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VOLUME  III. 


THE  SDRPRISIHB  EIPERIEHCE  OF  BEN  BDTTLES. 

BY  FKANK  II.  CONVERSE. 

9art  ^(rft. 

Every  boy  realizes  the  fascination  of  fishing,  even  if 
he  pets  notliing  but  bites — mosquito  bites  at  that.  It 
is  the  anticipation  of  what  one  may  catch  which  height- 
ens the  every  charm  of  tlie  sport  itself. 

But  taking  flounders  from  the  wliarf,  or  trout  in  the 
milhstrcam,  is  quite  a different  thing  from  cod  or  pollock 
fishing  in  thirty  fathoms  of  greeu  sea.  The  one  may 
sometimes  be  the  pursuit  of  pleasure  under  difllcuUies; 
the  other  i.s  generally  the  pursuit  of  businesH  und«*r  dan- 
ger. So  at  least  most  of  you  would  have  said  had  you  seen 
“the  widow  Buttles's  E^n”  at  the  time  wheu  my  story 
begins. 

He  was  standing  upright  in  a fourtecn-foot  dory,  and  I 
may  add  that  the  dory,  generally  spi>aking.  wnts  also 
standing  upright,  which  is  not  so  surprising,  for.  in  the 
first  place,  the  wind  was  blowing  half  a gale;  in  the  see- 


ing Shoals  bear  E.N.E.  from  Covert  Poii»t,  distance  three 
and  a quarter  miles,  with  nothing  nearer  than  Europe  to 
check  the  force  of  the  Atlantic  billow's. 

“No  idea  it  was  so  late,’' muttered  Bon,  a little  anx- 
iously. as  he  began  to  reel  up  one  of  the  lines.  “I>M>ks 
baddish  to  windard,  and  the  sea  is  getting  up." he  added, 
with  a rapid  glance  from  the  cloud-bank  behind  W'bich 
the  sun  had  set  to  the  heaving  ocean  about  him.  A 
landsman  would  liavc  supposed  that  the  sea  liad  already 
got  up.  How  Ben  kept  hi.s  balance  so  easily.  a.s  the  dory 
“ran"  on  the  slopes  of  the  great  waves,  which  slipped 
from  under  its  flat  bottom  with  such  startling  suddenness,  I 
would  seem  marvellous  to  any  one  except  a person  living 
alongshore.  But  Ben  Buttles  was  perfectly  at  home  in  his 
dor}';  for  in  the  little  sea-board  village  of  Covert,  whose 
distant  lights  were  just  visible  through  the  gathering  dark- 
ness, every  niau  owned  some  kind  of  a boat,  while  every 
other  man  was  “Cap’n"or  “Skipper."  Hence  the  most 
that  troubled  Ben  was  the  thought  that  he  had  been  so 
taken  up  with  Ashing  as  to  forget  that  the  sun  had  begun 
to  set,  the  tide  to  ebb,  and  a gale  to  rise. 

“ And  Ipromised  mother  to  be  home  by  dark — Gorry- 
busterP' 

This  last  untranslatable  word  was  called  foKh  by  a tre- 
mendous tug  at  his  otlier  line,  which  ho  had  just  taken  up. 

“ Why,  I must  have  hooked  on  to  an  anchor,”  gasp^ 
Ben,  08  he  pulled  and  panted.  But  an  anchor  would  nev- 
er liavc  darted  off  like  mad  when  it  was  near  the  surface, 
taking  thirty  or  forty  fathoms  of  his  Hue  before  he  could 
check  it.  And  as  Ben,  who  was  sturdy  and  strong  for 
his  age,  began  to  haul  in  his  line  by  main  force  a fathom 
at  a time,  he  well  knew  what  it  was  he  had  hooked. 

“I  never  caught  one,  but  1 know  ju.st  how  it's  done,” 
he  said,  setting  his  teetli  flrmly  together,  as  the  groat  tisli, 
now  nearly  alongside,  began  to  sliow  sign.s  of  being  ex- 
hausted by  its  struggle-s. 

Holding  his  shortened  line  flrmly  in  his  left  hand,  Ben 
picked  up  his  “gaff"’ — a short  pole,  to  oue  end  of  wliich 
a stout  hook  is  affixed.  As  the  dory  sank  into  a great 
chasm  of  water,  he  threw  his  weight  on  one  side,  pressing 
the  gunwale  level  with  the  water,  so  that  it  almost  touched 
the  side  of  his  fluny  prey.  Oue  dexterous  movement  of 
both  liands  and  knees,  and  the  halibut— fur  this  was  the 
kind  of  fish  he  had  secured— was  fairly  “sc<k>p(h1”  into  the 
dory,  w'here  it  was  quickly  stunned  by  a blow  on  the  bead. 

^11  was  exultant,  but  there  was  little  time  in  which  to 
})at  himself  on  the  shoulder.  The  gale  had  been  growing 
and  the  gloom  increasing  while  he  w'as  alxsorbed  in  his 
exciting  sport.  The  dory  w'as  tugging  at  her  “kr)'- • 1 ” 


I like  a mad  thing,  as  though  realizing  the  necessity  for 
I making  an  immediate  change  of  base. 

Ho  lost  no  time  in  getting  his  anchor,  with  which  he 
also  gut  a thorough  dnmehing,  and  began  to  pull  vigor- 
' ously  lowanl  Covert  Light,  which  was  streaming  out 
j through  the  storm  and  gloom.  But,  alas!  hardly  had  he 
I takeu  a dozeu  strokes  when  his  starboard  oar  snapped  off 
I close  to  the  blade,  whore  he  had  spliced  it  the  day  before. 

To  think  was  U*  act  with  tlic  widow’s  Ben.  Backing 
water  with  the  other  oar  to  keep  the  dory  “bead  on”  for 
a nionient,  he  drew  it  rapidly  inboard.  Seizing  the  end 
of  the  bow'  painter,  he  made  a clove-hltcli  round  the  mid- 
dle of  the  whole  our  and  the  disabli‘d  one.  lasliing  the  two 
flrmly  together.  Then,  just  u.s  the  dory  was  on  the  |)oiiit 
of  swinging  broadside  to  the  waves  (in  which  case  she 
would  have  capsized  in  a twinkling),  lie  threw  the  whole 
arrangement  over  the  w'eatlier  bow. 

The  resistance  of  this  tem|K)rary  drag  in  tlie  water 
brought  the  dory  head  on  to  the  terrible  sea,  but  Ben  saw 
at  a glance  that  she  did  not  ride  easy. 

**Too  much  dead  weight  amidships,”  he  said.  And 
with  a sigh  he  launched  the  big  halibut  over  the  rail,  fol- 
lowingit  with  tlie  twenty  or  more  large  cod  and  pollock  that 
he  had  also  taken.  This  had  the  desired  effect,  and  now 
the  buoyant  craft  began  to  ride  the  great  rollers,  scarcely 
taking  any  water  on  board,  except  the  spray  blown  from 
the  wave  crests  by  the  force  of  the  wind,  which  was  now 
coming  in  heavy  gusts  from  the  northwest. 

As  Ben  sat  huddled  in  the  dory’s  stern,  his  thoughts 
were  not  particularly  cheerful.  Not  that  he  was  utterly 
cast  down,  or  had  given  up  all  hope  of  being  saved— oh 
no,  Ben  Buttles  was  more  than  ordinarily  courageous,  or, 
as  his  mother  used  to  say,  “ Ho  was  dretful  ventur'some.” 

But  he  know  the  chances  w*erc  against  him.  He  had 
forgotten  it,  but  it  suddenly  occurred  to  him  that  it  was 
Uie  18tU  of  October,  and  this  storm,  therefore,  was  un- 
doubtedly the  “ Hue  gale.”  He  was  drifting  seaward  be- 
fore it  on  the  ebb  tide,  about  tlirec  knots  an  hour.  Even 
if  the  dory  lived  through  the  night,  Uic  prosjiect  of  being 
pickl'd  up  next  day  in  such  a gale  was  t>ery  small.  If 
anything  hap|>ened  to  him,  the  two-bundred-dollar  mort- 
gage on  the  little  brown  house  would  never  be  paid,  in- 
terest or  principal. 

“And  mother  would  have  to  go,”  tliought  Ben,  swal- 
lowing violently  at  a hard  lump  in  his  throat.  For  Mr. 
Travis,  who  held  the  mortgage,  wanted  to  get  their  little 
house  into  his  possession,  and  tear  it  down,  that  he  might 
build  a summer  hotel  ou  its  site.  Mrs.  Buttles  would  have 
no  oue  but  God  to  look  to  if  Beujie  should  be  taken  away. 
Husband  and  three  sons  were  sdl  sleeping  under  the  bil- 
lows. No  w'onder,  then,  that  while  her  storm-tossed  boy, 
recalling  these  things,  was  praying  in  bis  heart,  “Lord, 
comfort  and  care  for  mother,"  slie,  kneeling  by  the  bed- 
side at  home,  was  crying  out  in  agouy^  “Lord,  save  my 
boy.” 

Blacker  grow  the  night,  wilder  the  billows,  and  louder 
the  voice  of  the  storm.  No  boat  that  was  ever  built  could 
live  much  longer  in  such  a sea.  The  wave  crests  were 
constantly  breaking  over  the  dory's  gunwale,  forcing  Ben 
to  bail  continually. 

“Bhe  can't  stand  this  much  longer,"  said  Beu,  despair- 
ingly. 08  the  dory  rose  on  on  awful  sea,  and  he  felt  for  a 
moment  the  full  force  of  the  gale.  But  what  wa.s  the 
ghostly  red  glare  which  suddenly  shone  into  Ben's  white 
face  through  the  gloom  ? Wliat  but  the  side-light  of  the 
brig  Calyjwo,  hove  to  on  the  starboard  tack ! And  os  a 
wild  cry  rose  to  the  boy’s  lips,  tlic  dory  was  swept  with 
terrible  force  against  the  blaek  hull  of  the  vessel  itself, 
shattering  the  frail  craft  as  though  it  had  boen  made  of 
egg-sbell  china. 

Clutching  frantically  at  the  brig's  smooth  slippery  sides 
os  he  was  swept  past,  ^u‘s  fingers  gras|>ed  one  of  the  inin 
chain-platcs  of  the  main-channel,  a-s  the  brig  sank  in  the 


NOVEMBER  1,  1881. 


HARPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


3 


trough  of  the  sea.  Seizing  its  fellow  with  bis  other  hand, 
he  clung  to  it  with  a death-grasp.  As  the  brig  began 
slowly  to  rise  on  the  great  slope  of  black  water  towering 
above  her,  Ben  summoned  all  his  remaining  strength. 
Half  scrambling,  half  climbing,  he  pulled  himself  up  on 
the  weather-rail;  from  thence  he  was  thrown  inboard  by 
a lurch  of  the  brig,  at  the  very  feet  of  Captain  Bob  Adams. 
Captain  Bob,  who  had  been  reared  in  the  navy,  was  not 
only  a cool  man.  but  also  a thorough  diHcipUiiariau.  B<'u's 
appearance  was  so  sudden  and  unexpected  that  Captain 
Adams  t<x}k  him  for  one  of  his  own  crew  who  had  violated 
the  rules  of  sea  etiquette  in  coming  aft  on  the  weather- 
quarter,  which  is  sacred  to  ship's  otticers  alone.  And  as 
the  boy  scrambled  to  his  feet,  Captain  Bob's  enci^tic 
words  surprised  him  even  more  than  the  fact  of  his  own 
strange  deliverance. 

“But  1 couldn’t  help  it,  sir,”  shouted  the  bew'ildered 
Ben  (for  between  the  roar  of  wind  and  sea,  one  could 
hardly  hear  himself  think),  wiping  the  spray  from  his 
eyes;  “I  was  laying  to  in  my  dory  by  a drag,  and  she 
drifted  foul  of  the  brig.” 

“Oh,”  replied  Captain  Bob,  who  was  never  known  to 
express  surpri.se  at  anything,  “fAnf  was  it,  eh?  Well, 
go  below,  and  the  steward  will  give  you  some  hot  cof- 
fee. Go  to  loo'ard,  too,”  he  roar^,  as  Ben  proceeded  to 
obey. 

The  steward,  who  w'as  a colored  gentleman,  grumbled 
at  the  order,  but  of  course  dared  not  refuse.  And  after 
Ben  had  swallowed  a pint  or  so  of  tlie  invigorating  fluid, 
and  gt>t  into  a dry  shirt  and  trousers  furnished  by  tlie  sec- 
ond mate,  ho  be^u  to  feel  perfectly  at  home.  He  found 
that  the  brig  was  from  Bangor,  Maine,  bound  to  Savan- 
nah, in  ballast. 

“ And  likely  enough  it  will  moderate  by  to-morrow,  so 
I can  put  you  on  board  some  in-bound  Gherman,”  said 
Captain  Bob,  who,  despite  his  gruff  voice,  was  one  of  the 
kindeHt-hearted  men  in  the  world.  But  the  mercury  kept 
falling  in  the  barometer,  and  the  wind,  suddenly  veering 
round  into  the  northeast,  blew  harder  than  ever  before 
morning,  and  by  daybreak  there  was  nothing  left  but  to 
“scud'’  before  the  heaviest  gale  that  had  visited  our 
coast  for  years.  Utidcr  a fore  storm-stay-sail,  close-reefed 
foreto}wail  and  main  stay-sail,  Uie  Calypso  sped  over  and 
through  the  storm-tossed  sea  at  a rate  which  made  Ben 
hold  bis  breath. 

“You'll  liavc  to  make  the  voyage  with  us,  youngster, 
whether  or  no,”  said  the  Captain,  grimly,  and  Ben  only 
tMxlded. 

1/  his  mother  could  have  known  of  his  safety,  ho 
would  ratlier  have  enjoyed  the  novelty  of  the  situ^ion, 
for  Ben  was  a bom  sailor.  But  there  was  no  help  for  it, 
and  he  accepted  the  situation  with  the  best  possible  grace. 
It  is  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  good,  and  the  equinoc- 
tial gale  blew  them  clear  by  stonny  Cape  Hatteras  before 
it  was  fairly  exhausted.  Then  came  the  strong  but  steady 
breathings  of  the  trade-wind  to  fill  the  Calypso's  every 
sail.  And  ten  days  later,  as  Mrs.  Buttles  was  dropping 
hot  tears  on  some  rusty  bits  of  crape  willi  which  she  was 
trimming  her  Sunday  bonnet,  she  was  nearly  thrown  into 
convulsions  of  joy  by  the  receipt  of  a telegram  reading 
thus: 

'‘Savaxhau,  October  18?-, 

**  Picked  Qp  by  brig  Calgpm.  Will  write  soon. 

J.  BimrLKs.” 

“ For  this  an*  all  other  mercies,  thank  tlie  Lord !”  rev- 
erently exclaimed  the  good  woman,  w'ipiug  her  glasses.  ' 
“ But  1 do  hope,”  she  added,  a moment  later,  “that  Ben 
won't  go  to  gettin*  into  no  scrapes  doivn  to  Savannah, 
for  he's  acch  a dretful  ventur’some  creeter.”  Whether  i 
lie  did,  and  if  so,  how  he  did  it,  remains  to  be  told  in  the  i 
next  nimiber.  j 
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THE  HOME  OF  THE  KEINDEEK 

BY  JOHN  UA.HBKKTON. 

IpUIXY  a million  American  Iniys  have  read  one  or  more 
of  Paul  Du  Chaillu’s  stories  of  African  travel,  and 
then,  like  Oliver  Twist,  demanded  more;  for  the  first  civ- 
ilized discoverer  of  the  gorilla  seemed  to  have  a peculiar 
faculty  for  writing  about  just  those  tilings  that  l>oys  en- 
joy. The  wishes  of  these  youthful  readers  are  about  to 
be  gratified,  and  in  very  generou.s  measure,  for  the  author 
is  soon  to  publish  a book  of  nearly  a thousand  pages  about 
a country  almost  as  distant  and  little  known  by  Ameri- 
cans as  ^uatorial  Africa.  The  title  of  the  w'ork  is  The 
Land  of  the  Midnight  tSun.  luid  from  the  nmnerou.s  pic- 
tures it  contaiuH  we  have  selected  the  two  illustration.H 
given  on  the  next  page. 

The  people  of  this  w'ondcrful  land,  which  oonmsts  of 
Norway,  Bw'odcn,  Lapland,  and  Finland,  hare  comfortable 
homes,  wear  good  clothes,  and  always  have  enough  to 
eat;  but  between  the  climate,  the  shape  of  the  land,  and 
the  fact  that  they  see  but  little  of  cither  travellers  or 
tramps,  they  have  many  customs  that  are  unusual  enough 
to  seem  sometimes  funny,  and  always  curious. 

The  boys  of  Scandinavia  have  very  good  times;  there 
is  excellent  fishing  nearly  everywhere,  and  water  suitable 
for  boating  is  not  far  distant  from  any  home.  In  some 
parts  of  the  country  the  water  is  frozen  during  nine 
months  of  the  year,  but  in  {lart  of  tills  time  the  skating  is 
good,  without  any  danger  of  the  ice  breaking;  and  when 
the  snow  hidc«  the  ice,  it  covers  the  hills — and  such  hills! 
High,  steep,  and  well  covered  with  snow,  a hill  in  Nor- 
way or  Sweden  is  the  place  of  all  places  for  coasting,  for 
even  on  the  roads  there  is  very  little  danger  of  meeting  a 
wagon  while  rounding  a curve,  or  of  dashing  unexpected- 
ly across  a railroad  track  just  as  a locomotive  comes  thun- 
dehng  along.  Besides,  the  favorite  method  of  coasting 
over  there  is  about  ten  times  as  exciting  as  that  which  is 
enjoyed  here,  for  the  boys  descend  hills  on  show-shoes. 
Tliese  shoes  resemble  the  American  snow-shoe  about  as 
closely  as  a miniature  yacht  resembles  a chip  with  a 
splinter  mast  and  paper  sail.  Tliey  arc  narrow  instead 
of  broad,  so  a person  wearing  them  does  not  look  awk- 
ward, or  tire  easily,  and  tliey  are  just  alxiut  as  long  as 
their  owners  are  tall.  In  using  them  the  wearer  slides 
his  feet  instead  of  lifting  them,  and  if  he  wants  to  hurry, 
he  pushes  himself  along  with  a couple  of  sticks,  the  low- 
er ends  of  which  arc  wrapped  or  shod  so  tlial  they  pusli 
against  the  surface  of  tlie  snow  instead  of  sinking  into 
it.  To  descend  a hill,  the  wearer  places  his  feet  close  to- 
gether, the  shoes  being  exactly  parallel,  squats  as  low  as 
possible,  and  lets  himself  go.  If  tlie  hill  is  long  and 
steep,  he  reaches  the  bottom  about  as  rapidly  as  a bird 
could.  Tliis  style  of  coasting  seems  so  ridiculously  easy 
that  boys  sometimes  try  it  slyly  rather  than  wait  until 
their  fathers  can  get  time  to  t^ich  them,  and  the  usual  re- 
sults are  a scratched  face,  and  a general  bruising  all  over 
The  least  vanation  of  either  shoe  from  a position  parallel 
to  the  other  shoe  is  sufficient  to  cause  all  of  these  discom- 
forts, and  sometimes  more,  for  occasionally  when  a boy 
leans  forward  a little  too  much  in  going  over  a suow-cov- 
ered  stone  or  other  “ bumper,”  he  starts  for  a somersault 
which  is  only  prevented  by  the  toes  of  the  shoes  burying 
themselves  in  the  snow,  and  suspending  the  boy  by  the 
feet  with  his  face  downward. 

American  boys  who  do  not  like  to  go  to  bed  would  in 
Northern  Norway  or  Sweden  imagine  they  hud  a capital 
excuse  for  sitting  up,  for  no  boy  of  spirit  can  endure  to 
retire  by  daylight,  and  in  a part  of  the  far  Northern  sum- 
mer daylight  does  not  end  at  all  during  the  twenty-four 
hours,  and  oven  during  the  month  preceding  and  follow- 
ing this  strange  period  there  U only  an  hour  or  two  of 
darknoas.  For  a day  or  two  the  sun  may  be  seen  at  mid- 
night, and  dunng  several  mouUis  the  only  way  of  dis 
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coverinjT  l>e<l*tiine  is  to  look  at  tlie  cl<x'k.  This  wealth  of  reimU*c*r-skin  vest  l>eiieatli  Un*ni.  The  Inmsers  are  of  ivin- 
(laylifrht  has  some  tliMulvaMtati-es;  for  while  it  liusts.  the  deer  skin  also.  Two  pairs  of  heavy  woidlen  st<K*kin^^  are 
mosquitoes  never  sleep  at  all,  but  atltuid  strictly  to  biisi-  worn,  and  the  child  who  puts  thes<.>  on  when  tin*;,' 
ness,  and  when  they  alijfht  u|sm  a toothwinio  boy,  their  damp  is  sui'c  to  have  tnnible  with  his  ftvt.  Around  the 
conduct  is  jfluttonoiis  U)  a dis^nu^eful  dcj^^ree.  It  is  an  un*  feet  a |>eculiar  ^rass.  well  drieil,  is  carefully  wound,  and 
settled  question,  however,  whether  the  boys  do  not  object  over  all  this  jfoc*s  the  shoo.  Buttrms  and  h<H>ks  and  oyea 
even  more  to  retiring  <lurin^  the  winter  nights,  which  are  ar<‘  scarce  in  Lapland;  all  clotliinj?  is  fostemsl  hy  strin^fs, 
as  lon^  os  the  summer  days.  In  midwinU^r,  day  dawns  and  it  is  dreadful  to  think  (»f  all  the  “hard  knots'*  that 
at  eleven  o’clock,  and  nij^lit  follows  within  two  hours;  Lu]q>  children  have  fumbled  over  while  Uh»  .slet*py  to  be 
but  the  moon  ami  stars  shine  hrijfliter  than  they  ever  do  amiable. 

here,  and  American  boys  would  consider  it  sinful  to  waste  One  8|K*cial  distinction  is  eiijoyetl  by  the  I..app  boy  and 
such  splendid  opportunities  for  skating  or  Hloi}fhiiiii.  ^irl  over  all  other  children  in  the  world;  each  is  sure  of 

Tlie  0|)ertttion  of  dressiud  in  cold  weather  in  the  far  owning  a reindeer  if  the  family  live  in  the  reindet‘r  re- 
North  is  so  elalmrate  tluit  it  is  didicult  to  understand  how  gion.  When  a child  is  Is^rn.  a dt^cr  is  set  apart  for  him 
a deliberate  l>oy  or  girl  in  I^apland  can  l»e  remly  for  break-  at  once,  and  by  the  time  the  pride  of  the  family  is  old 
fast  before  dinner-time.  First,  two  suits  of  thick  woollen  enough  to  drive,  his  animal  will  have  l>een  trained  for 
under-clothing  are  put  on.  and  over  these  goes  a shirt  of  him.  How  much  time  and  trouble  this  training  has  co.st. 
1‘cindeer-skiti,  with  cloth  bands  to  fasten  at  the  wrists;  the  boy  never  can  realize  until  he  becomes  a man.  and 
sometimes  two  of  these  shirts,  or  kaptus,  arc  worn,  and  a J breaks  deer  to  ItanieKs  himsidf.  It  w«mld  seem  to  any 

sensible  person  that  as  the  harness  consists 
only  of  a collar,  a thong  (or  tnicet,  and  a single 
nnn.  the  animal  might  ejisily  iHronie  accus- 
tomed to  them,  particularly  as  the  sleigli  has 
neither  |H>le  nor  shafts;  hut  the  deer  d(H*s  not 
regard  the  subject  in  the  same  light.  He  for- 
g<*ts  whatever  he  learns,  just  a.s  if  he  were  a 
lazy  school-l)oy.  Even  after  twt»  yeai’s  <»f  edu- 
cation he  Hid<loin  esm  Ik*  deiK*mled  ui>ou  to  do 
the  right  thing  at  the  right  time. 

It  would  never  do  to  tell  a I.Jiplamle:*  the 
story  o(  ^^anUl  Claus's  famous  team  of  rein- 
deer, for  as  one  c»f  the  s]>ei‘ies  is  all  that  a skill- 
ful driver  can  manage,  how  (*ould  any  old  fel- 
low manage  S4)  many  i The  only  {Miint  of  rt*- 
semblunce  lK*lweeii  a reiiide<*r  sleigh  and  »)tlu*r 
sleighs  is  that  they  an*  all  made  to  nm  on  the 
Miow.  for  the  Lapp  sleigh  is  really  alKMit.  sliorl, 
narrow,  and  gniceful,  and  it  rcsts  on  a hittad 
keel  instead  of  tw«»  runners.  It  closely  re- 
seinble.s  in  u))(K*amnce  and  size  one-half  of  a 
canoe.  It  holds  hut  one  person,  who  must  di- 
vide his  attention  l)etwccn  driving  the  deer  and 
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actiiif^  ballajtt.  Tlio  driving  is  the  easiest  ])ari  of  the 
work,  because  when  the  animal  is  fairly  start^.  he 
St  raijtht  ahead,  and  there  are  no  street  cornent  in  Lapland. 
There  are  curves,  however,  and  as  a spirited  deer  will 
travel  tifte^Mi  miles  an  hour,  and  can  not  be  coaxed  to 
slacken  his  s{>eed.  it  is  about  twice  as  hard  to  ke<‘p  the 
sleigh  on  a level  keel  in  roundinf;  a well-beaten  curve  of 
the  mod  a»  to  avoid  capsizing  while ''  jibing"  a small  boat 
in  a brisk  breeze.  The  reindeer  makes  no  trouble  in  the 
stable,  for  he  never  enters  one.  He  prefers  to  find  his 
own  fixxl,  which  consists  almost  entirely  of  moss.  Tliis 
may  be  under  the  snow,  but  he  knows  how  to  dig  his  way 
down  to  it:  and  if  the  snow  is  deep,  the  only  way  of  find- 
ing a deer  that  is  wank'd  is  to  go  from  bole  to  hole.  As 
the  mms  grows  ver>*  slowly,  moving-days  are  fro<|uent  in 
Lapp  families,  for  the  people  must  go  wherever  the  deer 
can  find  food. 

To  juvenile  collectors  of  antiquities  and  curiosities, 
Scandinavia  is  Uie  rarest  land  in  the  world.  Not  only 
are  there  many  arrow-heads,  something  like  those  once 
usetl  by  the  American  Indians,  but  the  swords,  shields, 
si>cttrs.  and  armor  of  the  earlier  inliabitants  are  often 
found.  But  the  list  does  not  end  with  these:  Wisby,  a 
Swinlish  city,  was  many  hundnsl  years  ago  the  centre  of 
tmde  in  Northern  Kuroi>e.  and  many  thousands  of  cf>in.s 
and  jewels  found  there  came  from  far-away  places  like 
fin'ece.  Rome.  Persia,  and  India.  Still  more,  the  famous 
wa-rovers,  known  os  Northmen  or  Vikings  we«'  mostly 
from  Norway  and  Sweden,  and  when  they  went  on  ex- 
]M*dition.H  to  other  countries,  they  weii*  as  industrious  as 
the  Greeks  and  Romans,  or.  later,  the  French,  English, 
and  S|uinish  explorers,  in  carrying  home  whatever  wa.s 
worth  stealing. 

Hut  many  numlK'Ri  of  Yor:«(>  People  might  lie  filled 
with  stories  of  what  Mr.  Du  C'haillu  saw,  heartl.  and  en- 
joyed. Every  part  of  the  country  is  describctl : the  won- 
derful fionls,  or  Ixiys.  that  were  hollowoil  from  lofty 
mountain.s  by  great  glaciers;  the  castles  and  juiluees  that 
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were  built  when  Sweden  was  so  rich  and  powerful  that 
all  Euro|)o  feared  her;  the  feasts  that  lost  for  days,  and 
the  Christmas  fun  that  is  kepi  up  for  a fortnight— are  all 
di'flcribed  in  the  entertaining  manner  which  has  made  the 
author  so  well  known  among  boys.  Instead  of  hurrying 
from  one  |»oint  to  another.  Sir.  Du  Chaillu  travelled  lei- 
surely, and  thus  he  saw  and  heard  a great  deal  that  will 
be  new  even  to  people  who  have  visited  Scandinavia,  and 
imagine  that  they  know  all  about  it. 


THE  TALKING  LEAVES.* 

0n  £nH(aii  dtsrf. 

BY  WILLIAM  O.  STODD.tRD. 


Chapter  V. 


UT  to  return  to  Ni-ha-be 
and  Rita,  whom  we  left 
sitting  with  Mother  Do- 
lores in  Many  Bears'  lodge. 
It  was  a large  niund  tent 
that  they  were  sitting  in, 
upheld  by  strong  slender 
poles  that  came  together 
at  the  top  HO  as  to  leave  a 
small  opening.  On  the 
outside  the  covering  wa.^ 
plunk'd  in  bright  colors, 
with  a great  many  rude 
- figures  of  men  and  ani- 
mals. There  was  no  fur- 
niture. but  some  bulTalo  and  War  skins  and  some  blan- 
kets were  spread  upon  the  gr«)uud.  and  it  was  a very  com- 
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fortablc  lodj^e,  for  any  weather  that  wa«  likely  to  come  in 
that  rejfion. 

In  Kuch  a bright  day  o«  that,  all  the  light  needed  camn 
through  the  open  door,  for  the  “flap”  was  still  thrown 
back.  T1)0  two  girls,  therefore,  could  see  every  change 
on  the  dark  face  of  the  great  chief’s  Mexican  squaw. 

A good  many  charjges  canie,  for  Dolores  was  very  busily 
“rememl>ering,”  and  it  was  full  five  minutes  before  the 
thoughts  brought  to  her  by  that  picture  of  the  “ Way-side 
Hlirine”  begun  to  fade  away,  so  that  she  was  again  an  In- 
dian. 

“Rita,”  whispereil  Ni-ha-be,  “did  it  say  anything  to 
y<ni  ?” 

'‘Yes.  A little.  I saw  something  like  it  long  ago. 
But  I don’t  know  what  it  means.” 

“Rita?  Ni-ha-be?” 

“What  is  it,  Dolores ?” 

“Go.  You  will  be  in  my  way.  I must  cook  supper 
for  the  chief.  He  is  hungry.  You  murt  not  go  beyond 
the  camp.” 

“ What  did  the  talking  leaf  say  to  you?”  asked  Ni-ha-be. 

“Nothing.  It  is  a great  medicine  leaf.  I shall  keep 
it.  Perhaps  it  will  say  more  to  Rita  by-and-by.  Go.” 

The  Apaches,  like  other  Indians,  know  very  little  about 
cookery.  They  can  roast  meat  and  broil  it,  after  a fash- 
ion, and  they  have  several  ways  of  cooking  flsh,  Tliey 
know  Iiow  to  Ijoil  when  they  are  rich  enough  to  have  ket- 
tles, and  they  can  make  a miserable  kind  of  corn-bread 
with  Indian  com,  driinl  or  parchwl  and  jsmnded  fine. 

The  one  stifmg  i>oiut  in  the  character  of  Dolores,  so  far 
Hs  the  good  opinion  of  old  Many  Bears  went,  wa.s  that  she 
was  the  Itcst  cook  in  his  band.  She  hod  not  quite  forgot- 
ten some  things  of  that  kind  that  she  hml  learnetl  l>efore 
she  became  a squaw.  Nobody  else,  therefore,  was  jicr- 
mitted  to  cook  sup}>er  for  the  hungry  chief.  It  waw  a 
source  of  many  jealousies  among  his  other  squaws,  but 
then  be  wiut  almost  always  hungry,  and  none  of  them 
knew  hf»w  to  ccx>k  as  she  did. 

She  was  proud  of  it  too,  and  neither  Ni-ha-be  nor  her 
luloptod  sister  dreajue<l  of  disputing  with  her  after  she  had 
uttered  the  word  supper.” 

They  hurried  out  of  the  lodge,  therefore,  and  Dolores 
was  left  alone. 

She  had  no  fire  to  kindle.  That  would  be  lighted  in 
the  o|M'n  air  by  other  female  members  of  the  family. 

Tlicre  were  no  pots  an<l  saucepans  to  be  w'ashed.  al- 
though the  one  round,  shallow*,  sheet-iron  “ fryer,”  such 
JUS  soldiers  sometimes  use  in  camp,  which  she  tlmggcd  from 
under  a huffalo-skiii  in  the  comer,  would  have  l>e<*n  none 
the  worse  fop  a little  scrubbing. 

She  brought  it  out,  and  tlien  she  dropi)od  it  ami  sat 
down  h)  take  another  look  at  that  wonderful  “talking 
leaf.” 

“What  made  me  kneel  down  and  shut  my  eyes?  I 
tu>uld  renjemlK^p  then.  It  is  all  gone  now.  It  went 
away  as  noon  as  1 got  up  ag^iiii.” 

She  folded  the  leaf  carefully,  and  hid  it  in  the  folds  of 
her  deerskin  dress.  b\it  she  Wiis  evidently  a gtxsl  deal 
puzzli^, 

“Maria  Kantisima-  yes,  I do  remember  that.  It  will 
all  come  back  to  me  by-and-hy.  No!  1 ilon'i  want  it  t4>. 
U makes  me  afraid.  I will  cook  supjjer,  and  forget  all 
u)>t>ut  it.” 

A Mexican  womau  <jf  the  lower  class,  unable  to  i-ead, 
igmmuit  of  almost  everything  but  a little  plain  ewkery, 
has  less  to  forget  than  have  most  American  children  of  six 
ycai's  old.  But  why  shoiild  it  frighten  her,  if  the  little 
slie  knew  and  hud  lost  l>eg2tu  to  come  Ixick  to  her  uund  ? 

She  did  not  stop  to  an.swer  any  such  questions  lus  that, 
hut  |MumHl  some  ]K>tindcd  corn,  a coarse  uneven  meal,  into 
a ImltercKl  tin  pan.  To  this  was  added  a little  .salt,  S4)me 
water  was  stirred  in  until  a thick  iwisle  \vu.s  made,  ami 
th.cti  the  Is'st  cook  of  the  Apaches  was  ready  to  carry  her 


batter  to  the  fire.  Envious  black  eyes  watched  her  while 
she  heat«<l  her  saucepan  on  the  coals  she  raked  out  Then 
she  molted  a carefully  measured  piece  of  buffalo  tallow, 
and  began  to  fry  fur  her  husband  and  master  the  cakes  no 
other  of  his  squaws  could  so  well  pre|>are. 

When  the  cakes  were  done  hn>wn,  the  same  fryer  and 
a little  water  would  servo  to  take  the  toughness  out  of 
some  strips  of  dried  venison  before  she  broiled  them,  and 
the  great  chief  would  be  the  best-fed  man  in  camp,  until 
the  Imnlers  should  return  from  the  valley  Iwlow  with 
fresh  game. 

Tliey  were  quite  likely  to  do  that  before  night,  but 
Many  Bears  was  a man  who  never  waited  long  for  some- 
thing to  eat  after  a hard  day's  march. 

If  Dolores  had  been  a little  alarmed  at  the  prospect  of 
being  forced  to  “ remember,”  a very  different  feeling  had 
entere<l  the  mind  of  Rita  when  she  and  her  sister  came 
out  of  the  lotlge. 

“ What  shall  we  do,  Ni-ha-be  ?” 

“Re*i  Wolf  told  me  he  hwl  something  to  say  to  me. 
Tljere  ho  is  now*.  Ho  beckons  mo  to  come.  Ho  does  not 
want  you.” 

“I  am  gla<l  of  it.  There  are  trees  and  bushes  down 
there  beyond  the  corral.  I will  go  and  l>e  alone.” 

“You  will  tell  me  all  the  talking  leaves  say  to  you 

“Yes,  but  they  will  talk  very  slowly.  I'm  afraid.” 

Even  the  harsher  sounds  of  the  Apache  tongue  had  a 
pleasant  ring  in  the  sweet,  clear  voice-s  of  the  two  girls, 
and  the  softer  syllables,  of  which  there  were  many,  rip- 
pled after  each  other  like  water  in  a brook.  It  seem(Ml. 
Um),  as  if  they  said  quite  as  much  to  each  other  by  signs  os 
by  words.  Tliat  is  alw'ays  so  among  people  who  live  u 
great  deal  out-of-doors,  or  in  narn>w  quarters,  where  oth- 
er people  can  easily  hear  ordinary  conversation. 

The  one  peculiar  thing  al>out  the  signs  used  by  the 
American  Indians  is  that  they  mean  so  much  and  express 
it  so  clearly.  Men  of  ditferetit  tribes,  not  able  to  under- 
Mttuid  a wonl  of  each  other’s  K{M»ken  tongue,  will  meet  and 
talk  together  by  the  hour  in  “sign  language,”  a^f  intelli- 
gently as  two  w'ell-traiiuHl  deaf-mutes  among  the  whites. 

Perhaiw  one  reason  more  for  so  much  “sign-talking” 
is  that  there  are  so  many  tribes,  each  w*itli  a very  rough 
tongue  of  its  own.  that  is  not  easy  for  other  triU**  to  pick 

up 

Red  Wolf  w*{Mj  again  beckoning  to  Ni-ha-be,  and  there 
was  an  impatient  look  on  his  dark,  self-wille<l  face.  It 
was  time  for  her  to  make  haste,  therefore,  and  Rita  put 
the  Ihret^  magazinc>s  under  the  light  folds  of  her  bnwd  an- 
tclo|)c-.skin  cape,  and  tripped  away  towartl  the  bit  of  bushy 
grove  just  lw*yond  the  “corral.” 

What  is  that  ? 

in  the  language  of  the  very  “far  West”  it  is  any  s|mt 
or  place  wliere  horses  are  gathered  and  kept,  otitside  of  a 
stable. 

The  great  Apache  nation  does  m>t  own  a single  stable  or 
Imrii,  although  it  does  own  multitudes  of  hoi*st>s,  |M>iiieH. 
mules,  and  even  hornc<l  cattle.  All  these,  therefore,  have 
to  be  “c*>rralled,”  exwpt  when  they  are  running  loce«» 
among  their  imfenced  pastures:  there  arc  no  fences  in 
that  part  of  the  world  any  nu>re  tlmn  barns. 

Imme<liatcly  on  going  int(»  camp  the  long  train  of  |»ack 
mules  and  ponies  ha<l  lietm  relieved  of  tlieir  burdens,  and 
they  ami  most  of  the  satldle-horses  liad  h«*en  »«*nt  ot!',^  un- 
der the  care  of  mount«l  herdej-s,  to  pick  their  dinners  for 
themselves  in  the  rich  green  graH-s  of  the  valley. 

Chiefs  ami  worriorH,  however,  never  walk  if  they  can 
help  it,  and  so,  as  some  one  of  lliem  niiglit  wish  to  go  here 
or  ther«‘  at  any  moment,  w^veral  dozens  of  the  freshest  an- 
imals were  kept  on  the  spot  l>ctween  the  camp  and  the 
grove,  telliered  by  h>ng  hide  lariats,  and  corop(*llo<l  to  wait 
their  turn  for  something  to  cat. 

There  was  a warrior  on  guunl  at  the  “corral,"  as  u mut- 
ter of  course,  hut  ho  hardly  gave  a glance  to  the  pretty 
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adopted  dauKht«r  of  Many  Boars  as  she  trip|>ed  hurriedly 
past  him.  It  was  his  business  to  look  out  for  the  horses, 
and  not  for  giddy  }’oung  squaws  who  might  find  **  talk- 
ing leaves.” 

Rita  could  not  have  told  him.  if  he  had  usketl  her,  why 
it  was  that  her  prizes  were  making  her  heart  beat  so  fast 
as  she  bold  them  against  it. 

She  was  not  frightened.  She  knew  that  very  well. 
But  she  was  glad  to  be  alone,  without  even  the  company 
of  Ni-ha-be. 

The  bushes  were  very  thick  around  the  spot  where  she 
at  last  threw  herself  upon  the  grass.  She  had  never  lived 
in  any  lodge  where  there  wore  doors  to  shut  behind  her, 
or  if  she  had.  hoiiKes  and  di>orR  were  alike  forgotten;  hut 
she  knew  that  her  quick  ears  would  give  her  notice  of 
any  approaching  footste^m. 

There  they  lay  now  before  her,  the  three  magazines, 
and  it  seem^  to  Rita  as  if  tliey  had  come  on  purpose  to 
sec  her,  and  were  looking  at  her. 

No  two  of  them  were  alike,  They  did  not  even  belong 
to  the  same  family.  She  could  tell  that  by  their  faces. 

Slowly  and  half  timidly  she  turned  the  first  leaf;  it 
wa.s  the  cover-leaf  of  the  nearest. 

A sharp  exclamation  sprang  to  her  lips,  “ I have  seen 
her!  Oh,  so  long  ago!  It  is  me,  Rita.  I wore  a dross 
like  that  once.  And  the  tall  squaw  behind  her,  with 
the  robe  that  drags  on  the  ground,  I remember  her  tot). 
How  did  they  know  she  was  iny  mother?” 

Rita's  face  had  been  growing  ver>*  white,  and  now  .she 
covered  it  with  both  her  hands,  and  began  to  cry. 

Tlic  picture  was  one  of  a fine-looking  lady  and  a little 
girl  of  it  might  be  seven  or  eight  years.  Not  Rita  and 
her  mother,  surely,  for  the  lady  wore  a coronet  upon  her 
head,  and  carrietl  a sc:eptre  in  her  hand.  Imt  the  little  girl 
loc»ked  very  much  as  Rita  must  have  looked  at  her  age. 
It  was  a picture  of  some  Spanish  princess  and  her  daugh- 
ter, but  like  many  pictures  of  such  people  that  are  )>rint- 
ed,  it  would  have  served  as  well  for  a |K>rtrait  of  almost 
anybo<ly  else.  Particularly,  as  it  seemwl  to  Rita,  of  her- 
self and  her  mother. 

“ He  is  not  there.  Why  did  they  not  put  him  in  ? I 
loved  him  best.  Oh,  he  was  so  good  to  mo!  Ho  had 
plenty  of  talking  leaves,  too.  and  ho  taught  thetn  to  speak 
lo  me.  I will  look  and  sec  if  he  is  here.” 

Rita  was  talking  aloud  to  herself,  but  her  ow’n  voice 
.Sfmnded  strange  to  her,  with  it*  Indian  words,  and  ways 
of  expression.  She  wa.s  listening  without  knowing  it  for 
another  voice,  for  several  of  them,  and  none  of  them 
spoke  Apache. 

She  turne<l  lenf  after  leaf  with  fluttering  ha.ste  in  her 
eager  search  for  that  other  face  she  hml  spoken  of. 

In  a moment  more  she  pauseil.  as  the  full-length  pic- 
ture of  a man  ipized  at  her  from  the  paper. 

“No,  not  liiro.  He  is  too  old.  My  father  was  not 
old.  And  he  was  handsome,  and  he  was  not  dark  at  all." 

She  shut  the  book  for  a moment,  and  her  was  full 
of  puzzle  and  of  pain. 

“1  said  it.  I was  not  talking  Apache  then.  And  1 
understood  what  I was  saying.” 

She  had  indeed,  when  she  mentioned  her  father,  spoken 
pretty  clearly  in  English. 

W as  it  her  mother-tongue,  and  had  it  come  liaek  to  her  i 

She  turned  over  the  leavo.s  more  eagerly  than  ever  now, 
and  she  found  in  that  and  the  two  other  magazines  many 
pictunsl  faces  of  men  of  all  ages,  hut  each  one  brought 
her  u fr<*sh  disappointment. 

“He  is  not  here,"  she  said,  inounifiilly,  “ and  it  was  he 
wht>  taught  me  to— to— -to  read- 

She  had  found  two  words  now  that  were  like  little  win- 
dows. for  through  them  she  could  see  a world  of  woniler- 
ful  things  that  she  had  not  .seen  Ijefore  — **  i*ea<l”  and 
•books." 
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Tlie  three  magazines  were  no  longer  “talking  leaves”  . 


to  her,  although  they  were  really  beginning  to  talk.  Her 
head  ached,  and  her  eyes  were  burning  hot,  as  she  gazt'd 
so  intently  at  word  after  word  of  the  page  which  happen- 
ed to  be  open  before  her.  It  was  not  printed  like  the  rest. 
Lc«s  closely,  and  not  in  such  a thronging  mass  of  little 
black  spots  of  letters.  It  was  a piece  of  very  simple  poel- 
rj',  in  short  lines  and  brief  stanzas,  and  Rita  was  staring 
at  its  title. 

The  letters  slowly  came  lo  her  one  by  one,  bringing  he- 
hind  them  the  llrst  word  of  the  title;  but  they  siicmed  to 
Rita  to  be  in  her  own  brain  more  than  on  the  paper.  It 
was  a hard  moment  for  Rita. 

" He  made  me  say  them  one  word  at  a time.  He  was 
so  gvKKl  to  me!  Yes,  I can  say  them  now.  I know  wliat 
they  mean.  Oh,  so  long  ago!  so  long  ago!" 

There  was  no  longer  any  doubt  als>ut  it.  Rita  could 
read  Englisli.  Not  very  easily  or  rapidly  at  first,  and 
many  of  the  words  she  came  to  puzz)o<l  her  exceedingly. 
Perhaps  »some  of  them  also  wcjuld  come  Imck  to  her  after  a 
while.  Some  of  them  had  always  been  strangers,  for  the 
very  brightest  little  girls  of  seven  or  eight,  even  when 
they  read  well,  and  lutvo  their  fathers  to  help  them,  are 
but  at  the  beginning  of  their  acquaintance  witli  “hard 
words.” 

“ I shall  know  what  the  pictures  mean  now.  But  I 
will  not  tell  anybody  a wor<l  about  it.  Only  Nl-ha-be.” 
[to  be  rosnsno.] 


THE  MAN  WHO  CARED  FOR  NOBODY. 

BY  ULLIB  R.  BAKIt 
Tuts  is  the  »lOD^’  the  millrr  sadr. 

The  X'ltiKh  miller  of  Deo: 

••  1 care  for  nobody,  no,  not  I. 

And  nnJKHly  earos  for  me.” 

Ho  ate  and  dnuik,  and  workid  and  slept. 

Moiu-y  and  land  had  he. 

But  never  a poorer  mortal  strpt 
Than  the  M-lflsh  miller  of  Dc«^ 

The  village  maids  grew  good  and  fair. 

But  they  grew  not  near  his  life; 

His  beartlVstone  oniv  held  one  chair — 

He  had  no  room  for  a wife. 

No  wonnm’s  footstep,  quick  and  light. 

Came  down  the  silem  stidr 
To  blew  him  every  mom  nnd  night 
With  kisses  unaware. 

The  villagt:  lads  nnd  laases  knew 
Tlte  chtirm  of  the  old  mill  race; 

Oh,  what  a happy  little  crew 
Oft  mwlo  it  their  playing  pl*uf ! 

But  none  of  them  cllmocfi  the  millcrV  knee 
When  the  evening  shades  fell  dim; 

He  cami  for  noliotiy.  no.  not  he. 

And  ooiiody  can'd  for  him. 

So  he  lived  alone,  be  had  no  kin ; 

And  in  all  the  eountty'-slde 
There  wasn’t  a mortal  carwl  a pin 
Whether  he  lived  or  he  died. 

The  Wf>men  gave  him  nc»*er  a smih', 

The  men  had  uoihltig  to  say. 

No  frientl  e’er  crowed  his  givrden  **1110. 

No  stranger  wtHhed  him  good-day. 

He  liveti  idone.  and  he  diet!  alone. 

So  his  life  wa.n  sTtetl; 

Thev  found  him  cold  on  his  cold  lieanh-stone— 
The  miller  of  Dee  was  deml. 

And  DO  one  caret!  tti  hU  face. 

No  eye  for  him  grew  dim; 

He  fj»r  noliodv.  no,  not  he. 

And  nnlwKly  caretT,  for  him. 

To  slian*  our  life  Is  lo  double  our  life; 

And  wiiat  if  it  double  its  earc? 

!><»vin;g  coo  lighten  the  hartlest  strife. 

giving  l an  make  it  fair. 

Belter  to  love,  limugh  love  should  die. 

Thun  say.  Hk<'  the  milter  of  Dei>. 

■•|  nih'  for  mdsaly,  no,  not  I. 

.\nd  mdMMly  ean-s  for  me.  " 
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HITS  OF  v\I)\'ICK. 

DY  AUNT  MAItJOIlIE  PRECEPT. 

ADoi'T  r.siX(j'or>h  mixitfs. 

I HAVE  a frii'iiil  wlu)  is  a very  busy  womun,  but  she  reads  ^ 
iimuy  f'CHxl  iKMtk.s,  kn<»ws  whut  is  g«>iM|pon  in  the  world, 
and  inana{?es  in  do  u deal  of  very  l>eautifiii  faney- 

work.  One  day  I asked  her  how  it  )iai>i>ened  that  she 
act'ornidished  so  nmcli  more  than  some  otlier  |KH>ple  could, 
and  she  said.  "Oh,  I l<K>k  out  for  the  odd  inimites.'* 

I liave  no  doubt  that  unioti(f  niy  ri‘uders  tben>  are  yirls  , 
and  boys  who  have  so  Tinich  real  work  to  do  that  they 
have  not  u ('real  deal  of  leisure.  Jidinny  Hmls  weetlin^^ 
and  h(MMUi^  very  tiresome,  and  as  for  wrMMl-clioppinj;  and 
the  runniii}^  of  errands,  be  bos  his  full  slian*  of  lK>tli. 
Sophy,  (<M),  would  have  i^xkI  times  if  it  were  not  that 
there  is  always  the  baby  to  1m*  Liken  eaiv  of.  the  oM  sheets 
to  Ik*  turiu*d,  the  parloi*s  to  1m‘  dusliHl.  or  the  messape-s  to 
Ik*  earrii*d  to  tlu*  mini.ster*s  wife. 

How  both  Joliii  and  Sophy,  and  ever  so  many  other 
Younj;  )KM>ple,  dislike  kind  old  ladies  and  ^'iitlemeii,  wlio 
have  u way  of  fflarintr  at  them  tlmiUi^Ii  their  siMflaeles, 
mill  olMserviiijf:  "Dear  me!  how  you  ifrow.  to  Ik*  sure! 
You  must  l«*  ijuitc  u help  to  your  motlier  by  this  time." 
l>r.  worn*  still,  they  inquire  alMMit  tin*  sebiMil  and  the 
studies,  and  projKise  som<*  probh*m  or  other  in  mental 
arithmetic  quite  ilitFerenl  finmi  anything  in  the  IxHik. 
Now  please  don’t  think  Aunt  Marjorie  is  that  sort  of  an 
old  lady,  or  Inus  any  gmiter  liking  for  that  .sort  of  old 
gentleman  than  you  Itave,  children.  But  ii.sten  to  her 
advice.  Sup|Hi.se  for  the  next  month  you  kwp  a d«*linite 
bit  of  work  on  hand  just  fur  oild  times.  L*.‘t  it  l>e  a volume 
of  history,  and  read  it  in  the  nows  and  theus  when  you 


are  waiting  for  father  to  Knish  a note;  let  it  Ik*  a ]n(>ee  of 
embroidery  or  crochet-work,  and  take  it  up  when  there 
is  time  for  only  a few  stitches  at  once.  At  the  end  of  the 
month  you  will  lie  sur]>riM*d  to  see  how  much  you  have 
gained  by  using  these  odd  minute's. 


now  TO  IXTUOldTE  PEOPLE. 

"I  do  dislike  to  introduce  i»eople  to  each  olher,'*said 
Eva  to  me  one  day  last  week. 

" Why.  pray  1“  I asked.  " It  seems  to  me  a very  sim- 
ple thing." 

" Well,  when  I have  it  to  do.  I stainnier  ami  blush,  and 
fi*el  so  awkwanl,  I never  know  who  should  be  mention- 
ed lirst,  and  I wish  myself  out  of  the  room." 

"1  think  I cun  make  it  plain  to  you."  I said.  "You 
invite  Mabel  Tompkins  to  siK*nd  an  ufleriuMm  with  you. 
She  luuK  never  lK*i*n  at  yimr  home  Itefore,  and  your  motlier 
has  never  met  her.  When  you  enter  the  sitting -nxmi.  all 
you  have  to  do  is  to  say.  ' Mother,  this  is  my  friend  Malx*l : 
Malx'l,  my  mntlK-r.'  If  you  wish  to  Ik*  mort'  rlulKirate. 
you  may  say  to  your  aunt  Lucy,  * Aunt  Lucy.  ]H*niiit  me 
to  pis’sciil  .Miss  MuIk'I  Tompkin.s  : Miss  Tompkins,  Mrs. 
Templeton.’  But  while  you  introiluce  Main*!  to  your  fa- 
ther. or  the  minisicr,  or  an  elderly  gi'iitlemaii.  naming  the 
most  dislinguislK*d  |M*rsonage  Hi*yl.  you  j)n*seiit  your  l>i*o- 
ther.  his  ehttm.  and  your  coii.siii  Kn*d  to  the  young  huly. 
naming  her  lirst.  Fix  it  in  your  mind  that  among  ]M*r- 
sons  of  €H|ual  station  the  young<*r  are  intnMliici*il  to  the 
older,  and  lliut  inferiorH  in  age.  iMisilion.  or  intluenee  are 
presi'iitetl  to  su|K*riors.  B«*  very  eortUal  when,  in  your 
own  hou-si*.  you  ai*e  inlnKliie«*d  t<»  a guest,  ami  offer  your 
hand.  If  away  fnmi  home,  a Ihuv  i.s  commonly  sutlicient 
rec*»gH’  “ an  intnHlucllon.  Please,  in  |K-rfnrmil)g  an 
inti'  Ixith  uames  with  ])erfcct  distinct m.*sa." 
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1 ^Inrn  nf  Ull-Bnllnm-tf ni. 

BY  AGNEH  REPPLIKR. 

I WONDER  how  many  of  (he  children  who  roa«t  chest- 
mite  or  duck  for  apples  on  AlMiallow-evo  have  any 
idea  liow  venerable  are  the  gfames  they  play,  or  how,  all 
the  world  over,  yoiinK  arc  aiiuising^  themselves  in 

pretty  much  (he  samo  fashion?  In  Enjrland,  prirls  are 
strewinjf  the  ashes  that  are  exjiected,  thouprh  vainly.  I 
fear,  to  spell  (he  names  of  whoever  loves  them  best.  In 
Scotland,  they  arc  slyly  sowins:  the  hemp  that  their  future 
husbands  must  come  and  gather.  In  Germany,  they  are 
making  merry  efforts  to  learn  their  fate  with  the  help  of 
the  looking-glass  that  hangs  by  their  bed.  And  many  of 
these  sporte  have  been  played  for  centuries,  and  were  old 
even  at  the  time  of  my  story. 

More  than  eighty  years  ago  three  little  English  chil- 
dren were  solemnly  arranging  their  mystic  games  for  All- 
hallow-evc.  They  were  alone  in  a tiny  cottage,  nearly 
half  a mile  from  any  neighl>or.  for  father  and  mother  had 
gtme  to  the  town  of  Ware,  taking  the  baby  with  them, 
and  would  not  be  back  l>efoit»  the  next  night;  so  Ruiiert, 
Margerj*,  at»d  little  Naj>cc,  left  to  each  other’s  comjMiny, 
were  pre|Miring  without  a shadow  of  fear  U>  amuse  theni- 
selves  in  their  own  fa.shion.  Two  big  lumps  of  le.ad  were 
ready  to  be  melted,  and  then  poured  into  water,  there  to 
asstime  hundreds  of  quaint  little  sha|>es;  the  ciiestnute, 
<‘4irefully  matched  and  named,  were  hopping  gayly  about 
on  the  fire-place;  and  half  a dozen  rosy-che<'ko<l  applc«i 
floate^l  tantaliziiigly  in  a tub  of  water,  wailing  fora  coura- 
geous diver. 

Rupert,  a strong  and  ludive  l>oy  of  twelve,  capttircd  his 
apple  at  every  plunge,  thrusting  his  curly  head  fairly  into 
the  tub,  and  never  bringing  it  out  until  his  teeth  were 
firmly  tixe^l  in  its  glossy  sides;  Margery,  who  did  not 
fancy  getting  wet,  only  nibbled  at  hers,  and  sent  it  1k>1>- 
bing  about  the  surface  of  the  water;  while  jM>or  little 
Nance  would  dive  boldly  down,  and  come  up  gasping  and 
choking,  her  blue  eyes  tight  shut,  the  water  strt'aming 
frejm  her  fair  liair.  and  )<x>king  more  like  a half-dix)wiuHl 
kitUui  than  a little  girl  who  hud  not  .succeeded  in  catch- 
ing a slippery  apple. 

“It’s  no  use,  Nance,”said  her  sister;  “you  will  never 
get  one,  if  you  keep  on  .soaking  yourself  all  night.  IjOt 
us  st‘0  now  who  will  be  married  and  who  will  die.  Ru- 
|K*rt,  you  go  into  the  gartlen,  and  bring  me  in  some  earth 
on  a plate,  while  I get  the  ashes  and  water.” 

The  lx>y  hxik  a di.sh  of  yellow  stone- ware,  and  went  out 
to  dig  up  the  mould.  It  wjis  a clear  night,  but  blowing 
hard.  an<l  wild  wraps  of  cloud  came  flying  before  the  face 
of  the  moon,  while  to  his  left  he  saw  the  white  hanks  of 
the  river  Lea,  and  could  hear  the  rush  of  the  waters  as 
they  swept  angrily  by.  How  high  the  river  looked; 
thought  Ru|>ert,  watching  it,  trowel  in  liaml,  and  how 
loudly  it  soumled!  He  liatl  never  seen  or  hoard  it  like 
that  before,  and  for  a moment  he  sI«kk1  wondering  what 
ha<l  cuu.se<l  this  sudden  rise.  Then  Margery’s  voice  call- 
ing for  tlie  earth  made  him  forget  all  alxmt  it,  and  in  an- 
other minute  he  was  back  in  tlie  warm,  bright  kitchen, 
without  a thought  of  the  foaming  torrent  oiiteide. 

The  little  girl  placed  side  by  sitle  on  (he  table  tln-^  three 
dishes,  one  of  which  held  the  mould,  the  other  ashes,  and 
the  tliinl  clear  water.  Then  she  Ijound  a Immlkendiief 
tightly  over  Nance's  eyes,  ami  after  turning  her  around  a 
couple  of  times  to  bewilder  her,  bade  her  go  and  put  her 
hand  in  one  of  the  plates.  If  she  tf>uche<l  the  water,  she 
would  1)0  nmrrietl;  if  licr  tlngiTs  wamleii-d  into  the  aslics. 
she  was  diKunts:!  to  1>e  an  old  maid : but  if  she  iH'aclMsl  the 
irarth  first,  then  she  w(>uld  sui'oly  die  liefope  ll»e  next  All- 
ha! low-ove.. 

Fully  iiiipreswd  with  the  solemnity  of  this  awful  rile, 
Nance  slowly  groj»od  her  way  to  the  table,  and  after  a m»>- 


i ment's  indecision  put  her  little  fat  fingers  softly  down, 
I when  plump  they  went  right  into  the  water.  Margery 
' gave  a shout  of  pleasure,  and  with  a sigh  of  profound 
: relief  that  her  future  was  so  securely  settled.  Nance  un- 
j bound  the  handkerchief  and  handed  it  over  to  her  sister. 

I But  •with  her  matters  were  not  so  promising,  for  advan- 
j cing  with  a great  show  of  confidence,  her  evil  genius  led 
I her  straight  to  the  ashes,  greatly  to  lier  own  disgu.st  and 
I Rupert’s  undisguisetl  delight.  It  was  his  turn  now;  but 
j just  as  his  eyes  were  being  bandaged,  little  Nance  called 
out,  “Ijook’  Margery,  look!  the  floor  is  all  wet!” 

; With  a bound  the  lx>y  sprang  to  the  door  and  opened 
’ it.  Nothing  but  water  met  his  eyes— water  as  yet  but  a 
rotiple  of  inches  deep,  hut  which  was  softly,  stonily  ris- 
: ing  in  the  moonlight,  while  the  rush  of  the  river  sounded 
• now  jis  if  it  were  close  by  his  side.  In  an  instant  he 
realized  wliat  liad  hapiienetl.  The  Ix‘a.  swollen  by  heavy 
rains,  had  overflowetl  its  Ixinks,  and  the  water  wa-s  gain- 
ing on  them  fast.  Already  it  IumI  entered  the  room  whoro 
I the  frightened  ehildron  stood,  only  half  understanding 
their  greiit  danger. 

“Cto  up  stairs,”  shouted  Riij»erl  to  his  sisters;  “and  if 
the  flood  rises  that  high,  wc  will  climb  out  on  the  roof. 
Go  quick!” 

But  Margery  stood  still,  her  brown  eyes  filling  with 
tears.  “Oh.  Rupert,”  she  cried,  “the  poor  little  baby 
ducks  and  chickens!  They  will  all  lie  drowned;  and  what 
ever  wrill  mother  say  w’hen  she  comes  back  ?” 

Rai>ert  never  heedinl  her.  The  water  by  this  time 
reached  to  their  ankles,  and  to  close  the  door  was  impos- 
sible. Thoroughly  alarmed,  he  drew  the  little  girls  up 
the  ladder-like  staircase  into  their  low  attic.  It  would 
not  take  long  for  the  waves  to  mount  that  high,  and  their 
only  hoj>e  of  safety  lay  in  climbing  on  to  the  sleep  slop- 
[ ing  roof.  Opening  the  window,  he  crawlwl  cautiously 
out,  and  then  helptnl  Nance  and  Margery  to  follow  him. 
Side  by  side  stood  the  throe  children,  and  saw  the  sul- 
len waters,  white  and  foaming  in  the  moonlight,  surge 
and  sway  around  them.  Wlicrf^  couhl  they  look  for 
help  i Their  father  gone,  their  neighbors  ignorant  that 
they  wen»  alone  in  the  liouse,  and  perhaps  in  the  gen- 
eral terror  forgetting  all  alxiut  them.  Abandoned  in 
their  great  jieril.  with  only  a l»oy  of  twelve  to  aid  and  save 
them  I 

P<K>r  little  Nance  sobbetl  and  shivered  as  she  crept 
closer  to  her  brother’s  side ; Margery,  bowilderctl  with 
fright,  stood  as  if  frozen  into  stone;  but  Rujiert,  with  fast- 
lM‘Hting  heart  and  a despairing  light  in  his  blue  eyes, 
^ watched  the  cruel  waters  as  they  rose,  and  trie<l  to  think 
, how  best  to  act  for  his  sisters'  sake  and  for  his  own.  Ho 
' could  hear  in  the  dislanco  cries  and  shouts,  and  could  see 
j bonfires  blazing  on  many  roofs— signals  of  the  common 
I danger.  He  knew  that  along  the  outskirts  of  the  town, 

’ and  through  the  scattered  parish  of  Ware,  relief  hoata 
j were  even  now  rowing  from  house  to  house  to  save  thoao 
j who  lived  in  cottages  too  low  to  shelter  them.  He  called 
■ until  he  •was  exhausted,  but  the  only  answer  was  the  sul- 
I len  r»>ar  of  the  Ts’u  and  the  beating  of  the  waves  around 
j him.  Already  they  were  lapping  against  the  attic  win- 
1 clows.  8ornetliing  iiuist  l)e  done,  and  quickly,  if  he  would 
I save  his  sisters  from  perishing. 

I “ Marg«.Ty,'’  he  .said  at  last,  would  you  be  very  much 
afraid  to  stay  here  alone  with  Nance,  while  1 try  and  get 
i .some  help?’* 

j “Uh.  Rupert !”  shrieked  the  child,  throwing  her  arms 
^ around  him,  “you  would  surely  he  drownc'd.  and  so  would 
i we.  Wlml  (Sin  you  do  in  such  an  awful  flood  I” 

“ I could  try  and  swim  to  the  manor  farm,”  said  the 
; 1k>v.  “ It  is  not  more'  than  half  a mile  r»lf  at  furthest, 

, and  then*  are  plenty  of  Hoating  boughs  and  fc*nc<*s  in  the 
water  to  rest  me  if  1 lire  out.  Margery.  T must  go.  or  we 
shall  all  dn»wn  together;  and  you  know,”  he  added,  with 
a sob.  “ I promised  father  that  I would  take  care  of  you.” 


xovkjiber  1.  IMI.  HARPEK’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE.  11 


*'But  to  leave  us  here  alone!  Oh,  Rupert,  I should 
die  r* 

But  Rupert's  mind  was  made  up.  must  be  done 

at  once,”  he  said,  “or  it  will  l>e  too  late.  Margery,  try 
and  bo  a little  brave,  and  keep  tight  hold  of  Nance  if  the 
waves  reach  you  before  1 can  come  back.  Ple^uw  God, 
I will  save  you  yet."  Then  throwing  otf  his  shoes  and 
jacket,  he  said  once  more,  “ Remember  to  keep  tight  hold 
of  Nance,"  and  plunged  into  the  soothing  waters,  in  which 
no  man  could  hope  to  live. 

Margery's  shriek  died  into  Kilonc(%  and 'clutching  her 
little  sister,  she  watched  the  slight  figure  tossed  on  the 
cruel  billows  as  the  boy  swam  bravely  on.  How  long 
could  bis  young  strength  avail  against  their  mighty 
power? 

In  a minute  he  was  swept  out  of  sight,  and  with  an 
awful  feeling  of  loneliness,  she  crouched  on  the  roof, 
holding  Nance  in  her  arms.  Elach  moment  passed  slowly 
as  an  hour,  while  the  waves  crept  ever  higher  and  higher, 
until  they  washed  against  the  children’s  feet  as  they  clung 
closely  together.  What  had  become  of  Rupert?  What 
would  become  of  them  ? Nance’s  sobs  were  hushed  from 
sheer  exhaustion,  and  she  only  moaned  and  shivered 
slightly  when  the  crawling  water  gained  on  them  inch 
by  inch.  tSome  of  her  brother’s  courage  had  enlere<l  Mar- 
gery's breast  in  this  extremity  of  peril,  and  mingling  with 
Uer  broken  prayers  for  aid  were  words  of  comfort  to  lier 
little  sister. 

But  every  minute  it  became  plainer  to  her  that  they 
could  not  keep  their  hold  much  longer.  Chilled  to  the 
heart,  tiieir  stiffened  arms  were  gradually  relaxing.  The 
muruiag  was  beginning  to  break,  and  its  dull  gray  light 
showed  her  notiiiiig  but  the  angry  waves  on  every  side. 
Familiar  landmarks  were  all  gone,  and  the  child's  lonely 
heart  grew  despairing  in  the  midst  of  so  much  desola- 
tion. All  hoi>e  was  dying  fast,  when  far  in  the  distance 
came  a dark  speck,  moving  steadily  over  tlie  solid  wa- 
ters, and  growing  larger  and  clearer  every  moment.  It 
was  a lK>at  row^  by  strong  arms  that  shot  forward  to 
help  them. 

“Nance!  Nance!"  she  sobbed,  “they  are  coming!  they 
are  coming!  Rupert  hais  sent  them,  after  all.  He  has 
saved  us,  a.s  he  said  he  would." 

Another  minute,  and  the  two  cramped  and  wearied  little 
figures  were  lifted  down  from  their  {wrilous  rt«ting-place, 
and  laid  gently  in  the  boat,  Nance  hardly  conscious,  but 
Margery  trembling  with  the  question  she  scarcely  dared 
to  ask. 

**  Where  is  Rupert  ?"she  cried.  “ He  sent  you,  I know; 
but  where  is  he  now  1" 

The  men,  two  laborers  from  the  manor  farm,  looked 
at  each  other  with  troubled  eyes,  but  made  no  answer. 
Margery’s  pitiful  glance  wandered  from  one  down-cast 
face  to  the  other,  as  she  strove  to  understand  what  this 
silence  meant. 

“He  must  have  sent  you  to  us,"  she  said,  slowly,  and 
as  if  talking  to  herself;  “else  how  would  you  have  thought 
to  come  i" 

“Ay,  that  he  did,’*  answered  one  of  the  rowers.  “ He 
sent  us  truly,  but  he  spoke  no  woixls  to  tell  his  talc.  If 
wc  had  not  been  a parcel  of  frightCTied  fools,  wo  would 
have  n'meinls-ri’d  y<»u  l)efore." 

He  stop{M‘d,  and  Margery  l<x)ko<l  at  him  with  dazed  ami 
startled  eyes.  As  gently  as  he  could  he  told  her  how,  two 
hours  before,  the  elrowiie<l  Issly  of  a little  fair-hairwl  boy 
had  bc*eii  swept  by  the  torrent  past  the  windows  of  the 
manor  fanij.  Every  effort  ha*l  1k*«ui  mmlo  to  bring  back 
some  sitark  of  life,  but  it  was  too  late.  Struggling  alone 
thnmgh  the  night  in  the  great  wahu's,  the  child's  slight 
^t^ength  had  long  since  given  out,  and  the  waves  tossed 
their  light  hiinlen  hither  and  thither  in  cruel  s]K>rt.  He 
hud  striven  witlt  all  his  might,  for  his  sisters'  siike,  and 
he  ha<l  n*s<'n«Hl  them:  for  wh**n  the  little  dead  Issly  was 


recognized,  all  remembered  the  helpless  family  in  the 
cottage  cut  otf  from  any  assistance,  and  a boat  was  sent 
out  instantly  for  those  who  might  still  bo  alive.  Here 
they  were,  just  in  time,  and  Margery  and  her  little  sister 
were  that  day  restored  safe  and  well  to  their  mother's 
arms. 

And  long  years  after,  when  children  of  her  own  gather- 
ed around  her  knee,  Margery  would  tell  them  on  each 
All-hallow-evo  the  story  of  that  dreadful  night,  and  of 
their  brave  little  undo  Rupert,  who  with  bo3’ish  courage 
had  risked  and  lost  his  life  to  save  the  sisters  committed 
to  his  caro. 

ANECDOTES  OF  COUNTRY  LIFE, 

'ITTE  once  had  a piping  bullfinch  that  was  given  to  my 
T?  mother  as  a hirtliday  pix?sent.  Bully  was  very 
tame,  and  used  to  fly  about  the  room  every  morning,  set- 
tling now  and  then  upon  somel>ody‘s  head;  but  ho  loved 
his  mistress  much  more  than  any  one  else,  and  was  never 
so  happ3*  os  when  perched  on  her  shoulder,  piping  his  lit- 
tle song,  or  pecking  seeds  from  )ier  lips.  He  once  show- 
ed his  love  for  her  in  a very  pretty  waj*.  Bhc  had  spent 
several  days  away  from  home,  which  made  poor  Bully 
very  dull  and  sod,  and  returning  late  one  evening,  long 
after  children  and  birds  )ia<l  shut  their  eyes  for  the  night, 
went  into  the  room,  and  spoke  to  him.  Bully  woke  up, 
and  was  so  delighted  at  the  sight  of  his  mistress  that  he 
at  once  began  piping  his  tune  in  joyful  welcome  to  her. 
The  poor  little  bird  had  a sod  end.  It  is,  1 believe,  a 
well-known  fact  that  bullfinches  often  die  of  grief  or  jeal- 
ousy, but  we  did  not  know  it  at  the  time;  and  when  we 
had  Uio  large  cage  of  birds,  our  pretty  bright  Bully  was 
put  into  it.  Ho  was  so  much  vexed  at  seeing  them  share 
his  mistress's  attention  that  he  sickened  and  died  in  a 
few  da\'s. 

One  summer  we  noticed  that  regularly  everj'  morning 
when  the  dining-room  window  was  open,  a small  wasp 
used  to  fly  in,  generally  with  something  iu  its  mouth,  and 
settle  on  the  writing-table.  On  the  side  of  the  table  near- 
est the  window  there  were  onl,v  shan>  drawers;  but  they 
had  key-holes,  and  into  one  of  them  the  wasp  always 
crawled,  coming  out  again  in  a few  minutes,  and  flying 
away.  But  it  was  sure  to  come  back  several  times,  and 
occup3*  itself  very  busily  in  the  hole.  In  a few  days  a 
little  white  wall  graduallj*  rose  up  in  front  of  tbcojiotiiug, 
and  at  lost  quite  cluse<l  it,  as  though  it  had  l>een  built  up 
with  a fine  cement.  About  the  same  time  several  other 
kej'-holes  in  different  parts  of  the  house  were  closed  in 
this  manner,  and  that  so  effectually,  that  no  kc^*  t'ould  Ix^ 
introduced  into  them.  We  once  opened  one  with  a shar}>- 
{K>inted  instrument,  and  found  inside  some  fat  green  cat- 
erpillars. The  wasp  had  laid  its  eggs  inside  the  little 
house,  and  imprisoned  the  caterpillars  to  serve  as  fno<l  fur 
its  3'oung  ones  os  soon  as  tlie^’  were  hatched.  We  often 
wondered  how  the  caterpillars  lived  so  long,  when  there 
was  apparently  no  ftXHl  provided  for  them.  But  I liave 
since  read  in  some  book  of  natural  history  that  the  wasp, 
when  carrying  them  by  their  necks  to  their  prison,  semis 
them  into  u kind  of  stupor,  which,  fortunately  for  them- 
selves, lasts  until  the  end  of  their  lives. 


WINDOW  GARDENING. 

BY  A.  W.  ROBEKTS. 

V WINDOW  containing  a collection  of  healiliy  and 
blooming  plants  slani|»s  the  owner  as  one  |«>s.H<'ssing 
refined  UisU’S  and  a kind  dis|x>«ition,  Uigether  with  a love 
for  all  that  is  Is^autiful  in  nature.  Window  l>oxes  orna- 
mented witli  English  or  American  tiles,  and  lined  inside 
with  zinc,  are  too  c.ostlj'  f<»r  the  size  of  young  jx'Ople’a 
jKK’kets.  Besides,  there  d«H*s  in»t  iM’giii  to  lx  as  mucli  fun 
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in  a “store”  window  box  as  is  contain- 
ed in  one  made  at  home  with  the  as- 
sistance of  father  or  bijf  brother. 

A well-made  window  box  for  the 
cultivation  of  plants  during'  the  win- 
ter and  summer  inontlm  will  last  a 
uuml>er  of  years  with  ordinary  care. 

Fig.  1 represents  a home-made  win- 
dow 1k)x  when  completed.  The  box  consists  of  well-soa- 
sc>ned  one-inch  white  pine  thoroughly  nailed  together.  At 

one  end  of  the  l>ox 
(Ai  a hole  is  bored 
to  allow  all  surplus 
water  to  drain  off 
and  into  the  pan, 
also  shown  at  A.  To 
prevent  the  water 
and  moisture  con- 
tained in  the  soil 
from  rotting  and 
wan>hig  the  wood- 
work, several  coats 
of  hot  asphalt  are 
ap])lied  with  an  old 
paint-brush— asphalt 
varnish  will  also  an- 
.swer — thus  cbwing 
K»>i.  x.-frrKicE-wtsjb  PANEL.  up  all  |K)sslb1o  leaks. 

ami  thoroughly  pro- 
tecting the  wood-work.  There  is  no  rule  for  the  pj*o- 
portion  of  window  boxe.s;  the  ref|uirements  of  the  plants 
u.stsl  and  the  widths  of  windows  and  sills  govern  the 
pro|»ortion  of  the  boxes.  If  the  windows  ijitended  for 

lM>xes  aiv  very 

wide.  brace-S  of 
wood  should  be 
fastened  across 
the  tops  and  lx»t- 
toms  of  the  lx>x- 
es  to  strengthen 
them,  and  extra 
feet  nailed  on  to 
aup|H)rt  them. 

All  boxes  as 
well  as  flower- 
pots containing 
growing  plants 
should  have  a 
thorough  “bot- 
tom drainage.”  Pm.  4.— <*RAPE-V1nb  PANEL. 

This  is  accom- 
plished by  placing  on  the  lx»ttom  of  the  box  a layer  of 
brt>ken  earthenware  or  old  bones  broken  into  small 
})ieces.  The  Issues  answer  a double  purpose,  that  of 
druiiiage  and  a supply  of  plant  food  (ammonia,  etc.). 

Fig.  2 is  n spruce-wood  ]>anel.  A squaws  is  lirst  ilmwn 

on  the  outside  of 
the  window  Ix)X; 
this  square  is 
l»aiTi(ed  a light 
green,  to  coiitni.st 
with  the  brown  of 
the  .spruce  twigs. 
After  the  paint 
has  dried,  the 
guide  liiu*s  an* 
rnleil  from  cor- 
m*r  to  corner 
through  the  cen- 
tre. Small  twigs 
of  dried  spruce- 
w«kk1  of  a uniform 
Fni.  6, -(.  LINKER  PANEL  llucknOSS  (aboUt 


Fio.  1.— WINDOW  I50X  COMPLETE. 


Fiu.  a.-CONE  PANEL 


that  of  a lead-pencil)  are  selected.  If 
the  leaves  do  not  fall  otf  readily,  the 
twigs  are  placed  in  an  oven  and  tlior- 
oughly  dried,  so  that  they  full  off  at 
the  slightest  touch.  Tlie  twigs  are 
bevelled  at  the  end.s,  as  show'n  in  the 
engraving.  In  the  centre  of  the  pan- 
el is  nailed  a square  of  wood  equal  in 
I tliickness  to  the  sprucc-wexx!  twigs.  This  square  is  paint- 
j ed  white,  and  is  also  ornamented  with  spruce  twugs  ami 
I the  small  cones  of 
the  spruce,  the  in- 
I tention  l)oing  to 
produce  an  clc- 
! vated  centre  to 
' tlio  panel.  Tlic 
I spruce  tw*igs  are 
(irmly  fjisleiicd 
with  small  brads. 

Over  all  two  or 
three  coats  of 
furniture  varnish 
are  applied  to  de- 
velop the  rich  col- 
ors of  the  .spnuH*- 
wood,  as  well  as 
to  i>rolect  it  from 
outside  moislim*. 

Fig.  li  is  a cone  panel.  The  outer  boixler  is  composed 
of  (he  burrs  of  the  liquid  ainl>er  tree  (“alligalor-wood“>, 
with  coriiere  of  pine  cones.  Tlie  next  line  consists  of  a 
band  of  spruce  liranches  with  (ho  cones  attached.  The 
I centre  is  a sheet  of  white -birch  bark,  with  hemlock 
I cone  corners. 

The  ground  con- 
sists of  two  coats 
of  ])iiint  of  a 
cream-white  tint. 
The  cones  are 
fastened  on  with 
small  brads,  or 
pins  tliat  have 
been  shortened 
to  a convenient 
length. 

Fig.  4 is  a taste- 
ful grape-vine 
panel.  The  canes 
are  first  softened 
in  boiling  water 
or  steam  to  make 

them  pliable  for  l)cnding  into  curves.  The  shorter  curved 
branches  consist  of  short  sections  neatly  joined  to  (he 
leading  curves.  The  centre  is  composed  of  a frame-work 
of  liquid-amber  wood,  with  gmiie-vine  monogram  or  oth- 
er device.  The  grain  of  the  white  pine  when  brought 
out  with  the  var- 
nish aiLswers  for 
a groundwork. 

Fig.  r>  is  a pan- 
el (‘overed  with 
marhltHl  oil-cloth 
(sucli  its  is  used 
for  covering  ta- 
bles and  d(*sks(  of 
a light  lint.  It 
is  tirst  cut  «‘xacl- 
ly  the  size  of  the 
panel,  on  which 
it  is  glued,  the 
eilgi*s  being  se- 
curer! by  nulling 

ou  to  them  imr-  r..., -.-siosaic  I'anki. 


Ki«.  PANKi- 


Diyiiizc.:;  by  Google 
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row  fttripK  of  floor  oil*cloth  of  a checkered  or  vine  pattern. 
Tlie  comer  pieces  and  centre  consist  of  simple  and  neat 
IHittems  in  oil-cloth,  hut  rich  in  contrasts  of  colors. 
Brilliant  oil-colors  can  be  used  fur  l»or<leritiKS  and  framing? 
in  lines;  intense  blacks,  reds,  and  whites  arc  best.  Over 
all.  a coat  of  varnish  is  applied.  In  Fig.  C,  the  materials 
consist  of  “clinkers.’*  or  slag,  from  furnaces,  stoves,  glass- 
house furnaces,  and  iron  foundries.  Tliese  are  fastened 
to  the  wood-work  of  the  box  by  means  of  hot  a.sphalt. 

The  comer  ]>ieccs  in  tho  illustration  are  com|>o8cd  of 
clinkers  of  a light  color.  The  central  group  consists  of 
vitrified  clinkers  from  an  iron  foundry  or  glass-house. 
The  handsomest  clinkers  are  to  be  obtained  from  glass- 
houses. os  they  are  coni|)08ed  of  more  or  less  glass  of  dif- 
fer»‘iit  colors. 

After  the  groups  of  clinkers  are  firmly  faatene<l  in  jKisi- 
tion.  a i*(»ating  cniisisling  of  varnish  mixetl  with  any  of 
the  chrome  greens  is  applied  to  all  parts  of  the  ex]K>sed 
wiKxl-work.  The  clinkers 
look  much  moiv  brilliant 
w'hen  tuiichetl  up  here  and 
then*  witli  gold  or  cop)>er 
bronze.  This  is  accomplish' 

<h1  by  applying  varnish  to 
the  clinkers,  which.  l>efort‘ 
it  dries,  touch  on  the  bronze 
with  a dahber  of  cott<m  or 
wo«d. 

Fig.  7 <*onsi.sts  of  eroKS 
sections  of  various  kinds  of 
w*o<n1h.  which  an*  well  st»a- 
sonisl  j)n*vious  to  being 
glued  togellier. 

Straight  branches  of  re<l 
ceslar.  black  walnut,  red 
birch,  etc.,  etc.,  are  s«»lect- 
ed;  these  are  cut  into  uni* 
form  lengths,  and  tightly 
1>ound  U>gether  with  strong 
coni  <»r  wire,  after  which  a 
suflicient  quantity  of  r'cry 
hot  glue  is  poured  on  one 
end  of  the  bundle  t4)  fill  up 
all  the  spaces  and  join  the 
branches  togetlier.  After 
the  glue  ha.H  become  dry 
and  hanl.  the  bundle  is  sawn 
into  cn»s»  sections  of  one- 
half  inch  thickmsw. 

These  cross  sections  are 
mu»otho<l  down  with  emer>' 
and  sawn  into  stri}M. 
which  are  glue<l  on  to  tlie 
window  box  when  forming 
the  jMinel.  The  t*entn*  of 
the  imtnel  is  com|>oN«*d  of 
various  kinds  of  w<xk1.s,  {>o1- 
ish(*d  to  bring  out  the  grain, 
afl«*r  w'hich  they  ar(‘  inlaid, 
the  spaces  l>etween  b<*ing 
filled  in  with  glue.  .Over 
all.  several  ctMits  of  varnish 
are  applied. 

A handsome  panel  may 
l»e  imule  <d  phu»ter  of  Pari.s. 

On  a sheet  of  wntpping- 
|Kt|»er.  exju'tly  the  size  of 
the  panel,  draw  the  tlcsign 
to  1m»  worked  in  j)lastei*. 

In  mixing  tlie  plu.ster  a 
solution  of  glue  and  wuUt 
is  use<l : the  glue  is  for  the 
purpose  of  delaying  tlie  set- 


ting of  the  plaster,  in  order  to  gain  time  to  trim  up  tlie 
plaster  when  necessary.  To  the  glue  and  water  is  adde<l 
the  coloring  material.  Asmall  quantity  of  plaster  ismix- 
ed  with  the  glue  water  at  a time,  to  the  consistency  of  a 
thick  {lAste.  The  plaster  is  urge<l  from  tho  point  of  the 
spoon  with  which  it  is  applied  \nth  a pointed  stick  tliat 
has  lieen  thoroughly  oile<l  to  prevent  the  plaster  from 
adhering  to  it.  Some  practice  is  require<l  to  guide  the 
plaster  so  as  to  keep  it  within  the  outlines  of  the  drawing. 
Another  way  is  to  make  a coil  or  cornucopia  of  stout. 
weI!-gloze<l,  and  tlioroughly  greased  writing-jwper.  made 
small  at  the  point.  A quantity  of  the  idastcr  is  place<l 
in  the  coil,  and  by  gently  squeezing  the  top  of  the  horn  a 
continuous  stream  is  force<l  out;  this  may.  by  moving  the 
liorn  in  straight  or  curvwl  lines,  bo  made  to  fill  in  any 
pattern  drawn.  After  the  plaster  patterns  have  tlior- 
oughly  drie<l  they  are  glued  in  position  on  the  window 
box  and  well  varnished. 


THE  PRINCF8  FIRST  RIDE. 


O iitized  by  Google 
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}<  i»»  w » l «,  Ci»  • ■rtvcn.T. 

Wb«o  I waa  to  faUtka,  Fkiiida,  laat  wluier,  mj 
mamma  wrote  a letter  fur  ia«,  which  waa  pubUahHi 
In  Yocmu  pKoruL  1 have  alwavs  been  rtrty  mneJt 
pleaa«l  aiKl  tnttffMtol  by  the  chUdreti^a  letters,  and 
uve  bcutt'cl  mamma  to  write  acaiti  for  me. 

8n  man/  hare  written  of  tbdr  little  pets,  1 want 
to  tell  of  otir  litUe  pet  rolilo.  It  fell  fruia  the  ntwl 
when  very  small,  ami  we  tbouslit  it  would  die;  hut 
mv  anutie  made  a n«vt  for  it  In  a basket,  and  fed  it 
often  with  meal  and  water,  aod  it  (rew  to  t>e  (julte 
umI  when  bl^  enough  wuakl  eat  worm#,  tak- 
ing tbrtn  d<iwD  wbule,  until  It  could  bold  nu*murr. 
It  wouM  fl/  acruaa  t be  room,  and  aligbt  on  roy  anniie'a 
thamb,an<l  aland  auielly  if  she  waa  paring  fruit.  W« 
were  all  «cry  mocn  attacbed  to  It,  aiul  were  hoping 
to  be  able  to  have  it  wbm  a f ull-g^wn  pet ; but  uue 
day  it  flew  over  a kettle  on  the  abive,  and  the  steam 
acekW  it,  Ibuacli  how  hadly  we  did  nut  know  until 
it  d«(d  a week  later.  We  burtad  It  ill  a little  box, 
and  really  fell  eery  huidy  without  It.  I now  hare  a 
pretty  kUlteae  kittan,  wbkii,  like  several  other  read- 
ers irf  Youmu  Paun.s,  1 have  named  Toby. 

osaruA  H. 


MounrtLLo,  liLi»«i». 

I was  visiting  la  Cbkagn  tbie  (all.  I went  to  the 
Bxpoaltlon,  and  at  night  1 atteodad  the  Grand  Op- 
era, and  saw  tbe  riectitc  light  1 went  to  Lincoln 
Park,  and  atw  a petrified  alJtgaior  lying  on  the  bank 
of  a pood,  with  its  mouth  wide  open,  and  1 kept 
ctuae  tu  mamma  tUi  tbe  lady  we  were  with  sakl  It 
was  dead.  There  were  two  live  alligators  In  tbe 
aaow  poD^bai  they  were  emaJi  ones.  1 saw  a live 
buffalo.  Therv  were  aume  swaoa  there,  and  i pokivl 
my  uaraaol  at  one,  and  it  ran  at  me.  1 taw  some 
paullwra  and  bears,  and  two  sca-llous,  wlikb  would 
atkk  their  licads  up  out  ol  tbe  water,  and  bark  Uku 
do^  A genllemau  waa  pninling  at  eonwlhing  in 
the  water,  and  a aea-Uua,DHng  boitgry,  thought  ho 
was  going  to  feed  it  and  it  ]ompcd  aJmoet  out  of 
tbe  water.  I wont  to  visit  tbe  Kreenhouso,  and  there 
waa  a parrot  whkh  would  talk,  and  a whole  cage 
lull  of  other  kinds  of  blrdik  I talked  to  the  parrxrt, 
and  eald,  “ Robin,*'  and  U repeated  the  word  after 
me.  Not  Uwg  ago  1 eaw  a ktter  signed  Lena  W..  aod 
as  1 Itsve  sent  two  uilter  letters  which  have  not  Vhwq 
published,  1 tbouht  it  was  my  own  name  uulll  1 
read  the  l^ter.  lam  ten  years  old.  Lksa  W, 


NstiestfSA,  avrnss4*ne. 

There  ie  a very  large  maseum  here  that  was  found- 
ed by  Agasida.  One  roont  Is  entirely  devoted  to  the 
feuiia  of  Neitchktel.  Among  the  atiinsJs  la  e licau- 
Uful  flamingo,  and  a very  huge  wolf  and  a verv-  smaJI 
bear.  Theie  used  to  be  people  iiere  who  lived  ill 
bouses  Uiat  vrere  built  on  pike  driven  Into  tbe  lake. 

A few  years  ago  ladte  NeuchiiUrl  waa  lowered  sev- 
en (vet,  ami  many  remains  of  tbe  laks-dwdkrs  wens 
found.  Among  them  waa  a boat  suppoevd  to  have 
hewn  uBcd  by  ttwni.  Everything  that  was  wootivn 
when  found  hsd  tOTfud  black,  and  glistened  just 
like  tar. 

My  alstcr  and  1 have  aom«  Alpino  llowera  that  we 
would  like  to  exchange  fur  ptvweed  flowere  from  tbe 
hottiliem.  Northern,  or  very  far  Weatem  HtaUw,  but 
not  (rum  liliouia. 

Plfsw  write  before  aendlng,  and  sUte  whether  you 
want  them  ou  canla  or  not.  We  do  not  want  ours 
Oft  cards. 

Prutaed  fema  and  amall  autumo  leaves  d<**lrod, 
aod  also  mai^u-bair  ferns.  KeKarru  Baows, 
Care  Mewars.  Mnnroe  it  CVk, 

No.  T Hue  tkrilie,  Paria,  France. 

Tbe  (oUowlog  two  lettera  are  In  direct  contrast 
with  each  other,  mud  are  llluatratlons  of  the  diflerent 
experlcucea  of  cxclumgere. 

Sivbv,  Ka>**s. 

I wonder  if  all  tbe  boys  who  patroniu  the  ** ex- 
change" column  have  bad  the  cxuerlrace  1 have.  I 
advertised  to  exchange  soine  plcluree  1 bad  (or 
etauiiis,  and  received  aboot  sixty  letters  1 could 
exchange  with  only  uue.  aiwi  to  the  rest  I have  writ- 
ten, artd  scut  their  stamps  back-  Those  six  sUnipa 
have  cuet  me  about  two  duUara  1 tlilok  bvrcalter  1 
will  buy  what  stamps  I want.  I hope  1 shall  not  n>- 
cclve  any  more  slanips. 

I cu)oy  Ibtf  Yucso  Peopi.t  very  mncli.  My  papa 
isapniiter,  and  I lure  learned  to  set  Me  have 

floe  Uises  going  out  in  the  woods  alter  wild  pluma 
and  grapeuw  PaCL  Witaursna. 


1 have  been  taking  Yocsu  PaoPLa  two  years.  I 
like  it  very  much.  I welt  (or  Its  cowing  eagerly  «- 
rry  week.  There  ar«-  so  msny  plewsaut  tilings  with 
which  It  IS  aseuctaied.  Last  spring  you  puLlislMsl  a 
note  from  me  dtwirlug  to  exchange.  That  tittie  irate 
has  given  me  Disuy  ptesaaiit  inotncnts— I bad  iiBarly 
said  pkasant  aoiualulaucea  It  brought  me  nuiuy 
ktteia,  from  every  part  ol  tbe  country.  1 have  ao- 
swrrvd  all,  1 tblnk.  1 have  yvt  eutue  quarts  crystals. 


country  pualmarka  in  Southern  Stalra,  atimngo 
mcka  or  pelrliaciiona  cut  nr  abapeil  like  Iron 
acrewa,  smalJ  conea  gathered  from  swamp  pItKW,  to 
exciiange  for  atalacinea,  ocean  shells,  or  oUicr  curl- 
oaillew.  8uuaut  Us  Vaaa  McCumeLL. 


tteaavBiss,  VtswMfT. 

t liare  had  a rabtril  dk.  My  aislcr  Flora  found  It  * 
dead.  I have  a ilitte  kilty.  It  is  miiM!  and  my  IlKle  i 
bruUwra.  Wr  have  a dog  named  Ihrvrr.  Ibavedug 
thlrty-aeveo  buaiwle  of  pohiluea  this  year.  My  papa 
U jpring  to  pay  u*e  (or  dlgetng  thrtn. 

] am  eight  yuan  old.  My  tiaura  la 

Hahi'ei.  dTLvxaTCB  11.,  dun.,  per  Manunv 

rs<»*M#w,  Naa  VuM. 

I am  a little  girl  of  seven.  My  alslrr  and  1 have 
Yooau  Pa<iri.a  by  (he  kliMlDt-M  of  our  uncle  lit  lug 
Ui  Lung  Island  City.  I iJtink  Jimmy  Brown  a iuuny  i 
boy.  r cried  when  Mr.  iilublw  «nu  shot.  1 lire  uo  < 
a farm,  and  have  a burau  Iwcnlyraw*  years  old,  winch  I 
I ride  alter  Uic  cuwa  Her  iiaror  la  Pet.  Our  mawi-  I 
ma  tvaclMw  us  at  boras.  My  slater  wriuw  tor  me.  1 
hope  "Tlui  aod  Tip”  wUl  end  W«1L  Maai  C.  £L  I 


PtnwtiLa,  Kiw  Haassana 

As  BO  ittany  of  the  childreu  write  about  their  pels. 
I Ihluk  I will  write  ulwul  mine.  I have  a gray  and 
black  kitty  whkh  came  to  us  three  years  ago.  Wlteu 
be  appvami  sunw  one  called  him  Tramp,  whkh 
made  me  cry ; eo  muther  would  uol  lei  bia  name  be 
Ttainp,  but  called  him  Puffy.  Now  beiaavervhaud- 
sowe  cat,  aiuj  walks  in  and  out  in  tbe  must  «l(guifled 
manner.  1 have  two  snow-wbite  kittens,  and  1 love 
Uiem  very  much. 

My  bruiJurr  baa  a dog  three  mootlia  old  named 
CarloL  lie  is  very  playful  and  utechievoua,  and 
traei-s  the  kittens,  uniiJ  they  gel  out  of  patience,  and 
give  him  a cuff  ou  Um  ear  (or  his  inaohmee.  I bare 
also  a cananr-btrd  that  alnga  beauUlully. 

l>var«M  ol  all  my  pete  la  ray  horse.  Uk  name  Is 
Jerry,  and  1 baruees  ulia  when  1 pteaae.  aod  aume  of 
the  rhlea  1 take  over  our  beauliiul  billa  s«mI  vuuod 
our  Itliievitlage  wuuhido  alt  ihr  yuuitg  peuptegood. 
1 wlah  they  could  ride  with  me  some  bright  cool 
moftilni;.  Tiiry  would  returo  with  good  appeiUea 
for  dinner.  1 am  thirteen  years  old.  Ruaa  M.  F. 


hiwsrikt.*,  Ntw  Jsaarv. 

I bare  been  spending  tbe  aumut'r  In  l>utclMae 
County,  New  York.  I liave  a line  MalUwe  cal  wtrawe 
name  la  Velvet.  1 brought  blm  (roui  the  couniry ; 
he  weiglia  ten  pounds.  1 eametl  ihe  m<>ney  to  pay 
for  Yucao  Paorta  hy  rtelug  at  hall  past  five  in  the 
luuniiug  (or  euveu  wMka.  T am  too  yuan  vUU  Laat 
year,  whru  la  the  country,  1 had  viglil  cats. 

We  have  a baby  hoy  au  weeks  old  named  Jasper, 
lie  was  burn  on  my  smtePs  sixth  birthday. 

Rnaa  D.  O. 


HucOTua,  TsAU. 

We  are  two  llttk  stetera,  right  and  tour  years  old, 
and  havr  taken  Yuum  Paoeui  ever  since  the  lirst 
uumWr,  uinl  efi)<iy  It  very  much.  We  liked  the  story 
of  » Tuhy  Tykr"  Wl  u(  all  “ Miidjed's  Bargalu.'* 
“Thu  Moral  l*lrat*w,"  and  “The  Daisy  Cof'^were 
splendid,  and  we  ioiw  (or  Jimmy  Brown's  atorim 
eve^wevk.  OurhabyalstersayssheUkKa“Timaud 
110“  ever  ao  much. 

We  have  a dear  little  pet  rabbit,  aome  pigeons,  and 
two  swwt  llUJe  calves.  We  have  a dull  buuse  and 
■Itevn  dutia  W«  hope  our  letter  la  irat  too  kmg. 

LuTTia  aod  Lillis 


I have  last  returned  from  an  exenrsiou  to  Walkloa 
GWu,  Niagara,  Muutreai,  tjaebec,  the  White  Mount- 
ains, and  BustoiL 

1 want  tu  tell  you  about  a cariosity  which  I saw 
at  Watkins,  and  whkh  amused  me  very  much.  It 
was  a bllud  bat  from  Uavana  The  cage  was  cover- 
ed with  a cluUi  oo  which  was  a label  that  naad,“A 
biiud  bat  troiu  lisvamL** 

1 lifted  the  curtain  expecting  to  find  a great  cari- 
osity, but  Inaiead  of  that,  1 brought  tu  view  a brick 
auapemk-d  by  a wire  Iruia  (he  tup  o(  the  cage.  It 
was  a “ bnekbst,"  siMl  it  came  (rmn  Uavaua,  a ueigh- 
boring  tuwu,  where  Iberc  are  brlck-yarda. 


tUnatsTTA,  N(s  Tu«. 

1 liave  been  wanting  to  write  you  a letter  (or  a 
lung  time,  (or  1 see  so  many  letters  in  tba  Pual-ofltce 
Ikix  (rout  littic  girl#  who  are  about  (he  saiuc  age  as 
myaeU.  I am  tliirteeii  yaws  old.  I can  play  oo  the 
vluUu,  organ,  uid  piano.  All  my  steten  play  the 
twgau  also.  1 have  (our  Nstcra,  two  uhter  and  two 
younger  Ilian  mysclL  Their  names  are  Fanny,  Car- 
rkv  Martlis.  and  Alkc. 

lam  h-ariilitg  tortdi*  liorseback.  Our  pony's  name 
is  Billy.  1 do  irat  go  tu  sciraol,  aod  we  have  bad  nu 
scltoul  since  June.  W'e  kavv  an  aquarium,  and  tu  It 
we  liaie  a dsh.  a Imll-hewd.  We  hare  had  three  mod- 
turiiew  Tim  one  wv  liave  now  la  about  as  large  as 
a Mher  dullar.  1 like  the  atury  about  Tubs  Tyler 
and  “ .\util  Kuth's  TemptaUuu''  the  best.  I think 
“ Ttm  aod  Tip**  pruuilM  (u  bu  a very  good  one.  I 
think  Jiiuiny  Browmb  au>rK«  arv  very  funny.  I 
Irape  he  wHI  soon  lavur  ua  with  annlher  stury  alraut 
his  lulaluetuuea.  Euu  J.  N. 


J.F/SASO>,  !*•*. 

1 enjoy  rcait  ..st-offlee  Box 

very  much,  1 i have  no  bco- 


thn  Ivor  sister,  and  no  |iets  except  ■ canary-bird.  I 
go  to  acbmil.  and  I tisre  been  promoiM]  Into  ibe  ia- 
lemiedlale  IkpartmeuL  My  teaebtv's  nunie  U Miaa 
F— , BD4i  1 like  her,  lli'Migh  bIm!  iha-s  give  black 
marks  I baveiiY  Itad  any  yet  that  ( know  uf.  Witen 
wr  went  tn  tlwCeuieniilal  Kxhibliiou  we  vkitsd  New 
York,  and  niamuta.  pwpa,  aiul  1 wait  all  «ovr  llar- 

tM'f's  Building,  htir  lh*-y  dIdtiY  prior  ll4ar«B'a  Yocnu 
’boslb  then.  1 take  musk-  iewsons  every  iSalimlay. 
My  kwaou  la  In  tour  sbarpai  1 dun't  like  sharim. 

My  musK-leachi-r'a  name  ia  Mrs.  L .and  ahe  In- 

teiida  In  teach  me  a liitte  aong  when  1 shall  have 
(akvB  half  a tens.  Manima  says  that  i-dilors  like 
ihurt  lettera,  ao  1 will  slupL  Nama  L.  F. 

1 live  at  KnflDd  Mounlalo,  Atat>amk  My  papa  has 
an  inn  (amare.  It  is  such  a pretty  bL'IiI  to  am-  iha 
iron  running  into  tlw  liala  of  sand  lu  niaki-  itig-ircm. 
1 have  taken  Yocau  I’aurLS  one  year,  and  I like  it  an 
much  titai  muinma  says  I can  Udre  it  atutlbt-e  year. 
I llktd  “Toby  Tyler” ao  much,  and  think  “Tim  and 
Tip"  la  a spletidJu  story.  1 am  right  years  idd. 

BuLLiau  R. 

avrv4A<ASi*  Yuaa. 

Two  of  my  link  frknda  have  w-riiien  (n  liila  dear 
paper,  and  so  1 ilraught  1 would.  1 live  in  ilw  city 
of  Buffalo,  and  1 would  irat  change  lu  oiiy  other 
city  for  anything. 

My  alaier  will  visit  Sew  Y'ork  this  winter,  artd  she 
ia  going  llirough  the  Imlldiug  w here  ilsar  ax's  Viminu 
PsusLa  k pahllslied;  and  (Tim  I will  write  another 
lei  ter,  and  (HI  you  bow  she  llk«w  th 

I itsveUketi  ililapaper  ever  since  Ibe  flrwt  iiuiaber ; 
and  even  pspw  and  mamma  like  to  read  it 

My  brotlwT  Itaa  a piece  ol  wood  ufl  Washington^ 
bouse  at  Mount  Vvritnn,  and  a ptecs  of  iHtmbwhrll 
whkh  WB#  thrown  from  Fort  Purler  over  to  Kurt 
Erie;  and  he  haa  a ukree  u(  nme  liiat  was  cal  off  the 
bell  uf  an  old  Duicfi  cliurcfa.  New  Yurk,  at  Ibe  tiiiM 
of  Ut«  Revuluiiun.  My  grsndpa|>a  can  remember 
when  Caaal  Btrvet,  New  Yurk,  wa#  iratliiog  hot  a 
canaL  UstrraciiB  lIsaTaa  C. 

8svxa*L  laoniaiwa.— Harper  A BmUw'rs  can  uol 
bind  Yocsu  Paoin.K,  but  they  will  (unilafi  a beauU* 
fully  Illuminated  cuver  for  iblrly-Ove  cents.  If  by 
Buil,  thirteen  cents  extra.  Any  book-bliutur  wUi  put 
it  ou  for  you  at  a trifling  expeuae, 

BaiTta  AMU  CotusMs  R— Wtvrill  pnbliah  yiMir ex- 
change as  soon  aa  ws  pnswibly  cau;  Irat,  doar  chit- 
dren,  tbers  are  ever  so  tnauy  whose  exciiatigea  rauat 
go  Id  before  yuars,  ao  he  paUenL  We  agree  wlUi 
you  both  abuol  “ Tim  and  TYp,** 

n.  M.— We  muld  like  to  see  the  gnf  aod  white 
kilty,  and  we  think  Tutty  a very  pretty  name  tudeod 
(or  her. 

Fbamsir  D.— If  you  will  writs  aomethlng  kind  aod 
polite  about  your  aiater  Emma,  we  will  be  gimi  to 
piini  it-  hut  wc  are  afraM,  judging  from  Hie  prtmeBl 
letter,  that  yuu  are  rerj  food  u(  tcnalng  l>rr,  Y'ou 
surely  do  Dot  expect  a young  lady  to  be  very  load 
of  pigw. 


C Y.  P.  B.  0. 

I said  last  weak  that  I would  try  to  think  of  aume 
other  ploaaaut  evening  eoirriainment  fur  ibe  little 
ciuh  wblcb  a»ked  the  Powtmislrcse  lu  help  them  la 
tliat  way.  Here  ia  tbe  game  of  Uiitmivv.  It  may 
be  played  by  any  number  of  perauns.  Tits  kadsr 
begins  by  saying  to  the  company,  “ Whai  do  I think 

of  whkh  rhytara  with T“  any  wiml  o(  one  syl- 

UWe  whidi  btf  or  she  auy  srlecL  We  will  suppose 
tbs  wanl  to  be  trap.  TIm;  queedoii  will  tboa  be, 
“What  do  1 think  uf  whkh  rliymrw  vdth  bnpT'” 
Tbe  pi-rwuD  iraxt  will  Ibm  inquire,  “Is  it  au  up|>er 
surface?"  aod  tbe  qurothincr  will  retJy,  “ It  ia  not 
tap."  “ Is  it  an  nndlgnlfled  movement  7"  lite  next 
may  ask,  sad  the  answer  will  bu,  “It  Is  not  /op.” 
“ Ls  It  aa  Imptement  T"  srmu-body  elsi*  may  say,  and 
the  reply  will  be,  “ It  U not  msp."  Aad  ao  oo,  aa- 
Hi  snnwi  (■•rtniwtc  inquirer  guesacp  lite  word  wbkh 
la  in  the  lender's  miod.  which  may  tie  fop,  lop,  stop, 
nr  any  other  wurd  which  rbynnw  with  bop.  This 
game  will  (unilsh  a clrcit  of  bright  young  penplr 
with  fun  and  giKid-Uumurv*)!  amuaatneut  for  ait  hour 
or  two,  and  will,  beaidr*,  give  tbeoi  aa  exercise  in 
deffultioita  wblcb  will  help  lu  increase  their  vocabu- 
lary. 

A Fatmc*Mt.sT.— Tbe  other  evening  Cbarile  ami 
I were  rvaillitg  the  life  of  an  rmiiieut  KuglUh  arliat. 
IHviil  Cox.  At  «*ae  time  he  gave  leraons  in  draw- 
ing, and  as  his  pupils*  houses  were  qaile  disunt  from 
esrii  other,  he  teragbi  a p<vny  to  carry  him  from 
ptare  lu  place.  “Tiw  pony  lia<t  pmloin.ly  ts-loiiged 
to  aa  aporlwcary,  and  waa  accoatnatal  b>  go  round 
with  the  lad  who  took  oat  mr<tkin<-*  to  the  rewi- 
dencca  in  tlie  iwlghbcwhuod.  Having  been  oflea 
employed  on  Ihia  buslaeaa,  be  knew  Ute  coouectloa 
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well,  tad  «1M  not  need  to  be  told  where  to  etof>. 
Tbie  Icoowledice  bed  not  foneken  him  when  Mr. 
Cox  hccuDe  bla  owner,  xud  when  the  dmwine-nueler 
moaoled  him  to  fO  to  M*  tenchios,  Iw  labeled  that 
be  wae  taklig;  out  roi^icJneii  atllL  Accortllnirijr, 
often  durluf  the  jonmey  be  puUed  up  abort  at  •omC' 
' bod>^r  door  where  be  bad  been  used  to  ddivrr  ibe 
pllla  and  loikma,  and  hia  rider  bad  much  dlfflcnltx  in 
(vUlxME  him  to  proceed.  On  one  occaaUMi  Mr.  Cox 
WM  actually  oUhsed  to  disawant,  bitch  the  brklte  to 
a sate,  and  make  a preteewe  of  Kolnv  op  to  the  bouse, 
bet  ore  Ui«  pooy  cvskl  be  petaoaded  to  budge  an 
loch."  __ 

The  PoetnlatreM  wants  yuo  to  IcU  l>«r  which  Cng-. 
Hab  poet  It  was  who  wrote  the  history  ot  • kind  ol 
ctmir.  Yon  know  ebaint  have  a bMory,  and  a very 
tatervetlng  one  too.  Id  which  ol  Ufa  works  can  you 
the  paMute  referred  to?  Wbat  can  you  tell 
about  hlnuwlf,  and  what  were  Ibe  uacMai  of  three 
dear  I lltle  liieods  f4  his  who  never  epoke  a word  In 
tbeir  livew? 

Tbc  Ptwtnlatrefia  wUI  print  In  Na  10$  the  name* 
oC  all  who  aeiid  aoawera  to  these  qncstiiMia.  She 
will  also  pubUsb  tbc  beat  aod  nwatt  coaplete  aoawer 
which  she  aball  receive  to  these  tbree  qaeaUoDa. 

K.  MoD.— To  bteome  an  expert  In  the  art  of  lllo^ 
tratkn.  severe  and  Iboruiigb  MCMly  is  the  eaaentJal 
thing.  You  mast  be  an  excelteDldraughtaman,  and 
po  owe  can  become  without  practice  atwi  train, 
ing.  Lcnm  hi  dlsdplUw  the  band  and  to  use  tbe 
«ye.  Stody  anaiotny,  and  try  to  show  tbe  varying 
axprtosloaa  of  Um  bonwu  face,  as  played  upon  by 
pMaiOQ.  sorrow,  delight,  content,  or  despair.  Bti> 
deovor  to  calcb  the  salient  pulnia  in  a sltttallon,  and 
Bake  a picture  wliich  shall  eonphaalae  aod  odd  to 
tbe  effect  of  the  deacrlptlve  narrative.  Your  naturul 
t^nl  lor  sketching  urlll  be  a great  brip  to  yoo,  but 
nocblng  will  you  realty  snceeasful  except  pa> 
Uest  and  persevering  stody  of  drawing,  and  entire 
forgeilulnesa  of  yourself  in  your  work. 

Ctmtmar. 

Db*b  P(wrsuraaBa.->W|l|  you  piraae  tell  mo  how 
to  make  a leaf  album?  1 have  heard  ot  them,  and 
thoaght  1 would  like  to  make  one,  but  do  not  know 
bow. 

CouM  you  tdl  me  of  aon>c  nice  books  ? 1 like  bla- 
torlAever  so  muck 

1 stkall  be  ever  so  mneh  oliliged  U you  answer  my 
qasitii — in  Our  l*uan«dBce  IJox.  R.  Lclc  K. 

There  are  aeverml  ways  in  which  a beautiful  leaf 
album  might  be  made.  I once  pnssewied  one  whicli 
was  cotnpoaed  of  card  pictar(*s,  every  one  of  which 
lepraeoted  either  a alngte  leaf  or  a cluster  of  leaves, 
with  deacrlpiiiMM  printed  under  each  picture.  A 
person  wltlt  skill  In  painting  could  make  a very 
iovriy  album  by  copying  tbe  leavta  In  thrlr  frmh  »r 
ripeued  tints.  But  probably  the  best  way  fur  you 
will  be  to  gather  learee  and  (wess  them  carefully, 
and  then  lasteti  them  Upon  your  pagee  either  with 
siKilsgeor  by  cutting  a Utile  alU  In  ih^papvr  large 
ewodgb  to  bold  tbe  stem  of  each  leaf.  Write  under 
every  kaf  the  name  the  species,  the  place  where 
il  grew,  and  Ibe  date  of  gathering  iL  You  migtil 
also  write  a atanaa  of  poetry  nn  every  page,  aekcling 
from  AuHvican  nr  English  authors  as  you  prefer. 
Any  blank.book  of  convcukiit  sUc  will  do  for  an 
albam. 

I am  very  glad  you  like  history.  Aa  I do  not  know 
wbat  books  y oa  bare  al  ready  rea^  I can  give  you  only 
tbe  names  of  soom  wbkh  I like.  The  Lift  and  Let* 
tsrs  of  l^ard  Jfaeaufag,  by  O.  Otto  Trevelyan,  is  a 
charming  biography,  a^  after  rvadlng  It  you  will 
not  twt  onlil  you  have  read  Macaulay's  //taTarg  of 
ifi^uaif.  liraeii'a  Akerf  fluCory  of  tit*  Aapfisk  /bo- 
piejn  ooo  voiame,  la  a book  whldi  will  charm  you 
frowi  tba  frai  to  the  last  page.  1 bupe  you  read 
Shakapeare,  especially  tbe  historical  plaja.  And  1 ad. 
vise  yoo  to  read,  by  way  of  Informing  youradf  abnut 
Ajwericuu  history.  Mias  Ellta  Hobins's  Talm  front 
Amtritnm  IfMfvrg.andTbatdver^Tbkaq^fkrAnwrf. 

rrsoiuMaa.  Losaing's  yitULDook  of  th*  Retolu- 
rssa  is  delightful  rrodliig.  You  will  say,  “I'lrase, 
Poatroktrwe,  stop,"  simI  I will  do  so,  becaoae  1 might 
•Uaculoinh  with  Ibe  namcaof  book*  which  an  Intel. 
Hgcot young  peraoit  woald  en)ay  reading.  One  thing 
kl  me  add,  and  that  la.  that  a good  school  text.bouk 
is  always  an  excellent  book  to  keep  at  hand  for 
fervnee  when  you  are  reading  larger  blslories. 

‘Die  carelol  perosal  of  Yucmu  Pann.a  will  Itclp 
ycHi  to  learn  about  outHif4be>way  epUodes  la  bis. 
tory,  which  you  might  have  to  look  over  many  vol. 
OBM  to  ftoih 


'nte  f oikrwtag  articles  In  thla  number  are  specially 
deatgewd  for  the  C.  Y.  P.  IL  L*. : “ Tlie  Homo  of  the 
Reindeer**  tiUast rated),  by  John  ilabberton ; **  Bits 


of  Advice**:  ami  “Window  Gardening, " with  aeveral 
Uluatratlons.  

Cantrlhnliona  received  fur  Young  Peepleb  Cot  In 
Uuly  Innuceut's  Wanl,  8c  Mary>  Kree  Hospital  fur 
Cblklren.  40T  West  Thtny.fourth  Street.  New  York : 
Gev.  John  G.  Smith,  Chlcagu,  fl ; Amy  Fowiicw, 
Ailrgbany,  Blc. ; Annie  Ruitw^,  Mallenwnti,  SI  tt; 
1>.  Vv.  Bti>ho|^  Jnn.,  Lvoox.SUr.':  C.  P.  Ilisl><»p,  la'o- 

ox.  fiOc. ; Frank  L Cisco,  Slatni  laUiMl,  fl : May  Cis- 
co, Siaten  lidaud,  fl ; Waiter  K hauiHkn).  Washing. 
U>Q,  N. d.,  bOc. ; Glare C.  llayts,  Cliiiloii,  N.  Y., Me  ; 
Grace  and  Willie  Fydeld,  tiucainvllle,tt  hO;  J.tharke 
itarrvil.  New  York,  fl ; proc«vv1s  ot  a lair  lu-ld  by 
Lnlie  Lawivnee,  Lulle  li.  Fox,  Orrtruile  Kirch.  Aik* 
lla  K.  Uuullllle,  Jetinlu  L Baxter,  JoHe  A.  Law- 
reuce.  Mamie  Uootitlte,  and  thwrU-  IL  Lawiciic^',  of 
Uuden,  Mcnitgomery  Clk,  Md.,  f$  TB;  Gerald  Mur. 
Ion  UH^  Bast  Providence,  fTr. ; Alma  L.  and  Kiebiv 
A.  CainphHI,  West  Kuttand,  V'h,fl ; Aniui  amt  I.<-Ti 
Kaswtw.  Beading,  Psun.,  fl ; Jauile  simI  Prwidle 
Miller,  Manarooeck,  f I ; Amy  Coheu,  Alhaay,  16c. ; 
Willie  Needham,  New  Bedfurd,  Maw  , f6c  : Maude 
and  Carrie  Cottke,  Chdlriitiam,  Pena.,  fl ; Marguo 
rite  Luquer,  Mnodrlsh*,  SwItwrlaMd,  M ; lludky  A. 
Wllllaiua,  Uackeiiaack,  60&  ; AUk  BalMS,  Pblladei. 
phia,  Ic.;  A iteaderuf  Yocsu  Paum.a,  PliiahUig, Il ; 
u U.  G,Ctiicagu,fl;  “Lliik  Ada,*CluvliiuaM,  Sue. ; 
llops  KiabUr,  (Mutllaiid.  lud.,  fiOc.;  Grace  V.  tX, 
Watertown,  N.  Y.,f&c ; total.  Iff  f&.  Pravloualy  ac- 
know  ledgerl,  f 138  $1 ; grand  ti<Ul.  f 16$  96. 

B.  Acucsts  Fsmtuswa.'l'rvaaurur.AS  New  8L 
omtti  It,  ini. 

Oo(rM4J>».  lasuai. 

1 ride  down  to  tin  pump  on  Billy,  and  lead  Char, 
lie.  Papa  or  George  pumps  iImi  water.  1 have  a 
tabby  cat,  but  think  my  Billy  borue  Is  lli**  nkawt  pvL 
I aaim  mamma  if  I could  shake  some  utouey  out  of 
tny  luuik  for  the  Cot.  1 shook  out  fifty  criitsL  I 
was  five  years  old  last  April.  My  liille  playmate, 
Mamie  Harper,  Is  very  sick.  My  suuty  wrote  this 
(or  tn&  1 UiM  her  what  lu  say.  Uora  Kuiilsil 

K**T  raarinsaca.  Itjwina  IftAHa. 

My  little  son  U very  anxious  p>  aeud  liia  conirilMt* 
tlon,  which  he  has  earned  hiukseif,  («ir  ili«  Yuong 
Pete's  Cot  In  St.  Mary'a  Ilnsplial,  New  York.  He 
baa  lual  recovered  from  elcknvas,  is  Hgtit  yaars  of 

age.  and  his  name  Is  GvraM  Morton  HIIm  Wishing 
you  success  In  your  good  work,  1 am,  yours  truly, 

T.  A.  Blua 


1 am  a little  girl  two  yean*  old.  I live  wIili  my 
grandparoula  My  aoni  lias  been  UdIIng  me  about 
the  cot  la  8l  Ma^'s  Free  HuMdlal,  aiid  1 want  tn 
send  my  moiwy  for  the  poor  Iliilc  sick  girls  and 
boys  who  have  irubudy  to  take  cafe  of  tltem.  My 
grandpa  awl  grandma  give  ui«  immey,  and  1 put  it 
lob*  a pretty  TiUk  sliril  purvr  1 hare,  i send  yon 
all  I have  iu  my  purse  now,  auJ  maybe  1 will  avod 
you  some  nwre  auuUM-r  time. 

Amv  Fowmicb  1-  Her  mark. 

I incloae  fifty  cenla.  the  cohtenta  of  my  bank, 
which  1 wUh  lu  give  fur  the  Vouug  Peuiile'a  Ool. 
1 work  (or  uuunuia,  gallirring  up  <k«d  leave*,  wliich 
she  pay*  me  for,  and  1 will  try  and  save  some  more 
money  lu  seitd  to  you  twloiv  wlnUv  coruvvk.  1 am 
seven  years  old,  and  live  In  llackeitaack,  .New  Jar. 
sey.  Ihrucav  A.  H tuasiia 

West  H4m-4«s.  Vaaaevi. 

Incloaed  find  our  dollar  for  the  Young  Peonle'a 
Col  from  Alma  U and  Kkber  A.  Csmph^,  u(  West 
Kullaud,  Vertooul.  They  were  an  luiervated  In  the 
account  of  it  they  saw  In  Bsaraa'a  Yoonu  PsorLS 
that  th«y  have  gladly  been  wllboul  caiMly  Mi  earu 
tbe  dollar  to  arud.  A.  C.  Ca-M1'iuu.u 

Lr*oas.  MnaruBb. 

We  lake  the  Yovma  Paort-a  (my  two  little  alstrra 
and  inyst^ir).  and  we  read  In  the  Pusl.uSlcc  Box  your 
letter  to  the  childnai.  asking  ua  to  help  «-iulow  a cot 
Id  tha  little  (ofks*  waH,  to  be  called  Ibe  Young  P«v 
pie's  CuL  Wtf  wanted  tr>  do  Munetbiug  to  help  yoo. 
so  we  called  our  little  nclghburs  h^eriMr,  and  read 
tliem  your  letlef.  We  talked  It  over,  and  enocludod 
to  have  a little  fair.  We  did  nut  expect  to  make 
much,  as  there  were  so  few  of  us ; but  we  did  tbe 
we  could,  aod  held  our  little  fair  Tlturvday, 
Heplexober  1A  We  iueJua*  lh«  prucceda,  fS  TB,  hop- 
log  It  wlU  help  you  Id  Um*  g<Mid  work.  It  will  ulcaae 
os  vtny  much,  if  you  have  received  Uiia,  to  let  us 
know  tbruogh  the  Yucso  Paun.*. 

Loua  LkwaiMcx,  JaNsia  L Bkxraa, 

Iaiub  11.  Fox,  Josia  A.  LtwasNoa, 

Gaavacna  Btsoii,  Mxaia  Ikirjurvuc. 

Anaus  F.  l>uoLrmm,  Csaaxa  11.  LAwaaaoa. 

I r<e«  MMaiclirWTW. 

^ 1 bate  been  saving  my  petmlea  till  1 have  twenty- 

! five  centa,  which  1 send  to  Young  Pr«*ple’B  CoL  My 
mother  hae  given  me  leu  cent*,  making  In  all  ttiir. 
ty^lve  cents,  for  which  anninnl  you  will  Bud  etampa 
. iocinsed.  1 have  taken  Yovno  Pai>rt.a  nearly  a year, 

I aud  like  It  very  much. 

, M'illib  Nsxumau  ($  years). 


pmfuMly  Illustrated  with  fine  engraving*,  will  be 
aHil  to  Ibe  boy  or  girl  who  shall  semi  the  twst  put- 
ale  to  Our  Posl^>Qlc«  Box  betwmi  November  1 and 
Ibwamber  7.  Itils  book  is  one  which  will  be  an  ad- 
dition  to  any  library,  and  w«  hope  our  puxxlen  will 
try  b>  cam  iL  OhM>lele  wtwds  must  uot  be  uaed  in 
the  puxxlcs  submltleil  for  Um?  prian. 

Corvert  answers  Ui  pnaxlm  bavs  been  rregtved  fmm 
Alfred  C.  Gomlie,  **  (hilly  Vardr«i.'*J.  Knight  Dur- 
ham, R.  R.  nierh',  Gisirge  Sylvester,  Pansy  Rlciun, 
Therla  Clark,  Jmoy  C.  Bhlgway,  Susie  M.  Farrell. 
Maggie  A.  Farrvll,  Atiee  M.  ihKiibworth,  “Uneen 
BetW,”  W.  W.  H.  Huffman,  Willie  Vatrkhauaen, 
Kmina  Rnehm.U.  R.  H.,J.  Marks,Jvmlma  Bmaion, 
Leo  Marks.  Alice  and  Katharine,  '*  lsMi4-eiar,'*“  Bllf- 
xard,"  Eddie  8,  llequeftihanirg,  Frank  8l  Dwvla,  Jch 
acpb  C.  Welch,  “ Dandy,"  llenrf  BUiott  Joknotoit. 

PUEZLBS  FROM  YOl'NO  CXlSTRIBlTORS. 

No.  I. 

xaav  tixir-aufAxa  sau  ihahosu. 

1._1.  A guide,  f.  A boy's  name.  A A gau.  4. 
Above.  & A letter. 

‘ A— 1.  A letter.  IL  A nickname  A To  prevent. 
A A nKHiad  of  earth.  A A teller.  CarrAin  llau 

N<k  a 

uiAaoau — (7*  Ltsfrater,  irirA  rrpards). 

L A letter.  A Dull.  A B^nt.  A Forma  with 
lli»es  of  differing  colora  A Appropriate  to  a alren. 
A Mraly.  7.  Panting.  A To  delude.  A A rivor. 
lA  To  arag.  1).  A letter.  Aosour*. 

No.  A 


Id  vlrttre,  uot  in  beauty. 

In  play,  but  not  In  duty. 

In  glory,  iw>t  In  fame, 
lu  hens  m>t  in  naintt. 

In  action,  not  In  dtssd. 

In  flower,  not  In  wead. 

In  flame,  not  In  fire. 

In  harp,  iM>t  in  lyn*. 

My  w bole  ia  llw  borne  cHestlal 
Ot  Uie  brave  lu  battle  alain, 

Whurv  all  Is  iKwre  and  triiimpk, 

Aud  never  is  sorrow  or  polo.  Nrva. 

Nu.  A 

BAST  nrwraiaAL  aniwaA. 

I am  composed  of  ft  kitens,  and  am  Lbe  UUe  of  a 
ptMoii  liy  Brel  Harte. 

My  7.  If,  i dues  not  mean  to  sail. 

My  IB,  W,  A IA  f will  always  prevail. 

My  1 1,  to.  If  obocures  the  MgliL 
My  9,  A $ Is  an  orb  of  lUthL 
My  1.  A ifi  h*  caused  by  plMSure. 

My  7,  If,  t7.  14  Is  a lime  of  leisure.' 

My  A A 1$  ia  Ihr  ulckuame  of  a boy. 

My  9,  A 4,  f I MHcetiuive  vipreasos  jny. 

llaaav  Tuo«a& 

No.  A 

DUMOMIK 

I.  A letter.  A An  abttrevlalinn.  A Has  h«tgli>. 
ning.  A Destroy*.  A A bicarlMmate  of  p>itaab.  A 
Deckle*.  7.  I}*ngrr*  on.  A Obetluacy.  A Buitor*. 
lA  Au  abbrevlallou.  IL  A letter. 

Paiaoa  Casau*. 


AN8WBKH  TO  PUZZLES  IN  Mo.  lOA 
No.  1.  Bon,  ton,  aoii,  coo,  don,  woo,  yon,  eon.  Ion, 
UOfl. 

No.  A Daaddion,  Dnltercup 

Na  A Ooe  chill  day  In  the  early  spring.  Mother  Na- 
ture was  very  buay.  She  was  looking  over 
her  patient*,  and  thinking  what  she  could 
pmeara  in  tbe  way  of  new  drewn*  ft»r  her 
children.  When  sh«  came  to  lliink  of  it. 
shedecMeil  that  llie  old  onrawere  quite  pret- 
ty enough.  “ As  for  lhu>de)ioii,'*ahe  ssld, 
“ nuthlDK  soils  her  style  so  well  as  brlrltt 
yrJInw.  Larkspur  Islnv^  In  blue,  and 
leaarequeculy  in  while.  The  beautiful  Rtwe 
can  wear  any  color  except  Mack,  and  the 
Daisy  must  alwaya  appear  with  a gold  ceu- 
tre  and  white  fritigv.  t.'Inver  lu  cnniomt  <w 
white  la  equally  sweet ; and  as  fur  dain- 
ty buttercup,  she  could  not  tell  who  loved 
butter  If  I drwsed  her  lu  any  other  shwh* 
than  yellow.  Late  In  tlte  sawsin  my  Mom- 
ing-Glorirw— driicate,  swe>d  darllnj^wUI 
be  climbing  the  feocsw  and  garlwHlIiig  tl*« 
trelllsc*.  They  may  dress  w*  they  pksae. 
Aa  (or  the  Ualillats  they  always  come  to  An- 
tnmn'a  festival  in  crimps  aiwi  fluted  nrtti- 
coat*.  They  are  stiff  ai>d  siaUHy,  yet  I par- 
don il,  fi>r  they  are  brlshr,  showy  crraiiirM, 
aod  many  people  like  llieak  DeortsM  of  all, 
my  Chrysauthemuiiis,  in  while,  crinwon, 
and  yellnw,  will  hUsim  after  Rlu<-  Gentian, 
Aater.and  Gohli^o-lhsl  liav*  all  faded  away 
at  the  breath  of  ih«  frost.'* 

No.  A Takecareof  the  pentil<ei,aiid  thepounda  wUI 
take  cars  of  themarlveA 
Na  a «s  Bangor. 


N.  B.—TAS  UMorp  of  » MounUttn,  by  £li«'<c  Ra- 
cluA  traoalated  by  Bertha  Nc«  aod  John  UUla,  oDd 


[Fbr  EocAanpM,  ass  HUrd  pogo  r/e**ar4 


16 


HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLUME  ITL 


BALANCING  A CORK. 

Hebe  U a cnnouii  experiiDpnt  in  equilibrium  (Fig.  1),  which  \ 
iji  enaily  done.  Two  forkn  are  Hturk  into  a cork,  ami  the 
cork  !■  placeil  on  the  brim  of  the  neck  of  a bottle.  The  fork* 
and  the  cork  form  a whole,  of  which  the  centre  of  gravity  is 
fixed  over  the  i>niut  of  sup- 
p«irt.  We  can  bend  the  bot- 
tle— empty  it  even,  if  it 
contains  fluid — without  the 
little  cmistruvtiuu  over  its 
mouth  Wing  in  tlie  least  dis- 
tnrWd  from  its  lialaiice.  The 
vertical  lino  of  the  centre  of 
gravity  passes  through  the 
]K)int  of  support,  and  the 
forks  move  with  tho  cork, 
which  series  ns  their  suf»>  i 
port,  thus  foniiiiig  a movable  ' 
structure,  but  much  more  \ 
Piu.  1.  stable  than  one  is  iuclincd  to  ' 

suppoM'.  This  curious  ex- 
Iterimeut  is  i>fCeti  |M-rfi»ni>e4l  by  cimjiirers,  who  inform  their  au- 
dience that  they  will  undertake  to  empty  the  bottle  without  ^ 
diMUirbing  the  cork.  ■ 

If  a wocMlcock  lias  U-cn  served  for  dinner,  or  any  other  bird 
with  a long  beak,  take  c»fl' 
the  bead  at  the  cxtn-mc  cud 
of  the  neck  ; tlicii  split  a cork 
Ml  that  yon  can  iii.Hcrt  into  it 
the  neck  of  tho  bird,  which 
must  be  tightly  clipped  to 
keep  it  in  place;  two  forks 
are  then  fixed  into  the  cork 
exactly  ns  in  the  ]ireecding 
exauiple,  aud  into  iho  IhiI- 
tom  of  the  cork  a pin  is  in- 
Hi'iied.  This  little  eontriv- 
anco  is  next  placed  on  a 
piece  of  money,  wliieli  lias 
Wen  put  on  the  openiug  of 
the  iK'ck  of  llic  bottle,  and 
when  it  U fairly  lialanced 
we  make  it  spin  round  by 

pushing  one  of  the  forks  ns  Fai.  S. 

rapidly  as  we  please,  but  as  | 

mueli  as  possible  without  any  jerk.  AVn  thru  see  the  two  forks.  ' 
and  the  cork  siinnoiinted  by  the  wootlcock's  head,  timiiug  uu  : 
the  slender  ]>irot  of  a pin  (Fig.*i).  Xotliiiig  can  W mure  com-  ; 
ical  than  to  witness  the  long  W*ak  of  the  hinl  tuniing  mund  and  ! 
round,  successively  facing  all  the  company  asscniblod  round  ! 
the  talde,  sometinu^s  with  a little  oscillntioo,  which  gives  it  an 
almost  lifc-Iikc  appearance. 

HUNTING  (CITY  IN  NEW  YORK). 

BY  C.  E.  >1. 

My  friend  (mountain  in  Massachusetts)  and  I.  nccompatiied  . 

by  a (Islands  iu  the  Pacific)  (river  in  New  York)  (Terri-  : 
lory  iu  the  I’nited  States)  as  guide,  started  from  the  little  (river  ! 
ill  (tcmiany),  where  wc  had  been  spending  our  two  weeks'  vaea-  , 
tion  together,  in  search  of  (city  in  New- 


ground  being  now  close  at  hand,  wc  sent  the  guide  forward  to 
rcrouuoitre,  while  we  patiently  awaited  his  ru-apiicarance. 

Wo  hn<l  not  (island  iu  New  Y'ork)  to  wait,  for  the  (Territory 
in  the  irnitcd  States)  quickly  and  noiselessly  hastened  buck  to 
us,  and,  without  speaking,  pointed  eagerly  toward  the  (ru[ie  in 
Asia),  where  wc  could  distinctly  make  out  a small  group  of  (riv- 
er iu  New  York)  objects,  appumitly  uiotioulcss. 

We  are  iu  (city  in  India),”  wliis)iered  niy  friend. 

And  as  the  animals  seeiived  to  be  unconscious  of  our  presence, 
wo  crept  cautiously  through  the  long  gross  nntil  we  were  near 
enough  to  get  a (island  olf  the  coast  of  Scotland)  aim. 

I singUnl  out  a fine  bull,  and  tired. 

With  a loud  liellow  of  (cajie  in  Scotland)  and  (town  iu  Ohio), 
the  animal  tnrne*!  to  (river  in  New  (iuinea);  but  quickly  re- 
loading. 1 aimed  again,  and  this  second  (strait  in  Australia)  was 
more  successful,  fur,  with  a Imund  like  a (bay  in  Australia),  he 
fell  dead,  w-hile  the  rest  of  the  herd  gal1ui»ed  away  in  (cn)ie  iu 
North  Carolina).  Our  guide  uttered  a (island  oft*  the  coast  of 
Scotland)  of  delight ; ami  ns  he  was  provided  with  (river  in 
(icorgia)  aud  tinder,  wc  were  soon  feasting  luxuriously  on  (city 
ill  France)  tender  (city  in  New  York)  steaks.  Leaving  the  larger 
share  of  our  prix4«  os  a feast  for  the  (bay  in  Massiiclimw-tts),  we 
startetl  for  home,  after  fruitless  attempts  to  detach  a (cape  iu 
.Snith  America)  from  the  aiiimars  hcait 

SOLUTION  OF  LAllVIUNTII  VV77.1K  IN  No.  102. 

I^NTKK  at  the  gate,  ]>a.«.s  to  the  thlnl  space,  tnni  to  the  left. 

j then  make  first  turn  to  the  right.  Turn  upward,  llicii  to  the 
right,  thence  dowuwanl,  thence  acn»ss  to  the  left  until/umirf  to 
turn  npwanl.  Then  t«>  the  right,  then  dowuwanl.  I'hen  to  the 
right  almost  across  the  puzzle,  npward,  to  IcO,  and  the  remain- 
der of  the  course  is  easy. 

SAD,  HUT  JUST. 

BY  .MAKUAHET  EYTINUE. 

A MmNKHY  and  a ]Hircu|>iiic 
Weill  out  to  walk  one  night 
Twas  iu  .*s‘pteinber.  and  the  moon 
Ami  stars  were  sbiuiiig  bright — 

When,  iu  a garden  near  the  mad, 

They  spied  a splendid  titH^, 

As  full  of  penclies,  round  and  reil, 

.\s  ever  it  could  lie. 

The  topmost  branch  that  monkey  reached 
III  one  astounding  bound, 

And  soon  the  ri]M-st  )>cachcs  there 
Were  strewn  upon  the  ground ; 

Aud  ’itiong  them  rolled  the  pomiplno 
With  porctipiney  skill. 

And  when  he  left  that  spot  ho  boro 
A peach  upon  each  quill. 

And  how  they  langlicil,  tho  monkey  aud 
His  very  shar)>  young  chum, 

\Mici).  safe  at  home,  they  ale  them  nil! 

Hut  soon  they  lookeil  quite  glum; 

And  ere  the  night  hud  passed  they  vowed 
They'd  never  steal  again ; 

For“Ohr'  they  grotined,  and  *’Oh!”  they  moaned, 
“We've  got  a peachy  pain.” 


York):  for  as  (nmuntain  in  Mn*wnc!in- 
setU)  said,  it  would  never  do  to  rvluni 
to  the  (caiM*  in  .\sia)  without  some 
tmidiy  of  our  skill  and  prowess. 

Having  iloiinrd  our  (river  in  Scot- 
land) hunting  suits,  wc  launched  the 
canoe,  aud  were  soon  gliding  swiftly 
down  the  river,  tlmiugli  whose  (lake 
in  Hritish  America)  on«  could  distinct- 
ly M'c  the  (cape  in  Australia)  bottom. 

We  succei-ilcd  in  shooting  the  (city 
in  Michigan)  without  mishap,  thnugli 
our  frail  craft  Imbbcd  about  like  a 
(city  ill  IrL'Iaml) ; and  having  rcachc4l 
our  landing-place,  we  scrambled  up 
the  (town  ill  New  Jersey),  and  came 
ii|Mm  what  M-eined  to  be  the  ruins  of 
some  old  (island  iu  Khodc  Islaud) 
hoiiM*. 

This  wc  passed,  and  tho  hunting 
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CHAlTEIt  VI. 

STKVE  HARRISON  rose  to  liis  anti  liKikctl  etiri- 

ounly  altniir  the  led^re  in  IxUli  tlirt'tMio.it. 

It  was  nol  the  5rst  ore  he  Inn)  mth  durinj.''  his  three 
rears  and  more  of  wnnderiu^  with  Murray  anti  the  Li- 
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pans,  but  ncvci*  before  had  he  tmnbletl  down  ujjon  any- 
thing  prociiKdy  like  it.  ' 

*'  Mine."  be  said  to  biniacU,  aloud—**  mine!  But  what 
can  I do  with  it  i"  \ 

“ Do  with  it  ? What  can  you  do  with  it  [ 

Murray  wiiaslill  kneeling  u]>on  the  pn'ciou.H  quarlx,  and  j 
fingenng  «ji«t  after  where  the  yellow  metitl  showed 
iUeif.  and  the  strange  Hre  in  his  eyes  was  dec|s*r  than 
ever. 

“Steve  !" 

“ What,  Murray  ?" 

“ I thought  it  was  all  gon.'.  bat  it  isn’t.” 

“ Tbougbl  what  wjis  all  g«>ne  ("  \ 

“Tile  gold  fever.  I usmhI  to  have  it  when  I was 
younger.  It  isn’t  a love  of  money ; it’s  just  a love  of  dig- I 
Bins  up  (toU.”  I 

“ Can  you  feel  it  now  ?”  I 

“ Dreadfully.  It  burns  all  over  me  every  time  I touch  j 
one  of  those  nuggets.”  i 

“ I.iel  it  burn,  then.”  i 

“Why?  What’s  the  good  of  it  ?"  j 

“ MayU*  it'll  g«*t  strong  enough  to  kt'^'p  you  from 
wasting  the  rest  of  your  days  among  the  Lifians.*' 

“ Among  the  Lipans  ? You  don't  know,  Steve.  Didn't 
I tell  you  what  me?  No.  I don't  think  I did — not  j 

all  of  it.  Vou’n'  only  a boy.  Steve.” 

“You're  a wonderfully  strong  man  for  your  age.” 

**  My  age  ? How  ohl  do  you  think  I am  ?” 

“ I never  guessed.  Maybe  you’re  not  much  over  sixty.” 
“Sixty!” — be  said  that  with  a sort  of  low  laugh. 
“Why,  my  dear  boy.  I’m  hardly  turneil  of  forty-five,  I 
white  hair  and  all.  The  while  came  to  my  hair  the  day  j 
I spent  ill  hunting  among  the  ruins  tlie  .Ajuiches  left  be-  ! 
hind  them  for  nty  wife  and  my  little  girl.” 

“Only  forty-five!  Why,  Murray,  you're  young  yet. 
And  you  know*  ail  about  mini's.” 

“And  all  alanit  Indians  loo.  Como  on.  Steve;  we 
must  look  a little  further liefore  wo  s««t  out  forth©  camp.’’ 
St.'ve  would  willingly  have  staid  to  look  ot  all  that  use- 
le«is  lodge  of  gold  ore.  but  his  friend  w'aa  on  his  feet  again, 
now  n'lMilulely  turning  his  wrinkled  face  away  from  it 
all,  and  there  won  notlnng  to  lie  gained  by  more  gazing. 
A gold  min©  can  not  la?  workisl  by  a person’s  eyes,  even 
if  they  are  as  good  and  bright  a pair  as  were  those  of 
Stuve  Harrison. 

Before  them  lay  the  broken  level  of  the  table  land,  and 
it  was  clearer  and  cleaisT,  a-s  they  walkisl  on,  that  it  was 
not  at  all  a desert. 

It  was  greater  in  extent,  too,  than  ap|>earcd  at  Unit  sight, 
and  it  was  not  long  before  their  march  brought  them  to 
quite  a grove  of  Ins?*. 

“Oak  and  maple.  I declare,”  said  Murray.  **rU  hanl- 
ly  have  thought  of  Ending  them  hei’e.  Tlierc'a  good 
grass  too.  beyond,  and  running  w’aler.” 

“Hullo,  Murray,  what’s  that?  Ltxik  1 Are  they 
hoii.Hcs  ?” 

“Steve!  Steve!” 

It  was  no  wonder  at  all  that  they  both  broke  into  a 
clean  run,  and  that  they  did  not  hull  again  until  they 
stood  in  the  edge  of  a second  grove  not  fur  from  the  mar- 
gin of  llie  full-bunked  stream  of  water  which  wound  down 
from  the  mountains  and  r:»n  acros.s  the  pUvtejiu, 

Tn*cs.  grove's,  grass  in  all  directions,  and  a herd  of  deer 
W'C'v  feeding  nt  no  great  distance,  hut  it  was  not  at  any  of 
tliese  that  the  two  “ |>ale-faced  Li|iuris”  were  gazing. 

“ Houses,  Murr'ay! — hou.sesl” 

“They  were  houses  once,  Steve.  Good  ones.  too.  Tvo 
heaiil  c?f  such  Ix'fore.  Tht?»e  arc  not  like  what  I've  seen 
in  Kexitm.” 

“They're  all  in  ruins.  Some  one  has  starUnl  a aeltlo- 
merit  here  and  hud  to  give  it  up.  Maybe  they  came  to 
work  my  mine.” 

It  w*as  less  than  half  an  hour  since  he  liad  atuinblerl 


over  it.  ami  ycl  Steve  was  ulmidy  thinking  of  that  letlgo 
as  “my  mine.’’  It  dcs-s  md.  take  us  a great  while  to  uc- 
quin?  u feeling  of  ownership  for  anything  we  lake  a great 
liking  to. 

“Sifttlenient  ?— work  yonr  mine  ?”  e.xclaimed  Murr.iy, 
“Why.  Steve,  the  |XM>ple  that  built  those  hous(*s  were 
all  ilead  and  gone  ls*foiv  oven  llie  Aiwcbes  came  here. 
Nolsnly  knows  who  they  were.  Not  even  the  wisi-st  men 
ill  the  vviirld." 

That  was  a gmit  I’elief  to  Steve,  for  if  they  hml  lioen 
forgotten  so  completely  us  that,  they  xvere  sure  not  to  in- 
terfere with  him  and  his  mine. 

Tin*  two  friends  svalkcd  forxvard  again  until  they  stmsi 
in  the  shallow  <»f  the  nearest  niin. 

It  innst  have  ls?en  a pretty  large  building  liefcre  its 
walls  lK*gan  to  topple  over  with  age  and  decay.  Some 
fMirts  that  d^cre  yel  standing  were  three  stories  high,  ami 
all  WHS  built  of  rudely  shapi'd  ami  roughly  littcil  stone. 
There  wits  no  mortar  to  be  seen  anywhero.  If  there  had 
ever  been  any,  it  wo.s  all  waslu-d  away. 

“There  must  have  been  quite  a town  here  once,” said 
Murray,  “up  and  down  Isilh  hunks  of  the  nin  of  water. 
It  was  a giKxl  place  for  one.  It  looks  as  if  there  was 
plenty  of  gomi  land  l>eyond,  and  there’s  a great  bend  in 
the  line  of  the  mountains.” 

“I  wish  1 know  where  it  led  to.  I'd  follow  it.” 

“ What  for  ?" 

**  It  might  give  me  a cliance  to  get  away.” 

“It  might,  and  then  again  it  might  not.  Ther»?'«  a 
gup  that  seems  to  open  off  there  to  tlie  west,  but  th<*n  it 
won't  do.” 

“ Why  won't  it  do  ? Couldn't  I try  it  ?” 

“Try  it?  Yes;  but  you  won't.  I must  look  out  for 
you,  Steve.  You're  more  of  a boy  than  I thougiit  for.” 

“ I'm  man  enough.  Murray.  I dare  try  aiiylhing.” 

*‘ That's  boy,  Steve.  Slop  a minute.  Have  you  any 
horse  to  carry  3*011  across  country  I” 

Steve  looked  down  at  the  neaiTst  pile  of  ruined  mason- 
ry  with  a saddening  face. 

“You  have  no  horsi?,  no  blanket,  no  provisions,  no 
suppl}’  of  ammunition  except  what  3*ou  brought  along 
for  to-day's  hunt.  Wh3*.  Sieve,  I’m  a-sliamtsl  of  you. 
There  isn’t  a young  Lilian  brave  in  the  whole  bond  lliut 
would  set  olf  in  such  a fashion  as  that— sure  to  make  a 
failure.  You  ought  to  have  leamiHl  somotliing  from  the 
Indians,  it  Hcenirt  to  me.’* 

Steve  blushetl  scarlet  as  he  listened,  for  he  had  been 
ready  the  moment  before  to  have  shouldered  hia  rifle  and 
set  off  at  once  tuwurtl  that  vague  and  unknown  western 
“gap.”  It  must  Im"  that  the  glimpsi?  he  had  taken  of  tiiat 
golden  ledgi*  had  Klirrwl  up  all  the  “ l>i>3*'’  in  him. 

“I  guess  I wouldn't  have  g*>ne  far,”  he  said,  “licfore 
I'd  have  run  clean  out  of  cartridges.  I've  less  than  twt> 
dozen  with  me.” 

“ When  3*ou  do  start,  m3'  boy,  I’ll  see  to  it  that  3*011  get 
a good  outfit.  Now  let’s  tr)’  for  one  of  those  deer.  It’s 
a long  .shot.  See  if  you  can  make  it.” 

A fine  buck  with  brunehing  antlors,  foilowwl  by  two 
dot^,  had  l>e<'n  fci'ding  in  the  o|>cn  space  lx*3*onU  the 
ruin.s.  The  wind  waa  bri.sk  just  then  from  that  <lirec- 
tion,  and  the>’  had  scentwl  the  two  hunters.  They 
had  slowl.v  drawn  nearer  and  nearer,  until  lln*y  wen*  now 
about  tlii'ec  hundn*d  v'ards  awa.v.  That  is  a gnaiterdis- 
tan(*e  than  is  at  ail  safe  shmiting  for  any  but  the  ix’st 
niark.smen,  and  .somotinK*s  even  they  will  lose  their  game 
at  it. 

The  stories  so  ofU*n  told  of  “long  shots”  at  th^cr  nml 
tigers  and  geesn*  ami  other  terrible  udd  beasts  arc  for  tiio 
greater  part  of  the  kind  that  nre  known  as  “fish  stori<«,’’ 
ami  ^tevc  would  have  Ihs'ii  glad  if  that  buck  hail  lieiui  a 
few  rtnls  ncan*r.  He  knew  his  rifle  was  a good  one.  how- 
ever- for  it  was  a .scven-sluMding  re]K*ater  of  the  lat(*st 
i‘:iMern.  and  had  been  s«?leoUHl  for  him  1)3*  Mur- 


Dig 


NOVEMBFR  8.  1881 


IIAUPEirS  VOUXG  PEOPEE. 


19 


ray  himself  out  of  a lot  the  Lipans  had  bn^ught  in,  no* 
body  knew  from  where. 

**  Stottdy,  Steve.  Think  of  the  deer,  not  of  the  gohl 
mine.” 

“I’ll  aijii  at  him  an  if  he  were  a gold  mine,”  replied 
Steve,  as  he  raiwHl  his  rilh*. 

“1*11  try  for  one  of  the  do«n  at  the  aanie  time,”  said 
Murray. 

Cnwk!  eraekl  B«>th  riHes  were  disclmrgod  almost  at 
the  Hjiine  instuni ; hut  wliilo  the  aiitlensl  Imek  gave  a 
great  bound,  and  then  fell  niotionleiia  u|>on  the  grass,  his 
two  prt'Uy  coinpiiiiioiiH  sprang  away  unhurt. 

“ 1 aimed  Uk>  high,*'  said  Murray.  “I  must  lower  my 
sights  a tittle.” 

“ I've  got  him.”  exehunied  Steve,  “gold  mine  and  all. 
But  he'll  l>e  a hig  load  to  curry  to  camp.” 

They  found  liim  »o.  They  w'ere  compelh.d  to  take 
mon*  thill  one  breathing-sjiell  before  they  reached  tlie 
he<Ml  of  the  ravine,  and  there  they  took  a long  one,  right 
on  the  gold'liearing  hdge. 

*■  Splendid  ]»air  of  honis  he  has — ” l»f^n  Murray,  but 
Steve  interrupted  him  witli. 

'‘That's  it!  That's  the  name  of  this  mine,  when  I 
come  f<»r  it.” 

“ What's  that,  Steve  ?” 

“ It's  the  Buckhorn  Mine.  They  always  give  them  a 
nann».” 

“That  'll  do  as  well  as  any.  The  ledge  ‘11  slay  here  till 
you  come  for  it.  Nobody  around  here  is  likely  to  steal  it 
away  from  you.  But  tbere's  more  ledge  Ilian  mine  just 
now.” 

So  there  was,  and  Steve's  countenance  fell  a little  ns  he 
and  Murray  again  took  up  their  burden  and  began  to  toil 
under  it  from  "stair  to  stair”  down  the  rocky  terraces  of 
the  grand  chasm. 

“ We  won't  go  any  further  than  we  can  help  without  a 
borso.”  said  Murray  at  last.  "And  tliere's  tlie  big-horn 
to  carry  in.” 

" Murray,  that  big-horn ! Just  look  yonder!” 

It  was  iiui  far  to  look,  and  the  buck  they  were  carrying 
•eemeti  to  come  to  the  ground  of  his  own  accord. 

"CongHr!*'  exclaimed  Murray. 

“The  biggest  painter  I ever  saw,”  said  Stove,  “and  he's 
getting  ready  ti>  spring.” 

The  American  pantlier,  or.  os  Murray  culleil  him,  cou- 
gar, is  not  Ml  common  among  the  mounlnins  ns  he  is  in 
some  part.**  of  the  foresl-covend  lowlands,  but  the  vicinity 
of  the  tiihle-land  alxive.  with  its  herds  of  deer,  might  ac- 
count for  this  one.  There  he  was  now.  at  all  events, 
prep^tring  to  take  possession  of  the  game  on  the  toj)  of 
that  bowlder  without  asking  leave  of  anybody. 

“t^uick.  Steve!  forwanl  while  he's  got  his  eyes  on  the 
anteloiM*.  We  may  get  a shot  at  him.” 

Alinnst  recklessly  they  dartwl  down  the  canon,  slip- 
ping swiftly  along  from  bowlder  to  bowlder,  but  before 
they  hud  covered  iialf  the  dUtunco  the  pantlier  made  his 
spring. 

He  made  it  magnificently.  He  had  .scenbd  the  blood 
of  that  antelope  from  far  away,  and  he  may  have  hus- 
perlid  that  it  whh  not  a living  one.  but  his  instincts  h:ul 
forbidden  bim  to  approach  itulherwise  than  with  caution. 
He  would  not  have  been  a cougar  if  lie  hud  not  made  a 
spring  in  seizing  u|)on  his  prey. 

Tiiey  are  nothing  in  the  w'orld  but  giant  cats,  after  all. 
and  they  catcli  their  game  precisely  us  our  house  cats 
catch  their  mice.  If  anylioiiy  wants  to  know  how  even  a 
lion  or  a tiger  docs  his  hunting,  “ puss  in  the  corner”  cun 
teach  him  all  about  it. 

“ He  will  tear  it  all  to  pieces!” 

“ No  he  won't,  Steve.  We  can  get  a liead  on  him  from 
behind  that  rack  yonder.  He'll  be  too  busy  to  be  Umking 
out  for  us  for  a minute  m*  so.” 

Tliat  was  true,  and  it  was  a bad  thing  fur  the  great 


“cat  of  tlio  mountains”  that  it  w'as  so,  for  the  two  liuni* 
era  got  within  a hundred  yards  of  him  befoi*e  he  had  done 
smelling  of  the  hig- horn,  in  which  he  hud  buritsl  his 
sharp,  terrible  claws. 

" Now.  Hteve,  1 won't  mias  m3*  shot  this  lime.  See  that 
you  don't.” 

Steve  t(K)k  even  bx>  much  care  w‘ilh  liis  aim.  and  Mur- 
ray flreil  first. 

He  did  not  miss;  but  a cougar  i.s  not  like  u d<H*r,  and  it 
takes  a giKsl  deal  more  to  kill  him. 

Murray's  bullet  struck  a vital  {mrt,  and  the  fierce  Ix^ast 
sprung  from  the  bowlder  with  a fenxdouH  growl  of  sudden 
{min  ami  ang<'r. 

"I  liilbim.  Quick, Sieve!” 

The  {lanther  was  crouoliing  on  the  gravel  at  the  Ixiltom 
of  the  ravine,  and  simrehing  with  furious  e3*es  for  the  cue- 
mil's  who  had  woimdinl  him. 

The  ri'port  of  Steve’s  rifie  rang  through  the  chasm. 

“ I aimed  at  his  head — ” 

“ And  v'ou  only  cut  off  one  of  his  ears.  Here  becomes. 
I'm  reodj’.  What  a giKxl  thing  a rejieating  rille  is!” 

It  was  well  for  them,  indeed,  that  the.y  did  not  have  to 
stop  and  loud  just  then.  It  did  not  w'em  aii3*  time  at  all 
before  the  dangerous  beast  was  crouching  for  another 
spring  within  twenty  feet  of  them. 

It  w'ould  not  do  to  miss  this  time,  but  neither  Steve  nor 
Murray  made  aii3*  remarks  a’jout  it.  They  were  too  much 
nhsorbe<l  in  looking  along  their  rifle- liarrcls  to  do  unj* 
talking.  Both  re|X)rts  came  together,  almost  like  one. 

They  w*ere  not  followed  63*  any  spring  from  the  cougar. 
0nl3*  b3*  a growl  and  an  angr3'  tearing  at  the  gravel,  and 
then  there  was  no  danger  thalan3'  more?  big  horns,  living 
or  dcail.  would  ever  be  stolen  by  that  {lanther. 

" Well,  Steve,  if  this  isn’t  the  biggest  kind  of  sport! 
Never  saw  any'thing  belter  in  all  my  life.” 

" A buck,  a big-horn,  and  a painter  before  sundown.” 

“It’ll  be  sundown  before  we  get  them  all  in.  We'd 
better  start  for  some  {xinies  and  s»»me  help.  Tell  you 
what,  Steve,  I don't  care  much  for  it  myself,  hut  the  Li* 
{>uns  would  rather  cut  that  cougar  than  the  best  venison 
that  ever  was  killed.” 

" 1 sup|)OHe  they  would  : but  I ainH  quite  Indian  enough 
for  that,  war-paint  or  no  war-paint.” 

St»,  indeed,  it  provwl;  and  To-la-go-to-de  indulged  in 
more  than  one  sarcastic  gibe  at  lus  le^  successful  hunters 
over  the  manner  in  which  thev’  ha*l  been  beaten  by  “No 
Tongue  and  the  Yellow  Head — an  old  {lale-faceatid  a boy.” 
He  even  wont  so  far  as  to  say  to  Steve  Harrison,  " Got>d 
shot.  The  Yellow  Head  w'ill  be  a chief  some  day.  Ho 
must  kill  many  Aiwches.  Ugh!” 

[to  he  custimko.] 


THK  IlOCKa 

BY  CIIARI.IW  BAIINARD. 

Not  long  ago  I saw  some  men  at  work  in  a stone  quarry 
on  Second  Avenue,  at  the  corner  t>f  Seventieth  Street, 
New  York.  In  this  {#art  of  the  city  there  are  many  emp- 
ty lots  not  yet  built  upon.  Tlicse  vacant  squares  are  in 
some  plan's  covered  with  great  masses  of  rough  rficks, 
that  must  l>e  eleaml  away*  before  the  houses  cun  be  built. 
So  it  liapiiens  there  are  stone  quarrira  right  in  the  midst 
of  the  city.  In  talking  to  you  alxnit  the  sea.  you  maj'  ro- 
niemlx»r  1 told  you  the  world  U like  a great  pictura-book. 
Here  is  one  of  the  leaves  lying  wide  o{)on.  where  we  may 
i-ead  a strange  old  story.  TIiom*  of  you  who  live  in  New 
York  can  gw  up  to  Sc'ventieth  Street  and  se**  it;  but  the 
men  are  busy  ti'uring  it  dow’ii,  and  before  you  get  there, 
there  may  be  nothing  left  but  a tine  row  of  cellars  or  a 
bliK'k  of  houses.  Many*  of  you  can  not  visit  New  Y<»rk,  so 
1 carried  my  rarncru  to  tlie  place,  and  took  a pimtograpU 
of  the  rocky  w’all.  The  engraver  has  made  a picture  from 
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my  photof^ph,  and  hem  you  can  see  it.  At  the  left  you 
can  look  down  Seventieth  Street,  and  Hee  part  of  the  rocky 
hill  on  the  next  block.  On  top  is  an  old  Khanty,  a tree  or 
two,  and  a tunible-down  fence.  Directly  in  front  is  the 
solid  wall  of  stone,  just  as  it  ha-s  lain  tlien^  for  }>erhap8  tens 
of  thousands  of  years.  In  the  foregrround  are  the  broken 
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fm^inents  of  rock  that  have  l)cen  tom  down  by  the  blasts. 
One  of  the  quarry-men  looked  up  from  his  work  just  as  I 
set  up  1113'  camera,  and  got  nicely  caught  in  the  picture. 

You  must  study  these  rocks.  See  how  tbe,v  are  split  into 
thin  sheets  and  la>'ers.  The  rocky  wall  is  full  of  horisoii- 
tal  seams.  It  looks  os  if  made  of  thin  la,vers  laid  one  over 
the  other.  The  middle  part  of  the  rock,  that  is  in  the 
shadow  of  the  overhanging  layers,  is  divided  into  very 
fine  layers,  so  close  togetlier  it  is  hard  to  tell  them  apart.  I 
yet  3*ou  can  see  by  the  broken  edge  agaitisi  the  sk.v  that  all 
the  rocky  pile  is  in  sheets  and  layers  one  above  the  other. 

1 carried  some  of  the  small  pietres  home,  and  rubl>ed 
them  together  over  a sheet  of  pa}>cr,  and  soon  had  a small 
heap  of  black  and  white  dust.  Here  w*e  have  two  things 
about  these  rocks.  The  picture  shows  you  the  nx*k  is  ar- 
mngi^  in  la^’crs.  Rubbing  the  pieces  together  showed 
tliat  it  was  made  u]j  of  line  du.st  that  when  wet  would  re- 
semble mud  or  w*et  sand.  These  things  plainly  point  to 
the  water.  The  rock  must  have  come  fmnj  the  sea. 

The  min  ami  the  frtjsl  may  have  begun  the  work.  Tlie 
ruin  wet  some  old  rocks,  and  the  cold  turned  the  water  to 
ice.  and  the  ice  worke«l  its  thin  llng«*rs  into  every  cnick,  | 
and  broke  off  millions  of  small  pieces.  The  spring  tor- 
rents .swept  this  dust  into  the  stn^ums,  and  thc.se  carritnl 
it  to  the  sea  that  then  covered  all  this  juirt  of  the  country'. 
Pcrha])S  it  was  the  surf  Ix'ating  on  some  ancient  shore  that 
ground  up  the  rocks;  hut  of  this  we  can  not  1>e  so  sure  as 
we  imij'  be  coiictu'ning  some  other  rocks  we  shall  sis*  pre- 
sently*. One  thing  is  pretty'  ]>lain.  The  loose  dust  or  . 
mud  was  swept  hither  and  thither  hy  the  lules  and  cur-  ' 
rents.  Very  likely*  the  moon  amtnged  all  tliesc  sheets  of  j 
stone.  The  tidi's  rose  and  fell  as  the  m<M)ii  swung  round  | 
the  world.  Each  tide  tnirritsl  up  some  of  the  soft  glitter-  ; 
ing  and  silvery  mud,  and  left  it  on  the  shore  to  dry  in  the  ’ 
sun.  The  next  tide  brought  a little  more,  and  laid  it  over 
the  first  shei't.  In  this  way',  for  ()erha|ks  hundreds  of 
years,  the  moon  bid  the  .sea  spread  carpets  of  mud  and 
soft  sand  one  over  the  other  upon  its  floor.  Under  the  < 


shadow'  of  the  overhanging  }>art  of  the  rock  it  seems  to  bo 
of  quite  a dilTerent  kind.  I^mething  happened,  and  the 
tides  and  currents  brought  a ditfereut  kind  of  material. 

In  time  the  soft  mud  became  pressed  together  into  solid 
. rock,  and  was  lifted  above  the  sea.  Perha|)s  not  sudden- 
I ly',  but  so  slowly  that  a thousand  years  passed  before  it 
was  all  dry.  Then  terrible  days  came.  Tlie  roc'k  was 
' bent  and  twisted  hy  strains  and  heavings  as  the  earth 
moved.  None  of  these  layers  as  we  see  them  to-day*  are 
level.  All  are  tilted  up  t(»wartl  the  northeast.  Hot 
rocks,  liquid,  like  melted  lead,  burst  up  and  filled  the  cracks 
w'ith  new  kinds  of  stone.  The  «»hl  r<x*ks  were  frightfully 
hurmsl,  and  changtsl  so  much  that  in  looking  at  some  of 
the  pieces  w*e  can  not  be  quite  sure  whether  they  came 
from  the  s<‘a  or  not.  For  tliis  it>ason  they  are  sometiim>H 
called  the  changed  rocks.  However,  much  of  the  rc^k 
to  lie  found  in  this  {uiri  of  the  city  clearly  cjune  from  the 
sea;  and  perhaps  the  whole  of  it,  except  that  which  has 
been  melted,  was  bom  in  the  ocean. 

Afterward  the  pile  of  rsM’ks  was  buried  deep  under  solid 
ice,  that  ground  and  crushed  over  it  as  it  moved  toward 
the  south.  Tonlay  you  can  see  where  the  ice  lore  off  great 
pii'ces,  and  scratched  and  polished  the  low*  hills  into  their 
present  curious  shai>es. 

I have  clioMUi  these  roc'ks  on  Second  Avenue  bccauso 
they*  tell  so  much.  They*  show  you  how  to  read  the  great 
picture-lxM)k  of  the  world.  Ht)w  dt*  we  know  all  these 
things  hup]M>nod  i Because  w*e  see  such  things  going  t>n 
lo-ilay  all  uIh.)uI  us.  The  sea,  the  ice,  the  wind,  the  tides, 
and  the  ruin  are  ever  at  work  tearing  d(»wn  and  building 
' up.  We  can  sec  the  st‘a  making  sand  and  mud  that  w*ill 
one  day  Ix'  solid  rtK'k  and  dry  land.  8urtdy  these  tilings 
ai*e  worth  slud.viug,  and  y*ou  must  look  ulx)ut  for  other 
rocks,  and  try  to  read  their  story. 

Every’wheiv  in  New  York  cil\%  and  in  many*  other  Ka.st- 
ern  cities.  y<iu  will  see  a rock  that  you  may  1m?  very  sure 
came  from  the  sea.  A smooth  and  beautiful  stone  that  is 
like  a story-book  telling  of  old  beaches  when*  the  surf 
Ixjut  with  terrible  fury  in  great  sUirms,  where  the  tidt*s 
kept  time  with  the  moon,  and  of  long  summer  day’s  when 
the  sea  was  smootli,  and  gentle  waves  fell  on  the  while 
.sand  glistening  in  the  sun.  This  is  the  brown  stone  ust'd 
ill  building  houses.  It  is  a real  sandstone. 

Uixm  the  l>each  you  saw  the  sand  arranged  in  wavy 
lines  and  curves  by*  the  water.  Each  creamy  w*ave  that 
ran  up  the  beach  left  a trace  show’ing  just  how  far  it  went. 
The  smaller  and  lighter  |iarticles  of  sand  swept  along  by 
the  water  were  dropped  just  at  the  place  where  the  water 
stop^Mxl  for  an  instant  before  it  tunu^  liack.  As  the  w*avo 
retreated,  you  reiitcinber  the  larger  grains  of  sand  were 
Ui  Ik*  scHiii  MorUnl  out  along  the  h»wer  etlgi*  of  the  lieach. 

Look  at  these  blocks  of  sandstone.  Here  are  the  same 
markings.  Look  carefully  and  you  will  soon  lind  a piece 
wheiv  tlie  sand  is  arranged  in  horizontal  layers  just  as  the 
water  left  it.  Perliaps  you  can  count  a hundretl  layers 
in  a single  piece  of  sUme.  Some  will  be  thick,  and  full  of 
large  gmins  of  sand.  There  must  have  been  a high  tide 
that  day.  or  perhup.s  there  was  a Ixid  slonn.  Some  c»f 
them  will  Ik*  thin,  and  of  about  the  same  thiekness  for 
several  iiiclu«.  It  must  have  l>een  pleasant  weather  then, 
when  the  s<>a  ivas  simx>th,  and  each  tide  brought  up  about 
as  much  sand  one  day  as  another. 

The  masons  in  getting  out  the  stone  from  the  quarry 
cut  acniss  tim  layers  in  every  dinvlion,  so  that  these 
marks  are  not  everywhere  equally  plain.  Yet  with  a lit- 
tle s4>Hrch  you  cun  s4K)|i  liiul  a ]K*rfcct  piciurt*  of  that  old. 
old  beach,  hsich  pi(*oe  lx*arH  the  ling(*r-marks  of  the  st*n, 
the  tracings  the  moon  and  tides,  the  very*  liandwriting 
of  the  waves.  Afterward  the  white  suiid  w*us  staimsl  with 
iniii  rust.  The  water  lieuring  the  iron  left  it  mixed  wilh 
the  sand,  and  when  it  lx*came  dry.  and  was  liftcKi  alM)VO 
the  water,  the  iron  Ixmnd  all  the  sand  firmly  tog(*ther  into 
this  beautiful  red  sandstone,  this  story'-bouk  of  the  sea. 
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THE  PRTNTES.S  SUNNYLOCKS  AND  THE 
HUNAWAY  SUNEiKAM. 

DT  LILLIE  E.  BARR. 

ONE  day  a Sunbeam  determine!!  to  run  away  from  all 
]>iH  merry  brotliers  and  nisters.  and  upon  an  ox- 
cursion  by  liimself. 

And  OM  his  mamma,  tEie  Moon,  was  oEF  on  a visit  to  the 
other  .sale  <if  the  eartli.  and  his  pnpa,  the  Sun,  was  busy 
tlirtin?  with  all  (he  brooks  and  Rowers  he  could  find, 
instead  of  mindintr  tln^  little  Sunbeams,  as  lie  hud  been 
told  to  <h>  by  the  l^aily  M<mui.  he  thouf^ht  it  a (‘apilal  time. 

So  makiiiff  us«>  of  the  limlM  of  an  old  elm-tree  to  hide 
him  from  his  papa's  view,  he  slip|)ed  throuprh  the  danciiij' 
leaves,  ami  sto|>ped  just  one  minute  on  tlie  outside  of  a 
^ray  old  palace  to  consider  what  he  should  do  witJi  him- 
self. 

“Oil,  yon  darliiif^r  Sunbeam !”  calle<l  a sweet  voice  from 
a little  latticed  window,  “how  ever  did  you  get  tliere  ? 
You  are  the  tlrst  sunbeam  that  over  managed  to  si  ip  through 
(hat  old  elm’s  leaves.  Do  come  in  and  play  witli  roe.” 
“With  all  my  heart,”  an. swere<l  the 
Sunbeam,  gliding  through  the  open  case- 
ment right  down  beside  the  loveliest  little 
girl;  and  l>efure  she  could  say  a wortl  he 
ha<l  play<Hl  at  hide-and-seek  among 'her 
golden  curbs,  i>eei>ed  into  her  briglit  blue 
eyea.  and  kissed  her  rosy  li(>s  a dozen 
limes. 

The  little  girl  did  not  get  angry;  she 
jn.st  latiglied,  and  said.  "Oh.  you  dear 
Sunbeam !"  Ami  then  she  added,  sadly, 

" No  one  kisses  me,  now  that  my  mamma 
has  gone  away.” 

" When*  did  she  go  to  {"  asked  the 
merr>’  Sunl>eani. 

"Ah!  that  is  what  I do  not  know. 

But  come,  and  I will  sliow  you  her  pic- 
tun;;”  and  as  she  spoke  (he  Princess  let 
the  SunlM*am  into  a room  where  hung 
the  |M)rtrait  of  a lovely  lady,  whose  rosy 
li|>s  lotjkinl  os  though  they  would  say, 

"My  darling  child,”  ami  whose  white 
iiamls  S4*cmed  as  though  they  would  lift 
the  Princess  up  and  fold  her  to  her 
brvast. 

"See.  this  is  my  mamma,”  she  cried. 

“She  ii.s<>d  to  cjill  me  Princes-s  Sunny- 
locks,  but  no  one  calls  me  that  now;  for 
siucc  the  other  Queen  came  in  her  place 
1 have  been  so  lonely  and  so  sad.  Ah ! 
if  I only  knew  when)  my  mamma  was 
gone.  I would  g<i  and  lind  her  out;  for  I 
am  sure  she  wants  her  little  Sunnylocks. 

Oh.  I mwit  go  to  her'  Dear  Sunbeam, 
tell  me  where*  you  think  she  1ms  gone.” 

Tile  Suiilieniii  glided  tlrst  uiM>ti  the  rich 
gilt  fnitm*.  and  then  he  kiaseil  the  .small 
white  haml.H,  and  then  he  kis-sed  tlie  love- 
ly face  all  over,  and  as  he  came  back  to 
the  Primness,  said.  “She  is  just  like  you; 
and  .she  is  so  lM*antiful  tliat  she  must  have 
gone  to  Fairy-I^and.” 

•‘Gone  to  Fairy-Land,"  cried  the  little 
Princess.  "Why.  if  she  ha.s  gone  then*. 
w>  will  1 ; I too  will  go  to  Fairj'-Ijuid.”  And  catching  up 
her  cloak  and  IummI.  she  tle<l  as  fast  ns  lier  feet  could  cairy 
her.  away  fn>ni  the  gray  old  palace,  and  out  into  tlic  for- 
est that  bounded  her  father's  kingdom. 

All  <lay  she  travelled  gayty  «>n.  as  happy  as  the  birds 
who  brought  her  berries,  or  the  sipiirrels  who  bniughl  her 
nuts;  and  just  as  evening  fell,  she  found  a lovely  s|x»t 
where  seven  oaks  grew,  and  underneath  tlieir  shadow  was 


a fairy  ring,  as  soft  as  velvet  and  as  fresh  and  green  as 
could  be.  Here  slie  determined  to  isiss  the  night;  so, 
commending  lienadf  to  (he  care  of  the  good  God,  she  lay 
down  in  the  centre  of  the  ring  and  fell  fast  uslet*p. 

The  next  morning  when  she  opened  her  bright  blue 
eyes  she  hud  to  sliul  them  quickly,  for  there  w'os  the  run- 
away  Hunbeaiu  laughing  right  down  into  her  pretty  fa<*e 
from  among  the  hmnehes  of  the  largest  oak. 

“ 01),  I am  so  glad  you  have  come,  you  dear,  dear  Sun- 
beam,” she  cried,  “for  1 ajii  sure  you  know  the  way  to 
Fairy-I.j*nd.'’ 

“To  lie  sure  I do;  but  you  must  go  to  the  great  white 
Stork  who  lives  in  the  ruins  over  tliere,  and  he  will  tell 
you  where  it  is.  and  how  to  get  there  too.  Come  now  witli 
me,  and  1 will  find  you  some  sweet  ripe  dew-berrit^.” 

The  Princess  tripped  by  the  Sunbc*um*s  side,  and  at  last 
they  came  to  the  ruins.  Then  she  kiuxrked  at  the  door, 
but  the  Sunbeam  jumiHHl  tltrough  the  window  right  down 
upon  the  Papa  Stork's  shoulder. 

“All!  you  are  welcome,  my  dear  Simboam— take  a 
chair,  I pray,”  said  the  Papa  Stork,  gravely. 


“So  I will;  Imt  first  s<*nd  some  one  to  ojx*n  the  door, 
for  a sweet  little  princess  knocks  there  to  gain  whnis- 
sion.” 

Mr.  Stork  opene<l  the  door  liimself,  and  led  little  Sun- 
nylo!*ks  in.  wlio  .said, 

“ Dear  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stork,  I bring  yon  a gift  of  sweet 
ri|>edew-lHTries  which  the  SiinlM'atn  found,  and  I gathered 
fresh  from  the  gross  lliis  morning.” 
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“We  art?  much  obli^fe<l.  my  dear,  and  will  accept  them 
gratefully,’' .'{aid  Mrs.  Stork;  “and  now  thou  and  the  Sun- 
beam will  stay  and  take  breakfast  with  us,  and  tlieu  thou 
inayst  jfo  U|M>n  thy  journey.” 

Bnniiyiocks  thanked  Mrs.  Stork,  and  after  she  liod  eat- 
en her  breakfast  she  inquirtnl  the  w’ay  to  Fairy-Land. 

” Why.  I tbougiu  every  bird  and  lieast  an<l  tlower  knew 
the  way.  But  then  tlmu  ui't  neither  bird  nor  beast  nor 
tlower,  eon.st'quenlly  thou  can.nt  not  km»w  tne  way. 
Fairy-Land  lies  on  the  other  side  of  the  mot>n.” 

“AIuh!  alas!  Iiow  can  I |;et  there,  then said  the  lit- 
tle Princess,  sadly. 

“Cheer  up  thy  heart,  my  pretty  maiden,  for  I will  di- 
rect thco  tf>one  who  will  take  thee  to  Fairy-Land  if  thou 
art  as  bmve  as  tl»ou  art  fair,”  said  Mr.  Stork. 

“I  fear  nothing,” cnetl  the  Prinees-s,  “and  will  brave 
all  dangers  to  reacli  dear  Fairy-Land. ” 

“Then  thou  must  go  throe  days' journey  through  this 
wockL  when  thou  wilt  come  to  a range  of  mountains; 
climb  that  one  whos<*  heatl  is  crownetl  with  clouds,  and 
there,  upon  a projecting  cliff,  stands  King  Eagle's  castle. 
He  alone  can  take  thee  to  Fairy-Laud.” 

The  Princess  then  kissed  the  Storks  all  round,  and  the 
Sunbeam  kis-sed  her,  after  which  they  run  upon  their  jour- 
ney, setfking  U*rrles.  and  playing  Uide-and  stH‘k  the  whole 
day  long. 

At  last  night  came,  and  Suniiylocks  lay  dowm  l>eneath 
an  old  oak-tree.  Here  she  slept  sweetly  until  the  Sun- 
beam  coaxed  a frolicking  Bi*eeze  Fairy  to  shake  some 
dew-dro|»s  dow'ij  njKui  her  lovely  fatre.  That  made  her 
laugh  and  .shake  her  golden  curls,  and  then  she  ran  a race 
with  them,  until  she  was  quite  tired  out,  when  they  caught 
and  kisstHl  her. 

Pres'.‘iitly  they  met  a merry  little  Robin -Redbreo-st,  who 
was  busy  glutting  bis  breakfast,  and  lie  invited  them  to  sit 
dfuvn  and  liave  some  t4X>,  which  they  accordingly  did ; and 
Robin  hud  a long  story  to  tell  of  how  a wicke<!  white  owl 
ha<l  eaten  a dear  little  wren  who  was  his  swec't  companion. 

When  he  had  tinished.  the  Sunbeam  vowed  he  would 
tease  that  owl  all  day.  ami  so  did  the  HriH>ze  Fairy. 

The  Princess  now  thaiike<l  the  Robin,  who  sang  her  a 
sweet  song,  and  even  accompuiiiiHl  her  a little  way;  then 
they  partwl.  and  Sunnylocks  ran  gayly  on  her  journey. 

Just  at  sunset  she  found  a lovely  bank  of  white  violets, 
which,  of  conrs*?  you  know,  ai*e  llie  Fairy  Qiu*en's  own 
Howers,  shielded  by  her  magic  power  from  all  evil;  con- 
s(*qnently  on  them  Sunny  liK’ks  slept  sw'oetly  all  that  night. 

Wlien  she  aw'oke  slie  looked  about  for  the  Sunlx^am,  but 
neither  he  nor  the  Breeze  Fairy  was  to  be  seen;  so  she 
ate  her  breakfast,  ami  then  U*gan  her  last  day's  journey. 

At  lost  she  rcaeht'd  the  mountains,  but  as  it  was  fast 
growing  d irk,  she  lieg.in  to  w*ai*cli  for  a nesting-place. 
Now  as  she  lookisl  uncertainly  about  her,  a beautiful  long- 
eared  Rabbit  came  out  of  a little  cave  in  the  mountain-side, 
ami  asked  her  what  she  sought. 

“ For  a placa  to  puss  the  night,  madam,”  stiid  the  Prin- 
cess Huimylocks. 

“Como  ill  and  sleep  in  my  pretty  house.  There  is  a 
soft  betl  in  the  warmest  coiuer,  and  there  is  new'  fruit  for 
your  8up|H‘r,”ropli:d  the  grave  gray  Rihhit. 

Tile  Princo.ss  rcradily  consented,  and  waa  scx>n  asleep 
in  tlie  Rubhit'.s  cozy  bwl.  The  next  morning,  after  thank- 
ing the  Ribhit  for  h<’r  kindness,  she  beg-.in  her  journey 
again : but  the  inountaiii  was  rough  and  steep,  so  she  w'as 
forced  to  travel  very  slowly  now;  but  a.s  she  clamlicred 
wearily  up,  out  jumped  Sunbeam,  and  kissi^d  her  on  Inith 
checks  b.ffore  she  could  say,  “Oh!” 

“ Where  have  you  licen,  you  darling  SunWam  ?”  cried 
she.  clapping, Imth  her  hands. 

“ Oh.  I have  had  such  a glorious  time!  We  kille<l  the 
owl,  and  then  1 ran  down  into  a great  city,  where  a bud 
man  was  Ix'r.ting  his  poor  horse,  and  1 gave  him  such  a 
stroke  right  on  liis  head  that  all  the  people  cried:  ‘He  is 


de.ul!  he  is  dead!  A sun-stroke,  poor  man!  Take  him 
to  the  hospital!'  And  then  all  the  {ut)Kis  and  mammas 
l(K>kcd  at  the  tell-tale  meraury,  and  forbade  their  hoya  to 
play  bull  tliat  day.” 

“ Ah,  you  naughty  Sunbeam!”  cried  the  little  Priiiceas 
— “ not  naughty  for  hurling  the  bad  man,  but  for  gi’tting 
all  the  little  Isiys  shut  up.” 

At  that  the  Sunlieam  laughed,  and  s.iid,  “Oh,  that  did 
not  matter;  most  of  them  siippetl  away,  anyhow ; boys  do 
do  such  things,  you  know,”  he  adchnl.  gravely. 

“ What  else  did  you  do  i"  asked  Bunnylocks. 

“Oil.  I kiasislall  the  little  girls  1 met.  ami  I freckles!  the 
runaway  boys,  and  I leased  all  tlio  fat  )>eop]e,  and  1 mtulo 
a crying  bjvby  laugh  by  jumping  on  the  wall,  and  I went 
inb>  the  King's  imlace  and  kisMcd  the  Quis  ii  licfore  his 
face,  nnd  I did  ever  so  many  things  besides.” 
j “ And  now  you  have  come  to  help  me  to  Fairy-L«aud,” 
’ said  tlie  little  Princess,  gayly. 

\ “ Yes,  and  1 might  have  carried  you  there,  only  I was 

I afraid  niy  lady  mamma  would  sot  me  to  work  again,” 
j laughingly  said  the  Sunbeam. 

I “ Y'ou  arc‘  a lazy  fellow,”  said  sweet  Sunnylocks:  and 
then  they  w'oiit  on,  the  Princess  laughing  gaylj'  at  his 
freaks,  for  never  did  Sunlxyiin  Ixdiave  so  wildly  Ixjfore  or 
sinoo.  In  fact,  he  jicrformed  so  many  wondi'rful  feats 
^ that  Sunnylocks  never  felt  tiresl  once,  and  was  surprised 
; when  she  found  herself  fairly  in  tlie  Eagle’s  castle,  and 
, standing  before  that  monarch  himself. 

I He  listeiie<l  gravely  to  all  her  entreaties  to  take  her  to 
. Fairy-I^ml,  and  then  he  sln>(che<l  his  mighty  pinions, 
and  ImmIc  her  follow  liim. 

Tliis  IkiUi  the  Princes-s  and  the  Sunlx*am  did,  gliding 
swiftly  down  the  mountain-side  until  they  rewhed  Cloud- 
Ljiml.  where  the  Eagle  Ixide  her  step  into  a tiny  .skiff  mode 
of  a llt^eey  cloud. 

No  sooner  luul  she  done  so  than  away  it  floated.  King 
Eagle  just  a little  in  advance,  and  tlie  Sunlx'ain  making 
beautiful  rainlx>W8  over  it.  just  to  amuse  hiiiis(>lf  and  her. 

' Sixni  the  skifl’  iiuxn*o«l  iii  a lovely  arbor.  \rhei*e  tbe  \va- 
I ter  mude  sweet  music  as  it  rippled  by  tin*  aniUu'  stc{iH,  up 
which  tiie  Priiicess  now  went  alone,  for  the  Sunbeam  fil'd 
bick  to  tlie  mountuin-side  again,  ivi  he  w:is  afraid  his  lady 
mamma  would  set  him  to  work. 

And  now  if  you  want  to  know  what  Fairj'-Land  looks 
like,  you  just  oak  your  liaby  brother  or  «isU»r  the  first 
time  you  see  them  smiling  in  their  sleep,  and  they  will 
t<d)  you ; for  only  Imbies  and  angels  have  the  right  words 
! to  describe  it  with. 

' All  I know  is  that  Suniiyhxjks  was  led  to  tbe  palace 
[ of  the  Fairy  t^iiwn.  which  is  built  of  all  the  lovely  ac- 
I tions  which  are  unheedetl  in  this  world  of  ours,  and  that 
slie  dropixnl  upon  her  kms's  and  said : 

“Dear  Fairy  Queen,  the  Sunbeam  saw  my  beautiful 
nmmiiui's  picture,  and  be  said  she  was  so  lovely  that  she 
must  have  come  to  Fairy-I>aud.  Oh.  if  she  has.  please 
gim  her  to  me,  for  I unnt  her—oh,  so  much!"  and  little 
Sunnylocks  stretched  out  her  arms  us  thougli  to  clasp  tier 
dear  mamma  in  them. 

! “Dear  child,”  said  the  Fairy  Queen,  “thy  mother  is 
not  here;  she  went  to  the  Rand  of  the  Blos.sed  to  dwell; 
but  be  thou  of  goixl  cheer,  and  I will  send  tliee  tliither 
also.”  And  as  she  sjxike  she  came  down  from  her  glcam- 
' ing  throne,  and  taking  Bunnylocks  by  the  hand,  she  led 
, her  to  the  shore  of  the  mighty  Ocean  S|Mice. 

Here  she  waved  her  magic  wand,  and  instantly  a hark 
made  of  a purple  cloud,  with  golden  masts  and  ixisy  sails, 
drifted  swiftly  to  the  shore:  and  after  a hiving  far<*weU, 
Sunnylocks  was  borne  by  it  omvanl.  and  still  on  wanl. 

At  la.Ht  .she  steppixl  upon  a land  whose  glory  far  exce<Mh*<i 
that  of  all  GimI'k  other  worhU;  and  as  sbe  spaxl  u{miii  tbu 
wondrous  shore,  great  bands  of  little  children  came  sing- 
ingdowii  to  meet  her,  led  by  One  lieyoiid  all  Ix'autifnl,  who 
smiled  upon  them  us  they  pressu-d  about  His  siteps. 
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Now  when  Sunuylocks  «aw  tho  beauty  of  the  children,  ■ 
an<l  perceived  that  ko  who  walkini  with  them  waH  indeed 
the  Kin;',  she  feared  nhe  would  not  b«»  received;  but  He  | 
stooped  down,  and  sot  His  seal  upon  her  brow,  while  the  , 
children  i-obod  her  in  such  garments  as  they  wore,  and  i 
then  the  great  King  led  her  U»ward  a lovely  lady  w»U‘d 
on  the  ocean’s  shore,  as  though  she  watched  for  some  one. 

Blit  as  soon  as  Sunuylocks  beheld  her  lovely  face,  she 
crie<l,  *■  My  beautiful  mamma’”  and  this  time  the  U|)s  did 
aiy.  “My  darling  child,"  and  the  white  arms  did  fold  her 
closely  to  her  breast:  and  all  the  children  rejtiieed  with 
gnsal  joy  b3causuSuniiylock.s  hud  found  her  dear  mamma, 
and  come  U>  dwell  h>rcver  with  them, 

*■  But  what  became  of  the  runaway  Sunbeam  ?" 

Well,  when  the  Sun,  his  jmpa,  discoverwl  that  he  was 
gone,  he  sent  six  of  his  hrtMlicns  to  catch  and  bring  him 
back  ; but  the  little  Sunbeam  was  too  f.cct  for  them,  for 
Ixdore  they  could  even  touch  him.  he  jumped  light  into  , 
the  IjOtly  Moon’s  arms,  and  as  he  w’a-s  the  very  liltlcst  and  | 
the  very  youngest  Suiils'am.  It  was  not  likely  his  mamma 
-woiihl  send  him  back  to  be  punished.  | 

So  the  six  little  Sunbeams  went  l)Ock,  and  standing  be- 
fore their  p ipa,  with  their  little  fingers  in  their  sweet  little 
months,  they  all  told  him  w’.al  the  Ludy  M(X>n  had  said. 

At  that  the  Sun  got  into  a tremendous  j»a.ssion.  and  hid 
himself  and  all  the  little  Sunlxuims  behind  some  ugly 
clouds  for  thi-eo  whole  days;  and  when  he  uexteame  out, 
the  astronomers  declared  they  saw  dark  s)H)ts  u|Km  his 
face.  

THE  SDEPRISIHG  EIPERIEHCE  OF  BEN  BOHLES, 

liY  FRANK  II.  CONVERSE. 

Idart  Siconti. 

EN  BUTTLI'X>  was  a real  mother  boy ; that  is.  he  was 
ill  his  sixteeiilh  year,  yet  did  not  think  himse!f.too 
old  to  love  and  obey  his  mother,  or  care  for  her  comfort. 
It  is  always  a bad  sign  when  a boy  begins  to  outgrow 
one  or  both  of  hU  parents. 

So.  imniifdialely  after  his  arrival  in  Savannah.  Ben  bor- 
rowetl  the  male's  writing  materials,  and  wrote  to  Mrs. 
Buttles,  to  relieve  the  anxiety  ho  knew  she  must  be  feel- 
ing. despite  hi.s  telegnim. 

Ben's  iducatiunal  advantages  had  lieen  limited,  though 
1 am  glad  to  say  ho  moile  the  most  of  such  as  ho  hail  had. 
Hence  1 tru-sl  that  better-educated  btiys  will  excuse  the 
mistakes  they  may  see  in  his  letter.  Boor  Ben  ha<l  nev- 
er stxm  such  a Ixxjk  as  The  Polite  IMte.r -Writer  in  his 
wlnde  life.  But  he  had  read  tiic  late  Captain  Buttles 's  old 
lf>g  book-s  over  ami  over  again,  and  looking  upon  them 
atJmiringly  o-s  specimens  of  high  literary  art,  he  had.  per- 
ha{M  without  knowing  it,  imitated  their  short  and  pithy 
sentenci^  in  this  almost  tlie  first  letter  he  had  ever  written. 
And  1 am  not  sure  that  most  business  men.  particularly 
editors,  would  object  if  some  of  their  correajKindents  could 
U-ll  their  story  os  clearly  in  as  few  word.s.  This  is  a copy 
of  the  epUlIe; 

•‘Sataxie,  Odohtr  29.  187-. 

“ My  Dear  Mother,— I take  My  i«m  in  hand  To  ashum 
you  1 am  safe,  et  ceterer.  tell  Jim  Studley  i cort  a holli- 
hut  nigh  the  braking  sholc  I gess  would  way  2tX>.  Then 
gi»t  under  way  for  Homo  about  6 p ra  with  Thretning  weth- 
er. It  come  on  to  Blow  with  bevy  sij  walls  fmm  n.n,  w ton. 
a terblernisa  sea  Runniii.  carried  away  my  Starbonl  ore 
an<]  had  to  lay  to  a Drag,  at  11  p m Colided  with  brig 
calipso  laying  to  Making  a complete  rtH;k  Of  the  Dory. 
g»rt  Abort!  tlie  Brig  by  Ibe  Slain  clmnils  Arriving  at  savan- 
arOct28.  Thay  are  verry  Kind.  Capn  adams  who  cent 
the.  Tcllygraftfwys  then*  is  nothing  Bound  north  and  to  stay 
aboni  til  We  are  lodetl  for  iKwton,  he  will  pay  me  saylor 
wiiges  VI  hen  i Go  l>ack.  Tlie  mate  has  gave  Me  a starch 


shirt,  a hat  Shoose  ami  socks.  And  the  sekond  mate  a 
soot  of  Blue  close  wich  Is  a little  wore.  And  tlanils.  i 
was  never  Drest  so  Nice.  I am  Looking  for  a good  paing 
job  Ashore  while  i am  hear,  perliaps  i can  Make  a Big 
strik  and  Bring  home  the  mutiny  to  |>ay  up  the  Morgige. 
I must  Now  close  with  love  to  All  inquiring  fronds  Yore 
duttiilc  sun  Ben  B." 

Having  mailed  this  remarkabht  diK'ument,  B<‘n  strolled 
through  the  streets,  enjoying  the  novelty  as  only  a boy 
can  who  ha.s  never  b^n  ten  miles  from  home  in  his 
whole  life. 

“ Why,  what  a high  steeple!" said  B<‘M  to  hinm'lf.  as  he 
Ktop]K*d  below  the  Cotlcm  Kxrliangi*.  ami  pi/.cd  admiring- 
ly at  the  lofty  but  slender  spin?  of  the  Imudsome  church 
directly  opiiosite. 

Now  it  is  a curious  fact  that  if  you  stand  still  in  the 
street,  and  U'gin  to  look  intently  at  Hiiything,  some  one 
else  is  sure  to  stop  and  stai*t?  in  the  same  ilireclion,  as 
though  people  generally  had  an  inlemigation  |K>int  for  a 
sort  of  mental  birth-mark.  And  B<'ii  ha<l  hardly  fixed 
)ii.s  gaze  on  the  tall  spire,  wlien  two  gentlemen  came  to  a 
lialt  and  begun  to  look  tho  same  way. 

“I  thought  3‘ou  Usik  the  contract  to  regihl  the  Imll  and 
arrow  up  there.  Miles,"  B<*n  finally  heard  one  of  tliem 
say.  with  a nod  of  his  head  toward  the  wealher  vaiie. 

“So  I did,"  returned  Mr.  Miles,  who  was  a “boss" 
painter,  “and  a nice  fix  Tm  in  about  it,  t<x)." 

“ How  so  ?”  Hskinl  the  <»ther.  as,  bringing  his  gaze  earth- 
ward. he  leaiuHl  np  again.st  the  iron  fence,  and  lit  a cigar. 

“Well,"answere<l  Mr.  Miles,  following  his  friend’s  ex- 
ample. “ it's  this  way : I contracted  to  have  tlie  thing  done 
for  so  much.  I supiKXsed,  of  course,  that  tlio  vane  could 
lx*  sent  down,  like  any  other,  and  gilded,  and  had  my  hest 
man  go  up  to  see  to  it.  He  worked  at  the  mils  and  bolts 
that  hold  it  for  ‘most  half  a day ; then  ho  cnnic  down  ail  of 
a shake,  and  says  the  thing  can’t  bo  done,  everything  has 
rusted  so,  and  that  if  it  can't  lx*  rogil(h>d  when?  it  is,  it 
can’t  be  d«>no  at  all.  He  won’t  lx*  liinxl  to  go  up  there 
again,  and  I can't  find  any  one  herenlx  uts  that  tvill  try  it 
for  love  or  money.  I even  telegraphed  to  New  York  for 
Ferguson,  the  steejde-climber,  offered  to  pay  exjxmscs, 
and  give  him  seventy-five  dollars  to  Imx>1;  but  be  is  en- 
gaged two  monllis  ahead.  I'd  give  a hundred  ami  fifty 
ilollars  to-day, "sail!  Mr.  Miles,  smoking  vigorou.sly,  “to 
any  one  who  would  shin  up  there  and  do  the  ji>b;  for 
tlioiigh  it  isn’t  an  easy  tiling,  I know  it  ran  lx?  dmu*." 

“Say  two  buiidred,  and  I'm  your  man, " suddenly  e.x- 
claimed  Bim,  who  had  btxui  listening,  careU*Ksly  at  first, 
then  eagerly.  Two  hundreil  dollars  would  clear  the  in- 
cumbrance from  the  little  brown  house.  Once  he  had 
climbed  the  fxile  of  the  signal-stuff  on  Covert  Point,  and 
ruve  off  the  halyanls  almost  a Iiumlrisl  and  fifty  feel  from 
the  ground,  and  was  glad  to  get  five  dollars  for  doing  it. 
But  then,  os  Mrs.  Buttles  said,  “Ben  was  a dretful  veii- 
tur’Hoine  ercetur.” 

Mr.  Miles  was  a man  of  few  wortls.  He  eagerly  gmsp- 
ed  at  this  unexpected  straw. 

“If  you  mean  bu.siness," he  said. eying  Ben's  self-reli- 
ant face  approvingly,  “come  to  the  church  to-morrow 
morning  early,  and  I will  show  you  wlial  is  to  bt?  done." 

Ben  iKxlded,  and  made  his  way  Iwck  to  the  Calt/juto. 

“ I want  to  borrow  a piece  of  s|>are  running  gear,  .sir," 
he  said  to  the  mate  on  the  following  morning. 

“Take  all  you  want,”  was  the  answer. 

Long  before  Mr.  Miles  had  made  his  apfx-arunce  at  the 
. church,  B«'n  was  in  the  church  tower,  with  the  running 
gear  coihsi  over  his  shoulder,  and  a coil  of  spun  yarn  in 
the  boson  of  his  blue  shirt.  (!lirnbing  upward  over  cob- 
; webbwi  cre«s-beum.H  and  ginlers.  he  found  hrm«t?lf  under 
the  four  narrow  skylights  of  heavy  groimd  glass  llml  dim- 
ly lighlei]  the  narrow  interior  of  the  spire.  Through  one 
of  lliese,  which  was  isirlly  open.  Ben  thrust  his  neck  and 
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hhouidt>r».  About  twenty  f«H‘t  al)ove  him  the  tapering 
Hpire  emi«*d  in  a jrrent  Imll,  through  which  r»>s4*  the  Uill 
iron  ‘'spimlle/’ »urmount«Hi  by  the  vane  in  tlie  of 

an  arrow.  Twa  parl.s  of  a knotted  W'ere  twisUtl 

amiind  the  apimlie  uiH»ve  the  Imll.  anil  l)n>utrl>l  cl«»wn 
llinMi^fh  llie  skyti^lit.  Tliix  haii  st^rvinl  Mr.  MiU's'k  work- 
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man  in  lieu  of  a ladder.  Ikm's  head  and  heart  failed  for 
one  brief  moment  a.s  he  looked  upwanl,  and  for  tin’  IItkI 
lime  b«‘jnui  to  rndi/e  the  nmpnilnde  of  his  tusk,  t.hily 
for  a moment,  thonjrh. 

••  Its  for  mother’s  sake.’*  he  said.  s«>ftly,  to  himwlf.  and 
the  thoii(rht  strenifthemsl  his  heart  and  steudii*<l  Ins  nerves. 

Hy  tins  time  Mr.  Miles  had  elamlM-nnl  up  toa  rude  v.-  if 
foUlini;  under  the  o|s  n skylijrht  with  a laiskel  e, 
in*;  a can  <»f  oil  size  and  some  lurtre  " iKwjks”  of 
He  then  showed  lk*n  how  to  apply  the  leaf  to  li 
cautioncHl  him  m>t  to  fall,  which  lk*!»  ^mvely  a 
he  should  try  very  hart!  not  to  do. 


In  one  end  of  hts  coil  of  li(rht  hut  stroiifir  (rear  Ben  had 
tied  a running;  lK>w*line.  Tins  he  threw  over  his  shoul<ler, 
ami  taking  off  his  shoes,  b«‘^n  his  ^terilons  a.scent. 

It  was  4-asy  enough  to  reach  the  spindle  hy  the  knott<d 
roj>p-ladder.  Then  came  the  tutf  of  war.  Up  tlie  s{nmlle. 
which  shook  and  swayed,  the  coura(ns>tis  hoy  <'rept,  until. 
hr<-athless  and  almost  exhaustetl.  he  threw  his  arms  over 
the  vane  itself,  and  for  the  first  time  venlunsl  to  hx»k  out 
and  dowiiw'artl. 

A toy  city,  with  Lilliputian  people  moving  throntrh  the 
little  streets,  lay  iM'tK'alh  him.  Ikwoiul.  the  Savannah 
River  like  a narrow  rihl)on  woimd  Ihnmifh  the  low-lyin^ 
rice  Helds  until  it  reached  the  distant  son.  which  lay  hazily 
indistinct  ufraiiist  the  liorizon.  The  view  wn.s  .suhliirndy 
Ix'Hiiliful.  hut  Hen's  head  bej^n  to  swim,  and  lie  In'lliouj^lil 
himself  of  his  task. 

Castiiif?  a few*  feel  of  the  roil  around  the  spindle  and 
over  the  vane,  so  that  the  l>owline  should  lianp  prt>|M*rly. 
Ben  called  to  Mr.  Miles  to  make  the  end  well  fast.  Then 
lifliiifC  himself  hy  his  anus,  he  slipiiod  his  le«:s  throu^rh  the 
l<M)p  and  sut  sus]>end(Hl  Wdwe<‘n  eaKh  and  sky.  I..<iw- 
ering  his  piece  of  spun  yam  to  Mr.  Milt'S,  In*  r«*ceivetl  a hit 
of  stout  ratlin  stuff,  with  which  he  rijrpetl  a f(H>(  rt>pt*  tn.s 
you  see  them  under  the  yanls  of  a -ship)  <m  the  vane,  which 
was  alKMit  nine  feet  lon^r.  Mr.  Miles  then  sent  him  up  n 
Ixtskt't  w ith  tilt'  (riltlinjr  iimtt'rial.  wliieli  Ht'ii  iiiude  fast  to 
the  vane.  Then,  w'itli  ^*ut  diiliculty,  (Tt'Uintf  t>n  to  tin' 
foot-ro|H*.  uix>n  which  he  conltl  only  s/f— for  he  tlnrt'd  not 
staml^he  '‘.st(uirmed"  himself  tint  to  il.s  exii'eme  limit, 
iind  1h‘;;aii  his  work. 

Ah  me ! wliut  a terrible  task  it  was ! The  sun  l>eul  down 
on  Iris  ht'utl  with  li-rrihle  forct*  as  it  rt>se  hi^dier  in  tin* 
heavens.  lie  could  only  use  t>ne  hand  to  wt>rk  with.  Ihc 
other  l>ein^  em])IoytHl  in  Imldint?  tin.  An  occusionui 
breath  t»f  air  would  set  the  arrow  in  motion,  and  send  his 
ht'urt  into  his  mouth  at  the  .same  time.  Every  bone  in 
him  ucIuhI,  his  head  was  confust-d  and  dizzy>~he  dun'd  not 
look  din'clly  down  for  his  life.  But  he  k«-pt  doirjftslly  at 
his  work  all  day  loitfr.  with  the  «>ne  thouK^ht  np|M*rm<i»tt  in 
his  mind.  “ It’s  for  mother's  sake.”  and  im  the  wati'hman 
in  the  neiphlxirinp  church  lower  called  out.  ’’Six  o'cliK'k, 
'll*  all’s  well”  4 for  this  is  one  of  the  old  usnjres  <»f  the  city). 
Ht'ii  pill  the  lust  touch  of  jj^ildinp  <>ti  the  |Miint  of  the  arrow. 

dianfriiifT  hack  lo  the  Ixiwline,  Ben  tln'n  cast  off  the 
ends  of  the  f<M>t-n>i)e.  W’hile  n cheer  came  faintly  up  to 
Ills  ears  from  the  jrreat  crowd  which  had  pntheriHl  in  the 
wjuure  heneutli.  us  they  knew  the  little  Yankee — as  they 
chIIihI  him — had  completed  his  work.  Hufrifinjif  the  spin* 
i die  liirlill.v.  B«*n  dn*w  himself  out  <if  the  liowline,  tlm'W  it 
' off  from  the  vane,  and  sliil  rapidly  down  the  swayinp  rod. 
Dow’ii  the  knotted  rojie  he  sjH*<l,  past  Mr.  Miles,  wlio  l>e<fan 
tocont:ratuIate  him,  down  by  beam  and  ladder  and  wind- 
iii}r  stair,  until  ho  n‘aeln>tl  llie  solid  earth.  And  then,  as  a 
prejit  shout  went  up  from  the  hsikers-on.  Hen  for  tin*  first 
I and  only  time  in  his  whole  life  faintrsl  away.  But  a lit- 
tle cold  w’uter.  and  the  touch  of  the  roll  of  cris))  (;rn.*enlMeks 
I w hich  were  countinl  out  hy  the  enthusiastic  Mr.  Mil(*s, 

, quickly  ri'stonsl  H<'n  lo  liimM'lf,  and  In*  n'turned  to  the 

I Colypntt  u hem. 

The  city  }N»]>ers  made  hoiiorahle  mention  of  the  ‘*^al- 
' lant  .vounjf  New  Enjflaiider.”  and  one  lady,  if  I remeinlH'r 
' ri^rhlly,  immorlaliztsl  the  darln(f  fi'ut  in  u p(M-m  calbnl 
■’The  Arrow  ami  the  Ha!l.’’ 

The  |Mi.ssajp»  hack  tf)  Ikiston  was  a quick  one.  and  Ben 
I was  once  more  cla.s|)e<l  in  his  mother's  arms,  nurmtiiipr 
j the  story  of  his  advi'iitures. 

“But  1 wouldn't  undertake  such  a cUtnh  n^ain.”  said 
lb'll,  as  lie  can’fully  fohled  away  tin*  canc4’lled  niortjjajri*, 

>ih  its  indorsement  of  pni<l-np  principal  nml  inien*sl, 

' all  the  money  in  Savannah.” 
hojM«  not.  Benny  ilenr.”  returned  Mrs.  Buttles,  with 
111  shake  of  her  hi'ad ; “hot  1 slioniil  lx*  most  afniid 
it— you'is' .<HM'h  a drelful  veiitur’s<inie  cr«*<*tur." 
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arc  six  feet  apart.  £ac]t  hide  has  a goal,  designated  by 
j the  color  of  the  flag.  These  goals  muy  be  any  distance 
' ajiart,  just  os  the  players  decide. 

I Now  the  great  thing  to  do  is  for  one  side  to  throw  t!  e 
ball  through  the  goal  of  the  other  side.  At  the  end  of  t ho 
play,  the  side  having  thus  made  tiie  most  goals  is  the  win- 
m»r.  By  throwing, it  is  not  meant  that  tht  ball  isihrown 
with  the  hands,  as  in  haw-ball.  The  bull  is  never  to  be 
to»che<lby  the  handK.  All  the  work  is  done  with  tliccrosse, 
which  is  made  of  a frame  of  bent  wood.  <m  which  are 
woven  thongs  of  rawhide  or  catgut.  This  has  a long 
handle.  With  tins  oiosse  the  ball  is  ('aught,  carri«‘d,  and 
thrown. 

So  expert  do  some  players  liecome  that  they  will  throw 
the  ball  straight  and  swiftly  from  goal  to  goal.  Mr.  Lal- 
ly.  of  the  Slianmx'k  Club,  is  able  to  throw  the  ball  four 
hundred  and  fifty  feet.  Tlie  ball  is  of  India  rubber 
sponge,  not  loss  tbun  eight  nor  more  than  nine  inches  in 
circumfj^eiicc.  As  the  game  is  now  played,  »welv(‘  play* 
€‘r«  are  on  each  side,  placed  according  to  the  best  judgmi  nt 
of  their  captains  for  working  tlie  ball  toward  the  opposite 
goal,  or  keeping  it  from  going  through  their  own  goal. 

All  the  play,  the  running,  dodging.  leaping,  twisting, 
throwing,  is  simply  to  get  the  hall  through  the  goal. 
This  |mrt  of  it  is  easily  learned.  Of  couise  it  ixNpjires 
practice  to  enable  one  to  handle  the  crosse  well.  But  any 
active  lad  can  soon  get  the  hang  of  that,  and  oiu*e  h‘arne<l, 
it  is  doubtful  if  lie  will  give  up  lacrosse*  for  bu.He-bull,  with 
its  broken  fingers  and  spmined  thumbs,  or  for  foot  lmll, 
with  its  kicked  shins  and  sometimes  broken  ribs. 

B(jt  lacrosse  is  no  girls'  play.  Tliere  is  sulhcient  hard 
w’oi  k and  danger  to  muko  it  quite  exciting  enough  for 
j anybody;  but  lliero  is  not  much  danger  of  a player’s  get- 

IACROSSE  is  lx*(^»ming  very  popular  among  the  young  j ting  maitmxl  for  life,  as  has  often  hap]>ened  in  these  *»lher 
A men  and  lads  of  the  Unitod  Slates,  and  very  pnqK’rly,  games.  There  arc  no  spiked  shoes  worn,  no  wrestling,  no 
t<H),  for  it  is  a tine  game,  nnd  one  that  is  thoroughly  Anier*  holding,  no  intentional  tripping,  no  striking.  It  is  sim* 
icun.  Years  ago.  how*  many  no  one  know's,  it  was  played  ply  a game  of  agility  and  endurance, 
by  American  Indians,  who  called  it  “ Baggatawa^’."  To  be  a giKxl  player,  one  must  lx*  able!  to  run  well  and 

Basil  Hall,  Cutlin,  and  1.^‘ihmiui.  wlm  have  writUm  to  ran  long.  It  is  remarkable  wbutspeisl  and  endurance 
some  of  the  best  books  about  Indians,  tell  how  the  Creeks  s(»nu*  of  the  players  |Hw.sess.  To  have  tliesc,  they  nmst  take 
of  Alabuuiu.  the  Cherokees  of  North  Carolina,  and  other  good  care  of  their  liealth.  and  good  lacixisse  pluyt^rs  are 
tribes,  played  the  game?  years  ago.  and  tlieiraccounts  show  careful  seldom  or  never  to  touch  tobacco  or  slr(»t3g  drink, 
that  then  it  was  a tierce,  hard  game  to  play,  in  which  llu!  nor  to  cut  unwholesome  fcxxl  at  ui]natu)*al  Itoiirs. 
young  Indians  displayed  wonderful  skill  and  strength  I.4icr<»!se  is  a gisxl  game.  U'cause  it  cultivates  courage 
and  pluck,  and  where  broken  lN>nes  were  no  mre  thing.  in  a lK>y.  kmx;ks  the  timidity  out  of  Inm,  gives  him  con* 
*•  But,”  says  one  writer,  *'  there  never  appears  to  be  any  lidence  and  pluck,  and  teaches  him  to  govern  his  tcmjx'r, 
spite  or  wanUm  exertions  of  strt*ngth  to  affect  them,  nor  It  develops  judgment  and  calculation,  promptness  and  de- 
do  dispuU*s  ever  hapfH'n  Ix^tween  the  |xirties."  These  lust  cision,  and  giv(^  him  a healthful  and  manly  iix'reation. 
words  .siiould  be  printi.xl  in  large  letters,  that  they  may  lx*  Besides,  it  is  a cheap  game.  It  can  lx*  played  on  almost 
eo.sily  read  by  all  boys  nowadays  who  play  lacrosse.  any  vturant  lc»l.  Iti  Canada  it  is  playwl  in  the  streets  of 

In  those  days  the  game  was  not  the  scientific  one  the  towns  and  on  the  villngi*  greens.  The  tmlls  ai'e  not 
that  it  is  now.  Then  it  was  a mutter  of  brute  strength,  expensive,  and  lu&t  well,  and  the  crosses  do  not  cost  a 
and  somedimes  as  many  :is  six  hundixsl,  eight  hnndr(>d,  large  sum. 

and  even  a thoimml.  players  U«>k  i>art.  The  Canadian  It  is  a pretty  game.  It  is  very  intcp(*«ting  to  watch 
Indians  claim  to  have  invented  the  present  game,  and  twenty-four  players,  esptx’ially  if  they  are  w'caring  la.ste- 
when  the  French  first  saw  them  playing,  they  gave  it  the  ful  iiiiifornis.  all  rushing,  Iea]>ing.  dodging,  over  the  green 
name  *' !.,»  Crosae'^—the  bat  -frum  the  bat,  orcrossc,  u.sed  graxs.  each  side  intent  ujK>n  driving  that  litllo  black  bull 
in  the  gam<*.  ibrougb  the  g<HiI. 

For  a long  time  only  the  Indians  played  it;  then  the  There  have  Ix-en  giun(*»  of  lacrosse  that  were  not  so  pret- 
young  Cjiiadians  took  it  up:  and  finally,  in  1SC7,  tlie  ty.  History  tells  of  one  that  ended  in  a f(*arful  tragedy, 
game  was  formally  aduptixi  os  the  iiulionu!  game  of  Can-  It  was  played  over  one  hundred  years  ago,  in  17(>3.  One 
ada.  Naturally  the  Canadians  [day  well  their  own  game,  of  the  British  chain  of  forts  in  the  North  was  Fort  Micitili- 
aiid  the  clubs  in  the  world  are  said  to  lx*  the  Toronto  mai'kinac.  On  the  4th  of  June.  1703,  it  was  gurrisomx] 
Club,  of  Toronto,  nnd  the  Shamrocks,  of  Montreal.  by  thirty-five  soldiers,  and  contaimxl  alsiut  ninety  other 

Tliey  are  great  rivals,  and  which  is  the  lx*st  it  would  be  persons,  n en.  women,  ami  children.  It  was  the  birthday 
hard  to  say.  Not  long  ago  they  playixl  one  hour  and  of  King  George,  and  the  soldiers  were  celebrating  the 
thirty-six  minute's  w'itlionl  either  ge'tling  a goal,  and  then  day. 

they  were  stop|ied  by  the  darkiie.-<Ls.  There  had  lH*<*n  rumors  that  the  Ojihway  Indians  had 

Ijacros.se  is  a simple  game,  and  easy  to  understand.  A con.spirtxl  with  Pontiac,  tlie  great  chief,  to  captun*  the 
large  level  piece  of  ground  is  re(|nin*d.  the  smoother  fort,  but  Ca|>tain  Etheriiigton,  the  commandant,  paid  no 
the  lx*lU*r.  but  Hm(M)tbn(*ss  is  not  necessary.  A goal  is  atleiilion  to  them.  So.  when  on  this  day  the  OjiliMuya 
simply  two  polea  driven  into  tlie  ground,  .ho  that  the  tops.  s<mt  an  invilutiou  to  the  fort  to  s(*u  a grand  game  of 
where  wave  little  flags,  shall  be  six  feet  high.  Tl.  dmIcs  **  Ixiggalaway/'  or  lacrosse,  UHween  them  and  the  Saca, 


AN  ENGLISH  PUG. 

BY  JOSRrillNK  POLLAUn. 

An  Keglinli  Piig  only  six  werkn  old 
To  a H-t-iiltIty  lady  one  dny  nns  sold 
For  iioUai-$.  Illein*  me!  no! 

Yes,  yvKy  my  dears,  it  wan  realty  (to. 

Tn  Intirn  good  niamiera  this  Png  wns  sent 
'J'o  itn  fxri-lieiit  seiiiHtl  <»ii  llie  Coiiliiirnr, 
Wliei'e  tlio  jtnre  |«er  tpiurter  yitii'd  never  gucu 
Wtui  tirentu  doUar0!  Nn  morv  uor  lew. 

And  when  the  liidy  ninde  ii]>  her  mind 
T't  iTotw  the  ocean,  nor  leave  iM-hind 
Her  png-nosed  pet,  <111  th«(  fiiiiMniN  nlitp 
She  ptild  tirflre  dvlltut  for  d<»j;g>‘'H  trip. 

Arriv<*il  at  New  York,  »he  went  siraightway 
To  the  VVinilnor,'’  piiyiiig  <i  dollar  a datf 
For  (he  imp  tliat  needed  especial  can*, 

Ami  tjinst  Iw  fed  on  the  choicest  fare. 

Bnt  this  terrible  climate  funm  iH'gmi 
To  toll  on  the  piig.iiow-il  Kiiglishiimn, 

Wlio  had  !<•  I»e  nent  «(iMi  Itaste  eiMpliiitic 
Tu  an  M.  !>.,  nhuse  patients  aits  all  dug-uiatic. 

But  he  died,  alas!  nint  the  doctor's  bill 
Was  ihirtu  dollars.  Ami  if  yon  will 
Take  the  htnible  to  connt  llo-so  tigiires  up, 
You’ll  liml  ’ittus  u pretty  expeustvs  pup. 


LACROSSE. 

BY  BRAIN.VHD  O.  SMITH. 
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on  tile  plain  in  front  of  the  fort,  the  soldiers  f^Iadly  ac* 
cepUnl. 

“The  gales  were  opened  wide."  says  Mr.  W*.  G.  Beers, 
in  liis  account  of  the  gome;  “tlie  soldiere  were  lying  and 
standing  about  in  groui>s,  the  majority  without  arms. 
C'apUiin  Etherington  and  Lieutenant  Leslie  stood  close  by 
tlie  gate,  belting  on  the  game.  | 

**  A largo  number  of  squaws  were  collected  near  the  fort.  i 
Then  the  gumo  la*gaii.  The  players,  nearly  naked,  yell- 
ing. w'ith  leaps  and  dasheM.  chased  and  fought  for  the  boll, 
kicking,  wrestling,  rolling  over  each  oth(?r.  The  s|)cc*ta- 
tt»rr.  roared  with  laughter.  No  one  thought  of  anything  ; 
but  the  game.  But  slowly  the  ball  neartnl  the  fort.  Once  | 
or  twice  it  shot  into  the  air.  and  fell  inside  the  pickets.  [ 
and  woi;  thrown  out.  Gradually  the  great  Isnly  of  players  I 
m arts]  the  fort,  all  playing  with  miglit  ami  main.  I 

“Suddenly  the  ball  was  thrown  high  into  the  air.  and  | 
as  it  fell  near  the  gale,  the  players  made  a great  rusli,  fol-  | 
lowed  by  all  the  warriors  who  had  nut  Ihhui  playing.  i 

“The  war  whoop  rang  over  the  plain;  the  Uill  sticks  , 
were  thrown  away;  the  squaws  threw  open  their  blan-  | 
kets.  and  the  players  snatched  the  tomahawks  and  other  g 
wcajK>nsthey  hwl  conreabsl  there." 

Then  the  massacre  l>egan,  and  of  that  little  band  of 
KiiglLsh  but  twenty  e.^a|KHl  alive.  So  you  see  when  yim  i 
play  hicHMsc  you  are  playing  a purely  American  game, 
ami  a historical  game  too.  i 
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BY  UKUTENANT  £.  W.  STUHUY,  U.8.N. 

“ TT ELLO !"  cried  Tom.  “ we’re  off." 

U Off  from  Ca|K?  Town.  South  Africa.  Wasn’t  Tom 
a lucky  fellow'  ? He  was  cruising  around  the  world  in  ! 
bis  father’s  ship.  To-day  he  was  going  a few  miles  in*  ; 
lami  to  visit  Mr.  Van  Zedin's  ostrich  farm.  OiuH>r  kind 
of  farm,  eh  ? An*  you  wondering  whether  the  ostriches 
were  the  farmers  ? Well,  you’ll  see,  i 

It  was  a lovely  trip  in  u railway  car,  much  like  t>ur  cars  ! 
at  home,  by-lhc-byc,  over  fair  Helds  bright  ami  sweet  with  j 
rtowers. 

Tom  enjoyed  it  after  having  t)een  ct«)pe<l  up  on  .ship- 
IsKird  for  some  time;  in  fact,  he  griniUHi  from  oar  to  ear 
with  pleasun*.  I liave  a colored  photograph  of  him  1 
would  like  to  show  you.  Blue,  roving  eyes,  yellow  hair, 
rmmd.  msy  cheeks — dn*ssed  in  a suit  of  sailor  clothes.  ] 
Hi.s  messmates  thought  him  a nice  boy,  and  called  him 
“Little  Boy  Blue." 

“Ostrich  farming  is  a new  thing,  is  it  not  ("  asWetl 
Tom’s  father.  CapUiin  Fairwealhep,  of  Mr.  Van  Z«'ilin,  the 
owner  «>f  the  farm  they  wen*  going  to  visits  and  who.  as 
his  name  showed,  came  of  tlie  early  Dutch  settlors  of  the 
colony. 

••Yea;  the  allempl  was  Urst  made  only  about  twenty 
years  Jigo.*'  »Tom  thought  twenty  years  made  a very  old 
tiling  of  It.)  “ We  have  been  faiidy  successful;  our  only 
pn»Hl  is  in  the  feathers,  as  you  doubtless  know’." 

’■  D<in’t  you  wll  the  eggs,  sir  aski-d  Tom. 

“ As  other  farmer.-*  sel  I hens’  eggs  ? No.  The  eggs  are  I 
worth  five  dollars  apiece.  Wc  hatch  a gf>od  many  of  them 
by  artificial  means.  These  birds  are  careleas  of  their  eggs.  1 
and  leave  them  lying  uruund,  so  that  it  is  part  of  our  busi- 
ness to  collect  them.  In  other  parts  of  Africa  the  natives 
cat  the  eg|^,  however,  roasting  tliem  in  the  .shell,  and 
stirring  the  meat  with  a stick.  They  also  use  the  thick 
Inml  siiells  for  drinking-cups."  ! 

The  jjarty  reached  their  journey’s  end.  and  after  eating  j 
luncheon  at  Mr.  Van  Zeilin’s  comfortable  house.  sturUsl  ' 
off  to  explore.  j 

“Good  gracioust"  cried  Tom;  “what’s  that  ?'*  In  the 


next  breath  he  recognized  the  strange  object  before  him 
08  an  ostrich,  hut  just  at  first  he  was  thoroughly  amazed. 
It  was  hard  to  realize  that  any  mere  bird  could  be  so  big. 
It  was  as  tall— W'ell,  its  head  would  be  on  o level  with  the 
top  of  un  ordinary-sized  wardrobe.  Its  legs  ulonc  were 
four  or  five  feet  long.  Binl.  indeed!  it  liMiked  ntoi*c  like  a 
young  camel  than  anything  else,  only  it  had  but  two  legs. 
Tom  sturevl  uml  stared.  He  had  expecte<l  tosees<miething 
like  a prize  turkey,  and  nowthUt  Meunwlitle  Mr.  Van 
Zeilin  itml  halted.  He  liegan  cutting  otf  brunches  from 
the  tr<H*  beneath  which  they  were  standing. 

“I  wish  to  show’  you  a nest,"  he  said;  “but  we  shall 
have  to  be  wary.  W’e  may  meet  with  a warm  reception. 
Tom.  you  are  a traveller.  What  do  you  pnqsist^  doing  if 
tlie  ostrich  shows  figlil  V' 

“I’ll  fight  back."  said  Tom,  valorously.  “He’s  only 
a bird.  I guess  I can  wliip  him." 

“ Not  so  fast,"  said  Mr.  Van  Zeilin,  continuing  to  trim 
his  bmnehes.  which  he  forketl  at  one  c*nd.  “Ostriches 
are  very  strong.  Their  strength  is  in  their  legs,  and  they 
fight  with  them.  An  ostrich  has  been  known  to  knock 
dow'ti  a lion  with  one  weil-aimed  blow  ; so  1 fancy  an 
angry  bird  would  make  short  work  of  you.  my  plucky 
little  fellow.  No,  I wouldn't  advise  you  to  fight." 

“ He  who  fights  and  runs  away  may  live  to  fight  an- 
other day,"  laughed  Tom's  fatlier.  “ What  do  you  say 
t*>  taking  to  your  heels,  my  boy  ?" 

“ You  would  l«»  likely  u»  get  the  worst  of  that  t<K>,”  re- 
pliwl  Mr.  Van  Zeilin.  “The  ostrich  ouUtri|w  the  horse. 
He  is  said  to  run  sixty  miles  an  hour  at  tlic  start,  al- 
though he  can  not  keep  up  this  speed.  He  w'ould  soon 
catch  up  with  you." 

“ I give  it  up,"  said  Tom.  heartily. 

“Fortunately."  conlimuxl  Mr.  Van  Zeilin,  distributing 
the  brandies  he  had  been  cutting  to  their  ixuly  of  six, 
“the  mlrich  is  us  stupid  us  he  is  strong  and  swift.  I 
will  give  you  two  {Hunts.  In  the  first  place,  w*hcn  you 
are  pursued  by  an  o.<tirich.  if  you  come  to  a fence,  get 
over  it.  uml  you  are  safe,  even  if  it  is  only  two  feet  high. 
The  fellow  could  get  over  it  with  the  grt*aU*st  ease,  but  he 
doesn’t  know  it,  and  I doubt  if  he  ever  will." 

“ Wiial  is  your  other  |>oint,  sir  I"  inquired  Tom. 

“Jii.st  this.  If  un  ostrich  inukcK  for  you,  present  a 
forked  stick  at  him— thus— and  slowly  retreat.  It  d*>C8 
not  occur  to  him  to  dodge  you.  He  conceives  himself  to 
be  hofielessly  pinned,  and  he  ubandons  the  attack.  You 
see  now,  gentlemen,  w’hy  I have  providial  you  each  with 
a branch." 

“I  wonder  you  don’t  run  up  a lot  of  fences  all  over 
your  field,  sir."  suggested  Tom. 

“That  might  be  a good  idea.”  returned  good-humored 
Mr.  Vail  Zeilin,  “except  that  the  ostrirli«*H  require  a long 
tether.  They  would  die  if  we  feiicetl  them  in." 

They  hml  entered  a field  where  were  collected  a num- 
ber of  ostriches  in  groups,  in  {mirs,  and  singly. 

“The  mule  and  female  take  turns  in  hatching  the  eggs," 
said  Mr.  Van  Z<*ilin.  “ But  there  is  a nest  that  is  desert- 
ed for  the  moment.  That  huge  black  bird  over  there,  is 
the  owner.  I wLsh  you  to  see  the  nest,  and  us  there  are 
enough  of  us  to  intimidate  him,  I think  we  may  ven- 
ture." 

So  saying,  the  party  approacho*! ; hut  the  black  ostrich 
showed  such  evident  signs  of  annoyance,  coming  up  an- 
grily, and  craning  his  neck  in  a detiunt  w'uy.  os  though 
measuring  the  strength  of  the  ]>arly,  that  Mr.  Van  Zeilin 
direcU*d  some  of  his  men  to  drive  him  off  with  their 
branches. 

Mr.  Van  Zeilin  went  on:  “Tlie  long  plumes  grow  in 
the  tail  and  wings,  yru  ol»M*rvo.  Now  for  the  nest.  As 
you  see.  it  is  merely  a huge  hole  scraped  out  in  tli« 
ground." 

“One,  two.  three,  four,  five,  six  eggs,"  counted  Tom. 
“ How  big  they  are!” 
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OSTRICHES. 


Tom  dropped  betiind  tht*  parly  prosently  a«  tliry  slrollod 
away,  but  a piercing  sow'ain  fnnn  him  smlilimly  nuU  tlio 
air.  His  friends  turn wl  in  consternation,  and  saw  him  tear- 
ini'  after  them  in  a )>aiiic,  the  black  ostrich  in  hot  ptirsiiit. 

Mr.  V'an  Ztdliii  hml  barely  time  to  throw  himself  bt>- 
twe«>n  the  lx>y  ami  the  bin!.  In  another  moment  he 
would  have  Ikhmi  t<H>  late,  atul  Tom's  cruisini;  an>imd  the 
world  would  have  come  to  an  untimely  end.  Wlien  Mr. 
Van  Zeilin  hud  succiS-HliKl  in  drivini'  otT  the  ostrich,  he 
turneil  t4>  Tom.  “ How  did  it  happim  f’’ 

**  He  l(M>ked  so  quiet.  I thouiflit  then*  could  l>e  no  harm 
in  takini?  another  l(M>k  at  tlie  nest.  I only  just  hx>ked  in. 
and  he  Hew  at  me.'’ 

But  your  brunch— why  didn’t  you  use  your  branch  i" 

Tom  owikhI  up  like  a man.  “To  tell  the  truth.  I was 
so  scan'd,  sir,  I didn't  know  what  1 was  alxnit.  I threw 
away  my  bmnch.” 

It  w’as  halt!  to  keep  from  laufrhini;.  now  that  the  danger 
was  over.  Tom's  hair  nearly  stood  on  end.  liis  eyes  start- 
ed from  their  sockets,  and  Ins  voi(*e  sIxHtk  with  friirht. 
His  enemy  sttxxl  eyinir  him  for  a niotneiit  or  two  at  a lit- 
tle distance,  then  went  Imck  with  great  strides  to  his  nest, 
over  whicli  at  that  moment  was  stamlitig  a gray  ost/ich. 
BliU'k  eyed  his  visitor  suspiciously,  then  angrily. 

“Tliest^  fellows  can  not  endure  any  approach  to  their 
nests,”  said  Mr.  Van  Zeilin.  “ Ixxik  at  him  now!” 

Black,  in  fact,  vras  going  through  a most  singular  per* 
fonnauoe.  He  thn'W  himself  on  the  grouuil.  wallowed 
ulxmt  in  the  dust,  and  struck  the  earth  with  his  wings  as 
though  he  had  gone  cnir.y. 

*■  He  is  trying  to  work  himself  up  to  a lighting  pitch." 
said  Mr.  Van  Ztulin.  “See!  the  gniy  is  eoniing  nearer. 
Watch  him.  I^M>k!  he  is  going  through  the  siime  ma- 
numvri*  as  the  other.” 

It  was  e.xtrtionliiiary  to  see  the  two  binls.  Tbe  gn«v 
did  his  best  to  work  himself  into  a passion,  the  bl.i  >' 


meanwhile  kf'eping  his  eye  on  him.  and  walking  about  in 
an  uneasy  way.  Kitiully  the  rightful  owner  of  the  m^st 
made  one  nish.  and  tl»e  other,  alas!  ran  away. 

“Oh,  what  a cowanl !”  cried  Tom. 

“ Not  at  all.”  1‘etiirned  Mr.  Vaji  Z<‘i1in.  “Ho  recognizes 
the  rights  of  {m>]>erty.  and  knocks  under  to  the  real  owner 
of  the  nest.” 

“Hi!”  exclaimed  Tom.  suddenly,  and  he  jumped  two 
feet  at  lea.st.  An  ostricli  had  come  up  to  liini  quietly,  and 
had  begun  to  peck  at  the  brass  buttons  on  the  sleeve  of 
Ids  jacket. 

Mr.  Van  Zeilin  lauglnxl.  “No  danger  this  time.”  he 
said.  “ Tliat  is  a female  hirtl.  The  females  are  very  gen- 
tle. Now  she  is  iKs'king  at  the  Irn'kot  on  my  watch  chain. 
Her  eyes  arc  as  soft  as  t!»oe«»  of  a gsizt'lle,  un>  they  not  ?” 

“ Hlje  is  a pretty  creature,  but  slie  luis  no  long  plumes,” 
said  Tom,  examining  her. 

“No,  only  short  downy  featliers,  useful  for  Iriintning,” 

“ My  sister  has  a coat  Iriimm-d  with  liltli^  soft  featliers 
like  these.”  T<mi  said.  “ I wonder  if  Indies  and  girls  ever 
think  of  the  trouble  it  is  to  g^'t  their  feathers  for  them  i" 

“Tisiuhle  and  danger  too."  said  Mr.  Van  Z«*iliii.  “I 
tell  you  what,  1 on<‘e  saw  an  oslrieh  come  down  on  u man 
like  a Imllering-ranj.  He  kms-ked  the  breath  out  of  him 
with  one  blow ; then  l»e  rolled  him  over  and  over  until  he 
thought  he  had  HniKheil  him.  whi-n  he  walkeil  away.  The 
man  pirki'il  himself  up  slowly,  blinded  and  iileeding.  He 
had  kept  lits  fan*  and  head  c'oven'il  as  Is'st  he  <‘ouhl,  and 
had  n’alinxl  that  Ins  only  chance  lay  in  making  no  re- 
sistance." 

“Oh.  Mr.  Van  Zc-ilin.”  said  Tom,  “how  glad  I am  you 
n*«'ue<l  me  in  lime!” 

But  this  yarn  is  Pk)  long  aln’aily.  so  we  will  not  stop  to 
tell  you  alsml  Tom's  return  trip  to  Cujie  Town.  Smne 
oilu-r  time  we  may  spin  you  another  taken  from  the  log- 
■ of  “ Little  Boy  Blue." 
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NURSERY  RHYMES. 


irai’jii 

Uiq 


Willy  Itoy,  Willy  boy,  where  »ro  you  gomg? 

I will  go  with  you.  if  I iQ«y.'* 

I'm  going  to  tb«  mcailuw  to  »«e  Uit-tu 
•-tiN>«iug ; 

I'm  going  to  bvlp  them  nuike  the  bay.** 


A (iiller.  • dolUr,  • ten-o’clock  ik'liolar 
What  makes  you  conic  so  soon? 
You  usni  to  come  at  ten  o’clock, 
liut  DOW  you  come  at  noon. 


I.uey  Locket  IvM  Iter  pocket, 
Kitty  KUlwr  fuuiul  It ; 
Tliere  was  not  a penny  in  it, 
liut  a ribbon  round  it. 


Croaa  Patch,  lift  the  latch. 

Sit  by  tlw  fire,  and  spin ; 
Take  a cup,  and  drink  it  up, 
Then  call  your  neighbors  in. 
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irAlM’EirS  YOUNff  PEOI’I,E. 


vi)u:me  III. 


Nut  inatiy,  I iim  nfntiti.  I r*Mini|  m ript*  witii  ctnir* 

Uirr>'  KriiUy,  itw  Htii  n[  OuuIkt.  MotL 


iH.  r» 


1 h'ln*  m Cii^ii««-ni  g>uii  himI  tMo  llie 

ir»ni  icciiiiri-tj  wiiiif.  tiU  itaiiiHx  KllW  <•.  I'Hylor. 
I luitr  IlM  lH»rtM  hI|I«  |Ht(lll,  mill  It 

■iink>«l<iliM  ItHib  iM-aitlUiil,  lli'«-iiln<  «cryllili»y,  |n»it 
ithi  xli>MT«  (liiwii  to  aittl  «>■- 

imiMllv  <lrjr  Ih-»n  h immI  ayi  niiiMu*  Imt  Ik*  wJiI 

&(>t  loucit  uis|iH’  l.uve*.  Iiut'i  ti  lutiny  ? 

U.  K. 


1 mn»t  tfell  jron  llito  Irtvehr  rtty  ■■■>|  iltr  , 

b«*i'iii(nl  nii;hl»  I h*v«*  The  One  old  Clinn-h  I rrj»«n«4  TiH«nu« 

o(  Si,  M.rk  1^  . .,«»  OT  III.™  >ns  ’Nur  ml.  f^.|_  ym-.u  p,™. 

!•  no  «a-»i  with  n Imui*  rlocfcj  oit  tnp  ot  ritU  la  nii  |j  J . . , . , , 

lif»i*M-t.a.*  Ia*«,  wllli  iw.i  hornet*  nf  m.-o  wiili  uwV«m  hh  l'ioi*ia  Im  mIiihJ  liwiri«l 

Kh"TT  IV  »!«;•»  M.r  i mgf ' h.-TIui  .ij 

H.  II  vtlc-o  llot(i*Mir  c*hMf«  I iivrc  an*  WMi-nil  -r,,,  ••  ii  ll  Jl.inu%  Mmwn  ti.  « in«*  i»auL.  wi.it.. 


"I  Ilia  in»ii»l*« ; I ■•iijiti'nawlioi;  lil»  kiM«-ra  m>  imicli. 
1 rail  work  llw  Lihirliitli  I'limcii-.  Akikk  C.  W. 

V.  .S..-I  ytut  iu  autoolinuK  titf  tlw  Dulay  CnU 


day  Hi  l«i«i  <iVI>K-k.  hihI  iiiHiiy  tinow  I Imvi*  ^•iis'lil 
e»mi  himI  fi*>1  riwm  MH<y  nn*  laim*  ihai  iwi» 
nr  lima*  lM«a*  «ailt*ii  lr»m  »iy  liniiil  nl  oi>c>*.  Two 
wn-ka  Hg'»  Hiix  M|ii>m*  whh  il|iiiiilitnlt*il.  Il  ciill- 
nl  •‘*j'|„.  litiiKihiHiloii  111  rii«*  Afflillarhifi*."  «»mI 
lli'nt  wi*n*  ooi-  liaiatrrd  ili'HiAitiil  lltfiii*  hi  ilir  |il- 
Hiaik.  TI|>-  eaa  U *t|ix.  wititrli  no*  hIm  .tya  lljtlllial.  Iiari 
thia  iik'lil  nal  i*l  »a«  tflolam  on.  Ililrly  l.o  tairh  liiii|i. 

On  tltaCa.iip  'iiil'-.or  U-ltrr,  wii«  llw  **Sfnr  <>l  Ilaly,*' 

wliii'lt  Im'I  tlira*  Ihonaiint  lltriiiiL  Tnti  CImhtIi  i , , < f 

8f.  Miirl  Inokial  inain)li}>'>'iii,  illiiiHliMiliat  hr  rl>*i*tHc  i I Hkn  Pri'lajr  In  conn*,  lirr.aiiM*  Yihi  ••  Pa<iri.Nnrm-i 
hitiii*  |.|  M-oil  In  rnmi  .d  It.  An  W.m-1  rnlhal  St.  »'*»  J-  * “an*  w..rkwl  tin*  Ul>Trtiiih  PiuuU.-. 
O atrtft*  n nxfLanliliK  witii  ilioiiKiii<|a.ir  l>i;Uia.  wi  th  >t  I * Na>livilk%  «l  tla*  Vaai<lt*rl>lu  l’iiU<*r.|ly.  ii«i( 

It  lonk>*<l  likf  im  in»rluni»*i|  |Mtacr  rWiijt  oni  ‘if  iln*  . •"*'*  ttl'fmil«»f  acliool  lu  Cullvoka.  Ki»ik  H, 

r- 

r.1  rrnn  iln*  ll■^.•o«ly  of  nn  i4il  {Mian*.  Ptr-r  | -aw  1 *'»*"»•■«  Trw»aiitt>r  of  8l.  Miiry  a Fn.n  l|.H*i»ltal 
III-*  Kinif  .if  hiily  In  a I'oiMloiH,  wlili  tlu-lr  ; ^-l»lf  loHi»«l.*,  Ihr  n*«»a>n  why  lallinn*  ptvf.T cor- 

•on  tilt*  I'riiH-i*  of  NiioUw.  They  Iwl  four  nn-n  In  n-staiiah  nia  lo  wriir  on  oin*  alilt*  of  ilw  |wp«-r,  tml 
nor,  r i[l.*.l  ipHakili.-rw  ov*n  woiv  -CHrlrt  ihX  on  laiili,  la  * twnrohl  one.  Ir  la  iiviliily  for  IIm 


I iiaaal  Ynran  Prnri.raaa  Ri-nilrr  forinomweloita, 
nml  llkial  ir  In-iior  iluin  •»>  Kn.it.'r  1 rvi-r  iiwal.  At 
i*aaniiiiMtimi  u>*  hwl  io  urlit*  --It  w.  tnncli  n{  *‘Tol«y 
■ Till-*'' iia  wr>  could  rvinriiilH-r.  Wliv  la  ii  tiiai  >al|i. 
a Ilka  yon  to  wrllc*  on  only  ona  akio  'if  tin-  |ai)iar? 
“ * Pn*<ny  lo  conn*,  InT.ania*  YiHi  nPa<n*i.ai 
latiUi.  I twv<*  workwl  tin-  (.nhyrliiih  1 
! Ill  Naahvilki,  «l  tin*  Vatiilt-rMu  i’liltrr.l 


a ihadiN 


roifa  iriiioiiiil  wllh  ir*ild  hr.tki.  Aller  n tlltia  wliiUt 
tin-  nliH*  iT'*>alolax  of  iha  r-i«>*  fHamal,  itn-lr  ro’wa 
•lr>*!»anit  -ICC  -olloi;  to  tin*  rttlor  of  lli.*ir  taatia  —tRiri  ii, 
whiir.  Iilii<*.  r.dloM-,  millrriiHi,  J2nt.r.  |-*ir|4-*.  rtni.  bihI 
omoea.  T-ir  onr  In  ifo*i*n  -•‘•ni  Hn-  draC  |»rlKr-.  AUrr 
tha  ra>a,  mh-  goinkila  hi  wlik'ii  vnta  llnr  rovul  f oully 


Coiivrnh'i.n*  -4  l>rtnh*m  tUni  lint  r.ajn.wl  la  ma.Ia, 
)a«»irMi  wnnctimm  tan  or  • rtobrii  lohitam  in.*  »i*t> 
Ihitf  Ihi*  ivpt*  for  an  srilcia  at  llw  Mim;  liiint.  TIk* 
an*  dlvlilml,  and  naait;ii«*<l  r-i  dlll<-mi|  rominai. 
...  ...... iioraaa  ••ei»p.»," amt  tlio  arlldacMii  In*  a-d  np  marh 

. ni  no  Hial  down  iIhi  tlmml  t-aii-il,  |.dl..w.r|  hy  , ^ 4.,,  „ ^ 

■in-tr-ala  of  :<-.iidolio<.  aonn*  of  tlHon  «llli  MrmiiM-iia  : ..  o i ® . . “'"y  •»» 

of  allk.  .a.ina  with  r.'li-i  Triiom.xl  n Ith  ttold  and  all.  I t |i«c«  luia  111  Iw  rot  hi  Iwn 

var  Iriutfa  iniilln(r  In  lha  wnirr.  latiia  1-ntfar  I '*h-ni  Mn-ro  I"  ntiH'h  iio«l  for  IniAU*.  R'llior*,  wlai 

(hall  a you  lola.  a dk*>l  *‘ hlaa.MH.'*  Won;  alt  coTi-n-il  I an*  Very  hnay  pi*o)ih-,  ran  n*i(d  iiiniiiiaci{|it  which  !• 
with  ailk  Mii.l  a.-l»«*r,  ina  iritinlnlh-ra  dr-wwal  In  yay  ■ nritliM  In  lldt*  wiiy  nith  mope  rn*«  ihan  if  It  w**fT> 
crdonv  donn*  lia-l  ■•lili*  am  nmn*  n*n  im  n in  mn.  > .ji,.— _i_„  ..  ' 

llii-lr  kiivtw,  hni  can  lay  (heiu  tluwn  oa  llH*y  ;;el  to 
Y*in  han*  ih‘M*riiaal  the  hrltlliiMt  iniimhiaiion  In  a tim  viut  of  coiclt. 

Iwilli  vivlil  ami  iilclnraaqiir,  ninl  Ilia  ihon-  j ___ 


aamla  of  Uil-'hl  ayaa  which  |a*  r InM  Olir  Pof 


, Mta  Yat 


I llkr  tlm  laitara  In  Hn*  Pmd.offlcr  Box  vary  nniHi, 
I liav.*  a Iwollta-r  nine  yrwra  old.  nml  mt  liavi*  lima; 
|iria— two  killi'tia,  oiu*  «a  cull  To|»av  uimI  Mu*  other 
Hjioiar,  ttod  n Invar  N.*«  fotiiidl-iiHl  doy.  Krory 
inonilni;  lit*  hHiitp*  |n|>a  Ida  |M(aw  liefim.  he  la  ii|> 
oiir  .*r  Ihd.ainl  Ki*{iiny  linh* -iml  taa-k  with  him, nod 
In*  ruua  |o  (m|hi  ami  {mi-  hU  fm-e  In  lih>  anna.  hihJ 
witiia  until  Mcrali  “ Kcady,*'aiKl  llnni  liiiiua  iiiitll  it*.* 
fSnda  iia. 

Wh.-n  tniinoHft  n-ad  to  my  Ulllc  hmlln-r  Brnnin 
■iHoiit  Tho  Hn*rri|i.  wlwrcf'iiplHln  Pmtl  dkl  iw-t  iiw 
‘rim  wi*ll.  Hill]  ihmi  tin*  knifi*  hihI  fiwk  at  him  and 
n hl|>|aal  litoi  ni  inin-li,  In*  Wi-id  mil  into  ilm  ennien, 
iiihI  wi*  ilhi  hot  know  wlien*  he  wjia.  Ilaawi  (limti 
nd  iiiil  hw  ar->t>  aronml  PloruV  in-rk,  ami  crknl  lu 


: rrrry  w**i-k  will  thank  yon,  tMa-rto,  for  titia 
gliiiipw*  at  rairydiko  VVnlc**,  the  Drhl«  uf  tlw  Ben. 

Dr.  |Mt«. 

Wa  mnvni  In  Town  taal  tk^miher,  iomI  tin*  limt 
Ihiny  I hav  • hnd  aliwv  1 have  Ina-n  Imre  la  ymir  Ion*, 
ly  |Mi(MT,  IIiHio  k'h  Y*W»o.  Pr»»i*i-a.  Hnw  we  ilid 
tnihjii  wli-*n  w«i  nw-l  l■■>••*o  Mlaa4*i|la  N i-l'a  Omiloy 
puny!  Wh-n  nt*  linal  In  N-*w  .larwy  I naeil  ioi-n* 
her  aiMit-tinow.  nml  I niniHi-nea  a.iw  iw-r  lather  anil 
hrotln-r  rl*hiitf  |w-i  nur  Innia**,  wlili  th-aN-un-ni  Kii:*. 

|i«Ji  Iniionla  niiodne  on  helitiMl  Ihr-  (iora,*a.  Tho  Ian. 
nl-wi  jilcMiP*  I eVf-r  auw  la  lln*  liiili*  Ih*  LitKeiai  chih 
droit  in  the  ilogwtiri  with  liieir  father.  I wi-h  thr- 
htihv  Uni  been  in  tin*  ran  l-a».  wiMi  Iht  mnmnnv  I 

have  litani  wantlos;  loaee  M-'llieOird.W.Hml.lo  inv  ! H'l""  ►"‘••I  ••  f*>rTim  to  {wri  w|ih  Ti|v 

rt**lli.'h»,  thi*n*  alia  waa  In  U«t  w****k*a  Y-H'an  Piroi'i.r.  ' • iiMlUl  mil  you  n xn-at  niHiiy  iio-rvof  Phwa'a  trteka, 

I rr.'t  ni  a.wry  (or  low  nml  Mn*  n*«i  of  lln*  famltv  I i I ‘•'t'  •Itnld  lo  make  in>  l•■ller  f-io  kmtr,  for  f--ar 
My  twoliH  r-  ami  al-ti-r  and  I t*»ive  » -oe  mi*iii*T  for  i "‘"T  >f"  •'**"  «aaii*.haake|,  jiml  I wn-old  iet-l 

the  monmiienl.  When  I lieomiie  a C''»'h-ii|i  Inly,  j aorry  lu  Imve  iImI  hii|<iieii.  I um  twelve  r<*iim 
ami  file  moiiuiiienl Bhalllmve  lieeii  ifi-cteil,  1 Hill {>o  ( ‘*^^*  Klli'.M. 

.™~ ..M,  I ......I . KM  .1,1.1.  ’ 

tin*  \V.*aiern  ie-*i|-l.*  r*ill  a inllece;  hi  the  K lai  wn  'Nd  di-alDiy  lltoliilen.  which  we  Can  md  _ 

w-wii-lnall  II  ii«*mlii.rv.  I liave  iwolmimdinl  hlp:t.  ami  evm  wlmn  they  hd*  not  (irlniril.  w«  ei.Jny  • 

Tim  name  ol  niw  la  Cowina,  Hti-I  of  Ihr  .iilier  hla,  j -"-•••»*■••  . 

hate  |hna*  honlmra  nml  on>*  aiaier.  My  l-4i;  hrollier 
la  In  IIh*  Km*!  at  rolh'tp*.  My  hmiher  fniine«*n  v*  -ra 
ol  I 1-  ip-iilot;  nw'lv  for  eoll-lfe  here  In  11. w M*>iiM*a. 

Mv  llrile  hroihrr  KvqI  aln«»  at  Ii-ioh*  and  iearna  tihi 
A B <*‘a  wllh  woinimi.  My  aUt-T  flhim’hci  la  aevim 
yenra  -ikl.  and  run  a|adl  a lilllc,  hut  Call  Hot  write, 
nhe  la  liMriiliiK  liuw  to  crochet.  llaLra  IL 


0».«i 


n.  K.* 


Tliia  la  Ihr  ir*l  lelli*r  I have  i*vi*r  wHifen  In  ynitr 
dear  hlfk*  |m|HW.  i am  wren  year*  ohL  I ifn  to  . 
aclHHil.  I han*  an  HMiiy  iilr**  lamka,  and  a llllh- a«*c.  ' 
h’lary  In  k—'ti  liieiii  hi.  1 Imvi*  a ve(*a-lpeihi,  a wnv.  ■ 
(hi.h-mI  a wlieel'iiimtw’,nii*l  iiiaoyoihi 


Papti  parr  Yncan  Prnri.*  to  me  na  a tdrllutay 
preei-iti,  and  I am  »■»  ijlail  when  he  hiloini  II  home 
every  week.  1 iva-l  all  Ihr  atoH*-a.  and  I Inte  lo  PemI 
Ihe  leltera  fnim  all  tin;  llnte  itlris  nml  laiya.  V<HI 
will  ai.e  I am  a III  lie  KoTilheni  (irt,  and  In  liie  wilder 
liiwe  llie  orai-t*i*-t'eea  an*  all  in  tilmnii,  and  |}m-  |j*nr> 
dena  lire  (Ithnl  i«itli  Ibiwerw,  aa  ire  ih>  in  it  ofieii  hnve 
the  mow  ami  Irelhalwmieofyniirrt-ml.'mihv  There 
are  .inly  two  o|  im.  My  -Iwer  Tan  ia  ten.  aiul  hue 
d«rk  ever  and  l-Diwn  cnrlr.  I have  llv'hl  evea  ami 


IHI,  a-Hi  a w tie«*i'ii*mtw,  nn*i  iiiaiiir  outer  inin:;-  1*1  V I , . , , . — , . 

iwivi  |i»*imital.*r.  1 le.pe  you  will  llii-l  lldr  l*««hI  ; V'  "iIl  X'"'  "• 

nenitfli  In  print.  Kavanv  H.  I 1 Imre  |.^„  a n Kinde, 


■ that 

I,  >,Hnt  KavBHT  If  I non  I M«»K  aime.  i nave  Keen  at  n Klmlervnneii  f*»r 

KHV1WTI1.  hw„  j^re.mnl  now  I am  In  relM-.l  with  ilH-laiif-r  . 

Y.m  primed  v*inr1ellfri*o  etrffnoMy  In  Ihore  hqip*  I ci,|-.  i nm  very  f.-ml  id  ih-l|..  ami  hnv.*  a ifival 
CApIlak*  Ilml  we  were  ik-llfhit.l  whh  h,  awl  weru  | nuny  of  llnnn.  My  id.ii.r  l«  i;<MiinoMier 
Very  triad  to  ariid  It  to  the  |ir>*M  to  i-e  made  hitu 


dear  liulo  Ivlu-r  for  Oiir  r-wiwilHcc  Box, 

Ravman  Ykbb. 

J wnnbl  |ikn  In  helong  to  Ihe  N-iDirnt  Hlriorv  Mo. 
Cl'  tv,  ami  wh*'n  I Sml  aiivihhi*.' Inlermlni*  I will  n*. 
port.  I.arl  a|irha*.  aa  mv  moili-  r war  dlt’ifh-V  io  tho 
pirl-*n,  ah>*  nimarlhed  a qii«*er  r*e-eim*-M.  It  wan  a 
c-antti.Mi  w hite  fmh.  niili  on>.  of  the  111  lie  km-h-  on 
ha  h'-id  gn*wn  to  amint  an  Im-h  lo  l-nnrih.  -ml  iho 
othi-r  war  a>MHit  h-tlf  a«  loov*.  H*>w  mai.y  of  He* 
Nutnral  ilialory  rclioiara  taavca<*cn  nncltanpiH'lmi-n  7 


' them.  aiMl  tniikea  all  lli-*ir  rloiln-a,  whlrli  Ir  a grimt 
li.'io  to  me.  U’e  hnve  a very  lto|.|erimr  pn|i|iy,  ami 
hir  mime  l*<  lyn.  lie  cliewf.l  up  my  |>r*-lile-t  wax 
H-ilL  II  wim  fient  fnn  for  him,  hot  noi  lor  nn*. 
P:ip-i  gave  w-  iMwiiher  In  her  plire.  nod  aim  Ir  vevv 
l*fMiy.  1 1 <ke  gretil  I ireol  hi-r.ro  that  I.r-iali-dl  m-'t 
L'**t  ImiI.I  of  h-T.  Wef<Miiiil  a Hill-*  rifiiv  kiMeo  n f.*w 
<l:iva  ago  in  Ih-*  ainvt.  We  hr-mglii  It  ln*me,  and 
fe*l  it,  iMid  ar  It  U ti  tnito|r.-.«tn-ll.  ■iiid  very  |ir<-llr, 
Wi*  taive  nniorri  If  Mr-  l.-i-'i  M' l.ni  | tika*  l*e*t  i-| 
everyihm*.' hi  Hoivair.  ihe  {aictry, 

Milrli  i-D-irr  pk*c.-.  \ |,|„1 

cited  at  acbuul  on  >y  (}«ur]p* 


C*e»per.  M->  dn  flwl  aome  mniw  for  me.  TliU  h*  a 
loiag  letter  from  a llllle  glH  you  ihMi'l  kmiw.aml  iW 
my  luinl  ir  ilnvl,  I will  my  jpeaUliy.  M »y  P. 

M*e  fi-el  <|*ilie  well  ncqiiniulKil  with  yon,  Mr>,  ami 
will  Ik*  glail  In  hear  Inmi  you  agniiv  |i  ww  l-m  hml 
titutyniir  {HH>rilo||  metnilh  w>  dnwitinl  a illtuirtiT. 
We  can  a>iii|Kil-.ix<-  uiili  y.ni,  for  «e  one*'  hwl  a 
iniachlvMinikli-g  llllle  rtng  mIm  chewed  oiir  Invor* 
lie  iMMika,  lor-*  onr  df*wa.*r,  hkl  our  handkeii  hlefa, 
liuri«al  niir  *«d.l  |a-i.cll,  friglih  iiivl  Ihi*  vhu  ken*,  »m| 
di'W  al  all  iiiir  frtend>s  ninil  limy  were  -draid  in  en. 
Icr  Hie  front  gala  He  grew  itionf  a-vlal-*  and  much 
l-«a  imrerlahihic,  iMiwi-ver,  In  tlic  mnrMi  of  time, 
tvhkh  luia  a very  raialidog  effi*ct  on  imi-t.nw. 

Some  lime  haa  pa-W'ii  riore  I wrote  yon,  nml  I fi*el 
toniav  aa  II  I Monhl  like  In  wtlle  ugaio.  Mv  Uiiioe 
I*  no  a I.rvltr  lillh*  S..iilhen.  HU.  r-lh**  Tnima-ai.i 
(I  I wereu  photngraph  ■•iiho,  t uoutd  m-n.i  ton  roma 
o(  ihe  |ireitl--*l  rUn  virwa  ynii  ever  knknl  at.  1 
utleii  a Uli  1 cnilhl  hnve  aome  nf  tl»*  lovely  vhiewov. 
ep*vl  ti**w  hi  **ur  >anl.  TIn;  riv.-r  h*  mi  very  low  ut 
l-reM-lit  Ihul  III  i-latv-one  ran  rkh*  iK-roer  it  on  hnrre- 
Iwi.k;  vvi  you  w»nld  ri-ain'ly  IwlU  ve  Ihla  nmid  y»n 
«v  il  In  etiily  -i.rlng.  lor  Oeaily  cv**ry  y»vif  we  ar* 
nveiflowed.  inid  ilti  *11  mir  virtiing  and  «-him-h.giiiii2 
In  eklAr,  MV  have-liwiiilHialfc  all  ilm  wiiilerei’nmii, 
which  carry  off  oiirmllmi  In  New  OH**an*.  and  lirli-g 
l-ack  all  eii|i]die*.  etc.,  rn-m  limn*.  Tim  h*-cila  hnsa 
nice  necimiHoahdnnw  lor  iia-v>itg*'rw,  iiml  iH|-a  t<-  Ihe 
l ily  iinr  very  pkiinint.  I am  Imping  lu  take  uim  thbi 
wllller. 

Till*  cimntry  hna  Imeii  nimanally  hcwIMiy  IhU  «im- 
Ph|w  -liTa./frrrMiriiipfy  W-;  that  i*  iH-nnre  lie 
or.  vVehndchunli  iK-rrice  veeii-nlay.  We 
ly  mmr  a monili,  f.*r  our  m'hiliMer  ha*  two 
OlhrT  a|»|a.iidmeiiln  IhwilltW  HiIk  He  lUea  only  ft 
qnanerof  a nill.*fn*m  im.  He  haeaix  i liiMn*ii,  two 
la*>e  Iiivl  four  girtr,and  ihcy  an*  eo  lair  ami  it, Ucala 
mamma  iifieii  rail*  ilmin  mir  '*  Lilhw  the  Valley.* 
Molile,  the  aecnal  girl,  h-  |n*l  n vrwr  ohtev  limn  I,  and 
We  an*  *cry  clear  frietwla,  ro  wv  vn-li  vi-ry  nifeii.  I 
Imvi-  rt  nice  ft*  l nl  rn-oih  l,  nml  iIm*  cliildrvn  aomo- 
tlm*-*  cmiM*  to  play  whli  nw'.niHl  we  ei.f.v  the  game 
iwer  M»  much  Pieave  tell  me,  may  otln-r  lhaii  •ula* 
actitH*n*  hnve  li’iter-  In  Yorau  Pioci.n. 

My  teller  Ir  growing  limg.  I .lo  m>l  like  to  taka 
Imi  iniH'U  neini,  nod  cD*wd  nut  oilier  cotrermtud. 
elil*.  an  1 will  |>ni|Mire  an  eKrliang*'.  ■•••I  floUJi  II,  I 
have  n large  |-nir  di-er  iM.nia,  » hk*n  I will  recnl  in 
P-limi  lor  a |>U*r*t  of  >*|,  goUl  ore,  or  riUtT  iwe,  or  n 
|<elitfl«l  lizani  or  fr«.g.  I ndl  • xvhange  hw  a iMmch 
Id  white  vhd.-l-,  VVAioUiHiig  .lew  ; and  graM*a  |or 
grai>*.ii.  Wilic  n-  lore  wndhig, 

M *uin  Uh'Ihv.  IViira, 

M ilil  M'cmkI  Pneiwiflk-e.  Calatiunla  Pariah,  U. 

Any  mm.  whetimr  a *nli*crlb«*r  or  not,  may  wtlfe 
(o  mtr  Puai-onue  Box. 


rr*r»,  Mi»  Yo«a. 

There  arc  three  cat*  which  I wowkl  like  f.»  tell  ynn 
nb)int,  lint  n*  H wnnhi  Ik*  Imi  king  n leiiiw,  I will 
flivhle  II  Info  two,  nml  ai'int  von  Ho*  ci|Ih*c  another 
time.  The  fln>(  wnr  n litih*  ti>iird>ml  I*,  ralaii.  nml 
a*  aiie  had  la'iiiillful  liii*,  we  nalleil  her  f'lnfiy.  Miie 
»K*hmg«*il  In  nn  rl-t.-r,  wi  wr  iiaik  In  r lo  a lainDlhig. 
i*clMail  in  Knglaml,  fm*  we  lUni  then*  IIhhi.  All.-r 
liD*«kfii>i  at  i-chmil  We  nr*vl  to  have  prarera,  ami  | 
iim  mitty  h*  a<iy  PliiOy  na.*d  to  lirluive  vi*vy  KiHly. 
Mile  wonki  )tim|i  up  mi  fin*  lat-h*  nod  lick  ilm  huiier 
oil  the  lirvail.  or  rim  up  Hh*  ciirtrloa.  ami  lm>k  down 
pom  llw*  lop  wllh  am  h a rnlcl».me>lr.)iiii-ran  air 
that  it  w ur  vi-n  .llfllcnll  In  Ictvii  lr*.in  hiugliliig.  \W 
hail  great  fnn  wllh  Iot,  for  eha  timd  tn  walk  Into 
Hie  *eli<H>l.r<Miiii  in  ihe  niklille  of  UaHHia,  and  of 
fotirre  we  nawl  tn  try  and  hide  her  Inmi  iler  g.iv- 
enn-ar.  WV  had  la*rat  nciHa*!  alatai  a year,  ami  tla-n 
aJie  died.  All  lire  girl*  were  very  loiMi  of  lM*r,  -he 
wa*  riieh  a lirlghl,  loving  llnle  crvwtittv.  m>  all  the 
lK-«rdcfw  went  into  tnuanilng  fur  her  f»ra  we*-k. 

.fAKia  P.  a 

r>r*«w. 

I hnve  wrilfm  once  hefnre,  1wl  itiv  Mler  n na  not 
priiiiial.  I ritpiM-er  you  have  a gwiit  many  h-tretw 
M aiteml  in,  1 have  a aw.et  lliile  l>o-llN*r.  He  h.-iw 
1h**1J  v**Ty  ah  k,  tmt  lie  ia  getting  iM-tter  now,  Wc 
l-Hve  acute  Mule  klin*M.aml  il*  name  l-T**hy  Tvl.-r. 
M>  papa  la  going  lo  .NVw  York  lo  ii|irn  a •linlh.'lhiw 
winter.  I am  verv  **irry,  lei  aiMe  it  will  Ik-  *.i  l■■n»*. 
amne  hep*  wilhoitt  him.  lie  wava  nmy>»-  Im  will  go 
wlwr*'  they  |inhlhili  Ihla  nlo*  |in|iaT,  and  Him  l»e  will 
wrlie  ami  l••ll  iia  all  hImhii  It.  WIm*ii  1'ohv  Tv1er‘w 
miMik.  y dhvi,  m«  llllle  UrvUlier  rrhal  likeeverylhing. 
aoil  f felt  like  It  hm.  Plena*- nak  Jhiiniy  lir<>wii  tu 
h*ll  u*  entile  ixime  uf  lila  aud  m1altit|i*. 

K*T1»!  j.  C. 

fUeanma,  tanrt. 

1 harit  wriltm  two  triieni  lo  lUamwV  Yoi*«a 
Prori.i’,  ami  have  never  **-.*ii  Hn-m  hi  i-rlnl;  Imi  I 
will  tiy  oiH*e  iiii*r.*.  | ih-iiighl  llo*  fliat  one  w.-nt 
Into  the  Wii-ti*.iMake«,  hill  1 have  *lm*e  (ihiihI  <int 
Hial  l»-*Hi  w.-re  jini  -nf.lv  hiio  a pig.— ndi-ie.  Oim 
•lav  not  long  ago  I u .I'llov*  hi  aciHmI.  ami  1 hi*ai*l 
a niii-iiia  n.ii*.*  -It  mv  . ar.  I an>{>|ie.l  aiiidTing,  and 
ll*1e*lMl.  1 ili-llorll*  l,.*aid  Ihe  vnnt*:  -Ol.  d«*iiTl 
I Hill  Ml  ilreil  af|ii>*PKi  >1  In  h-re  •<»  tight.  Tlda  nmnt. 

lug  wii-ii  the  mall  nonr.  Mini  giv..f  r of  u 

man  pii-h.al  a wlH.I..  hd  m-m  leii.t*  in  U-akh*  me. 

I am  gnliig  l«i  g.-l  iK*<]iiah-ie.l  w|ih  ib.in,“  I Mien 
hi-ftid  ft  mailing indae. and  ilu-ii:  “H»w  do  ynn  dot 
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Ami't  jTiMi  Hrccl  7"  “Ohiiijrl  I nhrmlii  Oiiiik  ' 
1 am  iNicki*<l  i»  Ml  tlmt  I «’nii  p<ar<'^l/  liri-ailiia.  ; 
H<'w  lout;  liavr  /•>•*  l««*wi  Jt*Tv7”  *'  B»«  r 
Ai^nl."  *‘l  tiarc  j<i»l  o<MiK-liikKi»i<mili»ir,  1»nt  1 Iwiiw  i 
b»'«  i>  nil  Mm-  r<i«(l  ilamtilnjrm  I ca«iu*  Kumwi^, 

aimI  Mk>  uaiiM’  <»l  Kh*  Ihllu  pirt  wtMi  wnrfit  m<t  It* 
MntiiM*'  H.  KIm-  li«it  ncVi-ii  kiMi-K*.  n IN'I  laMih,  aiiil 
a litik-  |M»iir,  n wlmkr  ratiiny  of  ilolln.''  I 

bi-anl  aiioitifT  nirtMua  iimIm*.  mImhmi  like  flmiwh’r,  ' 

niiljr  iMii  Ml  kiiirl,  iiiiMi  h hnii|f  aiHl^iwukt'  l»  Mu'l  i(  { 
hull  l«r<^  itiy  kaMOMi  iHti  ]itiriM!at,  hihI  II  Imjr  lie> 

to  rtHj;  the  hull  wliMt  ia  ala-uya  riiiti*  p>M  { 
Wforv  rvuuMk  B It  D.  | 

I'tWI,  Vn«».  I 

I am  a litlle  hny  rlcvan  ymra  nlil.  aiHl  ( wMi  Ia  ' 
trll  yiin  wlinl  my  |M|Mi  l>nitiv'ht  me  fnmi  Caiiatlii  n ^ 
ahoti  linn*  al.icr.  lie  IiihI  lai'it  ilaliim;  iln'ri*  l<»r  i 
alatrii  a wcMk,  and  hroaulil  mi*  n mum*  irliiir  ml 
with  |>liik  rpn.  Ii  wa*  a I'lMi'Kta  vmmtfli  |a‘tat  | 

hnl  I can*  il  nmay,  ja  1 do  no(  like  ml*.  I ffo  h> 
Srw  York  quite  iHlrn  In  at*i<  my  itmintiai  AihI  i;mnri« 
ni4  aim  ltv«-  liafv.  I aluaya  liuve  a iiir>'  iIuk*.  him] 
Mm*  (■•If  nf  t>^’My  tliiiiKik.  I hnvu  a cnllrciimi  of 
cahln.  If  any  Unit*  hoy  nr  ^Iri  wniilll  Ukn  In  rx> 
ciian};!.'  rania,  |jlcuau  wUlreva 

OroiMtR  H.  KuaoK, 

7 Steulwii  buvuf,  Ulka,  N.  Y. 


1 aaw  in  Ynrau  Fr.nrt.a  laMr  mhim*  aiiwlulna  nf 
caia,  and  I liintitflil  ritat  [ vtnid*l  like  to  <li*acnhe  a 
Very  etranjfvi  ml  o«r«iMl  hy  a frknal  of  minr. 
r**nthfi«Mn  ealla  Innra  mhhii-ml,  aial  alie  Uvvry  itnicli 
like  a rahMi.  81k*  li«a  n '*  iail,mMi  hi!*r  Itlial- 
by*  an*  mimli  1o»tf8*r  limn  Imt  ron.*»k-v<k  *o  that  at*c 
arniia  t«»  il|i  fttryiMni  na  ain*  riiiM. 

yH>4>  rnna  like  « mhhii,  ntai  la  very  wiM.  Il  was 
Very  tiaAl  to  |fi-t  nmr  nMiit^i  tn  esainlne  li«*r.  But 
ttw*  qiM^r-rval  |Mirf«  arv  lic*r  fuel ; ahe  linA  five  toua  nii 
•arh  ltlMil>F>n*l,  binI  atnoii  iiii  each  {orrwIiMM.  Tim 
fttoMiaNit  |>n>ka  iia  if  aia*  l<a<i  orl^limUy  kiai  four  liM*a 
018  il,  aiat  ilht  ilMW  rXi'B  <>»ii.v>TiaiJ  h^ii  hllclmd  ou 
•Itrrw  .iraL 

I ahuulU  macli  like  lo  iiare  ihia  nrinlMl. 

W.  H.IX 


Rill  tliB,  foai. 

1 lira  in  the  wratmi  part  of  fnvra.  My  hArflnt 
Heriaot  hna  taken  II  4«4*»K'a  Yoi*a«»  Pro|*i.a  e»er 
ainre  Ir  flrai  imhllninil.  I iliil  iml  M«<ni  i«>  cam  i 
for  It  at  lino.  Inti  tiow  1 hkv  the  «t<iHi«  verv  mncli  ' 
fMleaat.  | liavn  plat  niMlIfiif  ‘'Tint  I'alktiii;  I 

Lr^ivra,**  ntHl  nan  linnily  trail  for  llni  r«Ml  of  II  M»  : 
einna,  I iMVa  li-nroial  iw»  pk*V««  frum  YoithU  Pctn  I 
na  !•>  •qx*.«k  nl  «c-lnaiL  ' 

>V<*  liarif  a (frmi  tnatiT  |M*la,  ImiI  lhna<*  I like  hmt  j 
are  a |mir  «if  ilnckA  Yti<*y  aen*  Rlvi-ti  In  iim  wImui 
Miialt.  Tliey  •■nl  Ml  ciinuingty  nni  nf  my  Itaml,  ' 
aiai  follow  on*  nil  ntniiil  lilt*  vani;  and  II  U ilie  fitu-  , 
ideal  ilditi;  fo  wc  llietn  rwltn  in  a pnml  tlmt  wan 
na>ir  l-'r  llieoi.  We  litvn  a niry  liainlaiinii*  honn* 
Bjand  FCii.aiMlalieiaMitfetiiki  that  l«lti«’utH*r«lown 
lu«n  M>Mi**tinHM  to  hriiiR  |Miia  liutin*,  KioogU  I rju 
•air  a 111  lie  i*lr|  iiiiH*  yoara  old. 

When  1 kenm  In  write  liellerl  Hlli  wrlle  aipiin  If 
ynn  wanl  me  lu.  1 like  Uk*  other  chlUlivii’a 

Very  lUiH'b.  Nuua  L 

A* nor  writing  la  very  plain,  rimI  we  will  Roiiipare 
yrwr  next  letter  with  ildeiHie,  wimI  m<(*  wIwi  improve* 
Sknt  }uti  aliall  hare  timde  a few  niouttm  Irtiii  intw. 

RixMiMiar,  Caaatertnv. 

I am  a little  hoy  lea  yetirv  aid,  ami  lure  liik>*)i  II  ak* 
raa'a  Yonatt  Protn.a  itvi-relinvll  was  lino  |HthlUli«M|, 
tml  eny,v  II  v«*ry  much.  Papr«  Htiy*  It  «if  llw  tieww*  , 
dwiW-  1 ltdnk  tin*  pirtnrw  rery  Hire  Indeed.  Mow 
very  peeltjr  I*  fin*  8ne?  «if  M.  Ik-  l.<ma*|8a  ainl  eliihlmii  i ' 
ll«w  raiiitinR  tln*y  Im^k  percbnl  np  In  llteir  vill.aip* 
ear*,  ami  what  pdly  limm  ther  tmiai  have  itqp'iln-rl  , 
1 at'eml  ilte  Kimleivnnim  8chool,  I aiiMly  ifmtara* 
pfty.  aiitliiiietk*,  m*ai  In  tlm  Thlnl  It**'id,*r,  ainl  nlrai  ' 
fh-rmnn.  My  lc8acli**r  !<•,  heaidtM  being  thtw* 
aari  ai8il  eAI>-ieiil,  a n*wl  Ctitiaihii  l>»rly,  iiml  weall  j 
krvn  her  very  nnie'i.  Mtioidd  you  ctiaiim  to  Im  in  i 
BrVIr-Tatel  a,ono  KrMay  mnmiiig.enineinaml^Menir. 
There  are  n grvnl  many  wlio  take  lirai'Ka'a  Yoran  i 
Pt****i.e  aiiMMig  onr  M-holarw,  iiiel  IIm*t  w<nild  he  lUo  j 
Uftih-d  l88  MW  IIh.*  Mlir*>r.  Papri  and  ubtimna  takit  ! 
me  orrmdiMnilty  in  yiHir  ivetiiiilftil  ell.r,  ainl  ln*xt  : 
time  1 e»t  Mtye  lie  will  aoow  me  when.*  Yovvii 

pMirua  ie  intMlah'vl ; hnl  I will  nut  writi*  wore,  for 
far  lay  ietUT  may  be  tmt  lung.  Ci.iavov  T.  P. 


Cnaaa*r  I'xvawm,  tmar*.  N««  Yeaa, 
Win  MW  lania  W*.,  of  Tnrki-nnick,  Pmioarlranin,  . 
•!e>  wni,*a  t»  |ln*  A'o-vn  l*riiri.K,na  prinml  In  llw  ‘ 
M«ih>r  for  Oi  tolH*r  It,  Ih8],iluii  atm  Uu«  h Mtrem  | 
knoe»i  ear.  klielly  m*twl  lier  lull  luiiii  * lo  Pndeaanr 
B O.  WIMef.  |tl«*ra,  Mew  York,  Mint  Ims  lillln*n<>  ‘ 
MppMMvl  hiuiaall  to  tw  ibu  only  pinmumur  of  a (rlln*  ' 

j 

M i.  L.— Tl>«  pWeof  mnair  raiUvl  “Trim  o’Shnn*  • 
tar*  ean  he  pnreliHmai  at  uiiy  Inrgn  miialc  nlorv  In 
|f'%  York,  tuirl  yiin  ran  pmciin*  Il  tiinnii.'li  tin*  Imok*  ' 
ad  er  in  ymir  vHhige.  or  hy  wrillog  dirm-ily  to  niw  . 
of  the  de»i«*ni  wluaw  adfln  HM'«  an*  given  mi  your 
a*we|  mt»«ic.  Yon  will  liiivn  lo  rXidirlti  rwir  oilier 
iiwr'luhylf  inuwlvhuivply.  ft  fa  ntiivr  ' 
iMlelluil&  1 


C.  Y,  P R.  U. 

Wniirli  quralioii  vhall  I nnawct  flml  7 II  w«l»  a 
very  wim*  PiailiniHi\-«»  Im!«*mI  to  ihH-kh*  wliidi  lias 
done  the  mo>*i  lor  liio  wo-ld,  |H.*nre  or  war;  and  in 
aimwvr  ilie  qtnellon  di«kh-dly,  we  woaki  iMve  In  lie 
fandliiir  wliii  hH  iIn>  hietorh-e  tliat  have  ev<T  luvn 
Mrlildt,  himI  all  the  syrliMiie  of  |M>liiicul  ccniitmiy 
wliit!li  luivi*  gmemeil  illOeivnl  iialiuiM  iiial  niiiin 
lrit«  In  nuulmt  and  nualerii  limes.  It  varrhm  our 
thoilithts  iHK'k  lu  the  day*  of  ki>lgiir*erraniry,  to  the 
Middle  In  Ih*  pi*rl<al  of  IhHni'V  glory,  to 

.AleXumii'r  Ills  (livai,  lo  Ikihyloii  niwl  Nineveh,  and 
in  Kopt  nml  ll»c  Phunanha.  ymiirg  fiiinwl  mis 
talking  with  me  tliu  nllnrr  day  on  ilita  very  aiih)>*ri, 
and  lie  mM.  “ I lliink  there  la  ii  greiil  deal  more  lidd 
in  liialory  abntit  whi  lliftu  nlnnit  inmci*.”  S>  llien*  la. 
Wats  are  Ilka  etorina  or  Aeire  imnaihaaL  Tlii*y  ilo 
sn  liiimenMr  iimoitol  nf  diiinagt*.  'lAiey  dvvaafati* 
viiat  hifiiioa.  ami  liiey  riiiia**  miiny  limkeii  Iwuna. 

ia  iMilhliig  more  h-rrllde  Hmii  war.  Htlll.  warn 
are  Mmieiim<v  inc'-saary.  Tlwy  clear  the  monti  al- 
mosfdM*r«:  they  settle  qm*allotM  Wlilrli  ran  In*  art- 
limi  only  by  tlw  awonl,  wtiK-h  deciitea  which  party  la 
the  aiiiniip'r:  ami  tln-y  pretnin*  Um  way  for  peace, 
fhime  grx*al  wan*  have  swut  arholam  ainl  nniaaiis  Into 
exile,  ami  thiu  letinihig  amt  naefiil  uria  Inivs  liei-ti 
Carricil  to  in*w  liiiHta,  ntnl  aMitklml  lias  been  Is-m-Bt. 
ml  In  the  end,  Plvhv  gives  lime  for  tin*  growlli  of 
lliHt  which  la  la*ai  In  lint  life  of  nalhnta  Heleuce, 
litmtare,  ainl  inrlnairy  tioiiriali  In  an  era  nf  prwce, 
awl  timm*  luipjiiinm*  ami  giaal  inorwia  ptwall.  M«itv^ 
and  nwte,  m the  world  loecomca  lilglily  clvlllxi*fl,  am] 
Uk*  ri’llel'tn  «d  CUrtat  Is  sprvading  rmin  latnl  lo  land, 
|M*ar)*  ot)tMlmMl4-l(wk*s,and  war  g<n*a  our  of  lualitmu 
Natiniia  reeort  to  iirltjimlhm  aimal  dlapnUal  mat* 
terw,  Hod  rulers  U*um  Hint  they  can  mil  lie  allnwetl  to 
|dnii(re  tlHinmiinla  of  peotik*  Into iliatresa  and  fMiverty 
loaatlaf)  ilM*lrtn’rsf>ual  ninhhlou.  But  tin* limodn' 
lii’iki-a  Itaell  heard,  while  the  •lew'  iadlatlihal  ailmdiy, 
uml  the  wheal  wliirit  makm  Ihe  workrs  hresil  gniwa 
withoai  nny  sound,  and  there,  atlvr  ail,  U the  dlf- 
turuuce  hvtwwii  war  uml  pcucu. 

o»ab**s,  C*tiioavi4. 

Data  pewmiarurm,— A dear  Huh*  frh'ntl  of  ndnu 
wiahea  me  hi  sooit  ymi  her  hlalorv.  Hit  naiiie  is 
Gvairgla  BraiKl.aiid  sinr  is  living  nlih  her  “ a«lo|»liil 
|iA}M.'*  as  stn*  calls  him.  al  a military  station  in  immi 
«if  iHir  Western  8tnti*s.  L)ilk>  Oeorvla  was  fouml, 
rviihal  np  In  a riiltertvl  oUl  simw  I,  under  a afinih  a<mHv 
wlH*rv  in  lint  wihia  o|  Cnhoailo,  h lilt  a |tnper  ptuinsl 
ou  her  aliawl,  nii  wlik-h  na«  wrlit«*n,  “Take  g>w«t 
ears  of  niy  ilarfing  child,''  and  nolldug  mun*.  Tint 
soldhws  who  fiHiml  her  Imik  tier  to  liw  OohUM*!.  wlwi 
tM'frit'mlMl  Ills  child  nl  tlret,  nml  iheii  adopiivl  In-r, 
flu  nanM*d  lM*r  tor  Ida  native  Kinte,  (kairgla,  aial  guvs 
I.er  Ills  l-iei  11111111%  Prnmi.  One  ilay,  w Is-ii  her  fallisr 
was  l«*l|iiig  h••r  of  MMue  scars  Uc  hud  g dind  dining 
the  civil  war,U*vtn‘in  Milil.“8i*e.  |Mt|ia,  I Imvc  a scar 
hm,”  and  strlppiug  lip  lier  sh*eve,  site  slmwwl  wane 
marks  near  ln*r  vimnldi-r,  which  her  t.vllM-r  said  lmik> 
oil  iikna  hraml,  “Theii."Minl  lllll,*iieorgla,“l  am 
iMit  (hvwgta  Brand,  hut  twnmhvi  Oeorgia.''  8l»c  is  a 
witty  llllb*  llihig.iiml  the  Miklkts  call  ln*r  “the  life 
o(  Hie  nvimrui.’'  What  tin*  luiiik  nnnur,  aial  wlui 
lier  pan-nla  wi-ra,  Inivi*  m*ver  twHui  known;  iHit  stm  Is 
very  htiupy  with  hi-r“a*lopt>vl  iwpa."  who  gives  lier 
every  adVHiilage.  Evno  now  her  lidher  s««  s sin-  can 
slug  ami  pUy  better  Umu  any  oiln-v  llirh*  girl  ol  tin. 

QronwiA'a  Arav  Nkkuib 

I.IXXI*  II.  B.— Ths  sfdmnlkl  hoes  of  Ihe  antomn 
lettvtv  are  due  to  ilmlr  ri|MHdng,  and  mil  to  tin*  frost, 
as  WHS  formerly  aiip|ios«l  by  muiiy  persons.  The 
gay  k-uvus 

“wear,  in  sign  of  duty  done, 

Tim  goht  uikI  acaiiet  nf  tlm  sue." 

There  *rs  mnny  Imenliriil  aUnaloifS  lu  imr  Amcrlran 
lamtry  to  itm  charms  ivf  tlm  antomn  wmala.  Ttie 
Fnstmistfess  wilt  givu  yon  a rhaidet  nf  verstv  m-xt 
wi*eU,  lakioi  from  some  of  tl>e  p<s*ls  slm  loves  h»wt, 
Biul  siw*  lio|Mw  tlnil  yon  and  otliers,  who  km'pa  cont- 
tmniplaci*  lumk,  w ill  taka  (laiita  In  copy  lln*si*  sftiinuis 
Into  Its  pag,*s  ill  IIh*  nraiiet  |Ms«sihli*  manner.  Those 
who  draw  or  |ialnt  inight  iliualiHie  lln-fr  brndi,  and 
make  It  a driighiful  tunivriiir  fur  tin*  fntiirs. 

The  lllfh*  weha  which  y*m  refer  lo  as  alrelchsri 
from  rum  hlade  of  grass  In  aiinHnT  In  dry  w-enllier 
an*  nioik*  hy  apbh-r«,  v>-linse*  Instinct  IswriuM  them  lo 
spin  their  welw  w Inai  lln-rit  is  little  pmlMbllily  ilial 
Ilie  rain  will  dewtroy  Ihnii. 


t nml  immegTuiintv  were  sarrvil  In  him,  nml  he  wna 
' ntiim  lepnvHaduii  as  weahvl  iu  a cur  ihiiwu  liy  |>an- 
llK-nr  and  Ihum.  Yon  can  vav  ilwl  ilu-  sciilfilnr  w lio 
represents  .AriiMlue  iia  s*-nt<vl  un  tlm  l«ck  of  u iioti 
nmy  biive  Itai'  ln*r  iiiilou  with  Ikminis  in  iidiicl. 
‘Ilm  riHire  hcuuillni  purl  «d  Imr  hisioty  Is  lln*  first, 
\ where  she  {Hits  lnl•l  Tl>«'Se«i»'s  hiiml  Hie  «|rw  of 
lliiciHrw'hicli  shall  guhli*  lihn  ht  salrty  ihrmigii  the 
wIiMlIiigs  nl  tlic  lahyrhitii  mil  II  he  can  reach  ami  ahiy 
' Ihe  Vihiolaiir.  The  U*m  la  tlm  syiidnil  «*f  slrengih 
iiinl  domliiliHi,  ami  Arhul  in*  scaled  U|sni  hliu  ia  iipnu 
! u ilirMHk 

We  w'onkl  direct  Ilm  atteuMoii  of  llte  C.  A*.  P.  It  U. 
tn  the  very  Inst  rout  Ive  artkie  l'uihKvI  “The  Kocks,” 
liy  Mr.  Cliwrlvw  Bwroaid,  atul  lo  the  liilen*sili(g  dts 
scrlpiloii  ot  “ A A'h-it  In  an  Ostrich  Parui,"  hy  Liea- 
leiiaiil  E.  W.  Htanly,  I’.ttN.  Pnr  ihosc  who  niv  Im 
Icnvlnl  III  Mlldetic  a|H»rts,  and  tu  llMrleSsaHi  wldck 
' is  always  uilaviieti  lu  ilimi.  tlmt  no  game  (vqnlring 
I qidrkln'SS,  pfeclaloii,  ami  eodiiraiire  can  he  success 
j fully  plByi*(t  nnItvM  grewl  aileiiMiiii  is  paid  tn  health, 
I am)  all  liahlta  nf  lnietn]M*nnce  and  •ell*hi<lulgciici* 
1 n-noniioril.  ns  woiihl  n-Cimiuieud  Mr.  B.  O.  Siuith's 
. excriieiil  article  u^Hm  the  gaunr  i>f  Lucluose. 


FI  ZZLES  FKOM  A'Ol'NO  CONTUIBLTOna 

No  1. 

TWO  sstuMva. 

1,  First  In  bntlrr,  hut  not  In  rhreee. 

BucoihI  tu  hum,  h«il  uul  In  tmiae. 

AAilnl  ill  virim*,  Imt  rmt  lu  sin. 

Fonrlli  hi  umile,  h»t  mu  In  plu. 

Filth  ill  lie,  hut  md  lu  triiili. 

SKiti  l»  Netik,  hitl  md  in  Knlh. 

8>*\i*iiili  In  wsipin,  hut  not  In  sled. 

Eighth  III  whit*-,  Irai  not  in  nvi. 

Niiiih  ill  imrrow,  lint  mu  In  wnlo. 

Tenth  in  mn,  hut  md  In  ride. 

My  u liolv  is  a low  u uii  a take's  fair  side 
I).  & C 

A Find  ill  gants,  htti  not  In  play, 
fkaimid  111  eviudng,  hilt  m<i  In  day. 

Hiird  III  kidfe.hut  mu  in  fork. 

Fourth  in  MopiK'r,  tiui  mu  lu  cork. 

Fifth  ill  eyrie,  um  mil  In  larst. 

Bixili  ill  lulmr,  hut  tmi  tn  rest. 

Seveiiili  tu  mimiie,  hat  mu  lu  hruir. 

wIhiIc  the  liuiuc  u(  a beaulilul  (lower. 

Aliob, 

No.  A 
oiUBvna. 

My  iltwr  Is  XU  aithiml  apry. 

My  svs;ond  Is  an  aidimd  spry. 

My  wbuie  b an  animal  sju-v. 

it'tLI.  A.  MtTTX. 

Nri.  A 

woao  Minvaa. 

1.  A'n  improve.  A A iHUdivI  twlate.  A To  follow. 
A Fartauf  speeclu  AToikUhe.  H.  O.  Baitr. 


N.x  4. 

imcni.a  sqi’ABa. 

Across.-.!.  Tlie  hhnu-tiHii  Wvr*  of  iIm*  arllrhoke. 
A A coiwtwlirf.  A A girl's  (laam.  4.  LiiasolTee.  & 
A im*liii. 

Dawn — I.  The  rim  of  a ca»k.  A One  who  con- 
tmets  (or  K-rviee.  A A girl'a  nauie.  A Sums  of 
luunvy.  ATwcluUie,  MiurtanaL 


No.  8. 

TB  V astvMta  trioKR. 

Behead  m«*,  himI  >«»a'll  find  an  act 
No  mm  lid  llvrw  wiilmiil.iu  fart. 

Now  turn  my  flunl  kiter  tiuck. 

Ami  wheihvr  green,  or  hotwii,  or  black. 
Your  imUher  w'iiiis  me  frviiu  Mie  store. 
And  wtn-n  lAn  gone  will  semi  foriimre. 
Clap  •III  my  Itewi.  A'cmi  ran  nut  In- 
A Inippy  peranii  wIiIkiui  nte.  Faanms. 


ANSWERS  TO  PfZZLBH  IN  No.  10A 
No.  1.  Pansv*  Phlox.  Pink,  Fop|iy,  Daisy,  Verbcti.i. 

Kosemary,  JessHuiitMt.  . 

No.  A Itiihm. 

No.  S.  Mesriin.  Icr>Cri*am.  Fine-Appts. 

No.  A Spill,  A' am,  Bus,  CHnlashiu,  Trke,  Stable. 

Na  A M 

BAA 
O A r II  B 
A (i  E 
K 


lagriKMi — If  yon  lure  n*ml  lit*  story  of  Ariadne, 
you  will  retnemivrr  ilut  after  she  hml  mairi«a|  The* 
eeim,  nml  hud  la*«-ii  diwerteil  hr  him  on  tin*  HamI  of 
NaX'M.  slie  Mils  fonml  nml  coinhirlivl  hr  the  young 
god  Dionysus,  or  B lechni^  Veuna  luTself  had  conn* 
to  her.  rli)-r.k«v|  ner  wiv'piiig,  end  told  Ih*<  slie  aliunld 
hiwime  Hie  wife  4if  it  gmL  Borrtma,  Hie  gaal  of  wine 
ami  plrmsiire,  wint  ga'iu-rillv  r>*tia-s<*nhvl  ns  a hi*tiuiU 
ful  youth  with  lung  fiuwing  IrLwew.  The  viue,  ivy. 


No.  A L.^H. 

Correct  answers  to  pn«l*-s  Imve  tiern  rendeed  frr»n» 
T Kolght  Durliiiiu.  I.ittf  HVksfer.  Ella  lurk.  Ca* 
mlfhi  M.  H.  fTri.Mi.  K.wivst  F.,  H.4h*  P.Mter.  Fnmlt 
IhiR.D  B.r.M'iiul  Muller,  II*  lie  F.  Snort.  Q.  Cha|w 
man,  Frank  fsums,  “ Daiidv."  Ed.lh*  8.  |li?quem* 
biiurg.  Snail- Klilpp,  nml  “(jitt*t-ii  Besa.” 

(Fur  Rr^haiujf*,  acv  Mfrif  qf  encer.] 


UAKPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


GOOD  COMPANY. 
‘•I’l.L  Trv!”  In  a snMier. 

* I Wifi;"  i.n  a Kill};; 

Bn  wire*  lltey  are  near 
When  the  scbool-lH.lU  ring. 

Will'll  whool  days  an?  over, 
And  Ikivr  are  men. 

•*I  11  Tr>-'  and  “ I Will” 

Arc  good  frioQck  Ibeu. 


SCIENTIFIC  PUZZLES. 


The  ox|icriiiiciit  sbown  in  Fig.  1 re< 

qtiircH  no  other  appumtUH  than  a s 

ilocanter  and  a atroiig  piece  of  Htravr.  V 

The  atraw  ia  bent  before  being  panned  _ . 

into  the  Imttic  of  wafer,  »o  that  when  ''m 

it  is  liftoii  the  centre  «f  gravity  is  dia<  J - — .!  J 

phteed,  and  brought  directly  under  tho  I 

point  of  H(iN]H?iiKioii.  The  illuHlratinii 
showH  the  method  uriifting  the  decanter  pr-^ 
of  water  by  tho  straw  very  )dainly.  It  j ry 

is  well  to  have  at  hand  several  |»ieces  JJ 

of  straw,  perfectly  intact,  and  fn'o  from 
cracks,  in  case  the  experiment  does  not 
suci'ced  with  the  first  allviiipt.  V-OC  V^l 

The  cxperiineiif  shown  in  Fig.  is  \ v\''l 

apparently  very  ilifliriilt,  Imt  it  will  Iw  V 

fiMind  easy  onongli  in  practii-e  if  the 

liand  be  steady.  Take  a key,  and  by  Fiu.  I. 

means  of  a erooked  nail,  or  “ holdfast," 

attach  it  to  a bar  of  ixhkI  hy  a string  tied  tightly  round  tho 
bar,  as  in  the  picture.  To  the  oilier  extremity  of  the  bar  attuidi 
a vveight,  and  tiieii  ilrivo  a 
I large-headed  nail  into  the 

^ table.  It  will  be  round  that 

\ halance,  and 

Xk\  even  move  n]MJii  tlio  head 

I of  the  nail,  without  falling. 

weight  is  under  the  tu- 
^W\'0  Ule,  and  the  centre  of  grav- 

jty  is  exactly  heiieath  the 
tX  point  of  snspcfialou. 

jW\  Figf»'  ’■i  And  4 aro  cxaiu- 

pica  of  the  forco  of  Inertia ; 
Is  Tf^  that  18,  the  tendency  of  a 

yjj  *^^^1  thing  that  is  at  rest  to  n>- 

main  in  that  atato. 

I To  perfonn  the  experiment 

FBR  I I in  Fig.  a needle  ia  tlxed  At 

each  end  of  n brooniatick, 
and  these  ueedlea  are  mode 
Flo.  i,  to  rest  on  two  glaatkca.  placed 

on  chaim;  the  neeilles  alone 
must  be  in  contact  with  the  gloasea.  If  the  broomstick  i.s  then 
struck  violuntly  with  another  stout  stick,  tho  former  will  l»o 
broken,  but  the  ghissi‘s  will  remain  intact.  'Mio  experiment 
uuawers  all  the  better  the  more  energetic  the  action.  It  is 


explained  by  the  resistanco 

of  inertia  in  the  broomstick.  n 

‘File  shock  suddenly  given,  \ 

the  impulse  has  not  time  to  1 

pass  on  from  the  particles  yz|3r%rfy 
directly  aflectod  to  the  ad- 

jacciit  particles;  the  former  *y  ^ a 

sepnratu  tieforo  tho  move- 
meut  can  be  tmnsiuitted  to 

tbo  glasses  serving  us  sup-  ^ 

It  is|H>s8ibIe,  for  the  aame  F,u.  4. 

reason,  to  extract  from  a pile 

of  money  a piece  phu-ed  in  the  middle  of  the  pile  without  over- 
tnriiiiig  the  others.  It  siiftices  tomovu  them  forcibly  and  quickly 
with  a daf  woikIch  ruler.  The  experiment  snccm'tls  very  well 
also  if  )M‘rforiucd  with  drunghtsiucu  piled  up  011  tbo  draught* 
Imuril,  Fig.  4. 

THE  CAMEL. 

i f I^HK  expression  of  hts  soft,  heavy,  dreamy  eye  tells  its  own 
I talc  of  meek  siibmisslun  and  patient  endurance  ever  since 
traM'lliiig  begun  in  tho  deserts.  The  camel  ap|ieai‘s  to  bo 
wholly  passive — witliuiit  doubt  or  fear,  emotions  <»r  opinioiis  of 
any  kind — to  l>o  in  all  things  a willing  shive  to  destiny.  Ho 
has  n«»no  of  the  dash  and  tirilliaucy  of  the  bursi*:  thni  looking 
alxmt  with  en'ct  neck,  (lery  eye,  cocked  cars,  uml  iiidatcd  nos- 
[trils;  that  readiness  to  dash  along  ri  niee-courtw*,  follow  the 
r Lnnnds  across  country,  or  charge  the  enemy;  none  of  that  de- 
cision of  will  and  self-eonscimis  pride  which  demand,  us  u right, 
to  l>c  stroked,  pulled,  pampered.  Ity  lonls  and  ladies. 

The  poor  camel  Wnds  his  neck,  and  with  a hulter  round  liis 
long  nose,  ami  several  hnndreii-weiglit  on  his  hack,  paces  p.xtieiit- 
ly  along  from  the  File  to  the  Kn]»hrutes.  Where  on  eurtli,  or 
rutlicr  on  seu,  can  we>  tind  u ship  so  adapteil  for  hiieli  a voyage 
I as  his  over  thusu  bouudlesH  oceans  of  desert  sand  f Is  the  caiii- 
; el  thirsty — he  has  rceoiiriio  to  his  gutia  percha  cistern,  which 
holds  us  much  water  as  will  lust  a week,  or,  as  some  suy,  tcu 
days  even,  if  necessary.  Is  ho  hungry — give  him  a few  haiid- 
I fills  of  dried  beans ; it  is  enough  : cbopi*ed  struw  is  n luxury. 
He  will  gladly  crunch  w ith  liis  sharp  grimlem  the  prickly  tlionm 
and  shrubs  in  his  ]iMlh.  to  which  hard  .Scutch  thistles  are  as  soft 
down.  And  when  all  fails,  the  {HM>r  fellow*  will  absorb  hia  own 
fat  hump.  If  the  land-storm  blows  with  fiimaco  heat,  he  wilt 
close  his  small  nostrils,  pack  up  his  cars,  ami  then  liis  long  do- 
Hushed  legs  will  stride  after  his  swaiidiko  neck  through  suffo- 
cating dust;  and  having  done  his  duty,  he  will  mumble  hia 
guttural,  and  leave,  perhaps,  bia  bleached  akeletou  to  bo  a liuid- 
luark  ill  tho  waste  for  the  guiduuco  of  future  travellers. 


VoL.  111.— Xo.  107. 

nv  IIARI’EU  it  liltOTIIEliS,  New  Vokk. 

PRICK  POI'R  CENTS, 

TmmJijt.  Novrmbrr  Id,  IHBt. 

Ctyyntm.  IMI.  by  tUaria  A Bai/VMiaai 

11.00  per  Yetr.  In  Adviinc«. 
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K.\  KKWELL. 

“It's  growing  late,”  Raid  the  honey  bee; 

■■  Winter’s  no  sort  of  wenther  for  me; 

rn  hurry  away  to  the  hive.” 

**lt'a  growing  cold.”  add  the  Uuslliug  fly; 

“There's  going  to  be  plenty  of  snow  by-and-by. 
And  how  will  ti  poor  fly  thrive?” 

The  erieket  piped.  “The  sotwon  U old, 
t.<MVes  ami  urusses  arc  turning  to  gold; 

It's  a queer  world  that  chungi's  so; 

My  eliirp  has  lost  its  musical  tones. 

Am!  the  north  wind  bites  to  niy  very  lanica: 

I think  I had  better  go.” 

Tbe  stjuirrj‘1  said,  “It  is  growing  chill; 

The  windfalls  liave  gone  to  the  riderunill; 

But  there’s  many  a chestnut  burr 
Heady  to  burst  at  tbe  fn»st’s  first  touch. 

If  snow  flies  soon.  / slm'n’t  mind  nmeh. 

Wrapped  ill  my  lldekeniiig  fur.” 

“The  l>e.st  of  the  year,”  irtlletl  the  lingering  Umish. 
‘ IliLH  left  US  tadiind  ; there's  a tender  iiush 
Brootliog  o'er  meadow  am!  dell ; 

Our  nests  all  empty,  our  birdlings  have  flown ; 
There  is  nothing  to  ki'ep  us  at  home.  1 must  own; 
There's  uothiug  to  sing  but  * Farewell."* 


“ LUCK.’» 

“ TUST  like  bis  luck !"  Imlf  of  tilts  Ixiys  said,  when  Cliar- 
ej  lie  Ftmttsr  won  the  State  Scbolai’ship. 

They  bad  made  tbe  same  ituiwrk  when  hia  name  bad 
been  sent  in  by  tbe  principal  of  the  school  to  tbe  su|>crin* 
teudeiil  as  his  best  scliolar.  In  all  likelihood  these  suine 
old  school-fellows  will  keep  on  ikying,  "Just  like  bis 
luck!”  if  Charlie  ever  becomes  a Judge,  or  a Senator,  or 
if  be  marries  happily,  or  makes  a fortune.  Every  step 
upward  i.s  attributed  by  some  men  and  boys  to  that  un- 
known quantity'  called  “luck.”  And  cupioiisly  enough, 
just  UM  “Like  bis  luck”  is  utud  to  account  for  the  success  of 
one's  rHciids,  so  “Just  like  my  luck”  is  used  to  explain 
our  otvn  failure.s. 

“ It  is  ju.it  my  luck  t There  was  not  a single  question 
about  uny'tbing  1 knew'.  I bad  crunune<l  up  tbe  capitals 
of  the  stpiaro  nnit.  and  the  conjugations,  and  I 

wjtH  Hskitl  about  mountain  ranges^,  conipound  interest, 
ami  the  Hftli  declension.  1 always  was  unlucky!” 

In  all  this  talk  about  “ luck”  is  there  not  u good  deal  of 
inconsistency  f We  never  employ  tbe  wowl  to  account 
for  our  own  successes  or  somclMKly  else's  failures.  When 
the  wild  Charlie  Foster  iniascH  u C4itcli  at  iNise-lml),  or 
catches  a crab  in  a race,  wo  do  not  cry,  “ How  uulu(;ky  ho 
is!”  but.  “ Wluit  a mulf  that  Charlie  Foster  is!”  and  when 
we  ourselves  niantige  to  get  on  tbe  roll  of  honor,  we  re- 
sent with  virtuous  indignation  any  congratulations  on 
our  luck.  “Luck,  indeed!”  we  growl  ; “there  was  no 
luck  at  all.  It  was  just  bartl  work,  and  nothing  else.” 

Moreover,  this  talk  about  luck  Is,  in  the  first  place, 
somewhat  uainauly',  not  to  say  oowartlly.  To  trust  to 
luck  is  a confession  tliutone  can  not  do  anything  by  one's 
own  lulx>r  or  one’s  own  intellect.  It  is  rc^illy,  my  Ixiy, 
an  m'knovviedgmeiit  that  you  have  no  iiideixuidenco  of 
cburucter,  no  strength  of  will,  no  patience,  and  no  perae- 
venince.  It  is  a sure  c^onfe^sion  of  cawdessness  and  idle- 
iic.-s.  “ I'll  study  this  thing  or  that  tiling,  and  trust  to 
luck  for  the  n*st,”you  say,  and  the  result  is  you  ai'e  no- 
where in  (he  examination. 

So  in  everything  we  undertake.  If  we  neglect  to  take 
ordinary  |>ains,  if  we  omit  ordinary  prudence,  no  luck  ever 
save.s  us  from  disa.ster. 

Trusting  in  luck  is  a very  diffenml  thing  fwini  trusting 
in  Providence.  Providence  aid.s  those  who  aid  them- 


selves, and  just  in  projKirtion  as  they  do  their  work  hon- 
estly and  conscientiously.  Luck  is  a kind  of  capricious 
spirit  which  is  expected  to  set  at  naught  u)l  the  law.s  of 
nature  for  our  advantage,  ortoourdisiulvantuge,  without 
tbe  slightest  apjmri'iit  reason  why  it  should  intervene  at 
I all.  If  there  is  such  a thing,  that  can  either  make  or  mar 
us.  our  first  duty  is  not  to  be  its  slave,  but  to  make  our- 
selves its  master. 

We  must  not  stand  like  lieggars  at  a street  corner  until 
luck  di'o{>s  a few'  coppers  into  our  Imta.  We  must  be  a 
law'  unto  ourselves,  and  not  mere  playthings  of  chance. 
IxU  us  1m>  honest  enough  to  acknowledge  our  own  mis- 
takes. The  grumbler  who  laments, 

“ I no^cr  hnti  a slice  of  hreatl, 

Cut  nice  and  siiuMith  itiid  long  and  wide, 

Kut  fvll  upon  the  Miidcd  floor, 

Aud  nlv^uvH  on  the  UiiUervd  side,” 

fancios  himself  unlucky.  If  he  were  honest,  he  would 
blame  himself  for  not  keeping  good  hold  of  his  hnuul  and 
butU'r,  anti  if  he  thought  about  it.  he  would  see  that  full- 
ing on  tlic  buttered  side  was  a natural  rcRuU  of  tlie  way 
in  wliich  he  was  holding  it. 

This  notion  of  luck  very  often  arises  fnim  a mixture  of 
conceit  and  jealousy.  \Ve  do  not  like  Ui  alltiw  that  au- 
olhor  has  more  talent  tliati  we  have,  ami  has  used  Ida  fac- 
ulties better.  He  has,  liowcver,  if  wc  e.xaiiiiiie  his  career, 
lieen  more  studious,  more  cart'ful,  more  observant.  It 
would  Ixi  much  more  noble  of  us,  instcud  of  repeating 
like  parrots  the  word  “ luck,”  meaning  thereby  that  ho  has 
got  a n*wanl  which  he  dtu^s  not  deserve,  to  candidly  say, 
“ He  has  deserved  all  ho  has  won  ; he  is  the  lielter 
fellow.” 

Another  evil  arising  from  this  talk  als^ul  luck  is  that  at 
)a.sl  w'e  actually  believe  in  it.  Once  under  the  inllumice  of 
this  notion,  we  exercise  no  caution  or  foresight.  “ Luck,” 
we  Siiy,  “will  bring  us  through.”  Fortunutely  for  our 
future  and  {leriminent  success.  luck  does  nothing  of  the 
sort.  Ill  the  long-run,  luck  is  nowhere.  You  iiuiy  have 
j heard  of  games  of  chance— gambling  games,  as  they  are 
I 8tyled  “ttnd  of  lottci‘i»*s  and  tlu*  like.  You  have  lieard  of 
people  being  lucky  at  them.  The  professional  gambler 
and  loUery-kee|jor  know  U*tU*r  than  that;  they  know  that 
even  in  throwing  dice  there  is  verj'  little  luck.  The  man 
who  is  lucky  to-day  is  unlucky  hrniorrow ; it  is  in  reality 
skill  or  trickery  and  not  luck  that  enables  the  professional 
; gitnibler  to  pursue  his  career. 

Lucky  people,  in  fact,  art^  people  who  have  thorough- 
ly trained  themselves  for  the  battle  of  life.  They  have 
eyes  o|mmi  U>  jien^eive  a coming  danger,  and  have  learned 
how  to  avoid  it;  they  reragnize  a difficulty,  ami  know  how 
to  overcome  it;  they  s«>e  an  opiK>rlunity,  and  know  how 
to  make  use  of  it;  and  they  are  ready,  w*ith  all  their  facul- 
ties alert,  to  seize  it  before  it  has  gone  forever.  Their  suc- 
ccKs  is  visible  to  every  eye,  ami  arrtwts  our  attention  at 
j once.  What  we  do  not  sec,  very  often  wliut  we  will  not 
I see,  hut  deliberately  shut  our  eyes  to.  is  the  foresight  they 
I exercise,  the  careful  training  they  have  undergone,  the 
[ long  practices  which  has  imule  them  |>erfect. 

• There  is  nothing  brilliant  or  showy  alsmt  this  practice 
' and  training,  and  therefore  wc  have  not  noticed  them. 
But  they  are  tliere,  nevertheless.  To  all  of  us,  every  day 
of  our  lives,  opportunities  prestmt  thcniselves  w'hicli  {nish 
without  our  hee<ling  them,  or.  if  we  sec  them,  without 
. our  having  the  courage  and  skill  to  avail  ourselvea  of 
. them.  We  let  them  lly,  never  to  return,  becau.n?  we  arc 
’ not  n>a*ly.  and  then  we  cry,  “Just  like  our  luck!”  Aa 
I i^hakstM^are  says, 

“Tlie  faiiU.  <1<*nr  Briinis,  is  tmi  hi  mir  stars, 

Bill  in  uiiitfcUi's,  that  we  uru  nmierliugs.” 

I Away  with  your  notions  luck,  Bo  manly,  and  trust 
! to  w'ork.  Do  your  duty,  and  let  luck  do  its  worst. 
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THE  TALKING  LEAVES.' 

9n  Sndfan  AUtrs- 
BY  WILLIAM  O.  STODDARD. 


Chaptkb  VII. 

EFOUE  fltpve  Harrison 
tuul  his  frioml  left  the 
ruins  of  the  ancient  town 
behind  them,  they  had 
decided  lliat  they  were  fi^>- 
in^  awuy  from  a complete 
solitudf'  — a place  wliere 
even  wild  Indimisdid  nut 
very  often  come. 

It  looked  desolate 
enouifh,  with  its  M'utU*rod 
inclosurosof  muffh  stone, 
not  one  of  them  with  any 
roof  on,  or  any  sig^n  that 
]>eople  had  lived  tliore  for 
a hundred  years  at  least.  The  windows  in  the  tumldinji: 
walls  Inul  prtjlMibly  never  hml  eitlier  sash  «>r  glass  in 
them,  and  the  furniture,  used  by  the  |>eople  wlio  built  the 
villa^,  whatever  it  may  have  been,  liad  long  since  disap- 
{Mrirtsl. 

It  could  never  have  been  u ver^’  large  or  {>opiilmis  town, 
but  it  could  hardly  at  any  time  have  had  a wilder-look- 
ing  set  of  inhabitants  than  were  the  party  of  men  who 
drew  iieiw  it  at  alxmt  the  time  when  Steve  and  Murray 
w'ere  killing  their  cougar. 

Tw«i  tilted  wagons,  a good  deal  the  worse  for  wear.  a|)- 
parently  pretty  heavily  ladeii,  and  dmwn  by  six  mules 
each,  were  acci)inpunied  by  about  two  dozen  men  on 
borsebuck.  Their  portniits  would  have  made  the  fortune 
of  any  picture-gallery  in  the  world.  Everybody  would 
have  go!ie  to  look  at  such  u collection  of  bcard(>d  des- 
peradoea. 

Tiiey  were  not  Indians,  nor  were  tliey  dres.se<l  as  such. 
Tliey  were  attired  in  every  fashion  except  well  and  cleanly. 
If  the  odds  antj  ends  of  several  clothing  stores  had  been 
picked  up  after  a tire,  and  then  worn  al>oiitout,  and  |«itch- 
ed  and  mended  with  bits  of  blankets  and  greo.'ty  buckskin, 
smiiething  like  thoi>e  twenty  odd  suits  of  clothes  might 
have  been  procluccd  ; that  is,  if  the  man  who  trie<i  to  do 
it  could  have  hod  tliese  for  a pattern.  If  not,  lie  would 
liaw'  failetl. 

The  men  themselves  were  as  much  out  of  the  common 
way  a.**  were  the  ch»lhes  they  woi’O,  but  they  ha<l  somehow 
tiiauagcx)  to  keep  their  horsi*s  ami  mules  in  pretty  good 


Cfmdilioii. 

Horses  and  mules  arc  of  more  importance  tlian  clothing 
to  men  who  are  as  fur  away  from  tailors  and  civilization 
as  were  these  iiew-ct»mers  in  the  neighlx>rhoo<l  of  Steve’s 
mine. 

If  Steve  hiul  seen  them  he  would  probably  have  trem- 
bits!  for  the  “ Buckhom,"  for  Murray  would  at  once  liave 
told  liiin  that  these  men  were  miners. 

That  was  nothing  against  them,  certainly,  and  they 
must  have  l>een  daring  fellow's  to  push  their  hunt  for  gold 
M»  far  beyond  any  region  known  to  such  hunterH. 

One  h»r>k  at  their  hard,  reckless  faces  would  have  con- 
vinced anylxaly  alxuit  their  "daring.*'  They  lookisl  u.s 
if  they  wore  r»*a<ly  for  anything. 

Si>  they  were,  imlce<l,  and  it  is  quite  pwibable  n man  of 
Murray's  expt>ncnce  would  have  guessed  at  once  that  they 
were  ready  for  a gtHul  many  other  things  U^sidi^s  mining. 

Just  DOW  certainly  they  were  thinking  of  something 
else. 


' " Bill,"  said  the  foremost  rider  to  a man  a little  l>chind 

him,  "we  were  W’rong  to  leave  the  trail  of  them  army 
1 fellers.  We're  stuck  and  lost  in  here  among  the  mount- 
' ains." 

" It  hx>ks  like  it.  We'll  hev  to  go  into  camp,  and  scout 
around  till  w'e  iind  a pass.  But  it  wasn’t  any  use  foller- 
iu’  the  cavalry  arter  we  found  they  was  bound  west." 

"That's  so.  It  won't  do  for  us  to  come  out  on  the  Pa- 
cific It’s  Mexico  or  Texas  for  us." 

" We’d  better  say  Santa  Fc." 

"They'd  make  us  give  bxiclose  an  account  of  ourselves 
there.  Some  of  the  boys  might  let  out  somethin’." 

"Gu«a  it's  Mexico,  then.  That  isn’t  for  away  now. 
But  I wish  1 knew  thC' way  down  out  of  this." 

The  ruins,  strange  and  wonderful  as  they  were,  did  not 
seem  to  excite  any  groat  degree  of  curiosity  among  those 
men.  Tliey  talked  ulx>ul  them,  to  lx>  sure,  but  iu  u way 
which  showed  that  they  Inul  all  seen  the  same  sort  of 
thing  liefore  during  their  wild  roving  among  the  mount- 
' ains  and  valleys  of  the  great  Southwest. 

Just  such  ruins  are  to  bc'  found  in  a great  many  places. 
We  do  not  even  know  how  many,  hmiI  nolxaly  has  been 
able  yet  to  more  than  giieiw  by  whom  they  were  built  or 
when. 

Mew  ravines  ami  gorges  and  eafions  would  not  do  f<ir 
this  party.  They  must  find  a ix>gular  ‘'|>aK.s."  down  which 
they  could  manage  to  take  their  lioraes  and  mules  and 
wagon.H.  Even  Is^fore  they  Imltetl.  sevenil  of  them  hud 
lx*en  l<N>king  and  pointing  toward  what  Murmy  had 
spoken  of  us  "the  western  gap." 

That  w*u.s  the  oficning  through  the  ranges  which  had 
been  for  a moment  such  u templatioii  to  Steve  Harrison. 

; " It's  woit'artl.  Bill,  but  it  may  hev  to  do  for  us." 

I "It  may  lake  us  down  to  some  lower  level,  or  it  may 
sliow  us  a w'uy  south." 

"The  great  Southern  Pass  isdow'ii  hereaway  sometvhar.” 

" Furthereast  than  this.  Weought  to  strike  it,  though, 
before  we  cnw»  the  boixler." 

" Mexico  ain’t  a country  I’d  choose  to  go  inter,  ef  I lied 
my  own  way ; but  we've  got  to  go  for  it  this  time.’’ 

But  whatever  may  have  Ixmmi  their  reason  for  seeking 
Mexico,  they  were  just  now  a giMx]  d«tl  puzzleil  us  to  (lie 
‘ precise  patli  by  meuns  of  which  they  might  reach  it.  It 
was  getting  late  in  the  day,  too.  for  any  kind  of  explora- 
tion, and  the  mule-teams  looked  as  if  they  had  done  alumk 
' enough. 

So  it  came  to  |>uH>vthat  the  mined  village  of  the  forgot- 
: U*ii  iMMiple  was  once  more  occupied. 

I Bid  tliey  go  into  the  houses  ? No.  It  was  theman  call- 
^ ed  Bill  who  said  it,  but  all  the  of  them  seeuied  to  f(‘el 
I Just  as  he  did,  when  he  reiiiurked : 

i "8Iwp  in  one  of  them  things  if  No,  I guess  not  — not 
j even  if  it  was  nxifcHl  in.  They  were  set  up  too  long  ago 
I to  suit  me." 

I That  stainiKHl  him  as  an  American,  for  ther<;  m no  other 
{ people  ill  the  world  that  hate  old  houses.  No  real  Ainer- 
I icun  was  ever  known  to  use  an  old  building  of  any  kind 
! a day  longer  than  lie  could  help.  He  would  us  mmui  think 
of  wearing  old  clothi^  just  because  they  were  old. 

The  ground  near  the  ruins  was  covensl  with  fniginents 
of  Slone  and  fallen  muHonry,  but  there  was  a good  camp- 
ing  groumi  between  that  and  the  ti'ees  from  w'hich  Murray 
: and  Steve  had  t1re<l  at  the  buck. 

! " It's  the  loneliest  kind  of  a place.  Captain  Skinner, ’’said 

Bill,  just  after  he  hud  hel{M^U  turn  the  mules  loose  on  the 
grass. 

I " I wish  I knew  Just  how  lonely  it  is.  1 kind  o'  smell 
. something." 

" Do  yc.  Cap  r” 

Every  such  iKuulof  men  Ihik  its  "Captain. "of  some  kind, 
and  sometimes  very  good  discipline  and  order  is  kept  up. 

I But  Captain  Skinner  was  hardly  the  man  anybody  would 
I have  picked  out  for  a header,  before  Seeing  liovv*  the  n>.st 
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listPnecl  to  what  he  sni«l.  uml  how  readih'  they  s«‘einoil  to 
oltoy  Iiim. 

He  was  the  shortest,  thiiwn*st,  u^^liest,  anti  most  rjurir»*«l 
inuti  in  tlie  whole  party;  and  just  at  tins  moment  he  did 
not  a|)|H>ar  to  be  carrying  any  arms  except  the  knife  and 
pistol  in  his  l>elt. 

'*  If  I don't  smell  it,  I ran  sec  it.  Look  yonder,  Bill.” 

“ That's  so ! — bloo<l !” 

It  was  the  s|>ot  on  w'hich  the  buck  had  fallen,  and  in  a 
moment  mon>  than  half  a dozen  uicu  w'ere  looking  around 
in  all  directions. 

Tliey  understofxl  all  they  saw,  ton,  as  well  lis  any  In- 
dians ill  the  world,  for  in  less  than  live  minutes  C'aptain 
Skinner  said:  “That  'll  do,  boys.  We  must  follow  that 
trail.  Two  w’hitc  hunters.  They  killed  the  buck.  Both 
wore  moccasins:  wj  they  ain't  fn*sh  fnmi  tin*  settlements. 
There's  something  queer  about  it.  Tliey  were  on  foot, 
and  they  carried  off  their  game.” 

It  was  indeed  very  queer,  and  it  would  not  do  to  let  any 
such  puzzle  as  that  go  by  misolved.  Ho,  while  several  men 
were  or<lere<l  out  after  game,  and  several  more  were  left  to 
guard  the  camp,  Captain  Skinner  hiniMdf.  with  Rill  and 
five  others,  armetl  to  the  teetli,  s<d  out  at  once  on  the  trail 
of  Murray  and  Steve  Harrison. 

It  wa.s  ea.sy  enough  to  follow  those  two  |>airs  of  foot- 
prints as  long  as  lliey  vrere  nmile  in  the  gnuss.  After  lli4*y 
g«>t  u|K>n  rocky  ground,  it  was  not  so  ea.sy,  and  the  miners 
did  not  gel  ahead  so  fust;  hut  they  did  not  lose  the  trail 


for  a moment.  Indeed,  it  was  about  os 
struighl  in  one  direi'tion  as  the  nature  of 
the  gn>und  would  |>erniit. 

“Two  fellers  out  yer  among  these  'ere 
mountains,  all  by  tliemsi'lveK,”  grnwl<‘<l 
Bill,  os  they  drew  near  the  l«Hlge  at  the 
hiMid  of  the  deep  ennon. 

“ We  don't  km*w  that  they’re  all  alone 
yet.”sai4l  CapUiiii  Skinner.  “They  car- 
ried that  deer  somewhen*.” 

•*  Right  down  yonder.  Captain.  They 
stop{HHl  hen’  to  nwl  fmin  kerryin'  of  it, 
and  I don't  blame  'em,  if  they'd  got  to 
tote  it  down  tlirotigh  that  thar  canon.” 

'*  It's  a deep  one,  no  mistake.” 
“Captain,  look  yer  !”  Niiddenly  ex- 
claimed one  of  the  men.  “ We've  lit  on 
it  tliis  time.” 

“The  ledge  ? I wasn’t  looking  at  that.” 
A |>erfei't  sb>rm  of  exelumutinna  fol- 
lowed from  every  pair  of  li|ts  in  the  par- 
ly. Hueh  a le«lg«‘  as  that  they  had  never 
seen  liefore,  ohl  nune-hunters  os  they 
were.  But  each  one  seemed  inclined  to 
ask,  just  as  Murray  hud  u.sked  of  Steve, 
what  could  be  done  with  it.  Gold  enough, 
hut  nothing  to  get  it  out  of  the  rock  with, 
and  no  where  to  carry  it  to.  It  was  a 
sad  problem  for  men  w*lio  cared  for  no- 
thing in  the  wide  world  but  just  such 
ltHlgi>s  and  just  such  gold.  What  was 
the  use  of  it  f 

Steve  Harrison  never  knew  it,  hut  his 
mine  was  of  a good  deal  of  use  to  him 
and  Murray  just  then.  It  kept  Captain 
Skinner  and  his  men  looking  at  it  long 
luiniigli  for  them  to  gid  nearly  Imck  to  the 
camp  4if  the  Lipuns. 

■■  It  won't  <lo,  ls»ya,”  jgiid  Ca])tain  Skin- 
ner at  last.  “We' IV  wu.sthig  lime. 
Ctime  oji.” 

TIh'v  followed  him.  every  man  Itiming 
his  head  as  he  did  so  (■>  tak<‘  an<»tlu‘rlook 
at  the  yellow  spot.s  lhat  shone  hen*  uml 
there  in  the  quartz.  Their  way  down  the 
ravine  was  made  with  ean*  ami  eln'umsiKvlion,  fc*r  they 
did  not  know  at  what  inotneiil  they  might  c<um’  in  sight 
of  “those  two  fellers  and  their  devr.” 

It  wa-s  well  for  them,  probably,  that  they  were  cautious, 
for,  after  a giMxl  d4*al  of  steep  climbing,  just  ii.s  th(*y  were 
ulsiiit  to  olatiilM'r  down  one  of  tlie  rocky  “ stairs,”  the  man 
calletl  Bill  exelairiml.  “Captain,  thar  it  is!'* 

“The  deer  i They’ve  left  it.  I see  it.” 

“Moro'n  that  further  down.” 

*‘  A big-horn  t And  there’s  a painter  lying  beside  it !” 
“More'll  that,  Cap.  They  didn't  give  up  that  thar 
game  for  nothin’.” 

“ Lay  low,  Ixiys.  Git  bicoverrightawny.  Re<l-skiiis !” 
There  was  no  difficulty  in  hiding  among  the  rocks  and 
bowlders,  and  the  miners  were  out  of  sight  in  a moment. 

They  eoiild  ws*,  though,  even  if  they  wen*  not  Ms'ii.aml 
they  were  stion  able  to  count  a dozen  Itidian  warriors  lead- 
ing throe  iKick-]K)nies  us  far  up  the  ravine  as  four-footed 
beasts  could  go. 

“Wonder  if  they’ve  wi}>od  out  the  two  fellers,”  said 
Bill. 

“ Looks  like  it.  Or  they  may  have  captured ’em.  Lost 
their  game,  if  they  haven't  lost  their  scalps.  Wonder  what 
lril>e  4if  re<l-skins  they  are,  anyhow.” 

TIh'Is*  wilh  a lM*lt4*r  rea-Min  than  that  why  No  Tfingun 
nn«l  \>  ’l'»w  Heail  <Iid  not  come  Imek  with  their  friemls, 
h"  ' i*ist  as  well  that  Captain  Skinner  and  his 

understand  it. 


D -"zea  by  Google 


N(»VE)IBER  Ifi.  1881. 


iiAurEus  Yorx(i  vkovli:. 


“Caplum.”  w!iis|M»ml  one  of  llip  men.  "s)iull  we  let 
drive  at  'em  f We  could  pick  t>tf  lialf  of  'em  tir«t  tire.” 

*'  Not  a shot.  All  wc  want  jest  now  is  lo  1m>  let  aUuie. 
1 (lon'l  mind  killiti;ru  few  i*ed-.skiu.s.'* 

■■  Mi'bln*  llu'V  killed  the  two  fellerK." 

‘•Likely  as  not.  I’m  kind  o‘ triad  they  did.  That  llicre 
led'.rv  is  ours  iiow.  Let  ’em  carry  olf  their  pime.  ami 
then  we'll  cliiiiU  hack.  1 trcktm  1 know  now  h<»w  we'd 
U>si  work  otir  way  down  lo  lh<>  level  tho.se  Indian.s  came 
from.” 

The  Lipans  made  short  work  of  luadintr  llndr  (xmies. 
and  the  moment  they  vveri*  out  of  sitrht,  the  miners  iH'iran 
their  climb  out  of  that  canon.  Thert>  wu.s  no  i^mI  reason 
why  they  .should  folh»w  the  Lipans. 

(tu  mk  i-uNrisiiMi.  ] 

' CliAULo'lTK  COltDAV. 

(IHAULOTTK  CORDAY  is  rtunembi‘n>d  as  the  ORsaasin 
of  the  wicked  Marat.  No  one  was  ever  more  cruel 
than  Marat.  He  wa.s  one  of 
the  worst  of  the  French  Jac- 
obins at  Paris,  who  in  1703 
practiced  every  kind  of 
crime.  They  profi>Ksed  to  Iw 
freemen,  hut  wen^  tyrants 
inort*  cniel  tliaii  Nero. 

They  filhsl  Paris  with  mur- 
ders. cxecutiuns,  and  every 
kind  4if  mis4‘ry.  No  one’s 
life  or  projHTty  was  safe, 
and  Marat,  wlio  was  now 
their  leader.  coiiKUinlly 
urjf«>d  them  t«>  new  cruelty. 

He  setumsi  to  the  pfsiple  of 
Paris  and  all  the  world  a 
Rava^r**  monster  wlio  could 
(inly  live  uiiiidst  blocMlshed 
ami  critiu'S,  and  bad 
in  France  what  i.s  known  as 
the  *'  Rei^i  of  Terror.’’ 

There  lived  in  llie  coun- 
try a youiijf  (firl  whose  in- 
tendtHl  Iiuslmml.  it  is  said, 
ha«l  been  put  toileath  at  the 
sujjirc‘.sti«»u  of  Marat.  Her 
name  wast’liarlotteC'orday. 

She  w:is  ai>out  tweiity-tlve 
ymrs  <dd.  fond  of  rtradin^ 
and  study,  tall  and  beauti- 
ful. when  slie  resolved  to 
kill  Marat.  If  she  could 
destroy  the  monsU’r.  she 
thought  she  would  save  the 
republic  and  reveii^  her 
locu  lover.  Ill  July,  1793. 

CharlotU*  laule  her  fattier 
jPMxl-by  in  a short  note,  and 
set  out  from  a friend's  house 
at  Caen  on  her  jouniey  to 
Paris.  She  lioptd  to  make 
her  way  into  the  famou-H 
dull  of  the  Jacobins,  ami 
stab  Marat  in  the  midst  of 
his  truilty  companions. 

tlurlyon  tlic  second  moni- 
iiiL'  uft<-r  she  Iiiul  1*600110(1 
Pans  she  went  tu  the  Palais 
Koval.  l>iU(;ht  a knife,  uml 
d nive  to  t he  liousi*  of  Maml. 

IL-  1i;mI  U'cn  for  wmie  time 
unwell,  and  unable  to  join 
hts  eompuiiiuus  at  the  Jaco- 


bin Club.  Charlotte  was  refused  admittance,  and  wont 
away  (li.sap|K>inled.  She  went  bai-k  lo  her  hotel,  wrote  a 
short  not<‘  to  Manit.  telliiidf  him  that  .she  wi.shed  to  sh*  him 
on  busim's.sofimiHirlance  l4>  Kranee.  and  once  more  return- 
ed to  his  house.  She  sent  U})  the  note.  .Marat  n*ad  it.  and 
onlered  her  to  Is*  admitted.  He  was  in  hisliath:  Char- 
lotte sIimkI  alone  l>efoi-e  her  vietim.  It  wa.s  llie  I3lli  of 
•Inly,  17U3.  ahoul  cidd  in  ihe  evening. 

She  told  him  of  .some  events  at  Caen.  Marat  asked  tlie 
names  of  thedejmtieK  fnmi  Cuon,  and  Is'gan  n>  writedown 
a list  of  them  to  liave  them  put  to  death.  Tlie  guillotine 
was  an  inslniment  then  employed  to  rut  otf  |M*ople's  heads; 
and  Mnrut  said,  '*  I>*t  them  all  l>e  guillotined.” 

"Guillotined!  ' exeluimed  Charlotte,  with  horror,  and 
plunged  (he  knife  into  Marat's  heart. 

**  Help !”  he  cried ; **  help,  my  dear!” 

His  housekeefier  and  some  otliers  ran  into  the  ixsmi. 
He  was  seen  lying  covered  with  bl<M>d.  and  Charlotte  stand- 
ing molionlesH  U>side  him. 

A crowd  gathered  around  the  house:  (hey  carried  her 
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away  lo  prison  S)ie  was  broujflit  to  trial  lH*for«‘  th**  R<‘V- 
olutiuiiary  judjjw*.  uml  hhowt*<l  no  Hi^sofcuK^tion  or  fear. 
“It  was  1 ilmt  kilU'd  Murnt.**  h1j«*  said.  She  was  c<m- 
d«*iimi>4l  to  di>alh.  She  wit»to  to  her  father,  asking'  his 
f(»rjfjveiie.s«  ft»r  having  given  her  life  to  her  country.  On 
the  J.'itli  of  .Inly  she  was  hnl  throiigli  the  striH-ts  of  Paris 
to  tho  seairold.  MatiV  of  the  )M>opie  followi'd  her  with 
appluiiM*  and  crie.s  of  sym]mthy,  She  smiled  us  her  h4*;ul 
was  cut  olf.  hatking  beautiful  even  in  death. 

Marat,  her  vietmi.  was  bnrieil  by  his  fellow-Jucobiiis 
wilh  a ;n*at  display.  Bis  UhIv  was  coveixd  with  fiuwors. 
and  his  bust  or  statue  appeaisal  in  evtTV  part  of  Paris. 
The  Rvigii  «»f  Terror  went  cm  for  two  years  longer.  The 
iiiui'ders  and  exwullons  weiv  fearful.  But  at  lust  Rcd»es* 
pic*rn*.  Munit's  siiceessor.  was  kiilc<t.  and  the  murderers 
were  pimislutl.  Marat's  four  llmusand  busts  weir  thrown 
down,  and  iiis  grave  dishononsl. 

As  for  Charlotte  C<mlay.  she  was  a immleirss  n>u.se<l  l<» 
madness  by  the  crimes  <»f  lier  victim. 

HOW  “TilK  H.-UtY"  WENT  NVlTINti.  AND 
WHAT  CAME  OK  IT. 

BY  KATE  rr»ON  CLAIIK. 

“ |)KATS  all.''mu4l  gcnal  old  Mr.  Hurlbut  to  g<MKl  old 

1^  Mrs.  Hurlbut,  os  he  laid  down  the  |»u}H'r  from 
wliich  he  had  lieen  n*ading — ”ls*Htsall  what  mizuihle  lit- 
tle fellers  some  o’  tliem  |HK>r  chihlnut  in  the  city  l>e.  It 
Mceiiis  u gcHKl  many  folks  on  farms,  like  us.  Sereny,  have 
UM)k  'em  in  'n'  kep'  ’em  a spell.  Must  ‘a  dime  the  {>oor 
little  things  gcHsi.  ijiiw!  makes  me  feel  bud." 

Good  Farmer  Hurlbut  took  off  hisK|xnacies  and  wijKsI 
them  with  girat  thonnighness.  He  wiut  thinking  not 
only  of  the  little  newslx>ys.  and  the  otlier  jK>jr  chiidren 
of  whom  he  hud  Urn  reading,  in  tho  city,  fifty  miles 
away,  but  of  a irrlain  little  l>oy  of  his  own  and  “Sereny’s," 
who  had  gladdemni  their  home  for  nine  short  years,  and 
then  had  <lie<l.  leaving  tliein  des<»]ale  indeed,  but  with  a 
warm  place  in  their  liearts  for  all  his  kind. 

Presently  Farmer  Hurlbut  si>oko  again,  and.  it  seemed 
to  Aunt  Sereny.  rather  irrelevantly : 

’’Lots  it  nuts  this  year  up  in  the  north  pustr'K.  Tlie 
clump  o’  chestnuts  is  fuller 'ii  ever — the  higgc'st  clu^tmits 
1 ever  sw;  *n'  up  liigher  there ‘.s  more  walmti.s  ’n’  buUei*- 
nuts  ih.m  you  ever  see  in  your  life.  (tne.ss  we’ll  have 
to  gc»  over  and  get  G»H)rgc*  s folks  ’n’  Eliza  June  'n'  the 
girls,  ’ll’  have  a pienic  some  warm  day  up  llu'rv.  ami 
gatljer  ’em.” 

*■  Yes,  we  must.” asseuted  kind  Aunt  Screiiy. 

“ It  would  U;  sorter  nice  fur  them  |Mx>r  little  fellers  in 
the  city  to  Uike  a day  otf  in  the  wcmkIs  so,”  continued 
Farmer  Hurlbut,  jerking  his  thumb  towurtl  ibe  imiter 
from  w’bich  he  had  bei'ti  reading. 

” Yes.  it  would,”  concurred  Aunt  J^reny. 

“But,”  went  on  Fanner  Hurlbut,  wiili  u puzzlinl  ex- 
pression. '■  how  to  get  at  ’em — that's  the  question.” 

“1  .Hiiould  think  fM».”  said  Aunt  8i‘reny.  whose  sole 
mission  in  life  was  to  ogi*ee  and  to  smooth  over  and  to 
dis|H>iise  |x^ace  generally. 

Suddenly  Farmer  Hurlbut  sx^ized  Itis  pu)M-r.  and  Ix^gan 
to  i(M>k  over  what  he  had  lietni  n^ading,  imssiug  his  finger 
iwtiently  ahmg  the  lines.  , 

“ 1 thought  ho!”  he  exclaimed  at  la.st.  pinning  a paiTioti- 
lar  place  with  his  big  Diumb.  “ I tliought  I see  the  name 
of  the  su^H-rinleiideiit  of  the  stK'h'ty.  ’n’  I did.  He'd 
know.  I s'jMJw*.” 

“ Know  what  f”ixsked  his  wife,  niild’y. 

“Why,  how  to  get  nt  'em.” 

’•Oh!'’  Aunt  Ht*reny  hrighteiuHi  up  wonderfully. 

“ Hmv  d’y«*  s'|K»!«*  'iwould  do  to  u.sk  a whole  raft  on  em 
to  come /”  asktHl  Karim’r  iiiirnuit,  rellectively, 

“ I'd  l>e  kinder  afraid  cm  'em  scj  muiiy.  seeni:<  to  me”— 
with  t\  little  deproci'.torv  laugh. 


“Tbei's  so.” said  her  considerate  husband.  “They  be 
wild  little  critters.  s*>  I’ve  het'rd.  Mebby  five  or  six 
would  Im>  enough.  My  I how  their  eyes  would  shine  to 
Rt*e  them  nul.s!” 

Aunt  .Senniy  laughed— a wholesome,  sunshiny  laugh  a.s 
ever  was  heaid. 

“'N'  I know,” eonlinue<l  Farmer  Hurlbut,  ufTectionafe- 
j ly,  “timl  you'd  feed  'erii  up,  *n‘  |H‘t  'em.  'n'  do  ’em  more 
I good  'll  all  the  mission  M'IkmiU  in  creation.” 

! Aunt  Snmy  proti>slt'd  mcMlestly,  Inil  was  sun*  she 
I would  b<*  wilting  to  try  and  see  what  she  eould  d<». 

I There*  was  u Utile  time  of  silence,  during  which  the 
clock  struck  nine. 

1 “ Wa'al,  what  say,  tk*reiiy  ?”  said  the  old  funner  at  last, 

’ The  old  Itufy  umieralcMKl  him  {lerfiH'lly. 

1 “ 1 say.  Josiah,”  she  replieil.  wilh  coiisiderahle  emphasis 

i — “I  say.  do  just  as  you've  a mind  to.” 

1 The  eoiiMspience  of  this  cinivei-salion  was  a letter  from 
Farmer  Hurlbut  t4»  (be  Kii(K>rinlendent.  and  later,  the  ap 
. |>eanmce  of  six  ragged  Uiys.  equipped  with  bag.s.  on  a 
' pleasant  Wc<lnesduy  morning  in  early  NovemU*r,  at  the 
railroad  station  in  the  city,  ready  to  take  the  train  which 
w'ould  r<*Heli  Farmer  Hurlbut's  at  nine  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
I niKMi.  That  is,  six  Uiys  were  ex}H*eLed.  But  when  the 
gmitlernan  who  was  waiting  at  the  station  to  put  the  little 
[Kirty  <ui  the  cars  came  to  count  them.  Iiehold  I ibert*  w jis 
I a seventh  figure,  very  much  smaller  than  any  of  the  rest, 

: holding  on  tight  to  u bigger  b<»y's  band. 

It  was  H sbninken  liltlu  mite,  with  a big  rout  on  U that 
I came  (he  il<N>r.  and  a hat  tliut  must  have  Ix'longed  U) 
somelsMly’s  grand{)a — a comical,  pitiful,  heart  breaking 
little  figure  as  ever  was  seen. 

■*  Who's  that.  Tim  V'  asketl  the  gentleman  of  the  boy  hi 
whosc^  hand  the  little  cnuiture  was  d(*sperate}y  clinging. 
He  ilidii'l  know  Tim  very  well,  and  had  never  em'oiinler- 
! eti  this  tiny  iibject  before. 

“I  don't  know  as  you'll  like  it,”ga.si>ed  Tim.  apparent- 
' ly  in  gn*at  U'lror  lest  he  was  going  to  U*  ciifrumveiitt'd, 
**but  it's  tlu'  Baby, 'n' he’s  five  years,  on'y  he’s  little, 
’causi*  he  lia.Hn't  gmwetl.  ’n’lie's  lx*en  siek,  'n*  iiiollier  siiid 
as  hfiw  a wliilf  o'  country  *d  «lo  him  g«M«l,  'n*  nieliby  he 
could  go  'stead  o'  me.  Pliilly  here’ll  see  to  him." 

••  Yes.  sir.”  said  Phil  Barstow.  whose  outtil  was  only 
' le.ss  im|sising  than  the  Baby's  own.  *'  1 know  the  Baby, 
'll’  the  Baby  knows  me.  'n'  if  you  think  it's  Iiki  many  for 
Tim  to  go  to<».  we  kinder  derid4*<l — Tim's  mother  'ii'  Tim 
‘ 'll’  :nc — that  inebhy  the  Baby 'd  lielter  g<»  'stead  o'  Tim, 
i or,”  added  Phil,  with  unexjM'cUHl  Iieroism,  and  swallowing 
hard,  “tjr  'su*ad  o'  me.” 

I **  It's  all  rigid, ” said  the  gentleman,  who  was  sure,  from 
' the  tone  of  Farmer  Hurlbut's  letter,  that  he  wouUfn't 
j mind  having  seven  any  inotv  than  six.  “It's  all  right. 

I Tim.  N<»w  take  g«>od  care  of  him,  and  .sit  still,  all  of 
1 you.” 

' Bo  “the  Baby'’  wa.s  put  on  board,  and  the  cara  moved 
I slowly  off. 

At  the  end  of  their  journey,  there  was  Farmer  Hurlbut 
j with  his  big  lumber  wagon,  which  hud  tlm*e  boaisls  laid 
' across  it  f<»r  seats.  The  Isiys.  with  their  bags  and  their 
dr<>adful  costumes,  filed  out  us  soon  as  the  (rain  stop|>eti. 
their  glowing  fiu'es  revealing  unmistakably  their  identity. 

I They  were  immetliately  iMiuiiced  ii|Mm  and  conveyed  to 
> their  M*uts  in  the  wagon,  where  Aunt  Sereny  was  waiting 
for  them. 

j Farmer  Hurlbut  was  ov<*rfh>wing  with  joviality  and 
goo<Mninior.  Two  great  suggestive  baskets  and  a mighty 
j jug  were  packed  into  the  front  of  tin*  wagon,  and  lH*hind 
I were  various  boxes  and  ljurrels  to  liold  the  surplus 
I mils. 

■■  vd  who's  this  f o-sked  Aunt  Sereny.  bpaining  de- 
' b 'rotii  (he  front  seat  of  the  wag^ui.  and  fixing 

u-nlarly  utM>n  the  forlorn  little  stnq^gler 
t>*  Tim's  hand. 
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“ Plrnst*.  mum."  said  Tim,  cjispt»rly.  “it'«  the  Baby,  ’n’ 
he’«  ftick,  'll”  motlier  wius  for  havin'  him  come  stcotl  o'  me, 
but  they  siiid  mebby  you'd  lu’<«  us 

“ Take  you  botJi !"  exc)a  iiied  the  de^ir  «»ld  lady,  wipinjif 
licre>M»»  vifforously.  ami  kiKsiii};  tlie  Thiby's  weaxemsl  little 
face,  “I  {^uess  we  will!  U ’ll  do  him  p«K>d.  likel3*'H  not, 
ble-'ct  his  heart!  Josiah.  mebby" — as  the  horses  starttsl  otf 
briskly — *’ niebby,”  siguilicantly,  “tlie  l«>y»  an>  hunj'ry 
after  their  journey.  Just  tret  out  the  little  tin  cu|>s  'n' 
rU  trivc  them  a drink  o'  milk  apitH'e,  ’n'  mebby  u tuiiid- 
wioh  *n‘  a turn-over  as  we're  riding  along^.  It's  a pood 
ways  np  to  the  north  piustnr’,"  continued  the  old  latly.  us 
she  dealt  out  the  thiujrs  liUnally.  and  watched  them  gi*u.s{>- 
<hI  eajjcrly  by  the  haif-starved  little  ereulimw. 

•‘Tlieif's  plenty,  boys:  eat  all  you  wajit.  Gooilncss 
nie!Josi.ah  llnrlbut.”she  whis|)ered  to  her  husband,  “they 
haven't  had  nothing  to  cut  for  a week  — 1 know  they 
haven't!" 

But  the  chief  ecstasy  was  on  the  back  seat,  whore  the 
Baby  \va-s  ensconcc<l  lH‘tW{H*n  Tim  and  Pliiily,  and  eager- 
ly swallowing  a cup  of  AunlSereny's  rich  yellow  milk. 

‘*Ma.<<Ry,  Plul.”crie<l  Tim,  admiringly,  “see  the  Baby 
a drinkin’!  How  d(H>s  it  taste,  Baby  ? — gtssl 

The  Ihihy  tioddetl.  a grave  smile  settling  u{M)n  his  p4M>r 
little  visjige  under  the  big  hat. 

“ More, "he  said,  weakly. 

“ More!  My  gracious!*’  said  Tim,  in  the  wildcat  spirits 
— nmre!  He  waitls  iiuire.  Philly.  Huin't  et  t>r  drinked 
so  much  us  this  for  a month.  I sit'd  think.  Cun  he  have 
wme  more,  nnim  ?*’  reaching  out  a claw-like  hand  with 
the  tin  cop.  which  %venl  burk  brimming  full. 

Pretty  soon  the  boys  began  to  talk. 

“ See  there! — quick!  Tliat’s  a wjuirrel,  boys — a reg'lar 
squirrel.  Ever  s<*o  one  ?*’ 

“Tnmt  in  that  brook,  bet  you  a cent,  boysl  Won't 
tbe  rest  o*  the  fcllei’s  stare  when  w'e  tell  ’em  what  we've 
seen  !" 

“Are  there  more  nuts 'n  that" — |Mnnling  to  a hetvvily 
laden  tree  whicli  they  were  passing — “ in  the  place  we' re 
going  to  ?" 

“Humph!"  returned  Farmer  Hiirlbut.  the  siglit  of 
wh<HM>  {stiiderous  Hst  had  impressed  his  wild  little  ertnv  us 
much  {H'i'hafts  as  his  kindness  and  genertMity;  “there's 
m«»re  nuts  up  in  the  north  ])astnr'.  where  we're  a-goin', 
than  you'll  see  all  the  way  put  together." 

In  alxmt  an  hour  the  iiortli  pastur'  w’as  reached,  and 
the  boys  tumbled  out  of  the  wagon  amid  a jumbitt  of 
sweet-fern  and  |H‘miyr«>yal,  and  otherswwt  wwalsy  smell- 
ingthiiigH. 

Aunt  Sereny  found  a comfortable  seat  nearby,  and  fell 
to  knitting  as  usual,  and  Funner  Hurlbut,  going  bi  a i 
thicket  close  at  liund.  pulled  out  two  long  stout  |sdes. 
which  he  itud  pr(qmred  for  this  very  occ:ision,  and  laid 
away  a week  Ijefore. 

Then  Jim  Bosvkerand  Sammy  Jones,  two  of  the  big- 
gest boys,  wci'c  sent  up  two  of  the  best  trees,  and  once 
well  up.  they  lay  Hat  along  the  gn‘at  brunchtw,  and  plitnl 
the  pole?i  vigorously.  The  glossy  brown  nuLs  and  prick- 
ly bun*scame  Hying  “ fast  and  furious." 

The  Baby  crept  timidly  out  of  the  wild  bomboi'dment, 
and  Hilt  down  beside  tlic  ample  Hgim;  of  Aunt  Scrtuiy. 
His  tiny  baud— the  fac-simile  of  Tim's  only  less  .skinny 
— gniK|»^  her  dress  firmly.  Aunt  Sereny  put  her  liand  j 
inu>  her  p fckol  and  drew  forth  unheaisl-of  treasuiei  of 
pr-pj^ermints,  swcsct-llug  root,  and  caraway-Mnnls,  These  ! 
Uie  Ibiby  gmvely  look  ami  devoured.  1 

N<Min  coming  ever  so  much  too  soon.  Aunt  Sei'cny,  I 
amid  great  applause.  suggeste<l  s<nnethiiig  more  in  the  ‘ 
Ime  of  ri'freshments.  She  accordingly  spn^ail  a wliiU'  i 
cloth  over  a great  Hut  rock,  and  set  forth  a feast  calcii-  ' 
laled  to  drive  a hungry  Ixiy  ci-azy  with  deligiit.  Even 
the  Baby  fairly  laughed  aloud. 

'*  I bdl  you,  hoys."  said  Tim,  springing  to  his  feet  as  he  ' 


heunl  it,  and  even  dropping  a precious  tart  in  his  enthn’ 
I sia.sm— ” I tell  you  the  Buhy  hasn't  laughed  like  that  since 
j I Ciui  ^•cmember.  Hi!  ain't  it  jolly?" 

' Tl»e  meal  fairly  over,  they  lay  a little  wliile  on  the 
warm  dry  grus.s  enjoying  tbe  mild  sunshine,  Aunt  Sereny 
knitting  )M'acefully  on.  Two  op  thns.'  l>oy8  dozed  a liUlo. 
and  the  Baby  crept  up  to  his  old  place  beside  Aunt  S«‘ 
nmy.  and  giitlicring  up  his  tiny  Hgiiro  U{Mm  her  dress, 
went  f'lst  ash'cp.  She  spread  a light  shawl  over  him.  and 
drs^w  him  closer,  atnid  atfivtioiiate  and  admiring  glances 
fmm  Tim.  Tim  mloriHl  anylMHly  who  wa-s  "ikkI  to  the 
Baby. 

Prt'Uy  soon  Fanner  Hiirlhut  rousc‘d  them  up  to  go  to 
the  wulniit  tns'a.  ami  two  other  boys  wen^  detaileil  fur 
duty  in  the  Immches.  which  they  }K>at  and  lieut  again 
wiili  their  pole.s.  “ShuckH"  were  new  things  to  them  all. 

“Shure  enough."  said  Larry  O'Brieu.  witli  a line 
brogue,  “and  now  I'll  know  what  they  mane  whin  they 
say  1 don’t  know  shucks— but  I do,  though." 

This  causetl  an  uproarious  laugh,  aud  Lurry  kept  ou 
saying  witty  things,  to  the  gjrat  niniisemeut  of  all.  Not 
, Sydney  Smith  himself  was  ever  the  source  of  more  de- 
light. 

The  train  was  to  stjirt  at  five,  and  it  wa-s  nearly  that 
lime  when  the  tired,  sunburned,  happy  little  crowd  drew 
up  at  the  niilrtMid  station.  Aunt  Sereny  had  Ixjen  hav- 
ing a whi.Hpere<l  consultation  w’ilh  Farmer  Hurlbut  on 
the  way  home,  and  when  they  sU>p|mh1.  she  tiaik  Tim  un<l 
the  Baby  aside. 

“Tim."  she  sjiid,  “can't  you  leave  the  Baby  wdth  us  a 
little  w'hile— to  sUty  a week  or  two,  you  know  ? You  tell 
me  where  to  WTrite,  and  I'll  let  your  mother  know  how  he 
geU  along.  We'll  take  giMal  «m'  t>f  liiiii." 

Tim  gurunl  at  her  with  open  mouth  and  shining  eyes. 
“Tlie  Ikihy ?"  he  g;i.spe<l.  “Why — mother —and —me” 

I (slowly)  “can't  get  along  'thout  the  Baby.  He  slei>|>s 
1 with  me"— his  lip  trembling— “every  night.  Seems 's  if  I 
, eoiildu'l  sleep  nohow  'thout  his  little  haiul  hold  o'  mine." 

“ But  he  says  he’d  like  to  stay."  Aunt  Sereny  answer- 
ed, ^mxingly.  “ I a.Hke<l  him” — for  the  mite  had  ridden 
; home  in  Aunt  Sereny *s  lap. 

, "Dik‘8  he?"  s;iid  Tim,  brightening.  “If  he  V'anfg  to 
— mebby— well—  D'ye  s’|M»st‘  mother 'd  like  it  ?" 

But  Aunt  StTeny  w*tth*d  Tim’s  doubts,  and  the  train 
dually  rolled  away  without  the  B:tby. 

Thci*e  he  staid  at  the  farm-house,  and  grew  so  strong 
and  well  that  he  was  allowed  to  I'cnmiii  for  many  a long 
year.  Tim  and  his  tiis-d.  overworketl  widowwl  mother 
became  fretpient  visitors  to  the  same  hospitable  spot,  as 
well  O.S  the  rest  of  the  boys  who  hud  formed  the  memora- 
ble nutting  |>arty.  In  fact,  a nutting  jiarty  in  the  north 
)>ustur'  became  an  annual  inslilulion,  which  continiien  to 
the  prestmt  time. 

A PHIVATK  CIKCUS. 
nv  JIMMY  BHOWM. 

ri'^HERE'S  going  to  be  a circus  hew.  and  I'm  going  to 
X it;  that  is.  if  father  will  let  me.  Some  people  think 
it's  w’roiig  to  go  to  a circus,  hut  I don’t.  Mr.  Travers 
s:iys  that  llie  mind  of  man  and  boy  requires  cirtuises  in 
nush'ration,  and  that  the  wicked  boys  in  Sunduy-scluKil 
Ixioks  who  steal  their  employers’  money  to  buy  circus 
tickets  wouhln’t  steal  it  if  llielr  employers,  or  their  fa- 
thers or  uncles,  would  give  them  circus  tickets  once  in  a 
while.  I'm  sure  I wouldn't  want  to  go  to  a circus  every 
night  in  the  w*ei>k.  All  I should  want  w'ould  l>e  to  go 
two  or  three  eveijiugs.  and  Weilnewhiy  ami  Satimlay  aft- 
criuM>ns.  There  wtw  once  a Ixiy  who  was  awfull}*  fond 
of  g.nng  to  the  circus,  and  liis  employer,  who  was  u very 
g<MMl  man,  s.aid  he'd  euro  him.  So  he  siild  to  the  boy: 
“Thomas,  my  son.  I’m  going  to  hire  you  to  go  to  the  cir- 
cus every  night.  I’ll  pay  you  throe  dollars  a week,  and 
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trivv  you  y<»ur  l)oanl  and  if  you’ll  jr*»  every  ni^flit 

except  Sunday;  hut  if  you  don't  iro.  then  you  won't  ^rel 
any  iMiard  and  lixlf^in^  or  any  money. *'  And  the  boy 
Siii<l.  "(Ml.  you  «':in  just  Im-i  I'll  p>!"  and  he  thon;;ht  ev* 
erythiij"  was  lovely;  but  after  two  w«‘«*ks  he  .so  siek 
of  tlie  eireus  that  he  wouhl  have  jriven  anything  to  he 
let  stay  away.  Finally  he  jrol  so  wret<d>isl  that  he  de- 
<'«*ivetl  his  jtimkI  employer,  nml  stole  money  from  him  to 
buy  seliool-lsHiks  with,  and  ran  away  ami  went  to  seluM>l. 
Tlie  ohler  he  prrew  the  mon*  he  looked  hack  with  hom»r 
upon  that  awful  iK'riotl  wlien  he  went  to  the  circus  every 


••OH,  my:- 

nijfht.  Mr.  Travers  saya  it  Anally  had  .such  an  effect  upon 
him  that  he  worketl  hard  all  day  and  reml  books  all  niifht 
just  to  keep  it  out  of  his  mind.  The  result  was  that  be- 
fort*  he  knew  it  he  became  a very  learnetl  and  a very  rich 
man.  Of  course  it  was  very  wnmjj  for  tlie  l>oy  to  steal 
money  t<»  stay  away  from  the  circus  with,  but  the  story 
teach<*s  us  tlmt  if  we  to  the  circus  loo  iiitich,  we  shall 
)^et  tin*d  of  it,  which  is  a very  soh*mn  thin>^. 

We  had  a private  circus  at  our  house  last  nig'hl — at 
least  that's  what  father  calleil  it,  and  lie  seeiiu'd  to  (*njoy 
it.  It  hap]H>ncd  in  this  way.  1 went  into  the  liack  parlor 
one  eveninif.  hecausi*  I wanted  to  see  Mr.  Tmvers.  1 le  uml 
Sue  always  sit  then*.  It  ua.s  jrrowinjr  quite  ilark  when  I 
went  in.  and  iroin^  toward  the  sofa.  I liup|M‘ned  t«>  walk 
airainsl  a riK*kiinr<'hair  that  wxs  mekiii^  all  hy  it.si'lf, 
which,  come  to  think  of  it.  was  an  awfully  curious  lliiii}.'. 
and  I'm  (roiii>;  to  ask  someUHly  uUjuC  it.  I didn't  mind 


I walking  into  the  chair,  for  it  didn't  hurt  me  mucli.  only  I 
kniK'ked  it  over,  and  it  hit  Sue,  and  she  said,  "CMi  my.  >r»*l 
me  .somethin;;  iptick  !”  and  then  fainted  away.  Mr.  Trav- 
ers wa.s  ilreudfully  rriK^hteiuHl,  and  said,  *‘Run,  Jimmy, 
ami  «i*t  lheeolo;;ne.  <ir  the  hay-rum.  or  .somethin;;.”  So  I 
ran  up  to  Sue'.s  room,  and  fell  round  in  the  dark  for  lier 
lioltle  of  eidopue  tlial  she  alway.s  keep.s  on  her  bureau. 
I found  u Ixitlle  after  a minute  or  two.  and  ran  down  and 
;nive  it  to  Mr.  Travers,  and  he  iMith(*d  Sue's  face  as  well  as 
lu>  could  ill  the  dark,  and  she  came  to  and  s.*iid.  "OikhI* 
ness  pnicious,  do  you  want  to  juit  my  eyes  out 

Just  then  the  front  dixir 
bell  ran;;,  and  Mr.  linid* 
ford  (our  new  minister; 
and  hi.s  wife  and  three 
daughters  and  his  son  came 
in.  Sue  jum|K*<l  up  and 
run  into  the  front  {xurlor 
to  light  the  gas,  and  Mr. 
Travers  came  to  help  her. 
They  just  got  it  lit  when 
Uie  visitors  came  in.  and 
father  and  mother  eume 
down  stairs  to  im*et  them. 
Mr.  Uradfonl  hNikixI  us  if 
he  hud  MX'ii  a ghost,  and 
his  wifeandduiightei's  said, 
“Oh  my !”  uml  father.saiil. 
“ What  on  earth  !"aml  mo- 
ther just  hurst  out  laugli- 
ing. and  said.  “Susan,  you 
and  Mr.  Tmvers  si*ein  to 
have  hud  an  uecideiit  with 
the  inkstand." 

You  never  saw  such  a 
sight  as  lho.se  )>uor  young 
jHsqde  were.  I had  madt* 
a mistake,  and  brought 
dn\Mt  a Ixillle  of  liquiil 
blacking  the  same  lliut  1 
bluckcsl  the  laiby  with  that 
time.  Mr.  Travers  bad  ]iut 
it  all  over  Sue's  face,  so 
that  she  ^^us  jet  lilaek,  all 
but  a little  of  one  eluH*k 
and  llieend  of  her  iusm*.  and 
then  he  liad  rnl>lM*d  his 
hands  on  his  own  face  tin* 
til  he  WU.S  like  an  Klhiopiuii 
leo|)urd.  only  he  could 
change  his  s]>ot.s  if  he  used 
soup  enough. 

You  couldn't  have  any 
idi'a  liow  angry  Sue  was 
with  me— just  as  if  it  was 
my  fault,  when  all  Ididwiu 
to  go  up  stall's  for  tier,  and  get  a Ijottle  to  bring  her  to 
with : and  it  would  havelx'en  all  right  if  she  hadn't  left  the 
blacking  bottle  on  her  bureau;  ami  I don't  call  tlmt  tidy, 
if  she  is  a girl.  Mr.  Travers  wasn't  a bit  ungi'y:  but  he 
came  np  to  my  riMun  ami  wa-shed  his  fiu'c,  uml  )augh(*d 
all  the  time.  And  Sue  got  awfully  angry  with  him.  and 
.said  she  would  never  speak  to  him  again  after  ilisgracing 
her  in  that  heartless  way.  S«>  he  went  home,  and  1 eouhl 
hear  him  laughing  all  the  way  down  tlie  strei*t.  and  Mr. 
Hradfi>rd  and  his  folk.s  thought  that  he  liiid  Sue  had  iH-en 
' having  a niinsti'el  show,  uml  inotlier  thinks  they'll  never 
<*ome  to  the  honsi*  again. 

As  for  father,  lie  was  almnst  as  nmeh  amiisisl  as  Mr. 
Tntver.s,  ami  h<*  saiil  it  serust  Sue  right,  ami  he  Wiisn't 
going  to  pnni.sh  the  1h»v  to  please  her.  I'm  going  to  try 
' to  have  another  I'irtnis  smne  day.  though  this  one  was  all 
an  ueoident.  ami  of  eoum*  1 was  dreadfully  sorrv  about  it. 
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A LAWN  TKNNIS  TOURNAMENT. 

HU  EK WOOD  RY8E. 

VLTHC)UOri  of  lawn  tenniK.  which  wax  in- 

trotlmt‘d  to  the  readers  of  Yoi'Nci  Pe<jPLE  e^l^Iy  in 
the  Ruminer.  hax  made  ijiant  stridex  in  |H)j>uIarily.  it  dt«*s 
not  seem  to  curry  its  clmmcter  in  its  face,  for  tl»ere  are 
still  }>eo}>le  to  be  found  who  liave  the  jfaine  and  yet 
have  not  u|>pn*rialcd  iU  merits.  Mon*  tlian  one  person 
box  stiki  to  me,  “ 1 don't  xet'  much  fun  in  knoc'kitti*  a laiU 
over  a net  for  u peiwjii  on  the  other  aide  to  knock'll  biiek 
a;rain.’' 

Now  there  is  a deal  of  nnison  In  tlmt.  To  kiicK^k 
a luill  over  a net  for  another  (icrson  to  knoirk  it  l»ack  ajraiu 
would  be  very  p<H»r  fun.  But.  a-s  we  know,  the  tdjjwt  in 
knocking  the  Imll  over  the  net  is  tiiat  the  other  person 
sliall  not  knock  it  l>aek.  which  is  quite  another  tinner,  and 
which,  in(h'«d.  ix  the  essmice  of  the  game. 

Should  this  view  of  the  case  fail  to  cunviiice  the  igno- 
rant |K*rsons  alK>ve  refemnl  to  that  lawn  tennis  is  a game 
deserving  of  is‘S{M'Ot.  and  that  it  is  not,  what  Dr.  JoliiiKon  : 
called  tioliing.  the  pa-slime  of  fools,  I would  hike  them  to  | 
a lawn  tennis  tournament.  I would  do  that,  howev*  I 
er,  only  out  of  pure  good  nature,  for  it  would  Ixi  a great  I 
deal  mort  pleasiint  to  Itsik  on  at  u tournumeiit  in  cotn)>u-  i 
ny  with  some  one  who  knows  the  game.  Ami  so,  if  you  j 
ple4i.se,  1 will  take  my  readers  to  the  Itmrnatnent  at  the  j 
8l.  George's  cricket  ground  at  Hoboken,  New  Jersey. 
The  name  of  the  club  suggest.^  that  it  is  English  in  its 
origin;  and  that  is  a g<M>d  omen,  for  is  not  old  England 
the  home  of  lawn  tennis,  as  it  is  also  of  cricket  ? 

Eight  cou>*ts  ai*e  laid  out  on  the  carefully  pre)mreil 
ground,  which  is  ia*fre«hingly  green  even  after  tliLs  long 
dry  summer,  and  several  guim*s  ani  in  progress. 

Our  artist  ha.s  choxeii  for  the  xubjisd  of  his  illustration 
on  iKi'c  41  the  double-handed  niat<*h  lietwcen  Mt^rs. 
Anderson  and  Henry,  of  the  8<*abrigiit  Club,  and  Messrs. 
I),  and  G.  F.  MilU*r.  of  Utica.  Though  the  double-hand- 
ed game  is  very  inten^stiiig,  it  does  not  iM>s«esx  the  same 
attinicttoii,  for  players  at  least,  as  a siiiglc-linndeil  contest, 
in  which  one  player  has  to  cover  the  whole  of  his  court. 
Not  lliul  the  young  player  who  Uhikh  forwanl  to  taking 
|>art  some  day  in  a public  tournament  should  neglect  the 
double  game.  It  is,  iiuh*«*il.  a very  neees-sfiry  part  of  the 
pructic;;  rfK}uirtHl  t4>  muke  u player  thoroughly  at  home 
in  the  game,  for  it  leacht*s  him  how'  to  " place”  his  ‘’re- 
turns.*' 

Watch  the  players  carefully,  uml  notice  the  quick  de- 
cision i*tHpiir(‘d  to  pluix*  the  Iml)  bi\vnnd  the  reach  of  lK>th 
their  antagonists.  In  a single-hand.sl  g>tme  them  is  only 
one  man's  vigilance  to  outwit.  In  the  double  game  there 
ore  two,  and  one  of  two  imrtners,  if  they  an?  IkjIIi  gtssl 
players,  should  always  be  within  reacdi  t»f  tlie  l>uU  wher- 
ever it  may  be  |>hMM*d.  Thus  you  see  that  a young  player 
who  liiLs  leurntHl  to  place  his  returns  well  in  a double 
game  will  Hml  that  part  of  Ins  work  much  easier  when 
he  lias  only  one  uiit  igonist  on  the  other  side  of  the  net. 

But  while  1 have  been  talking  almut  “placing,”  the 
enmd  has  gatheri‘d  anmnd  a court  where  a single-liand- 
ed  game  is  bjing  played.  Lt't  us,  then,  practice  wlml  we 
preacb.  and  plae<?  ourselvex  where  we  cun  see  the  game. 
It  is  betwei'ii  Mr.  Anderson — the  same  whom  we  saw 
playing  in  the  d^mble  game — and  Mr.  Cairnes,  a young 
Englishinun  who  is  on  a visit  to  this  country,  and  has 
returned  the  hospitality  he  has  n‘ceive<l  hy  Ix'utiiig  the 
lawn  temiis  cliampion  of  the  United  States.  Ah,  well, 
we  will  forgive  him.  for  he  is  young — barely  twenty-one, 
judging  from  his  )<H>ks — ami  he  d<H*s  not  know  any  bet- 
ter. But  he  can  play  tennis. 

As  wo  take  our  place-s,  the  scorer  calls.  “Two  gjtmes 
all.”  Anderson  plays  up  well,  ami  wins  the  next  game, 
and  still  nnollier.  The  donghty  Englisliiimu  is  getting 
bcjiten;  lie  is  playing  eandessly.  Ihit  we!  Ii  is  very 


plain  that  ho  rec<»gnizes  the  fact  that  the  gana*»  are  going 
on  too  fa.st.  for  as  soon  as  ho  learns  tliut  the  score  is  hiur 
to  two  in  AnderHon’.s  favor,  his  play  logins  to  impmve. 
He  wins  the  next  four  guuu*s  in  succesxion.  and  so  wins 
the  wt.  4Vnd  right  well  did  he  play. 

It  is  diUiciiU  to  xay  wherein  lies  hix  great  excellence. 
It  is  not  ill  his  •’service.”  St^rvico  U all  very  well,  and 
it  is  very  uscfnl  to  hav4>  a gfim)  service,  es|)ci*ially  wlicn 
playing  against  iiidiirerent  antagonislx;  but  among  the 
bi*sl  players  service  does  not  count  for  much.  Tlie  “re- 
turn*’ is  of  very  much  more  imiKirtance,  if  for  no  other 
rt>4ison  than  lliat  one  has  many  more  balls  to  ri'turn  than 
to  serve.  In  the  first  pla<H‘.  you  sliould  make  certain 
that  your  liall  is  going  over  the  net.  Youth  is  ambi- 
tiou.s,  and  ambition  every  now  uml  then  gets  a fall;  and 
so  the  young  player  wlio  tries  to  just  skim  the  top  of  the 
net  every  time  is  very  apt  to  <lrive  his  bull  into  instead 
of  over  the  net.  It  is  much  Inciter  to  wnd  even  the  casi- 
, est  kind  of  a ball  for  your  n<lversary  to  return,  for  there 
is  always  a chums*  of  his  hstt  .slipping,  or  smuething  of 
the  kind;  or  )>erha|)e»  he  will  Iw  ambitious,  and  drive 
the  ball  with  great  skill  and  prt'cisioii  into  the  middle 
of  the  net.  The  English  player  n*lurmsl  his  l»alls  very 
closely  over  the  net.  but  they  always  went  over,  and 
doubtless  hU  accuracy  in  that  resp<Tt  is  the  result  of  long 
pracliisi. 

Another  )>oiitt  in  which  he  excelle<l  was  the  skillful 
manner  in  which  he  placed  tlie  ball  close  to  the  side  linos 
ill  the  Iwck  court.  This  is  very  pretty  work,  but  it  ia 
also  dangerous,  for  it  must  always  Ik*  remenilMmI  that 
there  is  not  a hair'a-breiidth  between  a “good”  Isill  and  a 
bud  one.  IkUwih'Ii  just  in  court  uiid  just  out.  One  is  suc- 
cess, and  the  i>thcr  failure.  For  young  players  there  are 
many  opiHirlimities  of  plucing  a latll  out  of  the  oppo- 
nent's reach  without  pla3'ing  it  right  up  to  the  Imse  line 
or  side  lines  of  the  court.  In  tennis,  as  in  otlicr  things,  a 
mid<lle  course  is  safest  for  b<*gimiers. 

Although  lawn  tennis  ha.s  sprung  rapidly  into  favor,  it 
is  still  but  a new  game  in  this  country.  It  takes  several 
season.s’  play  for  a |>ei*s4>n  to  bt*cmne  a first  nite  player. 
By  the  time  most  of  my  n*aders  art?  old  enough  U»  take 
|mrt  in  a public  tournament,  some  of  tliem  will  pi-obably 
plaj'  iK'tler  than  the  U‘st  players  of  to-cla.v.  As  time  g<‘es 
on,  the  sUindard  of  the  game  grows  higln*r.  The  U?st 
pla.vers  to-day  are  men.  and  they  di<l  not  have  the  great 
udvaiiUigo  of  U'ginning  to  learn  teimix  when  tliej-  were 
bo,v,s. 

But  it  is  not  only  a boys’  game;  it  is  quite  ax  suit4ible 
for  girls,  and  many  girls  and  grow'ii  ladiiw  play  very  well, 
ill  spite  of  the  man  wdio  said  in  an  article  on  the  subject 
not  long  ag<j  that  all  ladies  were  “ dutferx”  at  tennis.  If 
w»me  of  oup  lady  players  were  to  express  their  opinions  of 
that  man,  he  would  not  U*  fiatt4*r<*d  hy  tiiem,  even  if  the 
ladies  did  not  cull  him  slang  names. 

In  New  York  and  other  large  cities  there  are  winter 
tennis  clubs,  to  wriiich  IkhIi  ladles  and  gentlemen  belong. 
Ver^'  cold  wiirk,  |x*rhap.s  you  think,  with  snow  on  the 
ground,  and  the  thermometer  soinewliere  near  zer«):  but 
indeed  thej*  care  nothing  for  tliat.  Wlial  are  snow- 
! xtorins  and  chilling  wimls  to  them  when  they  are  safely 
I under  cover  in  some  liall  that  thev'  have  hiisHl  for  one  or 
, two  afleriKKins  a week  ? That  is  how  tennis  is  plaj’cii  in 
I winter,  and  if  it  should  be  calliHl  ihmr  tennis  rather  than 
lawn  tennis,  the  game  is  the  same,  and  the  enjo^’ineiit 
; per)>ai«s  as  gn>at  as  in  tlie  summer  guim?. 

I But  tennis  is.  after  all.  a summer  game.  Whiter  has 
its  own  s|M)rtH  and  ]iustimeH — skating.  coa.sting,  sleighing, 
and  tlie  gyiniiaxium — to  which  mj*  n*a<lers  will  devoU* 
i their  hours  of  recis'ation.  So  at  the  first  llurrj'  of  simw 
I they  will  hung  their  rackets  lis  trophi(*x  over  the  maiilel. 

' and  leave  lawn  teniiLs  to  the  enlhiiKiasts  until  the  warm 
sun  and  soft  minx  of  spring  shall  have  spread  over  the 
<*oiirl  a carp(*l  of  fi\*sh  grts*n  grass. 
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THK  MKHRY  WIND. 

IIY  Mi<S.  M.  K.  HAN08TBR 
The  nit*rrv  wind  caino  racinp 
Adown  the  hills  one  ddy, 

In  (ifh'eful  frolic*  clmsiii;' 

The  rustUnpr  leaves  away. 

In  clouds  of  red  and  yellow. 
He  whirletl  the  leaves  ulonf?. 
And  tiien  the  joll^*  fellow 
He  sanff  a cheery  Hon^r. 

TIjc  merry  wind  wjis  weary 
At  last  of  fun  and  play; 

His  voice  g*rew  faint  and  «‘<^r^e, 
And  softly  died  away. 

Far  off  a crow  was  calling. 
And  in  the  mellow  sun 
The  painted  leaves  kept  falling 
Ami  fading,  one  by  one. 


A DANGEROUS  rLAYTHlNG. 

BY  CIIAIU.KS  LEDVAUn  NORTON. 

d<^  said.  “ Ver>*  well,  let  ua  go  to  the  wise  jackal  and  ;i.sk  I VKR  since  Meg  laid  her  hand  on  a tiKMlemtoly  warm 
him  which  of  us  is  llic  better.”  “Good,” said  the  eat  So  | .Fj  stove,  wIk*ii  she  was  learning  to  walk,  slic  has  been 
they  went  to  the  jackal  and  asked  him.  Said  the  eat,  “ I very  much  afraid  of  tire,  and  no  one  in  the  house  is  in 
am  of  the  higlier  c^tste.  and  the  d«>g  is  of  the  lower  aisle.”  | the  least  anxious  about  her  playing  with  matches,  for  she 
“No,” said  the  jackal,  “the  dog  is  of  the  higher  ca.Hle.”  could  not  l>e  hiwd  to  do  such  athing  at  any  price.  En- 
The  cat  said.  ‘*  No,”  and  the  jackal  said,  " Yes,”  and  they  deetl,  it  was  thought  a very  renmrkablt;  event  when,  Imv- 
begnn  to  fight.  | ing  reached  the  advanced  age  of  seven  years,  slie  consented 

Then  the  jjickal  and  the  dog  pro|>ose<l  to  go  and  ask  a to  take  one  of  the  long  ta|>ers  made  for  the  purpose  and 
great  big  bea.st.  who  lived  in  the  jungle,  and  was  like  a light  the  ga.s  in  hall  and  sitting'room. 
tiger.  But  the  cat  said.  "1  can  not  go  near  a tiger,  or  Her  mother  was  glad  to  have  her  doihis,  thinkingthat  it 
anything  like  one.”  So  then  Ihej’  said.  **  When  we  : would  make  her  careful,  ami  at  the  same  time  teach  her 
come  near  the  lanist  you  can  remain  behind,  and  we  • not  lo  be  overtimid.  Ami  so  it  did.  but  not  in  the  way 
will  goon  and  s|>eak  to  him.”  fto  they  ran  into  the  jnn-  i mamma  expectal;  for  one  evening,  as  Meg  carriwl  her 
gle.  where  there  was  a tiger  who  had  In-en  lying  on  tho  ’ taper  under  the  portiere,  what  should  she  do  but  set  the 
grmnul  with  a great  thorn  sticking  in  his  foot.  When  his  fringe  on  fire! 

aunt,  the  ait,  saw  him,  she  scampered  off,  for  she  was  | Sw*ing  that  Meg  bad  all  her  life  been  in  im»rla)  dn*ad  of 
dn*adfnlly  frightem-d.  j just  such  an  accident,  it  was  very  brave  in  her,  without 

The  thorn  had  given  the  tigi^r  great  pain;  for  a long  an  insbinrs  hesitation,  to  brush  the  fire  out  with  her  two 
while  he  could  get  no  one  to  hike  it  out,  so  had  lain  there  little  hands.  She  did  not  even  seream,  hut  she  was  very 
for<lay».  At  last  he  had  seen  a man  jiassing  by.  lo  whom  l>ale  and  “ tren.bly”  when  she  went  to  mamma  in  the 
he  called  and  said,  •'  Take  out  this  thorn,  and  I promise  1 library,  and  showing  her  l>esmirt')KHi  hands,  said,  “ It  s 
won’t  eat  you.”  But  the  man  ri'fused  through  fear,  say-  all  over,  niumma.  hut  I 'most  set  the  house  on  fire.” 
ing.  * ‘ No.  I won’t,  for  you  will  eat  me.”  Thi*ee  limes  the  Sure  enough,  the  fringe,  scorched  for  a distance  of  two  or 
tiger  hml  pi-oini-setl  not  to  eat  him:  so  at  last  tho  man  took  three  feet,  proved  that  it  wn.s  a narrow  escape.* 
out  the  thorn.  Then  the  tigerspnmg  up  and  said,  Now  U|x>n  lhewhoIe.it  would  be  well  if  all  young  people 
I will  eat  you,  for  I am  very  hungry,”  “Oh,  no,  no!”  were  as  much  afraid  of  fire  and  of  matches— the  cause  of 
said  the  man.  “ Whata  liaryouare!  You  promised  not  fire — as  Meg  wa.s.  Many  a family  ha.s  had  lo  run  for 
to  eat  me  if  I would  lake  the  thorn  out  of  your  foot,  and  their  lives  out  inU>  the  dark  night  liocuuse  some  heedUws 
now  that  I have  done  so  you  say  you  will  eat  me.”  And  youngster  saw  fit  to  take  this  dreadful  creutun*.  fire,  for 
they  bi?gan  t4i  fight,  and  the  man  said.  ” If  you  won't  eat  a playmate. 

roe.  I will  bring  yoii  a cow  and  a goat.”  But  the  tiger  Our  artist  actually  witnessed  the  incident  which  be  has 
refused,  saying,  “No,  1 won’t  eat  them;  1 will  cat  so  cleverly  drawn.  The  fiames  hml  seized  on  the  lower 
you.”  '•  stairways  and  stories  of  the  housi*,  so  that  e»ca|>c  was  im- 

At  this  moment  the  jackal  and  the  dog  came  up.  And  | jKissible  for  the  mother  ami  child  on  the  fourth  Ihsir. 

the  jackal  asked,  “ What  is  the  matter  f why  are  you  fight-  j No  ladder  could  1h*  pn^euriHl,  so  one  of  the  most  active 

ing  So  then  the  man  told  him  why  they  were  fighting;  | of  the  fli*emen  cliinlied  from  one  window  to  another,  by 
and  tl»e  jackal  said  lo  the  tiger,  “1  will  tell  you  a g*MHl  | the  help  of  sa-shes  and  blind  fixtures,  until  he  reachal 
way  of  eating  theniiin.  Gi>and  fetch  a hjg  bag.”  Solliejthc  frightened  pair.  Others  followed  him.  stationing 
tiger  went  and  fetched  tlie  bag.  and  brougiit  it  to  the  jack- i thcmselvi*s  in  the  lower  w'indows.  A mattress  was 

al.  Then  the  jackal  Siiid.  “Get  iiisidii  the  Img  ami  leave  ; brought  out,  and  held  by  a score  of  strong  arms  under 

its  mouth  open,  and  I'll  thn>a*  the  man  in  to  you.”  Bo  the  windows. 

the  tiger  got  inside  the  hag.  and  the  jackal,  the  dog.  and  Baby  must  go  first,  tliough  mamma  could  hardly  bear 

the  man  quickly  tied  it  up  a.s  tight  as  they  could.  Then  

tliey  begin  lo  beat  the  tiger  with  all  their  might  until  iit  ; * 

Isj.t  they  killed  him.  Then  the  man  went  home,  ami  the  ‘ • Ttus  incMcnt  w slricily  true,  »n«l  Mec.  no«r  wuni*  fi»t?  ypars  older, 

jackal  went  home,  and  the  dog  went  home.  ainon^  tin*  regular  rrader:*  of  llAurKs’s  Yocso  1’cort.t. 


AN  ASIATK'  STORY. 

Al ’’E  supjjose  most  of  our  young  nywlers  know  that  the 
» y |M»«>pie  of  far-off  Asia  have  their  folk-lore  ami  their 
fairy  stories  ju.st  as  we  have  them.  This  is  one  relating 
to  a quarrel  alsnit  the  stupid  q<iestion  of  “caste,”  whicli 
simply  means  whether  one  i>erson  is  of  belter  bhxs)  ami 
poeilimi  than  another. 

There  was  once  a d»>g  ami  a eat.  It  was  a very  niiny 
day.  iiml  some  men  were  eating  their  dinner  inside  their 
house.  The  cat  sat  inside,  too,  eating  her  dinner,  and 
the  <log  mit  on  the  door-step.  The  cat  calksl  out  to  the 
dog.  “ 1 am  a high-caste  person,  and  you  are  a very  low- 
caste  |)ersion."  “Oh,” said  the  dt>g.  “not  at  all.  I am 
the  high-caste  person,  and  you  are  of  very  low  caste.  You 
eat  all  tho  men's  dinner  up,  and  Kiiatch  the  focal  from 
their  hands  just  ns  they  are  putting  it  into  their  mouths. 
And  you  scTatch  them,  and  they  beat  you,  while  I ail 
away  from  them,  and  so  they  dem't  beat  mo.  And  if  they 
give  me  any  dinner.  I’ll  eat  it;  hut  if  they  don't,  I won't." 
“Oh,” says  the  cat.  “not  a bit  of  it.  I eat  nice  clean 
f<xMl ; but  you  eat  nasty,  dirty  food,  which  the  men  have ! 
thrf>wii  away.”  “No,”  said  the  dog,  “ I am  high  caste,  ! 
and  you  are  very  h»w  caste;  for  if  I gave  you  a slap  you  { 
would  tumble  down  directly.”  “No,  no.”Kuid  the  cat.  j 
Ami  they  went  on  disputing,  and  liegan  to  fight,  until  the  i 


Digi::zc-d  by  Google 


44 


VOU’MK  lU. 


llAKPKPwS  YOUNG  PKOl’LE. 


lo  have  liim  leave  her  arm^;  an«l  (H'l'laips  tlte  th*einaii  bad 
la  a liUle  mui^b  In-fore  lie  made  lier  loose  lier  hold.  It 
W'liH  simple  ejioujjh  to  deal  willi  him.  however,  and  he 
searvely  hail  lime  la  Mpiall  ami  kiek,  so  lUdtly  wjis  he 
jia.vst-d  down.  lii-?st  la  Ihe  man  staiidinjf  in  the  wiiulow  lie- 
low,  then  to  the  one  who  Siit  on  the  .sill,  and  tinally  dropiK'd 
into  the  imitlrr.vs. 

Mamma  was  moj-e  dillleuU  to  inuiiu^e,  U‘caii»c  she  was 
hio^Ter  and  heavier.  Hut.  on  other  iiund,  shi'  (snild 
help  a little  i)y  holding  on  to  the  .sills,  and  Ietlin{(  ^o  when 
.she  was  told.  So  at  last  she  tfH>  was  steadily  lowered 
from  hand  to  hand  until  -she  reached  tlie  mattress  and  the 
ground. 

If  these  men  had  Imhui  a little  les.s  brave  and  skillful  ' 
than  they  were,  there  might  have  Ihiu]  a sail  tale  In  tell  as 
the  result  of  a ls>y's  thoughtless  experiment  with  u nuitch. 
Sad  i‘nough  a lire  always  is.  however,  for  tliuse  who  lose  . 
or  siitlVr  by  it.  ami  in  all  large  cities  the  Kirt'  Do|>ai'tmcnt 
is  Vfwy  carefully  e<|uip|M*d  and  orgHiiizinl. 

Tlie  old-fasliioned  hand-engines,  such  a.s  an*  shown  in 
the  illustration,  with  a row  of  men  at  the  hmkes  on  either 
.side,  arc  all  out  of  use  iiow,  uml  siddoin  seiui  save 
in  villages  and  small  towns.  There  even  they  ai-e  fast 
giving  way  to  chemieal  engines,  and  Is-fore  many  veal's 
th»>  nhl  piano  maeliiiies  will  he  almi>st  forgotten.  N«'V- 
ertUelfss.  lln*;'  diil  g«s:«l  .service  in  their  da\ . and  wen* 
iiianmsl  Ijy  as  daring  a set  of  fellows  a.s  ever  nm  to  u fire, 
or  broke  ea<-h  ntlmr  s heads  in  a slivet  tight.  Thonsiinds 
of  tln*»n  .served  bravely  on  both  sub's  in  the  war  of  the 
reliellion,  Imt  when  those  llml  weis*  left  of  them  went 
home.  steamei*s  - tin*  small  cut  show’s  the  tii*sl  one  that  did 
duty  in  New  York  had  come  in  and  crowded  out  the  old 
*’  inuchines,**  Volunteers  were  no  longer  wanted. 


Very  dilfen  jU  afVairs  were  tin’s  in  lho.M*  days  fnnn  what 
, they  arc  now.  Tluai  the  Hrst  shout  of  “ lire;’’  set  liKjse  a 
' very  iK-dlam  of  noises.  Bells  rung,  every  one  wlii>  was 
in  the  sln’cl  yi-llcil  “ tin'!‘*and  the  whole  {s)pu)a(ioii  rush- 
ed madly  towartl  the  phtee  where  it  wa.s  M]p]H)sed  t<»  1m>. 
It  U a wojidei-  that  anything  was  ever  done  amidst  such 
a .scene  of  < onfusioii ; hut  in  reality  tin*.s  weiv  wonderfully 
well  inanagi^’d. 

How  tiillen-iit  is  everything  now  in  ull  the  large  cities! 
In  New  York,  for  instance,  theiv  an?  several  lin»s  every 
duy,  hut  most  p«H)ple  learn  of  them  Ihniiigh  the  ucw.sjia- 
|)ors,  Not  ail  alarm-bell  is  rung.  Very  rarely  i.s  the  cry 
of  tin'!'*  lieunl. 

You  ari’  .sitting  quietly  at  home.  |>erlni)>s.  Sudih’iily 
I you  bear  the  sharp  sln*k**  of  a iK-euliarly  IoiuhI  gong. 
Then  there  is  a thunder  of  wln*els,  a Haller  of  galloping 
hoof.s,  and  you  rush  to  the  window  in  lime  ti»  set?  u vision 
. of  grleaming  brass.  Hying  sparks,  dark  figures  clinging  to 
the  swaying  engine,  and  a pair  of  iiohie  horses  stmining 
every  nerve.  Perhii|)s  that  may  be  ull  you  know  of  a 
great  fii*e  until  the  next  day. 

Should  you  take  a car,  and  fidloxv  anywhere  from  one 
to  ten  miles  to  tlie  burning  buildiug,  you  will  find  an  iin- 
' tiientM*,  quiet  crowd,  kept  out  of  harm's  way  by  a strong 
force  of  }s»lice,  wliile  in  theclearvil  s|«ice  before  the  buibl 
, iug  the  tireless  steamers  aisi  at  work,  each  of  them  throw- 
I iiig  two  or  three  steady  streams  of  water  into  the  heart  of 
! the  tiix’. 

Meg's  |iiipa  told  her  alt  alsmt  tliis.  and  how  si'hloin  it  is 
' ihul  a tire  nowadays  has  a chance  to  make  much  head- 
way: hut  her  visit  loan  eiigine-ha)is«>  was  the  most  <ani- 
forliug.  Tliei-e  she  .saw  the  s]>leiidid  horses,  and  the  en- 
gine in  jM'rfeel  ord<*r,  with  the  wiksI  under  the  boiler 
: really  to  light;  and  the  man  on  iluty  ev]dained  how  the 
I stroke  of  the  alariii  lH'll  unhiti'heil  the  horse.s.  if  they 
! wciv  in  their  .stalls,  and  )iow  the  liandsoine  cri'atures 
. knew  just  w liore  to  go  to  bo  ” hitched  up,*’  ami  how  eager 
they  were  fi>r  iJieir  race  to  the  fin*. 

.lust  a.H  he  was  quietly  showing  them  all  tins,  a Mieees- 
sion  of  ear-]iien-ing  Hangs  wei*e  heatil.  Meg‘siia])a  knew 
what  it  meant,  and  cutc-hiug  his  little  girl  up  in  his  anii.s. 
ImiTicd  with  lier  into  an  oiil-of-the  w ay  corner.  The  still, 
well-ordered  enginc-hou.se  was  instaiiily  alive  with  energ'y. 
The  horsi's  snorlisl  with  exi-iU'im-nl,  as  they  Iweki’tl  ant 
of  their  stalls  ami  tratled  inti»  plaei'.  Hurried  f(M>tste|>s 
weiv  heard  overhead  atid  on  the  Htairs.  ami  in  a inomoitl 
several  men  weix*  springing  to  their  statiims.  One  turn- 
ed on  the  steam  uml  lighteil  the  tire:  otlierH  made  fust  the 
few  buekb-s  ivquircd  to  attueb  the  harness.  Tlie  driver 
w'iu»  in  his  .seal,  the  whip  cruckeil,  and  away  went  the  ul* 
ready  smoking  engine  at  a tearing  |>acc. 


THE  FtltST  ‘•STK,\MEI{  IN  NEW  YOllK. 


Meg  tremhliHl  like  a leaf  when  it  was  all  over,  and  her 
father  was  afraid  that  she  would  be  nion*  nervtuisly  timid 
than  ever.  But  to  his  surprise  she  saiil  to  him  a.s  tliey 
walked  home.  “Pap;i,  now  I ve  si'en  how  exerylliilig  is 
done.  I sfiull  never  In*  afraid  any  iuoi*e.” 

Ami  just  after  she  .siid  so  they  met  the  engine  on  its 
way  1 for  the  tiiT*  was  already  out. 
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NURSERY  RHYME  S.—Conlin  w,l 


Ring-A-rin^-a-riMCfl, 

A pocitpt  fiill  of  pwipx; 
Hui>h!  Iiunli!  hii»h ! 

all  tiiinhlfd  ijown. 


Ait  I was  eoin<;  up  l*1ppin  Hill. 

inppin  Hill  waa  dirtj; 

There  1 met  a preUy  iaaa, 

An<i  Hhe  in«  a t'ourtiHcr. 


Unit*  tnaiii,  little  maiJ, 
Whitlicr  ^oeat  thnu? 
Down  in  the  meadow 
To  milk  my  cua-. 


S«>pBaw— Jack  io  the  hcd^'c. 

Which  ia  (he  way  to  London  Dvidj^e* 


(tiHHicy,  K>KKcr,  fiandi’r. 

When*  bIiaII  I wamlcr? 

L*p  ataii'B  and  down  ntalm, 
Ami  in  iny  la<U‘a  chaiiilier. 


,\a  Tommy  Smaika  and  Ih-xHO  Urutjka 
Were  walkio};  out  one  Sunday, 

Sava  Toinmv  Sii(M>ka  to  ii4‘«aic  ItirMika, 
•■To-nmri'»*w— will  !»*•  Uoiidav." 


Onnerc  Peor^p.  piiddin;;  and  pie, 
Kiaanl  the  irir|a  and  muilc  (Imiii  cry; 
WIren  (he  prla  came  cHit  to  pUy, 
<t«N#gie  piwirle  ran  awav. 


Tom,  Tom,  the  piper'a  aon, 

Lcamnl  to  plnv  wlum  he  wna  ynnnc. 
And  with  hia  pifie  made  aiich  a mdiM', 
That  he  nlen««i|  all  rhe  cirla  and  liova. 


)ly  mother  and  your  mother 
Went  over  the  way ; 

Said  my  mother  to  your  motlirr, 
Il'a  a ch«*p-a-m*«e  ilnv." 


4>i 


VOI.LME  in. 


IlAUrEIfS  VOLNG  I'KOl’LK. 


N OW  (hut  the  ImTfM  nre  fallinCi  uhI  (l»ewinri  i* 
wliUllliiK  n>KMi]  tlie  fHVt.'M  runriittf  iIomd 
tlir  clilmiit'jrw,  «r«  imi*<  tltliik  of  plnmiiil  tiling  to 
del  W>iii  like*  f»  (<«Mi » Imk  uml 

furrli  T W»  kimiv  of  im  rXi'rrW  m»  fii'y. 

«IK>  «>i  w>'ll  CKknUtiil  l<>  di-itrlop  tiw  miUH.'kv  of  IIh; 
artti<iiik>l  €>■•■>(  itnm'f  ill  {anwnf 

ins  tlie  T^ke  imiIih*  ftrotii!  Cailm  (mm 

jriHir  iiioi(i<-rV  inKt  iiiiiktt  « iKiiiKn;  < itoi-  <»( 

aiif  oict*  jmii  M'lt  tiik  it  itil  H|>  «'X(‘v|ii  nm*  liiile 

a|i(vct%  liiUi  wliit  It  ;o»  moor  (lonr  fnar  iMuia.  liar* 
III;;  iliMut  ilii>.,«rw  a]i  Hint  c<mK*r  aiiil  jour 

Ikii;  will  ivr  mailt*.  Tmi  <k  tliive  iMaii«iia|,ni  will  lie 
tinct'iMiir)  if  tliriv  are  mvi-ral  yiKiitg  pi>ii{iie  in  eo)'iy 
the  imtic  A ifiMHi  liitK'  (in'  llila  itiMtcliil  |pi<ov  i»  tlie 
]«•(  liill-lmiir  ItefortMiRtk,  Aiwl  l(7»ii  cait  Coax  iitain- 
niM  iiuti  aiiiilli’  til  j iln  )on,H|i  liie  U-iifr. 

Jiivk*eioi»-a  are  larorUea  wiili  many  rhiMn-n. 
Lllll"  vilk  luipi  dlleil  with  Hoe  nrc*  wiiiieliiiira  anlv 
Mliuu-dloriUiMii-aiii  ilil't iiun;u.  TIm>- imike ii aw-wi 
ami  inii>ic.«l  airwAiHif  eoutiJ  «»  1W7  nrv  ilmiwii  u|> 
ami  cmitflii. 

The  link-  tHrki  who  have  china  dnila  mlchi  make 
vrr)  ruiiitliiif  iieii.wltienit  hf  l.ikiiitf  eiitlit  iiiecea  of 
guy  Aiiiim-lurmeritio— from  molhi*rat4uctsliitgagnlH 
— ciillliik  llM*tii  lulu  a circiil.ir  nml  {olilittg 

l«rh'e,  niilch  ilietn  a.iiHtwl  Ml*>  Dolljr,  «vlio  will  tlxm 
look  iirvctovl;  likv  a fairy  Ui  iluctti  (M  ilicdwla. 

P«iacTrrr,  0«T«a»n,Citi*a*. 

Y'Oi  har«  n»k<til  itH?chlli1rf*i  io  tell  of  Uo4r  iiiiiiim-- 
meiiie,  fHi  weaeiai  ytiK  II  Kaoii* called  “((eoleel  (.aiiy.'* 
You  iiioet  li'ivi*  H imiiiher  of  turl>le<l  intfM'm  loiute  lit 
fc|>i>««-iit  li'iTiia.  For  «acli  inlxlawr  (hat  » |iUyi-r 
m i.v  mitki',  II  liorn  i»  xinck  in  the  Unir.  *rite  game 
hivhia  hy  oii«  of  llw  |iariy  miylii;;  In  lier  l••-|^^liMir 
on  ilie  rigtal  liaiHl,  “ (kwaklii'ilMliii;,  tfenktrl  liuly,  ai* 
Mnya  tfeiih-el.  I,  a genteel  lady  iilwayx,  rnmu  Irtnii 
(liat  geiilei^  Urly  alwaya  ifenteeP  (|eiintiiiu  i«»  itie 
piTtuin  on  her  left  IuiimIi  “ to  tell  you  that  aim  liaa  an 
eiigle  will!  a kokli-ti  benk.**  Thia  la  lepi-aii^i  hy  the 
next  girl,  wiei  tinixi  a'hlaoniettilHjc  'oMie  Inat  iiliiwaK, 
hill  in  let  keet*  atrlrtly  U>  liiu  formal  ItiinHiucilcMi. 

It  lx  <iulle  hkdy  Ihal  a'le  tvlll  make  a iiiiatiike,  nml 
If  aln*  rharx,  xhe  lx  huineilialely  to  roceiva  a hnm. 
After  tiiU  xtie  will  hi:  cailnl  **ibo  oinxJionMxl  la>ly. 
alwaya  tine-lMimial,'* until  ahoxinill  receive  niiolUer  , 
Imni,  vtImiii  aim  will  iwi  culleil  **  the  Iw-o.liortied,*'  etc. 
Knelt  iH’rxMitWhorviaaiiawlial  hita  been  Inxl  Mki  vrilh~ 
«Mll  •itHkhiifn  miatakomiixi  iut<i  xomeihing— ax«lt<ier  > 
clana.  illwiitnni  eyux,  raven  |iliinu>ge,  or  whnlcver  , 
eliu.*  xheclewixea— to  lite  rlrwtcnpiliHi  ot  (lie  eaglcL  At  i 
lliu  eiMl  Km:  iNinnt,  wrliicU  lUV  reganlixl  ax  torU-il% 
anr  ail  rmtxitittnL  j 

We  like  the  atoriea  lit  Ywsm  Ptwt.*:  very  mneh 

ItKlwnL  F«aMX  ouU  I 

N«w  VowK  4'itV, 

I have  written  la-lore  to  yonr  piitn'r,  mint  xIhi}I  Ik*  j 
very  intivli  tliatptxiliiltxl  It  Ihtr  ifoea  into  that  tIrnnU  1 
fairwraan'-lMxket  iiii»  which  uiy  fim  leiirr  inuai  have  J 
^•ne,  lor  I hnvu  Iteunl  ooihiiiglrvHin  it.  i have  taken 
Yot-*to  Putin.K  lor  nearly  a year,  ami  think  h U n 
aiilemlkl  piper,  t x|ieiit  my  varalhin  iliixainninvr  at  , 
liempmeii'l.  laniv  IxiutnL  I caoglit  xvverni  liinhw. 

I vtxiie«l(*:in|i-uT;i(y,iunlKiw  iIk' ciilhnlnil  ami  oth- 
er notivl  hniklini'K  1 am  very  fnmt  of  anininla.  1 
have  a Mack  cat  n«nnx|  N>al.  i lunt  a cn^lioiind  r 
iiaiotxl  Oiihkni,  hnl  he  'lied  In  a fli  whlk'  I was  away  | 
thix  a<iiniiu-r.  I iian-  nixo  n thdiidl-h.  I nwil  tin.* 
iM’Coani  irf  I’aexi-ieni  (aarfl<*ti!'x  IkivImmkI  hi  Yo«*<« 
l’a>m.a.  1 bo|w  wv  bo)a  will  pniOt  hy  hix  >-xa>io^4v. 

Aijmar  W.  T. 

The  ffiltowlni;  kHterwill  xhow  ennniry  Iwiya  how 
n cily  Iki)  of  ieii.  w ho  hu<l  xpeni  all  hla  lift!  In  a tanpr 
iuilel.  enfoyixl  hix  flr>i  vi*ll  to  a village  when*  he 
iTiMild  play  in  Ilieflvhlr.and  eii|ny  llir  noclety  nf  otlier 
Ixtyx  In  iotl-ofih«H  aporia.  lie  a<-flt  an  arcouut  of 
lalx  eXiH*rb-tic«i  lo  hlx  pareatii,  who  have  klinjly  al*  ' 
lowwl  ua  lu  print  it  In  Uur  E*uxl-oSlcr  fkix. 

I)v«a  KkTiira  «'*n  Mothvr,— 1 am  having  hitx  of 
lap  with  Harrv  K..  Lean  r »(,,  \V|lln-  K..  amt  Clint 
IL  at  rerrvM.  Thtwe  atv  the  ixiyx  who  u't  ha  achiKit. 
At  renxw  we  |>lxy  lawio,  ainl  Ireixtng,  and  piixxy  In 
llw  eiiriii-r>  Patia,  I mile  Kit  liav  iH*(ore  texienlay 
nigtit  in  the  lark  to  PtxhiAehl,  ami  v«-a>enlay  I rixle  . 
hiar  to  t'1iini5*kl  an«l  all  aronml  HolN-ri'x  houae,  1 j 
wvni  oni  ill  the  eorii  A>-kl  in  Wx*  Ikaberl  linak  enrn. 
Taeii  wlH'ti  I went  Inmm  lo  nnrle'x.  he  waolnl  uiv  lo  ' 
goaiwl  get  iiwcowx;  kal  T could  only  flial  tin*  i-ahrx.  | 
Uiotigh  1 I<x4iih|  ail  ovi>r  tor  Iheni;  ihen  | drove  lh>’  : 
caiviw,  ami  uncle  ainl  I went  to  hxik  lor  Itie  cmix.  I 
hut  lie  will  •hxU.ainl  1 weiii  lOi  horxeliivrk  ; ami  I ! 
itiw  oiH*  ill  iIh;  r<»m,  and  I went  f h<-re,  and  I xaiv  four 
cowx,  and  I dtwe  Utirin  Inatiiv  till  atone,  aud  I wax 


I xo  h»xy  I dht  riiu  xhiil  the  hum.  and  him  le  wanliHl 
inr  to  uo  hack  ahme  tii»d  xtiut  I he  Itara.  Denr  father, 

I ( a|i|*rei-lale  the  mimI  r*«vi,  ntail  luo  lUyx  ago 

; I |Ha|i|Hx|  n iMiiCul,  ami  the  l>e)x  hihI  I ale  It  iotl  In 
ili«  yanl.aiid  had  a goixl  llniv.  Timlay  1 |xHapeiI  a 
IMiiliil.ainl  Waltare  and  I ate  a Hllle  oi  if,  xml  xavwi 
the  i\«l,  and  I have  gtai  It  miw  pof»}Ma(.  iJnir  )M|m, 

1 learn. d tn  hnxk  enni  nmtay,  ami  y>  xteivlay  1 ia-lpixi 
Uncle  chiini  lo  make  iiulter,  Uli,  UMniniH,'  llwre  un* 
loix  III  glrlx  g.»  to  rchmil  ovvr  here,  an>>  have  11  hit  of 
fun.  i ran  ride  lervthly  (axl  on  Kit.  1 la.miw  Mr. 
McCI'dlan’d  xmhlle  and  liriille.  Oil,  luatoma,  tlie  xiail 
n|  Illy  |Mid«  ia  nvwriy  all  tom  off.  ami  1 have  ini  oth* 
etw.  I wixh  I oouhl  get  litem  Axml.  Can  you  tell 
me  how  I call.  inniiintitT  Tin*  iHiyx  think  a greitl 
(1«*al  nf  me  1 know  limy  do.  Oh,  IMfia,  1 g'leiw  1 
will  get  'at  |itv«lT  MMvn,  tirraiixe  1 txtl  ahoiit  ten 
a nil  of  rtdeken,  niid  liHt>l  nl  evi'vy 
tiM'iil.  If  I xtay  much  longer,  I will  wain  aume  tinm; 
UHiUi'y— uIhhii  ftfiy  Miiia. 

Very  truly,  yusr  ao»,  Wat.LvuK. 

UtxiMv.  EvaLvxo. 

I have  ofleti  thnnghl  t xliaiikl  like  to  write  li>  the 
ivaderwof  lltaeiua  Yorxu  PmeLK.  I live  in  L«i|i- 
, don.  EiigUml.  II  varvn'a  Yorau  PteM't.«  lx  t:|ven  to 
j iix  hy  a Very  kind  Auierk-iiii  grnlJeiimn  w-lm  hvea  In  ' 
I l^nNHili.  I liiive  twn  uixierx,  naiinxi  Sfeaiiio  ami  ' 
Maiwl.  and  three  Imdlierx,  natinxl  Fmneix,  f'lmriew, 
and  Etlwnnl.  NVe  nit  liiinight  that  **Tohv  Tyler**  , 
wax  dellghlltil.  I nm  lit  tin*  Teh-gra|tli  Hclnail  lt>  1 
(.•iiidon;  1 expeci  (HOivetlay  when  I gel  Inktaii  ofllce  ' 
1 xliiill  o.'iMi  lelegrauvH  In  .Auierlm;  I ilumti  Ihhik  1 
like  anv  Knglirh  iinigacine  an  well  lu.  lIvai-UH'a 
Yorvn  pKori.o.  I am  v..fy  (<mi«1  01  rviutlue  iIh-  ht- 
lrt>  ill  llw  l‘«ait.4i(Kif  B*‘X,  I wax  veij  wnrj  M hear 
ol  Ihr  Kid  ikailh  o<  Pi\wi<h’lll  Uaiii’hl,  ami  lite  dny 
I that  he  vuix  hurled  1 weld  lo  hear  Ihe  I’ellx  of  St. 

I I’aui'x  CnUievIml  ring.  Tl^  ring  mdy  wlmii  erwt 
I peo|4i*dlr.  l*liey  were  miifllixl,  and  xouimIciI  xn  very 
wdeiiiii ! It  xueinetl  ti*  It  one  tt(  our  own  grew!  nteii 
hinl  dhal.  I never  sunenilx-r  anything  like  It.  It 
ox  if  every  »ii«  wan  lu  inuimdiig. 

Blvaion  if. 


StUklf,  WtM'Vvxtv. 

I want  lo  ted  Y«n.**io  Pa  mLa  whnt  a nke  inp  we  i 
had  on  laiku  Michigan  lUit^xitiiimer.  1’itetv  were  < 
pupil,  mutumu,  toy  xuti-r,  my  two  aunia,  my  iiitck*, 
and  inyFelf.  At  flr>i  we  went  on  the  enrx  lu  Ka* 
clue;  then  we  m<-iiI  tui  IhhiiiI  ll»e  .t/ioArvaca.  At 
fi’xt  I dhl  mil  know  wlinl  In  think  <>l  Ainltitg  inyxelf 
uii  mich  II  large  xh-aiiiiKMl.  VVe  went  to  Milwaii- 
kis>,  ilim  lo  SludatygiMi.  Jackxon|iori.  Kxr«na>>a,  and 
up  tofiiecii  Kav.  Wchx.  lair  Weal  Iwr  all  Ihe  ihue, 
and  that  mode  H tleilgliKoL  At  innui  of  IIn-  |tl>icex 
He  g»i  oR  the  IhhiI,  oihI  nvnihUxI  almut.  ‘nterw  wiix 
NiMtilirr  litih*  girl  nii  tin*  hnai  )nx>  ahont  my  xifUerV 
age.  We  hwl  hd«  of  fim  playing  doit  and  telilng 
xtorlrw  and  riddh-a  Oim  evening  pniw.  (Imt  nMn.*r 
Hllle  girl,  wlioxu  itjim:  l«  MhIkI,  and  myaelf,  w«r«-  on 
deck,  am)  Iwgiiti  telling  xiorlea  ami  rhidleo.  Tlnuw 
were  xoioe  Hllle  liiia  id  bnya  and  gtrla  there  wlio 
Uxdaumeknit  l>orxe-o.|iia.  ninl  tik«xl  to  luive  nx  drive 
tiMwn.  Wnweiit  uponil4*-nnrrtvainMl««k,K»il  kM>kr<d  I 
Hiam  ih«  water.  We  cniue  limne  well  pluaoed  with  I 
our  (lip.  K.  Bru.KC.  {aged  k>. 

KaiinaMviLia.  Oaia. 

I am  a HtOe  ^rl  tnHri*  yeaiw  «ild.  I hitve  g*i>  a I 
litrh?  ling  iiiiinMl  Trip;  t have  n Hilk*  liarniox,  and  I 
drive  him.  I lure  n little  «H(ulrr>-l  nnitieii  Clik-kery.  j 
I amt  two  of  my  frk-iida  went  chiwiniiiling,  ami  g«>t  I 
all  imta  aplKn.  1 li.tre  a Hllle  aixler  nanml  la'va. 
May  tie  I will  lake  II  varaali  Y*moo  l*»int.u  mxi  ytau*. 
My  little  frkud  takrw  I1,  and  1 like  ll  very  iniiclt.  1 
iHipe  I mey  aev:  ui^  Ivttcr  primwi.  Uuaoia  II.  | 

Kau.<xHi«<riti.a,  (hon.  ' 

I.  tort,  am  tw  Hve  yean*  nht.  I lake  Ynrvu  1't'nei.r,  | 
and  I like  “ToUv  Tyler"  and  *‘Tlin  nml  np"  the 
li«ot.  I have  a llilh*  bin!  uanietl  Itilty.  bimI  a dolt 
ioiiohI  Jennie.  1 have  mil  any  l>r>illn-rx  or  aixii  rx, 
tnti  a dear  Hllle  f.'<iiixin  Uulph.  I gvt  tri  xcIkhU,  and 
atudy  mtdiug,  arithinclir,  g>-ography,  ami  xpelllng. 


Km  riTv.  Mix*a*«tfi. 

I am  leu  yi'ara  old.  and  I have  a little  moiv,  aiul 
liei-  iinute  lx  T*>|i>.V.  My  |hi(m  aayaxbe  ia  hiickxkiii- 
C>di>r.  hill  I think  xlie  <•  golden.  And  I hml  two  )h>( 
rauhiix.  (Hie  hlark  and  <iiu*  white,  aitd  (■iiiin  liwl  a 
|Hi|>t>T  idnl  dog  that  liroki*  hxixe  ami  nh*  IIh-oi  Indh 
H|s  and  i cnalil  not  Ami  iIii'Uk  Une  day  I went  mil. 
(hxirw  ninl  {otiml  their  earn.  We  hml  a wihl  caiiary'a 
next  III  a tttupl«xir>'e  in  onryanl,  and  niannuii  got  one 
nf  ilte  ldr<tx,B<Hl  it  xiiiga  more  than  «>iir  larm*  one. 
I aih-ud  xclnxil,  and  Klmly  g.viginphy,  iirtihnniic. 
p'oonh  Kt-mler.  gramnnir.  xpellhig,  niiu  wiidng.  I 
am  llie  yoiitig>«l  In  all  iny  rlrvnvex,  hut  etill  ker|>  n 
link*  ulwud.  1 like  lliL*  xlurivai  In  You.nu  Paori  k v«*ry 
much.  .tn-vaUP. 


I have  nrltlan  tn  ynii  once  la-htn-:  hiii  m»t  hiivliig 
wiiinty  teller  pii tit IxImh!.  I Mioiighi  1 wtniUI  Iry  agiiliL 
P ipH  liaa  Itikeii  Y'li'xo  (’x«tri.a  for  my  hntihi-r  Harry 
iiml  me  ••liter*  (Jie  flml  nnmtier  came  niiw  We  lake 
liirua  alatiii  reading  it  fIrxL  Harry  hax  it  Aral  one 
wifk.  anil  I gel  it  Afxt  the  m-xt  week.  p4|Hi  nvuln 
M»xi  rnl<*  Inu-anx**  wi-  'x>iit  wanini  It  at  once.  lA*e 
were  ao  nnxi-'  - • . • ■.•ul  |>m>r  Tolu  Tvhrl 

P;ipn  *viid  Ih  • - > iVnil  IIh- hrint  Hiat 

i«  called  I'  > mix.  Tin*  older 

one  will  hot  the  o(|n*v  |x 

verygvnl'  t umvI  to  get  011 


! gramlnia'x  xlnwilihT  ami  tube  otf  Inr  gliiiwea,  «od 
, xtir  tiovvl  in  mind  two  little  guliu’a.piga  wi-  had.  If 
I xlie  llioiighl  Ibev  got  l<H>  Inr  Iroio  Hie  inuixe.  hIic 
I would  rhawe  iImuh  luick ; himI  wiien  |wi*a  two'ight 
IIM.U11  hume  xIh-  liwmgtil  tlii'V  were  kliieue,  for  xli« 
uxixl  to  cmkHe  litem  up  to  her ; nml  If  ihry  l‘oI  tiighl- 
etuvl,  tlM*y  wonkl  nin  ami  g>  t umler  her.  Whei>  eotd 
wvuiiier  came,  we  xmii  them  to  the  /xxiloghai  flar. 
den,  RM  we  IiihI  no  place  to  keep  Ihnn.  and  grandinu 
xwhl  Uir  gray  rat  might  lo  liave  gom*  to  take  « biv  of 
ilttrm.  Maunna  xiiya  »lie  oeex  only  mie  defect  ia 
I Y*k*vo  Ptoei.v : that  tx,  tlie  dale  ix  not  rvMixjiicuona 
■•mnigti.  I am  ntraid  1 am  ntiiking  my  letter  too 
htng,  I wiHtId  like  to  write  iiioiv.  On  SuihUv,  llw 
I k9d  uf  Octotwr,  I will  ba  cknrti  yaarx  okl. 

AxaiaR.U. 

I An  the  dale  ia  alwaya  In  Hie  xame  place,  ami  you 
I ktrow  when*  lo  lm>k  for  it,  it  doi'x  niti  (uavl  (o  he 
very  roitxpkutKia  for  bright  .rouiig  eyre  like  youtw. 

IrWMVtIVV,  K*vir.r-aT 

Frnuk  ami  I are  twn  little  hnvx  who  live  in  LxtnU. 
ville.  We  take  voiir  puiter.aiwl  like  it  xo  much  I I 
il.Mi't  kwtw  which  1 like  »>eai,  "Tim  and  Tip-or 
"Talking  Lewvm”:  but  Frank  Ilkee  lo  re«#l  tlx*  t.-t. 
terx  Inuii  llw  lM»ya  ami  girtx,  and  we  want  to  tell 
tlwtu  alxnit  oiiraqiiifo-la.  We  have  had  them  a>Hiat 
►lx  nnHitha.  'tlwy  live  In  a Utge  tin  cage  wiili  a 
wheel,  and  tln-y  are  an  gentle  llwr  will  eui  Imm  «»or 
haiidx.  and  cinie  nut  nl  lliidr  hoaxe  wbi-ii  we  nd| 
•*  Bunny. " We  le*vi  Ihein  ooro  ln—,  and  lln*y  know 
ux.  I hope  }uu  u Hi  put  thix  letti.r  in  your  Hoi. 

M vHoa. 

I live  In  llw*  cantry  nlwmi  thrtr  mth<«  fn>m  Scntlo. 
vllle.  New  Y<»rk.  I have  lor  |wix  one  dog  nanvxt 
four  cat#— their  uu mew  ant  Jhii,l’riiM‘e, Tramp, 
amt  llovea  — one  cow  iiainnl  KmmtiaH.  >Mie  calf 
liam^l  S'rawlirrry,  ami  on*  pons  ■Mim'd  Nellie.  I 
am  Kiayhig  nl  my  gramhnax  for  my  Ix'iillh.  My 
graudjM  nwitx  a large  (arm,  ami  hrepa  horxrw,  eowa, 
and  oilier  aultnalx  1 Wviiild  like  to  exchni.g**  luO 
Ixxdinarka  {no  tlw|>liciif>w,  ami  woim-  nir**),  for  thirty 
foreign  aiamiix,  or  loriy-Hvi’  piclnrc-carvlx  (no  du> 
plkanak  One  xione  fnnn  N«  w York,  for  ojk-  for- 
eign aiaiitp.  Pleaxi*  write  tn-fori'  wmllng. 

FuHiKxnB  Pora,  Scoimvillr,  MutinK-  Co..  N.  Y, 


r<xrm  vm.  t««w  Ti'»«. 

1 wnde  lo  Y«*ruo  Pron.a  a long  Have  ago,  hut 
have  tievi-r  xeeii  iltehdtt-i  in  print,  x«i  I w III  try  again. 

I like  II«iir>a*H  Yorvo  Peon.u  very  ninch  imieeil, 
and  I Ihiitk  loid  'lip**  |x  juat  xplendkL  I Impe 

<0  lake  tide  luitief  aiHittiri  year. 

I have  n kilty,  and  when  I go  tn  tlie  x4h*(1  lo  feed 
iter,  xlw  will  |<i(Hpmion  a xione  Hull  xerviwnxn  table, 
and  wall  iwlir-nllT  fur  what  I have  In  give  her.  My 
liitle  friemi  Bcxirice,  twn  yi-ara  ii|<l.  Ip  very  futid  uf 
llilx  kitty,  ami  will  rowm  nni  and  any,  "(iowl-iiioni- 
ing,  kitty.'*  and  "(loud-by,  killy,"  of  Iwr  own  oc- 
corvt, 

It  lx  falretav  n(  (>m*i<ln,  nikd,  if  plnaxanf , Miex  Nellie 
Tlmrxtmi  wifi  niaki:  a hal’oun  axcenxkin  tliia  alter- 
noun  af  4 o'clock. 

I am  nine  yean  old,  and  have  a ai"ter  Clirix|ia« 
rix  yearaokL  OiaTanna  if. 

I live  (H«  tlie  haiikx  of  ihe  Ohio  River,  oppnaite 
C<MH>taiice.  B*M>iieC(niiity,  Kcnlacky.  Jnat  o|i|MB>lta 
iHir  liunxi-  ix  Ilte  mnaih  nl  tin*  Ill(l•■cr1'ek  whkh  w|>- 
aratex  B'NOie  (Vninly  Iroin  Kentmi  Cnwuiy.  Ken- 
lucky.  I tnivt*  a liMte  Mock  dog  nainml  Moaex,  and 
a ml  tinnnal  Mn>.  Nellh*  de  (Inrnio  Tnliah*mt.  My 
iHlIier'x  ofllce  Ix  hi  ChK-InnatL  lie  bringa  mat  the 
Yimimu  Ptom.K  every  M'ediiewlay,  and  I go  10  il»e 
dcpi'd  to  meet  him.  Mv  naiin*  lx  ^nnle  K.  H.,  oud 
I nlndl  f>e  nluv  yi-«re  «ihi  tbe  WHi  uf  October. 

Wv  h<iiM>  you  luni  a bappy  birtlKlAy. 

I*>na<«.  K>«4ix. 

I have  three  bokiherx  and  one  aixler,  and  inyxelf 
am  eleveti  y*wnx  old.  I have  u great  big  didi,  and 
her  iiaiue  ix  M<dlle;  and  a rontiTug  tilth*  mw,  and 
her  name  ia  Jexxm.  I let  my  lltlle  Iwviilo-rx  idxy 
with  ilwKn.  My  papa  ix  lim  poxtucixier.  My  xixler 
ix  hnirtrrn  ym’rx  uUi,  Wic  w«nild  like  In  excliniiga 
flower  xeeilx  n ith  aumc  ul  tbe  gtr|p.  amt  xhe  lixx  four 
differeul  kluilo.  Evx  W.  RvtcuxX, 


We  wwnieri  mamma  to  « rite  and  ir|l  yon  iilninl  our 
dog  When  Ite  lx  iini-<hH«rx  and  uaniK  to  roine 

In,  In-  g'X*  to  ihi*  fhoit  dimr  ami  Hngx  iIh*  I«-IL  1 
w-nmierif  any  of  tin*  <>fhi^rltlldr«j  whoiake  I'orMu 
Pioei.K  have  xnch  a xniart  dog.  We  have  a Hllle 
g«4M  lhat  canH*  Iwrv  Ixxt  wci  k,  ami  it  toilonx  nx  «1] 
over.  <ia**aoia  and  Hxm-ikB. 


Lvx*.  MxwrxrioTTa. 

Mv  oiH'le  httx  tvkefi  YfWvo  Paoet.r  for  Ida  ••  hrood 
of  lillh-  folka,'*  ax  In*  rnlla  hix  tie]tl<r«*a  amt  hWi'x, 
xi«e**  ihe  tirnl  niimiH-r.  Th>*  hrvxNl  me  my  cmalna 
WlHIe  ami  Orxre,  my  xMl<-r  Fhm-nre,  ami  myweif— all 
of  wlioni  are  n|>l  mioiigh  to  rvtnl— aixti  nty  (««•  xlx- 
lL*ra  and  hivHlrcr.  .Mvilie,  Hallle,  and  i'larmtce,  who 
an*  lm>  young  vel  lo  iviwt,  but  who  like  vi*ry  nitsch 
to  liMik  at  tin!  pirtnrpx,  ami  lo  wliom  we  iv«d  Hie 
xiorliHi.  I have  in-ver  "teo  a h iirr  in  Ymmo  I'aom.a 
Iront  any  of  |tx  many  r -aderx  In  l.ynn.au  I Hiouglit 
I W'lnhl  writ*'  one.  .My  nmie  haa  two  Ane  ViH«iw 
rair,  alripcd  hhe  lii'em.  Their  niitm*x  an*  Tol>y  Ty- 
ler and  Jlniroy  Ilniwn.  Kvi*ry  morning  Toby  giww 
to  the  door  Him  o|x'nx  mi  iIm*  xi  virwar  lew'ling  to 
toy  uiKlc't  room, ami  nn-wa  atnl  latUo*  tlw  Utcli  uu- 
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111  •>■(»«  <MK  Oftfii*  donr  aiifl  IrM  liiin  ran  np  lo 
Aa  iHHi(taf>Y»h)'  I'rtatiH'fti  hi*ian>|« 
ai>  ilw  Bitki*  my  uncle  »|t  l>y  ptCAlnx 

bim  ill  ihc  la:-c;  an>)  ui>e  wunitiij:  he  Ml  iliiwu  on 
my  aiicW*  (•«.  1 am  l wive  >«in«  oUl. 


**1  woB  lulih  to  mitli  awa  wl’tli'anhl  dowri;,''Mid 
tliin  nuiM,  **  blit  1 C'Milil  due  naelhlii); 

Am!  anyn  »nr  amlMir:  “I  laHk-ml  him.  Fit  end 
for  Kali.  tlkaWlilNiMl  hiatrhiKlaguue,  mIi)  aliuukl 
be  k«-|»  llie  |Muice  ami  In:  ciiktT’’ 


N(«  Jitarr.  [ 

We  h»vr  two  lltlle  kItleiiB,  Itw  vity  prrtlU^I  kit-  ' 
tetta  leveraMW.  W«  have  bnii  nmiiig H ttix-ai  many  > 
Unie*  tbU  euBtiitcr,  sihI  I Uavv  leanteiT  in  mw  Mid  tu  ’ 
BMiiit.  Hn»?ifc.y  \V.  A.  I 

We  <ri4i  all  the  iaiya,  and  the  girla  Iini,  wonhl 
leant  lo  a«lm,  It  tla-y  live  tintr  tlte  M-alif.  Mn-lin- 
ml.ig  ta  vaaily  aial  oitcu  iimmtsd.  la  uttwr  ’ 

furgotlTN.  ! 


C.  Y.  P R.tr. 

The  Ural  atory  which  i 4m>II  mlale  In  oniUne  1u  [ 
(lie  reatlera  of  Ihte  ntiiimii  «rwa  wriilen  a qinirier  of  | 
a mitary  Kg<>  hy  l>r.  Joiiii  Hniwn,  of  thlliibiirgli.  : 
A iiliyaiclao  ailh  A Urge  priirlke,  tie  liBi*  (oitiid  lliii«  I 
for  literary  iiurnuile,  and  Ida  orcitaloiial  eivmya,  cut-  | 
iec-tiy}  iato  Iwii  voliitiiea  of  Sfian  ffwnr*,  Imve  bci*ii  | 
tlM  drllgUt  of  a ii««l  uf  ilMHu'hlliil  ami  niliivaiHl  i 
^-A|ilr.  Aa  III  iImt  akeichr*  I aluiU  t-lvr  you  now  ami  j 
tlin)  i Rinat  Muily  h^•v||y.  1 lio|i«  ilwaw  who  may  i 
have  Hum*  ami  nppnrtnitliy  alii  go  tmai  nm  In  tlic  : 
original  Btnry.wrili^,  am)  rvatl  lor  llirnm  lvaii.  I 
KAR  AM)  Ills  FUIKND8.  | 

Kah  waa  a huge  iruratlff,  **olil,  gniy,  hrlmiled,  aa  i 
Wg  a«  a Mule  HigiiUml  ball,''  Ikrve,  kIml-lirariMt,  I 
ami  fahhiill.  He  bi'hingeil  lo  a rumer,  «>r  ahal  wv  ; 
wmihl  rail  no  rx|irr»aitiau— a lliin.  ho|MUi‘iil,  dtirk- 
hatred  liitlr  mao,  lo  wIhuii  thih  noa  i-nlin-ly  aul>«  . 

1>r-  Brown  U-lng  fond  «|  iloga,  hiol  foniital  | 
quite  a frhnxtaliip  with  llila  one,  which  ihihti  liatk 
to  llm  ilortorV  boyh>aid.  wIm-o,  a<-«-l»g  ftah  iitim;kc<<i  j 
hy  a aaingr  Itiile  bntt-icrrii-r.  wliirli  waa  madly  try.  ^ 
lug  lo  flitlil  wltatrkcr  camp  in  itauay,  he  •rf)t|n<d  up  . 
to  Knh  am)  cut  Ibr  niimle  vi  lih'h  |>rrVriilr«l  llm  ' 
grent  ctvatnie  fnnn  def'  iiding  hiiimelf.  Hli  ynira  . 
at U-r  titia,  when  rli«  ihtctor  waa  ii  yonngnmdkat  ala* 
dent,  there  Paine  a {4Ma*caah>n  to  lliclo>a|iitui  mm  aft*  . 
ermantlnOciohcr.  Inal  thelargegaie  walkml  K«l>,  | 
with  “that  grawl  ami  Piiayannnt'-rot  Ilia.  Dolookeil 
a>*  If  taking  gi*nen)  iHwarwalmt  of  I1»e  idare,  like  rii«  | 
Dake  of  Wniliiigloii  eiiieriiig  a aiilMlnnl  city,  aalUlnt  i 
wilt)  Tktory  and  pi*iKe.*  AMer  him  coiiie  llm  nki  I 
while  mare  Jeea,  drawing  llte  carrierV  rwrt.  lo  which 
AMra,  Ibe  carrler'a  wile,  waa  acahtl,  1h*t  loiahand  not 
drit  log.  hot  Walking  at  Itie  mare 'a  iirtul,  and  k-ai)Uig 
Ikc  caretiilly  along.  i 

There  ia  i*o  >ymr«  akelch  In  the  Engllah  Innimiige  I 
which  la  flime  than  ttie  d>-acrip«h>ii  nf  Altee  Nnhk 
an>l  Wr  linaiwmi  Jantaa.  IU>  iilald  was  alinat  her. 
H*a  hig  coat  waa  carefully  inckit)  nmond  her  feet. 
Mir  had  a awc  t |>alc  fare,  wllh  ahrery  hair,  and  dark 
gray  ry>w,  ‘*eyrw  full  of  aiiHering,  and  (nil  of  lltc 
overcfifrving  of  It.*  lie  had  a awnrlhy,  wcalher* 
Uwleti  comitenaucc.  abrewd  and  kmi.  tUx:  warlike 
• «h-licaie  aiHiWiirop  in  her  tinworhlllin'ea  :jod  puri- 
ty. She  wa«  the  vklim  of  a drcwlfnl  mala>ly,  a can- 
cer In  li«T  itreaat.  anti  indy  Ihe  enrgeonV  knile  ronld 
cate  it.  lo  thoae  diiya-.|imrly  aixty  yearn  ngi»— 
chhifMlnmi  won  unknown  aa  a hleer««l  relief  from 
pai'i.  .Alice  war  pni  •<>  Utl  tor  that  nighi,  and  the 
faiihtol  htmiiwnd  ami  dog  wali  hcd  hy  her  aide.  T)«e 
dog  retnlixled  Dr.  Brown,  ndiHy  enough,  in  tiia  allM 
aiMl  dl|f>tiiy,o(  a Inmoua  Bnptlet  |>reacber,  Amln-w 
FatW,  with  ble  l<M>k  of  aoinbrc  cotniiiand,  an  **of 
iHatnlrr  aalep|i,  but  fvwdy.'*  Next  day  ihc  litwrallon 
W.-0*  perfonne«l.  The  hcaniiful  tild  winnan  bore  It 
with  ite'fect  ptitlrnre  nmt  rilcnce;  am)  when  It  waa 
4ter.  tin*  aarrminding  iwmteiilr,  thongh  acctialunnai 
tr>  ne  people  ailSer,  w r^l  like  cldhlreli.  The  hni>* 
hand  hniqieil''  her  lip,  and  carried  her  to  bci'  mum  ' 
again,  lUh  following. 

~ 111  Itac  lunm  o'  ycr  rtrynga  nniiie  htaUep  ftw  Al*  I 
lee,  Vakler  Jolrn.**  Mhl  Jatmw.  *'  I'll  i>e  her  nnnte, 
an*  111  nng  about  on  my  atuckln' aoka  ar  Canny  a» 

For  arreral  dayw  rite  in  do  well  ninlrr  Ida 

kind  care.  1*b<  ii  *hi‘ go-w  worwe,  waudpr*4i  In  Imr 
htiml,  riioiiglK  alte  had  in  Iwr  iirmr  Iter  “wee  Mrale, 
fucty  yeiirn  ai*d  maii^  in  Iwaven;  nt  laat  oitne  In 
bcrrelf.  Mhl  “ Jiiiiwa,'*  ami  wllh  a Imig  |t»vlng  Imik 
for  him.  a glance  f<»r  lint  kind  yming  doctor,  amt 
nne  for  Kah,  then  aiinll»er  MiirScil  gwn-  into  her 
hii*tr,ii4l'«  luce,  alie  abut  her  cyea,  anil  tell  aaleep  lit 
•ioilh.  ! 

There  la  Mtile  imra  to  telk  Poor  Jnmea  dkl  not  ‘ 
lm»g  Mirvirw  hla  wife.  Hy  lb«  full  of  the  flr»t  anow,  , 
Utr  two  wen;  In  the  uune  grave.  lUh  wna  taken  hy  . 
Ibr  currier  who  anccoedra)  to  the  hiirimep,  bni  be 
•wtik)  wd  eat,  be  vroold  not  leave  ilw  aiahh*  where  ■ 
4d  JcM  mes  kept,  nor  wniiM  he  let  liir  new‘  nmaier  ' 
eoette  near  bun.  At  Uai  that  maaicr  Inul  to  kill  him.  ' 


Karic  G.  Hamblin  pn>|M>>«Hi  that  the  buy*  ami  girla  \ 
wint  read  Yucau  I'no’La  ahull  etniilale  Stctviuty 
Bhihte,  and  teiim  ti>  iv|<eat  in  tliclr  order  Ihv  luinn-a  ' 
of  lilt*  eitveMgmi  of  KoglntMl,  ami  the  tiatca  of  th«-lr  i 
rtwtH-cliTt*  eo'oiMliima.  Hbc  euggcele  tliat  all  who 
dll  Ml  rball  aend  Iheir  tiuiuM,  arconipubhul  liy  ibr  . 
aiviiiiltirrw  of  tiiclr  putettla  «ir  tmcheni>,  to  ibe  I'uet* 
inlet n«Ha,  that  tl»e  Ktlllor  of  ilauCKa’a  Y«ivm*  Proei.K 
utid  Dr.  Viucviit  may  know  that  tin-y  are  trying  h> 
aritnlre  uarful  ktmwledgw.  Tins  PneiHiUircM  ap- 
priivea  of  tlw  plan,  stid  given  ilic  rcniainder  of  1^1  , 
tie  tliP  time  In  which  all  wito  w Mi  may  endeavor  lo  , 
lima  <-xi-rcl*ti  llteir  ineniori<-a.  Tin-  mitnia  of  tite  ' 
ditlgenl  eliMltfiiia  will  la*  duly  primed  in  Ibwculuuiu. 

Many  pcramia  r-nonivsitely  tidnk  that  ■ letter  If 
lelt  unecHleU  wiH  he  ai-iit  hy  iImi  Po«imlllc-c  Dt-pari-  | 
nK’iit  for  one  oetit.  Tlt*>y  w^t•^  lltufr  letter,  leave  It 
M|M*n,  and  uSIs  a oiiiscent  atainp  to  Ibe  envehi|ie.  I 
In  all  anrh  vawa  tin*  nmlph-ni  ta  ci>m|teU>al  to  pay  , 
■ lie  addlihnuil  I«a4age.  And  while  Ihk  muy  not  (w  < 
an  affair  of  great  iiniatrlanrii*  to  an  ItMlfvIdMal  who 
ri’Celvpa  an  ta’caaioiiHl  lelter,  it  Involve*  a hirgt*  ex*  [ 
poiMlitiire  whtu,  ua  in  tlie  naim  of  tlaiya  r A Bro*  ' 
tliens  leilem  are  recHveal  by  lli*i  thoiliumde  w«<ekly. 

Full  teih-r  pawhige  la  at  IIm'  fate  of  three  cent*  |ter  | 
every  hall  ounce  in  Aimfks.  laitera  to  R«iro|a< 
coat  live  crtila  |H-r  ludf  Ounce.  LiMie  rcnalera  will  i 
(dirwM  leiwembt-r  thla,  and  maiiid  ibeir  ckl<»w,  if  • 
they  furgri  It. 

AiTUNN  PicrrRKs  ran  the  < ommon- 

l'L.Al‘E-B4>0)L 

Along  Ihe  river'a  aiininter  walk 

The  wllheruil  liifta  of  nati'ra  inal, 

Amt  iniiililea  on  lia  arhl  ataik 

Tlir  hixir  pliimv  of  lli«  gokteii-rod. 

Ami  on  a Komml  of  anothre  ftr 

Amt  iixun'M>iiHhlr«l  )iiiil|«er 

The  ailver*hircii  Il»  huda  i»f  pitrplc  ahnwa. 

Amt  cciirlei  Iwrrrka  tvli  where  hhamiMi  tivfi  aweet 
wlhl  niai*.  — Jona  U.  Wmmka. 

Tlic  aah  Iwr  fnirple  drofia  forgivingly 
And  antUv,  lireaking  mit  the  geiternl  himli; 

Tile  RMpli*  awampa  glow  like  a atni, 

Ewell  leal  u ripple  with  lia  M-^«rnle  SuhIi; 

All  mniul  Ihe  w*aid'e  iilge  crei-pa  Ihe  akirtiiig  blax« 
or  iMialiea  hiw,  aa  wlx-ui  on  rinudy  diiyv 
KrciiiendiiiulUthei'aniioii*  iHmtfrhnrnaldabnTab. 

— J.vu»«  UrNvi.1.  Lowki.1. 

Whnf  Sebiwil  of  Deakn  can  vie  with  the  nuliimii 
colora  T Tin;  lenves  are  Oot  dinped  In  one  dre,  aa  nt 
the  dy>'>itoiiac,  hot  iliey  are  ilyrwl  h*  light  of*  variuoa 
degrtaw  of  xlMiigth,  and  kit  b>  act  and  dry  lUrre.— 
lUaat  D.  TuuHRaC. 

The  inclancbuly  daya  are  come,  Ibv  aoddeat  of  tlto 
war. 

Of  wallhic  winria,  and  naked  wooda,  and  nieadowa 
hronn  ami  wrv'. 

Ileapcvl  In  the  h«lli>wa  nf  ibe  grove  the  aulunm 
h-nvi«  lie  (iewl ; 

Tliay  niMic  tu  the  eddying  gnat,  and  tn  tlie  rahhlfa 
trvad.  — Wii.i.ua  ATixiw  Bavaar. 


VTurr  U«wi»«rtat.o.  M-aBtmi'MTrk. 

Da\a  I'oetwiavcrM.— W HI  yon  ailiiih  an  old  Indy  j 
Into  your  pkiiannl  circh'T  I wUh  to  any  a worri  or  | 
iwoalMinl  Ibe  fHHir  cwt  AiigimhiC.  dlaliln*aan  mneh.  ' 
Pruhahly  one  ri  waoii  why  moat  |>ropl«  like  d<^  lw|> 
Iff  than  cata  la  that  doga  llae  |BHiphr  Ihwl.ami  ca>a 
like  idiH-'W  ia-ai.  A dog  will  Inllow  Ida  owner  to 
new  pliicen;  but  iianally  a c»c  will  *iny  at  Ibt;  oh1  { 

Idnce,  evi-ii  It  ahe  la  Oie  only  thing  left,  imleia*  ahr  ia  i 
iJiodrd  ami  rarried  awny  by  lorre,  and  llnai  ahe  will  I 
I lie  Irightemvl  nnd  cwifnaen  foraevrinl  dciya,  ilmiigh 
all  tier  old  lri*-nda  may  be  wllh  li*-r.  Hot  a dog  only  i 
waiil*  hb>  okl  iriemla  wllh  him, and  liu  will  aiay  itU 
iinM  any  where.  Cala  are  vi-ry  litU-rMlIng,  tlnwigh 
llii-y  arc  imt  qniic  ao  loving.  | havt-  a rut  whkh  a 
tew  >eara  ngn  awalIow><d  aoimdliing  which  “alack 
In  Imr  ihroni,"  amt  ihe  |xa»r  ciealiire  wua  hudly 
iriMihk‘il  by  It  (nf  a Umc  Hnm  BIh*  ronld  mu  lap 
rlihrr  indk  or  water,  ami  I wtm  atmld  aim  wimld 
dip.  I tried  lo  (evil  ber  with  ii  a)iiHin,  a>  I have  ofl- 
eh  fl^l  tamha.  hut  dhi  m>t  wikcwkI  very  well;  her 
teelh  were  looatiafp.  .Ar  1 aat  waichlug  )MM>r  Kxllii- 
riiie'a  ellorla  no**  day  lo  drink  a aancer  of  warm 
milk  whirh  I Itad  given  her,  1 Ihnngli!  of  trying  lo 
teed  her  wllh  a Iwriih*.  I put  ibe  milk  Into  <me 
which  w'oald  bold  a ainalt  tt-a-copfo),  ami  bwik  ber 
In  Ulf  lap  »o  leril  lief.  Well,  ahe  and  I “made  u 
I iiewa”  nf  It  ihe  flrvl  time.  Bui  after  one  nr  two  \ 

: Iriaia  more,  I aiirr>*ia1rd  in  learhiiig  bi'T  pt  drink  : 
innii  iIh*  laHIh*  wlthoat  apllling  llte  inltk.  Every 
, ihiN*  I tlionglii  aln>  oiighl  to  he  fed— which  waa  ‘ 
tmmdng  nml  night— 'I  wnntd  gel  Mi«  bnllle  nwilv,  i 
iiml  any,  “ K’lilierhn*.  do  yon  want  yonr  milk  7"  tl 
ahe  waa  hi  n amind  nWn.’abe  would  aprlng  nn  ami 
j nn*w  In  nidy,  ami  alatui  upon  her  liln>hhnra  llk<-  a ; 

mbhll.  *l1ien  t wnithl  Mm>p  down  to  Imr  and  hoM  I 
' out  my  lelt  baud,  uud  aJie  would  lean  Iwr  “elbow*"  ! 


on  It,  ami  pul  her  unwa  mi  ilte  “alHi<-'UhTa"of  the 
laiitle,  I holding  M nt  my  Hghi  Iiaiul,an4l  ii|>)dng  It 
a>  aJn<  drunk  Hot  milk,  iiniil  »lM'hwi  taken  Ihe  wlaslcu 
Sitewnahi  fr>4|uetiil>  mew  (i*r  more,  ami  lollow  me 
amund  nmil  I wunhl  give  her  aimlhiT  think,  wlieti 
alie  wonh)  Mck  Iter  ciuqMS  wsah  her  lave,  and  li« 
dtnvn  (nr  a nai>. 

When  drinking  ah«  wnithl  eit  mi  her  hannehae, 
alrulgUl  Up. ami  pnl  her  llllle  |tawa  arouif  iIh*  Ih>I* 
lie  In  iIm!  niual  comical  wiiy  imngiiuhh*.  One  tnoild 
not  kerni  from  langldng  In  *•■«  her.  It  1 alletn|»ted 
lo  take  It  away  Ih'inre  alw'  wna  done,  alie  would  run 
Iter  indie  nut  and  ladil  op  wiili  (|iiln-  a grip.  | led 
Iter  in  tliia  way  for  nmre  tliaii  ais  wt«ka;  ami  |r  nna 
eurh  n litiiny  eight  riiNl  Ihe  n-ighlatra  wouhl  c>Hiie 
in  ami  aak  me  to  fre«l  In-r,  ami  |rl»nda  Imm  quite  a 
dIaiaiK*-  vrniild  nek  afier  iny  ml,  ai>d  tu  g •k'v  her 
cut.  I fwl  iter  longer  ihan  wa"  itecenwy  on  ihia 
nrconni,  f>>r  aim  reemered  (rum  ibn  irtnihle  afler  a 
Willie,  ami  ia  a*  well  inv.v  a*  ever  ahe  waa,  only  alia 
la  tp-riing  ohL  1 WMiieilmea  n-mpt  In-rwilh  lire  b«d- 
lle  iMiw,)iiai  inane  ft  8)i>‘  fvnn-uilaTa  tier okl  acmni- 
|dlaliinii>t.  Bui  Keilu-rliM'  la  a very  wlai*  r*t.  Bi>« 
wtiQlil  nw-  Ihe  ladlle  when  ll  vraa  “ |HrvacrMwd"  lor 
her.  When  il  waa  on  hing>-r  iiec*-aaarj,  ahe  evcincd 
tu  prcler  III  - natural  way  uf  diitiklng. 

.Acmt  Maxt. 

We  placs  before  the  C.  Y.  P.  It.  U.  Ilila  week  a v*. 
rh-iy  Ilf  Inairnciiva  nwl  en>erialnhig  anlrlnw.  Tli« 
akelcli  of  lluiiliOle  Omiay,  fmt.t  tite  |H!ii  of  one  of 
oar  moat  altte  Atoerlcmi  hialoriaita,  will  rwall  live 
hwaon  langhl  hy  ihc  levrlhip  French  Kcvidtiihin ; a 
“ iXtiigfroim  Play ttilug"  will  almw  Hie  la>>*  ami  gitl« 
what  almng  meHaniva  are  Inkeii  in  <Hir  Urge  cliitw 
lo  rlHH'k  the  ravugf*  iniwie  iiy  8re;  and  “ Ldw  ii  Ten* 
Ilia"  will  give  lliein  no  Idivi  <»f  niu'lher  m>w  lievlce  In 
Ihc  way  of  an  mitwlonr  game  for  d«vchi|ilng  wewk 
iiinaclea  uni)  cull  Ivaiing  hiwllh  ami  eirv-ngtii.  Aafnr 
Ihr  arlhle  «>n  nur  ak-coml  pnge,  cnlilhfl  “Umk,** 
we  troal  lliat  ll  la  goi'tg  In  ilo  ■ griMl  diwl  iowonl 
liidiKhig  nur  young  rwadera  to  caal  tlwiaiapld  word 
uiit  of  tlwii'  vucalmUry, 


Pl'ZEIJiS  FHOM  YOI  NO  CONTRIBITOKS. 
No.  I. 

Twn  iint's-untau  i>aaxi.aa. 

1.— 1.  A dh-lhtiiary.  1 Part  of  a alditing.  S.  A 

frUa  mime.  4.  A leller.  b.  An  aninuil.  (I.  An  atom. 

Tnoiaii.  CViiiruU  read  duwnwani  aiwll  Ihc  name 
of  a iHirlly  civiMxrti  |Hti|iht, 
ii.'— 1.  A linwri  tmruaite.  A precloiia  grin.  8. 
To  yi'll.  i A letter,  b.  Ao  Inh-rrogalhwt.  4.  To 
fnrni  Mm>  texture.  7.  A (HTUllar  anix-arwnce  of  lha 
eye.  reiilrula  r>>ml  di>wiiwanl  apcii  llie  iiaoH.*  uf  • 
UMtuatc-r  uf  the  Nurthent  •>-»*. 

Dvuua  ANb  PvTIItA^ 


Nn.  I 

My  whole  U a fnmilhir  ud  'gi*. 

My  1, 8,1,  F,  11  la  I lie  limne  of  a mbiiatcr. 

My  14,  *M,  *.  7 mnat  never  he  relHioed. 

My  IF,  11,9,  IF,  IS  liua  brungitl  tbouaaoda  to  pov- 
ertv. 

.My  91.90,  F,  IS  la  ihc  inidi;  of  ilu>  garrleu. 

My  IF.  17. 91.  F,  IF  la  ii  terror  to  the  alliy. 

My  B,  SO,  IF  ia  a faiihtol  IririMl.  Bcava  Nirm. 

No.  8. 

Kvav  ii4i.r*aqr.\xa. 

1.  A city  t»f  the  t'nilcl  Nliilea.  2.  A body  of  wu* 
ler.  1.  B^-hcld.  4.  Tu  browu.  ft.  A jirepnai'lon.  4. 
A teiU-r.  WiLbA.MKTiB. 


Nn.4. 

Air  atav  nivunvn, 

1.  A letter.  9.  A Spauiah  rniii.  8.  A tniimwe  man. 
4.  A ponde.  Ik  Part  <»f  a alii|t.  C A nai.  7.  A let- 
ler.  k.  O.  8»»t. 

No.  ft. 

A itimeri.T  iiiAU<»vt>. 

I.  A Ictirr.  t.  Ao  aiilnnl.  1.  Pmnga-  4.  GirtbiC 
IL  A griioa  uf  idmila.  Fi.  One  ol  ihe  nvwnma  flahuo, 
7.  Opiuiun.  FL  Tv  lu  rch.  F.  A Id  U-r. 


ANSWEKS  TO  H’7*Z1.E«  IN  No.  KM. 


Na  I, 


C )l  A M S R i:  K 

I,  A S II  K U B 

A S P I K E 

H P R K B 

HIKE 
I N B 
N O 
G 


No.  t.  Kite,  hue,  hnhiiita),  cheat,  )oL 
that  Jack  biilll. 


Nti.  Bl  Bhiit  Ibe  door. 

No.  4.  SheplvMi. 


Tlie  boeOB 


Citrraci  anawaiw  in  ptiuh-ehave  tsai'D  rrreired  from 
Mi.nilr  (}.  llemlemMi,  Bar  W. OelKima,  (ic»rgc  Mv)- 
vuatcr,  C.  «.  K.  


{Far  KxehangtM,  aer  (kird  pope  q/eercr.] 
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voi.rsiE  III, 


HAUPEU’S  VOrNG  PEOPLE. 


I#«af  Pbotographe. — A V4»ry 
prvt  ty  niuiiMcmciit,  cspccinlly 
for  liioao  wlin  linve  Jmit  cont- 
pli'lfd  titv  Mlixly  nf  iHitatiy,  is 
tiio  takiiiff  of  If  of  plioto^jrapha. 
Oiipvrry  aiiiiploprocrnfi  ia  tliia: 
At  any  tlnictciat'a  an  ounce 
of  liicliroiiiato  of  poiaMinm. 
Put  this  into  a pint  Uirtlc  of 
water.  \Yli(‘n  the  aoliitinn  lic> 
roniea  aaturutiMl — that  ia,  the 
water  haa  tIisiMilveil  aa  miirli  as 
it  will  pour  off  aotnr  of  tho 
clear  iiilnaalinliow 

iliali ; on  this  float  a 
pifcc  of  onliimry 
writins-paper  nn- 
til  it  is  tlior« 
nugliljr  wet. 


aqnnre  holes  A,  H.  ami  1). 

3,  ami  4 must  lx*  trac<il 
on  a piece  of  stiff  cBn1-lw»nnl, 
ami  cut  nut.  The  lower  piece 
(a),  wliicli  represents  the  inink, 
ia  put  throiiKli  hole  A of  Fiff.  1. 

Now  put  Fik**.  3 ami  4 tlm>ii^U  the  holes  C ami  P;  then 
nin  a tlireml  throu;;li  Itie  little  roumi  lioica  of  Fi^a.  2,  3, 
ami  4,  overlnppiii]{  Fi}p*'  ^ hehimi  Fi){.  2,  oml  knot, 

ting  liiu  tlireuiinao  us  to  fonu  a pivot.  Now  put  t throuitli 
liole  It.  nml  pnas  it  tliroiijth  the  little  hole  near  the  iipiM-r 
t'due  (»f  the  rani,  aa  shown  in  H};.  5. 

Pull  the  trunk  down  as  fur  .is  you  can.  ami  mark  with  yonr  , 
|M'ii  through  the  eye-iioicM  two  little  rmind  dots  for  e>i-halls,  »a  ' 
nliowii  ill  Fi^. ‘i.  Then  mark  out  the  lim-s  of  the  heatl,  hack.  ^ 
etc.,  n ith  n little  white  puiiit. 

Now  hy  |Milliii}t  b tip  ami  piioliitis  it  ilowii,  we  have  an  ele-  ‘ 
pliant  like  Ft;t..’i,  which  w ill  move  liia  tail,  trunk,  ears  and  eyes  as 
Mutiii'iilty  OH  any  clrphant  which  haa  l*ceii  and  hronuht  up 
ill  the  circus. 


Let  it  liecnme  dry  in  the  dark.  Itshonld 
be  of  a bright  yellow.  On  tliia  put  iho 
leaf;  iimler  it  a piece  of  black  soft  cloth 
and  acveral  ahectaofnewapa|>er«.  Put 
these  lietwceu  two  plei'i'a  of  glass,  and 
with  spring  clothes- pins  fuatcii  tlicm  to. 
grtlier.  Kxpoee  tonhriglit  aim,  placing 
the  leaf  so  that  the  rays  will  fall  upon  it 
as  nearly  pcrpendicnlar  aa  possible.  In  a few  monicnls  it  \vill 
la'giii  to  torn  brown ; but  it  ni]iiin‘s  fnuii  lialfnii  hour  t<»  Kevei'al 
hoiii-HtopnHloreaiM>rfecl  print.  When  it  h.'in1»croincdiirk  t-iiiMigh, 
fake  it  fnoii  the  frame  amt  put  it  hi  clear  water,  wlticli  imm|.  bu 
chaiigeil  every  few  ininiitcs  until  the  yellow  part  bccoiuva  while. 


QI  ITE  IN  TltR  ffTTLB  OP  lIRR  MISTRFXS. 
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llAUI*KirS  YOfNa  inCOPLE. 


YOU  ME  111. 


KESI  K\S  TH  A N KS< ; I I NE. 

HY  MK8.  MAUUAHKT  K.«AXi}STKK. 

its  almtM  T1iiiiik\i;iv'm;;.  Do  you  know  wliai  1 mcuQ, 
iny  d«iir  7 

\o7  Wi'l!.  I roubhi'l  cxpci'l  it  : you  luivi’u'i  Hilh  u<  u | 

yr:ir.  * I 

Ami  you  cauK*  wilh  my  uuulU*  from  I'uri".  far  over  llu-  wmIl* 
klili'  M-u, 

Ami  you'll  keep  yruir  llrst  Thank^-j'iriu;;.  tiiy  la'iiutiful  Dolly,  . 
with  me.  ! 

I'll  tell  you  ulxmt  It,  my  darling.  f<»r  (rnt]Kliu»''t  expluinttl  it  all.  | 
So  that  / uiultTMiind  why  Thanki^iviiiit  alwayn  etmu.’M  late  lu  | 
tli4>  fall.  ! 

When  the  mit:>  ami  the  up{>h*s  are  withered.  an<l  llie  work  in  ; 
tlie  liehlrt  i'«  (lone. 

And  the  tlcld^  all  reu|>e<l  tuiii  ^ileut.  are  u.sleep  in  the  uutimiu  , 
>uu. 

It  U then  that  wo  pnii.*ie  uur  Father,  who  M-uih*  the  niiu  ami 
the  dew. 

Whtw  wonderful  ]ovin;(-kindnesK  I*  ewry  montini?  new' ; 

UnieKH  we'd  Ik-  healheii.  Dolly,  <»r  w<irH\  we  numt  sinx  ami 

pray. 

And  tldtik  alMUit  lhhii;H.  Dolly,  when  wu  keep  TliunkA-  . 
giviie.;-ilay. 

Ihtt  I like  U very  niucli  la  tter  wlmt»  fnmi  ehureh  w<‘  all  ;to  home.  ] 
Au'l  till'  nmrritHl  brothers  and  sii^iers.  and  the  troops  of  4s>u<iins  < 

mme,  ^ I 

And  we're  ever  Mt  lot);;  ut  the  hd)le.  and  ilani't*  and  shout  and  ^ 
play. 

In  the  merry  evening.  Dolly,  that  ends  Tliunkspvi»i;-4luy.  | 

N't>w  let  me  whis|MT  u si’i-retr  I’ve  bad  a Irtmhle  to  Is-ar;  j 
It  hits  made  me  feel  quite  old.  dear,  and  perfectly  eniahtsl  with  I 
4-an' ; : 

’Tw'a.’<  aliout  my  pretlh-sl  kitten,  the  wliile  one  with  s|m>Is  of  ! 

IMiiek — j 

I lovtsl  luT  ilevoUslIy.  Dolly:  I’ve  lieen  ttitgry  trttk  «A»eA-/ 

S>  mad  that  1 eouhUi’t  forgive  him  ; and  I wouldn't  kiss  him 

;;iHHl-iii^'ht. 

For  li<‘  lost  tny  Kilty  on  piir|Hise.  shut  up  in  a Iwtr  so  tli;ht: 

He  earned  Iht  miles  and  inih-H,  di*ar.  and  dn>p|K*d  her  down  In 
the  thtrk: 

I would  not  wonder  a hit.  de-ar.  if  he  l<H>k  her  to  t'enind  I'ark.  , 

Ami  then  Ih'  eauie  home  l«»  Mip|K-r.  as  proud  us  a Uiy  eould  la*.  , 
I wonder.  Dolly,  this  inlnute  how  he  dureti  to  lie  lookhu;  at  me. 
When  1 eulhsi  niy  Killy  and  called  her.  and  of  e<nirs«*  she 
didn't  i-ome. 

.Vmi  Jaek  ponsi  itver  his  Latin  tvs  if  he  were  di*uf  and  dumb.  { 

When  1 found  out  whut  he  laid  done.  d(^.ir.  It  was  Just  like  < 
lead  in  iny  hi  art. 

Thouirh  mamma  is  us  kiml  as  an  nn;;el.  I knew  she  would  lake 
his  |>urt. 

SiipiMnse  Kilty  d/d  ehus<*  the  clucketis  7— they  iniKht  have  kept 
out  of  hiT  way, 

I've  larii  xi  xirniwful.  i)olly.  I've  dmidisl  Thiirikspvinjr-day. 

For  ni  never  preteml  to  la*  Kood.  dear,  when  t hs'l  all  wruu^ 
in  my  mind;  t 

And  as  for  jrlvititf  up  Kitty.  I’m  not  in  the  h-asi  re*>i^rmsl.  : 
And  I've  known  with  ileep  ^Tief,  Dollv'— known  it  a Ion};  time  I 
Iwk — 

‘riiat  I eouUlii'l  keep  Ttmnkspviuf;  while  I hatial  my  hn^her 
Jack. 

For  vou  ran  not  love  tJmi  ami  prjdx*  Him  when  you’n*  cher-  . 
r»liins  anjter  this  way. 

I've  triisl  hani  to  tsmquer  it.  Dolly— 1 ;r»ve  .luek  two  [wars 
to-day; 

I've  mem’hsl  his  mittens  for  him.— Why,  who  Is  this  erin  pinfr 
in  7 

Why.  it’s  surely  my  own  while  kiiteii.  so  lin'd  and  ;;rime<l  ami  ! 
*lhiu!  ' I 

And  now  we  ir/// kei-p  TIi«nks*rivim».  Doily  and  Killy  and  I; 
rii  }To  to  ehureh  in  the  moniiiig.  I'm  so  jrltid.  I'm  Itfntiil  I’ll 
erj'. 

Ob,  Kitty!  tiiy  lost,  hxi  ireasun'.  you  have  found  your  own  : 
way'lmek, 

Ami  now  ni  forget  my  ln»ul>les,  and  Ik-  fr;  v l i,:jjin  with  ] 
Jack. 


FEUILS  AXn  rUIVATlONS. 

BY  JAMKS  TAYX. 

I.— THE  WRECK  OK  THE  “r.ROSVKNoK.'' 

ON  the  -Itli  of  August.  "Ixung  Smulay,  1782,”  the  (rt'tMt- 
re»ot\  Etsl  liuUuiiiuti.  hoiueward-lMtund.  wua  ucuil- 
ding,  under  little  cunvuH,  hefttre  a iiortliweut  gaU'.  Site 
hatl  left  Miidagtcseur  to  the  northeaHt  Home  daytt  »gu.  and 
was  snp|K»si‘d  by  lier  ('aptain  tCaptain  Coxoii)  to  l>e  at 
least  u hundre<i  leagues  fruiii  the  neai'cst  land.  Befort^ 
tluylight  John  Hyiiea.  u sexiuan.  with  one  I^t'wis  ami  «ith- 
ers.  were  aloft  Ktriking  the  f4in>top*gHlhuit'maHt,  when 
Hyne«  asked  IxjwU  if  he  did  m»l  think  cerhiin  hrt‘akerw 
ahead  indicated  land.  The  latter  answering  in  the  af- 
tlrinulive,  they  lia.stene<l  to  inform  the  third  mati*.  Mr. 
Heal,  who  had  the  watch.  Mr.  Heal  "only  laughed  at 
them,”  but  in  a few  miiiuleH  the  GroHt'fnor'ft  kind  struck, 
and  “ iiH  shi'  Imul  very  hard,  every  noul  on  Utard  in-stantly 
ran  on  tleck.” 

These  souls,  predoomeil  to  destruction,  were  very  many 
— nearly  tw’o  hundrtHl,  including,  alas!  both  women  and 
childriMi  and  sick.  If  the  iKisilion  t»f  iImmh*  who  art*  well 
and  Klrongin  Huch  cireuinHtanc(*M  is  pitiable,  what  must  be 
that  of  the  w'eak  i Tiie  Captain  endeuvoitHl  in  vain  to  mil* 
igate  the  univerKal  ptinie;  for  though  no  water  could  be 
detected  in  the  vessel  by  the  pumps,  it  was  well  utider 
stood  there  was  a hede  in  her;  and  since  the  wind  was  otf 
the  laud,  whieli  (H>uK1  now  Im*  disccrmxl  u hundred  yards 
away,  it  was  feansl  she  would  U*  driven  to  sea.  and  ftmud- 
er.  The  gunner  was  4mler«Hl  to  fire  signaU  of  diKtreas; 
hnt  i>n  going  to  the  i>ow(ler'rMoni  he  found  it  full  of  water. 
The  mainmast  was  cut  away,  then  the  fonmast,  but  with- 
out easing  the  doomed  ship,  against  which  the  waves  U>at 
with  im|>atu‘nt  fury,  as  thoiigli  gns  dy  for  their  pre.v. 

To  thost*  who  have  only  M*eii  the  suiiimer  sea  at  play 
u}Km  our  short's,  it  i.s  dillieuit  to  picture  tlie  force  with 
which  in  storm  every  wave  strikes  a vessel  in  this  posi- 
tion. She  .shudders  at  every'  blow,  and  gi'oan.s  and  shrieks 
like  any  living  creature.  To  the  ignorant  and  timid.  wh<* 
fts'l  the  hull  quivering  tinder  them,  it  sis  ins  us  if  .she  were 
going  to  pits'fs  at  every  stroke.  “At  all  luizartls.”  they 
say  to  thenistdve.s.  “let  us  get  out  of  this  to  land;”  but 
wlttMi  they*  ItHik  u(H>n  the  Istiling  w*aves.  that  scidhe  us  in 
some  iHiUoniU's.s  caldron  lN*tvveen  themselves  and  the 
wislied'for  shrtn*.  even  the  fniil  plunks  on  which  tliey 
stand  seem  by  coiniNirison  sis'iirily.  Kven  when  u ls>at 
has  ]M*rlm|»s  with  infinite  dilliculty  Iwen  lowered,  and  they 
M*e  it  thrown  hither  ami  thither  like  a ball  beneath  them, 
and  only'  kept  frtun  iii.stant  dc.slriiction  against  thi*  ship's 
side  by  iKKit-luKiks,  they  slirink  from  sucli  a mt'ans  of  es- 
cape. and  leave  it  to  Isdtier  spirits.  In  the  cast*  of  the 
fjc»wo‘cm>r,  the  yawl  and  jolly -IsiHt.  which  had  ix'eii 
Imisted  tml,  wen*  diished  to  pieci's  a.s  six>n  as  they  touched 
tlie  water.  An  Italian  and  two  st*uuu-ii,  however,  swam 
to  land  will)  the  dt*t*p-seu  line,  by  help  of  whieli  a stronger 
rtipe  wa.s  conveyed  uslum*.  and  then  a hawser. 

Hy  this  time  a great  cn»wd  of  natives  had  collected  ou 
tin*  Uwh,  wht»  heljM'tl  to  fasten  the  huwst*r  to  the  rocks, 
and  tlie  other  end  of  the  rope  iK*ing  made  fust  lt>  the  cap- 
stan on  deck,  it  was  huul<*d  tight.  Communication  was 
thus  establiahiHl  iM*tw*t'(*n  the  sliip  am)  the  land  ; a ]M‘rilous 
imsle  of  safety,  iiowever,  that  ctmld  only  l»e  usetl  by  the 
most  agile  st'ameii.  of  whom  no  less  than  fifteen  out  of 
twenty  attempting  to  {>ursue  it  dr«)p|>ed  into  the  st*a,  and 
weiv  tlrowiied  IsTorc  the  eyes  of  their  eompanions. 

Tlie  iHHtple  on  the  wreek  mnv  hnsied  themselves  in  con 
striieling  a raft,  the  t>nly  means  of  e^cajM*  that  wa.s  ap|»ar 
ently  left  them,  anti  it  was  lunnched  overlsiard.  and 
gnitled  to  the  ship's  stt*rii.  so  tlial  tiie  women  uml  ehil- 
tln*n  might  Is*  dis»p|Mtl  iiit<»  it  fnmi  the  quarter  gallery. 

I Hnt  liaixlly  hatl  it  reaeh«Hl  the  waves  when  it  was  torn 
, uMUnler,  “the  great  ro|H*s  tliat  Ixtund  it  Uigclher  {larting 
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likr*  paek-thmul,'’ and  tlio  inoii  in  ohaiv»i  of  it  |K*i*ishe<l. 
Piclun*  to  youi'self,  wader,  how  each  of  these  successive 
events  must  liave  atfwU-d  the  survivors,  who  isdield 
them  all.  and  feit  them  to  be  so  many  preludes  to  their 
own  d»“struetjoii.  In  d(^patr  they  all  huddled  toff«'tln*r 
on  the  poop  awaiting  death,  while  with  a crjish  that  made 
itself  hejiisl  alx>ve  the  teniiK.‘st,  the  great  ship  clove 
asunder. 

Ami  he?v.  us  we  shall  find  often  )iap]>ens  in  Ihes*^  iiar- 
ralivcH  of  disaster,  what  would  seem  to  have  Ikh-ii  their 
certain  d«K>ra  pi*ove<l  for  a time  their  prt^servation ; for  the 
wind  suddenly  vmhtchI  round,  and  blowing  directly  to 
tlie  land.  earrie<i  the  starboaixl  quarter  on  which  they 
stood  into  shallow  water,  and  tlie  whole  comimny  m«‘hwl 
the  short?. 

By  this  time  the  night  was  falling;  hut  the  natives,  who 
hail  retire^}  with  the  setting  sun,  had  left  the  embers  of  a 
fire,  by  which  means  three  others  were  lighted,  and  some 
hogs  and  f>oiillry  being  driven  ashor**.  the  ]K>or  crc^atures 
made  a gtxxl  nqmst— which  was  their  last  one.  They 
learned  from  their  companioiiH  on  shorn  that  It  was 
from  no  motives  of  humanity  that  the  inhabitants  had 
otferwl  them  assistance,  nor  inde<sl.  lieyond  fastening  the 
hawser,  had  they  given  any  help,  hut  occupied  themselves 
in  seizing  whatever  came  to  land,  especially  anything  in 
the  shaiH?  of  irim. 

Among  most  savage  nations  iron  holds  the  place  which 
gold  fills  among  those  mor»*  clvilizetl.  and  a few  horse- 
sIhs-s  or  rusty  nails  are  vaUietl  niore  highly  by  them 
than  |)earls  or  diamonds.  To  any  one  who  ha«  seen  the 
vr(>H]>ons  or  iiistruiiients  in  use  amongthe  South-sea  Isl- 
anders. and  the  curious  devices  by  which  horn  and  bone 
and  wtKjd  are  inatle  to  supply  the  plm-e  of  the  coveted 
metal,  this  will  not  api»ear  strange:  and  as  the  desire  for 
gold  too  often  hardens  the  heart  among  our  own  {X'ople, 
M)  that  for  iron  muk<‘s  that  of  the  siivage  as  the  nether 
nhllstoiie,  or  as  iron  itsidr. 

With  the  next  morning  u host  of  natives  t!ironge<1  the 
beach,  to  the  great  termr  of  the  castawa3's,  who  hud  no 
wea|Mu»s  of  anj’  kind.  The  former  U>ok  not  the  slightest 
notice  of  the  new  arrivals,  but.  knowing  that  they  could 
turn  their  attention  to  the»n  at  any  time,  busied  them- 
selves exclusively  with  plunder.  Next  to  j)ositive  ill- 
Irejitnient,  the  jxH»r  (rrtMVfnor  jK*ople  fell  that  nothing 
could  augur  worse?  for  them  than  this  total  inditferenee  to 
their  wrctcljed  condition. 

A cask  of  Ix^ef.  a harnd  of  Hour,  and  u puncheon  of  rum 
they  managed  to  secure  for  themselves,  and  with  a couple 
of  sails  they  contrived  two  tents  for  the  ladies  and  chil- 
drt'ii.  This  was  all  the  provision  tliey  hml,  tliough  they 
were  a hundred  and  thirtj’-tive  in  number,  and  even  the 
puncheon  of  rum  the  Captain  gave  ojxlors  to  be  staved, 
■‘lest  the  natives  should  become  dangerous  by  getting  in- 
toxicated.'* 

Then  lu*  called  the  people  together,  and  in  a pathetic 
speech  informed  them  that  to  llie  Ix^st  of  his  Ixdief  the\* 
wer<‘  on  tho  c<Nist  of  Catfraria.  and  that  it  might  be?  |x>S!>i- 
hie  in  sixteen  <ir  sevenUx^n  dax's  to  n>ach  on  f<K)t  M^me  of 
the  Dutch  Hetllementa.  As  the  ship  was  wreckesl,  he.  in- 
formal them  that  his  luithorit.v  was  at  an  end,  hut  if  it  was 
their  wish  he  would  resume  it,  ns  without  discipline  the 
(lilficultiex  of  travel  would  lx;  greatlj*  increasctl.  Then 
they  all  answered  that  “he  should  still  be  their  Captain, 
by  all  means.’* 

One  man  named  O'Brien  Inul  a swelled  knee,  and  elected 
to  remain  with  the  natives,  whom  ho  thought  he  might 
conciliate,  by  making  them  little  trinkeUs  out  of  the  lead 
and  pew'ter  cast  ashon^,  and  liaviug  nxrovered  from  his 
iiihnent.  and  Iwirned  their  language,  might  Ix^tler  l>e  able 
to  g»*t  away.  Him  therefon»  they  h*ft  (little  knowing  the 
lender  nierciix?  of  those  to  whom  he  so  pitifully  intni.sted 
himself).  “ hut  Mr.  Ij4>gie,  the  chief  male,  Isdiig  ill,  was  car- 
ried bj'  two  im-n  in  a hammock  slung  upon  a pole.’’ 


The  whole  comimny  then  lx*gjin  to  mox'e  westward.  f<*l* 
lowed  by  many  of  the  nativt*s.  “who  Uxjk  whatever  they 
I choM*  from  them,  ami  (H’casionally  lhn*w  stones.”  Pre- 
I sentlythcy  met  thirty  Catfn*.s  wlxjse  hair,  instead  of  lx>ing 
! crisp  and  <?url.y  like  the  nwt,  was  made  up  in  the  shu|)e  of 
a sugar-loaf,  and  whose  faces  wen?  imintod  reti.  Among 
them  was  a Dutchman  called  Trout,  who  s|M)ke  English. 
They  otfennl  him  an  iinnienst?  sum  if  he  would  conduct 
j them  the  Cape,  but  he  replied  that  it  was  imtmssible. 

: He  had  murdered  wveral  of  his  own  countrymen,  and 
I then'fore  coultl  not  ventun?  among  them  again;  Ix'shh-s, 
I having  a wife  and  childnui  among  the  Catfres,  to  whom 
i he  had  fietl  for  refuge,  he  was  averse  to  leave  them,  even 
! if  the  tribe  would  have  let  him  go,  which  he  was  w<*ll  as 

■ sured  they  wimld  not.  As  to  the  journey,  he  informed 
them  (as  it  turmxl  out  only  t(x>  trulj')  that  it  would  lx‘  at- 

■ tended  with  uns|x^akable  dilficulties,  arising  from  the 
cniel  nations  through  which  they  would  have  to  pu.s.s,  de- 
sert lands,  and  w'ild  bcasLs. 

I Greatly  depressed,  the  |mrty  moved  on.  everj'  ilay  hur- 
1 a.s.sod  h\'  the  natives,  who  when  the  sun  went  down  in- 
variablj'  retired.  The  p«xjr  unarmed  Englishmen  could 
do  little  against  men  anned  with  lances  and  promoted  hy 
targets  mode  of  elephant's  hide,  ami  in  the  end  they  had 
always  to  sue  for  |wac*e,  cutting  the  buttons  from  their 
coats,  and  otferiiig  such  trinketH  as  they  posseasetl,  to 
buy  otf  their  assailants.  One  day  the\'  plunderiHi  the 
gentlemen  of  their  watches,  and  the  ladies  of  some  dia- 
! rnonds  they  had  coiitxfahxl  in  their  hair;  on  another  they 
I t<xik  from  them  what  was  far  more  valuable,  their  one 
tinder-box,  Hint,  and  steel. 

After  this  loss  every  one  travelled  with  a fire  hmnd 
. in  his  hand  to  guard  against  the  wild  Ix^asts  at  night. 
Kresli -water  Ihej'  gencrallj’  found  b^'  digging  in  the 
sand,  but  their  provisions  were  now  i»early  all  exiKJiid- 
e<l.  and  dis-nension  for  the  first  time  ap|X‘urtxl  among  the 
uulutppy  l>aiid.  “Tin*  fatigue  of  travelling  with  the  wo- 
men and  chiidrtui  being  verx-  great,  the  sailore  Ix^gan  to 
murmur.” 

We  should  pause  lx-f<»re  condemning  thes*;  ineu,  tliough 
thej'  may  deserve  condemnutioii,  to  consider  wlmt  some  of 
, us  at  leoAt  might  have  done  in  their  case.  It  wa.s  morally 
certain  that  to  advance  as  thej*  w(?i*c  at  present  doing,  hy 
slow  degrtes,  was  to  perish.  Home  hopt^,  no  doubt,  that 
by  making  quicker  pn>grcss  tliej’  might  get  Indp.  and  re- 
j turn  for  the  rest,  as  imU>ed  some  did.  Moi*cover.  the 
' same  chivalry  is  liaidly  to  lx*  ex|XH*tetl  ithmigh  in  the.xe 
. imrralives  it  will  lx?  seen  that  it  was  ofUui  found)  among 
j uneducatt'd  ix-rsoiis  a.s  in  ihost»  of  g»»ntler  mould;  it  may 
' even  lx?  addetl— to  l)e  quite  fair — that  wlnui  it  is  exhibiterd 
, thc3’  do  not  g«'t  the  sfum*  cretlH  for  it.  For  an  ollicer  to 
i run  awaj’  in  battle  is  actually’  more  ditllcult,  Ihk’uusc  it  i.s 
; mon*  disgraceful,  than  for  a common  soldier.  In  this 
, casx?  almost  all  theoHlcors,  including  the  Captain.  I'cmain- 
! ed  with  the  ladies  and  children,  and  ” inan^'of  the  sailors, 

I induced  hy  the  great  promiscti  made  bj'  Colonel  James 
j and  others,  were  pi*«?vaile<l  to  stav'  with  them,  to  carry 
. what  little  provision  wu.s  left,  and  the  blankets  with  which 
lliej'  coveml  themstdves  in  tlie  niglit.’*  A Captain  Tallxit, 

; three  of  tin*  ship's  males,  one  or  two  gentlemen  and  their 
j serv'ants,  with  the  wmainder  of  the  seaimm.  among  whom 
* wjis  John  Hynws,  “ being  in  all  forty-three,**  made  up  the 
. forward  jmrty. 

j A young  boy,  Miust»*r  T^aw.  a pa.ssengi-r.  Indwcen  seven 
and  eight  years  old,  crying  after  one  of  thest*.  a paasiui- 
ger,  and  having  no  surviving  relutiv(>s  of  his  own,  was 
j taken  with  them,  it  Iwing  agreeii  that  they  should  carrj' 

‘ liim  1)3’  turns  whenever  he  should  be  tiimhie  to  walk, 
j It  is  not  to  lx>  suppoMHl  that  this  separation  of  the  two 
( (uirties  ttx»k  place  in  ungi-r  or  ba<l  feeling  on  either  side. 

I Ind<HMl,  the  next  day.  when  those?  who  hud  left  the  Cap- 
I tain'.i  company,  having  had  to  wait  all  night  la‘.side  a riv- 
I or  for  the  ohh  tide,  were  overtaken  hy  the  the  meet- 
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injT  ihnn  \va$t  most  aircclintr.  uiiil  oiir«*  mm*i>  th«'V 

nii  onu-s  l;fforc.  Nuy.all  (Im> shi-il-li.Hli,  oystoi-s. 

imisM-ls.  an«l  limpets  they  roald  Hnil  on  tin*  ul- 

t]ioti;rli  tlu'ir  otiior  prr>visUnis  won*  now  quite 
wen*  Itial  day.  we  an*  told,  n*?«*rved  wdely  for  the  woim*ii 
mid  <'liUdn*ii.  Arrivintj  at  a CiiH'n*  village,  when*  tin* 
Ihilrlimati  Tnmt  lived,  they  wen*  wirke<lly  ill-ln*atiHl  hy 
the  itihahit^nits ; and  hy  his  advice,  since  in  Mnaller  ninn- 
liers  they  woultl  l>e  h*ss  likely  to  aroiis<*  the  jealousy  of 
tlie  nutive.s.  they  once  im>n‘  KO|»arutisi.  *' never  to  niwl 
u^fuin."  Knmi  this  niom<*nl.  unless  fi*oni  hearsay,  we 
have  only  the  ns'onl  of  what  may  1m*  callei!  ih<*  sailors' 
IKirly.  narrated  hy  .lohn  IIym*s. 

They  kept  ulon^  the  coast  line  as  well  as  they  could, 
hut  the  fn*quent  rivei"s,  toodwp  ami  swift  to  lie  cn issenl  hy 
those  who  could  not  swim  well,  often  com{Mdh*<l  them  to  | 
journey  inland.  Here  we  see  how.  not  only  in  lime 
i>f  shipwrtH’k.  hut  aflerw’unl,  the  art  of  swimming',  so  easi- 
ly uc(|uired  in  youth,  i.s  si>  valuable.  If  it  had  not  U>en 
for  these  diversions  from  their  course  more  lives  would 
certainly  have  lM*en  saved,  an  they  hud  to  take  to  the 
wiMids,  when*  sorn*!  “and  such  wiUI  lauTies  us  they  ob- 
servetl  the  binl.H  to  jx'ck  at.  ' and  which  they  theivfon*  knew 
were  not  poisonous,  were  their  only  fo«Hl.  and  when* 
wild  Ik'Ji-sU  devoured  them  at  ni*rht.  When  the  rivers 
jfn*w  somewhat  narrower,  they  lushed  tojfetluT  all  the  dry 
WiMsl  they  could  collect  tvilh  w<Midhiiies  and  their  hand- 
kerchiefs, and  on  the  raft  thus  formed  they  set  the  little 
Isiy  and  those  who  could  nut  swim,  whilethe  others  ptisluMl 
it  over.  • In  this  way  they  sometimes  cross^nl  rivers  two 
inih's  hroml. 

The  country’  now  {^rew  mountainous,  and  much  more 
dilTicull  to  traverse.  They  k:iw  no  p.-itli8  but  such  as 
were  made  by  lions  and  litrers.  au'aiiivt  wbich  tlicy  bad  t4i 
make  up  bu{re  lires  at  nii^ht : yet  even  thi*se  weie  pn-fem- 
bl<*  to  such  fellow-cre.ilim'H  as  W(*rc  to  Is*  foiiml  in  that 
inhospitiihle  land.  Every  morninir,  whih*  their  strength 
la.Hted.  one  of  their  nuinU*r  climlKnl  a tree  to  examine  the 
direction  of  ihocimst  line,  to  which  they  kept  u.^i-h*M*a.s  was 
pt^xsible.  They  presently  bts'aiiie  t«Hi  \v<*uk  to  gather  fuel 
for  nioiv  than  one  fii*e,  into  which  they  put  the  f<*vv  oys- 
ters and  miiA.sel.s  they  could  collect,  ns  they  liad  no  other 
means  (havinjf  l>een  lun(^  u^o  plundered  of  their  knivi*si 


to  open  them.  Tlieir  watch- 
€**.  as  1 have  said,  were^me. 
and  the  sun  was  their  only 
time-piece.  At  first  with  a 
nail  fashiomsi  into  a knife 
they  cut  notches  in  a stick 
for  week -days,  and  one 
across  for  Sundays ; but 
they  lost  the  slick  in  crom- 
iiifr  a river,  after  which 
“days. weeks. and  months’* 
went  hy  without  record. 
One  day  they  found  u dead 
whale  upon  the  shore,  a 
si{fht  which  filled  them 
with  wslasy.  As  they  had 
no  means  of  cuttiu"  it  up. 
they  made  a fire  ii|M>n  it. 
after  which  they  cut  out  the 
parts  thus  j^rilhsi  with  oys- 
ter shells. 

The  sijrht  t)f  a fine  level 
country  now  hsl  them 
ho|ie  that  they  had  pit  U*- 
yond  Cutfruriu.  and  rcjich- 
<sl  the  Dutch  H-ttlements. 
This  camu'd  them  to  strike 
iiihiiid,  but  they  had  s<m»ii 
to  return  to  the  coast  u^ruin 

for  fiHid. 

The  slrenjjth  <if  the  whole  puiiy  now  iK'pin  li>  fail. 
Cajituin  Tulhol  sjit  down  .m‘veral  tim<<s  to  re*.sl  hinuudf.  and 
the  n*st  did  the  same;  “hut  the  t’aplain  rejiealin^f  this  too 
often  ihroiiL'h  wearine>s,"  they  presiuitly  went  on  and 
left  him.  Ills  faithful  .servant,  however,  ohserviti^'  his 
iim.sl(*r  in  that  (Nimlitioii.  went  hack,  and  was  ohs<  rved  to 
sit  <lown  hy  him.  “Neitlier  of  llu*  two  was  e\a*r  more 
seen  or  lieani  of." 

[ni  nr.  M>,] 
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THE  LAME  TURKEY. 

9 Storjt  «t  Ct»Aithfl0(brna’C(mt. 

IIY  Kl'TII  II.M.L. 

•*  ^^HILDERK,  chiUlern.  come  here  quick.  That  *erc 
]aim>  turkey's  out  afr'iu/^ 

So  called  Mrs.  Amusa  Andrews,  in  tlie  kitclien  doorway, 
and  two  shrill  trebles  answered  her  from  the  pumpkin 
patch : 

“Oh,  Aunt  Polly,  where’s  it  gone  to  7 Out  in  the 
orchard,  or  acro-w  the  lields  i" 

“Under  the  hill,  down  by  Uncle  Juke's  old  place.” 
waving  away  the  panting  figures  wlu>  rushed  into  view 
from  laihind  the  corn-house.  “ You’d  better  hurry  up,  or 
he'll  get  clean  away  this  time.” 

George  and  Patty  needinl  no  second  w'arning.  In  the 
missing  turkey'  were  lM>und  up  delightful  visions  <»f 
“ white*  meat.”  “ wish-bones,”  and  “stulllng,*’ on  which 
they  ha<l  been  dwelling  for  two  months  po-^^t,  and  which 
Uiey  had  no  idea  of  losing  at  this  late  day,  only  one  little 
week  before  Thanksgiving.  fck» 
tliey  tore  like  small  whirlwinds 
across  the  kitchen  yard,  squeezed 
under  the  fence,  and  slid  dosvn 
the  steep  hill,  never  stopping  to 
take  breatli  until  they  hud  lost 
sight  of  home, and  hud  “Undo 
Jake's  old  place”  in  view. 

“Oh.  ('k.s>rgo!”  gus|)cd  little 
Patty  then,  “what  if  w*e  didn't 
flud  it  7— what  ever  would  we 
do  7” 

“ Wouldn't  have  no  Thanks- 
givin’,”  repliwl  George,  stolidly. 

“Oh.  but  I Just  couldn't  lK?ar 
that.  I couldn't,  trul^*.  It  is 
such  a awful  long  time  since  we 
had  a ta.ste  o'  turkey.  George.” 

“ Not  since  last  Christmas,  be- 
fore wo  ever  thought  o’  cotiiiii' 
here  to  live,”  her  brother  n»use«l, 
as  he  trimmed  a switch  with 
dexterous  fingers.  “ Pa  'n'  ina 
was  alive  then,  'n'  little  sister, 

'n' — Tliere’s  that  gobbler  now !” 

They  were  close  to  the  house, 
which  had  long  been  vacant,  but 
now  show'ctl  signs  of  life  in  open 
door  and  windows,  and  a faint 
curl  of  pale  blue  smoke  fn>m 
the  tumble-ilowii  chimney.  In 
the  tiny  door-yanl  sto^  the 
ruimway.  calmly  picking  at  a 
few  potato-skins  in  a rusty  old 
tin  pan. 

The  children  crept  softly  up 
behind  a brush  heap,  intending 
to  rush  from  thence  and  suqtrise 
him.  and  were  about  can-y 
their  scheme  inl4>  etfect,  wlieit 
George  laid  a detaining  hand 
upon  his  sister's  arm. 

“ Hush  !”  he  whispered. 

■*  What's  that  cornin'  i" 

“Oh,  Sally,”  called  a thin 
voice  from  the  door  of  the  little 
house,  “come  and  sec  what's 
here.  A turkey,  Sally — a real 
turkey,  sure's  you  live!” 

“But  it  ain't  for  us,”  sjiul 
another  voice.  Evidently  Sally 
had  come.  “ It  belongs  to  some 
*un,  'Melia,  'n'  tbcy'll  come  after 


it.  Tliat  means  a Thauksgivin'  dinner  for  Komcl>o<ly”-> 
with  a heavy  sigh. 

“Oh  deur!”'went  on  the  younger  voic«»,  “don't  you 
wish  ’twHs  ours.  Sally  7 I never  lasted  turkey  'n  all  my 
life,  an’  I </<>  hute  corn  meal  so!'* 

“Turkey's  for  them  that  has  fathers  to  buy  ’em,”  re- 
plied Sally,  with  a sob  in  her  voice;  and  then  some  one 
culled  shrilly  fn>m  an  inner  rtM>m: 

“Come,  girls.  Mias  Watson's  waslnn's  ready;”  and  the 
little  forms,  at  which  our  Patty  and  George  had  bec*n  fur- 
tively “ pet‘king,”  disappeared. 

It  was  the  work  of  a few  moments  to  catch  the  lame 
turkey,  and  to  start  him  hotnewarti  at  the  point  of  George’s 
switch;  but  someway  neither  child  looked  happy  over 
the  achievement. 

“George,”  finally  began  Patty’s  ple:u]ing  little  voice, 

“ Well,  what  d'ye  want  f”  in  liis  grulfcHt  manner. 
“They  hain’t  gfd  no  father.  Georgie.” 

“ N»»  more  ha’  wo,  nor  mother  neither.  We’ro  or- 
phans.” 


“(iUANDPA.  YOU  UO  LOOK  SWEET.” 
BY  M.  B. 


Ji'KT  lltiDk  of  it.  dear  Gnimlpapu, 

This  fiiiy  U'longK  i<i  me: 

.^fy  tilrlhday  'tl.-* — I’m  four  }M-ars  iiUI — 
time  I wipi  but  three. 

.Vml  bix  wiutil  ttirls  and  five  t<tnalt  tsiye 
Are  coming  hen*  t<>  lea. 

And  you  mu»t  l>c  as  tx-nutiful 
.\(iVver  you  niu  be. 

Tereaa  Grover's  ffnmdpapii 
ilaH  got  no  hair  ul  uH; 

Him  iH-ad  htiirii-« — ihoiigU  he’s  very  nice— > 
.Juhl  like  an  iv'ry  ball. 

Ami  I guci«  mIic’H  Is*  awful  s'priscil, 

.Vnd  nil  thoMc  other  girls. 

And  small  Utv^  too,  wbeti  they  see  you 
With  lota  oi  pretty  curls. 


For  to  my  party  you  must  eomc, 
And  help  tis  play  uml  laugh: 

1 wouldn't  have  a hirtli<Uy,  dear, 
L’niess  I gave  you  half. 

»\nd  you  Hjiall  have  the  very  liest 
Of  everjiliiug  to  eat. 

And  now 'your  h.*iir  is  done,  and,  oh. 
Grandpa,  you  do  look  sweet ! 
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“Oil,  Oeorgf*'!  when  we’ve  jfot  such  a triKxl  Aunt  PoUy, 
’n'  «Ufli  a Unci?  An)]i.<^i.  An’  corn  uit'ot.  (Teorge.” 

Now  Pally ‘s  im»lher  'MiaUtl  ^•orll  meal  so”  too,  jw 
hLs  cmfly  .sisler  knew.  Then*  wa.H  a tittle  [laust'. 

“ Well,  wlmtMliell  we  do  ?”he  iiiquiml,  Mnally.  “Tell 
Aunt  Polly,  ’n’  tjet  lier  to  Hi*iid  ein  snnietinn^  down  i" 

**  We  couldn't  do  that.”  Kiiiul!  Patty  answerwl,  decided 
ly.  “They  can’t  afford  to  do  inucli  extra.  I'm  afraid, 
(.Teorjfie.  You  km»w  we'n*  qtiite  oxiamsive,  our  kwpiir; 
I heard  old  Miss  Crandall  tell  Mike  so.’^ 

“ Misa  Cntnduirs  a possip,  Uncle  Annufa  says.” 

“Ihil  I know  we  are,"  iNxjr  Putty  went  on.  “Aunt 
Polly  ain't  had  no  fail  huimit,  yon  know,  an’  she  d<M*s 
her  own  wushin'  since  wo  ('ome.  I'm  afraid  w*e  <*oHt  'em 
quite  a deal.” 

“Well,  what  nhell  we  do  ?”  (Jeorpe  cried,  desperately, 
and  ^ivinif  the  lame  turkey  a sava}(e  cut  over  his  saucy 
tail. 

“I  don't  know  what  y<m'll  do,”  was  Polly’s  calm  re- 
K{x>iiNe,  “ but  1 shell  give  that  'Melia  every  sinitcli  o*  niy 
lurkey  next  Thurstlay.  So  there!” 

Then)  w:»s  another  {laiise,  and  then  Geoi^  remarktHl, 
with  u jjri'sit  showiiqf  of  coolm*ss:  “ Well,  all  ri^^ht.  An' 
I'll  take  Siilly  my  turkey  at)'  ail  2113'  puin]>kin  pie!” 

“Oh.  ,voit  dear  Oeorifel”  lx*ijnn  his  sister,  and  tljen 
luDkedown  itnd  cried. 

“What  air  you  clnhlern  whisperin’  about?'*  queried 
.Aunt  Poll.v.  coininjr  U|Hm  the  two,  sitting;  side  by  side  on 
the  wrsHl-pile.  later  in  the  day. 

Psitt3’  hesitated.  (J<mkI  and  kind  as  Aunt  Polly  always 
was.  her  .sharp  oyi*s  and  shuri>or  voice  were  )iwe-inspiriiip 
to  her  small  niwe.  But  Georjfc,  whose  bravery'  >vas  the 
i;lory  of  his  sister.  looke<I  up  at  the  tall  woman  with  hU 
feurle.*M  irni)*  e3'es,  and  h)ld  the  stor.v  of  that  inorninj^'K 
adventur(*s  ami  their  resolution,  addiiifr: 

“ All*  we  wen*  just  a-wonderin’.  Aunt  Polly,  how  we'il 
jri't  the  thinjT*  down  there,  an'  if  .vou’d  let  Mike  go  with 
ns.  ina3'lK*,  'cause  you  know  y'ou  suiy  y'ou  don't  like  us  to 
go  when*  you  dtm't  know  the  folks.” 

“That  ’ll  Is*  all  right.”  his  amit  said,  simply,  “an'  I'm 
glad  you  tliought  of  it,  chihleni.  ‘It’s  more  ble.sse<l  to 
give,*  you  know.  George.  I wisht  you’d  get  me  some 
cbips.” 

So  site  turiiiHl  the  siibji*cl  then;  but  that  evening,  us 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andnovs  sat  togetlier  over  the  kitchen  lin*, 
with  liieir  charge's  :isle«*p  up  stairs,  Aunt  Polly  iftohl 
Georg»>‘s  story,  keenly  watching  her  husliand's  fiice  as 
she  did  so.  although  her  eyt*H  wen?  up|>arently  fixed  upon 
her  knitting. 

Unch*  Ainusii  t(s>k  his  pipe*  ont  of  his  inoiitl)  and  dn*w 
a long  breath.  “ Bli*ss  them  chihlern,”  ho  said,  heartily. 
■■  I vum.  now.  Polly,  tiuit  mHki*s  me  feel  putty  small — 
«hm't  it  \‘ou  I To  think  o'  their  thinkin'  of  it,  aii'  they' 
a-hMikin*  forwanl  to  Thanksgiviii'-day*  so  long!” 

“ Well,  what  kin  we  do.  Amasa  t"  was  his  wife's  quiet 
question. 

“ Massy ! I d^in't  kin>w.  Btit  we'll  w*nd  that  wiilder  her 
dinner  jiny'way,  an'  we  won't  i*ob  them  little  childern  o’ 
tlieirn  neither.” 

“ But.  .Amasa” — Aunt  Polly  laid  down  ln*r  knitting — 
“don’t  you  M*e  that  won’t  Is*  the  chihterH'H  gtvin' ? I 
dmi’t  want  to  take  away  their  dinners,  dear  know.s;  hut 
twouldn't  be  right,  after  all.  you  know,  for  them  to  be 
g<*n’nmsund  kis*p  their  lurkey  Usi.” 

Uncle  Anmsn  rnuscsl  a moinent,  “That's  ;a)!*'  he  said, 
rin'fully.  at  lust.  “ I tell  ye,  Polly,  woman,  we’ll  give  ’em 
the  liull  turkey,  an’  we'll  lhn)W  in  the  pit*s.  1 guess  we 
won't  starve  on  hucou  an’  cahlmge,  liit'  on  Uhris’ums  I'll 
munagi*  s»t‘s  they  oni  hev  a turkey,  ’n'  we  Icm>.  ! love  my 
dium*r's  much 's  the  next  ‘uii,  but  I swan  to  iimssy'  them 
ladiies  o'  ouni  make  me  feel  putty  small  - putty  small  f” 
And  gathering  up  liis  IskjU  and  ptiH*.  Uncle  < a 
strode  otf  to  1s*d. 


And  so  it  came  to  pass  that  on  Thanksgiving  • eve 
Ge<jrge  and  Patty,  acc«>inpunie<l  by  Uncle  Aniusji,  not 
Mike,  again  followed  the  luim*  turkey  under  the  hill  to 
Uncle  Jake's  old  place.  But  this  lime  the  ns*n*unl  fowl 
was  l>orne  on  their  uncle's  shoulders,  in  the  hiig<*  market' 
basket,  in  company  with  iK>Lat<K*s  and  onions  and  golden 
pics  and  rosy  cranl>errie« ; in  short,  witli  the  parly's 
Tlmi'.ksgiving  dinner. 

Uncle  Aiuu.sa  first  placed  the  buKkcl  on  the  cracktsl 
d«Jor*Ktep,  and  then  lie  ami  George  omcealed  lhemsi*lves 
in  the  darkness  Is'hind  the  brush  heap,  while  Patty,  the 
lightest  and  lhs*te.st  of  the  three,  kncN'kisl  at  the  dour,  and 
then  ran  swiftly  to  the  common  hiding'place. 

A faint  straak  of  light  cumc  from  llie  d<s»rway  as  Sally 
ap|>eared  holding  a talloa'  candle  aloft.  A moment's  si- 
leiice  while  she  startnl  at  the  Isi-sket.  and  kneeling  hy  it 
explored  the  contents;  then — 

“Oh.  mother!  Melia!”  she  screamed.  **  it's  a lurkey, 
aiul  it's  pies,  a>i’— oh,  eomc  quick  jui'  see!” 

There  was  the  hurry  of  other  ftMitsleps,  ami  a cry  from 
Melia:  “ Ju.st  to  hx>k  at  the  onions!  (Jh.  I <Io  love  them!” 
ami  then  some  one  nps<*t  and  exlinguishe<l  the  candle, 
and  under  cover  of  the  darkness  Uncle  Amussi  dr»*w  the 
eager  cliildren  away'. 

Ah  they  went  up  the  hill  together  George  reimirke*!, 
“I'm  glad  she  Iikc*s  onions;  m>  do  I.” 

But  Uncle  Amu.sa  drew  his  rough  hand  across  his  eyps, 
niunuuring.  in  a choketl  sort  of  voice:  “ Well  1 swan,  if 
between  them  two  sets  o'  childern,  lliem  that  gives  ’n’ 
them  that  takes,  I don't  ftn*!  putty  small!  Y<*s.  I do  that, 
put'ty  small!” 

HIT.S  OK  ADVICE. 

BY  Al’NT  .MAUJUKIE  PKKCErT. 

A TALK  AIMK  T Sl'IlPKI.^^E  PAUTIK< 

’’HATS  this  H.'iid  I.  “ Let  me  put  on  U)\’  glasses, 
please,”  Jis  a l>evy  of  nieces  and  nephews  chistere<l 
around  me,  liolding  out  square'sliaped  m»ie.s.  which  Ixire 
a resemhlunoe  on  the  outside  to  invitations.  Invitations 
they  wen-,  to  a suiqiris**  iwirty  at  the  n-.sidemee  of  Miss  Nel- 
lie JZ . to  1m*  held  on  an  appt»int«l  evening.  Four  or 

five  signatun-s  in  rather  scrawly  hands  were  ap|M'nde<l  to 
them,  and  at  the  IxiUom  of  each  billet  1 rrad  a mysterious 
word,  O.S.  for  instance,  on  Cora’s,  the  wortl  Lemons;  on 
Killy's,  Sugar;  on  Keliecca's,  Cake;  and  on  E<lwin's.  Mon- 
ey, These  wen?  the  Jirlicles  whicli,  it  was  e.\plaim-d.  the 
guests  were  to  bring  with  them  to  furnish  the  entertain- 
inent.  Miss  Nellie  knew  nothing  about  the  lionor  in  store 
for  her,  although  an  elder  sister,  who  had  l>een  <'onsuIt<‘d, 

“ did  not  object,”  sjtid  Alfr^nl,  “ to  our  eoining.*’ 

“But.”  added  lionesl  little  Mary,  “she  did  not  seem 
very  glad  to  luive  ns.” 

“Child.Tii,”  said  I.  “then?  an-  sc'veral  objections  to 
sini>riHe  parties.  People  who  wish  to  give  piiHios  usual  ly 
pn*fer  to  name  tlie  time  and  .select  their  gutwls  them- 
selves. U may  lx*  very  inconvenient  to  a little  girl's  mo- 
ther to  have  her  house  seiml  by'  it  merry  si-t  of  3'omig 
folks,  who  enter  it  for  the  purpose  2)f  having  a g«KKl  lime. 
The  i>ai*ent«  who  are  to  provide  lemon,  sugfir,  Jind  cake,  oi- 
to  supply  the  young  gentlemen  with  jKickct  money,  may 
m»t  wish  to  have  their  money  or  their  goods  us<*d  in  that, 
way.  And,  as  a rule,  gay  evening  parties,  surfirise  or  oth- 
erwise, interfere  seriously  with  m-IkmiI  duties,  and  then*- 
fort*  an*  not  preeisely  the  right  things  for  Isiys  and  girls. 

“Still,  if  you  must  sur]>risp  any  one.  Aunt  Marj«»rit* 
would  inlvise  you  to  iMdilely  decline  these  invitution.s.  ami 
hs)k  nlKHil  for  the  ptK>rt*staiid  net-dicst  pc-i-son  you  ran  It  ml . 
Take  the  sugar,  the  lemons,  tin*  bread,  the  ham.  and  the  lit- 
tle paeket.s  of  |MK-kel-money,  put  them  safely  in  a hiiskol , 
and  wL  them  «lown  at  the  door  of  llie  crlppleil  girl,  or  tli«* 
lonely  Isiy  wln»se  mother  and  father  art*  de;id.  A'ou  will 
• tijoy  such  n surprise  iwrty’  for  inonths  after  it  is  over.*’ 
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TIIK  FALL  OF  A MOUNTAIN.  I 

nV  !>AV1I>  KEU.  I 

SOME  »M*vrnty  years  aiff>  an  oUl  man  ssit  at  Iho  cI<H>r  of  | 
his  rotlaif*'  in  llu*  Swiss  villnsr»*  of  (tohlau  eiijoyiiifr  , 
the  warmth  of  Iho  summer  suusliiiu\  ami  the  view  of 
the  fresh  ffreeii  valley  dappletl  lieis*  ami  then*  with  dark  , 
clumps  of  trees.  - All  around  the  qreal  purple  mount*  ; 
ains  sUskI  up  a}j;aiitst  the  sky.  us  if  keepiiiff  j?unr«l  over 
the  pr»*tty  little  vilJnjre  in  their  midst,  with  its  tiny  lt»K* 
huts  clustere<l  beneath  the  shadow  of  the  neat  white 
ehureli.  like  ehickens  nestliivjf  under  the  wintr  of  the  im>- 
tluT  hen. 

A hiif.  tlorid.  jolly-lookinff  man  came  stridinsr  np  the 
{Kith,  ami  held  out  his  hand  to  the  old  {teasant.  with  a 
hearty  “OfWKl-day,  Neighbor  Kraus." 

■■  GtKHl-tlay.  Neighbor  Schwarts’.  Fine  weather  to-day.” 
“Beautiful.  We*ll  luive  a fanuuis  harvest  this  3*i*ar,  . 
please  (5ml.”  } 

I hope  w>.  neijfhlssr.  Won't  you  sit  down  a mimite  ? : 
ft*s  warm  walking’." 

’•  Thanks;  I will.  Ilolloii!  what's  the  matter  over  \*on- 
der !“ 

Iti^rht  op]s>site  them,  five  thousand  feet  overhead,  tow- 
ereil  the  dark  mass  of  the  KoK.slM’r{f.  the  higfliest  of  the  siir* 
1X1111111111?  mountains,  .lust  as  Schwartz  spoke,  its  hu?«’ 
outline  si'emed  to  lx*  u?>taled  h^*  a sli?ht  tnmiulons  mo- 
tion. like  the  iHHldin?  of  a plume  of  feathers. 

“ Well,  my  friend,  what  an*  you  starin?  at  ? Did  j*ou 
never  sei*  the  tws*s  shakin?  in  the  wind  Is-fore 

“ Of  course : hut  it  S4*f*im*d  to  me  somehow  as  if  it  wasn't  ; 
only  the  trees  that  shimk.  hut  the  whole  mountain.'* 

" You're  easily  srareil.’*chtickle<l  the  old  man.  ■ ' J .sup- 
pose you'ix*  thinkin?  of  the  old  sayin?  that  the  Ros.sber? 
Ls  to  fall  some  da.v.  Bah!  they've  been  saying  so  ever 
since  I was  a child,  and  it  hasn't  fallen 

Schwartz  laughed,- and  the  two  friends  went  on  talking.  , 
But  suddeiiB*  the  visitor  started  up  with  a haik  of  mtmi.s-  \ 
fiikuble  terror;  and  no  wonder.  Ilis  .spiketl  staff,  w’hich  ; 
he  hud  stuck  carelessly  into  the  ground  lx*side  him  when 
he  sat  down,  wius  moriug  to  and  fro  of  it»rlf ! \ 

“CitsKl  gracious!  do  you  sei*  that,  Father  Kraus?  And 
look  at  lhoa«»  hinls  \-<>nder.  Hying  «<*r<*aming  awav  fnmi  ; 
the  trees  on  the  R«.w«berg!  8omethiiig  i-s  wrong,  kjij*  what 
you  will.”  j 

At  that  moment  Hans  Gixlrel.  the  inlller,  came  flying' 

post,  .shouting:  “Run  for  3'our  lives!  Thestrt*om’s  drUxl  ' 
up.  and  that  always  eunu*s  Ix'fore  an  earthquake  or  an  j 
aralunclie.  Run!*’  i 

"Pimhl  I'll  have  time  to  fill  my  pipe  again. "said  old  j 
Kraus,  coolly  pnMliicing  his  tobacco  )xnieh.  I 

Blit  Schwartz  wa.s  Ux)  thoroughh’  frightened  to  wait  an-  , 
other  moment.  Down  the  hill  he  flew*  like  a madman,  and  . 
h:»d  lwr»*!y  got  clear  of  the  village  when  the  eartli  sluxik  ' 
under  hU  feet  «o  violently'  as  to  throw  him  down.  He 
sprung  up  again  just  in  time  to  see  poor  old  Kratis's  cot*  * 
tage  vanish  in  a whirl  of  dust  like  a bursting  bubble. 

The  nett  moment  there  came  a UTrific  crash,  followwl 
by  another  so  much  louder  that  it  fM»eme<l  to  shake  the 
very  sk\*.  In  a moment  all  was  dark  a.s  night,  nml  amid 
the  gloom  could  be  heanl  a rne<lle.v  of  fearful  .sounds— the 
n'tiiiitig  of  strong  tlmlM>rs.  the  hollow  rumble  of  falling 
r*K*ks  and  gnivel,  the  crush  of  wrecked  buildings,  the 
tihrieks  of  the  doomed  inmates,  and  the  roar  of  angry 
waves  from  the  lake  below,  a.s  if  all  its  waters  were  break* 
ing  loose  ut  once. 

The  Inst  liouse  of  the  village,  on  the  side  farthest  from 
the  Ro-csbiTg.  was  that  of  Antoine  Seix*l.the  \voo<l-cuttop, 
who  at  the  first  alann  snatcliecl  up  tw'o  of  his  chihlren, 
and  made  for  Uk*  opposite  hill-side. culling  to  his  wife  hi 
follow  with  the  other  two.  But  the  ymmgi’st,  Marianne,  i 
a little  girl  of  six,hiul  just  nin  Ixwk  info  the  liouse.  and  | 
befon-  her  mother  could  reach  her,  the  first  crash  came.  * 
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The  terrified  woman  seizctl  the  other  girl,  and  fled  without 
hxiking  lx*himl  her. 

But  the  old  wrvant.  Francois**,  could  think  of  her  little 
fuvorile  even  iiiuler  the  shadow  of  (*oming  destruction. 
She  dartefl  into  the  Ixnisc,  and  had  just  caught  tlie  child 
in  her  arms,  when  the  trcincmhni.s  din  of  the  flnal  crash 
told  her  that  it  was  tcxi  late.  In  an  instant  tlie  house  \vas 
lifted  bodilj'  fnmi  its  place,  and  spun  rtuiml  like  a top. 
Tlie  child  was  tom  from  her  clasp,  and  she  felt  luTself 
thixnvn  violentlj'  forward,  the  str<mg  timlxTs  falling  t<i 
pieces  around  her  like  a ^mck  of  cards.  Still,  however, 
the  brave  wonmii  struggleil  to  fr<*e  herself ; but  the  weight 
that  kept  her  down  defiisl  her  utmost  strength.  For  her 
own  safety  .she  cared  Utile,  although  a violentpnin  in  her 
head  and  a numbuesK  along  her  left  arm  told  her  that 
she  was  severelj’  Imrl.  But  where  was  the  child  ! 

“ Marianne  l'*crip<l  she,  in  <les|H*ralion. 

“ Here  I am.*’  aiiswensl  a tiiij*  voice,  seeininglj*  not  far 
from  her.  '*  I'm  not  hurt  a bit.  only  there's  Koniething 
bolding  me  down;  and  I can  see  light  overhead  quite 
plain.  Won't  they  come  and  take  us  out  Mxin?" 

“No,  lhen*’s  no  hope  of  that,’’  said  the  old  woman,  fee- 
bly; “tliis  is  the  (Ikj*  of  dixmi  for  us  all.  Siij'  your 
prayers,  darling,  uml  commend  youn«*lf  to  God.” 

And  u]iward  through  the  universal  ruin,  amid  sliat- 
tered  rrx’ks  and  uprcsited  mounluins,  stole  the  child's  clear 
.sweet  voice,  praying  the  pniyer  that  she  had  ieanifxl  nl 
her  nmther'K  km*e.  It  rose  from  that  grim  chaos  of  de 
struetioii  like  Jonah's  jirayer  fr<»m  the<leptli8  of  the  sea. 
and  like  it  was  heai-il  and  answercil. 

How  long  the  two  prisoners  renminrsl  jx‘iil  up  in  that 
living  grave  the}*  (xmld  never  have  told;  but  all  at  once 
Marianne  thoughtslie  heurtl  a voitx*  culling  her  name,  and 
held  her  breath  to  listen.  Ye*.  she  w'os  not  mistaken: 
there  iras  a voice  cnlliiig  to  hep,  and  it  was  the  voice  of 
her  fatlicr! 

Sejiel,  having  s«H*n  his  wife  and  the  other  three  children 
placetl  in  safety  far  up  the  opjxxiite  hill-side,  had  hurrieil 
Irnck  to  seek  the  missing  girl.  But  it  was  in  vain  that  he 
looke<l  for  any  trace  of  the  village  or  e\'en  of  the  vallev 
il.stdf.  The  gi'cen.  sunny  uplands,  where  the  lalsirers  had 
1h’<»h  working  ami  the  children  fndicking  but  a few  hour. 
lM*fore.  were  now  one  hideous  Uisonler  of  fallen  rtx*ks. 
Isire  gravel,  and  black  cindery  dust,  amid  which  he  wau 
dered  ut  random,  calling  dc8]iairingly  U}ioti  his  lost  dar 
ling. 

But  the  answer  came  at  last:  a clear,  musical  call,  which 
rose  fnun  a shapeles.s  heap  of  ruin  ihnt  even  he  had  faile<I 
to  recogniw^  as  liis  pix-tly  little  cottage.  Hurrying  to  the 
spot,  he  bt*gan  to  tear  away  the  rubbish  with  the  stnuigth 
of  a giant,  uml  s|Mx*dil3*  ilrew  forth  the  child  unhurt,  the 
falling  timliers.  us  if  liy  miracle,  having  foriiuxl  u kind  of 
arch  over  her.  rompletelj*  protecting  her  from  injnr}'. 

Brave  old  Fran^*oisc  had  been  le.ss  fortnnate.  Her  left 
arm  was  so  badly  liurt  that  she  never  wcovcpihI  the  um-  of 
it,  uml  to  the  end  of  her  life  she  wa.s  always  liinid  ami 
nervous  from  the  effects  of  that  terrible  night.  But.  com- 
paretl  with  the  w*st  of  the  ill-fated  villagers,  she  iniglil 
well  esteem  herself  foptunaU*.  Four-lifllis  of  them  werr* 
killed  on  thes{M>t,  tiuiny  more  cripphxl  (or  life,  uml  thos< 
who  escapisl  found  theniselv«»s  rediictsi  to  alisolute  l«»g- 
gar^'.  Of  Goldau  itwlf  nothing  retnuimsl  hut  the  bell  tu 
its  sto<*plc.  which  was  found  moit*  than  a mile  away.  Tin- 
lower  <*iid  of  Ijake  l.z>wertz,  furtlier  down  the  vallcj’,  was 
coinplelcdy  rhokeil  up  by  the  falling  riK'ks;  ami  the  water 
thus  dlslodgeil  rushed  in  a mighty  wave  s«*venty  fwt  high 
over  the  island  in  the  centre,  swcx*piiig  away  eyerj*  living 
thing  u{HMt  it.  Tin*  once  happ.v  ami  lH*auliful  valley  is 
still  a frightful  desert,  and  liera  and  Iheiv  among  the  snr- 
nmn<ling  hills  \*oii  maj'  fiml  .some  whih*-hninHl  grand- 
father who  hiniKfdf  witucs.s«l  the  calaniil}*.  and  will  tell 
you,  in  his  quaint  mountain  spe<x'h,  how  the  Rossliorg  fell 
upon  Goldau. 
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TEOPLE  WE  HEAR  AHOL’T. 

I.— ARTIIIK  Kn.LIVAN. 

^I'^HERE  is  Imnlljr  a Imy  <>r  ifirl  in  llns  country  w1hm1o<» 
X not  know  some  of  the  turn's  in  Pinafore  hy  heart — 
few.  indeed,  umoufr  our  readers  who  have  not  heard  tlie 
o|>era-and  all  will  be  iiitets'sted  in  heariiif?  somclliiii^ 
uljoiit  the  composer  of  that  deli^'htful  music. 

Arthur  Sullivan  is  u hrijfht-eyed,  durk-hairod  man  thir- 
ty-seven years  of  age.  When  tjuite  a little  fellow  he  was 
a choir- boy  in  thoclia]>el  of  St.  James’s  Induce  in  Loudon, 
and  at  thirU'cii  years  he  had  made  siicli  pro;^ress  in  music- 
al studies  that  he  com{MMM>d  an  anthem  that  was  sun^  in 
the  eha|H'l  tiefon^  the  Queen.  On  this  occsision.  he  n*- 
luU's,  with  a merry  twinkle  in  his  eyes,  the  Bishop  of 
Ix)ndun  patted  him  on  the  head,  and  ^ave  him  ten  shil- 
lintpi.  At  th(>  a;re  of  foiirti'cn,  Arthur  Sullivan  won  the 
.Menilei.Hsohn  Scholarship  in  the  Royal  Academy  of  Music, 
Ijeinif  the  youngest  of  tluteK*  who  trhsl  for  it,  and  was  s<-nt 
to  Lei|>sic.  in  Oermany,  to  study  under  the  most  famous 
miistciuiis  of  tiic  lime. 

Slranffe  thoujrh  it  may  seem,  the  name  of  the  romp«»ser 
of  Pina/in'f  lirst  l>ecame  known  hy  a .‘ww-red  onitorio.  <’all- 
«s!  tUe  Pi'tMliynl  Son.  SiiM*e  that  time  Mr.  Sullivan  has 
written  otlu'roraturios,  as  well  as  a (Treat  many  sonjrs  that 
are  siniff  every whero;  and  there  is  latrdly  a hymn  IsMik 
that  does  a<»t  contain  several  hymns  by  this  same  (rn'al 
musician.  The  coiiijhisjt  of  Pinafore  has  followed  np 
his  Huceess  in  that  u(>era  with  two  otliers  (also  (simmen- 
cintf  with  a P),  the  Piratrn  of  Penzanrr  and  J*afience, 
and  it  is  faiid  that  he  is  already  at  work  uptm  yet  another 
one. 

It  may  be  said  that  comic  operas  an* 


for  a musician  to  devote  him.self  to;  but  those  which 
Arthur  Sullivan  has  com(H>s4'd  are  the  i>est  of  their  kind, 
and  the  man  who  makes  |ieople  (ilud  hearled  does  as  mucli 
go<Hl  as  he  who  makes  them  wise. 

MICE  A.S  PET.S. 

SPHERE  is  one  kiml  of  pets,  and  a very  umusinfr  kimi 
J they  art'  loo,  which  evi*ry  Is»y  <'an  have  simply  by  sel- 
liii"  a trap,  and  no  one  will  ohjis’t  to  the  snaring  of  IImtii, 
or  speak  of  the  cnu'lty  of  depriving  them  of  their  lilx*rty. 
Those  p«‘(s  are  little  bright  «'Vcd,  long-tailed  init'e,  which 
can  Im*  inducisl  to  display  <|uite  as  nmcli  alfection  as  any 
other  jM't.  and  which  an*  wonderfully  interestiiig  whether 
at  play  or  at  work. 

Mice  are  tu>t  dilhcult  t«>  tame;  they  shovv  gn'at  fnnil- 
iiess  for  the  one  who  fretls  them,  and  if  their  cage  U*  pn>- 
|M*rly  cnnsl  f<»r.  are  a.s  cleanly  js-ts  o.s  one  conld  wish  to 
liave. 

To  deprive  iniee  of  their  lil>erty  liatslly  seems  cruel, 
sinee  they  ui*e  so  mischievous  and  destructive,  ami  the 
U>y  wln»  makes  js'ts  of  them,  provided  he  ealches  them  at 
home,  tnke.s  away  just  so  many  pn)Voking  hits  of  mist'hief 
fi'oni  his  mother's  pantry,  which  is  much  l)oUer  than  U> 
snare  biitls  or  srpiirrels. 

Mice  will  live  and  bri's-d  in  a cagi'.  and  Ik'  quite  as  hap- 
py as  wlu'M  enjoying  their  liberly,  for  they  are  accustom- 
ed to  make  a home  <»f  such  tiny  places  that  they  do  mil 
.siitFer  in  coiiKuement.  a.s  jM'ts  do  who  find  their  gn-atest 
pleastii*e  m rriaming. 

It  is  |K»ssible  to  btiy  while  mice  at  any  binl-fancier’s, 
hilt  llien*  an*  reasons  why  it  is  l>etter  to  have  at  least  l3alf 
your  i>cts  of  the  ordinary  house  mice  rather  tlian  to  have 
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them  all  white.  One  is  that  your  mother  will  look  with 
more  favor  ii]>on  your  mouHe  {>et  if  it  is  one  the  less  from 
the  iiuiiiIht  that  annoy  her. 

There  i«  hamlly  anj'  necessity  of  tcllint;  a boy  how  to 
set  a mouse-trap,  ami  in  almost  every  house  his  tabor  will 
be  very  quickly  rewardwl  with  a.s  many  as  lie  can  care  for. 


Bui  once  the  iiidustriouH  little  fellows  an*  caui'lit  and 
caj^al,  tlo  not  make  tin*  cruel  mistake  of  thiiikintr  Is'catise 
they  are  only  mire  they  do  not  iietsl  any  «»re.  As  loiiff 
a.s  they  were  in  the  walls,  or  under  tlie  Hooi-s.  they  could 
take  care  of  themselves,  for  they  knew  to  the  fraction  of 
an  inch  on  which  iturticular  iM>rtiou  of  the  shelf  thn 


TDE  rLKASUBES  OF  NUTTINO-TIMK. 


cluese  wa.H  phiced, 
ami  cNoilly  how  tf> 
ffct  at  tin-  bread.  Hut 
x\  1m  II  they  have  }••  • ti 
di'privi'il  of  lh«*ir  lili- 
erly.  it  iNccum-s  thn 
duty  of  their 
li»  see  that  tln-y  want 
for  iioiliin^r.  What 
is  inu-  i»f  any  pet  i.s 
* <pially  true  of  mire: 
they  are  entitled 
at)  ihi*  care  and  at- 
tention they  iM'eil  as 
MMUi  as  they  at**  di** 
j»riv<’«l  of  the  power  to 
rare  f«u'  themselves. 

if  one  wan  t.s  to  have 
very  tame  mice,  so 


Digitized  by  GoogU 


5S 


rrAUiM-:rrs  voi:ng  pkoplk. 


VOLI  MK  lil. 


tamo  tliut  they  ran  Ik*  taiijrlit  U>  romo  oul  nf  tlu-ir  <*a}fo  at 
tlio  won!  of  roiimiAml,  ami  I'eluni  lo  it  wlioii  tho  ]>lay  is 
over,  lie  slioiiM  oat<*li  y<ninir  onos,  anti  put  lliom  in  a fajft?  j 
with  wire  fitait  ami  stilid  Imok  and  sides. 

Almost  any  kind  of  a Inml-wtMsl  md  loss  Ilian  \ 

twolvo  inolios  loiijr  and  wide,  and  eijrhl  inchos  liij(^li,  can 
bo  inatlo  into  a jf<MMl  rajre  hy  running  wires  alxmt  tin* 
size  of  an  unlinary  knittinjf-noodlo  up  ami  down  the  . 
fiont,  alMiut  a i|iiart«*r  of  an  inch  a]>art.  Tlien  cut  a small 
sliding'  d<M)r  at  one  side,  and  have  the  back  made  to  slide 
up  ami  tiown  for  piit'{K»seN  of  cleanliness.  If  at  one  end  a 
small  rnii  aromid,  made  of  stout  wirt*  set  very  closely  to- 
jfether,  Ik*  placed,  tin*  |s*ls  will  have  such  u home  as  they 
will  Im*  |>erfiH-tIy  conteiiietl  nud  happy  in. 

At  one  corner  of  the  caj:e  shoultl  Im*  some  rajrs  for  u 
nest,  and  unh*ss  there  art*  little  ones  in  it.  this  nest  must 
Im*  removetl  at  letist  once  each  week.  The  entirt*  ca^* 
should  Ik^  wjishetl  tpiite  as  often,  and  every  care  must  lx*  : 
tiiken  lo  keep  it  sweet  and  clean.  Prj'  .»«ind  or  sawtiust  ! 
is  a j^Mxl  tiling  to  s<*altep  over  the  tloor  nf  the  house,  os  it  j 
can  then  Im*  cleaned  readily  by  simply  scrapintf  the  old  ' 
smid  nut  ami  ]M>iiring;  in  fresh.  I 

Mi«*e  when  at  lilK*rty  are  "rent  Imilders.  and  have  ’ 
many  eurious  ways  of  providinjr  suns'  «inarlei*s  for  tln*ir  | 
younjr.  in  om^  insUmce  ji  niiinlM^r  of  empty  l>ottlcs  had  ; 
Ims'Ii  stowisl  away  ii|M)n  a shelf,  and  ninnijjr  them  was  ; 
found  one  which  wa.s  (emuite<l  by  a nmiist*.  The  little 
cpi'uture  had  ei>nsidered  that  tin*  iKillle  won  hi  all'ord  a snil- 
able  home  for  her  yonnp,  ami  had  therefore* <‘onveyi*<l  into  . 
it  a iiuanlity  <»f  Iwtlding:  which  she  ma<le  into  a nest.  The 
bottle  was  lilletl  with  the  m*sl,  and  the  »s*ceiitpic  ar-  I 
cintect  had  Liken  tlie  pifs.*aution  to  leave  a round  hole  I 
eorresimiidintf  to  the  neck  of  llie  bottle.  In  this  ivnmrk-  I 
able  ilomicik*  the  younj!:  "t‘!*e  placed;  and  it  is  a fact  I 
worthy  of  notice  that  no  attempt  ha<l  been  made  to  shut  ' 
out  the  li^ht.  Nothing  would  have  lM*en  easier  than  to  i 
liHVi*  forme<)  the  cavity  at  the  under  .side,  so  that  the  soft  | 
materials  of  the  iie.st  would  ♦*xelnde  the  li^ht;  but  tbe  [ 
mouse  bad  simply  formed  a comfortable  hollow  for  her  ' 
youiitr.  and  therein  she  had  placed  them. 

The  rai>idity  with  which  a mouse  can  make  a nest  is 
Homewhat  surprising".  Some  few  yeai*s  ago.  in  a farmer's 
house,  a lojif  c»f  newly  Imkeil  bread  was  plac«*d  upon  a , 
slu'lf.  ae<*oi*diiig  to  custom.  Next  day  a bole  was  observed  j 
in  the  loaf:  and  when  it  was  <*ut  o|H*n  u rnons**  and  her 
nest  were  dis4*nvi»red  within,  the  latter  lx*ing  iinnleof  |w*  ! 
|>er.  On  eMiinination.  the  material  of  the  liahitation  was  I 
found  to  have  ln*»*n  tihtaiiuHl  frfhn  a <-opy  Inxik.  whieli  : 
had  been  torn  into  shis'd.s  and  arr.ingisl  in  the  fonit  of  a | 
nest.  Within  this  ciiriotis  boine  were  nine  m*vv-ljorn  j 
iiii<?e.  Thn.s  in  tin*  space  of  thirty  six  lu>nrs  at  most  tin* 
li>af  must  have  <*oohsl.  the  intiTim*  lx*<*n  excavatetl.  the 
lxx>k  fntiml  ami  i*ut  iiiUi  .stijtuhle  pio<es.  tin*  nest  made, 
and  the  young  brought  into  the  world. 

If  you  Imve  started  ymn*  tiioiim*  tin*nagerie  with  young 
iiiiee,  they  should  be  given  a soft  warm  nest,  and  fed  on 
bread  and  milk  until  they  aix*  grown,  when  almost  any- 
tiling  may  lie  given  ibem.  Water  sliould  always  be  pro- 
vided for  them,  and  the  dish  in  which  it  is  kept  nnuil  lx* 
slmllow,  or  they  may  ilrown  themselvi*s. 

If  you  whistle  or  iimk(*  some  ]H*cnliar  noise  when  you 
fee<l  th(*ni,  they  will  mmui  learn  to  asM«*iate  tin*  souml  willi 
the  plen.sniv  of  eating,  and  come  oul  of  their  m*st  at  the 
summons.  To  make  them  eat  fi*oni  the  bund.  I'xchide  i 
chees*.*  fnmi  their  hill  of  fais*  s<*veral  day.s.  and  then  hold 
a hit  that  is  toiisteil  where  tJiey  can  get  it.  The  tenijita- 
tion  will  lx*  so  .sln)iig  that  n1  the  ms-oiuI  trial  they  will  taki* 
it  from  tlnar  master,  ami  aftoi*  that  they  will  eat  fivun  Iiis 
haml  very  ix*:alily.  | 

Ytnitig  mic<‘  arf*  g'real  aerolKils,  and  the  antics  of  tlie  ' 
little  cUinl>rrs  anil  lea|M*i*s  are  very  amusing  wlien  they  ^ 
have  siwieo  sulllcient  in  which  t4i  display  their  skill.  | 

{ievem!  inslanctfS  an*  n*c4mleil  of  niic<*  that  made  mu*  \ 


sical  soumis  Hometliing  like  a soft  h>\v  warble,  and  It  liax 
he<*n  Ihong^ht  hy  some  that  this  imisical  jxivver  might  lx* 
t‘tillivaU*4l  so  that  they  n-ally  could  liecoim*  singing  mice. 
But  this  is  ojx*n  lo  very  many  doubts,  llieir  vtx*ul  oi’gaiiH 
In’ing'  so  entirely  dif!'en*iit  from  birds. 

The  most  n*asonahle  su)j(Misili4in  is  that  the  mice  that 
are  rejxirlwl  a.s  having  sung  wen*  atl'eeti-d  with  some  dis 
ease  in  the  lungs  or  air-|»ussag<*s.  whieh  caused  the  piping 
noise  culli*4l  music. 

T H K T A I . K 1 X < I , K A V K S.* 

£ln  SnDfan  Ater{>. 

UV  WILLIAM  O.  STOPD.NUli. 


HKFUSAP  to  go  oul 
with  tin*  hiiiitors  was  a 
strange  thing’  to  eome 
fnnn  Keil  Wolf.  No 
other  young  brave  in 
that  Ixind  of  A)>aeheM 
had  a lx*tter  n*putution 
forkillingd<*erarid  buf- 
faloes. It  was  A com* 
tnon  saying  among  the 
older  squaws  that  wlieii 
he  came  to  have  a lixlge 
of  his  own  ’‘there 
won  hi  always  lx*  plen- 
ty of  meat  in  it."  He  wh«  not.  therefore,  “n  lazy  Indian,” 
and  it  was  something  he  hod  on  his  mind  that  kept  Iiiiii 
in  the  eamp  that  day.  It  had  also  made  him  beckon  to 
Ni-lm-lx*.  uml  look  very  hard  aft<*r  Rita  wlien  she  hurried 
away  t^iwunl  the  bii.shes  with  her  llipee  magazines  of 
“talking  leaves.*’  RchI  Wolf  was  riiriuiis.  He  hardly 
likixl  to  say  as  niiieh  to  u mpiaw.  even  such  a young  squaw 
as  Ni-liu  Ih*.  and  his  own  sister,  but  he  had  some  questions 
to  ;isk  her  nevertheless. 

He  might  have  asketl  S4»me  of  lliem  of  his  father,  but 
the  g'n*al  wai^chief  of  that  hand  of  A)iaeln*s  was  now 
busily  watcliing  Ilolores  and  ln*r  .sam*e]KUi.  and  every- 
laxly  knew  lM*tU*r  tlian  to  s]>eak  to  him  just  lM*fon*  Kup|x*r 
Ni-ha-lx*  saw  at  a glance  what  wa.s  the  matter  with  Iu*r 
haughty  brother,  and  she  was  ghiil  1‘iuMigh  to  tell  liim 
nil  there  was  Ui  know  of  how  and  wher«*  the  talking 
leaves  hud  lM*<*n  found. 

“Did  tliey  s[x*ak  to  ymi  ?” 

“No;  hut  1 .saw  pictim-s.” 

“ l^ietufes  of  liat 

“ M.  unitains.  big  lodgis,  ti*ces.  braves,  pale  face  squaws. 
pHpjMxisi-s.  white  men's  Uxirs.  and  pii-tures  that  lied.  Not 
like  miything.” 

’■  Ugli  1 Bad  niediciin*.  Talk  t<M»much.  Ko  blue-coal 
soldii*r  tlii*ow  them  away." 

“They  talk  to  Rita.” 

“ Wlial  say  lo  her  t” 

“I  don't  know.  She'll  ti*U  me.  Sb<*'ll  tell  you  If  von 
ask  her.” 

“Ugh  I N«>.  Red  Wolf  is  a warrior.  Not  want  any 
squaw  talk  alxuit  pielim*s.  Y<ui  ask  Rita  S4>me  things  .*'* 
“ What  tilings  t'' 

“Mak«*  the  talking  leaves  tell  wlien-  all  bluc-eoat  sol- 
iliers  go.  All  that  camped  hen*.  Know  1iu*n  whetlier 
we  follow  'em.’* 

“ Maylx?  tln*y  w<m‘t  tell.” 

■' Barn  .*^ome.  The  rt*s(  talk  then.  Wliiti*  man’s  lenvT*s 
not  want  t(»  t^ll  alxxit  wliite  man.  lilt:)  must  ni;vketh(*ni 
talk.  Old  braves  in  camp  s;iy  they  know.  Many  tiim*s 
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the  tatkinjf  l«*av«i  tHl  tlio  all  Hlxmt  IndiHiiK.  ' 

Toll  whore  go.  Tell  what  do.  Tell  how  to  liiul  and  kdl.  | 
Bj»<1  imMlieiiie.” 

The  "old  bmveK“of  many  an  liidiau  Uuul  have  piixzUnl  j 
their  lieaU-s  over  tlio  white  man's  way  of  leuriiiiiK  thint^.s  { 
and  iM'iidinpr  nu‘ssa<.ros  to  a (Ustiiiiee,  aud  Red  Wolfts  ideas 
liud  nothing  unuHuuI  in  them.  If  the  itilking:  It^ven  could  { 
say  anything  at  all,  they  could  Ixi  made  to  tell  a chief  and  ' 
hia  warriors  the  preciw*  things  they  wante<l  to  know. 

Ni-ha-be*H  talk  wdth  her  brother  laHtisl  until  he  |Kiinted 
to  the  eautp  tire,  where  Many  Bears  was  resting  after  hi* 
lirsl  attack  \i]>un  the  result*  of  Mother  Dolois’s's  ccHikery.  . 
" Great  chief  eat.  Gofxl  time  talk  to  him.  Go  mtw.”  , 
There  was  no  intentional  lack  of  iKiIilencss  in  the  slmrp, 
overl»euriiig  tone  of  Rtnl  Wolf.  It  was  only  the  ordinary 
manner  of  a warrior  s|M.‘uking  to  a squaw.  It  w'uuld  there- 
fore have  l)C<‘n  very  absurd  for  Ni-ha-be  to  gi*l  c>n!  of  tem- 
per about  it;  but  her  manner  and  the  tn^  of  her  heu<l  u.s 
she  turned  away  were  decidedly  wanting  in  the  submissive  ‘ 
mceknesa  t<>  Ihj  e.vpi^cted  t»f  her  uge  and  wx. 

"It  won't  be  long  l»efort*  I have  a lodge  of  my  own.” 
•she  said.  {XMitively.  " Til  have  Hitu  eoine  and  live  with 
me.  Re<l  Wolf  shall  not  make  her  burn  the  talking 
leaves.  Mayl>e  she  can  make  them  talk  to  me.  My  eyes 
art*  l>etter  than  hers.  She's  nothing  but  a i>ule-faee,  if  she 
<lid  get  brought  into  my  falher's  hxlge. " 

.V  proml-spiHtetl  maiden  was  Ni-ha  lx*,  and  one  who 
wanunl  a little  more  of  "her  own  way’*  than  she  could 
have  under  the  iron  rule  of  Iter  gntit  fallier  niul  the  watch-  ' 
ful  cyt**  of  Mother  Dolores. 

" I'll  go  to  the  bu.shes  ami  see  Rita.  Our  sup|H>r  won't 
be  ready  yet  for  a gixxl  while.” 

It  w<mkl  lx?  at  le»wt  an  hour,  but  Ni-ha-be  luul  never  , 
seen  a cl<H‘k  in  her  life,  and  knew  nothing  at  all  alsmt 
■■  hours.”  There  is  no  woitl  for  such  a thing  in  the  Apache 
iaiiguagt*. 

She  was  a*  light  of  f(X)t  o.s  an  antelope,  and  her  mocca- 
sin* hardly  made  a sound  uik>ii  the  grass  a.s  she  {mrtisl 
the  bush^  and  lookeil  in  upon  Rita's  hiding-plnc<*.  ' 

"WcK’pingf  The  talking  leaves  have  Ijeen  scolding 
her.  I will  hum  them.  They  shall  not  say  things  to 
make  her  cry.” 

Ill  a iiioinent  moi-e  lier  arms  wen*  unniml  tin*  ms’k  of 
her  adopte<l  sister.  It  wa.s  plain  enough  tlutt  the  two  girls  i 
loved  each  other  dearly. 

"Rita,  what  is  the  matter?  Have  they  said  strong 
wonls  to  j'ou  ?” 

"No.  Ni-ha-lx*;  gissl  words,  all  of  them.  Only  1 can  ' 
uot  understand  them  all.” 

"Tell  niu  some.  See  if  I can  ttnderstaml  them.  I am  i 
the  daughter  of  u gr«*at  chief.”  ' 

Ni-ha-be  did  not  know  how  very  little  help  the  wealth  , 
of  a girl's  father  can  give  lu?r  in  a ipiHri*el  with  her  school-  ' 
book.s.  Hut  ju.sl  such  idea*  as  hers  have  tilled  the  silly  ■ 
heads  of  countless  young  whiU*  jKsiplo  of  both  sexc*s. 

■■  I cun  tell  you  some  of  it.”  | 

■ Tell  me  what  mmle  you  cry.” 

I can't  find  my  father.  lie  is  not  hen*.  Not  in  any  ; 

of  them.” 

"You  don't  ncwl  him  now.  He  was  only  a pale-face. 
Many  Real's  is  a great  chief.  He  is  your  father  now.” 
Something  wciiuhI  to  tell  Rita  that  she  would  not  1)C 
wbsi*  to  arouse  he.*  friend's  iiationul  jealousy.  It  was  liel- 
ter  to  turn  to  some  of  the  pi<*tures.  and  try  to  explain 
llieni.  Very  funny  oxphiiiations  she  gave,  h>o.  but  she  at  | 
least  km*w  moix*  than  N’i  ha-l>e.  uml  the  lattiT  lisU'iied  s*'- 
riously  enough. 

"Kitii,  was  there  ever  such  a mule  os  that? — on©  that 
could  carry  a puck  under  his  skin  ?” 

It  was  Rita's  turn  now  to  be  pixmd.  for  that  was  one  of 
the  pictures  she  had  been  able  to  understand.  She  had 
even  r»*ad  enough  to  b«  able  to  U*ll  Ni-lm-bc  a good  deal 
sboui  a camel. 


U was  deeply  inten*sting.  but  the  Apuclie  maiden  *ud- 
denly  turneil  fr<»m  the  page  to  exclaim, 

“ Rita,  Red  \Vt»lf  says  the  talking  leave*  must  tell  you 
about  the  blu<*-eoat  so]diel^>  or  he  will  burn  them  up.'' 

"I'm  going  to  keep  them.'' 

" I won't  let  him  touch  them.” 

"But.  Ni-ha-be,  they  do  tell  ulxmt  the  soldiers.  l>K>k 
hcix*.” 

She  picked  up  another  of  tlie  magiuiiu**,  and  turner! 
over  a few  leavixt. 

"There  they  are.  All  inonnU*d  and  n*ady  to  mairh.” 

Sure  eiH>ugb,  there  was  a fine  wood-cut  of  a |>arly  of 
cavalry  moving  mit  of  camp  with  wagims. 

Over  went  the  }M»ge,  and  then*  was  another  picture. 

T<*n  tifju*K  as  many  cavalry  on  the  march,  ftdlowed  by 
an  artillery  f<»rce  with  cannon. 

"Oh.  Rita!  Father  must  see  that." 

"Of  course  he  must;  but  that  i.s  not  all.” 

Another  leaf  was  tiimwl.  and  there  was  a view  of  a 
luimlier  of  Imliun  chiefs  in  cx>iiiiril  at  a fort,  with  a stn>ng 
force  of  Ijolh  cavalry  and  infatitry  drawn  up  around 
them. 

Rita  had  not  read  the  priuRxl  matter  on  any  of  llmsc 
|iages.  and  did  not  know  that  it  wa-s  only  an  illustrated  de- 
scription  of  campaigning  and  treaty-making  on  the  West- 
ern plains.  She  was  quite  ready  to  agree  with  Ni-ha  lH* 
that  Many  Bears  ought  to  hear  at  once  what  the  talking 
leaves  had  to  say  alanit  m>  very  important  u mutter. 

It  was  a giHxl  time  to  see  him  now.  for  lie  was  no  long- 
er very  hungry,  and  word  had  come  in  frtun  tlic  hunter* 
that  tlicy  were  having  g<H>d  siKx*e«s.  A fine  pros|H*ot  of 
a .second  supjier.  Ijetter  than  the  first,  wa.s  ju«l  the  thing 
to  make  the  tiiighty  chief  grHid  temiH^red.  and  be  was 
chatting cozily  with  some  of  hi.s  "old  braves”  when  Rita 
and  Ni-ha-lx^  ilrew  near. 

They  beckimed  to  Red  Wolf  first. 

"The  talking  leaves  have  told  Rita  all  you  wantotl 
them  to.  She  must  speak  to  fallier.” 

Rtni  Wolfs  curiosity  was  strong  enough  to  make  him 
arrange  for  that  at  once,  uJid  even  Many  Bears  himself 
let  his  face  relax  into  a grim  smile  u*  the  two  girls  came 
timidly  nearer  the  circle  <if  warriors. 

After  all.  they  weiv  the  i>et«  and  favorites  of  the  chief ; 
they  weiv  young  and  pix'tty.  and  so  long  as  they  did 
not  presume  to  know  mon*  than  w'arriors  and  counsel- 
lors they  might  l«*  listoneil  to.  Besides,  tlier©  were  the 
talking  leaves,  and  Kitu'*  white  blrxMl,  Uid  a*  it  w'a.*  for 
her,  might  Ik*  of  some  use  in  such  a mati(*r. 

" I'gb-" 

Many  Bears  Ictoked  at  the  piclui'e  of  the  cavalry  s<|uad 
with  a sudden  start.  "No  lie  this  lime.  ('4mip  right 
here.  Just  so  many  bliio-<*oat*.  Just  so  many  wagons. 
0(Mxl.  Now  where  go  ' " 

Rita  turnwl  the  leaf,  and  her  Indian  futlur  was  j’et 
more  de<*ply  interested. 

"Uglil  Mon*  hUuMxmts.  Grt*at  many.  No  use  fol- 
low. Get  all  killed.  Big  gun*.  Indian*  no  like  'em. 
Ugh!” 

If  the  cavalry  expedition  was  on  Us  way  to  join  a lai*gcr 
force,  it  would  indixxl  lx*  of  no  u.se  to  follow  it,  and  Many 
lk*ar*  was  a cautious  leader  ns  well  as  a brave  one. 

Rita's  iicw’s  was  not  yet  all  giv'cn,  liowcvcr,  ami  when 
the  eyes  of  liie  chief  fell  iifKiu  the  picture  of  the  " treaty- 
making”  he  sprung  to  lii*  ft*et. 

" Ugh ! Big  talk  <*onie.  Big  pn*sents.  Other  Apaches 
all  kiu»w  — all  lx*  then* — ^all  get  blanket,  gun,  lolwcco, 
new  axe.  Nobody  send  ns  word,  because  we  o!F  on  hunt 
iM^yond  the  mountains.  Now  we  know,  we  niun'h  right 
ahmg.  Rest  horse,  kill  game,  then  ride.  Not  lose  our 
shan*  of  |in*Henls.” 

Rita  could  not  have  told  him  his  mistake,  and  even  if 
she  had  known  it.  she  would  have  l>cen  pur.zk'd  to  explain 
away  the  tm>ssagy^  of  tin?  talking  leave*. 
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Did  not  every  hnive  in  the  hand  know  that  that  first 
l>icl\jre  lold  the  truth  a)M>ut  the  cavalry  ? Why,  then, 
should  they  dvuiht  the  comndness  of  the  of  it  { 

No;  a treaty  there  was  to  be,  arjd  presfiils  \ven>  to  come 
from  the  rod  m.m's  “preat  father  at  Wa-shiiiKton/’ and 
that  l»;ind  of  A|)achc8  must  maiiap;e  to  be  on  hand  and  se- 
?ui'e  all  that  iM'lon^retl  to  it.  and  us  much  more  as  ]x>ssible. 

Red  Wolf  had  nothin;f  mure  to  say  about  burning  up 
leaves  which  had  talked  so  well,  and  hi.s  manner  toward 
llita  was  almost  resiiectful  us  he  Iwl  her  and  Ni-hu-be 
away  fnnu  the  grt>up  of  great  men  that  was  now  gather- 
nig  around  the  chief.  Ihsl  Wolf  was  too  young  a brave 
to  have  any  business  to  remain  while  gray  heads  wen?  in 
council.  A chief  would  almost  as  soon  take  advice  from 
a squaw  as  from  a “ boy.” 

Mother  Dolores  had  beard  nothing  of  all  this,  hut  her 
eyes  hail  not  tiiissiHi  the  slightest  thing.  She  hud  oven 
)>ermitU‘<l  a large  slice  of  deer  meat  to  burn  to  a crisp  in 
her  eager  curiosity. 

••  What  did  they  say  to  the  chief  V'  was  her  first  ques- 
tion to  Rita. 

Dili  Ni-ha-l)0  answered  her  with:  “Ask  the  warriors. 
If  WO-  talk  loo  much,  we  shall  get  into  Irciublo.” 

“You  must  tell  me.” 


“Not  until  after  supper.  Rita,  don't  let's  tell  her  n 
word  unless  she  iBooks  for  us  and  givc.s  us  all  we  want. 
She  made  us  get  our  own  supj»cr  lust  night.” 

“You  came  late.  I did  not  t<-ll  your  father.  I gave 
you  enough.  I am  very  good  to  you.” 

*■  No,”  said  Rilii:  “sometinu^s  you  uiv  emss,  and  wo 
ilon'l  gel  enough  to  eat.  Now  you  shall  < o<>k  us  somo 
corn-brwMl  and  fresh  meat.  1 am  tired  of  dried 

burt’alo:  it  is  lough,” 

Tlie  curio-sily  of  Dolores  was  gt'Uing  hotter  and  hotter, 
and  she  thought  again  of  the  womlerful  leaf  which  liud 
spoken  to  her.  She  want^'d  to  u.sk  Rita  f|ueslions  about 
that  too,  ami  sb«  had  learned  by  ex}>crienco  that  there 
was  m<»re  to  Ik*  obtaimsl  from  her  willful  young  friends 
by  coaxing  than  in  any  other  way. 

“ I will  get  your  supper  m»w.  while  the  chiefs  are  talk- 
ing. It  shall  Ik*  h giMnl  supper — gooil  enough  for  Many 
H**ars.  Thtn  you  shall  tell  me  all  I ask.” 

*■  Of  c<mrse  I will.”  said  Rita. 

A line  fat  deer  Itad  been  dejKrtiled’nejir  that  ramp  fim 
by  one  of  the  llrst  hunters  that  had  returiiefi,  and  Mother 
DoIoits  was  free  t<»  cut  am!  carve  frc>ni  it,  but  her  first  at- 
tempt at  a suiqwr  for  the  girls  did  not  succeed  very  well. 
It  was  »mt  on  accotnit  of  any  fault  of  hers,  however, 
or  because  the  venison  steak  she  cut  and  sprea«l 
upon  the  conN.  while  her  corn-brejul  was  frying,  did 
not  brftil  iH-autifuIly. 

No;  ill©  U’mpi>mry  disupi>ointineiil  of  Ni  ha  be 
and  UitJi  was  not  the  fault  of  Slc»ther  Diilores.  Their 
mighty  father  was  siUing  when>  the  tnlor  of  that 
CT>okery  blew  dou  n u(i-m  him,  and  it  ma<h>  him  hun- 
gry again  lM’f<»re  the  st- ak  was  thuie.  IIecalle«l  Red 
Wolf  to  lielp  him.  for  fhe  other  brave.s  weix*  tlepart- 
ing  Ui  their  own  camp  fires,  and  in  a minute  or  so 
more  there  was  little  h ft  of  ilit*  supper  intendi‘<l  for 
the  two  yiuuig  wpiaws.  Dolores  [)atienlly  c»it  and 
Is'gun  t«>  broil  another  slice,  hut  that  wa-s  Re<l  Wolf's 
first  sup[M'r,  aijd  it  wa-s  the  third  slice  which  found 
its  way  into  the  lo<lge, 
after  all. 

The  slrangr  part  of  it 
WHSlhat  not  even  Ni-hu- 
he  dreamed  of  complain- 
ing. It  was  according 
to  custom. 

Then*  was  plenty  of 
time  to  eat  Kiip(M>r  after 
it  came,  for  Dolores  was 
co!ii|)elle<l  to  look  out 
forherown.  Sliewoiild 
not  have  allowed  any 
other  s<|Uiiw  to  c<K>k  for 
her.  4»ny  more  than  she 
herself  would  have  con- 
dcsoeudisl  to  fry  a cake 
for  any  one  below  the 
nuik  of  her  own  hus- 
band and  his  family. 

Meiv  eommoii  braves 
and  their  stpmws  could 
lake  can*  of  theiiiHelves. 
and  it  was  of  small 
consequence  to  Dolor»*s 
whether  they  had  any- 
thing to  eat  or  not. 
Then*  i.s  more  “arist«M*- 
racy”  uinong  Ihe  wild 
i-ed  men  than  anywln  ro 
else,  and  they  havo 
plenty  t)f  while  imita- 
tors who  shoiild  know 
better. 


“MAXY  IlKAttS  LOOKED  AT  THE  PIC* 
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HAPPt  AS  A KISO-"  PAPERS  ALL  SOLD.” 


SHADOW  PANTOMIMES. 

"IITHAT  are  tlu*  Imys  aixl  groin>r  to  do  Tlmnlcspfiv* 

1 T iii^  ni^hl  wlieii  diituer  ov«.*r,  tlio  uiiLh  aiiil  rHtHiiis 
all  the  lu-st  suffar-pluin  oaten,  and  it  isn't  yet  time  to 

jir)  to  be<l  i SupiM>se  they  try  Slmdou*  Paiilomimes. 

Draw  a while  sci*een  ucws.s  the  parlor,  liaiijfinjj  <lown 
lathe  floor,  darken  the  pari  of  the  room  where  tlie  uiidi* 
eiioc  are,  and  place  one  strong  light  ut  the  extreme  end, 
Whind  the  stage,  so  that  the  shadows  of  tlie  actors  will  l)c 
thrown  iin  the  screen  when  they  imss  or  stand  Ix’hind  it. 
The  subjects  have  to  be  guessed  by  the  audience.  A Shad- 
ow Pantomime  luvsthe  advauUgo  llmt  all  sorts  of  contriv- 
ances can  be  used,  and  the  appearance  of  the  players  dis- 
guised. so  that  tiie  lookers-on  will  soon  want  t<»  see  what 
is  at  tlie  ol  her  side  of  the  screen,  where  the  siglit  of  card- 
hoanl  cats  and  donkeys  and  paper  note's  and  cliins  would 
bo  a s:ui  di.sillusion.  Tlic  player  should  in  general  keep 
near  the  sci*een,  but  never  touch  or  shake  it;  and  a.s 
there  is  no  »>cenery  except  siicli  shailmvs  ns  hushes  or 
fences,  no  scene  is  announced,  but  all  has  to  be  guessed 
from  the  action  of  the  figures,  The  subjects  should,  of 
course,  be  ea.sy  to  guess.  a.s  the  audience  enjoys  better 
what  is  recogiiizetl  quickly.  We  suggest  U»  ingenious 
Miadow - makei's  as  jiossible  subjects;  Cinflt'rella  — the 
child  and  the  godmother,  the  danec,  the  fitting  of  the 
>hoe.  The  Lion  and  the  Unicorn — tlie  lion’s  mane  and 
tail  and  the  unicorn's  horn  being  the  chief  distinctions. 
Slid  the  crown  beiug  represented  on  a pole  in  the  middle 
while  they  figlit;  afterward  the  representation  of  the  hist 
lines  are  easy:  "Some  gave  them  white  bread,  and  some 
gave  them  brown;  some  gave  tliem  plum  - cake,  and 
dnunmeil  them  out  of  town.”  Punch  and  Judy,  with 
Judy's  largo  cap  and  Punch '.s  hump,  pointed  cap.  and  long 
nose  and  chin,  and  of  course  a Toby,  well  cut  out  of  mill- 
b*u;xl  or  card-boartl.  The  House  that  Jack  hnilt,  with 
a constant  show  of  the  objects  in  succession,  st>inc  of  them 
only  cut  models,  held  at  a <Ii.stance  from  the  sci*een  so  as 
to  I'lilarge  the  shadows;  this  woulil  lx*  neces-sary,  for  in- 
Mance.  in  showing  the  liouse  with  its  bright  windows,  and 
it  is  well  for  suc’n  subjects  to  ilraw  a curtain  across  the 
lower  part  of  the  stjigi*.  and  place  a screen  at  each  siile.  so 
as  to  h-ave  only  a small  square  of  light  for  exhibiting  the  ' 
slioilows,  while  the  liands  are  iiidden  Wliind  the  scrcxuis.  i 
a Song  of  Sixpence,  the  jiie  being  the  sliadow  of  u i 
packed  clothes-basket,  tlie  king  and  queen  wearing  crowns, 


and  the  bluckbiixl  of  the  last  verses  being  swung  on  the 
end  of  a thread  so  os  to  hit  off  a paper  nose. 

Most  of  the  nur.sory  rhymes  admit  of  being  shown  in 
shadows,  and  also  sucli  ballads  os  the  " Mistletoe  Bougli.” 
There  may  be,  for  a change  at  the  end,  a few  shadow  cha- 
rades, such  os  Snow -ball,  Cox -comb.  Asterisk  (ass  • tea - 
risk),  Ring-let,  Cat-as-  (ass)  trophy,  etc.,  done  quickly  and 
guessed  easily. 


KINO  HAZELNUT. 

Kixo  ITa*kl»pt.  of  Wt-is 
nlchtwo, 

A jolly  King  wio»  he, 

Aod  all  his  niiljjwOs  high 
and  low. 

Were  tuiptiy  as  could  be. 

They  fcaste<l  every  day  on 
pie 

And  jmddiiig  and  iilum- 
rake. 

And  never  broke  the  l;iw 
•—for  why  ?— 

There  was  no  luw  to 
bnnk. 


Oh,  jolly  ttjw  King  Ha/clnut, 
K«i|Kxlnlly  at  noon; 

Then  muny  a caper  he  would  cut. 

And  hum  n merry  tune, 

And  from  lib  golden  throne  lin'd  hop, 
And  ding  tits  sceptre  down. 

And  on  the  table,  like  a top. 

Would  -•‘pin  Ids  golden  crown. 

Then  ht-  wouhl  t-lnp  lib  sid«  and  sing 
Unto  his  .serving  nmn. 

•'Tliiit  rolly-poly  pudding  bring 
As  lively  ua  you  can.” 
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UAUiM*:irs  Yorx(i  i»koplk. 


VOU'MK  [il 


V HAPPY  Til ANKMi!VlN(;iUMla#|>koakl  Ubw 
t»  nil  oar  boy*  »tiil  gb  In ! 


Viola  & wnai<l  |M-rli«{w  fltxl  iIm*  hkM  1»- 

mili-ir  lo  j'linr  yoniis  rrrolti  i>uliN:riUT>  In  l»uUlan  « 
*•  UMamiu<Hn««l  w*  #ru  wlilih  fclit*  wrlii-n 

!•»  Itie  mm  of  cliiMrvii  •>!  Virginia,  lii  lliln  . 

Ih»o«c  Hm  yoiiiu*  Ctrl  lo  wlvoiti  Yi>f  so  Pmmi.*  i»  wl*  , 
(jrvMtnl  wna  rUrUh-iHsl  KlRiIrt*,  b<il  la  known  only  , 
by  In'r/k  ri(  NuJR  ot  “ Killollr.''  lirr  itxillirr's  n»m«  I 
U <iriiciciiMf— i»  It  inH  nioviriil?  An  impMi  illllv 
rlMiiwItiO'd  uiiiiti  in  llw  yanl  l«  Aiinliicrr,  ^ 

wiilt  |'lr;imini;i»«>rim,  la  Yflks  A CMOain.wItacnitMw  i 
•>trtn.  kmI  I*  ln*a>ly  niil  Mioilgii  in  riiM  Ilia  voir,  ia  I 
yK  “ Hfla.',"  hla  a|KMim>n»  liiivliii:  ealloil  liim  j 

ivloiinnL  Atilt  '’iiitlMm,’'  ilia  brulber,  wlio  woultl  - 
KUma  hi*  oann*  lo  fiiitlli’?  ' 

A Hull*  kiiowlnls**  •<(  cfvoi*  l«ll•fion•  a-iioW  cnr* 
rrct  IIh*  M'-aa  ao  t>rrvaim>  nr*  to  rnuli-  imUiWtice. 
Away  iliovn  livrr.oit  a ainggiali  llitir'  Itnyon  lluii  I 
inakra  lln  wuy  IlmwiKli  llk>  |iliiiiia(iiiii  In  IIm*  iioI-  ! 
Iitr>ili«ejtil  (}iilf.  Mirai*  ynwiitt  ifiria.  llion^h  nni  |M-r*  i 
h-i|ia  aiK-aklin;  ao  £<ij*Hali  aa  tln-lr  Virgliiin  ala-  I 
l4-ra  uf  Ansl'oSaiMn  vXirarikm.  Imvinc  Imrnnl  it  . 
raliwr  (Mio  the  ll|*>  <>f  iia^i  arrtHWia  iIwmi  from  | 
tlii-lr  paf'  iila.  arv.  at  any  mir,  tlirlr  {Hifn  in  wiimBit-  i 
Iv  iKTiiinplialinn-iiia,  it  iiraritral  k>iuuli*lgi<  of  ttio  • 
drlalU  of  a nuTMO^jV  conaltliili'*  Mirh— lint  nUIhly  lo 
wa«h.  aiarrli,  inm,  Mmijtliirii  ff  naan.niaki*  aunmlHi,  I 
mis  a coki*  *im1  Imkc  li.  etc.  The  v*-ry  iM*iilly  inaile 
raliro  «livw*iii  lla-y  wmr  are  lln-tr  tmimlwnrk.  i 
Alter  liiMira  ai»-iit  ill  Ihi*  M'h'Hil-nMHii  wlili  llwir 
•HtUtilritt,  aiHl  till*  reqrtlMvl  ll'oe  ifivni  l«  tlie  iifnc- 
tk'i*  of  ilk-ir  )>iaiio.  iwn'  of  iliinn  ia  iiiimaiiiir  in-riH-lC 
111  mnklne  aqiiaiiiiiy  of  iiiiik-i-clottilitE  (nr  a lo*lovr<l  . 
iitile  aftn>^.  A MMT-owir  of  alaiiit  all  liiiiMiml  , 
inrkrya,  (lack*,  ami  ilikkiRia  ia  rarisl  fur  alinoal  ! 
wliolli'  tiy  lilt  two  tfltla  Mini  tlieir  moilnr.  lk»iom-  j 
lie  virhi'-a  llimn,  uorthy  vvvii  of  Yiiiikwi*  |{lrl».  an- 
lliey  not  t Jiial  iianmcli,  tliontfli,  a*  Yunkao  tiflnof 
aa  Viruniia  ffirta  ilo  lli«*m*  yonn;.'  Laiiiiainiiiniia  <‘lnim  t 
ihHr  Iierii4i);i' aa  Ainriicaiia  and  llieir  iilare  aiiwniE  [ 
your  Yunni;  l'viq»lc.“  L'laatitiTuo'R.  j 

VVe  haft!  mwl  Ihia  leitrr  with  grral  {driuiiira,  ami 
now  we  nooM  Hk«  Ui  lieur  (rum  ■Mmieliody  a>Kiat  ^ 
tiiir  VV<«i<-rii  itirU;  ami  Hie  New  Htii:la«i<i  tfirf*  t«K»  ! 
will  Bml  a rormir  watUiig  If  (bry  ciiotMv  lu  wrilo. 

I can  now  niftl  all  Ihr  loos  alortca  in  Yorso  Pai»- 
••i.r.  I liki-rl  o'|*iiii  ami  Tip"  vrry  imicli.  uinI  think  : 
III!'  Iiear  hniit  waa  qiilii*  faioit.  I Iih'I  a itair  of 
while  iloTi'H  irlien  mt*  aa  a prvwnt.  Our  of  ilirni. 
in  IryiiiK  Pi  fly  llinmsh  IIm*  acm-ii  iloor,  br«»ke  ita 
lin  k,  ami  tin-  oitmr  (li'vr  away  wHIi  mmiu-  wild  onra. 
Ho  1 liMi  inv  |K-m,  uimI  wna  \t-ry  xorry.  1 am  Mirrv 
fur  ilonmy  llrown.  Ilv  mMkt’it  m«-  think  <tl  tiiywlf 
iHim'-ilim  r,  My  niatrr  Imeln-a  iihmo  ■llll•il.  Myiwo  | 
hrollo-r*  pl.iy  in  ih«  I'tMix  i lUmI,  and  I nii]  ttwriiUiff 
tnmdt';  au  wu  liave  plenty  of  iilllnlc.  VVp  nil  so  to 
(>cbool.  llt&i-aalC 

W>«Mtrr*«.  K>*«*p. 

I hart)  ihn<e  hrolhrm  mimI  Iwn  rlainrik  Tlii*  l•<lm• 
im-r  Ml-  ail  w>  iil  to  New  Mesiro.  We  i>lri|i|Nal  at 
|jn»  Vegii-t.  mill  “«w  iIh*  Hot  H|Wilisa,  jimI  Ihr  Wairr 
III  Hie  apHiiy,**  wn*  -mi  IioI  thill  no  ■ ixilil  m>l  holil  oiir 
haiiilr  in  ll-  Ami  ni-  *tot>|**il  otrr  Hnmlii.v  nl  Hantn 
Ki*.  ami  raw  ilm  C'orpu*  (.'liriati  prot'VNMlnn.  We 
raw  n Inirto-il  lonl  thio  ran  n*  liirt  iia  a honm.  We 
Iwoui.'lil  I'BfU  Ino  ■lonk-'yr.aml  iioim*  llin-w  me  otf, 
nml  hfoke  my  Inofnmi  t<-etu.  rorle  Henry  s 'f** 
MiiiH-  BMihlli-a  Our  ■>iihy  In  only  iwo  iii<h>Mii>  oI«I, 
nml  li*»  oil  hair,  i liked  “Toby  Tyler" ImwI  o(  imy, 

1 um  ulin-  yi-arwuM,  My  miiuu  la  MaotiiK  I*. 


KOHA  MAYKIKl.D^ 
la-t  im-  IninHlnrt)  my  mminra  t»  a hrisht.  >uimv-  , 
hahrtl  sill  wini  on  u pleii-ani  morning  in  JaU  I* 
pl’tvms  In  a lanru  innleii.  kim-  Dm  *iia>low-n  in  a 
pfvifv  Itllle  aHmr.  and  *ewa  f*w  a aliort  lime;  ihim 
»)ie  piim  her  w«wk  away,  and  emw  ut  pl-mt  aoine 
r.-e«l  whit  It  niil  diimw,  Hnt  sanlri.er,  haa  citrii  lu-r. 
Hu<hk-nly  aim  Imam  wtime  uue  cultlns  tuln  r lonii  tiie 
lionae, 

“ Ko-:i  f Kn«a ! rniiir  bm-  n minute,  my  child." 

“ Yea.  mmioiia,"  aiild  Horn;  “I  will  cum«  a«  wwm 
a«  I hate  pal  awny  my  imda." 

Wii  aln-  rearhttl  the  -iiHns-nKifii.  her  mnninia 
w ia  not  tlM-n-.  bnl  nn  ruoiiiiiE  lo  Ihr  ImlnHini,  alir 
(oiiimI  her.  nil  ilo-mteil  lo  s<>  out,  iiihI  |intlins  on  her 
Slovi-a.  AaiuMm  n*  *!»*•  raw  |{o*t,  rhr  at  a! : *•  Witiikl 
yon  like  to  s"  h»  Htr  r >lHe  mi»w  wiih  me.  •h-ar. 
nml  tiM-ti  so  to  vonr  ('on-iii*,in  Hirco'imry  fur  W? 
The luintu:*-  wilt  la-  round  pri-*eidlr-" 

"Oh  Vet*.  Iml-s-d  I •lomiil.  mnmmii,‘'»aid  tlielitllr 
sirl,  tf  (>)>e  «klptM-d  11  It  at  to  Ioiwn-  lo  Im<  ■Irv-xt.-d. 

**  Oh,  toll  d.irhnu'  mantnni !"  rnhl  Kiw.  >m  a«*l- 
llnl  hrix-lf  in  the  carrh.se  lH«»iile  her  nmiltcr.  "1 
aJwar*  eiii«>y  solns  to  ten  w Ith  AViy  uiid  futtn  Hnli- 
Uurtuu  autiiuclil  aud  1 ba>u  bcter  bevu  to  a calU« 


ahotv nml  iM-rr  »h<*  rlit|qti<<|  lirr  hniMlr  and  lausixal 
ao  loud  lhai  Imw  moHirr  hml  !•»  iHI  lii-r  M In-  qitirl. 
a*  Hie  naimetr-liy  would  thiuk  alic  niu»t  be  a very 
bwity  iK-luv.d  liMle  sirl. 

.Al  l.i»t  ttn-y  ivai'iied  Hie  riilll--  atniwr.  Then  llo-y 
go!  OIK  of  IIm‘  enitiase.  nml  went  inakli-.  Tlirre  IIm-} 
aiiw'  tios*,  raf,  raiihlia.  uitti  all  inirta  id  anlntMla. 
Koaii  wtin  st*-ntiy  tk-lisideU  with  a Itvaulllul  tthllr 
mithli  with  pink ryvK. 

.\ller  Ilirt  hail  *eei»  rnoagh,  Hn*y  drotr  tit  Hie  ref- 
lorv,  wlirii-  Ho-  IliiUhurtiHir  lltmi.  Alter  l{o»it  hn<l 
«ald  soiMl-wliermHMi  toln-r  aunt.  Miiy  amM'lxn  h>uk 
fn-r  to  MV  Hh-  ehU  ki-im  itnd  nihldra,  ilteibinkey,  ami 
all  tlieir  otiH-r  |n  m.  Never  had  oIm*  w)M  id  anrh  a de- 
tisliilni  ufleriMHin.  nml  tni*  very  rorn-  nbeii  lint  len 
bell  rang,  nml  tin  y Imtl  to  so  hh  l^nt  w Imt  a hit 
they  hml  t Mllfltm*.  rnkea.aiid  preaetteo  of  !ijl*t>r<a, 
■ml  rnrli  ib  ilrlona  (ritth  hreatl  and  hnller,  and  ih-w 
milk  fp)in  her  uncle'*  fnnn.  .At  u qnarn-r  io  nine 
the  earriss'*  rnue  to  take  tin-in  hume,  amj  iluty  Itad 
•o  i-ny  s'uai*i'.t> 

IhiM  wan  fit  lipxl  iliat  nbr  fell  nwhwp  in  lirt  mum- 
ma'a  anil*,  iiml  never  uttke  (ill  Hu-  t>t-si  niofning, 
Win  n elK*  Ioiiim!  Iieraelf  in  Iter  own  Utile  lieil. 

In  Ml*.  Mayftehr*  ttM>m  mine  piimlaare  wnilins. 
■ddreiiHxi  to  Mimi  K.  Mntflrld.  om-  Itrse,  and  the 
nlltent  am.tll;  nnd  ua  il  i*'H>wir*  hinlMluy,  wite  ie  lo 
o()cn  IlH-m  hrtweif.  All  the  *mall  om>«  a>e  <M>rnctl. 
In  one  alo-  Bml*  a sohl  Imwtrh  tnini  her  mnmniH;  in 
inwdfaer  ia  a prayrr-lNmk  from  Imr  (allM-r;  in  IIh- 
o(lH)nt  art)  prvaeni*  from  all  Imr  little  frl>-ml*.  At 
U»t  «hr  iniilrw  Hie  atriiis  ami  ilrawa  till  the  |M|irr  o| 
Hm-  liiise  paiTet,  and  cite*  one  arnram  ol  deilshi  a* 
ahe  M.1-W  III  a beimitfQl  llnml  buakei  Hm  liiile  tahhp 
ahi-  raw  at  the  calile  p4m>w.  *nm  laiiy  In  wlmm  il 
bidnnsmi.  brii-s  a Irieiii1«ir  Mr*  MnyAi-hl,  had  iM’iinl 
H<o-a  Myins  the  wiinki  like  lo  bate' il,  and  ba>i  *<-ol 
It  lo  iM-r.  Ihwa  ran  ofi  wtlli  her  itrw  fn-t  to  lea-il  It, 
ami  after  abowlns  il  to  everybiHly  aim  rm>k  It  loto 
(lie  sapien  and  ptil  it  Into  a rese  cloee  by  iiet  arbor, 
ill  a •nniiy  corner.  wlierealH-  could  alwayaareil.  Hln- 
kept  it  carefully  lor  three  unHiihe;  lint  on  eoins  to 
fmt  it  niMt  mortiiiis.  wiili  Iw-r  lianda  fiiil  of  |••au^l• 
Inavra  ami  ctover.  »1h-  found  Imr  |e  t ttne  s*Mu  . A 
cruel  cal  lunl  come  every  day  ami  waiclntl  hi-r  femU 
ins  imr  rahlill.  ami  al  laal.  pn-li-s  her  )imi  piili  the 
door  In,  iiimI  ouI  lock  il,  hud  at-Urtl  Hie  o|*poriuiiily. 
nml  Inul  carried  off  her  iirl. 

poor  Illlle  Ipiwa  criixl  tn-rweif  in  eln-n  that  nisid, 
ami  for  iitiiuy  idshm  atler,  ami  iirti-r  IovihI  any  of 
iIm-  |a*l*  her  mamma  save  lier  u»  abe  hail  iutuil  ber 
Illlle  while  rabhit. 

fivaaiK  Toaita  (nsml  lOyenrat, 
l.itvrvuwl.  &te|aiid. 

I am  a little  «lrl  ten  year*  old,  tnid  live  nway  tiow  n 
In  tkmtb  Klorkla.  wlwre  tin-  eun  haiwaye  hrishi  and 
till*  tree*  ulway*  snv-n.  In  our  qnlel  HiiU-  home 
there  xre  only  mtiuiina.  .A'Idie.  and  i.  Our  dtwr  In- 
lln-r  I*  d.-ad.  Hi»ier  Athlh-  i*  *li  trni*  old.  We 
Imve  no  fchiud,  rhur<  li,  nor  Hiim!ny-*r-|i>Ht|,  Minn- 
niu  si^t-n  u*  our  l•••M•|•*  dally  at  Inmie,  aiHl  n kind 
Knsl>*li  senH'-man  site*  me  inii«K'  l>  amme.  We  <lo 
iHtI  know  wIhi  eeitil*  u*Hk-  Yoi-s'.  l*r>M-i.r,  hut  ln>pe 
(Mirkind  uiikiMJwn  friend  will  w-e  ltd*  teiler.itnd  U-arn 
lH>wr  nnmb  we  «n|ot  Itn-  c'H  und  a)ipPs.ii(le  Hm 
kimltiea*.  I am  aurterlus  fn>m  aop-  eyra,  aiul  noi 
itlloweil  to  mnl  ot  wnte.  •*•  miimmu  l»  wrtlios  Cor 
me;  Iml  wlu-n  1 yet  well  1 will  wHte  mvM-ll,  and 
U-ll  about  unr  |Hha  and  ulltvr  thins*.  Ihw  v M.  J. 

Vi«ri..Ki  — •* 

I have  been  lakms  yonr  |M|ter  almosl  a tear,  and 
like  II  vert  miK-h.  1 1 wiia  piipir*  trhrielnin-*  prerH.  tit 
lo  me,  eo  1 IhoUL'hl  I woithl  write  y4>ii  n teller.  1 
have  n iwl  Imit.  I call  her  Ilniwide.  bln- 1*  seltitis 
nbl  iMiw.  Hoc  nimvier*  rim  in  h<-n  Uiisnai;e  when  1 
take  her  nn  ami  talk  to  Imr.  I have  a <-iiuiiry.li|RU 
I call  Lliu  lUckt-y.  He  la  ju*l  Icatubts  lo  *l»s. 

l.*t  iu  II. 


H4Mt  >w,  >«w  Yea*. 

I hate  h.id  my  eal  Till  aeveu  yeura.  We  think  he 
I*  a vetT  wiae  < ill,  l<*r  he  ail*  ii|hoi  Ida  hliMl-lt-s*  and 
U'S*.  When  1 Sii  down  aluir*  In  the  nH'ridiiS.  II  I 
► ty,  “(hHal-moniluS,  Till." Im  will  aliake  liiindu  w ith 
me.  He  lu  n very  tlainly  od.  He  w III  not  eal  roiiui 
hei-f  niileu*  il  iu  Ti-fy  run-,  and  he  doeu  not  rate  id 
all  tor  tlm  iKtnU  o|  rhickeii*  nml  turkey*;  hut  In- 
|ovi  * I Ihx-*«-  nnd  1 riK-ker*.  aiut  will  eat  nil  the  rakv  I 
will  site  him.  I am  eleven  yeui*  ohi. 

.MattrL  M.  & 


Uo«.i*>*.Wi^«o«. 

I Itave  a STeat  many  doJK  nml  * lars*  doll  hociM* 

. in  llte  nmui-rvaforv,  vrlik-li  1 eiifoy  vitv  miii'h,  uo  { 

I tlniusld  yo'i  wonUI  I*-  pli-awii  In  liate  a leiti-r  fnini 
I oie.  Mp>.  I*>r«-  |yx-  ami  her  ten  rbiMn'ii  Htn  in  the 
I lars<*  <hd|  Ihuim-,  wloirh  U a little  Inth  i Ihtiii  I am. 

' I am  »is.  l lte  hiihle*  Fijitli,  II«iim-.  and  l,u»te  art- 
I Iripiet*.  I w iuh  We  lia-l  timv  live  Iwhit-*.  ('nrvlm* 

I Iwokilleii*.  Coxy  I*  my  ent.  .Arthm  and  Andn-lla 
I an- Iwinu.  uhiml  in  tlmmhklU*.  Hlaln  lie  iu  tlieynuus 
' ludy.  atid  Kitim- the  his  aeli'HihsIrl.  Ho*ehc|il  {uoiily 
riX  liM-lne  lull,  and  her  ey«-u  o|n-o  nod  uinil.  and  ulu- 
move*  Iht  Im'iuI  nml  armu  uuil  h-s*-  IkdliMHI  in  in-t 
iIh-  uiiiiie,  only  umnl’er,  and  Jm- 1»  Mm  httUf  l>»v.  Id  i 
takiw  eurv-  of  the  rinldreti  Iu  Hie  nuruert.  Ihuuh  i* 
ilH-eiiok.  She  I*  colored  vi-ry  mnrh.  t hi-ehou  *■■•* 
the  lahle.nml  k-e|>u  ihedhiii  " ••  •'■•r,  t*l«e- 

I cImhi  lu  a I'bine*,-.  Thelw  • s •.ll.•rJ4l^- 

iiiei  of  U I -II*  and  *tm  - • "■>*  «-f 

mine.  Exrli  of  Hh-  < i i-i  do 

I lu  help  lin-ir  iiianmm. 

1 gu  lu  twlmlrrsait  ‘i*  > 


' Illlle  |-h-r>'OMf  ol  /e|fiye/.W4i4.oi  .vr.  Strhft!nt,ur  || 
■-•Ha  Vol'M.  l’r-H-ii(.or  rjAr  .Airriwfif.  I cun  u;iV  »ll 
‘ of  “'nH*  Cal,  tb<-  Pnrrol.  and  the  Monkry.  ' It  U 
fiiut  at  ili«-  eiHl  of  my  boond  ll\ai-»L'M  Ym'-tn 
i-i.K.  It  I*  lallvtl  “ hilhert."  'I'liai  1*  the  In-i-i  uiorv 
T kmtw.  1 tike  “TIh-  tbofy  of  a Parrot,’*  tiai,  liat  ii 
mmkl  have  lavn  lieller  If  uoiin-  mie  had  rarrinl  lilm 
homeat  laai.  Pupa  *a>a  herbint  *>-c  why  | like  llial 
I utory  *o  Weil,  hut  tie  read*  it  lo  nw-  'm«w>t  cverv  Sun- 
tiny.  He  lik«-u“Ti*hy  T»ler"a  gfi-al  ili-at  Imtler.iir 
• even  “Tim  ami  Tli».“  The*  aie  prv-Uy  pi*i«i  lim. 

I I doii'l  like  aiory  luiyt  u*  well  a*  I ilo  uiory  .niimala. 

I like  live  anitnulu  Uni.  this*  and  r*iu  nre  m-wr 
I afrakl  of  me,  lint  will  rrrme  rishi  to  me  to  Hm  aiivet 
I or  Hii>w-h<-re.  I foiiml  a lllilfi  mmi-iurtle  »t  Viniit-- 
Iniha  Puli*,  and  tmmsltl  it  to  |>n|hi  nod  mamma  hv 
It*  t.dl,  uimI  It  plitywl  w'iili  hie  a Ihile  widh-.  ui.al  then 
I rarrkxl  it  tvick  to  II*  cave  nt  Hie  *ldc  of  Hh-  path 
down  the  ifully. 

Till*  fail  I eausbt  a live  «tar-fl*li,  when  H>u  tide 
- wa*romli>sin,dowii«Hi  IhelH-uchai  INirtland.Mnlue, 

I and  we  bioiislti  It  boruw  to  pm  In  my  eahiimt  when 
It  Sr-i*  dry  eiHiasti.  It  h>  *lkky  yet.  It  i*  on(  Id 
. Hu-  wmal-whi'vl  drylDS.  Wh--n  we  wi-re  jpdog  llM-re 

I caushi  a iiKKiae.  |i  mo  into  It*  hole  In  the  cor- 
. iM-r  ol  the  depi>t,  all  hni  it*  tall.  1 ail|<|Kwe  I look 

iwdii  l<H>  tlshlly.  or  el<H-  too  hish  up,  for  l>c  tanml 
aroniHl  ami  hit  my  Ihumik  I waim’i  sidns  to  bnrt 
I blot,  bill  piM  hi  play  wiib  him  n little  M-lil|e.  I wi*b 
j aidnula  could  talk.  1'tialwa*  at  ih«'  Moolreat  <l«i*‘d. 

You  a*kea|  abnat  doflw.  I huveaiUitl,  ulwtui  a hmt 
idsh,  wherllos  a Illlle  Ci  ri  In  fninl  ol  her.  When  I 
. draw  Hu-  eitit  hy  a ulrios.  the  doll  |pH-u  trot,  trot, 
{ trot  oti  iM-tiind,  ami  every  otie  I mev-l  tarn*  around. 

and  unvu.  " Did  you  ever  h»s*  unvildns  *«>  Ciioiiy?" 
' riM-ti-  Ehh  fonnri  it  at  ManU>(iv,  Miclilsah.  and  ueni 

II  lo  tn>-  by  eaprw. 

Hlouwoin  i*  n»v  very  lutse  wax  doll.  1 draw  her 
nroiiml  |Ih-  Idircli  In  her  cxrriuse  every  ple««]iiii  all- 
eiiMMm,  bonH-iliiu*  IKtiuv,  who  ia  ahuoai  a*  larse, 
, rhic*  in  tliu  Ininl  M-al.  f|  it  la  hto  warm  for  I1I<m»- 
; *»m  to  sit  out,  Uaky  wilt  rl<l«  In  rhe  bwek  *eai,  and 
t'hiiriiy  To  f nitil.  Oiarli*  U liMleuIrtiellbieatid  smart, 
hiK  iMit  la-uiitllal.  f’ially  1 iiMtk  with  nw-  lo  Wr- 
himit  ami  Ibiuiou  ami  Maim-,  berwn*-*  elwi  Itad  nev- 
er Ivei-o  any  nlieiv-.  Mie  oust)!  to  Inivr  a ih-w  drew 
i'hrialmna.  II  Santa  I'Uita  mdy  kih-w  it.  -Ii«e  I*  jnai 
a*  tidl  a>  t'Uily.  I im*i*nrv  llh’iu often  wiHi  my  ftM>b- 
rule,  'ritey  nre  oiHie  mol  a luiil  fall.  Tltry  have 
Hu-uawM-  furry  hair.  Ttw-v  bavea  very  idra-  CarrUr**.. 
, and  alwa;a  ride  cHil  losetlM-r.  t ufmll  l:»ke  Jm- next. 
He  haa  iievi-r  Imx-u  an\«iu-ie  yet,  h«it  I'olly  v»4*rvj  hi* 
oviTcout  nml  rubla  r*  Ku*(,aimI  lm>k  Ida  Illlle  kiiile 
I ill  biT  |*akel.  lie  IhonshI  *h«  misht  wuiil  it  to 
‘ wlikitle  In  A'ernioni  or  BoultuL  I'm  lr  Glib  olteti 
I iM-l}i*  00'  ptiiy,  ami  *iK-ak»  iur  Ibe  dulla,  I aut  all 
tli'-rr  lu  bere  «•{  children. 

I liuve  a Kooii  loaiiv  ttHtn- tlolla.  There  l»  a *niall 
I d<dl  l.ou-o-  mtl.  nml  Moiiier  fbuMH-  with  her  uIhh-UII 
' of  Hh-oi,  Mi<d  aomo  of  Hh-  childrvMi  in  the  doll  lM>n«w« 
I ImiVi- d'diu  lor  ih'-iiiM'lvea.  'i'lnr  “ los-ctihin"  haa  a 
' fnmtiy  lu  that.  Tbe  *' sivuwcoltnsv'' ha*  oiilv  wikkI- 
<•11  iteopie.  Tlw*  Irime  hoiiae  ha*  twelve  c[dldreii. 
: I like  la*se  f.viullie*.  Tln-y  are  wont-  cvriivenienl  l«jr 
Iheehlldreu.  Mamma  ren<l*  yom  lel'rrw  lo  n»tv.  | 
coiibl  M-ud  Hkuh.  IkiI  Hm-v  nn-  ]iriu>i*l  *o  tine  ll  I* 
liurd  ti»  n-ail.  I am  In  Hie  S.eooii  K'-adrr,  and  Ihr 
Mine  WonI*  are  eauy  to  reml  hi  tliut.  I tvml  a h-uaim 
ever*  ilav  in  Hie  roumvtins  tlu**.  lifter  Kimh-rvar- 
h'li  i*  ov<-r  tit  iio-m.  I reml.  mm-II,  w nie,  ami  draw 
ubiHii  uihvn  mluuie*  C'lrh.  uiid  am  Imuim!  Iu  dtnuer 
al  uue.  Tlieu  cuDH!  Ibn  kitlbw  and  dull*. 

Nklijk  It. 


I MV  you  want  lo  know-  wlMillH-r  rtoila  have  socir 
rtiil  of  plyle.  No,  1 Hdiik  not.  I am  eleven  Vearw 
old.  I i*.m  veryairk  wl.i-n  | wj»*  *lx  yenr*  okl.  ami 
Imve  not  Ih  >-ii  able  lo  wuik  ulnee  t-xeepi  In  Imvre*. 
I lia«e  A rolhiis-cliaii  tlml  I um  wlM-ekxl  in  niien 
iMit-diKii*.  ami  I liave  many  nirv  linnw  with  iny 
, d<dl*.  1 haVv  eislil  of  llii-in.  I Hiink  Yoi  a<<  Pcoitx 
I*  very  litre.  | |io|h-  Ihi*  i*  iH>r  Uni  Ions  lo  l*e  piilil- 
{ (xl,  na  il  l»  luy  Bi*l  iclter  to  any  paper.  I hnve  i-isbt 
; ISkli.l  M.  I. 

' I want  In  tell  ynn  almni  my  Illlle  ilojf.  He  {*  a 
' hUi  k ami  tan,  iiml  i*  *<>  rule,  lie  vi  III  u|H-nk,  ui|  on 
hi*  lilml-lesu  and  bos.  uini  otitb  any  linos  Hirowu  lu 
him.  HI*  na)iH*  lu  Bi|oti. 

I will  u.'ud  twenlv-Bve  rare  (nrelsn  atanifi*  f<rr  len 
k'ill  pk  liirv  .•■Ivertmiics  4'arvl*.  uihI  siv-'  twelve  inlet- 
mit  reveiiiu- *tnui|iu  |»r  five  slh  pk  liire  rwrvl*.  fJin- 
fj  ufaoip;  idm.'  ft : a 3i  leni.  .Ao.  H»,  1ft;  two  10. 
^ two  ft.  nml  om- S out  ulump.  PlraM-siAe  yuur  full 
uddrvsa  w li-'it  >>m  *i-mi  < arviu.  Mv  nitinela 
Naixtk  P.  o,  itox  iM. 

I ModiKOt,  Wincnnalo. 

Ihu  V>a*.K*vTvr>v. 

-My  learlicr  S'*'e  me  A’odms  Prueir  a*  a |irlae  for 
Ix-ins  a S*""l  *•  hobif.  Ma  ralwxl  alMUtt  one  linmireft 
llllkeya  Hil*  vi-*r,  ami  1 rui*e(l  twelve  sul'H-a-fovrl 
with  llirin.  I like  III.-  pu|H-r  very  tiiucli  1 iiui  al- 
way*  s^td  wIk-Ii  Situiduy  coriH-a  ( tskiH  .MoK. 


*•**»  ^-’t  « n 

I am  xorrv  Hh-  s>'I  in  Houili  lp>i*t.  nhiny  do.w  not 
like  (-lit*.  If  ulie  km-w  iiiv  <iti,  I Hijiik  uiie  would 
lik<-  tom.  My  Ivtother  >-;*n.*l-t  llfiv  Iniie  (Ul>  f«ir  hint, 
r h ulxiul  .1*  loiis  x>  m.v  loth-  Bnser.  .A(f>  i he  bml 
eiifeii  lw<'niv.rtv<'.  he  rould  M'ani-lyrwi  All)  more, 
hi  l vvmid  IK  I let  i|x  f*tke  llielii  awav.a*  be  vviiliti^ 
lo  i*Ixy  w iih  I III- III.  Souielnaeu  h-  -soi-x  (■•  tin-  door. 
I iOl  I 4*ku  ll*  lit  tel  bim  CtaliM-  up  «|  tjru,  wllrll  III-  Seta 
i into  toy  dub'*  b«d,  pullx  tbv  uhci  t oft  ber,  and  {jets 
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cl<i*o  1(1  Ikt.  WImtii  vIk*  np  In  a chair.  Ix>  In  | 
Wr  Up.  He  (hn-a  ik>I  like  to  hear  the  ihiIw  iiiadv  hy  I 
a]t«JH^  w),  wIh*ii  tlN*j  an*  wnalM<«l.  lie  meviH  till  lliejr 
air  (loiK*.  Vy  hnaitcr  pUttueil  him  onre,  aiMi  Kit  j 
mn  to  Ihe  (l<Nir,  utxl  aiop|»-«l  u iniiiiih!  in  rot<«hli-r.  ' 
tliMi  ran  >HK'k, iiiMi  alriH'k  Miili  hia|«(vi<.  ll«  ta  ^ 
Uc' , but  you  need  nut  put  llial  Iti  Yul.'iu  Pnivi.i'.  > 
Jmwik  H.  I 

A pUM  lhai  lisa  flfry  flalt  oftcTol  him  at  tinre  la  i 
<|niii*  •-xca-alilr  lor  bciiiK  laay.  We  lUiBk  be  Ja  a | 
«rry  iiih-reitiii;;  caL  i 

lUua  save  me  a male  eanary  alHitil  iwn  yeani  aitw,  > 
amt  Lrt  aprlnif  Mty  lll•ch'  I'uve  iiiy  aiau-r  a lemali*,  | 
aiwl  tru  thoaulit  no  wouhl  try  to  nUe  wimi*  litlhi 
btnia.  The  timlher  lilnl  hild  H«e  eeSNanil  they  all  , 
halciwi  ami  t;n*Mr  ti>  lie  ti(|C  tiinia,  were  very  tnine,  , 
aiHl  we  tiMal  tn  carry  iiKin  urrMiM]  the  nKMii.  iiimJ  kl 
Umm  rule  in  o«r  <|o|la'  cwchea.  Mix  Uhl  Mve  estfa  ; 
aKaiii,  hut  we  unlv  raUol  tiir(>e  mure  hlnla,  'llM*y  ■ 
areall  ahiccra.  have  aeven  ciila  Pullr.  Hcutiiy,  , 
Toui,  Milly.  Pnary,  llarrv,  and  Liiith'.  (Ndly  la  a 
Malieaek  Oor  dot{  la  iiaiuW  FrivkU.  1 am  ten  yean  ! 
old.  ! 


ri'<«  Baa», 

! thoairhi  I would  tHI  you  about  atone  hena  we  I 
had  when  I wm  four  or  8ve  yviira  ohl.  Oue  would 
rotiw  III  the  pantry,  if  the  winilnw  waa  left  o|wii.  niul  < 
tay  lH*r  «itic  ill  n |>an  ol  on  the  ain-lf.  AiHitlmr  . 
waa  delerrukinal  t«i  tmilie  Imr  Uiwt  up  atairv,  jiimI  wu  ' 
flKl  iwU  dare  karo  the  tnMit<diH>r  ar]tvn.  Ainither 
iiMi  1 imI  rhiw  lliitn*  in  llw  w<MMl>b»x  In  the  kitchen,  { 
lu  aptlcoflwiuifdrirviiuai  niauy  tjiuee.  M<.av  M. 

r>«r<ria.  rt>uo*atMj, 

I like  the  |M|>nT  mai  wdl,  and  the  lllDc  letti-ra  Iim*.  ; 
My  iiiamnia  f»*aHa  Vm  in  ua,  'miiae  we  ran'i  rwul  , 
fuirwelve!*.  Untiidpepa  mail  ii  to  brother  himI  iin- Uat  I 
NeW'Yrar'a.  Myiloll)  I like miiniich ! t^hehaank-o* 
rhiTl>f>saiMllheihiirtaii  lltlle haiton boiiUaud alock-  , 
liijfa  what  itiinenlf ; mmI  1 havehivelr  diaiM-a.  OraiiiU  ‘ 
patm  mail  ’em  to  mu.  t have  Inta  «it  nU-«  limea  wiih  | 
inv  thinsra,  linl  ihero  are  io>nnnny  lo  lell  ahmit  We  ' 
Irmt  u iikrc  time  at  a hlrihifuy  (lurly  tkilunluy.  1 i 
tael  at*n<»l  to  achool  I Ida  fall.  I will  Iw  ae^en  ycara 
oM  l•elmMnlw.  Mamma  *‘flnka”  niy  Icller  preMv  | 
iM.'nrly  lou  lout;  mm. mil  won’i  wiito  any  umre.  I'M  < 
try  mill  uul  tw  **'apolMp'd*'  If  you  ran't  print  ti, 
'caii<a*  you  have  to  iitaity  lellenk  Ifaunna'a  wriihis  \ 
lur  iiH*.  (iucNkhy.  Nblur  1>.  i 

1 am  (‘liarik*.  Nellie^  hrnthrr.  I like  all  the  at<»-  . 
rie*  »•>  well,  t can't  ti-il  whkh  1 like  Imat.  We  ran  ' 
aee  Itie  ntoiintahia  fnini  oiir  d^auv  ami  wlndtiwa  joai  : 
aa  plain  nil  th«  tiunr.  <mly  wlmti  ll'i  Hormy.  .My  , 
kitty  eol  op  in  nuiniiiii'a  Up  at  liibhr  Mm  oihi-r  day, 
atwl  wantcil  to  cal  oui  nf  in-r  plan*.  1 had  a lire  frotf 
ill  a iNili.  Unr  nionilni!  I (rent  toarhool,  and  loivit 
to  fiJI  op  the  (rail.  aii«l  |iia(  aa  I rame  Irrnn  achmil 
kitty  Itail  Idni.  He  killed  him.  niid  waa  etdiit;  iw 
rat  hint.  I lieik  him  away,  iiinl  giive  him  to  tin*  - 
rbM-kcna.atiil  ayKiuiwi  S>im»— that'*  my  kiityV  name:  . 
luanwal  liim  (or  Jtmialpapii.  1 will  b,*hinnyuirs<ihl  < 
.\pn!  S.but  ItV  tat  hard  hr  write.  thKal-hv. 

fUAKua  PuKh  H. 


I am  eleven  yenn*  ntd.and  I mve  ibe  |M*niilm  t itrt 
fur  dolnj*  crraiidii  to  hny  llAorrit'a.  1 eanieil  lour 
doiUmilor-i'aanii  In  Mp  impalmy  me  a wiiiiei  aidr. 
1 have  iM-eii  to  fhwton,  ami  would  like  In  llvu  iln-rc 
all  itx*  time.  1 have  onW  mu*  alater.  iiiwl  alio  la  iny 

Iirl.  Mm*  baa  a little  while  haiitam  hen  lor  her  |r‘I. 

Iia«e  nine  aiiiila.aiul  I atn  ^ointf  to  nritv  to  Hh-iii 
all  winic  da*,  ami  wml  them  one  of  iny  Uarper'a 
JAa^iwra.  Mamin  I wrote  MiU  kttcr.  nm  I inhl 
krr  what  U*  aay.  Uood*hy,  fruin  A. 


C.  t.  P R.  0. 

The  piwtiiiUtrvar  kvrry  happy  U>  (^vu  ilu*  rradera 
uf  iinr  (*o«l-4iince  Itox  the  plearurif  of  naniiii;;  u de> 
acripthiti  uf  the  Utile  yaclit  TgUr,  uuw  crubini; 
iu  Soaibrni  watera: 

Data  **  Y'oeno  P*oi*i  r."— Tb .>  T^bg  TwUr.  named 
after  the  lo-rti  of  Mr.  (MiaV  iiioai  •iii'<'rftafiil  atory,  ta 
a very  •oiall  afenmer,  hcnitf  imly  ahum  fo«ty*flve'Ti-ei 
ur  k-ni.'th. and  drawlnjf  but  llirve  (eet  of  wali't.  She 
wae  iwiili  no  miijII  ami  of  anch  lii;lit  driiiti;lit  liecauai* 
it  ui  iiiteiMtorl  MiAl  aim  hIinI)  explore  UHwt  nf  ttie  riv>  I 
era  *01  (he  weal  roaot  nf  Ploriilo,  «on»e  of  which  are  I 
very  aiuihow.  peritupaain!  will  go  laitlwr  than  Klorl- 
till,  aixi  cxidore  a cnuniry  thiil  iihounda  In  iiialvrial  . 
ftar  totereatlu:;  ailceittiirea  ami  Ihrllllnt;  rhirlm. 

.\a  like  Tabtf  ba  «>  aimdl.  atie  cun  put  ^usway  out  to 
nod  aru«iul  <U|«2  llAllemis  like  the  greM  alcam*  ' 
antpa  iiiai  carry  (Maoensera  to  Florida.  Kite  haa  tn  ' 
take  wtiai  la  known  aw  ilie  ‘‘inland  pvram'c.*'  I 

.iffer  ieailii-.'  In-rdock  at  ilie  loi»t  uf  M’eet  Twen>  ! 
iy.4kloMi  Sirret.  in  Mew  Y’ork,  Hie  Tbbe  identnerl 
down  Ilie  N<wih  nr  iliidanii  Uiier  until  aim  }uu*a<ai 
the  tleU<rn.  Then  afie  waa  in  lltc  l'p|ier  Bny. 

thia.  aaMl  tiiniliii:  to  tlie  weatward,  alic 
ricwiocd  almiK  lln*  north  ahon*  of  Htaleii  laland, 
thr>>iiifh  (h-*  Imiiul  riverdike  lawly  of  wali'V rulletl  tin* 
Kill  Voii  KiiU.  Paaaiii2N<*w  Rrlghtoii  and  tiieduih 
Ota  Sofle  ilartaxniNl  |-:iljeabeHiport.  thniiii:li  the  ,\i- 
lliwr  Kill  aial  Mia>eii  lalnini  SimiimI.  holli  iromlnun* 
tiou«  <if  the  Kill  Von  Ktill,  tin'  Tubg  renchnl  Perth 
Amboy.  aiMl  tiinmd  into  the  RariUiu  Ulvcr,  WhkU  < 
ben  euipUca  IbW  iUrUofi  Buy- 


TIh'  Uurttun  Ktver  ia  wo  atiulhiw  anil  ao  ciooked 
that  Hie  yaidit  proeeinhvl  v<fy  alowly  and  carelllliy 
lur  seicnieen  iiiil>«s  until  ahe  ivhcIhhI  New  Krtiiie- 
wick.  Ih*re  aim  entered  the  l)rluw-;iri.*  and  Ifarllau 
4 'anal,  and  Inniid  heraeU  in  company  w ith  x'rml  mim> 
Im'Cw  of  heavy  « unaMMHita  drawn  by  luulew  or  lioniua. 
The  eaiial  lii  which  the  little  mm  wnllnl  ntna 
Mimiiirh  » very  lonmilliil  (mrihui  of  New  Jvfaey.  atni 
ln>r  pitaKeni'eTa  enjoyed  iiavirllliii;  on  it  very  nincli. 
They  ea|Mv;blly  enjoyed  suluf  tlmniifh  Hie  locka.al- 
wa)a  ill  company  with  i«inir  other  ernft.  which  wua 
aoiiM'liinea  a vaiuntamt.  RomidimraainMhvr  eteann  r. 
am'  MuneilHieH  n )>lj:  aciiimiirr,  wlmae  lall  inaaia  and 
while  awib  hn>ked  «uiy  funny  aumiig  Ibe  lm»  nn 
Uhs  cakuI  liuiika. 

Tlie  jirniriiNil  placrw  Ihnl  the  Toby  pnaarti  while  in 
tlio  canal  wviu  Hound  Bnaik.  Princeton.  Trenton, 
ami  Borden  town.  At  Ibe  laat  •named  pUre  aJi«  jMiwed 
llmmirh  the  )aat  <il  the  IWeive  lock*,  and  huvhm  luil 
lortydlirwe  iiillra  uf  canal  mllintj,  alraturd  ifiMlIy  out 
Into  tlku  hrmid  Ifc-ltwarv  Riv<v. 

A run  of  twMdy-iiina  inih-a  down  MiM  beanllfal 
river  iHtoliifht  Inir  to  Philadelphia,  where  alte  ivalMl 
for  a few  ilaya.  ami  gave  lier  piiaaenirera  Ihiie  to  gel 
ac«|nalntnl  with  llila  dear  old  city,  in  whichaumany 
uf  IIm*  reiwh'iwof  II  vki'vr'n  Yors'o  Proei.a  live. 

On  leavlnt;  Phllatleiidtla  llm  T'afry  airanmit  nn-rrlly 
down  ilw>  Iklaware  fur  forty  mika  in  Helawnre  City, 
In  the  Slate  ol  Uelaw’an*,  vrlwre  ahe  enlered  the  JhrU 
aw'ari!  ami  Cin-aapettke  i'anol,  which  ciMimvla  tin* 
Iklawnrw  River  with  t‘laeau|a-uk<  Iby,  Thb  canal 
kotdy  toRrleeli  Inlhw  |otijf,«nd  haa  ncil  iwu  locka, 
une  at  »ch  (*1x1,  nu  Unit  the  little  yacht  MMin  tmiml 
iH-raelfat  Clwaii|>rake City,  in  the  Slatcof  Maryland, 
iml  *1  the  aitHiheni  rml  of  iheeanaL 

Alter  ail  aUday'a  nin  <h>wN  Iim  npimreiidof  Clmo- 
aiM’akv  Bny,  the  eittrml  Itu'  Pnhipacn  Kiver, 
and  aleaiiieil  Op  to  B'dilmoiv,  where  aiu*  Iniidiid  Imr 

(lawMot^re  In  time  bt  wUih'm  the  jjreut  Orhde  <‘ele> 
irntloii. 

'nirii  ahe  went  laii'k  down  tbA  Palaiwco  and  mcwId 
into  (.'liemptwke  Bay.  Tide  hay  b ao  nhk  thiil  It  l» 
almoat  »>  looirh  ami  aformy  at  liiiieaaa  the  aew  il« 
wif,  ami  llttf  jMMir  link  7bhjr  IiimI  a very  limnl  iliue. 
and  waa  rotiL'iiiy  ImiMikd  hy  Iim  gnwl  wnvrw  la-lore 
rim  pk-iustiil  Winlm*>xtiiy  moininj;  wimn  alio  limnnl 
Into  Hothmad  inuiithol  Mm  York  River,  and  tlrofiped 
anchor  nmon|P>l  the  hli;  ahitia  In  trout  of  Yorklowii. 
Aa  the  link  laait  ran  in  U-iween  Inn  of  ik  uireat 
war  el>i|ai.  lln-y  lavan  firing  Ifniia  and  tMiieiiiv'  unay 
at  atii  h u.  inrhina  nili5  Mint  in  n lew  iiitNiieniB  md 
only  Mm  piHir  litih*  Tubg  but  they  Mirinaclvi-a  were 
<-om|>tetc|y  envi-io|H-d  hi  a d<*niH'  eloud  of  emoke. 
Ill  n low  iiiliiuie*  Mioae  on  iHinnI  tin-  T»lie  knnmtl 
tlinl  the  ^(vcrmiteni  aleamiT  fna^ya/rA.  with  Pn-ai- 
dent  .Arthur  on  hiuinl,  inul  jual  ariiveil.  and  Miat  iill 
llliallfincof  iriMiaur.aaolitTii  a«|»lo  tu  Mm.  na  Mimlj*l> 
rim  idjj  ahl|m  had  aahl.  “ tinw  «h»  juii  do.  .Mr.  Pnud* 
deni?  Wu  aru  very  i;latl  to  wekunicyou  to  Ynrk- 
town.’' 

Alter  htivhttf  tlila  nlare  the  Tiabe  went  itAek  down 
the  York  Kiver  into  (Siewi|h-iikc  iby  aitidii.  amt  for* 
alairl  dklnin'v  ont  Into  the  oerwn,  iM-fore  a|eami|i|{ 

Kia|  the  inlm  Wake  ul  l-'oitrum  Muiirwu  ami  iiitu 
HMiplon  H<wda. 

Wlllioui  atoppinc  to  aeo  the  fort  or  the  Indian 
arloHdaiit  ilituipioii,  the  Tldijv  hiiri  nn|  on,  mid  an  honr 
later  waihd  lino  (In*  quiet  liailmr  of  Nurfulk.  at  titc 
liontMi  td  tile  Kllxalivih  Klvor. 

Tim  npp-r  deek  or  caMn  rihif  of  llw*  7bh<v  TgUr 
extenda  m-atly  over  Imreiilire  leii|;lh,  oo  that.  Mimit;li 
amall,  aim  rnit  Iwt  imulo  very  romlortalde  In  any 
weniher.  Her  onldn.  which  i*  fll»o  dlnlnv'*riM»m  nnil 
ah-etdii^-nHim  for  four,  b buck  of  the  eiiKitio.r<H»in, 
nml  occiitih’N  the  whoki  nf  the  alter- part  of  tim 
yarht.  Her  enx'hie  k In  Mae  miihlk.  rl-.-ln  under  llm 
atiHikmalurk,  and  furwani  of  Miia  i«  the  rookpll.of 
whii.li  tlm  aMlea  are  0|M'»i  except  w hen  Inehwml  hy 
heavy  ranviiA  aluriii  cnruiiia.  Here,  In  very  niirm 
wratln.-r,  hamiiHwka  can  be  oliin;;  aliiltflil  in  wlileh 
live  p,iwns<en>  mar  al<^p. 

Oo  the  n|v|a-r  d<vk  fa  a lixM  certar  raiHM>--tlm 
/VyrAc  -with  |•midl>■a,  maaia,  ami  anda,  InleiMh-d  for 
exphiiiiitf  nvera  ami  lak<-a  lluil  aiv  Hhi  almMow  lor 
llm  /hhy.aml  lH;atah'  Hie  viimm  b laolied  a iriNMl.aix«*d 
lent  wlHi  flA  |N>le«.  Ml  Hint  v*li«-u  Mr.  4Hia  and  hi* 
frfemla  Htt*  of  livini;  on  hiMini  llm  yarhr, iln-y  cun,  If 
they  ciMHioe,  ealiildnili  a ramp  nn  altore. 

In  varioua  liKkerw  on  the  yaciil,  lirwidea  the  ling- 
uat'e  r-f  lief  |n»aa«-iiircta  iini!  clew,  ami  Hm:  c<»t.  are 
aionvl  lour  htiiHlred  pouinla  of  coined  |>rnv  laloiiu 
ami  Indta,  a hMd  che*o.  medirlne  rlieat,  ainaiiinlHoti 
clieal.  iibiiiketa,  writiu|f  uiid  aio-iclilni;  ninleriala, 
buuka, ebarto,  etc.  (‘tt’taia  C.  K.  -M. 


THE  POKT  COWPKIb 

AVniiam  (’owner  waa  Imrn  NovemlierM.  IfSI,  In 
fierttordaJilre.  Bnetaml,  lIlenioHier  died  k lnrehe 
WNM  aiK  ream  ohi.  He  woa  aent  to  a m-IiihiI  wlmre 
he  aullerod  s i;r<-:vl  deal  irom  the  l>i»<lin*  of  the  oth- 
er hoya.  He  had  an  itSrelhHi  <d  Mie  eyer.  nnii  an  lie 
wiiw  placed  at  iinociilMi’a  hoitee.  wherv  he  Inid  aniiilU 
|Mix,aml  iltat  cured  hla  etea.  After  Hint  In*  iMvanw 
a vh-rk  In  a Inwyer’a  office,  and  aiintied  (or  iidinla* 
ahm  to  llm  tnr.  The  atiMiii  mt  hia  mind  wa*  too 
irrciil.  iiml  he  aou^ht  relief  hy  ir>  liii*  lu  i-<Mmnil  aui- 
ride  ny  hiini:iotr.  In  ilik  lie  dhl  not  ain  eivHl.  .\ 
friend  plarivt  him  In  Hm  onnlry,  when-. ufti*r  akill. 
(ill  rnMiMM-nt,  he  p>i;oven-d  from  Ihe  tiia  of  mental 
deptv*elon  ilinl  lie  niia  aiilijeei  hi.  lie  waa  flckle 
noil  iin-oiuiluol  to  friemk,  hut  Imini;  umi  kiml  to  hia 
|iHiik  He  liad  Ihrtv  kvrfeta,  or  liorea,  ^Iven  to  lilm. 
nod  In  tlmaL-  lie  fotiml  mneh  amuaemeiu.lor  Im  w>ia 
aiek,  and  waniet]  aonmllilmr  to  orriipv  hia  mlml 
Tim  Imrea  were  imiW,  ami  llmir  nsinrM  wen-  Pii»a, 
Tiue>,  uiid  Ik-a«.  Hr  huill  them  « hoUM',  and  eueh 


lioH  Ida  own  tvedroom  to  akep  In.  Pima  lived  tn  Im 
flcveai  yeiirw  old,  Tiney  hi  (ir  nine, and  B<aedl><ii  mmui 
after  ('nwiKT  n-cv|ve<|  liim.  Tli"  rnmirv  alNiul  Mm 
cliair  la  Hiiuid  In  the  “Tuak,"  ami  la  eiillrd  ‘*'llie 
SotM."  Cowpir  dfeii  ill  Mo*  I on  II  o|  East  l>nrltani,on 
Pikbiy.  tim  Uhl h ol  .April,  HaU.  and  w.ta  ImrhvI  In  KU 
. KdiuutnJ'a  Clu>|td,  iu  Hie  vhun-li  of  Knot  ihirliatn. 

I Env*  Mvt  naiui. 

I Tiiia  little  dcovripliiMt  nf  Ibe  poet  ('mv|mr  la  vary 
I crwiillalile  to  Ha  writer,  wIm)  ia  only  ekven  yenra  nhU 
t But  Mte  PoetmlstrvvMv  ihuvI  dlMBrvm  with  Imr  in  the 
J upluluii  that  be  wanlurniiManl  oinl  fickle  ua  a (rietuL 

III  Hib>  nniiitHT  nc  lM>Biu  lb(*  pnldicalion  of  a h>> 
rka  of  nrliclew  rnkubilMl  to  W of  eepecial  liMemt  to 
I Ihe  meinliera  ol  Mi«  (’.  V.  P.  1C  V.  They  are  from 
I tin;  |Nm  of  (Im-  popular  KobII'H  imwliai  Mr.  Jatnea 
Payn.and. under Mh:  Imjiduf  “ Pvrikanil  Privaihmo,* 
1 deal  vvlth  aiork-a  uf  fort  rvlatins  H‘  eiilpwrwck  murv 
j tJiriUiuj;  than  ojiy  taka  u(  ActiUuua  adteniure. 

! 

• PI  Z>:LES  from  VOl'NfJ  CONTRini  TOItS. 
Nn.  1. 

{ iiiFToaiovi.  KKinMo. 

, I am  a ccfebralird  ducaraelil,  and  am  composed  of 
eleven  Icitera. 

' Ny  flo»l  w-aa  oiwi  of  live  dreUiva  Iwlllea  of  the 
world,  and  wua  fnuBhl  Uulwoeii  Ihe  Urwka  and  Per- 
' elsiiwv 

My  oecond  wna  a very  smil  warrior,  win*  couki 
' not  i(o*crn  himoell,  tlMHitcii  hr  rouqiiefv-d  the  world. 

^ My  third  woa  » liamaim  pUysicLali  whu  Invented 
' an  insiriimeiii  of  cruelty. 

My  (ourtii  w-0  s great  ]>UlhMKi}dter  and  inatbrma- 
< llciaii. 

My  fifth  came  over  in  the  Naglfe/te<r. 

I My  alxih  waa  a yooiiK  Ikfw  edchnttrd  by  «d  Eob* 

' liah  iKH-team 

j .My  M-vrnlh  w«a  a Iditnl  poet  whom  oeven  citiea 
; rlaliiuvl  (nr  tlieir  uwn. 

My  eiuhlh  wtHM  one  of  the  alguera  of  the  DecUra* 
thmot  todeiwtideiire. 

.My  iiliitlt  urwa  a itreial  artUt. 

My  Irnlh  k a dkllnguklKil  lIvlRt;  poet. 

My  1‘k‘vvnih  met  a Uiagmcclui  death  In  the  Hevo- 
iBlIomiry  war.  ____  Bt’aan  Ntrt-a*. 

1 No.*. 

TWO  Ktav  mvuonna, 

t.— OniraU.— A (amoim  liaiiie  in  the  Rcvnlntlon. 
I.  .A  klirr.  *.  A wcnjinn.  8.  A aort  ol  knife.  4. 

, Hpecind.  &.  The  cuiMiluaiun.  6.  A k-tirr. 

Vt.  I>.  M. 

*.— I.  A iHtcr.  S.  DutubpvJ.  X Orlieof  llsUt.  4. 
A priiud.  X A Ivllcr.  E.  AV. 

No.  X 

Maraiuvi.  aaiuuv. 

The  wkvic.of  14  kitere,  la  a city  In  Eaniuo. 
.MyH.*,lla«w..li:hi. 

M V 14.  fi.  X II.  10  ta  AH  Anirrlran  city. 

My  I.  X X XX*  ia  n Clihma.-  dry. 

I My  l*.X4,n.*,IX  lauatuvil  Ar.-.„nn. 

Damo.v  auu  Pvtiiiaa. 


ANSWERS  TO  i'L'ZZlJiS  IN  No,  106. 
1.  P I I.  O T 1» 

IVAN  N K II 

I.  A A'  DEBAR 

ON  DAM 

T It 


S A D 
.MIRK  I> 

H T R I I*  K K 

« I R K N 1 4’  A L 

P A R I N A C K O IT  S 

D K P I r T I X O 

DECK  I V K 
S A O N E 
L I'  U 


j Nn.  X Valhalla. 

' No.  4.  “Jubh  Unnieuf  (Jetlyvburg.** 
No.X  11 

S K K 

I I)  A T K 8 

I l>  K I.  K T K 8 

, 8 A I.  K R A T V 8 

l>  K *1'  E K M I N K R » 

' H K T A I N K R » 

I S K T N E 8 B 

I H r P.  R B 

8 R .S 

i H 


4*otn*ct  anawcralnpuxxWliavcImiii  rvvrivcvi  (nnn 
M.  H K.,  Wiltir-  Volt  KlirtiiM-n,  ••  North  St  ir,"  Frunk 
K Diivia,  Siiiiiiic  Kram-i*,  Oanrliw  lli  » k.  Kmmn  llow- 
A.,  I.in  y (Tox.  John  D.  Siofth,  Kiliio  K Oil>,  llvury 
K.  Jnlinalon.  Jim..  Janma  K MiiL’offin.cl-irn  II.  Tow- 
er, Annetta  D.  JiK'kwn,  ami  Valvln  Hulua  Uniitaii. 


(fW  KxrKait'Ka,  are  aervnii  uutl  thirii  ]*i;Xa  c/  tvffr^ 
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JIA umrs  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLl’UK  lit. 


TilK  KKAI.  way  T«*  C’KLEBKATK  TIIANKWJ1VIN(J.  AIVOKHINO  T<»  TIIK  VIEWS  4>E  4U  R KSTKEWKD  FEU.OW-CmZKNS 
U.  OKIILEH.  KSy.,  MivS.SK8.  T.  I'KKEY.  V.  Al*ON.  D.  ICK.  IC.  t>08TEK,  AND  MANY  OTHERS. 


LETI  KH  PU/.ZI.KS,  ANSWER  TO  YORKTOWN  RUZZLE. 


1.  Two  S’«,  two  NV.  four  KV.  nii'l  n T. 

I'ul  lufKrtliiT,  «n<l  pnir  spell  llie  wosl  unto  roc. 

2.  Olio  H i»nJ  two  S’.".  thri*e  A'n  mol  oim»  1’. 

Tlirrv  N'x  aikI  fmir  atkI  t«in  IV,  mJU  unto 
(»■(«•  O nml  nn<>  It,  ntul  tril  riu*.  t pray. 

WUut  «>»rtl  they  uitl  isiaki*  if  pul  iii  the  r’l^lit  wnr. 
B.  F<Mir  S'",  four  IV.  two  I’V  An<l  aii  M. 

Wliat  won!  i-nii  ton  rA*ilv’  iimlii*  out  of  clirm* 

4.  Tlirw  KV  An«l  tno  MV.  two  KV  aini  «»«•  It. 

Put  don  II  ill  ti"lit  onK-r,  w lial  non!  shall  you  e<v  ’f 


Riti-ii  in 

N'o.  llJIt,  piiRc  sin : 

n^uiA  or 

AMiioi.rs  <|f>.  1 

1 HtlITtAT 

j*r<«  (l«>. 

N pjfTu. 

4>  Mif. 

So'iiU-n. 

Kv  Hair. 

I mp. 

F luic*. 

I..--, 

Sli->«-OK 

N ai*. 

Wint. 

K 

O %tm. 

Al-o-lon. 

Tiinmaa. 

T .-  111. 

r lialrr.  1 

Mioi. 

r.«.r 

E Im. 

T «M.  1 

E itrr". 

<»  ak. 

1 Smirh. 

Nxak 

N «*•!. 

It  ntfk 

' (irreae. 

LatajvltA. 

T r»)». 

K atr. 

II  AAilU- 

K afnnxl. 

•8KE,  TIIEY  nB  OBTTINO  AWAY!'  HE  CIUED.'*— (8e*  mmt  Pa*ii.J 
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HAUrEU’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLUMK  III. 


HOW  TOM  PRIMROSE  PROTECTED  HIS  FATHER. 

I»Y  SVDNKY  DAYRE. 

Mr.  primrose  arrived  at  home  one  mornini?  just  as 
his  family  wore  ^therin]?  for  breakfast.  He  had 
lieen  for  two  days  at  » Htnall  town  alxmt  thirty  n»il«5  dis- 
Lant,  to  wliich  he  had  been  summoned  to  assist  in  the  trial 
of  a pair  of  noted  criminals. 

“ You  ltK»k  timl  out."  said  Mi*s.  Primrose. 

" Tired  enough,"  he  said.  “I  have  been  up  nearly  all' 
night," 

■“  Hoxv  did  that  happen  1" 

“Well,  it  wjw  partly  my  own  fault.  I mot  my  old 
friend  Philip  Sanford  up  there;  he  wjis  on  the  defense  in 
llie  tvi.se-  I was  pn>«ecuting.  We  had  a grand  tilt  over  it 
—fought  each  other  vigorously  all  the  way  through.  The 
chief  criminal  slumk  his  (1st  at  me  when  1 was  nmki!igthe 
clu.sing  si>eeoh.  I began  to  see  that  the  case  was  going 
against  me,  and  I pressed  the  rascals  pretty  hanl.” 

‘ * l>ear  me !"  said  Mi's.  Primros<»,  with  an  anxious  face. 
*’  I am  always  in  fear  of  some  of  thosedesperate  characters 
doing  you  some  injury  out  of  revenge*," 

The  gentleman  lauglun:].  “ Don't  worry  yourself,  dear,” 
he  .said.  “There  is  much  more  tobe  feare<l  froni  the  rogues 
who  go  uncaught  than  from  those  who  feel  the  strong 
grasp  of  the  law.  But,  as  I wa.s  telling,  the  ca.se  went  U» 
the  jury  about  nine  ki«t  night,  and  then  Sjinford  and  I gf>t 
down  to  a game  of  chess.  If  I didn't  beat  him  at  law,  I 
l>eat  iiim  well  at  the  game,  ami  it  was  one  oVhx^k  liefore. 
we  took  he<d  of  the  time.  Then,  as  my  train  was  due  at 
three,  it  wa.s  not  worth  wliile  to  go  to  ImhI.  ho  we  played 
and  talked  on.  Wlicn  I got  to  the  station,  I found  the 
train  WO.S  belitnd  time,  so  I lay  on  a bench  till  it  came,  at 
five,  and  hei*e  I am." 

“ You  will  (ako  a rest  now 

“ Not  a bit,"  he  said.  o|>o)iiug  some  letters  he  had  found 
waiting  for  him.  “ Business  is  pi*es.sing  just  now.  Ha! 
ha!”  he  exclaimed,  ‘*tlnsiKg»K>d  news.  We’ll  have  those 
rogue.s  in  the  penitentiary  yet.” 

“What  i-H  it  ?”  asked  Mrs.  Primrose. 

**  Whj*.  I told  you  just  now  that  I feared  the  jury  would 
not  convict  on  the  evidence,  although  it  was  convincing 
to  me.  Here  is  a letter  from  the  sheriff  of  Hancock  Coun- 
ty, who  wLslies  that  these  same  fellows  l*c  held  to  answer 
to  a charge  of  complicity  in  a bank  robbery  which  took 
place  in  that  county  Home  montlis  since.  If  the  jury 
fails  to  convict,  the  prisoneis  must  he  rxi-arreHUxl  the  nio- 
inent  they  are  discharged." 

Rather  a damper  on  them,  I Khould  say,"  said  Frank, 
with  a chuckle. 

“ You'd  Iw  astoni.slK‘d  to  see  what  decent-I<K>king  men 
they  aix*,"  continued  liis  father.  “The  chief  criminal 
would  impress  you  as  having  been  trained  for  a gentleman, 
and  his  accomplice  is  not  much  more  than  a hoy;  Ix^th 
ari‘  well  dre.sHctl.  The  daintiest  little  pearl-mounted  re- 
volver I ever  saw  wa-s  dUplayeil  in  court  as  iho  iiistru- 
mciit  usetl  in  their  last  scrape.  P'rank,  you  must  take  a 
run  up  to  Homer  on  the  nine  ti^aiii." 

“ He  can  not,"  said  Mi-s.  Priiim>se.  “ I'm  sorry,  but  he 
sprained  his  foot  yesterday,  and  muKt  keep  quiet  for  a few 
days." 

“ That's  bud — for  the  boy  and  f<ir  me.  I must  hurry 
down  town  and  send  wnne  one  else." 

“Oh,  pa()u.  let  me  go!”  said  Tom.  “Please  do,  sir, 
I've  been  up  there  twice  with  you,  you  know,  and  I'd  know 
just  when*  to  go,  and  you  could  tell  me  just  what  to  do." 

Ho ! ho !"  laughed  P'rank.  ‘ ‘ * llewlless  Tom’  on  impor- 
Uiiil  hii.siness!  Why,  he  would  be  sui*o  to  have  the  judge 
and  sheriff  under  arre.«it.  and  the  burglars  at  large.  He 
can't  help  doing  everything  Im-kwanl,  you  know." 

“Come,  Frank,  don't  be  so  sharp,”  said  his  motlier. 
“Tom  la  trying  to  be  more  careful  lately,  1 think.” 

“Yes,”  said  Mr.  Primrose,  in  a teasing  tone,  “ he  is  not 


1 at  all  like  the  boy  I sent  from  the  office  la.st  week  to  buy 
I a pamphlet  calletl  * Westward  Ho!’  and  wlio  brought  me 
instead  a garden  hoe." 

There  was  a laugh  at  Tom’s  ex{>ense,  but  he  persisted, 

• coaxingly: 

I “Do  let  me  go.  pajm.  Y'ou  know  I wouldn’t  be  care- 
less aljout  your  business." 

“ I gm*ss  you  may  go,  Tom.  Now  listen.  Find  Sheriff 
Carroll  either  at  his  house  or  at  (he  court-house,  and  give 
him  this  letter.  Take  the  twelve  train  home,  and  be  sure 
you  are  on  time.  There  is  money  for  your  fare." 

I So  Mr.  Primrose  de|Rirted,  while  Tom,  highly  dclighteil 
I at  the  prospex^t  of  «u<!h  an  unexi>ecl«l  little  jaunt,  went 
I to  get  ready.  He  meant  to  act  through  the  whole  mat- 
} ter  with  such  caution  and  judgment  as  to  fully  convince 
hia  father  of  the  propriety  of  intrusting  him  with  the 
weighlic*st  coiicenis.  And  his  first  care  was  to  leave  for 
the  station  in  such  giMnl  lime  as  to  put  all  fear  of  hia 
missing  the  iniin  out  of  the  question. 

Alas,  poor  Tom ! 

“Now.  where's  my  hat  ?" 

This  inquiry  was  a sound  of  dismay  in  the  Primrose 
household.  Tom's  hut  was  always  niisKiiig.  There  was 
I no  S|>ot  in  the  house,  yard,  barn,  or  gaivlen  when*  it  might 
I not  be  hopefully  searclied  for. 

I “ When*  did  you  have  it  last  ?”  some  one  asked.  Some 
I one  was  always  sure  to  ask  that. 

j “ 1 don’t  know — yes,  I remember  putting  it  on  Rover's 
j bead,  and  he  ran  away  with  it.  No.  I found  it  after  that 
behind  the  coal-house.  1 had  it  when  we  were  playing 
hide-and  scek  last  evening." 

Tom  was  usually  left  to  do  his  own  hunting,  but  in 
such  an  emergimcy  a.s  this  all  the  family  energy  was 
aroused.  Uneasines.s  gatherctl  in  every  face  as  time 
went  on. 

“Let  me  see  your  old  hat,”  said  his  mother  at  last. 
But  (he  old  hat  proved  to  be  too  shabby  to  la*  (bought  of. 
Then  his  bi*other*s  hat  was  tried,  but  B'rank  was  tlireo 
years  older,  and  it  would  not  do. 

“ Wear  it  down  Mr.  Ramsay,  the  hatter’s.”  said  his 
motlier.  “Tell  him  of  your  difficiiity.  and  he  will  lend 
you  a hat  for  a few  hours.”  But  Tom  did  not  like  to  do 
this,  and  he  continuotl  his  hunt  longer  than  was  prudent. 
At  length  his  little  sister  came  from  tiio  Imrn  with  a note 
of  triumph  and  the  miBKing  hat.  It  had  been  lying  in  a 
corner  of  the  hay  loft,  where  he  had  bidden  the  evening 
before.  He  seizeij  it  gratefully,  ami  was  off  like  the  wind. 

The  locomotive  was  hissing  in  the  Ktation  ns  Tom,  hot 
and  out  of  bnvitb,  aske<l  for  a ticket  to  Homer.  Then  he 
felt  for  his  ]>ocket-l>ook  in  one  pm  ket  and  then  another, 
growing  hottt*r  as  he  failed  to  find  it.  AfU'^r  (Itorough 
search  he  concluded,  with  intense  dismay,  that  his  run 
must  have  sliaken  it  from  hi.s  ]>ooket.  He  knew  be  had 
no  time  for  thought.  At  the  ili.stiiuce  of  about  Imlf  a 
block  was  situated  the  office  of  one  of  hia  father's  friends. 
He  ru.shcd  over  to  it  and  told  his  trouble  in  a few  wonls. 

“ Hurry,  Tom.  hurry,"  said  (he  gentleman,  as  alread3’ 
the  premonitory  puff  of  the  engine  sounded.  “Don't 
. stop  for  u ticket,  but  boaixl  the  train — if  you  can ; but — 

; Stop, boy!  Hallo,  thei*el"  ho  shouted;  “don't  let  that  boj' 
jump  on  that  train !” 

He  ran  after  Tom  as  he  flew  towanl  the  now  moving 
train,  whii-h  the  Imy  was  fully  resolved  to  l>oard.  But  he 
wi\s  seized  by  friendly  hands. 

“You  can't  do  that,  my  boy — no,  sir,”  as  Tom  strug- 
gled. “ Have  you  no  crincem  for  your  life  or  liml>H  ?” 

“ I miisf  go  on  that  train;  I will,"  crie<l  i>oor  Torn,  in 
utter  d<‘K{Niir.  But  it  movetl  pitiles-slj*  on,  while  a few 
men  gathered  near  to  in<{uire  into  liis  trouble. 

“ It  WHS  alx>ut  some  business  for  inj'  father, " he  ex- 
plained, hardly'  able  to  force  Iwwk  his  tears,  as  ho  r«*alizod 
. what  a terrible  failure  he  liad  made  at  the  very  outset. 
I “ It  was  very  imiKirtant.  and  what  shall  I do  ?” 
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“Ther«*a  a freight  train  going  up.”said  a braketnan.  would  not  do  to  tell  his  nervous  mother:  even  poor,  heed- 

“ When  t”  asked  Tom.  eagerly.  less  Toni  wa.s  thoughtful  of  her  comfort.  And  ho  did  not 

“ In  about  half  an  hour.  It  Tl  bo  slow,  (hough.  You'll  want  Frank  to  know  anything  about  it  if  he  could  help  it. 

get  to  Homer  about  eleven,  if  that'll  do  you.”  It  might  all  come  out  right  yet,  and  then  only  his  father 

Tom  could  only  hope  it  might.  need  know. 

After  a ride  made  long  by  anxiety  he  stood  at  last 

before  Sheriff  Carroll,  and  presented  his  letter,  waiting  “Tell  him  not  to  hurry — we  can  waif,”  said  a voice  in 
bn*athlessly  to  hear  what  he  might  say.  the  room.  Tom  rubbed  his  eyes  and  .stared  about,  as  the 

“Too  bad!  too  bad!  i discharged  those  scamps  not  maid  showed  in  two  strangers.  He  was  wide  awake  in  n 
more  than  an  hour  ago.  Tell  your  father,  though,  that  moment,  and  drew  himself  into  a comer  of  the  sofa  where 
we  may  stand  a chance  of  nabbing  them  yet.  I’ll  have  he  was  nearly  concealed  by  a curtain  which  divided  the 
all  the  trains  watched,  and  send  out  on  the  country  roads,  bay-window  from  the  room.  The  maid  drew  a.side  the 
Tliat  sort  are  very  apt  to  strike  across  country.”  He  bus-  curtains  of  another  window,  and  threw  it  open.  And 
tied  away  to  set  things  moving,  while  Tom,  full  of  bitter  | there,  in  the  bright  sunlight,  Tom  saw,  with  fright  and 
mortification,  slowly  walked  liack  to  the  .sUition.  i horror,  which  at  first  took  from  him  the  power  to  move 

He  watched  eagerly  os  the  return  train  came  in,  in  hope  or  s{>eak,  the  Chief  Criminal  and  the  Accomplice  seat 
of  seeing  some  kind  of  a “scrimmage,”  a.s  hementallj’  themselves  comfortably  in  his  father’s  house, 
expressed  it,  which  might  look  like  an  arrest.  But  no-  What  now?  With  a desperate  effort  at  self-control  he 
thing  of  the  sort  occurred.  He  did  not  even  see  a force  of  tried  to  think  what  it  was  best  to  do.  It  reste<l  on  him 
policemen  drawn  up  with  threatening  asjieet,  as  he  hml  now  not  only  to  insure  his  father's  safety,  but  to  prevent 
expecteti,  and  made  up  his  mind  that  Carroll  was  not  up  the  escape  of  these  men. 

to  his  duty  in  this  matter.  His  inexi>erienced  gnxe  failed  He  presently  got  up,  and  going  quietly  to  a door  which 
to  take  note  of  two  or  three  keen-eyed  men  standing  care-  led  into  another  room,  locke<l  it,  and  put  the  key  in  his 
lessly  around  in  plain  clothes,  who  wouUI  certainly  have  pocket.  Tlicn  he  turned  to  tlio  window  near  wliich  the 
pressed  the  hospitalities  of  the  village  of  Homer  upon  any  men  sat.  The  older  one  addressed  him  pleasantly, 
stray  criminal.s  so  warmly  as  to  enable  them  to  arrive  at  “You  are  a son  of  Mr.  Primrose  ?”  he  said,  offering  his 
a spcKxiy  dix:i.sioii  to  travel  no  further  at  present.  hand. 

As  Tom  rode  along,  he  felt  too  much  depressed  at  first  Tom  bowed  slightly,  but  took  no  notice  of  the  extended 
by  the  very  bad  result  of  his  undertaking  to  jwy  much  hand.  He  lowei^  the  window  and  fastened  it,  hoping 
heed  to  what  was  going  on  around  him.  But  he  sudden-  that  the  burglars,  if  they  tried  to  open  it,  might  not  at 
ly  jerked  liirriself  from  the  comer  inUi  which  he  luul  set-  first  understand  the  catch,  thus  giving  more  time.  He 
tied,  and  sat  up  with  every  sense  on  the  alert.  then  poaseil  into  the  hall,  noisele«.sly  locking  that  door  also. 

“I  told  Primrose — i'eveiige<l  on  him — jury  agreed — got  Frank  was  nursing  his  sprained  fool  on  the  back  piazza, 

off  -that  I would  go  down— have  it  out  with  him — In  answer  to  Tom's  excit«l  inquiries  he  told  him  their  fa- 
This  was  what  came  to  his  cars,  mingled  with  the  rattle  ther  had  returncsl  homo  a short  time  since,  ha<l  dined,  and 
of  the  cAra.  The  words  were  spoken  by  one  of  two  men  gone  to  his  risim.  llis  mother  was  in  the  kitchen  canning 
who  occupied  the  sent  behind  him.  Tom  ventunnl  a peep  fruit.  Glad  not  to  meet  her,  Tom  sprang  up  the  stairs, 
over  the  Imck  of  his  seat.  They  certainly  did  not  look  and  knocking  at  his  father's  door,  Ix^cd  to  be  U?t  in. 
like  desperate  characters;  but  w'liat  was  he  to  think  of  “I  am  batliing, Tom,”  was  the  answer;  “wait  a little.” 

what  he  had  heartl  ? His  fatlier  hail  made  sfiecia]  men-  “Oh,  father,*’  pleaded  Tom,  “do  let  me  Rjicak  to  you 

lion  of  the  very  resj>octable  apiK*arance  of  the  two  men  he  just  one  minute.  ” 

had  been  prosecuting.  Tom's  claims  to  be  heartl  w'ore  usually  urgent,  so  his  fa- 

The  older  man  had  such  a pleasant  face  that  Tom  was  thcr  only  said,  “ Have  a little  patience,  my  boy;  in  ten 
heginning  to  feel  a.shameti  of  his  su-spicions.  when  he  sud-  minutes  I’ll  hear  all  you  have  to  «4y.” 
denly  IsibUHl  down  In  his  seat,  with  a cold  chill  at  his  Ten  minutes!  What  might  not  happen  in  ten  min- 
heart.  The  man  wa.s  examining  something  he  held  in  his  utes!  If  he  waited  up  there,  the  criminals  might,  find- 
hand — a thingso  small  and  delicate  thatat  tirstgluncc Tom  j ing  themselves  shut  in,  guess  that  they  were  under  sus- 
had  taken  it  for  a |x>ckpt-knife,  but  it  was  a pearl-mount-  ! picion.  and  mako  giMxl  their  esc-a|H?.  If  he  went  to  call 
•d  revolver.  The  full  gravity  of  the  situation  now  forced  , help,  his  father  might,  in  his  aijsencc,  run  into  tlie  very 
iUelf  upon  his  excitwl  mind.  This  was  the  Chief  Criminal  danger  he  was  s«'eking  to  save  him  fmm. 
spoken  of  by  his  father,  tlie  younger  man  lieing,  of  course,  j A bright  thought  came  to  him.  8o  long  as  his  father 
the  Acwmplice.  They  were  handling  the  very  revolver  remained  in  Ins  room  he  must  l>e  safe.  Tom  turned  the 
which  had  been  shown  during  the  trial.  This  man's  fierce  , key  in  the  door,  and  locked  him  in.  Then,  with  all  the 
angtT  had  excited  by  his  father's  vigonius  attempi  to  , spc;cd  which  terror  could  lend  to  a boy's  nimble  feet,  ho 
nmaign  him  to  merited  punishment,  and  his  w'ords  fully  ran  to  the  police  station,  a few  bhK-'ks  distant,  reaching  it 
iinlicaled  that  he  was  now  on  his  way  to  seek  revenge.  ! in  a condition  which  only  left  him  able  to  convey  a gen- 
How  ? Poiir  Tom  fairly  writhc<l  in  his  seat  ns  all  the  ; eral  idea  that  something  dreadful  wuh  going  on  at  Mr. 
frarful  possibilitiesofthecasccame  before  him,  and  he  WO.S  i Primrose’s.  Two  ]>olicemen  woi*e  there.  Fii-st  sending 
obliged  to  own  to  himself  that  but  for  his  petty  acts  of  care-  i a message  to  head-quarters  for  further  force,  they  follow- 
lessnesa  these  men  would  now  be  safe  under  lot^k  and  | e<l  Tom  in  all  haste,  a small  crowd  of  by-standors  falling 
key.  i into  line,  and  gatliering  strength  as  they  neared  the  Prira- 

He  left  the  car,  full  of  the  i>ne  Idea  of  using  any  and  j rose  domicile.  As  they  came  to  the  gale  Tom  .saw  the 
«very  means  of  insuring  his  father's  safety.  Hastening  | Accomplice  trying  to  open  the  window. 

U>  hi-s  office,  he  learned  that  he  had  Is'en  absent  fnun  it  “See!  they're  jetting  away!”  lie  cried.  And  the  po- 
inost  of  the  day.  It  was  supposed  that  he  had  been  called  j licemcn  houmhHl  into  the  house  and  seized  the  two  men. 
out  of  town  ttprain.  Reaching  home,  hoping  to  iiiid  him  | At  this  moment  a heavy  iMUinding  was  heard  overhead, 
there,  Tom  learned  that  h©  had  not  been  up  to  dinner,  but  j Tom  turned  paler  than  before. 

was  still  expected,  though  it  was  long  after  the  usual  hour.  “Thera  must  l>e  mora  of  them  up  stairs,”  he  shrieked; 
Hot.  tirwl,  and  anxious.  Tom  made  but  a jKxir  attempt  at ! “they  are  giHting  after  my  father.” 
ibe  Uiimer  urge<l  upon  him.  and  took  his  way  to  the  front  I He  tore  up  the  stairs,  and  found  the  room  .still  locked; 
part  of  the  house  to  watch  for  his  father.  Ho  «*stHbUshfd  . but  the  ]Kuinding  kept  on.  He  turmnl  the  key  with  a 
himself  on  a sofa  near  a bay-window  in  the  parlor,  with  trcnibling  hand. 

a very  heavy  presaura  of  care  on  his  heart.  He  knew  it  I “Who  locked  me  in?”  exclaimed  his  father.  “Such 
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foolery — '*  Ho  stopped  in  surprise  as  half  a dozen  men 
tramped  hastily  up  stairs. 

**  Are  you  hurt,  Mr.  Primrose  ? Are  the  rascals  in 
there  ?” 

‘'Hurt?  No.  What's  the  matter?  what  is  all  this 
fuss  about  He  stared  in  amazement  at  the  crowd  press- 
ing into  the  hall.  “ Is  the  house  on  tiro  ?” 

" Not  a bit,  sir;  but  we’ve  got  two  of  the  men  in  there.** 
He  pusiied  his  way  down  stairs,  and  was  met  by  sev- 
eral policemen,  who  had  mode  their  way  through  the 
crowd  outside.  As  the  prmci|)al  excitement  seemed  in 
the  ptirlor,  he  turn«Ml  that  way.  The  eyes  of  all  there 
were  tlxed  upou  two  quiet-looking  men,  who  stood  with 
a policeman's  hand  on  a shoulder  of  each. 

“Philip  Sanford!  What  does  all  this  mean  ?” 

“I  must  ask  you  that,*' was  the  answer.  “I  came  to 
your  house  on  a friendly  visit,  and  to  introduce  my 
nephew,  who  is  desirous  of  becoming  a law  student  in 
your  office” — motioning  toward  the  younger  man— “and 
1 find  myself  under  arrest.'* 

The  policemen  dropped  their  hands  and  looked  toward 
Mr.  Primrose.  Mr.  Primrose  looked  at  them. 

“ Why  are  you  here,  men  ?"  he  asked. 

“The  little  chap  wanted  us  pretty  badly,'*  said  one  of 
them,  turning  to  Tom  with  u laugh. 

“I— thought  they  were  the  criminals,  t>u|Ki — had  t»ome 
to  hurt  you,  and  1 couldn't  s{>eak  to  you,  and  I locked  you 
up.  1 didn't  know  wliat  to  do — and  you  said  the  bui^Iars 
were  such  nice-lookitig  men.'*  A laugh  arose  at  this. 

“ Go  on,”  said  his  father;  **  I don't  understand  yet.” 
“The  burglars  were  gone  when  1 got  to  Homer;  they 
sat  behind  mo  on  the  cars,  and  talked  about  being  re- 
venged on  you,  papa;  and  one  of  them  had  that  revolver.” 
Tom's  voice  broke,  and  he  seizi'd  his  father's  hand. 

The  two  criminals  laughed  heartily. 

“I  believe  1 see  into  it  now,”.Haid  Mr. Sanford.  “I 
said  I was  coming  hero  to  got  revenge  for  the  beat- 
ing you  gave  me  at  chess.  This  revolver” — ho  U>ok  it 
from  his  p<x;kct — “was  given  me  this  morning  by  the 
burglar  1 liavo  been  defending,  as 
u token  of  his  gratitude,  as  he 
expn^ssed  it,  for  the  able 
manner  in  wbich  1 
conducted  hU  case. 

And  this  poor  lit- 
tle fellow”— lo«>k- 
iiig  kindly  at 
Tom  — “has 
been  suller- 
ing  agonies 
of  fear  for 


his  father's  safety  ever  since  I showed  it  in  the 
cars.” 

“So,  friends,”  said  Mr.  Primrose,  looking  around,  “I 
thunk  you  all  for  coming  to  my  protection,  but  you  see  1 
do  not  need  it.’* 

The  police  led  the  way  out,  and  others  followed,  with 
increasing  merriment  at  the  mistake  which  hod  been 
made.  A shout  arose  also  from  tlie  crowd  outside  as  it 
left  the  premises.  • 

“ I beg  your  pardon,  sir;  and  yours.”  faltered  poor  Tom, 
>vith  his  strongest  effort  to  keep  bock  the  tears  of  luortitl- 
cation  at  tlio  terrible  blunder  he  hud  committed. 

“No  pardon  is  necessary,”  said  Mr.  Sanford.  “If  my 
own  small  boy  lives  to  your  age,  the  best  1 can  wish  for 
him  is  that  he  may  be  as  bravo  and  energetic  as  you  have 
been  to-day,  and  as  faithful  in  watching  for  his  father's 
safety,  even  if  it  sometimes  leads  him  into  a mistake. 
You'll  take  my  hand  now,  my  boy,  won't  you  ?” 

Tom  grasped  it,  and  then  escaped  to  his  room.  There 
lay  his  pocket-book,  just  where  he  hud  left  it  when  he 
changed  his  clothes  in  the  morning.  He  tlirew  himself 
on  the  bed  and  cried  till  sleep  came  to  relieve  his  troubles. 

When  he  awoke  it  was  twilight,  and  his  mother  was 
beside  him. 

“Come,  dear,” she  said,  “they  are  all  waiting  for  you. 
Yes,  you  mu.st  go  dowii,”a.s  Tom  shook  his  head;  “ they 
will  nut  go  to  tea  till  you  go  down.  And  look  at  this — 
your  father  received  it  about  an  hour  ago.” 

It  was  a telegram  from  Homer,  and  read  thus: 

“ Have  caught  the  men,  and  shipped  to  Hancock  Coun- 
ty. Carroll,” 


THE  HUNTING  SEASON. 

DY  W.  A.  LINN. 

rPHE  boy  whose  fortune  it  is  to  live  in  the  country  looks 
X forward  to  the  advent  of  autumn  with  eagerness,  if 
happily  ho  belongs  to  that  large  class  of  boys  who  have  a 
passion  fur  hunting.  There  are  some  |>eopIe  who  object  to 
this  trail  in  the  cliamclcr  of  boys,  asindicativeof  cruel- 
ty, but  1 doubt  if  they  fully  uiulerstaiid  the  trait. 
Very  few  hunters,  old  or  young,  take  ]>lca- 
surtr  in  the  mere  iict  of  killing  birds  and 
uiiinmls.  If  this  was  the  chief  end  in 
view,  they  could  secure  it  wiltiout 
days  of  toilsome  tramping.  A 
hunter's  pleasure  is  iiwde  up  of  a 
gn*3it  ili‘<tl  more  than  success  in 
tilling  liis  Isig.  If  he  is  to  bo 
really  an  ex(x>rt  in  his  work, 
he  must  hiudy  carefully  the 
habits  of  tlie 
game  which  he 
pursues,  be- 
come acquaint- 
ed with  the 
country  over 
which  he  is  to 
hunt,  and  sub- 
mit to  long 
practice  with 
liis  gun  or  rille. 

The  most 
common  object 
of  pursuit  with 
boy  hunters  in 
our  New  Eng- 
land and  Mid- 
dle Slates  is 
thenibbit.  The 
more  mature 
sportsman  may 
look  witli  scorn 
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on  the  “cotton-tail”  if  he  pleases,  and  rejoice  more  over 
one  dead  quail  than  the  capture  of  a dozen  rabbits.  Not 
so  the  boy.  With  boys,  size  counts  in  a good  many  ways. 
Then,  too,  in  rabbit-bunting,  boys  get  a variety  of  sport. 
Tliey  can  find  time  after  school  to  set  a few  snares  or  dead- 
falls in  the  nearest  thicket  Or  on  a Saturday,  taking 
such  dogs  os  they  own  or  can  borrow  (most  dogs,  like 
most  boys,  seem  to  be  ready  to  hunt  rabbits),  they  can  set 
out  for  the  brush  lots  and  stubble  fields,  and  revel  in  ex- 
citement os  the  sharp  bark  of  the  dogs  lets  them  know 
that  a frceh  track  has  been  struck. 

When  cold  weather  and  snow  come,  the  rabbit  is  apt  to 
desert  his  snuggery  in  the  field.s  for  a home  in  some  well- 
built  stone  wall.  Then  the  boy  hunter  lota  the  rabbit  be- 
tray him.self,  and  very  plainly  he  does  it;  for  no  boy  who 
U once  shown  a rabbit  track  in  newly  fallen  snow  can 
ever  mistake  for  it  the  track  of  any  other  animal:  two 
dots  before,  and  two  behind,  like  this,  • • t , are  the  rab- 
bit's handwriting,  and  a little  skill  soon  traces  him  to  his 
hiding-place. 

To  secure  game  birds  requires  more  skill  with  the  gun, 
sod  a more  intimate  knowledge  of  their  habits.  Our 
principal  game  birds  in  the  Eastern  States  are  the  wood- 
cock, the  quail,  and  the  nitHed  grouse,  or,  as  it  is  called 
in  some  Statea,  the  partridge.  Of  these  the  woodcock  is 
the  most  mysterious,  and  by  epicures  the  most  highly 
prized.  It  is  the  only  one  of  the  group  that  seeks  a 
wanner  climate  in  winter. 

With  the  first  advent  of  spring  weather  the  woodcock  re- 
turns. often  nesting  so  early  that  the  spring  floods  destroy 
its  eggs.  By  the  first  of  July  the 
young  birds  are  almost  grown, 
and  in  too  many  States  the  law 
allows  them  to  bo  killed  after  that 
date.  The  summer  woodcock  is, 
however,  no  such  bird  as  it  will 
become  if  allowed  to  moult,  and 
then  to  grow  fat  in  the  com  fields 
and  brakes.  October  finds  it  strong 
of  wing,  ready  for  anight  flight  of 
many  miles ; then  it  may  besought 
not  only  in  the  low  grounds,  but 
on  the  alder-covered  hill-sides. 

The  quail  is  the  best  known  of  all  our  game  birds, 
because  of  its  remaining  with  us  all  the  year  round,  be- 
cause of  its  easily  recognized  note,  “Bob  White.”  and 
because,  timid  as  it  is,  it  loves  civilization,  and  lives  on 
cultivated  lands. 

The  ruffled  grouse  may  be  called  the  king  of  our  North- 
ern game  bir^.  Delighting  in  mountains  and  thick 
swamps,  wild,  and  strong  of  wing,  the  hunter  who  brings 
one  down  when  under  full  headway  must  be  of  steady 
nerve,  quick  sight,  and  skillful  with  long  practice. 

If  a modem  artist  were  to  draw  a sketch  to  illustrate 
aa  article  on  our  hunting  season,  it  would  have  to  differ 
very  much  from  the  pretty  picture  on  the  preceding  page. 
The  spear  and  cross-bow  are  weapons  unknown  to  mod- 
em American  hunters,  and  instead  of  the  winding  of  the 
horn,  there  is  only  the  shrill  note  of  the  dog  whistle. 
And  we  may  say,  Alas  the  change!  The  spear  was  not 
always  thrown  aright;  it  and  the  arrow  hit  but  one  ob- 
ject at  a lime,  and  had  a limit  to  their  flight.  Btit  now- 
adays. with  our  highly  trained  dogs,  and  our  ever-loaded 
breech -loading  guns,  able  to  mow  down  a whole  flock  at 
once,  what  chance  has  bird  or  animal,  however  well  pro- 
vided by  nature  with  means  of  safety  ? 

Little  is  the  wonder  that  our  game  grows  scarcer  year 
by  year.  With  no  vast  landed  estates,  os  in  England,  to 
be  kept  stocked  and  preserved,  it  will  not  be  ver5’  long  be- 
fore woodcock,  quail,  and  grouse  will  be  curiosities  even 
to  the  farmers'  boys,  who  will  have  to  invent  some  new 
pleasure  to  take  the  place  of  the  hunting  sports  of  which 
their  grandfathers  will  tell  them. 


CLAVICHORD. 

THE  PIANOFORTE. 

BY  MRS.  JOHN  L1I.UB. 

r WONDER  how  many  young  people  who  sit  down  to 
practice  or  take  a lesson  at  the  piano-forte  know  the 
story  of  the  instrument  now  familiar  in  every  household 
of  the  civilized  world.  Look  at  it  os  we  have  it  to-day, 
almost  perfect  in  size  and  quality  and  tone.  It  is  capa- 
ble of  producing  the  fullest  and  the  softest  sounds,  just  os 
its  name  indicates,  fory)tano  means  soft,  and  forte  means 
loud.  Can  you  realize  that  little  more  than  a hundred 
years  ago  pianos  were  a rarity  ? Only  one  or  two  makers 
produced  any  instruments  worthy  of  the  name,  and  few 
households  possessed  one.  " But,”  1 can  hear  my  young 
readers  exclaim,  “ the  music  tre  play  on  our  pianos— Bach 
and  Haydn,  as  well  as  old  English  airs — were  certainly 
played  on  some  horizontal  instrument.”  Of  course  they 
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were,  but  not  on  our  kind  of  piano-fortes;  and  the  story  I 
am  going  to  tell  will  take  you  back  far  into  the  sixteenth 
century,  when  ladies  of  rank,  and  monks  and  nuns,  and 
some  troubadours,  hod  the  instruments  from  which  our 
piano  is  descended.  These  were  known  as  the  clavichord 
and  the  virginal. 

The  clavichord  was  perfected  about  1500,  and  the  name 
was  derived  from  “ clavi"  (a  key)  and  “chorda”  (a  string); 
so  you  see  at  once  that  it  contained  the  two  principal  ele- 
ments of  our  piano-forte.  Although  it  went  out  of  use  in 
Bach's  day,  yet  that  dear  old  master,  whose  gavottes  all 
our  j'oung  people 
are  playing  now, 
loved  to  use  it. 

The  piano -forte 
had  been  invented, 
but  Buch  loved  his 
old  clavichord.  As 
lie  .Hat  thrumming 
it,  1 think  he  liked 
to  fancy  himself 
away  in  the  early 
sixteenth  • century 
days,  when  Henry 
the  Seventh's  court 
enjoyed  madrigals 
and  queerlitilc  bits 


of  music  on  the 


same  sort  of  an 
I instrument.  Fol- 
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lowing'  the  clariclionl.  vro  have  that  graceful,  romantic 
iniitrutnent  called  the  virginal.  This  was  un  improve- 
ment on  the  claviclionl.  and  toward  the  close  of  the  six- 
teenth century  wo  find  its  name  in  poetry,  romance,  biog- 
raphy—indeed,  in  history. 

The  virginal  prtKlueed  a low,  tinkling  sort  of  sound  not 
unlike  that  of  the  German  xillier.  Only  ladies  of  quality. 


musicians,  or  nuns  or  monks  in  convents,  {lerformed 
u|)on  the  virginal,  and  so  I think  we  u.ssociate  it  with  all 
the  grace  and  beauty  and  the  slow  sUitelinyss  of  that  ro- 
mantic e|Kx*h.  When  1 think  of  a virginul,  it  seems  to 
me  to  bring  many  suggestions  of  rich  coloi*s,  softly  fading 
liglils.  the  llitsh  of  jewels,  or  the  movement  of  white 
hund.s,  4iak  wainscoting,  and  tapestned  walls  - ]>erhups 
some  very  sad  and  .sorrowing  heart.  |)orhaps  .some  young 
and  hopeful  one,  but  always  something  that  in  piolui*esque 
and  dreamy. 

Perhaps  we  would  not  think  it  so  sweet  an  instrument 
today,  but  assure<lly  in  the  sixteenth  century  it  movtsl 
peojile  to  very  tender.  clevaU'd  thoughts.  Sliuksp«‘are 
wrote  <ff  it  with  deep  feeling,  and  iheiT^  are  some  quaint 
lines  of  SiK’nser's  alKuit  it.  “ My  love  doth  sit.  . . . play- 
ing alone,  cam-less,  on  her  heavenlio  virginals.” 

In  158;i.  Sir  James  Melvil  wa-s  sent  by  Mary  Stuart  to 
Kiiglaml  :t.s  Ainbakssatdur,  and  in  his  memoirs  lie  relate.s 
how  lie  heanl  Queen  Eli/aibelh  play.  He  .says  that  Lord 
liunsalen  took  him  up^into  a “quiet  gallery,”  m Imtc.  mi- 
knovvn  t»)  the  Queen,  he  might  hear  lier  play.  The  two 
gentlemcii  -stood  outside  a ta}>estriasl  thnirway,  frtnn  with- 
in which  came  the  soft  tinkle  - tinkle  of  tlie  virginal. 
I wish  he  had  told  us  what  tlic  Queen  was  playing. 
Pr»!«<'ntly.  it  appears,  his  curiosity  to  .him-  her  Majesty  over- 
came his  prudence,  and  he  s>oft)y  raise<l  the  curtain,  and 
W4*iit  into  the  room.  The  Qin-en  jilayeil  on.  “a  iiu-hHly 
which  ravished  him.”  he  says,  but  for  some  moments  <lid 
not  see  that  any  one  was  listening.  Is  it  not  a pretty 

pi<!tU!M-  ? 

At  that  time  the  Queen  liad  not  lost  the  charm  of 
youth,  and  in  her  splemlid  ilress,  with  her  heml  d^iwn- 
bent,  lier  figure  at  the  quaint  virginal  against  the  rich 
and  sombre  colors  <»f  the  room,  must  have  lo<»keil  <*harm- 
ing.  and  tlic  silent  Scnl<-h  genth-niun  just  inside  the  door- 
way listening  in  rapt  attention:  it  is  s«)  jMK-lic  u piclim* 
of  the  time  that  we  <-an  almost  liear  her  musit*.  and  if 
wo  rea<l  on  a little  further,  we  see  tliat  the  Queen,  snd- 
tlt-nly  s*;eing  Sir  .Ijiiuch.  came  htnv.trd.  n*mon.sir!iting 
witli  him  for  hav'ing  come  in.  for,  slio  .said,  she  was  not 
used  to  play  l«-fore  ]>eopU*.  hut  only  to  “.shun  mf-hin- 
choly.”  Tlu-n  she  sal  (hvwn  upon  a h*\v  eusliion,  ami  Imn- 
est  Sir  Jame-i.  aceortiiug  to  the  custom  of  the  time,  fell 
U|Km  his  kiUM-H  la-forc  lier.  The  Queen,  with  a tnil}'  f*un- 
inino  spirit,  inquin-d  whether  he  thought  she  <»r  Murj' 


Queen  of  Seou:  played  the  best.  Sir  James  said  that  bis 
sovereign  played  '' reastwabty,  for  a quee7t."  This  an- 
swer would  not  servo  to  day,  as  the  Queen  of  England  is 
Olio  of  the  most  }>erfecl  of  amateur  musicians. 

The  virginal  and  spinet  belong  to  tho  same  period. 
From  them,  as  neetl  of  a more  elaborate  iierformance 
grew,  wo  have  tlio  hari'sifhord.  A very  fine  harpsichonl 
looked  something  like  a grand  piano,  but  it  hud  two  rows 
of  keys,  one  up|R*r  and  one  lower.  1 sliall  not  lieti'  go 
into  H doM-ription  of  the  harpsichord.  It  is  only  lUMnlfuI 
to  say  tliat  it  was  tho  outgrowtli  of  clavichord  and  virgin 
al  am!  spinet,  and  had  some  of  the  defects  os  well  us  the 
good  of  all  tlirec. 

Our  great  - gnindmothors  played  upon  harpsiehonls. 
They  were  tinkling  little  affairs,  yet  1 fancy  that  Moz;irt*.s 
und  iluydn's  music  must  have  sounded  vcn>-  (juaint  and 
pleasing  U|K>n  them.  Where  have  they  all  vanishetl  to. 
I wonder?— along  with  tho  flowery  luiK-uded  gowns,  the 
slender  fans,  the  jiowder  and  {mtehes  niid  ])ainl,  of  that 
do4ir  old  time  t 

In  an  old  hmi.«ie  I once  vi.siled,  a harpsichord  of  seven 
teen  liiindml  and  something  useil  to  stand  noglecte<l 
and  distisotl  in  an  up)M-r  hall.  Sometimes  we  cliildren 
thrinnme<l  waltzes  u(>ou  it  : sometimes  I remember  our 
getting  out  a fatlr-il  old  imiKic-l>ook  with  the  picture  of  a 
sheplieixless  on  it,  and  picking  out  the  funny  little  songs 
that  w*ere  prinkMl  there  u hundred  years  ago.  On  the  fly- 
leaf of  the  book  was  written  in  a very  ftonri.shy  hand,  “ To 

Isabel,  from  J .”  Who  was  Isabel,  and  wlio  was  J.. 

wo  used  to  wonder. 

I can  fancy  tliat  the  music  she  played  to  plea.se  her  mam 
iim  und  papii.  and  iM-rhaps  her  uncles  and  aunts,  was  of 
a very  primitive  order,  for  wlien  Imrpsichorrls  were  nseil. 
young  ladies  were  not  at  all  pmllcient.  Music  wa.s  then 
con»idere<l  a “ genteel*' sort  of  accomplishment,  and  goo<l 
nm.sters  were  very  ran*,  and  never  tri«l  to  make  ilieir  pii 
pils  do  more  tlian  strike  the  notes  correelly  and  ii'  goo<l 
“ilum-dum”  sort  of  time.  Consider  our  advuntage.s  now. 
and  yet  I fancy  thosi-  young  i>oople  of  " IsabclV’  dny 
valued  their  musical  instruction  much  more  than  we  do 
ours. 

Well,  then,  fi-om  this  pretty,  jiicturesqiie  liarpsicliord 
|)criod,  wc  find  ourselve.s  by  slow  degnM*s  in  that  of  the 
piano,  and  I .siipposir  the  first  thing  you  will  wish  to 
know  i.s  how  a ])iam)-forU*  ditfers  fi-om  these*  other  inslru 
ments  of  which  I have  been  writing.  The  principal  dif- 


fen-mc  is  tlj:il  tlic  strings  an*  struck  with  a linmmf'r. 
.\l>ou(  tlie  lioginniiig  of  the  eighteenth  century  this  Idea 
had  4>Hginated  with  tlm-c  nion  nt  mice-  an  Italian  iiaimMl 
Cristofali,  a Frcnclnnau  named  Marius,  ami  a Gernum 
named  Schriiter:  but  nil  invf*stigjil4irs seem  convinecMl  that 
Cristofali  was  the  real  originator.  His  idtMis  wore  '.he 
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best.  So,  later  in  tho  century,  when  harpsicliords  bc^n 
to  be  thoufrbt  incomplete,  different  makers  tried  to  pro* 
duce  sornothing  better,  ami  the  result  was  tho  primitive 
piano-forte. 

At  this  time  the  composer  Sebastian  Bach  was  in  Ber- 
lin. Frederick  the  Great  was  eager  to  hear  liim  play, 
and  as  that  famous  sovereign  poKHt*s.seU  wveral  of  the  new 
piano-fortes  (or  forte-pianos,  os  they  then  were  called), 
Boeb  came  one  evening  to  the  palace,  where  a crowd  of 
gay  ladies  and  getitleinen  were  ussembled. 

The  composer  had  to  go  from  room  to  room,  trying  first 
one  of  the  new  pianos,  then  another.  These  instruinenU 
were  munufactni'cd  in  Germany,  but,  later,  English  and 
French  pianm  tm>k  the  imlni,  and  about  the  Ix'gimiiug  of 
this  cx'utury  Atnorlcan  ladies  were  growing  piotlcient  in 
the  art  of  piano-playing— proficient  at  least  for  that  day. 
Have  you  not  all  seen  your  graiulniuiumas'  music-books, 
in  which  “The  Battle  of  Prague’’  is  an  houore<l  “ piece”  ? 
True,  there  were  hundretls  of  nobler  works,  but  only  pub- 
lic performers  seem  to  have  attcni])ted  them. 

As  lime  went  on,  and  the  interest  in  the  instrument 
grew,  the  mechanism  of  the  piano-forte  was  improved, 
and  at  lilts  date  (1881)  it  is  considered  i>erfec't.  Hero  and 
there  as  you  play,  as  you  li.stcn  U>  the  sounds  of  tiic  little 
hammer  falling  on  the  strings,  let  your  thoughts  wander 
back  to  Mary  Quihmi  of  Scots  and  Kli*al>oth  of  England, 
with  their  virginals  and  spinets— indeed,  fartlicr  into  the 
lealm  of  poetic,  dreamy  sound,  for  beyond  tlieae  were 
clavicythoriums.  citoles  and  citherns,  dulcimers  and  psjil- 
U*rie.s,  and  in  the  East,  among  the  jK'opIc  whom  wo  see 
now  ill  sculpture,  a w'holc  line  of  lyres  and  harps  and 
lutes. 

It  may  not  seem  that  so  far  away  os  early  Egyptian 
days  was  the  first  idea  of  our  piano,  yet  certainly  such  is 
the  case.  In  somo  far  Ea.stern  country  you  might  sec, 
graven  in  stone  of  centuries  gone  by,  a figure  holding  uii 
iii.strument  dimly  shadowing  that  on  which  you  now 
may  play  all  written  music. 


PERILS  AND  PRIVATIONS. 

BY  JAMRS  PAYN*. 

THE  WRECK  OF  THE  “GROSVFA’OR.*’-(ron/«««/.t 

The  wanderers  still  (K'casioiml  ly  came  across  the  natives. 

Once,  on  arriving  at  a village,  they  obUiinetl  a young 
bullock  in  exchange  for  buttons,  a few  of  which  the  savages 
had  left  on  their  coats;  and  that  the  distribution  of  this 
godsend  might  lie  equal,  the  whole  was  cut  in  pieces,  and, 
just  as  I have  seen  done  with  a cake  at  .school,  one  of  the 
party,  standing  with  his  hack  to  it,  mimed  the  jierson  who 
should  have  the  piece  held  up.  But  generally  the  natives 
denied  them  everything.  Once  they  strove  to  barter  some 
poor  relic  of  their  property  for  u calf,  which  the  others  ^ 
appeaml  to  agree  to,  “but  no  sooner  had  they  g«it  the  j 
price  than  the  calf  wa.s  driven  away.” 

On  one  otrt^asion  only  did  they  exhibit  the  slightest  pity. 
On  the  jKirty  coining  u|K>n  another  dead  whale,  a band  of 
natives  surrounded  them,  but  ou  perceiving  their  sad  con- 
dition, and  that  there  was  really  nothing  more  to  steal, 
they  forbore  to  molest  them,  and  one  of  them  even  lent 
hia  lance,  with  wdiich  sonic  chunks  of  blubber  were  cut 
out 

A little  afterward  they  found  two  planks  on  a sandy 
bank,  in  each  of  wliich  was  a nail.  “ Elalwl.”  as  we  aw 
told,  “ with  this  valuable  discover>’,”  they  sol  lire  to  the 
plauks,  and  getting  out  the  nails.  “ fiattemHl  them  between 
two  stones  into  something  like  knives.”  A few  yartls  fur- 
ther on,  by  turning  up  the  sand,  they  found  water,  of  which 
they  hail  been  much  in  want;  and  lierc,  with  much  tliank- 
fulness,  they  reatcil.  This  was  the  last  day  of  wh;it  seem- 
ed to  these  poor  souls  good  fortune. 


They  did  indeed  fall  in  with  a dead  shark,  but  it  was 
in  such  an  advanced  stage  of  decay  that  “ the  liver  only 
could  bo  eabm.”  Nay,  driven  by  the  extremity  of  hun- 
ger, the  carpenter  ate  of  some  deadly  berries,  and  was 
poisoned.  Now  thi.s  nmn  it  was  who  from  the  first,  un- 
til the  hour  of  his  death,  had  tuken  care  of  the  little  boy; 
who  had  striven  to  relieve  those  fatigues  wliich  his  ten- 
der limbs  could  so  little  endure;  “who  had  heard  his 
ctmipiaints  with  pity;  who  had  fed  him  when  he  could 
obtain  wherewithal  to  do  it,”  and  who  had  lulled  his 
weary  little  Ixaly  to  rest. 

No  human  work  more  commends  itself  to  our  admi- 
ration than  that  of  this  poor  liarjicnter,  who  rtmiinds  us. 
indeed,  of  the  Car|H>nt<*r’s  Bon  with  his  “Suffer  little  chil- 
dren to  come  unto  me.”  Even  at  this  distant  time,  when 
that  poor  boy  hu.s  been  a hundred  years  “whore  the  wick- 
ed cease  from  troubling,  and  the  weary  ui*e  at  rest,”  the 
tears  rise  to  our  eyes  when  we  think  of  his  forlorn  condi- 
tion. deprived  of  his  noble  prole<*lor. 

“ I will  take  him.”  said  the  stcwai-d,  however,  who  had 
now  succeeded  to  tho  commuiid.  and  that  good  man  kept 
his  wonl.  Tlie  natives  never  gave  them  so  much  a-s  u 
drink  of  water,  though  “ now  and  then  the  women  gave  a 
draught  of  milk  to  (he  little  boy,”  and  tho  little  parly  be- 
gan to  break  down  from  sheer  fatigue  and  privation. 
Wlien  this  took  place,  from  hard  necessity  there  was  no 
chance  hut  fop  the  ivst  to  leave  them. 

Only  they  never  dreanuKl  of  heaving  the  boy.  **  It  was 
marvellous.”  we  are  told,  how  he  supported  the  journey 
(and,  alas’  how  much  more  marvellous,  since  he  was  fated 
not  to  survive  it  after  all).  “ Where  the  path  was  even 
and  goo<l,”say8  John  Hynes,  in  lii-s  simple  fashion,  “tho 
child  walked,  and  was  able  to  keep  jiace  with  the  jwrty: 
when  they  came  to  di*ep  sand  or  long  grass,  the  p«>ple 
carried  him  by  turns.”  His  only  duty  was  to  kec{)  their 
lire  alight  while  they  explored  the  sand  for  ft>od. 

It  will  be  remembered  that,  having  no  Hint  and  steel, 
they  always  carriwl  torches;  and  once,  in  rounding  a bluff 
to  shorten  the  way,  the  surf  put  them  <mt;  tln*y  canio. 
however.  U|>on  the  remains  of  a fire  which  some  Calfw« 
women  had  lighted,  “ and  joyfuMy  rokimlled  them.”  In 
crossing  the  rivers  where  tliere  wa.s  a ford,  they  tied  their 
rugs  in  a bundle,  fastenwi  it  round  their  liead.s,  and  in  it 
they  stuck  their  brands,  and  thus  kept  them  dry.  l^ome- 
times  gn*at  storms  would  come  on,  and  the  rain  fall  so 
heavily  that  the  men  had  to  hold  their  canvas  frocks  over 
their  lire  to  prevent  its  biung  extinguished.  Without  fire, 
they  would  have  been  lost  indeed. 

Many  timi‘s,  from  causes  over  whicb  they  had  no  con 
trol,  the  little  jjarty  sejiarated,  but  they  never  foi^it  one 
another.  Those  before  used  to  write  upon  the  sand  what- 
ever direction  could  be  of  bomdlt  to  those  la'liind,  sucii  as. 
“Turn  in  here,  ami  you  will  find  wootl  and  water.”  It 
niakcii  tlu;  heart  bleed  to  tliink  that  so  much  tenderness 
ami  gooil-fellowsliip.  maintained  under  such  trying  cir- 
cmnstaiices.  should  have  failed  in  the  end.  and  have  been 
shown,  as  it  were,  for  nothing.  And  yet  it  was  not  for 
nothing.  It  is  im|NissibIe  to  believe  that  those  brave  men 
have  not  gained  their  rewartl.  and  some  great  rewaid  for 
their  U‘rriblesuireriugs.  Ami  as  to  “ use,”  it  should  be  of 
great  and  go<Kl  use  to  us  all  to  have  such  an  example  set 
before  us. 

Sometimes  those  left  iM'hind  would  turn  up  again,  hav- 
ing proceeded,  when  a little  refreshed,  by  some  shorter 
way;  hut  they  had  always  the  same  tale  of  ill-us:uxe  and 
privation  to  tell.  Hymns  himself,  having  be<m  wmiiuhxl 
by  the  natives,  was  left  for  dead  on  one  occasion  ; but  re- 
colU>cting  the  way  his  companions  intendisl  to  pursue  by 
great  exertions  he  overlook  them.  “ I shall  bear  the  scar 
of  that  lance  wound  to  my  grav<',”lio  says. 

One  day  (he  coo|)ep  diinl,  and  was  buried  in  the  sand. 
This  liapiHuied  in  Hy ne.s‘s  uIimuicc,  and  u.s  he  had  an  otfec- 
tiou  fur  the  man,  he  asked  to  be  shown  the  simt;  hut  on 


73 


HARPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLUME  IIL 


arriving  at  it,  tlip  body  liad  already  been  dug  up  and  car- 
rietl  away  by  some  wild  uninial,a.s  could  be  perceived  by 
ita  foot-prints.  The  steward  and  bis  charge  were  now 
taken  ill,  and  since  the  rest  could  not  Hud  it  in  their 
hearts  to  leave  the  child,  they  staid  with  him.  “Hav- 
ing preparetl  early  in  the  morning  whatever  could  l>e  ob- 
tained for  breakfast,  and  willing  to  treat  his  tender  frame 
with  ail  the  indulgence  in  their  power,  they  meant  to  call 
him  when  everything  was  ready.  He  still  rested  ne:»r 
the  fire,  where  all  had  slept  during  the  night  before;  but 
on  going  to  wake  him.  they  found  his  soul  had  taken 
flight  to  another  world.”  These  are  the  words  in  which 
John  Hyne.s  descril)es  the  misfortune  which  ho  evidently 
considers  tho  worst  that  had  hitherto  Ix^fallen  them.  As 
for  tho  steward,  “the  loss,”  wc  are  told,  “of  one  who  had 
been  so  long  the  objiTt  of  his  care  nearly  overcame  him. 


‘■TUBY  CARRIBD  HIM  BY  Tl.’RN&- 


It  was  with  the  utmost  difllcuUy  his  companions  got  him 
along.” 

Presently  Robert  Fitstgerald  a-sks  for  a shell  of  water; 
Hynes  supplies  him  with  one,  which  he  drinks  with  great 
avidity.  He  then  asks  for  another,  which,  “having  re- 
ceived. he  swallows  with  equal  relish,  and  la^'ing  himself 
down,  instantly  expires.”  They  all  thought  this  a very 
happy  death,  and  were  envious  of  it.  Then  William  Fru- 
el  sinks  exhaii.sted  on  the  suiid;  his  companions  fn>m  ne- 
cessity go  on  to  seek  wmnl  and  water,  but  promise  to  re- 
turn to  him.  Turning  their  eyes  back,  they  see  him 
crawling  after  them;  but  on  returning  for  him  after  a few 
hours,  tliey  Hnd  .s«une  wihl  IxMott  has  carried  him  away. 

It  would  be  iminful  to  describe  in  detail  what  lliey  now 
sufferoil;  “former  distresses  were  not  to  be  compared  to 
it.”  One  after  another  drops  fnmi  exliaustion;  llie  rest 
“shake  hands  with  him.  and  recommending  him  to  Hea- 
ven for  that  assistance  which  they  themselves  can  not  nf- 
forth  leave  Inin  to  expire.”  The  paiiy  of  forty-three  are 
at  length  rotluced  t<i  three,  Join*  Hynes,  Kvans.  and  Wor- 
miugtoii.  and  the  wuises  of  even  these  are  so  impaired 
that  they  can  hardly  hear  or  see.  One  morning  the 
torments  of  thirst  become  so  intolerable  that  Worniiiig- 


ton  l>egs  the  two  others  to  cast  lots  with  him  as  to  who 
shall  die  for  the  rest,  that  by  drinking  his  blood  the  other 
two  may  survive.  Ti>  wliich  Hyriea  replies  tliat  if  ho 
(Hynes)  dro]is,  they  may  do  what  they  will  with  him.  but 
t\s  long  as  he  can  walk  he  will  consent  to  no  such  thing. 
The  idea  is  then  ubandonc<l  by  common  consent,  nor  is  it 
renewed  when  Wormington  falls,  and  “with  one  feeble 
effort  to  rise,  stretches  liimself  on  the  shore,  bur^’ing  his 
right  hand  in  the  .sand.” 

Tlie  next  morning  llie  two  survivors  perceive  some  ol>- 
jects  which  to  their  failing  powers  look  like  “large  birds.” 
They  turn  out  to  be  four  of  their  own  jiarty,  who  had 
l>con  left  behind,  now  nearly  blind,  and  almost  reduced 
to  idiocy.  It  was  a most  gha-stlj*  meeting.  Since  they 
could  no  longer  S4'arch  narrowly  for  fiMxl,  they  would 
eertainly  have  now  starved  to  death  but  for  watching  the 
niotion.sof  certain  sea-birds,  which,  after  scratching  in  the 
sand,  they  jicrceivod  let  something  drop  out  of  their  beaks. 
On  searching  for  themselves,  the  |>oor  men  found  that  the 
birds  were  catching  shell-fish  which  had  burrowed  in  the 
sand. 

On  the  one  hundred  and  seventeenth  day  of  their  jour- 
ney (though  they  knew  nothing  tliemselves  of  dates) 
these  six  unfortuiiaU^  at  lust  met  with  a European— a 
Dutch  settler.  “Their  joy  was  such  tliat.  combined  with 
their  weak  condition,  it  could  only  be  expressed  by  con- 
vulsive movements.”  But  “ after  gaining  some  compos- 
ure,” they  learned  they  were  within  the  limits  of  the  set- 
tlements, and  not  above  three  hundred  miles  from  the 
C^|>e  of  Gfxxl  Hope. 

They  were  received  with  the  utmost  hospitality,  which 
it  seemed  was  offered  witli  some  imprudence,  since  on  l>e- 
ing  supplied  with  bread  and  milk,  “their  voracity  was 
such  as  to  have  almost  proved  their  destruction.”  After 
l>eing  carefully  nunwHl,  and  in  some  degree  recovered, 
llu*y  were  forwnixled  in  carLs  to  the  nexirest  town,  which 
was  two  luimlrtHl  mih*s  distant.  “ During  the  whole  way, 
wherever  they  |mssed  the  night,  the  farmers  assembling 
to  bear  their  s;id  stor}*,  and  supplying  them  with  all  of 
which  they  stt>od  in  need.” 

Nay,  notwithstanding  that  England  and  Holland  were 
then  at  war,  tho  Dutch  Governor  of  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope  dispatched  a very  strong  ex|)edition  through  the 
country  in  quest  of  the  other  castaways,  should  any  still 
' remain.  They  met  William  Hubberly,  servant  of  the 
second  mate,  staggering  on  alone,  “melancholy  and  for- 
lorn.” On  other  parts  of  the  road  they  met  seven  Lascars 
and  two  of  the  black  female  servants.  From  these  they 
learned  that  Hve  days  after  the  sliip's  company  had  sepa- 
rate<l  another  division  of  the  i>arty  took  place,  hut  what 
had  become  of  the  others  they  knew  not.  They  liad  seen 
tho  Captain's  coat,  however,  on  one  of  the  natives,  from 
which  they  giithcreil  that  ho  was  dead.  No  further  infor- 
mation could  be  obtained,  and  so  violent  was  the  opposi- 
tion of  the  Caffi*es  that  the  expedition  was  coui|>c11ed  to 
return. 

Seven  years  afterward  Colonel  Goixlon,  while  travel- 
ling in  Catfraria,  was  informed  by  a native  that  there  was 
a white  woman  among  bis  countni’nien.  with  a child  wliom 
she  frecpiently  embraced,  and  over  whom  she  wept  bitter- 
ly. Bad  health  compelled  the  Colonel  to  return  home, 
but  be  sent  her  a letter  in  French.  Dutch,  and  English, 

I begging  that  some  sign,  such  os  n lmrnt*d  stick,  or  other 
token,  might  be  rctiirnc<l  in  un.nwcr  to  it.  when  every  ex- 
ertion sliould  1h'  inude  for  her  recovery;  but  nothing 
more  was  ever  hoard  of  her.  Nevertheless,  for  years 
tlicre  wiks  a general  Isdief  at  the  Ca]K*  that  some  of  the 
unfortunate  ladies  still  survived,  who  had  it  in  their  ]k>w- 
er  to  retuni.  but  tliat  having  b<>en  comi>elh*<l  to  marry 
Caffre  chieftainB,  and  “appndiending  that  their  place  iu 
society  was  lost,  and  that  they  should  I>c  degnuled  in  thu 
eyes  of  their  equals,”  they  resolved  to  abide  whei'C  they 
were. 
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THE  DOLLS’  RECEPTION. 

This  beautiful  enf^vinf?  will  ^ve  our  little  readers 
an  idea  of  an  entertainment  which  ia  now  being  held 
in  Republican  Hall,  Thirty-third  Street.  New  York  city, 
where,  instead  of  grow’n  people  or  children  being  the  im- 
portant personages,  three  hundred  dollies  are  dressed  up 


in  magnificent  toilets,  waiting  to  receive  the  visits  and 
ailmiration  of  their  friends. 

The  dollies  do  not  talk,  with  the  exception  of  a few  who 
say  *'  Papa”  and  " Mamma” : but  they  are  all  arranged  in 
groups  representing  beautiful  pictures.  Some  of  these 
have  backgrounds  of  {Minted  acenery,  and  all  have  ap- 
propriate surroundings  to  perfect  the  tableaux. 


L);  I -iJl  l!  ; CioOsjlc 
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There  are  a sch<)ol,”  with  dormitory,  acliool- 

room,  and  pluy-^pround ; a christening,  with  the  minister 
and  baby  and  a party  of  friendK;  a kitchen,  with  a whole 
family  of  darkioa;  a dosen  children  “coasting";  a real 
log-cabin,  to  be  used  as  a baby-house;  and  last,  and  pret- 
tiest of  ail.  the  hore>es  and  heroines  of  every  nursery;  Mo- 
ther Goose  and  her  children,  dressinl  in  costumes  which 
the  modern  picture-W>k«  liave  mode  popular;  Re<l  Rid- 
ing-hoexi,  Polly  Flinders,  Br»hby  Shafloe  and  the  little 
lady  he  left  U?hind  him.  Little  Bo|XK'p,  Mistress  Mary, 
Toni  Tucker,  Willy  Boz,  Tom.  Tom.  the  PijK*r's  son,  and 
his  audience,  arnl  a great  many  others. 

Among  such  a vast  numberof  dollies  there  are  of  course 
a great  many  Ixibiox.  These  an*  all  placed  in  the  “ Kurs-  j 
ery,”  when*  they  are  waited  upon  and  attendwl  by  full-  . 
gis)wn  dolls,  dres.sc<l  neatly,  and  with  pretty  liUle  nurs<*s*  ; 
ca]>a.  Kverything  is  provided  in  the  way  of  cradles,  rat- 
tles. and  Ixiby-jumpers  for  tht«e  very  little  folks,  and  they 
are  so  well  cared  for  and  amused  that  their  ]>apas  and 
mammas,  wdio  are  busy  taking  }>art  in  the  tableaux,  need 
have  no  concern  about  tliein. 

Taking  it  altogether,  the  exhibition  is  a pleasant  place 
to  visit.  The  dolls  an*  all  wcdl  dressed,  and  will  b«*8old  at 
prices  which,  by  coni|>ari»on,  arc  not  unrea-sonuhle;  but 
tliey  will  not  be  renmved  fmrn  their  places  in  the  tableaux 
until  after  the  exhibitiou  is  concluded. 

And  now  for  the  object.  Several  years  ago  a half- 
dozen  young  ladies  set  to  work  to  raise  three  thousand 
dollars  to  build  a little  cottage  somewhere  on  the  S4*u- 
shore,  which  migiit  utford  a comfortable  summer  home  to 
such  of  the  children  as  were  able  to  l»eur  removal  from 
the  Children's  Hospital,  on  Tliirty-fourtb  Street  and  Ninth 
Avenue.  This  institution  is  managed  by  the  listers  of  8t. 
Mary,  an  Episcopal  sisterhood,  ami  so  well  managed  that 
thii  ladies  wished  to  place  the  little  summer  home  also  in 
their  care. 

The  three  thousand  ilollars  was  raised  long  ago ; but  the 
project  grew,  as  such  things  will,  and  the  houst*  which  was 
built  last  spring  cost,  with  the  land,  alxiut  nine  thousand 
dollars.  It  is  situate<l  on  Rockaway  BejK'h.  hetww'ii  the 
large  new  hotel  and  Fur  Rockaway.  and  w'ill  accommodate 
about  forty  children.  Some  of  those  who  are  taken  from 
the  hospital  will  riunain  all  summer  ; others  will  go  for  ten 
days  or  two  weeks.  In  this  way  the  ladies  ho|»c  to  give 
health  and  pleasure  to  a gn*at  many  fsKir  little  children, 
who  mu.st  otherwise  suffer  in  tenement-houses  all  summer. 

The  home  will  lx*  called  “8t.  Mary’s  by  the  ikJa."  It 
will  be  o|H*ned  early  next  summer,  and  the  inmates  will 
be  very  glad  to  ret*eive  a visit  from  any  of  their  friends 
who  arc  interested  in  the  work. 


PEOPLE  WE  HEAR  ABOUT. 

Wn.M.VM  S.  (JII.liKHT. 

IF  the  name  of  the  author  of  Pinafore  were  as  widely 
known  as  is  his  w'ork.  William  S.  <iillH*rt  would  be  one 
of  the  most celehrateil  of  living  iH‘r«ons.  This  gentleman, 
to  whom  we  owe  that  delightful  comic  opera,  is  forty- 
five  years  of  ag*».  and  a lawyer  by  prtifession,  though  he 
d<»es  not  now  practice  law.  Unlike  "Sir  Jtweph  Porter, 
K.C.B.,”  Mr.  Gillwrt  does  not  "slick  close  to  lus  desk." 
but  does  "go  to  sea."  ^Iii  fact,  he  wrx>te  a gn*at  deal  of 
Pinafore  on  Ixiaixl  the  yacht  Pieione,  of  which  he  is  the 
owner  and  c4iphVm.  and  doubtless  "a  right  good  captain, 
too."  He  has  a com|MUiion  who  never  leaves  him.  whose 
name  is  Roy.  Hoy.  of  course,  is  a dog.  and  bi'feide.s  Ix-ing  i 
a di>g  he  is  also  a capital  sailor,  for  hi.s  master  never  giK*s  ' 
to  .sea  without  him.  : 

It  must  not  lx*  KUpi>oscHl  that  when  Mr.  Gilbert  nnd  lii.s  j 
friend  Arthur  Sullivan  have  llnislied  their  o|>erji.  and  , 
placisl  it  in  the  (luatrv  managers  hands,  tlieir  w'ork  is  j 
done.  If  you  w'crc  to  c:\ll  at  Mr.  Gilbert's  house  while  an 


opera  is  in  preparation  at  the  theatre,  you  might  find  him 
in  his  library,  with  two  or  three*  other  persons,  having  a 
private  |ierfonnance  on  their  own  account. 

These  are  actors  who  have  proved  themselves  so  dull  in 
learning  the  business  of  their  parts  that,  rather  than  have 
the  performance  injured  by  j>oor  acting,  the  author  is  giv- 
ing them  private  instrucliuti.  For  besides  being  the  invent- 
<>r  nnd  author  of  /Vna/ore,  the  Pirates,  and  Patience,  Mr. 
Gilbert  designs  all  the  costumes  and  scenery,  drillsthe  act- 
ors, and  isos  imrticularalKmt  everything  on  Ihchlagi*  being 
sliip-slia|»easif  he  were  really  the  captain  of  a mun-of-w’ur. 

Ill  addition  to  llie  operas  immeil  above,  Mr.  Gilbert  has 
written  The  Sorcerer,  and  Trial  by  Jury,  M>veral  plays, 
and  The  Bab  BatlaJs,  a b<K>k  of  mostdeliglitful  nonsense. 
It  may  seem  an  easy  thing  to  make  (xsiplc  luugh,  but  the 
author  of  Pinafore  really  works  very  hard.  It  is  plea- 
sant to  think,  however,  that  hard  work  agreea  w’ilh  liim, 
for  it  certainly  does  not  sjioil  his  giKxl-humor. 


A LIITLP]  FAIRY. 

H Y M.  E.  SANO  8TER. 

\Ve  have  a little  fairj*. 

Who  flits  about  the  house. 

As  gleeful  as  a cricket. 

As  quiet  as  a mouse*. 

She  brings  pu{»a  his  slippers. 
She  runs  up  stairs  and  down, 
The  dean*st  little  fairy 
In  all  the  busy  town. 


THE  T AI.K  1 N 1>K  AVES.* 

0n  Sntdan  Alorf. 

BY  WILLIAM  O.  STODDARD. 

Chaitlr  IX. 

* HERE  had  l>een  » very  good 
reason  why  neither  Steve 
Harrison  i»»»r  Murray  came 
back  with  the  Li|kun  hrav«$ 
who  wera  wiit  to  bring  home 
the  game.  They  had  lieeii 
pnqmringto  do  s»>,wljen  they 
we»v  summoiKHl  into  the  prt* 
sence  of  To-la-go-to*de. 

‘ ‘ No  Tongue  is  n gr«*at  hunt 
er,"  said  the  dark -browed 
leader  as  they  came  forwaixl. 
"Cougar,  big-lioni,  deer  all 
g<KKl,  A]mclie  lieap belter." 
" That's  what  I came  for." 

"Go  find  them.  Eat  a lieap.  Take  Yel- 
low Head.  Go  all  night.” 

" Any  warriors  go  with  me  f" 

"No.  Maybe  A|»uoho  dog  w>e  you.  So<* 
pale-faces,  uml  not  tliink  of  Lipans.  Dn^ws 
Yellow  Head.  W’ash  off  paint." 

It  was  a genuine  stroke  of  Indian  war  cunning.  The 
two  {lale-foces  were  to  act  us  scouts  in  the  advance.  If 
the  Apaches  should  happen  to  see  them,  their  piiesence 
would  not  suggest  the  daiigt'rons  nearness  of  a bund  of 
hostile  Indians, 

It  may  Is*  the  wise  old  rlijtf  added  to  him.s<'lf  that  if 
both  of  tliem  were  kilbnl  on  their  |M'riious  errand,  the 
loss  to  bis  trils*  would  is*  of  li*'<s  consequence  than  that  of 
two  full-blooded  LijninK.  His  pride  of  nwe  would  pi*e- 
Yciit  his  admitting  tlmt  he  hud  no  brave  in  his  band  who 
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was  as  well  fitted  to  follow  and  find  Apaches  as  was  No 
Toiijfiic. 

“ Now»  Steve,  we  must  eat  all  we  know  how,  and  then 
ni  fix  you.” 

It  had  not  harmed  the  younj;  hunter  in  the  opinion  of 
hU  r(Kl  friends  that  he  had  been  unable  to  conceal  his  de* 
light  at  the  prosj»eet  before  him. 

'’Young  bmve.”  they  said,  with  approving  inxls. 
“Glad  all  over.  Make  pkmI  warrior  stum*  day.” 

Ho  was  indeed  “glad  all  over”;  but  Murray  cautioned 
him  by  a ItKik,  and  he  said  nothing. 

He  was  almost  too  glad  to  eat.  but  his  appetite  came 
back  to  him  while  ho  and  Murray  were  cooking.  Ho 
hatl  esitcn  nothing  since  morning,  and  mountain  air  is  a 
very  hungry  sort  of  air. 

“That's  right,  my  boy.  There's  no  saying  when  you 
may  get  your  next  square  n»eal.  There's  hard  work.be- 
fon^  you  and  me.  and  plenty  of  it.” 

The  next  thing  that  came  to  Steve  was  a surprise. 

Murmy  hail  never  worn  paitU  or  mlopted  an.v  more  of 
Indian  ways  than  he  could  lielp,  but  it  was  a wonder  how' 
sotm  he  made  himstdf  hH»k  like  a white  man.  There  was 
more  in  the  pack  on  his  spare  |K>ny  than  Stove  had  im- 
agined. 

A few  minutes'  work  with  a pair  of  small  sci.s.sors made 
a remarkable  chiingo  in  his  hair  and  bcui’d,  and  then  the 
long  hx;ks  of  Yellow  Head  himself  hmi  to  suffer. 

“Go  and  scrub  off  every  sjmt  of  paint,  while  I'm  rig- 
ging my  hunting  sliirt  and  leggings.  You  won't  know’ 
me  w’lien  you  come  bock.” 

That  was  saying  a little  too  much,  but  To-la-go-lo-<lc 
himself  ex{)ressed  his  admiration.  He  had  seen  wilder- 
looking  while  men  by  the  hunclretl  among  the  l)or*ler 
aettiements.  No  eyra  in  the  world  w’ould  suspect  No 
Tongue  of  being  a l4i|>an. 

The  transformation  in  Steve's  appearance  was  shortly 
even  greater,  for  Murray  was  able  to  furnish  him  with  a 
'‘check”  shirt  and  a black  silk  ueckkerchief. 

“ Iluckskin  trousers  '11  have  to  do,  my  b«>y.  No  bi»ts 
in  camp;  but  I can  knock  the  wrinkles  out  of  this  head- 
piece  for  you.” 

It  wa.s  a black  felt  hat,  and  not  very  badly  worn. 
Murray  himself  always  wore  one,  but  the  supply  had  not 
Ijeen  gootl  enough  for  a long  time  to  allow  Steve  to  do  the 
same. 

“ Now.  Steve.  I'ni  going  to  make  old  Two  Kniv(>s  give 
you  the  best  mount  in  camp.  Good  as  mine.” 

Such  a war  i>arty  never  carries  any  slow  horses  with 
it.  but  there  were  some  better  than  others,  and  the  chief 
was  as  anxious  as  Steve  that  his  scouts  should  be  well 
mounted.  Otherwise  they  might  not  1)0  able  to  get  btick 
to  him  with  any  infomiatioii  tliey  might  pick  up. 

“ Plenty  of  ammunition.  Steve.  Never  mind  any  oth- 
er kind  of  baggage,  except  some  jerked  meat.  We  niuy 
have  to  live  on  that.” 

Tljpm  was  no  neotl  for  To-la-go-to-de  to  urge  them. 
Not  a minute  was  thrown  away  in  their  nipid  prc|Miru- 
tions.  and  then  the  whole  band  turned  out  to  sec  tbein 
ride  .away. 

“1  tell  you  what,  Steve,”  said  Murray,  “we're  not 
dressrU  in  the  latent  fashion,  but  I haven't  felt  so  much 
like  a white  man  for  years.  I’ll  act  like  one  Uw.” 

There  w*as  a tlash  of  pain  in  his  eyi*s  a.s  he  Hiiid  that. 
Could  it  be  he  had  ever  done  anything  unworthy  of  his 
nu’c and  traitsing? 

I*€*rhapt*,  for  he  had  ridden  on  a great  many  war-|>j4lh.s  , 
witli  the  fierce  and  merciless  Li|>ans. 

The  latter  wouhl  not  follow*  till  morning,  and  would 
move  iests  rapidly  than  their  tw'o  scouLm,  but  their  prttgrciu 
waa  uoi  likely  to  be  at  all  slow. 

Steve  Harri.son  rode  on  by  the  side  of  his  friend  for 
some  distance  witiiout  saying  a v.*or<].. 

*'  Wiiat  B the  matter.  Steve 


1 


1 


I 
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“ Murray,  I don’t  mean  ever  to  go  back  to  the  Lipans.” 
“Not  unless  it’s  nece.ssary,*' 

“It  won't  be  necessary.*’ 

“Can't  wiy.  Steve.  All  this  countrj*'s  full  of  Apjiches. 
We  may  get  a sight  of  'em  any  minute.  I don’t  much 
care  how  s<K>n  we  do,  either.” 

“I'm  not  Indian  enough  for  some  things,  Murray.” 
“Couldn’t  you  fight  AiMichcsf” 

“1  RUp|)o.‘ie  I could,  if  they  came  to  fight  me.  But  1 
don't  want  to  kill  a«yl)Otiy.  1 thought  you  .said  yon 
were  feeling  more  like  a while  ni.'in.” 

“Steve,  1 don't  know  how  I'd  feel  if  I had  a while 
shirt  on.  and  a suit  of  civilixetl  clothes.  I'm  a goo<l  de-iii 
of  a savage  yet,  us  it  is.” 

“ 1 never  jmw  anything  very  savage  alxuit  you.” 

“I’m  on  the  war-path  now,  Steve,  after  my  old  ene- 
mies. make  a.n  gmsl  time  as  we  can  before  dark. 

After  tlial,  we'll  have  to  go  carefully  till  the  moon's  up.” 
They  were  advancing  a g<KKl  deal  more  rapidly  than 
the  Apaches  had  l>een  able  to  do  over  tliat  same  pass,  hin- 
dered by  their  long  train  of  tired  j»ack-ponie«,  and  their 
women  and  childrtni. 

It  wa.s  mvt  a ditficult  trail  to  follow,  for  the  lodge-pole 
end.s.  dragging  on  the  groun<l.  had  so  deeply  markiMl  it 
that  a man  like  Murmy  could  have  found  it  in  the  dark. 

That  was  precisely  what  he  did.  after  the  .siin  sank  be- 
hind the  western  niountains,  and  thedtH'p  shadows  crept 
up  from  the  ravines  ami  ctjvcred  cverj’lhing. 

After  the  moon  rose  it  was  easier  work,  and  Steve 
thought  ho  Imd  never  seen  anything  nmre  l>eautifnl  than 
was  the  moonlight  on  the  qnartx  cliffs,  and  the  forest,  and 
the  little  lakes  in  the  de<*p  valleys,  and  on  the  foaming 
streams  w'hich  came  tumbling  down  the  mountiiin-sides 
from  the  regions  of  per|4Ctiial  snow  above. 

Perlia|Si  he  was  riglit.  for  hurtlly  unyboily  has  ever 
seen  anything  more  beautiful  in  its  way  than  such  u 
moonlight  view  that. 

Thera  was  no  time  to  sl<»p  and  gaze.  ft>r  Murray  pushed 
on  as  fast  ivs  }H>ssiiblc  without  using  up  their  tough  and 
wiry  mustangs. 

“We  may  need  all  the  legs  they've  got  to-m«>rrow, 
Steve.  We  must  find  gross  ami  water  for  them  bt^foro 
daybreak.” 

It  was  a g»MKl  three  hours  Ix'forc  sunrise,  and  the  moon 
had  again  left  them  in  darknens.  when  they  almml  grf>ped 
their  way  down  a steep  declivity  into  a small  hollow. 

“Can't  say  how  much  there  is  of  it,  Steve,  but  this  'll 
do.  The  A|«che  ponies  have  been  cnippit)g  this  very 
grawi  within  twenty-four  hours.  Look  at  that." 

“ I can’t  sec  it  very  well,” 

“Keel  of  it.  then.  Don't  you  umleratand  such  a sign 
O.S  that  ?'* 

“ U s only  a tuft  of  grass,” 

“Yes,  hut  I found  it  ready  pulled  off.  and  it  hasn't  Imcl 
time  to  more  than  wilt  a little.  The  man  that  pulled  it 
was  here  yesterday.” 

Murray  did  not  know  it.  hut  no  man  had  pulUd  that 
grass.  It  wa-s  a bunch  Ni-hn-he  had  gathertd  for  her 
(mny,  and  then  had  thniwn  at  Rita.  Htill,  the  guess 
about  the  time  of  it  was  nearly  right,  and  that  was  u 
g<KKl  enough  place?  to  rest  in  mitil  daylight. 

“No  c<M>king  this  morning,  I sup{x«o?”  ramarked 
Steve,  when  Murray  shook  him  out  of  the  nico  nap  he 
Inul  Kimtch(.d.  wrapind  in  his  “.seni|>e,”  or  Moxieati  blank- 
et. “ No  breakfast,  eh  ?*’ 

“ Yon  don’t  know  what  tales  a .smoke  might  tell,  or  to 
whom  it  might  tell  'em.  Cold  meat  'll  have  t4>  do  for 
this  time,  and  glad  to  g«'(  it.  After  that.  Steve,  you'll  do 
the  most  dangerf>iis  riding  over  you  did.” 

“ Why,  an’  they  S4>  in‘ar?” 

“Can’t  lie  many  miU*s.  Our  first  hunt,  though,  will 
be  for  a place  to  hide  our  Iiowm's  in.” 

“ Wiiy  not  leave  'em  here 
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I thought  of  that,  but  we  may  need  ’em.” 

Their  niomiug  ride  waii  a ioiigor  one  titan  Murray  im- 
agined. but  before  noon  he  was  able  to  say. 

"‘The  bockbotio  of  the  pass  is  miles  behind  us.  Steve. 
All  the  rest  of  the  way  'll  be  down  hill,  or  kind  of  up  and 
down.” 

“ Up  and  down”  it  was:  but  they  had  barely  advanced 
another  half  mile  befoi'o  Steve  exclaimed, 

“There  they  are.  Murray!” 

“ There  they  are.  What  a valley  it  is,  too!  But, Steve, 
they  tlon’t  nieari  to  stay  tliere — ” 

“A  spy-glass  ! I didn't  know  you  had  one.  How  do 
you  tell  that  they  won’t  stay  ?” 

“The  ghiss  1 It’s  a double  one.  Some  army  officer 


Men  on  foot  were  not  so  likely  to  be  seen  from  the 
Apache  camp. 

There  was  nothing  in  nr  about  the  camp  which  Mur- 
ray did  not  carefully  study  through  his  glass,  and  it 
showed  him  what  was  going  on  more  clearly  and  perfect- 
ly than  even  the  wonderfully  keen  black  eyes  of  Ni-ha-be 
had  seen  it  from  almost  the  same  8}X>t  the  day  l>efore. 

“It’s  a hunting  camp,  Steve,  but  it's  a very  strong 
parly,” 

“Too  strong  for  our  Lipans  ?” 

**I  don't  know  about  that.  If  we  could  surprise  them 
by  night,  we  might  do  something  w*ith  tlien>.” 

“I'm  no  Li|>an,  Murray.  None  of  those  |>eople  down 
there  ever  did  me  any  harm.  Did  they  ever  do  you  any  t 


owned  it  once.  I suppose.  1 got  it  of  old  Two  Kitivt's  | I don't  mean  any  other  Apaches;  I'm  just  si>eakiiig  of 


himself.  Nolxxly  knows  how  it  came  to  him.  Look 
througli  it.” 

Steve  had  seen  such  things  before,  but  had  known  very 
little  about  then).  He  did  not  even  know  bow  very  good 


‘A  5PY-OLA8SI  I DIDST  K>’OW'  YOU  HAD  ONE.'" 


a glass  that  was  with  which  he  was  now  peering  down 
upon  tlie  camp  of  the  A|>aches. 

“Seethe  lodge-polcslying  there?  In  a dozen  places?” 
“They’ve  put  up  some  hxlgcs.” 

“ If  tliey  meant  to  slay,  they'<l  put  up  the  others.  No 
use  for  us  to  go  l>ack.  The  Lipans  are  coming  along.*' 
“But  how  can  we  get  any  further?  We  can't  ride 
right  thrciugh  them.” 

“ I should  say  not.  Nor  over  them,  either.  But  if  we  | 
can  get  into  that  pine  forest  over  there  on  tlie  north  slope, 
without  lK*ing  .seen,  we  can  ride  around  them.” 

“ ni  risk  it.  Murray.” 

"So  will  1,  Steve.  I’d  never  let  j'ou  try  a thing  like 
tliat  alone.” 

“ 1 could  do  it.” 


that  camp.” 

“ Well,  no,  I'm  not  sure  about  that.  I don't  know  that 
I've  any  special  grudge  against  this  lot.” 

“Seems  to  me  it's  a good  deal  like  an  Indian  to  kill  one 
man  for  what  another  man 
did.  I'm  0DI3*  a bo}",  and 
I've  been  among  the  Lipans 
three  years,  but  I’ve  made 
up  my  mind  to  stay  w'hite.” 
Steve  spoke  with  a good 
deol  of  energ}',  and  his  ro- 
bust form  seemed  to  stand 
up  straighter. 

“You’re  right,  Steve; 
don't  yoii  do  a thing  that 
isn’t  fit  for  your  color.  I 
won't  say  anything  more 
about  myself  just  now.” 

If  anybody  Imd  been  list- 
ening to  those  two  tliat 
morning,  or  indeed  at  an^* 
other  time,  he  might  have 
noticed  something  curious 
about  the  way  Steve  Harri- 
son talked.  It  was  not  to 
be  wondered  at  that  a vet- 
eran like  Murray  should  bo 
slow  of  speech,  atid  it  suited 
well  with  his  white  hair  and 
his  wrinkles. 

There  was  a good  reason 
for  it.  Except  when  talk- 
ing with  Murray,  Steve  hod 
not  heard  a word  of  English 
for  three  j'cars. 

Yes,  there  had  been  one 
othcrexception.  Whenever 
ho  had  found  himself  all  alone,  ho  had  talked  to  himself, 
asking  and  answering  questions,  and  listening  to  his  own 
pronunciation  of  the  words. 

“ I shall  get  among  white  men  some  day,”  he  thought, 
“ and  it  would  be  a dreadful  thing  to  be  white  myself  and 
not  to  talk  white.  Anj’how,  I've  learned  Mexican  S|)un- 
' ish  since  I’ve  been  out  here.^nd  I'll  bo  glad  enough  to 
I forgot  all  1 ktiow  of  Iiuliaii  talk.” 

He  did  not  know  it.  but  some  things  he  said  sounded 
ton  3‘oars  older  and  wiwr  just  for  his  n>anner  of  sayinj; 
them.  Besides,  he  had  had  to  think  a great  deal,  juid  to 
keep  n»o.st  of  liis  thoughts  to  liitnself.  Not  a great  many 
bo\'s  do  that. 

“Como  on,  Steve.  That  lodge  i.sn't  bodily  brokon. 

I Horses  can  follow  it,  and  it  heads  away  right  into  the 


“ Porlia|w.  And  you'll  have  a good  man.v  things  of  pine  forest.  We  must  try  it.” 


that  kind  to  do  before  you  roach  the  seUiements;  but  I 
guess  I’ll  go  with  you  this  time.” 

“You'd  better  go  with  mo  all  the  way.” 

Murray  said  nothing,  but  he  sprang  from  his  hors-^.  and  of  the  valley  to  the  northward. 

Steve  imitated  him.  [to  bk  cx>5ri!(rr.n.3 


We  can  get  almost  down  into  the  vallej’  without  Do- 
ing soon.” 

“Yes,  and  we  can  find  out  if  any  good  gap  opens  out 
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CHRISTMAS  PREPARATIONS. 

I^OW  that  Ttianksgivin^  is  over,  the  little  folks  are  of 
1 1 course  beginning  to  think  about  Christmas.  And 
how  many  presents  there  are  to  make!  And  what  arc 
they  to  be  ? 

The  question  is  so  bewildering  that  we  know  some  of 
our  girl  readers  will  be  glad 
to  receive  a suggestion.  Who 
will  make  a warm  pair  of  mit- 
tens for  some  cold  ))air  of  little 
hands  ? If  the  following  direc- 
tions are  only  followed,  there 
will  be  no  trouble: 


ing  three  times,  one  above  anotlwr,  in  a atraitiht  direction,  at  regular  In- 
let vain,  and  work  off  die  reniaiiiing  3 nitchea  togetlier.  Lar  on  the 
Uiieiid  lOioir  at  the  main  part,  anti  finiah  the  mitten,  narrowing  in  the 
laoC  B of  tite  i>l>  runmls  four  tinica  at  regular  inierv'ala,  one  above  anodier, 
in  a alraiglit  Jirectran,  t>o  that  in  the  lant  round  all  the  atitchea  arc  uaetJ  up. 
For  the  cuff,  worked  croaawiae,  make  a fumidalhm  uf  9 atitchea,  and  uti 
theae  work  3 pattern  rows  in  Afghan  stitch.  The  4th  pattern  row  la 
worked  on  the  lower  vertical  veins  of  the  pattent  raw  hefure  the  last, 
anti  thus  becomes  raised.  The  Atb  pattern  row  is  worked  on  the  iliird, 
and  the  Ath  on  the  &tli  pattern  row.  Repeat  always  the  4th  to  6tli  pat- 
tern rawa  until  the  cuff  is  of  siiiuhlc  width.  Join  the  stitcl»ea  of  (he 
lust  pattern  row  with  the  foundation  vtitchea,  and  e<lge  the  cuff  with  1 
round  as  follows;  ^ 1 single  crochet  on  the  flrst  e<lge  atitch  between 
tl>e  next  3 pallern  rows,  4 chain  alitchea,  1 single  croidict  on  the  fifllt  fol- 
lowing vein  below,  4 chain  stitchev,  1 slip  stitdi  oo  the  fir.tt  of  the  4 
chain  atlcchea  before  the  last,  4 chain  stiudiea,  and  repeal  from  4 ; tiual- 
iy,  1 slip  oo  the  first  sioglu  croclicl  io  this  rouud. 


F»«  » -DETAIL  OP  MITTEN'. 


Fio.  1— K?HTTED  A14P  CROCIfKT 
MITTEN. 


These  mtuena  are  worked  with 
white  sephyr  worsted  and  ateel 
kntuiiig-nc^lea  of  aiiiiahle  sixe. 
Tile  knitted  part  is  all  plain,  with 
the  exception  of  a ronod  of  holos, 
thruogfa  which  la  run  a cord  fin- 
ished with  balls.  The  cuff  ia  cro- 
cheted in  Afghan  stitch,  and  is 
aet  on  the  mitten.  For  the  mit- 
ten moke  a Lnindation  of  3fi 
■tiU'hea;  close  these  in  a ring, 
and  knit,  always  forward,  aa  fob 
Iowa  ; 1st  and  iid  ronuda— all  knit 
plain.  3d  round — all  purled.  4tb 
round. — Always  alternately  throw 
the  tiircad  over,  knit  two  stitches 
UrtTccher.  Qlii  round — like  the  Sd 
nxiiid.  0lh  to  fimh  rounds— all 
knit  plain.  But  for  the  thumb 
gore  ID  the  7th  round  widen  1 
•tiich  on  each  side  of  the  first 
stitch,  working  I knit,  1 purled, 
on  each  stitch  before  and  after 
tJu<  stitch.  In  the  lOtb,  l.'Uh, 
lAth,  IIHh,  ati<)  ^lat  rmimie  work 
ooc  widening  in  a straight  direc- 
t»un  altove  tlie  wiilvnlug  tn  tho 
prcecdiin:  rutitid,  the  number  of 
stiicltw!  tietween  the  widenings  in- 
errssing  by  J in  each  round.  In 
the  2id  muitd  take  up  the  stitch  of 
till-  gorv  and  tlie  atiudiea  on  both 
sides  on  »e|Mrate  needles,  and  fin- 
ish the  ihuiub  in  12  ronnds,  work- 
ing alwava  forward.  In  tlic  last 
4 rounds  dose  the  thumb,  narrow- 


BVBBLE  • BVBB  LE  -BVBB  LE 


llrniiLK.  biildiU'.  bubble, 

For  llie  litllu  luihie-*: 

GoimI  tinuncul  and  milk. 

Fit  for  lonU  mul  liulios. 
Jcmiy,  wi  the  table 

Witii  the  aiKHHK  and  tiishe.i: 
SiKiii  my  iHitinic  kkirnica 
SliiiH  hiive  all  their 


Take  your  plncos.  children; 

K(.rj>  the  tnhle  steady, 

Ar«*  your  uprona  fasteiird? 

Art!  yttur  di^hc'*  remly? 
Ami  Mjeli  hungry  cliihiVen 
No  tiouU  will  wmii  dcitihle; 
So,  giKwl  }Mit.  keep  b'iltnjr, 
nuhlilc,  UuIiIjIc.  bubble. 


■s 


HARPERS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLITIIK  III. 


SOME  of  imr  iUtk*  frtvTKlK  scorn  to  luivt*  the  itn- 
pn-wUm  tluit  therv  U a churKr  miute  f»r  pulp 
lUhlutf  ietU'ra  !□  this  Ikix.  anil  that  > 

thcini  will  lie  jmbibhed  If  iImt  wtxl  the  miioey  i 
to  |*3r  fur  tiR-m.  Thle  hi  n ltil<tske  whk’h  w«  ‘ 
wish  U>  enureet.  No  chaive  H mnUi-  for  either  I 
the  h'tter*  or  exrluntjfen  we  publish  in  thU  rt«-  ! 
partmrnt.  Huleveo  with  theenlantcdsjMici- now  j 
derotetl  to  our  youni:  eiHTwpondent».  we  can 
print  only  a aeloction  from  the  of  Irt- 

u*r»  we  m’elve.  If  we  were  to  leave  out  ail  ibu 
bright  Htorlea  anti  dn>ll  rtiyinea  ami  all  tiie  In-  j 
atructlve  artIcleH.  iiimI  make  up  HAHmi’a  Yopaw 
1‘xort.a  of  letlem  only,  we  are  mitv  «mr  latya  ami  ' 
jfirU  wouhi  phUcat  aitalnsU  xuch  n pn»i'e«'<lliij{.  ' 
W’e  w-unl  tlwm  to  understand  that  we  are  try  Ui^; 
to  make  the  very  beat  Pont-tifllce  Box  that  we 
ran.  ami  If  the  first  litik*  letter  llwy  wihI  diwa 
not  find  a niuhe,  they  enunt  wait  awhik*,  and  then 
write  u aet'^md,  and  a thint. 

Scholars  in  tho  Latin  elav*  mn»t  udopt  **1)010 
splro,  ii|)ero*'  as  tbclr  motto,  ami  puplhi  who  have 
not  yet  la'irun  Latin  nwy  take  four  little  letlera, 
HOPE,  for  ihelrs.  i 

Pleaae,  wlien  you  write  to  ns  on  bnsine*ji.  Ia» 
inreful  U>  alKii  yonr  names  in  full,  and  aive  hImi 
your  full  ifost  offlco  addresn.  Do  ihh>  In  every 

* t'oiitlnue  to  bo  patient,  even  If  your  exclmnjrcs 
do  not  appear.  If  only  you  knew  how  fust  tlu‘ 
exciuiiuces  eomr  en>wdifut  in.  you  wmild  under- 
stand why  U ta  that  we  must  k«*ep  i«»me  of  them 
lyinx  in  a pi|ro«>n-bole  when  we  desire  very  much 
indeed  to  have  them  Irunshtleil  into  type.  ^ 

FesT  Cema.  Mo^tksa. 

I am  a boy  thirteen  yearn  of  nae.  and  live  on 
iIk*  Little  Uom  lUvor.  uixmt  ten  miles  fr»>m  ros- 
ter's Iwttle  ■ fieki.  We  have  <)ulte  a number  of 
cattle  and  a few  Imnies,  Tliere  ure  a (treat  many 
elk,  deer,  bears.  buflaIfK-s,  wolves,  and  eoyolea 
amund  here.  thuU)(li  n<it  so  many  an  then*  wets* 
a few  year*  a«**.  There  were  a irreai  many  In 
cllaitit  n-  rti  In  tlte  apnnir.  Two  years  nao  the 
LYoww  -uts  were  eiuauipinic  alxiut  five  hundri'd 
t’ardii  from  our  house,  amt  one  munikn;;  alKiUt 
one  o'clouk  tho  sluitx  Indians  came  and  sude  all 
their  tH>nie»-  They  cxchantcpd  abi>ut  one  hun- 
dred shuto.  but  n«i  one  was  klJled.  llie  i'rowa  | 
all  mnw  over  to  onr  house,  and  were  afraid  to 

E>ba<-ktollt<drlentiiuutUdayltcht.  Nextmom- 
irsevcnkIsolilkTssiurtrel  In  pursuit  <if  the  Sioux.  I 
uinl  folloW'LHl  ibem  for  nearly  three  weeks  l>efore  > 
tlwy  overt4K>k  them.  They  then  liad  a tlicht ; tlio 
VTifeant  was  killed,  and  iliey  i-uplured  five  In-  - 
dlans.  and  taRured  the  stolen  ponies.  I Imiv« 
never  lieen  out  of  Montana.  1 Liavo  never  neen  a 
railr<HMl  ear  lu  my  life. 

I luiva  two  brothers  and  one  sister,  and  a num- 
)>er  of  iieiH.  My  br^nhers  bunt  ontclotics  In  tht* 
winter.  ___ 

WtMiaiCHtis. 

I want  to  tell  you  ubont  <nir  hint  tlcusie.  He 
is  very  running-  He  la  a youm;  canary-bint,  and 
likes  (HHiki-d  eraekrr  «)ne  morning  my  aunt  put 
a diT  cracker  in  hb  cage.  Ue  took  a piece  of  it 
in  hP*  bill.  Iioupetl  U|nin  Uls  butb-tub.  and  dropped 
Um»  erm-ker  in  the  water.  He  waicbnl  It.  and  • 
when  It  was  aoft,  took  it  out  and  put  U on  tho  I 
door  of  his  cage,  and  l>egiui  isiilng  It.  Ilu  lues 
d«»ne  this  scvcnil  times  situti  llnm , He  tries  very 
hani  to  sing,  and  ImlLatr-s  tbe  notes  of  tho  other  , 
canary  Idni.  lioaajK  H.  H. 

.V*«r  Joust. 

1 live  on  the  bank  of  tbe  Karilan  Ittver.  Am 
eight  yeara  old.  and  luve  aticpltew  Itfles-ii  years 
ohl.  who  ahot  six  wiki-dueko  the  other  day.  I ' 
Itad  nine  pigvona,  but  they  all  went  awny  except  ‘ 
two.  Wo  ho>l  a dog  named  Duke,  uuil  a man 
shot  him  This  is  th«-  first  time  I bare  a-riiten  to  ■ 
llAKi-Ka's  Ym'Nu  PbirLK.  A friend  of  mamma's  ' 
in  Hnniklyn  lias  sent  U to  us  ever  since  it  was  , 
publlshtsL  There  arv  hda  of  robins  around  here-  | 
iitve  m)  respects  to  Jimmy  Brown.  1 

iUri-  n.  n. 

CnmACV«.  WMarruiQii 'TaastTnaT.  | 

I live  In  a lovely  valley  suiroumled  by  high  hills  | 
and  mountains.  It  la  a very  idcasant  plac4>  In 
summer,  but  very  dreary  1r»  winter,  os  nothing 
can  then  be  seen  except  snow  In  every  dlrwtion. 
TIh-  nearest  town  la  called  Port.  Townsend ; It  I*  ' 
about  ten  mUca  from  licre.  The  ('mud  Kangv  tif 
mounluitui  loTuus  up  in  the  west,  and  ttwy  arc  ' 
really  mngniftcent  when  llte  sun  NrjliH*a  on  them. 
There  is  quite  a large  crock  flowing  through  my 


father's  farm,  fn>m  which  we  get  large  speckled 
trout.  Many  people  come  fnmi  tbe  lowna  to  Oati 
lu  the  suroimr.  There  is  a smelting  furnace  at 
the  ••  rietwh.”  two  mlU-»  from  l«.‘fc.  wntre  iron  ore 
is  melted,  'i'lu-  plane  is  railed  Irviitdale.  and  b>  the 
near«»t  post-oOtci*  to  this  valley.  There  Is  a great 
amount  of  Istg  ore  In  this  valley,  ami  as  it  is  oniv 
a foot  below  lltc  surface  of  the  ground.  It  la  easi- 
ly mined.  UAitrua  U. 

Dxah  8*aTA  <*uai*s.— Will  y»>Q  please  give  me 
a drum  for  a ibristmas  juv*<fijtT  ) won’t  drum 
with  It  In  the  house,  and  I'll  kt  my  bMlliersdrum 
to4i.  Papa  said  if  I wrote  to  llAarEB's  Yot'Mo 
Px»jpLg.  maybe  you  would  see  It,  and  semi  me 
one.  1 am  seven  years  old,  and  my  name  U Ham- 
moiKl  W.  1 live  lu  Mont  lectio.  Nulll  van  Co..  N.  Y. 

l*u|ai  luts  taken  Yoi-an  Piuo-lk  for  u«  fur  two 
years,  and  this  year  it  Istnlne.  Pleareput  ihU  in. 
ao  1 can  get  tbe  drum.  Usaanxi)  W. 


My  brother  and  mywlf  have  a little  pony  that 
is  renl  cunning.  I was  riding  tbe  otbrr  day.  and 
a laiy  thn*w  a snow  Iwll  ut  hcr.and  she  ran  after 
him  Just  oa  fast  as  she  cstuld  go.  and  he  had  to 
jtinipover  a felloe.  Ttu*  pony  throws  me  < >ff  every 
lime  siw  gels  a chance.  I put  my  amt  out  of  Joint 
a few  months  ago.  and  it  rittot  stnmgyet.  I have 
a lra|H‘xe  ami  Mime  parallel  rings.  1 can  perform 
a great  many  tricks,  The  w ater  U nearly  us  high 
now’  as  It  was  in  tbe  spring.  I was  in  Milwaukts* 
a few  wis-ks  ago.  arid  I saw  tho  place  wbert> 
Mnlthtiw  Carpenter  was  burksl.  but  did  not  go 
near  it.  1 tried  to  ride  tbe  Meycie  that  my  bn>- 
(her  rldea,  and  I don't  want  to  try  again.  1 hare 
n coUecthm  of  VfiU  .-ttaraiNi.  and  1 will  exchange 
rare  stamp«,  such  as  New  Zealand,  henla,  etc., 
fur  rare  stamps  and  coins. 

B.  Biau,  JeffetuoQ,  Wla 

ASMJOk  rt«TSTlT«nu, 

I am  a boy  iust  twelve  venrs  old  My  brother 
tak<-s  Youau  Pwin.x  for  Blam  he  and  me,  on  csin- 
dll  ton  that  we  shall  not  read  novels.  We  are 
havhur  a new  Iron  bridge,  which  will  bo  free, 
built  ucrtMs  tlw  river  at  this  place.  They  have 
four  picri  buiU.  ami  still  iiave  one  more,  besides 
the  two  abutments,  to  flniah.  Wc  used  to  |iay 
loll  across  the  old  bridge,  which  was  carried 
away  wlicn  the  loo  came  down  tbe  river  lust 
spring. 

We  luive  good  cnaating  ben*  in  winter,  as  this 
h only  a little  country  town  «if  alsmt  fifteen  hmi- 
drwl  mluibitanis.  our  acbmd  re-<d>rne«l  lu  bep- 
tember,  and  will  be  In  session  six  mootlis. 

1 hare  Unre  sUteni  and  four  brvittwr*.  I*aul. 
the  youngest,  la  a chubby  little  fellow  of  two, 

A.  Lincoln  C. 

CoCTAT.  CAtrTVSSIA, 

In  Yopnu  IbtoPLB  No.  lOB  I saw  a letter  from 
Augusta  C.,  Nouth  tllastenbury,  C'onncclk'Ut. 
Thb  young  lady  says  she  hates  cats.  I sliould 
judge  that  she  never  had  any.  I dlsugivT*  with 
Tier  entirely.  Almost  any  cat.  If  fe<l  well  and 
petted,  will  make  as  affectlotiate  a little  iwt  as 
one  i-un  desire.  I have  Itad  a great  many  cals. 
When  I was  a little  girt,  abtmt  five  or  six  years 
old.  ] had  a very-  nice  pussy,  which  i named  Ibuoe. 
Nhc  WHS  exceedingly  goou  ami  gt-mie,  and  wouUI 
allow  me  to  drew*  her  In  my  uoirs  clotbew,  and 
rock  her  in  iny  toy  cradle.  I Imvc  a very  pretty 
kitten  tmw.  Site  Is  black,  with  dainty  white 
paws,  and  great  sk-epy  yellow  eyre.  Mw  la  very 
gentlo  and  loving,  aud  purrs  luudly  whenever  I 
lotidk*  her  I Imre  nanietl  Iwr  .NlKeia.  1 ho()e 
Mi<s  Augusta  will  Kc  tliat  she  is  mistaken  in 
saying  liiat  itU  cats  ure  treacherous,  and  "care 
for  mdhtng  but  their  own  comfort."  I know  of 
many  cum-*>  wherr  cuts  have  displayed  their  love 
for  hunutii  iwiiigs.  JxAkMC  K P. 

ItMSKTVSCMS,  t»ea. 

My  little  brother  Is  off  with  pafiu  lo  Tbe  coun- 
try. and  1 hot<c  y>»u  will  publlsli  my  letter  so  that 
1 tan  suirrisc  him.  as  I am  going  to  kwp  it  secret. 
1 am  almnst  .seven,  and  can  ride  nicely.  Wc  have 
a pony  names!  rhinny,  mid  ( liave  bes-n  rkliug  uSl 
day ; thiv**  of  us  illtle  ones  rkle  at  the  same  time, 
and  wmiciInnK  four.  Init  not  far,  1 liml  a cat 
naiD«ii  l-'annir.  and  we  had  to  lutve  her  killed 
thh  tnonihig.  for  «iic  liad  an  awful  s|Msm.  We 
hail  three  pel  lambs.  tJypsy.  Topsy.  and  Flirt, 
but  we  imvc  sent  iln-m  to  Um*  furtn  for  the  w’tn- 
ter.  Mamma  Is  writing  for  me.  "OoihI  iilglit, 
and  pleasant  dreams."  I)ai»t  U. 

N««»AI»,  Wl*«»TAr«. 

I am  a little  boy  wven  year*  old.  I have  u dog 
named  Ihtvcr  I go  to  school  to  my  auntie.  I 
iuive  no  sister  luir  hmtiicr  here,  hut  I lutve  two 
little  sisters  In  heaven.  My  mamma  tntve  me  an 
express  wagon.  l am  going  to  take  Vui'xo  1*eo- 
PLK  until  I am  a big  iiuin.  Alub  Hauwoou  L. 


>'t»A««,  Nrnr  J(ii«cv, 

I go  to  the  pnbllr  school,  and  take  advantage 
of  All  Unit  my  tmeher  tells  us.  We  luive  a very 
giK»d  teacher : hcrtuime  Is  Mi«s  II  The  Ih»>h  atid 
girls  ^ived  their  (leimtvs  and  Ixiught  pktures, 
etc.,  to  d'*eorste  <>ur  rvM>in.  IKi  you  nut  think 
that  It  b nk'c  to  see  tiuil  your  numi  U the  nicest 
riKita  In  the  schtwdT  When  we  ure  through  our 
IrwMins  wc  can  go  tu  a tal<^  ’ ’>  w calleil  the 

reading  table,  llvre  you  Tv-lHAoks  of 


; all  kinds,  and  among  these  b UAU*xa's  Ymixo 
PsorLK.  Do  the  some  uldc  you  can  ubo  find 
cubes,  scales,  measures,  weights,  etc.  He  are  ail 
the  lime  saying.  II  we  only  uuukt  sue  something 
ab>>ut  our  achia>i : and  I hope  that  yoo  w ill  print 
this  In  (he  Pkjst-othcc  Box.  Hu  wtU  visit  Bab- 
rKa's  Younu  Ihtortg  uuu  of  tbesv  days. 

Is  this  wriiieu  plain  emiughr  C.  F.  K. 

I Written  so  plainly  that  tired  eyea  were  rv*«u*d 
when  they  read  lU  It  U a splendid  Idea  to  have 
that  reading-table  in  yoor  clasa-ruum. 

1 am  nine  y'ears  of  age.  I have  a pet  cat.  and 
lier  name  is  Beauty,  auo  1 have  a dog  wboae  uaim* 
is  Bex.  I have  a sister  older  titan  mysell ; she 
b ten  years  uf  age,  I go  to  sc1hh>I  to  Miss  Kan- 
iile  A.  I tike  Iter  very  well,  although  she  some- 
tirure  wvikia.  1 lutve  an  uncle  who  sends  us  the 
I \ol'N«i  Peoplk.  1 liked  " All- Hallow -cve"  very 
I iQurh.  My  sister  llaUlehasa  pet  ditg.whoM.*  name 
' isFlin.  Nhelaso  timid  tliat  if  you  go  Intlw  yard 
with  a stick,  and  make  believe  that  you  arc  go- 
ing to  w hip  iHfr.  she  will  get  down  on  her  siotn- 
: acn,  iind  keep  rigtit  KtiU  until  yitu  gi>  away.  I 

> think  thb  b l<<ng  citouglt.  su  good-by. 

j Yuur  friend,  Annib  U. 

I W'<a>MIOI,  S«aB  UACQCire**,  NoSTH  CsSM-ISA, 

I wbb  again,  my  dear  young  friends,  lo  tliank 
' you  for  tin.-  tsHiks.  palters,  aud  the  box  of  tilings 
for  the  t.'liristmaii  tree  tiuii  liave  come  slmw  I 
wrote  to  you  last  1 am  so  ghui  you  keep  send- 
' Ibg  them,  for  I find  so  many  who  need  tlicm. 

aiul  to  whom  tiiey  wUldoso  muchgiKMl.  We  lutve 
i some  money,  and  will  begin  having  the  lumber 
for  tin*  BL-hutd  - bouse  lutulcd  tu  Uic  mill  lu  be 
{ sawed  very  mmmi  now— as  noun  as  the  nu-n  sow 
j their  wlieat  and  get  in  tlielr  coru  The  yuirreb  1 
{ have  received  have  been  (rum  Mbs  Enicua  Join- 
I er,  Kaston,  Md. : Miss  Julia  iatnguen,  iJnilrw,  N. 

I Y. : Kcv.  David  Ntning.  Lincoln. 'ienn. : Mrs.  E.  A. 

' Clark.  Battle  Creek.  MU-h. ; Miss  Maria  McKena 
' Suyuam,  Newark.  N.  J. : MUs  Mary  O’XeiJ.  Mias 
' t lara  Copeland.  Mbs  Harper.  Miss  Millie  Uluver. 

; Mins  llalllc  Burgi-ss.  Miss  Cura  Cote.  Mbs  Llvia 
MataievUle.  Mlsn  iinice  Webb,  Miss  KtLu  Coulter, 
and  MIm  Hattie  PUnney.  Iha-hreter,  N.  ^ ; Mbs 
Msr>'  Itorkell,  Wealltereneld,  VT. : Master  Charles 
I (■ruif,  HaHcui,  New  York  City : Miss  Carrie  Yard- 
I k*y,  Luckharea,  Penn.:  Mrs.  Harrimn.  Walnut 
creek.  Col.  : Mrs.  P.  A.  Hamson,  Dewbury,  Burry 
I Ciiumy,  Mich. ; Mis*  McFarland  and  Mrs.  Miyder, 
PaxP'ii,  HI. ; Miss  Miriam  Oliver,  Milwaukee,  W is.; 
Master  Paul  krughoO.  Nashvllk*,  111. ; Master  N.  B. 
blunt,  is-xiiigtoti  Avenue.  New  lurk  City;  Mbs 
.\nnlc  Hctavll.  tininU  Knpkls,  Mk-b. ; Master 
iieorge  R illtciicsKik.  Champlain,  N.  Y. ; Miss  tiel- 
eu  \V<HHl worth.  :k>n  Xyersiui  Mreet.  BriKiklyn,  N. 
Y.:  Muster  H aitcr  Aitd«  nwin,  Nashvllk*,  HI. ; Mra. 
H.  B.  Bortwk-k,  Mouth  Ambo).  N.  J. ; Miss  Blhel 

> ami  Master  ^ ivUii  Ketciium.  Augusta,  111. ; MUs 
! Minna  Mandeville,  Kiuderhuok.  N.  Y. ; Miss  M D. 

' L..  MauUun.  N.  J. : .ML>u  Corinnu  Keduen.  Master 
I Ik-rtle  ElIK  and  MUs  H innk  Neeulcs,  Nashville, 

I 111  ; Miss  Mbick.  Bristol,  ]^  lm. 

1 our  BVliiKd  keeps  grow  tng.  and  now  numbers  (If - 
i ty  sU.  TiH-yareteuniliigvery  welUiideed.  'Ihey 
I ure  now  learning  on  kutuntay  altrnHK>ns  a carol 
to  slug  at  ChiUimas ! Not  nuiny  can  read  ; they 
, luve  lu  learn  the  wtinls  orally,  Tlu-y  catch  the 
tunc  very  qakkly.  They  an*  lcK>kiug  turwanl 
' with  so  much  pleasure  to  the  expected  tree  at 
I Christmas.  1 w-udi  1 ctkuhJ  (ell  you  what  a iiuppv 
I time  It  will  la*  tor  them  all.  and  Ikiw  oltcn  1 « bn 
I that  you  esmid  all  st^md  a Monday  with  ua.  and 
seehowpleoM-vl  (Itey  are  loU- learning.  Hedvs— 
all  uf  us  who  tract]  ibem— (hunk  you  so  much 
1 f«<r  yuur  kiitd  and  getieisms  help I w UI  write 
you  all  about  the  tree  alter  Chrbdinaa.  1Yuly 
I your  grateful  frk-nd,  Mra.  Kicuaiidson. 


j JaCKSOSTIVII,  iltlMW. 

The  Efiitnr  «ai<1  that  we  little  gIrU  must  wriU* 
about  our  didln.  mi  I thought  1 would.  1 lutve 
mit  seen  any  letters  fn>m  Uds  pUce.  1 must  bc- 

5 in  to  write  about  my  dcdls.  I iutvc  seven  l>aby 
ulb— Ltlllcia  wax  one).  Daby.  PhietM.*  «she  la  wax 
Mattie.  I.udie.  Boiieby.  ami  last  a iltllc  doU, 
not  an  inch  long,  called  Neil.  1 had  four  binla- 
aiiil  (hey  all  dtevi ; three  doves  and  five  cats,  ana 
' they  all  ran  away  or  were  killed.  I now  have  n 
' white  and  black  cat.  Manima  drives  a spiritod 
, hurae.  and  wc  all  make  a great  pet  of  him. 

Uiuca  A.  M. 


Kcwasv.  New  JtasiT. 

! t am  a llttk  girl  six  yrnrx  old.  My  brother 
takes  llABeKii'a  Younu  !*xuri.B,  but  I lure  lu  read 
It,  and  I nwd  It  all  uiysrlf.  1 like  tu  road  the  let* 

; ters  iM'Kt.  I hare  la-cn  reading  siiioo  i was  four 
j years  4ikl.  aud  we  have  had  Y uunu  Pboi>lk  frt>tti 
the  and  on  rainy  days  we  md  (he  numbers  out- 
I and  kK'k  them  all  over  We  luivetwo(ir>^  namccl 
I Beaut  and  SinMixc.  Snooze  has  a "bubtatl.'*  I 
hare  a black  cat.  with  a few  wliHu  a|M>ts,  named 
I ilarry.  ami  w hen  I take  him  up  he  puts  hb  two 

Eaw«  around  my  n«t-k,  as  though  he  wanted  to 
•VC  me  He  never  semtebe*  or  h«-U  ugly  to  me. 

I I have  three  doll*,  nanw'd  Fannie.  Bof»i*-.  and  Nel  • 

- lie.  1 hare  a coiisln  .\nna.  Just  my  size,  and  wo 
I play  together  often.  I gv*  to  Sunday ■sobo'd  ev- 
I cry  Sunday,  and  leant  the  lloMcn  Text ; then  I pet 
! a pink  ticket  for  Miyliig  It,  and  when  1 Iiave  four 
' pink  rickets.  I gel  a pn-tly  H<knd  card  (or  tbciu. 
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I stu<ir  Ht  hom(>  with  mamma.  1 nan  r«a<i.  speU.  i 
ami  riphvr.  aifl  m>vr  | am  l««mitut  to  writ^.  i < 
bxpc  to  aeo  my  letter  in  Youko  Pboplb.  Mamma 
la  writln^f  Uila  lAUt^r  for  me,  but  1 told  her  wbat  , 
to  write.  Your  friend,  lUm*  C.  ! 

WataMt-m,  MaMiCitt-Mm.  j 

I hare  a hen-hoa*e  of  my  own,  and  1 am  eotnjc  ] 
to  keep  bena  thl<  winter.  1 have  flfU'eii  brown  ; 
Leirhtkma  ami  a n>o4ter.  I have  made  a silo,  and  ‘ 
it  with  aom-i  for  them  to  eat  In  the  winter.  . 
If  any  of  the  hnya  who  read  Y’oeau  PBnri.a  keep 
bvna.  I Would  like  t<*  Imtr  fn>m  them.  I luve  a 
cut  that  thirteen  pounda.  1 itm  etereu  • 

years  old.  ____  II.  Evbi«*tt  C.  , 

f am  a litrle  HoQtbem  fflrl  nine  yeara  old.  My  > 
crandpa  haa  taken  liarp«.-r'H  Miblications  aa  Iork 
aa  tny  mamma  lan  reraember.  and  ha<i  taken  | 
Y'ot'Ku  I'lHirt.R  for  me  ever  Minee  It  i.ume  i»ut.  ( 
I have  nerer  been  to  a aehooLas  there  is  none 
near  us.  1 iwkl  mv  leseuua  to  a Ntirihem  lady 
who  was  vl«Ulnr  ncr  «iHter  U»t  year  for  four  - 
iDoothii.  and  she  taught  me  all  I know  about  writ-  i 
Inc  1 wty  my  leswnnt  to  mamma  now.  1 think  ' 
Y*oc'xti  PKom-Kis  splemlld.  Itive  on  a plantallim 
aUnii  a mile  from  lh«'  Mlwtsslppl  Ktrer.  When 
h Is  hfarh.  we  mn  read  the  luinu’s  of  the  bootfl.  It  ; 
seems  «■!  stranc'  to  nuil  a)s>at  mim>w  up  North, 
when  we  liave  n<»t  ba<l  a fn«t,  Wc  have  ifera- 
niums  irroHine  in  the  yard,  and  plenty  of  roses  in  ! 
bpMim.  We  have  nine  pecaa-lrees  : they  ar«*  full  | 
of  peeans.  1 have  four  dolU,  and  lots  of  play-  ' 
thlmr*.  Hob.  buddy,  and  I have  a pluy-housu  un-  | 
tier  the  irruia*- vim*.  I like  to  play  with  dolls  very* 
much.  H.  M.  S.  I 


K«w  T**«k,  I 

I have  three  tarao  turtles.  I put  them  all  In  a 
r«m*  Ui  lan*  whii'h  one  can  co  tlw  fa>«tesl.  Hut  ' 
the  two  bif  ones  have  now  made  their  way  into 
the  crounJ,  and  left  the  little  one  behind. and  so 
I have  bej(>etl  the  little  one  Ui  make  Us  way  into 
ibr  rround  with  the  others  I have  a lot  of  pi> 
croDA.  and  I have  somu  t^hickena.  We  were 
hut  out  to  the  wtkuds  t>eduy  l<»  ci-t  some  autumn 
bnvcM  ami  mowt.  but  It  mined,  so  1 thought  1 
would  write  a letter  to  you.  JepseW.P. 

Mooia  G.— Y'onr  friend  who  thinks  (i>e  RdUor 
of  Yot'so  Peofle  writes  the  letters  In  Uur  Post- 
of&ce  Box  Is  mistaken.  If  she  could  only  see  what 
a badicet  awaits  the  Editor  every  imimliiK,  she 
wuubt  open  her  eyes  quite  wide  with  amaxement. 
We  are  Klail  you  learn  to  reeltu  tbu  pretty  poems 
which  are  printed  in  Yopxu  Pboflx  : 

Sotoe  of  yt»u  are  now  and  then  puzzled  and  dfs-  | 
appobii'^  beoause  your  paper  suddenly  ceases  to  ) 
rome  u>  you  on  ita  usual  day ; yon  wonder  what  j 
has  happened  to  It.  Let  us  tell  you  Ihiw  to  make  i 
cuch  a provokine  experience  lmp«<Miible.  On  the  : 
ieft-ha^  comer  of  the  cover.  Just  after  the  num-  I 
her  of  the  volume,  yon  will  uhserve  the  iiuml>er  j 
of  the  paper  for  the  current  week.  Nuw  Imik  at  ' 
tia*  little  printcti  label  which  bears  your  name,  ! 
and  on  the  rheht  of  your  name  you  will  perceive  | 
certain  tiirun>s;  they  tell  you  the  number  of  1 
llvr.rzB'n  Y<htxo  Peofle  with  which  ymur  sub-  , 
wriplinn  will  expire.  Wiihlnafcw  wreksuftliat  [ 
number's  arrival,  ask  popa  to  p]ca.<wr  n*new  tbu  . 
paper  ft^r  yon,  and  it  will  tlwn  go  on  without  an  ' 
interruption. 

WiLUE  ZMO  OTHEas.— Mud-turtles  are  munaffcd  ; 
durinx  the  winter  Just  a«  land-turtles  are;  that 
K.  xiveoa  tubof  wet  saraLand  aUiiwed  to  burrow 
iliere  and  xo  to  sleep,  as  they  do  in  the  marshes  ' 
where  they  live  In  freedom.  You  will  Ural  para-  ! 
i.'raphsabout  turthrst  in  (heKtst-odlce  Boxof  Nos.  j 
(Old  SL  VoL  L 


C.  T.  P.  R.  U.  ’ 

So  far  as  she  nan,  the  Postmistress  answers  | 
questions  and  {tuhlbhrs  letters  in  the  unler  of  I 
their  reception.  N»»hotly  need  feel  fclhthlwl  If  at-  j 
tenthm  to  him  or  her  n deferred.  The  turn  of  | 
<-acb  will  rinse  in  time, 

Arwl  DOW  to  reply  to  some  of  the  inquiries  which  ‘ 
are  winkinx  ti»elr  imiulsltive  eyes  like  animated  i 
tntemnrwtkm  points  while  the  Postmlalress  puts  I 
on  her  thinkinc'Cap:  j 

What  w»-re  iltc  c.rixinal  Seven  Wonders  of  the  ] 
World*  Th**y  were  these:  1.  The  Pyramids  of  I 
flxypt.  t The  Mausoleum  built  for  Mausolus.  > 
Klnx  of  ewria.  by  bbi  queen  Artemi«lu-  8.  The 
Temple  of  Diana  at  EphemiB.  4.  The  Walla  and 
llaoxinx  t'Bfdcns  of  Babylon.  5.  The  vast  brazen 
imaev  of  the  aon  at  Rhodes,  called  the  robissua, 

C.  The  ivf  rry  and  cold  statue  of  Jupiler  CHympiis. 
at  4 t|ymT>hk.  7.  The  Pharos,  or  Watch-tower,  built 
by  FhUadelpbus  at  Alexandria.  You 


will  dnd  R an  laterestinx  and  prohtable  parault 
fur  the  long  winter  evenings  to  read  sometblng 
abi>ut  theiie  W'onders  In  the  pages  of  ancient  his- 
tory. These  Wonders  were  given  in  the  Post- 
OtDce  Box  of  No.  61.  Vol.  If.,  but  we  rv(K*at  them 
for  the  benefit  of  the  C.  P.  R U. 

I am  iwked  why  the  catdtal  of  Prance  was  called 
Paris.  It  derives  Its  name  fr»>m  the  Partsil,  a 
trilic  of  ahorigincR  whom  Csrsar  met  and  defeat- 
ed in  his  nirKiiirst  of  Gaul.  This  tribe  occupied 
the  island  in  tlie  rtcino  on  which  the  famous  Ca- 
thedral of  Notre  I>ame  sUihIs. 

Dear  Posts trn»B««.—4.^n  I dnanythfaif  toward 
benutifritu;  our  UEtr.old-fashionetl  iwrlort  It  Is 
(H>vered  with  a ln>rnd  nil  uihI  jtrecn  llnPMK?lju"ar- 
pet,  an  abomination  to  artistU*  eyes.  The  family 
photographs,  in  lozrnge-sha[Mt|  frames,  adorn  the 
Walls,  and  th«  fumliuru  is  hoiNrlessly  hideoua 
(Yin  you  suggest  anything^  Don't  mention  Japa- 
nese fans  or  banners ; mother  wouldn't  tolerate 
tlM-m.  Ihm't  speak  of  unhliiu'hed  muslin  cur- 
tains: they  wouldn't  be  ^n-n  hooM-  room.  But 
do  tell  me  how  1 ran  make  the  nnun  lixik  itcatiU, 
for  that  U Jm<l  what  It  docs  md  look  at  present. 
An  old  school-mate  i«  coming  to  visit  me  next 
month,  and  1 blush  to  own  It,  but  I um  asiiamed 
to  have  her  see  our  dreadful  parlor. 

Uabbiet  L. 

The  carpet  and  pictures,  as  you  dcscrilte  them, 
an'  discouraging.  But  people  must  do  the  ht'st 
they  can  under  the  clrcumstAnces  which  are 
theirs.  One  of  the  pleasantest  parlors  I ever  saw 
had  a rag-carpet  on  tlie  floor,  and  a map  of  the 
L'nited  Htatc-e,  bordered  by  the  IjmuIs  of  the  huc* 
cesslve  Presidents,  on  the  wall.  In  the  first  plai'e, 
keep  your  parlor  resplendently  clean ; don’t  per- 
mit the  ausplcion  of  dust  or  the  trail  of  stray 
shreds  and  tliread  on  the  too  brUllanl  carpel. 
Admit  the  sunshiue  and  air  every  day.  Fill  the 
wludo«'s  with  plants-  bUmmlng  pUints,  if  pos- 
sible. but  green,  growing  om*a  at  all  events.  PIU 
a glass  globe  with  sprays  of  tnuiUcanthia,  which 
grow'M  rapidly  in  water,  and  set  that  un  the 
micldle  of  the  table.  Bring  your  choicest  books, 
aiKl  put  them  where  vWtoni  can  n*ad  them. 
••  Brr4ul  of  flour  Is  goodi ; but  there  is  bread,  sweet 
as  honey,  if  wo  would  cat  It,  in  a good  book, 
and  the  fnmlly  must  be  poor  lndcs?d  which,  omw 
in  thidr  lives,  can  not  for  such  muitipllable  bar- 
ley ktaves  i«y  their  baker's  bill.”  1 do  not  know 
why  1 think  so,  but  I am  very  sure  that  yon  have 
some  lMK»ks  ill  your  house ; and  believe  me.  no- 
thing fiimlstu*s  n HKim  more  braatifuUy  than  a 
few  bo<iks.  I do  not  admire  fans  and  screens 
very  much  myrndf.  and  I am  no  friend  to  curtulns 
and  tidies  and  such  things,  unless  one  has  plenty 
t»f  time  to  care  fc»r  lliem.  But  you  have  doubt- 
less a large,  okl-fnidikincd  wtfa.  Make  a gener- 
uus-hxiking  pillow  to  invHo  the  weary  head,  and 
put  Hat  one  end  of  the  sofa,  and  at  the  other  lay 
a gMy  iwb'bwork  quilt.  Htudy  harmony,  and 
even  in  iin  ugly  whoti  hamtony  will  cvtilvc  a cer- 
tain degree  of  lieauty.  Every  («rtur  should  aim 
at  some  lilgli  effect.  Tlie  key  note  of  your  aim 
should  be  comfort,  and  comfort  carried  to  its  ul- 
tinmic  -supi'riative  U luxury. 

The  only  way  I know  of  to  make  a room  look 
HrttJbU  is  to  live  in  It.  HU  In  your  parlor  every 
day.  Gather  the  household  there  every  evening. 
Don't  be  lishaiiied  of  the  frieiu'ly.  familiar  faom 
on  IIh'  walls,  nor,  indeed,  suffer  in  yoor7ii‘lf  any 
shame  of  any  honest  thing  tlutt  belongs  to  you 
or  yours,  your  "home  or  your  environment.  Ho 
advlsc.v  ilu*  Postmlstrem. 

We  are  indebted  to  the  Rev.  A.  B.  Uuss4*U.  of 
CtimbcrUnd  Furnace.  Dfekson  County,  Trnnea- 
Bce,  for  the  f«4lowing  Interesting  Item  illustrating 
the  reasoning  power  of  nnltnals.  Necessity  is  tho 
parent  of  Invention. and  even  n hug.  it  secmii.  con 
do  sotheiliiiig  which  reiH-mblea  thinking : 

We  passed  a fitll-«*n'im  bog  with  a cob  nsuaJly 
in  Its  mouth,  espechilly  when  lying  down,  to  en- 
able It  tohreathe  well.  It  having  hod  its  nose  torn 
off  St  the  extremitr,  some  months  ag«>.  by  a fem- 
cluus  dog.  to  which  1 wa.s  witiK-ss.  An  Instance 
of  the  reasoning  of  animal  mind. 

To  BitnxzE  Plaster  or  HoAPimiMX  Fkjcbes.— 
Give  them  a sizing  of  glue : rub  them  down  with 
a piece  of  flannel.  Take  equal  parts  of  Pnisslan 
blue,  spruce  ochre,  and  verdlter.  and  mix  with 
water,  oil.  ur  turpentine,  each  separately ; then 
mix  Uigetber  so  as  to  produce  the  sluide  desired. 
.\p])iy  with  a stnall  brush. 

L,  M.  R— There  are  several  excellent  agrlcullu- 
kttl  colleges  in  tbc  £B.steni  HlateM.  Among  them 
are  the  Stale  Cullcge  of  .kgriuulture  and  tlio  Mo- 


chanic  Aria,  at  Ornoo.  Maine : the  MasmcbuMtUi 
Agricultural  College,  at  Amherst;  New  llamp- 
Nhlre  College  of  .Agriculture  lunl  the  Mi.'cbank* 
Arts,  at  Hanover;  College  of  Agriculture,  in  coo- 
I nectiuo  with  Cornell  t'nlversliy,  at  llha<ra.  New 
I York:  Pennsylvania StateCollege.CeiilruCounty, 

I I’ennsylvanlu : and  State  .Agrk-ultural  College,  at 
^ Burlington,  Vermont.  .At  any  of  these  a student 
' may  be  sure  of  tlwi  ccmidltlotui  which  you  men- 
{ thm. 

The  members  of  the  C,  T.  P.  R.  I*,  will  find  In 
1 this  number  the  comdusion  of  ’'TImj  Wreck  of  tho 
’ Gmrrefnpe.**  to  which  wc  called  their  atleuthm 
last  week,  and  an  article  of  great  interost  on  the 
I " IHano-forte,"  by  Mrs.  John  Lillie. 


PUZZLES  FROM  Y'OCNG  CONTRIBUTURH. 
No.  1. 

DOl'BLE  ENJOXA. 

In  barter,  not  in  ule. 

In  liquor,  not  in  Juic«. 

In  umbrella,  not  in  veil. 

In  cither,  n<*t  in  choose. 

In  binding,  not  hi  wedge. 

In  Island,  not  In  ledge. 

In  rtwy.  not  in  pale. 

In  drouplng,  not  In  frail. 

My  whole  are  two  favorite  aoM-blrds. 

£l9U  Kat. 


No.  a. 

A OEOORAnilCAL  Pt'ZZLB. 

My  first  Is  the  Initial  letter  of  a river  In  Eng- 
land. ^ 

My  second  U that  of  a city  In  Penruylvanla. 

My  third  is  that  of  a river  in  S«)uth  America. 
My  fourth,  of  on  island  off  tbc  cuazt  of  labra- 
dor. 

My  fifth  is  that  of  one  of  the  Htat<*s. 

My  sixth,  that  of  a tmted  summer  resort. 

My  seventh,  that  of  a lake  in  Sw  ltzerlaiui. 

My  eighth,  of  a lake  In  Nltinrsota, 

My  nimh,  of  n elty  in  Austria 
My  tenth,  of  one  of  the  Britlsb  Isles. 

.My  eleventh,  of  a branch  of  tho  Amazon. 

My  twelfth,  of  a city  In  Italy, 

My  whole  is  Btrmethlng  you  have  lately  en 
Joyed.  lUnx 


AR  BAST  ERtOMA. 

My  first  Is  In  mouse,  hut  rmt  in  rat. 

My  second  in  kitten,  but  not  in  cal. 

.My  third  In  stag,  but  not  in  dm*r. 

My  fourth  is  In  milk,  hut  not  In  beer. 

My  fifth  Is  in  atone,  but  not  in  sand. 

Aud  my  whole  Is  something  tluU  can  m>t  stand. 

Katie  M. 

No.  4. 

BAST  WORD  sqrARB. 

I.  A girl's  name.  S.  Death.  3.  A token.  4.  A 
mountain.  Phii.  1.  I*bxx 


I * No.  5. 

I EEnKAniRCS. 

1 Ih-head  a story,  and  leave  a beverage.  A boy’s 
I nickname,  and  leave  a verb.  BelK*twl  to  annoy, 
I and  leave  metal  In  Us  ^>ugh  state.  Ih-head  a part 
I of  a tree,  arid  leave  the  riign  of  a wall.  Belief 
nil  unirnnl.  and  leave  a p«-rw>nal  pronoun.  T^ 
I first  letters  of  tho  behoiuh-d  woru  sm*L  an  In- 
I lUspeusHble  article  of  furniture.  Mauh  B. 


ANHWER8  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  106 
I No.  1.  Burlington.  Gentian. 

No.  S.  Fox-bound. 


AMEND 
MANOR 
B N H 1-*  K 
N ft  ir  N M 


No.  4. 


CHARD 
H I D R R 

1 R R N R 

M K L T H 

BRASH 


Correct  answer*  to  puzzles  have  been  received 
I from  Jonas  D.  Cooper.  BertIo  WhwHer.  Arthur 
/Inn.  Nathan  (tiucksman.  Ih-lle  Wulrath,  Moggie 
j i'uslihjg,  William  A.  Lewi*,  **  Lodestar.” 

The  following  are  the  nnmea  of  the  little  folka 
who  have  surcee»|ed  in  repr'xluclng  our  artizCs 
idea  of  Wiggle  No.  :9.  We  slutU  be  glad  If  each 
will  send  us  his  or  her  atldn^ss  ; 

W.  M-  Duff.  George  Htruusa.  " Hoamp.”  II.  Hull, 
Radie  E Lyon,  Remie  ».  Brown,  L II  <i(hhs,  "Tip.'* 
J.  R.,  I*eter  B.  Ilavcnagh.  J.  A,  H , Wilfrwl  Hoatet- 
ter,  E.  H.  (L  'ageri  six  years!.  Arthur  Htuunco,  Carl 
Woodruff,  and  Gertie  Davis. 


[/hr  SbreAm^t.  see  f Aird  pops  qT  oow.  ] 
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WHAT  AM  I? 

I AM  bmwn  or  gray.  I niny  be  painted  any  color.  I’nder  sonio 
ciruiiiiiatanceM,  1 am  very  annoying  lu  aciiHicivo  cant.  As 
1 make  no  aoniMl,aiid  utii  a Hxtnre,  »o  1 can  not  annoy  any  uno. 
My  srrift  motion  may  give  nnrasiiiess  tu  tlioac  nnuccuatoineil  to 
me,  but  as  1 am  an  act  of  iiiiitilutiun  p<*rrorineil  by  a person,  wbleh 
1 am  not,  of  coni‘»e  I cun  nut  stir.  When  in  rapid  mol  ion,  witli 
all  my  equipments,  1 um  a \ery  pretty  sight.  Tu  some,  seeing 


mo  only  saggests  sicknciui  and  bittenieas.  I can't  be  teen,  for  I 
am  iulaugible,  and  can  only  be  licartl.  I can't  be  beiml.  for  when 
1 um  done, iiosoniid  is  beard,  l»ecnUM>  I urn  an  act,  not  u tiling.  I 
make  no  sound  when  in  motion.  IWms  bave  iieeii  uritten  in 
my  honor.  Many  anathemas  also  have  1 excileil,  particularly 
from  tbo  sleepless.  Vet  I don't  see  bow  it  is  ponsible  fur  m« — 
rolurless,  Itrown,  sonndless,  sharp,  rasping,  tasteless,  bitter.  ino< 
tiouless,  vibrating,  quiescent,  gliding — tu  excite  either  pleasura* 
bic  or  the  contrary  euioiiuns  in  any  one.  Alwoliitely  valueless, 
savo  to  uiy  owner,  I play  an  important  part  in  cuinmerce.  I 
am  an  urtiele  of  niercbaiidise,  ami  very  exiiensive.  A little  of 
me  guvs  a great  way,  anil  costs  a great  deal.  I take  tip  ver>*  little 
space.  In  spacious  quarters  1 re<|uire.  a large  anumnl  of  It^ew  ay. 
Large  revenues  are  derived  fi*vm  me.  I can  be  had  for  I bn  taking, 
and  generally  am  regarded  os  a nuisance.  No  one  can  liku  me, 
1 am  so  disagreeable;  yet  to  many  1 am  the  deatt'st  thing  they 
own.  No  owner  would  willingly  part  with  me.  I am  a pmtec* 
tioii,  a home,  and,  to  crown  all,  1 am  vegetable,  uiiueral,  and 
medicinal. 


ENIGMA. 

TfiR  lady  treads  her  lofty  halls, 

Her  robes  are  long  and  tine. 

And  because  of  my  tint  their  velvet  folds 
With  softest  lustre  shine. 

And  when  the  revel  and  ront  aro  dune, 
And  the  rulies  are  laid  away, 

Agiiiii  my  hnt  the  lady  takes 
Through  half  the  livelong  day. 

Ttimugh  every  land  hrnculh  the  sun 
Where  Nature’s  tonch  we  Bud, 

It’s  never  my  last  that's  *‘murc  than  kin,’' 
Though  always  "less  than  kind.” 

The  sweetest  Utw  that  e’er  were  kissed 
Have  to  iny  whole  l*een  jiressed; 

It  rests  on  the  knees  of  feelile  age, 

Un  Ihu  infant's  tender  breast. 


|i  V 

II'  -I  liorrid  nlirbtmare.  In  the  afternoon— 

’>  w an  eli'nhani.  tite  rAke  elianiri'd  to  a tUrer, 
up  tib  Ultie  self,  who  turned  into  a nl’K^'r. 


He  did  not  read  bis  hook,  hut  ate  a deal  of  cake, 
And  w».  althnuffli  he  tried,  he  could  not  keep  awake ; 
TbBs  fast  asleep  be  fell,  and  very,  very  soon 
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MAX  RANDKirs  APVKSTURK  IN  UERLIN. 

BY  MATTNKW  M HITB.  JUN 

VFEW  days  aflor  my  war  ex|>eri<*nro.  wo  niovi*d  to 
Bf'i’liii,  wiion^  Thud  and  1 mami:t>'d  l<>  have  u more 
chec'vful  lime  of  it.  jus  fatlier  allowed  «.s  lo  walk  hy  our* 
selves  fts  fjir  jus  we  plinux  tl  in  either  dir**elion  on  *’  Under 
Ten  Liiidims.*’  which  was  llie  way  iiiy  his>ilier  pnmoumssl 
tlu*  mime  of  the  main  avemn*. 

\V(*  iiwsi  (o  wander  up  ami  down  tliis  Ktn*et  for  hours, 
watciiin^  for  Km|H*ror  William,  althouijh  as  .sf^nn  as  his 
carrijitfe  came  in  si«fht.  I always  hurried  Thad  Jinmnd  the 
nearest  corner  for  h*ur  he  nii<;ht  be  in  the  wjiy  of  some- 
body who  wanUsl  to  -sh(M>t  the  Kaisi’r.  So  we  never  saw 
anylhin?  nmn'  than  the  hordes'  heads,  and  the  sun  shin* 
Injr  on  the  helmets  of  the  oHieers. 

I hjul  now  l)ceonie  very  suspicious  of  tln^  Germans 
ami  their  queer  custonis.  so  wlien  mother  heard  from 
wmie  friemls  in  another  town  that  one  of  the  ymniif  fel- 
lows ill  the  iKirty  had  Ixumi  comiiollod  to  join  tlie  lirc‘-com- 
IKiiiy  lx*caiise  he  was  over  a certain  a^e.  and  had  lived 
then'  six  months,  I determimKl  to  kiH'p  my  eyes  opim 
wider  than  ever. 

Yet  after  all  I ir«it  mixwl  up  in  a dreadful  way  liefore 
I hud  Ixsm  in  the  city  a week,  and  this  is  how  it  hap- 
peinnl : 

One  mornintf  Tiiaii  and  I had  walked  a little  further 
tlian  usual,  when  we  smldenly  came  u|Mm  a lot  of  ptsqile 
erowdinj;  alioiit  the  entrance  to  a hir]^'  building  in  a way 
that  wjus  si>  enticingly  sng£fi*stive  of  acirmis  that  we  could 
not  resist  the  temptation  u>  join  them. 

.\s  the  (lennans  haven't  yet  invented  any  outlandish 
fa.shioii  of  m .kini;  ti;;ures.  it  did  not  take  me  long:  to  Itnd 
out  the  low  price  of  admission  fnmi  the  si;^n  Indore  iJie 
door,  and  telliu^T  Thud  lo  keep  fast  hold  of  my  jacket,  I 
liejran  woHcinir  my  ivay  inside. 

I sm>u  found  tliut  the  crowd  was  not  as  dense  a.s  it  had 
aeemed.  and  in  less  tlmn  two  miimh'S  1 had  Uou^'ht  iny 
two  tickets,  ami  wa-s  waitin?  my  turn  to  pass  throui;h  tlie 
iiamw  spuct*  wheiv  a man  was  tikinj;  theni  up.  I jjave 
one  to  Thail.  and  as  I ivcnt  in  ahead  of  him.  handed  my 
own  to  the  door-keeix'r,  wiio  liKiketl  at  it  and  at  me.  then 
smMeniy  .seij'.insf  >ne  hy  the  shonhiers.  turned  me  i-oni* 
pletely  iirtmnd,  at  the  s:ime  time  shoutim;  out  somelliiii;; 
that  madt*  evei*yh.)dy  rush  up  ami  start*  at  me  as  if  they 
had  never  soon  a Im»v  bcfiii'o. 

This  lusted  for  about  live  niinutt's,  durinjr  which  time  I 
kept  cryins’  ont  in  the  nmst  hrt»keii  sort  of  Knt'lisli  I wuld 
talk : 

Let  me  fjo.  I'm  an  .\»mTican,  and  haven't  even  set‘ii 
your  Kmperor.  lb-rides,  I imver  shot  anythin;^  tint  of  a 
pistol  but  peas  in  my  life.  Oil.  don't  sonu-lHKly  under* 
shiml  f” 

r.il  iioixxly  tdferf  il  to  help  me,  and  as  two  fjil  men  with 
nnl  fjiccss  came  up  ami  pis^pais'd  to  maivh  me  otf  Ix-twecii 
them,  I could  only  re.sij;n  mrs^-lf  to  niy  fa‘e.  lii-st  lx*"sfinjf 
Thud,  however,  tt>  run  hack  to  the  hotel  as  fast  a.s  he 
could,  ami  tell  father  that  I hatl  Ixtui  arresUsl. 

All  this  while  the  cssiwd  hud  l>een  very  merry  at  my 
expense.  a:nl  when  the  two  fat  men  Ix'jran  lo  walk  off  with 
me,  loud  laughs  and  ehei-ra  were  heard  on  every  side.  In 
this  humiliutinff  manner,  then  I was  taken  fmm  one  end 
of  t!ie  building  to  the  other,  but  to  this  day  I can’t  reniem- 
b r wlial  was  in  it,  allhoutfli  I am  sure  there  were  neither 
hors  'K  nor  clowns. 

1 had  fell  somewhat  e^ier  in  my  mind  since  sendintr 
after  father,  and  w.as  now  exi>ectinir  lo  si*e  him  rush  in. 
“ hatrffani  with  anxiety,”  at  any  mimiti*.  when  I was  sud- 
denly walkcsi  out  tlmni{;li  a side  dixir.  and  man-hed  otf  in 
a dipis*tinn  dinx-tly  away  from  our  liotcl. 

••  Hold  on  then^!  When*  an*  you  takinjf  me  {"  I cried. 
sinjfr^'linjT  l«»  fnx*  mywlf.  with  the  sole  n*sull  of  makiii.- 
my  captors  jrrip  litfhler  and  huiub  hinder. 


j The  next  instant  they  turned  into  a photojrrapher’s,  and 
: signed  to  me  that  1 was  to  have  my  picture  taken. 

'*  Well,  it’s  all  over  with  me  now.”  wn.s  iny  dcs]»airing^ 
thout'ht.  us  then*  eunic  to  my  mind  faint  reeolli'cliun.s  of 
: having  somewh<*n*  heard  that  a c(>rtain  class  of  prisoners 
were  always  pliotosrr.tpheil  lH*fore  lx*in<'  sent  to  jail. 

While  tlie  artist  wjls  {rettin^r  thiiiirs  remly.  I hail  a di*s- 
]x*rate  idea  of  refusing  to  sit  still,  but.  ns  1 sadly  n*f1ect<*d 
> further  (hat  by  so  doin^  1 would  only  add  to  the  malice 
I of  my  cncmicH.  1 deti-rmim-d  to  mnain  pussivo,  and  let 
I tiieni  do  with  me  u.s  they  woidd. 

I Ihit  wasn't  I just  Unlink  over  with  wrath  inwardly! 

' To  tiiink  t'.iat  a fn*i‘-borii  .Vinericuii  should  Lm*  M*ized  in 
I ibi.s  slmmefui  manner,  and  tn*ateil  like  any  common  crim- 
' iiiul.  was  oiilru^^sMiK.  and  in  spite  of  the  terror  1 was  in  I 
: fell  like  sliakinir  my  list  at  the  whole  jwirly,  and  letting 
i them  know  that  New  York  had  a Seventh  Ri'giiiienl  that 
I eotihl  whip  tlieir  entire  army — at  least  1 should  tliink  it 
j could  fmm  the  way  I've  heard  Cousin  Walter  talk,  who's 
I a mcinlx*r  of  it. 

' Ah  it  was.  I could  do  nothing  but  sit  there  like  a statue, 
with  my  liead  pincluHl  hy  the  imn  frame  Ix-hind  me,  and 
I the  artist  in  fnmi  of  me  fussing  amund  his  catinun-Iike 
arningemeiit.  which,  had  it  gone  off  and  killed  me  on  the 
spot,  1 thouglit  would  be  in  no  way  surpri.sing  in  (his  land 
of  .surprises. 

In  live  minutes  the  pieture  was  taken,  and  then  as  the 
two  rod-fnceil  men  came  forwartl,  1 resolved  lo  make  one 
la»>t,  Ixdd  dash  for  lilx*rty. 

(living  a sudden  spring.  Ilxnindeil  from  the  chair,  rushed 
for  tliedixir.  and — plmn|H'd  straight  into  my  fatlier's  arni.s. 

I “ Well.  Max,”  he  hcgjin  in  the  calni<‘sl  tones  iniagina- 
I ble.  1 S4*e  (hey  haven't  quite  taken  ail  the  life  out  of  you 
I yet,”  and  then  he  went  on  talking  in  Gennan  with  the 
I fat  m«-n.  who  mmiu  gmw*  ri'ddcr  in  the  fiu’c  than  ever  ax 
j they  slHHik  nil  over  in  I'ns  of  laughter. 

I Ami  w’luit  do  you  sup|Mvs«i  all  the  ftis.s  had  lHH*n  alxuit  T 
I ,Iiisl  this;  I had  imp|x'm d to  he  the  milliontli  visitor  tliut 
I h.-id  entered  tlie  building,  and  that  )x*rsoii.  ivinx-vei*  it 
tiiiglil  lx*,  the  inunagers  hud  deciilf-il  shoiiUI  lx*  treated 
i with  gri'nl  honor,  comlucteil  in  state  tlimiigh  the  cxliibi* 

; tioii.  and  iinully  have  his  photograph  Uiki-n  as  a .souvenir, 
i I brought  one  of  the  pictim*s  back  to  Amcri<-n  with  me, 
and  the  boys  at  si*liool  all  think  it's  a big  thing;  but  then 
I ve  never  told  them  as  many  of  the  |xirticulars  os  1 liave 
i just  coiiHiled  lo  Yol’nii  People. 

j 

I nn’.s  OF  ADvir-K. 

j HY  .M  XT  M.MUOKIK  I'HECKPT. 

^ .tiuH  T rumsTM.ts  t;ihTS. 

IT  is  not  the  amount  a gift  costs  in  money  which  makc^ 
it  lieuutifiil  ami  vuliiahle.  It  is  the  loving  thought  of 
which  it  speaks  which  cciislitutes  its  claim  to  our  n*gard. 

’ p(-i-soii  witli  a ptx'ketfiii  of  money  might  rush  into  u 
stop*,  buy  half  its  eontents,  and  .scatter  them  right  and 
I left  among  his  friends,  without  giving  them  much  pio^- 
I sure. 

j If  you  really  wish  to  show  your  family'  and  acquaint* 

I ances  that  you  love  and  would  like  to  pleu.se  them,  you 
will  suit  your  gifts  thoughtfully  lo  each  of  them,  .stuUy. 
ing  tlii'ir  mK*(*ssitiexuml  tastes.  You  w ill  not  give  gram), 
i ma  a gay  m*ck  ribbon,  and  Angie  a pair  of  s]>e(*tacleH.  nor 
pn*s#*iil  the  rook  with  a volume  of  Tennyson,  ami  brotln»r 
’ Tlierxlore  with  a pair  of  slip]x*rs  when  lie  aln*ady  Injux 
. tlips*  ]mir  not  worn  out. 

I (lifts  which  little  tinge]*s  Ihemsrives  make  are  alwivya 
I esiK-eially  prizi*d  by  imimmus  and  aunties.  There 
.gp'jit  ileal  of  fun  and  ph'asup’i  in  pi-eiwiring  forClirislinjAj*, 

' ;iim1  half  of  it  eome^  fpmi  tin*  diflleully  of  making 

•i-.*scnts.  when  tin*  |H-ople  are  always  ]x>ppiiig  in 

moment.  l/-t  im*  suggest  tw*o  or  thns-  pn-tt  v 
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thinirs  which  Uic  ctrl»  nuiy  inivko  witiiout  much  (rouble, 
ami  very  little  e.xpetiHe. 

A chintz  liuirto  conUiiii  the  weekly  xtockinjrs  until  they 
are  memietl  is  a pi  ft  to  Ik*  prizeil  by  u busy  mother. 
it  U'  of  any  size  you  pMise,  mi<l  puther  it  on  either  side  to 
a square  «»f  jKistebourd.  llte  corners  rmiiuled  a littl<*  at  the 
lower  edpi*.  These  squares  must  l>e  <’ov«*r»*d.  ami  on  <me 
of  them  may  be  puthmtHl  a little  milsiiU*  1>ap  to  hold  durii* 
iiip  cottouH  ami  thimbles,  wliile  the  other  must  have  hoiik* 
bits  of  p ly  flannel  alUichiHl  for  a iieedle-biKik. 

A wl  of  table  napkins  may  Im*  worln*«l  with  a tiny  d ‘sipn 
in  each  corner.  Ih'auliful  lmir*receiverfiare  nnuleof  tiny 
Japanes.*  parasols,  openeil  half  way.  ami  hH>|N'd  up  with 
rihlMii.  A Iwihy's  rattle  may  lx*  eo-sily  made.  Set  up 
twenty-four  stitches  with  scarlet  Htnple  zephyr,  knit  aenws 
plain  twenty-two  times,  hind  off,  and  leave  an  end  lonp 
enouph  to  sew'  up  the  sides.  Ktiii  stronp  thri*ad  throupli 
every  slitcii  tm  one  end,  draw  up  tiphtly.  and  fasten  ; then 
Rtutf  it  with  colU>ii.  and  wlien  nearly  full  put  in  a twist- 
ed cord.  Then  make  two  more  pieces  of  either  co1oi*k, 
stuff  in  the  same  way.  uml  fasten  little  Ixlls  to  each,  at- 
tatdiinp  all  threti  to  a rubber  rinp. 

The  little  fan-«Ua|M>d  shells  which  are  pathcitKl  on  the 
beacli  in  summer  make  lovely  emery  iu*<>dle-cushions. 
Stiilf  the  cusinon  with  emery  Siiml,  and  pUie  it  fa.st  to  the 
sbolis.  the  Iarp<*  nmndinp  eml-s  u{Kirl.  Tie  with  a loop 
of  marrow  satin  ribbon. 

A very  lx*autiful  afplian  for  pmnd|NiC4iM  be  made  witli- 
otil  much  lalMir.  if  the  whole  family  will  join  in  knittiiip 
it.  Take  Germantown  wmil;  you  will  nwd  six  hunks  of 
black,  three  oi  white,  three  of  pink,  three  of  blue,  uiul 
three  of  yellow.  S**t  up  fifty  stitches  for  each  strip,  and 
make  the  strife  ejich  a yard  and  a half  lonp.  CrHxhet 
U^cther  with  black,  and  Itnish  w'ith  a deep  frinpe. 

A small  phutoirraph  on  an  easel,  a prosviiip  plant,  an 
album  fUh*<i  with  stam|>s,  a Immlkoi'chicf  case  made  of 
cMxhete<l  worstnl  over  silesia  or  muslin,  a scinp-lxiok 
tilU><l  with  M'lections~uuy  little  tbinp,  iii  fact,  w'bich  soys, 

“ I love  you."  is  a fit  and  pniceful  Ciiristmas  pift. 

A \V.\U  KOR  AN*  ARCHBISHOI*. 

THE  iTRlnrs  ST(»KY  OK  VL.VlMiUK  THE  nRE.tT. 
nv  OKOiUiE  ( AKV  ECJOLRSTON. 

IN  the  latter  part  of  the  tenth  I'cntury  Sviatozlaf  was 
Grand  Prince  of  Hiissia.  He  was  a |K>vverful  prims*, 
but  a turbulent  one.  and  he  behavoil  m>  ill  towartl  his 
iiciphbors  (hut,  when  an  opportunity  offenni,  one  of  them 
con%’erUsl  his  skull  into  u pold-mounted  drinkinp  cup, 
with  an  iiis<'ription  upon  it,  and  his  dominions  werti  (mr- 
celled  out  lM*lw«*<‘n  his  ihre**  .sons,  YarojNilk,  Olep,  and 
Vladimir. 

Yampolk.  tindinp  his  |M>s.sessioii.s  tw)  small  for  his  am- 
bition. made  wur  on  Olep.  and  compieml  bis  territory; 
but  his  brother  Olep  havinp  l)e«*n  kilhsl  in  the  war.  the 
tender-lieartiHl  V’aropolk  wept  bitterly  over  Ids  corjise. 

Tiic  other  bio  her,  Vladinnr,  was  so  priev<sl  at  the  death 
of  Olep  that  he  uliandomHl  his  capital,  Novporml.  and  re- 
mumed  for  a time  in  mndusion.  Yaropolk  seiz4sl  the  op- 
|M>rtunity  thus  offered,  and  made  himself  master  of  Vludi- 
mir's  dominions.  Not  lonp  afterward  Vladimir  np|H’ar»*«l 
at  the  head  of  an  anny.  and  Y'aropolk  ran  away  to  his 
own  capital,  Kiev.  \*ladindr  at  omre  rcsumMl  tin*  thnme. 
iitn’.  sent  wortl  to  Yaropolk  that  he  would  in  due  time  re- 
turn the  hostile  visit. 

About  this  time  Yaropolk  and  Vladimir  both  aske<l  for 
the  hand  of  the  Princess  Ropneda,  of  Polotzk,  in  iiuir- 
rtape.  and  the  father  of  the  princt*!ss,  fearinp  to  offend 
eithe"of  the  royal  barlmrians,  left  the  choi(*i*  to  Ropnethi 
herself.  She  chose  Y’aropolk,  sendinp  a very  insultiiip 
uic«!<Hpe  to  Vludimir.  whereujxm  tliat  prince  nmrcluHl 
»psin^t  Polotzk.  conqiiere<l  the  provim***.  ami  with  his 
ow'n  hand  slew  the  father  and  hrollii'rs  of  the  princess.  | 


Tinm.  with  their  hIcMtd  still  miwashe^l  from  his  bauds,  ho 
forced  Ropmslu  to  marry  him. 

Havinp  atti'Md'*d  to  this  n h ter.  Vladimir  undertfs>k  to 
rt'tiirn  his  bro  her'.s  Inutile  Msit.  as  he  had  piMmisc<)  to 
do.  Yaro|K>lk's  capilii),  Kiev,  was  a stnmply  foi'tilied 
place,  and  capiihh*  of  .a  stout  n*sist:incD:  but  Vladimir 
corniptisl  RItide.  om*  of  Yuro|S)lk's  iniiiiKters,  payiiip  him 
to  Ixlniy  Ills  master,  and  prornisinp,  in  the  event  of  suc- 
cess, to  hi'ikp  honors  on  his  hea<l.  Hltule  work4*il  u]mu 
Yaropolk's  fears,  and  pcrsii;Ml<*<l  him  to  abandon  tbe  eapi- 
Uii  witliout  a slriipplc.  and  Vladimir  tiMik  |K>s.sc.s.sion  of  the 
throne  and  the  country.  Kven  in  his  exile,  however.  Yaro- 
{Kilk  had  no  {m'ucc.  Rlude  friphtcmnl  liim  wilii  fal.se  sto- 
ries. and  {M*rsmuh*4l  him  to  remove  fn»m  jilace  place,  un- 
til his  mind  and  IxmIv  were  worn  out.  wlien.  at  Hlude's 
s(ippe.stiori.  he  deterniintHi  to  siim'itder  hiinseif.  and  tri  st 
to  the  mercy  of  V’ladhiiir.  Tluit  pofKl-naturisl  biother 
onhTCHl  the  lM*tniycd  and  <Uslrt*Kscd  prince  to  be  put  to 
death. 

TIuti  Vladimir  rewarded  Blude.  He  entertained  him 
in  princely  fashion,  doidariiip  to  his  follow'crs  that  lie  was 
deeply  indehli*<)  to  this  man  for  his  faithful  M*rviccs,  and 
heapinpall  manner  of  honoi*s  upon  him.  But  at  the  end 
of  tiiret;  days  he  said  to  Blude:  “ 1 have  kept  my  pmmise 
strictly.  I have  receiveii  you  with  welcomi*.  and  heap- 
(hI  iiiiwontiHl  honors  U|sm  your  head.  This  I have  done 
as  your  friend.  To-ilay,  as  jiidpe,  I eon<h‘mii  the  traitor 
and  the  murdi'rerof  his  prince."  He  oith'rt*d  that  Blude 
should  sulfer  instant  death,  and  the  .s«>ntencc  was  exe- 
cuted. 

N<iw  that  Isith  (^lep  ami  Y’arojKilk  were  dead.  Vladimir 
w'us  Grand  Prince  of  all  the  Uu-vsias.  u.s  his  father  Ixfore 
him  ha<l  Im>cii.  He  iiivad<sl  Poland,  and  made  war  upon 
varhms  others  of  his  neiphbors,  preully  eiilarpiup  hi.s  do- 
ininioMS  and  streiiplheuiiip  his  riilo. 

But  Vladimir  was  a very  pious  priiu'e  In  his  heathen 
way,  ami  feclinp  that  the  pmls  had  prea’ly  favonul  him, 
he  made  rich  feasts  of  thankspivinp  in  (heir  honor.  Ho 
mdert'd  splendid  memorials  to  various  dt'ities  to  U*  crecltsl 
throuphoiit  the  country,  and  hes|M*cia!ly  honored  Perune, 
the  fullier  of  tiu-  ptnls.  for  whom  he  provideti  a ni*w  |»air 
of  poldeii  wliiskci*s — poldeii  whiskers  beinp  the  h)>ecial 
plory  of  Perune. 

Nol  content  with  this.  Vladimir  onleml  jv  human  sac- 
rifice to  In*  imulc,  ami  sclecled  for  the  vu'lim  a ('liristian 
youth  of  tin*  capital.  The  father  of  the  Inij*  n’sistcd.  ami 
botl)  ^.'el'e  slain.  Ux'ked  in  each  other's  arms. 

Vludimir  pave  vast  sums  «>f  money  to  the  irlipious 
estabiifihmentH,  and  IxhavofI  pencrally  like  a very  <le- 
vout  |M)pun.  His  piety  and  pi'iu'i’osily  made  liiin  so  de- 
sirable a ^latmii  that  ctr<»rt-<  were  made  hy  the  priests  of 
other  relipions  tf»  convert  htrii.  .h*ws,  Moliammedaiis, 
(’atholics.  and  Greeks  all  soupht  t<»  win  him,  and  Vladi- 
mir lM‘paii  seriously  to  consider  tin*  tpicstion  of  clmnpinp 
his  relipion.  He  apiKtintcHl  a commission,  consistinp  of 
ten  Boyard-s,  and  ortlensl  them  to  exatniiie  into  the  rc- 
K|iective  merits  of  the  diH*erent  relipions,  and  to  re(K>rl  to 
him.  When  their  rejuirt  was  made,  Vladimir  wciphed 
the  umitcr  carefully. 

He  liepuii  by  rejectinp  Mohammodunism,  !K*c.'iusf*  it  for- 
bids the  use  of  wine,  and  Vladimir  was  not  ut  all  dis]Miscd 
to  iNH'omc  a water-drinker.  Judaism,  he  said,  tvas  a 
homeless  relipion,  its  followers  beinp  wanderers  on  the 
fac4*  of  the  earth,  under  a curse.  The  Catholic  relipion 
would  not  do  at  all.  lN*causc  it  recopnized  in  the  Po|jo  a 
su}>erior  to  himself,  and  Vladimir  had  no  niiml  to  ac- 
knowlMlpe  a sujM'riop.  Tlie  Greek  relipion  was  frts*  from 
thes'c  ohjoctirnis.  mid,  moretiver.  by  mloptinp  it  he  would 
brinp  himself  into  friendship  with  the  preut  Greek  or  By- 
zauUne  Empire,  whoso  capital  was  at  Constantinople,  and 
that  was  someth  inpwliich  lie  preatly  d<*sin*d  to  aiiamiplish. 

Accordinply  he  delerminwl  to  become  a Christian  and 
a niemU’r  of  the  Greek  Church;  but  luiw  { There  were 
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spriouH  difficnUios  in  tho  way.  ToIkhtoiho  u Clii*istiaii  he  forniwl  llie  Grand  Prliire  tlmt  Ihe  water-pii>es  of  the  city 
must  be  luiptizeth  and  he  was  puz7,le<l  u)M>ut  how  to  tu?-  received  their  siipplieK  nt  u iK)int  imim^liutely  in  his  rear, 
complisli  that.  Tliero  were  many  Greek  priests  in  his  and  with  this  news  Vladiiiiirs  hope  of  becoininff  a Christ- 
capital,  any  one  of  whom  would  have  been  triad  to  baptize  ian  i*evived.  He  found  the  wuter-pii>os  and  stopjtcd  them 
the  lieathon  monarch,  but  Vladimir  would  not  let  a inert’  up.  and  Ihe  city  surrendered. 

priest  convert  him  inloa  Christian.  Nobody  less  than  an  Their  were  plenty  of  bishops  and  airhbishops  there,  of 
archbishop  would  do  for  that,  and  their  was  noandibishop  eoui’se,  and  they  were  perfectly  williti;f — as  they  hut!  bet^n 
in  Ru.s.da.  from  the  lirst.  for  tliat  matter— to  Iwptizc  tbe  unruly 

It  is  true  that  there  were  plenty  of  Mrehhisho[»s  in  royal  convert,  but  Vladimir  was  not  eontenl  now*  witli 
the  dominions  of  his  Byzantine  neighbors,  and  that  this.  He  sent  a messen'rer  to  Constantinople  to  toll  tbc: 
the  Greek  Emperors.  Basil  and  Constantine,  would  Eni|>erorM  thetf*  that  he  want«*d  their  sister,  the  Princojoi 
have  bet'll  send  bim  a dozen  of  them  if  he  bud  Anne,  for  a w*ife;  and  tbal  if  they  refused,  be  would  marcli 

expressed  a w'ish  to  that  effect : but  Vladimir  was  proud,  airuinst  Conslantiiioide  itself.  The  Emperors  Basil  and 
and  would  not  think  of  asking  a favor  of  aiiylMxl}’,  C'oustantine  consented,  and  altlmnifli  Vladimir  had  Uvo 
leaat  of  all  of  the  Greek  Emjieitirs.  No,  he  would  die  a wives  nirt'udy,  he  marrii'tl  Anne,  and  was  baptized  on  the 
heathen  rather  than  ask  for  an  archbishop  to  liuptizc  same  day. 

him.  Hiivinjr  now  liecome  a Clirtsliun.  the  Grand  Prince  dfv 

Ncvcrtheless.  Vladimir  had  fully  made  up  his  mind  to  termined  that  hi.s  Russians  .should  d«>  the  same.  He  ]>uh' 
have  himself  baptized  by  an  archbishop.  It  was  his  life-  licly  stripped  the  Fertine  of  his  porgeous  {^Ideii  wliis- 
long  habit,  when  he  wnntetl  anything,  to  lake  it  by  force,  kers,  ami  of  his  rich  ve.stments.  showini;  the  jjcoplo  that 
He  had  taken  two-third.'i  of  his  dominions  in  ihal  way.  Poriinc  was  only  a lop:  w<kk1.  Then  he  had  tlic  do- 

and,  as  wc  have  seen,  it  was  in  that  way  that  he  {fot  his  )K>sed  ptul  whip|)ed  in  public,  and  thrown  into  the  river 
wife  Rog^neda.  So  now  that  he  wantini  an  awhhLshop.  with  all  the  other  gods. 

he  dcterinineil  to  takeone.  Culling  his  army  togi’ther.  he  I He  iie.xt  onltTiHl  alt  the  people  of  his  capital  city  to  as- 
declaruil  war  on  the  Greek  Emperors,  ami  pnmiising  his  semble  on  the  banks  of  the  Diite|}cr  River,  and.  at  a sigiutl. 
soldiers  all  tbe  pillage  they  wanttKl.  he  maivlicd  uwny  to-  } made  tliet.i  all  rush  into  the  water  at  once,  while  u priost 
ward  Constantiuople.  pronounced  the  baptismal  M>rvi(‘e. 

The  first  serious  olwtaele  he  met  with  was  the  forti-  That  is  the  way  in  which  Hus.sia  was  ehanpred  from  a 
fled  city  of  Kherson,  situated  near  the  s|M>t  wliere  Sevasto-  pagan  to  a Christian  empire.  The  story  reads  like  u !♦«>- 
l>oI  st4inds  in  our  day.  Here  the  resistance  was  so  obsti-  rnunee.  but  it  is  plain,  well -authenticated  history,  h'or 
iiato  that  month  after  month  was  consumed  in  siege  oper-  bis  military*  exploits  the  Kussiau  historians  cull  this  priiu'o 
ations.  At  the  end  of  six  months  Vladimir  became  seri-  Vladimir  tbe  Gi*eat.  Tbe  ]K’ople  call  him  St.  Vladimir, 
ously  alarmed  lest  the  garrison  .should  lx*  suceoretl  from  the  Gm*k  Cluiirh  having  eiirolleil  his  name  among  tin- 
without,  in  which  case  his  hope  of  biipli.sm  must  bo  aban-  saints  soon  after  liis  d(*:ilh.  He  was  undoubtedly  a man 
doned  altogether.  of  run'  military  skill,  and  uiuisiiul  ability  in  the  govt^rn- 

Wliile  he  waa  troubled  on  this  score. however,  one  of  ment  of  men.  Bml  as  bis  ael.s  wen*,  he  seems  to 
his  soldiers  picked  up  an  arrow  that  hsul  been  sho'.  frtuu  bud  a ciuiscii’iuv.  and  to  have  done  his  duly  so  fur  an  he 
the  city,  and  found  a letter  atUiched  to  it.  This  letter  in-  ' iMe  of  undei'stnnding  it. 
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THK  TAI.KINO  I.KAVKS.* 

9n  £nHf«n  .Storf. 

BY  WILLIAM  O.  ST(H)I»AKD. 

C'll.AlTER  X. 


AI»TAIN  SKIXNER  and  his 
mim'rs  were  quickly  at  the 
iii‘!id  of  the  ravine  ajrain,  but 
ihe  Rolil  ledge  Htopped  them 
all  HH  if  it  hotl  U^n  u high 
fence. 

''Cap,‘*8Aid  the  nmn  called 
Bill,  “ of  course  them  two  fel- 
lers lit  onto  this  mine.  They 
couldn't  Im*  hel|>etl  it.  But 
they  haven’t  done  a stroke 
of  work  on  it.  Reckon  we 
kin  Kct  up  mark.s  of  our 
own.” 

“ 'Twon’t  pjiy.’’ 

*■  We  can't  leave  a claim  like  tliis.” 
Every  man  of  the  party  wn.s  of  the  same 
opinion,  and  Captain  Skinner  aiiul : “Go 
aiieml.  i>oy8.  Only  lean  tell  you  one  thing 
— we're  goiiiK  to  move  out  of  this.  tlm>iigh  that 
western  gap,  lH*h»r<*  <laylight  to-morrow  morning. 
We'ru  too  near  tln»se  n il  skins  down  tln‘re  to  nuit 
me.  Tl>er«*’K  no  telling  how  man)*  there  may  l>c 
of  tlieni," 

The  nuMi  sprang  t«»  their  work  wilh  a will.  The 
first  thing  they  di«l  w:m*  to  set  up  a **  discovery 
iiionumeiit**  right  in  the  middle  of  tin* 
ledge,  at  the  head  of  the  chasm. 

lairge  flat  stones  were  laid  down.  <»lh- 
ers  eari'fully  set  upon  them,  and  so  up 
and  up,  until  a pretty  well  shaped  four- 
sided  pyrjiinid  had  U’en  made,  six  ft*t*t 
square  and  tus  many  high. 

Tlien  two  more,  nearly  as  large,  were 
wl  up  at  the  cmLs  of  the  ledge,  wliere  the 
pdd  vein  disapj>eared  in  the  high  cliirs. 

Seven  strong  men  can  do  a gn'at  deal 
m a short  time  wlien  they  are  in  a hurry 
and  all  understand  exactly  what  to  do. 

•'Now’  we'll  go  for  suppcT,  and  .mmhI 
out  the  rest.” 

“Must  have  a shaft  liegun  and  a hhuit 
fifed  ’’ 

The  miners  have  a law  of  their  own 
among  themselvcH  that  a man  who  lindH 
a mine  must  do  some  work  on  it  and 
><et  up  “marks,”  or  else  hisclaim  to  it  is 
of  no  value. 

These  miners  only  |>aid  no  attention 
toanother  “ law,”  that  a nmn  like  Steve 
Harrison,  for  instance,  is  entitlwl  to  all 
the  time  re<|uir<‘<l  to  do  his  work  and  set 
up  his  monuments.  One  part  of  the  law 
1'^  just  as  giMsl  as  another. 

The  return  tocainp  wasquiekly  made, 
and  there  w*as  news  to  tell  all  around. 
f<»r  the  hunters  not  only  hnnight  in 
guine.  but  also  the  information  that  they 
" reckoned  an  army  train  could  Ik*  haitl- 
<■<1  down  that  gap  to  the  westwaril.  It's 
almost  as  g<KKl  as  a road.” 

“We'll  try  it  to-morn^w,”  said  the 
Captain. 

He  went  out  wilh  all  the  men  he  could 


I spare  from  camp  as  soon  os  supper  was  eaten,  and  they 
carried  with  them  pickaxes,  crowbars,  mining  drill.s,  and 
shovels.  All  the  tools  were  pretty  well  w'om,  but  they 
would  answer  for  the  work  in  hand. 

I It  was  getting  dark  wlien  tliey  reached  the  ledge;  but 
I that  was  of  less  eonsequence  after  two  huge  IsmtlreK  hod 
' l)een  built  near  the  central  monument,  and  heaped  with 
fragments  of  fallen  pine-lr(*eK. 

Then  the  work  l>egan. 

“Gongs of  three.”  said  Captain  Skinner— “one on  eiich 
.side.  We’ll  Ijave  two  shafts  started.  Bill,  drill  your 
blast  right  there.” 

Tlie  shafts  would  not  have  lM*en  nee<le<l  for  a long 
time  in  actually  working  out  on*  fn)m  a ledge  like  that, 
hut  two  such  holes  would  make  a very  deep  mark,  that 
could  not  be  wi}>cd  out,  and  the  blast  would  make  an* 
other. 

It  was  hard  work,  but  os  fust  os  the  men  who  w’ere 
prj*ing  and  picking  lo«>seno«l  a ])iece  of  quartz,  it  was  lifted 
away  by  their  comrades,  and  it  was  a w'onder  how  those 
two  slmfts  did  go  down. 

All  the  while  Bill  was  tapping  away  wilh  his  hammer 
and  drill  on  the  siK>t  ]K>inted  out  to  him.  and  w*os  making 
a liole  in  tlie  rock  about  the  size  of  u gun-l>arrel. 

"Two  fwl.  Cup.”  he  shouted  at  la-sl.  “That'.s  as  far 
UK  I ran  go  willi  this  drill,  and  it's  the  long(*st  then*  is  in 
camp.” 

“That  ’ll  do.  Charge  it.  Our  job's  ’most  done.” 

Tlie  night  was  ctM)l,  hut  the  niinei’s  h,a<l  kept  themselves 
warm  enough.  They  wen*  not  sorry  when  their  hard- 
faced  little  Captain  onh*n*tl  them  i>iit  «>f  the  tw*o  holes; 
but  it  was  rsld  to  see  such  great,  hmwiiy  fellows  olK*ying 
a man  who  hmkoil  ulnK>^t  like  a dwarf  lx*side  them. 


• B«cfla  b>  No.  !•!.  llkRriK**  V<w»o  I’rorr-K. 


“ALL  THE  WHILE  BILL  WA8  TAPriNO  AWAY  WITH  HIS  HAMMER.” 
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“ Qot  hep  chai^ftnl.  Bill  ?”  I 

“ All  riifht.  Cap.” 

“ Suuid  b:tck.  boys.  Touch  ycr  fuse.  Bill.” 

Tliut  wus  n slow-match  that  stuck  out  of  (ho  liole  ho  | 
had  drilletl  in  the  r(M*k,  ami  it  led  down  (o  the  char^te  of  j 
l>owdcp  he  hud  skillfully  ramimKl  in  at  the  ladtom.  i 

■■  We  can  haixlly  atronl  (o  waste  so  nmcli  |M»wiler,’’  the  ' 
Captain  had  inutteml,  ’*  hut  it  w<m’t  do  for  me  to  cross  i 
'em  too  much  on  such  a tiling." 

Back  they  went  for  a hundred  ynrtls.  while  the  fuse  ‘ 
burned  its  slow,  sputterintr  way  down  throujfli  tlie  “ lani)»-  ’ 
ill':*'  Bill  had  raiinmHl  around  it.  I 

They  had  tint  loiijr  to  wait.  The  bhuinsr  dt*es  lit  up  llr> 
whole  ledyre  and  the  baolerinij  clitr.s.  and  the  miners  ctmld 
see  distinctly  everythin"  that  hap|n*n«Hl  on  it.  Suddenly  i 
thetv  came  a pulf  of  smoke  frtiiii  (hodi'ill  hole.  Then  iJie 
rock  outside  of  it.  towaixl  the  chasm.  rx»se  a little,  and  a , 
jrreal  fra^'^ineiiL  of  it  tumbled  »»verd4»wn  ihi*  letljfe.  while  a ; 
dull.  lluimlcn)us  b.ii*st  of  s<Mtiid  startled  the  silence  of  the 
iii};ht.  and  awaked  all  tlu'  ocImh-s  of  (he  elitfs  ami  the 
(Mnon.  No  such  sound  hud  ever  hefoir  be4*n  heard  there, 
by  nitrht  or  by  day,  since  the  world  was  made;  but  Cap- 
tain Skinner  and  his  miners  wei\;  not  thinking  of  tiling 
like  that. 

“That'll  do,  lH>ys,“  he  said.  “There'll  be  |M>wder 
marks  on  that  i-ock  for  twenty  years.  Our  claim's  gcHnl 
now.  If  any  of  us  ever  come  Iwck  to  make  it.” 

The  men  thought  of  how  rich  a mine  it  was,  and  each 
one  |»i\)iiii.-ied  himMdf  that  he  would  come  back,  whether 
the  rest  did  or  not. 

It  is  not  easy  to  tire  out  fellows  as  touj^h  us  they  were; 
but  Captain  Skinner  was  a “fair  lioss.”  a.s  they  all  knew, 
and  the  men  who  stood  sentinel  around  his  camp  that  < 
nij'lit  were  not  the  men  who  had  toiled  so  hard  on  the 
mine. 

“ He  doesn’t  seem  to  iieetl  any  sleep  himself,”  remark- 
ed one  of  them  to  Bill,  as  they  were  routed  out  of  their 
blankets  an  hour  l)ofore  daylij^lit  the  next  mornintf. 

“ Ytm'll  have  to  eat  your  breakfa.st  on  horseijack,  you  | 
three,”  he  said  to  them.  “Strike  rijeht  for  the  }T3ip,  and  ; 
if  you  come  acros.s  anything  that  doesn't  look  rig:ht,  you  | 
can  send  one  of  you  back  to  let  me  know.  Slmrp.  now ! 
We  won’t  he  lonj^in  following.” 

Their  horses  were  quickly  s^iddled.  and  away  they  rode, 
each  man  doiiij?  his  best,  os  lie  w'eiit.  with  a hiij^e  piei'e  of 
cold  1*00x1  venison.  The  Captain  hud  remarked  to  them: 

“ That 'll  do  ye.  Your  colTco '11  be  just  a«  hot  ax  ours.” 
That  meant  that  tlie  cold  waU*r  of  one  mountain  stream  , 
was  just  about  a.s  pli>aufaiit  to  drink  xs  tlial  of  another.  ! 

Bill  and  Ids  two  comnides  were  not  the  men  to  ^‘um-  | 
ble  over  u piece  of  necessary  duty  like  that,  and  tliey  knew  | 
it  wxs  “their  turn.” 

The  sun  wxs  well  up  l>ofore  they  reached  the  head  of  ! 
the  trap,  and  a glance  showed  Uitin  that  it  was  all  the 
huiiiers  had  prophesied  of  it.  It  was  in  fact  a sort  of  nat- 
ural hi;?lnvay  from  that  table-land  down  to  tlto  valleys 
and  plains  of  Arizona. 

“This ’ll  ilo  tirst  rate.”  said  Bill,  “only  1'*!  like  to  know 
what  thur  is  at  the  lower  eend  of  it.” 

That's  what  we're  ijwine  to  hx»k  for.  If  ever  weconie 
back  to  work  that  mine.  Bill,  w’hat  ranches  we  cxii  lay  j 
out  on  that  level  lieyond  the  ruinsr* 

“ Best  kind.  Raise ’most  anytliiiij?  up  thar.”  I 

No  doubt  of  it,  but  now  for  some  hours  their  minds 
and  eyes  were  busier  with  the  pass  before  them  than  with 
either  niine.sor  furniintr. 

“Not  a siffii  yet,  Bill,  and  we’re  ^tting  well  down. 
Bee  them  pines  r"  i 

“OIF  to  the  left? — Hullo!  Put  for  the  ]dnes,  lioys. 
We'll  nab  tlios4*  two.  See 'em?”  i 

“(doming  right  along  np.  All  wo'  is  (o  , 

'bush  our  hoi*ses.  and  lei  'em  git  pu«'  i 

“Only  two  squaws.”  1 


The  three  miners  dashed  on  a minute  or  so  until  they 
could  turn  aside  among  the  thick-growing  covers  of  (he 
fon*st. 

They  nnh*  in  a little  distance.*,  until  they  were  sure  they 
could  not  lie  scon  fioni  the  pass,  then  tliey  dismounted, 
tctheis’d  (heir  horsi‘.s.  ami  .slipjMHl  cautiously  hack  to 
crfuich  among  some  deiw  hushes  anmng  '.he  rcx'ks  with- 
in Ji  few  yanis  of  the  jiath  by  which  any  one  coming  up 
the  g:ip  must  needs  ride. 

“ We’ll  gi“l  'em.” 

“L«*;n'n  all  we  want  to.” 

“Hullo,  Bill.  I can  si*e  'em.  That  .ain't  all — thar's 
some  kind  of  u hraive  not  fur  la'liind  'em.” 

“I  see.  Only  one.  Well,  we  kin  take  him  tcx>.” 

“Take  him!  Bah!  knock  him  on  the  head.  1 don't 
exactly  like  to  lire  a gun  just  here.” 

“(,)id  Skinner 'd  kill  ye  if  yo  gave  that  kind  of  w'arnin' 
to  a c.’owd  of  retl-skins.*’ 

“ Mebbe  then*  isn't  any.” 

“You  don't  know.  Safe  nut  to  make  too  much  noise 
anyhow.” 

They  might  have  fired  every  cartridge  they  had  and 
not  have  Infu  heard  by  the  AiHiches  in  tlie  valley,  but 
(here  was  no  one  to  tell  them  so.  At  the  same  time  they 
fell  |»erfcctly  safe  to  Uilk,  for  they  were  sure  there  were 
no  human  ears  near  enough  to  licar  them — so  sure,  that 
they  talked  aloud  and  i*ecktessly. 

PerliajM  it  would  have  been  as  well  for  them  to  have 
imitated  Captain  Skiuner,  who  haislly  ever  talkisl  at  all. 

As  it  was.  they  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  wait,  for  their 
intemleil  captives  were  evidently  in  no  sort  of  hurry,  and 
were  laughing  merrilj’  as  they  loitered  along  the  ravine 
l>elow,  picking  berries  here,  and  a tlower  there,  and  mak- 
ing a capital  frolic  of  their  morning  ride. 

Laughing,  talking,  thoughtless  of  all  dungiT.  and  ret 
they  wert>  riding  on  into  the  most  terrible  kind  of  a 
(rap. 

How  e«>uld  any  help  reach  them  if  once  they  should  go 
beyond  those  treacherous  rocks  and  bushes  ? 

[ru  UK  CU.\TIM'>JI.J 
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“TT'S  a shame,  ilmt's  what  it  is.  ami  I don't  think  ino- 

1 tlier.s  have  got  any  right  to  make  boy.s  eight  yeure 
old  tend  little  dried-up-looking  btibies  that  can’t  do  any- 
thing but  cry.” 

Eddie  Barnard's  voice  e.vpn-ssed  (he  sympathy  he  felt 
for  his  cousin.  Charley  Hamden,  when  lie  found  him  car- 
ing for  the  baby  on  that  |airiiculur  Saturday  afterinmn 
they  iind  counted  <ni  for  putting  the  finishing  touches  to 
a largo  kite  which  it  was  believed  would  outsail  any  other 
ill  the  villagi*. 

“Boy.s  wa.sn't  made  to  sit  'round  lioldin*  babies,  and  I 
just  wish  I)«K?tor  Ahlxitt  Imdn't  brought  this  one,  'cause 
it’s  just  done  nothing  hut  plague  me  ever  since  it  come;” 
and  Charley  almost  shook  Ids  little  baby  brother,  who 
was  sucking  his  thumb  as  coiitciilt-dly  xs  if  he  hadn't  an 
idea  how  sadly  he  was  in  the  way. 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  we  might  do.  and  then  babies 
wouldn’t  bother  us  any  more.”  said  Eddie,  as  ho  jump- 
e<l  to  Ids  feet  suddenly.  *’ Wc  might  turn  Injuns,  like 
tw<»  I read  of  in  a Isiok  Bum  Basset  lent  me.  We  could 
be  reg'lar  Injun  chiefs,  an'  go  out  toChickcommon  wtHxIs 
to  live.” 

At  first  Charley  was  delighted  with  the  idea,  and  he 
dancixl  around  at  great  risk  of  ui>setting  the  baby  entire- 
ly; but  a sudden  thought  cloiidtHl  his  joy. 

“ Injuns  have  wigwams,  an’  squuw.s.  and  ponies,  an’  we 
can’t  gel  any  of  them.” 

“Yes  wo  can;  wc  can  catch  Tom  Downey’s  old  blind 
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horse  an’  play  it  was  a pony,  an’  you  ain’t  Htnart  if  you 
don't  km»w  whcrt^  lo  culeli  a squaw.” 

**  Where  ?”  Jisketl  Charley.  bivnthl«wly. 

“ Ain't  there  your  .si.ster  Nellie  i Can't  we  jret  a lot  of 
^as.s]iopp;'rsi  an’  coax  her  out  lK»himl  the  meetin’-house  to 
jwt*  ? An'  then  can't  we  catch  her  an'  tie  her.  an’ 

drutr  her  hy  the  arms  up  to  the  w<K»ts,  just  like  any  In* 
jun.s  do  ?*’ 

“Of  course.  An’  we  could  g<*t  W)me  bwl-quilts  for  n 
camp.” 

“ Ye-K.  an’  we'll  name  you  Bitinjf  Tijfor,  an’  I’ll  be  Bijr 
Tliamler.  an’  Nellie  can  be  M«K)n-face,  just  as  it  was  in  the 
bo4»k.*’ 

For  some  moments  tlie  boys  sj»t  in  silent  bliss-  Tluni 
after  a lirae  a serious  doubt  crept  into  Billnif  Tigi'r's  heart, 
ami  he  u.sked, 

” Hut  what  will  we  do  for  thiitfpi  to  eat  ?'* 

“Thinffs  to  eat  ?”  echoes!  hkhlie.  “Chiefs  <hm’t  bother 
about  such  tliiiijfs;  they  just  send  the  squaws  out  to  get  it, 
cau.‘*o  that’s  what  squaws  are  for.” 

“My!  but  won't  mother  be  seare<l  when  she  finds  out 
that  she  gf>t  an  Injun  to  hohl  the  bjiby  ?”  said  Charley, 
thinking  with  delight  that  in  his  mother's  fear  he  should 
be  more  than  re|K»i<l  for  all  the  trouble  the  little  fellow 
had  caused  him.  “But  then  she  won't  be  so  awfully 
frighteawl,  for  he  ain’t  got  anything  to  sculp  if  you  want- 
«l  to  do  it.” 

“We  can  wait  till  he  grows,  an'  then  scalp  him  'most 
erery  day,”  said  Ekidie,  consolingly. 

Then  came  the  question  of  how  they  wore  to  get  away, 
for,  valiant  chiefs  as  they  were,  they  could  hartlly  drop 
the  hiiby  on  the  flour  and  run. 

“I'll  tell  you  what  we  can  do,”said  Eddie.  “I'll  go 
home  an'  gi*lsomo  ro|>08  to  tic  Nellie  w’ith,  an'  then  I'll  go 
for  the  grasshoppers.  When  you  hear  mo  holler  you 
send  Nellie  over,  an’  put  the  baby  in  the  ortulle.  and  come 
over  lickety -split,  so's  to  hold  the  squaw's  mouth  if  she  m*U 
up  a yell.” 

Big  Thunder  slarted  for  his  mother’s  clothes-line  and 
somegrus-shoppera,  while  Biting  Tiger  sat  holdingthe  baby 
4S  quietly  ss  if  he  had  never  tlioiight  of  being  an  Indian. 

Surely  there  never  were  two  chiefs  on  the  eve  of  start- 
ing in  the  Indian  hu.siness  s»>  fortunate  as  Ihese  two  were, 
for  in  a short  tinje  after  Big  Thumler's  dojairtim*  Mrs. 
Hamden  took  the  baby,  am)  Nellie  seate<l  herself  on  the 
door-step  to  play  with  her  doll. 

Cliarley  told  her  of  the  captive  grasshoppers  she  would 
see  if  she  went  with  him : and,  clji-sping  her  doll  firmly  in 
her  arms,  she  started  for  the  meeting-house  near  hy,  while 
Charley  followc<l.  rea<ly  to  spring  ujK>n  her  as  wx>u  as  he 
should  see  his  brother  chief. 

Eddie  was  prej»ared  for  the  first  act  in  his  new  life. 
Hr  had  armed  himself  with  a long  carving-knife  and 
fully  ten  yartls  of  clotbes-line,  so  tliat  he  was  ready  for 
suy  desperate  attempt  at  csca|)c  the  squaw  nught  make. 

All  unsuspecting  the  horrible  fate  that  awaited  her, 
Nellie  approached  tiie  faUil  s}K)t,  when  Big  Thunder  sprang 
out.  winding  the  rope  around  her  IsKly  a dozen  times. 

“Why  don't  you  cry,  an'  screech,  an’  kick?”  asked 
Charley,  thoroughly  disappointed  because  their  captive 
liad  submiUtsl  so  quietly. 

“What  for?”asketl  Nellie,  in  surprlst*. 

*’Wby,  'cause  w'o're  Injuns  an’  you’re  a sqnaw'  we've  i 
caught,  an'  now*  we’re  goin’  U>  dmg  you  otf  to  the  woods,”  | 
replied  Ekldie.  brandishing  his  knife. 

“I  don't  want  to  be  a squaw;”  and  Nellie  now  showeil 
signs  of  nmkiiig  a.s  much  of ‘an  outcry  a-s  the  Isjys  could 
bate  wisiie<l  for, 

''But  you  must,  and  that's  all  there  is  about  it.” said 
Eddie,  sternly ; and  tiien  he  t«M)k  hold  of  the  ends  of  the 
rope,  as  he  shouted  to  Charley,  “Hold  your  hands  over 
her  mouth,  while  I pull  her  along.” 

Charley  hardly  had  time  to  reply  before  Big  Tliunder,  f 


' with  I he  clothes-line  clmwii  taut  over  his  shoulder,  started 
I alie^ul  with  a force  that  thntatem-d  to  overthi'uw  both  cap- 
tive and  captor. 

For  live  minutes  there  wtis  a thrilling  and  exciting 
Kci'iio  tis  the  chief  daslunl  along.  <h'(igging  Ix'hind  him  the 
squaw,  who  was  only  half  gagged  by  Biting  Tiger. 

At  the  expiriUioii  of  that  lime  Big  Thunder  ttiinhhMl 
I over  a log.  striking  the  ground  with  a force  that  caused 
' his  nos**  U»  hleetl,  while  Nellie.  U*ing  s*>  suddenly  releaseil, 

: fell  Ixickwaixl.  carrying  Biting  Tig**r  with  her. 

Big  Thunder  lM*gan  to  cry.  but  icili;:;i:g  that  Indians 
should  not  l>e  so  particular  about  a little  thump  on  the 
nose,  uived  his  com|miiion  to  “ come  on,  ’ while  he  forc'ctl 
. tlie  captive  aln-ad  again. 

By  the  lime  they  rejiched  the  first  growth  c»f  trts*s  that 
. markeil  the  Ixmler  of  the  woo*)s  the  newly  made  Indians 
I were?  f<H‘ling  very  warm,  and  decidwlly  uncomfortnlitc  as 
1 to  what  tljeir  mothers  might  be  able  to  do  in  the  way  of 
. capturing  them. 

I PtM»r  .Mixm-fm’e  wa.s  crying  a-s  if  lier  little  heart  was 
breaking,  but  it  was  not  noisy  gHef,  and  it  imtdc  her  i;ap- 
mrs  l<K)k  at  each  other  very  guiltily,  since  it  allowed  how 
much  suffering  they  were  causing. 

The  fintt  bait  was  iiuule  wlien  they  r»‘ache<l  what  they 
supposed  to  be  the  very  heart  of  the  forest,  and  Nellie  was 
tied  to  a fence  that  had  evidently  been  place<l  Iherti  for  the 
accoinnuKlutiou  of  Indians  with  captives.  She  had  rccov- 
cre<l  from  her  grief  at  lieiiig  dragged  fnim  home,  and  now 
played  contentedly  with  her  doll  while  the  boys  lrie<l  to 
I make  a wigwam.  But  it  was  not  lopg  before  they  learn- 
• ml  how  dilHcult  it  was  to  cut  down  trees  with  a carving 
r knife,  and  by  the  time  they  had  succe<*di‘<l  in  getting 
[ about  a dozen  small  brunches  together  they  were  decided- 
I ly  hungry. 

“ We’ve  got  to  look  'round  and  find  something  to  eat.” 
said  Eddie,  after  he  had  withstood  the  luings  of  hunger  us 
long  as  |K>ssible. 

“I  thought  the  squaw  had  to  do  that:”  and  Cliarley 
lookeil  up  in  surprise  that  they  were  oblige*!  to  do  any 
work,  after  all  the  trouble  of  fliuling  and  catching  a squaw. 

“St>  they  do,  after  they  gt*t  broke  in,  hut  I don't  s'{k>sc! 
Nellie  could  do  much  toward  killing  beare  and  deers  until 
j after  she  gets  kind  of  used  to  it.” 

It  WH.H  sad  to  think  they  ha<l  a squaw  who  was  not  ac- 
customed to  the  business,  and  with  a sigh  Charley  re- 
I leustHl  ll»e  captive,  that  ait  might  go  in  search  of  food. 

It  wa-s  a long,  weary  tramp  which  they  hud,  and  it  seem- 
, ed  tlial  it  must  be  nearly  sup{)er-time.  when  lliey  siuidenly 
; heanl  a fearful  noise  among  tlie  buslies.  us  if  some  etior- 
' mous  animal  w'iis  coming  directly  toward  th«*in.  Then 
I both  the  Indians  turned  ]m)e  with  terror;  for  what  could 
: they  do  in  tlie  way  of  tiglitiiig  a bear,  with  only  one  car\*- 
ing-knife  Ijetwceii  them  ? 

Only  for  a momenl  did  they  face  the  terrible  danger, 
and  llieu  Ixith  Big  Thunder  and  Biting  Tiger  started  for 
home  as  fa.st  as  their  legs  could  carry  them,  while  their 
late  captive  ran  behind,  imploring  not  to  lx?  left  alone. 
It  was  a cowardly  flight  for  tw’o  Indians  with  a captive  to 
make,  hut  the  fenwious  animal  appeared  to  be  pursuing, 
and  they  could  do  no  less. 

When  they  reached  Charley’s  home,  where  Mrs.  Ham- 
den could  ba  .seen  in  the  sitting  room  with  the  baby  iu 
her  arms,  E*ldie's  clothes  were  coverwl  with  dirt  and  Ih** 
blood  that  had  fallen  from  his  nose;  Charley  was  quite  as 
dirty.  aUhottgh  not  as  blmnly  as  liis  bnuher  chief,  and 
Nellie's  once  clean  white  dress  was  completely  ruined. 

The  ferociotjs  animal  followetl  them  up  to  the  very  door 
of  the  house,  and  then  it  hH>ked  more  like  Benny  Cush- 
ing’s |x^t  calf  than  it  tlid  like  a lx*ar. 

That  night.  afl4*r  the  two  Imlinns  had  settled  matters 
with  their  res|K‘ctive  inoiliers.  l>olh  BigThumler  ami  Bit- 
ing Tiger  wisely  concluded  that  the  Indian  busiiu‘ss  was 
too  painful  ever  to  be  indulged  in  again. 
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SriTZBRKEKN*. 
nv  HARNKT  ritii.i.irs. 

NorwmoH  were  once  the  most  famous  of  all  sail- 
ors, and  in  llie  olden  limes  they  jnsl  )ait}jlie<l  at  the 
daiiR’ers  of  tlie  w'u.  Not  very  long  ago.  hy  gr;‘at  gocsl 
luc'C.  there  w:ia  fotind  on  the  const  of  Norway  u small 
vessel  wliicli  was  liundrisls  and  hmiclretls  of  years  old. 
and  by  l<M)l<ing  at  the  way  it  was  built  by  the  shi])wright.s 
of  that  time  we  learn  (hat  they  weiv  first  chiss  inwlmnics, 
and  knew  all  alsxit  clinker  biitlt  vessels. 

Away  olf  in  iIr^  ch»1(1  seas  of  the  Arctic  CJceaii.  alx>ut 
half  way  l>etwr‘on  the  t'otusts  of  Norway  and  Greenlatid. 
there  is  a small  arebipolugo.  the  l>est-knowii  isluiul  of 
which  is  called  SphzlsTgeii.  Now  the  very  name  of  this 
dreary  sjm>1  suggests  a cliill  ui^d  a shiver,  for  jH^ople  say. 
when  tin?  fire  in  the  house  i.s  out  in  winter,  “ It  is  as  cold 
as  Spit/lH'Pgen." 

Wlien  the  N<»rsemon  first  found  this  island  nobody 
knows  exactly;  but  it  is  liigbly  proliiible  that  when  they 
went  over  to  Iceland,  some  seven  humlred  or  oiglit  huii 
dre<l  years  ago.  they  came  across  it  in  their  track.  What 
is  very  certain,  however,  is  that  Barentf,  one  of  the  brav- 
est and  kindest  of  the  old  Dutch  sailors  and  explorers, 
landed  there  in  15011;  and  what  is  quite  us  iiitei*esting  is 
the  fact  that  Henry  Hudson  went  to  Spitzbergen  in  1607. 

The  island.  Uiougli  it  alaaimls  in  the  grandest  iiceiiery. 
is  one  of  the  coldest  places  on  earth  during  the  winter. 
Great  mountains  extend  along  the  coast,  divided  by  huge 
glaciers.  Nobody  has  ever  yet  tried  to  travel  into  the 
interior,  but  it  is  known  that  there  is  a plateau  or  plain 
there  some  two  thousand  foot  in  height. 

In  summer  you  can  get  to  the  isluiuls,  because  the  Gulf 
Stream  pours  its  wann  w'ater  along  a |)art  of  the  coast,  but 
in  winUT  no  ship  ca.n  approach  Spitzl^rgen  ; it  is  all  iron- 
bound.  Every  year  a few  small  vessels  leave  the  extreme 
nortliern  ports  of  Norway.  Hammerfeat  and  Troms<i,  and 
go  to  SpiUbergen  to  calch  whales,  seals,  and  walrus. 

Quite  latcl.v  a UniU-d  SUtte#  steam-ship,  the  AUUinre, 
W'ent  to  Spitzbergen.  and  the  reason  why  .she  sailed  for 
that  cold  place  w.as  l>ecause  she  hopeti  slie  miglit  find  lliere 
some  of  the  brave  officers  and  the  gallant  crew  of  the 
Jeaunette,  a steajn-vessel  tlial  .saile<l  on  a voyage  of  dis- 
coverv  in  these  arctic  waUu’H  .some  time  ago.  The  Je<in- 
tieUe  had.  however,  gone  into  the  polar  seo.s  by  Behring 
Strait,  which  is  Ix'Uvcen  tlie  American  continent  and 
Asia. 

Now  there  wu.s  some  lu»pe  (haf.  if  ev«‘n  llie  Jeannette 
had  Iteen  lo.sl,  a great  many  of  the  men  might  be  still 
alive,  who,  by  working  tlicir  way  slowly  along  the  e«Ktst 
of  Silx'ria  and  Russia,  might  have  made  their  way  to 
Spitzberg»'n.  This  would  not  have  been  so  remarkable, 
for  a greiit  Ni»rthern  explorer,  N»iptlen.skjdld.  bus  done 
this  within  the  last  two  years,  only  he  worke«1  his  way 
from  east  to  west.  But  the  ofiicers  of  llie  Unilwl  Stales 
ship  Alliance  did  not  find  out  anything  about  tlie  Jean- 
nette at  Spitzbergen. 

The  engravitigs  on  the  preceding  page,  taken  hy  an  of- 
ficer on  the  vessel,  show  how  Spitzbergen  looke<l  a couple 
of  months  ago.  All  the  vessels  s«*cn  here  have  come  to 
fish  or  to  kill  seals  and  walrus. 

Man.v  readers  might  hanlly  cretlil  it.  hut  a gn«at  |>ai*t  of 
Die  iXK'ks  whidi  abound  in  f^])itzbergen  show  evidences 
<if  volcanic  origin,  and  what  is  nosv  the  coldest  pliwe  in 
the  world  in  winter  was  once  pixilmbly  as  hot  as  Afi'ica  i.s 
to-d.iy. 

When  the  Alliance,  went  to  Ifreland.  the  iK*ople  there, 
who  art?  very  atfcclionute.  honest,  and  himple  hearled. 
were  very  courteou:*  and  jsilile  to  Iier  officers.  <)iie  of 
these  gentlemen  having  seen  a nice  Icelandic  girl,  hud  her 
fdiotograph  taken,  which  ]iicture  is  engraved  in  this  num- 
ber of  Yot'NO  Pkopm:.  Tlie  girl  is  in  her  summe;*  dress, 
but  iri  Iht*  winter  wltoii  she  goes  out  slic  will  Ju.st  pul  on  a 


CfKit  tif  fur,  in  ortler  to  keep  <*onifoiUible,  otherwise  she 
would  frtteze  to  de:i(h. 

Though  the  |»eople  are  very  |SM»r,  and  have  to  wjirk 
lianl  to  k(\'p  Ihemsidves  from  starving,  tlie  climate  Ixdng 
so  otild  that  Imrtlly  anything  will  grow,  yet  they  are  very 
intelligent.  Almost  all  the  Icidandt'rN  know  how  to  ri'ad 
and  write,  and  during  tlie  long  sunless  days  and  nights 
of  their  dreary  wintiu*  they  love  to  p;i.s.s  away  the  time 
with  books  in  their  hands. 


A GAME  OF  FOOT.RALL 

UV  SHERWOOD  HVSK 

TT  is  five  mi!*utes  before  three  on  a bright  November  aft- 
ernoon— the  place  no  matter  where,  for  gtiod  foot  ball 
is  played  all  over  the  country,  though  some  of  the  East- 
ern colleges  claim  that  they  alone  ]>lay  tlie  g.iinc  w*ith  the 
skill  and  spirit  it  deserves.  A brisk  west  wind  is  blow- 
ing, willi  just  a fiavor  of  north  about  it  to  make  giMHi  its 
claim  to  be  a “bracing”  air,  and  before  the  uftermam  is 
over,  twenty-two  go<Hl  men  and  true  will  want  all  the 
“ bracing”  the  air  can  give  them,  for  foot-ball  is  a hard 
game. 

Ill  a large  o|>cn  s|iace  fenced  olf  by  sUmt  ro|K’sfn>m  the 
crowds  of  men  and  boys — ay.  and  hidies  and  young  girls 
loo.  all  eagiM'  for  the  success  of  brother,  son.  or  friend — 
are  twenty -two  finely  built,  wir\*  young  fidlows.  Eleven 
of  them  are  dresseil  in  red  jei-seysand  stockings  and  white 
kins*  hre<»che.s,  ami  the  oilier  eleven  wear  blue  where  their 
o])|K)iient.s  wear  reil.  The  huls  seem  in  e.Kcelleiit  spirits, 
for  Ihe.v  laugh  and  joke  one  another,  play  leap-frog,  and 
genenilly  ladinve  like  Ixiys  just  let  out  of  sclaxil,  which, 
indeed,  betwesm  you  and  me,  lliey  really  are. 

I j> n_  J 

|A  ‘ A,  " 


A' 

I II  ' II  I 

Here  is  a picture  of  the  ground.  At  ejwh  end.  some 
little  ilistance  from  the  n)pes.  arc  a pair  of  |k>U^  (inarketl 
GO  in  the  diagram)  about  eleven  feet  high  and  cighteeu 
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and  a half  fret  npairt.  and  the  Iwo  ]k>I('K  arc  conm^'led  by  a 
bar  ten  feet  above  the  tfround.  Tb  * distance  between  one 
goal  an<l  the  other  is  not  less  than  feet. 

In  the  diugrum  an*  tsvo  lines  marked  A A,  A A,  and 
two  side  lines  iiiarke<i  B B.  13  B.  The  former  are  the 
“goal  lines.”and  the  latter  the  **  touch  lines.”  They  are 
real  and  not  imaginary  lines  on  the  lieW,  for  they  are  cut 
in  tite  turf,  atiil  then  whitened  with  lime.  Ttie  distum*e 
l>elwoen  the  “touch  lines’’  is  IGO  feet. 

'* Ooo<lne.s.s exclaini.s  some  one;  “Ik  lliat  the  l>ull 
And  well  may  the  qu<‘sliun  lx*  aske<l.  for.  except  for  its 
bmv.  ii  t«dor,  it  looks  as  inm  h like  a wj»ler*meU>n  as  any- 
tiling  c1m‘.  But  that  i.s  a “ Rugby  ford-btill.”  and  I’ue  sci- 
eiuiiic  game  of  foot  bull  played  in  this  country  is  tlie 
same  giime  lliat  otir  old  friend  Tom  Bmwii  use<l  to  play, 
except  tliat  the  rules  have  been  eonsidembly  ultere<i  of 
late  venrs. 

And  m»w  the  two  Ca[>tains  ai*e  arranging  their  foives. 
for  the  red  Ca])Udn  has  won  ilu*  choice  of  gtmis,  and  he 
hiis  chosen  to  ki«‘k  otf  toward  the  east,  so  os  t4>  have  the 
advaiiUige  of  the  wind  on  his  h;u*k.  After  playing  forty- 
five  minutes,  the  si<ieK  will  change  goals,  and  then  the 
wind  will  lie  against  him;  hut  the  red  Captain  knows  that  j 
the  wind  is  likely  to  fall  away  as  tlie  sun  gets  lower,  so  ! 
he  takes  the  chances.  , 

Standing  in  the  centre  of  the  ground,  and  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  line  of  his  own  “ forwards.”  or  “ rushers,”  tlio 
red  Captaui  calls  “Ready?”  and  sends  the  ball  with  a 
well-directed  kick  tow*nni  blue’s  goal.  No  .su  h luck, 
however,  as  a “touch  dow’n”  behind  the  goal  line  this 
time.  Down  near  the  goal  is  a big  fellow  w'lioso  special 
duty  it  is  to  proteert  the  goal:  he  is  called  a “back”;  a lit- 
tle in  advance  of  him  are  two  more  fellow's,  called  “half- 
backs”; and  in  advance  of  them  again  is  another,  called 
“tiiree-cjuurter  back.”  It  w'asa  blue  half-back  that  caught 
the  ball  tlie  red  Captain  kicked  olf,  and  almost  licfore  it 
reached  his  Immls  tlie  red  rushers  were  upon  him  like  an 
avalanche.  He  has  no  time  for  hesitation.  Dropping 
the  ball,  he  receives  it  on  the  instep  of  his  foot,  and  sends 
it  high  up  in  the  air.  The  reds  turn  suddenly;  but  their 
Captain  has  nli*eady  SiH*ured  the  ball,  ami  is  making  for 
blue's  goal  like  a steam-engine,  the  bull  held  close  to  his 
eh<*st.  A blue  forwanl  sees  an  opjjortunity  to  di.stinguish 
himself,  and  cliarges  the  Captiiin;  butitisof  no  use.  Seel 
a blue  is  coming  across  the  field  a little  ahead  of  the  red 
Captain.  The  latter  swerves  to  one  side;  but  the  blue  is 
prepurcsl  for  him,  and  witli  a spring  like  that  of  a lion,  he 
throws  both  amis  ixmnd  the  Captain's  neck.  The  other 
pl  iyers  are  ii|X)n  them,  and  the  CapUiiii,  as  his  men  gather 
bL’liind  liim,  throws  the  ball  backward— for  he  must  not 
tlirow*  it  /ortmrd  — and  the  mis  and  blues  ]M)iince  <lown 
U|Mm  it.  and  a loose  “ ficritninage”  lakes  place  over  it. 

SudUeuly  (he  e.xciteim'Ut  ceases.  The  bull  has  crossed 
the  “touch  line”  B B,  niid  so  is  “out  of  play.”  It  may 
b:t  Inought  into  play  again  either  by  being  pioce<l  on  the 
line,  ami  a scpimmago  formed  over  it,  or  it  may  lie  thrown 
out  between  the  two  parties,  and  then  they  fight  for  it. 

But  what  i.s  a “ .scpiininagc”  ? Well.  I have  been  wait- 
ing for  a real  good,  lianl -and • fast  scrimmage  to  take 
place,  and  here  we  have  it.  For  the  reds  have  forewi  the 
boll  down  toward  blues’ goal  line,  but  have  been  unable 
to  take  it  iuto  the  middle  of  the  field;  and  so  the  t>al)  is 
again  touchctl  down,  and  this  lime  near  the  corner  where 
the  goal  line  and  touch  line  meet. 

The  ball  is  placed  uprm  the  line,  and  a “scrimmage” 
formed  over  it.  All  the  forward  playei's  of  each  .side  sur- 
ix)iiiid  the  ball,  the  ihxIh  forming  a solid  nia.ss  to  push  one 
way.  unci  tlie  blues  to  push  the  other  way.  The  half- 
UickH  hover  rrnind  outside  the  Hcriminagc,  and  Nvatch  tlie 
ball  so  a.H  to  be  ready  for  it  if  it  should  gel  pushed  through 
on  their  side.  The  utnpii*cs  are  close  at  Imiid.  and  they, 
too.  are  peering  into  tlie  forest  of  ml  and  blue  s(o*.'kings. 
The  moss  heaves  and  pants  and  groans,  the  [xior  bull  looks 


as  if  all  the  r.ir  must  surely  l>e  squeezed  out  of  it,  and  the 
spc'ctators  an>  bre:UhIcss  with  e.xcilemcnt. 

“Hold  on  llierel— man  down!”  cries  a blue,  and  ml 
faces  and  rough  lieuds  ar»*  misetl  for  a secoml  or  two. 
while  the  unlucky  blue  with  difficulty  rises  to  his  f<s>t. 
sooner,  however,  has  he  ilone  so  tlinn  the  scrinnmig^* 
I forms  Again,  and  tlie  reds,  Ixring  the  heavier  lot,  grailnal- 
j ly  hut  sui'cly  force  tlieir  opjKmeiits  down  to  tiicir  gt>::l 
I line,  and  get  a “ touch  down  in  goal.”  This  Is  a gre:it  ad- 
I vantage  for  the  rods,  for  now  they  have  a fair  kick  at  their 
I opjioiient.s*  goal.  Digging  his  lirel  into  the  sptil  wlieie 
the  bill)  crossed  the  line,  the  i*ed  Captain  cjirries  the  ball  at 
I right  angles  U)  the  goal  line,  and  makes  reiuly  for  his  kick 
I otV.  It  is  not  a stmight  kick,  and  H4>  not  un  ('usy  one ; and 
j if  he  niis.M‘s.  a blue  is  pretty  certain  to  nuike  a “touch 
I down  for  safety'';  that  is.  toucli  the  bull  down  on  their 
i own  goal  line,  and  so  cam  a kick  off.  And  this  is  just 
j what  liupiK'iis.  The  iimpire^s  have  gone  up  (o  the  goal 
I posts  to  judge  wliether  it  is  a goal  or  not.  But  tlie«5  is  no 
I doubt  ulK>ut  it.  Tlie  ImiII  fiies  away  to  the  right  hand  of 
the  further  goal  and  u blue  has  touched  it  down 
: “for  safety.” 

Tlie  blue  (’aptain  makes  n splendid  kick.  Itisagain.st 
the  wind,  but  what  of  that  ? It  only  gives  the  blues  more 
time  to  follow  it  U]),  and  this  they  do  bravely.  The  red 
back  has  received  the  ball,  and  tri««  to  “punt”  it  back  over 
the  heads  of  the  advancing  blues,  but  bis  effort  is  a failure. 
The  hall  reliminds  from  a blue  jersey  and  crosses  reds^ 
goal  line,  where  a blue,  who  has  bocu  carried  forward  by 
the  rush,  touches  it  down. 

Now'  it  is  blue's  turn  to  try  for  a goal,  and  tlie  blue  Cap- 
tain has  a great  reputation  as  a kicker  of  goals.  Careful- 
ly placing  tlie  ball,  with  a due  allowance  for  tho  dii'oction 
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of  the  wind,  he  sends  it  just  high  enough  to  be  out  of 
I'cach  of  the  mis  who  face  him,  and  a few  iiiclies  over  the 
bar  lictween  tlie  |M»les. 

A great  shout  goes  up  from  the  blues,  which  is  taken 
up  by  their  Kuppoiters  outside  of  the  i*o|)es.  for  the  blues 
have  made  the  first  and  only  goal;  and  us  it  very  often 
happens  that  in  u well-cuiite.s(ed  game  neither  side  makes 
a goal,  .such  a feat  is  sure  to  excite  much  ciithu.siuKin. 

.After  li  minute's  |iuuse  the  players  return  to  the  centre 
of  the  field,  hut  hardly  have  they  taken  their  places  when 
the  referee  calls  “Time!”  This  means  that  half  of  tho 
I time  allowed  for  the  game  has  elapsed,  and  su  the  players 
I change  ends,  in  order  that  whatever  advanUtge  of  wind 
and  sun  one  side  has  had  may  now  be  eujoyed  by  tlie 
other. 

But  we  have  no  time  to  follow  the  game  any  fuilher. 
The  blues  kick  otf,  and  fiushod  with  victory  su  far,  tliey 
strive  to  hold  the  advantage  they  i:avc  gained.  Tlie 
reds,  on  the  otlier  hand,  have  an  up-hill  game  to  pluy, 
fur  a goal  won  Is  equal  to  four  touch  downs  in  goal,  and 
so  they  have  to  light  hard  to  regain  the  ground  tliey  have 
lost. 

Did  they  do  it?  Ah,  well,  (liat  is  a secret.  We  can 
not  stay  to  sw  the  end  of  the  game,  and  a.s  1 am  not  cer- 
tain which  side  tho  syni|>athies  of  my  i*eadcrs  are  with,  I 
! shall  not  say.  Some  of  them  will,  I hope,  some  day  l>o 
' “mis”  or  “Idiics,”  and  llioii  they  will  enjoy  in  reality 
I'ne  riisli  and  excitement  of  the  game,  and  taste  the  sweets 
I of  victory  on  many  a hard-fought  field. 
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A PINCUSHION. 

SOME  little  grirl  may  like  to  make  a pincunliion.  {>er> 
ha)M  for  mamma,  ur  to  leave  slyly  on  sister's  toilette 
table,  where  she  will  see  it  the  first  tiling  Christmas  morn- 
ing. Look  attentively  at  our  picture,  and  then  go  to  the 
Kcrap-bag.  and  search  for  two  pretty  piec^es.  They  need  not 
Im»  alike;  in  our  cushion  the  bottom  is  garnet  velvet,  and  the 
t«»p  cream  colored  satin.  Velvet,  silk,  and  satin  are  nice 
materials  to  use,  but  any  strong,  serviceable  woollen  fabric 


Fio.  1.  .\  PIXCfSIIION.-I»Me  Kia.  i.J 

will  do  just  as  well.  Cut  tlicm  square,  and  take  two  pieces 
of  stnmg  muslin  of  the  same  .size  for  inside  lining.  I.4iy 
them  over  one  another,  first  a piece  of  lining,  then  the 
two  outside  pkTes,  and  lu-slly  the  second  pit^cu  of  lining. 
Then  m^w  them  finnly  together  on  three  sidt^s.  Cli])  away 
the  corners  outskle  tlie  seam.  Then  turn  the  wliole  right 
jiidc  ouh  and  stuff  it.  Sawdust  is  very  good  for  this. 


purpose.  Pack  in  verj*  tightly  just  as  much  of  it  os 
you  can  make  it  hold.  Then  tuni  in  the  e<lge«  of  the 
fourth  side,  and  overseam  them  neatly  and  firmly.  Put 
some  pretty  ta.ssel  fringe,  in  colors  to  match,  around  the 
edge,  and  your  cushion  is  finished.  A handy  little  girl 
will  know  how  to  make  the  fringe  of  remnants  of  bright- 
colored  wool.  K«n*  those  of  our  girls  that  know  some- 
thing of  embroidery  we  give  in  Kig.  2 a pretty  jjaltern 
in  which  to  work  the  lop.  The  cream -colored  top  of 
our  cushion  is  decora’***t  in  this  manner  with  olive  and 
dark  red  silk  ; the  oiivc  is  used  for  the  little  sprays, 
the  stems,  and  the  outside  of  the  rose-buds,  and  the 
red  for  the  heart  of  the  bud.  It  looks  verj*  pretty, 
and  the  w*ork  i.s 
really  of  the  sim- 
plest kind.  If  you 
will  turn  back  to 
your  last  year’s 
volume  of  Yoi'Nti 
People,  and  l<M)k 
at  some  of  the  ar- 
ticles on  embroid- 
ery for  girls,  by 
Miss  Susan  Huyes 
Ward. you  will  find 
directions  for  em- 
broidering whicli 
will  help  you  very 
much  in  d«vora- 
ting  the  top  of  your 
cusliion.  Fio.  t.-COVEn  OF  riNXl  SlIION,  FIO  1, 
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THE  OWL  AND  THE  1L\T. 
BY  r.\uiRn  cox. 


On,  lively  wa**  the  tToup  of  birds  lUut  met  on  Ikavcr  Flal 
The  Dight  on  wliicb  the  liuotiu:;  owl  wa->  woilded  to  th«-  Isit! 
It  was  a sight  thai  Mimmer  night  to  mt  them  g:)iher  then 
Some  came  by  water,  Mime  by  land,  and  others  through  t>i 


The  eagle  quit  the  numuiuiii  peak  to  mix  witli  meum-r  fowl. 
.\ml  like  a comrade  act  the  |Nirt  of  groeansmiin  ti>  the  owl; 
TJtc  friendly  stork  had  hast<-m-d  there  with  long  nml  >lately  stride 
It  wjLH  its  liappy  privilege  to  give  away  the  bride. 
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Ami  when  arranKemenbi  wm>  complete,  a circle  wide  tbev  made. 
Ami  in  the  centre  atocMl  the  pair,  in  tlncHt  drem  arroyeti. 

Then  out  in  front  advanced  ibc  crow*,  and  bowed  liU  hhioing 
head. 

.\nd  with  three  loud  approving  cftwa  declurctl  the  couple  wed. 


The  curlew  hmufdit  n Ktring  of  just  taken  from  the  lake; 
The  crane,  a bractr  of  Npecklctl  fn»ga;  the  bii2»ml  lirouehlasnukc; 
Tbr  owl  and  atiive  hawk  pnK'ured  a dozen  mirt*  at  lea.st; 

Tlic  anipe  and  rail  brought  wuter-fli<*s  to  help  along  the  feast. 


Then  kind  congmtulations  i>oure<l  from  friends  on  everj-  side, 
\s  ihrougfng  round  the  happy  p«dr.  tliey  ki-saed  the  blushing 
bri«le.  ] 

.Vod  >oon  the  supper  was  prennrml.  for  each  had  brought  n share.  I 
TIm‘  erow  and  jay  luid  earned  com;  the  eagle  brought  a hare;  [ 


And  when  each  hinl  upon  the  groiiml  enjoyed  a hearty  meal. 
They  wliUlIed  tunes,  and  sang  their  songs,  or  danced  a lively 
reel. 

Around  the  green  with  statelv  mien  the  doilo  ami  curlew 
Moved  like  a pair  of  lovers  dtere  thmiigh  dances  old  and  new. 


While  wing  to  wing  and  loc  to  toi*.  with  loud  and  j^oyou.s  cricH, 
The  stork  and  raven  danced  as  though  ('<>m|N‘ting  for  a prize. 
That  night  good  feeling  was  restored  between  Uie  hawk  and 

Who  iiad  nut  paased  a friendly  look  or  wuni  for  many  a day; 


And  binU  that  always  went  to  roost  laTon*  Ibc*  shades  of  night 
Now'  hopped  urmind'upon  the  gnniiid  until  the  mondng  light. 
.And  pet>plo  long  will  cjdl  to  mind  tin*  mviio  on  lieuver  Flat 
The  night  on  which  the  hooting  owl  was  wedded  to  the  Itat 
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K havp  vpry  irT*’»1  f>J«'  i»mv  in  |>trltn!«?»ins  n 
» » fiMni  kinil  U»ljr  who  luii« 

• if  Dk*  wurd  in  wli1*h  <nir  Y«Min»  IN'.ii'l.r'H  Cut 

wj!l  ih-  iiliuTii  wlit‘11  %uRii  h-nt  inoiiry  ’•luill  iuiw 
Itit-n  <'<j|)trlixi(p'l  lo  It-  Wi.-  think  llml 

fp  rluii’'  niti  r n-Jidinif  ibl-*  klliT.  witii  lt!»  tnuch- 
Itir  drsprifti-'h  wariJ.  nn>l  i*iijr;ri-*tl\i-  «<•- 

< of  tin*  Dmini  r in  w hii  h tin  iit  ili-  »h  k t-ttll- 
•Ir-.'ii  I U>‘  :il  mii'-iiij;  tin  irfhiili*.  luiftM'  i»f  vuu  wlni 
Ivivp  iit>t  yvt  •Ihim-  iu>  tii.i)  like  (<■  t^l^  ■*  u < liri^tiinio 

• 'fl<'rli>k’  !*•  xf'i  l^'i*  work.  Win-ii  WP 

tw  ?i«v  ikU|>py  :»•*  tf  h('i;r  thiit  th«'  I'td  i»  n'4lly  our*. 
w«'  wiJl  Ink'-  fi  intvT'  >t  in  tin-  litlh*  «»m'* 

who  mi»y  «Hcy,'«y  it. 

•it  M »i..t  M.,«r>r>L  r«.ii  OiHrnj..:.. 

4'  ? Wi«T  uni  V»«  k****K.  -k  -ji'mA**. 

-M  V Ym  x.i  l‘r..»ru;,  It  Imi*  i«H  'j 

tn  me  lluit  V«*u  uunM  like  t«»  l‘e«r  « 'm<‘IHinx  «'f 
tin  " lloU  irinoi  .'tiljv'  U ar.l''Ir  nik>iri<-wlio  km>w« 
ntt  rti»iiit  it  Now  1 «i-rt4>nly  ' know  nil 
It,  ' foi'  1 ►•  ••  it  at  nhno**!  every  luiiir  of  tie*  «Juj . 
uiul  k>Tvoit*ii  at  .iHfeiviii  ii.nir' of  tin*  niitlit 
Mnt  wiiellier  I « aii  '^uy  wlinl  will  In-  of  »riiep<  »[  to 
yiii-  In  n very  (lonlitt'iil  (im  «th>n  N \»ri  l.iive 
«lr*-H«iy  iN-k-n  fiM  w tn>  fnniisn.  .1  tin-  warS ; >>«t  1 
w.  )tri<  r liow  many  hav<-  n-iiUy  ih->  ii  it.  itinl  know 
iii«l  wl.nt  it  In  I am  Unit  •winn-  of  y.<ii 

laive,  It-il  lor  tii»  iN  te  rll  -*f  tln"«'  wh«i  Itvi-  fur 
fiway.  I will  cive  u Ikiii-  <it--<L-riftlloii . uittl  when 
wi  •'-oriie  to  leil  i-f  V'liir  own  i .it.you  will  luivr 
|u  rh4(»  It  io-it*  r nnniTNUin  lilt:;  :t>  u>  it**  i>L-te^-  in 
It*''  »*Uf-l.  i-li'.. 

"file  “H  'ly  Imi-Mwni*'  Wnnl.  " then,  K a hmtr 
r «'tn-  wllh’two  wSjhIowh  at  eitla  r »inl 

r-a<  I'li’if  atan-'l  front  tin*  vi-iliiitf  lu  th.-  iloor. 

• tin -I  ;•■  Ilf  I tn-«-  win  I OWN  an-  pia//  ts  w)ii'tv  in 
v.anii  w»utlirr  ttw  littli-  on-  « i-jn  i'll  ii»  lln-lr  tiny 
r<H-hl<i«  <>r  arm  « luiirs  aii'l  li-Men  Ui  llw  “ ni'n-Nlr 
man,  "or  'Ink''  hut»il»  with  ti  fav*>rit«i  nionkov 
who  rliinl-N  ii[t  -111  ttu'  oiil-iile  «if  the  hoUM-.amI 
t>.  wliom  Itiiw  alwayit  a h-w  (rt'iinie-*.  hihI  it 
itrlnk  lr>>ni  •mr  <>f  iln-kr  own  nintTN. 

In  I oM  w’eailnT  the  rhll  in-n— time*’  wlio  an* 
ahk  t*‘  I"'  mt.  of  ' onrM-  ••an  nil  eliew-  loltw  w In- 
•loWN  liiNi  h'.  ami  iu-<-iill  lliat  U lukiritf  pUi*  e in  the 
•ttvfl.  tin  I'll.iiT  'l  ie  «if  tin-  wart  nr-  riw«  i»f 
hliK'  criltN  witn  hr.i'--  kiioliN  on  ih<-  <;(iriu:r».  an>l 
laiinfl.nf  over  ear'll  erth  in  a lilt l>-  i>hie  Iruiin-  h>>hl- 
inir  a oanl.  on  wlili  li  I*  written  the  nann-  of  tin- 
•-liilil  wIn>  5m  llie  rot  f(etwe*-ri  ••ai'h  erih 

In  :i  •miull  Miiuin-  tuiih-  with  a xhetf  iini|<-nnaili. 
T!n-  rtielvfi  of  iheiu-  lahlen  an*  for  toy-,  ninl  the 
top*  nn-  ijie-tf  for  w jnml  many  illflerrnt  por- 
.Sometime*  you  woiiM  rtnil  on  oiie  of 
them  a I Iny  r'<t  tmy  tiotiihiea  eu)i  of  milk  puiieh, 

• •n  .iiiotln-r  a iflaa*  of  llow«  ts.  oral  iJtin  s a iiue«T- 

!■  <iklnir  (liN-ji  tray,  in  whic  h an'  kept  lint.  iMiml- 
Mifi—  1-hi.NliT,  ete.  Ill  ailiUlloii  to  tlie  lal-h-s  1n- 
»|.fe  tiie  ImnU.  eueh  erih  1mih  U little  laMe  tlnit 
»lareis  on  ||  Koinetbltiit  Uk«>  n Ini  tier'*  Iniv.  with 
four  h'K's.  onJv  tin-  little-  U arailid  Ihf*-- 

*hle*  ni-aracl  of  four,  TIm-**  " In-nI  tahh*. ' a* 
tle  \ an-  ealh-il.eun  Ik-  nut  •■l-»-a'  up  to  tie-  elhl 
•to  il.  iiJiil  w<-r-  inteinltMi  to  le-M  tin-  to)  n.  r*  r«p- 
iHiokK.  and  tin-  icioek-  otit  of  wbi<‘i>  an  hiillt  ino->c 
lirtrNe’llou*  IioUnn  N.  Iliat  c-imie  ilewn  w iih  a lerri 
tih  ' iwlUf"-  tin  li-iuli-r  the  iK'tter-  (t».va»iuUBl- 


I 1y  n Kmiill  etiihl  ha«  l•'•■n  dl-u-oserMl  Kiltine  '*r 
« fte  of  tin  •>•■  litll''  table  r ; hiit  t Ivat.  e-f  •t>ur*4%  U 
''••ut  ot  orte  r.”  ullhiaik’h  It  may  Lee  :«  cpkhI  i-ymje 

loin  of  Tvtnniin>;  lie  aUli  ) 

‘ Tht  r-  i-4  Ntill  lipeetlier  tnl  le.  that  Ktan-I*  --n  flee 
‘ It- -or,  «n-i  anninil  whteh  **■%.  r.il  i hllhn  n i-an  sit 
anel  pjey  totp-i  her  ; -w.n  ■ line  ■*-  In  fleet.  •.!l*-ii- 
tittie  — Itie*  lat-eril*'  f-ltV  is  ' ll-ofllal  uni  1 
■ have'  --Men  -as  ii  repw  ‘•Il  k ♦h-lls.  w lio  i»r-  Ir  | 

m the  in>-»l  sVilllul  m nn-  r Tleey  mv  ].r..Usl  anil 
j litiie  tln-tr  (‘iilw  * and  t- iiii* mtur  s 

take  n,  ar-  alven  ‘'iiih  k - l«»ine*'"  mi-l  ■■e|'iihie.” 
have  w«  f^hl*  lie  el  to  feet,  nn<l  je.ijh  e.n  | 
^ ttn  Ir  I he-«ts.  Tie-  ivartl  also  i-ontaln*  a -niaU  < r- 
^ iPiM  and  a Un;*-  miish-  Ix.x.  iiiel  uroimO  tin-  wtill-i  | 
. jMv  SI  v«-r,il  iirelty  |ei>-liiivs.  Now  •-.m  you  s«h-  U j 
all  1— the  h-iur  t'  lan;  tlw  lelne  <Tih*  with  Ih'vI'S  I 
I kinel—;  tin-  Ufth-  oii.  >e  in  K-il  witii  I rti'ht  r-e.1  I 
I jue-k«  ts  ..fi;  th-*«e  uH«‘  t<<  Ik-  np  'illinit  in  itie-  ' 
j tiny  ihalr**.  «imI  we  arimt  irr.iy  wTuM«rs  leoninl 
I w eih  r,-d.  mill  f.i't.  jte  il  w llle  r-el  tnitton* . the  »iin 
' "liinin^  ilm.iiyli  the  Ii-na  wl.tiiow*  on  the  little 
\ l►m^«  -eittlni.-  ijeareer  ai  »5ie  " piuy  lahle.*'  iind  te«  r- 
; b-i|i-  just  IL-li!!retf  Up  ' V«i<ilU'  l'«  oph  -e  Cot"  ; tli*- 
I llith-  -•r.-rin,  ttee  in<(sie-lN>v.  iiml  (ie<-  pie'lur*H?  I 
h.-;ee'  Ml.  ami  wb*-u  | write-  luraln,  I witl  ull  you 
, Jn*t  w ill  r- your  own  ct*l  Is. 


Ti*K>  riK  t>i  tsK. 

lamn  lltth-irirl  fnau  New  York  whoenm*'  to thU 
iK-antidil  ts}  iiul  a re-ar  uco  in  ■ k IoIm  r w ith  niiitii- 
ina  fnrtw  r Ttn-  ehinate  is  lovi-ly.  ainl  has 

tK-ne-nji'»l  nminma  v«  r\  mu<  h.  for  whirh  I fee]  re- 
jiiid,  aiai  nni  w itlinif  i->  I"*  nwny  fr-in  olhi-r  ••hit 
elr  n for  liiT  sake.  TIei  re  an-  only  iw<t  little  • lilt- 
ilr-n  iM'shh  * iny«t  If  <in  t la*  i<laml.  ami  sonn  liiitt  * : 
we  i-ks  |kiK«  and  1 ilo  not  jn-i-  m e'hild’*  f«<e  \ye  • 
Un-  In  the-  midst  *-f  h l-e-antUH!  «*rumri  tny-y  i'.  ainl  ' 
leave  oin-  4if  itw  lari'«  't  anil  ii-ine’.-wnu'si.jm.kitis 
oninifi‘-in-*  » in  ih'*  Mate,  I,  .*t  yt  .er  K l4*r-  ej*»i 
or,.n»re-s:  thl-*  y.mr  ii««t  a*  mam  imn-rs  of  oiir 
tree  * an-  iM-nrititf  friiii  ‘tvi In  lyivl eni'b.  W<-  liai«* 
line  Ikin.inav,  in  tln-ir  s>-n*on.  u'unya*.  |•llml>‘, 
ie'Jii->iis.  and  •iiin  r fruit*  <>(  which  w»-  aiv  very 
fiitnl.  Tin-  ly<o*\  lillle-«l  W'NNltM'i  ke'T  i-tvnls  our 
Htfs.  ainl  tin-  pn-uy  naiiirhiy  tv-lhinl*  jm  k ull  tin- 
1 Irulfs  and  \e^s  taoH  s.  .Mint  is  >nMr«T  Ip-iv  Mitm- 
I fttm-s.  atiel  mv'  uneh'  bu*  ii>  --Ik  ot  tlee  (|iin1Is  or 
fin-  pink  e iirlew*.  wiUi  Ihe-lr  In  lujl  ifut  sirN.n  hill*. 

' utid  the  l>tu>-  lie  nni--  wHh  tin  iv  |o\«}>  lafip-  Ini- 
I man  iookino  i-yt-.  W"  must  hoiiutljni-s  luive 
them  f'i  lake  tla-  i l-is  <if  fn-'li  iiie.it.liiit  not 
often  !is  i:ne|e  ■-  i-,illlnir  the  lK-a>iflml  hird*. 

wfel'  li  ru-yer  ilo  anv  one  any  hann.  Tin  ivdhlivls 
sill/ swift  ly.  The  liltiephielN-liirds  I 
.ill  day  Iona.  T!u'  ijm*  xln/  Idrds  nr-  tin*  hr*t  In 
I !-in/  In  I hi'  iiiomtn'/.  arnl  tie'  last  at  nlt-'lit.  lit  (he 
siimnji.T  tin-  «ni  eils  -sny,  "H-'h  W Idle."  •' Hoh 
Uhlti-.  ’ Th«'  ViietUiil  /ny  moumin/  dmi-t 
• ■•ime  nreiuinl  u litUe  l;il<-r,  utid  at  tiL’Iet  a Idni 
I Hint  lak'-K  flie  pl.n  '•  of  Hie  .Norlln-ni  wldn  ii-Nir 
wit!  call-  out.  ••\Vhi[*  the  widow,"  in  tiie  same 
] strain  a*  ilie  w liip-jHKir  w 111.  1 .im  very  f--tid  of 
‘ my  island  home  Then-  I*  4 iM'uutifnl  hay  that 
«'Ur  itr>ve  and  Ih-um-  fiont  on.  elided  T>  rni  Ci-ia 
liny  , uleoiit  rive  imli  s Ion/,  ainl  III  muin-  pl;t>  •->« 
neiirjy  (w..  nilh*  wide  I luut-  M Miiall  r»w  iKial 
fhiit  i Co  out  m with  mannim.  and  >-rmi  tune*  I 
siaiid  in  tlh  sii-ni  of  the  tK«l.  wIili )(  l-ifiir  i*.]*'. 
and  (it.le  the  ixint  in  siiallow  waler,  Ti>e 
fnl  MinM  ts  wi-  **<•  ••n  the  w.iter  Mnnetimes  injike 
me  w Ish  oiIm  r e hi!  Ill'll  fouhi  enjoy  lutiimd  *<v»i 
' • rv  and  the  wofMer*  of  Tin-  sky  a*  I »*-e  tlii  in 
Ih  IV,  We  hiivo  very  Ijtn  (ish  eiiih-il  mu’ll  t that 
I iMV  I an/lil  w nil  .1  « iist  lu  f.  lx  sides  -.tin  r kllui>. 

, flntns. . uni  oysters, 

t leave  four  'Mt*.  nnine  d Ihimh  nml  -Indy  Hm-. 
i-ifnM-  I thoiii'hi  Thow  naiiie*  'lilTuvm  to  «ethers 
in  r*  fiiT.di  and  Ih-.uity  »nd  fopsv,  utnl  a do/ 

■ n.iiii-  r|  .lip  one  day  .Up  wa*  liorkiiiir  funonslv, 
ami  we  went  to  *ri'  wluit  w a»  (h-  in  after. and  for 
I Hie  first  linn-  In-  saw  liiiiiM  If  in  the  looking  <las*. 

I We  Imd  a In  urty  laii/h. 

I .\nolfi>Tda>  In-  itia'IoH  tn*  at  deal  »f  mdse  wtren 
I u t>rivinir  m.tntlK,  shi>]H-d  similnr  tu  our  la^e  j 
! Muitlnm  jfT  issliopinrs.  lull  with  a wnlsi  similar  I 
' to  a wasp,  iiwteiid  of  it*  Ih  liit;  <in  all  fi>ur  I 
was  stundin/  up »i r.tiiflil , with  it  s hm'  l'-cs i-jiIm  d 
' In  iin  iitrllude  «if  ih-v-.lion,  ii-okinsr  riittit  at  tin- 
do/  WIn-ii  we  i-UMe.  it  turned  aheiind  with  Its 
I lii-a'I.  jii*t  like  a >hnki-r  wonum,  and  looked  tiist 
I Ml  ••Me  of  ns  anii  tin  ri  at  th<-  oUu  r.  wiihont  iimv 
I Inc  its  ImiiIv. 

I 1 wa?  so  Interest esl  in  "T«d'r  T\  U-r."  and  ki»i*w- 
I Inc  that  Mr.tnls  must  like  eiill.’reti.  hikI  a*  yon 
I «av  he  i*  >H-w  ihr-each  otir  Male  tmi  vlllac  in  hi* 

1 lltilr  sh  am-yacht.  jile-Msi-  cive  him  an  iavllalloti 
I to  rail  ole  Ipt  and  eut  N--rne  >>t  emr  fine  renin/e-s.  a* 
we-  will  Imve  ihi-in  imtil  .Stirll  .\uiil  an-l  unele 
and  fnamma  jiilit  III  the  invitation.  !!•'  that  1*. 
Mr.  Otis— ••an  Milt  fn>m  K*  v W est  or  Ce  dar  Ki->» 
Into  liie  liiitf  of  Mevie-i-.  lln-n  Into  Tampii  Hay. 
Inti*  tli(-  nionth  eef  Manah-**  Uiv*T.  lim.u/h  ih*- 
eut-*ilT  into  <iur  Tern  Ci  U Bay  (ir  lx-  ismld 
ke«-p  in  the  Miiniit*-*-  Itiver  to  1‘almu  M-la.  at  tin- 
Warner  .Mill  and  theyesml'l  sh*iw  him  thn-uuh 
th»'  smiill  eiU  off  Into  oiir  l-aV-  are  very  hi»s. 
Iiitahk,  and  have  wanti-<l  |o  »•'•■  him  ewrslii'  i'  be 
w nd-*  • Tiihv  TN'ler.  ' anil  uls-ut  his  )H-t  t.inJ. 

1 was  afntid  .limniv  ITu>w  n was  op  a l••rlc  vaea- 
fhiti  See  hi'iif  as  In- has  • I*' In  «•>  mueh  ipuihle. 
pl-a.‘e  a-.k  him  Te*  tell  his  tab*  of  won-  i.fii  iH-r, 
4iel  relieve  hi*  milt-i 

.sh.ith-1  lines  1 ov«T  lo  Mi.niit«s‘  aft«-r  my  |si- 
1*  r wHh  my  Ule.-h-,  We  /•*  in  a salMi«-al.  and  I 
enj«>y  sailite/ set  m'.ti'ie  ' I W4telt*i|  to  have  ■ little- 
veceUkde  ».arvl<  n i«f  mv  > wn.  ini  uhi  U-  let  «i«- 


Imve  II  leateh.  ami  1 m'I  <*nt  fifty  teimato  f lnntv, 
Jiisi  lo  Me  what  a little  j-iri  c«enl.|  •In;  tlieyar* 
/r'Whic  «tnl  piuiln/  on  hleMm>ius  now  — 

Hot  all,  hut  part  «tf  iliem, 

.Mamina  (<  ac-h*s  tin-,  a*  th«  re  1,*  tio  MhesoJ  near 
IIS  short  of  sl»  nii'..  s,  and  1 vv«-tiid  hate  t‘-  ci*  in  a 
-*eU  iHint  If*  ulh  lltl  He  ||>isel.  1 }‘UV«-  llpest  t.f  inj 
ttUH'  litkeii  n|-. n»  niamnia  le  aein-s  m«'  l<i  lx  in  t tin- 
Irkitis,  ami  nlstee*  rrie  to  try  to  crow  up  o srmtrl 
itlrl.  HH IL  we.aM  have  pleusisl  irnfM  iiiiieh  Iind 
teMl  |i(  milled  liitu  tie  live  med  know  hi.*  lltUe 
jfirl  was  (ryinc  to  >*o  riclet 

kHeij»\«  *;  M.  ItrtrwsTrn. 

I*.  O Itruide  titovrn,  ktaivatfe  Cte  , KIa. 

The  verse*  wbh-h  foilr.w  worr  Bent  hy  a lUlle 

rraeleir : 

TIIK  ClIilY.s  SNTnfiMI  M'<  MING  TO  TIIK 
MimiN. 

I Mand  In  a lifth-  Imh 
-\I  u ieewlv  •••lUnce  donr: 

I irrtew  and  cr«iw  erml  crsew  und  irnew 
Till  I can  cp-w  to*  mop-. 

Mv  h-MVes  UP-  the  hrlchtest  jrrcon, 

Mv  tlowiT«  lie  pupst  whit*-. 

Of  tiny  rti-we  r*  you've  ever  S.N  n. 

o Mcmui  ve  liinp-  and  lirl/ht. 

(I  MeNen  u|i  tin  p-  so  hieii. 

A*  ymi  id/lillr  ree]]  aloiiir. 
p|i  iis<-  (loti'f  fiiivv  i nie  in  tny  Imx 
A*,  f Binic  my  lilth-  w nc-  AsMX  I..  C. 


*•«»»  o-pfT  T, 

I WPefi-  a h-tler  once  iM'fotV.  hnC  It  Wei*M’t  pub- 
lisVa-sl.  I know  t"Ii  i-aii  m-i  piihILsh  xll  tli«‘  h-t* 
itfs  that  IIP-  **ht  you.  I th-mchi  I vv*eu!d  try 
acuin.  Mv  lepilher  lut-s  two  |K't  «iwt*.  1I-- lee<U 
lh■•m  on  raw  in<-al.  TIm  V an-  very  pretty.  .M 
some  tiFii*'*  l1r*-y  I'Mik  verv  siwa.l,  ht»iI  at  oiln-r 
lim«-»  Hei  v strek  their  feallietw  i-iU  and  l*N-k  like- 
It  Uill  «if  f«’ni|>i-r*  Their  eve*  ap-  v<  ry  birp-; 
tln->  hav<- two  • Vi-Ud*.  The' un'ii  r oim- r*  «» iliiu 
that  they  c an -us-  liipnicli  it  The  u|<per  ‘■nc  is 
envi  p-d  with  little  je-uhers  lU side  * mw  meat, 
the)  fill  mh-e,  Me  ••uteh  tlM  in  alive,  nnd  whi-n 
we  lull  one-  in  iIm-  i ace.  one  fd  llw-  ow  Is  w iH  Jump 
ot*  It.  ami  Caleb  it  in  hi*  eliw*.  eiiuf  I li»*  It  In 
the  l«rk  id  it-  nei-k.aii'i  kill  it  Ih-  then  learn 
niei-i-si  ..IT,  and  t-«ts  them.  W*-  have  lu.im'  Imii- 
tanis  Tiu-  ' M h.infam  hen  iav*  h*  ret-j.-s  in  the 
coriMrof  th--  lthil»-ti  in  a ioisket  *prl*u; 

she  «)tl  on  SIX  l ife*  111  lh<-  hfisk»  I in  the  kite'if  n. 
nnd  halcieeii  livr  • hli-ki-ns,  hut  om  *1!  cht  in  ellisJ. 
*0  we  luive  iiiily  f*'Ur  now.  Jtii*  H.  .**, 


*T  J»eBs-f.  Vtli-IIMUS. 

1 want  to  fi-tl  vo«  alsait  an  adventup-  that  hnp- 
peneel  in  I-'1>  ri'ia  lu*t  wlnl<  r,  A c ntli-iiiaii  .*n«l 
.-I  ti  iy  wi-nt  up  Oinm'*  l.ake  on  a liddiir  c-vj-t-iH. 
Ili.rj.  Wtiefi  they  c-d  a*  far  a*  ilnw  Cr-i-k  they 
found  th.it  Hlllcat  in*  weiv  plenty  lln-re.  hav  irur 
eimie  out  t«i  sun  (h<-in»<-lve.s  a.  is  Oteir  en*l  oni  irt 
Hh-  i-nHv  sprlnc  Mr.  lx*-  -m-«-e«vd*d  in  sluMdlnc 
It  *i/i*i  --rie,  uIniui  I w<  he  f«-ei  Je'n-,'.:itiil  uft 

• rfnie  h tr.mlih-  he  wn~  into  llM-h*«iit ; li;il  n« 
Ih-  to<<k  nn  M>  tnu<  h p-oiit.  one  -if  li'--  men  Itad  tsi 
sit  ufs'ti  riH- Jillittat'-r,  siiji|».sinit  him  t>*  lee  deail. 
of  fours.-.  Th*-y  p-vved  a*  fast  a*  tow  api 

] t»»wii-  hut  h.id  not  com-  fur  wlnn  liK  'c-iti  r*hlp 
I civt-  a mi/iety  J<mip,  tlip-wiiu;  the  rn.'in  tip  iniat 
' the  nir.  ati-1  in  nrlv  •.*•  rununc  (he  l»>nt 
i-vi-r,  Ihi-y  P ai  b-'«l  fin-  town  m safety, ami  iuiiileil 
bini  iij>  on  tin-  d»"-k,  win  re  In-  l.iy  o..r  cotne  (jim* 
oil  l■•^ll^ll1tjl•l)  l>-  «M  ndimrtnc  <-r-.'vd.  My  frn-ml 
•loiin,  Is-inc  of  un  Inq’jlHm;  tiini  <<f  inhid.  h aned 
ivver  the  unimol  to  i*i*te  u • lose  iiu|i.  e|{on  of  him. 
win  II  In-  cave  a tloje  with  hi*  tail  w Uiclk  kn  »•  k<-d 
Jiiiui  ov»  r 

This  i«u  tnn'  story,  a ml  t Iio]h-  it  will  In-  |>rin(etl. 

Ih'BcnT  K c, 

>oinellm.-s  letter*  n-m-h  oiir  Post  '-flbn-  Ih>x  in 
nilUi-r  H n-umlalsiul  w-iiy  Forinstajh  1 he  oili- 
er day  we  o:*-m-d  an  «-tivi  lope  iM-arinc  the  jHwt  - 
mark  onitii.’*  . l.»t*  .Lnevic*  t oiintv.  c.aiihimlu. 
We  f-iun<l  in  it  « letter  fp*in  a ci-ntleiiuiu  livincc 
thi'P'.  win*  M-n<l«  lI  vnrKii’*  Voim*  !’t>in  t.  t«»  a 
little  roiisln  In  litiliJIn.  an«l  *Jn-  and  w-vera!  pf  ht-r 
M-hiNd  mates  had  s«-nt  a hiidc<-(  of  li-tler*  to  him 
(or  tlielr  fa v« -rite  iui|H-r.  W«- 1 ail  make  rmim  f«ir 
only  ••m-.  lliou/.i  all  vveip*  pb'4>sunt  little  letterw 
f<ir  a P*.*i  e-ffii-e  IbiK  to  rei-elve ; 

Pr*i  t«  . Ih*i  »*e.  • 

I Hm  in  !>eh«>eil  I have  a sister  wImi  I*  marric'ci 
in  AnierN-i,  nn«l  my  hpithi-r-ln  law  ««  nd*  im* 
If.vKi-Mi's  Yorx«i  Pirori.r.  I have  two  little 
i-ws.  one  just  four  Vear*  obi.  uinl  the-  t.lln  r tvv*-*. 

I have  a nnmlH-r  •if  •h-lls,  ntnl  a v*tv  playful  littW- 

kill -n  onlv  a few  Wis  k«  ohi.  Hi*  w ledi- mann-  lx 

Praiei-  Alls-H  Vk  tor.  l-iit  we  i-hH  him  ITIinv  fop 
short  My  Imm-  U in  Ip-biivtl.  uml  very  m-*ir  I h«- 
•-••a.  ami  I am  • h-v»-n  venr*  old.  I h<-j“-  my  lellr-p 
will  rciieli  the  I’list  v-rtlee  Il'-x.  Ian'i*-v  K .A.  1C 

laiulsH  may  leU  Molly  W.  K.  nnd  LII1b^  K.  (li^yt 
we  api>P'i-iat*-  ih«-ir  r-omfilhiientB.  and  np»  HUrv 
(hey  ini|>t  hav<- a w-ry ‘lellchtful  time  at 
We  never  ls’fop<  In  iinl  of  a •I'u;  that  wax  foinJ  of 
siicar,  tliouirh  vv<-  •ine<-  saw  n eat  that  ut«-  lN>a 
I mils. 
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CitKcai  V4ticT,  MkMkCinMTt*.  I 

lam  n little  hnv  twi-Ire  years  ul(l.&iwl  wait  b<>m  ; 
altii  but  «im>  iunti.  I am  writinjc  wilii  my  ieft  ; 
haml.  I attend  M'htK>l,  and  am  tr>'init  tn  Ik*  a | 

S^xl  M-lH'lar.  I ban’  a iiW  larjp*  NVa-romrUaiid  i 
»ff.  anil  I think  tlie  worUJ  nf  him.  We  i:bijr  to-  I 
cetlirr  a d«a).  My  luipn  wax  a miIiIUt  in  i 
theamy  for  Ifatxs*  >x-ars.atiil  now  Ih*Ui|I!{*  to  tin* 
<iniml  Army.  I have  u (rri'ait  miitiy  laioks  wbirU 
pDjn  h;i«  iMriicht  for  me.  ! liuv«-  no  hrotlirra  nor 
drters.  thrvf  bmilK-rs  havInK  dkfil.  1 rkle  laoHe- 
l»rk  oft»-n  after  actuHtl  Is  over  I have  k ril«-e  | 
Mdilh-  1UJ4I  brkJli-.  Willis  J.  B.  { 

an-«»«TS.  N»»r  I 

Ton  wnnttsl  uh  all  to  tell  you  ahmit  vn<-ation.  { 
aaH  I will  do  m>  n>>w  if  it  is  not  t«»»  late.  I xpent 
min-  nt  Ibsl  Hank.  N.4.  Th«*  plats*  when*  wr 
liTianted  was  tetnu’sl  rlzht  down  to  the  Shrews-  i 
bnry  Itiver.  TIkt*  wils  u little  diM'k.  and  a iMsit  i 
whl’i-h  we<.tml>ln*c  wlK*m*ver we wuntisl  it,  tme  ' 
dav  all  weut  tlsldnir.  iiiwl  mamma  cjtialit  thter 
Bjrly  t<»ad  fi»h.  The  »i*Hy-fli»li  look  very  anun-ful  | 
an<l  piS'ttT  a.s  they  fl<«t  through  the  whIit.  Ihh 
wr  tiwsi  t<»  hiillie  every  day  at  htah  tide,  and  ' 
«oiretlm<-*  tbi*y  stunt  us  very  Imdly.  We  went 
In  after  dark  Mtm>  llmnv.  and  wiam  we  H|ila"hed 
tbe  aater  it  hwikeil  like  fire.  One  dav  1 fell  off 
Uie  do<-k  : it  did  ie>t  hurt  nw*.  hut  my  elolheK  anri  j 
■fanes  wer»>  not  worth  brintlnt  home,  .Xnotitrr 
bny  fell  off  ime  Sunday  murninit.  Just  after  Ids  , 
Bother  had  drrs<*ed  him  In  all  his  liest  elotlies  to  , 
Bwet  nt>TiH*  eomiiHny  who  were  isimiiix  from  New 
Turk  !'•  «}M*nd  the  day.  We  used  t4>  ride  every 
dav  All  of  the  nnul«  are  ipnhI.  Imt  one.  to  S«*ii-  < 
U eo  level.  ao<i  has  xiieh  iK'Uulifid  resl-  | 
deneea.  Iw-dip‘«.  mlnfaittim  hikt*s,  etc..  It  waa  ai* 
B<Mi  like  drivin;  Ibr.iiiffh  u iwrk.  I 

imeeteninc  twoytiuiut  men  n>w<*il  mine  younir 
ladirs  to  their  iHune.  almat  three  miles  up  the  1 
Hv<*r.  The  yoon*  men  started  Iwijne  nlH>ut  ten  1 
o'ehtrk.  Aa  the  idalit  was  very  dark,  they  had  a ' 
lanteni.  Wlwii  they  ip<t  bIk>uI  half  way.  one  of  . 
tiM-m  wanted  u>  smoke,  and  as  they  had  110  > 
iBat4*he«i.  be  opened  the  Iniitem  ti>  llsht  his  elntr.  , 
A }siff  of  wind  blew  out  the  lliritt.  They  <siuld 
we  nothiiiz  at  all.  hut  they  <x»wisl  iKitieiiily  on.  . 
Biitil  they  b-lt  sure  they  mast  he  near  home,  .lust  I 
thm  they  Itearl  aonie  om*  shout.  " Boat  ahoy  ' 
they  niilh'd  In,  ver.-  Uitinkful  l-»  la’  at  iMtiue.  I 
iHx*  of  them  suit].  " N this  nwrdiM'k' " I 

■' Bamio.”  whi  the  min : •'thUU-SmlfA’sdwk.”  I 
Tli«-n  h”  put  Ids  Innieni  eh»w.  m»  he  eoidd  s«  e ' 
ttjriii.  and  sh'jufoti.  "Bh*sst‘d  If  yon  ain't  thn  feb  j 
kfswhni  left  here  two  hours  IMP* 

They  had  sf.mi-liow  r»*t  tnmed  r >«nil  atul  pme  ! 
Uirk.  I think  they  |iaid  the  Isdit-min  sr>meihiiiK  | 
tokeepuiilei  to  th'*  iHrKbut  ihey  had  MU-lia  djs-  ' 
eruiratfvd  next  niomlnittluil  I felt  ithnl  I was  • 
only  a littlo  buy.  Beb«  v L.  II,  [ 


C.  Y.  P R.  U.  j 

V.  o.  found  dandelions  llftlnit  tbclr  cherry  lit-  | 
tir  fae«*s  In  the  autumn  sunshine  in  t'entml  lAirk 
on  Xovemlier  ‘JP.  !*W  any  one  elm  j»m>  the  dear.  ‘ 
Aunly  little  fi«*wer  late?  When  Us  ipdden 
ilbks  rtur  I In'  meadows  In  s|irinjr.  we  always  alve 
it  a v.-t*|roRie.  It  M'enM  even  brfaliter  when  It 
l>k.ofn*  on  th«'  edee  of  fis'sl  and  void  in  Ihu  fall.  | 

Ciaar  (’.—Your  Mttte  story  Is  vcr>‘  nicely  writ-  [ 
ten.  and  If  you  |a*r-M'»en?  you  will  very  likely  | 
KK-renl  In  c<>tn]MWin|C  belter  stortea  when  you  1 
shall  l>e  older.  I 

ITir  PnstmUln's.s  thinks  you  will  like  t«i  read 
the  foUowliiK  extraels  from  the  dlaiy  <>f  :i  buy 
wbf.  sja-nt  his  summer  obnaul.  Tlie  xlin)|»s4b4  ,,f 
other  laruls  which  we  obtain  through  the  brhtht 
eyes  of  yonlhful  traveller*  ure  very  eharmlnx  to 
tItM'sr  who  stay  at  home  : | 

NOTES  BV  TIIK  WAY. 

/*rr»s.  .'^iir«nVr  as.  IHBI.— We  had  a drive  across 
the  Seine  Hirer  to  lb**  M"te1  de«  Invallih**.  We  j 
kbUpsI  thrmah  the  emit  court-yanl.  and  went  . 
Ifttii  the  eluipel.  wtwii’  IIh*  •■Id  fcildlers  have  -itv-  . 
Ire  We  met  an  ol.l  solillrr  isiinlnr  out  of  It.  | 
and  2.«ked  him  If  we  r«mld  see  Napoleon  s tomli. 

■ A «niit  many  heltle-na«*  huti«  In  tlie  ehapel.l  , 
lie  it.fal  rnotlMT  where  to  ffo.  and  nilhsi  tier  ffiu  . 
Mtif  wtirri  hr  talked  to  her.  TIk*  tomb  was  made  | 
»f  l»-a  lufiil  rvsl  abirt)h*.  and  there  were  statues 
all  araind  It. 

T^n  wo  drove  to  the  old  rathodrn!  of  Notre 
Banw  1 never  supposed  a eiillnslrat  eouid  Ih*  so 
braiiilfnl  Wr  all  went  Inshie;  it  was  dimly  llxht- 
r«]  and  there  were  little  i-haiieU  all  about  on  the 
two  shies  .dOuw-athednil.  and  we  saw  the  " row- 
wind- .ws."  and  heard  tlH*  bells  rimrink  <>al  the 
hr-or. 

W e then  went  to  the  Balai*  de  4ustlet»,  and  into 
the  Salnte  I hafa  Ue.  and  up  the  narrow,  wlndlnx 
italr  l*>  the  swiind  story.  We  bad  a beautiful 
time. 

.VyrfswiAer  lyv,  j*»<i,— A Freneh  lady  came  to  see 
mamma.  ^ had  tanxht  mamma  years  at*o.  nnU 
so  momma  «mina»‘<l  for  her  to  Bive  ii«  Kn-neh  les- 
•oas  eweb  dav.  and  we  like  It  very  much. 

We  liave  been  to  the  Lonvrv.  and  I saw  two  . 
>u»>lw  i(ies.|«lnirtl  by  an  artist  whose  name  wa.*  | 


riaude  I/nrnlne : they  ](Mik(*t]  very  n*al.  and  were 
bcuu'.lfiiUy  ipwinted.  They  wen*  tn  the  Suhm 
t aire;  uiiil  in  a r-s.in,  out  of  It.  1 saw  a pieturu 
of  tls’  thiv**  wl*s-  men  of  the  hoist  brinrtnir  tl»e 
Iwliy  Jesus  ip>ld.  fnmkln>-eiiM.-.  ttiid  myirii : it  was 
•nilleil  Uic!  “ Adomtioii  of  the  M.itri.  ' .snd  was  so 
sett  ami  old-lookiiiu ' We  slnid  u I'Uix  (tU)'.*  at 
the  la>iivn-.  Tue  next  day  w«'  -*aw  tla*  "SU-xe  of 
I'iirls,''  n Very  reul-hM»kliiirnhd  life-like  pi;m>ramii 
pkt'ire. 

.Mier  that  muminii  took  us  to  see  the  {vilnlinirs 
of  nrti'ts  wh<»  an*  now  livinc  Tin  «e  isihniints 
un*  ill  tiie  Puluis  ile  I.uxuiiIhuhy.  1 llKed  >s.--t 
H >s:i  Ibmheur's  oXen  ploiudiins;  In  u >h  Id  :a  flia-k 
of  slas-p.  by  JiieiiiK- ; an  •dii  ln-«*.  (ly  Dl'i^r ; atMi  a 
little  old  ermn-U.  by  .Millet.  Wu  liuU  u dcliuLtfuI 
lime. 

ffTtoitr  s.  Wo  left  Purls  by  r.ill  to  IVui- 

locm*.  then  en>sseil  the  I'liaimel  to  h'<  Ikeslotie. 
iimi  tlieti  to  ixndon.  whb'h  we  n-iielufl  ut  mid- 
nl7bt.  tinr  trunks  had  to  In*  (pit  throuKlt  the 
f axtum-laiiiHe.  We  laid  written  for  nutiiis.  nnd 
w«  n*  Blud  to  set  into  eomfertal  b-  tails  hikI  im 
to  slei  p.  Pnim  I^ondot)  wc  made  our  way  to 
Liv«  r|HKi{  for  our  ship. 

Wu  hail  n stormy  voyatte  ht*me.  were  out  thir- 
teen days,  had  to  pay  hi-tivy  duties  on  the  few 
eb>llies  w«*  bnuixht  Imme,  and  now  our  summer 
trip  Is  over.  ilARHV  u. 

Utmiua,  MisorlKiiOT*. 

Kiuxk  C.  P.— The  b<>1ter  way  for  you  will  la*  to 
take  yonr  eun  to  a i.mn»nitth.  ami  not  risk  s|m>U- 
tnir  it  hy  tr>'lnir  to  mend  It  yourself.  Black  wal- 
nut b pri'fenvd  for  tlio  at<K-k  of  a run. 

Your  question  about  the  word  Titan  Involves  n 
refervmv  Ut  thu  mytliolo«ry  of  the  (ireeks.  The 
Titans  were  thi’  fabled  w>ns  and  duutthti'nt  of 
rniniis  and  (ia*a.  llebeltlnB  atrainst  tlwlr  father, 
they  Were  hurieil  from  tlwtr  dwt  Itliut-plaes*  bi 
heaven,  ond  after  protraeted  >tntKKles.  were 
forced  bitn  a cavity  below  'rartanis.  The  see- 
omlary  ineaiilnff  of  the  wont  Is  Blxniitle.  Ilu*  Tl- 
(uii-s  having  l>e«n  very  stnmzaiid  Almost  uncon- 
quenihle.  In  these  old  mythN  the  fereesof  nature 
are  represented  under  the  sym1*<llsm  of  p<*etry. 
and  y«iu  will  easily  sec  that  the  Titans,  beinir  tho 
ehlldrenof  t'r.iuus(lieaven>aiid  (•omiearth),  were 
emiuwed  with  wonderful  and  maftieal  irlfts. 

*Wo  would  call  the  attention  of  the  Y.  P.  11.  U. 
to  tin*  vety  interesting  historiral  atliele.  hy  Mr. 
lJi**»ro<*  t’ary  EitKlcstoii.  enlltlnl  " A War  for  an 
ArchKishup.*'  dr<H-ribinir  the  stransr  manner  In 
wliieli  the  I'hrMian  religion  was  Intivwlueed  Into 
the  creal  empin*  of  Kn«sla:  tho  arfk-lc  entitled 
“spUxl*i*rren.**by  .Mr  Itarmt  PldlliiM. di  oerlblnx 
tlio  visit  made  to  tluit  islund  by  tite  iiflli-vrs  ami 
i rewof  thel’nit(*d  J'tatessfeam-slilji.ltftflacv  dur- 
Ititf  their  search  for  tiie  tnMng  ; aial 

the  pleu'cint  dcM-riptlon  uf  f<Mit-bull  by.SlmrwiMMl 
Hym*.  whoso  articles  on  Biunrs  have  found  au 
mui-h  favor  with  uur  lM>y  readers. 


fontrihiitlons  ivcelved  for  Yonnr  People's  t>jt 
In  Holy  Innocents’  WanI,  St.  Mary’*  Pni-  Hospi- 
tal flirt 'hlldren,  Nu.kff  West  Tldrty-ff»urtli Street. 
New  York : 

.Minnie  firetseh,  Brookivn,  Jt  2f»;  cidWteil  by 
Anna  and  Ia.-vl  l*axsi>n  from  tin  Ir  frh-nds  Buns- 
man  M«  lb >.*«*.  Knneiitronl.  Wliitm  r.  Itoycr.t^nli  r. 
Milt  Inn  ri'.  M'  ntan.  Pi-nv«-r.  In-i-t«T,  Boyi  r Bun- 
shcr.  <.«nh1.  SehUvhler.  Ib  iiry.  -Medlar. 

Milli-r,  DciweUer.Krtcki  r Miiver.nml  Ibiser,  from 
Heudtmr.  Peim,.  ?■!  wT:  Nellie  Hrnai'l.  lH*nver. 
fol.,  aiV'. ; t'luirih'  Hrlsivd.  Ih  nvi  r.  Col.. 'All-. : 4. 
S4*nton  t'<K>ke.  Snlem.  Ale. ; Wanlle  and  Jolinnhi 
Vail  llliM  r.  PuMuie.  f J:  ?»Htie  W.,  North  Ihini- 
sleiirl.  S.  IT.'^e. .TlU  utUllu'it.  Hotndt.  Mh  h.,  8l : 
In  >b'm«  riam.  (‘Imriotlc  .\lticrt.  New  York.  iT; 
lloli.  Joo.  and  Ell  wan!  Lee  Hulm-s.  .Mvarndo.cul., 
At : Carlir  W.  Miinsoii.  New  Turk.  $1 : Edwin  L. 
Wilson.  Iluntsvllle,  .'A*.:  Fn*d.  Samuel,  and 
W.llle  Harnell.  Kurt  Town«i-nil.  W.  T . TSe. : Shir- 
lev  Shaw.  lUnnlen.  N. May.  John,  and  Mu- 
Ixd  KeathiB.  Muskeipm.  Mleh  . .*Jie. ; May  Apple- 
l<»n.  Itounton.  N.4.,  81  Stt:  Virginia  N.  Appl'-ion. 
Boonton.  N.  4 . St  On.  Total,  f**  TV.  Ihswlous- 
iy  aeknowleilinsf,  $100  Oil.  Total.  November  H. 
9191  71.  E.  Ai'uI'sta  Paisiuwk,  Truumrrr. 

4-TNew  Stre»*t. 

!>«*«*■,  OMAStWh 

My  little  boy  and  xirl.  Nellie  and  Cliartk*  Pris- 
ool.eaeh  w*ml  twimty  rents  for  Yountr  IH*ople’s 
Cot  that  they  have  saved  of  thi*lr  own  money. 
They  an*  botli  very  much  luleresteil.  Nellk*  call* 
It  tm*  *'buhy  «*ot  money."  Thi-v  hoi»*  to  send 
mon*  some  lime  a«mln-  Mils.  F.  A.  Ubimul. 


' Cot.  Rob  and  4ue  are  yooneer  than  I am.  nnd 
can  not  w rite.  Tl>i-y  eui  n •«  ml  twi  nty-fivcccnta. 
I'.iiw  will  try  and  ci  l a «lc  liar  Lili.  and  if  l»e  can 
md.  bo  must  st  ml  It  m p<  xti.xe  mps. 

I-a>*AUi>  lo.R  iUlMU. 

I llb-mriM  ■.  A I 

1 I si-nd  you  fifty  rents  for  Ytum*  I\*op|e‘a  Cot, 
: whieli  1 eaniiil  myself  by  helplnx  my  mamma 
mim*  my  lwt*y  brotluT  smidiiv  afti  m<H>ns.  1 
I am  • ixlit  ymis  old.  1 bi-iw  all  iw  litlh*  virls  nml 
ll«•v»  will.M*rid  you  wune  moiwy  for  the  little  «k-k 
<-hililn‘ii.  Kiiwis  L.  WiLsoM. 

R<a«*T*«n.  Ml*  tlivrvmftt. 

Inclosi*il  pleas**  0ml  twenty  live  c*itils.  wiihh 
my  Ill'll*  (riri.  aimd  nine  ^ear*.  has  mirtuil  for  tho 
"cot."  Satie's  Mamma. 

Prrwirr,  VI»rN>a««. 

; Tills  la  a dollar  that  1 hiivv  earned  myself  by 
, briniciiiic  shaviriB"  and  wood.  I am  elev*  n year* 
old.  I ineiivse  a one -dollar  hill.  Maylie  f will 
I *s  lui  soiiH*  more  Mime  time.  I did  mean  to  semi 
It  In  last  time,  but  I did  not  have  It  all. 

ALLR.>  (illHXIcr. 


PI'ZZLiSM  FR(»M  VfU  Nt;  C'ONTKlBrTOltt. 

, No.  1, 

TWO  noruLE  ArRoaru's. 

I.— 1.  Euro|ieun  wild  ox  *,  Tin*  home  of  birds. 
H One  of  the  I'nlted  States.  -I.  Si»ur.  .V  To  n»- 
lleve.  n.  Pomestlr  animals.  ITinuiU -4nlned.  Kl- 
nai*-- Tells.  ComldniHl—.V  mx'al  republU*. 

‘i  —I.  .^^mor  2 dtvislon  of  the  Kuidern  mn- 
tlnent.  9.  Falllne  drol»^.  f.  .An  Im-losure.  Pri- 
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I am  oompieail  i»f  f/.  UCem.nnd  am  un  ancient 
proverb, 

.My  S.  18.991*  the  fn'iii  of  un  umiy. 

Mv  Lit.  94. 1. 21  le  not  kIiiiIIow. 

My  91.21.  :*i  Is  part  f*f  the  Isidy. 

My  2U.  *.9*.  9: 1*  a dotm-stU'  animal. 

My  !*«  verb. 

My  12. 91.4  the  libbirvhitlon  of  Ciilifnniia. 

My  7.  11',  9, 1H.  t Is  a smuU  Hiiltnul. 

Mv  S.  1 1.  4. 4.  79.  Sll.  8t  I*  n small  town. 

My  9 22.  31  34  i*  u useful  nadal. 

My  X IG.  91.  II  Is  an  urtlrle  t>f  apnap-l, 

I MylO.lt.l.lisnriverltiAfrirH. 

My  nt.  !•>,  b’».  Pi  17  1*  a rciretatle. 

.Mv  £>.  9.  SS  is  a metal. 

' My  IS,  29. 7 i*  wluil  Is  obtained  by  adding  two 
mimher*  tiuci'llier 

My  *T  1"  a verb  in  the  imiN*rutIv(t  mood. 
My:i5.  It. His II  iMinbr. 

•My  i>i  SI.  5M  the  proslurt  of  es  rlaln  lrr*es. 
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AiTikiso,  r4iir<>ast>. 

We  liave  bi**'n  feeding  llie  corn -shelh*r.  and 
nhelllng  the  i*om  off  ll»e  eolw  for  ebthl  davs. 
I“i»un  fwPI  Mr.  strven*.  the  man  who  turned  the 
ivirn  sbeller  fop  ux.  and  Iw  i«ild  us,  A«  1 worked 
the  fn*>tcrt.  he  enve  iih-  ^2  70.  anil  Rob  nnd  Ji>c 
each  $i  I i*s.*nd  fifty  eeiit*  to  the  Younir  People's 


rcirreet  anitwep*  to  pnvles  have  been  recclvwl 
from  “Loralne.”  loa-ic  K.  Bnsrgs’U.  4.  r,  Ti*me!s. 
Howard  r.  Nynek,  llnirli  I><*wnunt.  E.  8,  llcqnem- 
iMuinr.  "tlues'U  Bcs*."  "Phil  I.  iHme."  Xii*y  W. 
Osborne. 
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L.\T»V  RAOS 

now  TIIK  W.AIl  OFTHK  WOODS  AND  T[IF  TINS-INCU  I)IN(i 
TiiK  .•‘iioirr.s  < a\if  t<»  an  fsd 

BY  MMUJ.MOrr  KYTJNCK. 

^pTIK  liylit,  Is'inai  u litllo  :ifl«T  lliwi*  o'rliwk  .'n  Iho  afl- 
I tliat  iMlli  of  l>i-ccn»l»or.  wan  sliM  rayiujr  furi- 

ously whou  th**  lianiN  of  tin-  liitj  Hock  (»ii  the  market  tiover 
to  half  |iavt  feutr.  and  the  pale  .Min  uas  f>re]mrinif 
lo  I>id  the  worhl  ;:iMid  hy  until  (M»ri>tinaN  inornin^r. 

Stiou  halls,  wuue  «»f  them  ashani  as  stones,  were  tlyinjj 
in  ♦•Very  dirertioii. 

The  Tins,  yellinjr  Rkr  wild  ImlianK.  wer^  ntshinsf  up 
on  and  soramhliiiiT  ovit  the  Miiow-covored  piles  of  wihmI» 
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brick,  And  niorbtr  that  lay  in  front  of  the  hulf'dnj^'out  ’ the  nearest  side  of  which  the  new  building  already  iiien- 
celhir  of  the  new  building  tliat  was  to  l>e  in  Short  Streid.  . tinned  hatl  Ims*u  l»egun. 

The  \Yoo<U,  yelling  like  some  more  wild  Indians,  were  “Such  a splendid  place  fora  fight  we’ll  never  get  again.*’ 
sallying  out  from  the  cellar —named  ' Fort  Uumih”  for  sahl  Lieuteiwmt  RiiU*  Howell,  to  his  cajitaiii.  "The 
the  occa-sioii— ami  driving  the  4‘neiny  l>*u*k.  every  now  , workmen  have  gone  home,  and  nolnxly  passes  that  way 
and  then  eapturing  two  or  tim'o  <»f  them,  and  drawing  'count  (»f  the  hcajts  of  stnlF.  I say.  Luhs,  let's  have  a Iu.st 
them  trinnipliantly  into  the  fort.  ' grand  battle  to  end  the  old  year  w'ith.” 

There  lm<l  lM*<!n  war  Indweeu  tlie  Wo(xl  Sti’eet  l)oy«  and  ' ’*  You're  right.  KuIh*,"  stiiil  LuIm,  and  forthwith  sent  a 

the  Till  ^hrect  boys  for  more  than  a year.  ItorigimiUsliii  , ehuUciigo  to  the  Tins’  commander,  and  .noon  a lively 
Tim  Ashburners  taking  .Jack  Lubs's  pum>t — which  Jack  j skirmish  for  the  ]>o.s.st*s8ion  of  the  fort — the  huIf*<lug-ont 
luul  lent  to  him  for  a wet*k  only— into  the  country  with  ■ ca*IIar  with  a rougli  Iswird  fence  around  it — was  gtnng  on. 
him.  ami  kt*eping  it  tlieiv  all  vacation.  The  \Vt>ods  won  it,  and  then  tlie  fight  began  in  (truest. 

Jack  LuIkk'h  fatlier.  who  was  a sea-captain,  had  bisniglit  Captain  Lub-s,  waving  his  sword — a long  lath — above 
tliLs  iMirrot  from  some  far-distant  land,  together  witli  a liiMhead.andhi.slieutenunt,baeketlbj*theirnien,nioimt- 
monkey,  which  Mrs.  Lubs  said,  the  monu-nt  she  saw  it,  she  ed  the  fence,  ami  derisively  requested  the  besiegers  to 
would  Mof  liave  in  the  Inmse.  " Parrots  were  Imd  enough,  . "come  on!”  The  iKwiegem,  led  by  Captain  Ashburner. 
but  monkeys  —no  imk*ed!”  ! waving  his  sword— a broad  strip  of  tin-'ftl)ov<?  Ins  head. 

So  Jack  wjw  obligi-d  to  sell  Bismierang.  and  he  wdd  , and  his  lieuUumnt.  Jimmy  Mullally.  did  come  on. 
it  so  many  limes-  the  little  creature  Indug  always  returii-  OvtT  the  snowy  hills  they  rushed,  slipping,  falling,  and 
ed  on  account  of  its  mischievousness  and  destructiveness  scrambling  to  tlieir  feet  again  i swarming  up  the  fence,  to 
— that  he  iMH^aine  the  richest  Ik)V  in  marbles,  Imlls,  knives,  be  kiiocketl  otf  by  well-<lirecU*d  blows:  crawling  under 
and  nickels  ft>r  bIo(‘ks  around.  And  when  no  oilier  ac-  the  fence  in  ]io|h>h  of  catching  an  enemy  by  the  legs,  ami 
qiiaintance  could  lx*  found  an.xious  to  secure  Boom  for  lx*ing  caught  by  the  lu'uds  tlieniselves.  or  making  narrow 
a household  com)»mion.  Jack  gave  him  to  a showman,  who  esc‘H(x>s,  leaving  behind  them  locks  of  hair,  and  taking 
lm<l  pit<‘he<l  his  lent  in  an  adjoining  square,  for  an  onler  away  scratches  and  l>ruis<*s. 

iulmitting  '*  beawr  and  friends”  to  the  show.  But  when  i Lieiit*>nant  Mullally  twisted  his  ankle,  and  sank  down 
*■  liearer”  presented  that  onler  shortly  after,  accompanied  ' groaning  lK*hind  an  embankment.  Little  Willie  Bond’s 
by  " frieiid.s”  to  the  numlK*r  of  two-aud  twenty.  the  show*  cheek  was  Imdly  cut  with  a }M‘bbled  snow-ball.  A dozen 
man  <q>enc<l  his  eyes  very  wide  indwd.  and  exclaimeil,  other  boys  wert^  more  or  U‘ss  liurt. 

"Great  elephants!  I’ll  never  lx?  caught  that  way  again.”  The  fight  gr«*w  fiusl  and  furious.  Neither  side  stopixxl 
But  it  wasn’t  only  tlie  stealing — I liiean  the  taking — (if  to  hnik  after  its  woundoil.  when  snmll  Bond,  who  hail 
the  piirrot  that  cau.'exl  tlie  trouble,  for  Ashburner  brought  climbed  a ladder  leaning  against  a pile  of  brick,  and  wlio 
it  lm<'k  ill  gorxl  condition,  it  was  the  adding  of  insult  to  wa.s  sitting  on  the  topmost  nmiul  nursing  his  wouiideil 
injury  by  teaching  it  to  sa}*,  in  a hoarse  voict*.  "Hi!  face,  callixl  out.  in  his  shrillest  voi<^, 

S<juiiil-eye.  ho!  Bquint-eye,  shiver  your  limbers,  please'"*  " 1Iu11<h>!  a Hug  of  truix‘!  Il-a-l-l-o-o!  a fljig  of  truce  Is 
This  remark  the  lawful  owner  justly  coiLsidereil  some-  cornin’.” 
wliat  iiersoiial.  he  biung  the  son  of  a sailor,  and  having  an  " Don't  Ixdong  to  us,”  .shouttsl  the  Wtxxls. 

eye  that  did  not  look  as  straight  ahead  as  its  comjianion  " D*>n't  belong  tti  us,”  shouteil  the  Tins, 

eye  did.  And  after  he  had  Ix^en  S4iluted  with  " Hi ! Squint-  " It’s  only  a girl.”  said  Mulhill.v,  getting  up  on  one  leg; 
eye,  ho!  Squint-eye.  shiver  your  timbers,  jtleusej"  at  short  whereuiion  biscuplHiii,  spying  him.  asked  in  an  indignant 
intervals  for  an  entire  Saturday  morning,  he  lxx*uine  very  tone. 

angry,  and  the  rwult  of  his  angiT  was  tliat  he  and  fourof  j " Wind  ar<‘  you  shirkin’  for,  I^lly^  They’ve  got  ten 

liis  chuminiest  chums  decided  to  go  mund  to  Tin  Street  of  our  men.  Tins  to  the  rescue!  Tins  to  the  rcacue!” 

and  deniami  satisfaction.  , And  in  his  e.xcilement  he  let  his  Hashing  swui-d  fall  so 

They  went,  and  were  met  by  Ashburner.  who  was  on  suddenly  on  the  head  of  the  warrior  next  to  him  that  that 
his  way  home  from  the  bilker’s  with  a pumpkin  pie.  warrior  iiimieiliately  bit  the  dust— snow.  I should  say.  At 

.s4Mm  a-s  he  learned  their  errand,  however,  he,  in  the  m xit  the  same  moment  a mduI  Hying  in  with  the  cry,  " It’s 
oliligtiig  manner,  placed  the  pie  on  the  ne«r»‘st  stoop,  ami  1-ady  Riigs,”  fell  over  him  at  tlie  captain's  fw‘t. 
quickly  mustering  huir  of  his  chummU'st  cliunis,  gjive  L»uly  Hags.”  rau  through  the  rank.s. 

them  “satisfaction'’;  that  is.  if  a black  eye  for  Jack,  and  “It's  Ixuly  Rugs/’Lubs  informiHl  his  soldiers  from  the 
sundry  swollen  lips  and  noses  for  liis  (smmides,  4*an  U‘  rainjMrts.  and  ih-iiiTtiiig  the  fort,  they  all  joined  him  on 
«‘alh*<l  by  that  name.  As  for  tlie  Ashburner  jKirly,  with  the  sidewalk,  their  prisoners  promptly  st>izing  the  chance 
tho  exception  of  tlie  pumpkin  pie  being  si|uashed.  that  rtv  tii  es«‘a|x\ 

ceivinl  no  injuri«*s  whati'ver.  • A young  girl  lx?aring  a white  Hag  made  of  a piece  of 

This  dix‘sn't  seem  exactly  right,  for  Luhs  certainly  hail  muslin  neatly  tacketl  to  an  4»ld  hrooni-handh*  lame  sUnv- 
caiLse  for  complaint  in  the  lirsl  plwe.  But  .lustic«*.  they  ly  toward  them.  She  won*  a skirt  »>f  blue  and  nxl  Hun 
say,  is  blind,  and  I supjxxx*  that  is  the*  n*asoii  why  she  nel.  a black  jacket,  half  silk  and  half  eh»tli,  and  a cap  of 
makes  mistakes  oma*  in  a while.  three  or  four  kinds  of  fur.  bonlertsl  with  soft  swan's-down. 

Jack  went  home  bn'alhing  vengi*ance.  and  his  chums  Her  cheeks  wen*  glowing  with  (he  cold,  her  great  bn>wn 
fifling  called  iiixm  by  the  samd  voice  of  Friendshii)  to  <*yex  Iwamnl  with  frankm-ss  and  inmH*emx*.  and  her  hair. 
bn*athe  vengeance  too,  from  that  d.-iy  forth  then*  was  in  two  long  golden  braids,  caught  the  last  ray  of  the  .set 
war  between  the  Wrxxls,  under  Captain  Lulls,  and  the  Tins,  ting  sun. 

under  (’aptaiii  Ashburner,  first  one  side  and  then  the  oth*  , " Boys.”  she  said,  in  a clear,  ringing  voice,  a.s  she  n*ac-h 

er  Ix'ing  vicUirious.  ' i*d  them,  " I want  to  speak  to  you.” 

The:  two  eoinjianies  took  their  names  from  the  streets  in  "Great  time  to  want  to  siH*ak  to  fellers.”  growled  Sanily 
which  they  livt*d.  These  streets  wen*  on  the  outskirts  of  Grip,  " when  they’re  Hnishin’  iqi  the  old  year,  and  oiil\ 

the  city  and  only  a hhx-k  long,  and  ran  in  such  a way  got  a few  minutes  to  do  it  in.” 

that  tliey.  with  a very  short  block  iiameil  Sh<»rt  Street  as  . "You  k<*cp  still.  Grip.”saul  Ashburner.  "Guess  you 
a Ui-M*.  fornuHl  an  isosceli's  triangle.  At  the  jMiiiit  of  this  forget  wh<»  prayed  for  yon  when  you  liad  the  diphtlieriu.'’ 
triangle  was  a drug  slon;  having  two  front  d<x>rs,  4>ne  on  " And  tin*  \Vomls  have  g»»l  to  he  quiet,  or  get  anolhee 
each  slm't.  captain. ” said  Jack  Lulls,  remeinlx*ring  the  dear  little  si.s 

The  Shorts  wen*  jiarl  of  them  " Wcxxls”  and  part  of  ter  who  willi  her  dying  breath  lK*gged  liim  Ut  always  lx* 

them  "Tins,  ' and  their  street  faced  the  ojx*n  square  on  gcKxl  to  "darling  I.4idy.'’ 
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“ I couldn't  wait  till  to-nijfht  U>  say  what  I have  to  Bay/’ 
said  Lady,  “for  my  mothers  need  me  at  home,  and  so,  as 
I knew  I’d  find  you  all  hert*  tljflitintf,  I thou^flit  I'd  briuff 
H Hajf  of  truce,  and  you'd  stop  loiijr  emmjfh^ — f>h.  how  I 
wish  you’d  stop  forever!— U>  hear  wlint  I have  to  ask  of 
you,” 

■*  Go  ahead.  Lady.”  said  the  boyH,  with  one  accord. 

And  planting'  the  llaff-ataff  in  the  snow  heap  l>ehiiid 
her.  Lady  Ra^  folded  her  little  red  hands,  and  bej^an. 

But  Itefore  I tell  you  what  she  said  1 must  tell  you  some- 
thing about  herself. 

Just  thirteen  years  before  the  day  of  the  Tins*  and 
Woods'  Isittle,  three  poor  tired  old  women,  who  had  been 
wandering  about  the  city  in  seandi  of  rags  and  what  oth- 
er things  they  could  gather,  met  at  the  corner  of  the  street 
in  whicli  they  lived. 

As  they  plo<l<led  on  together — it  was  fast  glowing  dark 
—they  stumbUxl  over  something  lying  upon  the  sidewalk. 
Stooping  to  look  at  this  something,  thej'  found  a woman 
with  a biiby  in  her  arms. 

I am  dying,”  she  whisi>ered,  “of  cold  ami  starvation.” 

The  three  poor  old  women  carried  her  to  their  own 
miiterable.  home,  where  she  die<l  in  a short  time. 

•'And  what  shall  wo  do  with  the  baby?”  they  asked 
♦•ach  other.  Then  in  one  voice  they  answered  themselves, 

**It  is  a Chri.stmas  gift  to  us.  We'll  keep  it,  with 
help.”  Tlioy  named  the  bahy  Adelaide,  but  that 
being  too  long  a name  for  a tiny  baby,  it  was  soon  short- 
ened to  Lady,  and  so  the  child  came  to  be  known  os 
■■  Ijuly  Rags.” 

After  the  coming  of  Ladj'  Rags  the  shabby  home  grew 
lirigbter  than  any  one  sending  it  before  could  have  be- 
lieved possible.  Tlie  w'indows.  once  wanudy  to  be  seen 
lhn>ugh  ft>r  dust  and  cobwebs,  were  now  wa.s]ied  often,  so 
that  the  Hiinshiuo  could  come  in  and  dance  on  the  white 
wall  for  Lady.  The  floor  was  scrubbed  almost  every  day, 
and  a piece  of  red  and  green  car]>et  wusspreatl  in  one  cor- 
ner for  her  to  play  on.  Here  she  playetl  from  morning 
until  night  with  all  the  bright-color^  rags  and  queer 
•Kids  and  ends  the  old  women  found  or  had  given  them, 
as  happy  as  many  u child  in  a splendid  home  with  the 
roslliest  of  toys.  The  three  old  crones  gave  up  quarrel- 
ling as  they  used  to.  for  that  would  have  frightened  liidy, 
and  they  learned  to  pray  again— though  they  luul  forgot- 
ten bow  for  long  years — to  pray  for  Lidy. 

■■  My  mothers”  she  called  them  when  .she  began  to  talk, 
and  ever  after,  and  they  were  so  proud  of  the  title  that  the}' 
tried  their  best  to  Is?  worthy  of  it.  Their  scant  gray  locks 
l>egHii  to  bo  always  carefully  combed  and  half  liitlden  be- 
neath the  whitest  of  ca|>s  ; their  well-worn  garments 
were  neatly  patclied  with  patches  of  many  colors,  and  bits 
•»f  black,  brown,  and  other  sober-huetl  riblx)ns  were  pinne<l 
at  the  wrinkled  tliroats.  and  all  to  do  honor  U>  Lmly. 

As  llic  child  grew  she  became  so  beautiful  that,  hatl  she 
been  a priuces-s  instead  of  Lidy  Rags,  lu?r  beauty  would 
have  been  a vaonder.  And  she  was  as  good  and  clever  as 
.'he  was  beautiful,  and  because  of  her  many  ki»idne»«*s 
to  them,  the  boys  of  the  triangle  were  her  sworn  subjects. 
Many  the  cut  fingers  she  had  dri‘ssed,  many  the  bruises 
she  had  bathcil.  many  the  wortls  of  comfort  and  encour- 
agement she  had  s|xjken,  and  many  the  pmyers  she  liad 
offered  for  the  sick  and  suffering. 

“Her  prayers  go  straight  to  Heav’en.” said  Jack  Lul>s. 

Some  people's  don't.” 

But  ill  one  thing  very  near  to  her  heart  she  had  failed 
thus  far.  She  could  not  bring  j»eace  to  the  neighlwrho«Kl. 
Much  as  the  Woods  and  the  Tins  and  the  Sl»«»rts  loved 
her.  the  war  still  went  on.  And  as  we  have  «et*n.  when 
she  ap{>eared  among  them  <ui  this  day  Ix'fon*  Christmas, 
in  her  (|uaint  costume,  l(M)king  as  though  she  had  stepiss] 
fmm  som«‘  lovely  old  picture,  they  wer«'  in  the  niidsl  of 
one  of  their  hartle.si  fights. 

*■  Boy.s.”  said  I.iidy  Rags.  “I  have  come  to  ask  you  all 
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I to  be  a surprise  party  early  to-morrow  morning.  You  re- 
meml>cr,  tlie  nu>st  of  you,  the  |>oor  man  who  fell  from  the 
scaffolding  while  was  jiaiiiting  our  hovise — ” 

“And  Imd  enough  it  wantetl  iminting,”said  Al>e  Wil- 
son; “hadn’t  been  painted  ht‘fore.  1 guess,  in  u hundred 
! years." 

'* — And  was  so  badly  burt,”  Lmly  Rugs  went  on,  “that 
^ they  took  him  to  the  hospital.  Well,  he  ha.s  l>een  there 
• ever  since,  and  that's  nearly  two  mouths;  but  he’s  ciiiu- 
ing  home  to-morrow.  And.  oh ! boys,  do  you  know  wheix* 
that  home  is  ?” 

“ In  Mulkins’s  basement,  'way  down  in  the  grouud,  and 
dark  as  Egypt,”  said  Sandy  Grip. 

“And  yet  five  children  without  any  mother  live  tliore,” 
said  I.iady. 

“Give ’em  one  of  yours,”  aiiggestetl  Sandy;  “three's 
two  too  many  for  one  girl.” 

“Couldn't  spare  one.  for  all  that,”  said  Jjuly.  smiling. 
“And  as  my  mothers  and  I have  just  fotind  out.  these 
children  have  had  dreadful  times  since  their  father  went 
away.  They  have  sold  every  bit  of  their  furniture,  and 
they  have  been  nearly  starved  and  nearly  frt»zeu.  And 
Christmas  is  almost  here — Chri.stmas,  when  everylKxly 
ought  to  b<‘  merry ; and  I lian’l  bear  to  think  of  that  poor 
father  cnmiDg  home  to  that  wretched  place.  And  lie 
must  not,  Ijoys;  you  must  not  let  him,  brotherH.'* 

“How  can  we  help  it?”  asked  both  the  captains,  both 
the  lieutenants,  and  half  the  privates. 

“By  each  doing  something  toward  making  that  base 
merit  look  a little  like  merry  Christinas.  My  mothers 
and  I and  the  otlier  girls  liave  done  all  we  can.  We 
have  bought  an  old  stove  from  Mr.  Rust,  and  a new  table 
from  ^Ir.  Ashhurner,  and  Mrs.  Lubs  has  given  us  a bed, 
and  Mrs.  Bond  some  blankets,  and  my  Sunday-school 
teacher  some  clutlies.  and  to-morrow  morning  wc  lioix* 
a certain  sur^irise  partj'  will  do  the  rest.” 

“ But,  Lady  Rags,”  said  Jack  Lubs,  “iny  fellers  haven't 
much  cash,  I know,  and  what  little  they  have  left,  after 
getting  Christmas  presents  for  their  own  folks,  they  want 
to  spend  on  you.” 

“ Here  too,  Johnny,”  said  A.shburner. 

I Jack  glared  at  him.  “Johnny!'’  he  repeated. 

! “Well.  Squint-eye,  if  you  like  it  bettor.  Shiver  your 
j timbers,  /j/casc.” 

Lubs  raised  hU  fist,  but  lady  sprang  forward  and  seized 
his  arm. 

“Oli.lioyH!  Ixiys!”  shocrietl,  “you  promised  to  listen.” 
And  as  they  turned  away  from  each  other  with  shamed 
face.H,  she  began  again,  “It's  very,  very  kind  of  you -to 
think  of  buying  me  a Christmas  present,  for  I have  no 
right  to  expect  anything — ” 

\ “Gnoss  you  have,  then.”  interrupteil  Jimmy  Mullally. 

“Got  us  out  of  lots  of  scrapes  since  last  Christmas,” 
said  Abe  Wilson. 

' *■  Mended  my  trousers  wlicn  I tore  'em  goin'  down 

Hysen's  coal-hole  after  m3'  cat,  and  graiiuj'  never  found 
! it  out,”  said  Willie  Bond. 

t “Best  girl  in  America,  Maud  of  the  free  and  !:oine  of 
' the  brave!’”  said  Jack  Lulls. 

“ Y'ou  betl”  chorused  all  the  other  boys. 

“It's  real  gwai  of  you  to  think  so.”  said  Lad3'.  “for 
i I'm  no  liottcr  than  most  girls,  I am  sure.” 

; “There's  where  3*ou  make  a mistake,”  said  Ku  la)  H»>  wel  I. 

“Well,  liHve  3*our  own  way  al)out  that,”  said  Luly. 
Avith  a bright  smile;  “ but  do  let  me  have  mj*  wa,v  about 
the  Christmas  present.  And,  oh!  boys,  the  best  present 
you  could  give  me  would  lx*  to  sixmd  all  j'ou  can  spow 
3'ourselvcs,  and  beg  all  3*011  can  from  others,  for  ihem* 
pcHjr  Jauvrins.  Tliey  haven’t  au3'tliing  Uy  eat.  and  if 
the3*  Imd,  ihe3*  have  no  dLshes  nor  plates  to  eat  from,  no 
knives  nor  fork.s  to  eat  w'ith.  And  there’s  twin  luihies 
only  u 3'car  old,  ami  the3'  are  all  m pale  and  thin ! Oh, 
bo5*s,  what  a blessed,  blesscxl  thing  it  would  be  to  stop 
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IhiK  wii'kod  Hfirhi.  that  has  iK^n  (Toinj;  on  so  lon^r.  Ihi.s 
ver}’  ChristinaH-evc,  utul  (-'Iiristmas-duy  hy  doin^r 

an  act  of  kiiidiios.<i  to};cllior!  (')>ristma.s-dny  slioiild  Ixt  a 
day  of  lovr  niid  kmdiit>xs.  for  on  that  day  tho  Saviour  was 
lM>m.  What  a darling  iKihy  Ho  imisl  liavc  booti.  Ivin)? 
oil  Ills  niothor’.s  lap,  willi  iho  rows  and  hors«*8  (H**  was 
born  ill  a stable,  you  know)  lookiiiEf  at  Him  with  woji- 
<loring  oyt*s!  And  Ho  \va.s  tho  la-st  lM»y  that  over  Hvod. 
And  when  Ho  U^-ainc  a imin  H«  wont  alamt  ovorywhow 
loacliin^  lx>vo.  Morry,  ami  Charity.  How  He  mnsl  ;rriovo 
when  Ho  looks  down  fn>in  hoavon  ami  sw*s  ycui  lljflit  .so 
lorriblyl  What  pain  His  pmtlo  heart  must  have  fell 
when  Ntsl  IViino,  a few  \vc*eks  affo,  wa.s  Iak«*n  homo  to 
his  inolhor— ami  she  a widow— niNirly  bliiul  from  a blow 
irot  in  ono  of  your  Iwiltlos!  Yon  .say  you  ran*  f<»r  me: 
you  say  I have  Iwen  a help  to  you.  Pt-rhaiM  you  would 
never  have  known  iiu'  if  it  had  not  las-n  C'ltrisltims-titm* 
whoa  iny  mothoi-s  found  mo.  They  tlioujrht,  as  they  took 
mo  in  their  arms — i know  they  <li«l— of  that  other  Baby. 
»<mt  to  bless  tho  world.  And.  oh.  boys,  I l>e;j  of  you  to 
Im>  friends.  Jaok  Lulis  nml  Tim  Ashburner,”  she  <*ontin* 
ucd,  chispiu;^  her  hands  in  entreaty,  while  the  twirs  trom- 
hle<l  on  her  lon^  Itushos,  **you  lieiran  this  war,  and  for 
such  a silly  cause — oh.  do.  fio,  do  end  it!" 

IjuIm  step|ied  towani  Ashbiirncr;  Ashburnor  advanced 
to  meet  him.  They  shook  hands,  and  a cheer  went  up 
from  tho  hM)kors-un,  with  tho  exception  of  Sandy  Orip, 
who  fn^)wle<l,  “That’s  the  end  of  our  fun— a lot  of  fellers 
(rivin’  in  to  a preachin’  and  was  instantly  rolled  in 

the  snow  by  the  boys  nearest  him. 

“Wo’ll  meet  in  Ashbunier’s  father's  shop  tO'iiighl." 
said  Captain  Lulis,  “and  draw  up  a— a a|rr<s'mont." 


“ A treaty,"  oorrocteti  Abe  Wilson. 

“ Yes.  that’s  what  I mean— a tn-aty  of  iieace." 

"To  last  fott’vor !"  asked  I.<udy  Kii(rs.  her  face  glowinjf 
with  delight. 

*'  Well.  1 s'p<»se  .so,  liotwpen  the  Tins  and  Wowls  os  Tins 
and  Wmals."  said  Jock.  “But  if  any  one  feller  sas-ses 
another  feller  imus*  than  he  can  stand,  why,  don’t  you 
see.  I.4idy,  wo  can't  promise  |K'aoo  fon*vor  lH‘lw«s*n  the  fel- 
lers as  fellers,  lull  wo’ll  do  lln“  Ix'sl  wo  can.  And  we’ll  b** 
at  Mulkins's  ba.M‘mont  to- morrow  morninjc  alsml  nine 
o’chs'k." 

And  carrying  Iho  fla*j  of  truce  lietwoeii  tliom.  Iho  two 
captains  foUowcsl  l^itly  Batp* — it  was  now  dark,  and  the 
sliop-koo|M*rs  wen*  Ix-jrlmiiiijr  to  li^ht  their  windows— 
their  cjunrados  followinjf  llu-m.  nnlil  they  roacht*<l  the 
tlrntf-.ston*  whicli  iinilod  W<sm1  and  Tin  stnvts,  and  whioh 
had  tw(»  fnint  doors,  ono  on  oiihor  side. 

Tlin>njfh  ono  of  tl»es4‘  d<K>rs,  and  out  of  the  other,  l..ady. 
in  a spirit  of  fun,  h*<i  them  all.  mucli  to  the  siirpri.se  of 
the  drn^'irisl.  who  wa.s  |s>undii)^  somethin^:  in  a mortar. 
Indeed,  s<j  siirpriMsl  was  he  that  he  didn’t  reoover  presence 
of  mind  enoii};h  to  a.sk,  “ What  does  this  mean  {"  until  the 
la.st  lx>y  {Kis.sed  out  on  Tin  Slret*t : ami  so.  of  counK*,  he  ^t 
no  answer  to  his  (question. 

“ Merrj*  Christmas!"  raiif?  the  hells — “merry,  merry 
Cliristmas!"  “ Merry  Christmas!"  slu>uted  the  little  chil 
dren,  lis  out  lumhled  the  toys  and  ^>odies  Santa  Claus 
had  put  in  their  stockings;  “Merry  Christmas!"  echoed 
the  big  ones,  us  they  found  tokens  of  roniemhrauce  from 
fathers,  mothers,  grandfathers,  gruiidmothors.  uncles, 
aunU,  cousins,  sisters,  brothers,  ami  friends;  “Merry 
Christmas!"  cried  the  butcher,  the  liaker,  the 
gnx'er,  and  tho  milkman;  “Merry  Christ- 
mas]" called  the  people  on  tho  strts'ts  to  each 
other;  and  “ Merry  (’hristnias!"  mingled  wilfi 
the  jingling  of  tho  sleigh-bells  as  the  sleighs 
sped  quickly  by. 

In  Mulkins's  Ixisement  the  old  stove  wax 
glowing  in  the  most  cheerful  manner.  A 
long  woixlen  table  stocxl  in  the  middle  of  tli«* 
thxip.  and  a few  Christmas  wreaths  were  tuck- 
ed on  the  newly  whitewashed  walls.  The 
Janvrin  children  were  gathered  around  the 
lire — poor  things,  they  liadn't  been  as  cotii- 
fortablo  in  a long  while— and  I.Ady  Rugs,  her 
cheeks  lus  red  us  ros«*s.  and  a heavenly  light 
ill  her  IxMiUliftil  brown  eyes,  stood  at  one  of 
the  windows,  looking  up  into  the  street. 

“Oh.  what  soriou.H  faces  you  all  have!"  she 
tunuxl  to  say  to  the  gnmp  by  the  lin*.  “Think 
of  your  dear  father  coming  home,  and  sniilo 
right  away." 

And  the  children,  smiling  as  she  spoko. 
started  to  their  feet  as  they  hoawl  the  lx*utin^ 
of  a drum  diroclly  in  front  of  the  house,  and 
ruslusl  to  the  windows. 

“You  must  not  hK>k  out." said  Lady  Kag^, 
gimtly  driving  them  into  the  corner  lx*hind 
the  stove,  and  plat'iiig  herself  lx*side  them. 

A prtK*f*ssion  of  lx>ys,  each  with  a sprig  of 
c»Hlar  in  his  hat.  le<l  by  Hfslge  Wood  Avilh  liia 
drum  and  Willie  Bond  Ixuring  an  Atnorirun 
Ihig.  tiled  down  tlio  arouway  and  into  tho  Imkc* 
tiiont. 

First  came  Captains  Lnl»s  and  Aslihurn««i*. 
each  having  hohl  of  one  end  of  a largo  drip 
ping  i»iin.  in  which  n*|H»so«l  a lino  I’oa-stcd  tin* 
kov.  HohimI  them.  Aris  Bluok  carriisl  a m*w 
tin  .s’mco|mn  lUhsl  with  griivy.  and  his  l>r«»- 
thor  T(s!  unothor  lllh*d  with  oranlwrry 
Then  followtsl  Sandy  (trip  and  Hulx*  Hoav<>|i 
with  hunches  of  ceh‘ry  worn  as  shiolds.  Xvxt 
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in  <*nU*r  werr  Jinnuy  Mullally  and  Abo  Wilson,  tuggrinjr  j 
a jrroat  basket  overtlowiug  with  potatoes,  onions,  and  ' 
(iiriiips.  Next,  two  Ik>.vh  with  a Khiniug  disb-ijan  heaped  . 
high  with  dishes,  plates,  and  cups  and  saucers.  Next,  four  ' 
boys  nursing  four  iiuge  loaves  of  bread  ns  though  they  \ 
weiX‘ l>ubies.  Next,  six  tall  boys  with  chairs  on  their  heads,  ’ 
and  two  short  ones  with  high  chairs  for  the  twins  on  their  . 
heads.  Ne.xl,  eight  siimll  boys  with  knives,  forks,  and  | 
spoons,  worn  as  weatmns  at  their  sides.  Next,  two  lioys  | 
with  schoid  satchels  almost  bursting  with  toys.  And  last,  \ 
Ned  Prime  with  u tin  basin  for  u helmet  and  a broom  for  j 
a gun.  ami  Jake  Smith  with  a brightly  |miiiUHl  wooden  | 
l*ail  in  one  hand  and  a coal-hod  in  the  otlier,  one  full  of 
apples  and  oranges  and  the  other  W'itb  coal. 

•*  Rub-a-dub-dub,  rub-a-dub-dub.”  w’cnt  thedrum,‘*Hur- 
mill'*  sliouted  the  boys  as  they  marched  in.  The  turkey, 
the  celery,  the  loaves  of  bread,  the  pail  of  fruit,  and  the 
knives,  forks,  and  s|Kx>ns,  wer<>  plai'ed  on  the  table,  and 
the  coal-hod,  hi’oom,  dish-pan,  and  satchels  of  toys  under 
it.  The  chairs  were  set  down,  and  the  lM>ya  rangetl  them-  ! 
M'lves  urrmnd  the  WK>m,  ami  at  a signal  frctin  Jack  Lul)s 
they  all  shoulttl  at  the  top  of  their  voices,”  Merry  Christ-  ^ 
mas!”  And  then  what  do  you  think  Lady  Riigs  did — she 
who  had  told  the  Junvriii  chiidnm  they  must  smile? 
Htirst  out  crying  as  though  her  heart  would  break! 

Good  gracious!  whut  is  the  matter  now  t”  asked  Tim. 

“Girls  is  never  satisfied,”  growleil  Sandy  Grip. 

“You  hush  !”  said  AIkj  Wilson,  with  more  emphasis 
than  politeness. 

‘'The  matter  ?**  repealed  I^ady.  “You  dear,  good,  splen- 
did boys.  I cried  for  joy!  You  can't  think  how  happy  I 
am.  But  I'm  going  to  laugh  all  tlic  rest  of  the  day.” 

‘‘That's  rigid,”  said  Asliburner;  “and  now.  if  your 
Majesty  will  listen,  we  have  something  to  read  to  you.” 

And  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  the  huge  itasket  wa.s  on 
(he  floor,  and  Ludy.blu.shiug  like  a sweet  wild  rose,  seated 
as  on  a thnme  in  its  place. 

“Attention,  company!”  colled  Jack  Labs,  and  mount- 
ing a chair,  he  unfolded  a pafK'r,  and  read  as  foUuwH;  I 

“ ‘ We,  the  Woods  and  Tins' — which  means  the  Shorts  ^ 
too — ‘dt>  pnmiisM*  from  thiHChrUlmaH-day,  25lh  of  I)<N*em- 
ber.  1878.  to  tight  no  more  battles,  but  bury  the  tomahawk, 
and  smoke  the  calumet  t>f  |K*acc  together /orcivr.  And 
three  cheers  for  Liuly  Hags!”' 

Just  ut  this  moment  Mr.  Junvrin,the  crippled  ]minter. 
limped  in.  Tlien,  finding  everything  so  jolly  where  he 
had  ex{>cete«l  nothing  but  gloom,  he  joined  in  with  all  his 
might.  And  Lady's  thrw*  mothers  and  some  girl  friends, 
who  hod  been  looking  on  fiMtii  the  entry,  joined  in  too. 

One©  more  the  drum  beat,  the  Hag  was  unfui*le<l.  an<l 
away  went  the  boys,  as  liappy  a throng  of  boys  a.s  ever  got 
together  on  Chrislmas-day. 

This  is  how  the  war  of  the  Woods  and  the  Tins— in- 
cluding the  Shorts — came  to  an  end. 

THE  KAIHY  KUNGl. 

BY  SOHIllB  B.  IIKRKIC'K. 

The  hill-sides  of  the  soutlieni  part  of  Franco  ais!  cov- 
ered with  vineyards,  where  the  luscious  grapes  round 
out  under  the  late  summer  sunshine  into  globes  of  de- 
licious sweetness.  When  the  gru|K’s  are  ripe,  the  pea- 
sants— men.  women,  and  children — may  be  weu  gayly 
trvM>ping  to  (he  vineyanls  to  pick  them  for  wine.  In  the 
famous  Steinburger  vineyard  the  pickers  arc  all  girls 
about  righte«-n  years  old.  Each  girl  1ms  a i*ow  to  pick, 
aud  they  begin  together,  and  move  forwartl  as  Kloudily  and 
evenly  as  a n*giinent  of  soldiers.  With  Iheir  gay  |x‘tti- 
eouts  loo{)ed  up  so  that  they  may  not  brush  off  tlie  rij>e 
gmpeK.ttml  their  bright  sUK^kings  ami  mittens,  they  make 
a very  pretty  pictm-e  moving  along  lH*tweeu  the  rows, 
snipping  the  ripe  grui>es.  and  letting  them  drop  into  their 
basket-s.  When  the  baskets  art*  full  they  are  emptied  into 


a tub,  which  the  men  lift  by  leatiiern  stntps  and  carry  to 
the  rt«ul-»ide  pre.s.s.  The  juice  tvhicli  comes  spurting  out 
of  the  press  is  placed  in  vats  or  Imrrels,  and  there  h‘ft  to 
ferment,  which  changes  the  juice,  or  w«sf,  into  wine. 
When  the  cook  wants  her  bread  to  ferment,  or  rise,  she 
plants  it  witli  yeast;  hut  the  wine  has  nothing  planted  in 
it,  and  yet  it  fennents. 

Pasteur,  the  great  Frcnidi  chemist,  made  up  his  mind 
to  find  why  tiiis  was.  lie  was  convinced  from  all  his 
studies  in  fermi'nlation  that  (he  rt'itsmi  would  lie  found  in 
some  littlo  plant  which  was  growing  in  the  juice  and  help- 
ing itself  to  whatever  it  needisl  to  eat  or  to  breathe.  lie 
net  to  work  to  find  out  where  the  plants  cumo  from 
which  turned  tho  graj>e  juice  into  wine.  All  his  experi- 
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ments  are  ho  fully  and  clearly  explained  that  any  one 
who  is  willing  to  lake  the  pains  can  try  them  for  himself. 

He  found  that  then*  was  no  fungus  growing  inside  the 
little  closed  bag  (which  we  call  skin)  in  which  the  pulp, 
MhhI.  and  juice  of  the  gm)H:  is  seuleil  up.  There  is  noopeu- 
ing  anywhere  in  u sound  gra|K*  through  winch  stKiros 
(wiiich  are  the  fungus  seed)  could  euter.  But  be  found 
on  the  skin  of  the  grape,  and  thickly  over  the  steni.  little 
plants,  something  like  yeast  and  something  like  mould; 
tlie.se  make  up,  in  part,  what  is  called  the  bloom  of  the 
gra|)e.  He  put  some  water,  with  these  plants  mixe<l 
througli  it,  into  one  tightly  sealed  bottle,  mul  into  another 
he  put  the  pure  juice  of  the  gra{»e8  which  had  none 
of  the  little  plants  through  it,  ami  then  waiU'd  to  sec  whut 
would  ha{)pen.  In  a few  days  the  water  was  all  yeasty,  and 
thegni|>e juici?wasunchangtHl.  (Fig.  1.)  Hetriixlthissame 
thing  over,  and  over,  and  ov'cragain,  and  in  variouK  ways, 
to  be  sure  that  he  was  right.  He  tlius  found  that  the  lit- 
tle magician  that  turns  the  juice  into  wine  i.s  always  wait- 
ing at  the  drnir  of  the  «*aled  chaml>er,  r<*ady  to  work  il» 
miracle  ns  soon  as  it  can  reach  the  juice. 

It  is  very  ditferent  with  beer.  Pasteur  gave  a gj*eat 
deal  of  time  and  attention  to  finding  out  why  st)  many 
millions  of  gitlkms  of  lHs*r  were  every  year  sjioiled  in  the, 
making.  The  brewers  could  *not  tell  why.  Tlnw  pre- 
pared their  w'ort  in  just  the  same  way,  and  planted  just  tho 
.same  amount  of  yeast  into  the  j]^d  brsT  as  they  did  in 
wlint  turned  out  to  lie  luul.  He  bixuight  that  wonderful 
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mi<?row‘opc  of  his  to  bear 
upon  lliesiibjwl.  He  found 
that  wliencver  the  wort  was 
planted  with  yeanl  whieh 
had  certain  curiouH  little 
glassy  rods  mixed  through 
it,  the  l>eor  tunietl  M»ur. 
The  brewer,  wl»en  he  put 
Hucli  yeast  as  this  into  his 
w'ort,  wus  planting,  alon{r 
with  the  seinls  of  the  yeast 
plant,  seeds  of  a trouble- 
some weed.  The  sf>nr  beer 
was  really  only  a very  queer 
kind  i>f  a liquid  curden. 
growing  more  weeds  than 
useful  plants. 

Vinejrar  is  another  tiling 
made  by  llu'sc  little  fjiiry  fun^i.  The  cider  out  of  which 
it  is  made  is  set  away  in  a cask  to  feimeiit.  The  spores 
that  work  the  ehantre  in  tliis  ca.se  are  floating  in  (he  air, 
and  uiuna^  somehow  to  j?et  into  the  o|)en  cask.  l)id  you 
never  notice  the  Hakes  of  nmddy-looking  substance  at  the 
lM>tloni  of  a viuejrar  cruel  '1  That  is  the  mother,  the  little 
plant  that  has  inude  the  rider  into  vinegar. 

These  are  some  of  the  useful  tbiniri  that  are  done  hy 
the  fungi,  and  tlicy  are  certainly  very  valuable  services. 
W'e  owe  to  them  our  brea<l,  and  \virn\  and  l)oer.  and  vine- 
gar. Blit  they  ai*e  not  always  Ix^nevolent  fairies  by  any 
ineaiiH.  .Sometimes  wo  arc  inclined  to  think  that  they 
are  at  the  bottom  of  pretty 
mui'li  all  the  mischief  in 
the  world.  If  they  wore 
not  sailing  alx)Ut  in  every 
breath  of  wind,  getting  into 
nil  sorts  of  places  w'hcrc 
they  are  not  wanted,  we 
probably  would  never  have 
any  chills  and  fever  or 
diphilierin,  ami  the  yellow 
fever  would  not  sw»*ep  off 
its  thousaiuls  anil  tens  of 
thousands.  If  these  little 
Hixiting  spoTvs  did  not  gi«l 
into  every  eraok  and  cran- 
ny. wounds  would  not  fes- 
ter, damp  linen  would  not  mildew,  preserves  and  pickles 
would  not  mould,  milk  would  not  stnir,  nothing  would 
spoil  or  fennont  or  decay.  Thera  is  an  old  proverb  that 
■'tin*  mother  of  misi-hief  is  no  bigger  than  a niiilgi*’s 
wing.”  I sometimes  wonder  if  the  old-time  |x>ople  that 
niadt^  tin*  praveibs  ilid  mit  know  something  of  tin's!*  tiny 
misi'liiefs  that  only  seem  to  1h*  wailing  the  chance  to  work 
their  naughty  will. 

Thera  is  one  case  where  this  change  faki*s  place  which 
you  have  prolKihly  often  w'en.  When  I was  a ehild  I 
us4’d  to  Is*  very  fond  of  getting  fn>m  the  wiHids  chise  tr» 
tin*  house,  or  from  the  wmsl-pile.  bits  of  sliliiing  wo^slaud 
Ixirk.  which  we  calksl  ”fox  Hra.”  The  wocsl  wu.s  always 
old  and  decaying,  and  we  tlioughl  it  was  shining  l)oo.iuse 
it  was  dying.  But  really  the  jwrisliing  wikmI  w;is  cov- 
ered alt  over  with  tiny  mushisxMiis.  which  shone  with  a 
light  Slunething  like  tlie  gliiminT  of  a Hinj-Hv.  In  sotin- 
countries  this  brightness  is  very 
wonderful.  In  Auslmlia  |Msipl<* 
have  lH*eu  able  to  roatl  by  the  light 
of  a shining  stump  overgrown  with 
luminous  fungi. 

Some  of  the  fungi  have  not  even 
the  inanuers  to  wait  until  their  vic- 
tims an*  dead.  They  bike  |s»ss<-.s 
sion  of  living  plants  and  ae'et-iK. 
and  never  rest  until  fin 
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I stroTcd  them.  The  diM*a.*»e  among  |K)biloes  callisl  the  po 
I tato  blight  fKIg.  2i.  of  which  we  hear  so  mucli,  is  caused  by 
I the  growtli  of  a little  fungous  jilant  in  the  rnoutbs,  or 
1 breathing  holes,  on  the  skin  of  the  potato,  and  the  blight 
; and  mildew  (Fig.  Ib  and  .smut  of  wlieat  and  I'orn  and  rye 
' (Fig.  4>  an*  all  due  to  the  same  cause.  The  mouldy  look 
; upon  vine  leaves  is  nothing  elsi*.  I pul  a leaf  of  ^‘i^giniu 
I craeix'r  wbieh  looktsl  whitish  and  iigl}'  under  the  micro 
,sro|M*  fme  day.  and  found  tbo  wliole  surface  cover«><l 
with  a network  of  silvery  threads,  witli  a wonderful 
fruit  .growing  upon  it.  The  fruits  looked  like  |«*ehMl 
oranges  surroumled  with  thramls  of  spun  sugar,  or  occa- 
sionally likt*  a gigrmtic  blncklierry  sparkling  with  crys- 
tals. Tins  was  only  a common  mildew,  but  under  the 
magnifier  it  si*emed  a wonderful  ganleii,  growing  con- 
serves and  fairy  fniits,  and  was  beautiful  l>eyoTid  descri]e 
tion.  (Fig.  .I.) 

The  silk  worm  is  attackeil  by  a fungous  plant  (Fig.  (»i. 
It  takes  |M>s.session  of  the  woi*m  just  before  it  Ix*gins  te>  spin 
its  coc«sni.  and  some  yi'ars  agi>  it  desln)yed  such  multi 
tildes  tFial  the  French  silk  trade  was  seriously  Ihraateiied, 
The  niierosoopi*  wa.s  again  biYmght  into  use,  and  the  catisic 
of  the  Irauble  discoverad.  ami  the  cure  effected. 

The  untiring  L*u.st<*ur  studied  up  this  and  other  disemse^ 
of  the  silk-worm  as  In*  did  those  of  wine  and  boi‘r.  and 
}h‘1]hs1  the  silk-worm  growers  to  stamp  out  ihi*  <li.M*.aK«' 
when  it  appeareil.  It  iM*rhaps  seems  a small  thing  for  «. 
man  of  genius  like  Pasteur  l4j  give  his  whole  life  to  study- 
ing these  little  pl.iiiJ.s  ihrmigh  the  mieroscope,  but  iicviir 
was  a life  more  helpfully  niid  patriotically  spent.  Hun- 
drads  of  thousaiuls  of  the  Freiicli  iHrasantH  depended  foi- 
daily  fcsnl  and  shelter  upon  what  they  earned  in  the  win«« 
and  beer  and  sillc 
trades  ami  these 
trades  Pasteur's 
work  has  savi’d 
from  destiniclir>n 
♦ •rgnai  l<»ss.  It 
hu-s  Is'cn  said 
that  hi.s  work 
with  the  micn)- 
scn|M*  lias  sHveil 
to  France  more 
j than  the  awful 
French  Bevolii- 
tioii  her. 
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DOT’S  CHIMNEY. 

BY  M KS.  A.  E.  TUOM  AS. 

IlKtKKLY  fell  the  .inow’w  white  plumage. 

T«»i>«ing  o'er  the  Iwiren  moor. 

While  K^ri»  Kriuglea  jolly  featuroH 
8o  beliw!  the  weight  be  horr. 

Fast  the  pearly  flakes  were  falling, 

Olati  hi«  hriary  head  to  crown. 

Making  darkncNt  light  about  him. 

As  though  angebt  dropixtl  them  down. 

Sir^  his  lii'Hrt  its  sweetest  rand. 

TwinklcM  his  gray  eyca  so  bright. 

As  he  pictures  the  sweet  ehildren 
In  their  happy  homes  lo-nlghi. 

What  can's  hr  that  snow  Is  drifilng. 

And  the  (sdd  is  so  intcuM', 

WJien  he  sees  d»*nr  Dottle’s  ehiraoey 
Peeping  over  yonder  fencer 

Down  the  chimney  »«w  he’s  <Tts‘plng. 

Dark  and  wMity'dlm  ami  drear. 

Yet  his  heart  U ligiil.  though  heavy 
On  his  Ixw'k  Hcn  Christmas  cheer. 

••Ouiie  a journey  I’ve  aissmipliidjisl,” 

As  he  shook  himself  (jiilte  friH* 

From  the  soot.  *'  Now  where's  l>f>l’s  stiK-king? 
Herr  ’lU.  But  what  do  I seeT 

” Whosf‘  is  this,  nnd  this,  and  that  oner 
One  last  year,  hut  now  ihnt*  im»re, 

I utn  ohi.  just  1«me<i  of  eighty. 

But  <*aii  count — one.  two.  three,  four. 

Well,  ni  fill  them.”  said  Kris  Kringle; 

‘'Miiylic  Dottle  wants  a pile 
t)f  nice  gtHxliiw.  Here  they  jn»  in. 

Now.  my  Iwy,  you’re?  fl.wl  In  style.*' 

lie  giie?w<*»l  rightly;  Dot  was  grewly. 

For  he  did  love  candies  so. 

This  was  why  lx*  hung  so  shyly 
Four  bright  stockings  in  a row. 

Morning  «ime;  Dot  was  in  r«ptun*s. 

WIml  a pile  of  hiscdous  things 
flung  withm  that  ol«l  black  chimneyl 
But  liark!  now  tin*  door-hell  rings. 

In  cnm«*  NelghU>r  Hray  a-slglilng. 

Tim<*s.  he  >sdd.  were  ver)'  dull; 

And  his  little  tvim  grew  w^’akcr 
Oh!  his  la-art  was  very  full. 

Wife,  he  snid.  had  watched  Ix'dde  him 
Tlimugh  the  cold  ami  hitler  night. 

And  he  came  to  ask  f<»r  w>meihiDg— 
Only“jast  a little  mile.” 

L*p  jumixsl  Dottie  with  a stis-klng. 

Bursting  with  Its  festive  Idiss. 

he  said,  to  (hut  |Kx»r  m-lghbor. 

•'Give  »lc-ar  Hitlc  Hammy  this.” 
dual  tlieii  came  the  widow’s  children  — 
l*relty.  but  HO  very  |xx>r— 

Mim  ami  Mamie,  nearly  fn»w-n. 

Tmvelling  o’er  the  l«m*n  imx)r. 

•’(’onie  in  quick.”  Mild  little  Dottie. 

•What's  the  mailerr  pray  e-Xplain.” 

••  We  are  going  for  the  doctor. 

’Cause  the  baby's  gi>i  a |xiin.”^ 

Mag  and  May  csich  Inid  a slJM-king 
When  they  left  the  fiu-im-r’s  dcx>r. 

Oh!  ’lwa.H  well  that  little  Dottie 
111  his  ebimaey  hung  up  four. 


A NOVEL  PHESENT. 

BY  nETlTIIA  WATSON.  ( 

BEF'ORE  you  girls  put  ou  your  tlriinhli's,  tlirciul  your  j 
lU-edleH.  and  puzzle  your  bmins  alxnit  something  to  . 
iiuike  for  Chri.stnm.-*.  let  me  tell  you  of  a Ix'uutiful  pre.sent  ' 
I once  receivml,  and  how  it  was  made.  j 

It  was  an  edd  woman  who  lived  in  a shoe,  with  so 
many  children  she  didn’t  know  what  to  do.  i 

The  only  part  at  all  difficult  to  make  U the  shot*  or  boot  | 
itself.  My  hoot  was  ten  inches  high,  and  eight  fnun  the  j 
tw  tt»  the  heel,  nnd  it  was  composed  of  five  pieces  of  very  I 


stiff  jMisleboard,  the  two  sides  shaped  like  No.  1,  enlarged, 
the  Imck  like  No.  2.  and  the  sole  like  No.  3.  No.  4 is  the 
little  strip  in  front  of  the  heel.  Each  piece  must  lx*  <s>v- 
ere<l  with  black  velvet  or  cloth,  all  the  pieces sew’ed  strong- 
ly together,  und  the  top  of  the  lx>ot  lined  with  gn*en  silk 


for  three  or  four  inches  down.  Then  hind  the  top  and 
sicles  of  the  front  with  ml  braid,  and  tack  a strip  of  black 
velvet  in  the  sides  of  the  front  for  a liuigue.  Then  lake  a 
piece  of  the  rwl  hmid,  and  catch  it  hack  and  forth,  like 
ordinary  slu>e  lacing. 

As  the  l>oot  is  so  long  and  narrow,  it  w’ould  lx?  apt  to 
tip  over,  so,  to  steady  it.  put  a Img  of  shot  in  the  toe.  and 
till  the  rest  with  paper. 

Now  you  have  the  house,  and  for  tlie  garden  get  a 
scjuare  jwistelxiard  Ikjx  cover,  and  spread  over  it  gres*!!  silk 
to  repres(*nt  grass.  As  no  ordinary  doll's  fac<?  would  lx* 
wrinkhsl  and  care- worn  enough  for  this  poor  lady,  get  one 
of  the  long-nosed,  Iong-chiiine«1,  old  women  who  sometimes 
come  ill  Jaek-in-the-Uixea.  Cut  her  out.  springs  and  all. 
nnd  cover  the  springs  with  a dark  calico  dr^.  Ihit  a 
white  kerchief  round  her  neck,  a white  cap  on  her  head, 
and  a bundle  of  switches  in  her  hand. 

You  want  a-s  numy  children  as  you  liave  the  jmtience  to 
dis'ss;  the  more  the  merrier.  Get  the  little  china  dolls  that 
come  for  a penny  apie<*e,  and  the  larger  wtHslen  dolls  lhat 
come.  I think,  for  the  same  price.  If  you  can  get  two  or 
three  very  small  wooHj*  dogs,  they  will  look  cimning 
standing  in  the  ’'gnnlen.'*  Dress  the  dolls  in  all  the 
bright  colors  you  can  find,  and  put  them  anywhere  and 
everywber*',  on  the  lx>x  cover,  clirnhing  up  the  slux* 
lacing,  ill  the  mother's  lap,  and  behind  her  back. 

A very  pretty  addition  to  the  whole  is  a small  ladder 
leaning  against  the  side  of  the  Ixxit,  w'ith  a doll  on  each 
round- 


OUU  NEW  ^\L\LK 

BY  JIMMY  DROWN. 

For  once  I have  done  right.  I always  u.s(*d  to  think 
that  if  I stuck  to  it.  and  tried  to  do  what  wiu4  right.  I 
would  hit  it  some  day;  but  at  la.st  I pretty  nearly  gave 
up  all  ho|)e,  and  w’as  ix'giiming  to  lx*Ueve  that  no  m.atter 
what  I did,  some  of  the  grown  up  folks  would  tell  me 
that  my  conduct  was  such.  But  I liave  done  a ival  use- 
ful thing  that  was  just  what  father  wanlcil,  and  he  has 
said  that  he  would  overlook  it  this  lime.  Ferha|»s  you 
think  that  this  was  not  very  encouraging  to  a boy;  but  if 
you  had  Ix'cn  told  to  come  up  stairs  with  rae  iiiy  wm  a.s 
often  as  I have  lx*eii,  just  lx>caus<‘  you  had  tri<sl  to  do 
right,  and  hadn’t  (‘.xactly  inanagt'd  to  suit  people,  you 
would  lx?  very  gliul  to  hear  your  father  .say  that  for  once 
he  would  overhx>k  i(. 

I>id  you  ever  play  you  wore  a ghost?  I don’t  think 
much  of  ghosts,  and  wouldn’t  lx*  a hit  afraid  If  I was  to 
see  one.  There*  was  tmet*  a ghost  that  used  to  frighten 
l>oop|e  dreadfully  hy  hanging  himself  U>  a h<x>k  in  the 
wall.  He  wa-H  one  of  tlu».se  tall  while  ghosts,  und  they 
are  the  very  worst  kind  there  is.  Thi.s  one  used  to  come 
into  Ihi*  s|>arc  Ixxlremni  of  the  houst?  where  he  lived  IxTore 
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lie  wjiH  doutl.  ami  after  walkinjr  muixl  the  room,  and 
iiiakiiijc:  as  if  he  was  in  dremifiilly  !<»"'  spirits,  lie  would 
take  a ro}H>  out  of  his  |XK'ket,  and  hunj;  himsidf  to  a 
(‘lothos-hook  just  opposite  the  t>e4l,  am)  the  |K‘rsoii  who 
was  in  the  bed  would  faint  away  with  fri^lit.  and  pull 
the  bedclothes  over  his  head,  and  he  in  the  most  dread* 
fill  o{^>ny  until  morning,  when  he  would  }^:et  up,  and 
people  would  say,  ’*Why  how  dreadful  you  hx>k  your 
iiair  is  all  gray  and  you  are  whiternany  sheet.”  One 
time  a man  came  to  slay  at  the  house  who  wasn't  afraid 
of  anything,  and  he  said,  "I'll  fix  that  ghost  of  yours; 
I’m  a terror  on  wiaiden  wliwls  when  any  ghosts  are 
around.  I am.”  So  he  was  put  to  sleep  in  the  room,  uud 


niYINO  THE  BOYS  OIT. 

liefom  he  went  to  ImhI  he  loosened  the  hook,  so  that  it 
would  come  <lown  very  easy,  and  then  he  sat  up  in  bed 
and  read  till  twelve  o'i’lo<*k.  Just  when  the  eltx^k  struck, 
the  ghost  came  in  and  walked  up  and  down  as  usual,  ami 
linully  got  out  his  ro|K>  and  hung  himself;  hut  us  soon  as 
he  kicked  away  the  chair  he  stood  on  when  he  hung  him- 
self. down  (Mime  tlie  h<M>k,  and  the  ghost  fell  all  in  a heap 
on  llie  Door,  and  spraiixHl  his  ankle,  and  got  up  and  limp- 
ed away,  dreadfully  ashaimHl.  and  iiolxKly  ever  saw  him 
again. 

Father  has  l)e(*n  having  the  front  ganlen  walk  fixed 
with  an  askfelt  )UiV<>tnent.  Askfelt  is  something  lil. 
mo]asK(‘s,  only  four  times  ns  sticky  when  it  is  new 
er  a while  it  grows  real  hard,  only  ours  imxirt 


very  hard  yet.  I watched  the  men  put  it  down,  and  fa- 
ther said,  "Be  (*ar(>ful  and  don't  step  on  it  until  it  gets 
hard  or  you'll  stick  fikst  in  it  and  can't  ever  get  out 
again.  I'd  like  to  sih*  half  a do/tm  meddlesome  Isiys 
stuck  in  it  and  serve  them  right.'’  As  soon  as  I heaid 
dear  father  mention  what  he'd  like,  I detemiiiUHi  that  lie 
should  have  liis  wish,  for  tliere  is  nothing  that  is  nion* 
delightful  to  u g(M>d  Ixiy  than  to  please  his  father. 

That  afternoon  I mentioned  to  two  or  three  boys  that  1 
knew  were  pretty  bad  Isiys  that  our  melons  wen*  rijM*, 
and  that  father  was  going  to  pick  llnun  in  a day  or  two. 
The  melon  patch  is  at  the  buck  of  the  house,  and  afU*r 
dark  I dressed  myself  in  one  of  mother's  night-gowns, 
and  hid  in  the  wo<Kl-shed. 
About  eleven  o'clock  I heanl 
a noise,  and  looked  out.  ami 
thei'C  were  six  Iwys  com- 
ing in  the  back  gate,  and  go- 
ing  for  tlio  melon  patch.  I 
wailed  till  they  were  just 
ready  to  begin,  and  then  I 
came  out  and  said,  in  a ho] 
low  and  protuberant  voice. 

" B(‘warel'’ 

They  drop^ied  llie  melons, 
ami  started  to  run,  but  they 
couldn't  gel  to  the  l>ack  gate 
witliiuil  pus.sing  close  to  me, 
and  I knew  they  woiildti't 
try  that.  So  they  started  to 
run  round  the  house  t(^  the 
front  gate,  and  I ran  after 
them.  When  they  n*ached 
the  new  front  walk,  they 
seemed  to  stop  all  of  a sml- 
deii.  and  tw'o  or  three  of 
them  fell  down.  I didn't 
wait  to  hear  what  they  had 
to  say,  but  went  quietly 
back,  and  got  into  the  house 
through  the  kitchen  win- 
dow, and  went  up  stairs  to 
my  room.  I could  hear 
them  whispering,  and  now 
and  then  one  or  two  of  Diem 
would  cry  a little;  but  I 
thought  it  wouldn't  U*  hon- 
orable to  lish'ii  to  them,  Si» 

I went  to  sleep. 

In  the  morning  there  were 
five  boys  stuck  in  tbo  ask- 
felt.  and  frightened  'most  to 
death.  I got  up  early,  and 
culled  fallier.  and  told  him 
that  there  seemed  to  be  soim*- 
lliing  the  matter  with  his 
new  walk.  When  he  came 
out  uiul  saw  five  boys  caught 
iu  the  pavement,  and  an  ex- 
tra jwiir  of  shoes  that  belonged  to  another  boy  who  Imd 
wriggled  out  of  them  and  gone  away  and  left  them.  h«> 
was  the  most  astonished  man  you  ever  saw.  I told  iiini 
how  I had  caught  Dk*  boys  stealing  melons,  and  had 
played  1 was  a ghost  and  frightened  them  away,  and  lio 
said  timt  if  I'd  Indp  the  ccNicliman  pry  the  l>nys  out,  lie 
would  os’orlook  it.  So  he  sat  uixm  tlie  piarui  and  over* 
l<H>k(’d  the  coachman  ami  me  while  we  priwl  tin*  Iwys 
mil,  and  they  came  out  awfully  hard,  and  Die  askfrlt  is 
full  of  pi(H*es  of  troii.sers  and  things.  I don't  ladieve  it 
will  ever  Ik*  a hundsomc  walk  :•  hut  whenever  faDier  luok.*< 
' it  he  will  think  what  a g(Kid  Isiy  I have  Ikm  ii,  whicli 
:v(*  him  more  pleasure  than  a liundred  new  askfelt 
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VOLrUK  III. 


CniLPKEN  OK  THE  PANTOMIME,  I 

IN  the  irreat  city  of  Lcoidon  one  of  liie  pleasures  and  de-  * 
li^hta  of  the  merry  Christmas  season,  to  which  the  chil- 
dren look  forward  with  almost  as  much  enfferiiess  as  to 
ti*o  advent  of  Santa  Claus,  is  the  )mntoiiiime. 

What  a fairy-land  » rorwdud  to  yootlrfnt  eyvm  by  this 
holiday  amusement!  All  the  stories  of  Mother  0<M>se  be- 
come livinif  realities.  Jack  and  Jill  roll  down  the  hill; 
Tom,  the  pipers  son,  suffers  no  end  of  misfortunes  as  a 
punishment  for  his  theft  of  the  pijy;  Little  Jack  Horner  | 
eats  his  Christmas  pie ; and  in  company  with  all  these  nurs-  , 
ery  heroes  are  wonderful  crowds  of  all-powerful  fairies,  i 
who  by  a wave  of  their  wands  j^ive  bii*d8and  beasts  human 
intelli^nce,  and  render  p<ils,  kettles,  and  imns  aniniatetl  ; 
This  ^y  asstniiblafre  ap(>ears  in  fairy  {grottoes  g^listening  \ 
with  brilliant  colora,  sylvan  dells  flooded  with  soft  moon-  I 
light,  and  meadows  on  which  fairies  trace  the  magic  ring  | 
ami  weave  the  figures  of  their  mystic  dunce. 

The  other  side  of  the  picture  is  less  radiant.  All  these 
fairies  with  spangled  hair,  these  animated  kettles  ami  sauce- 
}mns.  these  birds  and  beasts  which  dance  and  hop  alx>ut  in 
.such  mirthful  fashion,  arc  tlie  little  children  of  the  p(N>r, 
who  in  this  way  seek  to  earn  a few  shillings  for  the  sick 
motlier.or  the  starving  baby  brother  or  sister,  in  the  tlreary 
and  flesolate  u|>artments  which  tliese  j>oor  families  call 
liome. 

Weeks  l>efore  Cliristmus  the  parents  of  these  children, 
ajid  often  the  children  themselves,  beg  to  be  eiirolletl  in 
the  infantile  ann^' nee<U*<l  for  the  pantomime.  The  tmm- 
lM>r  of  applications  is  so  large  tliut  the  first  seletdion  is 
made  by  height  alone,  no  child  over  four  feet  being  re- 
ceivtal  for  exuminalM>n.  The  smaller  the  child, the  l)cUer. 
so  long  os  it  is  old  enough  to  learn  the  duties  require<l  of 
it.  The  children  thus  selected  are  then  place<l  in  a line, 
ami  tf)ld  to  put  forwawl  their  loft  feet  and  liold  up  tlieir 
right  hands. 

Hlrange  as  it  may  seem,  there  are  many  |>oor  ehildren 
so  ignorant  us  to  la.'  unable  to  do  this  simple  thing.  All 
thes<‘  are  rejected:  for  a chiltl  who  docs  not  know  its  right 
hand  from  its  left  would  pmbably  never  be  oble  to  learn 
the  feats  required  of  it  in  the  pantomime.  When  tlie 
final  .selection  is  made  ami  the  )>arts  oasigneil,  a crowd 
of  the  prettiest  and  most  graceful  are  »i*t  a.side  for  <lainty 
little  fairies  and  elves.  Olhei's  are  dostimsl  for  ]iid(*oiis 
little  gnomes,  f<ir  animated  vegetables  and  utensils  of  all 
kimls,  for  cals,  monkeys,  beetles,  ami  other  creatures, 
wliile  to  the  most  intelligent  are  assigned  more  im]>ortaiit 
I>arts. 

Then  l>egins  the  ta.sk  of  triiining  tins  youthful  l»and  for 
its  work.  Tim  drill-ma.sters  are,  as  a rule,  as  goo<l-natured 
U.S  ]xj8sible  under  the  circunistaiices,  but  they  are  very 
strict,  anti  require  Ihe  imwl  implicit  olK-dicm-c  to  their  tU-  , 
I'cctioiis.  Muuy  of  these  little  boys  and  girls  grow  very 
weary  in  the  work  of  learning  to  act  like  fairies  ami  elves,  j 
to  jump  about  us  starlings,  tomtits,  or  monkeys,  or  to 
uiarch  around  iw  keltle.s.  saucepan.s,  cabbage.s.  and  other 
tnld  figures  which  go  to  make  up  the  flt'amatis  fttu'notur  of 
a )iitnton)i]ne. 

To  the  clnhlren,  clad  in  soft  warm  giirinents.  who  watch 
all  this  brilliant  show,  everything  is  lx*antyaml  happiness. 
The  little  audience,  which  gatliers  with  dellglil  to  wjtm*ss 
tlie  glittering  spts'laele.  knows  noDiiiigof  the  lalxir  ami 
suffering  which  lliese  less  fortunate  <*hildren  have  en- 
dures! Ix'foiT  everything  enuUl  lie  in  n-atUncss  for  the 
giund  holiday  |H‘rforniaiiccs.  Tlie  Cliristma.s  lioliilays 
for  them  are  a si*asnn  of  work  and  anxiety. 

Tlie  homo  of  the  jxior  I'liildren  of  the  puntomime  is  not 
like  the.  homes  of  the  re-aders  of  YoUNO  Pkople.  warm 
and  comftirtahle.  ami  at  Christmas-liine  gay  with  wreaths 
and  branches  of  cvci*gr(H*ii,  with  gift.s  frein  Santa  CMaus. 
ami  with  lUnner  lahh-.s  groaning  under  tlie  weight  of  ; 
giT.at  turkeys  and  steaiuing  pltim • pmhlings;  hut  it  is' 


some  dLsinal  little  room  up  flights  of  rickety  stairs,  where 
the  cold  wind  blows  through  the  cracks  of  tlie  uiioarpet- 
e<l  floor,  and  where  Avunt  and  sori*ow  and  miaery  are  al 
ways  present. 

These  cliildren  J'imr  to  a day  of  toil.  Honest  little 
hal'd  workere.  many  of  them  do  their  bej;t  to  assist  the 
tired  and  weary  mother  to  keep  the  dismal  home  ax  clean 
and  comfortable  us  po,ssible.  Tlie  hour  for  the  {mnto- 
inime  approaches,  ami  clad  in  llieir  scanty  garments,  these 
little  ones  hurry  away  through  the  snow  t<»  ap|M*ar  a.s 
s|>ark]ing  fairies,  ciirrying  delight  to  thousands  of  hearts. 
Where  are  the  fairies  who  bring  delight  to  them  If  When 
the  performance  is  over,  they  leave  the  glistening  grot- 
toes. go  buck  In  tlieir  comfortless  homes,  iuid  sleep  only 
to  rise  again  to  new  toils  and  anxieties. 

Tliere  are*  jxior  children  everywhere*.  They  are  the 
most  numerous  in  great  cities  like  London  and  New 
York,  but  there  is  scarcely  a village  so  small  where*  some 
can  not  bt*  found.  Oiristmas  is  near.  Will  the  I'liil- 
dren  blessed  with  happy  homes,  and  kind  |mrentx  able  t'> 
gratify  their  slightest  wish,  leave  these  little  ones  with 
“empty  stoekingx’*  on  ChristmaH  morning?  Keiiiember 
how  small  a thing  Avill  make  their  eyes  sparkle  with 
plcaxim*:  and  when  your  own  Christmas  gifts  are  shower- 
ed upon  you  by  loving  hands  do  not  fail  to  learn  by  hap- 
py ♦•x^ierience  the  grandeur  and  truth  of  the  worels  of  lh«* 
Ijorel  Jesus;  “ It  is  more  hlessid  to  give  limn  to  receive,” 


THK  TALKING  I.KAVES." 

9n  £ntifaii  .Sloe?. 
liY  WILLIAM  O.  STODDARD. 

Chapter  XI. 

W easy  it  would  l>e  <*ven  for 
large  IsMlies  of  men  to  l>e  quite 
near  ea<'h  other  without  know- 
ing it  will  1m^  readily  luuler- 
sUK>d  when  the  nalim*  of  the 
country,  full  of  sudden  eiiangi's 
from  inounUiin  and  table-land 
to  valleys  uml  plains,  is  con- 
sidered. Unless,  indeed,  they 
should  send  out  sharp -eye<l 
scouts  h)  find  out  alx>ut  their 
neighlmrs.  as  did  the  miners 
under  Captain  Skinner,  mid 
the  Lipans  of  Tn-la-go-lo-de, 
stieh  a thing  might  easily 
hap|M*n. 

Neither  of  tliese“inaiii  l>od- 
ies”  re'iiiained  in  eaiiqi  an  hour 
longer  than  was  ii»*<'e,s8;»r.v. 
hut  even  after  they  left  their 
res|>eclivc  cainjis  they  iiiovid 
onward  with  .*<ome  caution, 
lialf  cx]>ecting  at  any  niomeiil 
to  sec  one  of  their  .scouts  come  riding  back  with  iin)M>rt- 
ant  nows. 

“ Motion’’  was  dis-idcdly  the  order  of  the  day.  cv«  ti  for 
the  Apai'hes.  To  l>e  sure,  there  hud  Ijcen  no  known  rea- 
.son  why  they  should  bestir  lheinselve.s  too  early  in  the 
morning:  but  llieir  idiicf  himself  had  given  orders  the 
night  before*,  right  after  sii]q«*r.  tliat  no  more  hKlgi*s 
should  1m*  set  up,  and  tlial  all  things  should  lx*  in  (*oiidi- 
tion  for  a niareh. 

He  needed  yet  to  make  up  his  mind  pri*cisi*ly  in  what 
dire*<*lion  the  mairh  should  1m*.  and  Rita's  “ talking  leaves” 
had  not  given  him  a sing-le  hint  about  that. 

• tn  No.  U'l.  lUcrru'i*  Yt»rxn  t'roria. 
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The  fact  that  they  had  not  was  a trouble  to  liim,  but  it 
was  a little  too  much  to  exi>ect  of  a chief  and  warrior  that 
ho  should  seem  to  go  for  counsel  to  a mere  squnw,  and 
not  only  a very  younp  one,  but  a squaw  of  the  pale-faces 
at  that,  So  Rita  and  Ni-lia  lx*  liad  not  l)een  mol<?«tetl  in 
their  lotljre  all  the  eveninff,  and  a ffrand  talk  they  had  of 
it  all  by  themHelves,  with  Mother  Dolores  to  liMteii. 

I>olort>s  had  listened,  but  the  g'irls  hud  been  almost  siir' 
prised  by  the  fact  that  she  aske<l  almost  no  questions  at 
all — not  even  al>out  the  cavalry  juctures. 

She  did  nut  explain  to  them  that  her  mind  was  all  the 
while  too  completely  tllle<l  with  the  thought  of  the  one 
picture  which  had  spoken' to  her,  and  made  her  shut  her 
eyes  and  kneel  down.  There  could  not  |)osKihly  l)c  any 
other  which  could  do  more  than  that,  although  it  was  a 
great  thing  that  ilany  Bears  should  have  given  them  any 
attention. 

Ni-hu-be  had  slept  os  soundly  us  usual  that  night,  and 
Rita  had  "made  believe"  do  fw>,  until  her  adoptwl  sister 
cease<l  even  to  whis{>er  to  her.  and  she  could  hear  the  loud 
breathing  of  Mother  Dolores  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
lodge. 

Then  she  oj>enod  her  eyes  in  the  darkness,  and  tried  to 
recall  all  she  Imdseen  in  the  three  marvellous  maguxiiies. 
page  by  page, 

Ht>w  it  all  came  back  to  her!  Some  of  the  woixls  that 
she  had  not  underst<Kxl  l>^an  to  have  a meaning  to  her. 

“They  are  talking  now,’’she  said  to  herself;  “they  are 
almost  all  talking.  They  are  helping  me  H-memla-r.  I’m 
sure  that  was  my  mother,  my  white  mother.  Bui  where 
is  my  white  father?  He  wa.s  not  there  at  all.  I must 
look  for  him  again  to-momiw.  We  must  ride  otf  away 
fnjrn  the  <*amp,  where  nolsKly  can  see  us,  and  we  talk 
as  much  as  we  plea.se.” 

“ We”  meant  herself  and  Xi-ha-la*,  of  course,  but  it  also 
meant  her  thi’cc  prizes.  She  had  bn»ught  tliem  to  IkkI 
with  her  on  her  soft  buffalo-skin,  and  she  was  hugging 
them  now.  It  seemed  to  her  iw  if  they  were  alive,  and 
had  come  to  tell  her  almost  anything  she  eould  think  to 
ask. 

When  morning  came  there  was  no  ne<*d  for  Rita  to 
pro|M)se  a ride  on  horswilMick.  Ni-ha-be  S|>oke  of  it  first, 
and  for  the  .self-same  reason:  but  there  was  nothing  nn- 
usuaV  about  it,  for  they  almost  lived  in  the  saddle,  like 
genuine  ilaitghlei's  of  the  great  Apache  nation. 

For  a while  the  verj*  deliglil  of  galloping  up  and  down 
the  valley  on  such  swift  and  ls*autiful  auiniais  as  they 
were  riding  almost  drove  out  of  their  minds  the  thought 
of  the  talking  leaves.  But  wlien,  a little  later.  Many  Bears 
slowly  arose  from  a long  fit  of  thinking  there  in  front  of 
his  hidge,  and  said  to  R<sl  Wolf.  “Call  Rita,”  Rita  was 
uowhoi*e  to  be  .wen. 

“Find  her.  Tell  her  to  come,  ami  bring  me  the  white 
men's  medicine,  talking  leaves.” 

Red  Wolf  -Sprang  upon  the  neare.sf  horse — ami  there 
were  «*veral  standing  ready  for  sudden  errands— and 
da.she<l  away  in  search  of  hi.s  truant  »isU»i*s. 

Mother  Didores  could  tell  him  nothing,  V)Ut  his  loud, 
half-angry  questionings  drf'W  togctlier  a knot  of  squaws 
and  cliildrf?ii.  two  or  thi*eo  of  whom  wen>  i-emly  to  iK>iut 
tt»wartl  the  iiorthea.stern  h1o|k?  of  the  valley,  and  tell  him 
he  would  have  to  hunt  in  that  direction. 

He  wjwi  ivady  for  it,  of  course;  but  he  iH^ined  in  his 
niu.Htang  in  front  of  his  father  long  enough  to  tell  hint 
the  cause  of  the  delay. 

“Bring  them  luick.  They  urf*  as  wild  os  rabbits. 
They  will  lr>se  their  -sealjM  .some  day.” 

The  chief  did  not  smile  when  he  said  that.  He  was  be- 
ginning to  feel  une;iHV  alxtut  the  pitsition  of  his  atiuirs, 
and  he  cmild  hardly  have  told  why.  He  said  to  liini- 
self,  “ Ihid  me<licine.  Ca»>’t  see  him.  Great  chief  smell 
him.” 

And  then  he  gave  shai’p  oixlers  to  his  young  braves  to 


have  all  the  ponies  caught  and  brongbt  in  fmm  the  pas- 
tun>s  l)eIow,  and  the  squaws  to  Imve  all  thm  iiMcks  ready 
and  their  I<Klgcs  taken  down. 

“ Big  talk  come,”  he  said  again  to  himself.  “ Maybe  big 
fight.  Don't  know.  Musi  l>e  i"eady.  Somebody  catch 
the  great  chief  asleep  if  he  doesn't  lfK>k  out." 

Nobody  had  ever  done  that  yet,  for  Many  Bears  ha<l 
i even  a greater  name  for  liis  cunning  than  for  his  fighting. 

! Red  Wolf  was  well  mounted,  and  lie  durte<l  away  at 
full  s]>ee<l.  His  father  was  not  a man  to  forgive  a slow 
j messi'iiger  any  more  than  a slow  cook. 

I "I  understand,”  he  muttered.  “Squaws  not  stay  in 
I valley.  Go  among  trees  and  rocks.  Bears  catch  'em 
j some  day.  Eat  'em  all  up.  Not  afraid  of  anything.” 

I So  he  was  really  anxious  nl»ou(  them,  and  afraid  they 
would  run  inU>  danger  f 

Certainly. 

The  re<l  man's  family  atfectioii  does  not  always  sln>w 
itself  in  the  same  way  with  ours,  but  then*  is  plenty  of  it. 
All  the  more  in  the  ca.se  of  h young  brave  like  Red  Wolf, 

. witli  every  reason  to  be  proud  as  well  as  fond  of  his  sister, 
i And  of  Rita  ? 

He  was  thiukiiig  of  her  now,  and  wondering  if  she  had 
: learned  anything  mon*  about  the  cavalrj’  from  her  talk 
ing  leaves. 

It  was.  for  all  the  world,  just  as  if  he  had  l»een  a young 
white  man  fn>m  “one  of  the  first  families.” 

He  gai)o|>e<l  onward,  keenly  eying  the  fringes  of  the 
forest  and  tlio  broken  hoses  of  the  ledges,  until  he  came  to 
the  broad  oiM>iiing  l>elow  the  gap,  ami  liere  he  smhlenly 
stopped  and  spmng  to  the  ground  at  a place  where  the 
green  so<l  \ms  soft  and  deeply  markeil  wilh  the  prints  of 
hoi*ses'  hoofs. 

“ The  blue-coat  hoi*semen  came  out  here.  Their  tracks 
are  <dd.  Ugh  I Those  are  fresh.  Ni-ha-lx*  and  Rita." 

I He  was  ou  his  horse  again  in  an  instant,  gulhqnng  up 
the  not  voiy  steep  slope  of  the  pa»*. 

I The  two  girls  liad  l»eeu  in  no  hurry,  and  it  wok  not  long 
I lx?fore  Retl  Wolf  came  in  sight  of  them. 

He  put  his  lianil  to  Ills  mouth  ami  gave  a long,  jsjculiar 
j whoop,  that  meant:  “ I am  after  yon.  Come  l«ck.” 

■ They  undersUMxl  it  well  enough,  and  Rita  might  have 
obeyed  if  she  had  lieen  left  to  herself,  hut  there  was  more 
tiian  a little  mischief  behind  the  black  eyes  of  Ni-ha-bc. 

I “ Ix*t  him  catch  us.  He  won't  do  anything  worw*  than 
scold.  I'm  not  afraid  of  Re<l  Wolf.” 

Rita  w’ua,  just  a little,  but  slie  nxle  on  lM*side  her  sister 
I witliout  turning  her  head. 

I “ We  shall  not  read  any  of  the  lciiv«*s  this  morning.” 

! “Read?  WluUisthat?” 

' “Just  the  same  a.s  a wamor  when  he  finds  a tmil  of  a 
! deer.  Just  like  the  trail  of  the  blue-coat  cavalry.  Fa- 
I ther  and  tlie  gray-head.s  nad  it.” 

! “Is  tliat  the  way  the  leaves  talk  to  you  ? J guessed  it 
I was.  It  is  all  signs,  like  tracks  in  the  mud.” 
i Rita  had  used  the  only  A|wiche  word  she  could  think  of 
'■  that  came  at  all  near  to  meaning  what  she  wanted,  hut 
Ihert^  was  no  word  for  “ IxKik,”  or  for  any  kind  of  bts^k. 
i Agiiiu  they  hcanl  the  shout  of  Rod  Wolf  Iwhiiid  them. 

' It  was  nearer  now,  and  a little  angiy. 

I “ He  is  coming,  Ni-ha  be.  Don't  let  us  ride  fast.” 

I “ He  is  saying  ugly  things.  But  we  will  laugh  at  him 

j and  tell  him  he  can  not  whoop  loud  enough  to  be  lieard.” 

Red  Wolf  was  proud  of  hLs  powerful  voice,  ami  that 
; would  be  a sure  way  to  tease  him. 

I “ Rita!  The  great  chief  ia  angry.  He  calls  for  you." 

He  was  close  upon  tln‘in  by  this  time,  and  they  is'incd  in 
! their  horses.  Teasing  Uetl  Wolf  was  one  thing,  but  dis- 
' olxjying  Many  Bi'ars  was  quite  another.  They  had  smi 
squaws  beaten  for  smaller  ofi'eti.ses  than  that. 

; “ We  have  done  wrong.  Ni-ha-be.” 

“Oh,  not  much.  We  can  ride  back  as  fast  as  our  po- 
nies can  carry  us.  Turn  and  meet  him.” 


*‘Tlli!:  FOKKMUHT  L£^  KUJSl)  1118  til'N  8TKAK9I{T  AT  KKU  WOLK.* 


It  biul  U^n  a voi*y  liltl**  bit  of  a “ runaway*’  on  llio  |mrt 
of  the  two  but  it  threatened  to  have  serious  con- 

wqueiiees. 

There  was  no  time  even  for  Re<!  Wolf  to  swld  them  be- 
f(»re  the  eonseqiieiu’es  to  come. 

Tliey  had  ridden  just  to  the  end  <>f  the  sjMit  where  the 
rocks  ami  bushes  at  the  road-side  were  so  thiekst't  and 
iiMwle  HO  |>erf«*<’t  a cover  for  anybody  hiding;  uinon|c  Ihvin. 

“ I»ok.  IUhI  Wolf,  look!” 

” Oh.  who  are  they  f Enemies!” 

The  youn]?  brave  ]>ulle<l  in  his  mustang  so  sharply  that 
he  almost  tumble<l  him  over,  and  turned  his  head. 

” Pale  faces  f How  came  they  here  ?” 

He  could  Inmlly  have  been  more  astonished  if  one  of 
the  trranitc  bowlders  near  him  had  sttaxl  up  and  said. 

(jiMKl-morninjT-”  So  fur  tis  he  could  have  jfuesseil.  the 
nearest  white  man  was  many  hundnsls  of  miles  away, 
and  his  nation  was  at  ))eace  with  them  for  the  time:  but 
here  were  three  of  the  hated  race  standiiifr  in  the  i-oad  to 
cut  olT  his  rtdrt^at  and  that  of  his  sisters. 

ThrtM*  tall,  brawny,  evil-l<Kikins:  pale  faces  with  riHes  in 
their  hands,  ami  the  foremost  of  them  was  tevellin}^  his 
>fun  strai^dit  at  Red  Wolf,  and  shouting,  “Surrender,  you 
red-skinned  coyede,  or  I'll  put  a pill  into  ye.’’ 

An  Indian  hruvo  like  the  sun  of  Many  Honrs  mi^rht 
d(s>in  it  an  honor  to  named  after  llie  box'*,  {lun^erons 
wolf  he  had  kilbnl  in  sinifle  tljrlit,  with  only  Ins  knife, 
but  to  l»e  calleil  a coyote*,  a mi.M>rai>h>  jirairie  wolf,  jackal, 
wa.s  a bilte*r  insult,  and  that  was  what  it  was  meant  for 
He  hat)  left  his  carbine  in  the  camp,  hut  his  hiiijf  lance 
Wiis  in  his  hand,  and  his  knife  and  it'volvcr  were  in  his 
lH*lt. 

What  conUI  one  yountr  bt  ri^i  three  such 

|M>werful  ami  well-anmd  v 


“Ni-ha-lH*!”  exclaitiud  Rita. 

“I  am  an  AjNicbc  girl.  I can  fight.  You  are  a pale- 
I face.” 

Rita  was  stung  to  her  very  heart  by  her  sister's  scorn- 
ful reply,  for  she  bad  alst>  brought  her  1m)w  and  arn»\vs. 
They  never  stirretl  from  camp  without  them,  and  stjuaws 
wert*  not  {HTinittiHl  to  carry  tire-arms. 

Ni*ha-be  had  an  arrow  already  <m  tlie  string,  and  Hil4» 
folhiwtsl  her  example  like  u flash. 

“ R«l  Wolf  is  a warrior.  He  is  not  a coyote.  Hewill 
show  the  palc-facos— ” 

Twang! 

Till'  sound  of  Ni-ha-b(*'s  bowstring  cut  Red  Wolf's 
haughty  reply  in  two  in  the  middle,  and  it  wa.s  well  for 
the  miner  “Bill”  that  he  was  quick  in  dodging.  As  it 
was.  he  dmpped  his  rifle,  for  there  wa.s  an  armw  throuf^U 
I his  right  arm  above  the  elbow,  and  Ni-ha  be  w*as  littiiigf^ 

I another. 

I Twang ! 

j Hill  the  man  at  whom  Rita  aime<l  her  ari'ow  was  an  olil 
j Indian  tighter,  and  he  parried  it  easily. 

“ Red  Wolf,  your  pistol !” 

” Boys,”  e.xcluinied  Bill,  “they’re  a lot  of  young  wilU- 
cat.s!  We’ll  jt*st  have  to  shoot.  Pick  off  the  retl-skin, 
(|uick,  and  kmxrk  over  the  tw’o  girls  before  they  mak(» 
hole  inbi  ,ve.” 

The  two  parties  were  hardly  twenty  yards  apart,  and  u.1) 
this  hud  hujipennl  in  a few*  seconds:  but  just  then  Rx.m.1 
Wt»lf  was  e.vciaiming, 

“Two  more*!” 

.Ami  Rita  said,  exciltslly, 

“ Stop.  Ni-ha-l»e ! See!  Tliey  are  fighting  each  other. 
These  two  are  friends.  Diui’t  slifsit!’’ 

[to  HK  tt*NnM».l*,J 
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DOBBIN’S  PERVERSITY. 

"WitAT  <'an  wr  do  on  tbw  brif^it  i4uininrr't«  dny. 

Ami  whal  niuy  nur  frolic  lie? 

91ul11  mtc  play  at  wild  ouiIuwa  by  Robin  IbxKl  Ictl. 
Just  baby,  and  Bertie,  and  moY 


Or  »-lay.  brn*'jt  old  Dtdibin — why.  cliildn^ii,  you  know 
We  mu**l  galUip  him  <»ff  to  the  ]>r»ud  1m>U>w. 

Poor  Dobbin  l«  lbir»«y— we  nearly  forjrot; 

IIcV  done  loU  of  work,  and  he'a  tired  and  hni.'' 


Rattle  and  MTimper — hurmh  for  the  fun  !— 

TUirc  merry  youngaterw,  aett  lu)W  they  nin  I 
Foat  Ro  tbeir  beela,  round  jcn  the  m*bcelM. 

Old  Dobbin  aayH  nothing  of  all  that  he  feeU. 

Yet  in  hia  one  eye  lurkaa  mlachlcvoua  wink. 

And  brought  to  the  water,  old  Dobbin  tron't  drink. 


Jr»  you  otnn’  up.  you  queer  old  broom, 
And  Ik'  oh  good  aa  you  can  1k^: 

You  see  to-nigbl  ia  Cbri.«tma»^vc. 

.\nd  you  must  bo  my  Chriatmna  tree. 


Sir  Toadie  lie*  low  by  yon  mossy  gray  .stone—  ■ 
A worfihipful  load  la  he ! — 

\ load  w'ith  n wlae  and  wonderful  mien. 
.Solemnly  wearing  hia  cHiat  of  green. 


Of  what  doea  lb  la  knowing  Sir  Toadie  drtamY 
Hark ! he  croaka  to  a paaaing  bee 
Watching  the  scene— the  scolding  and  petting 
A very  queer  atecd  on  the  bank  ia  geRiiig. 

Now  ordered,  now  aaked,  now  ia'gged.  “juat  one  drop." 
Next  puaheil  all  u-hurry.  it  tumldeit  in— flop! 


N'idding  and  nodding  Ui.s  wise  old  head, 

Tlte«e  are  the  wortia  that  the  torul  Iuik  .«aid. 

*'  Many  may  lend  to  the  fair  river’a  brink. 

But  a horve  niin>t  trill,  ere  they  make  him  drink  " 


RrR-A-nuB-DrB  on  kettle  and  )>an. 

Kub-u-dub-dub.  make  music  who  can. 

Our  gay  lUllc  parly  all  sing  out  of  tune: 

Tom  of  Puas  in  the  Comer,  and  Ned  of  sweet  June. 
While  on  the  pail  drumming  Joe  strikes  with  a will, 
lx)ud  chanting  the  story  of  Jack  and  of  Jill. 

^ M'udc  you  call  it!  I hear  but  a noise; 

I But  noise  is  sweet  music  to  small  girls  and  lioja. 

• Patience,  grown  people,  remember  the  <lay 

W'ben  you  were  but  children  an<l  rattled  away. 

With  a nih-a-dub-dub  on  kettle  and  pan. 

I Rub-a-dulMluh.  making  mujsic  who  can. 


IJiq'CZ'c-,  . 
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*■  hiivr  irivi'n  <»ur  niatltr^  a food  fnrrtast**  of 
• 'hrtol  miiK.  iuvt  b>'  way  of  prcpanitl«>n  for  all  (he  I 
drlhrhtrul  tiamn*  romluB  In  the  next  On  De- 
('emltrr  we  lOmll  publUIi  our  O'xular  ChrLst-  | 
mat  nmnlaT.  whlrh  will  lie  entln-ly  ptven  up  to 
matter  ^uita^h*  to  t)te  j«iyoU)i  Chrlutiiiaii-liile.  | 
Tl»e  C.  Y.  F,  H.  T.  will  nut  liHve  Its  attention 
ilniwii.  lu*  ukoaI.  to  Hrtielefl  with  wiund  fsetn  for 
M tMslt<:  the  Kwtmlxtrrt*’*  will  not  liave  a vronl  I 
to  >«>’ ; there  wHU  lie  no  Kxelmnjc'H : even  the  «»•  1 
rial  etory  wHI  hi*  ilniiifietl  f*ir  a wi'ek.  Our  I 
(tirtKinm^  number  will  tliua  lie  (t>ra|>b*te  in  It-  ‘ 
iH'lf,  for  Yorwo  Pieoei.K.  like  lia  tlllW*  tmlrrmn. 
luu  no  r>Mim  for  other  thoiialita  durintt  «iue  wwk 
In  tlic  year  Own  Omne  wkh-b  are  eomi«  te»l  with 
the  day  whlrh  celebrates  the  birth  of  the  Sav- 
iour of  the  World.  The  Icaiilne  fiwturcn  will 
N*  u cluirmlne  fairy  story,  eiitltbil  “slwmniek  ; 


moin*y,  [ liave  twenly  three  this  year,  nearly  all 
white.  I like  white  turkeys  livnt.  bevause  I can 
MV  them  U-tler  tluin  those  of  any  other  I'oior 
wIh'm  lliey  wander  off  to  make  a tu'M  I have  no 
broile'rs  and  sbtter*.  but  we  have  a little  black 
*rirl  win*  [ilaya  wllb  me  and  help*  me  ti»  drive  up  ' 
my  turkeys  Tliey  aot  wet  twin*,  and  I tlunutht 
tiler  werv  ilvad.  but  we  put  them  under  tlie  stove.  ' 
and  IIh‘>'  tvvlved.  1 have  a *»nli-n  and  a little 
pli.  I hare  flw  niee-bashii* : one  has  blo«»«»mH  : 
DO  lartnT  tiuui  my  tiii^r-uaU.  1 have  a tatl  of  . 
aweel  \lnk‘tM;  llwy  begin  to  IdrMim  in  FebruJin- 
I luive  H lovely  sw-eb-s  of  white  awlepia*  that 
nMWH  wild  liere:  It  bKik.s  like  wax.  Muminasay>t  I 
If  It  had  come  rn*m  llie  fupe  of  lesal  Hoj>e.  jieo-  ; 
pie  would  ao  wild  about  it.  My  pit  Is  three  feet  . 
•Hliiaiv  unu  oiu*  und  u half  fes-t  d«vp.  1 plant  Ln 
It  verlviuis.  feverfews.  JaiMn  pinks.and  r«>se  eiit- 
tlnrs.  Ii'over  it  with  n<NiriIs.snd  when  It  la  very 
eok)  1 put  a rUK  oit  top.  1 kept  my  flower*  safely  i 
last  winter,  alltioutfii  K was  so  r-idd.  This  Is  N<>-  I 
vemher  7,  and  we  liave  not  yet  liad  any  frost.  ' 
The  r<jSHS  are  as  pretty  a*  lit  sPriiicr-time.  otul  iha 
Kunleti  Is  gay  with  zimiUut  aiu)  rhrrsanthemams. 

Annx  Minsk  It.  ^ 

W'eask  attention  to  the  letter  from  two  little  > 
rlrls  wliirh  follows  thU  paragniph.  have  sent 
them  a 1*ou«d  volume  of  Yncjio  P»on  e for  JWil. 
whh-h  we  hope  will  help  them  In  miikinx  the 
Christmas  season  a Klml  one  to  their  little  friends 
tlu*  ■■  ImiiK’ents,” 


or.  the  t'lirlstmas  FaniikTs."  by  Mr.  Phwnk  K. 
KttK'kton,  illustraUil  by  Mr.  Alfred  Fredericks: 
another  Rilmlrabh-  story,  eutltled  “A  i*crfeet 
rbristmiis."  by  W.  O.  .stoddatil.  with  Uluatra- 
tions  by  Mr.  Ilowiird  Pyle:  and  a most  amusing 
{Mvntomlme,  enlitletl  ••Tim  Magii'  t1<K-k,”  by  Mr. 
(r.  B.  Rarllett.  with  an  Illustration  by  Mr.  F.  S. 
f'hun'h.  There  will  la*  a number  of  minor  at- 
truetloiia.  which  we  will  leave  our  readers  to  dl»- 
esiver  for  themselves,  and  the  whole  will  In>  tn- 
elosiiJ  In  an  entirely  novel  and  unique  euver. 

• inuimented  by  one  of  Mr.  Nost's  most  capital 
drawliurs. 

tUvcMST,  .Virmsss. 

have  bad  snow  three  timt's  this  winter,  and 
it  has  (foiii*  off  twkv.  bnt  the  weather  U very 
stormy  now,  and  I piess  It  wUI  stay  this  time. 

I go  to  soIkioI.  \Ve  have  quite  a lanre  iwhool- 
houoe,  It  being  190  fwt  iunic.  ICU  fcs't  wide,  niid 
|U)  feet  in  Ik^ht,  from  the  ground  to  tlie  tot>  of 
the  Iwlfrv.  The  foundation  sandstone,  wnk'h 
exteruls  for  almut  eight  fi*et  above  tbe^mnd. 
Tlwri*  are  eighteen  Mums  In  uoe  as  w^hiMil-riKims. 
1 am  in  the  next  r>M>m  lielow  th«*  High  Seh<M*l,  I 
am  ten  years  old.  and  study  reading,  writing, 
spelling,  arithmetic,  drawing,  higher  geography, 
and  grammar. 

Then*  arc  many  curious  things  about  the  mines 
here.  One  shaft  Is  tMHi)  fivt  deep.  I liave  not 
lavn  Ihmugh  the  mini's  alnee  the  new  machinery 
was  put  In.  but  1 have  hesoi  told  that  It  U a great 
deni  strorigi'rund  larger  tluin  the  old.  Tliey  liarn 
built  two  new  engine  houses,  ami  rebuilt  two  old 
ones,  and  put  ih'W  machtivrry  In  alL  otH'  of  the 
iadlers  at  tlw  lleela  U Ihirly  fivt  loug.aiid  tlient 
arc  two  <jf  that  *!»■  at  the  IMlumel,  I'xac  v P. 

I am  II  lltllc  girl  eb-ven  years  old.  ] have  u twi 
dog  whk'h  Is  [>art  Id'WHt-nounil.  and  was  named 
afler  u fiimoua  fox-hound  In  IVnnaylvanla.  J 
Imvr  ten  dolls.  S<ime  arv  |in-lty  old.  niul  have 
retired  fn>m  active  life.  Mr  aunt  Mate  made 
most  of  their  clothes.  <me  ft  quite  iilatn.  and  1 
call  Iwr  (he  old  mubi.  Tlte  liefiuty  of  my  family 
I I'all  I»aisy.  My  mamma  has  b«vn  sick  four 
rear*.  I bare  a brotber  Ctutriey.  four  years  old 
uu<t  dune  We  liave  a bird  wh<<M'  name  is  Major. 
We  call  It  that  afb-r  papa ; his  friends  always 
•-alb's!  biin  tht^  Major.  Tiieti  tlwre  is  John,  tfte 
ewt.  who  U four  years  and  a liulf  old  ; lie  lieloiig- 
i-d  to  my  sUu-r,  wbo  died  four  yeurs  ag»«. 

Tills  is  a RT<‘at  ItMuillty  for  sand.  We  have  a 
numlwr  of  nlgb  hilts;  one  called  IltMisier  SIble, 
oovarrd  with  white  sand.  Is  over  a hundred  fi*»'t 
high.  We  have  a nice  hartH>r.  w lib-blias  Is-en  tiic 
pmrtsl  every  y*“ar  since  we  I’ame  here  We  d«m't 
like  it  liert!  as  well  aa  w«'  did  in  .Mtehlgan.  We 
sent  a In>x  of  eiollilng  to  a little  girl  there  wtio 
needed  it  very  much.  Mavn  H. 

C.«is»k  i;s»tc,Ti*v.«t>. 

t am  a little  girl  who  lia*  owned  a great  many 

• Bt»  I b»st  the  obk'st  one  last  November  His 
name  was  Mark  (iray.  tie  woa  fourf<*en  y«*«rs 
and  cigiit  irHuitha  obi.  Tlie  flrst  w ord  I ever  said 
was  to  call  him  ••’T1t-tal.“  Many  perM>n«  said  to 
me,  ••  Aniut,  why  don't  you  let  that  p*str  old  lat 
be  slmt  f'  Rutlroiild  (Hit  let  him  mn't  that  fate 
He  liad  ioAt  all  hb  tesdb.  and  1 f***!  him  on  milk 
ami  blseiiit  till  be  dint.  I liave  had  it  great  many 
d«i|l.s,  but  my  favorite  is  a large  one  tiutt  Santa 
4 'btus  brought  me  wlwD  1 was  three  years  old.  1 
•eiubl  not  tlH’tt  lift  her.  Shu  has  a i liitui  lw»d,  a 

• loth  Usiy.  and  rest  kbl  gloves.  InanHsllHTl.ix/lo 
M . for  one  of  my  young  lady  «situ>iiis.  and  when 
shemarrie4n«.*hang«sHh«''4iofl’siium«-t<.Mrs  B.  I 
rulMsl  twcaty-f<»ur  turkeys  lust  year,  und  I take 
lUai'KH's  Yot'Ho  Pxori.E  with  {lart  of  my  turkey 


Deak  UiBUi  AND  Bots.— Christmas  Is  drawing 
iit'artiow.  and  you  are  all  prefuiritigfor  the  t lirfsl- 
mas  tn-e.  and  lots  of  you  are  making  nn-tty  pr»>- 
s4-nt«  f«»r  your  frli-nds.  We  wUh  to  ask  y«*u  a fa- 
vor. so  now  pleas**  give  attention.  The  |ui«lor 
of  the  Trinity  Kidw-otwlian  tluirch  estnbJlslMNl  a 
Home  f«»r  tm*  Inma-eiHs.”  All  is»or  ItUle  waifs 
ar»*  taken  to  IhU  Home,  and  little  ones  are  b*ft 
wbi  we  mot  hers  work  out  by  tin*  duy.  They  have  a 
nbi’  time  plating  together,  and  some  kind  Hlsters  i 
Watch  iIhtw  little  fines.  Hut  Hie  ebun-h  iwuglit  i 
ttrv  and  Itiinu'd  downt.  and  now  the  mcmliers  , 
<who  art-  mostly  poor  pisiplet  are  saving  their  i 
money  m>  we  <aii  Imiht  tl»e  chiireli  up  ajntin.  and 
we  niv  sadly  afraid  the  little  ones  will  Ii*se-  their 
I hristmas  fun.  TIk*  Sunday-school  M-lMilarsluive 
giveii  up  the  tree,  mi  they  *v>uld  Iwlp  the  church,  j 
nut  the  ••  lnno<-enis“  will  have  ofJMiyj.  Now 
won't  you  rtlJ  send  us  some  toy*,  or  brlgidly  isd-  j 
oretl  pieture-lMMiks.  ordiristmo*  tree  ornaments. 
Kiiminuge  your  ebsset  *helvi*s.  and  see  if  there  i 
artr  not  broken  toys  or  dolls  >-ou  don't  care  aUmt  i 
any  more,  und  M-ml  tlu-m  to  as.  }ftnue  of  you 
write  and  tell  of  s*>  many  things  you  have : can't  ; 
you  H|tare  one  for  tlteso  children  r Fleowdo,  and  ' 
after  ciirtstmus  we  will  write  agnin  all  alfuut  , 
t]>em.  I.riHA  IlRt-LX  IIaio.kxaves. 

LCLf  (J.  HtTKerUHL,  ; 

5i*  Weiixel  St.,  Umbivnic.  Ky. 

Be  (lartleulHr.  ch1ldr«*n.  to  send  your  gifts  dl-  ; 
m-tly  to  Lydia  «>r  Lulu,  and  not  to  llarpc-r  A > 
Hrotbers  I 


LtvHiiwi.  Ka****. 

1 am  a little  Kansas  Ixiy  who  reads  your  paper  I 
regularly.  I am  very  much  irterwued  In  the  I 
WlggU-de|wr1nH*fil  of  the  Yot  Hu  Pkocle.  I scot  j 
a w'inrie  for  No.  BA  and  No  HM,  and  it  made  me  ^ 
I very  happy  to  Mpe  them  In  the  [taper.  IslutllsetHl  | 
M'tne  mnn*.  1 auteltiveii  years  old.  and  liave  ln-<*n 
going  to  school  four  year*,  and  am  la  Hh*  sixth 
CTndc.  I live  In  IjiwTvnec.  and  the  I’nlverslty  of 
kaiisa*  is  hen-.  When  1 iM-eonie  old  eiHutgfa  I 
will  g«i  tlM-n-.  I want  to  get  a gixal  education. 
Then,  wIrt  i becsiine  a man,  |ierlia|ni  I may  tie  an 
edlt«ir.  or  write  alory  lsaika.  West  of  lj«wrvtiee 
a few  htindrei]  miles  an*  the  great  plains.  The 
Indians  u.setl  to  live  there,  and  hunt  biiffabe-s 
The  Indians  have  gone  now.  and  so,  I suppose, 
have  the  ImffubM-s. 

Kansas  is  a gfHsI  pln(-»  for  little  laiy*.  I usixl 
t4illv«*  in  Wiishiuglon,  !J  C,  But  tiM'n*  lliehouH-s 
nra  liHi  thick  to  fly  a kite.  Ik-n*  on  the  pratrb-s 
we  iKiys  often  fly  our  kites  to  ilu*  IH-Iglil  of  (wo 
laalls  of  twine.  We  Juive  lots  <if  naim  to  run. 
Father  hn*  promised  me  a tmiiy  fui  my  next  Idrt  li- 
day.  He  says  thousands  of  iK'ople  come  to  Kan-  ' 
MIN  every  year  fn>m  the  Kasteni  Wtute*.  | wisli  i 
lots  of  iiuic  lx>ya  from  the  Kad  would  conn-  to 
IjiwreiHs-  to  live.  1 am  very  anxious  to  bear 
alxiul  Mr.  btuhlM's  lirolber.  biDNRV  P. 


Tills  little  pietim*  r»-prcsi'iits  a branch  of  i 
«*rarig«-s  went  to  tin-  offli-e  nf  lUnmi's  VofNii 
PAuei.K.  It  was  cut  by  Mr  Jhtims  4dls  fnun  an 
orange  tree  In  Ihivul  fount y.  Florblii.  whb-h  this 


season  has  Isinie  over  guun  orange*.  We  thank 
Mr.  Otis  for  bU  kind  reatembraiie**. 

Ml  gMsraat.  !*B<>PO.vx>o 

1 am  six  )v>ars  old.  and  have  a little  b^•Ha■r 
John  slxti-*‘n  months  obi.  Ilf-  came  Sunday  night. 
July  -t.  and  Ih*  taitberK  me  a le-ap  - wants  all  niy 
playthings,  and  w hen  be  gv'ts  them,  luwaks  ihm 
all  up.  -At  night,  wbeii  I want  )>a|ia  to  read  toe 
the  sUiries  in  Yockh  Prnri.a,  he  servam*  and 
oen-vmis  t*>  si'c  the  pirturea,  and  1 have  to  wuh 
for  tin*  stories  (111  he  gia-si  to  t>ed.  1 am  going  to 
start  to  M'hiKii  ihU  wis-k.  and  I will  stmly  bard 
and  learn  to  read,  ao  1 can  n*ad  the  sturit's  tny- 
M-ir.  My  grandiM  lives  on  a farm,  and  I go  to  see 
him  n«*arly  every  day  to  gel  rblc*  on  th«'  horses, 
and  drive  the  cf»ws.  and  to  see  Hw*  men  working 
at  tbt*  water-works  liasin  whU-h  the  tow-n  U Imild- 
tng  to  get  water  from  the  Youghiogheny  Itlvcr. 
Tlie  imly  pet  1 have  is  at)  Alderuey  ht-l/er  named 
Bessie,  wbb-h  my  gruudnm  gave  me  she  Is  so 
quiet  I con  put  my  anus  mund  brr  D«ek.  and  bold 
her  by  the  buniB.  Tuaav  K 

Wasf  Ni«  Hsmh-ms.  Yobs 

I am  eight  veara  old.  1 have  a white  <-al  with 
o(i«*  Idue  and  one  green  eve  We  have  a d<w 
calb'd  Hrip,  a hull-terrier.  lie  la  very  gentle  and 
playful.  I lost  my  dog  i-allrd  IVklns.  My  father 
isgoingtogel  incHtHitiM-r.  I g>> to sctioorat  New 
Brighton,  and  take  FYcih-Ii  lessons,  spelling.  r<wd 
log.  an<l  geography.  1 have  a llttb*  bndher  near 
ly  M month  old.  and  two  others.  lVrha|>s  i Itavc 
said  4*tiougb.  Davy  B. 

It  Is  quU«*  proper  for  little  »*orrcsp<*ndenl*  who 
have  not  yet  learnetl  to  write  t«>  do  so  by  proxy ; 
by  which  we  mean  to  get  their  fathers  or  mother* 
to  write  for  llu*in  while  (hey  dictate  the  letters. 
Such  letters  are  always  weli-oiiH*,  Master  Davy 
H.  sigTHsI  his  name  very  ItoMly  to  Hh*  k-lfer  bis 
father  wr»>te  for  Idni.  hihJ  pn»bably  Tuouiiy  K. 
will  s«Mjn  he  iibb*  to  d*«  the  same. 

I am  alittle  hoy  seven  yi*ara»kl  last  Valentine'* 
Day.  1 liave  been  taking  nAner.H'a  Yorvo  Peo- 
n.a  from  No,  1 l«i  the  prrsriil  time  1 have  had 
two  volumes  Ixtund.  and  am  savltq;  up  for  the 
tbtrd  volume.  I have  two  numiM-rs  tdupHc«tt*si. 
an  and  Tfl  1 will  srlrv  them  to  any  of  the  little 
readers  that  will  scud  rm*  hia  or  tier  addreiw  I 
hare  eight  eats  and  thn*e  kittens.  als«>  an  Eng 
lisli  pugslog.  i'ug  diM's  not  like  the  eat*,  loit  the 
kittens  eat  out  of  tilsdL*b  wllb  him.  One  .Sunday 
Pug  Went  to  Kumlay-M'biHiL  an<l  sat  on  the  lirncfi 
br»Hie  mv-  Sister  Helen,  I am  so  interested  In  tin* 
story.  “ The  Talking  Leave*  ’• 

L»R'to  N.  W..  Jfx.,  Beverly.  N.  J. 

iUHMt  Van  N.  Yourdest-riplbm  of  the  Indus 
tries  of  MitmeapoUs  1*  very  lntefe«ting.  A city 
when-  there  l*  *t>  much  manufacturing,  ao  much 
rnteriirisi*.  1*  a g«s«l  place  for  an  iDteUlgcnt  bad 
to  live  in. 

Six  little  girls  at  IhdaBkl.  Tenneiuw-e.  were  dl 
reeled  by  Ihelr  teacher  to  write  letter*  to  t.bir 
Poet-oflii.'e  Box.  and  bring  them  to  ber  Instead  of 
(heir  usual  we«-kly  isimiHwItbuis  The  letlrra 
stgTHsl  by  M.  K.  A..  Maggie  4.  A,,  F W . A.  B.  A.. 
M.  K.,  anii  Julia  K have  la'sm  M-nt  to  u*.  and  aiw 
very  creditable  to  the  little  wrllers  (Hir  tlmuka 
are  due  to  their  kind  l<-aelH-r  forber  appn-i-latlon 
of  our  eBorts  In  la-tuilf  «if  young  {te«q»}e. 

Auri  M<  L.— For  a Isi)  of  twelve  who  i*  fond 
of  rvadiitg  we  know  td  tMi  more  «mi  hantlng  ImmiV 
liutiiHVAui'Afr.  iMirttiu  Sou- in  At*  I'eynsa- 
Wnrlti  la  fA<-  Mlp  iUo^t.  This  |s  ii  iM-autifully  U 
lustrated  volume,  atul  Its  price  I*  fA.  Th*  hoy^ 
Iff  'TV.  at  the  same  price,  la  a fioa-inallDg  b*H>k 
whk-li  tells  young  Americans  nltout  the  .-»tlniiig 
Mvnea  of  the  Hevoliitbmary  war.  There  an.*  thrso* 
volumes  of  Tmrti  in  Mr  /«ir  A‘o*f,  by  coiorH*! 
Kih>x.  each  of  whk-b  laiya  pronounia*  splendid 
They  r*.-Ule  the  adventures  of  youthful  Iravelk-rs 
In  a Joiimcy  to  Juiaut  and  China,  to  KUm  and 
Java,  and  to  Ceylon  and  India,  and  tbe  IsHiks. 
wbicb  may  W pureluiaed  m-jjarstely  «»r  to,;eth».T. 
coat  SH  u volume.  These  UK»kx  are  all  puldUlH'd 
by  lian^vT  A Bnuhers.  //ir/or.  by  Flora  L.  Sliaw. 
puMWo'd  by  Hobert*  Brothers,  and  JAqrs  at  ('Ac 
qtuyuuff.  by  Mr*.  A.  D.  T.  Whitney.  publisluNl  by 
Houglitoii.MIfllbi.ACo..  ais!  veryeluirmlnglaHtks. 
Nsallcr  than  th(*«e  we  have  plaivd  first  on  tin*  liat. 

.\  bright  boy  who  aln-ady  lui*  a sle*l,  skate*, 
etc  .might  la*  please*}  with  u well  fumishtHi  toul- 
ebest  or  a printing  - press,  ai  twc-ivc,lM>y*  no 
buigcr«iref«*rtoy*  whUh  are  merely playtldnga. 

In  addition  to  the  pretty  things  you  ulready 
have,  make  Mtile  mb-e  and  pigs  i>f  wliitr  Cnntoa 
tianncl  for  your  t hrlstmns  tree.  If  }-ou  can  pi*(»< 
cure  wane  « otton  as  li  grow*.  ery»taJlix>'  U w ItU 
ultim.  hihJ  dls|HMe  eln»(«-rs  of  it  hetv  and  there*, 
'ritcre  an*  briglkt  lUtb-  Imll*  «if  dlffemit  rob>r*« 
wlib-h  may  be  inmluiMsI  for  u few  ix*nts.  und 
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mwtl  Ui  f*‘Mtooo  tbc  trop.  and  if  pnt  a«*ay  mn*- 
fttUy  they  niay  ho  uiw-d  f«»r  nuoceHslve  y€*ri- 
fUrr  little  wax  ta|)PT«.  ami  yoar  tm* 

will  n*i«y  yi*ur  tnmblp. 

W>  di.**in’  to  roll  thr  aUrntion  of  rxi-hanorrH 
111  (be  Botlov  wbii-li  la  prititcd  at  tbr  head  of  the 
RxrliaiMCC  U«t.  PtruM.*  make  it  a rulr  to  fulbiw 
itiia  in  every  ItutaiKxv  NS'brn  a boy  baa  five  or 
»U  rolna.  two  or  tbreo  bundred  ptwitnmrkN.  or  a 
few  tvllni  or  rurloHltieii.  and  c-alU  uttentlim  to 
(bmi  In  (hi****  (-(■lumiia.  many  tbuuaatuia  of  n-nd- 
vfy  fire  ()m*  noth'e,  and  be  Amla  Idnuwdr  confront* 
rdwlth  m>  many  rvplic*)  that  bin  cmtiarmaMmrnt 
a very  (frmt.  In  the  mere  matter  of  tM^taav  he 
tnay  dml  hlmaelf  burdenetl  with  conniderable  ex- 
im.’W*.  perhapa  more  than  bin  pocket-money  will 
{Mjr.or  than  hU  parenu  wdU  allow  him  to  spend. 
Thb  ioFonvenlence.  and  the  further  pt^rl)  of  lie- 
lujr  ibooieht  dUltoDorablc.  may  bi<  avoided  by 
having  a c4»m*n|K>ndence  by  lamtal  eanls  iM-furr 
Hrmlina  any  prc<‘^biU!>  tbliutti  away. 

It  I*  not  for  US  to  rectify  ml»tnkni.  nor 

to  compel  delinquent  exelianKen  to  make  proper 
rrtam<i.  We  prefer  to  think  lltat  all  who  avail 
thra»elYpfl  of  tblii  prirUcec  art*  worthy  of  It.  We 
'truin'  and  Iio(m‘  tliat  every  air!  and  Imy  who  la 
uimhcretl  umoDtf  our  yoiuia  pc*>pl«  stwlt  Im*  true, 
eovTlrtium  pnimpt,  ami  oldifftna-  Without  (be 
exerviM*  of  thea**  (|uulitlc».  neither  exclunainc 
onr  any  other  basiiiusa  can  hr  aalififaclorUy  car* 
fted  UD. 

Thoae  who  hare  saved  their  hack  numtM'rs.  hh 
wr  think  all  oujtfal  to  do,  will  dtid  a iwmirmph 
'■a  thU  mattitr  In  the  PiMt -office  Box  of  Vol.  II.. 
\o.  !t».  To  thU  we  refer  tbc  attention  of  WUllc 
B.  («. . wbo  write*  to  ns  (HimpUitnlnK  of  un  apiiur- 
eatly  dbiboneat  correiipondcnt.  Wp  can  not  aet* 
Up  difflcultlea  which  arbe  anioiuc  cXchaiu;er!«, 
bot  we  think  careful  alteotioii  to  prelindnar)' 
eom-jipomieiiw',  and  to  tl»e  full  laijinenl  <if  iKwrt* 
MP.  wookl  jirevcM  morh  eonfiulon. 

rmi!  after  (Im*  ('hrtulinaM  niimtier  the  prestiiire 
open  our  columns  will  prevent  ur  from  publbih- 
(oitallof  the  liirve accumulation  of  Escliancee  we 
Itan-  rrceivcwl,  hut  wc  will  print  them  as  rapidly 
as  wc  can  when  the  lioliday'i  an'  orer 


a Y.  P.  H.  u. 

PAr«K.*^IIow  many  rnrictles  of  laifier  do  you 
(hink  they  manufactim-  In  Ja|«n*  (Her  sixty 
kind*  are  made  from  tlte  Sbmt  of  varloas  irra.HM** 
ud  plants.  *'  Paper.**  iu<ye  Misa  Bird,  in  her  in* 
tcnwtlnit  record  of  travel  in  Japan.  *‘U  useil  for 
walls,  window*,  mpm  p<M-ki't*handkrrchW*f*.  Ian* 
ten».  taring.  wraptM'ni.  elouks.  hats,  and  IwinniKt* 
rmen*.  and  ta  oim^  domrsthally  and  profetwdon* 
ally  f<rr  all  puriMMca  for  which  we  um*  lint,  hand- 
ace*,  and  clothK.  It  la  m tenw-lons  as  to  bo  near- 
ly ontrarabk*.  and  even  the  finest  kind,  an  exqui- 
site am!  nearly  diaphanous  fabric.  <ti>ft  tike  the 
most  delicate  idlk  cirfie.  in  which  Am*  ipdd  lac- 
qorr  Is  usually  wmpi>ed.  can  only  bt*  torn  with 
difficolty.** 

The  same  writer  tells  about  the  Ane  varnish  or 
wcqtHT  which  we  set*  on  the  heuuliftd  Jatwncsc 
inay*  and  bowk.  It  bt  a natural  vamkh.  the  pro- 
duct of  a tiw.  frnnj  wbk*b  the  sap  is  taken  In  the 
early  tqniniE.  When  It  c«>mc*  fn»m  the  tree  It  la 
of  tin*  color  and  thickurss  of  ercam.  but  It  dark- 
ens when  exposed  to  tin*  air.  Lacquer  U used 
for  all  kliuU  of  porposes,  from  the  aoidcti  shrines 
In  the  tempIcM  to  liie  rico  howl  in  which  tbc  hum- 
blest cunly  tubes  his  mcni. 

WORK  FOK  LITTI.E  UNtiKR.s 

U It  not  wonderful,  w'hcn  you  think  of  It,  that 
with  four  llttk  ADterrs  and  a thumb,  two  hriaht 
eycM,  and  the  exercise  of  a mbtk*  ipuility  <-alle<i 
taste,  so  much  may  Is*  done  to  make  hotne  at* 
inkctire?  The  yuonic  folks  who  Iwve  lw«-n  ask 
iiur  the  Fi>*tmbitres.s  what  t)M*y  should  make  for 
thrUtnias  trlfts  no  doubt  r»-iid  Marjorie  l*n‘- 
e*p«*s**lii(scif  Adrhi‘’*on  the  subject  last  week. 
Bot  perhapa  they  will  like  to  h<.*ar  alsmt  some  of 
the  pretty  thinim  tbc  PiMdtnintrcss  saw  when,  one 
rery  stormy  day.  she  to*>k  a walk  throiurit  soinc 
»t  the  New  Yurtt  storra  and  liazaTN  on  ibeir  a<** 
o«unt,  Hhc  lo**kcd  i«p»‘ciaUy  for  easy  ami  jirctty 
thmea  which  could  be  made  by  small  hut  skillful 
finjfers.  A h<*W«*r  for  the  whIsk-bn>om  plcaiw'd 
i»cT  fartey.  A frame  of  willow  was  covered  with 
mariNtn  silk,  over  which  itands  of  black  velvet 
ir«-rv  enweed.  ami  cnibr«j|dcrtHl  with  daisies.  The 
willow  frame  riusy  be  purrluised.  or  an  inevnious 
toy  ciuUd  easily  make  i>ne  for  his  sUter.  .k  lln* 
of  okl  ^ild  w'ltb  bauds  of  scarlet,  or  of  {mUc 
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blue  with  imnn't  bands,  would  be  very  striking  ; 
atui  harmonluu.s.  uml  such  a bruom-lnddcr  is  rvaJ*  ' 
iy  artistic.  . 

A trraccful  pn-sent  fora  younx  lady  Is  a hair-  [ 
pin  box.  mounted~4if  all  thlntfs  in  thi*  world  r— <m  { 
« whet'lbarrow.  Herei'omeslnthebfiy'sbmckei-  | 
saw.  to  mnstnict  the  iMmiw.  into  which  tiu*  ta>x  i 
must  be  very  neatly  Altasl.  lie*  Ih*x  mnsi  In*  i 
stuffed  with  sawdust,  and  tuflcsl  closely  with 
Worsted,  either  by  knittina-iieedles  i»r  with  (he 
cnK*hct-hiN<k.  US  you  i>Uwse.  The  wlw-*‘lhHiT«jw 
may  la*  made  of  any  common  wihwI.  iiihI  ai>d«'si. 
or  it  may  be  of  black  walnut,  or  IihsswihmI.  with- 
out any  <tllM*r  omanu-nt  than  its  carvinic. 

Very  clctfant  wall  |a»rkets  are  made  of  old  hats. 
Indeed,  the  {Kissildltth's  of  old  or  new  stmw  hats 
cm*  endless  You  take  a roughly  hruldM  Iwth  j 
inr-hat  which  you  wore  last  summer  at  the  beneli.  I 
Hue  it  with  azure -•uitln.twisT  it  Intouiiyicmecfiil  j 
Hlni{M*  you  plmse,  on  the  up|>er  siirfaer  of  thr  | 
Aarinu  luHm  iwhil  or  embiMlder  a croup  of  Aow-  , 
ers.  and  to  the  lower  attach  a larm*  b»*w  of  rib-  I 
lam  with  bnuid  Itatps.  and  you  luivo  an  oniameitt  ] 
whk'h  sets  off  the  wall  aplrmlidly.  The  d**v]>  ' 
crown  forms  the  pockd.  and  the  brtn  makes  tlw 
pictHiTwiuc  part,  and  )’ou  would  hardly  suppMt*  ' 
(hat  with  so  Httk*  you  ixiuld  do  so  much  towanl  • 
the  briahtciliruc  of  a dull  rtwim.  Father’s  sum-  j 
mer  straw*  hat  (which  you  hid  away  In  the  attic, 
so  that  he  shtHiId  la*  (v>m|S'Ue<l  to  )>uy  a newonek 
will  lend  Ust'-lf  to  your  Ideas  of  the  beautifiii  very 
readily.  Line  It  with  c-rlmwui  AunncI,  fasten  a*i 
cluster  of  wheat,  a bunch  of  summer  trusses,  or 
a few  siswrsof  oat.Hio  «»«e  skic.  and  tack  one  bit  • 
of  th«r  tiriin  down  with  a tstw.  and  then*  you  arc 
with  the  wnip-lnskel. which  Is  Just  what  y«>u 
m*ed  In  the  *ittinff-r«M>m  or  library*.  ' 

Nothime  provokes  the  neat  houM*k<H*pcr's  anavT  | 
like  (he  (UTMtchlnic  <>f  matches  on  the  wails,  and 
It  Is  very  hard  to  tt*aeh  some  people  never  b»  dc-  ( 
face  the  house  In  this  way.  Any  little  elalit  y«*ar-  j 
old  airl  or  boy  can  nuikc  a splendid  match-scratch- 
cr  by  takinit  a n*und  pict'e  of  wimk).  «siverlna  it 
with  velvet,  silk.  mtinMu-o.  or  Java  canvas,  on  * 
which  a littk*  pattcni  has  taa-n  worki*d.aml  then  J 
atulDK  on  its  reverse  side  n piece  of  sand-]ui|M>r.  ! 
>1idsh  It  with  a l<K>p  of  riblsui.  ami  pn.*scn(  to  * 
I’m'le  Jtdin  or  t‘«»usln  Ralph,  and  while  they  nuiy  I 
Hppi>*riate  its  delicate  hint,  they  will  not  resent  : 
It  as  pcrsoiuil.  I 

A dozen  sheets  of  blottlna  paper,  fastened  to*  | 
aetiter  with  a Ixiw,  and  liearina  on  the  ouiskle  a i 
dainty  Uttlc  pencil  drawrina.  either  a cute  littk*  I 
Kate  Ons'naway  sort  f>f  picture,  or  a landsca|>e,  j 
or  a few  wild  roses  and  ferns,  with  a motto,  is  an  . 
acci'ptable  aift  to  either  a lady  or  a trctitienuiii. 
HtUl  prettier  Is  this  irift  when  a Uttk-  |wticl  |dc-  t 
ture,  w»^od  or  card-board  <H»vered  with  satin,  and  < 
then  painted.  Is  laid  on  llw*  upper  surfac<*  of  tlH*  ^ 
iwcket. 

PestpJe  who  boartl  an*  often  quite  bothered  to  | 
And  a K****d  method  of  kt<ei>tiie  ac<H>unt  of  ilte 
wt-ckly  w*ash.  A laundry-cushion,  which  U sIm-  | 
ply  a pliii'usidon  with  the  wimis  shirts,  collars.  < 
••uffs.luiiMlkcrchlcfs.etc.,  In n n*w dr>W7ione side.  I 
with  (he  mimls'rs  front  one  to  h dozen  coirv'  I 
sp«indina  to  the  articles,  is  a very  convculetit  de-  ; 
vice  fi»r  them  They  ne«.*d  only  slick  a pin  lnt«»  . 
the  numls-r  of  r»M*h  arilcK*  they  have  sent  away, 
and  count  tlw  ihiuirs  wlwn  titey  arc  n*tumed. 
Tbc  writimr  on  this  cushion  can  Ik*  dune  with  iii- 
dellMe  Ink. 

A iJiuvina-cwsc.  made  of  tw«»  pieces  of  |wste- 
boani  cut  Into  IIh*  shape  «tf  a mujc.  esiverwl  with 
sHk.  and  Ailed  with  tissue-paper,  a litllt*  lutslc- 
bourd  handle  at  one  skie.  la  easily  umde.  and  will 
be  acreptable  to  almiMt  any  irenllenuiti. 

Tlie  pretty  artk-les  here  descrtlM**!  wen*  M«en  at 
the  Kxi-lmnm*  for  Wnmen**  W<»rk,  No.  4 hlasl 
Twenllelh  Street.  New  York  city. 

Katiiakikk  It-  Melt-— Tltanks  for  your  kindness 
in  copying  for  us  the  metrkal  (aide  of  tbc  Ktnjp* 
and  Queeti.s  of  Kiifflaiid.  It  will  Iw  ts-tter.  how- 
ever, for  the  boys  and  clrls  to  to  the  hlsittry  of 
KriKlaud.  and  follow*  the  line  of  the  royal  su<-eeo- 
sh»n  f<jr  themselvr*.  Wo  prize  moat  what  costs 
us  most  Uiisir 


imr stems,  Hack  aselsitiy.and  whilish  tops. which 
lookHs  IfdesUrne*]  for  fairy  tairawils.  Would  you 
pleaM-  (ell  me  the  name* 

I have  a puzzle  for  the  r.  Y.  P.  R.  I'.*s  that  I 
foiiiitl  in  u iH'wsjiaisT:  “I  went  out  in  the  w<ssU 
and  tP't  It : after  I ipit  it.  I Us>k(*d  fur  it ; the  mon* 
I |(Hik»Hl  for  It  the  less  I llk'Hl  It;  1 bruuaht  It 
ItuuM'  In  my  hand  Is-causc  1 couldn't  And  It." 

lauA  t'.  F. 

Who  can  auess  the  nnsw'cr  to  Irma's  puzzle; 
1 wilt  irive  you  three  weeks  to  think  it  over,  and 
will  tcU  you  tlt«  answer  in  No.  114,  I am  winy 
that  it  Is  not  ]Mie»il>le  fnim  the  d<ai'H[Ukin  to 
Identify  the  {strilcular  kind  of  funuu*  W'hlch  Imui 
has  f«iund.  There  arc  imire  than  two  bundrt'd 
fuiuri  whHi  Infest  the  Uvltia  oak.  ami  mi'riads 
miuv  whleb  tn»w  on  tleuul  k*avcs.  Ev’eii  were 
the  fairy  [wmsol  sent,  it  would  pptiwbly  he  with 
ere<l  by  the  time  it  ri*achcd  this  Fosl-oflii'e  lkj>x. 

I am  vrr>*  miieh  «>blljred  to  dear  Irma  for  writ 
Inc  plainly  on  purpose  to  save  my  eyes.  TIk* 
eyes  of  a hu*y  Fiistmistrcs*  like  myself  have  to 
work  prctly  stmdUy.  and  llM*y  always  feel  I Itank- 
ful  to  such  tbouirhtful  little  irtrls.  Hut  yi>u  ouitht 
to  se<'  how  IndlgTuintly  tlrey  snap  when  some  of 
the  p«*n<-lUe<I  IcttcTw  arrive.  alnioKt  faded  out  Iw- 
fon*  the  Postmistress  jp-u  hold  of  (hem. 

The  nienilHTs  nt  the  (*.  Y.  P.  U.  U.  will  And  in 
this  number,  under  the  litU*  of  “The  Fairy  I-'utuci.“ 
by  Mrs.  H.  H.  Herrick,  a most  luterestim;  tMH*4iuut 
of  the  KutsI  ami  mischief  worked  by  tbeai*  siraniri^ 
Huh*  inmates  of  the  ve^'lahle  w«irld.  Tin*  ar- 
tlch?  on  ••('hlUlreii  <if  tlw  1‘antomlmc."  by  Mrs. 
Helen  8.  t'^inaot.  irives  H HlrtkiitK  and  patlw'tlc 
picture  «jf  tin*  live*  ksl  by  the  children  who  arc 
euployrs]  by  London  manaininf  in  ipfttinfr  up 
thes»*  entertainments,  **A  Novel  iTest-nt"  will 
help  ssimc  of  the  lirl  readers  who  are  unde<*id4‘<l 
wliat  to  makcft>r  some  little  friend  furtliristtnas 


yiZXLKH  KIIOM  YOl  NtJ  rONTRlUrTOR-** 
No.  I. 

uoi  ai.x  sucAKx. 

,Vmyss.— I.  Play,  a,  A knot.  8.  A pUtsiof  pub- 
lic «>ote*t,  4.  Reposes.  &.  A rinirlet. 

Itown. — t.  Tlire  handleof  a plouffh.  t.  Morcpc-r- 
fwt.  & nesby.  4.  ik'bUms.  5.  A vok-aDicearlh. 

MlLTlAUes. 


No.  Jf. 

EAST  KMOMA. 

In  <*eL  not  In  A.sb. 

In  um.  not  in  dish. 

Ill  inni.  not  in  sltot. 

In  roiH.’,  mil  In  knot. 

In  cent,  not  in  dollar. 

In  occkiace.  not  in  is>tUir. 

I,is)k  m«t  In  tills  for  wniilth  or  fame. 

But  seek  and  And  tbc  writer's  (mine.  K 

No.  8. 

TWO  OAST  DIAWOMM. 

l.—l.  A letter.  8.  To  jump  8.  saliiUtlon,  4. 
A mark  made  by  pressure.  6.  .\u  insesTt.  A.  Ak*(. 
ter.  t'cntmls  read  down  ami  ucrosa— Somctlilu* 
which  neverisHaes  afternosiu.  ni.A*«ritK  S 
8.-1.  A letter.  «.  Kvll.  8.  A i*art  of  the  Ixidy. 
4.  Soiuethllifr  that  is  m*verold.  S.  A letter. 

Ejjw'in  end  Makik  S. 


No.  4. 

El'Xr.ail  Al,  EVJOMA. 

I am  slitw  and  casy-fcoinfr,  and  never  was  known 
to  hurry: 

You  couldn’t,  if  you  should  try  your  beat,  put  tm* 
Into  a Amry 

My  4.  JV.  A.  T Is  part  of  ll*e  liuman  frame. 

My  7. 8.  8.  1 U w lutt  scholars  a spes-ies  name. 

And  by  A little  letten  l‘ll  lie  liamicd  down  to  fame. 

Witi.  A.  Mnrx. 


ANSWERS  TO  PI  ZZLFJt  IN  No.  IW 


No.  1. 
No.  8. 


Moinui-Tharta. 


r 

n o w 

B O W I E 
i’  O W V E N H 
W I K It  l> 

K N D 

s 


A T K 
H T A K W 
ERA 


No,  a.  Ton.  Eatim.  ('anion,  platol. 
t'onslantiiiopU*. 


Rtftca«  N**ni.  Otaina  List,  New  Ynac.  j 

Dk*b  PosraisTRSss.— I am  In  the  woods  now.  I 
hut  am  WHtn  m<liu(  upi(*wn  to  my  home.  1 was  ten  ' 
years  ol«l  a few  'weeks  ajpi.  and  my  {miihi  luis  *rfv 
cn  me  Il.iRrER's  Yocao  I*kopi.k  for  a birthday 
pr*««-nl  ever  sinec  it  Is-gan.  Tlie  other  day  iny 
miinimn  and  I t<K>k  a walk  In  the  wmsis.  ami  . 
found  two  kinds  of  fuiurus-H»ne  was  tin*  " earth  i 
star"  (a  iri*od  d4*sf'rii>tlori  of  which  Is  In  j 

vyslhpirfHni.tho  other  was  tiny  roMdst<Md«  ktow-  I 
in^  on  ouk  leaves  In  the  sand,  with  slender.  slUo*  [ 


rons’s't  answers  to  iaizzh*s  have  been  tvivlved 
from  May  Khi«way.  MayTcrry.  J Ijuirh-. 

"RriHikiyn  Reader."  (fiTice  r,  Huy4w,  Helen  M. 
, WiMwIworth.  Blam-lie  S.dnnliia:,  Jesae  H.  (i.MlIne. 
i Frankie  Wadsworth,  8 . (iraiit  K . Mala  l 

.*(trk‘kland. 

The  attswerto  "What  am  I?”  publUicd  In  No 
iilM,  is  Hark ; aud  (u  the  l-Inltcnui.  Nupklu. 

lAbr  ssr  fAIrrf  rwiyr.  J 
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VULI’MK  m. 


I 


PREPARING  FOR  CnRltiTMAH. 


ENIGMA. 

I'm  Iieadl(*Rs,  moutblcas,  }ret  my  back  is  handsome,  too,  and 
strong; ; 

1 somctiuies  have  a tail  to  boast.  aUlimi);h  it  is  not  long: 

I’m  wonderfully  formed  and  well, 

As  England's  proudest  ladles  tell. 

That  bear  me  up  aloft ; 

I’m  useful,  and  for  show. 

Nome  birds  and  insects  know  me  well. 

Now  try  if  you  my  name  can  tell. 


TWO  BOYS. 

BY  MARGARET  B.  8ANORTKR. 

*•  A rp.ux>w  eau’t  have  any  fun,” 

Nays  Hurry,  at  tbe  pane; 

“I  wIbIi  the  tiresome  <lay  were  done—' 

I bale  tlio  horrid  rain. 

Tliat  boy  looks  jolly  over  there; 

His  rlothes  are  nice  and  old; 

I'm  sun*  his  ntotlier  doesn't  cure 
How'  ofleii  be  trikes  cold.” 

“ Home  fellows  do  have  lota  of  fun,” 
Sighs  Jimniy.  in  the  atroel; 

*M'p  at  the  wimiow  there  is  one 
Who  has  enough  to  eat. 

And  iHHiks  to  read,  and  clothes  to  wear. 

And  pleasant  things  to  see : 

I don’t  ladieve  tliat  Imy  would  care 
To  rhauge  awhile  with  me.” 


SCIENTIFIC  PUZZLES. 

FI(i.  1 Is  an  illustration  of  centrifugal  forre,  or  the  tendency 
of  a body  revolving  rapidly  around  a lixctl  centre  to  lly  off 
from  that  centre.  A tumbler  is  placed 
n|M)u  a round  pieee  of  card-board,  t<» 
which  strings  are  attached  so  that  they 
bold  the  glass  ilnuly  in  place.  Home  wa- 
ter is  pouted  into  the  glass,  and  it  can 
tbeu  be  swung 
round  the  beul 
without  the 
water  being 
Bpilled,  even 
when  tbe  glass 
is  upside  down. 

' For  the  experi- 
ment shown  in 
Fig.  2 a wine- 
glass, a piece 
ofeork,  aplate, 

and  some  water  will  be  needetL  Four  the  water  on  tbe  plate,  light 
a piece  of  pajwir  resting  on  the  cork,  and  cover  tbe  flame  with 
the  glass  turned  npside  down.  What  follows  T The  water  rises 
in  tbe  glass.  Tbe  reason  is  that  tbe  burning  of  tbe  paiwr  hav- 
ing coiisiiineil  a part  of  the  oxygen  in  the  air,  its  volume  is  di- 
miuisbeit,  and  the  pressure  of  the  outside  atmosphere  forces  tbe 
water  into  tbe  glass. 


Fis.  1. 


Flu.  X. 


BEPOKR  PAYUfJItT-tTIIIISTMAS  MORNING. 

“ Merry  Chrivlmn'-  f.rui.l{«’  Whsl  y«»u  ir'lna  to  atve  ««r* 
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VOLUME  III. 


\oTK'R.—  7’Ae  Serial  Sltiri/,  /W-rt/pfi*  Box,  and  ICxekanffai,  *»nitled 
Jrum  owr  ChrtMitna*  S'nniher,  teill  be  mvntrd  next  teetk. 

HARrEB'x  Yocjio  pEurtK,  4 caiU  a wcvk ; f 1 50  per  jcai. 


SIIAMKLX’K;  OR,THK  CHRISTMAS  PAXNTKRS. 

BY  FKANK  R.  STOCKTON. 

There  whs  onc<*  a gloomy  old  ^iant  named  Shanmick. 

Xlis  oastic  ^vas  on  it  hill  not  far  from  a city,  in 
which  dwelt  the  King’  of  tlie  country.  EverylxMly  knew 
Shnmruck.  He  woa  not  u dangerous  giant,  and  no  one 
feared  him;  but  it  may  also  be  said  that  he  never  eared  to 
do  any  one  t!»e  sligldest  ser%*ice.  AUiut  Christma.‘etime 
Bhaniruck  always  seenuHl  more  quiet  and  mehuicholy 
than  usual,  and  more  anxious  to  be  alone.  Nothing  could 
ever  induce  him  to  remain  in  hisca.stle  during  the  holiday- 
time. He  did  not  wish  to  see  nor  hear  the  happiness 
and  gayely  of  the  })Ci»ple,  and  always  went  away  a day 
or  two  before  Christmas,  and  did  not  retimi  until  all  the 
festivities  were  over. 

At  the  time  of  thw  story,  Christnias  was  drawing  near, 
and  the  King  had  l)een  thinking  a great  deal  aboutSImni- 
ruck.  It  distiiri>ed  him  that  any  one  in  his  kingdom,  es- 
jiecially  the  very  lair;:c*st  person  in  it,  should  not  be  cheer- 
ful and  happy  at  the  joyous  Cliristnias-time.  Ho  there- 
fore <leterndnod  to  make  a grand  effort  to  induce  Sham- 
ruck  to  stay  at  home  and  join  in  the  general  festivities. 
“If  he  dt»e»  it  once,  he  will  do  it  always,”  said  the  old 
King  to  himself.  He  hasn't  the  Iciist  idea  how  happy 
we  are.  I will  and  see  him  myself.” 

The  way  up  the  hill  to  Shamruck's  castle  was  very 
steep  and  rugge<l,  ami  so  the  court  engineers  made  a road 
np  to  the  ca.stio  d<X)r,  and  along  this  mad  the  sixteen 
royal  piebald  horses  easily  drew  the  royal  carriage.  The 
King  vrent  in  to  see  Hhamriick.  He  had  a long  talk  with 
him,  blit  it  was  of  no  use.  Tiie  giant  would  not  consent 
to  remain  in  the  neighborhood  during  Christmas.  He 
was  not  even  willing  to  stay  long  enough  for  any  one  to 
wish  him  “Merry  Christnuw.”  “If  I did  that.”s;tid  the 
grim  old  fellow,  “ I wouldn’t  go  away  at  all.” 

Quite  disup|>ointed,  the  King  came  out,  and  nnle  back 
to  his  palace.  But  this  monamh  did  not  give  up  his  plan. 
Ho  thought  that  although  he  had  not  succctnled,  some  oth- 
er person  might;  and  so  he  ordertHl  a proclamation  to  lie 
ina(h>  that  whoever  should  prev'all  upon  Shamruck  to  re- 
main at  home  until  some  of  the  citizens  wished  him  “ Mer- 
ry Christma.s”  should  lx*  alh>we<l  to  give  away  the  Christ- 
mas {mimiers. 

The  Christmas  imitnierH  were  two  great  wicker  Ijaskets. 
niled  willi  valuable  prt'sents,  and  given  by  the  King  ev- 
ery Cliristma-s  to  the  most  deserving  person  in  his  domin- 
ions. The  panniers  were  put  on  the  Imek  of  a mule,  and 
driven  on  Christmas  morning  to  the  door  of  the  deserv- 
ing person.  The  King  pmposi^d  this  year,  as  the  great- 
est prize  he  could  set  l)efore  any  of  his  subjects,  to  fore- 
go his  delightful  privilege  of  giving  away  the  panniers 
in  favor  of  that  person  who  should  make  Shamruck  hear, 
for  the  first  time  In  his  life,  a “ Merry  Christmas.”  I 

This  prfxdaination  set  all  the  jx’ople  in  a ferment.  Ev- 
erybotly  wished  to  gain  the  prize,  and  everybotly  began 
to  devi.^e  some  plan  by  wlxicb  to  do  iU  It  was  now  Mon- 
day, ajul  as  Christmas  came  on  the  following  Saturday, 
there  was  no  time  to  Iw  lost.  All  day  Tuesday  great 
piH>[)le  and  common  {xtoplc  thronge<l  lo  the  giant’s  castle 
to  try  to  jx‘rsuade  him  to  change  his  n)ind  abcrnl  goitig 
away  at  Christmaa  tinie.  Some  of  these  the  giant  listen-  - 
ed  to,  some  lie  laughed  at,  and  Mime  he  told  hi  go  home.  I 
About  noon  he  put  up  a placard  in  front  of  his  castle, 
and  shut  the  greiit  d«x»r.  The  placard  read  thus: 

“Any  person  coming  up  hen*  to  disturb  me  with  pro- 
positions about  rbristmas,  shall  be  thrown  luick  to  hi.s 
iionie.  when'ver  that  may  be.  Sii.vMKrrK.” 


(After  this  nolxaly  knocke<I  at  the  giant's  dotir. 

About  a dozen  miles  from  Hhaniruck's  castle  there  lived 
I two  young  giants.  Tliey  had  heard  of  the  King's  procla- 
mation. They  laughed  when  they  beard  of  the  piac’ard 
on  Shamruck's  castle.  “He  can't  throw  us  anywhere,” 
they  said.  “ We  are  nearly  as  powerful  as  he  is.  If  w’e 
w*aut  to  make  him  stay  at  home,  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  do 
it.  If  he  atlenipta  to  go  away,  we  will  just  take  hold  of 
him.  aud  show  him  tliat  two  giants  are  lietter  than  one.” 
The  next  day  the  two  young  giants  met  Shamruck  tak- 
^ ing  a walk  by  a river-bank  not  far  from  bis  castle.  They 
I went  up  to  him  and  spoke  to  him  very  civilly. 

“8hamruck,”  they  «iid,  “the  King  desires  that  you 
will  stay  at  home  this  Christmas.  an<l  we  have  undertak- 
en to  carry  out  his  wishes.  So  you  must  go  hack  to  your 
castle,  and  .stay  there  until  Satunhiy  morning.” 

“Suppose  I don’t  do  it  ?”  said  Shamruck. 

“Then  we  will  take  you  back,”  said  the  young  giants. 

“ Very  well,  then.  I don’t  do  it.”  remarked  Shamruck. 
UiM>n  this,  one  of  the  young  giantx  uxik  hold  of  Sham- 
ruck by  the  right  shoulder,  while  the  other  took  him  by 
the  left,  and  they  endeavored  to  turn  him  around.  If  you 
have  ever  tri«*d  to  twist  a lamp  post,  you  svill  know  how 
hanl  it  was  to  turn  Shamruck  armind.  The  two  young 
giants  could  not  do  it.  Sliamruck  let  them  try  for  a lit- 
tle while,  and  then  turning  suddenly,  he  to(»k  one  of 
them  by  his  Ixdt  and  the  back  of  his  neck  and  hurled  him 
' heels  over  head  into  the  middle  of  the  river.  lie  then 
caught  the  other  fellow  by  his  c<illur.  The  young  giant, 
j very  imich  frightened,  seized  hold  of  a small  tn*e.  to  which 
! he  held  with  all  his  might  aud  main.  Shamruck  paid  no 
attention  to  this,  but  gave  him  such  a treniemlous  jerk  that 
the  tree  came  up  by  the  nxits,  and  both  it  and  the  giant 
went  splash  into  the  river. 

Shamruck  then  continued  his  walk,  and  the  two3*ouiig 
giants  came  out  of  the  river,  and  went  liome,  with  their 
minds  finniy  made  up  that  thej'  would  never  again  trj*  to 
make  Shamruck  do  anything  he  did  not  wish  to. 

Tliere  was  a little  shoemaker  in  the  city  who  thought 
lie  had  a very  good  idea.  He  went  boldly  up  to  the 
castle,  and  found  Shamruck  sitting  in  his  fixmt  door. 

“A^ou  needn’t  throw  me  back  to  mj'  home.  I Imve 
come  only  to  ask  you  to  let  me  make  you  a pair  of  new 
iKiots.  A’ou  will  want  them  if  you  are  goingoii  a journey.” 
The  giant  looked  at  his  booU.  which  were  very  old  and 
w’om.  “Yes.”  he  said,  “I  do  want  a new  ]>air.  How' 
long  will  it  take  you  to  make  them  ?” 

I ■ Tliey  can  lie  done  Friday  night,”  said  the  shoemaker, 
j “That  won't  do,” said  Shamruck,  “ for  I shall  want  to 
I wear  them  at  least  a daj',  so  as  to  make  them  easy  Iwfore 
I begin  m3'  journe3'.” 

I “ Ver>'  well.  3'ou  shall  have  them  to-morrow  night.” 

At  the  appointed  time  the  boots  were  done,  and  each  was 
carried  b3'  four  sluK'-mukcns  up  to  the  giant's  castle.  Sham- 
ruck  thought  11103’  were  ver3'  well  made  boots. 

“ There  is  a giMal  deal  of  iron  about  the  heels,”  he  said. 
“ Y’es.”  leplicd  the  slKX*maker;  “you  won’t  want  them 
to  wear  out  vor3*  soon,  if  3*011  ar»^  going  to  travel  in  them.’’ 
The  giant  went  into  liis  great  hall  and  put  the  boots  on ; 
ami  then  the  sboeniakor  Uild  him  to  stand  up  while  he 
and  his  assistants  buckled  the  boots  around  tin*  ankles. 
While  the  seven  assistants  were  huckling  the  IshiIs  ver3* 
tightly,  the  W1I3'  shoemaker  went  Ix'hind  the  giant,  ami 
putting  great  Hcrt»\vs  in  platen  of  iron  he  liad  set  in  the 
lieel.sof  lheb<x)t.s,  he  screwed  them  tlrml3*  to  the  oaken  floor. 

When  all  this  was  done,  the  sh<x*makers  retired  to  some 
distance,  ami  the  giant  attcmpUMl  to  take  a step. 

“ Whal  is  the  matter  ? — what  is  the  matter  ?”  he  i-oareU. 
“ I can  not  move  1113*  feet.” 

“ You  needn't  tr3’  to  do  it,”  suud  the  shoemaker,  wlio 
sto(xl  63’  the  open  door.  “ A’our  hw'Is  arc^  screwe«l  fast  to 
the  ihx)r.  ami  those  buckles  are  ail  ^mdlockid.  You 
can't  gi't  loose.” 
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‘*Aml  what  do  you  expect  ino  to  do!”  shouted  Sham- 
nick. 

“I  intend  you  to  stay  there  until  Saturdaj^  mominp.” 
said  the  shoemaker,  “when  the  people  can  come  and  wish 
you  a * Merry  Christmas.’  Then,  if  you'll  promise  not  to 
hurt  me.  I'll  unlock  your  buckles  and  unscrew  your  heels.” 
**I  must  stay  here,  must  I ?”  roared  Shainruck.  And 
with  that  he  jerked  up  his  ri^fht  foot  with  such  force  that 
Ihe  ifreat  oaken  plank  to  whicli  the  heel  was  screwed  came 
crashing  and  splinterinp  with  it.  At  this  the  eight  shoe- 
makers dashed  out  of  the  front  door  and  ran  down  the 
hill.  The  giant  now  pulled  up  the  other  foot,  plank  and 
all.  Then  hesiitdown  and  cut  the  straps  of  his  boots,  and  i 
taking  them  off  ho  unscrewed  the  heels  from  the  planks.  ; 

“With  new  buckles  and  straps,”  he  said,  “these  will  1 
be  good  boots,  and  if  over  I catch  that  shoemaker,  I will  , 
pay  him  for  them.”  j 

The  shoemaker  was  very  much  frightened,  but  he  was  a ' 
.stubborn  little  fellow,  and  would  not  easily  give  up  his 
purpose  of  winning  the  Christmas  panniers.  “ There  is 
no  use  of  trying  force  on  that  giant,”  he  said,  “and  every-  ‘ 
body  knows  by  this  time  that  he  can't  bo  j>er8uaded  to  do 
what  he  don’t  want  to  do.  There  is  nothing  left  but  to 
have  him  enchanted  or  bewitcbetl.  This  very  night  I 
will  go  to  see  the  fairies.” 

In  a wood  not  very  far  from  the  city  there  lived  a col- 
ony of  fairies.  Tlie  slioemaker  knew  the  grassy  glade, 
anil  he  went  directly^  to  it.  He  had  scani^iy  reached  it  | 
when  he  met  a fairy  tripping  along  quietly  by  herself.  ^ 
“How  now,  iH>or  man?”  exclaimed  the  fairy.  “What 
brought  you  here  ?” 

“ Why  do  you  thitik  I am  a poor  man  ?”  asked  tlie  shoe- 
maker, very  respectfully. 

• I know  very  well.”  replied  the  fairy,  “that  you  would 
not  have  come  here  at  night  if  you  had  not  mHMled  some- 
Ibiug  very  much  indeed.  What  is  it  f" 

The  .sboeniaker  told  her  all  about  ShuTnruck,  and  the 
King's  wishes,  and  how  he  and  others  had  failed  to  detain 
the  giant.  Tlien  lie  besought  her  to  help  him. 

“ And  what  arc  you  going  to  do  with  the  iMumiers  when 
you  get  them?”  asketl  the  fairy. 

“1  shall  give  them  to  the  most  deser>*ing  person  1 know,” 
he  aiiKWcre<l,  with  a little  chuckle.  “A  very  worthy  fel- 
low indeed.” 

The  fairy  understood  him.  “I  do  not  care  a bit,”  she  i 
•said,  “about  IxuiefUing  you,  for  I am  not  at  all  certain  | 
you  deserve  it,  but  I think  the  King  is  quite  right  in  wish- 
ing 8haniruck  to  s|>end  Christmas  with  the  rest  of  the  jico-  | 
pie.  and  I have  a great  mind  to  try  and  see  what  I can  do 
to  bring  tlic  thing  about.” 

“But  if  you  succeed,”  said  the  slujeinaker,  “I  must 
have  the  credit  of  the  affair,  for  if  I liad  not  come  here  to- 
night you  never  would  have  done  anything  at  all.” 

“ Tliat  is  very  true,”  returnetl  the  fairy.  “I  should 
not  have  thought  of  it.” 

After  u few  minutes’  refle<‘tioii  the  fairy  told  the  shoe- 
maker that  she  hod  a plan  M'hich  she  thought  was  a good 
one.  “ And  if  I succeed,”  she  said,  “ what  will  you  do  for 
me?  Will  you  make  me  a pair  of  sUpj>ers  ?’’ 

Tlie  shoemaker  laughe<l  as  he  looked  at  her  tiny  feet. 
“I’ll  do  that.”  he  said,  “ whellier  you  succoecl  or  not.*’ 
“Very  well,”  said  the  fairy.  “Take  my  measure.”  j 
The  fairy  then  went  away  as  fast  as  she  I'ould  to  the  top  ' 
of  u cohl  inounUin,  where  the  ice  imjis  dwelt.  She  gath- 
ered these  little  lx*ings  about  her,  and  wheu  she  had  told  j 
them  what  she  wanted  them  to  do,  every  ice  imp  waved  ' 
his  diamond  cap  in  the  air,  and  vowed  be  would  go  to  work  1 
that  very  instant.  ) 

The  next  morning  Shurnruck  got  up  and  went  out  to  i 
lof>k  f<»r  his  cow.  fckunehow  he  hatl  a gocwl  deal  of  Iron-  | 
ble  in  finding  her.  He  could  hear  the  tinkle  of  her  bell, 
but  it  came  from  some  very  tall  mxhIs  and  nish»*M.  and  he  ' 
rould  not  see  her.  At  last,  licaring  the  bell  close  to  his  , 


feet,  he  stooped  down  that  he  might  the  better  find  the 
cow. 

i:5uddenly  he  felt  himself  moving.  In  an  instant  he 
was  out  from  among  the  rushes,  ami  he  found  that  he  wa.s 
sliding  down  a long  hill  of  ice  as  smooth  as  a polishe<l 
.slab  of  marble,  and  which  extended  a great  distaiicH*.  to 
what  seeuie<l  the  bottom  of  a deep  ravine.  The  descent 
wa.s  very  gradual,  and  the  giant  slid  slowly  dow'n,  but 
though  he  mode  every  effort  to  do  so,  he  found  it  impossi- 
ble to  stop.  In  a moment  a strange  figure  appeanxl  be- 
fore him.  It  was  a very  small  dwarf,  about  a foot  high, 
mounte<l  upon  slilta  four  or  five  times  lunger  than  him- 
self. On  the  end  of  each  stilt  was  a little  skate,  and  on 
these  the  dwarf  was  sliding  backward  down  the  hill. 

“Hello!”  said  the  little  fellow.  “How  do  you  like 
it  ?” 

“I  don't  like  it  at  all,”  roared  Shamruck.  “What 
does  it  all  mean  ?” 

“ It  means  that  you  are  going  to  the  Ixittom  of  this  ra- 
vine,” said  the  dwarf,  throwing  out  his  arms  to  steady 
himself.  “I  expect  you’ll  go  faster  after  you  get  well 
started,  but  you  needn't  be  afraid.  There's  a pile  of  straw' 
—four  or  five  tons— at  the  bottom,  and  you’ll  go  right  into 
that.” 

“Who  did  this  thing  ?”  cried  Shamruck. 

“You’ll  find  out  when  you  get  to  the  bottom,”  said  the 
dwarf.  “ But  there!  did  you  see  ? I nearly  went  over.” 

“You’ll  break  your  neck  directly,”  said  the  giant. 

“No,  I won't.  Or  at  least  I tliink  I won’t.  But  my 
stilts  are  very  unsteady.  Tliey  are  made  of  skewers  tied 
together  with  thread,  and  they  are  not  stiff  a bit,  and  the 
skaU^  make  them  more  shaky  yet.” 

“ Wliat  did  you  put  them  on  for,  you  little  idiot  ?”  said 
the  giant. 

“I  was  bound  to  slide  down  with  you,”  replied  the 
dwarf,  “and  1 wanteii  something  to  raise  me  up.  so  i 
could  talk  to  you  and  hear  you.  You  see,  I waut  to  tell 
the  ice  imjm  and  tiie  fairies  wliat  you  say  while  you  are 
sliding  down.” 

“You  can  tell  them,”  roared  Shamruck,  “that  I said 
you  were  an  imiiertinent  little  fool,  and  that  I hoi>cd 
you’d  bix'ak  your  neck.” 

“There's  nothing  interesting  in  tbat,”said  the  dwarf. 
“Can’t  j’ou  tell  me  what  sort  of  sensations  you  have? 
Did  any  of  your  family  ever — ” 

At  this  moment  one  of  the  stilts  of  the  dwarf  bent  un- 
der him.  the  other  Hew  forward,  aud  the  little  fellow  went 
sprawling  on  the  ice. 

Shamruck  bad  not  time  to  sec  what  happemxl  next.  He 
wa-s  now  moving  very  swiftly,  and  as  he  iMi.sse<l  the  strug- 
gling dw'arf  ho  tumbled  over  on  his  back,  and  so  w’ent  on 
and  on  until  he  landed  safely  in  the  pile  of  straw  at  the 
bottom  of  the  hill. 

The  giant  floundered  to  his  feet,  and  looked  alaiut  him 
in  di.smay.  He  wa.s  in  an  enormous  pit,  three  sidesof  which 
arose  perpendicularly  high  above  bis  hcod.w'hile  in  front  of 
him  stretcheil  upward  the  smooth  and  glittering  ice  hill. 
He  knew  it  would  bo  absurd  for  him  to  try  to  ascend  this, 
and  the  steep  walls  were  covere<l  and  gIoze<l  with  ice,  and 
ini(M)Hsible  to  climb. 

He  was  greatly  w'ondering  bow  there  happenetl  to  bo 
such  a place,  how  ho  happened  to  sliile  into  it,  and  how  he 
should  ever  get  out  of  it,  w'hen  he  heard  a little  voice  not 
far  from  h'us  head.  Turning  around,  he  saw  iho  fairy 
standing  upon  a slight  projection  on  the  wall. 

“Arc  you  hurt?” she  said. 

“No,  1 am  not  hurt,”  he  roared;  “but  what  is  the 
meaning  of  this  ? Had  you  a hand  in  it  ?” 

“ Yes,” she  said;  “ I invented  this  pit  and  the.  hill,  hut 
it  was  the  ice  Imjw  who  carrietl  out  my  plans.” 

“Aud  what  did  you  plan  it  for.  you  wickt*<l  little  ciH;a- 
tim»  ?“  cried  Shuiiiruck. 

“ I am  not  wicked,"  replied  the  fairy;  “and  I did  it  be- 
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CAiiso  1 \v{iiil**<l  to  plcusf  i1h«  Kin^,  and  to  male**  you  stay 
witli  liiiii  over  Christ nuw.  a n<l  1 (liiiik  1 maiiaifed  it  v»*ry 
well.  Some  of  us  fairii's  tisik  the  Im‘I1  fn»in  yiKir  row. 
and  we  tinkled  it  lH*foii*  you  until  we  led  you  to  the  very 
brink  of  the  i<s*  hill.  Then  y<»u  slid  down,  ami  wert<  not 
hurt,  and  now  yi»u  can't  ir»‘t  uwjiy.*’ 

"Hut  wliat  ^(xkI  will  that  <lo  you  and  thf>  Kiiitr  f * 
cri<sl  the  ^iant.  " 1 shall  certainly  not  join  him  and  his 
|M*o|)|e  at  Christmas.  " 

"You  j’an'l  Indp  it.”  said  the  fairy.  "To-iiiirht  the 
i<*e  ini|>H  will  build  u]>  the  ic*>  under  you  until  you  and 
your  straw  will  be  on  the  side  of  a very  hijfh  lull.  You 
will  bo  in  a smooth  cleft  (»r  of  ice,  which  will  slope 
downward  until  it  ends  in  one  of  tlie  ^rcat  ]mrks  outside 
of  the  city.  You  can't  fret  out  of  the  cleft,  ami  are 
bound  to  slide  down  as  wsui  as  we  are  n>mly.  Every* 
body  will  know*  what  is  froiii^  to  bap|)en,  and  the  Kiiifr 
and  hundreds  of  ]KS)})le  w'ill  be  in  the  |»ark.  Then,  early 
to-morro\vinnriiin(r.  you  will  slide  down  amonfrthem.  and 
everybtKly  will  hid  you  * Merry  Chrisltnu.s.*  What  do  yon 
think  of  that  plan  f (Tiantsaml  men  can  do  mithiiifr 
you,  hut  we  little  creatures  can  luunafr**  you.  can’t  we  i " 

" Y’ou  an;  a lot  (»f  little  misenants,''  siiid  Shatnr.nck. 
*^and  you  can  do  a frrt'al  deal  of  miscdiief  when  you  try. 
i lu'knowledfTC  that  in  this  case  you  art*  inort*  ]M>werful 
than  friunts  nr  men.  But  do  you  know'  what  will  hup* 
pen  if  you  curry  out  this  plan  f" 

**  What  f*’ asked  the  fairy. 

I shall  lose  my  temper,  a thiiifr  1 don't  often  do;  but  I 
know  I shall  do  it  if  you  play  such  a trick  on  me  os  that.” 


**  And  what  will  happen  then  if”  asketl  the  fairj*. 

“Hapj>eii!”crie<l  Hhamruck.  “I  shall  boil  over  with 
nifre.  If  1 iind  myself  afrainst  my  will  amon^  those  ))CO* 
pie  on  Christina.s-day.  1 shall  be  so  wild  with  an^rcr  that 
I will  trainj)le  them  to  death  w’itliout  mercy.  There  will 
not  Im  mniiT  of  them  who  will  think  it  u merry  Christ* 
mas.*’ 

••  I>«i  you  really  mean  that  ?”  asked  the  fairy. 

"1  certainly  do.”  said  Shammek. 

The  little  creature  hsikeil  earnestly  at  the  friant's  stern 
! face.  “SlmmriK'k,”  she  cri»*<l.  ” if  this  plan  of  mine  is  to 
cau.se*  trouble  and  misery,  1 (rive  it  up  instantly.  I 'll  make 
the  i<*e  imps  build  the  hill  up  under  you.  and  tiie  .slide  shall 
load  rif?ht  down  t<»  your  cu.stle.  If  I do  that,  will  you  U* 
satistied.  ami  will  you  hurt  nolKxly  f*’ 

"If  you  do  that.”  said  Shuinruck,  "I  will  be  satisfied, 
and  will  huK  nolKKly.” 


• siiK  tiiosk  litti.b  bkinus  aiku  t iikk. 
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The  fairy  instantly 
left  him,  and  it  was  not 
lonfi'  before  Shamruck 
felt  that  the  pile  of 
8tniw  on  which  he  was 
sitting  was  gradually 
rising  in  the  air.  8oon 
he  was  on  a level  with 
the  surface  of  the  earth. 

Then  he  rose  higlier 
and  higher,  until  he 
sat  upon  the  top  of  a 
small  hill.  Then  be- 
fore him  gradually  but 
swiftly  ap|>ea  red  along 
slope  of  smooth  ice. 

Dow'n  this  the  pile  of 
straw',  with  Shamruck 
on  it.  now  rapidly  be- 
gan to  slide,  and  it  did 
not  s(op  until  he  found 
himself  at  the  back 
door  of  his  castle. 

It  w'as  now*  late  in 
the  afternoon,  and  tlie 
giant  laughed  as  he 
entered  his  <rastle  and 
mode  ready  for  his 
journey. 

“How*  ridiculous  it 
is,'*  he  said  to  himself, 

*•  for  these  creatures  to 
try  to  make  me  do  what 
I don't  want  to!” 

When  ho  was  ready 
to  start,  ho  o|x;ncd  the 
front  diK>r,  but  stopped 
suddenly  as  be  saw  something  on  the  door-step.  At  first 
he  did  not  perceive  in  the  twilight  w’hat  this  object  was, 
but  stooping  down,  he  saw  it  was  a Httle  girl. 

“Child!**  he  cried,  “what  are  you  doing  here? 
m«)«t  trod  upon  you.” 

“ I am  terribly  tired,”  the  little  girl  said,  “ and  I am  as 
hungry  as  anything.  I thought  you’d  be  coming  out  aft- 
er a while.’* 

“ Have  you  been  here  long  ?'*  asked  Shamruck. 

“A  pretty  good  long  w'hile,”  said  the  little  girl,  ‘*andl 
think  I must  have  l>eeii  asleo|}.** 

“If  you  are  hungry,”  said  the  giaut,  “I  can  give  you 
some  milk.  I have  some  left  from  my  supper,  and  it  is  a 
pity  to  let  It  get  sour.” 

Tlic  giant  went  l)ack  into  his  castle,  and  lighted  a torch ; 


then  he  took  fn>rn  a shelf  an  enor- 
mous bow'l,  with  some  milk  in  it. 
This,  w'ith  a piece  of  bread,  he  put 
upon  the  table,  and  told  the  little 
girl  to  eat. 

The  child  l<M>k<Hl  up  at  him  w'ith 
a troubled  countenance,  and  Sham- 
ruck  instantly  perceived  that  it 
was  impossible  for  her  to  help  her- 
self to  any  of  the  food.  She  could 
not  reach  the  table  even  if  she  st«MMl 
uiM>n  one  of  his  big  chairs.  lk>- 


IN  A MOMENT  A STRANGE  nOlTlE  APPEARED  BEFORE  UlM.” 


"TiiE  KING,  WHEN  HE  IIK.VKU  OF  IT.  41'MPED  OlT  OF  UBD." 


sides  this,  the  bowl  was  entirely  too  largo  for  her  to  man- 
age. So,  taking  one  of  his  smallest  spoons,  he  sat  down, 
and  took  the  little  girl  on  his  lap.  Then  he  fed  her  with 
I al- 1 milk’  from  the  s{KX>n.  and  gave  her  os  large  a piece  of 
i bread  as  she  could  hold  in  her  hands. 

Taking  milk  from  the  giant's  s|X)on  was  like  drinking 
out  of  a soup  plate;  but  the  child  was  very  hungry. 
She  drank  the  milk  and  ate  the  bread,  and  felt  happier 
and  happier  every  moment.  When  she  had  hod  enough, 
she  leaned  bock  against  the  giant’s  hand,  and  looked  at 
him  with  a little  smile,  and  said,  “It  is  ever  so  nice  not 
to  be  hungry!” 

“You  poor  little  child,”  said  Shamruck,  “are  you  oft 
en  hungry?” 

“Nearly  always,”  said  the  little  girl.  “It  didn’t  use 
to  be  quite  so  bad  when  mo- 
ther was  W'ith  me,  but  it  w'as 
pretty  bad  even  then.” 

“ Where  is  your  mother?” 
asked  the  giant. 

“ She  is  liretl  to  death,**  said 
the  little  girl. 

“Really  and  truly?”  ex- 
claimed Shamruck. 

“Yea,  and  they  buried 
her,**  said  the  child. 

Shamrtick  did  not  say  any- 
thing fora  few  moments,  and 
then  he  asked,*'  Did  you  come 
here  to  s^>end  Christmas  ?” 
“Christmas?”  said  the 
child,  drowsily.  “ Is  it  any- 
where near  CTiristmos  ?’* 
‘‘Why,  yes,”  said  thegiant. 
“ Don't  you  know  that  i" 
“No.”  replied  the  little 
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tfirl,  *‘I  bad  for>j»>tten  ail  about  it.  I used  to  rPincniber  I 
when  ChristmoH  camo,  but  for  the  last  two  or  three  years  ! 
mother  told  me  I had  l)otter  try  to  forjfel  it.  I diti  tr>’.  | 
hut  1 found  it  rijfht  hard  U>  forjfot  Christmas.  I always 
reiiiemU^red  it  a Uttlo  until  this  lime.’* 

“Poor  child!”  tlmu^ht  the  “It  must  Ik*  very 

hard  to  Ik*  oblijyiKl  to  fonret  Christmas  when  you  want  to 
remember  it.  Now,  jw  for  me.  I'd  bo  very  kIimI  to  forjfet 
it  if  these  |>eople  wmihl  only  let  me.  But  1 must  be  g;otng'. 
Little  girl,”  ho  said  aloud,  “wouldn't  you  like  to  take  a 
nap  i"  I 

The  little  girl  did  not  answer,  for  she  was  already  tak- 
ing a nap.  She  had  thrown  herself  Ixwk  up<»n  the  giant's  | 
knee,  and  was  sleeping  soundly,  Shamruck  looked  down  j 
upon  her  ami  smiled.  ! 

“She  must  be  very  tire*!,”  lia  said  to  himself.  “I'll  ' 
put  her  down  in  the  middle  of  my  IkhI,”  But  Avhen  he 
attempted  to  take  her  in  liis  hands,  the  child  turned  over 
and  lookwl  so  tnmbled  at  having  her  sleep  disturbe*!  that 
Shamruck  lot  her  lie  wheit*  she  was.  “She  will  wake  up 
after  a while,”  he  said,  “and  then  I'll  put  her  in  my  bed.”  ' 
Btit  the  little  girl  slept  soundly  a longtime,  and  Shamruck  ' 
sat  and  looko<i  at  her.  and  thought  whut  a pity  it  was  that 
theiv  should  lie  such  ereaturcts  in  tho  w’orld  os  himself  and 
this  little  girl  who  could  not  enjoy  Christmas  wlieii  it  came.  , 
*’lt  should  not  come  at  all,”  he  thought,  “when  it  only 
makes  us  fe<*l  how  lonely  and  miserable  we  are.”  Once 
again  he  tried  to  move  tho  little  girl,  but  she  turned  over 
with  such  an  impatient  gesture,  and  such  a troubled  look  ’ 
upon  her  sleepijjg  face,  that  he  c*ould  not  bear  t*>  disturb 
her.  I 

After  a while  he  heard,  through  the  oj>en  d»x>r,  a clock 
striking  in  the  city.  "I  wonder  what  time  it  is  ("  he  said 
to  himself.  “ I must  lx*  otT  b**fore  dajdight.”  j 

It  WU.S  uot  long  after  this  that  he  heanl  the  voices  of  , 
people  coming  up  tho  hill.  It  was  j>ost  twelve  o'cl*K*k,  and 
a large  party  of  the  citizens,  who  hud  staid  up  late  to  sec 
Cliristimvi  come  in.  had  notic<‘d  the  light  in  (he  giant's 
(*astle.  and  had  come  up  the  hill  to  sec  if  he  wius  really  there. 
They  entered  the  hall,  and  were  astonishe*!  to  am  him  sit-  • 
ting  by  liis  table.  With  one  aceord  they  took  ol!  (heir 
liaLsand  shouteil:  “Merry  Christmas!  merry  ChrLstmas. 
Sliamruck ! A merry,  nieiry  Christmas  to  you !” 

Ollier  |»eop!c  now  came  running  up  the  hill,  and  enter- 
Oil  the  castle,  ami  ever>'l>ody  shouted,  “ Merry  Christmas!”  ! 
over  and  over  again.  i 

At  Hrst  Shamruck  .sat,  utterly  l>ewildereil,  lookingal  the 
lKH>ple,  ami  listening  to  this  strange  greeting.  Tlien  he 
leaned  forward,  and  shouted,  “It  isn't  Christmas  yet.” 

The  little  girl,  who  had  Ijcen  awakened  by  the  noise, 
sat  up  on  his  knci*.  and  hmke*!  as  much  astonished  as  he 
was  himself.  j 

“ It  M Christmas, " cried  tho  people;  “it  struck  twelve 
o'clock  half  an  hour  ago,”  i 

Pciiplc  were  still  coming  up  the  hill,  and  the  gootl  news  | 
had  b<H>n  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth  until  it  reached  the  ; 
city.  Tlie  King,  when  he  heani  of  it.  junipe*!  out  *»f  IkkI,  | 
ami  ordered  his  couch  and  si.vteeii  piebald  hoi'ses.  Tliey 
were  K|jcedily  i*eady.  and  then  he  went  galloping  up  the 
hill  to  the  castle. 

“ Shamruck.”  he  crird,  as  he  ran  into  the  great  hall, 
“you  must  stay  with  us  now  all  day,  and  join  in  our  : 
fi’HtivilioH.  "Von  promised  to  do  that  if  you  ever  staid 
long  enough  for  anylxxly  to  wish  you  a * Merry  Christ- 
iims.’  ” 

“ Yes.”  sjiid  the  giant,  “I  promised  that,  and  I suppose 
1 must  stay.” 

Hhamruck,  first  having  turne<l  the  empty  Ik>w1  ufisidG 
down  on  the  floor  for  the  King  to  sit  upon,  no>v  told  all 
that  occurred  to  him  in  the  Ia.*;i  few  days,  and  how'  it  hud 
hap|>ene*l  that  he  was  still  at  home.  j 

“Little  girl,”  said  the  King,  “the  Chri.stma.s  ponniers 
are  yours,  and  in  the  morning  j'ou  shall  know  everything 


about  them.  You  slmll  now  come  with  me  to  my  palace, 
and  the  Queen  will  have  you  washed  and  dressed  suitably 
for  Oliristmas.’* 

The  festivities  in  tho  city  began  soon  after  breakfast. 
The  little  girl  was  the  her*.»ine  of  the  day.  Tlie  Christ- 
mas panniers  were  ]>rcsented  to  her  amid  great  cheering 
and  I’ejoicing.  and  the  King  told  her  all  almut  them. 

“If  I am  to  give  the  iMiuniem  away,”  she  said,  *‘I 
.shall  give  them  to  Shamruck.  for  he  U tho  b*wt  jwrson  I 
know.” 

It  was  not  very  polite  to  say  this  before  the  King,  and 
some  of  the  courtiers  smiled  a little;  but  liia  Majesty  said. 
“ You  liavo  made  a gtxnl  choice.”  And  he  iwtted  lier  on 
tlie  head. 

Then,  turning  to  his  trea-surer,  he  said:  “ If  these  j>an- 
niers  are  t*»  go  to  Ahamruek.  yon  must  hasten  to  empty 
them  of  their  contents.  The  giant  will  not  want  the 
pretty  kniekkna**ks  and  txwtly  ornaments  they  contain. 
Put  the  panniers  on  the  back  of  the  stoutest  mule  in  the 
Htahles,  and  fill  them  with  gold  and  silver  coin.** 

Tliis  was  sp**edi!y  done,  and  the  stout  mule  had  scarce- 
ly staggerwl  into  the  grtij^t  square  in  which  the  court  and 
the  jM'ople  were  assemble*!,  when  Shamruck  approuchetl. 
He  was  late;  but  messengers  who  had  b**en  sent  up  to  see 
what  detained  him  had  rt*)sjrU**I  that  he  hud  not  answered 
to  their  calls,  but  ltM>king  through  the  cracks  of  the  door, 
they  luul  seen  him  mending  his  clothes.  8o  nothing  wo,s 
said  to  him  about  his  tardiness;  and  although  he  lm)ked 
rather  shabby  among  the  jieople  in  their  holulay  cl*>the«, 
nolKxly  <ured  for  that.  Ho  was  chwred  and  welcomed  us 
no  one  had  ever  Ijeeii  welcome*!  before  in  that  great  city. 
When  he  was  toUl  that  tho  |»annier8  wei*e  bis,  he  stcKxl 
still  for  a minute,  and  said  not  a word.  Tlion  he  tunie*! 
to  the  King,  and  said, 

“I  will  imt  take  tho  jmiiiiiers  unles-s  I ran  also  have 
the  little  girl.” 

“ Will  you  go  to  him  ?”  a.sked  the  King  of  the  child. 

“Imh*e*l  I will !** said  she.  “He  is  kind  and  goo*l.  and 
his  cow  gives  the  l^est  milk  I ever  !a.sted.” 

Then  Shamruck  gently  t*M>k  up  the  child  and  kis.sed 
her.  It  was  one  of  tho  largest  biases  any  little  girl  ever 
had,  hut  she  was  not  frightene*!  a bit. 

The  Cliri.stmas  festivities  laste*!  all  day,  and  far  into 
the  night,  and  when  they  were  over.  Slmmruck  declanxl 
that  he  Imd  nev*‘r  had  the  least  idea  what  a joyful  day 
was  this  great  holiday,  and  tho  little  girl  told  the  King 
that  no  matter  what  hapivene*!,  she  never  could  forget 
Christmas  again. 

Shamruck  *H*l  not  want  a mule.  He  took  tho  jmn- 
niers  in  one  hand  and  the  little  girl  in  the  other,  and  went 
up  to  liiH  castle,  a great  crowd  *>f  people  ac**om|iHnying 
him,  and  singing  carols  as  they  walked.  In  a day  or  two 
pleasant  rooms  were  fitted  up  for  the  little  girl  in  the  cas- 
tle, and  the  giant  proviiled  her  with  teachers  and  good 
companions,  ami  she  grew  up  t*>  l>o  a fair  ami  liappy  wo- 
man. As  for  Shainnick.  he  wa.s  never  gloomy  again, 
and  ever  afterward  Christmas-time  was  to  him  the  most 
joyful  season  of  all  the  year. 

The  little  sh(K*niaker  hatl  a wearj*  time  Irj'iiig  to  make 
the  fairy  slip]>ers.  He  ha*l  not  imagined  it  could  la?  such 
a ditlicult  task.  He  c«niUl  never  shave  any  leather  thin 
enough;  lie  could  never  get  any  tliread  or  waxetl-ends 
fine  enough;  and  Ids  fingers  wer*^  all  t*M>  big  to  handle 
such  tiny  things.  He  work(**l  in  his  spare  time,  as  he  had 
said  ho  would;  hut  as  he  inul  always  given  himself  a good 
deal  of  spare  time,  he  had  to  work  a go**d  deal  on  the  slip- 
]H»iw.  Ik.*for*t  long  he  lH*giin  to  tiisiike  them  so  much  that 
he  gave  more  attention  to  his  regular  business,  so  as  to 
have  U.H  little  spare  time  h.h  possible,  and  ho  soon  became 
a pr*)B]jerous  man.  The  fairy  slippers  were  never  finislie*!, 
but  the  little  shoemaker  made  all  tlic  boots  for  tho  giant 
Shamruck,  and  all  the  shoes  for  the  little  girl  and  he 
clmrged  them  nothing  at  all. 
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MISTRESS  SANTA  CLAUS. 

BY  MABGARET  BYTINQK. 


Mt'cu  you  liHYc  heard  a!>oiit  old  Santa  (latix. 

Rut  tuui^ht.  I think.  »f  hii<  j;ood-natured  wife. 

An<l  I muwt  tell  you  of  her.  tlcarn.  l)ccau«-* 
lu  liwi-el'ning  life  for  you  ahe  i«peuds  her  life. 

She*H  <tmall  and  plump,  her  eyea  are  brown  and  brif^ht. 

And  in  a eai'e  she  llvea  tbat>  full  of  toys. 

Where,  with  her  servanl-elvea,  froox  mom  till  night 
She'a  Imsy  working  for  the  girls  and  boya. 

Yew,  quite  three  hundred  <iayw  out  of  the  year 
Never  a single  idle  hour  fiave  they. 

For  well  they  know  there  would  be  n»any  n tear 
Shoulil  Hugar-pluniA  fall  sliort  on  C'hrlatmua-dny. 

And  oh!  and  oh!  the  sugnr  plutna! 

Home  brown,  some  re<l,  and  some  iu>  white 
Aw  (mow-llakes  when  they  first  alight; 

.Some  bolding  grapes,  some  holding  eberneo. 

Home  hits  of  orange,  ooroe  strawberries. 

Home  lasting  like  a peach  or  rone. 

And  adme  that  dainty  mitw  inclose; 

Some  tilh^  with  cream,  ami  some  with  spke. 

.\nd  all  wo  very,  rery’  nice. 

And  oh!  ami  oh!  the  sugiu'-plumw! 

Those  funny,  funny  little  elvea. 

They  <Tum  the  hoxiw  and  the  dnima. 

The  luigw.  the  baskets,  uud  the  slieivtw; 

They  heap  them  high  u(H>n  the  floor. 

In  C'UiMrU  pack  them  two  miU«  long. 

And  when  Ihere  iw  no  nwjm  for  more 
Tbi-V  sing  a jolly  elllsh  song; 

Antf  pretty  MLiiress  Santa  Claus, 

With  sugar  wtieking  to  her  thiimix 
And  tiny  fingers,  laughs  aloud 
To  think  of  ilml  great  r-ager  «'rr>wd 
4)f  anuting  girls  ami  smiling  boys 
Awaiting  for  her  huslmod'h  toyw. 

And  oh!  and  oh!  the  sugar-plums! 

Anti  now,  sweetheart.s,  when  meriy  ('hri.stmas  cornea. 
Ami  you  gn-et  Santa's  gifts  with  loud  applaux*, 
lUummiiN-r  who  sent  you  the  sugiir-pluim. 

And  give  one  cheer  for  MUlrcjw  Santa  Claua. 


A PERFECT  CTIUISTMAS. 
nv  W11..I..IAM  o.  KTonnAnn. 


(.'HAPTKB  I. 

TUERE  was  not  a larger  }»ou»g  in  all  the  valley  than 
Grandfather  Vnaunan's.  It  was  old  and  comftxrt- 
able.  and  secmetl  to  lie  sound  asleep,  with  a snotv  blanket 
ail  over  its  r»M>f. 

Nothiu}?  short  of  a real  rdd-fashioned  C’hristmas  could 
wake  up  such  a hi>use  as  that. 

Christinas  was  coiiiiiig! 

Unless  Santa  Claus  and  the  Sim]>Kons  and  the  Hopkinses 
whould  forget  the  day  of  the  month,  they  would  all  be 
there  at  waking-up  time  to-morrow'  monting. 

■*.Iane,”  ttaid  Grandmother  Vrooman,  that  afterjioon, 
trx  her  daughter,  Mrs.  Haitly,  who  live<l  with  her— “ Jane, 
I ve  gt>i  'em  all  fixed  now  just  where  they're  going  to  sleep, 
and  I've  made  up  a bed  on  the  floor  in  the  store-room.” 

“ Why.  mollier.  who's  that  for 

•You  wait  and  see,  after  they  get  here,  and  we've 
counted  ’em.” 

• • .\j,»Thow  there’s  cookies  enough,  and  doughnuts.” 

•'  And  the  pies.  Jane." 

“And  I'm  glad  Liph  gathered  such  piles  of  Imtteriiuts.” 
“Oh,  mother,”  exclaimetl  little  Sue.  “I  galhoreil  as 
many  as  iic  did.  and  Ixetsdi-nuts,  and  hickory-nuts,  and—” 
“So  you  did.  Sue;  but  I wonder  if  two  turkeys  ’ll  go 
round,  w'lth  only  one  i>air  of  chickens 

•‘Mother,’’ said  Mrs.  Uanly,  “the  plum-pudding?” 
“Yes,  but  ail  those  children!  I do  hope  they’ll  get 
here  to  night  in  time  for  me  to  know  where  I’m  going  to 
put  'em.” 

At  that  very  minute,  away  up  the  north  road,  two  miles 
nearer  town,  there  was  a sort  of  dot  on  the  white  road.  If 
you  were  far  enough  away  from  it,  it  looked  like  a black 
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i dot,  and  did  not  seem  to  move.  The  nearer  you  came  to 
it  tlie  funnier  it  looked,  ami  the  nuxre  it  seeme<l  to  be 
trudging  along  with  an  immense  amount  of  small  en- 
ergy.  Very  sinall  imloetl.  for  anybo<iy  closw  up  to  it 
would  have  seen  that  it  was  a five-year-old  boy  in  a queer 
^ little  suit  of  gray  trimnual  with  red.  He  had  <>ii  a warm 
gray  cap,  and  right  in  the  middle  of  the  front  of  it  were 
worked  u pair  of  letters — “ O.  A.” — but  tliere  was  nobody 
I with  the  gray  dot  to  explain  that  those  two  letters  stood 
I for  “Orplmn  Asylum.”  No.  nor  to  tell  how  easy  it  wa,s 
j for  a boy  of  five  years  old.  with  all  the  head  under  his 
gray  cap  full  of  C'hristmas  ideas,  to  turn  the  wrong  cor- 
ner wliere  the  mails  crossed  south  of  the  great  Orphan 
Asylum  building.  That  was  wliat  he  liad  done,  and  ho 
hud  walked  on  and  on,  w'ondering  why  the  big  building 
did  not  come  in  sight,  until  liis  small  legs  were  getting 
tirtsl.  and  liis  brave,  bright  iiltle  black  eyt*s  were  all  but 

Ireadj'  for  a crying  s|>ell. 

Just  as  he  got  thoroughly  discouraged  he  came  to  the 
edge  of  the  woods,  where  there  stood  a wood  sleigh  with 
t wo  horses  ill  front  of  it,  drawn  cl<Mte  to  the  road -side,  and 
I lieajied  with  great  green  boughs  and  branches. 

I “ Tlio  sleigii's  pretty  nigh  full,  grandfather, ’’ sang  out 
I a clear  Ixiyisb  voice  beyond  the  fence,  and  a very  much 
' older  one  si'emed  to  go  right  on  talking, 
j “Your  grandmotlier,  Liph.  she  always  did  make  the 
i best  miiieo-pies,  and  she  can  slulf  a turkey  Udler  ’n  any 
I one  I know.” 

“Grandfather,  do  you  s*|>osc  they’ll  all  come 
“Guess  they  will.  Tliat  there  spruce  ’ll  do  for  the 
Cliristmas  tree.  Your  grumlmother  said  we  must  fetch  a 
big  one.” 

“That's  a wbopt>cr.  But  will  Joe  Simpson  and  Bob 
Hopkins  Ih*  bigger  'n  they  were  la-sl  summer?” 

“ Guess  they’ve  grown  a little.  They'll  grow  this  time, 
if  they  eat  all  their  grandmother  '11  want  'em  to.  Hullo. 
Uph.  who's  that  out  then*  in  the  road  i" 

“Guess  it’s  a boy.” 

“ 1 declare  if  it  isn’t  one  of  them  little  gray  mites  from 
the  'sylum!  ’Way  out  here!  I say,  hub.” 

“IinBijah.” 

There  was  a st'ared  liK>k  in  the  blm-k  eyes,  for  they 
had  never  st*en  anything  quite  like  Grandfather  Vroo- 
man  when  he  pushcil  his  huv  out  betwiH-n  the  hmuches. 

The  trees  all  looked  as  if  they  hail  beawls  of  snow,  but 
none  had  a Iong(?r  or  whiter  one  than  Liph’s  grandfather. 

•*  Bijah.”  Kuid  he.  “did  you  know  Christmtis  wa.s  com- 
ing ?" 

“Re  here  to-morrow,”  piped  the  dot  in  gnty,  “ami 
we're  going  to  have  turkey.” 

“You  don’t  sayl  Just  you  wait  until  I cut  a tree 
down,  and  I'll  como  out  and  hear  all  about  it.” 

“ Is  your  name  Santa  Claus 

“Did  you  hear  that.  Liph?  Tlie  little  cliap's  miles 
from  home,  and  I don't  btdieve  he  knows  it.” 

“ Is  that  your  sleigh  ?" 

“ Yes,  Bijuh,  tliiit’s  my  sleigh.” 

“Those  ain't  reindeers,  and  you’re  bigger’ii  you  used 
' to  be.” 

i “ Hear  that,  IJph 

I Bijah  had  not  a doubt  in  the  world  but  that  he  had  dis- 
j covered  Santa  Claus  in  the  very  act  of  getting  ready  for 
Cliristmu-s  and  his  black  eyes  were  growing  bigger  every 
; minute,  until  Liph  begun  to  climb  over  the  fence.  Then 
i he  »i>t  off  on  a run  as  fast  os  his  legs  could  carry  him. 
“Hold  on,” shouted  Liph.  “ \Ve  won’t  hurt  you.” 

“ Let  him  go,”  sjiid  Grandfather  Vrooinun,  “ He’s  on 
the  road  to  our  houst*.  We’ll  pick  him  up.” 

“ Where  could  we  put  him  ?” 

“Took  me  for  Santa  Claus,  I declare!  Liph,  this  here 
tit*e*ll  just  suit  your  grandmother.’’ 

It  wasa  splendid  young spruce-tn»e,  with  wide-reaching 
Imuglu)  at  less  than  two  feet  from  the  snow  level.  Gmnd- 
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fsitlu^r  Vr*K)niaii  workod  ]uk  way  carefully  in  until  lu* 
could  read)  the  trunk  with  saw  and  axe,  and  tlien  then' 
wtu«  )i  sharp  bit  of  work  for  liim  and  Lipli  to  that 
"Christmas  tree"  Htowtnl  safely  on  the  top  of  the  sleij^h 
loiid. 

" Now  for  lionie.  Liph.  Your  frmndimillier  ‘11  cut  into 
one  of  them  new  pi<'S  for  you  when  you  tret  there." 

" IxM)k I"  sIiouIihI  Liph.  "that  little  felhiw's  waiting; 
for  u.s  at  the  top  of  tlie  hill." 

The  hill  Wiis  not  a hi};h  one.  and  the  road  hsl  ri^^ht 
over  it.  and  there  on  the  .summit  sto<Hl  Bijah. 

"1111  HO  tirecl  and  Ininjrry,"  he  .siiid  to  himself,  "and 
there  comes  old  Santa  Claus,  sleitfh  and  all." 

lie  woH  pi'ttinjf  colder.  t»H>.  now  ho  wa.s  sl.ir.  ‘ • '‘till, 
and  when  Gramlhithcr  Vnmnian  came  a)<  ■■•■I. 

walkluji'  in  front  of  the  sleijj^h,  while  Lip 


the  cviTtfrecns  and  drove,  then*  se<*mi*d  to  U*  something 
warm  alHtiit  him. 

It  wa.s  not  so  much  his  high  fur  hut,  or  his  tn*in»iidniis 
over<*<N)t,  or  his  long  white  U-anl.  <ir  the  way  he  smiled. 
Init  something  in  the  .sound  of  his  voice  almost  drove  the 
frost  out  of  Bijuli's  nnsi'. 

"Well,  my  little  man.  don't  you  want  to  come  to  my 
lionse  ami  get  some  pi<*  i" 

" Yes.  sir." 

Bijah  could  mil  think  of  one  other  wonl  he  wmitetl  to 
.say.  ami  he  inustere<l  all  the  courage  la*  had  not  to  cry 
w))en  (rramlfutht'r  VnMimun  pickisl  him  up.  ns  if  he  had 
1n*cu  a kitten,  and  pen-hed  him  by  the  side  of  Liph  among 
the  «*v«Tgn»ens. 

0)1  lie  went,  and  Bijah  did  not  answer  a single  one  of 
Liph's  qm*stio)is  for  live  long  minutes.  Then  he  turned 
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his  blaok  cy<»8  full  on  his  driver,  and  asked,  “ Do  you  live 
with  Santa  Claus  in  his  own  house  ?" 

Yes,  sir-oe,"  icapoudcd  Liph,  with  a ^eat  chuckle  of 
fun ; but  all  he  had  to  do  the  rest  of  the  way  homo  was  to 
spin  yarn.s  for  Bijah  alx»ut  the  way  they  lived  at  the  house 
where  nil  the  Chrislmas  came  from. 

When  they  gfot  there,  Liph‘s  father  and  tlte  hired  man 
and  Qraiidfiillier  Vnwman  were  ready  to  lift  off  that 
Christmas  tree,  and  carry  it  through  the  front  d«x>r  and 
hall,  and  set  it  up  in  the  “dark  room"  at  the  end  of  the 


••IT  SBEMED  TO  LIB  SOU.VD  ASt.KEP.  WITH  A SNOW 
BL.\NKBT  ALL  OVER  ITS  KOOF.- 


hall.  That  ought  to  have  been  the  nicest  i*ooni  in  the  j 
house,  for  it  was  right  in  the  middle,  but  lh<‘re  were  no  | 
windows  in  it.  Tben>  weredis>i*s  in  every  direction,  how-  | 
ever,  and  in  the  centre  of  the  ceiling  was  a “scuttle  hole"  i 
more  than  two  fc4>t  squaiv.  with  a wooden  lid  on  it.  ! 

“John.*’  sai«l  GrandfullnT  Vroomaii  to  Mr.  Hanly,  j 
“we’ll  hoist  the  h»p  of  the  tree  thi'ough  the  hole.  You  go  | 
up  and  open  the  Ncultle.  Hitch  tin-  top  gcM»d  and  strong.  | 
Tiienril  Im>  lots  of  things  to  hang  on  them  branches." 

Liph's  father  luirrie<l  up  stiiirs  to  the  soultlc.  and  : 
that  gave  Orandfutlier  Vrooman  a chance  to  think  of  j 
Bijah.  “ Where  is  he.  Lipli  ?" 

“ Oh,  he‘s  all  right,  Grandtnotlier’s  got  Iiini,  Sheand 
mother  caught  him  before  he  got  inUi  the  house.  He  tried  | 
to  run  away,  too." 

Bijah's  sln)H  legs  had  l>eeii  t«>o  tired  to  carry  him  very 
fast,  and  Gnuulmother  Vrotnnan  ami  Mrs.  Hardy  had 
caught  him  licfore  he  got  back  to  the  gate. 

The  way  they  laughed  alwiit  it  gave  him  a gwal  deal  of 
I'onruge,  and  he  never  cried  when  they  t<xik  him  by  his 
red  little  hands,  r»ne  on  each  side.  ;uid  walked  him  into  the 
1h»uw. 

“Jane,"  sjinl  gramlmother.  “what  will  we  do  witli 
him  f The  house  *11  be  choke,  jam,  packe<l  full,  uml  then* 
isn't  an  extra  U*d." 

“Father  found  him  in  tlie  snow  somewhere,  Just  like 
him.  But  what  a ntsy  little  dot  he  U;‘* 

“Arc  you  SanUv  Claus’s  wives?"  a.sked  Bijah.  with  a 
quiver  of  his  lip  in  spite  of  hitnsolf. 

How  they  did  chuckle  while  they  tried  to  answer  that 
question  I All  they  made  clear  to  Bijah  was  tliat  the 
jdace  for  him  wa.s  in  a hig  chair  l>efore  the  sitling  ns^m 
tire-place,  with  a plate  of  luiinre  pie  in  his  lap,  and  Bush, 
the  big  house  dog,  .sitting  Iieside  him. 

“ It's  Santa  Claus's  dog,*'  said  Bijah  to  himself;  “ but  his 
house  isn't  fus  big  as  the  sylmn.*’ 


Chapter  II. 

There  were  fire-places  in  every  room  on  the  ground 
floor  of  Grandfather  Vrooman's  house,  and  some  kind  of 
a stove  in  more  than  half  the  rooms  up  stairs. 

There  were  blazing  fires  on  every  hearth  down  stairs, 
and  Liph  got  hold  of  Bijah  after  a while,  and  .made  him 
and  Bush  go  around  with  him  to  help  poke  them  up. 
Bijah  had  never  seen  a tlrc-place  before,  and  it  was  a * 
great  wonder  to  him,  but  Bush  sat  down  in  front  of  each 
tire  and  barked  at  it. 

It  wa-s  getting  dark  when  they  reached  the  great  front 
parlor,  and  the  fire-place  there  was  wonderful. 

“ WcMif.  woof,  wfX)f."  liarked  Bush. 

Bijah  stood  still  in  the  door  wliile  Liph  went  near 
enough  Uj  give  that  fire  a poke,  and  he  could  hear  Grand- 
father Vrooman  away  back  in  the  sitting-room: 

“Now.  my  tlear,  we’ll  stick  him  away  somewhere. 
Put  him  in  one  of  the  stockings,  and  hang  liim  up." 

“That's  me,*’  groaned  Bijah.  “lle'.s  going  to  make  a 
! present  of  me  to  somebody.  Oh  dear;  I wish  I could  run 
I away.*’ 

' But  lie  could  not.  for  there  wa,s  Liph  und  there  was 
Bush,  and  it  was  getting  dark. 

“ Now.  my  dear."  went  on  grandfather,  “ I’ll  just  light 
up.  and  thou  I’ll  go  and  meet  that  train.  I ll  bring  Prue 
and  luT  folks,  and  Pat  'll  meet  the  other,  and  bring  Ellon 
and  hers.  "Won't  the  old  house  be  full  this  time!" 

“ He's  caught  some  more  smiiewlien’.’*  whis|)ered  Bijab 
to  himself.  “ I wonder  who’ll  get ’em  ? Who'll  gi-t  me 

That  was  an  awful  question,  hut  Liph  und  Bush  all  hut 
mn  against  him  ju.sl  then,  und  lie  heard  grandmother  say ; 

“Y^ou'll  have  to  stick  candles  on  the  wimlow-siils,  I 
can't  sjjare  any  lam|>s  for  up  .stairs." 

“ But,  my  dear,  il'.s  got  to  be  lit  uji — every  room  of  it. 

I want  '«*m  to  know  Christmas  is  coining," 

“That’s  what  they  wci*e  all  saying  at  the 'sylum  this 
moriiiiig,"  lliought  Bijah,  “and  here  I am,  right  where 
it's  coming  to,’’ 

So  he  was,  and  he  and  I,<iph  and  Bush  watched  them 
llnisli  wtting  the  supper  table,  till  suddenly  Bush  gave  a 
great  bark  and  sprang  away  towanl  the  front  door. 
Grandfather  Vroonian  hatl  hardly  l>ecn  gone  fix)ni  the 
house  an  hour,  but  here  he  w*os,  buck  again. 

Jingle,  jingle,  jingle.  How  tlie  sleigli-bell.s  did  dance 
a.s  that  great  loud  of  young  folk  came  thnvn  the  n»ad,  and 
wlial  a racket  they  made  at  the  gate,  and  how  Bush,  and 
Liph.  and  grandmuther.  and  the  rest  did  help  them! 

“He's  caught  'em  all."  «iiil  Bijah;  “but  they  ain't 
scan-d  a bit," 

No  one  would  liave  thought  so  if  they  had  seen  Mrs. 
Prue  Hopkins  and  her  hiislmnd  and  her  six  childirn  fol- 
low Gi'aiidfuther  Vrooman  inUi  the  house. 

They  wen*  liaislly  tliere.  and  some  of  them  had  their 
things  on  yet,  when  there  came  another  great  jingle,  ami 
ever  fui  much  talking  ami  laughter  (biwn  the  other  road. 

“He's  caught  some  more.  tSoine  are  little  and  some 
an*  hig.  I womlcr  who'll  get  the  baby  Sf" 

Bush  wa-s  making  liiinself  hoai'se,  and  had  to  be  s|>okcu 
to  by  Mr.  Hanly,  while  Mrs.  Sinqison  tried  to  unniiN  her 
children  from  tlie  Hopkinses  long  enough  to  be  sure  none 
of  tlieiii  hud  dn>p|)e<l  out  of  the  sleigh  on  the  road. 

Then  Liph  set  to  work  to  introduce  his  i-ousins  to  Bijah, 
and  Basil  came  and  slcs>d  by  his  new  friend  in  gray.  t«» 
see  that  it  wa.s  properly  done. 

'■  Whore ‘d  you  <*ome  from  ?"  a.ske<l  Joe  Siin]>son. 

“ ‘Sylum,"  ,sai<l  Bijali.  “ Wliere'd  he  catch  you  ?” 

"Catch  wlmt  f"  said  .Toe,  hut  Li]di  managed  to  choko 
off  llu*  chuckle  he  was  going  into,  and  to  shout  mil: 

“Why.  Joe.  we  found  him  in  the  road  to-day.  H« 
tliink.s  gmiulhitlicr's  »dd  Santa  Claus,  and  this  house  is 
Christ  mas." 

“ St>  I am  — so  it  is."  said  Orandfuthcr  Vrooman. 
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‘'We'll  ro&ke  him  hanf?  up  his  stfKkiii^  with  all  the  rest 
U)*nieht.” 

Bijah  could  not  feel  sc.are<l  at  all  with  so  many  children 
Hrouud  him,  and  he  was  used  to  beinj^  amoni?  a crowd 
of  them.  Still,  it  wa.s  hard  to  feel  ut  home  after  supjier, 

;md  he  mi^ht  have  had  a blue  time  of  it  if  it  hadn’t  been 
for  Liph  and  Bush.  It  had  somehow*  ^t  into  Bush’s  mind 
that  the  dot  in  gray  was  under  bis  protection,  and  be  fol- 
loweil  Bijah  from  one  corner  to  another. 

All  the  doors  into  the  "dark  room’’  were  open,  and  it 
was  the  lijrlitest  room  in  the  house,  with  its  bifc  hre  on  the 
hearth  and  all  the  lam])s  that  were  taken  in  after  supper; 
hilt  th<‘re  was  not  one  tiling  hang^inj;  on  the  Christmas 
tree  until  Grandfather  Vroomau  exclaimed: 

“ N<»w  for  stoekihjfs!  It's  gettinjf  late,  children.  I 
must  have  you  all  in  bed  before  lonjf.” 

" SUK’kings  f” 

They  all  knew  what  that  meant,  and  so  did  Bijah.  but 
it  \v;»»  wonderful  how  many  that  tree  had  to  carry.  Boh 
Hopkins  insi.sted  on  ban^iii^  two  pairs  for  himself,  and 
Thud  Simpson  w*as  be^^ing  his  motlier  for  a second  pair, 
when  Liph  Hardy  came  in  from  the  kitchen  with  a f^reat, 
ioiijr.  empty  gruitt  bag. 

" What  in  the  world  is  that  for?”  aske<l  grandmother, 
perfectly  astonished.  " Why, child,  what  do  you  mean  by 
bringing  that  thing  in  liere  i‘* 

" One  big  stocking  for  grand- 
father. Let’s  hang  it  up,  Istys. 

Mavbe  Santa  Claus  'll  come  and 

liiriu" 

There  was  no  end  of  fun  over 
Grandfatiior  Vrooman  s grain- 
hag  stocking,  that  was  all  leg 
utid  no  foot,  but  Uncle  Hiram 
Simpson  took  it  and  fastened 
it  strongly  to  a branch  in  the 
middle  of  the  lre<*.  It  was  closei 
to  the  trunk,  and  was  almost 
hidden  ; hut  Liph  saw  Undo 
Hiram  wink  at  Aunt  Ellen,  and 
he  knew  there  was  fun  of  some 
kind  that  he  had  notthoiightof. 

Grandmother  Vr<M>maii  had 
be<-ii  so  busy  with  all  those  chil- 
dren fr«»m  the  moment  they 
<‘ame  into  the  hou.se  that  she 
Inal  almost  lost  her  anxiety; 
hut  it  came  l)ack  to  her  now  all 
of  a sudden. 

"Sakes  alive!  Jane.”  she  said 
to  Mrs.  Hardy,  "every  last  one 
of  ’em’s  got  to  1)0  ill  IxkI  l)cfore 
we  can  do  a thing  with  the 
sUwkings.’’ 

Bijah  heard  lier.  for  lie  was 
just  lieyond  the  dining-room 
door,  with  a cruller  in  each 
liuiid.  and  it  made  him  shiver 
all  over. 

"I  wish  I wa.s  in  the  ‘sylimi.  No.  I don't  either;  but  I 
kind  o'  wish  I was.” 

Bijah  was  a very  small  boy.  and  he  lu«l  not  seen  much 
of  the  world,  but  his  ideas  were  almost  as  clear  us  those  <»f 
tin-  other  cliildren  and  Grandmother  Vrootnnn  for  tlie 
next  iifteeii  minutea.  Tlie  way  the  j-t|mpwm  and  Hop- 
kins families  got  mixed  up.  with  TJph  and  Sue  Hurtly  to 
help  them,  waft  oomething  wonderful.  Old  Busli  wander- 
<•*1  fr*nn  room  to  room  after  thein.  wagging  his  tail  and 
whining. 

' Mother. ” exclaimed  Mrs.  Hardy  at  IokI.  " the  bed  you 
huiIp  on  the  Hoop  in  the  store-rooni ‘ ’ 

‘‘Just  the  thing  for  him.  All  tlie  re.st  go  in  ixiira. 

I'll  put  that  poor  little  dear  right  in  there.”  p{.tatt.” 


" t 


I So  she  did.  and  not  one  of  her  own  grandchildren  was 
j tucked  in  warmer  than  was  Bijah.  Ho  did  not  kick  the 
I bedclothes  otf  next  minute,  either,  and  he  was  the  only 
child  in  the  house  of  whom  that  could  be  said.  Grand- 
father Vrooman  paid  a visit  of  inspection  all  around  from 
room  to  room,  and  Bush  went  with  him.  It  took  him  a 
good  while.  When  he  came  to  Iho  store-room  and  look- 
ed in.  Bijuh’s  tired  eyes  were  already  closed  as  tight  as 
were  the  fingers  of  the  little  liand  on  the  coverlet,  which 
w*as  still  grasping  a cruller. 

He  was  fast  asleep,  but  Grandfather  Vrooman  was  not; 
and  yet.  when  Bush  looked  up  at  him.  Uie  old  man’s  eyes 
were  shut  t«x>.  and  there  was  a stir  in  his  thick  white 
beard  as  if  his  lips  were  moving, 
j Things  got  pretty  still  after  a while,  and  then  there  he- 
I gan  a steady  ppiiceasion  in  and  out  of  tlie  “dark  room" 

I wliieh  was  not  dark. 

I Boxes  went  in,  and  bundles,  and  these  were  opened  and 
I untied,  and  tlieir  contents  spread  out  and  looked  at  and 
distributiHl.  It  was  no  wonder  Grandfather  Vi*ooman*s 
big  sleigh  had  been  so  full,  and  the  one  Pat  had  driven, 
when  tliej'  brought  the  Hopkins  and  Simpson  families  from 
the  north  and  south  railway  stations. 

Grandfather  hiimu'lf  went  away  out  to  the  barn  once 
for  something  he  said  he  had  hidden  thera,  and  while  he 


Digitized  by  Google 


124 


HARPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE, 


VOLUME  IIL 


Mras  gone  Aunt  Ellen  Simpson  and  Uncle  Hiram  slipped 
A package  into  the  grain  bag,  and -grandmother  handed* 
Uncle  Hiram  another  (o.slip  in  un  top  of  it,  and  Uncle 
John  Hardy  and  Uncle  Martin  Hopkins  each  handed  him 
another,  and  the  hag  was  almost  half  full,  but  you  could 
not  sec  it  from  outside;  and  then  they  all  winked  at  each 
other  when  grandfather  camo  in  w*ith  a haekdoad  of 
sleds.  Grandmother  may  have  thought  she  knew  what 
they  were  winking  abmit.  but  she  didn’t,  for  Uncle  Hiram 
whispered  to  Aunt  Ellen: 

“ I'm  glad  it’s  a big  stocking.  One  ’ll  do  for  both  of 
'em.’' 

It  was  late  when  they  all  went  t«>  bed,  and  there  w*as  so 
much  lire  in  the  fire-place  they  were  half  afraid  to  leave 
it,  but  Grandfather  Vrooinan  said  it  was  of  no  use  to 
try  and  cover  it  up,  and  the  room  would  be  w*arm  in  (he 
morning. 


red  light  came  up  through  it  which  almost  made  Bijah 
-feel  afraid. 

There  was  his  little  gray  suit  of  clothes,  cap  and  all, 
close  by  his  bed  on  the  floor,  and  he  put  (hem  on  faster 
than  ho  ever  had  done  it  before. 

“Where’s  my  other  stocking  / ’ 

Ho  searched  and  searched,  but  it  was  of  no  use. 
and  he  said,  “I  can't  run  away  in  the  snow  with  a bare 
fimt.” 

He  )iad  been  getting  bniver  and  braver,  now  he  was 
. wide  awake,  and  he  crawled  forward  and  looked  down 
through  the  scuttle  hole.  He  knew-  that  room  in  a iniii- 
ute,  but  he  had  to  look  twice  before  ho  knew  the  tn*e. 

“ Ever  so  many  shn'king-s!  And  they’re  all  full.  Look 
; at  those  sleds Oh  my !” 

Whichever  way  he  UM)ked.  he  saw  something  wonder- 
ful, and  he  began  to  get  excited. 


“ I can  climb  do\ni. 
It's  just  like  going  down 
stairs.” 

It  was  just  about  as 
safe  and  e;isy.  with  all 
those  branches  under  hinj, 
olid  all  lie  hail  to  do  wu.’< 
to  sit  on  one.  and  get 
ready  to  sit  on  the  next 
one  below  him.  He  got 
about  half  way  down,  and 
there  was  the  grain  bag. 
with  its  mouth  wide 
Just  lH*y«ud  it  on  the  same 
bough,  but  further  out. 
there  hung  a very  small 
stocking  indeeil. 

“That’s  mine !”  exclaim- 
ed Bijub.  “ It’s  cram  full, 
too.  They’ve  borrowed  it, 
after  all  theirs  were  full.  I 
w'ant  it  to  put  on  now,  but 
I can't  reacli  it  out  there.” 

Ju.st  then  he  began  to 
hear  noises  up  stairs,  and 
other  noises  in  the  rooms 
below — fehouis  and  stamp 
ing,  and  people  calling  to 
one  another— and  be  could 
not  make  out  wlmt  the.v 
were  saying. 

“Oil  dear!  they're  com- 
ing. Santa  Claus  is  com 
ing.  Chrislinus  is  coining. 
What  ’ll  I do  r 


“PO  YOU  LITE  WITH  SANTA  CLAUS  IN  HIS  OWN  IIOfSE?- 


. When  they  got  up  stairs,  the  children  must  all  have  been 
asleep,  for  there  w'as  not  a sound  from  any  room,  and  the 
older  i>eoplc  went  to  bed  on  tiptoe,  and  they  liail  trieil 
hard  to  not  so  much  as  whisisT  un  the  stairs. 


CHAI’TER  III. 

On,  how  beautiful  the  country  was  when  the  gray  ilawn 
came  next  morning!  — white  and  btill  in  the  dim  and 
slowly  growing  light. 

Si»  still!  But  the  stillest  place  was  the  one  Bijah  woke 
up  ill.  He  could  not  guess  where  lie  was  at  lirst.  but  lie 
lay  awhile  and  remenilsus  d. 

“Santa  Clau8'^  lioiise.  ami  tliey're  all  real  gissl.  He's 
going  to  give  me  to  someboily  as  soon  as  it’s  Christmas.’’ 

He  got  up  very  quickly  and  looked  aiHiund  him.  It  j 
was  not  dark  in  the  store-room,  fur  there  w'u.s  a great  | 
square  hole  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  and  a glow  * f cliill 


Bijah  was  scared ; but 
there  avos  the  w ide  mouth 
of  Grandfatlier  Vroonmii's 
grain -bag  “sliH-king.”  and  almost  before  Bijah  knew 
what  he  was  doing  he  had  slip|>ed  in. 

Poor  Bijali!  The  moment  he  was  in  he  diacovercil 
that  he  could  not  climb  out.  He  triial  bard,  but  tbere  wa-s 
nothing  on  the  sides  of  the  Iwg  for  his  feet  to  clitnh  on. 
Next  moment,  too.  he  wanted  to  crouch  down  un  low  ii.s 
he  could,  for  all  the  tioiM'  si'cmed  to  be  coining  nean^r. 

Si>  it  wa.s.  indeed,  and  at  the  head  of  it  wen*  grand- 
father and  grandniolher  and  the  other  grown  up  jM*t>pIe. 
Irving  to  k*.«i'p  Uick  tlie  boys  and  girls  until  they  should 
all  lx-  g-.illiervd. 

“When-'s  Bijah?*’  asktil  grandfather,  after  he  had 
counleil  twice  an>und.  ami  was  sure  about  the  rest. 

••  Bijah!”  ♦xclainu'il  Liph.  “Wliy.  I looked  in  the 
.store-nsuii ; In*  isn’t  tliere.*’ 

“ Hoik:  the  little  cliap  didn’t  get  scared  and  run  away.” 

“Deal*  me — through  the  snow!”  exclaimed  graiidaio- 
thor. 
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•'Of  course  not,'*  said  Aunt  Jane.  “He's  aromid 
Boniewbere.  Let's  let  Uie  children  in.  They're  all  here.” 

"Steady,  now!”  said  fn^ndfather,  as  he  swunif  o|h‘Ii 
the  door  into  the  dark  room.”  ” Don't  toucli  anythiiifc 
till  we  all  ^t  in.  Stand  around  the  tree.” 

He  himself  stepped  right  in  front  of  it.  and  he  looked 
more  like  a great,  tall  old  Santa  Claus  tlmii  ever  as  he 
8tood  there.  The  children's  eyes  were  opening  wider  and 
wider  as  they  slipped  around  in  a sort  of  very  impotient 
rifcle ; but  grandfather's  own  eyes  shut  for  a moment, 
as  they  had  a habit  of  doing  sometiinm,  and  his  white 
beard  was  all  of  a tremble.  It  was  only 
(ttr  a moment,  but  when  he  looked  around 
again,  he  said : 

'*  Now,  children,  wait.  Which  of  you 
can  tell  me  what  Child  it  was  that  came 
into  the  world  on  the  first  Christmas 
morning  T 

They  had  not  been  quite  ready  to  an- 
swer a question  that  came  so  suddenly, 
and  before  any  of  them  could  s{>eak,  a 
clear,  sweet  little  voice  came  right  out  of 
the  middle  of  the  tree: 

"I  know.  And  the  shepherds  found 
Him  in  a manger,  and  His  mother  was 
with  Him.  He  sent  down  after  my  mo- 
ther last  summer.” 

'‘Bijah!''  o.xcIalmed  grandfather,  but 
grandmother  was  already  pu.shing  aside 
the  boughs,  and  now  they  all  could  see 
him.  Only  his  curly  head  and  bis  little 
shoulders  showed  above  the  grain  bag, 
and  Uncle  Hiram  shouted; 

“ Father  Vrooman,  he  is  in  your,  stock- 
ing! Who  could  have  put  him  there !” 


PLATS  OF  MINCR.PIS  IS  tilK  LAP,  AND  Bl'SU,  THE  BIU  HOVSE- 
UUO.  SlTTI.su  BSSIUK  UIM.** 


•'ORASDPATnSR  CAME  IN  WITH  A BACK-I/>AT)  OF  St.KTW." 


*'T  think  I know."  said  gmnd- 
falher.  in  » vi*rv  low.  husky  kiinl 
of  voice;  but  all  the  Simpsons 
and  IlopkinM^und  llanlys  i>n>ke 
li>oHe  at  tlnit  very  niotneiit.  and 
it  l4H»k  them  till  hn'ukfa.st  time 
to  with  ea«*li  other  the 

things  tliev  fotiml  in  their  stock* 
ings.  ami  all  the  ntiH*r  wonderful 
friiit.s  of  that  splendid  Christmua 
tn*c. 

Bijtih  was  liftisl  <mt  of  the  bag, 
ami  ht>  got  his  slts'king  on.  after 
it  was  «*mpt.v.  For  some  n-ason 
he  couldn’t  guesx  why  all  tln» 
grown  up  |H'ople  kisstil  him.  ami 
grandfuihi-r  nuule  him  sit  next 
to  him  at  breakfast. 
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VOLLME  in. 


•*  HE  CRAWLED  POttWARD,  ASD  IXX)KED  DOWN  THROrOO  THE 
HCL’TTLE  UULE." 

That  W4IM  a fn^at  bn^akfast.  and  it  Umk  crer  so  lonf?  to 
eat  it,  but  it  \vo.s  hardly  over  before  {fraiidinotlier  follow- 
ed ^rrandfather  into  the  hall,  and  they  heard  her  say, 

**  Now.  husband,  what  are  you  wrappiuff  up  so  for,  ju.st 
to  |o>  to  the  barn  !'* 

“ Bam  f Why.  niy  dear.  I'm  guinfr  to  town.  I told 
Put  to  have  the  team  rt'ady.” 

“To  town  / Why.  husband — “ 

“ Motlier,  there'll  be  stores  open  to-day.  I can  buy 
cords  of  toys  and  candy  and  thinfpi.  When  I to  the 
Orphan  Asylum,  to  tell  'em  what  has  become  of  Hijuh. 
and  why  he  won't  ever  come  Ixick  there  atrain.  I’m  ^in^ 
to  have  cnuii<'h  to  tfo  around  among  the  rest  of  'em — 1 
am.  if  it  taki>s  the  prt(*o  of  a cow." 

“Give  ’em  something  for  me.” 

Un(‘le  Hiram  heard  it,  and  he  shouted,  “And  for  me,” 
an<l  Uncle  John  followed,  and  all  the  rest,  till  the  chil- 
dn>n  caught  it  up,  and  there  wa.s  a contribution  made  b^* 
every  stocking  which  hud  bung  on  that  ChrLstmas  tree. 
They  all  gave  just  as  fast  as  they  undershKtd  what  it  was 
fur.  and  the  last  one  to  fully  understand  was  Bijab. 

“ You  ain’t  going  to  take  me 

His  lip  quivered  a little. 

“ No,  Bijah,  not  unless  you  want  to  go.  Wouldn’t  you 
rather  stay  hero 

“ Course  I would.” 

That  was  not  all,  for  ix>th  Ills  hands  were-oul,  holding 
up  tlie  store  of  things  which  had  come  to  him  tlmt  mom* 
ing.  and  he  a<hle<l,  **  Take  ’em.” 

Something  was  the  matter  again  with  Grandfather 
Vnsmian's  beard,  but  ho  told  Bijuh  he  would  get  plenty 
of  other  things  in  town. 

“Keep  'em,  Bijah.  OtsKl-hy,  all  of  you.  I’ll  be  bjick 
in  time  for  dinner.  Children,  you  and  Bush  must  be 
kind  to  Bijuh.  He  came  to  us  on  Christmas  in(»rning, 
and  he  has  come  to  stay.” 

Btish  ami  the  childnm  did  their  part,  and  so  did  all  the 
rest,  ami  so  did  Bijah,  and  no  it  was  a perfect  Christni:-- 


THE  MAGIC  CLOCK; 

OR, 

THE  BEWAHD  OP  INDUSTRY. 

81  Cctck  |)antomrmc  (or  ClflDrtK. 

BY  «.B.  BARTLETT. 


The  P*nHr«,  afirrward  ttw  mlwrlr  Kln». 

Ill*  W|(c  .Jamr,  " lh«*  Oi<1  Womnn  with  Ibe  Brk»(u. 

F"Lit,  '*  IJlIlr  Mi<«  MulUl  1 

“ (.'IIMlrnHUl  . . .fTWFariMvS 

. . . .i 

••  A H'-irciir  . . .1 

W iu.1t,  ••  A BrCiTtr- 

K<«Ht'i,«8ervtiit,  **  llw  Piliir**. 

“ tiMi  ImuttMIc  Ilen>  ruwv'i 

T'lW,  ••  tb«St>lilFr.  . ,f 

Tli«  Kaibv.  dl»(>a1i«d  ta  « pmir  OM  Woman. 

Of)««ma]l  hny  la  niiiFFiiM  In  Iherltlninrjr,  and  atHUbirr  omler  the  laMe. 

Tlut  clock.  8n>.^>lai-r.  tahic,  lowl,  etc,  are  fulljr  cxplaiunl,  ao  Utal  Ibej  can  be 
csally  pnrpaml  by  cliUdieti.  


THI.S  pHiilomiulo  can  be  acted  in  any  mom  with  a ainiple  cur- 
tain, or  in  a large  ball.  Lively  imitic  iMlds  to  the  spirit  of 
the  )HU‘fi»miers,  orid  enables  tbeni  to  give  direvtiuits  to  cucb  other 
without  being  bcunl. 

8CE.se. 

The  farmer's  hilchen,  a fire-plare  »t  the  right,  with  a crane 
from  which  a kettle  hangs,  with  grrnt  logs  which  n‘st  on  high 
liraas  andimns.  A tall  ohl-foshioited  clock  case  stands  against 
the  bark  wall,  nearly  in  front  of  which  is  a lorge  table  eovemd 
with  a white  cloth,  and  set  for  supper.  At  the  left  is  a small 
table,  over  which  hangs  a mirror.  Six  chaini  and  two  stools,  a 
roeking-cliair,  broom,  and  dishes,  are  also  needed.  The  fanner 
sits  at  the  right  of  the  dre,  counting  itiunry  from  a leather  bag. 
His  wife-  sits  in  the  rocking-chair,  knitting. 

M»l>el  is  employed  in  bnmliiiig  the  hearth.  The  proud  dangli- 
ter  Isabel  is  Iriimniiig  a showy  hnt ; jm  she  adds  new  decora- 
tions to  it.  she  conteniplates  her  fuee  in  the  mirror,  and  tries  it 
on  with  evident  delight,  occasionally  walking  about  the  ruoui. 
and  appealing  for  udinimliou. 

I'oliy  is  c<M>kiiig  the  Christmas  snp(»er,  ami  often  swings  for- 
ward the  long  crane,  from  which  nu  inm  ]>ot  iinngs  over  the  lln*. 

; adding  a little  salt  fmin  time  to  lime.  The  idle  Margaret  re- 
cHues  in  a low  chair;  her  sewing  has  fallen  from  her  listlesH 
bands,  which  lie  idly  in  her  lap,  and  Bl)es4*ems  to  lie  careless  of 
all  around  her.  Jack  sits  by  the  fire, and  is  constantly  eating 
from  the  contents  of  bis  pockets,  w bicli  are  full  of  nuts,  apples, 
cakes,  uud  caudy. 

ACTION. 

Willie  enters,  struts  almnt  the  room  with  a profusion  of  low 
bows,  of  which  little  notice  is  taken  by  any  one  bnt  the  fanners 
wife,  who  shakes  hia  hand,  and  gives  him  u conlial  welcome. 

' 8lie  leads  him  towanl  Isaliel,  wli«>  rises,  makes  hint  a low  conr- 
< tesy,  taking  bold  of  her  dre.Hs  with  iKith  hands,  to  do  whicli  she 
lays  the  hut  iu«a  chair.  Willie  seems  struck  with  the  conriesy, 
and  imitates  it  m>  clumsily  that  all  laugh.  In  his  coiifnsion  ho 
sits  down  on  the  hat,  and  Jumps  up  quickly.  Isaliel  picks  up 
the  hut.  which  is  crnsheil  Hat,  and  tries  in  vain  to  restore  it  to 
. shape:  then  claps  it  on  Willie's  head  us  ifto  try  the  eflect,  while 
hr  sits  ill  n very  stilf  attitude  in  imitation  of  a milliner’s  block. 

I Robin  then  enters,  rnhbhig  his  hands  ns  if  stitlering  from  the 
I cold;  he  approaches  the  tiro  to  warm  them;  the  farmer  lotike 
sconifully  at  him,  and  motions  him  away;  he  seems  ushunied, 
and  ndreats  to  the  hack  of  the  room,  and  sits  on  ii  stool  liesitlto 
Wilhc,  who  lunghs  and  upsets  the  stool  with  his  foot.  Robin 
sits  heavily  down  upon  the  tliMir.and  in  falling  hits  Willie's  foot, 
who  falls  forward.  Isaliel  tniigiis,  hut  Mabel  mns  to  Itisuid,  for- 
getting her  dusty  hands,  which  cover  his  coat  with  ashes,  as  lir 
clumsily  rt'gaius  his  scat. 

Rubin  rises,  and  nearly  sits  down  n|M)ii  Tom,  a small  boy  w lio 
I ha.s  pickinl  up  the  stool,  and  is  lying  across  it.  Tom  crawls  away 
I just  in  time,  and  tries  to  wake  up  Margaret,  tangles  Lis  inollier*H 
I yarn  about  his  feet,  and  seems  intent  upon  ininvliief.  The  furiii- 
> er  rim'H  ns  if  angry  at  iH'iiig  dislurlH'd,  lint  MalicI  goes  towar«l 
him,  .IS  if  apologizing  for  (lie  accident ; tlieii  nuts  to  the  dmir  ok 
I A knock  is  liranl.  A |MHtr  old  woman  enters,  and  asks  aims  fr«Mn 
' each.  Iieggiiig  money  from  the  farmer,  who  n‘fnM*s.nnd  {Miints  t «» 

I the  door,  wliirh  motion  all  follow  in  Inni. exii'pt  Rohin  mid  Mu- 
liel.  .lurk  pretends  to  give  luT  an  ap])le,  whieh  he  holds  m«;«r 
her  li|>M,  but  wiliiilraws  it  as  she  is  about  to  taste,  and  crowtln 
it  into  his  own  immtb;  then  claps  his  hands  as  if  lie  had  don«>  n 
clever  action.  The  old  woman  next  tries  to  lift  the  lid  olF  tlio 
kettle,  but  I'ully  resists,  uud  pushes  her  away  so  hastily  llxat 


DECEMBER  20,  1881. 


JlAllPEirS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


127 


she  buroa  her  Bii{;er8,  and  brpnB  to  cry.  Mitbcl  and  Huhiii  try  j 
to  romfort  brr,  nud  Mabel  takes  a cake  from  Jack,  and  bauds  it 
to  the  old  woiiiBi),  who  eats  it  os  if  she  was  very  haiiKry.  Jack 
legids  to  cry  fur  bis  cake,  aud  Malwl  aiotioiis  that  be  bun  plen- 
ty more,  liiit  he  shakes  his  bead  and  cries  again.  A great  cake 
then  cuines  fn>ni  the  chinmey,  strikes  Jack  on  the  head,  and  ! 
fastens  around  his  neck  like  a gigantic  old-fashioned  doughnut 
with  a hole  through  tho  ^ 

Jack  seems  much  pleased,  and  tries  to  taste  his  new  collar,  I 
hut  Hiuls  it  iiu{KMiaible  to  get  his  teeth  iuto  it.  The  farmer  be-  i 
gins  to  scold  at  the  old  woman,  and  lays  down  his  purse  n]Min 
tin*  settle,  in  order  to  push  her  nut,  when  Che  purse  tlie.s  up  the  r 
chimney,  and  hangs  just  out  of  his  reach.  Ho  Jumps  fur  it,  and  ^ 
it  begitts  dancing  up  and  down.  Ail  the  rest  except  Mabel  and 
Kohin  chase  the  old  woman  round  tbo  room,  led  by  the  farmer's 
wife,  who  secures  a broom,  and  tries  to  strike  her.  The  old  wo-  | 
man  mshes  from  side  to  side,  and  Mal>el  opens  the  clock,  into 
which  she  springs,  and  is  concealed  in  a moment.  The  fanner 
makes  a frantic  leap  for  bis  money  bag,  and  knocks  over  the  ket- 
tle. Jack  and  Tom  Jump  abont  violently  as  if  scaldeil,  while 
Mal>el  picks  up  the  fowl,  places  it  upon  the  table,  and  iM>rsiiadcs 
her  father  to  come  losnpper.  Kohin  places  choirs,  and  all  sit  down. 

The  clock  strikes,  and  as  the  fanner  turns  around,  he  secs  in- 
stead of  the  face  of  tho  clock,  that  of  a pretty  little  girl  with 
blonde  bair.  He  calls  the  attention  of  the  rest  of  his  fuinily  to 
this  change,  but  when  they  look  the  clock  face  alone  appears. 
The  farmer  semns  very  much  astonished,  and  puts  on  his  sitectn- 
cles,  when  he  again  Wholds  the  sweet  face,  which  dUapiwnrs  os 
scKtn  as  h«'  has  railed  the  attention  of  the  family. 

They  resume  their  meal.  As  tho  funner  atleinpts  to  cut  up 
the  fowl,  it  lifts  its4‘lf  uj>  and  gives  u loud  crow.  The  farmer 
dm|)s  his  knife  in  fearatnl  trembling,  but  is  encouraged  by  Jack,  > 
who  expresses  iu  pantoniinio  that  he  is  very  hungry.  Tho  fann- 
er makes  a second  atloiiipt,  at  which  the  fowl  leaps  from  the 
table  and  disjkpiteurs  up  the  cbiiiitiey.  The  fanner  aud  his  wife  ' 
rash  out  of  the  nwm  iu  eager  haste,  followeil  by  all  the  family. 

The  clock  ease  opens  and  shows  a beautiful  fairy,  who  waves 
her  wand  in  the  air  five  times, and  tnmsrorins  the  wholo  family  > 
into  Mother  Goow'  personages.  Tho  farmer  ndurns  dressed  in  a | 
long  red  rubo  with  a huge  crown  on  his  head,  and  jK>rsonates  : 
the  King  who  spends  all  his  time  counting  out  Uia  money,  j 
This  he  constantly  does,  taking  it  from  a largo  bug;  and  an  | 
so<»u  as  he  1ms  couuteil  all  the  pieces,  ho  puts  his  hand  up  to  his  ' 
crown,  trying  iu  vain  to  lift  it  off,  us  if  it  mode  his  head  ache;  | 
then  be  begins  again  to  count  over  and  over  bis  tiresome  money. 

The  farmer's  wife  comes  in  noxt  as  tho  old  woman  with  tho  ' 
broom.  She  rtisltes  about,  raising  a great  dust,  and  iben  jumps  | 
up  and  down,  brushing  tho  coiling  of  tho  n>om,  sis  if  trying  to  i 
bnmh  the  cobwebs  from  tho  sky.  I 

Isaltel  then  tlannts  into  the  rooni,  followed  hy  Willie,  taking  i 
long  strides,  and  seeming  full  of  vanity,  tiiniing  their  heads  from 
ai<lo  to  sidfi  as  if  bmt  in  admiration  of  themselves,  Tho  others  | 
all  laugh  at  the  sight,  for  they  have  Wcomo  tho  l»eggarH,  ami  am 
tlaiinling  alMiiit  in  rags  and  tags,  which  they  are  as  proud  of  as 
If  lliCT  were  dressed  in  velvet  gowns. 

Margaret  enters  next  as  little  Ik)peep,  groping  nronnd  in  search 
of  her  bwt  sheep ; she  sometimes  leans  n|K>n  her  cniok  with  her 
left  hand,  and  jwints  off  eagerly  with  her  right,  and  tinally 
tbr<jws  herself  iuto  her  chair  and  goes  to  sleep. 

I*olly  appears  as  little  Miss  Miiffit,  eating  cnrtls  and  whey 
from  a largo  1m>wI  which  sho  carriea  in  her  left  hand ; she  draws 
a stool  towanl  the  Hre-place  and  sits  down.  Tom,  as  the  spider, 
malies  nut  from  under  the  table  and  sits  down  l>esMle  her,  at 
which  Folly  dro|M  the  bowl  and  spoon  in  fright.  8ho  then 
rnnhes  round  the  room  three  times,  pursued  i>y  the  spider. 

Jack  then  enters  as  the  insatiate  hen,  who  eats  more  victuals 
than  threescore  men ; he  rushes  around  the  room,  and  seems 
wholly  nnsatUtied  with  all  he  can  devour.  MaWl  is  changed 
into  i'tr^eri'lla.  and  sits  by  the  Hre  in  a dejectiHl  attitude,  upon 
which  |lie  fairy  couies  dnwn  from  the  clock,  and  calls  her  atten- 
tion ^ the  Frinee,  Kohin,  whoso  rongh  frtK-k  Hies  away  tip  the 
cliianuey,  and  he  kneels  liefore  her  us  a Priiico  in  gorgeous  rai- 
mt'Mt.  Mabel's  old  r«*l>e  then  disapjwars  in  the  same  manner. 

tits  a glass  slipi>er  upon  her  foot,  which  makes  her  dance 
bit  1 1 ilelight.  lie  lends  her  to  the  up|H*r  end  of  the  room  toward 
>hc  Kiug  her  father,  who  is  so  overcome  by  her  Iwauty  that  he  for- 
^cta  Ins  at'arice,  aud  bestows  the  whole  of  tho  money  upon  her. 

Tlic  happy  pair,  followed  by  the  King,  then  march  around  the 
room  t«>  each  of  the  parsonages,  and  the  old  woitiun  sweeps  u path 
them,  as  if  eager  to  ninku  their  way  pleasant  and  easy. 
Tho  iM'ggam  seem  to  forget  their  pritlc,  and  their  ruggeil  drcsHcs 
Oy  avvayupthcchimney,andthcy  appcanicatly  clad.  The  fairy 


touches  tho  si»ider  with  her  wnud : he  slnmls  upright,  offers  his 
anil  to  .Miss  MiifKt,  and  they  Join  the  prot-csKton. 

The  fairy  then  enters  tho  clock,  which  marches  twice  around 
tho  room  hdlowod  by  all  the  characters,  amt  then  resmneH  its 
place.  All  join  in  a grand  rts*] ; the  King,  taking  the  old  woman 
for  his  partner,  stands  opposite  Cinderella  ami  the  Prince,  who 
take  the  bead  of  the  »»et.  The  two  re|K*utaitt  lieggars  lake  one 
side,  with  Mihs  MiilTH  and  tbc  spider  op|H»site.  'I'liey  ilanco  all 
hands  round,  then  the  lirst  lady  proineiimlcH  around  the  set  out- 
side, followeil  by  her  partner,  wlio  ibca  joins  brr,  and  alt  pro- 
menade together  amuml  once.  The  ladies  then  go  forwunl  iiiiti 
tho  centre,  ami  the  gentlemen  turn  them  into  place  with  their 
right  hand,  and  then  turn  corners  with  the  left,  after  w bich  they 
go  into  the  centre  agaiu  and  funii  basket,  go  onee  around,  divide 
in  front,  and  march  furuanl  In  tho  same  pofkition.  The  gcntlr- 
moii  raise  their  bands,  and  the  ladies  go  forward  alone,  tbo 
geiitleinen  march  after,  and  turn  them  into  place.  The  bcu 
then  wakes  U«>)ieep.  and  oil  form  a Municircle,  with  the  Prineo 
ami  Cinderella  in  the  centre.  The  clock  then  advances  nud 
takes  lip  its  position  behind  them,  bowing  to  each  in  inrn.  Tlie 
fairy  springs  forwanl  into  tho  centre  of  the  group,  and  after 
w'altziug  around,  stops  iu  the  centre,  aud  allaalute  as  tho  curtain 
falls. 

COSTUMES. 

The  farmer  has  a plain  brown  suit,  over  which  ho  throws  a 
loom?  robe  of  Turkey  ted  cloth,  trimmed  with  ermine.  This  er- 
mine is  made  of  while  cotton  llamicl,  with  black  marks  drawn 
uiHui  it  with  charcoal.  He  also  wears  a crown  maile  nfgilt  paper. 
His  money  bng  bus  a black  linen  thread  fssteneil  to  the  top,  one 
cud  of  which  is  in  the  htiiid  of  the  boy  concealed  in  the  chimney. 

The  fanner’s  wife  has  a plain  black  dn-sa  with  white  kerchief, 
and  a high  cap  on  which  a neat  front  of  white  tow  or  yarn  is 
foatenrd  in  (he  centre,  so  that  the  ends  can  be  pulled  out  quick- 
ly when  she  assumes  her  second  part.  For  this  she  wears  a ml 
skirt  under  the  black,  and  ties  a long  nsl  cloak  over  her  shoul- 
ders, the  cape  of  which  she  draws  over  her  cap. 

Polly  wears  a long-sleeved  checked  apron,  which  covers  her 
next  dn*Hs.  This  is  made  of  bright  rretoiiiin  tucked  over  a gay 
skirt.  The  waist  is  lung  and  pointed,  with  a high  ruff  of  while. 

Mabel  wears  a dark  skirt  ami  1(km»«  white  waist,  under  which 
is  a pretty  silk  dress  with  long  train,  ami  a square-necked  waist 
trimmed  with  w».\  Wads.  Sho  changes  the  block  dress  for  a 
raggcil  loose  robe,  aud  when  tirst  trauNrorni(?<l  to  Cinderella  sits 
iu  the  chimiicy-comcr  while  tho  threail  is  hooked  on  to  the  robe 
by  which  it  can  be  drawn  up  chimney. 

Margaret  bus  a bright  skirt  and  loose  waist  over  her  BoiuM-p 
dress,  which  is  coiii|H>s4‘d  of  a skirt  of  blue  cambric  with  a red 
waist,  tbc  flaps  of  which  are  cut  in  squares,  w liich  as  well  as  the 
skirt  lire  trimmed  with  yellow  braid.  Under  (he  work  which 
lies  in  her  lap  is  a straw  list  triinnied  with  tlowers. 

Isnliel  may  wear  the  most  showy  dress  which  can  be  found. 

Willie  has  a black  dress-coat,  w hich  con  easily  he  made  by 
sewing  tails  on  a jacket.  He  can  have  while  paiitalooiis,  utiil 
ruflics  of  white  paper  on  bis  shirt,  a showy  neck-tie,  and  white 
hot.  Doth  he  and  Isabel  for  their  next  iln‘ss  have  lung  rob<^, 
which  may  be  water-proof  cloaks  covered  with  rag».  of  every  color. 

Robin  wears  a long  fanner’s  froik  over  his  Prince’s  dress, 
which  may  be  mmle  of  satteen  for  less  tliau  one  dollar  by  an  in- 
genious girl.  It  consists  of  a loose  pink  liody,  and  bine  triiukH, 
or  knee-breeches,  with  a cape  of  bine  fr«iin  the  sbotihlera,  each 
ganneiit  triinnuHl  with  long  points  of  the  opposite  color.  Pink 
stockings,  and  lace  collar  ami  entfs,  and  pink  and  white  Iwws  on 
tho  shot's  complete  the  costume.  He  has  a ainall  sli]>iH?r  cover- 
ed with  glass  l»radH  for  Cinderella. 

Jack  ami  Tom  api»ear  in  shabby  boy’s  dress  at  first,  and  their 
next  dresses  am  put  on  over  them.  The  beii  is  niatle  of  a lung 
garment  like  a shirt,  one  half  of  brown  cambric,  the  other  half 
of  yellow,  and  (he  sli'ores  oflarge  six«  arc  sewed  up  at  the  ends. 
It  is  drawn  over  the  Imy’s  lieatl  so  that  tho  brown  part  covers 
his  back,  bis  feet  go  Into  the  sleeves,  and  thou  his  hands  also, 
with  which  ho  gras(w  his  knees.  A cup  of  brown  cninbrir,  with 
a red  comb,  ami  marked  with  eyes,  is  drawn  over  tbo  bend  and 
pinnotl  to  the  ro1>o,aiid  the  ends  art*  tied  in  a bunch  rijqiiwite. 

The  s]>iiler  has  a suit  of  snuff-brown  cambric,  the  fi'ct  and 
arms  of  which  are  sewed  up  like  bags;  on  bis  buck  is  fustened  a 
pointed  Htiiffrd  bag.  and  a false  leg  cut  from  brown  pastclKJurd 
is  fasteiMNl  to  each  side;  he  runs  on  all  fonrs  at  first, ami  shakes 
his  heml.  which  is  euvcUqwd  in  a cambric  bag  oniiunenteil  with 
two  curved  horns,  and  |Huiits  of  yellow  ch*lh  are  seoeil  ujmui 
the  Inick  and  around  thu  legs.  Ho  bides  under  tho  table  until 
It  is  tinio  to  apiwur. 
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yrmr*  — Tk4  HfritU  Wflry,  flar. 

and  Srthanyt*,  omWtd  /nm  tmr  ChriMmat  XnmUr,  xritl  h> 


Tbc  fairy  ia  drt'Meil  in  whi(«  tarlatan, 
triniinod  with  tinsel,  over  vrliich  elie  baa 


clock.  There 
are  hingea 
near  the  top, 
BO  it  can  bow 
forw  ard,  and  also 
a Itell  which  will 
ntrike.  The  fire-plaro 
U a large  1h>x  three 
fret  bigb,  with 
the  upper  por* 
tion  taken  off. 
Iloanla,  paint* 
ed  a doll 


a long 
cloak  with 
a hood,  into  which 
white  hair  is  bcwimI.  Sho 
h.^a  a vane,  niul  In^nU  forwanl. 

PROPERTIES, 

Tlia  clock  IN  a frame  aeven  feet  high,  two 
feet  wide,  with  a door  in  front,  all  made 
of  thin  NtrtpN  of  w<N>d  covered  with  brown 
cambric,  ilnll  aide  out;  the  face,  jminted 
on  poMtelMianl  with  movable  hninN, 
alidea  up  and  down  in  a griHive. 


red.  with 
lines  reprr* 
aciiting  bricks 
are  alanted  fnMU 
the  front  and  aides  to 
the  ceiling.  Turkey  red 
cloth  ia  nailed  at  the  top 
of  the  l»ox  iiiKide.  which  ii 
drawn  tight  by  the  logs  which 
lie  on  the  aiidiroua.  The  effect 
of  fire  is  produced  by  a lamp  I>rbind 
the  ml  doth,  and  pieces  of  red  gelatine 
pasted  on  the  logs. 
Aamall  iHkv.euncraU 


e<l  liy 
the  rliiin* 
ney,  holtla 
fonrthreadn,  to 
« Inch  the  artiolea 
to  lie  drawn  np  nr«* 
fiiatene«l.  Tlie  fowl  in 
hiKiked  on  to  the  thread  l»y 
Jiirk.  A rent  ^o^^l  nir.y  lie  used,  wltit'li 
iN  eles  sited  by  SI  wirt'  tliniHt  through  tlio 
table  by  the  laiy.  %^ho  nbu  imitnteN  Ibe  rroning;  or  a 
diicken  can  be  made  of  paper.  Any  table  will  do  in  wliicli 
a bole  ran  la-  made  ; tlien*  nni^t  be  one  iiIm*  through  th»  t in 
dish.  The  cake  is  made  of  brown  ennibrie.  Tlie  action  ahoiilcl 
Ih-  distinctly  innrkmi.and  keep  titm- 

with  the  miieic,  and  all  |*erfor»nc»r?% 

i»hoiiId  bow  as  the  enrtain  falls. 


an  il 
is  kept 
in  place 
by  a but- 
Ion  at  the  hot- 
toiii.  Ahighstn 
ia  hidden  inside, 
on  Whieh  the  fair>- 
eliinlw  when  she  ahowa 
her  own  face.  Slie  Inw  her 
hand  ilirectly  under  the  dock’s 
face,  so  that  she  cun  pmh 
it  inatantly  mto  place. 
Htraps  are  arranged 
at  the  height  of  the 
fairy's  Mhonldem. 
hy  whieh  mIic 
ran  walk 
forward 
with 
the 
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I BRISO  YOU  GOOD  TIDINGS  OF  GREAT  JOY  *-[Si«  Pnim  ox  xmt  Pao*.] 


JlAllI’ER'S  YOUNG  UEOI’LE. 


VOU  ME  ]II. 


l.'JO 

“fiOOD  TIDINCS  OF  f'.HKAT  J()V.” 

An  voior  oii  .futitibV  plain 

Annmmcnl  to  im-ii  a SuvinnrV  birth: 
Karli  ( lirisiimiK  m'U(1<  iIm*  nwei-t  refrain 
Ke-ccliolii);  wbier  oVr  the  earth. 

Wheiiec  eome  the  jr>yK  of  (’hri'ttnia.'i  thle  ? 

A Cliihl  from  Heaven  has  jriven  them. 
AIiovc  Jill  thoimhls  let  thin  niade: 

Tht  Vhriat  i»  horn  in  UfOtlfhtm. 


A niKiSTMAS  MYSl’KRY;  OR.  JO  AND  HIS  | 

I’KT  CROW.  I 

BY  MBS.  FRANK  Mt^'AKTHV. 

THK  aliarp  eraek  of  a rifle  .slartletl  the  echoeti  around 
Judir**  Maleonra  country  home,  and  a bitf  hlatrk  crow 
dn>ptH'<i  fr<mi  the  womi-pile.  Out  ran  a little  darky  l>oy  ^ 
from  the  kitchen,  followinl  by  Aitnt  Dinah.  hLs  fat  old 
jfrHiidinolher.  * 

*•  Now,  you  Jo,  what  you  jrwiue  to  do  wid  dnt  dar  crtiw? 
You  lietter  dmp  him  like  a hot  j>otater.  He’«  a-ffwine  to  j 
de  Ole  Scmteh.  wluir  he  iHdoiipt.'*  I 

But  Jo  had  run  over  to  the  \voo<l-pile,  picked  up  tlie 
jKH>r  old  crow,  and  held  it  to  )ii«  l>osoni.  Hia  wo<illen 
nhirt  was  o|)eii.  and  down  his  hlack  skin  mn  the  red  hlofxl 
of  the  woumhsl  bird,  down  his  black  cheeks  run  the  tears, 
and  he  rocked  himself  to  and  fw)  in  an  a*rony  of  grief. 

“ He*«  done  gone  dead  for  suah,”  soUkhI  Jo.  “Oh, 
Mas'r  Harry!  what  inatle  yer  kill  old  Thns'lem?" 

I'm  Mtrry,  Jo.*'  said  a handsome  lad  of  twelve,  put- 
ting <lown  his  gull.  “ I didn’t  know  it  was  y<nir  crow,  and 
he  made  sneh  a capital  target  up  there  on  tliat  jaggeii  stick, 

1 couldn't  help  it.  Ihjn't  cry.  Jo;  I’ll  get  you  another 
much  nicer  ]>el  than  that.  He's  the  most  broken-down, 
dihipidatetl'liHiking  customer  I ever  »iw.  He's  blind  in 
one  eye.  and  no  wonder  Aunt  Dinah  nanusl  him  Methuse- 
lah ; lie  must  I>e  a thouKand  years  old.  Let  tlic  misi'rable 
thing  die.  Jo.  and  I'll  give  you  ime  of  my  bull-pups.” 

“ An*  ni  dib  oo  a |x-t  tennary.  Do,’*  lisj>od  little  Laura. 

“ An’  1*11  gib  you  a giKx!  lickin'  ef  you  don’t  shet  dal  j 
dar  Imwlin’,”  said  Aunt  Dinah.  “Why,  yer  couldn’t 
make  more  ob  a rumpus  over  a i>ore  Cliristian.” 

But  entreaties  or  threats  were  of  no  avail.  Jo  thanked 
Master  Harry  for  his  offer  of  the  bull-pup,  and  Miss  Ijuim 
f«>r  hers  of  a canary,  but  he  said  he  didn't  want  any  more  I 
j>els  if  'Tlius*lem  died.  Then  he  climlx-d  the  Inwk  ste|w 
to  the  r(K>m  over  the  kitchen  whore  he  and  Aunt  Dinah  [ 
slept.  Taking  out  of  an  <ild  box  a olu'cked  shirt,  he  pro-  i 
cw^tnl  to  tear  off  the  tail  some  narrow  Hlri|>s.  These  he  [ 
}>uund  tightly  uUiiit  the  hh*ethng  hotly  of  the  crow,  and 
finding  one  leg  hanging  limp  and  nseK>2vs,  he  cut  a splinter  | 
from  the  lx>x,  and  set  tlic  shuttcretl  limb.  Then  he  bathed  ] 
Tlins'lein’s  liead  with  water,  all  the  while  culling  U|Km  j 
his  favorite  to  o|>eii  hi.s  eyes  and  look  at  him  once  more 
bcfon*  he  died. 

'Tlms'han  seemed  to  have  made  up  his  mind  to  look  at  ! 
Jo  a good  many  mort*  times  l>eft>re  he  died,  for  Ills  best  j 
eye  o])eni-d  and  Is^gan  to  blink  in  Kuch  a lively  manner 
tliat  Jo  jum]M>d  up  and  clapisHl  Ids  hands  wdth  delight. 

“’Why,  ’Thns'leiu."  he  Htammeretl — “why,  why.  yer 
ain’t  done  gone,  is  yer  ? Yer’a  a gwine  to  lib,  mebbo  ?” 

• ‘ Jes  no,  jes  so,’’  feebly  croaked  the  crow. 

Not  that  1 mean  to  say  'Thus  )cni  could  talk.  No  mem- 
l>er  of  the  crow  family  has  ever  lieen  known  to  carry  on  a 
conversation ; but  as  for  thosi-  two  wonls.  everybody  said 
they  were  plain  enough  when  you  knew  wliut  they  wen*. 

“ ’Clar  to  gtMHlness.'*  said  Aunt  Dinah,  “ef  deis’’s  any 
kill  in  dat  dar  crow ! He's  been  fnru'  to  detf.  an’  .valded 
to  deff,  an'  crusInMl  to  deff.  an'  shot  U»  deff.  aii’  here  he  is 
agin,  peurt  as  a maggot.  Rei’kon  hi*'s  livisl 's  long  ’a  de 
en.^ation  itself,  an'  lisiktHl  on  wid  dnt  dar  criNikeil  eye  o' 
hi-s  ii  when  N^>uh  built  tie  ark.  He's  enuff  to  scar*  de  life 
tml  t>b  any  one.  Jes  look  at  him.  Ma-s'r  Hurry.'* 


He  certainly  was  u veni*  queer  specimen  of  the  bir<l  ert*- 
ation.  His  IkhIv  mM-uuNl  to  l>e  hehl  ttigether  with  strips  of 
Jo's  old  shirt,  he  Imd  only  one  leg  to  staiiti  on.  and  every 
feather  Msunctl  to  straggle  in  a different  dirtK.'ti<m. 

“He  hasn't  g»»l  off  by  tie  skin  ob  his  teef  ftir  nuHin.” 
said  Aunt  Dinah;  “he's  chock-full  ob  inikity.  dat  dar 
crow." 

“.Tcs  St),  jes  so,"  ci'oakctl  the  crow. 

Bui  Jo  jmtttHl  tenderly  the  wounded  Issly  tif  his  favor- 
ite. anti  toiil  him  not  to  mind  granny.  tt>  )>e  a gtxxl  crow, 
and  get  well  and  ctmi fort  the  t>pprt-KM>il  heart  of  hi.s  master. 

“ For.  ‘Thus’lem.’*  said  Jo.  ns  he  seltletl  down  to  his 
)s>tato-|Miring.  with  the  bird  tm  his  shoulder,  “1  kntm* 
you's  ill-mxxl  an'  pussecuted  an'  slunderizetl.  an*  folks 
don't  gib  yer  no  jx-ace.  slet'pin*  nor  wukin':  but  dut's 
acause  you's  black.  ’Thus’lem,  an’  I's  black,  an'  we’s  lx>fc 
black.  Kf  yer  wt«  a luhly  yaller  canary  ob  Mif«y  I^au- 
ra’s.  you'd  liab  a spreneriferous  time.  'Tbns’Iein. 

You'd  hub  a shinin'  gilt  cage  to  lib  in,  an'  a 1k»ss  swing 
to  swing  on.  an'  all  de  himiesugar  yer  ctiuld  s waller  down, 
an’  Missy  Ixinra 'd  call  yer  *hmiey'  an*  'sugar-plum,*  an’ 
let  yer  rtx>st  on  her  lily-white  linger,  an’  jieck  tiut  t>b  her 
liibly  rtxl  li)»s.  Oh,  gtxxlnes.s  gracious'  sakes  alive,  ‘Tliu- 
s'iem  !"  said  Jo,  his  eyt's  n>lling  in  his  head  at  the  thoughts 
of  such  ecstasy,  “ ef  yer  woz  only  a yaller  canary  !*' 

But  'Thus'h'in  shtxik  his  head,  as  much  as  to  say  that 
lie  wouldn’t  give  a rotten  cherry  for  such  felicity. 

“It's  a mos*  diHdful  pity."  sighed  |XK>r  Jo.  "dat  yer 
looks  is  so  mighlil3’  agin  j*er,  ’Thus’lem;  dat  dar  newe  o’ 
}'<»urn  Ix'in'  so  dn-tful  hmiked,  an'  dat  dar  ej*e  o’  j'ourn  so 
powerful  skewed.  But  don't  worry  about  it,  'Thus'lem; 
it  can’t  lx‘  lieljx*d,  j'or  know." 

"Jes  so.  jes  so."  ineeklj*  crtxiked  the  crow. 

"We'll  hab  to  lx*  sassvfried,  'Thus’lcni,  an’  do  de  lx?s* 
we  cun.  Don’  j’er  smell  <le  gisxl  tings  a-o<K»kin',  ’Thu- 
s’lem ? Don*  5*er  sniff  tip  de  pit^  an’  cookies.  ’Tlius’leni.  an' 
de  ginger  an*  spirit  an’  all  de  lubly  cookin',  Thus'lem  f 
Dafs  acause  it'aChristmas  time.  when  el>er3body's  kinder 
happy,  Thus’lem.  even  a jM)re  old  cniw." 

“ Je,s  so,  jes  so,"  crotikeil  the  crow,  and  apparently  a 
little  tired  of  Jo's  sermonizing,  he  liiii{XHl  out  of  his  sight. 

Hhortly  after.  Master  Harry  entereil  the  kitchen,  and 
told  Jo  he  had  some  very  particular  work  for  him  to  do. 

*•  A’ou  see,  Jo.”  .said  Hairy.  “ Santa  Claus  is  verj'  husj* 
this  year,  and  he  can't  get  lime  to  provide  Christmas  trees 
for  folks  that  have  them  handy.  We'II  have  to  help  him 
a little."  Am!  winking  mysteriouslj'  to  Jo,  he  beckonixl 
him  outside,  and  told  him  the  joyful  news  that  he  tixi 
WHS  to  help  get  the  (Christmas  tree  and  greens. 

It  may  not  wem  such  a very  pUnusjint  thing  to  som«> 
|x*ople  to  ffo  out  in  the  freezing  air.  and  hack  down  a lot 
of  tough  cedars,  but  to  Jo  it  was  simply  d«'lightful. 

"Jes  link  of  dat  dar,  ’Thus'lem."  he  .said  to  hU  crow. 

“ ter  be  sot  ter  work  forSant.v  Claws  himself ! 'Pears  like 
as  ef  de  gmx!  limes  is  cornin’  for  dis  yen*  Jo,  ’Thns'leni. 
Mjis’r  Harry's  |x»w»*rfnl  g<Kxl  to  Ixife  of  us  nowada^'s.  ll’a 
a hn*sstsl  Chri.Htmus  dis  .vere,  ’Thus'lem.” 

The  fact  was  that  Harry  had  determined  to  make  up  to 
Jo  for  the  grief  he  had  given  him  in  the  careless  sh<H>tiii|^ 
of  his  favorite  crow.  He  was  shwked  when  he  saw  tho 
agony  his  careless  indifference  had  given  Jo.  He  hi«i 
idea  a little  dark}*  like  that  could  fe<-I  even  worse  than 
he  would  if  anj’  accident  should  happen  to  one  of  hisi 
|wts.  When  Harr.v  found  out  that  the  color  of  Jo's  skin 
did  not  liinder  him  from  being  a real  lx»\‘  like  himself,  willi 
all  a lx>3’’s  appreciation,  and  much  more  than  an  avei*ag<» 
boy's  feeling.  Jo  went  up  a goexi  many  |K*gs  in  Harry *» 
estimation,  and  not  having  an\'  white  boj's  handy,  ho 
made  excidlent  use  of  Jo. 

There'  wa.s  an  air  e»f  sem-ey  about  the  house  that  a 1 
ways  lH*Iong<xl  to  Cliristinas •time.  When  the  Jnd}^«» 
cam<  ' ' >"  from  town  with  his  |XK‘kets  bulging  out.  uu«) 
\vb.’  •'  wife  to  follow  him  to  an  aeljointhg 
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n<*l)«Kly  tlioiijrht  of  prying  into  lb«*ir  switU  excf*pt  Tlni- 
8 l«*m ; Imt  tlu‘n  no  oik*  minded  him. 

Harry  had  his  own  seeri'Ls  too,  simred  hy  noljod.v  ox- 
erpt  J<».  He  was  almost  loo  di^rnifted  to  take  a j)oor  little 
ne^n»  like  Jo  into  his  full  «*onfideii<'e.  hut  then*  was  a lit- 
tle iMK-kajp^*!  in  his  biireaxi  drawer,  and  he  was  bursting;  to 
show  it  to  somclKHly.  It  xvas  a likenesH  of  hiinsidf  ni<*ely 
inched  in  a little  locket  that  would  just  lit  uik>]i  his 
mothers  pold  chain. 

■*  Don't  you  say  anything  about  it,  Jo.” 

“Not  for  de  w<»rl',  Mas’r  Harry.  I’d  die  afore  I‘d  re- 
veal a solemn  seciTt  like  dat  dar.” 

“ I l>elieve  you  would,  Jo.  1 think  I can  trust  you.” 
Jo’s  heart  almost  burst  with  pride  ut  this  mark  of  con- 
llclence.  He  did  not  even  Udl  'Thns’lem.  though  he  was 
sorely  tempted  to,  a-s  he  never  kept  nnytliini;  from  his 
pet  crow.  The  very  next  day  it  happened  that  another 
honor  wius  conferrexl  upon  Jo. 

Mrs.  Mahn^m  had  shut  Ijerstdf  up  in  her  room,  and 
when  Jo  brought  a scuttle  of  coal,  she  did  not  put  a.side 
the  pH'tty  purse  she  was  kiiittiii]^,  but  luMlded  and  siuilinl 
when  she  saw  Jo  hmkin^  at  it. 

“ It’s  for  Master  Harry,  Jo.  Wlien  I t it  done  and  ]>ut 
a few  gold  pieces  in  it.  <lon't  you  think  he'll  like  it  all  (he 
better  be«‘uu8e  his  mother  knit  it  ?” 

“Shouldn't  wunner  u bit  ef  he  would,  missus.  My 
souls  an'  iMnlies!  wot  a Christma.M  this  will  be!” 

“ Ihin’l  tell  him,  Jo.” 

“ I'd  b?  choppeil  into  bits  afore  I’d  tell  it!*’ 

“Jo  is  a faithful,  homut,  giaid  little  fellow',” said  Mrs. 
Miilcoin  to  Harry  ; “ we  muHtii’t  forget  Jo  at  Chri8tina.s.” 
“ N«>.  indtssl,  tnumma.  Do  you  know  what  I think 
would  please  him  more  than  anything  ? A pn*Uy  collar 
for  ’Thus'lein.  as  ho  culls  that  old  crow.  Of  course  we’ll 
give  him  clothes  and  tilings ; but  he'd  like  something  of  I hat 
kind  for  Methuselah  -darkies  like  trinkets,  you  know.” 

**  Jes  so,  jes  so.”  said  the  crow. 

Harry  rciiiemlK*red  this  n*mark  bitterly  enough  upon 
Christmas-eve.  when  the  hapjiy  moment  had  at  la.st  come 
fur  him  to  bring  forth  his  treasure  from  its  hiding-place, 
and  put  it  triumphantly  in  the  hatulsof  liis  mamma. 

The  (.’hristiuas  greens  were  all  hung,  the  Christma.s  tree 
was  ready  for  Santa  Claus  U>  trim,  and  Jack  Frost  had  al- 
ready ls*guii  h’ls  xvonderful  decoration.s.  Little  Laura  was 
fast  asleep  in  her  snug  little  bed;  Jo  had  gone,  w'histling 
cheerfully,  to  his  garret;  and  even  Thus'lem  bail  wiuwwd 
liirttHelf  through  the  hole  in  the  plaster  that  kd  from  the 
main  building  to  the  n»om  over  the  kitchen,  ami  gone  to 
r(M>st  comfortably  ill  Jo's  black  b^isom. 

Jo  looked  out  of  the  little  window  up  to  the  clear  cold 
sky.  One  liny  star  was  glimmering  there. 

**  'Pears  like  a.s  ef  it  might  lx?  de  bressed  star  ob  Ikrthle- 
hern.  Thus’lem,”  said  Jo:  “it's  dc  berry  same  liebbeu, 
’Thws’leni,  a.s  it  woz  long  ago,” 

• “ Jes  so,  jes  so.”  sleepily  croaked  the  crow. 

In  the  nic4in  while  Harry  had  gone  to  get  his  treasure. 
He  opened  the  bureau,  put  his  hand  to  the  accustomed 
j>l*tc«*.  anil  Jo!  the  treasure  was  gone.  With  a tn*m- 
hl  i rijj  hand  Harry  tossed  every  article  over  a dozen  times. 
He  lookeil.  as  people  will  for  missing  articles,  in  all 
jM>rlH  of  out-of-the-way  and  impossible  place.s.  At  length 
lie  yielded  to  the  fact  that  the  locket  was  gi>ne.  Tlie  lit- 
tle treasure  wo.h  lost  at  the  one  moment  that  it  was 
(jf  pricelesM  value  to  him;  for  lie  c*ould  get  nothing  now 
to  its  place.  It  was  too  late  to  secure  the  cliea{>est 

trinket.  For  the  lirst  time  since  he  could  rememU*r  lie 
rau.-st  go  empty -handeil  on  Christmas  to  his  mother. 
Teur«  of  grief,  of  rage,  of  diKappoinlnieiit,  burst  from  his 
How  in  the  world  could  it  have  gone?  JsobiKly 
kne-w  it  was  there  hut  himself,  noluxly  but — Jo. 

**  L>iirkicft  love  trinkets,”  be  muttered,  bitterly.  “Jo  is 
tlif*  only  living  soul  llial  could  ix)s.s»bly  have  taken  it.” 
THeu  he  jumped  upon  his  feet,  and  went  down  stairs. 


“Oh,  mamma.”  h**  faltered.  “ I had  something  for  you 
that  I know  you’d  like,  Imt  it's  gone,  it's  stolen.’’ 

Then  with  cliiichwl  fists  and  HlriNuning  eyes.  Harry 
told  her  of  his  loss. 

“My  di*ar  boy,'’  said  Mrs.  Malcom.  “don't  grieve; 
alxive  all.  don't  lo«c  your  tem|ior  on  Christinas-eve,  of  all 
times  in  the  y<>ar.  I'm  just  as  glad  as  if  I had  the  pretty 
pictun*  in  my  hand ; and  as  for  }KMjr  Jo,  if  he  did  take  it, 
it  wa.H  fnuu  love  of  your  dear  face  and  ignorance  of  the 
crime  ho  was  committing.  But  now  that  you  have  a-s 
gCKxl  as  given  me  your  jircMUit.  you  shall  have  mine.” 

She  went  into  her  little  sitting-room  and  jHit  her  hand 
into  the  w<irk-lxix  fi>r  her  purse.  Only  that  morning  she 
had  put  in  the  gold  pieces— it  ought  to  be  an  ea.sy  thing  to 
feel  them  ill  the  dark.  Rut  it  was  not.  She  lit  the  lamp, 
and  even  then  hersearch  was  vain.  The  purse  was  gone. 
A serious,  sad,  and  pained  e.\|»n*ssion  overshadowed  lier 
fare.  Nobody  knew  even  of  the  existence  of  tlie  purse. 
Nobody  had  seen  it.  nobody  but--Jo. 

Sighing  heavily,  she  went  Imck  into  the  parlor.  “ Hurry, 
my  son.”  she  .said.  “ it  is  so  sad  to  have  such  a thing  Iia)>- 
pen  upon  Christ  mas-eve!  1 wmikl  not  Imve  believed  it 
possible;  even  now  I can  scarcely  cmlit  my  senses,” 

Then  she  told  him  all. 

Harry's  face  lit  with  sudden  wrath, 

“Come,  inumnia.  let’s  go  to  Jo’s  room.  I Ix-lievc  he's 
run  away  with  them.  I don’t  believe  he’s  there.” 

Mrs.  Malccitu  followed  Harry  to  the  kitchen,  and  up  the 
back  stairs  to  the  little  garret.  Her  heart  smote  her  ns 
she  saw*  the  miserable  rags  upon  which  Dinah  and  Jo  and 
'Thus'lem  w'ere  all  sleeping.  For  Jo  wa.s  there,  soinidly 
slw'ping  as  if  innocent  of  everything  of  which  they 
thought  him  guilty.  How  cold  it  was  in  that  miserahle 
place!  How  the  wind  whistled  through  the  unplastered 
I iwams!  How  scant  and  wrelcluHl  was  their  lied,  their 
covering!  How  wickcnl  she  had  been  not  to  look  after 
these  poor  creatures  who  had  servinl  her  so  long  and  faith- 
fully! The  crime,  the  fault,  was  partly  hers. 

But  Harry  had  shaken  Jo  rudely  hy  the  shoulder.  The 
startlcil  crow  limped  out  of  his  warm  black  resting-place 
and  blinked  maliciously  at  the  intruders.  Jo  started  (o 
his  feet  in  surprise. 

A loud  chink  ujion  the  old  floor  was  distinctly  heard, 
and  by  the  light  of  Harry’s  lamp  could  be  plainly  seen  the 
lost  treasures.  From  under  the  ragged  quill  ha<l  fallen 
the  locket  and  the  pui*se. 

“Oh,  you  iniMTiible  thief!*'  said  Harry  to  Jo. 

Jo’s  teeth  began  to  chatter  in  liis  head,  his  eyes  to  roll 
wildly.  He  lookcnl  from  one  to  the  other  in  a dazed  and 
bcwildereil  way. 

“Wot  ill  do  canopy's  do  matter?”  said  Aunt  Dinah, 
rubbing  her  eyes, 

“Mutter  enough.”  said  Hurry.  “Jo's  a mean,  sneak- 
ing thief.  See  what  he  liiw  stolen  from  mammaaTid  me.” 
When  Harry  held  up  the  little  locket  and  the  purse,  it 
seemed  n-s  if  Jo’s  eyes  would  start  out  of  his  head. 

“ Mas’r  Harry,  Mas'r  Harry.”he  cried,  “I  nelier  fotcli- 
e<l  ’em  here.  1 nelx’ir  lai<l  a finger  on  ’em;  wi.sher  may 
die  on  dis  l>erry  spot  ef  I did  f’ 

The  |xx>r  black  had  crourhetl  upon  the  floor,  and  held 
up  his  shaking  hands  in  entreaty.  His  teeth  chattered 
in  his  head,  and  his  face  w*a.s  overspread  w*ith  tliat  ashen 
hue  that  can  make  even  a black  skin  pale. 

Harry  had  never  seen  such  abject  misery.  It  blunted 
the  edge  of  his  rage  and  disap^xiintment.  “Jo.  Jo.”  he 
said,  “don't  add  lying  to  your  other  crime.s.  Didn’t  we 
find  the  things  liere  wliere  you  had  hidden  them?” 

“Dis  beats  creation !"  said  Aunt  Dinah.  “In  all  de 
hit's.sed  Isirned  days  oh  my  life.  I neber  see  do  like  ob 
<lis.  Jes  yon  leab  him  to  me,  Mas'r  Harry.  I'll  wolliip 
de  trufe  out  ob  him.  ef  it  takes  me  all  night.” 

But  Mrs.  Malcom  step|x*d  forw'arU  and  held  her  hands 
over  the  p<M>r  shrinking  head  of  tlic  little  black  boy. 


“•TUU8LKM,  MY  POKE  IIEAKT  IS  MOS*  BROKE.  ’ 


“No,"  she  said,  “he  shall  no  longer  l)0  treated  like  a I 
brute.  I will  find  another  way  to  reach  his  heart.  Oh,  | 
Harry!  oh,  my  sonl  the  fault  is  mine.  I have  cared  no-  i 
thing  for  |>oor  Jo — for  his  Ixxly  or  his  soul.  Our  dumb, 
soulless  animals  are  l>etter  caivd  for.  I'll  wait  awhile, 
J<»;  ril  e%>  away,  and  leave  you  to  think  it  over.  By -and- 
l)y  you’ll  n'meinl«*r  all  about  it,  won't  you.  Jof" 

Jo  shook  his  head  to  and  fn>  ho|x*leHsly.  “ Ef  you  wait 
until  de  day  ob  judgment,  missu.s.  1 neber  can  *ineml>er. 
It’s  a mos’  drefful  mystery  how  dem  dar  lings  got  here.” 
“Come,  mother." said  Harry,  in  di.sgusl.  “I  wouldn't 
have  had  this  happen  for  ten  limes  the  worth  of  the 
IhingH." 

“ Nor  I,"  said  his  mother,  and  they  ls>th  sat  sadly  down 
to  wait  for  the  Judge,  who  ha«l  Ihh>i\  detaine<l  in  t<»wn. 
He  was  surprise4l  and  vexed,  when  he  came,  to  find  that 
C)iristnm.H-evc  was  l>eing  rapidly  spoiled. 

“Thai’s  the  worst  of  tliese  blacks.  tln*y  will  steal,”  sjiid 
the  Judge.  “But  don't  you  want  to  M-e  my  pirsemU  ? 
They  have  l»cen  kept  out  of  the  rea<’h  of  thieves.” 

The  Judge  took  from  hi.s  vest  iKK’ket  a tiny  jewel-lmx 
containing  a ring.  Mrs.  Malcom  had  never  seen  a liner 
diamond.  She  quite  forgot  p(M)r  Jo  in  her  delight  and 
surprise.  Then  the  Judge  l«K>k  from  his  other  vest  pocket 
an  American  watch.  As  he  hatuhsl  it  over  to  Hurry,  the 
lu<l's  4'Iouded  face  was  bright  W'ith  joy. 

But  U.S  the  Judge  wu.s  placing  the  ring  U|H>n  his  wife's 
finger,  it  suddenly  slippi'd  from  his  hold,  and  rolhKl  away 
tipon  the  fi(x>r.  All  three  of  them  .sl(M»|M>tl  to  liM)k  for  it. 
It  sisnmsl  seurcidy  to  have  left  their  sight,  Tliey  lift«sl 
chairs  anil  tiihles.  liMiktsl  cloM*ly  anmiul  the  solid  Uuse  of 
the  C’liristni.'w  tis'e.  but  the  ring  had  vanished.  Again 
and  again  they  fruitlessly  hunl*sl.  Tinnl.  vexed,  bewil- 
deivd,  they  liH)ked  at  each  other  in  dismay. 

“ Jo  is  not  the  thief,  anyway.  lie  didn’t  take  it." 

“ \Vl»o  (iitl  take  it  said  tlie  Judge. 


“ I give  it  up.”  said  Harry.  “ The  place  is  bewitched." 

The  Judge  liMiketl  blankly  around  the  rtKim,  in  utter  be- 
wilderment. Suddenly  he  put  his  finger  uih>ii  Harry's 
arm. 

“ Hush  1"  he  said.  “ Be  ]>erfeclly  quiet.  I think  I’ve 
got  your  thief  us  well  as  mine.  He's  black,  but  he  isn't 
Jo.  Lfsik  over  tlieri'  in  that  corner;  don't  you  rih'  a 
spark  of  lightl  Don’t  frighten  the  scouudrel.  I'll  lay  a 
dollar  he'll  make  off  witli  that  ring  when  I give  him  the 
chance." 

True  enougli.  a black  object  inovc<l  slowly  along  tUe 
floor,  and  with  it  something  that  shone  like  a star. 

The  Judge  softly  opened  the  |mrlor  door.  Out  liop]>ed 
Thus’lem.  with  the  ring  in  his  lx*uk. 

“It's  wiirlh  the  risk  of  the  diamond  to  clear  |>oor  Jo,*' 
said  the  Judge  to  Hurry,  and  carefully  they  followed  tlio 
sly  old  erow.  Vp  the  luiek  stairs  he  limjHHl,  through  tlie 
hole  in  tlie  plaster  he  sipieezed  his  way.  and  soon  he 
elu.H)MKl  to  the  bursting  heart  of  his  master. 

“Why.  why,  ’Thus'Iem."  faltered  poor  Jo,  “I  xvoz 
nfeard  you’d  turiunl  agin  me,  an'  ladieved  all  de  slaniler- 
izin'.  'Pears  like  ns  ef  1 don’  care  to  lib  much  lougjx'r, 
'Thus'Iem:  my  poiv  lu^art  is  'iiio.h'  broke.  Mas'r  Hurrv 
he'.s  done  gone  agin  me.  an'  missus  she's  done  gone  wti^  'u 
Mus'r  Hurry:  an'  dem  dar  tings  dat  fell  out  o’  my 
quilt  giK*s  fur  to  show  I'm  a biirgular,  ’Thus’Iem.  even  1 
don't  know  nufiin  'bout  it.  1 k'ihh'I  I’ll  1k'  pul  in  juil  ; 
deiT  ain't  nolMtdy  lo  help  a pore  black  l>oy.  'PearK  lilce 
as  ef  dat  dar  sky  woz  so  fur  away  dat  no  star  of 
hem  elier  shimsi  dar — leastways  for  )K>re  black 
like  you  an'  me.  'Thus'Iem.  Yer  don’  someliow  tiiik 
yer  could  sem]n‘'long  in  a jail,  does  yer.  'Thus'Iem  ( Vor 
could  squeeze*  in  an’  out  de  bars,  yer  know." 

V'  s.  take  liim  off  to  jail.”  s;iid  the  voice  of  the  ,J 
- when*  he  U*loiigs.  the  ruseul.  Tlius'lein'^ 
at  him  there  with  the  ring  still  in 
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beak.  I'vo  lieard  that  crows  will  steal,  but  'Tbus'lcni 
beats  all  the  ‘ burRulars’  1 know.” 

••Jos  so.  jes  so,  "chuckled  the  crow;  and  down  fell  the 
diamond  rinfr.  and  rolled  to  the  feel  of  the  Judf^e. 

Up  jumped  Jo  in  wonder  and  affright.  Down  ho  fell 
upon  his  knees,  and  begged  harder  for  'Thiis’lem  than  he 
ever  did  for  himself. 

“He'sou'y  a pore  ole  crow,  Mtw’r  Jedge,  an’  don*  know 
no  better.  He  muH*  hab  thought  I woz  mos'  dretful  pore, 
an'  he’d  trj'  to  help  me.  He  won't  do  so  no  more,  Slas’r 
Jedge.  Will  yer,  ’Thus'lem  ?” 

'*  Jes  so,  je.s  so.”  croaked  the  crow. 

“ He's  chock-full  obinikity,”  said  Aunt  Dinah,  “an*  his 
neck  ought  to  be  twisted  dis  berry  minute.” 

" We'll  s|>are  his  life  for  Jo's  sake,'*  said  the  Judge,  ‘*to 
show  him  that  the  star  of  Bethlehem  did  shine  for  every-  , 
body,  black  or  white,  and  our  blessed  Saviour  had  com-  j 
passion  upon  as  big  a thief  as  his  wicked  old  crow.” 

“ Jes  so,  jes  so,”  chuckled  the  crow. 

So  the  Christmas  mystery  was  cleared  up,  and  every- 
body was  thoroughly  liappy  at  last,  particularly  Jo,  who  ; 
had  plenty  of  presents.  But  dearer  to  him  than  the  applo  ' 
of  hU  rolling  eye  was  the  gift  of  Mas’r  Harry's  second-  | 
best  watch,  which  made  the  fa.stest  time  on  record,  and  I 
carricnl  Jo  along  into  the  next  w'cek  in  a single  day. 

‘Thus'lem  waxe<lold  in  years,  sharing  his  master’s  pros-  ' 
perity  ;and  I shouldn't  wonder  if  he  was  alive  and  ''chock-  I 
full  ob  inikity”  Ibis  very  day.  [ 
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Chaiter  XII. 

TRING  one  part  of  the  journey 
Steve  Harriw)n  and  Murray 
had  found  the  ledge  along  the 
mountain  - side  pretty  nnigli 
travelling,  but  after  a while 
they  succeeded  in  gc‘tting  out 
on  to  the  comparatively  smooth 
slo]>e  of  the  pine  forest. 

“Our  only  risk  now  is  that 
we  may  meet  some  of  Uieir 
hunters  up  here  after  game. 
We'll  push  right  on." 

“ ril  fight  if  it  can’t  be  help- 
'ed.  Murray,  but  I'd  a good  deal 
rather  not  mwd  anybody.” 

“ Wc  must  find  a biding-place  for  the  horses,  ai»d  creep 
down  into  the  valley  on  foot.  I'll  sliow  you  some  new 
tricks  to-day.'* 

After  searching  some  time,  they  tetherwl  their  horses 
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lM‘lwe^n  two  r»Kk«,  whow  llie  thickij'  woven  vines  over- 
head mtide  ii  dark  Ntablo  for  tliem. 

“ No%v,  J^tcvo.  a jj^kkI  look  up  and  down,  and  we’re  off.” 
Between  them  ami  what  could  be  called  “the  rojid” 
were  tminy  yards  of  taiifpled  ffwjwth.  and  l>efoM‘  they  had 
l(otten  through  it,  Steve  felt  liis  ami  ^ped  hartl.  { 

“Listen!  Hor>a*s  com  ini'.  Lie  still.” 

A niimito  more  and  they  were  both  willing  to  lie  as  ! 
still  as  mice,  for  they  had  nearly  walknl  into  the  very  j 
cover  chosen  by  Bill  and  his  two  comrades  in  which  to  | 
wait  for  their  intended  prisoneni. 

They  and  their  liorses  were  hardly  twenty  feet  from 
Stove  and  Murray.  j 

Suddenly  Murray  whi-spereil:  “Two  ymiiiK  squaws.  1 
The  f<M>lish  thinpi  an*  coming  right  into  the 
"Can't  we  help  ’em  t” 

“They’re  Apache  Mpiaws,  Steve.” 

“ I don’t  care.  I’m  while.” 

•S<iam  I.  Tell  you  what,  Stove — Ha!  I declarer* 

••  What  H the  matter,  Murray.” 

“One  of  ’em's  white.  Sure’s  you  live.  They  sha’n’t 
touch  a hair  of  their  heads.’’ 

Tlic  e.vprcssion  of  Murrsiv’s  face  astonished  Steve.  It  ■ 
WU.S  ghastly  white  under  all  its  tan  and  sunburn,  and  the  ' 
wrinkles  seemed  tw’ice  as  deep  as  usual,  wliilo  the  Hre  in  j 
liis  sunken  eyes  was  fairly  blazing. 

“Then* sail  Indian  <*oming.” 

“Apache.  After  the  s<piaw8.  Don’t  you  hear  his 
wlioiip  f 1 siipiKMc  they’ll  slnsit  him  tlmt  thing,  but  they 
won't  send  a bnllet  at  the  girls.  They're  u Isul  crowd. 
Worse  Ihuii  Aistche  Indians.” 

“ I don’t  consider  them  white  men.’’ 

“ N<»t  inside,  they  ain’t.  I’d  rather  lie  a Lijmn.” 

The  tw'o  merry,  laughing  girls  rode  by  in  happy  igno- 
rance of  the  danger  that  w'tis  lurking  in  the  thicket,  and 
R«h1  Wolf  galliqsKl  swiftly  on  to  join  them.  Then  the  , 
three  miners,  with  Bill  at  their  head,  sprung  out  of  tlieir  ' 
cover. 

“ I>K>k  out.  boys.  Don’t  ii.se  your  rifte«.  Thar  must  • 
Is!  plenty  more  within  bearin*.”  ( 

“ We'll  have  to  kill  the  brave.”  | 

“Of  cour?^.  Gil  close  to  him.  though.  No  noise.  I'd  ! 
like  not  to  give  him  a chance  to  so  much  as  whoop.”  | 
They  never  iln*umed  of  looking  behind.  r 

"They’ve  start  enough  now,”growlwl  Murray.  “Como  • 
on.  Steve.  Step  like  a eat.  We  must  take  them  unawares. 
Have  your  lie-up  ready.” 

Til©  buckskin  thongs  which  hang  from  the  belt,  or  | 
shoulder,  or  knee  of  an  Indian  warrior  an*  not  all  put ! 
there  for  ornament.  They  arr^  for  use  in  tying  things, 
and  they  are  terribly  strong. 

Tim  two  men  saw  Ki“d  Wolf  join  his  siste.rs;  they  heuwl  [ 
the  start!e<l  cries  of  Kita  and  Ni-ha-be,  the  demand  for  ( 
their  surw'iider,  and  Ited  Wolf’s  reply.  ‘ 

“ Now,  Steve,  quick ! Do  just  its  I tell  you.”  [ 

Twang!  w'eiit  Ni-ha-l«*’s  Im>w  at  that  instant,  and  the  | 
man  next  to  Bill  was  raising  his  rille  to  lire,  when  his  ; 
amis  were  suddenly  «iized  by  a gra.sp  of  iron,  and  jerked  { 
liehind  biiii.  ; 

"Right  at  the  elbows,  Steve.  Draw  the  loop  liard.  ; 
Quick!”  1 

As  the  second  miner  turned  in  his  trucks,  he  was  as-  ' 
tonished  by  a blow  between  the  eyes  that  laid  him  Hat.  j 
“Give  it  up,  boys.  Don't  one  of  yc  lift  a hand.” 

Bill  could  not  lift  hi.s,  with  the  arrow  in  his  arm.  The  * 
man  Slev'e  hud  tiinl  could  not  move  his  elbows.  The  nmu 
Oil  the  ground  was  ruefully  looking  into  tlie  laimd  of  . 
Miirruy's  riHe.  Besides,  here  was  lied  W'olf  springing  I 
forward,  with  his  lance  in  one  hand  ami  his  revolver  in  ; 
the  other.  Rita  held  his  horse,  while  Ni-ha-be  siit  u|K>n  I 
her  own,  with  her  second  arrow  on  the  string. 

" We  give  it  up.”  said  Bill ; but  what  are  you  follows 
up  ti>^  I .see.  You’re  the  two  miners,  and  you’re  down  ' 


on  us  iKM'ause  we  jumped  your  claim  to  that  tliar  gold 
letlge.” 

Ke<l  Wolf  lowered  his  lance,  and  stuck  his  pistol  in  hi.s 
b«dt.  "Your  prisoners;  not  mine,”  he  stiid  to  Murray. 
“ Glad  to  meet  friend.  Come  in  gisjd  timo.” 

Murniy  aiiswereil,  short  and  sharp;  “ Young  brave,  take 
friend's  advice.  Jump  on  horst*.  Take  young  si^uaws 
Imck  to  camp.  Tell  chief  to  ride  hard.  Killjamy.  Get 
away  fust.” 

“ Who  shall  I tell  him  you  are  ?” 

“i5ay  you  don’t  know.  Tell  him  I'm  an  enemy.  Kill- 
etl  you.  Killed  young  squaws.  Going  to  kill  him.’’ 
There  was  a sort  of  grim  humor  in  Murray’s  fm*c  as  he 
said  that.  Nut  only  Ihsl  Wolf,  hut  tlie  two  girls,  under- 
sUmhI  it. 

Steve  had  not  isaid  a wonl.  but  he  was  narrowly  watch- 
ing the  tiirt'o  miners  for  any  signs  of  an  etfort  to  g<*t  loose. 

“ It's  that  other  one,  Steve.  lie's  watching  his  chance. 
That's  it.  Draw  it  hard.  Now  he  won't  1m*  cutting  any 
cajicrs.’’ 

The  expression  of  the  miner’s  eyes  promised  the  un- 
friendiiesl  kind  of  "cuisirs”  if  he  should  ever  g^*t  an  op- 
portunity to  cut  them. 

“It’s  no  use,  Imys."  said  Bill.  “Mister,  will  you  jest 
cut  this  am*r  close  to  my  arm,  so's  I can  pull  it  out  I” 

“ 1 will  in  a minute.  It's  as  gmal  as  u tie  of  deer-skin 
jest  now.  Watcli  ’em,  Steve!” 

He  walked  forward,  and  liKikwl  long  and  hard  into  the 
face  of  Rita. 

“T«s>bad  ! too  Iwdl  They’d  l^etter  have  killed  her,  like 
they  did  mine.  It's  awful  think  of  a white  girl  grow- 
ing up  to  be  a Mptaw.  Hi<le  for  your  camp,  young  man. 
I'll  take  care  of  these  three.” 

“ I will  send  out  warriors  to  help  you.  You  shall  see 
them  all  burned  and  cut  P)  pieces.” 

“Oh,  Rita,”  whispered  Ni-ha-be,  “they  ought  to  be 
burntsl  1” 

Rita  was  gazing  at  the  face  of  old  Murray,  and  did  not 
say  a word  in  n*ply. 

“Come,”  said  Red  Wolf;  the  great  chief  is  wailing  for 
us.” 

And  then  he  added,  to  Murray  and  Steve: 

“The  lodges  of  the  A|iachcs  artt  ojieu  P)  their  friends. 
You  will  com©  ?” 

“Steve,  you  had  better  say  yes.  It  may  be  a lift  for 
you.” 

“ I will  come  some  day,”  said  Steve,  quickly.  “I don’t 
know*  when.” 

“ Tlie  white  head  must  eonie  Px>.  lie  has  the  hejirt  of 
an  Apache,  and  his  hand  is  stixnig  for  Ids  friends.  We 
must  go  now.” 

He  Iooke<i  at  the  three  miners  for  a moment,  as  if  ho 
dislikisl  leaving  them  l>ehiml.  and  then  he  IxmiuUnl  u]>on 
his  pony,  and  the  two  girls  folhiweil  him. 

“Was  he  not  hamUome.  Rita?” 

Ni-ha-bc  was  thinking  «if  Steve  Harrison,  but  Rita  re- 
plietl  : 

“ Ob,  very  liandsome!  His  hair  is  white,  and  his  face 
is  wrinkled,  but  he  is  so  good.  He  is  a gmit  warrior,  too. 
The  bad  |iale-face  went  downbt‘forc  liim  like  a small  lx>y.” 
“His  luiir  is  not  white.  U is  brown.  His  face  is  not 
wrinkled.  He  is  a young  brave.  He  will  be  a chief.” 

“ Oil,  that  other  one.  I haixlly  looked  at  him.  1 hope 
they  will  come.  I want  to  mni  them  again.” 

UihI  Wolf  nnle  fast,  and  did  not  jwuso  until  he  r«*aclied 
the  very  presenoo  of  Many  Bears  and  his  counsellors. 

Tliere  were  already  signs,  in  all  directions,  that  the 
camp  was  beginning  P>  break  up,  as  w'ell  as  tokens  of  im- 
patience on  the  face  of  the  chief. 

“Where  go?”  he  .said,  angrily.  “Why  do  young 
sqiiaw's  ride  away  when  they  ar»*  wantetl  ?” 

Ni-Iia-lx*  was  almut  to  answer,  but  JPsl  Wolf  had  his 
own  story  P>  tell  first.  It  was  eagerly  listened  to. 
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Pal«*'face  oneiniosso  noar?  Wlio could  ihoy  bo J White 
friemlstoo,  ready  to  li^ht  for  them,  and  koiuI  tliem  warn* 
inj;  of  dau^r  { Tliat  was  uioi'c  rcmurkablo  yet. 

A trusty  chief  and  a dozen  brave*  were  instantly  onler- 
o«l  to  dash  into  the  puss,  bring  )>a<:k  the  prisoiier»,  and  learn 
all  they  could  of  the  friendly  pale*fuces. 

Perhaps  Sieve  Harrison  would  hardly  have  felt  pi'oud 
of  the  name  which  was  given  him  on  the  instant. 

The  only  feat  the  Apache*  knew  of  his  |>erfornung  was 
the  thorough  manner  in  which  he  liad  tie<l  up  the  two 
miners.  So,  for  lack  of  any  other  name,  tliey  s|K>ke  of 
him  as  the  “Knotted  Cord.”  MuiTay  was  named  “Send 
Warning.”  He  bad  actually  earn^  u “gooil  name” 
um<tng  hi.s  old  enemies. 

Kita  and  Ni-ha-be  were  saved  any  further  scolding. 
Tlie  chief  was  too  anxious  to  ask  questions  of  the  “talking 
leave*,”  now  he  was  sure  of  the  neighborhood  of  danger. 

**  Ask  about  the  bad  pale-faces.  Who  are  they  ?” 

RiUi  took  her  magazine*  from  the  folds  of  her  antclopc- 
skiu  tunic  with  ti*embling  hands,  for  she  w*o.s  banning  to  I 
umlervtand  that  they  could  no*,  tell  her  of  things  which  ^ 
were  to  be.  It  seemed  to  her  in  that  moment  tliat  she  I 
could  not  remember  a single  word  of  Knglish.  I 

Tho  one  she  opened  iii*t  was  not  that  which  contain-  ! 
ed  the  pictures  of  the  cavalry;  Imt  Rita's  fuc'O  instantly 
brightened.  There  were  live  or  si.v  (mges.  each  of  which 
contained  a picture  of  men  engaged  in  mining  for  gold. 

Tho  chief  gravely  turned  the  leave*  till  he  came  to  a 
sketch  tliat  drew  from  him  a sharp  and  sullen  “ UgliT’ 
There  were  the  sturdy  miners,  witli  rifles  Instead  of 
pit'Ics,  making  a gallant  cliargc  upon  a party  of  Indians. 

“No  need  of  talk.  Great  chief  see  for  himself.  No  He. 

I remember.  Kill  some  of  them.  Rest  got  aw’ay.  Now 
they  come  to  stiike  the  Apaches.  Ugh!” 

It  WHH  only  a “ fancy  sketch”;  but  it  must  have  been 
true  to  life  when  an  Apache  chief  could  say  he  had  been 
*me  of  the  very  crowd  of  Indians  who  were  being  shot  at 
in  the  picture. 

. “ That  do.  Talk  more  by-aud-by.  Big  light  come.” 
Many  Bears  rapidly  tmnsfoniiod  his  buffalo-hunters 
into  “ wai'riors.”  All  that  was  needed  was  a chance  to  put 
on  their  war-paiiii,  and  a double  allowance  of  cartridges. 

When  that  was  done,  they  made  a formidable-looking 
array,  and  the  last  chance  of  the  Lipaus  or  any  other  cne-. 
mies  for  “surprising”  them  was  gone.  Then  they  rode 
slow'ly  on  after  their  women  and  children,  und  the  braves 
came  back  from  the  )>as*  to  re|M>rt  to  Many  Bears  that 
“Si^end  Warning,  Knotted  Coid.  and  their  three  prisoners 
bad  gone,  no  one  could  guo.ss  whither.” 

[to  BK  COXTLStKD.) 

PEOPLK  WE  HEAR  ABOUT. 

JOHN  BKUHIT. 

8E\TINTY  years  ago  a boy  was  born  in  Rochdale,  Eng- 
land, who  was  destined  to  1)11  a great  place  in  the 
world.  His  parents  were  Jacob  and  Martlia  Bright— ]>eo- 
pic  of  good  old  (Quaker  stock— and  thej*  called  their  eldest 
boy  simply  John. 

Jacob  Bright  wo.s  a cotton  manufacturer,  and  both  he 
and  his  wife  were  belove<l  for  their  charitable  deeds.  One 
i^unday  Mrs.  Bright  and  little  John  were  walking  out, 
and  the  Isty  wore  his  pair  of  long  trou.sers  for  the  tirst  time. 
Of  course  he  felt  proud  of  them.  But  soon  they  met  a 
poor  woman  with  her  little  boy,  and  fie  was  clothed  in  rags. 
Mr*.  Bright  stoppe<l  them,  and  the  result  of  a few  minutes' 
conversation  Wiwt  that  the  poor  woman  and  her  ragged  sou 
n*turiicd  home  with  them,  and  Master  John  bud  to  strip  off 
bis  new  suit  and  let  the  other  boy  put  it  on  in  place  of  his 
rags.  Mrs.  Bright's  charity  was  very  thorough. 

» At  school  young  John  was  quick  und  industrious,  but 


learning;  so  at  fifteen  the  boy  was  place<l  in  his  father's 
cotton  mill.  Forlunately  for  himself  and  the  W(»rld  he 
did  not  give  up  learning  from  books  when  he  left  school, 
or  he  would  nut  have  been  the  great  man  he  is. 

As  a boy  and  a young  man  he  was  a good  cricketer,  and 
all  his  life  he  has  been  very  fond  of  fishing,  having  caught 
minnows  and  other  small  fish  in  the  river  that  ran  by  his 
home,  and  salmon  of  forty  pounds  weight  in  Scotland  and 
ill  Norway.  At  twenty-two  years  of  age  he  began  train- 
ing himself  in  public  speaking  in  a literary  society  of 
which  he  was  one  of  the  founders,  and  doubtless  it  is  to 
this  early  training  that  he  owes  the  honor  of  being  the 
greatest  of  living  English  orators. 

Mr.  Bright  was  first  electeil  a member  of  Parliament  in 
1843,  and  fourteen  years  later  ho  was  chosen  to  represent 
the  great  manufacturing  town  of  Binniughani,  which  seat 
he  still  occupies. 

Mr.  Briglit's  public  life  has  been  a busy  and  a useful 
one.  No  man  has  done  more  for  tlie  benefit  of  the  work- 
ing claascH  tliau  he,  and  he  has  never  hesitate<l  in  the  pur- 
suit of  the  cours4*  which  he  felt  to  be  the  right  one. 

In  this  country  the  name  of  John  Bright  is  justly  hon- 
ored, for  he  was  tlie  only  English  statesman  who  support- 
ed the  Union  without  wavering  during  the  late  war  be- 
tween the  Nortli  and  the  South.  Six  weeks  ago  (Novem- 
ber IG),  Mr.  Bright  celebraleil  hi*  Kcveutieth  birthday. 


CHATS  ABOUT  PHILATELY. 

BY  J.  J.  CASEY. 

VII. 

ri^UE  illustration  which  accompanies  this  article  is  a 
X fac-similn.  so  far  as  the  drawing  is  concerned,  of  the 
postage  stamps  at  praieut  in  use  in  one  of  the  Dutch  po*- 
ses.sions  off  the  coast  of  Bouth  America,  namely,  the  island 
of  Cura^'oa.  It  l•epreacnts  tlie  uniform  type  of  the  whole 
series,  and  was  introduced  in  1873.  The 
head  on  the  stamp  represents  King  Will- 
iam III.  of  Holland. 

Tlie  series  (‘unsists  of  the  following 
values  and  colors. 

2ic.,  hri)(ht  green.  10c,.  bright  blue. 

3<-.,  stone.  2.V.,  light  brown. 

Be.,  rotu*.  5<V.,  miiuve. 

The  cprreucy  is  in  cents,  one  hundred  of  whicli  go  to 
the  guilder,  or  Horin,  A guilder  is  equal  to  nearly  forty- 
one  cents  of  our  money, 

Cnra^OB.  or,  as  printed  on  the  stamps,  Cura<;ao— the 
”c”  being  sounded  like  “ s”  is  an  island  in  the  Caribbean 
iiea,  lying  off  the  north  coast  of  Venezuela.  It  is  forty 
miles  in  length  from  northwost  to  southeasl,  und  ten  miles 
in  average  breadth;  the  area  is  two  hundred  and  twelve 
square  mile*.  The  island  is  liilly.  and  deficient  in  water, 
being  wholly  dependent  upon  the  rains,  yet.  owing  to 
the  industry  of  Ihe  Dutch  planters,  considerable  quanti- 
ties of  sugar,  cotton,  tobacco,  and  inaizi*  are  rai.*ed.  A 
{leculiar  variety  of  omnge  gi-ows  abundantly,  and  sup- 
plies an  inqmrtunt  part  in  the  liqueur  which  take*  its 
name  from  the  island.  The  principal  ex)}ort  is  salt.  The 
shon>s  are  bold,  in  some  place*  deeply  indented,  and  pre- 
sent several  harbors,  the  chief  one  being  Santa  Anna,  on 
the  southwest  side  of  the  island.  The  narrow  entrance  to 
this  harbor  is  protected  by  Fort  Ainstenlaiu  and  other 
balteries;  but  the  harbor  itself  is  large  und  secure,  and  is 
the  iM>rt  of  the  chief  town,  Cunmoa,  or  Willemstad.  The 
population  in  1875  umounted  to  nearly  twenty-four  thou- 
sand. about  one-third  being  emuncipate<l  negroes.  All 
belonged  to  the  Homan  Catholic  Chundi,  except  about  two 
thousand  Protestants  and  one  thousand  Jews. 

The  island  was  settled  by  tlie  SiNiniards  about  1527,  was 


hi*  father  thought  hu.sincs*  more  important  tlian  book-  captured  by  tlie  Dutch  in  1634,  was  taken  by  the  English 
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in  1798,  and  af^in  in  1806,  but  was  restored  to  the  Dutch  | 
in  1814,  in  whose  possession  it  has  since  remained.  It  is  • 
seldom  that  the  name  of  this  island  is  found  in  ordinar}' 
^^tn^phies,  although  stamp-collectors  think  it  ought  to  ! 
be  given  a place.  J 
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CHRCTMAS  PIE. 

(RP.ISO  SVK's  LEmiR  TO  roi'SIN  ANX!K.) 

Ou.  that  marvrllou.s  diriMmas  pie! 

Fred,  nod  Fanny,  nn»l  t'arl.  and  I 
Sal  up  one  nipht  till  the  rlork  struck  <inc 
T«»  pint)  thf  iwrfv;  jind  oh,  Uu>  fun 
Of  Imvitig  a MK-rei  among  ns  four! 

{The  “yutTr  Qiiadnuigle''  udmiia  no  more 
Within  its  cin-le — or.  txH-iis  wpiarr, 

I should  havr  urin*ti.  |KTlm|M.  ju^t  there.) 

I ('iin  not  tell  you  the  ihingx  we  said 
{It's  agniast  the  rules),  hut  I'll  lell  matend 
Alxmt  the  ivarty.  the  pie.  and  all. 

*Twa«  not.  you  know,  like  a grown  up  iiall. 
Ilut  just  a rally'  nf  all  the  clan. 

And  quite  the  thing  for  our  little  plan. 

Thirty  cousins  fn»ni  far  and  near. 

With  aunts  and  uncles  weri*  gatiiensl  here. 

Hut  I must  hasten.  The  hour  drew  nigh 
Wlien  Fmi  annuuuci-tl  with  u tiourihh: 

-Fie! 

Down  the  Maltraso,  and  through  tJic  hall. 

This  side  td  the  sup|aT.  and  free  to  all! 

'Put  in  your  thunih.  and  puli  out  a plum,’ 

Hut  mind,  the  won!  of  the  hour  U 'mum.' 
Forward,  march!  " 

,\nd  the  march  licgan, 
Headed,  of  ctmrae.  hy  Fnnl  nml  Fan. 

.\nd  cI<NK*  la-hind  them  were  Carl  and  1— 

We  four  weri'  guards  of  the  jina-iimii  pie, 

.\nd  sat  in  glory  la-hiiHi  it.  while 
The  othera  |was«tl  it  in  M>lenm  flic. 

'Twaa  hen]Msl  and  frosted  aa  white  as  anew 
In  grandpa’s  p)im'li-U»wl — the  one.  you  know, 
He  calls  his  " Kaga."  so  deep  and  mumi, 

Will)  paii)t<il  dragons  and  golden  ground. 

The  iei>  was  l>n>keu  hy  Loitii-'s  haml 
(The  pie.  you  know,  was  of  while  sra-aaud 
.\ml  packisl  with  prex-nts).  and  Ivottie  drew 
The  sweeii-st  liK-keL  of  gold  nml  blue. 

And  -Maud  a letter,  and  Hutli  a ring. 

Ami  Will’s  was  a fan— such  a funny  thing! 

Hut  my  sheet  Is  full.  1 will  surely  call. 
When  1 gel  to  the  city,  and  (ell  you  all, 

.\nd  Ixiw  we  miaKsI  you.  and  how  a plum 
Was  saved  for  tlx>  i-ousin  that  couldn't  trome. 

.V  Mi  rry  Chrislnias  to  all  of  you. 

With  love  unfailing,  fniiii  * 

t(^  ) Cov«N  Sue. 
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THE  TALE  OP  A VEKY  IJAT>  BOV.  j 

Oh!  this  i*  tho  inlo  of  a vrrj*  laul  l)oy:  j 

llo  bail  (l(»no  nil  hi'  onuld  other  folks  to  annoy; 

Then  what  «lo  you  think  therr  wa.s  to  employ 

Till'  very  bad  wit.H  of  this  very  ImmI  Ixjy? 

On  !h(^  niiiht  Ix-fim*  (‘hriKlma’*.  S-t.  NIek  to  «lecoy. 

Two  stoekinjCH  were  liuiijr  hv  the  verj'  ImhI  Ih»v. 

Who  said  to  himwlf.  “Of  tlie  sweet  UhristnMis  joy 
To  double  iny  shan*.  a triek  I'll  emplov: 

I’ll  wiuch  for  Niek— ami  iIh*  fun  1 11  eiijov— 

ni  jdve  him  these  stiK'kinpi  Uih  time  to  employ; 

And  while  lie’s  at  work/’ said  the  very  bml  Iwy. 

“I’ll  hiMjk  from  his  |xick  just  the  handsomest  toy.” 

But  somehow  the  fun  had  a hit  of  alloy: 

St.  Nick  p>t  a peep  at  the  very  Imil  lx»y;  | 

He  wLipjM.nl  up  his  stinniH,  and  he  crUnl  mil,  “Ahoy!  j 

You’ll  p‘i.  my  young  lad.  neither  candy  nor  toy.*’  | 

Then  away  went  St,  Nick,  ami  he  chmkhsl  with  joy,  ! 
And  he  left  not  a thing  for  the  verj-  Imt!  lioy.  ! 

SAM  JKNKINS-S  DREAM. 

3 Xr\o>'Vtac*a  fitora. 

BY  AN.HON  I>.  K.  KANIMjLPU. 

’■  I JUST  wish  there  wasn't  any  New-Year." 

J It  was  a boy — Sam  JeiikiiiM— who  sjMike,  the  time 
New-Yeiu*'«  Eve,  the  pluco  MadiM>n  Avenue  and  Sixty* 
ninth  Street.  And  what  a nigiit  it  was!  and  what  a tluy  ] 
it  hud  been!  Snow  and  slusli  all  day  long,  ami  now  tbe  • 
wind  was  blowing  a gale  across  the  Harlem  Hats,  and  the  ' 
slush  was  freexing  on  the  .sidewalk,  and  there  was  not  a : 
star  to  1)0  seen  in  all  the  sky.  ; 

Sam  was  a District  Messenger  l)oy.  and  hatl  Ijeeii  on 
duty  all  flay  and  all  the  evening,  and  this  Huai  call  at 
nine  o'clot^k,  when  his  legs  were  tire*!,  was  tin*  last  ounce  ’ 
that  broke  the  camel’s  back.  I 

Since  the  noon  hour  lie  had  been  iii  a bad  liumor.  ! 
Now'  he  was  not  only  tired,  but  cold  and  down-hearted,  | 
and  lot  liis  fmit  slipjM'd,  and  he  just  managed  to  save  the 
fragile  parcel  he  was  carrying,  he  cried  out  willi  a spile-  1 
ful  voice,  “I  just  wish  there!  wasn't  any  New-Yem*‘8.” 
Homehow  turn's  ill-humor  had  made  him  very  uncom- 
fortable all  the  afternoon.  He  ha<l  Imd  a wiifHc  near  the 
otlice  with  Dick  Rainey,  and  all  about  nutliing,  for  Dick, 
noticing  his  j>eculiar  gait,  simply  a.'^ked  him  whut  made 
liis  legs  so  heavy.  He  hud  quarrelled  witli  the  old  ap])le 
woman  in  the  lltllo  shoj»  round  tiie  comer  because  she 
wouldn’t  give  him  two  apples  for  thr«a*  cents,  when  the 
price  was  tvx'o  cents  apiece;  he  had  tlirf>wii  a lump  of  ice 
at  a |MK>r  cat  shivering  Itehiml  a liarrel  on  tln^  Tliini  Av- 
enue, and  kickiKl  at  a wreti'lied  little  dog  that  had  sniffed 
up  to  him  with  his  tail  i>etweeii  his  legs  Altogtdher  8am 
was  in  a very  ImmI  way.  He  didn't  care  for  anylHHly  or 
anything.  Down  town  the  guy  shop  windows  liad  failed  i 
to  cat<;h  his  eye;  the  i>right  lights  in  the  houses  on  the  | 
avenue  were  nothing  to  him.  He  was  out  with  himself, 
ami  so  he  was  out  with  everylKsly  else. 

I am  sorry  to  say  that  when  Sam  Imd  delivered  his  par- 
cel he  snapjHMl  up  the  servant  for  liaving  kept  him  wait- 
ing so  long  for  liis  ticket,  although  the  jioor  girl  Imd  no-  ' 
thing  to  do  with  that,  and  that  he  kicke<l  the  sidewalk 
very  liard  when  he  again  put  his  foot  uj>on  it.  And  yet 
he  liad  now  only  to  re]M>rt  himself  at  the  office,  and  then 
go  home. 

8am  lived  on  one  of  the  side  streets,  where  the  great 
tenement-houses  loom  up  iii  long  rows.  It  was  past  ten 
o'clock  when  he  entein^d  the  dark  hallway,  and  bogan  his 
climb  to  the  fourth  Hoor.  On  the  thiixl  floor  he  pas-sisl 
the  ix>om  in  which  Jenny  Wilson,  tiie  little  lame  girl, 
lived,  and  just  then  some  one  openetl  llie  door  for  a mo-  ' 
itient.  and  lie  heartl  Jenny  say, 

“Oh,  I wonder  if  I w'ill  ever  be  well!”  and  “I  am  so 
tired!”  ^ 


Then  Sam.  still  cross,  said  to  himself.  “ Why  don't  ytm 
go  to  sU«j),  tlien  i”  but  in  a moment  he  was  ashamed  of 
himself  for  having  said  it. 

Bang!  went  the  d<K>r  l>eiiind  him  u.s  he  entered  his  mo- 
ther’s room.  Without  sttying  a wonl.  lie  pitchml  his 
heavy  coat  into  a corner,  ami  shied  his  cap  across  the 
room. 

“What's  the  matter.  Sum  {''  asked  his  mother,  with  a 
kindly  voice. 

“ Matter  enough.”  answere*!  Sam.  “ I'm  tire<l  to  lU^ith. 
It’s  nothing  hut  run,  run,  run  all  day  and  all  night.  I 
just  wisli  there  wasn't  any  New-Year’s.  Nolswly  cares  for 
a !>oy.  It’sSHiii  here,  and  Sum  thensand  Sam  all  the  time. 
That's  because  I'm  a l)oy.  1 wish  I was  a girl — yes,  I do.” 

His  mother  ihkiIIk^I  him  while  he  ate  his  mup|mt;  hut 
the  frown  did  not  lift  from  his  face,  for  there  was  no  sun- 
shine ill  hi.H  heart. 

Then  he  went  to  lx*d— w’ent.  too,  without  saying  his 
prayers.  It  was  not  long  liefore  he  fell  asleep,  and  then 
he  dnsumsl. 

He  dreamed  that  lie  wits  still  in  New  York,  that  ho  was 
a moKsengei-  l)oy,  ami  that  it  wa«  the  day  before  New- 
Year's.  All  day  long  he  was  busy  earrying  messages  and 
delivering  parcels,  and  everybody  was  kind,  and  every- 
l)ody  happy.  It  mhuiumI  to  liim  that  it  was  a great  thing 
to  1)0  a me«.s<*nj^*r  boy  at  such  a lime,  when  every  one  wa.s 
doing  Mimething  for  some  one  else,  and  h<‘  liad  a hand  in 
St)  much  of  it.  As  he  thouglit  of  this  (he  wa.s  going  up 
Madison  Avenue  Jigain),  some  one  seemed  to  say:  “Sam, 
you’re  a little  fellow,  but  you  can  have  a big  heart  if  you 
want  to.  All  tlay  it’s  been  growing  bigger  and  bigger; 
now  all  you  have  to  do  is  to  keep  it  tqwn.  ami  see  liow 
much  it  will  hold.’’ 

Then  Sam  laughed.  He  didn't  know  why,  but  he 
couldn't  helj)  it,  lie  fell  so  gtxxl  all  over. 

Pretty  wmhi  he  carn^  acitws  a blind  man.  A d<^  wa.s 
leading  the  man,  but  Sam  hel|>cil  the  man  over  the  cross- 
ing. and  inotionotl  to  a butcher's  cart  to  hold  up.  Then 
he  saw  a cat.  half  sick,  lying  in  the  gutter,  and  picketl  her 
up.  saying,  “Poor  pus.sy!”and  laid  her  inside  the  railing 
of  a house,  and  asked  tlie  cook,  whosttXMl  in  the  liasenienl 
doorway,  if  she  wouldn’t  give  her  ti  sop  of  milk.  After  u 
little  he  saw  an  «>hl  colonnl  w'ornan  struggling  along  with 
a heavy  iMutket  of  clothe,  and  said,  “Aunty,  I'm  going 
up  a few  streets,  and  I'll  take  hold  of  the  basket  on  this 
Side.”  And  so  he  went  on  up  the  avenue  and  down,  and 
the  sun  was  so  bright  and  the  air  so  j)leasant.  while  it 
msmuHi  as  if  lie  was  just  helping  everylM«ly,  He  ditln't 
quite  undershiiid  how,  but  kept  on  taking  them  inh)  his 
htsirt,  all  the  limii  ftnding  and  saying,  “<.k>ine  in:  there  is 
still  plenty  of  rtM)in.”  Soon  all  the  |>oor  jH*ople  down 
in  the  side  Htrc!ets.  and  all  the  rich  people  up  on  the  ave- 
nue, all  the  siek  ptsiple  in  the  hospital  where  he  was  yes- 
lertluy.  ami  the  dreiulful  jieople  he  had  seen  down  by  the 
Tombs^why,  ho  just  thought  of  them  all.  and  l»efore  he 
knew  it  they  came  crowding  up  and  upon  him.  and  he 
took  all  of  them  into  his  lieart.  and  they  tlidn't  st>eni 
crow*de<l  a bit.  for  the  more  that  came,  the  mori!!  rtHun  was 
there  left.  He  ctnild  not  underetaml  it.  but  lie  was  sure 
that  the  increase  in  the  numlx^r  only  made  liim  the  hap- 
pier: atnl  as  he  went  on  tliinking  it  over,  he  stretched  out 
his  arms  just  as  wide  as  he  trotild.and  crietl  out:  “Come 
in,  all  the  world;  come  into  my  heart.  I've  plenty  of 
rcM)m  for  all.  for  my  heart  grows  just  as  fast  as  rny  love, 
and  I just  love  everybody  in  Ibis  big,  lilt-ssed  world." 

As  8am  stretched  out  Itia  arms,  his  motlier  woke  him, 
saying,  “I  wisli  you  a happy  New-Year,  Sam,  and  it's 
time  to  get  up.” 

And  Sam  gt»t  up.  You  could  tell  by  his  face  that  lie  liad 
had  a jtleasuut  dream,  for  his  voice  was  gtnitle  ami  his 
manner  very  kind,  as  he  said,  “ Well,  mother,  I guess  I 
was  jiretty  eross  last  night,  but  I’m  going  to  trj'  and  be 
good-natured  to-tlay/’ 
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T)»on  his  inoUier  said.  “ Yoq  werotiml  last  night.  Ham.” 
That's  the  way  our  mothers  always  try  ami  overlook  our 
faults  when  we  are  sorry. 

Sam  had  to  go  to  the  office  for  half  a <lay,  and  he  l)a<l  a 
little  money  wlxioh  he  inUmdod  to  .spend  on  his  presetits. 
Before  he  started  for  home,  however,  he  made  up  with 
Dick  Riiiney  by  dancing  a jig  to  show  tl»at  his  legs  were 
light  to*day.  On  his  way  home  he  called  in  at  the  old 
apple  woman's  to  wi-sh  her  a ver>*  happy  New-Year.  and 
to  take  tw«»  apples  at  her  price.  He  hoi>e<l  t<»  get  a sight 
of  the  poor  old  cat  and  the  wretched  little  dog,  that  he 
might  »)if>w  them  how  st>rry  he  was,  but  they  were  g«>ne. 
On  the  Thirtl  Avenue  he  bought  two  or  thi-ee  little  things 
for  his  inolher.  and  an  orange,  some  candy,  and  a bright 
picture  paper  for  his  little  si.stcr.  And  as  Sam  thought  of 
these  friends  and  all  his  other  friends,  and  al)  the  |xx>r 
people  ill  the  hons<>s  ami  on  the  streets,  oh ! how  he  wished 
he  could  buy  something  for  them  all.  but  he  couldn't. 
But  then  he  could  love  them  all  the  same. 

Then*  is  not  room  to  U*ll  you  all  that  he  said  to  his  ino> 
ther.  and  si.ster.  and  Jenny,  and  what  a bright,  happy  day 
it  w'us  to  them  and  to  Sam.  He  iritnl  liai*<l  to  make  it  all 
out,  but  he  couldn't  e.’caotly  understand  it.  *’  It  was  a 
nice.  qutH*r  dream.”  he  said,  “and  I found  out  one  thing 
by  it,  and  that  is  that  you  cun  make  room  in  your  heart 
for  just  ns  many  folks  as  yon  please,  and  that  you  can't 
make  other  folks  pleasant  when  you  arc  cross  yourself; 
and  I just  wish  that  New-Year  won  hi  come  twenty  times 
in  a yt^ar.” 


TOM  FAIRWEATHER’S  HOLIDAY  IX 
MADEIRA. 

BV  LIBrTKN.VNT  K.  W.  BTtTRDT. 

TOM  FAIKWEATIIER  sighed  as  he  sUmkI  on  the  quar- 
ter-deck. “ Holiday-time,  indeed!'*  said  he.  “ What 
are  the  holidays  without  snow,  I’d  like  to  know?  I'd 
give  a good  dml  for  a ri'a!  old-fa.HliiomHl  <smsting  lark 
to-day.  hut  I don’t  believe  these  people  ever  hexird  of 
such  a thing.” 

It  was  a Imliny  day  off  the  island  of  Madeira,  where 
Tom's  ship,  or  rather  his  father's,  lay.  Here  spring  and 
summer  reign  the  year  round. 

**  Old-time  coasting  is  what  you  would  like,  eh,  Tom  ?*’ 
said  Lieutenant  Jollytarre,  with  a twinkle  in  his  eye. 
“ Ask  your  father  to  let  you  go  asliorc  with  me.  and  I’ll 
give  you  a frolic  tliat  you’ll  not  lx*  apt  to  forget.” 

Captain  Fairw’cather  gave  his  consent,  and  they  hur- 
ried off. 

A ten  minutes'  pull  took  them  close  to  the  island;  but 
this  Maileim  slioro  is  so  steep  that  it  makes  an  uncom- 
fortable landing  for  a man-of-war*K  Ixmt.  Another  Ixiat, 
one  belonging  to  the  shore  men.  lay  off  waiting  for  pas- 
sengers. Into  this  Tom  and  the  lieutenant  step{)e<l,  and 
were  rowe<l  close  U>  the  beach  by  two  Madeira  men. 

As  .soon  as  the  boat's  bow  touched  the  hexicli,  two  other 
men  sUinding  there  made  fast,  to  it  one  end  of  a ro|K*  of 
which  the  oilier  was  attached  to  two  strong  oxen.  At  the 
w'ord  the«M!  oxen  starUnl,  and  up  glided  the  l»at  over  the 
round  smooth  pebbles,  so  easily  that  Tom  wa.s  astonished 
to  fiinl  himsidf  at  the  top  of  the  l>ank.  With  a laugh  he 
jum|M*d  out.  “That  was  a coast  up  hill,  sure  enough,” 
be  said.  “Was  that  wliat  you  meant  C 

The  lieutenant  looked  mysterious.  “Xo,  it  wasn’t. 
Wait  a while.” 

“What  que«jr  narrow’  streets!”  said  Tom,  as  he  surveyed 
critically  Funchal,  the  capital  of  Madeira.  “And  what 
a lingo— Portuguese— only  it  sounds  even  more  like  gib- 
berish tlmn  it  did  in  Usboii.  And  what  a lot  of  |ieddlers  t 
Tln\v  swarm  like  giiata.” 

Mr.  Jollytarre  was  busy  buying  an  inlaid  box  of  one  of 
the  peddlers  referred  to,  and  did  not  answer. 

Meanwhile  Tom'.s  attention  was  attracted  by  a very  odd 


carriage.  This  vehicle  was  drawn  by  oxen,  and  like  a 
sleigh  was  set  on  runners,  which  offered  leas  rt^sistance 
tlian  w1uh‘Ih  would  liavo  iloiie  to  the  smooth  round  little 
stones  of  the  pavement.  These  cobhle-stonea  are  very  like 
' the  stones  of  the  Ixwh.  The  Ixxly  of  the  carriage  ivmiml- 
j ed  Tom  of  a Sedan-chair ; it  seatexl  comfortably  tw’o  jiersons 
I facing  each  other,  had  a lop.  and  was  draped  on  the  sides 
by  curtains  drawn  apart.  Tom  began  to  laugh,  so  much 
.was  he  entertxiined  by  this  strange  equipage,  when‘at  the 
lieutenant  turned  to  sei*  what  hml  caught  his  eye. 

“We  might  take  a drive.”  said  he,  meditatively.  “I 
want  to  take  you  to  the  Church  of  Nossa  Senhora  do 
Monte,  on  the  top  of  that  hill  over  there.  What  do  you 
say.  Tom  ?” 

” I'd  sooner  w’alk,”  said  our  young  friend.  “ I should 
think  it  would  lx;  slow  work  riding  in  an  ox-cart,  for  that's 
al)  that  amounts  to,  unless  you  cluHise  to  call  it  a sleigh.'* 

At  this  monieut  tw’o  men  came  slowly  down  the  street 
IxNiring  Ix'tween  them  a |>ole  on  which  was  slung  a cur- 
tained haniino<  k,  wherein  reclinetl  ajiale  sweet-faced  lady. 

As  she  |w.s.sihI  Tom  his  bright  face  took  her  fancy,  and 
she  glanetsl  at  him  with  a smile. 

“ Wa.su't  that  a beautiful  lady  ?’*  he  cried  to  Mr.  Jolly- 
tarre. 

“ Indeed  she  was.  But  what  do  you  think  of  her  nieth- 
1x1  of  travelling?  Slow  a-s  the  ox -cart,  eh  f”  Then  sud- 
denly, “Tom.  I have  it:  we'll  go  cm  hor««*hack.”  And 
almost  in  the  same  breath,  cried,  “ Caballos.” 

The  lieutenant's  knowledge  of  Portuguese  was  limited, 
and  he  w'as  obliged  to  make  a little  of  it,  mixed  with  S}xm- 
ish.  go  a long  way. 

But  the  ]>eoplc  about  him  were  quick-witted,  and  it 
{♦eemed  to  Tom  that  two  horses  with  their  two  owners  ap- 
peiired  on  the  scene  as  if  by  magic. 

“Now,  Tom,”  said  Lieutenant  Jollytarre,'  “you  may 
walk  if  you  please— I shall  ride.  The  coasting  I told  you 
of  is  up  there  at  that  church.  Will  you  take  a horse?’* 

Tom  replied  by  leaping  into  the  saddle,  and  starting  off 
at  a slow  canter. 

As  they  rfsle  away,  the.  owners  of  the  horses  followed 
them,  keeping  up  to  the  increasing  ])ucc  by  each  clinging 
to  his  horsey's  tail. 

This  wa.s  all  very  well  as  long  as  they  remained  in  the 
niirrmv  streets,  where  a little  steering  was  necessary;  but 
us  they  left  them,  Tom  grew  impatient  for  a run. 

*'See  here',  now.  this  won't  do.'*  he  called  to  his  man. 
“I  ain't  a baby.  I know  )»ow  to  ride.  Letive  go.” 

He  slackened  his  pace  to  say  this.  The  man  slackened 
his  pace,  but  did  not  drop  the  horse's  tail.  He  grinned 
u|K>n  Tom,  showing  liia  even  white  tcs'th. 

Tom  waxed  wrotli.  “Come  m*w.  let  go,”  and  he  gave 
his  horse  a cut  which  Ktartisl  liim  into  a gallop.  The 
guide  kept  up,  tugging  away  at  the  horse's  tail. 

“Come  now,  be  off.”  cried  Tom.  “ Y'ou  keep  my  horses 
lMu:k.  I say,  Mr.  Jollytarre.  do  put  this  into  Portuguese 
for  roe.  Tell  this  beggar  I'll  give  him  a'cut  if  he  don't 
let  go.” 

“ Cut  away,”  said  Mr.  Jollytarit?.  “ It  won’t  make  any 
difference.  He  uuderstaiid.s  you,  hut  he  wouldn’t  let  go 
if  you  were  to  shout  to  liiiii  from  now  until  doomsday.  I 
know  all  about  it.  I’ve  !s*en  hen*  before.” 

“ Wliat  does  he  hold  it  for  ?” 

“Tom,  I have  often  wondered.  I suppose  he  knows. 
I don’t.  Wants  to  keep  his  horse  in  sight,  perhaps; 
wants  a run ; likes  our  society.  You  see  my  fellow  is  do- 
ing the  same  thing.  However,  we  are  not  going  any 
slower  in  consequence.  The  horses  are  used  to  it.  They 
don't  mind  in  the  least.” 

At  this  iHjint  the  guides  stopiaxl  Ixitli  horses.  They 
were  in  front  of  a little  wine-shop  half  way  up  the  hill. 

The  guides  pulled  off  their  caps,  and  urged  the  lieu- 
tenant to  treat.  This  was  another  cu.stom  of  the  country, 
to  which  the  lieutenant  also  submitted  gracefully. 
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The  waiters  poured  out  a i^lassful  all  around. 

“Take  care,  Tom;  this  is  strouj:  Madeira  wine,  al- 
though these  people  drink  it  almost  like  water.  Better 
not  do  more  than  taste  it.” 

“ Never  fear,”  replied  Tom.  “ I wouldn't  iioison  my- 
self with  the  stuff.  No,  thank  you”  (to  the  waiter). 
“Drink  it  yourself,  if  you’ve  a mind  to.” 

“ Temperance,  are  you  ?”  said  the  lieutenant.  “Well, 
that’s  a very  good  thing.” 

•*I  should  say  it  was,”  said  Tom,  stoutly.  “Anyw’ay 
for  a l)oy.” 

The  rest  of  the  rood  was  very  steep.  But  it  was  fun. 
Tom  was  sorry  to  reach  the  top.  where,  at  the  door  of 
the  church,  they  dismountetl,  and  sat  down  to  rest.  The 
horses  were  led  off. 

When  Mr.  Jollytarre  rose  to  his  feet  and  announced  that 
they  must  be  going,  Tom  looked  anmud  for  his  horse  in 
vain.  Instead,  two  sletls  approached,  each  pushed  by  two 
men  towarti  our  friends. 

“Get  on  boaid, Tom.” exclaimed  the  lieutenant;  “that 
is,  if  you  wajit  to  have  the  best  coasting  you  ever  hod  in 
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your  life.  If  your  prejudices  hold  you  back  now,  you‘11 
regret  it  the  longest  day  you  live.” 

8o  saying,  he  scrambled  into  one  of  the  sleds  him.self. 
and  Tom  followeil  his  example,  altliough  still  a little  doubt- 
ful as  to  the  success  of  the  experiment.  Tliere  were  tw<» 
thongs  for  steering  tied  to  tlie  front  of  each  shd,  wliicb 
were!  held  by  the  two  men  behind. 

When  everything  was  ready,  the  two  sle<l.s  started  b)- 
gether  down  the  hill.  It  was  like  the  wind.  It  was  like 
chain-lightning.  It  was  like  a telegram.  A.s  they  bin* 
down  the  hill,  they  made  a hissing  sound  like  the  crack- 
ing of  whips.  There  were  sudden  turns  in  the  rfmd.  be- 
neath which  lay  dark  aud  deep  ravines.  If  Tom  had 
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known  that  sometimes  in  these  wild  rides  persons  had 
been  hiirhHl  over  the  sides  of  such  precipices,  a still  great- 
er zest  would  have  been  im|>orted  to  his  Hying  trip;  for 
lie  w'as  a thorough  boy,  and  loved  a spice  of  danger. 
However,  he  w’ould  have  had  hardly  time  to  dwell  upon 
this  thought,  for  iu  less  time  than  it  has  taken  to  w*rite  of 
it  he  was  landed  again  in  Funchal. 

THE  .=!IIOr  WINDOWS. 

I THINK  I can  hear  some  little  tongue  ask.  “Are  these 
beautiful  pictures  really  to  lie  seen  in  the  sho]>K,  or  has 
the  artist  only  imagineil  them 

Every  one  of  these  pretty  sights  is  taken  from  actual 
windows  in  New  York,  and  for  days  past  gay  throngs  of 
people  have  tiptoed  and  crowded  close  to  the  panes  that 
they  might  assist  at  such  dainty  doll  rei*eptions. 

The  central  scone  here  is  a bit  of  Venice.  There  are 
the  bridge  atul  the  stairs  and  the  arches,  and  tliere,  too, 
are  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  coming  in  their  gondolas  to 
attend  a reception  at  some  grand  ))alaoe. 

It  is  almost  as  goml  as  going  to  the  circus  to  look  at  the 
fairy  flgure  standing  on  Uic  bock  of  j'ouder  spirited  steed, 
with  the  rows  of  doll  spectators  in  the  bot'kground.  1 
think  I like  it  even  better  than  the  real  thing,  for  one  is 
sure  that  this  little  lady  has  never  kmiwn  a blow*,  nor  an 
unkind  word,  and  we  are  not  at  all  easy  in  our  minds 
when  we  are  w*aU‘hlng  some  pisir  little  Queen  of  the  Ring, 
ami  holding  our  breatli  at  her  wonderful  leaps. 

I The  little  picture  eiitithd  ••Charity”  may  In*  se«‘n  in  the 
streets  every  cold  day.  The  contrast  between  the  child, 
with  her  golden  hair  and  warm  furs,  aiul  the  barefoot- 
I ed  boy,  ragged  and  shivering,  who  sweeps  the  crossings, 
and  holds  out  his  thin  hand  for  a penny,  is  true  to  life. 

Here  is  Baby,  os  large  as  the  one  at  home  in  the  nurs- 
ery. her  christening  dress  on.  to  be  sure,  and  her  bottle  in 
her  bunds.  What  comfort  she  is  taking! 

Hut  wouldn't  you  rather  have  that  sailor  lad,  whose 
jaunty  air  ttdls  you  that  he  knows  every  rope  in  the  ship, 
and  can  climb  the  rigging  like  a cat  1 

How  gTU(*<*ful  are  these  musicians!  and  how  quaint  this 
<■(M{uctti^h  milk-maid,  who  will  pres(*nlly  give  a cup  of 
milk  to  the  high-bred  girl  and  boy  w*ab*hing  her!  On«3 
can  take  a history  lesson,  for  just  as  these  children  arc> 
«lres.H#*tl  wen-  Mistress  Domlhy  Quincy  and  his  Exeellenr.v 
.lolm  Hancoi'k  more  than  a hundrctl  years  ago. 

IVrlmps  our  eyes  linger  longest  on  the  sea-side  window, 
wliicli  brings  biu*k  memories  of  the  summer.  Tliere  i» 
the  d«>nkcy  on  which  Minnie  UH<>d  to  ride;  Chloe  with  her 
para.Hol ; ami  the  children  at  play  on  tho  sands,  with  tho 
waves  rtiMing  in. 

Well.  well,  we  can  not  look  all  day  at  the  shop  -win- 
Ik-  they  ever  so  attractive,  for  the  holidays  are  ful  1 
'I  and  frolic,  aud  wc  wont  to  caU’h  it  all. 
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IlAUI’KIl’S  YOUNG  UKOUr.K. 


VllI.l  MK  III. 
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OUR  POST-OFFICE  BOX. 

A HAPPY  Ntw  y<^r  t«>  nil  llm  »*nyn  nm)  jriri« 
who  rpsij  thb  paper?  Every'  mail  wliU'h 
cckmen  li>  Our  Box  hiititf"  ua  li-llept 

which  wc  are  too  inrMiiai  to  puhli*h.  iu>  lavixh  in 
their  praise  uf  the  Htortes.  pirtun  n,  nml  Inairuei ' - 
ivr  arth-lc"  which  wc  funitsh  for  the  weekly  fennt 
of  the  yountr  writcre.  Now.  little  tiieti  nn<l  wo- 
men, ainer  yon  like  the  paper  no  well,  and  enjoy  it 
so  Ihormiifhly.  let  us  tell  you  how  you  can  ictve  its 
a «»eful  proof  <»f  your  friend.*l>lp-  We  woiihl  like 
y<»u  to  help  us  extend  the  circuUllon  of  lUa* 
nta's  Yoi'ko  PciPLe  by  showliiic  it  lo  your  I 
friends  and  their  parenf.a,  ami  aakliiic  them  to  ' 
subscribe  for  It  the  coming  year.  The  toon*  suh- 
itcrlbcrs  the  paper  shall  hat  e,  the  more  attmclive 
and  valiiahk'  the  publisbern  will  he  able  to  make  : 
it.  That  yon  may  have  the  prospect  of  a rewuni  j 
for  iroiir  efforts,  wc  make  the  f»l]o«'lm;  tempting 
offer*,  to  whieh  we  ask  your  atlenthm.  j 

To  any  Ivy  or  trirl  sending  us  at  one  time  lie- 
fore  Man-h  I.  ItW.  the  names  and  addresses  of  ' 
ten  i»ew  yearly  sniiserihrpt,  together  with  the  ] 
money,  and  referrlm;  to  this  offer,  we  will  mail, 
postage  paid,  any  one  of  the  volumes  mentioned 
in  the  follou'ing  list : 

<’oi..  Knox’s  Books  of  Travel  in  tbx  Fab  East. 
TV  Hnjf  Tmrtihr*  i»  Ihr  fur  fCrt’f—Parf  f.-Ari- 
rrnt»rrf  fevi  Ynuth*  in  ii  Jon/i'ff  lo  iisiil 

f'Mna.  Vmmhi^w  IUu*tru/»>i.  Kr««,  OrmitMfnIrii 
r/ofA.IS. 

TAe  Hof  IViirfl/fr*  in  thr  Fur  F<t*t~h»rt  If 
rrntvrf  of  tnu  Youth*  in  a .hturm^  (n  Siam  Oiiil 
Jtirn.  irj/A  /k*rHitlioHA  of  (i^hln  f'Aina.  fUm- 
^(K/ia,  Su/natru,  i/tia  thr  .IfriTry  /'•>- 

pitMttiijf  lUuttfraltti.  Miti,  Oni/ttii*‘ittU  t'kifh. 

Thr  ffliy  TmrtlUr*  In  thr  Far  Fa»t—  Part  Hl.-A'i- 
rrnturr*  oftteo  Youth*  in  a Jo*irs#y  (ot'r^u,  tttnl 
Intliti.  It'|/A  /*scri/i/i«fis  i(f  lU/rn*o,  thr  I'hiiiiy- 
tAnt  l*UtHtt».anri  Uunniih.  fb/iiows/y  tUuttrnUd. 
pro.  ttnuitHtniaX  i 'UAh.  $B. 

Corrtx’s  Ht<wonirAL  Kradinu  ron  thk  Yoi  no. 
Thr  .Story  ftf  Libniu.—  foutuoMu  lllurtralrtt,  8«>. 
Ooth.  i.1, 

fMtt  Titn**  in  the  (\Aoaie».—  0>iiiou*/a  INuMrated. 
Hro.  doth. 

The  floys  *7#.— .f  Jf\*tor^fifthr  RnttU*<^th*  P*vo- 
luttOH.  (iipiaujit^  /Uuiitmtril,  Aro.t'Mh,$h. 

Bern  you  have  your  choice  fr«im  a lieautlful  lit- 
tle library  of  travel  and  history.  Any<uieof  tl>e*e 
hooka  will  he  a constant  snurre  of  treasure  lo 
everyhody  In  the  household. 

To  the  boy  or  girl  who.  before  March  1.  U>fe, 
shall  send  us  the  largest  numlier  of  new  yearly 
aubscriptlons,  with  the  money,  we  further  offer 
to  present 

Harper'*  Ihyuerhiiil  Fktition  tff  t'harfr*  IHrlm*'*  i 
Hort*,  in  Id  I tjntnr*,  haiulmmeif  hiu/ot  in  doth.  ' 
in  a tefr.  Pri.-r,  $aS  I 

No  coMcetion  of  Isniks  is  rmnplete  which  does  • 
not  Include  the  works  «»f  tlx"  gn-at  English  nov- 
elist. whose  elianeters  are  as  vivid  us  nal  flesh-  ' 


and-hhH>d  people,  and  whose  humor  ami  jKilhos  ' 
nrv»-r  lose  their  clutnn.  I 

We  feel  sure  that  ever)'  l«»y  and  glri  among  our  ' 
readers  will  h«'  anxious  to  win  lids  liuiirl«ome  edi- 
tion of  Dickens's  worics.  which  l.s  full  of  exquisite 
illnsirutions  by  leading  KnglUli  and  .tmcrir-iin 
art  is|«, 

In  <irvU‘Mhat  wc  may  ki-epan  aceunte  acfount  , 
of  the  number  of  suhecHidioiis  we  r^'ts-ive.  H will 
Is*  niNSHisury  for  each  t»ne.  wlicn  M'lultng  a list « f i 
new  siil>scriptlon».  to  mdlfy  us  that  he  «*r  she  h • ' 
lend*  to  try  t<»  secure  this  valuable  prlie.  <?ash  i 
must  acc-omfuiny  each  order.  I 

llAKrKR's  Yoc.no  I'boflc.  $1  so  a ytwr  I 

W>*m«T.  Co  iM-Aso.  I 
T have  a darling  doll,  and  it  has  light  blue  eves  j 
and  g«>hien  hair.  It  Is  a wax  doll.  | have  'nu  I 
UAitie  for  It.  Would  somelMHiy  nh*asr  tell  me  u I 
pretty  t»ne>  ] have  a running  little  eurriage  in 
whh-li  I lake  my  doll  to  ride.  I have  u little  ivny 
ruuneil  Hulsy,  ami  papa  Ixmgltl  me  a saddle,  so 
that  I can  ride  to  ss-IkkiI.  I have  lo  go  thm-  ' 
miles  through  tin*  wimuIs,  and  Daisy  m»mctiiiii-s 
rear*  up  with  me.  hut  I hat  e never  yet  fallen  off. 

I n*<-elvcd  two  very  pretty  cards  ut  M-hiKd  last 
wivk.  I have  a |Ntlr  of  roller  akales.  When  1 
read  .Augusta  I'.’s  letter  1 saU].  " 1 will  loin  >ou, 
Augusta,  for  I luile  cats  too."  Ktta  Si.  i 

How  delightful  It  must  be  to  canter  to  »s'hfM>|  | 
thnmgh  the  wtawl-  : If  Daisy  Is  sometimes  a lil-  I 


Iwvi*  II  carriage  to  push  her  nnnmd  in.  It  wa» 
OIK*  of  my  I'iirlstniH-s  pn  s.  nts  last  year.  7 rt-«d 
ull  the  letti  rs  and  most  ■>!  Hie  sti-rh-s  in  Y’oumj 
Pcoi-e.r.  hut  I can  not  write  Mt.  s..  inamina  b 
writing  this  f,.r  me.  The  stories  J like  Ja-st  are 
••.*^usle  KliigniMn's  I»c.  lsk.,,1.  ' ■•I'Jiil  s Fairies." 
"Tohy  Tyler."  ntid  "TIm-  t ruisi*  of  iIh-  •i;ho-s|.‘*' 
I am  tircsi  now.  wj  I will  not  write*  any 

He-sik  c. 

M'|.n,ui.s. 

Please  may  some  of  the  btivs  write  in  defense 
of  Mo*  cals,  as  well  as  iIh!  girls?  u,.  think  .An 
giista  wi-uld  like  our  cat  If  she  roukl  k«s*  it  It  h 
while,  with  large  Mack  and  yellow  s|*ots.  We 
mil  It  lAqK  f.m  11k*  white  for  the  corn  that  U 
poppctl.  the  yellow  forlwfor?*  it  Is  p.qi|a*<l.*nd  the 
black  for  that  that  got  burned.  lV)p«'oni  and  our 
Illile  dog  Felix  go  fishing  Rith  us  d<»wn  In  thr 
w.hmIs,  .Nhc  run  r.  How  us  well  a.i  F«  lix.  Wtwn 
Felix  ha»  to  tu*  punished,  he  t ries ; then  Pi>iK-t»m 
runs  up  III  hint  and  lli-k«  his  face,  and  we  know 
she  Is  fvrry  for  him.  We  think  so  much  of  both  ’ 
Ue  bad  t«i  p»  a mih*  to  srlasd  last  summer,  and 
rehx  woiihi  start  fKaii  home  nleiut  ft>ur  o’elork. 
and  met't  ua  someilmes  nearly  half  tif  Hk*  way 
AAe  wondered  how  he  knew  wlwn  to  Mart,  lie 
wtuild  Ih*  s»>  glad  to  sss*  ns.  he  would  Jump  ti«*arly 
as  high  as  our  heads  Wlicn  we  got  Immr.  Hop- 
com  would  he  wailing  for  us  on  tl>e  fr.»nl  *n  rm. 
^Ae  like  Yovnu  Pet.i*i.K,  nod  arc  glad  Tip  didu'v 
tlie 

We  liave  cuMxesI  rnanmui  to  write  this  for  iw. 

UWIC.IIT.  Enuie.  and  Cijuir  A. 


He  frisky,  her  mistress  must  kes*p  n aicudy  and 
delicate  bund  on  Hie  rein,  sit  firmly  In  her  saddle, 
and  often  |a*t  and  caress  her  horse,  so  that  she 
will  und«*i*stnnd  tliat  her  rlilcr  Is  her  friciMl.  It 
Is  ivsslhk*  to  win  the  affection  and  conthlcm-e  of 
a htirse  s<»  that  It  will  understand  nearly  every 
•vonl  you  say  lo  It. 

Why  not  call  your  dolly  KntrifM*,  tir  Hn*trhen, 
or  Fairy,  or  Maud?  1*her4*are  many  pretty  names 
for  dolls.  an<i  as  you  are  tlolly's  mamma,  you 
should  not  negiect  thr  duty  «>f  naming  her. 

W‘n.S«f»S.  CaKHM  L>  P4ll<H, 

S**vend  weeks  ngo  I wrote  you  pi*o|Mtsing  an 
cx«  hange  of  deep  hom.s.  U-uvi*.  and  mosse*;.  nev- 
er dn-atiilng  of  having  so  many  apnllcatlons  f«ir 
(hr  lumwi— all  nh'c  offer*.  t«M).  As  1 nin  at  home 
only  one  day  of  thr  week— iMinnIliig  from  home 
t€»  attend  s<  ho«»l— I could  not  pcnwTbly  n-idy  to 
all : so  1 derided  to  answer  through  iheKssi  offleo 
Box.  1 wish losay  I tldnk.lai-kson  fk-chlcr's  offer  ' 

Would  la*st  jilea.se  me.  If  Iw*  w«uild  only  mime  his  , 
c-uriosities.  and  the  expemu*  of  my  getting  i»M*n>.  i 
As  wo  have  no  near  express  office.  ih«  hems  . 
would  luive  to  1m*  s«-nt  hy  Ivut  to  NcwOrli-nns;  j 
the  expens*.*  from  hen*  to  New  dersey  would  Iw* 
about  SI  1^-  I forgot  in  iny  |m*vlous  letter  to  say  | 
tiud  one  of  the  horns  on  one  point  Waa  fractured 
by  a shot.  1 liave  three  paim,  the  one  just  men-  I 
tinned  the  largest,  which  in«*n»un*s  twenty-four  i 
itn  lies  from  liead  to tl|>— that  is, oas  sAual;  llfieen 
liichi*sfn»miipto  tip  : f/>ur  points  on  eaeh  shank. 
The  second  iwlr  1*  a Huh*  lesn.  hut  not  pretty.  I 
as  tbi*)'  were  sh«d  licforr  Hw  homs  burdened,  amt  1 
instead  of  making  n straight  |Hilnt.ll  Is  soniewlutt  i 
coitturl»'d.  The  third  ars*  little  b«;antir  s.  which 
we  used  oil  the  lw>w  of  our  l»iul  when  we  luid  • 
skiff  races  during  high  water.  As  1 had  onlyom*  ■ 
offer  fur  leaves,  ete,  1 answered  by  p-»staL  I hope  j 
to  hear  sihhi  from  iny  young  frlrmis.  I 

MaKIK  hot'IsR  I'sHKH.  I 

OmT«»*  . VI  4*atrsi  4srT«.  | 

In  a tvrent  numluT  of  Yocno  I'coi*lk  vmi  said  | 
Ihal  soiiii*  lltth*  New  KiigluiKl  girl  i-oiild  have  a 
•s.n*cr  If  «lie  ehose  to  mrilc.  and  aUhoiigh  I am 
not  .Ml  verj-  liiile,  1 hojie  I may  have  part  of  a 
comer  In  the  l'i*st-ofli«*e  Box, 

In  a letter  from  Viola  n,  a week  nr  two  ago 
slM^  sfioke  of  the  names  of  Soutiterti  Hiildren.anil 
aflerwaril  you  said  that  you  had  si*s-n  an  allusion  I 
to  Hie  name  tiling  In  a lsi<>k  you  had  ivud  lately . ' 
Will  you  pleax-  tell  me  In  what  lavk  y<ui  saw  | 
It.  If  you  n'meroluT.  as  1 wUh  to  know  U it  Is  the  , 
same  Isiok  I saw  it  in  I 

I agr»*i*  with  Miss  Viola  In  regani  to  telling  the  t 
W J.,  H. 

The  book  was  Ifotnoee/te.  which  l>ohiiita  to  the 
’’  No  Name  Sc'ries”  of  novels. 


ri44ft4. 

I am  a little  gtrl  six  years  old.  The  only  pet  I 
have  is  n llttk*  Imhy  sister,  whom  1 Invc  verv 
much.  I Went  to  a mill  with  papa  a few  week's 
ago.  and  saw  them  curd  woid  into  ndls.  and 
w eave  flannel.  I live  on  a fnmi  near  Bmine  laike. 
ami  Iherr  Is  a river  runs  thmugli  the  iwsiure  twek  i 
of  our  house,  and  in  warm  weather  we  like  to 
take  off  our  shoes  mid  siiH-kings  and  go  in  wad-  j 
Ing.  I ho<l  II  ilHIe  flower ganli'ii  last  sumnier.  It  I 
wii"  my  very  own.  I hud  some  petunias  and  | 
sweet-peas.  an«7  s«ime  jireity  glelioii : ai.d  I ha«i  | 
someduisiesaod  pansii-s. and  swei-t  williams  loo.  I 
My  sister  I'omile  ladiied  me  wen|  tny  garden,  I j 
have  II  wu»  doll  whli-h  I . f'.n  plav  wltii.  Her  ] 
nnme  is  May,  Ha-  i ' ' ' ' • she  liu.'  U ii  i 

riN|  om*  trimnu-l  a ' -he  wa-nrs  a I 

lai***  bit)  wltli  i‘  -vs  is  gray,  j 

with  Utile  red  ■ :i  of  It.  I 1 


f>ne  of  the  little  corr**Hpondents  said  she  had  a 
tliivi*  li  gjNsi  cat.  1 want  to  tell  you  of  a kiltim 
wr  hnd  whh'h  had  six  legs,  one  on  either  side 
with  the  toes  turning  Ink  kwunl.  Kbili  C.  M. 

OctItv.,.«rll4.»l  r.HVT».  |-I0*rs» 

1 am  n llttli-  Imiv  s«-vcn  years  old.  and  live  in 
South  Florida,  on  Ijike  Jessup  -q  large  lake  In 
ttmnge  t'ounty.  .My  faHur  Imis  a la-uuilfijj  «»t- 
Mfigi  grove,  iiiid  some  of  the  trees  are  just  loadtal 
with  omuges  Wc  n|sii  Imve  a 7>lm-appl«'  gr-ivc  ; 
lait  the  Strangest  ihing  1 ever  saw  Is  a |wwiihw* 
tna-:  it  Is  tM-Mrlngand  l.lisimlngul  the  oanif  time, 
and  the  shupi'  of  the  frtilt  is  like  a musk-inelon 
In  six«'.  and  my  fiiH»er  coiihl  get  a humlre«|  d«d- 
larsforlt  If  he  were  lotry.  1 luive  some  p«*ts  and 
<ither  things.  |»ut  1 won't  write  alHiiit  thrm  now. 
J have  btx*n  taking  Voi  nu  People  for  nearly  a 
TKEonoRK  A. 


I have  wished  for  aome  limp  to  write  and  tliank 
you  for  tin*  gr«*at  pleasun*  Ym  an  People  givea 
me.  I low  so  its  coining  onre  a wes  k. 

I wish  I liad  S4>mi-iluj]g  to  offer  Hlllp  Marie 
Ia)uIsi*  Tsher  In  exclianw  for  her  ib  cr 
AA  e nil  fvad  Im'F  letter  with  s<i  much  iileanitr*  laaC 
week,  one  of  my  iiiteh**  went,  mirm*  winters  ag«» 
to  IiMik  Iifler  hls  Interests  In  Hope  F,j«iate.  IamiIsI- 
ana  It  iidjoins  lb*,  fslier's  rrsldenc«*:aml  I'm-Ie 
Hp«*rg*^  »«)"  then  Murk*  l/.uise  wan  ii  little  girl 
like  I am  now,  not  more  than  six  op  wveii  yeHr* 
old  He  was  S4.  pleustd  to  n-ad  her  letter,  for  be 
enjoyed  his  > Isit  lo  the  sunny  Nonih. 

My  siil)»i*ripiion  to  Vorau  Pw*n,E  pans  out  the 
llfh  of  Dewmber.  but  .Aunt  Kate,  who  {■  going 
to  Baltimore  In  » few  day*,  will  renew  It  for  iin 
oHier  y»*«r.  I made  the  money  mvss-lf.  selling 
••.-lowell's  Evergreen  r»im'‘  Itiave  ev.rv  nuin 
l*cr  of  this  year,  mil  one  tom  or  soilerl,  and  "l  wnnt 
I.)  have  It  iMuind  by  the  Bnltiinore  .News  f 'ompw- 
ny.  when*  i sulifK-rlls-.  It  wax  a ibrisimas  gifi 
this  )i*ur  from  my  two  aunts. 

I have  a nice  little  girl,  t Inra.  from  nii  orplian 
asvlum.  whoplay.s  wlHi  ami  n-nd.s  to  me,  i m.  »,» 
sciKH>l.aiid  do  not  nlay  nuirh  with  dolls,  thovigh 
I liav.*  eighteen.  Like  most  of  the  Hulse  rilw*rw  l 
have  a cat.Toliy  : for  "Toby  Tybr"  was  the  very 
lileest  «’onHiun*<l  story  1 ever  n*u«l. 

I W HS  in  H s|s  lIlngH'tass  yesterday  ofailoren  «ip 
more  gtris  and  Iwiys.  and  I spelled  ''diiei)na''Hfii*r 
it  had  lotssed  almost  all  Hie  others.  I witw  tM« 
‘•<  lapia*<l”  Hweause  I am  so  HtHe).  I thought  tin* 
N-lioiil-hoiDK*  was  on  fire  : ao  I la-gan  l«< « ry 

1 sJmIt  think  It  a very  tike  fhrlstnuis  glti  if  yoa 
will  publlsli  my  kltcr,  yemd-by.  Mr.  Ibirp4*r. 

Anna  II.  I>. 

Cixonur  II  P.— Your  long  trip  mn.st  have  Ykhta 
very  delightful.  There  Is  nothing  much  pleawscnt  • 
er  In  life  than  a buy's  Joiimpy  under  llie  ears*  of 
a kind  and  lndu1gi*nl  father.  Rut  ynor  mother 
must  IkHvc  felt  a little  anxious  alaiul  her  tritv**!. 
ler*  whlh*  they  wen.'  enduring  60t>  mile*  of  aiji- 
glng.  bathing  in  Suit  Lake,  and  venturing  into 
other  dangen.u*  places.  No  doubt  she  was  v*-r\* 
glad  Indeed  wl»en  you  Ndh  arrived  onfcly 
home.  Your  exchange  will  duly  apiiear. 

Marian  M.—Ttie  two  kittens  named  ('eiiny  Htid 
Teimy.  after  tin*  Ontennlal  year.  In  w hich  t 1m*v 
wer**  ls»m.  must  luiv«'  been  very  aiiiu.sitig.  from 
your  description  of  them. 

Fs.oa.\  }v. —Carlo  mn*t  la-  a little  torment,  tah,! 
yet  we  do  not  wonder  at  your  loving  him  d<?»(i-iy 
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C.  Y.  P.  R.  U. 

W«  h«vi»  pltnwin*  In  irivinit  «mr  rradiT*  thl* 
vliiddr«ci1}>tion  «>f  thpcniiiM*  of  admit  umni> 
link  TifUr  Hlm-o  wt*  kft  h»-r.  w»nn*  wwk» 
tfit.  la  tbi*  beamifu!  liarlxir  of  Norfolk,  VlnfitiiH, 
nVE  DAYS  IX  TUB  DISMAL  HWAMK 
t^rr  {»  one  ponton  of  thr  juumt>>'of  ih**  Tn^jr 
Tyfrtrlitrh  i-an  Iwnltjr  full  to  in«*Tr»d  Ibo  ?r«d- 
(>n)  of  Yoi'Mo  l*tu>i>i.e,  Mlihoutrh  thoy  mtirht  not 
nn*  fitui'h  for  a mronl  of  tlw*  fntirr  voyagr. 
TV*  trip  tbmuich  lh«*  nimiui]  Swamp  ocfupled 
mriv  ftro  d«ya,  not  l>rcauM-  tbt*  llltk  xleam^r 
ntaWI  not  hart*  paoM'd  orcr  the  tidny  mlW  of 
•anut  noonpr.  bat  bec-auM*  all  on  )M«ni  «'«*rt*  dia- 
pmnl  to  llnxcr  wbero  tbr  wua  ao  novel 

ai»4  fitMTlnatlntr. 

We  wilt  not  trr  to  irtre  her*  a leAann  in  frroirrH- 
phjr.nt*r  to  tell  thr  rxart  alite.  i<M-«tion.  and  cnar- 
wrterUtkM  of  thevo  three  humlred  nilk*^  of  nult- 
f'>re!rt.  ThU  lelivr  will  aimpir  iNintain 
an  arrctmi  of  what  the  piow»Vi'r«  or  the  7b6y 
fykr  iqiwuDer  lea  vine  Xorbilk.  igiltlnir  five  mUen 
Bp  the  Ell7j»belh  Klver.  and  rntrHnc  what  h 
kM)«'n  a.«  tiK*  Dlemal  Swamp  <*anai. 

Eaeh  one  had  exint-ted  to  j*r«*  a trritahlr 
«watnp.  when?  the  trrr«  would  appeartobe  jtn>vr* 
tfi(  fn  ttw  water,  and  where  It  would  be  imiKMu 
«IWe  to  walk,  even  a few  pa<*r«.  aare  at  the  rUk 
of  sinking  dk‘4'p  In  the  mud.  But  dt.«iiiaJ  aa  the 
■vamp  Im  It  V not  quite  aa  had  an  had  lM*en  tm- 
irlneo.  To  be  Burr,  there  an*  mllm  and  mile*  of 
territory  when*  one  would  find  It  ttn|M>«udhle  to 
walk.  owin«  both  to  the  water  imd  tanrJe  of 
hnUr  ami  vim* ; hot  atonic  the  Itank*  of  tla-  eanat 
the  laivt  1*  not  only  qnlte  a«  firm  hb  oWwIs-re. 
hot  then*  are  aewral  vllla|n>8.  where  wen*  foiimi 
eMWren  who  had  reml  of  the  comtnir  of  Um*  7bAy 
T^r.attd  were  walchinir  for  the  llttW*  xteamer 
At  Hum*  |Mdnt»  when*  the  nutmlijr  ]Mirtloilit  of 
ihe  rri-wl  Bw-amp  extend  fully  out  to  the  canal, 
hrdaeii  of  cane  ami  fiaex  iMve  laxin  trulneal.  eo 
that  >me  <tcri>  only  t(te  iiuoim***  of  verdun*  whk*h 
•ecfn  to  have  b»*en  cot  iM«rt  hy  the  narrow  rile 
U«i  (d  water  on  which  fl<«ated  iftvitl  iHinci'H  and 
rieafflen*.  p«at  which  |i  Ncemcfl  itapoNBlble  the 
rUi^  mukf  from  ahi'or  lack  of  A(>ace. 

.knd  the  water  In  tlte  <ranal  lookefi  no  very 
rinuuce.  hecaoM*.  Inateud  of  liclnr  ck*ar.  It  U ex- 
actly the  color  of  ntmnirlea.  owinic  to  tlie  jutilt>er- 
tmw.  which  irrr>w  in  the  nwum]>  in  «nt-h  profiiihm 
a»  to  dUcolor  It.  Bat  It  taalm  like  the  purent  4if 
«prtnc  water  deapite  Itn  queer  look,  and  the  nhlpn 
•>f  war  NtUlnr  fmm  the  Portsmouth  Xavy-yanl 
rany  it  fc*r  drlnkinic  purp»jse*,  tiecauM*  It  will 
sweet  and  fresh  six  or  elifht  months. 

Toe  charm  ami  beauty  of  the  sw'arap  an*  not  to 
he  wen  as  om*  saiN  tfiniuch  Its  limwn  water- 
way ; if  one  wiaheBto  st'p  it  in  all  its  dismal  wahIc. 
be  should  do  its  did  the  voyaiceni  on  tlie  7b6jr, 
aad  that  is.  expk»re  some  of  the  small  river* 
that  cnjfw  the  canal  by  means  of  a Iwiat.  The 
t>OF  behm^nff  to  the  7W«|r  Ls  rourt<*cn  fiw*l  Iona, 
and  can  sail  wtH*n>  the  water  I*  not  mon*  than 
fin*  (V  six  ini'htai  dveii ; It  may  also  Interest  some 
of  Tour  reader*  to  know  that  it  la  nami*d  .Ifr. 
■'/tmitt.  In  this  little  craft  the  writer  and  Ihe  art- 
M almost  fon-<*tl  their  way  np  what  la  known  as 
»»M  Wrer.  imshlmc  adde  Pniiches  «>f  tree*  and 
etlacinc  vine*  that  seemed  doinw  their  iM-st  to 
prevent  any  one  frrmi  enlsTlnir  Itie  retreat  they 
iraarded. 

fifty  yards  In  fn*m  the  <*anal  It  was  as  If  one 
had  icotteii  miles  away  fn>m  all  tmorv  of  ctvlibui* 
tlnn ; not  a s'nmd  was  to  ts*  hmni  save  tin*  htnit- 
Inc  of  an  owl  or  the  twitter  of  the  small  Idnls:  on 
4 ■<«  Just  ahead  an  assembly  of  terrapin  wetv 
hoktlnc  a convent  ion,  pr«d>ahl>  to  protest  acalnat 
Mac  considered  soen  a delicacy  In  the  way  of 
fuktii:  while  Just  heykiod.  untler  the  RM>t*  of  an 
ovcTtomcd  tr»H?.  could  la*  seen  the  lH*art  id  a 
■mall  hear,  tliat  was  tr>'inc  to  make  up  his  ndnd 
whether  It  woald  be  Miter  tfi  nm  a«*ay,  or  stay 
amlfindoUT  what  tbclntniders  wanti*d.  Ilccon* 
eluded  to  lenve,  however,  and  *he  lerrapln  fol- 
lowed bis  example  by  rolllnc  off  the  k»c  with  a 
CTvat  s|iLush.  thua  leavlnictbetwoex|>l>>ri*rs  alone 
in  « river  that  s«?cm«*l  all  trees  anil  mil  little  wa- 
ter. It  was  Indeed  a swamp,  or  rather  a sulv 
inervrd  f<>re«t.  this  river,  and  It  was  only  with 
the  createst  dlfflealtv  the  little  b<«t  could  be 
hrtcetl  alone.  After  the  hanks  of  the  canal  were 
left  astern  It  was  no  longer  poasIMe  to  dislInctiUh 
the  r'lorse  of  this  river,  for  It  stretched  out  in 
one  Itfriad  body  of  water,  which  so  minified  with 
thr  Hwainp  that  no  one  coukl  say  It  had  t«nks, 
Of  evim  a channel. 

PerttaM  a mile  was  passed  «iver  by  allcmatr 
rowinc  and  nuliinc.  and  then  further  pri>ifresa 
was  irupedetl  hy  hup*  tn*e»  that  had  fallen  into 
Ibe  water,  completely  hlorkinc  the  way.  AMad. 
a«tera.  and  on  citherhaad  could  la*  seen  the  dark, 
■baliow  water,  thickly  studded  with  tn*es  from 
which  hanc  the  ftrav  tralllnr  moss  *<i  pleitliful 
here.  Xo  srmnd  broke  Ihe  silence.  m»  «icn  i*f  life 
<'<n>ki  be  seen,  no  tra<*t*s  of  man  anywhere,  it 
was  certainly  as  wild  a Place  as  mn  lie  inuurlnekl. 
and  tM  two  exploiinc  it  thouchl  they  Itad  seen  i 
tbetuosl  dismal  porthmof  this  wonderful  swamp.  | 
In  this.  h<iwi*ver,  they  found  they  were  m»-  i 
Uken.  when,  on  the  fotiowlnc  day.  the  7'<Ay  wa-s  : 
anchored  in  th<*  mnin  canal,  and  in  Mr  Sfuhttnihr  ] 
(arty  rowed  up  a smaller  canal  Into  the  lake  of  ' 
rW*wamp~Lake  I'nimmond.  Imoiflnc  this  vast  i 
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swam]!  ifor  up  lids  last  <*anal  there  was  no  ques- 
tion as  to  the  swampy  nature  of  the  plac*o.  in  the 
heart  of  which  is  a larct*  b<Kiy  of  water  se|Mtra1eil 
' fn>m  that  nroiuid  it  by  nn  army  of  tree  tninks 
bleached  to  a ilifht  uray  hy  the  sun  and  weallH-r. 

: Ikick  of  this  ashen-cohirefi  ls»nler  the  Juni|"-r 
I and  pine  trees  lift  their  heads  so  bich  that  tin*  ' 
I sun  only  llluinines  the  water  at  niM>mlay.  wbih*  i 
! at  «itb4T  times  tin*  shadows  cast  hy  tlw*  tn'cs  on  , 
the  hrowii  water  lend  to  alt  objects  a pur|ilish  I 
hue  that  i*  at  least  startlinc  when  first  seen.  It  i 
is  a sirance.  welrd-h»nkliic  place,  where  one  In-  | 
Voluntarily  whist>eoi.  as  if  ne  fran*d  to  wuken  ' 
nature  from  Its  solemn  repose. 

Tt>  descrits-  this  IsHly  of  water  In  the  mhlst  of  , 
the  vast  swamp  Is  impouMlble.  ao  strangv*  V Ihe  ' 
sensation  the  visitor  has  wlten  seeitiir  It  for  IIh* 
first  time.  It  was  early  In  the  momlnc  wle*n  the 
iWAsoiufcr*  fr«>m  the  7h£y  arrived  at  iIm*  lake,  and  | 
It  was  late  In  the  aftem<K»n  befon*  any  of  tlH*m 
R^roemlM-red  that  they  must  return  to  the  little 
slejimer.  Then  It  was  almost  a race  to  cet  Iwck 
to  the  yacht  in  order  that  the  rUlacv  of  Mouth  ' 
Mills  cMruid  is-  reached  hefon*  (kirk.  i 

In  this  attempt.  lM«wever.  the  voyatrer*  were 
unsiicis'ssful.  owinc  to  an  exritlnc  hunt  wlik-h  a 
party  rd  m-nllemcu  were  Imvlnc  after  a deer. 
They  succeeded  In  lb**lr  mardemos  deslsn.  for 
they  killed  him  as  he  iiilempted  to  swim  arnuM 
the  canal  Just  under  Ihe  Iwiw  of  the  7>j6y.  i 

late  that  nhrht,  when  the  little  steamer  waa 
made  fast  to  the  pier  at  the  vHlaai'  that  marks 
the  southern  end  of  tlie  canal,  the  voyaavrs  on 
Um*  yacht  liad  venUon  steaks  for  supis-r  that 
were  cut  fn»nj  tltc  deer  they  had  sc'cn  kule«l.  and 
: all  hands  retired.  alm<wt  sad  that  tlw?  Journey 
thniuah  IIh*  swamp  was  ended,  Imt  antlcliuilinx 
very  much  from  the  trip  down  the  Pas>tuotank 
River  to  AIMmarh^  Sound.  dsaas  Otis. 


lIovAUn  n.  You  could  have  no  more  appro-  , 
priale  name  for  your  dancing  cinh  thiiii  the  one 
you  have  sel«*lc*d.  “ Ijidsand  Lasses."  All  sorts 
of  pretty  and  tasteful  trifk**  may  l>e  uses!  for  fa-  i 
ror*,  Ruch  aa  little  bells.  roRctle*.  fburs.  star*,  but-  | 
terfiles,  sashes,  pictures,  and  flikwers.  At  {nvsenl  ; 
tiny  Ja(«neie*  fans,  urohrelias.  cups,  and  rases 
are fashloiuilile.  Flowerrarealwaysapproprinlc  i 
us  favors.  Tlie  tierman  affonJs  scope  for  tndl-  ! 
vidual  taste,  and  the  favors  may  be  very  simple  | 
or  very  costly,  as  circumstances  may  rcrulate  the  | 
affair.  But  while  In  some  cases  irold  «ir  sliver 
Jewelry  ha*  bc'cn  xlvcn  in  the  way  of  favor*,  it  i 
will  he  lietter  for  a club  of  youna  |s>ople  to  (miu-  I 
fine  tlH*mi*elv(^  to  trinkets  which,  while  of  small. ' 
money  value,  may  still  be  jireity  etiouith  to  be  ; 
kept  as  souvenir*  of  a happy  cvenlna. 


what  Is  worthy,  and  follow  It.  I do  not  think 
lK>ys  of  your  aa<*  should  stay  away  from  church 
on  Sunday  cvctdaic  cither  to  read  orbolddeliate*. 
You  will  learn  much  more.  lK>ib  mentally  iiimI 
spiritually,  by  attending  n‘<uhiriy  uu  the  minis 
ti7  of  MiDH.*  clerKymaii  wht»m  yi*u  enjoy  hearing' 

Flavki.  H.  M.,  New  Briahton.  New  York,  found 
a dandelion  In  an  oxts«ed  platv.  as  hricht  us  ever, 
and  in  full  bhafro,  un  DeceniMr  A. 

fiKACiK  M.— The  Poatmlslreos  ktmwsof  nothluK 
wlik*h  will  iTumve  superfluous  hair  from  tlu*  fa«t* 
(»r  arms. 

Thta  week  we  would  call  tlie  attention  of  the 
t*.  Y.  P.  R.  I',  to  the  comprehensive  little  article 
on  John  HrUrltt  under  the  head  of  "People  We 
Hear  About” : to  the"('hat  <sn  PhilHlety,”  which 
earries  us  away  to  the  northern  c«»H*t  «»f  S«*uth 
America ; and  to  (be  charming  artirk?  on  forelim 
travel,  entitled  '•Torn  Fairwvatbrr's  Holiday  In 
Madeira."  Then  wc  want  them  all  to  read  ll»e 
story  called  "M«ro  Jenkins**  I)ri*am.”  Not  tliat 
any  of  them  are  like  the  Sam  of  the  Did  Year,  hut 
liecause  every  one  of  us.  no  matter  how  ma»<l  we 
are  already,  w-oiits  to  take  a new  ami  a fretii 
and  a belter  start  In  the  New  Year  l«>  conw*. 


PrZZLKS  FRDM  YOrNti  rONTRIBlTORK. 
No.  I. 

TWO  KMONA*. 

1.  My  flrvt  I*  In  snow,  hut  not  In  rain. 

My  se*<*oiid  in  nip,  hut  not  in  hllc. 

Mv  third  is  In  mount,  hut  not  In  plain. 

My  fourth  Is  Ui  weasel,  but  not  In  kite. 
My  fifth  1*  in  butter,  hut  n«d  in  eheesi*. 

My  sixth  h>  In  Ire.  but  not  In  freiriee. 

My  seventh  Is  in  rosy,  but  not  In  pah*. 

My  ciffhth  Is  in  dimple,  hut  not  In  v«?i]. 

My  wTj.  •le  lis  os  lovely  as  well  can  Is* 
Anything  half  *«  wlkJ  and  free 

*.  In  scatter,  not  In  plant. 

In  polish,  not  In  ruh. 

In  arrow,  not  In  Isiw. 

In  ripple,  not  In  flow. 

In  river  not  In  tub. 

In  ocean,  not  in  lake. 

Id  ewer  not  In  dUh. 

Of  me  now  what  do  you  makef 
Am  1 bird.  <*r  bee.  or  lUh  ? 

Si'sA*  Nirnra, 


Dxah  PnsTHisTRKM.— We  Imre  had  a little  dt«- 
custdon  a-«  to  the  pn«[ier  methrsi  of  hantfins  our 

fficturvH.  and  as  we  can  not  aerce.  will  you  klnd- 
yssrtlletlH*  question.  W«  have  buiqr  them  about  ' 
<tn  a level  with  our  eye*,  and  are  satlstksi  that 
tliat  airaii«p*mcntlA  ipsuJ.  The  trouble  is  to  know 
Ihe  nruper  aiixle  ivf  Inclination.  Wr  had  Ihe  tom  , 
of  the  fraim**  aliuut  four  liK^hes  from  tbe  waU : 
hut  a fiiend  iwiue  In  the  otlter  evening,  and  di- 
llberstely  told  us  that  that  was  all  wr.ma.  He 
then  made  rolls  of  stiff  |«per  and,  with  them  M 
himl  the  i>i(  tun**.  forc*i*d  the  top  of  each  frame 
ahniil  clirhtccn  iiirhcs  from  the  wall  Some  of 
tlie  family  like  th<*  effect,  and  wmie  declare  It  ■ 
hideous.  Whk'h  plan  is  considered  the  com*ct 
onti  by  tiuwe  who  uU|tbt  to  know?  Trbkthk.  ; 

In  hantrliiK  pictures  it  la  well  to  have  the  mid-  ! 
die  (d  the  picture  in  line  with  the  eye.  I-et  all  , 
small  pictures  M a*  llal  as  possllik*  axalnst  iIh* 
walk  and  for  lanrer  ones  k*t  tbe  atixk^  of  Incttna-  j 
tion  depend  u|Min  sixe,  making  it  invariably  a*  I 
*maU  as  you  can.  Dnly  for  a very  lara*  picture  ' 
would  an  nnalc  of  elalitei-n  inches  be  admissible.  , 
I would  advise  yon  to  lake  away  tbe  bUIT  rolls  of 
|ia|M‘r  and  trust  to  your  own  sense  of  the  beauti- 
ful and  becoinlnit  ratht*r  than,  tu  ihls  lQ.*tan(re.  to  | 
your  friend's  Juditment.  1 

Risia.-~Yiuir  question  whether  It  Is  ever  rhrtit  ! 
to  nuikc  tdher  peojik*  the  subject  of  conversation  i 
U t*aaUy  answered.  It  I*  risht  to  speak  of  out 
friends  and  uciptaintanre*.  if  wc  do  m>  kindly,  and 
talk  of  tbrir  rcMid  qualities.  Nothtua  Is  so  mean  ' 
as  to  speak  unkindly  of  the  absent,  who  coii  not 
defend  tbemselrps.  <’onvcr*atlon.  If  restricted  ; 
to  hlstork-al  facts,  oa  you  propose,  would  be  very  ^ 
duu.  j 

('ossTAtiT  Rraubs.— It  would  be  better  to  meet  ' 
on  some  eveiiitiif  In  the  week  than  to  t*onflne 
yoursclvi**  to  Hnnrtay  cvcnlmr.  But  If  you  are  i 
enmifed  every «l Mr  eveninir.  why  not  meet  fmm 
four  to  six  on  Sunday  afienxMin,  and  leave  the 
evening  free*  to  «»»  to  chun-h?  You  mUrht  take 
up  aome  food  b»H>k  of  Kastem  travel,  or  live  life 
of  Mime  uolde  man  like  Darik-ld  or  Lincoln,  ami 
R-ud  it  loaelher.  (*all  younteire*  the  lii«iulrer*. 
if  y<»ur  aim  Is.  us  I Imairine  It  to  be.  to  find  out 


No.  t. 

XL'MIRICAL  KMOXA. 

My  firat  Is  the  lultlal  letter  of  a city  in  Ilitnols. 
My  siMimd.  of  a city  In  Donnectlcnt. 

My  third,  of  a river  In  Virrinla. 

My  buirth.  of  one  of  llw  Tt-rriloric*. 

My  fifth,  of  a city  In  Deorria. 

My  sixth,  of  a city  In  Florida. 

My  seventh,  of  a Mtate  In  New  Enjrland. 

My  ehthth.  of  a city  In  Texas. 

My  idntii.  of  a river  in  Pennsylvania. 

My  whole  was  dcUehIful  to  us  all.  C.  C.  K 


No.  fi. 

RAsT  niAJiojtn. 

1.  A letter  f.  T«*  wattcr.  S.  A spiral  line.  4. 
A metal,  a.  A letter. Toar  Tylir. 

ANSWERS  TO  PTZZLES  IN  No.  lid. 

No.  I.  I.  f ru  8 
X ea  T 
I ow  A 
• T ar  T 
K as  R 
D o«  S 


3.  M Ml  L 
A si  A 
K al  N 
Y nr  D 


No.  *. 


ZONKS 

r e i>  A R 

DOBRA 
B t tr  R T 
EXTRA 


No.  a.  Bril  commnnkwtlotw  corrupt  ipkm)  man- 
ner*. 


t'orrect  answer*  to  pnzxle*  have  been  m*elre«l 
from  Efile  M.  I-aurmce,  Florent*i*  f'harobcr*.  K1 
vira  rriaani,  Orwclc  M.,  J.  M...leMte  and  Willie 
Martin. " Fill  Bmder,"  Forxrsl  F..  "tjw'cn  Bess," 
Rita  Harris,  olive  A.  McAdams.  "Lodestar." 
Frank  U.  Altjes,  I'tam.  IVh-y  1.,  .McDermott.  Roy 
W.  Osborne.  A E.  C'rcsslnenam.  Bob,  Frank  M. 
Scott.  "Toby  Tyler."  WUlle  t'urtts.  William  A. 
Lewis,  Urorve  Sylve*t«T.  Annctta  Jackson,  " l»ay 
Z."M.  L.  H . NuName," 


The  answer  to  the  EnUrma  pnblUhed  on  the 
concludlDR  paffc  of  Nn.  Ill  1*  Donih. 


The  prize  puzzle  and  the  name  of  the  bucccss 
ful  puzzler  will  Is!  iriven  In  Nu.  114. 

lf)ir  KrrAat*(ft^,  mr  third }iaif»  tifcorrr.\ 
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rompleMy  throuf(h  the  neck  of 
the  bottle,  giving  a little  explo- 
sive •oiiimI. 

In  Fig.3  we  have  an  experiment 
illiietratiiig  Ibe  laws  of  force.  A 
(lime  is  placed  on  a table  covercMl 
with  a clotb  or  napkin.  The  coin 
can  be  dranu  from  bt^neatb  the 
gluaa  without  Umi-bing  it  or  «Ii{H 
ping  anything  under  It.  If  tlie 
doth  near  b3'  U*  tiimpl^'  ecratched 
w'itb  the  nail  of  the  forctiiiger.the 
claaticit.v  of  tbe  material  couimu* 
uicatea  thu  motion  to  the  dime, 
which  niovew  slowl.r  in  the  diroc> 
tiun  of  the  bngrr,  until  it  tinally 
cornea  out  entirely  from  beneath 
the  gioaa. 

The  experiment  ahown  in  Fig. 
4 ia  certain  to  reniilt  in  the  hniaHh* 
iug  of  several  eggs;  we  therefore 
advise  that  tbe^v  shouhi  be  bard* 
boiled  ill  orticr  to  avoid  aerioua 
catastrophes.  Hy  blowing  into  a 
claret  glass  containing  an  egg,  it 
is  possible  to  cause  it  rii  jump  out 
of  tbe  glass,  and  with  practice  it 
may  be  made  to  pass  from  one 
glass  into  another. 


Vtu.9. 


WH.\T  IS  A CHHIST.MAS  BOX? 

question  is  not  so  easily  answered  as  you  may  snppoae ; 

I for  Ihuiigb  all  little  folk  know  that  a ('bristiuas-box  ia  a giA 
made  at  CUrisluia»-f  idc.surh  was  not  the  original  meaning  of  tbe 
word.  ChrislmaM-boxes  wcn>  at  first  what  we  now  call  money* 
Itoxes.  They  wcit‘  known  us  ihrift-boxes,  and  consisted  of  small 
wide  claj*  bottles  with  imitation  stopjM-n,  the  up|M*r  part  cov- 
ered with  a kind  of  green  glaze.  On  the  side  was  a allt  into 
which  money  could  Iw  put,  aud  us  tbe  muuey  was  collected  at 
(.’hristiuas,  the  boxes  iu  tbe  course  of  time  gave  tbe  mune  to  the 
present. 


SCIENTIFIC  PUZZLES. 


rpii 

1 1 


experiment  represented  in  Fig.  1 illus- 
trates the  pressure  of  the  atmosphere. 
Fill  a goblet  with  water  np  to  Ibe  brim,  and 
then  cover  it  with  a sheet  of  paper  which 
touches  both  the  tnlge 
of  tim  glass  and  the 
surface  of  the  water. 
Turn  the  glass  utuiide 
down,  and  tbe  sheet 
of  pa|HT,  held  in  its 
place  by  the  pressure 
of  tbe  air,  will  pre- 
vent tbe  water  from 
niuiiing  out.  It  fre- 
quently bap]H*iis  that 
this  ex[>anuicnt  is 
only  successfully  ]>er- 
fomusl  after  a series  of  fruitless  attempts  uu 
the  part  of  the  o|>erutor.  We  Ihercfurc  sug- 
gest llinl.it  shall  Im‘ made  over  a basin,  and  not 
where  there  are  expensive  articles  to  be  ruined 
by  a doitcho  of  water. 

Fig.Vrepres4uits  an- 
other Hlnstralion  of 
atinuspluTic  pi-rasiiri'. 
Light  a piece  of  pa- 
per, and  when  it  lie* 
gilts  to  burn  brightly, 
thrust  it  into  an  emp- 
ty wuterlMiitle.  Wiili- 
in  .af«-w  M‘conds  ehme 
the  neek  of  the  Isttlle 
with  a hard -boiled 
egg  fnim  which  the 
ahcll  has  Wen  removed.  The  burning  of  thu 
)ia]NT  exhausts  the  air  in  the  IniUle,  and  the 
egg  is  gradually  thrust  iu  1>3'  the  ]»rcssim)  of 
the  outside  atmosphere.  It  will  finally  jiass 


Fio.  s. 


DlSSATISKIEn  WITH  111#  #UND.\Y  DINNElt 
M I.  why  didn't  you  buy  tbU  tiouse  wbeo  be  was  alive,  so  *s  1 could  o'  ccmAo 
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A CHILD'S  rCraLES.  1 

BY  MTtS.  MAKOAKKT  K.  HANOHTKB.  j 

Fit\Y  whore  <lo  llu*  Old  Yinm  c>.  tnnmma.  I 

\V'b<'n  lh<‘lr  work  U ovi-r  «ml  dour?  , 

IXm'h  wmu'ltody  tuck  them  awry  to  shvp,  | 

ignite  out  ot  lilt  Mieiit  of  the  Him?  I 

Or.  prrUapH.  arc  they  shut  into  cryntal  jarH  I 

And  M-t  nwHV  on  n shi'lf 
111  u Ixnmtlful  cl(»ct  Uthind  the  ntars. 

Kiu'h  Year  in  u idncc  by  itwlf  ? } 

\Vu«  then*  cTcr  ii  Year  that  made  n misUikr. 

And  Htaid  when  ILh  time  wan  uVr. 

Till  it  had  to  hurry  IIm  tamr  old  feet. 

When  the  New  Year  Kti»<’k(tl  at  thr  door? 

I wiah  you  a hnppy  New  Year,  iimmma — 

I am  Hiiiv  new  arc  nice— - 

And  IhU  one  como  wilh  a merr)’  face. 

Ami  plenty  of  hiiow  and  let. 

But  I only  widi  I hml  kept  awake 
Till  the*  Old  Year  made  bin  laiw, 

For  what  he  Haul  when  the  clock  .“tnick  twelve 
I never  Hhnll  Ilnd  out  now.  ' 

Do  you  think  he  whh  tired  and  clad  to  ntd? 

Do  you  think  that  he  said  giMMi  by. 

Or  meltiil  away  alone  in  the  dark.  , 

Without  Ml  much  itn  a High  ? 

Do  I botlKT  you  now  ? lilunl  I run  away? 

Whv.  that’a  what  you  ulwsyii  wiy; 

The  Kew  Yearn  jiini  the  Kanie  as  the  Old; 

I might  an  well  go  and  play. 

Oh.  look  at  ihoHc  H|>am)WH  ho  jkti  and  ppry! 

They  are  waiting  to  get  their  i nimlia. 

For  tl’ie  New  Year'a  mike  they  duill  have  Hime  rake. 

And  I hope  lhey‘11  tight  for  the  plimun. 


MAX  RANDKK  ON  A BIC’Y'CLE. 

BY  MATTHEW  WHITK.  JT*N.  ! 

‘ITT’E  left  Germany  early  in  Otrtober,  and  went  back  to  I 
W England.  Father  took  UxlgingH  in  a pretty  little  | 
village,  where  I might  have  led  an  unlroublwl  exlstene»\ 
after  my  thrilling  exiieriencea  among  the  Prussians,  if  it 
had  not  U-en  for  one  thing. 

It  was  this:  The  pretty  little  English  village  was  sit-  | 
uated  very  near  a large  town  where  bicycles  were  mutm*  | 
factured,  and  liefore  I had  lM*<‘n  there  a tveek  the  niniiia  to  | 
ride  one  seiicd  me.  I knew  at  once  what  it  must  come  to, 
and  I will  now  pixK:ec*d  to  relate  what  it  did  come  U>. 

One  morning  father  and  mollier  set  out  for  Ixmdon,  ' 
leaving  Thad  and  me  behind  in  charge  of  the  landlady,  a 
kind,  motherly  ]>erBon  who  would  ms*  that  we  did  not  break 
any  bones  playing  horse  wilh  her  furniture,  or  make  our- 
selve.s  sick  by  eating  tot»  much  of  her  jam. 

“Now  do  bi'  careful,  boys,’*  said  mother,  just  as  the 
train  was  about  to  start.  “Don’t  get  your  feet  wet,  nor  j 
try  to  sUip  a runaway  horse:  stay  away  fmm  the  (Mind;  i 
and  you.  Max.  keep  a cloae  watch  over  your  brother.”  j 
I li.Hteiied  to  these  instructions  with  a light  heart,  and 
promiseil  a dutiful  olMnlienee.  for  had  not  the  things  I was  I 
not  to  do  b«*en  meiitione<l  by  name,  and  certainly  the  rid-  ; 
ing  of  bicycles  was  not  among  them.  "Wheii  the  cars  : 
rushiHl  otF  from  the  station  I made  up  my  mind  that  my  ' 
destiny  could  bt:  avoided  no  longer.  i 

“ Maximilian.”  u voice  seemeil  to  mutter  within  me, 
“all  olistiU'les  have  vanished  as  if  by  magic  from  thy 
i>alh,  Four  shillings  and  sixiiem-e  hast  thou  in  thy  |K>ck-  | 
et,  so  M*ir.e  the  opjx»rtuntty  ere  it  be  t<s>  late.”  j 

And  1 seized  it;  that  is  to  say.  I went  straight  home 
with  Tliad.  and  telling  him  to  amuse  himself  with  any-  j 
thing  short  of  pulling  the  eats  tail  or  fooling  wilh  ink- 
bottles.  1 left  him  there,  and  hurritnl  oif  U>  the  bicycle  ; 
licad*<|uarters  to  hirt*  a mHcIiine.  | 

“ What  size  ?”  usUkI  the  man.  wlien  I had  made  a de-  . 
posit  of  my  silver  watch  as  a guaranUs?  that  I wouldn’t 
run  away  wilh  his  j»n»jH*rty. 

Of  course,  never  having  ridden  Iwfore,  I hacln'l  ■ 


clear  idea  of  what  this  question  meant ; so  the  young  fel- 
low, si*eing  iny  confusion,  jiroraptly  whipped  a tape-line 
out  of  his  }X)cket,  and  pnx'ctxhHl  to  find  out  how  tong  my 
legs  were. 

“ A forty -six-inch  'll  do  you,”  lie  iiiformeil  me;  adding, 
“Tall  of  your  age,  too.” 

As  thin  implitsi  ihut  he  thought  me  rather  young.  1 put 
on  my  gravest  look,  and  pretended  1 didn't  hear  him.  and 
while  he  went  to  bring  out  the  machine,  I n'snlvtsl  that 
nothing  should  induce  me  to  ii.sk  for  any  “points”  about 
the  management  of  it.  Besidtrs,  hadn't  I often  watched 
fellows  mount,  dismount,  coast,  ami  take  “ heailcrs”  f 

“Only  g«‘t  started, and  you're  all  right,”  was  wliat  I had 
heard  riders  say  over  and  over  again;  so  I delerniineil  In 
set  the  thing  g«nng  the  best  way  I could,  and  then  stick 
to  the  saddle. 

but  when  the  man  appeared  again,  pushing  before  him 
the  bicycle,  I must  conh'ss  the  big  whe«*l  lookisl  very  big, 
and  the  little  scat  very  little  and  terribly  far  from  the 
ground. 

btill,  I ha<1  no  cowardly  thoughts  of  giving  way  to  my 
fears;  for  ha<|  I not  ridden  a lhns>-whe«*h'd  veloci|x*<If*  h»r 
two  years  around  our  block  home  in  New*  Y’ork  without 
falling  off  asingletimc?  And  by  quickly  doing  a sum  in 
mental  arithmetic.  I found  that  the  pro|X)rtiou  of  seven 
hundriHl  and  thirty  days  as  against  one  hour  was  gn*utly 
in  favor  of  my  not  tumbling  iluring  the  hour. 

Considerably  strcngthemsl  in  my  purpose  by  this  meth- 
od of  reasoning,  1 seiml  the  handle  with  a flourish,  ami 
.started  to  trundle  the  machine  out  into  the  road. 

“Be  tareful  there,”  suddenly  cried  That  Man.  os  iny 
flourish  nearly  caused  the  bicycle  to  take  a “header”  on 
its  own  account. 

After  pushing  the  machine  us  far  as  I dared  without 
giving  rise  to  the  suspicioti  that  that  was  the  only  way  1 
could  make  it  go,  1 brought  it  to  a stand-still,  placed  lx>th 
hands  on  tlie  Imudles,  a foot  un  the  step,  and — wait<><l  a 
minute. 

I tiimlly  nerved  myself  to  take  the  flying  leap,  which  sent 
me  into  the  satldle  so  surely  and  swihly  that  I could  not 
rest  there,  but  in  my  liigh  ambition  kept  on  going  until  I 
found  my  hands  on  the  ground,  the  lutndles  knocking 
against  my  knees,  and  both  w heels  running  up  my  buck. 

1 knew  at  once  that  1 hwl  taken  a “ header,*'  and  so  I 
did  not  feel  as  badly  as  I would  if  I liad  fallen  in  a man- 
ner not  dignified  by  a special  name. 

1 had  simply  been  too  eager,  and  resolving  to  profit  l»y 
experience,  1 Ix'giin  hopping  again ; then  gave  a gentle — a 
very  gentle— -spring,  which  landed  me  on  theextn*ine  r«»Hr 
of  the  saddle,  where  I hung  lielpless  for  a few  seconds, 
with  both  feet  wildly  pawing  the  air  in  search  of  the  |mh1- 
aU.  which  of  connto  1 could  not  reach. 

Tliere  could  be  but  one  end  to  this  gj'mnastic  exhibi- 
tion, and  while  1 lay  on  the  road,  with  the  bicyede  on  top 
of  me,  1 voweil  I would  try  but  once  more,  and  if  tho 
magic  third  time  did  not  inspire  me  to  success.  I would 
give  it  up,  push  the  machine  laick  to  the  .shoii,  and  over 
aflerwani  lixik  u]>on  the  s|K>rt  jis  u mere  “crazt*”  that 
would  s(K>n  die  out. 

Again  I broke  into  that  everlasting  hop. 

**N«t  too  fust, 

Nor  jrl  l«M>  slow; 

Ceiitiy,  quit'kly, 
llcre  i go,*’ 

I don’t  know  whether  it  wn.s  owing  to  the  rhyme,  but 
at  any  nite  my  next  atteinpi  to  mount  n'sultetl  in  my  k1  iU- 
I ing  nicidy  into  the  saddle,  while  at  the  .same  time  iny  ftH>l 
j bore  dow*n  lijKm  the  pcnlals.  which  stmt  me  skimming 
I along  famously.  On  and  on  1 went,  gliding  nx  smout.bly 
and  esuvily  over  the  fine  road  as  if  in  a carriagi*. 

< »f  course  llie  fiuster  I went,  the  ea.sier  it  was  to  baluTu-^^ 
M«-hine.  so  I kept  rolling  on  further  and 
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away  from  ilie  until  at  last  I ha<ln't  the  nlightest 

idea  where  I was  or  whither  1 was  proinjr. 

“This  will  uever  do,*’  1 htmlly  decided.  "It  will  be 
lunch-tiine  before  I can  fret  back.” 

Then  a brilliant  thought  struck  me.  I would  turn 
around  at  the  next  ero«»roads.  where  there  wotild  l>e  plen- 
ty of  room. 

About  lire  minutes  later  1 reachcHl  one,  and  making;  a 
wide  circuit,  had  nearly  uccompliabed  my  object  in  safety, 
when  a farmer’s  wa^n  appeared  upon  the  scene,  almost 
in  front  of  me. 

“Hold  on  a minutel”  I shouted;  but  it  was  too  late. 
The  horve  could  not  he  stopped  sliuri  enoiij^h,  and  I stopped 
too  short,  l>cinfr  sent  sprawling  on  the  ground  right  where 
the  wagon’s  hind-wheels  had  been  two  seconds  before. 

Tliis  final  and  worst  fall  of  all  left  me  so  brui.v'd  and 
sprained  and  strained  that  I found  it  impossible  to  get  into 
the  sa<ldle  again. 

If  I had  been  in  America  I might  have  climl>ed  up  by 
the  help  of  a fence,  but  in  England  the  fences  are  all 
hedgea.  8o  there  was  nothing  left  for  me  to  do  but  push 
the  bicycle  back  to  the  village  again,  and  walk  myself  ev- 
ery step  of  the  way.  I don’t  know  how  far  it  wa.s,  but 
going  out  it  seemed  about  a mile,  and  coming  Imck  1 
thought  it  must  be  five. 

That  Mail  did  not  ask  mo  if  I had  had  a pleasant  run, 
but  when  I had  paid  him  for  the  two  hoiii's  I had  been  out, 
and  he  wivs  handing  me  Ijack  my  watch,  I saw  him  look 
down  at  the  dust  on  my  shoos  in  a way  that  made  me 
hurry  off  home,  feeling  like  the  dying  swan  I’ve  read 
about  Homewliero  that  only  sings  one  song  in  its  life,  for  1 
had  ridden  a bicycle  for  the  first  and  last  time  in  mine. 


THE  TALKING  LEAVES.* 


fln  Xatifan  2terf . 

BT  W.  O.  STODDARD. 


Chapter  XIII. 

OR  A moment  Murray 
and  Steve  stood  looking 
after  the  retreating  forms 
of  Re<l  Wolf  and  his  sis- 
ters. 

“lsay,”excluime<l  Bill, 
“you’re  a pretty  pitir  of 
white  men.  Do  you  mean 
to  turn  us  three  over  to 
them  Apaches?” 

“Who  are  you,  any- 
way? Tell  me  a straight 
story,  and  I’ll  make  up 
my  mind.” 

“Well,  there’s  no  use 
tryin’  to  cover  our  tracks, 
I s’pose.  We  belong  to 
the  outfit  that  set  up  thar 
own  marks  on  your  le<lge 
lhar  last  night.  It  wasn’t  any  more  our  blame  than  any 
of  the  i*e8t.” 

“ And  you  thought  you'd  make  your  outfit  safe  by  pick- 
ing a quarrel  with  the  Apaches.” 

“Now,  strauger,  you’ve  got  me  thar.  Twas  a fool 
thing  to  do.” 

“Well,  I’ll  l<*ll  you  what  we’ll  do.  You  three  stand 
up  and  swear  you  Ijear  no  malice  or  ill-will  to  me  and  my 
male,  ami  you  and  your  crowd  ’ll  do  us  no  hann,  and  I'll 
let  you  go.” 


“ How  alxmt  the  mine  ?” 

“Never  mind  about  the  mine.  If  your  Captain  and  the 
rest  are  h.h  big  fools  as  you  three,  there  won’t  any  of  you 
come  back  to  meddle  with  the  mine.  The  Apaches  ’ll 
l(K>k  out  for  that.  Th4>re  *11  be  worse  than  they  are  behind 
you.  to<».” 

He  was  speaking  of  tlu?  Lipams,  but  Bill’s  face  grew 
longer,  and  ho  <lid  the  faces  of  his  two  friends. 

“ You  know  about  that,  do  ye  T” 

“I  know  enough  to  warn  you.” 

“Well,  all  I kin  say  is,  we’ve  got  that  dust,  bars,  nug- 
get.s  and  all,  and  we  fit  hard  for  it,  and  we’re  gwine  to 
keep  it.” 

What  can  you  do  with  it  here  f” 

“Here?  We’re  gwine  to  Mexico.  It  ’ll  take  a good 
while  to  spend  a pile  like  that.  It  took  the  Chinees  a 
year  and  a half  to  stock  it  up.” 

“Well,  if  you  don't  start  back  up  the  pass  pretty  soon, 
you  won’t  hove  any  chance.  Do  you  think  you  can  keep 
your  word  with  us  ?” 

“Reckon  we  kin  with  white  men  like  you.  So  ’ll  all 
the  rest,  when  we  tell  ’em  it  don’t  cover  the  mine.  You 
take  your  own  chances  on  that  ?” 

“We  do.” 

“ Tell  you  what  now,  old  man,  there’s  something  about 
you  that  ain't  so  bad,  artcr  all.**^ 

“You  and  your  mates  travel!”  was  the  only  reply. 
They  plunged  into  the  thicket  for  their  horses,  and 
when  they  came  out  again  Murray  and  Steve  had  di.sa)>- 
jjeared. 

“Gone,  have  they  ?”  said  Bill.  “ And  we  don’t  know 
any  more  about  ’em  than  we  did  before.  Wbat  ’ll  Cap- 
tain Skinner  say  ?” 

“ What  ’ll  we  say  to  him  ? Tliat’s  what  beats  me. 
And  to  the  boys  ? I don’t  keer  to  tell  ’em  we  was  w’hipped 
in  a minute  and  tied  up  by  an  old  man,  a boy,  two  girl 
squaws,  and  a red*skin.” 

“ It  don’t  tell  well,  that's  a fact.” 

Murray  hml  bockom*d  to  Steve  to  follow  him. 

“ They  might  have  kept  tlicir  word.  Steve,  and  they 
might  not.  We  were  at  their  mercy,  standing  out  there. 
They  could  have  shot  us  from  the  cover.  That’s  the  kind 
of  white  men  that  stir  up  nine-tenths  of  all  the  troubles 
with  the  Indians,  let  alone  the  Apaches:  that  tribe  never 
did  keep  a treaty.” 

“ The  one  we  saw  to-day  looked  like  a Lipnn.” 

“So  he  did.  And  he  stocxl  right  up  for  the  girls. 
Steve,  one  of  those  young  squaws  was  no  more  an  Iiuiian 
than  you  or  I be.  It  makes  my  heart  sore  and  sick  to 
Uiink  of  it.  A fine  young  girl  like  that,  with  such  an 
awful  life  before  her!” 

“The  other  one  was  bright  and  pretty  too.  and  she  can 
use  her  bow  and  arrows.  Murray,  what  do  j*ou  think 
we’d  Ijetter  do  ?” 

“ Do  f I wish  I could  say.  My  head’s  all  in  a whirl. 
But  I’ll  tel!  you  what,  Steve,  my  mind  won’t  be  easy  till 
I’ve  hud  another  look  at  that  ledge.  I want  to  know 
what  they’ve  done.” 

“ Tlie  Buokhom  Mine  ? I’d  like  to  see  it  too.” 

“Then  we’U  let  their  outfit  go  by  us,  and  ride  straight 
back  to  it.  Might  a.s  well  save  time  and  follow  those  fel- 
lows up  the  pass.  Plenty  of  liiding-placeM.” 

It  was  a Ixjld  thing  to  do,  but  they  did  it.  and  they  w'ore 
lying  safely  in  a deep  ravine  that  le<l  out  of  the  pu-ss.  a few 
hours  later,  when  the  “mining outfit”  slowly  trundled  on 
its  downward  way. 

Long  before  that,  however,  Bill  and  his  two  friends  had 
made  their  report  to  Captain  Skinner. 

They  hod  a well  made  up  story  to  tell  him,  but  it  was 
not  very  easy  for  him  to  believe  it. 

“Met  the  two  mining  fellers,  did  ye?  And  they're 
friends  with  the  ‘Paches.  Wouldn’t  lot  ’em  do  ye  any 
harm.  How  many  red-skins  wjus  there  ?” 
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‘•Threo.  We  never  fired  a shot  at  ’em  nor  struck  a blow, 
but  one  of  tbar  squaws  finsl  an  arn>r  tliroujrh  my  arm." 

‘'It's  the  onlikelicst  yam  1 over  listened  to,"  said  the 
Captain. 

•'Thar’s  the  hole  in  my  arm." 

*'Not  that:  it  isn’t  queer  an  Apache  wanted  to  shoot 
ye — I ran  ladieve  that.  Hut  that  you  had  sense  enough 
not  to  fire  first  at  a rt'd-skia.  You  never  hud  so  much  be- 
fore in  all  your  life." 

“ Here  we  are,  safe — all  three." 

“That’s  pretty  jfood  proof.  If  there’d  been  a fi^ht, 
they’d  Im'  Wen  too  much  for  you,  with  two  white  men 
like  them  to  help.  Well,  we'll  go  right  on  down.  It’s 
our  only  show." 

“That  isn't  all.  Cap."  , 

“What  more  is  thei*e  ?" 

“The  old  feller  told  me  to  warn  you  tliat  thar  was  dan- 
ger coniin'  behind  us.  He  seems  to  know  all  about  us,  and 
aUmt  what  wo  did  to  the  le<lge.’' 

“We’re  followed,  arc  we  i What  did  he  say  about  the 
mine  {" 

“Said  he'd  take  his  chances  alxmi  that.  We  agreinl  to 
be  friends  if  we  met  him  and  hi.s  mate  again." 

“ Y<m  dal  # Now.  Hill,  you’ve  shown  g(sxl  m'li.se  again. 
What’s  the  matter  witli  you  to-chiy  ( I never  heard  of 
sucii  a thing.  It’s  like  linding  that  mine  just  where  1 
didn’t  ex|Ms*t  to." 

Hanger  Whiiul  theni:  they  did  not  know  exmHly  what. 
Danger  iM-forv  them  in  the  slia]>e  of  w'aiidering  A]m- 
dies;  hut  they  had  e.\]>e<'t4sl  to  im-cd  that  sort  of  thing, 
am)  wen?  reaily  for  it.  Only  they  luqied  to  W able  to 
dmlgi'  it  in  some  way.  and  to  gel  safely  aenwts  the  Ismler 
into  Me.xicu  with  their  stolen  treasure.  Tliey  hud  ui  least 


made  sure  of  their  wonderful  mine,  and 
that  Vr’as  something.  Sooner  or  later  they 
would  all  come  back  and  claim  it  again, 
and  dig  fortunes  out  of  it.  The  two  min- 
ers would  not  lx*  able  to  prove  anything. 
There  was  no  danger  from  them. 

Perhui>K  not ; and  yet,  os  soon  as  they 
liad  disappeared  down  the  imimr,  below 
the  s|K)l  where  Steve  and  Murray  were 
hiding,  the  latter  exclaimed,  **  Now,  Steve, 
we  won’t  rest  our  horses  till  we  get 
there." 

They  would  be  quite  likely  to  need  rest 
by  that  time,  for  the  old  man  seemed  to 
be  in  a tremendous  hurry.  Steve  would 
hardly  have  l>elicved  anything  could  ex- 
cite the  veteran  to  such  a pitch,  if  it  had 
not  been  that  he  felt  so  much  of  the  “gold 
fever"  in  his  own  veins.  It  seemed  to 
him  as  if  he  w'cre  really  thirsty  for  anoth- 
er hwk  at  that  wonderful  l<^ge.  They 
turned  their  horses  out  to  feed  on  the 
sweet  fresh  grass  at  last,  and  pushed  for- 
ward on  f(M)t  to  the  mine. 

“ They’ve  done  it,  Steve." 

“ 1 see  they  have.  Our  title’s  all  gone." 
He  spoke  mournfully  ajid  angrily;  hut 
Murray  replied. 

“Gone?  why,  my  boy.  those  rascals 
have  only  been  doing  our  work  for  us." 

“ Kor  us  I How’s  that  ?" 

“It  was  ours.  They’ve  set  up  our 
moiiuiiients,  and  dug  our  shafts,  and  put 
in  a blast  for  us.  They  haven't  tak- 
en anything  away  from  us.  I'll  sliow 
you.” 

He  had  taken  from  a iKx?kot  of  his  buck- 
skins a small,  narrow  chisel  as  he  spoke, 
and  now  he  pickt*<l  up  a round  stone  to 
serve  o.s  a hammer. 

“ I’m  going  to  make  a n*cord,  Steve.  I’ll  tell  you  what 
to  do  alxMit  it  as  I go  along." 

Captain  Skinner's  miners  had  been  hard  workers,  but 
Steve  had  never  se«*n  anylxxly  ply  a chi»*l  as  Murniy  did. 
He  was  not  trying  to  make  “pretty  letters,"  but  they 
were  all  <leeply  cut  and  clearly  legible. 

On  the  largest  stone  of  the  central  monument,  and  on 
the  side  iiionunieiUs,  and  then  on  the  face  of  thecUtT  near 
the  ledge,  he  cut  the  name  of  tlie  mine,  “The  Huckhurn," 
and  below  that  on  the  clitT  and  one  monument  he  cut  ilie 
date  of  discovery'  and  Sh‘VO  HHirisun's  name. 

“ Put  on  yours  too,  Murray." 

“\Vell,  if  you  say  so.  It  may  be  safer.  Only  I turn 
all  my  rights  over  U>  you.  I'll  do  it  on  pa}>er  if  I ever 
get  a trhance." 

“ I only  want  my  share.” 

All  the  while  he  was  chiselling  so  skillfully  and  swift- 
ly. Murray  w*as  explaining  to  Steve  how  he  was  to  act 
when  he  reaclunl  “the  settlements," and  how  he  should 
make  a legal  record  of  his  ownersliip  of  that  pnqxMiy. 

“ You  must  lx?  caraful  to  describe  all  these  marks  exact- 
ly; the  ruins,  too,  the  canons,  tlie  lay  of  the  land,  the 
points  of  the  com]>ass — everything.  After  alt,  it  may  l)e 
you’ll  never  lx*  able  to  work  it.  But  you're  young,  and 
there’s  no  telling.  The  first  thing  for  you  to  do  is  to  get 
out  of  the  8cru|Xi  you’re  in  now." 

Steve  felt  as  if  there  weir*  no  longer  any  doubt  <if  that. 

During  the  busy  hours  s}x-iit  on  the  hslge  liy  their  iiia.s- 
ters  the  two  horses  had  lx*en  feeding  and  resting,  and  Ixitli 
Murray  and  Steve  felt  like  following  their  exaiiqile. 

“Start  a fiix*.  Steve;  it  'll  be  jxTfeclly  safe.  I'll  try  for 
u dwr,  and  wo'll  cook  enough  to  last  us  for  two  days." 

(to  UK  COSTISCKO.) 
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SPONGES. 

BY  SARAH  COOPER. 

Sponges  aro  so  common  and  so 
familiar  that  many  of  us  have 
used  them  all  our  lives  without  stop- 
ping^ to  admire  their  curious  and 
interestiiijc  structure,  or  to  inquire 
into  the  history  of  their  past  lives. 

We  may,  inde^,  have  noticed  that 
they  can  be  squeezed  into  a very 
small  space,  and  that  they  will  re- 
turn to  their  natural  sha})e  when 
the  pressure  is  removed.  We  have 
perhaps  notice<l  also  that  they  are 
full  of  little  holes  or  pores,  and  that 
they  will  al>sorb  an  astoniNhitifC 
quantity  of  water. 

You  know  there  has  been  a doubt 
whether  si>on(!^  l>elon^  to  the  ani- 
mal or  to  the  vegetable  kingtlom. 

For  a long  time  naturalists  were  in  doubt  about  (ho  mattor, 
but  it  is  now  settle<l  that  they  are  anirnulH.  living  and 
growing  on  the  bottom  of  the  ocean.  The  tmly  part  of 
the  sponge  that  reaches  us  is  the  skeleton.  Tlio  living 
sponge  is  a very  ditTcrcut  object.  Shall  we  M-e  what  we 
can  lind  out  about  it  7 

Upon  naming  the  word  “animal,” a pictun*  comes  Is*- 
fore  our  minds  of  some  creature  having  a mouth  to  eat 
with,  and  eyes  to  see  with,  and  poese»>sing  feet  or  wings, 
or  some  other  means  of  moving  about ; but  tlio  s|M>ugr‘s 
are  far  from  this.  They  are  probably  the  lowest  uniiuuls 
with  which  you  are  acquainted.  They  have  no  iien’es, 
no  heart,  no  lungs,  no  mouth,  and  no  stomach. 

Live  sponges  consist  of  jelly-like  bodies  united  in  a 
mass,  and  supported  by  a frame -work  of 
horny  llbres.  and  nof^Ile-sliaiKMl  objeet.n 
called  “spicules,’*  wliieli  you  will  so<*  iu 
Fig.  1,  and  which  we  must  exaniino  fur-  j 
tlier  after  a while.  Tliis  jelly-like  Mesh,  \ 
covering  all  jMirts  of  the  skeleton,  is  about  i 
as  thick  lis  llin  white  of  an  egg.  but  it  de- 
cays imnunliutely  after  the  death  of  the 
sponge.  During  life  the  lU*sh  pr<>sents  iiiaiiy 
bright  colors;  in  some  spis-ies  it  is  of 
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eye,  hut  hy  looking 
through  a micros<*o|M' 
you  willstv  lx‘autyyou 
liad  not  iinagimsl.  and 
whiidi  but  for  this 
valuable  iiibtniment 
would  never  have  Ins-ii 
dn'simnl  of.  In  our 
ortli  r)ury  s]M>nges  tlu'se 
libn-s  are  all  llmt  rt»- 
main  of  llie  former 
living  animal,  the  soft 
flesh  having  been  re- 
moved. It  is  found  tliat  the  horny  fibres  are  composeil 
of  a substance  very  similar  to  the  silk  of  a silk-worm’s 
coc<M>ii.  They  ar<‘  exceetlingly  tough  and  durable.  Most 
of  us  have  discovered  that  a good  siK>nge  lK>comes  like  an 
old  and  trusi  friend,  and  that  unless  it  is  abused  it  seems 
lUH  if  it  might  never  wear  out. 

In  looking  at  any  sponge  you  will  notice  lai^  holes 
through  it.  with  many  small  pores 
scattered  Ix-lwwii  them.  Tlie  liv- 
ing K|Muigi-  is  couKiantly  drawing  in 
water  at  the  small  {M>res.  This  wa- 


a brilliant  grtM'u,  whiln  in  others  it  is  ter  pa.sses  tltrough  a set  of  branch- 


orange,  red.  yellow,  etc. 

Tho  frame -work  varies  in  dilfer- 
ent  kinds  of  spongl^  In  those  which 
are  valuable  for  our  us<*  it  tMUisisU  fd 
horny  Mlm-s  interwoven  in  all 
dim'lions  until  tliey  form  u 
mass  of  lacy  net  work. 
This  you  eati  eas- 
ily see  with 
the  nuked 
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iiig  canals,  and  is  Uirown  out  from 
the  large  hole.s  osi  the  surface,  as 
Rts'ij  ill  Fig.  2.  rriie  arrows  show 
the  direi'tion  of  thecurrent.)  With 
a micro.s<*o|H>  little  fountains  may 

In'!  Ki'eii  constantly  playing  from  tho  large  holes  of  a liv- 
ing .sponge.  The  circulation  is  kept  up  in  the  canals 
hy  lht>  movement  of  *‘ cilia,”  which  are  delicate  threads 
waving  gently  hut  continually.  Tho  word  cilia  means 
“eyelashes’;  let  us  n'lnenilx'r  it,  for  this  is  a name  wo 
sliall  often  want  to  use.  Tho  cilia 
are  shown  in  those  cup-like  hollow 
plucce  in  tho  canals  (Fig.  2).  The 
stream  of  water  thus  passing  through 
tho  s|K)nge  brings  to  every  part  of 
it  small  particles  of  food,  and  all 
the  air  it  needs  for  breathing  pur- 
(>oses. 

Everything  that  lives  must  eat 
and  bn^Hlhe,  hut  how  is  tho  sponge 
to  eat  without  a mouth  f When 
the  food  touches  any  luirt  of  iU 
body,  the  soft,  jelly-like  flesh  sinks 
in  to  form  a little  hag;  at  the  same 
time  the  surrounding  parts  cn>ep 
out  over  the  morsel  of  food,  until  it 
is  entirely  covered  and  digested. 
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After  thiK  the  llenh  returns  to  its  orifpnal  position,  and 
uny  shell  or  other  refuse  that  reiuains  from  the  meal  is 
washed  away.  . » 

Sponges  have  a curious  manner  of  pnaliicing^  tU^r 
ymmg^.  At  certain  seasons  very  small  oval  uiasses  of 
jelly  are  formed  on  the  inner  surface  of  the  canals,  which 
llnally  drop  off.  They  remain  in  the  canals  for  a time, 
and  become  i>erfect  eggs,  after  which  they  are  thrown  out 
by  the  stream  issuing  from  the  fountains,  and  instead  of 
falling  to  the  bolloin.  as  we  might  suppose  such  helpless 
masses  of  jelly  would  do,  they  swim  around  as  if  they 
meant  to  have  a little  sport  before  commcuciug  the  sober 
realities  of  life. 

You  will  l>e  inli;r«Kted  to  know  that  while  these  jelly* 
like  eggs  were  resting  in  the  canals  of  the  parent  s|>onge, 
delicate  cilia  (which  w'e  leariiiKl  alx>ut  just  now')  were 
fonning  at  one  end  of  the  egg.  These  cilia  strike  the  wa- 
ter with  a rapid  motion,  and  the  eggs  aro  rowed  about 
through  it  until  they  settle  down  and  alUicli  thein.selves 
to  some  rock  or  shell  on  the  bottom  of  the  <K'ean.  and 
llnally  grow  up  into  the  {)erfe<5l  si>otigc.  Tin*  waters  arc  , 
swarming  witli  these  eggs  at  certain  seasons,  and  great 
quantities  of  them  are  eaten  by  larger  unitimls. 

S|Mmges  are  common  in  nearly  all  parts  of  the  world,  I 
ami  they  ditfer  greatly  in  size  and  quality,  but  few  .s}>ecii‘S  i 
being  useful  to  man.  Srlome  species  are  nearly  round,  ' 
others  are  always  cup-shaiKsl,  sotiii^  top-sha))e<l,  and  some  > 
branched.  A fix*sh-water  sponge  is  frequently  found  in  | 
our  streaius,  gn>wiiig  uiam  sticks  and  sU>ni‘s.  It  is  of  a I 
bright  green,  and  when  seen  under  the  water  in  a Hoot) 
itf  Minlight  It  is  verj'  pretty. 

Tin*  spicules  of  sponges  grow  in  a variety  of  elegant 
shu|>c8,  but  they  are  visible  only  u'ith  a micrt>si'0|)e.  They 
are  comi>ost'd  of  lime  or  flint,  and  are  generally  sharp-  i 
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pointed.  They  are  iinbeddetl  in  the  Arab  as  well  as  in  ; 
the  horny  fibres,  thus  st*rviiig  to  proUsit  the  helpless  crea-  i 
tim'H  from  lieing  devoured  by  H.sh  and  other  animals.  In  . 
our  flue  s|H>nges.  the  skeleton  is  almost  destitute  «>f  spic-  I 
ules.  wliilc  in  some  others  the  flesh  is  sup{K>rted  wholly  i 
by  spicules,  giving  them  so  loose  a texture  that  they  are 
of  no  value  for  domestic  purposes. 

Fine  s)>unges  are  used  by  physicians  in  sui'gical  opera- 
tions, and  are  sometimes  very  ex|>ensive.  8hould  you  at 
any  time  take  a fancy  to  a dainty  little  siK>nge  in  the 
druggist’s  w'indow,  and  step  in,  thinking  to  buy  it,  you 
will  prol>ably  be  surprised  at  the  price  asked  for  it.  Our 
finest  sjwuges  come  from  the  Mediterranean  and  the 
Red  Sea.  They  are  obtained  by  divers,  who  search  for 
them  under  rocks  and  cHlfs,  and  who  remove  thetn  care- 
fully with  a knife,  that  they  may  not  be  injured.  The 
Turk.s,  w'ho  carry  on  the  trade,  liuve  between  four  and 
five  thoti.sand  men  eniploywl  in  collecting  sponges.  The 
value  of  the  sponges  annually  (‘ollectcd  is  csliniated  at 
ninety  thousand  dollars.  Coarse  varieties  are  found  in 
th<'  Gulf  of  Mexico  and  the  Bahama  Islands.  They  are 
-*ci*a|KKl  off  the  r«a;ks  with  forked  instruments,  and  conse- 
quently they  are  often  torn. 

The  demand  for  H]M>iiges  has  increased  so  much  diiritie 
ilj«r  Isisi  few  years  that  there  is  cause  to  fear  the  sun 


will  be  exhausted,  unless  some 
way  can  be  found  to  cultivate 
them  by  artificial  means.  With 
this  view,  attempts  have  itH-ent- 
ly  beeu  made  to  raise  sponges 
in  the  Adriatic  Sea  by  taking 
cuttiDgs  from  full-grown  ones, 
and  fasten  ing  them  u)>on  stones 
on  the  bottom  of  the  ocean 
until  they  attach  themNelves. 

These  experiments  have  beeu 
successful,  but  the  o|M*ration  is 
a delicate  one,  requiring  great 
care  not  to  bruise  the  soft  flesh. 

It  is  necessary  to  keep  the 
sponge  under  sca-watcr  during 
the  process. 

Some  of  the  glass  sponges 
areexctHHlingly  iH’autiful.  The 
delicate  “Venus’.s  flower- bas- 
ket” gniWM  ill  ibc  di^t'p  sea  near 
tbePliilippine  Islands.  It  looks 
like  spun  gla.ss  woven  into  a 
l>eautiful  pattern,  and  is  so  ex-  Ftg 
quisito  we  can  scarcely  believe 

that  it  is  the  skeleton  of  a sponge.  Fig.  3 sliows  a re- 
markable s|>o<-iineii  of  the  s|K»ige  family,  taken  iH^tween 
Gibraltar  and  (he  island  of  Mudeim  by  the  scientific  paiiy 
on  board  the  famous  C7m//«*w(7cr.  which  ship  wa.s  sent  out 
for  the  exprt*s.H  purpose  of  exploring  the  animal  and  vege- 
table wonders  of  the  great  deep. 

TiiiKs|M>nge,  riHlnced  in  the  illiisfnUion  (o  one-tliird  its 
size,  is  coni|s)sed  of  bands  of  spicules  running  lengthwise 
fi<oin  end  to  end,  with  cross  bands  at  right  angles.  The 
corners  are  filled  up  with  a pale  brown  corky -looking 
substaiict%  reducing  the  s|mu*cs  to  little  tuhe-Hke  holes,  and 
rising  into  spirally  arranged  ridges  between  theui.  The 
ridges,  instead  of  having  a continuous  glassy  skeleton,  have 
(heir  S4>ft  substance  supported  by  a iiiiiltilude  of  delicate 
six-rayed  spiimlcs  interspersed  with  wliat  under  the  nii- 
cwscojie  look  like  little  stars  and  rosettes.  The  whole 
sponge  is  covered  with  fine  hairs,  and  the  mouth  is  closed 
by  a net- work  of  a jelly-like  substance  supp«rle<l  by  sheavea 
of  fine  needles.  The  glass-rope  sponge  roots  itself  in  the 
mud  by  tw'isted  fibres. 

The  Ixiring  sponge  spreads  itself  over  the  shells  of 
oysters  and  mussids,  boring  them  through  and  through, 
and  di.ssolving  the  shell.  It  even  bores  into  solid  marble, 
and  will,  in  time,  utterly  destroy  it. 

Flints  are  exceedingly  hanl  suljstances— so  hard  that 
when  WG  wish  to  U*  emphatic,  wo  sometimes  say  that  a 
thing  is  as  haixl  as  flint.  A'ct  all  the  flints  in  the  world 
are  supposed  to  have  been  formed  from  soft  spougt'H. 
By  examining  small  pieces  of  flint  under  a microscope 
the  texture  of  the  sponge,  in  a fossil  condition,  is  often 
clearly  seen,  and  tlie  spicules  peculiar  to  sponges  &ro 
recognized. 

MARJORIE'S  NEW-YEAR’S  EVE. 

UY  MRS.  JOHN  LIUJE. 

I. 

Marjorie  was  sitfing  curled  up  in  a big  easy-chuir 
Ix'fore  the  fire.  The  room  was  her  own  school-rooxn . 
and  the  fire-light  danced  and  played  on  all  sorUi  of 
beautiful,  luxurious  objects— everything  for  making  the* 
young  mistress  of  tVie  big  lionst*  comfortable.  Hut 
jorie  bad  <'«une  to  liolieve  herself  the  most  wretched  of  alj 
young  jx’ople,  ami  while  the  fire-light  seemed  to  retltlfn 
and  glow  with  happy  beams  on  everything  else,  it  ditrU- 
•1  (be  lcM)k  on  Slarjorie’s  little  face.  Now  and 
•i-il  her  little  curls;  sometimes  she  puckered 
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tipH,  and  frowned  and  nodded:  evidently  she  whk  think- 
inff  very  hard  and  very  unph«aa&nt)y.  If  her  thoug:htH 
liui)  l>een  exprewtcd,  they  would  have  Mhown  that  site 
thought  Chrixlmas  week  hml  beerj  “just  perfectly  horrid 
—not  one  nice  thing  about  it.  Undo  Jolm  away— gone 
to  aee  thotie  niiHerable  Williamsons,  who  had  taken  this 
time  of  all  others  to  be  ill.  And  Miss  MarU'ry  talk 
alK>ut  lier  having  so  many  blessings!  A lot  of  horrid 
old  presents,  no  tree,  and  Miss  Marbery’*— the  governess— 

' l<M>king  HO  tired  all  tlio  time!  And  after  all  she  hu<l  said  I 
to  Uncle  John,  he  hadn't  got  her  a new  Fnn>ch  doll,  and 
her  old  one  looked  like  a perfect  fright." 

Poor  silly  little  Marjorie!  After  she  had  gone  on  think-  I 
ing  half  an  hour  or  so,  she  gradually  concluded  she  w*as  ' 
a victim  of  the  crudest  circmmstAiices,  and  that  in  spite 
of  all  the  love  and  beauty  and  tender  thought  in  the  life 
around  her,  she  just  had  notliing  at  all  done  for  her  com-  ; 
fort,  happiness,  or  well-being. 

Marjorie  glance<l  about  the  room  as  tho  twilight  gath- 
ered. Snow  was  falling  outside  the  luxuriously  curtain- 
ed windows,  so  that  the  rhei‘r  within  ought  to  have  been 
IHTuliarly  noticeable;  but  to  Marjorie  nothing  lotiked  very 
pleasant  anywhere  just  then.  Her  toys  were  scattered 
about,  the  despised  doll  was  nowhere  to  be  seen,  the  rock- 
ing-horse of  last  year  was  in  the  centre  of  the  room.  The 
big  map  Uncle  John  had  had  made  to  interest  lier  in  ge- 
ogniphy  l<H)med  up  on  one  side  of  the  wall  in  a way  Mar- 
jorie didn't  think  at  all  agreeuhle.  This  map  could  be 
taken  all  to  pieces;  even  the  rivers  w’ere  made  so  that  they 
could  be  taken  out.  ami  made  to  bend  little  jt>ints  here  and 
there  in  undout  of  the  countries.  Marjorie  had  thought 
it  the  greatest  fun  imaginable  to  play  with  this  map  when 
it  lirsi  came  home,  but  she  hud  tilled  of  this  as  soon  as  of 
ever>'thing  el.se.  Somehow,  as  she  sat  in  the  flrtvlight,  it 
fasciiiat4Hl  her  to  try  and  read  the  various  names  of  the 
countries.  8he  was  looking  very  steadily  toward  what  she 
certainly  thought  was  China,  when  suddenly  the  letters 
seemed  to  change  curiously.  Is  that  Churn  1"  Marjorie 
said,  half  aloud.  China  on  Marjorie's  map  was  a yellow 
country,  and  so,  certainly,  was  the  piece  she  was  looking 
at  ; but  the  name  gradually  seenietl  to  unfold  iUelf  licfore 
her  wondering  eyes.  “Why,"  said  Marjorie,  really  speak- 
ing out  lotid  this  time — “why,  it's  Clirislmas-land ! How 
funny  I should  always  have  thought  it  was  China!" 

**  Didn't  you  know  that  f’’  said  a quwr  voice  near  by. 
It  was  more  a st)rt  of  squeak  tluui  a voice;  but  Marjorie 
tunicd  her  head,  and  saw  her  rocking-horse  rocking  vi- 
olently’. 

“ Did  you  speak  t”  she  asked,  a little  sUirtltHl. 

’“I  ixH-ked  a few  words,"  answered  the  horse,  without 
altering  the  very  decided  expresNion  of  liis  eyes.  “I  ask- 
ed you  if  you  had  never  known  that  before.” 

” Known  wliatf"  said  Marjorie. 

■ ■ I>K>k  ajid  see,"  rocked  the  horse,  and  so  Marjorie  turn- 
ed her  eyes  bock  to  the  map.  Anolher  change  had  oc- 
curred— indeed,  not  one,  but  many.  The  windows  seem- 
ed to  have  melted  away  int4>  the  K}iow-st<»rm  outside,  and 
the  map,  which  usually  hung  between  them,  had  slow- 
ly changed,  every  country  ami  every  river  fading  aw’ay, 
until  Christmas  land  only  seemed  to  remain.  But  even 
that  was  changing  too.  for  now  it  no  longi‘r  looked  like  a 
pictunr  on  llie  map,  but  a real  country.  Marjorie  started 
forwanl  tnwanl  it.  Fir-trees  were  loaded  with  iciclt^s;  a 
snow'y  rtjad  seeme<l  to  stretch  away  ahead  of  her  out  of 
the  place  where  the  windows  ami  tlie  map  had  been;  and 
the  iiorse  t He  too  had  undergone  a change,  even  while 
Marjorie's  eyes  were  looking  at  the  windows.  Instead  of 
his  usual  old  harness,  he  liad  a comfortable  sathile  and 
sulMtantial  britlle.  Then  !ti.s  huirhutl  grown  thicker,  and 
hr  hml  a splendid  blanket,  and  a collar  of  ladls. 

"Dear  me!"  ejaculated  Marjorie. 

"I  don't  see  tliat  it’s  jiaKicularly  * d«ir  me.’”.sjMd  tin? 
bocae,  “1  came  from  Christmaa-lond  last  year,  and  !iow 


I’m  going  back— that's  all.  New-Year’s  Eve  is  our  time. 
Come,  hurry  up;  if  you  want  to  go,  you  must  lie  rpiick 
abemt  it." 

”0b,  I’m  all  ready!"  Marjorie  exclaimed;  and  with 
what  seemed  no  tnmble  at  all  she  sprang  into  the  saddle, 
and  was  delighted  to  lliid  the  horse  turning  carefully 
about  toward  the  windows. 

Well,  it  was  a queer  experience.  They  seemetl  only 
to  float  out— out  into  the  frosty,  snowy  air.  The  motion 
wa.s  delightful ; but  what  were  they  riding  on  ? 

•‘Excuse  me,"  said  Marjorie  to  the  horse;  "what  are 
we  riding  on  <" 

■‘Why,  don’t  you  see^'*  lic  answered — “on  the  snow- 
flakes. They  always  hold  me  up  going  back  to  Christ- 
mas-Iand." 

" IsnY  it  delightful !"  sighed  Marjorie.  And  so  it  seem- 
ed. On  they  floated,  j>aKt  church  towers,  snowy  streets, 
and  oix'ii  country’.  The  bells  grew  fainter  uml  fainter; 
Marjorie  felt  more  and  more  comfortable.  It  seeimsl  to 
her  :w  if  they  were  entering  a beautiful  sm>wy  forest— tlic 
same  she  had  seen  .slowly  growing  on  the  map,  now  so  far 
; away,  at  home. 

Then  she  seemed  to  doze  a little,  hut  only’ to  lx*  rousetl  up 
by  a swift  rushing  of  three  or  four  rocking-honwH  ap]tareiit- 
ly  floating  on  in  the  same  delicious  fa-shiuii.  At  the  same 
[ time  Marjorie  ol)w‘rved  they’  were  in  one  of  the  long  aisles 
I of  the  forest,  at  the  end  of  which  lights  from  a thousand 
windows  were  twinkling.  'She  trie<l  to  discover  wlio  were 
the  strange-looking  people  on  the  isK’king-horses  flying 
l>ast  her.  but  altliongli  nIip  saw  familiar  signs  alxuit  them, 
she  could  not  quite  remember  where  she  hud  wh«ii  them 
before.  Finally,  with  a whirring  noise,  she  saw  one  of 
the  dissections  of  her  map  right  besidt*  her;  1ml  how  queer- 
ly  it  was  changed!  It  waa  certainly  “Augusta,  on  the 
Kennebec";  she  was  sure  of  that;  but  instead  of  just  be- 
ing a little  town  mark,  she  was  a funny’  little  flgiire  with 
round  eyes,  an<l  a guod-liumored  expreaiskm,  only  it  wuh 
certainly  on  the  Kennebec.  Almost  at  the  same  time  a 
second  ligure  on  another  horse  flew  by.  This  tigim*  seem- 
ed to  be  made  up  of  round  balls,  and  it  nodded  to  Mar- 
jorie's horse  laugiiingly,  saying.  “How  much  am  I ?" 

“ I kuow,"cri^ Marjorie;  “you’re Nine-tinies-nuught." 

“It’s  well  you  knew," said  the  horse,  “for  where  we 
are  going  you  may'  be  asked  that  a groat  many  times." 

“Where  are  wo  going t"  said  Marjorie,  a little  timid 
ly;  “and  isn't  this  Cbristnms-land  f" 

“Of  course  it  ia." answered  the  horse,  “and  we  are  go- 
ing right  to  Santa  Claus's  castle." 

By  this  time  Marjorie  saw  that  there  ap|K‘4in\l  on  all 
sides  of  tlie  wood  a great  many  strange  characters.  It 
was  five  or  six  moments  l>efore  she  could  placi*  them,  and 
then  she  remernbere<l  having  seen  them  in  various  houses 
or  biy-sbops,  and  one  or  two  hxiked  us  if  they  had  come 
from  her  own  play-room.  They’  were  all  sorts  of  toys, 
mostly  broken  down  and  decrepit;  hu1  they’inove<i  about, 
talking  and  laughing  with  each  other,  and  every  one 
seemtxl  to  recognize  Marjorie's  )iors«‘  as  he  skimmed  past. 

“ Well,"  thought  Marjorie,  “ if  I hadn't  seen  it,  I nev- 
er should  have  believed  it." 

But  her  wonderment  was  not  to  end  there,  for  the  next 
minute  the  horse  had  ridden  up  to  a heav.v  gate  in  a 
high  wall,  where  with  lus  mouth  he  dunged  a great  bell. 
Marjorie’s  heart  stotni  still.  Rm'k  flew  the  gate.  Mar- 
jorie saw  that  it  had  Wn  unholttxl  by  u little  dwarf,  to 
whom  tlie  horse  ntHlded  in  a friendly  way. 

“ Ari‘  wc  late  i‘'  said  the  horse,  drawing  a long  breath. 

“ Not  very’,"  said  the  dwarf.  “ But  hurry  in." 

And  in  they  w’ciit.  For  a moment  Marjtme  almost 
I screamed  with  delight.  Never  had  she  sixui  anything  so 
I beuutifuL  She  was  in  a garden  which  seemed  t<>  In*  hung 
I with  every’  possible  flower  that  ever  grew,  lighted  by  every 
I soft  light:  uml  yet  it  was  winter-time.  Around  the  gur- 
I den  wall  the  fir-trees  from  tho  forest  reared  their  heads 
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laden  with  snow,  and  above  all  shone  the  radiance  of  moon 
and  stars. 

Marjorie*  seemed  to  be  lifted  by  unconscious  hands  from 
her  saeldle,  and  to  lind  herself  on  a siiiou^i,  spriiiKin^  lurf^ 
where  little  violets  lay  nestling^  under  the  starlight. 

**  Why,  how  can  Uiey  exclaimed,  in  shy  de- 

light. 

‘'Shall  I tell  her?'*  said  the  horse. 


Marj<»rie  paused  a minute;  then  she  half- whispered, 
“ No  dower  ever  prrew  hero  for  me?" 

The  horse  n>ck«l  nuher  anjfrily-  “No.it  didn’t,”  he 
answer'd.  “Now  (;o(Ml-ni^it.  Follow  the  dwarf.  If  I 
am  allowed  to  take  you  buck.  I'll  be  here  at  niidnif^ht." 

In  a moment  ho  had  nx'ked  himself  out  of  si^ht.  Mar- 
jorie looked  about  for  the  dwai*f,  and  followed  him  dow*n 


‘WB  .\UE  GOING  RIGHT  TO  SANTA  CLAUS'S  CASTLE.’ 


Marjorie  looked  and  .saw  a lovely  f^rland  of  red  roses 
fUlinsr  the  air  witli  fru^ruiicc. 

“Well,”  pursued  the  horse,  “that  prow  when  a little 
child  in  a liospital  shared  its  toys  on  Christmas-evo  with 
one  who  had  nolhinp.” 

“ And  the  winter  frost  does  not  hurt  them 
“How  can  it,  when  a pood  deed  has  piven  them  life? 
Their  kind  of  perfume  can't  l>e  touched  by  snow  or 
frost’* 


the  purden  to  a second  pateway. 
Fnmi  tins  tliey  n-aclied  tlie  castle 
sU*ps.  Liphts  hluzod  everywhere. 
Marjorie  followed  the  dwarf  up  tlie 
ste|is.Hml  iutoa  hupe  hall  way  plitter- 
inpwith  icicles  and  siiow'y  branches 
of  fir.  h>he  was  piven  no  time  for 
W4mdenm*nl.  The  dwarf  pulled  a 
hiipt*  ke3'  fivm  his  i>ocket,  and  uii- 
hs'kinp  a wife,  drt*.w  .out  u numU>r 
of  Kumller  ke^'s  with  labels  attached. 
He  chose  one,  and  hHiide<l  it  to  Mar- 
jorie, saj-iiip,  “Go  down  the  corridor 
to  the  left  until  you  come  to  the 
room  labelled  as  this  key  is.  Go  in  there,  and  wait  until 
j-ou  arc  sent  for.” 

Marj(»rie  bK>k  the  key  in  rather  tremhlinp  tliipers,  and 
turned  in  the  direction  he  had  commanded.  It  wiis  a 
wide icich^hunpeorridor,  withdoorson  eitherside.  They 
were  all  labelled.  Marjorie  went  down  comparinp  each 
name  she  read  with  that  ou  her  kej'.  The  name  written 
there  was  “ Unworthy.” 

[to  bi  cosn.'axo.] 


“You  maj*  if  you  like.’’ answered  the  dwarf. 
“ Onlj'  I am  ufmid  she  never  would  understand  it.” 
The  h(jrsc  waited  a moment,  and  piving  one  or 
two  nM‘ks,  saiil ; 

“Well,  these  flowers  prow  for  every  kindly 
Christnuis  dml  done  by  any  child  out  of  Christ- 
ma.s-laml,  no  matter  how  ]MMir  or  simple  the  child 
U.  Do  3'ou  see  that  ruee-bush  (" 
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W I NTEHQU  AHTEUS. 

Tx>ok  at  me  henr  in  my  mlHtn’SK’a  mtifT: 
My  proper  mime  U V’aniiy  Puff; 

My  stri|Kil  U.  of  eouW.  very  fair, 
Tlnl  !tilver-ff>x  lia.H  a Ktyli.><h  air. 

The  muff,  you  see.  ia  jolly  ami  warm, 
And  fiuits  a cat  lliat'a  nfniid  of  atorm. 
Snow  ia  a nuiaanre,  uud  cold  I Imtc; 

It  auita  me  exactly  to  sit  in  sUtc 
C>n  a damask  chair  with  a robe  silk-lined, 
And  comfort  take  with  an  easy  mind, 
While  I feel  myself  an  arislocral. 

And  not  a commonplace  household  cat. 


HOW  TO  PLAY. 

BY  nroii  cKAin. 

The  first  thinjf  one  outfit  to  do  after  learning:  tho  mul- 
tiplication table  is  to  learn  sonic  good  hotu'st  out-of- 
donr  ^me. 

I put  the  multiplication  table  first.  bccauKo  in  all  ^mes 
one  has  to  count  and  add  up  the  score.  You  can  not  bo 
always  asking  your  playfellows,  “ How  many  am  I V' 

In  most  ca.scs  they  can  not  toll,  for  if  they  are  sensible 
fellows,  they  have  enough  to  do  iu  minding  tlicir  own  bust- 
iiesM;  tliat  is,  in  keeping  tlieir  own  score.  Of  course  they 
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will  keep  ail  iwx^nint  of  all  (hat  you  win.  Imt  they  tlo  »o  for 
their  own  g;uidHii<!e,  and  to  cheek  any  falne  claim.  And  it 
is  only  fair  that  you  should  be  able  (o  ehwk  tliem. 

Scaue  people  say  lx»y«  and  girls  play  too  much  nowa- 
tlays.  I do  not  believe  them.  I think  Ixith  boys  und^ris  ' 
dt>  nothing;  a ifreat  tl<»l  to»>  much.  Lxikiinf  at  yonrfriemls 
playin};  and  talking  about  their  play  is  nothing  but  luzi- 
m'jw.  Anylxxly  can  sit  on  the  grass  and  sing  out,  “ Butter- 
tingersl— misswl  an  easy  catch  like  tliat.”  1 like  the  boy 
who  tries,  even  if  he  misws.  You  may  depend  upon  it,  if 
he  tries  often  eiiougli,  he  will  not  miss  it  every  time. 

A gtKKl  guinc  U*Hchi*s  you  many  tilings  which  you  will 
not  find  in  your  lesson  books.  In  the  Hrst  place  you  must 
know  the  rules  of  the  game.  Tlien  you  will  rtnd  that  boys 
not  play  unh'ss  they  comply  with  the  rules.  When 
they  become  men,  they  will  see  that  men  can  not  be  frcx^ 
iinht«i  they  comply  with  the  law.  You  must  also  know 
the  rules  of  the  game  so  well  as  to  see  at  once  when  auy- 
b*xly  is  playing  unfairly. 

Tlte  plain  English  for  unfairness  is  dishonesty.  Boys 
who  can  m>t  or  will  not  play  fuir  are  left  out  of  every  game. 
Men  who  can  not  play  the  game  of  life  go  to  the  poor-house, 
and  men  who  will  not  play  fair  end  in  State-priwins.  Let 
ns  say,  then,  that  you  know  tlie  rules  of  wliat  you  arc  play- 
ing. and  play  fairly,  what  else  do  you  learn  I 

You  leuni,  (Irst  of  all,  how  to  take  a good  lieating  witli- 
out  losing  your  tenijier.  You  nuiy  be  disappointed,  but  sis 
everything  lists  lieen  fair,  there  is  nobody  you  cun  be  vexed 
with.  You  must  a<*knowle«lgeyour  defeat  with  agtxxi  grace, 
especially  its  the  victors  are  your  friends  and  playmutew. 

Another  Ie;!«(m  you  will  learn  in  time  is  how*  to  gain  a 
victory  without  being  putfe<l  up,  or  boasting,  or  bragging 
about  it.  You  will  sihi  that  as  tlierc  was  in  the  c'ase  of  de- 
feat no  n^uson  for  being  annoyed  at  your  conquerors,  so, 
in  the  case  of  triumph,  then*  is  no  reason  for  crowing  over 
your  antagonists.  You  will  learn  to  play  your  best  and 
fairest  at  all  times  w'itliout  regard  to  winning  or  losing. 
You  will  admire  a good  player  none  the  lesa  becau.se  he  is 
occasionally  lieateii,  and  see  how  a boy  c.^n  lone  a game 
without  losing  his  honor.  You  vrill  see,  in  foci,  tliat  the 
tirst  thing  in  this  world  is  to  do  your  best,  and  to  put  up 
with  tlie  result,  whatever  it  iiuiy  be. 

Nothing  is  better  training  for  you  tlian  to  play  a good 
up-hill  game  where  you  are  ovennatcluHl.  and  feel  sure  you 
can  not  win.  An  up-hill  game  brings  out  your  best  points, 
just  us  a struggle  with  udvemity  brings  out  a man's  best 
qualities.  At  the  same  time  that  you  are  comjM'lhd  to  rely 
on  yourself,  for  nobody  but  you,  let  us  say,  has  tlie  bat, 
still  you  must  rcmemlier  that  there  an?  olliers  on  your 
side,  and  you  must  play  so  that  they  can  do  their  part  also. 
You  must  remember  that  you  are  one  of  a scxnety,  and  that 
if  you  are  stdfish,  cai’eli?ss,  ignorant,  or  unfair,  all  tlie  so- 
ciety will  sutfer.  Above  all  things,  play  heartily;  then 
you  will  study  heartily,  and  when  you  are  men  you  will 
work  heartily. 


EPH’S  NEW-YEAR’8  BOOTS. 

BY  FR.\NK  U.  CO.NVEHSK, 

fllHEship  Emerald,  under  topsails,  is  plunging  and  roll- 
1 iiig  over  and  through  gi*eat  mountains  of  storm-tossed 
wintry  sea.  Mr.  Kendall,  the  sturdy  little  second  mate, 
mokes  his  way  for'ard  by  clinging  to  the  weather  rail. 
He  casts  a glance  at  the  sitle  lights  to  make  sure  that  they 
are  burning  clear,  and  then,  in  a cheery  voice,  hails  the 
look-out. 

“Only  tlv'e  minutes  longer,  Nod,”  he  Ixiwls,  cuconm- 
gingly;  for  cold  as  it  is  on  deck,  he  knows  tliat  facing  the 
bitter  blast  on  the  expo.sed  forecastle  is  a huiidre<l  times 
worse. 

Ned  Ihind  returns  the  customary,  “Ay,  ay,  sir,”  and 
vaguely  wonders  if  he  ever  irUl  be  warm  again.  Not  only 
is  he  drenched  and  chilUsl  through  and  through,  but  the 


cold,  wliich  is  growing  more  intense,  has  stiiremsl  his 
.soak(*d  oil-clothes  until  they  s<H*ni  like  a suit  of  (in  armor. 
Like  a dream  the  remembrance  of  a year  ago  that  very 
night  comcH to  mind,  how,  sitting  around  the  glowing  gnite 
in  the  cozy  home  sitting-room,  he,  with  the  family,  watch- 
ed tlie  old  year  out  and  the  new  in. 

Ting,  ting,  ting,  ting,  ting,  ting,  ting,  ting,  sounds  faint- 
ly from  aft. 

**  * King  uut  liio  uld,  nog  in  the  new,'  ” 

grimly  mutters  Ned  between  liis  chattering  teeth,  as  he 
strikes  the  knell  of  the  old  year  on  the  big  Ixdl  for’anl. 

“Hillo-o-o  in  there!  Eight  bells,  you  sleeix?rs!  D'ye 
hear  the  news  I” 

As  the  sleepy,  grumbling  watch  come  on  deck,  tlu* 
w’heel  and  look-out  are  relieved. 

“Go  below,  the  jiort  watch,  but  stand  ready  for  a call,” 
says  Mr.  Marline,  tlie  eliief  mate. 

Ne<l  is  crawling  stiffly  dow'ii  from  the  look-out,  wlien 
very  uiiex|H?ctedIy  the  long-li'gged  overgrown  Isiy  who, 
without  s{x^king,  had  relieved  him,  bawls  in  Ins  ear, 
“Wish  you  a happy  new  year,  Ned!” 

Unexpectedly,  I say,  for  the  reason  that  the  tw*j  boys, 
w'ho  were  r«x>m-inales.  have  not  sjioken  together  before  hir 
a whole  wt*ek.  Ned  hesilaU's  a moimmL  Suddenly  U> 
mind  come  the  familiar  lines, 

“The  year  in  going,  li'l  him  go; 

JiiHff  out  the  in  the  true” 

“Same  to  you,  old  fellow,”  he  exclaims,  as  well  as  his 
chattering  jaws  will  let  him,  and  then  creeping  cautious- 
ly along  the  slipjiery,  heaving  deck,  Nwl  enters  the  “ boj*a’ 
room”  ill  the  after-end  of  the  house.  Throwing  otf  liis 
oil-skins  and  drenched  pea-jacket  with  a shiver,  he  is 
about  to  turn  into  his  bunk,  w’hen  he  sees  lying  on  his 
gray  lx?i-th  blanket  a pair  of  half  - worn  rubber  boots. 
Scrawlcil  on  a bit  of  imiicr  tied  to  one  of  the  loops  are 
these  words: 

“A  new  yeres  Presuni  to  iied  i was  keeping  Them  for 
you  All  the  time  from  your  atf  shipmate,  E Jackson.” 

As  Ned  reads  this  friendly  message,  liis  face  begins  to 
bum — perliaps  from  the  heat  of  the  coals  of  lire  thus  heap- 
€k1  u{h>ii  his  head:  for  the  trouble  between  himself  and 
his  room-mate  had  lx*gun  about  these  very  same  rubber 
boots.  Ne<rshad  been  accidentally  washed  overboard  by 
H big  sea  a few  days  previous,  he  having  laid  them  on  the 
main  hatcli  to  dry;  and  vainly  hud  he  tried  to  buy  this 
pair  of  Eph,  who  wore  thick  “cow-hides”  in  ordinary 
weather,  keeping  the  rubber  ones  for  extratirxiinary. 

“ You're  a mean,  contemptible  skindiiit,  Eph  Jackson,” 
Neil  had  angrily  exclaimed. 

“ Mcbbe  I be,”  returned  Eph,  as  a dull  red  tuige<]  his 
homely  face;  “but,  all  the  same,  you  can't  buy  them 
biXits:  I‘ve  got  another  ust?  for  ’em.” 

High  woitls  followed.  Ned  called  Eph  “a  hay-seed- 
haired countryman.”  Kph,  in  return,  taunted  Ned  with 
hanging  buck  when  a royal  had  to  bo  stowed  or  the  Hying 
jib  furled:  *‘a  sogerin'  skulk”  was  the  uncomplimentary 
epithet  which  he  applied  to  his  room-mate,  if  1 renienilier 
aright.  Since  which  time,  us  I have  said,  no  word  had 
|)HSNed  between  tlie  two  until  Epb  had  broken  the  ice  with 
ills  New-Year's  greeting. 

“He's  not  such  a bad  lot,  after  all,”  said  Ned.  aloud. 
“Tlie  IkkiLs  are  a couple  of  sizes  Uxi  lai^e,”  he  added,  as 
he  pulled  them  on  over  a pair  of  dry  socks;  “but  they'll 
keep  out  the  wet  and  cold,  anyway.” 

But  there  was  a sort  of  iincomu'ious  patronagt*  in  hin 
way  of  accepting  the  welcome  present,  after  all;  for  Ned 
Rand's  fiilher,  who  owned  two-lhinis  of  the  Emerald,  \va» 
a wealthy  ship  builder  of  East  Boston,  while  K)»h  Jacksou. 
was  an  uncultnrwl  young  fellow  from  the  country.  Ne<ii 
was  making  this  his  tirst  si'a-voyage  “just  fur  the  fun  of 
it";  Kph.  because  he  had  an  old  mother  up  among  tlu^ 
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Berkshire  bills,  for  whom  every  cent  of  his  wa^es  was  I 
meant.  I 

”8ome  titty  1 cariaUi  to  Im^  a ofHcer.  an*  ffit  my  forty  or  j 
Hfty  dollars  a otonth,*' said  Kph,  stimlily,  to  himself. 

Ned  had  obtained  hiit  {mrents'  cointeut  that  he  should 
make  a trial  voyayre  with  Captain  Elton.  **  But  don't  fa- 
vor him.  Captain,”  privately  suifjfested  Mr.  Kami. 

“Favor  him !”  echoetl  the  plain-spt>ken  Captain;  I | 
ifiirtw  not.  There’s  no  favor  shown  alswrd  Hhijm.  Your  i 
buy  will  be  tn^ated  tlio  same  as  that  long-legged  young  j 
chap  front  the  countrj'  who  shipped  yesterday — no  better  j 
and  no  worst*.*’  Which  assurance  Ned  has  found  to  his  | 
extrenje  disgust  is  carried  out  to  the  very  letter.  I 

But  the  voice  of  the  storm  without  grows  louder  and  I 
tiercer.  I 

**I  thougiit  so!”  growls  Ned.  as  two  hours  later  he 
kmrt  the  command  to  " turn  out  and  shorten  sail.” 

Ugli  h-h!  It  is  ten  degrees  colder  at  least  than  when 
he  went  l>elow.  Mast  and  spar,  brace  and  rigging,  alike 
an*  rased  in  tliin  ice. 

The  upper  topaails  have  been  lowere<l  on  tlio  caps,  where 
lliry  art!  iliru.sliingas  only  stiff,  half-frozen  sails  can  thra.nh. 

“Jump  up  then^  lively,  and  n>ll  up  the  inaintopsail 
flrsl.'’l)ellows  Mr,  Marline,  and  in  a moment  wiry  little 
Mr.  Kendall  is  in  the  main-rigging.  Closely  follow’ing  I 
him  is  Ned  Ihuid,  but  not  from  any  d<«(iro  to  show  uuusu-  | 
si  activity.  He  has  learned  that  in  furling  a sail  the  ex-  I 
Ireiiiity  of  the  yanl  is  the  easiest  place,  for  here  he  has  ' 
nothing  {tartittular  to  do  except  to  hold  on  by  the  “lift” 
with  one  hand,  and  pass  the  yard-unn  gasket  to  tlie  man 
who  stands  next  inside. 

The  sail  is  ’‘picked  up,*’ and  secure<l  after  a fashion,  | 
fur  it  is  a.s  unmanageable  as  an  oak  plank.  The  gaskets  ' 
are  passtnl,  and  tlie  men  descend  the  slippery  rigging.  ; 
Ned  delays  os  long  as  possible,  for  the  fore  and  mi/4eeii  j 
topsails  have  yet  to  bo  furled.  I 

“You,  Ned,  are  you  going  to  stay  on  that  yartl  all 
nighU”  thunders  Mr.  Marline  from  below,  at  which  gimtle  I 
hiut  Ned  bt^stirs  himself. 

Crawling  cautiously  along  the  *lip|M*ry,  swaying  foot-  [ 
n>p(>,  one  moment  high  in  air,  and  the  next  with  the 
boiling,  seething  sea  beneath  his  feet,  Ne<l  is  nearly  half 
way  in,  when,  as  the  ship  rolls  heavily  to  leeward,  his 
mitteiied  hands  slip  on  the  icy  iron  Jack-stay,  and  with  a 
wild  cry,  which  is  heard  even  above  the  storm,  ho  is 
launchf^  into  si>aco. 

“Man  overbwrd!”  yells  Mr.  Kendall,  who  is  very  ex- 
citable. 

Epli  Jack.Hon,  who  has  been  sent  to  the  lee,  hears  it, 
and  stooping,  **  yanks”  the  grating  from  under  the  helms- 
man's feet,  sending  it  spinning  over  the  rail. 

Captain  Elton  was  never  known  to  bo  excited  in  his 
whole  life.  * 

“ Put  tho  wheel  down,  Jerry,  and  let  her  heat!  <^ome  up 
in  the  wind.”  Kaisinghis  voice  a little, he  then  orders  the  | 
after-yards  brat^  aback,  and  the  fore  stay-sail  sheet  raise<l.  j 
While  one  watch  is  oiieying  this  order,  others  of  the  j 
crew  clear  away  tho  jjort  quarter  boat.  But  when  there  is  ! 
a call  to  man  it,  one  und  all  hesitate,  for  verily  it  is  veil-  I 
luring  into  the  very  jaws  of  death. 

Eph  Jackson  suddenly  leaves  the  lee  wheel,  and  follows 
the  plucky  little  .Hecond  mate,  who  is  shipping  the  rudder.  | 
“If  that  young  chap  is  goin’,”  mutters  Bob  Btocy,  \ 
‘'blowwl  if  ril  hang  buck:”  and  in  another  moment  the 
bsii  is  luanned.  and  ulioat  in  darkness  and  storm. 

-Meanwhile,  what  of  NchI  Ihuid  I This  i As  his  head 
clkipjs-anid  under  the  icy  waves  he  fell  as  though  u terri- 
ble grusi>  had  seized  his  ankles  and  wa.s  dragging  him 
deeper  and  deeper  (lespilo  liis  efforUi  to  rise, 

“It's  my  heavy  Isnits."  wa.s  the  thought  which  flashed 
like  lightning  through  his  brain ; ami  thanks  to  their  size, 
he  NlipiMsl  them  off  one  at  a time,  coming  to  the  surface 
just  as  it  seemed  to  Itim  that  his  lungs  were  about  to 


burst  through  holding  his  breath  so  long.  Dashing  the 
water  from  his  eyes,  he  struck  out  manfully,  yet  with  a 
sense  of  utter  hoiMdessness,  when  his  hand  struck  the 
grating,  to  which  he  clung  convulsively'.  He  saw  nx^kets 
and  blue-lights  thrown  up  from  the  ship's  det-k,  and  shout- 
ed himself  hoarse,  for  the  Emerald  was  nut  a cabluV length 
distant. 

But  as  he  felt  an  awful  numbing  chill  steal  over  him, 
against  which  he  vainly  struggled,  lie  was  dragged  in  over 
the  bow  of  the  Emeralif  s boat  by  the  nen’ous  arms  of  the 
bow  oar—  Mr.  Kphruim  Jackson. 

“ Domed  if  he  ain’t  lost  them  boots  a'ready !”  exclaimed 
Eph,  as  the  insensible  boy  was  laid  face  down  in  the  bottom 
of  the  boat. 

Well,  through  Gkal’s  mercy  and  Mr.  Kendall's  skill,  tliey 
reached  the  ship  in  safety,  but  Eph— or  indeed  any  of  the 
lioat’screw — will  never  forget  the  terrible  pull,  or  how  near 
tli€*y  wen*  Ixung  c!rus]u*d  by  the  ship's  .side  in  taking  the 
boat  inboard. 

Nod  WHS  rubboil.  tilled  to  the  thnjat  with  hot  coffee,  and 
stowed  aw'ay  in  liis  bunk,  so  that  by  morning  lie  was  all 
riglit  again,  but,  to  his  great  joy.  was  excused  fn>m  further 
duty,  the  ship  being  now  off  old  Boston  iiight. 

“You  suvtxl  my  life,  Eph,”  says  Ned,  gratefully,  as  in 
high  glee  tho  two  boys  lx*gin  to  pack  tlu*ir  chests  in  readi- 
ness for  going  ashore,  “ and  how  shall  I ever  rc|)uy  you  ?” 

There  wa.s  no  mock  imslesly  aUiut  Eph  Jackson.  “It 
ain't  wuth  iiientioiiin’,”  looking  up  from  his  work,  “but 
stjeiii’  'a  you  make  so  much  of  it.  if  you’re  a mind  to  buy 
me  a pair  o’  new  rubber  bools,  we'll  call  it  square.” 

Which  Ned  aften^'anl  does,  and,  better  still,  inAntes  Eph 
home  to  stay  until  tlio  ship  is  again  ready  for  ; for  Caji- 
tain  Elton  has  offered  to  take  him  us  able  seaman  on  the 
next  voyage.  A year  later,  and  Mr.  Jackson  is  second 
mate  of  the  Emerald. 

“Them  rubl>er  Ikx^Is,”  he  remarics  aloud,  a-s  he  incloses 
a money  order  for  fifty  dollars  to  his  proud  mother — “them 
ruhlier  Ixxits  was  a lucky  New-Year’s  present  for  me.” 

“And  for  ipe  too,  Eph,”  smilingly  returns  Ned  Rand, 
who  Htttuds  cloee  by. 


BITS  OF  ADVICE. 

BY  AUNT  MAItJOUIB  PKBCKCT. 


AT  THE  MATINEE. 

“ / \H,  Aunt  Marjorie,”  crietl  Susie,  *’  we’re  going  to  the 
V/  matinee.” 

*•  Well,”  said  I,  “ I hope  you'll  enjoy  it.  I did  not  en- 
joy the  last  one  1 attemled;  but  it  was  not  my  own  fault, 
nor  that  of  the  performers.” 

“Whose  fault  was  it f”  asked  Susie. 

“Just  UJiiiid  me,”  I replied,  “sat  two  well-dreaMod, 
tine-looking  yuinig  people.  Wliat  do  you  think  they  did 
through  all  tiie  sw<*et  music — solos,  arias,  quartettes,  and 
choruses  ? Why,  they  simply  talked  and  laughe<l.  Some- 
times they  whisjiered,  S4)metimes  they  giggled,  soiiietimes 
they  conversed  audibly.  People  around  tliem  were  terri- 
bly annoyed;  but  they  did  not  seem  to  care  how  much 
they  dislurlx'd  their  neighbors. 

“ I have  been  told,  Susie  dear,”  I went  on  to  say,  “ that 
among  the  Japanese  it  is  |>art  of  a young  lady’s  education 
to  lx>>  taught  to  chatter,  that  is,  to  talk  of  little  tilings 
gracefully.  These  American  young  people  chatter  with- 
out having  b«‘en  taught  the  art.  The  trouble  was.  they 
did  not  know  when  U>  keep  still.” 

“I  hope.  Aunt  Marjorie,”  said  Susie,  “that  you  do  not 
think  that  I would  act  as  those  ill-hred  creatures  did.” 

*•  I am  sure  you  would  not,  my  dear,”  I re]>lie<l.  “But 
it  grieves  me  that  so  many  boys  und  girl.s,  from  mere  want 
of  tliought,  whis|>er  and  laugh  in  public  places,  where  their 
doing  so  i.s  a trespass  on  tho  right-s  of  others,  and  a great 
annoyance  to  speakers  and  perfonners.” 
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THE  QUEEN  OF  HEARTS. 


DKAW.V  nv  B.  CALDECOTT. 


The  King  of  Hearts, 
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Called  for  those  Tarts, 


And  beat  the  Knave  full  sore: 


The  Knave  of  Hearts, 
Brought  back  those  Tarts, 
And  vowed  he'd  steal  no  more. 
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Niv 

I am  RoliiK  tn  write  to  liAarKR'*  VnrNu  Fu>- 
n.K.to(ell«lM>ul  lltefTfRl  trAvrller.  Mr.  DuChall- 
lu.  Hapa.  mammu.  anri  I met  him  In  KaCon  an  we 
were  colnx  to  the  depot.  He  In  not  at  all  like 
what  I tleiucht  an  autb<ir  would  be.  1 tbouaht  he 
would  be  tall,  but  he  I*  very  nborl.  lie  neeined 
rery  funny  to  me.  and  he  wan  very  pleanant  to 
papa  anil  mamma,  lie  talked  atnait  liln  books, 
and  < itber  thlnip*  Inn,  Ihina  cave  him  a numtper  of 
the  an  EnalUh  pertodk'al.  whleh  had 

In  It  a review  of  tla*  Lat>a  t(f  thr  Mltltighl  Shu, 
with  which  he  nremnl  very  mueh  pleaneil.  Wlieo 
he  left  he  nald  he  would  par  un  a vinlt  on  hU  rv- 
turn  neat  aprina.  He  had  iteen  with  Mr.  Beririt- 
man  In  a train  to  the  tunnel  thnmirli  the  mount- 
ain* Rulnit  to  t’olonMio.  to  lake  pleturr*  for  the 
book  ne  I*  rolna  to  write  about  the  Kocky  Mount- 
ain* A banquet  wa*  fciven  In  honor  of  Mr.  I>u 
ChalUu  hy  the  Katon  Uterary  Hociely.  and  papa 
attended  it.  H.  (laoHiiUNA  M. 

V«»u  will  alwaya  b«‘  clad  that  you  had  tite  op- 
portunity of  meeting  the  irenial  traveller  and 
ator)'-lelier,  wboae  book*  will  be  the  more  liiler- 
eatlnr  bi  yiMi  now  tliat  yon  have  seen  their  au- 
thor. Ami  thnuirli  you  were  unlyeUtht  yean  old 
when  you  hmi  thU  pleasure,  pertiaiw  you  will 
live  Iona  enouirh  to  tell  your  rrandrliUdrrn  about 
it  when  you  shall  t«  ten  tlmeeelirht. 

SratKiinti*.  (Mm. 

I am  nine  )*ear<i  old.  1 hav-e  a pony  named 
Flora:  she  U fond  of  rake  and  siurar.  I drive 
her  to  a cart.  I also  iMve  a pet  eat : her  name 
Is  Tllteiis.  .Hhe  has  thre*‘  kitten*,  but  they  an' 
wild  Then  I have  a bird  named  lllek  : lie  1.*  al- 
most a*  old  as  I am.  I have  taken  ITAarin's 
YocNo  Ptorua  since  it  was  tlrat  puhiisiH'd.  and 
like  It  very  much.  Jous  L.  B. 

S«.  Jm«s.  HiTS»<4*. 

T Ihoiiirhl.  a*  1 knew  a food  noisy  aame.  I would 
write  to  Yorso  PsorLE.  and  tell  lue  readers  how 
to  play  it.  it  I*  i*alled  '*  Kn>ff  in  Ihr  Middle," 

A player,  iwlected  by  l(pt.  sits  on  tin*  iwrpet. 
while  the  others  form  a circle  round  him,  taklna 
him  unawares  wh«‘n  Ills  hark  Is  tume<l.  iHilllna 
him.  plnchltia  him.  buffclinc  him.  and  pulllnc  hi* 
hair.  When  nesui'cerds  In  ratchlnjc  one  of  Ihem. 

captive  must  chanK*’  places  with  him.  As 
Hie  (dAenrdom-c  and  caper  around  the  frocihey 
cry.  " In  the  middle— catch  him  who  tan  !" 

ItoasaT  U.  H. 

U not  Kroir  In  the  Middle  rather  I<m»  Isiisterous 
a leame  for  the  imrlorf  Is  there  no  tianaer  that 
the  hair-pulllna  and  ImlTetina  may  Is-eomr  t(K> 
earnest  for  fun.  and  that  there  may  be  cryinx 
as  well  as  tauahlns  smomr  the  phiycia?  I’lensr 
send  us  descriptions  of  (|ulel  came*  as  well  a*  of 
noisy  ones.  We  kn«»w  that  ls>ys  love  nobs- ; Imt 
BomelKiw  we  always  think  that  noUe  should  lie 
kept  out-«UMjrs,  where  therv  Is  nuim  for  il. 

I am  n little  boy  flve  years  old. and  my  mamma 
buys  )<M  Mi  pEocLB  for  toe  every  week.  I like 
It  very  iinirli.  and  the  funny  picture*  In  It.  I can 
rratl  (deely  111  my  nii-ond  KeaOer.  and  van  write 
small  worn*,  ihimali  n<>t  well  eiiouch  to  write  a 
letter,  but  will  befon*  1 am  six  year*  old.  (Mamma 
Is  wriiloir  this  f«»r  me.)  1 am  siaylna  with  uy  llt‘ 
tie  cousin  Berkeley;  lie  Ims  a canary-ldnl  (lint- 
tie),  and  1 have  one  (l>iek>.  I eall  Herkck*y  my 
llttls  brother,  herause  Im*  (s  all  his  mamma  luis, 
and  so  am  I all  my  nwmma  Im*.  I have  two 
more  little  boy  ixuis^ns  in  Kansas  -Kred  and  Lu- 
tber-and  one  mon*  In  Phlladelplila  : bis  name  is 
J<«.  We  have  no  idri  (siuslns  at  all : we  think  It 
would  be  a i-hanae  to  have  imr.  We  get  tired  of 
all  buys,  but  we  are  all  jpdiiK  to  try  to  lie  aiaal 
nu-n.  Mamma  read*  tne  all  the  ihiiia*  in  Yoi'nq 
pEon.E  ttiat  1 can  nndrr«land.  1 like  Jimmy 
Brown  best.  I*lease  print  Ihl*  for  me.  Iiecau*e  I 
cmn  read  It.  1 am  ifiina  to  start  to  m.-h<Mtl  n<*xt 
Monday.  I have  ts-eii  to  New  York,  atul  often 
bMUt  thruoah  Krankltn  ik]uare.  KcriEsa  W 

I am  a little  boy  flve  feel  ten  Inch***  hirlt,  welch 
Iflo  puuiKls,  and  am  over  sixty-one  years  of  a«re. 
1 do  not  ipi  to  seiHiol  any  more,  only  to  Sunday- 
whool.  Itake  and  ivad  all  of  llAHrsn'*  Vornu 
PauetE,  and  think  It  Is  all  tlrsl -class,  only  In  tlw 
■lories  of  "Toby  Tyler”arMl  "11m  and  Tip"  there 
Is  too  much  fondness  of  the  boys-one  for  tlie 
dirty  old  monkey,  and  the  oilier  tor  the  dirty  lU 
tie  doff  Wiiy.  jii*t  think  of  It  \ a Isiy  sleepinff 
with  a (liny  old  monkey  or  doff  in  Ids  arms,  and 
havitiff  his  tacM*  and  luiiiu*  Ikkcii  by  it,  and  liekls« 
hjff  one  or  the  <ither  of  them,  as  toouffh  It  wen-  a 


nice  rk-un  hahy ! The  thouffhl  to  enouch  to  make 
one  slck- 

HAHrER's  VoiTTu  P«nri.E  lia*  beuat  In  the  other 
chUdn*n  of  the  family  a irreaier  love  for  readinff 
than  all  the  other  |«t)ers  they  ever  read.  A.  U. 

There  I*  nothinff  that  irivcs  u*  rreater  saltofae- 
tlon  tlian  to  rec«‘lve  tlw'  commendathin*  of  bi>ys 
like  yi  iurself . Some  boys  and  tfirl*  never  rrow  old, 
and  we  are  sun-  yon  lietonff  to  the  numlier.  But 
you  will  twrdon  us  if  we  enter  a protest  affulnst 
your  eondemnat  ion  of  Toby  and  Tim . Tnder  the 
elrcumstances  in  which  those  |MK>r  little  lads 
found  Ihcmseirrs,  they  wouM  have  been  starved 
for  lack  of  love  and  companionship  hut  for  (heir 
dumb  friends:  and  what  so  natural  as  that  they 
should  caress  the  faithful  animals,  and  take  them 
In  their  arms  when  sleep  bn>uirht  fonretfulness 
of  tnmhle*  A boy  to  not  ffolnff  very  far  a«lray 
when  he  And*  pteuure  In  tlie  affes-tlon  of  a doir, 
or  even  of  a monkey,  thouffh  we  affree  with  yog 
In  k(M>plnff  our  own  kisses  for  sweet  c'hlld  pels. 

Icmsan*  CwsTv.  Kiwiveiit. 

I am  a little  irirl  nine  years  old.  I Itave  a hne 
Iher  eiffht.  arul  a biff  sister  fourteen,  who  has 
been  at  HhelhyvIUe  at  scIwNtl  seven  years.  I am 
In  the  Third  Header,  and  sindv  at  borne,  and  Itave 
never  |p»ne  to  sclusd.  I like  Vorsu  pEon.a  very 
much.  I wanty«»utoeommencriltatpleceabout 
Mr.  Htuhbs's  Brother.  1 have  three  cats  tuinieil 
Beauty.  Punelt,  and  Judv,  and  a larw  setter  doff 
nami’d  ^•pot.arK]  he  will  Hr  by  a (fn*«sed  sboat 
all  nlffht.  and  let  no  one  take  It.  I p>  to  Sunday- 
sch«Ki|  every  Kunday,  thniUffh  winter  and  sum- 
mer, over  two  miles,  and  eontrlbtile  a nkkel  to 
buy  |ia|K‘n>.  Bimie  K.  B. 

Y'on  are  a faithful  ffiri  to  take  that  lonff  walk 
loSunday-wh'Mderrry  week  In  all  m-esods.  Who 
else  has  to  ffo  so  far  ■"  Hoslc  ^ 

Moi  «T  VtSB>M,  S'lv  Toss. 

I went  tollte  I>olls’  llere|t(lc»n  in  New  Y'ork.and 
liked  It  ver>‘  much.  I tiave  a new  l>ahy  doll  that 
was  iKtUffht  there,  and  I call  her  Adeh*.  She  has 
everythlnir  she  neeils  to  wear  except  a cloak.  I 
Itave  a htenrh  d<>|| ; her  name  is  Nettle.  She  was 
hoUff)>t  at  the  l>oUs'  liii-enlloti  last  year.  I have 
a raff  doll  as  biff  a*  a clilUl  tlirre  years  «»Id.  I eall 
her  Clam  IapuIsc.  afK'r  my  Sunday  sclHMit  leai-h 
rr.  IhiI  site  used  to  be  Jemima.  I Itave  another 
hahy  doll.  I.iilu,  and  a little  French  doll,  timete. 
and  "lots  of  little  dolls."  I love  all  my  dollies 
dearly.  I am  iteariy  six  years  (del.  and  I ran 
print,  but  m>t  wrile.  so  I have  told  mamma  just 
wliat  to  write.  I would  like  to  tell  aUitit  my 
kitty,  but  will  do  that  anollier  lime.  I hoi>e  |u 
se«  my  letter  in  the  Yoesu  PEon.E.  Aais  II. 


I suppose  you  have  heard  of  the  liunilnff  of 
Swartltmore  Colleffe.  We  live  just  arruss  the 
road  from  It,  and  a little  while  ufli'r  the  tire  bmke 
out  mamma  tistk  us  ont  to  Mi-  It.  Tlie  s|airks 
flew  toward  our  house,  ami  we  ihoimht  II  wimld 
ffo  too.  but  tlx*  slate  r)M»f  saved  M.  The  students 
wen-  ru.sliinff  around,  draffidnff  furniture  and 
rhdlM'w.  oh.  how  frlffhteiied  I was  to  see  that 
ffn*al  Imlldirm  in  a blaxe.  thouffh  It  was  a la'aull- 
ful  slicht ! The  s(«rks  fell  In  such  shower*  tliat 
we  were  afmhl  i»ur  dresses  would  caleh  Are 
home  of  (he  dead  l>ran('}M-«of  the  biff  inn's  flamed 
up,  and  i'MpkiMl  very  pn-lty.  We  wen*  up  all  nlffht. 
and  a ff(HNl  many  student s came  to  oiirlionse.  and 
thi*  next  day  {leotde  kept  c<»miiiff  and  ffolnff  all 
day  lonff.  It  U very  hmcly  now  wltlmut  the  stu- 
dents. 

( am  ten  year*  old.  1 like  Y’Drao  People  very 
much.  Uai'ha  H. 

This  to  a letter  from  latara's  sister.  It  was 
piintnl  Is-autifully : 

I think  I will  write  a letter  to  you,  To-day  mr 
sl.sler  and  I went  to  a little  hriek  house  whwh  Is 
heinff  huilt.and  when  we  koI  there  latura  made  a 
brick  hous«-.  and  I made  a cake ; and  It  bcffan  to 
min,  ami  *<»  we  came  home,  and  I tlaiuiHd  I would 
write  u letter  to  you.  We  l«vp  two  rat*:  one 
of  them  la  black,  white,  and  yellow.  I am  s«‘Ven 
year*  old.  (‘lama  1).  B. 

Pan  **«ii*o«.  Pi****L*«*i«. 

Intbesummer  I wasstasrlnc at  .Newtown.  Penn- 
sylvania, and  there  were  a number  of  Imltaiis 
tnerr  from  the  trmlnlnff  schtMtl  at  < arll*Ie,  Penn- 
sylvania. They  were  sent  to  Newtown  for  the 
Eummer,  and  one  was  slaytnff  opisisite  u*.  and 
one  In  the  house  with  us.  We  invited  several  of 
them  to  take  tea  with  u*.and  after  tea  w*e  went 
nut  on  the  lawn,  aitd  lutd  a ffanie  of  Istw  and  ar- 
rows. and  they  are  all  expert*  In  archer)'  For 
one  of  the  fflrl  my  aunt  arrssed  a doll  and  site 
was  deliffhted  wltu  II.  One  of  the  ffins.  seven 
I teen  years  ohl.  a'eiffh«*d  IN*  isuinds : was  mil  lluil 
lieatTf  otte  Xumtay  my  aunt  and  Riys*>if  t<Hik 
jfour  of  the  Indhuts  to  cnun  li.  I think  they  on 
derstood  the  service  ver>'  well,  one  of  the  fflrl*. 
MoffVle  F..  tauffht  me  to  say.  In  tlw  Indian  luti 
ruaffc.  " He  a fft-si  ' '-I  " Be  a p*sl  lsi> , ’ 
but  us  I do  not  t-  . ...  «j»ll  llte  woni*.  I 

•■an  not  write  il  ■ ii  m>  last  letter  I 


said  I would  oxchani**  shell*  for  stamps,  hut  my 
shells  were  isMin  exltausted.so  I can  not  exchanct- 
any  mon*.  I am  eleven  year*  old.  I hope  Jlmm) 
Brown  will  write  Am>ther  story  soon. 

Ji  UA  M.  liEKiK.  MS  Kpmee  Btreet 

Tltc  two  lirtk'  letter*  which  folhtw  were  M>nt  u* 
hy  the  iracherof  Nettie  and  Ptielie : 

lltfMMiritis,  N*v  Jvsui. 

Every  Tuesday  momme  my  teacher  sends  one 
or  tw‘«<  scholar*  up  to  llw*  iNist-oflIc**  to  ffrt  llAt 
Pia's  Yncau  People.  My  teacher  has  taken  the 
paper  ever  slmi*  Beptemner.  and  all  of  us  are  riad 
wl^n  We  see  the  pretty  rreen  «'over.  and  all  uf 
us  try  to  he  kimmI  all  day.  w»  that  we  can  take  It 
home.  I have  Just  ('••mmcm'cd  wrltlnff  with  Ink, 
so  please  excuse  my  Iwd  wiitkiff.  Please  puldUb 
(his  letter  (o  obliffi*  Nettie  K. 

ELsettrraLB.  Ks*  Jssm* 

My  teacher  takes  llAapiR's  Y'orNO  People,  and 
I think  il  Is  very  nice.  I have  a yellow  cal.  fhipa 
has  two  yellow  cats,  and  one  stands  rtffht  up  ue 
Its  hInd-leffE.  ! ro  to  Berkeley  Hcb<M>l.  on  BI<h>ib 
field  A>  enue.  I nave  not  seen  any  letter  yet  fn>n 
BliMimfleld,  so  will  you  idease  publish  thl*  letter. 
Please  excuse  wrltlnff.  f«>r  1 am  Just  befftnnlnff  to 
write  with  Ink.  imrEEC 

Neither  of  yon  need  have  apok»fftoe«l  for  sneb 
distinct  wrltlnff. 

K*«  Toss  Cm. 

1 think  those  little  country  hoys  and  irlrto  who 
have  never  Iw-en  in  the  eity  would  like  to  see  our 
flre-enslne*  and  elevated  railroads. 

We  have  two  net  cats  at  our  house,  one  all 
white  and  the  l•lher  all  black.  Tlie  while  cat's 
name  I*  NeUie.  and  the  black  cat’s  name  Is  Niff. 

If  I say  to  Nellie.  " Kt**  me."  she  will  do  so : and 
If  I say  to  Niff,  "tilve  me  your  |«w.'' site  will  oliey 
me 

1 saw  some  raffamiifllns  on  Thank  sdrinff-day 
In  a plate  that  tle^nill  the  Five  Points,  and  they 
were  very  nice.  They  had  a little  fellnw  dn  >**ed 
Up  in  a monkey  sklu.and  they  had  a platform 
built  on  a horM*'s  iHtck.  on  which  wi«s  an  orsan- 
ffrimler.  Another  ht»r*e  wa*  led  by  a slrlnff  |p<«» 
the  monkey,  and  a irreat  mauy  very  comical  fiff 
ures  were  In  the  procession.  IIesrv  F. 

It  does  no!  seem  (tulle  kind  to  speak  of  ll>e 
pcair  children  at  the  Five  points  as  raffamufllns. 
thouffh  wr  do  not  Inuiffine  that  you  Intended  any 
contempt  of  tia-m.  You  were  fftad  that  they  IumI 
a pleasant  lime,  were  yon  not  ? 

n**««*,  Niw  jtuBt. 

When  my  ffmnilmothcr  was  a little  fflrl  at 
sch<M>l.  she.  with  the  other  ffirls,  used  to  pnorikT 
siH'lllriff  the  word  sls  iM'clirts-to-var-ran-pr»-van- 
llm-lam  tirv-Ure-mack-felffn-well-squin'  to  help 
them  In  pronouncinff  syllables  (Htmadly.  I won 
der  if  any  of  the  readers  of  Yorsw  People  kmiw 
a loriffer  word  than  limit  Arl(haio]offantoty|ie 
Is  amitlH’r  qmer  u'ord.  L.L.II. 

Ki'ut.— Many  thank*  for  your  llllle  story  about 
Dollle  and  her  (rials.  We  read  it  with  tm-at  plea- 
sure. and  wish  we  could  print  It,  but  we  Imre  mri 
nwim.  It  was  a hapt>y  tiiourht  cf  your*  to  send 
M1<mi  Hollle.  after  her  u|*<  and  downs,  and  her  life 
with  the  spidle-l  child  Dune,  to  stay  with  that 
dear  little  Nellie,  who  had  no  other  toys  and  no 
playmates,  and  of  conrse  tmik  the  new  treasure 
riffht  to  her  heart.  Sometimes  wben  we  think  of 
tiH*  ffirls  who  have  nKtros  full  of  dolls,  ami  thm 
of  the  other  fflris  who  have  no  dolls  at  all.  wt* 
wish  we  could  pullastrinffsotnewherr  and  «hake 
tlilnffs  Into  evennesw.  Rut  that  we  «-uii  m>t  do 
with  a wish.  Btdl.  It  may  be  that  M>me  of  th*- 
fortunate  little  women  will  try  for  ihemselvef* 
bow  much  happiness  titey  can  ffet  by  makinff  oth- 
ers happy.  We  ho|ie  so. 

Beasie  I)..  In  Lowell,  Massachusetts,  dlscstverecl 
a dandelion  In  bliHXncm  Decemtierfl,  and  E.  H.  !>.. 

In  Omnd  Haplds.  Mb-hlffati,  felt  very  happy  when 
she  found  a i«nsy  In  Iter  out-d(Mir  irarden  l>ecem  - 
her  to.  Brave  little  flowers  they  are  (hat  dare  t«  ■ 
lauffti  in  the  very  fiuT  of  old  winter  In  latltodr-w 
m.eold.  

Dick  K.— We  state  for  your  benefit,  and  foriluat 
of  (dlter  new  sulweriliers.  that  the  priv'lleffe  r»f 
••xchanfflnff  useful  and  Interestlnir  articles  is  ew 
'ended  to  all  reader*  of  llAnrER’*  Y«n'K(i  I'EneiK 
The  edllor  reserves  the  riffht  t»f  cxcludinc  cvrfal  n 
thinffs  which  are  not  reffnnled  ns  Icffitimate  f«»r 
•■xchanfflnff.  Amonir  these  arc  hints'  einrs  an«l 
flre-arm*.  Articles  which  arc  offered  for  n)one>- . 
;indaree<msei)Ueiitly  forsale.donot  heibnir  to  t lv«- 
•■xehanee  dctHirluient.  I»ui  are  properly  ad  vert  Is*'-- 
iiietits.  it  Is  the  atm  of  thf  conductors  of  Yorxs^ 
PntpLE  to  make  tlte  cxchanff«‘  department  n«  «t 
• •Illy  a iiieniis  of  entcrtMliimciit  and  accomm*  »- 
•latlon  to  ('orrestHindciits,  but  'also  iHltK'atiorua  I . 
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■rttf*  po*im»rk'»,  nljimiw.  i>rrM*yi  Iwirrw. 

SKn*.  Aikd  iwnt  by  y ounx  oolit^'ton  to 

BAch  other  «n*  %sl»i»blp  tibjert  h*w>n*  In  neotfru- 
pbjr.  bi*ibry>*^'t  natural  »t-ii.-Q<i'. 


a T.  p. ».  u. 

A.  B. — You  ask  why  Holland  la  mild  to  have 
hrni  rf^failmod  from  the  am-  Holland  la  an  ah- 
hrrrUiOnnof  Hollow-land.  It  la  a l«w.  flat  coun- 
try on  the  North  He«.  and  la  rompoaol  moetly  of 
drpoaita  from  the  Khtne  and  other  rirera.  and  of 
aand  thrown  up  by  the  aea.  Some  pait « of  it  are 
even  lower  than  the  wa  llaelf ; and  to  kiep  llte 
water  out.  atrone  walla  railed  dikea.  made  of 
crrat  atone*,  timber,  turf,  and  clay,  hare  been 
built  alona  tbr  ahoira.  TIm*  land  wan  formerly 
rery  aoft  and  awarepy : hut  It  haa  been  fllle<l  up, 
or  drawn  oot  by  hundred*  of  pump*,  wlih-h  are 
worked  either  by  windmill*  or  at<*am  ■ enidnt'a, 
The  water  I*  pumprd  Into  i-anaK  which  take  the 
plare  of  etreela.  ami  the  peo[>le  ko  about  on  them 
tn  rummer  in  little  boat*  drawn  l>y  horwa  or  by 
d»ca.  ami  In  winter  they  trarrl  merrily  over  the 
lee  <>«  akate*.  which  meti.  women,  and  children 
nee  with  e«ae  and  xnee. 

I>EAa  IhwTWirntaa*,-*  My  eoadn  Tom  aay«  he 
doew  not  think  you  area  real  PowtinlMreaM.  but 
only  the  Kditor.  He  wouldn't  wi>n(ler  if  you 
were  a man.  for  he  «r«  women  don't  Know  very 
much  about  affairr.  Wr  have  had  a quanvlahout 
H.aud  I made  up  my  mbid  to  aak  you.  Ihi(ia 
mra."  Alwayexoto  bead-4iuarten>  when  you  want 
iuormatlon '*  Keiwik  T. 

Your  wuain  Tom  la  rompUmentary.  Only  tU** 
Bdilor  t ,\n<llhinkal  tun  a man  ! I w l*h  he  could 
*ee  the  xrent  haakrt  of  «t<H'kinx«  1 dani  every 
work  of  my  life,  and  tarte  the  nice  tnnlTina  and 
eom-hre»d  I **>metlme«  make  after  n-adinx  a 
f«xful  of  h'tlera  fmm  the  r.  Y.  P,  H.  T.  Ae  for 
hi*  dlailaln  of  womeii  and  their  kntiwlrtixe  t*f  af- 
fair*. I le-x  hbi  imnlim.  and  lai(>e  he  h in>t  relateii 
l«>  a certain  old  fellow  named  Kip  Van  Winkle. 
wbt>  once  fell  a*le«*p.  and  ulept  ever  ao  many 
year?,  while  the  world  went  rdlinx  •>«».  Your 
papa  I*  a aeiiKlble  man.  I am  Kur*’  he  tlld  not 
axree  with  T»»m.  

fka  the  pn«imi*tn-«  tell  a bui»y  mother  how 
t4)  make  a nice  whok**ome  puddinx,  which  doe* 
not  require  exK*.  atal  which  tlte  children  may  eat 
wtih'ait  fear  of  lndixe*tion.  H 1.  T. 

With  ptea*urr.  Take  two  cupful*  of  tirabam 
lV>ur.  one  of  mnlaaw*,  and  tmi*  of  *rnir  milk : ime 
l•-«k-epo(.>nfQl  of  mlt.  two  4if  *oda.  and  tme  cupful 
•tt  fruit.  Klavor  highly  with  cinnamon  andclnvea. 
and  eteam  the  pudding  two  hour*.  iMippIng  It  irtto 
the  ovm  Anally  Ju-*t  long  enough  to  harden  the 
rroat  Serii'e  hot,  with  clear  sauce. 

Vkk*e*  roa  ax  Ai.bi:x.— When  ! am  asked  to 
«rrftrtn  an  album.  I feel  very  much  a* my  troubled 
littir  correspondent  d*>e».  I wrinkle  up  my  fore- 
hrtsd.  pur*e  up  my  lip*,  and  *uy  to  myself.  “ Dear 
me  ; vrhui  shall  I WTtte?*’  Hut  I begin  to  think  of 
tbr  friend  who  iuu<  desired  my  name  in  her  pret- 
ty little  book,  and  1 always  ('nnjureupsonwtblng. 
How  wi>uld  thi*  do  for  yout 

The  snow-flake*  Butler  from  the  *ky. 

Like  merry  little  blnis: 

A*  fast  a-  they  my  fond  thought*  fly. 

.Ami  still  I hare  no  words 
Xo  write  for  ytHi  my  name  tNive. 

And  *•>  I'm  only  yours,  with  love. 

A Wonj>-B*  CAorr.— By  writing  to  the  Com- 
mundant  at  West  Point  yon  can  obtain  the  Infor- 
mwttejn  you  wish.  lnck<*e  a stamped  envelope 
triclrvied  to  ycmrself  f<*r  hi*  reply. 

Xbls  week  we  have  liwl  pre]>urvd  for  the  mem- 
t>TT**  of  ibr  f.  Y.  r.  R r..  by  u lady  whtt  has 
ensA<]«9  a special  study  of  queer  Inmates  of  the 
aovlTual  wiicid.  an  article  on  ** Sp«itige*.“  {t  b 
(••‘mutlfuUy  lllnsiratcd  with  cngnvlitgs  and  dia- 
rrwrsa*.  and  tell*  the  *li»r>'  of  these  common  but 
rurions  objeet*  that  {Mizzled  the  wr>rld  *o  long 
M.W  Co  whether  they  were  rvally  living  creature* 
,,f  wizBpiy  plants.  Then  when  this  subjet-t  Iws 
ttr^n  inrestigalefi.  there  i*  a capital  article  f«)r 
anrl  gtris.  hy  Mr.  Hugh  Oaig.  who  thn>w*  a 
light  on  what  we  fancy  they  think  they 
K n'  • gr^l  deal  al*»u«  already,  that  I*  “How 
r,.  p'lzay.'*  Aunt  Marjorie"  aliM>  rvail*  u*  a ilcar 
] Wturr  on  how  to  Is'lmve  ourselvm  in  pui>- 

ISC'  place*,  which  some  «tld  people,  as  well  as 
f ■ >unw  people,  might  pay  attention  to  with  a g>SMl 


I YOl'Nfl  I’Kon.K'.M  rtvr. 

I ('(rntributloiis  rorelvisl  for  Young  iVople's  rfd 

I'  In  Holy  InniM-enf*  Want.  HI,  Mary’*  Free  n««»- 
pUftI  for  Children.  -kC  West  Tiiirty  fourth  Street, 
New  York ; 

Susie  Morrill.  Hiawatha.  Knn*a*.  f-t:  Addle  r. 
MVhb.  ( uileoka.  Temt..  Me.  : Maud's  gift  iln  me- 
moiiami.  Riuehlll.  Me..  ^ ]0;  Wal(er(>my.  Mon- 
mouth. lU..  -10c.:  Fannie  and  Kmma  l*»'ar*on, 
I Sprlngflekl,  III..  .Hk'. : Harry  W.  B.,  Savannah,  fia.. 
[ av*. : Carl  ami  Harry  Mutrhln*,  Keene,  N II . ; 

Kuby  WIekcrsluim.  .Vllrghany  tlty.aTs*. ; Lesjiiard 
• Rh'iiardson.  Llmidriioii,  N.  t'.,  kSv. ; llerby, 
.lennv.  Ktel  Mary  <*.  Willis,  Brookivn.  TV. ; t«'tal. 
•UaH.  Amount  pn>viuu*ly  aeknowl^ged.  $191  71 ; 
graml  total.  $901  99. 

R Ai’orsTA  FAMsMAWg.  TTrasurcr.  43  New  St. 

HmmO.*  IL 

Ref-elvesl  book*  fn»m  M.  D.  L,  for  H»>ly  Inno- 
cent'* M'ard,  St.  Miir)''*  llimpHal. 

Allhough  t am  not  a little  girl,  1 once  was.  and 
fe«-1  juM  like  little  girl*  do  about  letter*  grdng 
Into  the  fu-rap-baAket.  1 want  to  write  a letter  to 
all  the  little  iriri  or  boy  reader*  of  Yocao  I'aom.g 
whfi  cHmtribute  to  or  lake  any  Interest  in  our 
Cot.  ihm't  forget  what  we  are  working  f<»r,tn^ 
ise  dlsa-ourageil.  Th<HW  who  live  tn  the  t^mn- 
try,  or  are  then.*  in  the  summer,  have.  I am  sure, 
rlimlied  a mountain.  Well,  wiion  you  flr*l  started, 
and  liNikett  at  the  lop,  hoW  lilgh  It  seemed  ; and, 
oh  so  far  off : you  wondercsl  if  you  ever  would 
get  Uiere.  \ little  way  up  you  saw  a large  <>ak- 
tn-e.  ami  you  made  for  tluit,  and  some  way  fur- 
ther was  a eluTn(Mtf  e)m*.  A lilth'  effort  brought 
Vf>u  there,  and  as  y4iu  looked  bark,  you  saw  you 
hail  ac('onipHsiH‘<l  somctlilng,  and  the  lop  was 
not  quite  so  fnr  away,  uml  «o  <in  to  the  end  of 
your  Journey.  At  tin*  top  V4>u  gave  a loud  hur- 
mh.  waving  your  hat.  and  felt  well  reiiald.  Wn 
an-  •■llmidiig  a very  high  mountain.  Three  thr«u- 
Miiut  dollars  I*  a n-ai  mountain  for  small  hands 
and  feet  to  l■lllnh;  but  we  <ion'l  Intend  to  get 
dl*eountgv<l  Wewon't  l»M»k  up  at  the  top  all  the 
lime.tmly  keep  It  In  mind.  W e arv  not  very  far 
off  now  from  rbe  iHik-livi-.  ami,  when  there,  we 
can  i<H>k  back  ami  M4'e"  something a<‘4'otn|ilUheii. 
something  d4>ne.''and  then  kei'pcm  until  »e  reach 
the  elms : ami  then  wime  little  way  further  a ill  lie 
a short  level  place  in  the  moirdaln.  with  a little 
stream  and  and  wIk-d  we  sluiU  reach  this 

am]  |tK>k  Iwck  we  wUi  And  a*e  have  gone  onc-l  hint 
of  onr  J4»umey,  and  b-**!  qnlta  fre*n  ft»r  another 
start.  Who  will  a'rite  me,  through  tbe  Foal-oAicc 
Bo*,  the  name*  of  the*i>  three  fresh  slaiilng- 
plai-cs  ? Only  remenilH.-r  we  an*  iK»t  Mrrr  yet.  but 
are  g^ilng  to  travel  tm  steaully,  and  g**t  lUerc 
ears.  Our  Treasurer  wants  to  seiel  tmov*  name* 
to  the  Yoi'Mo  Px<4ri.K-  I nill  look  for  an  answer 
t«j  my  queatUitu,  and  hope  *oun  to  send  you  some 
acc4>mil  of  the  little  |>e4ip]e  In  4>ur  ward.  Ho 
t gtM»d-py.  AusT  Eu*a. 

‘ S»m  }«M|. 


I'l'ZZLES  FROM  YOlTfll  CONTHlDrTOKS, 

A great  many  puzzlers  entered  Intiuvimpetlthm 
for  Thf  /flstorjf  qf  a MtrufittUn,  by  Kils**;  ih  clun. 
offere4l  in  No.  liAns  a prize  for  the  heat  puzzle 
which  shroild  be  *ent  in  liefore  litM-cmber  7.  lf**l 
After  careful  conaidemtion.  the  book  ha*  i>een 
awarde<l  Oi  MU*  Ethel  J.  Htokr*.  nf  Kichmo*d, 
Virginia,  for  her  arithmetical  puzzles,  which  UA- 
low  this  announcement : 

No.  l. 

AnniTHix. 

1.  Add  a poet  l4>  a hint,  and  make  tn  blind 
g.  Add  an  ezploit  to  a personal  prumiau.  and 
make  a ulume. 

A Ad4t  a 4:rovering  for  the  head,  a mwel,  and  a 
part  of  the  body,  and  make  a monk  of  the  Oi^er 
4>f  Ht.  Fran<-1*- 

4.  Add  a man's  name  tn  at  res',  and  make  islands 
fi.  Add  a grain  Ui  congralesl  water,  and  make 
an  iirnament  t4i  a wlnd4iw. 

sraraAmnn, 

1.  Hobtrmet  tn  perf4>rm  dutirw  from  caolioiis. 
and  leave  a esdor. 

3.  HuNr*(*i  a 4-4>nte*t  lwiW4‘eti  two  state*  from 
a tlmhl  peraon.  and  leave  a Ash. 

3.  Subtract t4j pet Itlou  fromanaefu] artlole.and 
leave  a wager. 

4.  Subtract  the  Ar*t  boat  ever  launched  from  an 
emiMiHuin.  and  leave  the  past  participle  of  meet. 

&.  Sublni<-I  a luimc  f>rr  mil  bird  fistui  an  Island 
In  the  Ambian  Sea.  and  leave  a smaU  bed, 
MCLTirLICATHUI. 

1.  Multiply  aiiahhrevlatlon  by  IW4i.and  makea 
near  rclatum, 

St  Multiply  an  adverb  by  two.  and  make  a 
doubtful  expre«At4in. 

Dtvisinn. 

1.  Divide  a farca'cli  liy  twn,  and  obtain  a French 
pronoun. 

It  Divide  a mon4>tonou*  sound  by  tWii.und  ob- 
tain an  Inss's-t 

A Divide  a tabic  relish  by  two.  and  oldaln  a 
i’hlnr»e  nanit'. 

4.  Divide  the  m«tHng  t»f  nilken  mi»e*  hy  lwf». 
ami  4>iitain  ihrce-fourtn*  of  a prepusitlon  and  a 
vowel.  Kntzi.  J.  Nti»kr». 

No.*. 

(HARADE. 

My  flmt  is  an  action  common  to  all. 

'iis  done  by  tire  great, and  d4iiu3  by  tbe  amall. 

My  second  » measure  will  prtM-lalm 
Kn«>wn  by  the  world.  If  not  to  fame. 

My  third  t*  a weed  that  grow*  In  the  mar*h ; 

It  A Mumetlmre  smooth,  and  HometlmM  iuindi. 

Rut  wital  Is  my  wlKdc,  I hear  you  cry. 

Tbe  name  4>f  a hero,  is  my  reply. 

i'aar  A - Fnwa 


llr««4f**,  gtsst*. 

I This  I*  the  ftnrt  year  I have  taken  Yorau  Pwe 
\ ruz.  and  I like  U very  much.  Jimmy  Brown  Is  i<m> 
i /nnnyf«*rao)ililng,  All  of  us  like*’ The  Cruise  of 
■ tbc‘(Jb«>*t.'  'tin- i«e*t. 

r There  are  three  of  us  chtJdrrn.  I am  the  oldest. 
[ and  «>ur  ages  an-  sli.  nine,  and  ten.  My  sister 
and  I each  Iwve  a pimy.  and  we  have  Ane  bfirse- 
I hack  rble*  4>vrr  [be  prairies.  .My  little  brother  1* 
Just  Irandng  to  ride.  My  sister  l*  very  f»»nd  of 
[ ]>et.s,  aud  ha*  four  (-at*,  and  say*  she  1*  going  to 
have  a httsplial  for  *lrk  Miilma].*  witen  she  grow* 
> up.  We  *en4l  three  dollars  f4ir  tlir  Young. Peo- 
ple** Cot— one  dollar  for  vach  of  u*. 

Hcsia  MoRHit-t. 

*4*4S«Ui.  UcekMi. 

I am  a little  boy  seven  year*  old.  My  uncle  lias 
brought  me  llAarzn's  Yovao  Pznri.z  f4ir  a long 
time.  1 like  the  Stories  and  letters  so  much ! I 
send  you  tweiiiy-Are cents  learned  myself  f4>r tbe 
Young  Pe«»ple'«  C‘4»t.  llAanv  W.  B. 


No.  A 

RsmaA. 

My  first  in  Tmitb,  not  In  age.  yon  will  flml. 

My  se<'ond  in  gather,  hut  imt  In  hliHl. 

My  third  Is  in  world,  thougli  not  In  spliers. 

My  fourth  Is  In  danger,  and  alsti  In  fear. 

My  flfth  Is  in  grass,  but  not  In  fern. 

My  slith  Is  In  •con-h,  but  not  In  barn. 

My  M'venth  Is  tn  wind,  but  not  In  blow. 

My  eight li  Is  in  leant,  hut  not  in  know. 

I spread  my  roots  o'er  time's  gis*at  well, 

Among  gods,  am4>ng  giants,  ainimg  demons  felL 
Mysterious  lllnndHli  'iientli  my  branches  sing* 
Or  the  terrible  W4>e  SkiiM  the  mlst-rohoi  bring*. 
The  tree  4if  the  wi>rld  am  I. 

Can  you  my  nann*  dewryr  Nita. 


No.  4. 

niANONn. 

1.  A letter.  *.  Iwr.  A Kelatlng  to  a eele- 
hrated  am-ient  city.  4.  KzWting  in  name.  A A 
f4»]).  A A negative.  7.  A letter.  Boa 


3fU»  E.  A.  Foimkaif*: 

Im'losed  {ileese  nnd  a Post -office  order  for  $*  10 
for  Y’oung  People's  CYit,  Ht.  Mar>-'s  Hoepllnl  for 
Children,  and  a(-cc(>t  it  as  Maud's  gift  itn  memo- 
rlami.  My  little  sister  was  an  tnvalkl  fitr  several 
year*  before  *hc  died,  and  I aend  this  m«in4*y  he- 
loiiglttglo  her  he<-ausa  1 know  if  she  liad  lived  she  j 
would  tiave  lieen  glad  to  liave  aidiNl  in  the  work  ; I 
and  1 sefvd  it  t(M>  m the  hope  that  It  maydo  some 
little  one  gtMxl.aiHl  It  may  |)crluip«<  help  some  one 
afflicted  a*  she  was.  Hhe  enj4>>-ed  reading  Ham- 
rza's  Yot'N4»  PgortAand  aJway*  read  (be  teiters 
in  IImi  Post  office  B4>x  first.  .\u<'Z  A.  Ib'cr. 

Sesiasfisks,  Ht.4s<ss. 

We  want  to  send  some  money  to  tbe  Cid.  We 
each  send  twcniy-ftve  ivnls  At  Ap*t  we  wantes! 
to  buy  a Ihmiz.  but  afterward  th<mght  weha4l  i>et- 
. ter  send  it  to  the  Cot  no*', and  wait  to  buy  (tic 
i hsiok  Kmma  wa*  sh'k  for  six  wi-ck*.  and  she 
I kmiws  wtut  it  Is  to  suffer.  We  wilt  send  mime 
! tiutc  a*  *«>on  a*  we  can  save  some.  We  take 
I llAKrxr.'.t  Yoran  Pgopi  a.  and  like  It  very  much. 

I FA-VKiaand  Km*a  I^zarso* 

! iagc<)  9 anil  7 yearal. 


ANHWKUH  TO  Pt'RZLKH  IN  So.  111. 
No.  i.  H P O R T 

T r B K U 
A H K N A 
H K H T H 
T U R H H 


So.  S. 


M 


11  O P 
H r R K A 
O R N I N D 
PRIST 
ANT 
U 


H 

B I S 
H I N K W 
NEW 
M 


No.  4-  Tnrlolae. 


Irma'*  Puzzh^- Splinter. 


Correct  answer*  to  piizzlos  have  been  rcrcIvrHl 
from  Klin  ( hintey.  Kilieri  K.  Hurd,  Hello  .smtlli. 
(irace  Klct4'lM*r,  Arthur  P.  t'trinialiaw, 
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ENIGMA. 

Read  forwiinl,  I’m  « color 
Of  rather  iM>mbrv  hue  ; 

At  InaMi  I’m  not  an  brilliant 
Aa  scarlet,  pink,  or  blue. 

Read  backwanl.  I am  sumetimes  used 
As  synonym  for  poet ; 

Now  tell  me,  puzzle-loving  girls, 

Do  any  of  you  know  it  ? 


AN  EVENING  WITH  CHARLEY  SPARKS. 

BY  FRANK  BBLLEW. 

THK  other  evening  I went  to  call  on  my  friend  Itrowser. 

Browser  is  one  of  those  people  who,  somehow  or  another, 
makes  his  bouse  excee<lingly  attractive  to  young  folks.  Hu 
does  nut  say  much  nor  do  much,  hut  seems  to  enjoy  their  socle* 
ty  in  a quiet,  comfortable  kind  of  way.  Perhaps  the  attraction 
to  them  is  that  ho  lets  thuiu  do  as  they  like.  If  a lamp  shade 
is  broken,  or  something  spilled  on  the  carpet,  or  a hole  burned 
in  the  table-cloth,  he  docs  not  cure  ; he  has  it  repaired,  and  there’s 
an  end  on't.  Tim  young  people 
run  all  over  the  house,  capturing 
materials  fnmi  the  be<ln>uma  to 
make  tableaux,  invmling  the 
kitclieii,  pestering  the  rook,  and 
taking  jHtssesaiun  of  the  cold 
meats  in  tlie  lanler  to  make  little 
suppers.  Even  when  little  Hob- 
by Huiinder  bnmght  some  Indian 
arrows,  and  bred  them  into  his  parh»r  door,  ho  did  nut  even  so 
much  ns  scold  him,  hut  only  laughed,  and  sai<l  that  if  the  red 
men  could  lie  iiiiide  to  suffer  os  imich  ns  his  doors  from  the  ef- 
fects of  Hobby's  arrows,  they  would  sfHiii  lie  put  an  end  to.  ] 
don't  think  there  is  another  such  house  in  New  Vurk.  He  holds 
the  opinion  that  the  house  was  made  fur  his  comfort  and  plea- 
sure, and  that  be  will  not  make  himself  a slave  to  his  house. 


Well,  when  I called  there  the  other  e%'ening,  1 met  a whole 
bevy  of  youngsters,  iucliidiug  Browser's  only  daughter,  and  with 
them  was  Charley  Sjmrks,  with,  as  usual|  a whole  nniseiim  of 
tricks  and  contraptions.  As  1 entered  he  was  attempting  to 
imitate  the  song  of  the  canary — at  least  he  said  so.  I never 
should  have  guessetl  it  myself.  The  sound  was  luorr  like  the 
song  of  a couiicience*Btricken  bull*fn>g  than  aiij'tliingclse.  But 
he  explaiucil  that  he  was  only  a beginner, ami  that  it  required 
ranch  pro(*tic-e  to  master  the  higher  hrauchess  of  this  art*  When, 
however,  he  tried  his  hand  at  the  pig  and  the  horse,  nothing 
could  have  been  more  perfect.  There  was  an  oily  depth  of  ex- 
pression almut  the  gnmt  which  was  alwolutely  perfect.  After 
the  pig,  he  took  a little  iustmmont  fnmi  his  month  (sec  Fig.  1), 
and  showed  it  to  us.  It  was  simply  a piece  of  the  leaf  of  the 
leek,  from  which  be  had  scnt|>ed  away  a semicircle  of  the  soft 
part,  leaving  the  thin  memhrane  which  covers  one  side  intact. 
'I'liis  he  held  against  the  roof  of  his  mouth  with  his  tongue,  and 
by  blowing  in  the  proper  way,  produced  all  kinds  of  sounds. 
Practice  is  of  course  required,  hut  with  one  of  these  little  things 
I have  heard  an  expert  imitate  most  exqiusitoly  every  bird  of 
the  woods. 


‘'Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,'*  said  Charley  Sparks,  “ I will 
give  you  an  imitation  of  Mr.  Pnneb,  of  the  great  KngUsb  PwacA 
andJndif  tixinjK*,**  and  he  produced  from  his  pocket  a little  iu- 
strnment  like  this  (see  Fig.  *,2). 

It  was  made  of  two  pieces  of 
pine-wood,  with  a piece  ofta|»e 
stretched  hetwoou  them,  the 
whole  Wing  hound  Uigether 
with  tlm*ad  wound  round  and 
round.  This  he  placed  in  the 
hack  ]iart  of  the  mouth,  near 
the  opening  of  the  throat,  at 
n very  great  risk  of  choking  himself,  and  forthwith  issued  from 
his  month  the  funny  " Koot-a-toot-a-too**  of  Mr.  Punch. 

He  gave  us  several  of  the  most  stirring  passages  from  the 
tragedy  of  Ptinvh  aud  Judg,  rendering  the  death-scene  of  Jack 
Ketch  with  such  etl’ect  ns  to  bring  tears  (of  laughter)  to  the 
eyes  of  every  one  of  the  audience. 


m‘3  lm\ 

.e 

\\  lit  ill/ ■ 

Kekc  lime,  little  folks— 
Orw.  two.  thrvr : 

Turn  Hlwtm,  twist  about, 
Whirl  lace! 


THE  DANCING  LE^^ON. 


Richl  foot,  left  f<K»t, 
Carefalljr  now ; 

Turn  HlK»ut.  Iwist  nlx>ut— 
Make  your  bow. 


Hark  to  the  made. 

I.iK>k  k(  me: 

Left  foot,  rlaht  foot— 
One,  two,  three; 


Tom  shout,  twint  aboat. 

You  see  how : 

Keep  time,  little  folks— 
Make  your  Ik>w. 


Jigmzea  by 


frr>»''»ltHARPERSl 

i#i 

YOUNG  PEOPLE 
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MAHJOUIE’S  NKW-YKAR’S  EVE. 

BY  UR8.  JOHN  ULUB. 

II. 

IT  «oomw!  to  Marjorie  as  though  she  never  would  find 
tliat  particular  dixjr;  but  at  last  it  was  rtwhetl.  She 
put  in  I he  key;  it  turned  in  the  lock,  and  she  went  in, 
not  a little  frijflitened  and  treniblin^. 

She  found  herwdf  in  a large  roemi  coveml,  like  the  rest 
of  the  castle,  with  crj'stuls;  but  on  one  side  of  the  wall 
seemed  tol>e  a sort  of  gallery,  evidently  overbK»kiiig  some  . 
other  room.  “T  wonder  if  I ought  to  go  in  thought 
Marjorie,  But  alnKwt  at  the  wime  moment  she  felt  herself  i 
im]xdU^l  on.  and  to  the  foot  of  a little  staircase  leading  ! 
up  to  the  gallery.  Now  even  before  she  liml  time  to  be 
Burprise<l  at  what  she  saw  Iwlow,  she  liml  a feeling  that  i 
if  she  asketl  tl»e  horse  a question,  he  would  answer  from  i 
somewhere.  8o  she  said,  quite  aloud,  **'\V)iut  place  is  I 
thisT*  I 

And  the  answer  soundeil  from  somewhere,  It's  Santa  | 
CLAU8  8 Council  CiiAMmcR.”  (Marjorie  felt  as  if  it  was 
written  or  spoken  in  big  letters.) 

And  then  Marjorie,  trendiling  in  tlie  white  gallery,  | 
looketl  down  on  the  most  splendid  nx>m  she  had  ever  | 
even  dreamed  of.  It  was  long  ami  high ; there  were  pan*  ' 
els  of  crystal;  then''  w'ere  pamds  of  sapphire  and  emerald 
and  jas|>er,  and  there  were  lines  of  golden  toys  strung  ; 
here  and  there.  At  the  up))cr  end  was  a splendid  throne,  i 
with  reindMTS  on  either  side.  The  whole  room  was  ablaze 
with  light.  Marjorie  longe<l  for  a hundretl  eye«.  | 

Pr<*wMilly  then*  came  a rushing  noise  like  the  music  of 
a million  sleigh-bells;  doors  l>ehind  the  throne  fell  b<K’k,  | 
and  behold!  a prwession  eiitereil.  Crow'ds  of  brilliantly  i 
drt'ssed  jHX)pIc  came  first,  and  then  heralds  and  trumi»et*  ' 
ers.  an<l  many  elves  ringing  htdls.  At  last  a majestic  fig-  | 
ure  clothed  in  u snowy  cloak  of  fur.  with  a long  white  , 
beanl  and  a crown  of  icicles,  appeare<l.  Every  one  fell  , 
back,  the  ladies  and  gtmtlemen,  elvt^s  and  dsvarfs,  bowing, 
the  triim[)eters  Hinging  Itack  tlteir  heml.s  and  pealing  forth  \ 
a triumphal  blare.  Through  this  double  line  Santa  Claus 
w’alked,  and  took  his  place  on  the  throne.  Marjorie  wait- 
ed. breuthk'ss.  for  what  would  eomo  next.  Tlien  she  saw 
tlxat  the  gayly  dresfwsl  ladies  and  gentlemen  had  taken 
pbices  on  either  side  of  the  throne,  and  suddenly  she 
tMauiUHl  to  kiKJW  just  who  they  all  were.  I 

“Why,  o/ro«r«c.''’ she  whisi>ered  to  herself,  eagerly.  ; 
They  were  the  fairy-tale  |>eople.  Tliere  was  fh-auty;  ' 
there  was  Prince  Charming.  Cinderella,  and  the  Sleeping 
Beauty.  an<l  even  the  BaU*s  in  the  Wood.  As  for  Jack 
the  Giant-killer,  he  was  there  in  fine  array.  Murj»>rie 
sjiw  him.  and  lota  of  other  dear  peojjle  she  loveil  to  read  i 
al)oul.  Then'  were  alisr>lutel5'  no  giants.  I 

As  soon  as  they  were  all  sealetl.  the  doors  again  open- 
ed, and  four  dwarfs  entered,  b«‘aring  huge  silver  dislu^, 
full  of  something  which  sent  up  a most  delicious  odor. 
Claus  sUkxI  up,  and  culled  out,  loudly: 

“ Ik-nnA  poiTulce  hot, 
lieAiiR  |x>riidge  cold, 

Ut'Aii!*  [mi'rijge  in  the  pot 
Nine  dAys  old." 

And  then  Marjorie  jM«rceivwl  that  this  suppcT  was  for  ‘ 
the  fairy  pe<jple.  Those  who  liketl  it  lx?st  “in  the  pot 
nine  days  old,”  groiiiKnl  themselves  around  a great  big  ' 
sil  ver  kettle,  and  dlp^ied  in  long  gold  s|>oons.  , 

Marjorie  wiis  still  watching  with  eager  eyes,  when  agitin 
the  d<K>rs  o|wntHl  and  a wcond  pnicessitm  enten^d.  This 
was  as  queiT  as  the  otlier  wj»s  gorgeous,  for  all  st>rts  of 
toys  cHim*  in  of  thenwedves;  not  only  ro<‘king-horscs,  but 
Isiby  hoascH  and  blocks  (each  one  by  itself),  and  toy  al- 
plmlxdK,  uml  tea  std.s  walking,  Noah's  urks  ahead  of  the 
animalM,  woolly  dogs,  and  Ixars  on  sticks.  Directly  aft<‘r 
thcnvcanie  Marjorie's  horse,  and  Nine-times-naught,  with 
AtigtisUt  on  tho  Ecimeboc. 


A second  pause  followetl,  and  then  a whole  group  of 
dolls  rushtsl  in.  They  did  not  come  in  as  setlatcly  as  tho 
toys.  Tlie  Frencli  dolls  tlounced  uliout,  the  rag  dolls 
pushe<l  each  other,  ami  the  chma  dolls  just  st‘enusl  to 
come  in  higgledy-piggletly,  anyhow.  But  as  soon  as  toys 
and  dulls  had  assembUKl,  tliey  guthere<l  als>iit  Santa 
Claus’s  throne  with  a most  intimate  nir  of  proprietorship. 
Marjorie  hadn't  seen  him  smile  before. 

“Now.  u'hat  next  ?”  »aul  Marjorie. 

“ Will  you  wait  ?”  said  the  voice  of  tho  liorse. 

But  soniehow  Marjorie  felt  iih  if  she  just  ctmidn’t  wait. 
Tlio  to}*s  and  the  dolls  made  very  fr<*e  with  Sjinta  Claus. 
When  everything  and  everj'lxxly  looked  comfortable  he 
spoke.  His  voice  was  loud,  hut  kind. 

“ Lot  No.  14.” 

From  the  toys  cnnie  an  ark,  a big  doll,  and  a woolly 
horse.  Tlioy  sHkkI  in  the  middle  of  the  splendid  rtMim, 
and  the  doll,  who  had  on  a rtsl  sjitin  dress,  came  forwaisl. 

“We  are  very  hapj>y.”  she  said,  and  Marj4)ne  listened 
eagerly,  never  having  heard  a doll’s  voice  before.  “ We 
wer»*  given  to  a little  girl  who  is  a cripple.  She  lives  in 
a small  room  with  her  mother  and  two  sisters.  When 
we  came,  she  said  God  was  so  beautiful  and  kind  this 
Christmas.  She  sent  for  other  children  to  play  with  us. 
They  were  ragged  and  cold  and  hungry,  but  they  were 
]>erfectly  happy  and  thankful  Ix^ause  tliey  )m<l  us.  Tliey 
were  so  happy,  that  they  forgot  that  a little  girl  named 
Marjorie  had  been  cruel  to  them.’* 

(Up  in  the  gallery  Marjorie  gave  a little  shiver,  for  she 
remembered  these  poor  children  perfectly.  Her  govern- 
ess, Miss  Marliery,  had  wantetl  her  to  share  lier  Christmas 
money  and  presents  with  them.  Marjorie  had  stamped 
her  feet  angrily,  had  call«*<l  them  “miserable  little  lieg- 
gars,”and  had  openly  refused  to  think  of  such  a thing. 
Now  she  lx)wed  her  head  and  silently  cried.) 

Tho  doll  seemed  to  have  done  s)K'aking.  She  inov(*d 
back,  and  took  her  place  with  the  W00U3'  horse  and  the 
ark.  Marjorie  heard  a voice  say : 

“Tliese  toys  can  come  Imck  on  New-Year’s  Eve  for  an 
hour  or  two,  and  report  to  Santa  Claus,”  and  at  that  min- 
ute to  her  liorror  she  beheld  all  of  her  own  Christmas 
presents  troop  forward. 

“ Where  have  you  all  been  ?”  said  Banta  Claus. 

It  was  her  own  doll  who  answered. 

“We  came  to  Marjorie,”  she  said.  “She  lives  in  a 
warm,  comfortable,  beautiful  house,  wlicre  every  one  pets 
her,  and  is  kind  to  her,  and  tries  to  make  her  happy.  She 
is  never  cold,  nor  hungry,  nor  sick,  but  nothing  pleases  her. 
Tlicse  toys  did  not  satisfy  her.”  Glcre  the  toys  sprang 
about  angrily.)  “She  was  cross  and  {>etulant,  and  she 
flung  me  into  a comer  because  she  did  not  get  a new  doll. 
All  the  toys  halo  her  and  di'spise  her.  She  lias  never  done 
anytliing  at  Christmas-time  for  any  one  else.” 

Then  Santa  Claus  s|>oke  again: 

“ What  could  she  have  done  tliis  (^iristmas  I” 

The  d»)ll  gave  a little  sigh. 

“ I wanted  very  much  to  bo  given  to  the  jxx>r  little  lame 
girl,”  she  answered.  “To  her  I wouUl  have  lx?en  a trea- 
sure. It  would  have  U*en  ao  easy  for  Marjorie  tt>  liave 
imule  Christmas  a happy  (biy  for  a great  many  jx'ople.” 
The  doll  ceaaisl  s|H>aking,  uml  then  Marjorie  saw  that  all 
the  fairy  ix'ople  were  busy  writing  down  something  on  the 
wall  U'hiud  them.  There  was  |K'rfe<’l  silence  for  a mo- 
ment, and  tlioii  it  seemed  to  jMsir  U-wildered  Marjorie  that 
all  those  Ixautiful  walls  blazetl  forth  terrible  wowLs  about 
hersidf.  “Sliut  her  out  from  our  favor  f<u*»4ver.”  “ Mis- 

erable.” “Ungrateful.”  “C-old.”  “Proud.”  “Cruel.” 
“ Oh !”  tdio  JiKsuusl  to  herm'If,  " wliat  can  I do,  what  can 
I do  ?” 

Suddenly  the  clm*k  struck  twelve.  New-Year’s  Day  had 
come,  and  in  a ILlsIi  toys,  dolls,  fairy-tale  {leople,  all  MH.>intHi 
to  melt  away,  and  Marjorie  found  herself  cold  uud  wciiry 
in  that  strange  flower  gsmleti. 
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She  stfMxl  still  a moment,  and  liHtene<I  ea^rly  for  the 
sound  of  the  horse's  rook.  It  came  at  last. 

“Well,”  he  said,  jfravelj,  “you  were  allowed  to  come 
out.  Get  up  into  the  saddle  and  I'll  tell  you  why.” 

Marjorie  obeyecl,  and  then  said,  softly. 

**  PUfoae  why  ?” 

“Because  you  are  sorry  for  your  faults  — you  showed 
hunjility.” 

'*  Oh  yes.  indeed,  I am  sorry,”  murmured  Mai^oric. 

The  horse’s  rock  sounded  a little  softened.  “And  next 
year  perhaps  a flower  may  grow  for  you  in  this  garden.” 

*■  I will  try,”  Marjorie  answertd.  “ But  if  I nevercome 
back,  how  shall  1 know?” 

“ By  your  own  feelings.  When  it  gro\Ts,  its  fragrance 
reaches  <lown  to  the  world,  and  brings  you  i>eace  and  hap- 
piueas.  You  will  not  need  to  be  told  that  somewhere  a 
blossom  is  waiting  for  you.  God's  ganlen  ]>alhs  ri^ch 
down  to  every  heart.” 

Marjorie  sprang  up.  She  was  in  her  own  room;  it  had 
grown  dark,  the  fire  was  dying  away,  and  there  was  Un- 
cle John  in  his  great-coat  h.toking  at  her  and  laughing. 

“Well,  Pussy, ”he  exclaimed,  “you're  agroat  girl  to  go 
to  sleep.  Come,  I want  you  to  go  out  with  me  and  buy 
New -Year's  presents  for  the  Williamsons.  Hurry  up.” 

Marjorie  felt  dozed.  What  fia<I  she  been  dreaming 
about  ? 

“Why,”  she  said,  and  looked  around  to  see  her  horse 
standing  very  still  and  bright-eyid  in  the  middle  of  the 
room — “why,  where's  Augusta,  on  the  Kennebec?”  she 
said,  suddenly,  rubbing  her  eyes. 

Uncle  John  roared  laughing.  “You’ve  been  studying 
too  much  lately.  Puss,”  he  said,  kindly. 

“No,  I haven’t,”  said  Marjorie.  “I’ve  been  a mean 
girl.” 

Later,  as  they  were  driving  thrmigh  the  snowy  streets, 
Marjorie  put  her  hand  into  her  uncle's,  and  said,  gravely, 
“Uncle,  where  is  God’s  garden  ?” 

He  was  silent  for  a moment,  and  then  ho  answered, 
quietly:  Dear,  it  ought  to  be  all  around  us.  It  is  whei*- 

ever  we  can  do  any  goo<l  or  prevent  any  evil ; the  place 
wc  are  going  to  to-night  might  be  your  part  of  His  garden 
if  you  choee.” 

Marjorie  looke<l  up  at  the  star-lit  sky,  wondering  what 
ihe  could  do.  Then  she  said  to  herself,  “ I feel  as  if  some- 
where there  I might  plant  my  flower.” 

And  I am  sure  she  did. 


PERILS  AND  PRIVATIONa 

BY  JAMBS  PAYN. 
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THE  LOifS  OK  THE  “ROYAL  GEORGE." 

IN  a letter  which  Miss  Martineau  once  showed  mo.  from 
a relative  of  hers,  long  dead,  addressed  to  her  great 
niece  from  Southsea.  near  Portsmouth,  and  dated  August 
9, 1782,  there  occiirre<l  this  singular  piissage: 

“The  day  is  calm  and  pleasant,  and  as  I sit  at  the  oi>cn 
window,  the  great  vessel  in  the  offing,  l>etwixt  me  and 
the  Fair  Island”  <the  Isle  of  Wight  used  to  be  so  called), 
■‘seems  to  sway  not  a hand-breadth,  nor  to  flutter  a sin- 
gle pennant.”  Then,  in  a trembling  hand,  hut  still  the 
same,  was  added:  “A  dreadful  thing  lias  hapiH*iie<l. 
When  I had  vrritten  that  beginning  of  my  letter.  Dorothy, 
I looked  again  southward;  tlic  sea  was  os  waveless  as  l>e- 
fore,  and  the  Fair  Island  sparkle<l  in  the  sun,  but  betwixt 
us  and  it  I saw  no  trace  of  the  great  tlm?e-dt‘cker.  I 
thought  my  brain  had  gone  wrong,  and  rang  the  l>ell  for 
Agnes ; but  when  she  too  could  see  nothing  of  the  ship,  a 
terrible  apprehension  Usik  hold  of  me  ; and  when  the 


alarm  guns  from  the  fort  began  to  thunder,  I knew  she 
had  gone  down.  I hear  near  a tbousiind  men  were  aboard 
of  her.” 

Tliis  was  the  famous  “ wreck  of  the  Royal  George.”  im- 
mortalized by  the  verse  of  Cow|ier.  Shewasasliipofone 
hundred  guns,  carrying  brass  24-pounders  on  her  main- 
deck,  brass  32-poun(lers  on  her  middle  deck,  and  iron  32- 
pounders  on  her  lower  deck.  Her  lanterns  were  so  large 
that  tbe  men  used  to  enter  them  to  clean  them.  She  had 
six  months’  provisions  on  boartl,  and  many  tons  of  shot. 
The  blue  flag  of  “brave  Kempenfelt”  was  flying  at  her 
niizzen,  and  tii  two  days  she  was  to  leave  Spithead  to  join 
the  fleet  in  the  Mediterranean. 

Bo  sudden  and  unexpected  a catastrophe  was  never  Ik>- 
fore  heard  of  in  nautical  annals ; but  t lie  cause  of  it  is  com- 
mon enough.  It  arose  from  the  obstinacy  and  fool-hard- 
inoss  of  the  lieutenant  of  the  watch.  These  caused  the 
death  of  some  eight  hundred  human  beings.  It  is  nut 
mvessar}’  to  mention  his  name;  indeed,  the  sailor  from 
whose  personal  narrative  I compile  tlie  story,  and  who 
hatl  ]>n.d>ably  just  joined  the  ship,  did  not  know  his  name, 
though  of  course  it  could  l)C  discovered  easily  enough. 
“ He  was.  if  I remember  right,”  he  says,  “ the  third  lieu- 
; tenant,  a good-sized  man  between  thirty  and  forty.”  For- 
: tunately  for  himself,  perhaps,  he  was  drowned  with  the 
rent. 

The  accident  arose  through  thehriplingoverof  the  ship. 
It  wn.s  necessary  to  Jay  her  on  her  side  to  get  at  the  w’aier 
cock,  situated  in  that  part  of  the  hold  called  the  well,  in 
ortler  to  replace  it  by  a new  one.  The  o|>eration  was  l>e- 
gnn  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning.  The  ship  at  that 
time  was  “full  of  Jews,  women,  and  people  selling  all 
sorts  of  things.”  as  was  usual  on  the  eve  of  a long  voy- 
age. The  lost  lighter,  wdth  rum  on  lioartl,  had  just  come 
alongside,  and  was  lashed  to  the  larboard  side  of  the  vessel, 
and  the  men  were  pij>ed  to  clear  lier.  and  stow  the  rum  in 
the  hold.  Though  the  water  was  almost  level  with  the 
port -holes  through  which  the  larboard  guns  were  run 
out,  no  danger  seems  at  first  to  have  l>oen  apprehended. 
The  sea  daslied  in  with  every  wave,  and  disturbed  the 
mice  in  the  lower  deck,  and  the  men  amused  themselves 
with  hunting  them  in  the  water.  “Tliere  was  a rare 
game  going  on,”  are  the  words  of  the  narrator. 

By  nine  o’clock  the  weight  of  the  rum  barrels  and  of 
the  sea  water  brought  the  larlxiard  port-holes  still  lower, 
and  the  carpenter  applied  to  the  third  lieutenant  to  give 
orders  to  “ right  ship,  as  she  could  not  bear  it.”  But  the 
lieutenant  gave  liim  a veiy  short  answer.  Tlie  captain — 
Captain  Waghorn — was  on  board,  and  also  the  admiml; 
but  admirals  and  captainsare  notconsultwl  in  such  matters. 
The  lives  of  those  at  sea,  as  of  those  on  land,  are  mainly  in 
the  hands  of  sulKirdinates.  In  a very  short  time  the  car- 
penter repeated  his  warning,  and  the  lieutenant  answered, 
“Sir,  if  you  can  manage  the  ship  better  than  I can,  you  had 
bettor  take  the  command.”  In  a minute  or  two  afterwar*!, 
it  is  true,  this  fool-hanly  officer  ordered  the  drummer  U> 
be, called  to  beat  to  right  ship,  but  it  was  then  too  late. 
There  was  no  time  to  beat  his  di*uin,  or  even  time  to  got  it. 
“Let  us  try,”  said  our  sailor  to  the  lieutenant  of  his  gun, 
“ to  bouse  our  gun  out  without  waiting  for  the  dmm.  as 
it  will  help  to  right  the  ship.”  They  pushed  the  gun,  but 
it  ran  hack  on  them,  and  tliey  could  not  start  it.  “Then 
I cried,  *Ne<l,  the  ship  is  sinking,  jump  out  at  the  iiort- 
hole!’  Ho  did  so,  but  I l>elieve  was  drowned,  for  I never 
saw  liim  ng«un.  I followed  him.  I naiv  the  port-holen 
(m  full  of  heads  as  they  could  cram,  all  trying  to  get 
out." 

What  a picture  I Imagine  all  those  poor  fellows  strug- 
gling to  esca|>tr  through  a space  not  large  enough  for  i>ne- 
tentii  of  tliein.  up  an  incline  us  steep  as  the  peaked  roof  of 
a liouse.  and  with  a hungry  sea  rushing  in  liehind  them! 
Alx»vo  all,  think  of  the  jKKir  women ! Our  sailor,  holding 
on  to  the  best-bower  anchor,  which  hung  above  the  port, 
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biveze  at  all.  The  nlnp  waa  anchored,  and  had 
not  even  a stitch  of  canvas  on  her  to  keep  her 
steady. 

Sixty  years  afterward  the  interest  of  tliis  ter- 
rible event  had  by  no  means  died  away,  aud  I 
well  rememIxT,  as  a lx>y,  ^>in|f  on  board  the  ship 
that  was  stationc<l  above  the  scene  of  the  calam- 
ity, li>  jsei*  the  divers  who  were  still  mnploved 
upon  the  wreck.  Tlie  aspiration  of  the  poet, 

WVIph  tl»p  vm!<p1  op, 

Once  dreadeJ  l«y  her  foes,” 

was  never  realized  ; but  almost  everj-thing  was 
taken  out  of  her;  and  more  fancy  articles - 
paper-knives,  work-boxes,  etc. — ailirnie<l  to  have 
Is'cn  made  from  her  timbers,  were  sold,  I am 
afraid,  than  the  Boyal  George,  big  as  she  was. 
could  ever  have  furitishcd.  In  country  places 
and  at  the  sea-side  in  England  you  may  ptir- 
cliaae  them  even  now  at  the  bawrs— old-fash- 
ioned aKicles,  with  this  tomb-like  inM^ription 
on  them:  ’‘This  desk”  (or  letter-weight, or  pa- 
per-knife) “was  made  out  of  llio  wood  of  the 
‘ I SAW  THE  PonT4ioi.E;j  A»  FI  LL  OF  HEADS  AS  THEY  COULD  CRAM.-  Royal  George,  s\mk  off  Spitbead  in  1762,  with 

eight  hundred  of  her  crow'.” 


seizes  hold  of  one  and  drags  her  out,  but  at  that  moment 
the  draught  of  air  from  between-decks,  cnusetl  by  the  sink- 
ing of  the  ship,  blows  him  off  liis  fc*i*t.  Then  the  huge  mass 
goes  down,  and  draws  him  down  with  it.  He  lri<-s  to 
swim,  but  can  not,  •though  I plunged  os  bard  as  I could 
with  both  lianJs  and  feel;  but  when  the  .ship  touched  bot- 
tom. the  water  l>oiled  up  a g«Mxi  deal,  and  I felt  that  I 
could  swim,  and  bc-gan  to  rise.”  S»>.  even  if  a vessel  with 
a hundred  guns  g«>eN  down  and  takes  one  with  her.  Ihero 
is  K4)me  use,  you  see.  in  having  learned  to  swim.  AVlien 
he  comes  to  the  surface  he  Leal's — what  a sound  at  such 
a im>ment ! — the  cannons  ashore  firing  their  signals  of  dis- 
tress. but  he  can  see  nothing.  His  face  is  covered  with 
tar,  a barrel  of  Utr  having  been  staved  in  as  the  ship  went 
down,  and  its  contents  spread  over  the  water.  He  strikes 
it  away  from  his  eyes  as  well  as  he  can,  and  looks  about 
him. 

The  fore,  main,  and  inizzon  tojw  of  the  huge  ship  were  all 
alx>ve  water,  and  he  climbs  up  into  comparative  sjifety. 
In  the  shrouds  of  the  mizzeiitop  ho  Knds  the  admimrs 
baker,  and  secs  the  w'uman  he  has  ju.st  pulled  out  of  the 
port-hole  rolling  by.  He  seizes  her  once  more,  and  hangs 
her  head  over  one  of  the  ratlines  of  the  mizzen-shrouds,  like 
clothes  to  dry,  which  is  the  liest  he  cun  do  f<»r  her;  but  a 
surf  comes  and  kno<’kM  her  backwanl,  and  “away  she 
went,  rolling  over  and  over.”  Strangely  enough,  the  poor 
creature  is  saved  after  all  by  the  boot  of  a frigate  lying  at 
Bpithcad,  whose  captain  lias  just  put  off  to  the  rescue.  “ I 
iziust  look  to  those  who  are  in  more  danger  than  you,  my 
lad,”  be  sings  out  to  our  sailor,  as  he  gi^ics  by. 

“Ay,  oj',  sir,”  is  Uic  reply;  “I  am  safely  moored 
enough.” 

The  captain  of  the  Royal  George,  though,  strange  to 
say,  he  could  not  swim,  was  picked  up  alive.  But  out  of 
nearly  a thousand  men,  which  was  the  ship's  complement, 
although  some  were  on  leave,  and  sixty  marines  had  gone 
ashore  that  very  morning,  only  a very  few  were  saved. 
Government  allow'cd  five  iK>unds  to  them  for  the  loss  of 
their  things.  “ I saw  the  list,  and  there  were  but  seventy- 
five.” 

For  .several  days  afterward  bodies  would  suddenly  come 
up  to  the  surface  at  the  s|X)t  wlicre  the  ship  had  sunk, 
“forty  and  fifty  at  a time.  The  watormeu  made  a good 
thing  of  it;  they  would  take  from  the  men  their  buckles, 
nioiiey,  and  watches;  then,  making  fast  a n>|»o  to  their 
heels,  w'ould  tow*  them  to  land.” 

The  poet  who  sings  of  tlie  calamity  tells  us  “nn 
pest  gave  the  shock,”  and  indeed  there  was  sc.*ir<-' ' 
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fln  CnblSR  Ator|. 

BY  W.  O.  STODDARD. 

Chapter  XIV. 

► HE  atlvance  of  To-la-gt>-to-de 
and  his  Lipans  that  day  had 
been  a slow  one,  and  it  grew 
slower  and  more  cautious  as 
hour  after  hour  went  by  with- 
out any  word  from  Uie  two 
pole-face  scouts. 

The  chief  himself  grew  un- 
easj*.  He  tliought  tliey  would 
surely  return  or  send  him  some 
woni  before  night-fall;  but  the 
sun  was  nearly  setting  when  at 
lost  he  went  into  camp  with  bL« 
discontented  warriors  on  the 
very  spot  where  Steve  and  Murray  hud 
made  their  halt  befon*  daylight 

Then,  indeed,  he  could  wait  no  longv^r, 
and  several  braves  were  ordered  out  on  foot, 
will]  others  on  horseback  a little  behind 
them,  to  explore  what  was  left  of  the  peas, 
and  see  what  they  could  find. 

They  <xiuld  have  done  more  for  Uieir  chief  and  tlreni- 
aelves  if  the  night  had  not  Ix'cn  a cloudy  one,  so  that  not 
a brave  among  them  ventured  to  descend  into  the  valley. 

If  they  luul  done  so  tliey  might  liave  discovered  two  ver>* 
important  facts.  The  first  w*as  that  the  Apache  hunting 
village  had  left  it,  bag  and  liaggage.  Tlie  second,  and  quite 
as  important  a discovery,  would  have  been  that  the  C4irn{>- 
ing  ground  abandoned  by  the  Apaches  luul  been  promptly 
oi-cupie<l  by  a strmig  party  of  |iule-faccs. 

All  the  scouts  could  really  do  was  to  bring  hack  x\*ort\ 
that  the  jiass  was  clear  of  enemies  to  the  bonier  of  the*  val- 
ley. 

That  was  nn  anxiou-s  night  for  To-la-go-to  de. 

Tlie  moniiiig  would  bring  iu*ws,  at  all  events,  for  ho  de- 
tenniiiwl  to  dash  on  with  all  his  warriors,  oud  finti  out 
about  matters  for  hinux'lf. 
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‘'No  Tonjftie  is  wise.  He  is  a i^real  warrior.  Srmie- 
tinies  v-i.se  old  wtirri<»r  kntn'keU  on  tlie  head.  Tlien 
be  not  otmie  back  at  all. " 

There  wiis  a pomibility,  as  lu‘  well  know,  that  the 
ApiM'hes  theinscdves  had  something  to  <lo  with  the  Kilenee 
of  hi<i  two  (mle-face  friends. 

Amither  head  >iad  been  quite  as  busy  and  trouhhsl  as 
that  of  To-la-go-tonle  all  that  day.  Captain  Skinner  also 
W(»uld  have  {riven  sumethinf?  for  a few  minutes'  (smversu- 
lion  witli  "them  two  tnmiiij'  fellers." 

He  fell  sure  they  could  have  given  him  both  infonua- 


were  in  that  country,  and  how  near  to  him  some  of  them 
weri»  iSHiiing.  All  the  way  d<»wn  the  pass  the  rugged  lit- 
tle C'ii])tain  had  ri<U!«'n  in  advance*  i»f  his  men.  ean*fully 
scanning  every  nK*k  and  Imsh  and  lns>.  At  Uu<t  he  |Miused 
at  the  ver>’  s|Mit  when*  Bill  and  his  compunirms  hud  had 
their  little  dillioulty.  He  ms’Iiii'U  to  ms*  some  signs  that 
nc4>iled  studying,  and  he  st(K>]M*d  down  and  picke<l  up  some- 
thing. Only  a pair  of  strong  thongs  <if  buckskin,  that 
]4M>k«*d  us  if  they  had  U*i*n  ns’cntly  umsI  in  tying  up  sonre- 
thiug.  He  t*oiild  make  very  little  out  of  them ; but  he  no- 
ticed the  marks  of  hontes'  f<>et  going  in  and  out  of  the  forest. 


"Signs  are  g4*tting  pr**Uy  tinek.  Hullo!  an  arn»w. 
Cut  in  two,  and  libxsl  on  it.  Bill,  isn't  this  the  K|M)t  f" 
"This  Vn-'s  the  very  place,  Cap.  We  catia*  awful 
nigh  havin’  a light  right  yi-r.  " 

"(find  you  nia<l<*  out  not  to  Itave  any.  Hid  thoM*  twc» 
wliili*  men  and  tin*  Imhans  ride  awav  in  c<iiii|mny 

" W n'al.  no.  The  nsl  skins  ritl  away  lii>l.  and  the 
two  fe|h*rs  promist*!!  to  foIh*r'eiii  after  a while.  Th«*n  I 
nvkoii  they  <’iit  oil*  into  the  timls*r.  'IN-ansl  like  they 
must  ha'  Us-u  huntin'." 

"Most  likely  they  W4*re;  and  w'aiting  for  us  to  g<*t 
away,  mi  they  could  g«)  back  to  their  mine.  Boys,  I'm 
afraid  our  claim  won't  U*  worth  a gtt>at  deal  by  the  time 
we  get  iNM'k." 

*‘  We'll  take  care  of  that  when  we  come.  Cap.  Tliey 
said  they’ll  taki*  Ihur  chane<*s.  We'll  hike  ours;  that’s  all." 

SIow*4*r  uml  more  and  more  cHUliiiusly  the  mining  train 
again  inov<*<l  forward,  until  from  under  the  last  of  the 
piiie-ltsa-s  Captain  Skinner  could  haik  out  uiarn  tlie  valley 
and  see  that  it  \vu.s  empty. 

Htiw  would  he  and  his  men  have  fell  if  they  cfmld  have 
known  that  at  that  very  minute  Murmy  was  chipping  away 


TIIB  RAGGED  LITTLB  CAPTAIN. 


tion  and  advice;  but  he  said  to  himself;  “Of  course  they 
won't  come  nigh  our  outfit.  They  know  we've  jumistl 
their  claim.  Still,  they  did  the  friendly  thing  with  Bill 
and  the  Ix>vh,  and  they  sent  wonl  they  didn't  l«-ar  ua  any 
ill-will.  That's  'cause  they  f»*«*l  sure  of  their  own  ground. 
They're  on  gv>od  terms  with  the  nsl-skins.  I wish  1 could 
say  we  wer«*.* 

Well  he  might,  considering  how  many  of  them  then* 
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w'itli  hift  chisel  at  his  inscriptions  upon  the  central  monu- 
ment of  the  Buckhorn  Mine  ? 

“Not  a retl-skin  in  sigljt,”  he  remarked.  “We'll 
Kirai^rht  on  down.  Tliere  must  be  plenty  of  ways  out  of 
the  valley.” 

No  doubt  of  it,  hut  the  first  business  of  those  wanderers, 
after  they  reached  the  sprint?  unhitched  ilieir  mule- 
teams.  was  to  carefully  examine  every  hoof-niark  and  foot- 
print they  could  find. 

The  fact  that  there  had  been  lodjfos  \va.s  j)roof  that  the 
Aimches  were  not  a war  party,  but  there  was  plenty  of  evi- 
dence that  they  were  numert)us  enough  to  be  dangerous. 

“Glad  Bill  didn't  pick  a (piarpel  with  such  a band,” 
grumbled  Captain  Bkinner.  '*  But  how  did  he  happen  to 
show  so  much  sense  ? I never  su8|>ected  liirn  of  it.” 

This  was  not  complimentary'  to  Bill,  and  it  was  clear 
that  the  Captain's  opinion  of  him  had  not  changed. 

“ Some  kind  of  an  accident,”  he  said.  “Nolxxly  need 
waste  any  time  looking  out  for  another  one  just  like  it.” 

It  was  getting  late  in  the  day,  and  a better  place  for  a 
camp  could  not  have  been  found. 

“This  ’ll  do  for  to-night,  won’t  it,  Cap!”  asked  one  of 
the  miners. 

“ Of  course  it  will.  We'll  try  to  move  east  from  here, 
or  south,  when  we  leave  it,’* 

“Shall  any  of  the  bo5’s  go  for  game  ? Must  be  plenty 
of  it  all  around.” 

“ Game  ? Oh  yes.  Plenty  of  it,  after  a hundred 
Aimche  hunters  have  been  riding  it  down  for  nobody 
knows  how  long.  The  red-skins  leave  heai»s  of  game  be- 
liind  ’em,  always.” 

This  answer  prevente<l  any  further  remarks  on  the  suh- 
of  hunting  that  afternoon.  They  had  plenty  of  fresh 
meat  with  them,  nevertheless,  and  there  was  no  reason 
why  they  sliould  not  cook  and  eat. 

Tliere  was  a reason  why  they  should  not  be  altogether 
pleased  withtheircampinggromid.  They  found  the  coals 
of  one  fire  still  hot  enough  to  kindle  with. 

“Tlu*  Apaedies  haven’t  l*een  out  of  this  a grt'at  while,” 
said  Captain  Skinner,  “but  the  trail  of  their  lodge  poles 
shows  that  they  set  off  to  tlie  west’artl.  That  isn’t  our 
direction.  I don't  care  how  far  they  gi>,  nor  how  fast.” 

The  other  miners  did  not  agree  with  him.  Neither  did 
they  like  tlie  looks  of  the  mountain  rungf.*  through  which 
the  Apaches  had  come. 

“Danger  behind  us  or  not,”  said  one  of  the  men,  “I 
move  we  S]>eud  a day  or  so  in  huntin'  and  tindiii'  out 
jest  what’s  Ix-st  to  be  done  liefore  we  light  out  of  this. 
We  must  l>c  getting  pretty  close  to  the  Mexican  lino.” 

They  were  even  closer  than  he  hatl  any  idea  of,  but 
when  theiroveningcoiiferenceendtHl.  Captain  Skinner  wo-s 
oiitvotc<l,  and  a “ hunt  imd  scout”  was  agrt^cd  niK>n. 

[to  be  COXTtXl'EU.] 

THE  STORY  OF  A LIITLE  DOC’S  TAIU 

BV  llKLItN  M.^UVIN. 

t^LASlI  was  the  name  of  the  little  dog  whose  tail  I am 
going  to  tell  you  al)out.  Flash’s  ma.ster  was  a great 
actor,  whose  name  was  David  Garrick.  Fl.ash  and  his 
master  lived  mon>  than  a hundrtxl  years  ago. 

One  evening  the  family  and  a mimlx^r  of  their  friend.s 
were  at  a llieiitn?  in  the  great  city  of  London.  Flash's 
master  was  on  the  .stage,  playing  his  |Kirt,  while  Flash  w*as 
in  the  audience,  lying  ou  his  mistress's  lap. 

Tlie  play  was  almost  over,  when  a big  countrj'man, 
whom  nolxKly  knew,  came  out  on  the  stage,  and  sjmUe  a 
piece  that  was  called  the  epilogue.  EverylxKly  a.skc<i, 
“ Who  is  he  V' 

“I  don’t  know.”  said  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  who  was  a 
great  artist,  and  painteil  lM>auliful  ]M)rt rails,  hi  Miss  Aiigeli- 
ca  Kuutfman,  a lovely  youug  lady,  who  was  also  very  fa- 
mous as  an  artist. 


“ I don’t  know,”  said  Dr.  Burney  to  his  daughter,  Mi« 
Fanny,  who  had  written  a charming  story-book. 

“ 1 don’t  know,”  said  Dr.  Banuiel  Johnson  to  his  friend 
Mr.  Boswell,  who  hatl  taken  the  liberty  to  nudge  the  great 
man's  elbow. 

“Can  you  toll  mo  who  that  actor  is?”  asked  Mrs, 
Thmle,  the  wife  of  a very  wealthy  brewer. 

“No.  I can  not  tell  you  who  he  is,”  replied  Mrs.  Garrick. 

At  this  the  little  dog  in  ^tlrs.  Garrick's  lap  jumpinl  to  his 
feet,  prickwl  up  his  ears,  looked  toward  the  stage  at  the  big 
countryman,  and  began  to  wag  hU  tail. 

Wig-wag.  wig-wag,  wig-wag  went  Flash's  tail,  and  Mrs. 
Garrick  said,  “Why.  it  is  my  husliand;  Flash  knows  his 
master  better  than  his  own  wife  does.” 

“ Sure  enough,  it  is  Mr.  Garrick  1”  they  all  exclaimed. 

“We  might  have  known  it,”  said  Miss  Kauffman. 

“Yes,  yes:  yes,  yes,”  replied  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds. 
“You  sec,  my  dear  young  lady,  the  little  dog  knew  more 
than  all  of  us  put  together.” 

This  is  how  Flash  Garrick  recognizetl  his  master,  and  told 
everybody  in  the  theatre  by  the  wagging  of  his  little  tail. 

This  is  a true  story,  and  it  happen^,  as  I told  you,  more 
than  a hundred  years  ago. 

MY  FAMILY  OF  ORIOLES. 

BY  W.  O.  AYHES. 

"ITTE  were  down  in  tlie  country  lust  summer,  Fred  and 
y y I,  at  Blacklx*rrj’  Farm.  Fnd  is  a bright  lively 
Ixjy,  nine  years  old,  and  everything  there  was  novelty  to 
him,  for  he  had  never  lioen  out  of  the  city  Ixjfore,  except- 
ing once,  when  he  was  too  young  to  notice  and  rememlxT 
what  he  saw.  Perhai»s  no  boy  who  left  New  York  in  July 
enjoyed  his  vacation  more  tliau  Fred  did  hi»  two  months 
at  BlHckl>erry  Fann. 

Among  the  residents  at  the  farm-house  was  tme  Tiglath- 
Pileser,  cominonly  called  Tig  for  short,  though  Fred  almost 
always  gave  him  at  least  one  of  his  two  names  in  full  in 
speaking  either  to  him  or  of  him.  Tig  was  a very  Imnd- 
aome  MulU^^  cat,  to  wltoin  his  little  mistress,  who  was  very 
fond  of  him  and  very  proud  of  him,  had  given  thU  name 
of  the  old  King  of  A.*«yria.  Now  Tig  was  a very  indus- 
trious cut;  he  not  only  caught  mice  aliout  the  house  and 
t)uni.  but  birds  also  out  iu  the  orchard,  and  onco  I saw  him 
come  in  dragging  a gnrtei*-hnake  much  longer  than  himself. 

One  morning  Fred  came  hurrying  to  the  veranda, 
wliere  I was  sitting,  closely  followed  by  Tig,  both  of  them 
in  a state  of  gi*eat  exciUmienl. 

“Oh,  Uncle  William.  Tiglath  has  kille<l  such  a beauti- 
ful, beautiful  bird!  Only  see!  1 inaile  him  give  it  up, 
though  he  tried  himl  to  keep  it” 

And  in  fact  Tig  was  at  liiut  very  moment  manifesting 
grout  dissatisfaction  with  the  condition  of  things,  and  a 
dis-idtd  determination  to  ns'over  his  property. 

“Did  you  ever  sec  such  a Waiitiful  birtl,  Uncle  Will- 
iam ( Tiglath-Pilescr,  keep  your  ftxit  down.  His  lierni  is 
so  black  and  hia  br('a.sl  is  such  a bright  orange.” 

“Yes,  Fred,  there  are  few  birds  of  more  brilliant  plumage 
w'htch  come  so  fur  north  as  New  England.  It  is  a Balti- 
more oriole,  though  if  you  should  a.sk  any  one  of  the  people 
about  licre.  you  would  probably  lie  told  that  it  wu.h  a bnug- 
i bird,  or  ptirhajiii  a fire  hang-birtl — a name  wliicli  they  give 
^ it  from  the  ne.st  which  it  builds,  and  from  its  very  briglit 
' colors.  There  an*  various  s|H*cies  of  orioles  in  other  coim- 
trie.s,  but  this  and  the  ondianl  oriole  an>  the  only  ones 
which  are  ever  seen  in  New  England.” 

“But  why  is  hi*  the  Baltimore  oriole  if  he  comes  hero 
, to  Connecticut  to  live  {" 

“ Wlm  was  the  first  Governor  of  the  colony  of  Mary- 
land. Fnd  i" 

“C*H-il  Culvert,  known  as  Lord  Baltimore,”  replied 
I Frcxl.  iu  regular  selusil-boy  stylo. 

1 “Yes;  and  when  Loid  Baltimore  came  to  America  his 
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servants  wore  a livery  of  orang;e  with  block  trimmin;^; 
and  BO  this  binl,  which  is  very  common  in  Maryland, 
was  calk'd  the  * Baltimore  oriole'  from  tlio  colors  of  his 
coat.  And  it  is  very  true  of  him,  as  it  doubtless  was  of  , 
the  servants  just  mentioned,  that  his  wife  and  children 
are  much  more  plainly  dressed.  The  female  bird  and  the 
young  ones  wear  no  such  gay  colors;  you  would  scarcely 
6us|)cct  that  they  were  part  of  his  family.  Tlie  i>eople  of 
Baltimore  always  speak  of  the  oriole  as  ‘our  bird.'  and  if  | 
you  hiwl  kei>t  watch  of  the  pa]x*rs,  Fred,  you  would  liave 
seen  that  last  year  in  October,  when  they  wanted  to  have 
a great  festival  to  celebrate  the  completion  of  their  splen- 
did water-supply  system,  they  call^  it  'The  Baltimore 
Oriole  Celebration.’  Everj'where  in  the  decorations,  and 
in  the  drrtMes  of  the  ladies,  and  in  the  sc^trfs  and  neckties 
of  the  gentlemen  appeared  the  black  and  brilliant  gold  of 
the  oriole.” 

‘‘What  does  he  live  on,  Uncle  William?  His  bill  is 
very  smooth,  and  comes  to  a round,  sharp  point.  It  does 
not  look  as  though  ho  could  bite  anything  hard.” 

‘ ‘ Ah ! that  bill,  Fred,  is  a wonder.  And  it  is  not  mere- 
ly for  eating  that  he  uses  it.  You  rememl)er  I told  you 
the  people  called  him  hang-bird,  because  of  the  sort  of 
nest  he  builds.  Now  that  nest  he  never  could  build  un- 
less he  had  this  curious  bill.  I roust  tell  you  a story 
£fi>out  his  mode  of  using  his  bill;  but  before  I do  it  we 
will  start  out  for  a walk,  and  find  one  of  their  nests,  if 
possible;  even  an  old  one  of  last  year  will  do.  We  will 
put  this  dead  bird  away,  so  that  we  can  examine  him 
again.  So,  Tig,  if  you  want  a bird  for  your  breakfast, 
you  must  go  and  catch  another.” 

“Yes,  Tiglath,  we  can  not  spare  him,  even  though  he 
does  really  Ijelong  to  you.  But  you  can  go  with  us.”  So 
away  we  three  went  across  the  fields,  Tig.  however,  soon 
wandering  off  iu  search  of  a mouse  or  something. 

We  had  not  gone  very  far  liefore  I espied  an  oriole's 
nest.  It  was  on  the  extreme  end  of  the  branch  of  an  a]v 
ple-lree.  Fretl  climbed  it,  and  presently  we  had  (he  nest 
ill  our  hands.  It  was  bung  where  a branch  divided  into 
two  smaller  twigs,  and  I showwl  Fred  very  easily  bow  the 
bird  had  begun  by  fastening  an  end  of  a very  long  soft 
piece  of  grass  to  one  of  the  tw'igs,  and  then  fastening  the 
other  end  to  the  other  twig,  tuy  that  the  middle  of  the  grass 
hung  down  in  a long  loop  as  much  as  five  inches  deep. 
Then  it  b:ul  made  another  loop,  which  hung  acrom  the 
first,  and  of  the  same  deptii,  but  this  time  the  loop  was 
mode  of  a piec«  of  bark.  Then  there  w’as  another  loop — 
actually  a string  which  the  bird  had  found;  and  so  it 
went  on  until  tliere  were  seven  or  eight  loops  hanging. 

“ Now  bx>k  attliese  other  fibres,  Fred,  wliich  runacroas 
and  around  the  loops,  and  make  a real  basket  of  it.  Do 
you  see  they  go  over  one  lw>p  and  under  another,  and  so 
on  ? How  do  you  suppose  they  were  put  there  1 There  is 
where  that  .shape  of  (lie  bill  which  you  notice<l  comes  into 
play.  Como,  let  us  go  back  to  the  house,  whore  you  cun 
have  the  bird  and  the  nest  together,  and  I iviU  tell  you  the 
»U>rTp'.  and  you  shall  see  for  youraelf.” 

Wc  were  s<xm  quietly  seaUnl  on  the  veranda,  Fred  all 
eagerness  for  a lesson  iu  ornithology. 

“ The  story  is  about  a family  of  young  orioles,  throe  of 
them,  wliich  I took  from  their  nest  just  before  they  were 
large  enough  lly  away.  Ferliaiw  it  was  cruel  to  take 
tlicm.  on  their  mother's  account,  but  slie  seeme<l  to  care 
very  little  alxnit  it,  and  in  a few  day.s  they  would  have 
loft  her  anyway.  I carried  them  to  my  room,  and  put 
them  in  a large  ojien  cage,  where  I thought  they  would  be 
as  comfortable  as  jiossible. 

“Knowing  that  their  mother  fed  them  on  berries  and 
insects.  I gave  them  plenty  of  l>oth ; but  they  would  not 
touch  them,  ami  all  that  day  they  ate  nothing.  Next 
morning  I tritsl  them  ag:iiii,  but  it  was  of  no  use,  ami 
fearing  they  would  starve,  I wjis  about  to  carry  them  back 
to  the  old  nest,  hoping  their  mother  could  do  better  with  ! 


them  than  I could,  when  an  accident  showed  me  how  to 
manage  them. 

“ I was  at  that  time  making  a collection  of  birds,  and 
on  my  working-table  lay  the  body  of  a robin,  whose  skin 
I had  just  prepared  and  stuffed.  I hod  one  of  the  little 
orioles  sitting  on  my  finger,  when  ho  hop|»e<l  off  on  the 
table,  and  seeing  a piece  of  the  flesh  of  the  robin,  he  swol- 
lowe<l  it  on  the  instant.  As  ho  seemed  to  like  that  sort  of 
food,  I cut  him  another  piece,  and  down  it  went  like  u flash, 
and  I continued  to  feed  him  until  he  could  eat  no  more,  and 
then  I brought  out  his  brother  and  sister  and  fed  them  in 
the  same  manner. 

After  that  I had  no  trouhje  in  keeping  them  supplied 
with  food,  and  they  grew  rapidly.  They  never  ate  any- 
thing but  the  flesh  of  the  birds  which  1 was  skinning  dai- 
ly. I had  no  suspicion  that  such  birds  w'ould  eat  meat  at 
all,  nor  do  I think  that  it  is  generally  known.  Neither 
Mr.  Audulsm  nor  any  other  writer  mentions  any  such 
habit  as  belonging  to  them;  but  these  little  fellows  were 
very  fond  of  it,  and  they  certainly  throve  well  on  it. 

“Of  course  they  were  soon  strong  enough  to  fly,  and  I 
left  the  d«K>r  of  their  cage  open  for  them  to  come  and  go 
as  they  pleased.  They  grew  very  tame,  and  soon  learned 
to  come  to  the  table  and  get  food  themselves.  They  al- 
ways slept  in  the  cage,  but  during  the  day  tliey  wore  every- 
where about  the  room.  They  grew  so  much  attached  to 
me,  that  the  instant  I entered  the  room  every  bird  with 
a loud  chirrup  would  start  for  me  with  his  utmost  speed, 
lighting  on  the  top  of  my  head,  on  my  shoulders,  on  my 
finger  when  I held  it  out  to  them — anywhere  that  they 
could  find  a place. 

“If  a stranger  came  with  me,  they  were  doubtful ; would 
let  him  take  them,  and  possibly  sit  a minute  on  his  finger, 
but  nothing  more.  It  was  when  one  of  them  was  sitting 
on  my  finger  tliat  I first  learned  that  curious  use  of  his  bill 
in  iiest-biiilding  of  which  I spoke  liefore  w*e  went  out. 

“I  had  brought  him  up  to  my  face,  when,  to  my  great 
surprise,  he  put  the  ]Kiint  of  his  bill  between  my  lips,  and 
tried  to  pry  them  open.  I tried  him  agaui,  and  he  did  it 
the  second  time.  I lifted  one  of  the  others,  the  female, 
and  she  used  her  bill  in  the  same  maimer.  It  occurred  to 
me  at  once  that  that  was  tlie  way  in  which  they  built  their 
nests.  I watched  them  constantly,  and  liecame  jierfectly 
certain  that  I was  right.  They  would  try  to  pry  ojion  my 
fingers;  if  I separated  my  liiw,  they  would  try  to  part  my 
teeth.  They  often  went  up  to  books,  and  put  in  the  point 
of  the  bill  to  pry  apart  tlie  leaves,  oiiening  the  bill  each 
time  with  all  their  strength.” 

“ And  Is  that  the  way.  Uncle  William,  he  has  done  with 
this  nest?  Sure  enough,  1 can  see.  Look!— look  herel 
that  piece  of  grass  has  gone  uuder  this  loop,  and  then  it 
comes  over,  and  here  it  goes  under  again.” 

“ Tliat  is  just  what  tlie  bird  did,  Fnd.  At  first  it  was 
all  ojien  work,  and  ea-ny ; but  as  the  nest  was  getting  near- 
ly finished,  the  bill  was  shoved  in  under  (but  loop  and 
opened  w'idely,  and  the  grass  piissed  through,  and  so  on 
one  after  tiie  other.  And  the  nest  could  not  have  been 
made  us  you  see  it  now  except  for  that  singular  way  of 
using  the  bill. 

But  I must  tell  you  more  of  their  doings.  They  soon 
learned  tliat  their  food  came  from  birds,  and  that  it  was 
b(>CAiise  1 skimied  the  birds,  and  they  leanietl  just  liow  1 
did  it.  If  a bird  lay  on  the  table,  they  gave  no  attention 
to  him  till  1 sat  down  rwwly  for  work.  Then  every  oriole 
flew  immediately  to  the  table ; but  each  one  ImikiHl  around 
carelcissly.  as  though  he  had  come  (here  by  accident,  and 
hail  nothing  }uirtirular  on  his  mind.  Tliey  would  walk 
alxnit,  and  trj'  to  prj*  ojx*n  liooks  and  wliatever  else  carno 
in  their  w'ay,  ami  very  often  I waited  some  time,  just  to 
trj’  them  and  see  what  they  would  do.  I would  profess 
to  n'Hil  something,  as  tliougli  skinning  a bird  was  not  in 
my  thoughts  at  all. 

I “But  no;  they  knew  better;  one  would  look  up  at  me. 
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ami  then  another,  and  then  they  would  run  about  ainnn, 
but  all  the  while  keepinir  a Rly  uud  euiininfc  watch  of  me: 
they  knew  liiey  would  irel  the  Ijetler  me  in  a few  min- 
utes. Fur  the  instant  1 took  up  the  bird,  turned  him  on 
his  back,  and  raisetl  my  knife,  u nish  was  made,  and  then* 
they  stood  watcliinc:  for  the  tirst  bile. 

" It  was  a mo.st  comical  sii;ht.  and  time  and  time  uirain 
1 iLscd  to  lau^h  to  see  them.  1 jmiied  the  bird's  featiuTs 
with  two  iiniifers  of  iny  left  hand,  almost  always  with  an 
oriole  on  each  (iin^r,  w’hile  tlms*  little  lu‘uiLs  were  thrust 
chme  down,  and  jus  I cut  tlmntch  tlie  skin,  in  went  three 
bills  dij^dnjf  r.tid  learinjf  for  a mouthful  each." 

“Oh.  Uncle  Willium,  what  a stniuffe  thiiif'!  Po  tell 
me  what  ever  U’camo  of  the  little  orioles!  Wlmt  did  you 


do  with  them  in  the  winter,  when  there  were  no  birds  for 
them  to  eat  f’ 

“Two  of  them,  the  female  an<l  one  of  the  males,  dicnl 
very  shortly  after  they  were  fully  prown.  The  other  used 
U>  Hy  in  and  oiit  of  the  window  :is  he  pleastd.  into  the 
orchard,  and  acr»i«.s  to  the  wtssls.  The  first  time  he  went 
out  he  se«*nusl  quite  umsmifortjible.  and  catUd  very  hmdiy 
for  me  to  come  and  brinp  him  buck  apiiiii,  and  when  I 
ciimlHsi  up  the  jt)iple-tree  to  him.  he  hi»p[H'd  on  iny  tinp(>r. 
anil  setthsl  himself  d<>wn  in  a cont<*nUsl  way  that  slajwt*!! 
he  \\  ' '.m1  to  In*  at  home  apjtin.  Hut  jifter  a nuin- 

li>  • he  learned  to  prt'fer  livinp  oiit-of-door>;, 

it  U»  the  South  in  the  atitumn  with  tho 
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TilB  LAMENT  OP  A LEtTOVEK  DOLL 

BY  JOSEPHINE  IH>LLARD. 

I’m  a Ipfl-ovpr  doll,  and  1 jrricve  to  relate 
IIuw  »ad  Ik  my  fortune,  liow  lonely  my  fate; 

For  I IumI  no  notiou  that  I kIiuuM  lie  liere. 

Forlorn  and  npjrlH'ted,  at  this  time  of  year. 

Ob,  lon^  iK'fore  C’briatmaa  they  dn*sned  me  up  flue— 
No  dome  bad  dollM-**  anv  IkmUt  tlmn  imuui 
And  I rather  ItUHElne  1 looked  very  nice. 

As  many  duo  ladkii  inquirtnl  my  price. 

I was  bandb^l  and  dumllccl,  ami  fondly  caressed, 

My  bt'aulv  ndmin-<l.  my  value  roofi*HM.‘d. 

And  yet  for  Mime  n-ason  or  other  was  I 
Put  ba<-k  in  the  sbow-caai?;  llic  buyer  went  by. 

One  dear  little  maiden  came  into  the  store; 

8be  saw  me.  and  for  me  Ite^in  to  implore. 

And  Huid  that  Ibea*  wunn’t  a doll  in  tbe*  ]>lace 
Wllb  a bandsomer  dresfl  or  a lovelier  face. 

6be  Atare<I  at  me  lone,  so  of  ocmrM*  1 Htarv«l  back. 

And  saw  itiat  her  eyes  were  a lieautiful  Idack; 

Ami  I wantfsl  to  s[H'nk.  but  I (‘uuldn't.  bet'ause 
1 hadn’t  heco  made  with  a hlnp'  in  my  jaws. 

I dreamtil  al>out  ('brlstnias,  am)  how  1 should  be 
8tuck  Into  a sUK-kliiE  or  up  on  a tree. 

Then  carriwl  aismt  in  iny  mislre<w’«  arms 
Thai  all  mif'bt  admire  nty  wonderful  charms. 

Bui  Sautn  Claus  mmc.  nnd  he  went  on  his  way, 

And  took  with  him  manv  a doll,  I dare 
But  as  I’ve  a chance  to  look  round  me,  1 find 
That  downs  and  dozens  have  iM'en  left  l)chind. 

If  you  were  a left-over  dollie  yourself, 

You’d  know  how  1 feel  lylnit  here  on  the  shelf 
Bo  long  after  ('hristinas.  and  wouldn't  extHft 
Me  to  smile  at  old  Simla  ClaiiA'  cruel  ucj^lcct. 

They’ve  marktnl  down  my  price:  and  1 very  much  fear 
Thai  thos<>  who  buy  cheaply  will  bold  me  less  dear, 
And  titc  army  of  curious  sliop|K-rs  1 shun 
Since  1 hud  no  |Hirt  in  the  holiday  fun. 


FELIX. 

BY  HIU*.  W.  J.  HAVE 

IT  ia  early  mominp  in  a CRlliwlml  town  of  Germany,  and 
a Ixjy  Is  tnuifliii;;  his  head  in  the  bwlclofhcfl,  tiyiiif?  to  i 
keep  out  the  sound  <»f  bella  ami  the  si^rht  of  the  bright  nuii*  I 
beams.  His  comrade,  however,  is  duintc  all  he  can  to  I 
arouse  him.  | 

"Go  away,  I say,”  is  all  the  reply  to  these  well-meiintef-  1 
forts.  ' ‘ What’s  the  use  of  tjetting  up  to  bt*  knocked  aUmt  i 
and  Mcoldetl  f When  mother  W{u<  here,  one  was  sure  of  a 
cup  of  hot  milk  and  a kind  word.  Tin  going  to  sleep 
again.  Do  hush!  There,  take  liiat!”  and  he  gitve  his 
friem)  a culf  <m  the  ear. 

Tltc  frieml  howUsl.  which  sent  a {wng  through  tlie  laiy’s  | 
heart,  He  stretched  out  his  hand  will;  a gesture  prompt*  j 
ed  by  remorse.  j 

“Come  hcpp,  come  here.  Pve  given  you  just  what  I * 
don’t  like  ft*r  mywlf.  ^MKir  fellow'.  I Is'g  your  juinlon.”  ' 
His  face  was  well  washeti  after  that  hy  a dog’s  warm  ; 
tongtie,  which  liud  also  tlnr  effwt  of  waking  the  boy  very  i 
tluiroughly.  The  conversation  hH>  went  cm.  j 

“Turk,  old  dog.  ycju’re  the  bi-st  friend  I have  in  the' 
world,  and  if  you  clidii  l wake  me  up  <‘very  day,  I’d  never  ; 
be  in  r*1hm)1.  Bince  niother's  dcxith.  father  is  so  cross  and 
still  and  dull!  he  d(M>s  nothing  but  work.  work.  work.  But 
my  piwivtrec?  must  lx*  planted  liv-day.  and  if  1 dtm’t  do  it 
now.  I don’t  know  whc*n  I will  Imve  the  ehami*.” 

So  saying,  he  drewsed  rapidly,  ttissed  ojam  his  lattice,  , 
and  took  a small  plant  from  the:  window-sill,  run  down  the  j 
outside  flight  of  steps  leading  from  the  d'M>r  of  liis  fa-  ' 
thers  shop,  jmuMsl  a moment  to  simt-  '•  roll  and  his 

bag  of  Ixmks,  and  then  with  his  d-  • llio  vil- 

lage stn>et. 

He  was  .soon  past  the  houses  a ing  the  | 

vast  towers  of  U»e  great  chmvh  ’ly  flu-  , 


isIumI;  and  as  he  looked  up  at  t!»e  points  and  pinnacles  of 
heaven-aspiring  heiglit  a thought  wdiich  hod  long  been  in 
his  mind  burst  into  blmim. 

It  was  a sunple  thought,  but  a ndiginua  one.  and  it  so  ab* 
soHx<d  him  th;U  for  a while  he  forgot  his  errand,  and  stood 
gazing  up  into  the  pure  sky.  blue  as  forget-me-nots.  He 
was  shcrtled.  however,  by  the  village  bells  and  chM?ka.  and 
a hurrjMng  group  of  workmen  uppnsu-hing,  mt  he  cjuiekly 
Hoiight  out  a lonely  grave,  took  his  plant  from  its  pot,  and 
digging  a little  hole,  set  the  itwi'-buah  in  it 

(^irick  as  he  was.  he  was  yet  too  late  for  school,  and  re- 
ceived frowning  dlsapprubulion  frcmi  the  master  us  he  took 
his  seat. 

Unfortunately  Felix  w'as  often  late,  often  too  Ids  les- 
sons were  unprepared.  But  he  was  so  ready  to  make 
ameticlH.  and  was  so  quic'k  in  learning,  that  he  could  get 
on  better  tliau  the  duller  pupils  wlto  labored  more  s>‘s- 
tenmtic^lly. 

But  to-day  everything  went  wrong;  his  head  was  full 
of  fancies,  and  with  Iris  n-suly  pencil  he  was  akotchiug 
w’hen  he  should  have  been  studying,  scmwling  scrolls 
and  rose-windows  over  his  Latin,  and  sending  Hocks  of 
pigeons  up  and  di>wn  the  man?in  of  oceans  and  continents. 
He  fituml»Uxl  at  his  lessons,  he  bothered  llioso  v.!io  knew 
them,  and  perplexe<l  those  wliodid  not,  until  the  master’s 
patience  was  exhausted,  and  he  gave  him  a sound  thrash- 
ing. 

After  that  there  was  silence,  sullenneiw,  and  an  appear- 
ance of  work,  but  a sudden  txmr  of  laughter  from  the  boys 
made  the  master  look  up.  Felix  was  liending  over  his 
book  as  if  he  were  the  only  one  undisturbed.  The  master 
w’as  not,  however,  easily  deceived. 

“Come  here,  Felix.” 

“ Y«i.  sir;”  and  the  lad  slowly  obeyed. 

“Give  me  that  b<x»k.” 

“I’d  rather  not,  sir.” 

“Give  it  to  mo.” 

Now  Felix  had  a real  liking  for  his  master,  and  was  usu- 
ally sorry  fi>r  ofTending  him;  but  the  whipping  hud  not 
been  beneficial,  although  Iris  conscience  told  him  that  it 
was  deserved.  He  pre.seut«l  the  book.  On  its  fly-leaf  was 
a tlrawing  of  the  master— a very  clever  caricatuix* — as 
Cupid  drawing  his  1m>w  iit  a groupof  girls,  who,  with  much 
disdain  and  derision,  were  pelting  him  with  sticks  and 
stones. 

The  master’s  face  flushed  at  the  dlsre«|>ect:  but  he  quiet- 
ly laid  the  Ixxik  aside,  and  proceiHled  with  Iris  duties.  Felix 
remaining  standing. 

Tlie  recitations  went  on,  the  hum  of  study,  the  drawl  of 
the  lazy  ones,  and  the  quick,  eager  replie.s  of  the  ambitious. 
Felix  was  f<»rgottcn. 

The  boy  bi'gan  to  think  he  had  niatle  a mistake.  What 
had  he  gainml  hy  miwonduct  ? Where  were  the  thoughts 
of  the  monring  under  the  cathedral  window.s  ? How  was 
he  flttiiig  himself  to  work  on  the  Is'mitiful  stmeturc  which 
was  Ut  1m>  the  medimn  of  pruise  ami  imiyer  for  multitudes 
in  the  long  ngi*s  to  <rome  f And  yet  he  knew'  this  had  been 
Iris  mother’s  ho}>u  uinl  wish.  Was  lie  making  giKsl  use  of 
the  talents  (»od  hud  given  him  f 

He  was  haiking  out  the  window  now,  watching  tho 
lights  and  sluulows  on  the  carvei.1  stone  of  buUrt>ss  and 
gable. 

The  boys  were  dismiswod.  He  Wit  down  to  the  t'xtra 
Uisks  UK.sigiK’il  him.  He  w’a.s  htmgnr’,  he  was  misemblo.  but 
he  phxldtHl  on,  and  finished  his  work.  The  inuHter  budo 
him  go.  and  he  went,  but  not  home. 

lie  lingcnHl  a1x)ut  the  culhetlntl,  wntclring  the  workmen. 
Filially  lie  Ix'cumo  fascinuted  by  their  emphnnnont;  and 
talcing  up  their  bxd.’f,  worked  out  a leaf  imttern  on  a bit  of 
refu.w.*  stone.  The  men  left  him  there.  Tired  and  faint, 
he  sought  his  mother's  resting-plut'e.  Tlie  cost*  was  dr«M>|»- 
iiig  for  want  of  water. 

' ' Come,  it  is  time  you  were  home,”  said  a familiar  voice. 
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Foliic  looked  up  ofctonUlied.  It  was  the  master. 

**  You  must  go  with  me  to  your  father.  I wish  to  speak 
to  him.” 

Felix  obeyed.  The  climax  had  come.  His  father  was 
stem  and  ha^l,  and  the  master,  of  course,  would  have  a 
sorry  tale  to  tell. 

Fortunately  the  villaf^  pe<^»ple  had  gone  in  to  their  even- 
ing uh^hI.  and  he  would  he  siMnd  the  disgrace  of  beiug  seen 
conducted  like  a culprit  to  his  father.  He  did  not  speak 
a wonl.  nor  did  the  master,  hut  shame  and  remorse  were 
written  on  every  feature.  He  felt  as  if  he  were  a criminal 
about  to  receive  sentence — a sentence,  loo,  which  was  de* 
aerve<l,  and  wliich  justice  demanded. 

**  Well,  what  now,  Herr  Professor,  is  the  matter  f”  ask- 
ed the  fatlier,  grimly  surveying  his  stm. 

Felix  is  in  trouble  again.  Mr.  Zimmerman.” 

“ Hah  t idle  as  usual — gissl  for  nothing — won't  study  ?” 
Yes.  a little  of  all,  1 am  sorry  to  say.  But  1 have  a 
rcmeily  to  propose.” 

A thrasliing.  of  counso.” 

“ No,  once  a day  is  enough.  We’ve  tried  that;  it  did 
not  answer  in  this  case  as  well  as  it  does  sometimes.  May 
I have  the  pleasure  of  Master  Felix's  coinpauy  to  supper  ?” 

“What,  sir,  you  want  the  boy  to  be  rewarded  for  bad 
behavior  ?” 

“Not  at  all — not  at  all.  Run  away,  Felix;  get  your 
face  washed  and  your  jacket  on,  and  you  shall  be  my 
guest  for  this  evening.” 

Felix  was  almost  Um)  much  sur|>ri8ed  to  be  able  to  move, 
but  without  daring  to  question  his  father,  he  did  as  the 
master  told  him.  While  he  was  gone,  a conversation 
went  on  between  Mr.  Zimmerman  and  the  teacher. 

It  is  not  necetwary  to  re])eat  it;  hut  Felix  .saw  a different 
expression  on  his  father's  face  when,  neatly  dressed,  he 
came  down  the  steps  and  followe<l  the  master  home. 

He  was  fearfully  hungry.’,  and  yet  almost  ashamed  to 
take  the  gKXxl  brotli  and  bread  which  were  set  before  him 
in  the  iiKuter's  quaint  and  quiet  little  {arlor;  they  some- 
how choked  him;  and  as  he  looked  about  at  the  book- 
covered  shelves  aud  old  engravings,  the  detestable  carica- 
ture ho  had  drawn  in  the  morning  danced  before  his  eyes. 

At  last  he  could  stand  it  no  longt’r.  The  teacher  seem- 
ed to  )iavedi.sap)M>ared,  andoiily  this  kind,  genial  liost  sat 
opposite  him,  heaping  up  his  plate  and  bowl. 

“Herr  Pn»fessor,”  he  stammered,  “ I beg  your  pardon — 
iiid(*ed  I do.” 

“ I am  very  glad  to  hear  that,  my  boy ; but  don’t  think 
any  more*  about  it  just  now.”  was  the  res]>onse.  and  fllling 
his  pi)>e.  wreaths  of  smoke  began  to  play  about  the  old 
maii'H  hca^l. 

“ It  is  a great  pity  that  a la<l  of  your  talent  should  wa.ste 
any  time.  Felix,  and  if  you  are  willing,  I think  your  fa- 
ther will  let  me  give  you  drawing  lessons.” 

Felix  c<»uld  hartlly  iKilicvo  hiseiirs. 

“To  hit  sure,  you  will  have  to  apply  yourself  more  dili- 
gently, be  pnjm]>t  and  indtustrious.  or  all  the  lessons  in  the 
world  won't  muJee  a man  of  you.” 

“ 1*11  try,”  said  Felix,  though  u mist  was  in  his  eyes. 

“That's  riglit.”  said  the  l*rofess<ir.  aud  then  he  opened 
somrv  great  volumes  full  of  pictures,  and  the  boy  gazed  in 
delightecl  won<ler  at  a world  more  beautiful  than  his 
dream.’^.  Not  an  allusion  did  the  Professor  make  again  to 
anything  tliat  hod  hap|)ene<l  during  the  day. 

When  evening  was  over,  and  he  courteously  l>a<le  him 
go<j<l- night,  Felix  was  dazed,  and  went  liume  with  light 
steps  to  his  little  lad. 

As  soon  as  Turk  woke  him  next  morning  he  simtng  up 
with  ah*crity,  and  would  have  lx?en  otf  with  tlic  dawn  to 
waU*r  his  rtwe-bush.  but  his  father  detained  him. 

“ Felix,’’ said  be,  somewhat  sternly,  “the  master  says 
there's  goid  slulf  in  you  if  you’ll  use  it.  C<mic  here  and 
eat  your  breakfast  before  you  go,  aikd  let  me  hear  what 
you  liavo  to  say  for  yourself.” 


“I'll  try,”  was  the  sum  and  substance  of  Felix’s  talk 
over  his  brown  bread  aud  milk. 

Ten  years  after  this  tliere  was  a great  celebration  in  the 
town,  for  the  cathedral  was  tinislied.  Cannon  thundered, 
bells  pealed,  and  a grand“Te  Deum”  was  chanted  to  the 
rtdling  rhythm  of  the  magnificent  organ. 

A group  of  visitors  standing  ww  a certain  pillar  of 
great  beauty  were  applauding  it,  wdiilc  tlicy  compliment- 
ed a young  architect  and  sculptor,  whose  work  it  was.  His 
head  was  modestly  bout  as  he  received  the  commendation, 
but  ill  a moment  he  rained  it,  and  turning  to  a very  old 
man  in  a professor's  gown,  whose;  hair  was  white  with  the 
snows  of  many  w’inters.  he  took  him  by  the  hand  and  pre- 
sented him  to  the  visitors. 

“Gentlemen,  this  is  the  person  you  must  Uiank  for  the 
pillar.  Whatever  l>eauty  it  possesses,  wliatever  expression 
it  is  of  truth  and  religion,  is  due  to  my  master,  whose  kind- 
ness rescued  me  fn^m  idleness,  whose  skill  directed  my 
youthful  efforts.” 


SLUMBER  SONG. 

Busier,  little  daughter! 

Ay,  frhill  In  the  McaUier, 

But  we  iu  our  cottage 
Are  cheerful  together. 

Father  U sailing 
Aerosn  tlic  wild  water; 

Father  in  heaven 
Smiles  (lowu  OH  my  daughter! 

Sleep.  little  daughter! 

The  wind  is  abating; 

Father  is  sailing, 

And  mother  is  waiting. 

Soon  be  will  come 
In  the  soft  sunny  weather; 
Father  in  heaven 
Will  bring  us  together. 


A STEAM  CHAIR. 

BY  JIUMY  BKOWN. 

I DON'T  like  Mr.  Travers  as  much  as  I did.  Of  course 
I know  he's  a very  nice  man.  and  he’s  going  to  be  my 
brother  when  he  marries  Sue,  and  he  u.setl  to  bring  me 
candy  sometimes,  but  he  isn’t  what  he  used  to  bo. 

One  time — that  was  last  summer — he  wa.s  ahva3*s  dread- 
fully anxious  to  hear  from  the  Post-office,  and  whenever 
ho  came  (o  see  Sue,  and  he  and  she  and  1 would  be  sitting 
J on  the  front  piazza,  he  would  say,  “Jimmy,  I think  there 
' must  bo  a letter  for  me;  I'll  give  you  ten  cents  if  you'll 
go  dow'u  to  the  Post-ollleo”;  and  then  Sue  would  .say, 
“Don't  run,  Jimmy;  you'll  get  heart •dise.asc  if  you  do”; 
and  I'd  walk  'way  down  totlie  Posl-olHcc,  which  is  pretty 
near  half  a mile  from  our  house.  But  now*  he  doesn't 
seem  to  care  anything  about  his  letters;  and  he  and  Sue 
sit  in  the  back  parlor,  and  mother  says  I mustn't  go  in  and 
disturb  them;  and  1 don't  get  any  more  ten  cents. 

I've  learned  that  it  won't  do  to  fix  your  affections  on 
human  l>eings,  for  even  the  best  of  men  won't  keep  <ui 
giving  you  ten  cents  forever.  AjkI  it  wasn't  fair  for  Mr. 
Travers  to  get  angry  with  me  the  othernight,  when  it  was 
all  an  accident— at  least  ’most  all  of  it:  and  I don't  think 
it’s  manly  for  a man  to  stand  by  and  see  a sister  shake  a 
j fellow  that  isn’t  half  her  size,  and  cs|Ma:ially  when  he  uev- 
I ersup|>osNl  that  anything  was  going  to  happen  toiler  even 
if  it  did  break. 

When  Aunt  Eliza  came  to  our  house  the  last  time,  she 
brought  a steam  chair:  that's  what  she  culltKl  It,  though 
I there  wasn’t  any  steam  about  it.  Bhc  brought  it  from 
Kuro]M*  w'ith  lier,  and  it  was  the  queerest  sort  of  chair, 
that  would  all  fold  up,  and  had  a kind  of  ftxilKlool  to  it, 
I so  that  you  put  your  legs  out  and  just  lie  down  in  it. 
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} 


That  niffljt  Mr.  Tmcf-n 
came  aa  uaual.  aixl  after  lie 
liad  talked  luimither awliile 
alxmt  the  weather,  and  he 
and  father  had  that 

it  waa  a Khume  that  other 
folks  hadn't  t;iven  more 
money  to  the  Miehi}raii 
Mitferem.  and  that  they 
wenni't  quite  sure  that  the 
siitrereni  wen*  a worthy  ob- 
ject. and  that  a ^mhI  deal  of 
hai'in  wa.H  done  by 
aw'ay  money  all  sorts  of 
people,  Sue  said  : 

“Perhaps  we  had  lictter 
g;o  into  the  bock  }>arlor;  it 
is  cooler  there,  and  vre 
won't  disturb  father,  who 
want.s  to  think  ulxiut  tioDie- 
thinjf.*’ 

S<»  she  and  Mr.  Travers 
went  into  the  back  parlor, 
and  shut  the  d(H>r.  and  talk- 
e<l  very  loud  at  first  almut 
a whole  lot  of  tiling,  and 
then  quietetl  down,  u.s  they 
always  did. 

1 was  in  the  fn>nt  parlor, 
reading  liitbiumn  CVusoe, 
and  wishing  I could  ^ and 
do  likewise — like  Crusoe,  1 
mean;  for  I wouldn't 
and  sit  quietly  in  a back 
}>arIor  with  a )firl,  like  Mr. 
Travers,  not  if  you  were  u> 
|uiy  me  for  it.  ' I can't  sec 
what  some  fellows  see  in 
Sue.  I'm  sure  if  Mr.  Mar- 
tin or  Mr.  Travers  hud  her 
pull  their  hair  once  the 
way  she  pulls  mine  some- 
times, they  w'ouldn't  trust 
theiiiHelveM  alone  w'ilh  her 


very  soon. 

All  at  once  we  heard  a 
dreadful  crush  in  the  l»a(*k 
]»arlor.  and  Mr.  Tnivers  said 
Good  something?  very  loud, 
ami  Sue  shriekt*d  as  if  she 
“IT  IIAD  SUIT  ir  UKE  A JACKKSlFa"  had  a iiwhIIc  run  into  her. 


Well,  one  day  it  ffot  broken.  Tlie  back  of  the  seal  fell 
down,  and  shut  Aunt  Eliza  up  in  the  chair  so  she  couldn't 
{^et  out,  and  didn't  she  just  howl  till  somebody  came  and 
helped  her!  She  was  so  aiiffry  ®*dd  she  never 

wanted  to  see  that  chair  ag^ain,  **  And  you  may  have  it  if 
you  w'unt  it  Jimmy  for  you  are  a gtxxl  boy  Hometimes 
when  you  want  to  be.” 

So  I took  the  chair  and  mended  it.  The  folks  laug;h(Hl  at 
me,  and  said  I couldn't  mend  it  to  save  my  life;  but  1 ^ot 
some  nails  and  sonte  mucila^,  and  mended  it  elet^ntly. 
Then  mother  let  me  pet  some  varnish,  an<l  1 vamiHlii*d  the 
chair,  and  when  it  was  done  it  looked  so  nice  that  Sue  said 
we'd  keep  it  in  the  back  parlor.  Now  I'm  never  aliow«*<l 
to  sit  in  the  imek  ]»arlor,  so  wlmt  pood  w’ould  my  chair  do 
raef  But  Sue  said.  “Stiitf  and  nonsense  timt  lx>y's  in- 
dulpe<l  now  till  he  can't  r»*st.'’  Si>  they  pul  my  chair  in 
the  buck  parlor,  just  os  if  I'd  b(^en  mendiiip  it  on  ]mrpose 
for  Mr.  Travers.  I diiln't  say  anylhinp  mon*  alxmt  it; 
but  after  it  w'as  in  the  buck  |>arlor  I took  out  one  nr  two 
screws  that  I tliouplit  were  not  needed  to  Indd  > Mier, 
and  used  them  for  a lx>at  that  I was  maki>  . 


Fatlicr  and  mother  and  I 
and  the  c(X)k  and  the  clmmlx'nnuid  all  rushed  to  sec  wlmt 
was  the  matter. 

The  chair  that  I had  meiideil.  and  that  Sue  had  taken 
away  from  me,  had  bn»ken  down  while  Mr.  Travers  was 
sittinp  in  it,  and  it  had  shut  up  like  a jackknife,  and 
cuupht  him  so  he  couldn't  pet  out.  It  had  eauplit  Sue 
loo,  who  must  have  run  to  help  him.  (>r  she  never  would 
have  l»een  in  that  tlx.  w'ith  Mr.  Travers  holdinp  her  By  the 
wrist,  mul  her  anu  wedpetl  in  st»  she  couldn't  pull  it  away. 

Father  manupe<l  to  pet  them  Kkim*.  ami  tlien  Sue  caupht 
me  and  sh<x>k  me  till  I could  hear  my  teeth  rattle.  aii<l 
(hen  she  ran  upstairs  ami  hH’k«Ml  liers<'lf  up;  and  Mr.  Tniv- 
ers  never  otfen-d  to  help  me,  but  only  said,  “I'll  wttle 
with  you  sonic  <lay,  younp  man,”  and  then  he  went  home. 
Hut  father  sat  down  on  the  sofa  and  lauplud,  and  said  t«> 
mother: 

“ I pm*Hs  Sue  would  have  done  l>etter  if  she'd  have  let 
the  boy  kwp  his  chair,” 

, I'm  very  wury.  of  course,  that  an  accident  liai»|X*ne«l  to 
the  chair,  but  I ve  pot  it  Up  in  my  room  now.  and  I've 
; mended  it  upuin.  and  it's  the  liest  chair  you  ever  sat  in. 


Rkle  A cock-horse  to  Banbur}*  Cmsa  Rings  on  her  flngrr*  and  on  her  tocB, 

To  ace  a young  woman  upon  a while  horse;  She  will  have  music  wherever  she  goes. 


JaNUARV  lo,  ISU2. 


IIAUPKU'S  YOUNG  l»£OPLE. 


“TOO  MANY  COOKS  SPOIL  THE  UROTH.” 

See  our  Huny%  KoaU*.  Lil — 

KestleM  darlings,  never  still; 

In  and  out  all  day  they  run, 

Little  people,  full  of  fun — 

Ko»le.  Lil,  and  Harry. 


“IIiTe's  a lovely  pan!**  they  erj’; 
)(ary,  maid,  has  set  it  by. 

“ I<et  us  all,  while  no  one  looks, 
Play  at  Wing  n*al  eiM>ko~ 

Lillie,  llosie,  Hany. 


*‘Tio  on  aprons,  big  and  brown; 
Careful,  lift  the  old  pot  down; 
Now  we’ll  nicely  fill  it  up; 

Stir  it.  girls,  ami  take  a su|>^ 
Horry,  Lil.  and  Koele. 


“Not  quite  nice — pour  pepper  hot. 
Oil,  ami  treacle  in  the  pet; 

Salt  and  coffee;  apples  tor^ 

Pop  this  one  Into  the  stew” — 
Koaie,  Lil,  and  Harry. 


In  goes  all,  from  pra.s  to  paint — 
Well  may  Mary  all  but  faint. 

Well  may  ahe  declare,  quite  wroth, 
“Many  c<x)ks  do  spoil  the  brrjih" — 
Harr}',  Koaie,  Lillie. 


174 


vm,i:5iE  m. 


IIARI’EirS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


T«o». 

I am  clirht  ymr«  of  Witi*.  I can  writ**,  but  n**t 
pUlJi  fnoHicli  for  tlr»tl  ••ypn.’*  I*->mik‘i  uptjTM*. 
an>i  iirint  in  a small  primliiit-prvsii.mi  I win  print 
IhU  l**tU‘r.  I have  n«i  im  U.  n«  «'«•  »tny  in  one 
pliw*-  bill  a nhiirt  time.  I hmln  piritv  Witty  when 
we  wprr  at  h«»ni»'.  one  ilay  mamma  putwnw  ‘ 
|iu|>er  shoes  on  her  aiul  It  was  t>M>  funny  to 
i»*>w  she  nIm*  shiMik  oov  f<K>t  tun)  then 

another,  until  «hn  jot  them  off. 

I liave  H sinter  namisl  nwiriy  f<mr  yean* 

old.  ami  even- «lay  we  uke  a Iona  walk 

I ipi  to  <i{'mK*l  now.  and  rvtuf  in  tiH*  kocirth 
Rt-ailer.  unii  Htudy  arlthmetk-,  api‘Uin«.  ip'oimi-  I 
l>hy.  and  writing. 

1 liave  takeu  Hakpitb's  Y*>r5«  PiP>ri.K  for  over 
ayear  I like  everythlus  In  It.  but  Jimmy  Un.'wn'a 
an-  the  funniest  su*rli**. 

I see  a KTvat  many  lDtrrr«tiTia  thlnir*.  ip*lna 
from  place  to  place,  hut  my  letter  la  already  too  I 
luiif.  »o  1 will  close.  J.  II- 


Thr  little  OlaMenbury  rlri  wiio  does  not  like 
c«t0  has  "tlrreil  up  i|Uite  a number  of  defemien 
for  the  h<iu<eh«>id  W«  would  like  her  to 
write  aimin,  ami  b-f  u«  km»w  whether  she  has 
been  convcrteil  by  the  frtemis  «f  puss. 


Glt«»nr>D.  I««i. 

I want  to  *ay  a w<»nl  to  tin*  fflrl  win*  d*ari  like 
cats.  I luive  two  Iwautle*— -*<klp.  who  U »o  hla<  k 
that  mother  «’iills  him  PrUioe  of«i*»ree.and  Bronk. 
a h*vely  blue  Ma1t*-«*-.  Th**y  luive  <♦*.  many  cutn  i 
litth*  ways,  am!  afftinl  ««i  much  pl*-a«ur»“  to  ua  1 
ail,  that  1 know  lluit  little  alrl  who  “hated  cAta  ' i 
would  like  tlu-se  Western  kitth-a 

,N«.w  h*t  me  tell  bow  much  1 like  the  little  mner. 

1 hare  read  every  that  lias  tieeii  puhlUhrHt  , 

BO  far  Kveii  fatlier  Ustem-il  to"T»>by  Tyler.” 
and  wonden*il  why  Mr.  i tils  had  to  kill  Mr.  t*luhli«. 
Ibouah  he  aalil  be  siipt*o*eil  I'ni'le  iHuiiel  w ould 
not  know-  what  to  do  with  a monkey,  and  it  was 
lucky  he  WH»  kllM.  Jimmy  Hn»wn  alTnpils  us 
an-at  nimiM.-meut.  1 wonder  wh«>  ll«e  r*-al  •>  Imroy 
Is ' Yoi’Ni*  I'RoeLR  reavlH-a  us  on  Haturday.  atM 
that  is  a happy  day  f«*r  faunia  Kiau.  | 


lltwouB  i 

I am  a little  boy  ten  years  old.  ami  liarc  is*«-n  a | 
■ubacritwr  t*i  Yoexu  I'kopi.k  «inis<  the  temh  nutu-  - 
tier.  1 like  the  paper  very  much,  and  intend  to 
take  It  Always,  as  ft  is  ssi  Interesllna.  es(ir<-ially 
the  H<wt-ofBce  Ihi*.  when-  I read  alt  the  little  ' 
folks'  letters,  and  feel  ns  If  I were  arsmaintts]  ^ 
with  tlwm.  The  weiitlMT  lietv  Is  very  {ilcasant, 
and  there  are  lota  of  pheasants.  *malls.  and  many 
*>thtT  kliulsof  hlnls  here.  I wl*h  i wm-m-wr  New 
Y«irit.so  limt  I could  tr<i  amlaee  tl»e  tslltor.or  scitd 
soiu*-  money  fur  Yuims  ?y'ople'n  t'ot.  My  fntlirr 
is  a while  man,  and  my  mother  Hawaiian.  1 have 
been  to  school  three  yean  Uoud-by. 


1*1  ITS  was.  rtSSSILTkSIk.  I 

I have  written  to  the  I’ost-oUBi'O  Boa  a itrcat 
many  times,  and  linve  not  yet  (s-c-n  one  «»f  m>  tel- 
t**n  in  print ; but  I do  Dot  tfilnk.  like  a ttreat  many  ’ 
Id  her*,  that  they  have  rone  IoIIm-  dreadful  waste- 
taixkei.  1 iMive  sent  N>  iititles  t«n*,  >«l  none  lw»ve  ! 
tieen  pul>llnhed.  .\i  lirst  I tluiuifht  It  Was  Im'«-mus*-  ' 
I was  not  a Biibacrilwr,  but  (ut  ha«  lieen  takintc 
Yoi-so*  BbirLK  from  a news'  aaent  for  a year  and  | 
a luilf. 

1 am  takinir  musk*  Icwm".  I take  Y'K'nu  ra<e  1 
n.K  to  school,  and  my  l«-acher  u-ws  U In  prs-fer-  ! 
ence  l«*  a lt**niler.  I have  g*il  tw**«uli***'riliers  for  i 
you.  IdonotknowwlietlH'rtheyhtt^vsulau'rtiw*!  , 
yet  or  not.  one  iMiy's  mother  iKrueht  a iiumln>r 
of  paia-rs  from  different  puldishers  to  make  a sc-  { 
kwdinn.nml  elnise  Yorsu  I'KoruB.  I 

At  <*ur  school  then-  is  to  l«e  n priae  d''*n.  «l  i 
the  e«>mpleilon  of  the  IsMik,  for  the  best  tlmwina.  , 
IT*ifessor  .d.lbe  Ki-iitleiiuii  who  pretairvs  «>ur 
iHHik  III  New  York.  vl*lt*-d  nil  the  wfiooi*  In  l*ltt»-  ; 
inirah  f(»r  the  |itir)Hn*e  of  examlidna  the  dmwlnir- 
b>M>ks  lie  vtsUcil  our<M‘lKMi|UiHl.atMl  I'oiH'ludesl  , 
that  our  lintwilut  w-as  the  ln-«t  ami  finest  lie  liiid 
aia-n  in  any  of  the  m-IdhiU  hi  i‘1flHliuricti.  1 tried  I 
UiL-  leaf  phutonniiplj.  and  sucevodesi . I 

Fiusk  B.  11 


W.'«T»SPT«», 

1 think  your  par*er  Is  lovely.  Myannt  InJerwry 
('tty  lakes  It  fur  my  sister  as  a birthdav  present. 
1 have  rea*l  »o  manyint*Tr«illnjt  IrltenialHMit  pets 
iliat  I thouxht  1 Would  w rili'  one  about  oura.  We 
have  a lartte  Newfoundland  do«t  iwtme*]  Binc<>, 
and  evriy  time  I ir>  out  he  runs  ami  Jamps  on 
me.  We  iuive  lots  of  fun  with  him,  he  la  so  iip-n- 
tic  Our  row.  named  lk  ts<-y,  is  real  p-nllc.  and 
w hen  I IP*  b>  rile  tiur*i  and  call  her.  sIk*  e«inies 
ninidni;  and  Jumpinir  to  me  like  a liltU*  kltien, 
and  aho  playB  with  us  real  umninK.  Wu  raised 


her  from  a little  calf.  Her  motb«-r  was  ktlles!  *»n  I 
tbi*  miirom) ; her  name  waa  Daisy.  We  have  two  I 
cArt-f>-«-H.I*ir»al  cats,  T«diy-  ind  named  after  Toby 
Tyler-and  t'harile  E»ery  e«d*l  moniliuc  Toiiy 
cumlM  up  OB  the  irni|ie  nrtM«r.  ami  Jumps  from 
tlMt  totbefpmt  plazKA.tn  my  wIihIow.  wlierc  he  1 
tajH  until  1 U‘C  him  in.  and  wIh-ii  he  m-t*  in  he  ' 
cmidii-s  clown  In  l*ed  ami  bsm  s to  sleep.  Those 
are  all  the  pt>ts  we  have.  My  iirolher  fiad  some  ! 
|K‘t  mbiiils.  but  tie  soU!  some,  and  tin*  rest  he  let 
run  apiitml.  and  they  ir<>t  killed  or  loat , Our  little 
baby  sister  U two  months  old.  There  am  aeven 
uf  UB  in  ottr  family,  and  nil  ifirts  Init  one.  1 

UaJ.I*. 

CHkSi>mno«s.  fsixra  C»«kB»  t*4sss.  1 

My  homo  Is  In  I'luiriottsdown.  Prince  Edward  I 
Istaud.  in  w inter  It  Is  Very  i*old  here,  and  i*oinc-  \ 
llm<*s  H If  lutoold  tlmt  the  tbrnnometer  Is  la*- 
luw  zero.  1 have  a nice  |M*ny  from  SaNe  Isiniid.  : 
near  Nova  N'otla.  T Imvc  some  iH-stain*  slam(M 
ami  iHistmarks  whieh  I wonM  tike  to  exehaiute 
with  tlie  ftsaders  of  llAHi’ra'a  Vofao  Pc<iri-a. 
My  a*c  la  thirte«*n  j-eam  and  sli  months. 

C.  L.  lUaMiiau,  1*.  O.  Box  XU. 

WnsBcast  (XtkB  LisoMktv**.  N<««H  CkantiK. 

Mr  DEAR  Toi  XU  Kaiaxiis,— You  are  all  very  oft- 
en In  my  tlioUirlits,  and  sc'iiM-llme*  when  but  of 
those  funny  little  mlalakcs  are  mad*-  in  Sunday- 
M'hool,  I w Uh  you  Could  enjoy  the  fun.  We  nre 
try  lnir.  as  w-e  can.  to  take  the  chlldn-n  Into  the 
Natural  liistorv-HorhMy  .My  slsteraiid  I thonaht. 
as  tliev  w-niitcsf  so  much  to  iH-lona  to  It. that  they 
could  Wein  by  making  a (sillcs-llon  of  Indiaii  cu- 
rtosilie*.  We  t«ild  them  that  all  who  wistasl  to 
lielopfr  to  rive  Nuinral  History  <1ub  miabt  hrliuc 
arrow-lH-ads  or  any  prrtty  stems  with  them  when 
they  name  to  sliur  on  Saliinluy.  Tliey  all  iitme 
tinr  family  of  five  little  om*s  were  verj"  nervotu*. 
with  their  Itands  full  of  ain»w-hcHds.  but  whim  ' 
pen-d  out  Iliat  they  wanii-d  to  slna.  fml  didn't 
want  Mts«  Ida  to  put  them  in  a tub.  I wish  yon 
could  liave  M-en  their  t-elief  w lien  lltey  found  tViey 
were- not  f‘»  have  A faith  Tln-n  the  enrols  la-iran. 

They  all  Icam  lh<*  tuni's  quickly.  tHil  Ellen  rete 
will  simr.  at  the  top  of  her  v*d«-»*.  "t'anil,  6«zz<ir»/*>, 
carol.”  instead  uf  “brolh4T8,‘’8»  the  words  real- 
ly are. 

Hlnce  my  last,  I must  acknowledge  gifts  from 
Mrs.  N.  B.  Blunt.  Lcxinirton  Avenue.  N Y : Miss 
Lulu  Mears.  Dauby.  Vt. : Master  Uolierl  Dranson. 
St.  Jrdins.  Mk-h  : MLss.iulU  slack.  Bristol.  Penn. 

Kt*r  thene.and  all  four  infts.actv-pt  my  fttm-crc 
gratitude.  Your  friend.  Mu*.  Hk  lUKpeox. 


Rr.  ZsasB,  Mmsho*. 

In  No.  no  lliA  Postmlstn-ss  asks  If  any  one  bus  I 
Been  dandcllnns  later  than  Novenjfjer  «V  1 send 
you  a pre*tned  dandcUoti  picked  by  the  rtuul  side 
on  Deeemta-r  to.  They  Imve  ftreii  in  bhs>m  all  the  ; 
fall  in  the  yard  of  our  csiurt-lwmse.  hut  lh»-y  have  • 
n*.w-  tfcne  to  w«-d.  TfiN  la  tin*  m.>re  retnarkaWe. 
NS  we  ban*  had  quite  deep  sn«>w  ami  some  very 
cidd.  blustery  w-eather.  though  the  ground  la  t«re 
now-,  and  the  weather  quite  mild  f**r  this  time  uf 
year,  1 

My  large  shepherd  d<vg  Is  very  fond  of  sugar  i 
ami  i-uiuiy,  and  nmmmH  orx-e  ImU  a lltllp  dog  that  - 
would  eni  almost  anything  if  a little  inoiase*’**  t 
wen*  iMiiired  on  It.  He  would  wag  his  tall  nmi  I 
lick  hiB  chotM  when  abc  lu«ik  tin*  plate  U>  pour  i 
thesvTupon.  | 

I wish  we  could  havesitme  nion-of  Ben  IfutrUii'B 
adventurcB.  1 think  they  were  very  surririslng.  I 
HoaxarK. 

Kiw  v-Ac  Cirr.  I 

It  was  my  ifood  fortune  to  spend  a pert  tif  last 
summer  at  Newjsjii.  Tltc  Ih-us*-  where  I UvjnI 
was  Just  on  the  t•HIlks^f  Almy's  Poml— a clmrm-  j 
lug  |da<-e,  sutToitmied  with  lawns  an*l  fiowen*  i>f  ; 
ail  kinds.  tVhat  pleasur**  it  was  to  me  to  ofrfalri  : 
the  key  uf  the  lH>at  ; 1 would  run  to  the  hiiidtiig,  { 
iinfaslen  Hh- tstat.  take  my  <utrs.  and  pusholT.  I { 
alS|ui^Hi  great  skill  in  n>wing.  and  it  maile  mv 
arms  strong,  ilin-s-.ln  tin*  mldtlle  of  tbe  pond.  I 
trie<ltoi*A(chtb<HM-big  lazygoki  fish:  but  IlHiugh 
laxy-looklng,  they  were  m»»rc  clever  than  i,  fur 
they  Invariably  avolibsi  the  m-t 
It  was  n«»l  SI*,  httwever.  w-ltli  the  tiirilr« ; of  n 
more  ItKiulsltlvt*  mind,  when  they  hcanl  some 
nolw-  lliey  |fs>k*-<!  «*ui  «'f  the  wal*'r  t»*  w-e  wlwt  ' 
all  that  n<iise  was  alKiut,  and  th«-lr  curk'sity 
i-nuwd  their  capture,  for  I very  schlunj  ml«M*d 
them.  Thu  r*'»ult  was  tiuit  I ImiI  quit*-  a n-spss-i 
ntde  drove  *»f  tbeai : but  the  ilay  I'cfore  my  re- 
turn to  the  «-lty  1 tnive  them  their  frved*tin,  with 
the  exet-ption  uf  two  l*eautl>-s  wtileli  1 brought 
home  with  liie. 

If  von  wNh  to  luive  theplt'iixtire«**f  stu-lety  and 
«>f  *-<iuntry  life  comhlried.go  to  s)>cnd  the  summ*-r 
at  New-ixtrt.  There  yuu  w lU  find  fun. 

tlauAuxT  C.  U. 


Wt*T*t4it,  Ulooeotm. 

I want  t*i  tell  y**u  a dmll  *-at  si..ry  six  w-eek* 
ajp*  a family  near  us  iMuight  a plio-e  tw>>  rul]i-s  out 
of  the  vUIngr.  and  rn*iv*-*l  ll«-r«-.  TtM-irix-t  «-nt. 
three  vearB  idd.  w ;c-  ■'  t»  liu«kct.  cov«-r*-d 

up.  and  cnrrie<l  ' -iic.  her  «iw-n»-r« 

boplng  she  w<  ' - walk  In  ihv 

W'«mmU  and  ■ It  when  sic 

jumjsslimt  ■ • 1 shelikcij 

IIh-  village  < cr*-»l  t|ire*- 

weeks,  bunt  Atla*tBt»o 


arrlvwl.  halt  starved.  We  calletl  her  in  and  fed 
Iter.and  *he  -seemisl  vt-ry  lut|*py.  We  w-nl  a |sntal 
t«*  the  family,  ami  Muy  came  **ver.  deligliie)!  to 
kn*iw-  pus*  was  alive.  »}w  tied  her  in  the  f*ai>krt 
again,  ami  i*M»k  her  home,  xhe  ««•<  nu-d  mure 
(Nmtented.nmi  they  thought  this  time  s|m-  would 
slay ; lait  In  three  ifay-s !««  k she  i«iue  uguhi . W> 
writ  Wi»nl  Hi  them  she  was  liere.  and  tn<-ycaiM 
for  her:  and  In  all  four  linn-s  sIh-  was  lairkd 
home.  The  last  lime  Mr  T.  t<ild  ll•>^]llAillty  that 
this  wouM  Is-  the  last  time  he  shouni  tsime  f*if 
her.  Nt'W  w hat  do  you  think  T she  U rx>um(  here 
Again,  and  no  one  can  cau-h  her. 

Fbanaxc  L.  W. 


RsMt.  Can*. 

I want  to  tell  yon  about  mvpf>t  tami)  One  day 
pa|m  brought  In  a btmb  wlilc-h  r*iiihl  n*>t  staod 
al-ne.  lb- gave  It  tome.  We  kept  It  In  I tie  lu.u** 
until  It  eouhi  stand  aloiK-.  and  I nam*sl  it  Kate.  I 
ftsi  her.  Htid  she  would  follow  me  nil  around.  I 
kept  her  in  the  on-hanl.ami  when  1 went  to  feed 
iH-r.  I would  say.  ” Katie.  KnI{«,  " anci  she  wculd 
nm  t*>  me  and  drink  her  milk  \Mu  n I st..p|ssl 
fetshiur  Iat.  her  w<h>1  was  fire  inches  long,  and 
now  it  is  iiiitc  and  one-quarter  Incle-s  long 

mahv  n.  & 


Atti*anst>,  L<amis*. 

I liAvr  a nine  doll  houae  and  five  dolls  J<«c- 

WMne  {s  the  mamuui.  ^*h*‘  Iias  tbn-e  chiklrea— 
altle.  Kaniiie,  and  t'lan-iiev.  1 luve  my  dolb 
Very  mtn-h. 

1 live  on  a sugarjiluntation.  and  love  to  pi  to 
the  sugar- mill  TTierc  are  t\,-o  little  Miuirreln 
that  slay  About  the  yard.  Tln-y  have  a nest  In 
the  t«*'k  >itnl.Ai>*l  are  right  tame.  I watch  them 
plavlug.  and  think  they  ure  very  prrtty 
We  have  two  llllie  kittens.  J«ihn  ami  Ambrnse. 
Tliey  are  the  sweetest  little  kittens  tl.Nt  1 ever 
SAW.  Tliey  art*  naned  after  two  young  gentle- 
m*.D  friends  «d  the  fniiiily.  They  ida)  ami  sleep 
all  «Uy.  and  an*  very  l»«v.  TIclr  «ifil  ncitlM-rwenl 
away  and  left  them.  They  nst-d  to  ha  Nt-iKs  quite 
often,  blit  w hi-nerer  they  had  tli*-m  1 w-oiild  laiur 
cold  water  over  tliem.  and  imw  IlK-y  are  iieffe*q. 
ly  cured.  Elua  B. 


Fom  iis>r*r>t.  Mk-oisss. 

I am  nine  yeaiw  ohl,  I have  a little  bmiher 
four  years  .dd.  Ill*  name  bi  Weymouth.  1 jova 
him  very  much.  Hi  always  wauls  i«  pUy  churx  h, 
and  l»e  the  minister  When  1 had  i-omtiany,  nnd 
we  danced  ">killy  M'atcw,'*  Weymouth  said  be 
wnnld  not  dam-e.  for  miu<sit-n>  did  not  damw. 
11....  summer  mamma  took  U •-ynioulii  ami  ni<-  to 
A V Inter,  t aimda,  We  luul  a ntee  time,  ami  1 saw 
“lion  W.“  and  hU  sister  then-  at  the  tdenk-  be 
s(s)k<-  of  In  his  letter  to  the  I\>st-olllc<’  B>ix. 

Ue  have  n bint,  aial  1 have  several  dtilU.  and 
one  preliy  |m|ier  lUill  mamma  ntadc  f*ir  me. 

I think  I am  th»-  «iiily  one  In  thl*  place  w^hn 
takes  the  Yof'Nu  I’KortK.  nnit  1 am  pdiig  to  try 
and  p-t  nmrt-  to  take  It  1 like  It  s*i  v<t>-  much. 
My  auntie  in  Muntaua  sent  It  this  year  to  me 
Lixzix  M.  K. 

HlSM*nsnc«a,  I*l«sa?l«4«lft. 

I am  a Utile  girl  six  years  old.  I go  to  s<-hooL 
and  like  my  toucher,  llt-r  name  I*  MKs  N.  D. 
1 like  t«»  bear  my  |•a|>A  read  the  leit*  r*  In  lUa- 
rxa'*  V*n-s«t  Paori.xlome.  1 haveasl«l*-rollrla, 
who  1b  ten  yearn  old.  bIh- p-ts  llAurMt's  \orau 
IhKoPLX  every  >at unlay, and  Uki-sihe  si«<rle«very 
well.  I have  a ih-i  cat  named  Klora.  iiml  n riK>tter 
nanu-d  Dick,  lie  1*  very  unic,  and  comes  run 
nlug  to  me  when  I call  mm.  llArria  II. 

BsoAti*.  \c«  Tiju. 

We  have  three  little  kittens  just  three  w-**eka 
4dd.  nnd  they  are  n-at  sweet.  My  aunt  ll<-|en 
WMiileil  to  take  tbt-m  up  stairs,  but  as  a<Hin  as 
sin-  t*N<k  1h<M  of  tlH-m  the  old  mother  erli*(i.  and 
wt*uld  not  have  ih*-m  out  of  her  sight  a iiti-ment. 
When  tiM*  neither  want*  to  In  the  yanl.  *f» 
«*omesi«wayupsl«1rs  to  the  thirti  story  and 
and  then  when  some  of  us  convr  down,  she  pH-w 
and  stands  by  the  diMir  until  we  o|*«-n  U.  | have 
a *lM*-r  Ethu.  ami  a InsitLer  Jiade.  ami  wc  uti  en- 
joy Yorxo  I'Kipi.t  very  much.  1 ran  m*i  think 
whieh  of  iIh-  stories  I like  the  best.  iM-eaiisc  1 Ilka 
them  alt  au  welL  Lorria  L.  K 


rr««. 

r*Thai»  w-me  of  your  young  poonh-  will  like  to 
hear  aleiiit  a {(Birot  ihai  wt-  uxe*f  !■>  have  He 
was  a very  fimny  fellow  Hr  TV|s-af«-<l  almost 
everything  that  he  lieanl.  When  matimnt  io»ked 
for  the  st-rvniitfi  In  the  morning,  b*-  wouhl  i-om- 
menn*  l«.  «-al1  tliem:  “ l.*»la  ! Ixdorf-s:  l.ennan'  It 
l«  tlnu-  t**  p-l  up;  the  mixtr«-*H  i«  calling  vou  1“ 
When  le*  w»*  angry  he  w-oultl  Is-gin  t*M-ry.  " I am 
angry-  r I am  iingry  !“  V\  Iw-u  the  servants  did  iu*t 
give  him  dinner,  lie  w*>uhl  cry,  “ I am  hungry* i 
nm  hiiiigr)  ' ibe  serrants  have  not  given  m*-  my 
«llnni-r."  11c  knew  how  to  laugh.  S<>m<’tlTm-s'he 
scolded  the  servants,  aixl  afterwar*!  he  would 
laugti— “lla!  lui:  ha!”  When  we  were  break- 
fuxtliig  he  uxe*|  to  come  to  tin-  table  for  ns  to 
pve  him  hi*  lirrakfasl,  niut  he  would  eat  fmm 
our  liumls.  **oiii>'lini4-s  Im-  would  sjt  *ni  t«ipu'a 
:.lHiul*ler.  Hl«  pliiinap-  was  red,  grvH-n,  ami  blue. 
He  was  very  pretty . 

Havu  yuu  ever  see.u  a cranct  The  other  *lwy 
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• ip'ntVmjiti  prt'«fnlrtl  nnr  to  i«ir«  Hr  Tuf*  » 
hHic  nm-k  ■□it  l<>nir  Ickx.  and  1m  rtry  prrttj.  M« 
MU  frum  our  Iuiiium,  ami  U ver>‘  tatiif.  lit*  t-Mtii 
■d  tJ»c  flk*  aitil  ro«i-I»in  hr  i’«i>  fiiul.  Tho  olhvr 
<Uy  ■ doe  Mt  a Ittlir  frlrmi  of  oura.  Aa  It  wa<t  ■ 
ttranc**  iitte,  (luit  from  tlir  iitn>‘ff  into  Ibr 
Tanl  whcr>'  tbr  c-hlUl  wn»  [tlayitje.  I(  U not  kuown 
wlM*th«r  tbedoe  mad  or  iu»i.  Hut  ihedorlor 
«M  hr  tnuKt  lr»*nt  tin*  wound  ■*  If  ho  know  tho 
doe  w&n  mA«1 : »•  1m*  hud  lu  bum  (ho  plafo  tu  pm* 
rrat  the  bo>’  from  lutrlne  hydrupbohis. 

CUNCBPCION. 

Pots  T>>naiTr.  Iu-mou. 

t am  a llttlobor<*ix  ream  old.  I lire  on  a farm. 

I havt*  iwi»  nnil  my  imtxltw  nanird  one  of 
them  IVter.  I huve  u bn>iLt-r  four  years  old.  and 
a dartiiur  lister,  too.  [>ut<M  callii  a1»(rr  " Black- 
epK.  " hut  her  natm*  li*  Cwra.  Shr  can  mv  tw«* 
aiieatif  ••Three  Little  KkCten‘«.''niid  »■)•*••  ttlraar’* 
and  •'ttiank  you"  tw  writ  aa  aiiylKMiy,  My  bro- 
ther and  i wved  onr  monry  umtl  wp  Imd  rnouah 
to  iHiy  •‘The  Franconia  Storiea"  an<l  *'LlUlr 
Learner  Srriea."  but  we  like  our  Vochu  Frumi-k 
better  than  any  Uuika  wr  have.  Pavl  i'. 

VcvToAKCm. 

T will  he  iwidTf  yram  old  In  a f«*w  d«p.  1 n<c 
tier,  in  lookinr  over  my  And  rolunir  of  llAarKR'a 
Yoi’au  FBurLK.  that  moiit  of  the  b»ya  and  irirls 
who  write  to  you  are  niidrr  tlmt  tun*.  Whm  1 
«rad  some  of  their  letters.  1 only  arlMb  1 waa  fa* 
Toml  an  they  are.  and  couhl  lutve  chk-kenx  ami 
rabbltn.  and  live  in  ll»r  country.  But  I am  a city 
bov.  and  CO  to  the  puldtc  MrlaKd.  aud  have  torn  of 
U>oka.  ami  enioy  myirlf  In  tvaaititr.  ami  tdayinit 
with  tuy  two  little  i*1’itcr*i.  who  arc.  I think,  tho 
most  cuuoin^r  little  irlrla  1 know.  Jokk  M.  H. 

Stw  VuKB. 

I like  roar  pa[H*r  very  much,  and  receive  It  with 
rrrat  tifraourr  every  week.  I am  mrt  indne  to 
*i-b»ejl  at  pr»*i»rnt.  hut  rxi»*c(  to  very  »'>on.  We 
haer  six  cate,  and  none  of  tla-m  aru  cunnhuf.  I 
am  nine  yt«m  old,  and  live  on  a farm.  We  fwnd 
our  milk  to  New  York,  Thla  U one  of  the  see- 
th'us  of  New  York  state  in  which  maple  snmr  b< 
ouulc.  and  it  !■  very  inteivsltna  to  watch  the  pne 
We  hax'e  liad  Do  snow  uk  yet.  but  usually 
at  thb  time  of  the  year  have  aooiit  lw<»  fert— 
moreorlcaa.  SiTKAU.W. 

U«4,  Piac. 

As  the  dlltor  hopes  that  wime  iriri  will  write  In 
the  defetuM*  of  pour  num.  1 bee  to  My  tluit  1 have 
tw<*  splendid  wt*.  The  larBr«-»t  U a ttne  Malteiw. 
luaiks  very  much  like  an  old  woman,  and  In  ex- 
eeasllngty  fat.  He  b named  Mr  Mason.  ItcKiiirs 
hnitna  the  (ttknI  qimllly  id  (M'liia  an  cxecUcnt 
tnouser.  he  U very  n-Utriuu.s.  and  often  s|ieiHl«  the 
nijthts  in  tlw  Catnedral.  which  la  hist  In  front  of 
our  houae.  Early  in  the  momlnic  he  comes  hack. 
howUua  fur  twinieUiina  to  eat.  Tite  otlier  cat  Is 
nam«r«l  Mr.  stiibha.  ami  b «l♦•l•ld^'dly  the  favorite. 
He  U rat  Iter  thin,  and  has  a face  like  a mouse,  toil 
fat  the  meat  aff<*«'tiotuite  hoIiimI  alive;  nttd  when 
BMHhtrr  open.s  the  door  in  tlie  mumhiif.  be  sUtiids 
Sjuite  •till.  aiHl  says.  ••  Mew  • mew !"  as  if  to  say 
K>e>d-mornin<:  ho  then  walks  In.  and  pays  us 
MBch  a vblt  In  be<l.  He  never  «cratclH>s.  and  I am 
•Inxsit  sure  that  If  .\u;pista  C.  knew  him.  sbu 
wuufal  think  differrntiy  about  cats. 

I bare  one  sUter  and  two  bo>thers.  We  were 
All  bom  in  Mexh*o,  but,  tny  panmts  IteinE  Ameri- 
i*ans.  we  are  all.  of  r«>urse,  .VnH'ricati  cltlxens. 
Imrinc  the  last  claht  years  we  hare  Iteen  lIvlriK 
In  Lii^  ivrxj.  and  w»  .Mr.  IIarp>-r  will  md  think  K 
■tninae  iltat  thU  letter  takea  a little  loiiib*r  to  xt> 
to  him  than  wunc  others.  W«  have  taken  Hab- 
Fui's  Toi'Bw  Fruple  since  it  ba&  been  published. 
And  Alwai~s  praiM*  and  recommend  it  to  every*  i 
budy.  It  M just  splcDdld.  Cariota  L. 

Awr,  M*M4cartvTTs. 

I am  a little  boy  nrarlr  ten  years  aid.  and  livu 
tn  Boston.  My  brother  Thi-o  iwbo  is  seven)  aiid 
] bane  taken  if  .varsa'a  Yw^o  Pix>ri.K  ever  slm*e 
we  Arwt  tawnl  uf  It.  and  we  like  It  viry  much,  and 
sv>  do  all  the  boys  and  ^rls  in  our  iM-uthlKirhuod. 

My  father  sarii  that  Imay  write  a letter,  which 
pafttapM  you  will  publish.  lM‘«-nnsu  iIm*  little  boya 
axkI  Etrls  who  lire  in  otlter  iiarts  of  the  country 
may  like  to  bear  about  thlnjpi  at  the  sea-«horr. 

Last  sumiTMT  we  liwsl  at  a plar.s;  twenty  miles 
frtim  Boatrm.  In  the  town  of  ('oltaw<et.  and  It  was 
t-lte  afaeat  pla(*e  wir  ever  had  for  summer.  Iietwiise 
yt.  was  always  cool  and  ph-usatit  in  fine  weather. 

1 1 WB*  m*ar  Minot's  Ls'dm-  l.ltfht-Honse,  and  oulte 
neur  the  ffn*at  blae<wean.  W«  could  always  jHwr 
t iw  Bouml  of  the  wares  «m  the  Is  ach.  and  t*ould  ' 
«Msetlie  steamlsiatsBnd  vessels  tfoinc  up  aiwi  down 
t lie  r<«st.  Sometimes  In  stonny  and  foexT  wea- 
tkserthe  v«Miehi  wituld  tie  in  <lamrer  of  lO'oiir  on 
ttse  Ajcks:  then  the  foa-bnm  would  sound  very 
to  warn  tiu-m  i><T  the  shore. 

Wa  iinnl  t/i  go  in  l*tlilng  oeariy  every  pleasant 
<l*y  My  sister,  who  is  twelve.  c<ialdswim  out  tn 
wvrr  deep  water.  Init  I thoiigltl  It  tnueli  nicer 
fun  to  dlK  sand  on  the  bcaeb,  or  run  about  the 
seks  oo  a>e>re. 

tvMoetijneii  the  chHdP’n  fis>m  other  hons»’s 
wtmbl  ooaw  aiui  play  with  us  under  iIm*  trees 
or  in  the  viable,  wh>*n*  wr  kept  our  horx.*  and 
r*ur  lien*,  and  sometiin<-«  we  used  to  take  long  ; 
waIXs  to  the  village  or  tbrmicrh  th<*  firtds 

In  t^pterntwr.  wbrn  the  days  grew  shurter,  , 


mamma  and  auntie  wantesl  to  **>  back  to  Bo«t«n.  ' 
iNH'iiiise  tlwexenln^  were  lonesome.and  most  of 
tlH-  {M*o|>le  weri'KoIngto  ths'ir  iMunes.  Hut  1 waul 
togotoi'oluu>s«-i  HjmTniM'Xt  Slimmer,  and  I should 
like  to  set*  some  of  the  tsiys  and  girls  then*  who 
read  this  |i4t|MT.  nn«l  I guess  they  ran  rtml  me  by 
Inuuiriug  at  Um' |R>st-umcs*  fur  HabbtA.  P.  t 

I Home  of  our  youthful  puulers  c»mit  to  send  the  | 

I answers  with  their  puzxles.  No  |>ux2le  can  l>c  i 
I udinitted  unUiw  the  solution  la  sent  in  the  enre- 
! lojsi  with  the  ptizxh*.  Some  tMjy*  and  girls  send  | 
* tsirreet  answers  to  pnxiJes,  but  forget  to  sign 
their  names,  and  in  tnmacsiuenee  we  «wn  not  give 
them  credit,  as  we  would  like  to,  for  tbclr  care- 
ful work.  1 

Neltii*  Andeiwon,  lancaster,  Ohio,  found  vloleta  i 
tn  lil<M>m  In  IHs-ember.  j 

Ada  Alien,  Dolivar,  Mlssonri.  has  sent  os  her 
, teacher's  ivrtlflcate  that  she  has  rreUett  perfectly  , 
the  hat  of  the  Kings  and  QueenB  of  EngUnd.  | 

Lester  TallmiMlge.  of  Leaville,  Colomdo.  would 
like  to  reet-ivo  tlw*  full  address  of  II.  K.  H.,  who 
lately  xmt  him  a package  of  interesting  ouriosi- 
ties,  in  order  that  he  nuiy  mako  a aultable  re- 
turn. 


C.  T.  P.  R.  U. 

Alica—I  can  not  d<v*ide  f«»r  y«m  the  question  I 
which  Ls  the  most  useful  of  all  the  trees  in  the  ‘ 
world.  I will  leave  It  op«*n  for  the  0.  Y.  P.  R.  I'..  I 
and  memlwrs  may  send  me  their  opinions.  The  I 
tree  which  is  applhii  to  (be  mos(  various  aud  j 
inultiplieil  iise«  is  probably  the  lAlm.  There  are  i 
a niimlHT  of  species  of  palm,  differing  In  some  | 
minor  iweuUarUli^.  bu(  nil  graceful,  elegant,  arwl  i 
Iswuiiful.  The  l*almyrB  («lm  t/kw’(WstMjif/fAr//(/‘or- 
mi*i  Is.  on  aee<»unt  uf  its  great  usefulness,  calletl 
the  pritUH*  of  tree*,  rntil  this  tree  reachci  Its 
twentieth  year  It  has  little  grace  or  beauty.  A 
re<*ent  writer  says : •*  It  la  covert-*!  from  the  am»i 
upward  with  ttte  n-maius  of  okl  leaves  which 
have  lieeneut  ofTaonie  distance  fn>m  the  Inmk. 
leaving  ugly  and  darurerous  projecthms.  These 
leaf-stalks  wlwn  gn*en  are  soft  and  easily  cut, 
but  after  they  Itectime  drv  they  arr  almtest  as 
hani  as  horn.  A person  running  against  such  a 
tree  liy  night,  or  at*eUIenlally.  Is  sure  to  rcllir 
'i  woutuied.  Aflerihe  Ireelieeomeaolder,  nlltbesc 
. n-mains  of  fi>rmer  leaves  diMppear,  and  the 
straight  trunk  emerges  smooth  and  clean,  as  if 
it  hjul  lH*en  artificially  Irimmi-tl  and  polished.  It 
rises  to  the  height  of  from  sixty  to  ninety  feet, 
and  is  considered  in  its  yuuih  during  iU  first 
hundred  yvani.  The  timlwr  hi  almuit  wurthleu 
■ until  the  tree  Is  sixty  yearn  old." 

A lliaduo  poem  is  said  to  cniuncrate  eight  hun- 
! dred  and  une  uses  to  whk-b  tbe  palm  Is  applied. 

Tile  leaves  are  used  for  fuel,  for  thatch,  for  mats. 

' for  l«sket*.  ftir  rords.  for  fans,  for  umbrellux,  for 
pouches,  books, etc.  The  sap  Is  dmwn  frv>m  the 
lre<!  twice  dally  during  seven  uumtiisof  ibe  year, 
and  makes,  when  unfermenttNl.  a pk-asant  drink ; 
when  fermented,  an  liitoxlnd  ing  wine.  It  is  boll- 
t*d  into  a i*oarse  sugar,  whk'h  Is  used  iMithiwi  fcsid 
an<l  mi*4lle1nr.  and  as  a cenM*nt  in  mt>rtar.  TIki 
fruit  is  consklered  a drlk-acy.  TlH-re  is  an  Intllan 
proverb  ab<iul  the  tmlm  whk-h  says, " If  yrm  plant 
it,  it  will  grow  a IhiiusamI  years ; and  if  you  cut 
H.  it  will  last  a Ihouwnd  years.” 

The  Postmistress  tirknowledgea  with  thanks 
the  klnditess  of  her  yuung  frlcinls  who  have  sent 
b«‘r  pn-tly  cards  and  other  favors  of  the  season. 

Sr.  Ci«is.  Miobmas. 

I>BAn  PirnTBisTUEss.— Will  you  please  try  to 
think  of  something  pleasant  for  flx-v*  girls  to  do. 
We  am  tryinic  toget  up  a club  by  <jurselves.  M'e 
want  to  meet  in  ihe  afti-nxMin.  aud  sometimes 
In  the  evening  We  woukl  like  to  iiave  you  tell 
ua  some  luime  for  it,  aud  what  kliMl  of  l«dgi*s 
and  what  c«»ktr  would  lx*  nice.  I take  HAHrm's 
YufNo  PEoFi.e.und  like  it  verymnrh. 

WojtTHT  F-  McK. 

How  wnuhl  you  like  ••  WeHtrls?*’  1 think  that 
would  Is*  a pretty  lutme  for  such  a club  as  yours. 
Ak  for  badges,  there  U nothing  mun*  nppn'prlalu 
than  a genitiliiiu  leaf  or  two,  t4>  l»*  worm  when 
you  meet,  or  you  might  assume  it«settcs  uf  pink 
rlMsm,  or.  (>retticr  still,  always  wear  a white 
apron  when  you  a«s«*mblr,  1 think  It  would  Iw 
very  cltaniiing  for  you  to  have  some  lM*nutlftii 
ne«d}r-Wi>rk  on  hand,  and  while  one  should  read 
aloud,  let  the  others  s4-w.  If  then*  are  p»sir  little 
girls  In  >'(mr  town  who  do  not  know  how  t<>  «<*w. 
or  A liose  uioilicra  are  luu  busy  tu  auikc  cumfort- 


nble  rkiihlng  for  them,  your  rtnb,  with  pour  mo* 
them’  pcnuisslun.  might  make  garments  for  ibein. 
A ccHiking  club  la  very  populnr  annmg  girls  of 
your  age.  aud,  uim>u  the  whole,  would  (lerbapa 
give  you  more  en)*>ytnent.  and  result  In  more  real 
laneilt  to  you  In  making  you  cfflelent  iltUe  Ihhisu- 
ki*c{H*rs.  than  anyt  hingelsc  t he  i'osvmUtrvss<siukl 
pnqsiM*.  If  you  try-  the  Utter  work,  you  will  need 
tlM*  oMistanee  of  some  older  friend  until  you  aro 
fulriy  organizA-d.  Ileaae  write,  aiwl  tell  me  what 
you  finally  reanlve  upon. 


rimsi'SKS, 

I am  a regular  subacrUer  to  your  nice  paper, 
ami  read  tl  with  great  Interest.  I would  flko  to 
tell  vou  about  a d'>g  that  I know  of  that  waa 
miicti  attached  to  bis  master,  who  is  a Isxit -build* 
er.  The  <illw*r  day.  while  at  work  placing  U'HOia 
in  p4>sllion  In  a new  lawt,  one  of  the  judr-s  lav 
came  kMNu*.  and  aas  aiHiitt  to  fall  on  (be  man. 
who  was  in  (he  way.  The  d«*g  saw  hb  master'a 
danger,  and  «|>rang  <m  him.  knocking  him  out  of 
the  way.  Tlie  man  was  slightly  hurt,  but  Ihe 

EiMir  d <c  was  killiHl.  He  save<l  his  Blaster's  life. 

ut  lust  Ills  ow».  Pknse  give  this  to  the  Post* 
mistress  to  publish.  Kittt  H.  II. 

1 am  very  glad  to  publish  thla  letter  in  memory 
of  the  faithful  dog  who  lost  hb  life  to  save  bb 
master's. 

Tlierc  b one  thing  certain  alKiiit  our  paper  (hit 
week.  Tho  C.  Y.  I*.  It.  I*.,  on  the  l<H>k-out  for  re- 
lations of  solemn  fact,  woukl  never  t>e  able  to  (ell 
which  aitk'les  were  intendiMl  fi»r  its  special  enter- 
talnnienl  if  Uia*  IVistmlsiress  dki  not  point  them 
out.  '“Tbe  L*mm  of  tbe  //Oya/  b one,  but 

wIhx  that  did  not  know  It  to  be  an  actual  occur* 
reiK***.  and  om*  of  tbe  most  btribie  and  heart- 
rending in  Kiiglish  hist<iry.  would  not  think  tbe 
story  one  of  llrn  wUdvsil  fancies  of  sumv  writer's 
bruin?  Tlven  a-|i<»  would  lielk-vp  that  some  birds 
could  be  w»  cruel  and  heartless  as  to  feed  upon 
tlj»‘  flesh  of  their  fellows.  If  I)r.  'V.  O.  Ayres,  of 
Yale  t-'ollegr.  did  nut  tell  us  su  In  " My  Family  of 
trrioles"?  I'nlcss  the  Postmlstw^-s  is  very  much 
mistaken,  tiro  article*  In  Yovku  PRortR  which 
will  he  most  wfateiy  rend  thb  wet-k  are  thu«o  In 
which  '•  truth  Is  stranger  tlian  fiction.*’ 


Pl'ZZLEH  PKOM  YOrNO  CONTRIBUTOKS. 
No.  1. 

tXIUMA. 

Formed  half  beneath  and  half  almre  the  rartb, 
We  sisters  t*we  to  art  a se<*ond  birth  ; 

The  smiths'  and  i-arpenU-rs'adopted  daughters. 
Made  on  tlie  earth  to  (ravel  o'er  Ihi*  waters. 
Hwiher  we  tn«ive  s*  tighter  we  atv  bound. 

Yet  neither  touch  the  wster,  air.  nor  groiind. 
We  serve  the  jssir  for  uw.  the  rich  for  wnim. 
hlnk  when  it  rains,  and  when  it  freezes,  saim. 

Kl-la  B. 


No.  1 

TWO  EAST  niABOBlMI. 

1.— 1.  A letter,  *.  A verb.  S.  Large  plants.  4. 
A creeping  ttsli.  ft.  A letter. 

t.— 1.  A letter  2.  A huge  serpent.  8.  Juvenile. 
4 A oouJuoctluD.  6.  A letter.  Uuarvs. 

No.  a. 

lK)riii.B  ACHaoTir. 

1.  Tu  obey,  i,  A surgical  Instrument.  8.  Uni- 
versal. 4.  l*an  of  a blra.  6.  To  brealhe  nut.  ft. 
A weight.  T.Apr\moun.  Primals — One  of  shaks- 
pc«re>i  plays.  I'lnals— The  name  t>f  a famous 
author.  IIamiun  W. 


No.  4. 

A unraa  ei  xzi.a. 

One  I,  one  O.  one  IL  b>ur  H's.  and  <mo  C. 

Now  ptrt(*e  these  letters  In  unlvr,  and  form  a 
word  forme.  11.  W. 


No.  6. 

UraRKICAt  KXIOBA. 

My  whole  is  a ftunilhtr  adage  (-ompoMd  of  81 
letters. 

Tlie  ft,  4, 6,  IS  is  to  try  anything. 

Tl»e  Jt,  IM  d**e«  riot  niesn  yes, 

Tiie  n.2.a\  I.V  leuioii/t. 

The  18.K.H).  U is  t«>  sling 

Tbe  IV.  91, 14  Is  used  to  wash  with. 

The  1.48.  4 7 is  very  sw<wl 

Thu  if,  17. 1.^.4  b a fragrant  substance. 

W.  B.  G. 


Corrrrt  answers  to  nuzzle*  have  hei-n  rvcrlred 
from  *•  IsMlesiiir."  NeiUe  AnderMoi.  Klla  rhlrney. 
Ernest  l*ayiie. Walter  R,  PauMing.tr  W.  Taggart, 
K«twartl  la^e  llalnes.  Sammy  .A.  Jones.  Hcggie 
Ueid.  Arthur  naner>ft.  ElU  rt  E Iliml.J  J Ih-il- 
man.  (li-rson  G.  l-‘reimd.  Jacob  Marks,  llunry  IL 
Jolmston.  Jiin..and  WIlHe  VolcklmuM‘tt. 


[/>>r  AlrrAaa^M,  rs'  2rf  <i»*f  8e/  pagu  q/  forrr. ) 


Vr«U£/<*»W/14 


Waiter  B, 


A~.nn>(luui 


IKT**tK 


IfCTfW)C6I,S 

N?24. 


WNX. 


AkLic  Romc 


-dvjf  jiMTuTs  tot  A o>mcciitf^3. 


Ff»^r  Hawtoiutr 


DAf0QM  o ^r* 


'»  U>EA,  AND  NEW  WlaULE,  No.  M. 


80MB  ANSWERS  TO  WU 


HAUPEIt’S  YOUNG  PEOI'LE. 


“A  LARGE  IIAXPSOMB  SLKIOH.  DRAWN  BY  YOYR  COAL-BLACK  HORSES,  PA8ABO  LIKE  A FLASH.” 


JUST  FOR  FUK. 

BY  M.\rniEW  WHITE.  Jrs. 

EllCY  VANCE  was  a stranjrpr  in  tljo  town  and  a new 
Hcholar  at  Uie  (rrammar  school.  His  age  was  s«*t 
in  the  roII-h(M>k  as  twelve,  hut  judirintf  fn>in  liis 
the  ^rU  thought  he  must  be  past  lifteen,  while  the 


lK>ys.  after  noting  the  slimness  of  his  the  idleness 

of  his  fa<*e,  ami  the  timid  look  in  his  ^reat  (Tcay  eyes,  de^ 
claretl  he  cemld  not  lie  over  ten. 

None  of  the  lads  had  ever  seen  him  run.  and  as  f«>r  play- 
ing irameH.  Ted  Harley  affirmed  that  he  “didn't  know  a 
marble  fnnn  a top.” 

But  there  was  something  the  new-comer  did  know,  and 


GoogU 


ITS 


IIAIlPEirS  YOinsXr  PEOPLE. 


VOLUME  m. 


that  was  hist  lessons;  so  it  was  not  long  before  he  t»t(HMl  at 
the  head  of  sevornl  claajww. 

He  must  study  straight  along  from  the  time  scdiool's 
out  till  supjsT,  and  I say  il  isn’t  fair,”  Dan  Tregwin  was 
wont  to  complain ; *’  for  a fellow  who  wants  to  have  some 
fun  now*  and  then  don't  siand  any  chance  ut  all/* 

But  the  boys  s««m  forgot  all  about  “Percy,  the  Prig/’ 
as  he  was  callwl  by  some,  in  the  joys  of  the  first  big  snow- 
storm the  tf>wn  had  l»ecn  favored  with  for  several  years. 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  day  succee<hi»g  the  stonn  Ted 
Harley  and  Dan  Tregwin  were  hiking  turns  drugging  one 
another  on  Ted’s  long  “coaster”  toward  the  sU.‘e|>e8t  hill 
in  town,  when  Dan  suddenly  siopiMsl  so  sliort  that  the 
sletl  caught  him  by  the  legs  and  threw  him  down. 

“ Well,  what  next  <"  he  exclaimetl.  as  he  pickinl  lumsidf  I 
up.  “Here's  Pt?rcy  Vance  actually  coasting!”  And  he  t 
culled  Ted's  attention  to  a boy  rapidly*  approaching  them  ' 
down  a side  street.  1 

As  he  reacheil  the  liottoin  of  the  slo|>e  Percy*  guided  ' 
himself  around  the  corner,  and  went  skimming  on  in  the  : 
same  direction  as  his  scluxil-mates.  I 

It  was  at  this  moment  that  an  unusually*  loud  jingle  of 
l>ens  was  heartl  behind  them,  and  as  the  lails  swerved  to 
one  side  a laige  handsome  sleigh,  dmw’u  by  four  coal-  , 
bla<‘k  horsi's.  pas-sed  them  like  a Hash.  ! 

Dan  and  Tetl  instinctively  shouted  “Hurrah!”  and 
even  Percy  sUkhI  up  to  stare  after  the  merry  iiarty  with 
longing  eyes. 

“Hi,  quick!”  suddenly  cried  Twl.  “they've  .slopi>ed  at  ; 
that  house  down  there.  Let's  cut  along  and  get  u good 
look:”  and  all  llmsi*  boys  were  soon  by  (he  side  of  the 
fmir-in-hund.  the  occupants  of  w'hich  had  gone  in  to  make 
a call,  leaving  the  sleigh  in  charge  of  the  ccsicliman. 

“Whoso  is  it,  I wonder?”  whUjieretl  Dan.  feasting  his 
eyes  on  the  silver-mounted  harness,  the  Russian  bells,  and 
the  gayly  colortnl  plunuw. 

“I'm  pretty*  certain  it  doesn't  belong  in  town  herc,”re- 
tumetl  Ted. 

But  ju.st  thou  the  coaelimaii  called  out:  “I  say.  lads, 
will  ye  stand  by  thim  luyders*  heud.s  a hit  ?”  ' 

Dhu  and  T«1  ut  once  sprang  forw’ui'd. 

“ And  you,’*coiilinue<l  the  num.  turning  to  Percy,  “just 
climb  up  to  that  sate,  and  hould  these  lines  whilst  1 take  a 
look  at  that  otf-whnler’s  foot.  Don't  pull  on  ’em  now, 
mind  ye/’  concluded  the  gisKl-natured  Irisliman,  as  ho  as- 
sisted young  Vance  to  his  high  perch,  and  placed  the  reins  ‘ 
in  his  hands.  | 

At  the  same  instant  Ted  and  Dan  exchanged  whispers  I 
in  which  the  won!  “fun”  might  have  been  heanl.  Then,  , 
us  the  coachman's  right  foot  left  the  step,  they  both  ohir-  | 
ruped  softly  to  the  horses,  and  let  go  their  hold.  ' 

The  etfwl  was  uliiuist  magical.  All  four  of  the  spirit-  ] 
ed  animals  starteil  oiF  witli  a jerk  that  Ihi-ew*  the  coach-  ' 
man  on  his  back  in  Uic  street,  and  came  near  sending  Per-  j 
cy*  after  him.  ' 

The  terrified  driver  leaped  U>  his  feet  in  an  instant,  but 
how*  could  ho  ho|)o  to  stop  tho  team  ? His  shouts  and  tho 
wild  clangor  of  the  bells  s(>eeilily  brought  the  whole  jiarty  , 
out  of  tho  house,  hut  they.  too.  were  powerles.s. 

Dan  and  Ted,  who  had  merely  meant  to  make  the  restive 
hon«>s  rt»ar  a bit  “just  for  fun/'  to  frighten  “the  prig,” 
thinking  that  the  couebmuu  could  easily  cloml>er  up  again  I 
and  pull  them  in,  nisluHl  from  the  spot  with  faces  paler  ^ 
than  Percy’s  and  hearts  that  U‘at  fast  and  loud  from  oth-  J 
er  causes  tlian  running. 

Meantime  how  fais-d  it  with  the  victim  of  the  “fua"  f 1 
As  soon  as  he  recovereil  from  the  sh<x:k  of  tlio  sudtlen  ! 
start,  IVrcy  pullcKl  on  the  lines  witli  all  hi*  might.  But  j 
the  Hying  animals  scarcely*  iioticeil  tlto  tightening  rein.  | 
Only  aware  tliut  the  iron  grip  with  which  they*  wen»  usu- 
ally held  was  no  longer  ihert^  to  n^tmin  them,  (hey*  ton 
along  ut  a mud  |xice,  plunging  and  snorting  with  the 
of  unuccustometl  frisKlom. 


Fortunately  the  street  was  but  little  travelled,  but  then 
there  was  the  sleep  hill  to  go  dt»wn. 

The  boy*'s  natiimlly*  timid  heart  almost  failed  him  ul- 
U'rly  as  he  fully  realixeil  the  danger,  and  for  a moment 
he  ivas  tempted  to  throw  himself  hack  among  the  robes 
and  hide  hLs  face  from  the  disaster  that  was  all  but  cer- 
tain. 

But  suddenly  his  ey*e  lit  up  w'ith  an  unusual  tire;  be 
tix>k  a fn**!!  hold  on  the  lines,  braced  liis  feet,  leaned  Iwick. 
and  prepared  to  face  the  worst. 

With  a whirl,  a rush,  and  a swaying  from  side  to  side, 
the  four  horse  runaway*  neared  the  steep  descent.  In  an 
instant  the  boys  toiling  up  with  their  sleds  gave  the  cry  of 
warning,  and  tlie  hill  was  cleared.  Then,  with  eyes  al- 
most starting  from  their  head.s,  they  gaze  after  the  brief 
vision  of  Percy  Vance  driving  a four-in-hand  at  lightning 
speed. 

As  for  Percy  himself,  lie  can  scai*cely  realize  that  the 
dreaded  coasting  hill  has  been  left  Ix'hind  with  no  wreck- 
ed sleigh,  woundeil  honsw.  and  bruised  lx>y*  to  kwp  itcom- 
|>any.  But  hartlly*  has  he  had  time  to  congratulate  him 
self  on  his  escajK*  when  aiuither  iioi.se  mingles  with  the 
rattle  of  the  bells,  and  the  next  instant  he  Hnds  that  he  is 
started  on  a mail  nice  with  a train  of  cars. 

With  a cold  thrill  of  terror  coursing  tlmmgh  his  frame, 
Percy  now  recollects  that  the  road  runs  |)urallel  with  the 
railroad  Imck  for  a mile  or  more  in  the  o|s'n  country,  and 
then  crosst's  it.  And  here  is  the  train  b^ide  him. 

Spurred  on  to  yet  greater  .hikmsI  by  the  thunder  of  the 
cars  the  hors<-s  rush  onward.  The  keen  wind  cuts  Per- 
cy's face  almost  os  sharply  os  :i  knife,  while  the  thought 
of  tile  crossing  fairly  burns  iuielf  into  his  brain. 

Oh,  why  does  not  the  engineer  n*nieml)er  il  too.  and  put 
an  end  to  the  terrible  ciintest  f 

But  still  ever  on.  tearing,  whirling,  rushing,  plunging, 
go  engine  uml  cars,  horses  and  sleigh,  neither  gaining  on 
the  otlier. 

To  Percy  il  seenufl  as  if  the  race  had  lasted  all  his  life- 
time. But  in  reality*  it  hud  only  continueil  a moment  or 
two,  when  tlie  engine  slowinl  up.  the  horses  were  allowed 
to  dash  on  ahead,  and  the  sleigh  Hew  victoriously  over  the 
crossing  just  in  fn>nt  of  tlie  iron  monster,  that,  pulling 
forth  gnvit  clouds  of  steam  and  smoke,  waited  for  it  to 
pass. 

Another  narrow  escape ; hut  how  long  could  this  go  on  ? 
Pewy's  hands  were  Ijecnining  numb  from  the  cold,  hia 
head  was  beginning  to  swim  from  the  long-sustained  ex- 
citeimmt,  and — Here  is  u sliar])  turn  in  the  road,  tho 
]M)int  thickly  grown  with  trees,  and  the  sound  of  belln 
coming  from  the  other  side. 

A brief  instant  of  and  the  corner  is  reochexl. 

There  are  shoiita  of  warning,  cries  of  horror,  and  then  it 
seemed  to  Percy*  os  if  he  luul  suddenly*  gone  to  sleep. 

At  that  same  moment,  in  the  loft  of  Mr.  Harley* 's  ham. 
two  figures  were  strelclied  uiKin  tlie  bay,  face  dowiiwafd. 

“Oh,  TeiL”one  of  them  is  -saying,  in  a hoarse  whisi>er. 
“Percy  Vance  hasn't  any*  father,  you  know!” 

“And  I reniemWr  now,”  nqdied  the  other,  iu  equally 
dismal  tones,  “somebody's  telling  me  his  mother  was 
way’s  so  afraid  something  would  hap^xm  to  him.” 

Then  both  lioy's  lay  quiet  in  their  misttry  until  it  gmw 
dark.  when,  under  cover  of  the  night,  Dan  hurrietl  otT  ti> 
his  own  home,  and  Ted  wont  in  to  eat  his  supper,  feeliti 
as  if  every  mouthful  would  choke  him. 

Tlie  next  morning  Dan  stopj>ed  for  his  friend,  and  to- 
gether the  two  proceedetl  to  school. 

“I  wonder  what  they  can  do  to  us  ?”  whispenxl  Tc*ci. 
But  Dun  could  only*  shako  his  head  and  put  a linger*  tm 
his  lips. 

I.  reaching  the  scho»:)l-house  the  lioys  found  a gr*r»ui|» 
I'liool-fellows  eagerly  discussing  some  im|>or*t4rxit 
The  first  words  they  heard  were: 
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“ He's  been  arrested,  and  as  they've  just  come  here  there 
W3H  nobody  to  go  bail,  so  Percy  was  taken  to  prison." 

At  this  there  vrasi  a chorus  of  horrified  "oha!"  from  the 
rirk  and  grave  sliakitigs  of  the  head  on  the  part  of  the 
boys. 

Ted  and  Dan  stood  mute,  with  white  lips  and  dilute<l 
eyes,  waiting  to  hear  more. 

At  this  moment  Ralph  Minting,  one  of  the  “ big  boys," 
pushed  his  way  in  among  the  crowd,  demanding  to  know* 
what  had  happened. 

**  Why,  haven't  you  heard  ?”  cried  tliree  or  four  in  a 
breath,  and  t hen  George  Binder  began : 

' Only  think,  Percy  Vance  tried  to  run  off  with  a four- 
borse  sleigh!  The  coachman  gave  him  the  lines  to  hold 
fora  minute,  when  the  ' prig' slarte<l  the  team  up.  The 
man  was  knocked  otf  the  step,  and  away  went  Percy  like 
tlie  wind,  until  lie  ran  into  Mr.  Renford's  cutter,  three 
miles  from  here,  when  he  was  throw'ii  out  and  stunned. 
Tlie  cutler  was  upset,  and  Mr.  Renford  bruised  a bit,  while 
the  horse’s  ran  into  a stablc-yurd  half  a mile  farther  on, 
and  stopped,  witli  sleigh  and  all  safe  and  sound.  But  the 
owner  was  in  a towering  rage,  and  as  soon  as  Percy  was 
lanught  back,  he  bad  him  arrested  for  jietit  larceny,  os 
they  call  it,  and — " 

Hen’  Die  nino>o'elock  bell  cut  short  the  narrative,  but 
Ted  and  Dun  had  heard  enough. 

Wiiliout  daring  to  look  at  one  another,  they  went  in  and 
Ux>k  their  i^ats.  But  instead  of  studying,  tliey  sut  most  of 
the  time  gazing  in  a dazed  sort  of  W'ay  at  Percy  Vance's 
vacant  scut. 

At  recess  Tom  Wayne,  whose  father  was  justice  of  the 
peace,  came  running  breathlessly  into  the  yard  with  the 
news  that  Percy  had  been  “brought  up," and  firmly  de- 
nied the  crime  charged  against  him. 

“And  just  as  I left,"  concluded  Tom.  “they  had  the 
coachman  up  as  a witness.  He  declare<l  there  were  two 
boys  standing  at  the  horses'  heads,  so  they  couldn't  liave 
started  off  uf  their  own  aixsird.  But  the  queer  part  of  it 
is  that  nob<xly  knows  who  these  two  boys  were  except 
l*ercy,  who  vows  he  will  never  tell.” 

At  these  words  Ted  and  Dan  started  as  if  struck,  and 
tlieii.  regardless  of  the  bell  that  had  already  begun  to  ring, 
made  otf  on  a run  for  Judge  Wayne's  otilce. 

As  if  by’  a common  impulse,  they  gave  themselves  no 
time  for  thought,  but  on  reaching  the  door  )Ki.sse«l  inside 
at  once,  to  be  greeted  with  the  exclamation ; 

“Ah'  ahure  here  are  tlie  young  gintleinin  to  spake  for 
Ihimsolvoa.  Now,  thin,  me  byes,  step  forward  and  testify 
as  to  liow  this  young  scapegrace  tried  to  stale  me  tame, 
giviu'  me  ut  the  same  toime  this  big  bump  on  the  back  of 
me  head." 

Neither  of  the  lads  ever  forgot  Pen*y'K  look  at  that  mo- 
ment. He  was  sitting  by  a sad-faced  lady,  dre«ed  in 
tlie  dee]>est  niourniiig,  and  as  Ted  and  Dun  entend  the 
room,  hi.s  large  gray  eyes  gave  them  both  a brief  piercing 
glance,  then  instantly  dropped  towanl  the  floor. 

“ Let  Percy  Vance  go.  It  was  all  our  fault,"  cried  Dau, 
in  a loud  voice;  and  then  he  w'eut  on  to  tell  Iiow  he  and 
Ted  hml  started  the  horses. 

“ But  how — why,  boys,  I don't  understand,”  exclaim- 
etl  the  bewildered  judge,  who  knew  both  lads  well. 

' What  did  you  do  such  a thing  for  t" 

“Ju.Ht  for  fun,"  replied  Dan,  in  a low  voice,  and  hang- 
ing his  head. 

Thereupon  the  owner  of  the  sleigh  and  Judge  Wayne 
held  H short  cmiHultation,  the  result  of  which  was  that 
*n<cli  of  the  offenders  was  required  to  hand  over  all  his 
}NK-ket-nK>noy’  as  a fine,  and  pass  the  remainder  of  the  day 
in  the  cell  Percy  had  occupied. 

■ \Vf  make  your  punishment  thus  light,”  concUide<I 
the  judge,  “ in  consequence  t)f  the  manly  way  in  which 
you  have  come  forward  and  acknowUdged  your  fault.” 
He  then  proceeded  to  give  Percy  an  honorable  dis- 


charge. and  from  that  time  forth  Mrs.  Vance  lacked  not 
for  friends,  nor  wus  her  son  ever  again  called  a *'  prig.” 
As  for  Ted  Harley  and  Dan  Tregwin,  after  seven  hours 
sjM'tit  in  the  stalioii-hou.se.  their  idi>a.s  as  to  the  difference 
between  puttf  fun  and  malicious  mischief  were  so  distinct 
that  there  is  no  danger  of  their  ever  mixing  thetM.'o  np 
again. 

A LITTLE  GIRL’S  LIFE  IN  1782. 

BY  MUS.  MAKOAKET  B.  8ANU8TBR. 

ONE  hundred  years  ago  a little  girl  named  Mary  Butt 
was  living  with  her  imrents  at  the  pretty  rectory  of 
Stanford  on  the  Tenic,  in  England.  She  >vaa  a bright  and 
lioautiful  child,  and  when  she  grew  up  she  liecame  Mrs. 
Sherwood,  the  writer  of  a great  many  charming  stories  for 
young  people. 

But  nothing  that  she  wrote  is  so  entertaining  as  the 
story  of  her  childhood,  which,  when  she  was  an  old  lady, 
slie  told  to  please  her  grandchildren.  I wonder  hnw’  the 
girls  who  read  this  pa|K*r  would  endure  the  discipline 
which  little  Mary  submitted  to  so  patiently  in  17^. 

From  the  time  she  was  six  until  she  was  thirteen  slio 
wore  every  day  an  iron  collar  around  her  neck,  and  a 
backboard  strupiKnl  tightly  over  her  slumldcrs.  This  was 
to  make  her  {lorfectly  straight.  Perhaps  you  may  have 
seen  here  and  llu're  a very  stately  old  lady  who  never  was 
known  to  lean  buck  in  her  chair,  but  who  always  held  her- 
self H.S  erect  as  a soldier  on  duty.  If  so,  she  was  taught, 
you  may  be  sure,  to  carry  herself  in  that  way  when  she 
was  a little  girl. 

P<xir  Mary's  iron  collar  was  put  on  in  the  morning,  and 
WHS  not  taken  off  until  dark,  and.  worse  than  that,  slie 
says:  “I  generally  did  all  my  lessons  standing  in  stocks, 
with  the  collar  around  my  neck.  1 never  sat  on  a chair  iu 
my  mother's  pre»<  nee,” 

Her  brother  and  herself  were  great  readers,  but  you  can 
count  on  the  lingers  of  one  hand  all  tlie  lx>oks  Uiey  ha<l  to 
read.  Robinson  Crusoe,  two  »*ls  of  Fairy  Tales,  The 
Little  Fenutle  Academy,  and  ^sop's  Fables  formeil  the 
entire  juvenile  library.  They  used  to  take  Robinson  Cru- 
soe, ami  seat  themsedves  at  the  bottom  of  the  wide  stair- 
case, the  two  heads  Ixuit  over  the  )>age  Uigether.  When- 
ever they  turned  a leaf,  they  ascended  a step,  until  they 
reacdusl  tlie  top,  and  then  they  to  go  down  again. 

Little  Marten  was  not  very  ]>erscvcring  with  his  Latin,  so, 
although  it  was  not  tlien  the  fashion  for  girls,  Mary's  nio- 
tlier  decided  that  she  should  iN'gin  the  study  in  order  to 
encourage  him.  The  sister  soon  distanced  the  brotlier,  and 
befoix*  she  was  twelve  her  regular  task  of  a morning  was 
fifty  lines  of  Virgil,  translated  us  she  stood  in  the  stocks. 

'V'ou  will  ask  what  sort  of  dress  thi.s  little  girl  was  al- 
lowed to  wear  one  hundred  years  ago.  In  summer  she 
liad  cambric,  and  in  winter,  linsey-woolsej*  or  stuff  gowiw, 
will)  a simple  w'hitc  muslin  for  bf«t.  Her  mother  alw'ays 
insisted  on  a pinafore,  whicli  w'as  a great  loose  apron  worn 
over  cveryliiing  else,  and  enveloping  her  from  head  to 
feet. 

It  is  quite  refreshing  to  find  that  neither  the  liackboard 
nor  the  Latin  took  from  the  child  a love  of  play  and  of 
dolls.  Her  special  pet  w'as  a huge  wooden  doll,  whicli 
she  carried  to  the  woods  with  her,  tied  by  a string  to  her 
waist,  after  the  grown  people  hod  decided  that  she  wa.s 
too  big  t4)  care  for  <iolls.  A frieml  one  day  presented  her 
with  a fine  gauze  cap,  and  this  was  the  only  ornament 
she  ever  iK>ssessed  as  a child. 

1 tliink  the  little  girls  who  compare  1882  w’ith  1782 
mu.st  be  thankful  they  were  not  born  in  the  last  century. 
1 know  that  I um.  Vet  little  Mary  Butt  was  a very  hap-, 
py  child,  spending,  when  |>emuUed.  hours  of  great  delight 
in  the  wimkIs  and  groves,  ami  listening  eagerly  to  the  talk 
of  the  leuriu’d  and  travelled  \nsitors  who  came  to  Stanford 
Rectory. 
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HARPERS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLl-ME  lU. 


“IT’S  TBLU.NiJ  ME  ALL  ADOlT  TIIE  SEA.” 


SICK  DOLLY. 

BY  J.  E.  PANTON. 

PLR.\aE  Step  softly.  Dolly's  sleeping 
After  sucli  » nikltl  of'paln; 

Neither  Mmide,  nor  1,  nor  Alice. 
Thought  she’d  ever  sleep  again. 

Yes,  wc  sent  for  Mr.  Doctor. 

And  he  gave  her  h«»j>«  of  pills. 

Big  black  draughts,  and  jade  magnesia. 
Khuttarh  n't!,  and  oU.  and  wiuills. 


Said  slie  bad  a <laog'n)Us  fever; 

Tlinugbl  she  miglit  have  caught  a cold. 
Or  perchance  ba<l  fcot  the  jatmdire. 

For  she  looked  like  yellow  gohl, 

Bbook  hi.s  head,  then  sigheil  a little, 

As  he  t<Mik  an  ample  fee. 

Then  remarked  that  after  dinner 
We  should  sec — what  wc  should  ace. 

But  she  Bleeps ; so  tell  the  Doctor, 

When  he  t-omea  at  half  pa.tt  four. 

That  our  (hirling  doesn't  want  him, 

And  he  needn  t come  here  more. 


THE  BOYHOOD  OF  DANIEL  WEBSTER 

BY  ItBORGB  CARY  E(tULE.STON. 

IT  will  be  juBt  one  hundred  years,  on  the  ISth  of  January, 
since  Daniel  Webatcr,  the  great  statesman,  orator,  and 
lawyer,  was  born,  and  the  time  seems  a tit  one  for  saying 
something  of  his  boyluMiU. 

WciNiter's  futlier  lived  near  the  heml  waters  of  the  Merri* 
mac  River,  and  the  only  school  within  reach  wn.s  a poor 
affair  kept  open  for  a few  months  every  winter.  Then» 
Webster  learned  all  that  tlie  ignorant  master  could  tetudi 
him,  which  was  very  little:  but  he  acquircsl  a taste  wdiich 
did  more  for  liiiii  than  the  reading,  w'riting,  and  arith* 
mctic  of  the  school.  He  learned  to  like  Isioks,  und  to 
want  knowledge:  and  when  a boy  gets  rtmily  luiiigry 
aiid  thirsty  for  knowledge,  it  is  not  easy  to  keep  him  ig- 
norant. When  some  of  the  neighlKirs  joined  in  setting 
up  a little  circulating  library,  young  Welwter  read  every 
book  in  it  two  or  three  times,  and  even  committed  to 
memory  a large  part  of  the  best  of  them.  It  was  this 
eagerness  for  iducatiun  on  his  part  that  led  his  father  I 


afterward  to  send  him  to  Exeter  to  school,  and  later  to 
put  him  iu  Dartmouth  College. 

There  arc  not  nmny  boys  in  our  time  who  have  not  de- 
claimed ])arts  of  Webster's  great  speeches;  and  it  will  in- 
terest them  to  know  that  the  boy  who  afterward  mode 
those  s]>eeches  could  never  declaim  at  all  w'bile  he  was  at 
school.  He  learned  his  pieces  well,  and  practiced  tliem 
in  his  own  room,  but  he  could  not  si>eak  Uiem  before  j)eo- 
ple  to  save  his  life. 

Webster  was  always  fond  of  shooting  and  fishing,  and 
however  hard  lie  studied,  the  people  around  him  called 
him  lazy  mid  idle,  because  he  would  K|M>nd  whole  days  in 
these  sports.  Once,  while  he  was  studying  under  Dr. 
Woods  to  prepare  for  college,  that  geutiemau  spoke  to 
liim  on  the  subject,  and  hurt  his  feelings  a little.  The 
l>oy  went  to  his  numi  determined  to  have  revenge,  and 
this  is  the  way  he  took  to  get  it.  The  usual  Latin  lesson 
was  one  hundred  lines  of  Virgil,  but  Webster  S{ient  the 
whole  night  over  tlic  book.  The  next  morning  l>efore 
breakfiLst  lie  went  to  Dr.  Woods  and  read  the  whole  les- 
son correctly.  Then  he  said : 

••  Will  you  hear  a few  more  lines,  doctor!” 

The  teacher  couseuting.  Webster  read  on  and  on  and  on, 
wliile  the  breakfast  grew  cold.  Blill  there  was  no  sign  of 
the  l)oy's  stopping,  and  the  hungry  doctor  at  last  asked 
how  much  further  he  was  ]>repared  to  read. 

"To  the  end  of  the  twelfth  lxx>k  of  the  ACneid,”  an- 
swered the  “ idle”  boy,  in  triumph. 

After  that,  Webster  did  not  give  up  his  hunting  and  fish- 
ing. but  lie  w'orked  so  hard  at  his  lessons,  and  gi>t  on  so 
fast,  that  there  was  no  further  complaint  of  his  idleness.” 
He  not  only  learned  the  lessons  given  to  him,  but  more, 
every  day.  and  besides  this  he  read  every  good  book  he 
could  lay  his  hands  on.  fur  he  was  not  at  all  satisfied  to 
know  only  what  couldfbc  found  in  the  school-l>ooks. 

Weluder's  fallier  was  {loor  and  in  debt,  but  finding  how 
eager  this  boy  >va.s  for  education,  and  seeing,  too,  that  he 
|M)8scssed  unusual  ability,  he  determined,  ill  us  lie  could 
afford  the  exiiense.  to  send  him  lo  college.  Acconlingly. 
young  Daniel  went  to  Dartmouth.  But  after  he  had 
been  tliei'e  two  years,  and  had  gone  home  for  his  vu* 
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ratjon.  he  startled  his  father  one  mominji^  by  deolarinfi; 
that  he  would  not  Imck  to  colloj^  unless  his  brother 
Ezekiel  could  be  educated  too.  This  seemed  out  of  the 
question.  The  father  could  barely  atford  to  educate  one 
MID,  and  he  could  not  spore  the  other  from  the  farm- work 
that  prorkiotl  the  means  for  this.  But  youiipf  Dan  was 
onerous  and  resolute.  If  Zeke  could  not  be  educated,  he 
would  not  He  would  not  let  them  sacrihcc  Zeke  for  him, 
and  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter.  The  j^iod  old  mo- 
ther solved  the  dithculty.  She  was  gfettiiift  <>ld.  she  said, 
and  her  children  W'ere  dear  to  her ; she  was  willing  to  f^ive 
up  everv’thin^  for  their  f^oo<l.  and  if  they  would  promise  to 
take  care  of  her  during?  her  old  age,  the  property  should 
be  sold,  the  debts  paid,  and  what  reniainetl  should  lie  spent 
in  educating  l>oth  the  boya  After  much  debate,  the  nwt- 
ter  was  settled  in  this  way.  and  it  is  pleasant  to  know  that 
thedearold  mother  never  knew  want  as  a consequence  of 
her  devotion  to  the  welfare  of  her  children. 

Many  anecdotes  arc  told  to  illustrate  the  character  of 
roung  Dan.  He  w’as  alw'ays  lavish  of  his  money  when 
he  liad  any,  while  his  brother  was  careful  but  generous, 
es|)ecially  to  Dan,  whom  he  greatly  admired.  On  one 
iMTasion  the  boys  went  to  a neighlxtrutg  town  on  a high 
holiday,  each  with  a quarter  of  a dollar  in  his  ptxikct. 

“Well.  Dan.”  said  tlie  father  on  |heir  return,  “what 
dkl  you  do  with  your  money 
“Spent  it,”  an.swere<l  the  boy. 

“And  what  did  you  do  with  yours.^ke 
“Lent  it  to  Dan,“  was  the  answer.  As  a fact,  Dan  had 
«priit  both  quarters. 

Young  Webster  was  very'  industrious  in  his  studies,  as 
we  have  seen,  and  he  w*as  physically  strong  and  active,  as 
hin  fondness  for  sport  proved;  but  he  could  never  endure 
farm-work.  One  day  his  father  wanted  him  to  help  him 
iu  cutting  hay  with  a scythe;  but  eery  soon  the  boy  com- 
piainnl  that  the  scythe  w’as  not  “hung”  to  suit  him,  that 
is  to  say.  it  w*as  not  sot  at  a pmi>cr  angle  U|M>n  its  handle. 
The  old  gentleman  adjusted  it,  but  still  it  did  not  suit  the 
boy.  After  reiicated  attempta  to  arrange  it  to  Dan's  liking, 
the  father  said,  impatient- 
ly. “Well,  hang  it  to  suit 
y<mrself.”  And  young  Dan 
inm>ediately  “ hung"  it 
over  a branch  of  an  apple- 
tree  and  left  it  there.  That 
was  the  hanging  which 
])leosed  him. 

After  finishing  hlscollege 
rmirse,  W€*bater  began 
studying  law,  but  having 
no  money,  and  being  un- 
willing to  tax  his  father  for 
further  sup]K>rt.  he  went 
into  Northern  Maine,  and 
taught  sch(K>l  tliere  for  a 
time.  While  teaching  he 
devoted  his  evenings  to  the 
work  of  copying  deeds  and 
other  legal  documents,  and 
by  close  economy  he  man- 
aged to  live  upon  the  mon- 
ey thus  earned,  so  that  ho 
aaved  the  whole  of  his  sal- 
ary as  a teacher.  With 
this  money  to  live  on.  he 
went  to  Boston,  studied 
law,  and  soon  diatingubdiMl 
bimeelf.  The  story  of  his 
life  as  a public  man,  in  the 
'N'tiale.  in  the  cabinet,  and 
It  the  lar,  i»  well  known, 
iiid  it  does  luit  belong  to 
this  sketch  of  hU  boyhood. 


THE  TALKING  LEAVES.* 
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Chapter  XV, 

and  alarmed  by 
the  news  brought  by  Ni- 
ha-bo  and  Rita,  Many 
Bears  had  forgotten  to 
scold  them ; but  when  the 
storj'  of  their  morning's 
adventure  was  related  to 
Mother  Dolores,  tliat 
plump  and  dignified  per- 
son felt  lK)und  to  make  up 
for  the  chiefs  neglect. 

She  wolded  them  in  the 
longest  and  harshest  words 
of  the  .\imche  language, 
and  then  in  Mcxican- 
S|)ani.sh,  until  she  was  out  of  breath.  Finally  Ni-ha-be  ex- 
claimed : 

“ I don't  care,  Mother  Dolores;  I hit  one  of  them  in  the 
arm  with  an  arrow.  It  went  right  through.  Kila  miss- 
ed, but  she  isn't  an  Apache.” 

“Two  young  squaws!”  said  Dolores,  scornfully. 
“Where  would  you  have  been  now,  and  Red  Wolf,  too, 
if  it  wasn't  for  that  old  pale-faco  and  bis  boy'  ? What  are 
your  talking  leaves  good  for  f Why  didn't  they  tell  you 
to  stay  in  camp  Y'* 

“I  didn't  ask  tliem.  Besides,  Umt  isn't  what  they're 
good  for.” 

“ Not  good  for  much,  anyhow.  I don’t  believe  they  can 
even  cure  the  pain  in  my  bones.” 


BY 
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Poor  T)olorc«  biwl  never  lieanl  the  »tor>'  of  the  s<nm\v  j 
who  h»<l  a tract  {^iven  }i(*r  hy  a iniAKionary.  ami  who  < 
tied  it  on  heranre  foot,  hut  her  ideas  of  »ome  of  the  u-sea  of  \ 
printing  were  not  much  more  coirwrt.  i 

“No,”  said  Rita,  “I  don't  believe  they're  {rood  for 
that.” 

“ All j'how,” said  NMia-be,  “the  whole  camp  U Kvttinj? 
i-eady  to  move.  Come,  Rita,  let’s  you  and  me  ride  on 
ahead.” 

*'No,youwon't,neilherofyou,  You'll  stay  by  me,  now.  | 
If  the  {Treat  chief  wants  you  a^in,  1 must  havti  you  where  j 
I can  tind  you.”  I 

The  girls  hx)kod  at  one  another,  but  there  was  nothing 
to  be  {painecl  by  reliellwm. 

“Ni-ha-be.”  said  Rita,  “we  can  keep  close  together.  I 
Tlioy  won't  go  fast,  and  we  can  look  at  the  leaves  all  the  I 
way.”  I 

On  an  ordinary  march  a g«sHl  many  of  the  squaws  | 
would  have  hod  to  {fo  on  foot  and  carry  their  pap|)oo»es,  ' 
and  perhaps  luitvy  load.s  besides,  but  the  ortlers  of  Many  ’ 
Bears  prevcnpMl  lliat  this  time.  The  |)oorest  brave  in 
camp  ha<l  a pony  pnivided  for  his  wife  and  children,  ami 
as  many  nim'e  as  were  needed  for  his  baggage,  for  the 
chief  was  in  a hurry,  and  there  was  to  be  no  straggling. 
His  orderi  were  to  pu.sh  on  us  fast  as  possible,  until  u safe 
place  to  encamp  in  should  he  fouml,  or,  rather,  one  that 
could  be  more  easily  defendetl  than  the  expose*!  level  they 
were  leaving. 

Tlie  idea  of  coming  danjrt^r  was  spreading  even  among 
the  squaws,  and  they  were  in  as  great  a hurry  as  Many 
Beaix.  They  did  not  know  exactly  what  to  Ix^  afraid  of, 
hut  they  were  thorouglily  alarmed  for  the  swarm  of  little 
<*op|MT-<*olort*d  children  they  had  in  <*lmriri‘. 

nimie  |K)tiies  had  more  to  carry,  and  some  had  less,  but 
there  was  one  (>oor  little  long-eared,  |)atieiit-loolcing  mule 
which  had  more  tlian  his  share. 

A very  fat  ami  dreadfully  ugly  squaw  rode  astride  with 
a pappofjsc  on  her  luwk,  his  round  head  jKipping  out  lie- 
liind  his  mother's  ragge<l  hx*ks.  A twelve-year-old  boy 
hud  climbed  up  in  front,  and  his  younger  brother  and  sis- 
ter clung  on  behind,  so  that  the  little  mule  was  turned 
into  a sort  of  four-fo«jU*d  oinnibuK. 

It  seemed,  too,  as  if  thersi  were  more  wretchwMooking 
dogs  following  after  this  forlorn  mule  than  attended  the 
|M>nies  of  any  chiers  family  in  the  ^Yhole  liand. 

“ Lf>ok.  Rita,”  said  Ni-ha-lie.  “ I>M>k  at  old  T«K>-many- 
Toes  and  her  mule.” 

This  squaw  hud  a name  of  lier  own  as  well  as  the  others, 
but  it  had  not  been  given  her  for  her  beauty. 

“ Isn't  she  homely  if”  said  Rita.  “ I wtinder  where  the 
rest  of  her  children  are.” 

“I  guess  she's  divided  them  around  among  her  rela- 
tions. There's  enough  of  them  to  load  another  mule. 
Her  liusbund  'll  never  l»e  rich  enough  to  buy  {Kinies.  He's 
lazy.” 

“ He  doesn't  beat  her.” 

“He’s  Uk)  lazy  for  that.  And  he's  afraid  of  her.  1 
don't  believe  he's  an  Ai»ache.  Think  of  a brave  afraid  of 
his  own  squaw'!” 

There  was  something  very  ba<l  in  that,  according  hi  all 
Indian  notions,  hut  Rita  only  said, 

“ What  would  that  mule  do  if  she  wauled  him  to  run  f” 
Just  then  the  shrill  voice  of  Mother  Dolores  behind  tlicm 
shoute<l, 

“ I’m  coming.  Tliey  wantetl  to  make  me  help  |MM-k.” 
Tlie  pride  of  the  best  cook  in  the  band  was  s*»riously  of- 
fended. She  knew  her  dignity  bettor,  and  she  meant  to 
assort  it. 

Silent  and  submissive  a-s  arc  all  Indian  women  in  the 
presence  of  braves  or  of  white  men,  they  make  up  for  it 
all  in  the  libi'rty  they  give  their  longmrs  among  them- 
selves, They  can  talk  wonderfully  fast,  anti  sfiy  as  many 
shar|>  tIiin{Ts  as  may  bo  necessary. 


“ Now,  Rita,  see  if  you  can  make  the  leaves  tell  you  any- 
thing about  KntjUed  Cortl,” 

“ He  isn't  in  them.  Nor  Send  Warning  either.” 

“ Look.  They  must  be  there.” 

Neither  Steve  Harrison  nor  Murray  were  to  be  found  in 
the  three  niagazim>s;  Rita  felt  sure  of  that,  but  she  turnctl 
the  pages  carefully,  as  they  rtnle  on  side  by  .side. 

She  came  to  something  else,  however,  in  the  bock  of 
one  of  them  which  almost  drove  from  her  mind  the  face 
and  form  of  Send  Warning;  Ni-ha-be  also  forgot  the 
brown  hair  and  handsome  face  of  Knotted  Cord. 

“Oh,  so  many  squaws!” 

“All  of  them  so  tall,  t<x>.  I wonder  if  jialft-face  squaws 
ever  gisjw  as  tall  as  that  ? Look  at  the  things  on  their 
heads.” 

“ See!”  exclaimed  Rita.  “Allclothest  No  squaws  in 
them.” 

“Great  chief.  Ever  so  many  squaws.  Lose  part  of 
them.  Keep  their  blankets.” 

Rita  could  not  quite  explain  the  matter,  but  she  knew 
bfdler  than  that. 

The  series  of  pictures  which  so  excite*!  and  puxzled  the 
two  Indian  maidens  was  simply  what  the  publishers  of 
the  magazine  mlverlised  as  “A  Fashion  Supplement.” 
Then>  was  enough  there  to  have,  I tliink,  puzzled  any- 
body. 

Grmlually  they  began  to  understand  it  a little,  and  their 
wonder  grew  accoiHliligly. 

“ Are  they  not  ugly'"  said  Ni-ha-lie.  “Think  of  lieing 
compelletl  to  wear  such  things.  I supprise  if  they  won't 
put  them  on  they  get  beaten.  Ugh  I All  black  thin^.” 
“No.  Only  black  in  the  pictures.  Many  colors.  It 
says  so;  *red,’  ‘yellow’ — all  colors.” 

That  was  better,  ami  Ni-ha-be  could  pity  the  ixmr  white 
squaws  a little  less.  Rita  allowe*!  her  to  take  that  maga- 
zine Into  her  own  keeping,  but  they  ride  mile  after  mile, 
and  all  she  found  in  it  worth  studying  was  tlmt  wonderful 
array  of  dres.Hp».  with  and  w-ithout  occii|)onts.  8Iie  had 
never  di*eame<i  of  such  things  liefore,  and  her  bright  young 
face  grew  almost  troubled  in  its  expression. 

Oh.  how  she  did  long  just  then  for  a look  at  a real  ]iale- 
face  woman,  gotten  up  ami  ornamented  like  one  of  those 
pictured  on  tlie  pJigea  before  her!  She  was  learning  a 
great  deal  more,  indeed,  than  she  had  any  idea  of. 

But  to  Rita  had  ixune.  a revelation,  for  the  faces  and  the 
drea-ies  had  joinwl  thcm.selves  in  her  mind  with  ever  so 
many  things  that  came  floating  up  from  her  memory — 
things  she  had  fornfotten  for  so  long  a time  that  they  would 
never  have  come  bat'k  to  her  at  all  but  for  something 
like  this. 

Just  now,  while  Ni  ha-be  had  the  fashion  plates,  Rita 
was  busy  with  the  illustrations  of  “goUl-mitiing,”  which 
had  so  awakened  the  iiilen>.^t  of  Many  Hears.  Not  that 
she  knew  or  cared  anytliiiig  alx>ut  mines  or  ores  or 
miners,  but  that  some  of  those  pictures  also  seemetl  to 
her  to  liave  a familiar  look. 

“Did  I ev'or  anything  like  that?”  she  murmured. 
“The  great  chief  says  he  did.  It  Is  not  a lie.  Maybe  it 
will  come  back  to  me  some  day.  I don't  care  for  any 
iimrt'  pictures  now.  I'll  try  and  read  some  words.” 

That  wa.s  Inmler  work,  but  strange,  new  thoughts  wore 
beginning  to  come  to  Rita. 

“You  have  not  spoken  to  me.”  said  Dolore.s  at  la.st. 
“ D*»  the  leaves  talk  all  the  while  ?” 

“ L«K>k  at  these,”  sjiid  Ni-ha-lx*.  “They  are  lietlor  than 
the  one  you  cut  out.  There's  only  one  squaw  in  that  and 
a |»ap{KS)se.  Here  are  ever  st>  many.  And  look  at  the 
funny  little  chiidnm.  How  ilu«e  thin{rs  must  hind  them! 
The  pale-faces  are  cruel  to  their  familiw.” 

Dolores  looked  earnestly  enough  at  the  fa.shion  plates. 
With  all  her  ignorance,  she  luid  seen  enough  in  her  day 
to  understand  more  of  them  than  the  girls  «iuld.  Once, 
long  ago,  when  the  band  of  Many  Bears  bad  Ix'cn  near 
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one  of  the  frontier  “military  posts,”  where  United  States 
troo|)8  were  encamped,  she  had  seen  the  lx‘tmtiful  “white 
squaws”  of  the  otlloers,  in  their  wonderful  dre«.se»  and 
ornaments,  and  she  knew  tlial  w^me  of  thew  wen‘  iimcli 
like  them.  She  could  even  Iielp  Ni-ha-be  to  understand. 

Rita  had  been  silent  u very  lon^  time.  All  the  while 
the  train  ha<l  travelletl  nearly  flvo  miles.  Now  she  sud- 
denly exclaimed,  “Oh,  Ni-ha-be!  l>olores!”  And  wlieii 
they  turned  to  look  at  l>er.  her  face  was  jiorfectly  radiant 
with  triumph  and  pleasure. 

“ What  is  it  ? Have  you  found  eillier  of  them  ?” 

“ I can  do  it,  I liave  done  it.” 

*•  What  have  you  done  ?” 

“It  is  u story  talk.  Big  lie  about  it  all,  such  os  the 
Apache  braves  tell  at  the  camp-tire  when  they  are  loo 
lazy  to  hunt.  I have  read  it  all.” 

“ Is  it  a giHMl  talk  ?” 

“Let  me  tell  it.  I can  say  it  all  in  Apm'he  words.” 

That  was  not  the  ea.sieat  thing  in  the  world  to  do.  It 
would  have  been  imj)oetsjb!c  if  the  short  .story  which  Rita 
had  found  luul  not  lK*en  of  the  simplest  kind.  It  was  only 
about  hunters  following  chamois  in  the  Alps  and  tum- 
bling into  snow-drifts,  and  being  found  and  lielped  by 
great,  wise,  benevolent  St.  Bcrnanl  dogs. 

There  were  mountains  in  sight  of  the  girls  now*  that 
heliKsl  make  it  real,  and  among  them  were  big-horn  ante- 
lopes as  wild  as  the  cliamois  and  with  very  much  the  same 
habits.  Then;  wore  snow-drifts  up  there,  too,  for  they  could 
sec  the  white  peaks  glisten  in  the  sinking  sun.  It  was  all 
better  than  the  talk  of  the  braves  around  the  camp-ilres, 
and.  besidea,  there  were  the  pictures  of  the  dogs  and  of  the 
chamois. 

Neither  Ni  ha  be  nor  Dolores  uttered  u word  until  Rita 
had  rapidly  translated  that  “story  talk”  from  begiimiug 
to  end. 

“Oh,  Rita,  are  there  any  more  talk.s  like  that  ?” 

“ Mayl>e.  I don’t  know.  Most  of  them  are  very  long. 
Big  words,  too.  More  than  1 can  hear.” 

“ Let  me  s«h;  it.” 

The  pictures  of  the  great  .siiaggy  dogs  and  of  the  cha- 
mois were  easy  enough  to  undersland.  Ni-lia-be  knew 
that  she  could  see  a real  “ big  horn”  at  a greater  distance 
than  Rita.  But  how  wjis  it  tliat  not  one  word  came  to  her 
of  all  the  “ story  talk’’  Rita  hml  transluUd  from  those  lit- 
tle black  “signs”  i Ni-ha-be  grow  more  and  more  jealous 
of  her  adopted  sister. 

Rita’s  prizes  promised  to  l>e  a source  of  a good  deal  of 
annoyance  to  her  as  well  as  pleasure  and  prolH.  On 
that  day,  however,  they  made  tlie  afternoon’s  ride  across 
the  rolling  plain  seem  very  sliort  indeed. 

Only  a few  warriors  were  to  be  Ncea  when  the  order 
to  halt  was  given,  but  they  had  picked  out  a capital  place 
for  a camp — a thick  grove  of  trees  on  the  bank  of  a deep, 
swift  river.  There  were  many  scattered  rocks  on  one  side 
of  the  grove,  and  it  was  just  the  spot  Many  Bears  had 
wanted  to  find.  It  was  what  army  officers  would  call  “a 
very  strong  position  and  easily  defended.” 

[to  BK  OOMTI.SDKO.j 
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UY  .S.  W.  Kt>UKUTS. 


[ liot  midsummer  months,  when  the  young  folks  are  in  the 
I country,  the  demand  falls  off  greatly,  so  that  dealei’s  are 
. fortssl  to  reduce  the  amount  of  st<K‘k  on  hand  and  llie 
j prices  to  the  lowest  Hguiw. 

j The  valuation  of  jwt  st<K*k  also  varies  aecnnling  to  the 
' age.  .slmpts  color,  and  punty  of  bnssl.  and  the  amount  of 
j inU‘lHgt;nce  or  tniiiiing  p<is.s«*8.'«h1  by  the  animal.  The 
I supply  and  demand  also  regulate  the  market  pri(*c.  us,  for 
instance.  I have  known  gold-fish  of  best  size  and  color  to 
be  disposed  of  to  dmlersus  low  as  two  dollars  iM*r  hiindriHl 
in  the  months  of  June,  July,  and  August,  but  during  the 
months  of  (.)etol»er,  Novoml)or.  ami  I)«*<-enilK*r  the  same 
<iuality  of  fish  rose  in  price  to  ten  and  fifteen  dollars  jn'r 
liumlrtsl.  A caj»ri<’e  of  •tshion  for  any  particular  vari- 
ety of  animal  or  class  of  ]»ct  stock  will  ofteti  run  up  the 
pri<*e  with  dealers. 

Tlieri?  is  no  rea.son  why  boys  should  complain  of  hav- 
i ing  nothing  to  do.  when  tliere  are  .so  many  things  that  can 
I be  raised  by  them  for  the  New  York  market  that  yield  a 
fair  profit,  and  often  a large  one.  By  clubbing  together, 

! some  might  mise  white  pigt'ons,  for  which  then;  is  so 
'■  steady  a demand  and  high  prices  |)aid.  Or  a ]Mmd  might 
I be  et>ri»tructed  for  raising  golden  carp,  or  gold-fish,  or  Ger- 
man car)).  Just  think  of  it;  here  is  the  Uiut(*<l  Stittes 
' government  otfering,  timmgh  Profes-sor  Baird,  thousatids 
' of  Gernjan  carp,  which  liave  been  carefully  hrial.  for  frta* 
distribution  to  any  )>ersoii8  who  have  a .suitable  pond  or 
ponds  in  any  {>art  of  the  United  States.  When  1 was  a 
j lx>y  there  was  hardly  any  demand  for  gold-fish,  and  the 
j German  carp  was  unknown  in  America;  now  there  is  u 
steady  demand  for  the  golden  carp  at  six  and  eight  dollars 
)>er  hundretl,  and  German  carp  sells  readily  at  ten  and 
fifteen  cents  a )>ound. 

Think  of  all  the  lxH>ks.  |m)>ers.  magazines,  printing- 
presses,  and  scroll-saws  that  might  be  purchased  with 
money  earned  by  some  such  pleasiiut  tK;cu|>ationt 

What  lota  of  fun  could  be  hatl.  How  much  could  l>e 
learne<l  ulx>ut  the  natures  and  habits  of  the  lower  ani* 
j mal.H.  When  any  of  them  might  die  they  could  U;  stuff- 
ed or  set  up,  thus  learning  a lesson  in  taxidermy,  or  their 
skeletons  might  lie  ])repared  and  set  up,  and  a lesson  on 
comparative  anatomy  learne<l.  Also  studies  in  pencil  or 
i India  ink  of  animal  life  might  l>e  made.  Then,  again,  the 
{ club  could  have  a rabbit  pie  once  in  a while. 


I'KicKM  TO  rtru-iuiuuu. 


PRtUM  rAII>  BT  bKAU(R«. 


Rabbitk,  entntnw,  pt-r  |wlr $1  00  to  $2  SO 


Ka  BBj-n*./arH-y  brtt^n.  acrunllnz  to  » - jw. 
BfK  aorl  piinijr  of  lirv-cd,  (M-r  |uiir  i 

UctNEA-l*)iiii,  rtrntmoH.  p«r  puir 

GCISBA-Pl>H>,  off  xAi/«,  *'  

Ci-ndeA.PinH,  *'  




Pkkbkth.  AngiuA.  “ 

S<»ciBHiLji,<rroy«ri*rftifor<t  *•  SOO 

SijCIUBKLn.  off  uAf/i-,  **  ..]5«i) 

S<jriRKXLI>.jVri'^.  '*  

muH  m/.  “ 


i ATX,  (luaifti,  PBfn 

< 'ATfl.  Albition,  pink  or  hfur  ryt*,  . . 3 00 
Ratx,  tekitf  Vitina.i/inktye*,  per  pair. 

Uatw.  pirbtdtt,  i»T  puir 

MK'R,  irAi/r,  jnnk  per  p«ir 

Mice,  jkfbuhl.  tier  |>air 

Kacc-oorh.  e«<'D 4(0 

Nra-roesuLAHU  Pi'W,  eBch 10(0 

ORimornuA.  *’  irtOl) 

OAcram'SCMi. /fdnax.  luoo 

PoBBBAStAR  nr  Snrx,  “ 6(0 

TKBajRRA,  .SrofeA  aiv/ ^<1^.  cBcb 600 

TEBBiBUfi.  AfacAoAii/aH.eacL. 6 00 


IS  00 
ISO 
ioo 
3(U 

15  00 

to  (•> 

26  (V 
4 00 
8(1) 
6 00 
600 
I SO 
I 60 
OSO 
060 
600 

16  00 
2600 
30  00 
t6  00 
BOW 
30  (X) 


IViy  ifOuntt.  BO  ce-nU; 

hrrrtirrn.fl  per  pair. 
Xw  e»tal*llAlied  priee. 


I*er  pair . . fo  SO  to  $0  00 
*•  ..  0 76  •*  1 00 

*•  . . I (W  " I 26 

“ ..  4 00  **  BOO 

••  . 1 00  “ 1 60 

No  cstRbllAhecl  price. 

Per  Mir $1  BD 

‘‘  ...$073 to  I 00 

ErcH 2 00  ••  a 00 

• 2 00  ••  8 rn 

I*er  pair ...  O SO  “ o oo 
060 

...  0 20  “ oao 
••  ...  OJO  ••  020 

No  extilhliAbed  priiR*. 
Tliert*  no  establUh- 
«-«l  txkTA  for  variouii 
brecHlnofUocB.  A*e*. 
purity  f»fbf»-tfd.r*ili>r. 
iiiui  inteUbrencr  rt-ifu- 
latv  znnrket  prlci-A. 


The  report  at  the  end  of  this  article  will  enable  any  boy 
or  girl  wlin  wishes  to  exchange  pet  stock  to  set*  at  a 
glance  the  market  valuation  placed  u{Km  such  things  as 
young  people  would  proiiably  like  to  deal  in. 

In  making  up  this  report  I have  avoided  the  very  high 
selling  prices,  and  often  tlio  very  low  prices  jiaid  by  deal- 
ers, bill  have  taken  the  figures  of  dealers  who  are  satisfied 
witli  a fair  profit.  Purchasers  of  {H‘t  stock  will  do  well  to 
bear  in  mind  tliat  prices  vary  greatly  according  to  the 
sca.son  of  iho  year,  as,  for  instance,  a month  previous  to 
the  holidays  the  prices  range  the  highest.  During  the 


1 FBK  ■»  TO  PCRTUAHIRB. 

' Mockiro-Bibd",  muJM,  TRcb 

PuiBoXH.jMrn'  whit*  (vmmoH,  prr  pair 

PiKBoSB.  nmmon,  jurr  iwir 

$3  no  to  $26  on 

025  •*  03U 

Zhad  Oam*. 

pARTKliluR.  l»T  |wlr  

S<j('iBazut,  ffrot/,  black.and  mf/or,  per  pair 

Kabbitb.  *rlM.  per  pair • . 

. . i«)  ••  1 a> 

0 20  ••  0 2S 

Oflil  •*  OU) 

...NoeBtablblied  prl'e. 

Lb'ib.V  iwiAcfa  Mjfir,  (ler  pound 

Fiumiib'  I.toB,  riplt,  |H-r  }K>und 

(*entA. 

OOit-nlA. 

TEitKATis.  |>cr  Uoren 

$J2iO 
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ON  SKATES. 

BY  SIIBRWOOn  RYSg. 

IT  may  almost  be  «ai«i  tjf  the  childn>n  of  Fni>Klatui.  a 
province  of  Holland,  that  they  learn  to  skate  Wfore 
they  leam  to  walk.  Ah  noon  ns  the  Kri.siaii  Iwby  can  i 
Rtund  upright,  if  it  is  winter,  the  skates  are  fastened  to  hU  [ 
little  feet,  and  lie  i.s  lauDcheil  u|k>u  the  glassy  surface  of  < 
the  canal.  At  .six  years  old  he^-or  it  may  lx*  »he,  for  the  ‘ 
girls  are  treate<l  in  just  the  Kame  manner— is  prolxibly  an 
expert  skater,  and  for  the  r»*st  of  his  life  sle<*l  runiMTs  are  [ 
to  him  almost  ns  familiar  a mean.s  of  getting  about  as  his  i 
own  feet.  The  Frieslamler,  we  are  told,  goes  to  market  on 
skates,  goes  to  chureh  on  skates,  and  goes  love-making  on 
skates,  ami  when  he  has  won  his  bride  the  newly  wedded 
couple  are  estrortod  to  their  home  by  a gay  torch  light  pro- 
cession  of  steel-shod  neighlxirs. 

In  Holland  the  races  on  the  ice  are  rcgardixl  as  a great  i 
festival.  Prizes  are  given,  and  the  winners  are  heroes 
for  the  time.  Women  sometimes  join  the  men  in  the  , 
races,  and  not  seldom  they  carry  otf  the  prize.  Two  , 
young  women  once  won  a race  of  thirty  miles  in  two  ; 
hours,  I>e4iting  several  men.  Imagine  a couple  of  come-  i 
ly  Dutch  girls  flying  along  at  the  sixasl  of  a railroad  train  ; 
Iwtween  short  stops,  and  keeping  up  the  pace  for  two 
hours!  ! 

And  what  sport  is  there  to  comi>are  witli  skating  on  a 
jierfwt  piece  of  ice,  frozen  by  a couple  of  nights'  severe 
cold,  and  quite  free  from  snow  ? This  quickly  fomusl  ice 
is  by  far  the  best,  for  not  only  is  it  the  sniootliest,  but  it  is  | 
also  the  saf«it  kind  of  ice.  It  may  enurk,  |K^rha|»H.  and 
bend,  but  it  is  so  elastic  that  there  is  little  danger  of  its 
breaking.  Hark  to  the  ever-clmiiging  hum  of  a liimdre<l 
pairs  of  .sUsd  blades  upon  tlie  shining  surfai'e  of  the  p<md, 
now  swelling,  and  now  almost  dying  away  in  the  clear, 
biting  air!  And  mingled  with  it  merry  laughter  and 
shouts,  with  every  now  and  again  a half-frigh(ene<l,  half- 
playful little  Hcn'am,  as  some  too  daring  beginner  “ eoim*s 
to  grief.”  It  is  a jMx^r  spirit  indeed  that  is  not  fired  by  i 
sounds  like  those  when  WinU*r  first  lays  his  iron  grasp  on  j 
water  and  on  land.  j 

Tlie  art  of  skating  lia.s  l>een  brought  to  smdi  |K*rfeclion  ' 
that  mere  spr^ed  is  almost  despised  among  our  best  |)er-  | 
formers,  who  devote  themselves  to  tliat  gnu’cful  variety  of 
the  art  known  Jis  “figure  skating.”  Among  the  North-  | 
ern  |x?oples,  however,  from  whom  we  originally  learne<l  : 
to  skate,  simxhI  and  distance  still  hold  their  own.  The  I 
reason  of  this  is  that  in  those  countries  skating  is  neces-  ' 
sary  for  travelling,  es|x>cially  in  Holland,  which  is  literal-  I 
ly  cut  up  by  canals  that  are  frozen  for  scn'enil  months  ev-  | 
ery  winter.  Among  us  skating  is  generally  done  on 
ponds,  and  careering  round  and  round  a ix>nd,  however  > 
fast  one  may  go,  wxm  Ix'comeH  tiresome. 

But  although  we  have  given  up  long-distance  skating 
for  figures,  the  fastest  time  in  which  a mile  is  said  U> 
have  been  skated  was  done  by  a certain  William  Clark, 
of  Madison,  Wisconsin,  who  covered  tlic  di.stanw*  in  the  j 
wonderfully  short  space  of  one  minute  and  fifty-six  sec- 
onds. It  U difficult  to  believe  this,  and  hut  little  )e?«  so  to  j 
credit  the  “ record”  of  an  English  skater  named  Tebbutt,  | 
who  U reported  to  have  skated  a measured  mile  in  two  ' 
mlnute.s  and  four  seconds.  I 

In  France  they  ultenjpt  to  teach  people  to  swim  by  muk  : 
ing  them  lie  across  a namjw  table,  and  strike  out  in  the  f 
niwt  Hpppt.iveil  maimer.  It  is  not  recortled,  however,  that 
any  one  thus  taught  ever  entered  tiic  water  with  any  con-  ' 
fldence  in  his  ability  t4)  swim,  and  it  Ls  prolxiblc  that  a ■ 
Frenchman  thus  taught  wouUl  swim  alx)ul  ns  well  as  a 
lx>y  or  girl  would  skaU*  the  first  time  they  went  cm  the  iee 
after  reading  alKHit  it.  Skating,  indeed,  like  swimming 
and  many  other  things,  can  Ix^  leunusl  only  by  prjictice.  ' 
but  at  the  same  time  a few  hints  may  help  the  begini<' 
over  the  most  «lip|wry  places;  and  if  ho  loarn.s  wb.  • 


to  do.  he  lias  leametl  a great  deal.  Here  are  a few  useful 
hints: 

Do  not  full.  At  the  same  time  <lo  not  give  up  trying 
lxx*aum*  you  do  full,  or  Utr  f<*ar  of  falling.  Young  ismes 
carry  light  weights,  and  falls  do  not  hurt  if  they  are  done 
pro|>erly.  It  i.s  the  backward  falls  that  liurt  and  :ire  real- 
ly dangerous.  Keep  the  Ixxly  slightly  Ixuit  forward ; hold 
the  elbows  down  by  the  sides;  and.  above  all,  when  you 
feel  you  are  losing  your  bulance,  do  not  throw  up  your 
arms  and  wrench  yourself  wildly  to  try  ami  keep  your 
littlance.  Let  lia)ancx>  go  U)  the  winds,  if  it  must  go,  and 
then  you  may  fall  forward  on  hands  and  kne«'s  with  all 
tlie  grat'e  you  are  nia.sler  of.  It  will  not  lx-  much,  jmt- 
ha(M:  hut  never  mind. 

An  soon  as  you  have  learned  U>  skate  forward,  and  can 
travel  at  a fair  rate  of  8pt>ed,  you  will  want  to  begin  cut- 
ting figures.  Probably  in  your  first  attempts  you  will 
“cut  a figure”  that  will  make  people  laugh.  Let  them 
laugh,  and  laugh  with  them.  Everything  must  have  a Ix^- 
ginning. 

Your  first  figure  is  one  that  does  not  amount  to  much 
by  itself.  In  fact,  it  amounts  to  just  nothing.  It  is  O. 
When  you  can  make  a fairly  correct  O on  one  fool,  or, 
Ix'tter  still,  on  each  ftxjt.  you  will  lx*  getting  on  capitally. 
But  if  O amounts  to  little  by  itself,  make  another  O on 
the  top  of  it,  and  you  will  have  iho  figure  8.  Strike  out 
bfildly  with  one  foot,  leaning  well  over  to  the  side  so  that 
you  make  a rapid  curve.  As  soon  as  the  circle  is  nearlj' 
completed,  bring  the  left  foot  to  the  front,  and  pointing  it 
well  to  the  left  make  another  circle  a.s  before.  Y“ou  will 
not  make  the  second  cinde  so  easily  os  the  first,  but  after  a 
little  practice  you  will  succeed  in  making  a very  fair  fig- 
ure of  8. 

This  is  the  only  figure  that  can  be  made  altogether  on 
the  inside  eilge  of  tlie  bla<le,  and  Uiat  is  not  the  lx>st  way  to 
make  it.  although  it  is  the  easiest.  Before  you  go  any  far- 
ther you  must  learn  the  “ outside  e<lge.”  AfU*r  skating  a 
few  yards  at  a giHxl  j>ace,  bring  both  your  feet  parallel  to 
oneanother,  and  as  you  skim  along  without  effort,  lean  your 
weight  first  to  one  side  and  then  to  the  other.  You  will 
find  yourself  moving  along  in  a serpentine  course,  and 
one  of  your  fet*t  will  lx>  irsling  on  the  outnidf"  edge  of  its 
skate,  and  the  other  on  the  innide  edge.  Lift  up  the  foot 
that  is  doing  inside  etlge,  and  see  how  far  you  can  go  on 
the  other  fix>t  alone.  When  you  feel  that  you  are  ht-sing 
your  balance,  or  coining  to  a slop,  put  the  other  foot  down, 
and  push  otf  again,  repeating  the  outside  edge  trick  with 
the  other  foot.  After  Mime  practice  you  will  be  able  U» 
start  otf  on  outside  edge  altogether,  and  by  throwing  your 
weight  to  the  side  of  tlie  fool  you  are  on,  you  will  soon  Ix^ 
able  to  make  ciixdes  on  the  outside  edge. 

Outside  edge  is  the  key  to  figure  skating,  and  having 
learned  that,  you  may  try  the  "three.”  This  may  be 
done  in  two  ways:  (1)  a half-stroke  inside  e<Ige  forwawl.a 
little  turn,  and  then  a stroke  outside  backward,  or  (2)  out- 
side forward,  the  turn,  and  then  inside  backward.  The 
turn  in  the  middle  of  the  “three”  is  not  easy  to  describe, 
but  it  is  not  difiicult  to  do.  If  you  tliink  of  the  shape  of 
the  figure,  you  will  soon  get  the  knack  of  chunging  from 
one  txlgo  of  the  skate  to  the  other,  and  you  will  never 
forget  it. 

Having  mastered  the  "three,”  you  may  try  the  “half 
double  three,”  which  is  a “ three”  and  the  first  jiart  of  an- 
other one.  This  sounds  ea-sy.  but  it  is  not  so.  for  the  ««a- 
8011  that  all  your  force  will  he  exhausted  by  the  time  you 
have  made  .a  grx»d  tail  to  ymir  figui'e.  The  "doubh% 
llm*e"  is  more  ditlicult  still,  for  tin*  same  reason.  Now 
that  you  have  learinxl  the  out-siile  e<Ige.  you  should  <U>  tb« 
” eight*’  in  the  pro|xu*  way.  namely,  by  making  the  M-eoml 
circle  on  outHide  in.stead  of  insiile  e<ige. 

When  you  can  do  “ouUide  «*dg«‘.”  “eight.” and  “llm*e,” 
Ml*  Ivpst  way  to  learn  more  difficult  figures  is  to  go  to  tlxo 
I r of  the  |xmd  where  the  best  skaters  practice,  aitiX 
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vratch  thoui.  You  will  thus  learn  more  than  a whole 
book  can  teach  you.  Practice  niitl  attention  to  a few 
simple  rules  are  the  only  roads  to  succchh:  (1)  Wlien 
skatinsT  on  one  fool  keep  the  other  foot  well  back,  with 
the  toes  turned  out,  and  the  heel  cloww  to  that  of  the  other 
foot;  (2)  keep  your  heatl  up— there  is  no  need  to  look 
down  at  the  ice;  (3)  keep  your  elbows  down;  (4)  straighten 
the  knee  after  striking  out.  and  keep  it  straight.  Uenieni- 
l»er  that  when  you  are  once  in  motion  you  increase  your 
speed  or  alter  your  direction  by  simply  throwing  the 
weight  of  )’our  iKnly  In  the  direction  you  wish  to  move. 

MY  IlEAUTIKUL  CHILD. 

BV  A.  h.  A.  SMITH. 

The  sun  ri(h*s  in  ihmtigh  ihr  goltU-n  gates 
Of  th(‘  rust  with  a wealth  of  light. 

Ami  the  smiles  of  gold  on  valley  and  wold 
Are  smikw  from  his  countenance  bright. 

The  Howers  and  hwlgiw  an*  thished  with  dew. 

And  the  binD  with  tnm'fu)  throats 

Arc  flooding  tlw  air  wriih  mekKiy  rare, 

In  liquid  silver)*  notes. 

My  beautiful  child,  may  you  go  forth 
Like  the  sun  with  a w’calth  of  light, 

And  purer  than  wld  on  valley  and  wold 
Be  the  smiU's  from  your  spirit  bright! 

I>rop  words  as  bright  and  kind  as  the  dew*. 

Ami  vie  with  the  woodland  throng  ; 

Fn>m  the  heart's  deep  well  let  prals<*R  Hwell 
In  sbow*ers  of  grateful  song. 

THE  Liri’LE  DOLLS’  DRESSMAKER. 

An.UTKD  FROM  CIl.tRLB'^  DICKENS. 

BY  MK«.  ZADEL  B,  OrsTAFBON. 

V^EAR  the  small  town  of  Millbank.  and  just  outside 
the  great  city  of  I»ndon,  there  is  a little  street  called 
Church  Street,  and  a little  square  called  Smith  Square, 
and  where  this  street  and  aquant  come  together  there  is  a 
rt>w  of  hou»(*«,  n*nted  very  cheap,  and  in  one  of  them  lived 
the  little  girl  whose  .story  I shall  try  to  tell  you. 

She  was  about  fourteen  years  old  ut  tlic  time  1 speak 
of.  and  her  real  name  was  Fanny  Cleaver;  but  her  hack 
was  so  weak,  one  of  her  short  legs  being  shorter  than  the 
«»lher,  and  she  was  so  very  little— not  having  grown  any 
since  she  was  seven  years  old — tliat  she  had  given  herself 
the  name  of  Jenny  Wren,  and  by  this  name  every  one 
knew  her.  The  queer  little  figure,  as  it  hopped  about, 
and  the  queer  but  not  ugly  little  face,  with  its  bright  gray 
eyes,  matle  iicr  seem  wonderfully  like  the  eheerful,  quick, 
tiny  brown  bird  whose  name  she  had  chosen. 

Jenny'‘s  mother  was  dead,  and  Jenny's  father  was  a 
drunkanl.  If  you  do  not  know  what  misery  comes  into 
a home,  whether  it  is  a rich  or  humble  one,  when  the  fa- 
ther has  the  evil  habit  of  drink,  then  you  can  hardly  un- 
derstand what  a great  trouble  little  Jenny  had  to  bear, 
and  all  alone,  too,  for  her  bright  nnnd,  her  true  heart,  and 
her  skillful  little  hands  were  all  the  friends  Jenny  ha<i. 
Wliat  could  such  a little  creature  do  ? She  printed  the 
words  “Room  to  Let”  with  a stubbed  pen  on  a piece  of 
white  eanl-board.  and  hung  it  in  the  window;  and  It  had 
not  Imng  there  many  hours  before  there  came  a knock  at 
the  dts»r.  The  door  Hew  open  by  a spring  which  had 
been  touched  inside.  Across  the  narrow  entry  the  jmrlor 
dcjor  8too<l  open,  and  showed  Jenny  Wren  sitting  in  a 
low.  old-fashioned  arm-chair,  which  had  a kind  of  work- 
bench l»efore  it.  Jenny  hx)ke<l  at  the  handsume  young 
la<ly  standing  on  the  door-step. 

“ I can’t  get  up,”  said  she,  “ l>ecaiiRe  my  latck's  had  and 
niy  legs  arc  queer,  but  I’m  the  person  of  the  house,  mias, 
and  won't  you  come  in  f ’ 

You  have  a room  to  let  T”  said  the  young  la»ly.  '*  My 
name  is  Lizzie  Hexain,  and  I want  to  hire  a room.” 

“Um-m,”said  Jenny;  she  was  pressing  bits  of  card- 
board between  her  teeth.  “Take  a .seat — but  would  you 


please  to  shut  the  d(K>r  first  ? I can’t  do  it  very  well  my- 
self, because  my  back’s  so  bad  and  niy  legs  are  so  queer.” 
Lizzie  Hexam  closed  the  door,  and  sat  down.  She  Itsik- 
e*l  kindly  at  the  very  little  creatim*,  who  went  on  with  her 
work  a few  moments  in  silence,  gumming  together  with 
a camel’s-hair  brush  pieces  of  card-boartl  and  thin  wood, 
which  had  first  Ijcen  cut  out  in  difi'erent  shapes.  Thent 
were  scissors  and  small  sharp  knives,  and  bright  scrape 
of  velvet,  silks,  and  ribbon,  lying  on  the  bench. 

“You  can’t  tell  me  the  name  of  my  trade.  I’ll  be 
bound,”  said  the  little  creature,  with  a quick  bird-like 
glance  at  her  visitor. 

“ You  make  pinciishiona?” 

Jenny  n<slded.  “ What  else  do  I make,  miss?” 
“Pen-wipers  ?” 

“Ha!  ha!  What  else?  Oh,  you'll  never  guess,”  laugh- 
ed Jenny. 

“You  do  something  with  straw,  but  I don't  know 
what,”  said  Lizzie,  pointing  to  one  comer  of  the  bt'iich. 

“Well  done!”  cried  Jenny.  “Now  I'll  tell  you.  1 
only  make  pincushions  and  pen-wipers  to  use  up  my 
waste,  hut  my  straw  really  does  belong  to  my  business. 
Try  again.  What  do  I make  with  iny  straw 

“Bonnets?”  said  Lizzie,  after  thinking  a moment. 

“ Yc«.  Fine  ladies’  bonnets,”  Jenny  said,  with  a proud 
nod.  “Dolls,  I'm  a dolls’  dressmaker.”  She  put  her 
tiny  hand  in  a very  small  apron  isH'ket  and  drew  out  a 
card.  “There,”  said  she,  “read  that.” 

Lizzie  took  the  canl,  which  looked  like  this: 

Jfiss  Jenny  irrew. 

Dolin'  J>reHHmakey. 

Dolln  attended  at  their  oxm  reaideiicen. 

“I  hope  it's  a gtxxl  business,”  said  Uzzie,  smiling  at 
the  little  creature. 

“No.  Poorly  paid,”  said  Jenny.  “And  I’m  often 
pressed  for  time.  1 had  a doll  married  last  week,  and  was 
I obliged  to  work  all  night  to  get  her  ready  in  time,  and 
1 it's  not  goo<l  for  me,  on  account  of  my  back  l>eing  so  bad 
and  my  legs  so  qui*or.  And  they  don’t  take  care  of  their 
ch»thes,  and  they  want  new  fashions  every  month.  One 
doll  I work  for  has  three  daughters.  Bless  you!  she's 
enough  to  min  her  hus'Dand.” 

Hero  Jenny  laughed,  and  gave  such  a sharp  look  at 
Lizzie,  and  hitched  her  little  chin,  a.s  if  her  eyes  and  chin 
worked  together  by  the  pulling  of  a wire. 

“ Are  you  always  so  busy  I”  Lizzie  asked,  looking  with 
wonder  at  the  small  fingers  cutting,  gumming,  and  s(  itch- 
ing so  fast. 

“Oh,  busier,”  said  Jenny,  tossing  her  head.  “I'm  slack 
just  now.  I finished  a large  order  for  mourning  clothes 
the  day  before  yesterday.  The  doll  1 worked  for  hud  lost 
a eanary-bird,  and  she  wanted  very  deep  mourning.” 
She  laid  down  her  work,  and  reached  for  a crutch  that 
leaned  against  the  beuch.  “Cknne,”  said  she,  “ I'll  show 
: you  the  room.  It's  not  large,  but  it's  nice,  and  very 
I cheap.” 

j They  went  up  a small  and  narrow  staircase,  and  Jenny 
threw  open  a small  door,  and  wiLlt  one  step  down  they 
I were  in  a little  box  of  a nK>m,  but  it  was  mat  as  wax.  and 
' had  one  while-curtained  window  just  over  the  front  door. 
Lizzie  hire<l  the  rcxmi  at  once,  and  then  followed  her 
queer  little  landlady  down  into  the  jmrlor  again. 

“Are  you  alone  all  day  I”  said  Lizzie.  “ Don’t  any  of 
the  children  in  this  street — ” 

“Oh,  don’t!”  said  Jenny,  with  a little  cry,  as  if  the 
word  had  pricked  her.  “ I>on't  talk  to  nu»  of  children  I 1 
can’t  liear  children!  Oh,  I know  their  tricks  and  thoir 
manners!”  She  said  this  with  an  angry  shake  of  her  tiny 
right  fist  clos4«  befom*  her  eyes.  “ Always  running  about 
ami  sc'reeching.  they  are;  always  playing  and  fighting; 
always  skip-skip-skipping  on  the  walk,  and  chalking  it 
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for  their  games.  And  that's  not  all" — shaking  her  little 
fist  as  before.  They  go  a-calling  names  through  a per- 
son's key-hole,  and  imitating  a person's  back  and  legs. 
Oh,  ril  tell  you  what  I’d  do  to  punish  'em  if  1 could. 
There’s  doors  under  the  church  in  the  square,  black  doors 
leading  into  dark  vaults.  I’d  like  to  open  one  of  those 
doors,  and  cram  ’em  all  in;  and  then  I'd  lock  the  door, 
and  blow  in  pep|>er  through  the  key-hole.” 

The  little  creature  stopped,  quite  out  of  breath. 

Blow  in  pepper!”  said  Lizzie.  “ Why  should  you  do 
that  ?” 

” To  set  'em  snee-ee-eezing,  and  make  their  eyes  water; 
and  then  I’d  mock  'em  through  the  key-hole,  just  as  they 
mock  a person  through  a person's  koy-holc.  Ko ; no  chil- 
dren for  me.  Give  me  grown-ups.” 

From  all  this  the  little  dressmaker’s  new  lodger  could 
very  well  understand  that  the  children  of  the  street,  who 
were  strong  and  well,  and  could  romp  and  play  merrily 
all  day,  had  nut  been  as  thoughtful  and  kind  os  they 
might  have  been  to  little  Jenny  Wren,  whose  life  was  so 
unlike  and  so  much  braver  than  theirs. 


In  a few  days  the  two  girls  had  become  warm  friends. 
Lizzie,  who  was  eighteen  years  old,  earned  her  living  by 
working  in  a seamen's  oufitter;  that  is,  a shop  where  sail- 
ors'cl(»thes  are  made.  During  the  daytime  Lizzie  was  away 
at  her  work,  and  Jenny  sat  at  her  little  work-bench  at  home, 
except  when  she  had  to  peg  away  on  her  little  crutch  to  the 
milliners',  or  the  doll  shops,  or  to  the  house  of  some  cus- 
tomer for  whom  she  had  dressed  a doll.  At  night-fall, 
when  her  work  was  done,  the  doll.s'  dressmaker  would 
lean  back  in  her  little  low  arm-chair,  with  her  arms  cross- 
ed, and  sing  in  a sweet,  thoughtful  voice,  and  wait  for 
Lizzie,  who  at  al>out  the  samo  time  w'ould  come  out  of 
her  shop  in  Millbank,  and  hurry  along  in  the  sunset  by 
the  river-side  until  she  came  to  Church  Street,  and  th** 
snmll  house,  and  Uic  small  housekeeper  who  loved  lu  r 
much. 


“Well,  Lizzie-Mizzie-Wizzic,” Jenny  would  say, break- 
ing off  in  her  song,  “ what's  the  news  out-of-doors  f’ 

“And  what's  the  news  in-doors  I”  Lizzie  would  answer, 
laying  her  gentle  hand  on  the  bright  hair,  which  grew 
very  long  and  thick  and  wavy  on  the  head  of  the  little 
dolls'  dressmaker.  Then  they  would  have  tea  together, 
Lizzie  spreading  the  cloth  on  the  low  work-bench,  b^ause 
Jenny  could  sit  at  that  more  easily  than  at  the  table,  and 
while  they  ate  they  would  talk  over  the  day  and  its  work. 
After  supper.  Lizzie  would  move  Jenny,  chair  and  all,  so 
Uiat  she  could  look  out  over  the  square  and  into  the  even- 
ing sky,  and  then  sit  down  beside  her.  Sometimes  a vis- 
itor would  drop  in,  perhaps  one  of  Jenny’s  patrons  who 
took  an  inUtrest  in  her,  or  who  had  an  order  to  give  the 
little  dressmaker. 

“This  is  what  I call  the  best  time  of  the  whole  day.'' 
said  Jenny  one  night,  when  they  were  sitting  in  the  plea- 
sant twilight;  and  then  she  continued,  in  a soft,  low  tone, 
"I  wonder,  Lizzie,  how  it  happens  that  sometimes  when 
I am  working  here,  all  alone,  in  the  summer-time,  I smell 
flowers.  It  isn't  a flowery  place,  you  know— it's  any- 
thing but  that. 
And  yet  as  I sit  st 
work  I smell  milea 
of  flowers.  I smell 
roses  until  I think  1 
SCO  them  in  great 
heaps  — bushels  of 
them  around  me  on 
the  floor — and  1 put 
down  my  hand  and 
expect  to  make 
them  rustle.  I 
smell  the  white  and 
the  pink  May  in  the 
hedges,  and  all 
sorts  of  flowers  that 
1 never  w*as  among, 
for  I’ve  seen  very 
few  flowers  indeed 
in  my  life,  my 
Lizzie  - Mizzie  - Wiz- 
zie.” 

“You  must  find 
it  very  pleasant,  my 
dear  Jenny.” 

“Bo  I think  when 
it  comes.  And  the 
birds  I hear!  Oh!*’ 
cried  the  little  crea- 
ture. holding  out 
her  hand  and  look- 
ing up,  “how  they 
sing!" 

As  Jenny  talked 
in  this  way,  with  her 
h^ud  raised,  and 
her  eyes  wide  and  bright,  she  looked  quite  beautiful.  Liz- 
zie thought.  They  sat  silent  for  some  moments,  until 
they  heard  a shaky,  shuffling  step  on  the  sidewalk. 

Tlieii  Jenny  spoke  in  such  a different  voice.  “That's 
my  child  coming  home,  and  my  child's  a bad,  troublesome 
child." 

Jenny  was  speaking  of  her  drunken  father.  She  al- 
ways called  him  her  cliild.  It  seemed  as  if  the  little  crea- 
ture felt  tliat  the  name  “father"  would  in  some  way  bo 
wronged  and  s|kh1(m1  in  her  own  thoughts  If  she  gave  it 
to  the  poor  wretch  who  stumbled  over  tlie  door-sill  where 
they  sat.  The  name  “child’’  seemed  to  give  her  a sort 
of  patience  to  bear  her  trouble. 

” I would  rather  you  didn't  see  my  child,”  Jenny  said  ; 

1 11  Lizzie  rose  and  went  up  stairs. 

[to  ai  cosTtxcu).] 
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TtTTLK  corrt'iipnndentA  thn  wide  worid  roand 
* Iwvriwnt  the  miiwlves  whleh^rm't  oar  founc 
reader*  (hix  week.  Some  of  (he  lettent  have  been 
H lontr  while  In  n-urhtnir  their  Ueittinatlon.  and 
«dlven«  are  from  friendx  not  far  away.  We  are 
aare  that  every  letter  wUl  be  eatrerly  read,  riot 
exceidhiK  Hh*  doleful  one  from  a tiew  «'ontr1b- 
«tor.  whU'h  bright  eye*  will  dlwover  turkerl  *iiu«- 
lylnatnonffeplftie*  from  more  fortunate  writen*. 

am-ii  >>m.  fUvcMturra*,  Qi'li'ti 

1 lire  In  Central  <^u«*emilftntl.  and  bare  wrer 
aeen  a letter  In  llABt>ER'*  Yorau  Peopi.k  from 
thin  c«t|ony  Our  home  1*  In  the  biuh  ; the  treex 
about  here  arv>  frum,  box.  and  ironbark.  TiK'y 
rlrr  hairlly  any  lutade.  aa  the  leavea  baQK  xtralaht 
down,  There  Is  u lairoon  in  frenf  «*f  our  hnaw. 
Ny  brother  and  1 want  to  maKe  a canoe,  but  we 
can  not  iina-ure  hack  num)>er*  of  Ym-No  l^>rt.K 
here,  if  any  younr  rwuler  would  iwnd  us  a copy 
of  No.  aA.  Vol.  I..  WH  would  In  return  send  nonie 
natire  seeds  nr  colonial  stamp*. 

It  la  very  hot  here,  and  we  hardly  ever  see  frost. 
Our  nruiiffe  trees  arr  now  loailed  with  bheutom*. 
W'e  have  acveral  hundred  nine-apple*.  1 have  a 
little  a«nlen  of  my  own.  and  rabe  pum}>kln*.  cah> 
b(Mtr*,  ro«’k-raclons.  Iwatis.  and  Iritm-e*.  My  bro- 
ther la  ten.  and  I am  ebtht  and  a half  years  old. 
We  re<-ile  lessons  to  nutinma. 

We  «iftenjtn  ridinc,  and  we  rwll  our  non  lea  Pip 
and  KIiik  l*lppln.  Me  tiave  iM-en  hnlMliitf  u »us- 
ncnflon-hridctt  over  a little  dam.  of  sapHti|p>  and 
fencing  wire.  It  tfuve  ua  hanl  work  for  iwreral 
weeks,  and  papa  sa)**  It  devc|o[HHl  our  niu.M’Ics 
finely.  Bertik  Wilkisokir. 

C<>r*rr,  V«Mr«i*. 

I wUh  to  tell  all  the  little  folks,  like  myself, 
who  n'ad  VoURn  Pkoplr,  of  our  home  near  the 
capital  of  the  I'nitesl  States.  From  the  helKhts 
near  our  house  we  have  n beautiful  view  of  the 
citlesof  (reonretown  and  Washlnirton  : and  when 
the  day  h fair  we  <an  see  Sururlioif  Moiiuuiln, 
away  up  the  Potomac  Klvcr.  and  down  tlH.'  river 
to  Alexandria  and  Mount  Vernon,  the  former 
home  of  our  rreat  (leneral  Woshln^lon. 

W'e  liave  a beautiful  tak  irrove  just  bark  of  our 
houae.  and  a «lear  little  owl  live<l  there  for  sever- 
al yeani.  M’hcn  we  chlhlren  played  lu  the  irpive, 
lauffhliir  and  slioutlnc.  he  wouhl  coma  out  of  tlie 
bole  In  the  side  of  the  old  oak-tree,  and  listen  as 
If  Ih*  were  wondertne  what  all  the  noise  wan 
about.  Wbr.m  we  moved  Isick  here  last  stirtna. 
the  little  owl  was  ipine.  A family  of  pretty  lltllo 
red  squirrels  liad  taken  his  plac^e.  and  I ness  they 
drove  him  out  to  *«-ek  a laime  somewhere  else*, 
Tl»e  little  usurpers  seem  very  happy  In  thoir  new' 
home.  \V>  often  see  them  playlntr  and  skippinir 
aliout,  and  as  we  never  molest  them,  tivey  hare 
irrown  quite  tame,  hut  wc  alt  wish  the  little  owl 
would  come  back  too.  lie  used  to  do  some  fun- 
ny Ihlnits 

One  nbflit  mamma  went  Inin  the  parlor,  and 
was  very  murh  Burprliwd  to  find  all  ner  beauti- 
ful fenis  iiulle<l  out  of  the  vase.  As  none  of  tl»e 
ohlldreu  nad  done  It,  she  didn't  know  wliat  to 
think.  Kha  ra-amuiced  them  all  nicely  In  the 
vaae.  but  on  ruln^  int«i  I be  parlor  In  the  moni- 
InK,  found  them  all  scat  ten’s!  over  the  0<H>r  a^ln. 
8he  wus  more  auri>r1*t.*l  than  aver.  whan. on  I<Hik- 
Ins  up.  there  sat  the  little  owl  on  one  of  tb<'  pic- 
tuiv-fntmes.  UMikliij;  as  wLso  as  puasibir  out  of 
hU  (Treat  hUf  eye*.  lie  had  <’<»me  down  the  ehlm- 
ney.  mamma  thinks.  She  l<Mik  him  dovrn,  and 
after  itlviiiK  him  a icmxI  lalkinir  to  for  his  Istd- 
neaa.  carried  him  out  to  the  fm>va,  and  iellina 
him  CO.  Hwav  he  flaw  up  to  hU  ntra  warm  nest  { 
in  the  old  oak-tree  anin. 

1 am  eleven  years  old,  and  have  four  sister*  and 
two  brothers,  so  you  sa«-  “ we  are  wircii."  Wa 
have  a nice  school  near  by.  and  last  month  my 
travlH*r  mva  me  the  hlfflH.-et  number  (lOUt  on  the 
roll  of  honor  for  deportment  and  i**rfe<-l  Ireiums. 

I will  be  so  much  ubllccd  If  you  publish  my  true 
atory  of  the  little  owl.  for  I thUtk  It  will  please 
those  who  lire  in  tire  lar»«’  chics,  and  never  have  a 
chance  of  seetnx  the  btauUfuJ  country,  and  the 
great  oak-trees.  KLiaAarrn  T.  H. 


I hare  been  in  Eur»i|»e  for  a year  and  a half. 
I have  Iwen  in  England  and  Holland  much  of  the 
time.  I can  speak  tirntuui,  and  often  I play  with 
Uerman  children.  M'hcn  I wa«  in  Paris  I f>ftei» 
played  with  Mr.  I)e  lA:s.seiai's  children,  and  I think 
tlw  picture  of  them  which  ap[Mwred  In  Yofxo 
Pani'La  la  very  jokhI.  Hcldclbenr  i«  tt  verv’  pretty 
little  Uiwn  sumuindwlby  nioutilalns.  1 went  up 
the  Rlilne  In  a steamboat.  It  is  a iH'uuliful  river, 
and  has  mountain*  on  lK>th  sides,  and  on  thcM- 
mountains  I counted  more  than  sixty  castle*.  1 
do  not  like  Pari*  so  well  as  I do  New  York  city, 
which  U ray  home.  The  best  treat  I liave  every 


week  Is  the  coming  of  my  Y'troRo  Paorta.  For  I 
my  birthday.  | got  fn»m  mamma  a lovely  paint-  I 
box  with  eighteen  iKtliiU  and  black  and  white  I 
chalk.  I am  v-ry  busv  making  mr  I’hristmas  I 
tiresents  I ho]*’ this  will  he  printeit.  for  I wrote  | 
once  Ix-fore.  Hint  Hm>  letter  was  md  published. 
Now  1 must  say  good-hy.  wishing  you  a Mt-rr)' 
Christmas  and  Ua|»py  New  Year.  , 

MartM. 

rUTkM'M*,  . 

1 am  a little  rlri  slryenr*  fdd.  My  name  Is  Su-  I 
sle.  Papa  read  to  me  Etta  M.'s  letter,  ami  1 think 
a ulcc  name  for  her  doll  would  In*  Pansy.  ] hare 
three  dollh-s ; one  Is  nameil  Nellie  and  «ine  Julia 
and  one  Allc«>.  I like  Harfrb's  YotiNo  PxorLR  I 
ver)'  much,  and  my  sister  Mary,  who  is  eight  year*  I 
old.  ivads  It  to  Bessie  and  mo.  Bessie  Is  four  years  I 
old.  1 like  *'Toby  Tyler”  Itest.  1 gut  laipa  to  I 
write  this  for  me.  Bi'sta  L.  * 

You  all  remember  the  letter  frem  I.ydia  Har- 
icreaves  and  Lulu  Ituckstuhl,  which  ap|tearcd  in  ^ 
(>ur  Post-<»ftlcs*  Box  No.  111.  Here  U an  ackouw-  ' 
lodgment  of  your  answer  to  that  appeal : 

Dear  Yorao  PEnri.E.”—We  know  you  are  all  ' 
anxiously  waiting  to  hear  about  the  Christmas 
tres<  at  the  Home  for  tlie  InnoiTents,  so  we  w ill 
try  and  write  a nice  long  letter,  and  thank  y«Hi 
for  the  many  gifts  that  we  have  rw  elvt-^l— for 
we  did  receive  a great  many  irlfls : we  Imd  no 
Idea  when  we  wrote  tliat  tnere  were  so  many 
kind  little  boys  and  irlrl.s  who  read  the  iw|M*r. 
Momlay  morning  we  went  out  curly  t<*  the  Home.  , 
and  found  some  kind  Uniies,  and  togetlier  w ith 
them  we  drv*M*t  tlie  tree  with  the  «imamcnt*  I 
you  had  sent  : then  ariiUnd  under  It  wr  placed 
tlte  dolls  Hiui  toys  and  tKM>ks.  The  tree  was  Ihmu.  | 
tiful.ami  ailh<iugh  the  rxHim  was  small.  It  showed  i 
off  very  well.  lniheaftemo«mttie<-hlldn>ncame  ' 
inan-hiiig  In,  singing  "Onwanl,  (hrisllan  sol-  > 
dlcrs.”  Tljey  have  two  or  three  little  Ik»>s  that 
slug  M»  sweetly.  Hut  they  isiuld  hardly  finldi  their 
song.  s<»  eagi-r  wen*  they  in  watching  the  tn-e. 
After  u short  prayer,  the  ehltdirn  were  each  ask- 
«*d.  ” Now.  wliat  will  you  have*” 

After  tlK>  chUdrrn  were  supplied— and  there 
Was  an  Hhuiidamx',  as  you  were  all  so  Ilia-ral ; 
even  tlie  little  one*  In  I heir  nurses'  arms  had  their 
arms  full  i»f  <lolI*— Sister  Kmily.  wIh>  is  the  ina- 
tmn.  and  luis  another  small  si-lasd  wlierc  sin* 
teaches  piwr  ehlldren— t «*  >k  s»>me  ■ >f  the  toy*,  and 
fixed  a tree  for  them.  These piK>r  little  children 
were  dumb  when  they  laiw  tla*  tree,  One  little 
girl,  when  they  handed  hera  doll,  said.”  Oh.  dolly f 
uoUy!”and  she  did  mit  I«H>k  at  anvlbing  else  the 
whole  evening  but  IjerdoU,  I wonder  If  you  were 
all  a*  happy  on  Christmas  as  tliat  little  girl.  1 

lauM*  so. 

Little  Bertha  R.  always  culls  the  paper  Har 
rxR’s  Yoi'Ro  Family.  M'h  think  you  an*  the 
nicest  family  wc  ever  heard  of.  If  some  little 
boy  or  girl  does  not  find  his  or  her  name  heh»w. 
please  don't  fi***!  sllghteil.  for  we  have  tried  to 
put  all  the  names  down,  and  you  may  be  sure 
your  package  was  received  ami  appreciated  by 
some  poor  child. 

Wl-dilug  you  a Happy  New  Y'ear.  we  an'  yours 
lovingly,  Lvlc  (Laud  I.tuia  B. 

Let'w«iLii,  Kisrtcsf. 

Pnckagi-n  were  rwelve<l  from  Harper  A llro- 
tbere;  ?*ii*h*  Ik'nedkt ; f'lXHland  Arthur  IK  ; Alk-e 
Paige;  Maud  Uilllng:  tlrace  Stephem* : Fanny 
Young ;Mng|rie  Buch;  Annie  Lewis;  Morril  l>unn; 
Eva  Cuunlm^m  : Rose  Ella  IMrhart ; M'.  and  A. 
Burke;  John  and  l>ulsy  CunninglMm ; Lsjttie, 
Wam*n.  and  .Alice  LiK'kwiHsI ; Kona  R and  " Lit- 
tle Gertrude” ; Justin.  Tommy,  and  Isaac  AuiU-r* 
sen;  Jennie  and  .Annie  IVtman;  M’lMie  H-  Haz- 
ard : Helen  McCoy  ; ” Aunt  Elina” ; Kenneth  Mur-  ; 
d<K:k:  Dolly;  May  and  Tom  Barron:  M<ilUe,  Kf-  | 
fie,  and  Myrtle  llnkewell ; losle  ITmcr:  L.  V.  i 
11.;  Maud  and  Lllllo  licneb:  L.  H.  B.  unci  T.  H.  I 
H. ; Carrie ; Nora  and  Hell ; Nellie  Ptitlis;  Jcv«k 
Whltclmrat ; Imisy;  Mortimer  Hambcm:  L«»ulsa  I 
L.  Tatteu : WUlle  Needham ; Mrs.  Annie  j.  Pirst 
and  Charlie  J.  I*o*l:  I/ouU  Bryant,  a check  f«»r 
$1 : an  unknown  friend.  |i ; Wlnnlfre<l  uihI  Mac  . 
Allen;  Mrs-T-A-C.;  Murray  Iloyer;  (iMflie  and 
Willie  Patrick  ; and  a package  from  Canada. 


The  readers  of  Y'orxo  Peofle  would  like  to 
hear  of  my  nets.  I am  five  years  old.  and  havei  ! 
twn  hinis  ilinnet*>.  Tommy  and  Mr*  Tommy,  a 
white  rabbit  called  Snowball,  which  is  very  cun-  , 
nlng.aml  my  irnty  kitty  is  named  Rally  Rose.  My  , 
dollies  are  a great  delight  to  me  TlH’ir  names 
are  I)aL*y.  Rosa  Pnsa.  and  Hesny  Kright-Kyes,  who  , 
is  marrii'd  to  Roy  Blue,  and  hw  a family  of  five 
children.  Etuel  McP.  ' 


ri*ar  ! 

1 have  a tittle  anti*lo]>e.  which  my  cousin  sent  I 
ti*  me  fpim  Wyoming  when  It  wa*  two  week*  | 
old.  We  had  In  feed  him  from  a laittle  for  a long  - 
time.  He  Would  drink  only  when  the  milk  wa.*  ' 
in  the  hot  Ik*.  But  one  day  Idlti  m>t  irivc  him  any-  i 
thing  to  drink  UU  night:  then  I brought  out  a |>an  ' 
of  milk  for  him.  Hml  he  tried  to  drink,  but  he  did  ' 
not  kiKiR'  how.  though  b>  - " fourwi  out.  and  It 

wa*  funny  to  see  him  I-  • out  hi*  ihhm- In 

and  try  to  ent  It.  ’ 'll  • •ifn.  He  Is 

now  a large  aid-  i -oicb  hliii  ; 

ho  will  turn  and  u don't  i 


get  on  the  fence  or  In-hlnd  a tree,  he  will  bolt 
I vou.  SnRicUme*  the  dog*  come  In  and  get  afler 
I iiim.  ami  then  lie  will  niti  up  to  the  w indow  ami 
I make  a nojm-.  ati  tluil  we  will  come  out  and  drive 
I the  dog*  away.  When  we  are  at  dlum-r  lie  will 
come  UP  to  the  window  and  lick  It  and  a*k  to  be 
fiHl.  HI*  tongue  is  black,  and  hi*  horns  are  twu 
I Inches  long,  but  they  hurt  when  ihey  hit  you 
Hi*  color  Is  a imylsb-lrrewn.  He  sl>rH*  bis  ulr 
every  year,  and  It  gets  thicker.  »u  lliat.  he  wUI  be 
warm  for  winter.  Kraxk  C.  8. 

W »«*r**-.  Cbwsmtktt. 

I am  a little  rlrl  eleven  years  old.  I go  to 
Achool.  lail  It  nilri.*  so  hanl  that  I rouM  not  go 
to-day  I think  Ml*s  Augusta  would  clutiige  tier 
mind  ab«>ut  hating  cats  If  sin-  ctmld  see  mine. 
He  is  a large  gnty  one.  and  w>-igh*  ten  and  laie- 
half  iwiund*  He  Is  very  gi-nlle.  and  1 can  lutndle 
him  an  1 would  a iHihy.  W hen  I take  him  up.  he 

iiuls  lioth  fore-paw*  each  sirle  of  my  faw.  and 
c«els  It  very  gently,  and  In*  iM'ver  stick*  In  his 
claw*.  1 know  he  hive*  me  dearly.  1 have  a IK- 
He  sister  eight  year*  old.  Her  name  is  (irriie 
MyeousUi  lives  with  us.  amt  his  tuinie  I*  WI>eatoa. 
I take  (htr  tAUh  and  my  sLstcr  take*  (Iw 

.Vvnvrti.  and  my  cousin  lakes  IlAKrxa's  Yi»rxu 
l>.«ri.K- 

I forgot  to  tell  you  all  about  my  cat.  Wl»en  he 
1*  hungry,  lie  rl<K>«  not  mew,  like  most  rats,  hat 
lies  down  and  roll*  over,  and  if  we  do  not  notice 
him.  be  lies  on  Ida  back,  and  wwlls  for  us  to  mv 
him.  Alice  E.  D. 

JtSKWO,  u>«w 

I am  a little  girl,  and  1 live  in  the  etmntry.  I 
wish  to  Inform  Henry  F..  who  I*  «m>  sorry  for  the 
<’oHntrT  hoy*  uihI  girl*,  that  hi*  pity  t*  thrt>wn 
away,  for  when  we  go  to  the  city— and  I know  of 
muH*  In  iliese  iMri*  who  have  never  bec-n  tbere- 
nnd  mum  to  mi-  the  green  grase.  an<l  flebt*  Ite 
decked  with  fiowvr*.  we  think  this  I*  farsu{a-rior 
to  the  noisy  elevat**d  ndlrc«ds  of  the  city.  We 
have  a great  deal  of  fun  here  in  winter.  Tliere 
l*<m|if  a Mrh  hill,  to  whlrli  wc  take  our  sh.-d*. 
and  ride  clear  down  to  the  bottom,  and  tln-n 
acr>«9  a p«>id.  Sometimes  three  or  four  irrt  on 
II  sled  at  II  lime.  1 go  |o  school,  ami  study  read- 
ing. Npclliiut.  mental  and  nractlcai  arithmetic, 
gisigruphy.  gi-Hiutnar.  ami  hlstnr)-.  I like  hlsto- 

3lw*t,  1 think  llARrEa's  Voi’rm  Paoptx  U the 
i*!**!  paper  1 have  ever  read.  I like  the  Piwt- 
offlee  very  much.  Maouis  J.  L. 

W-.Mi»m><.  p.c. 

I am  eleven  year*  oW.  Mr  midher  and  Utile 
brother  have  gtme  down  to  t->irtda.  so  |>a|ia  and 
myself  are  alone  at  home.  A few  day*  ago  papa 
and  I went  up  t>n  t4>p  c»f  the  VVashlngton  M^onu- 


rcM-h  the  tup.  On  the  elevator  was  a large  grao- 
Ite  nwk  weighing  over  three  l<jn*.  It  went  up 
with  u*.  We  saw  memorial  stone*  Inside  of  the 
Monument  sent  from  all  imhIs  of  the  wor1<L 
When  wr  (t«»t  t«t  the  top  we  had  a very  fine  view. 

It  was  better  Hum  the  view  frv>m  the  top  of  ibe 
t'apitol.  TItey  luive  a net  areund  the  top.  so  If 
iwrson*  should  fall.  It  would  not  hurt  tbem,  os 
the  netting  would  catch  tltem.  Mometinu-«  dur 
lug  (hr  iuH>n  hour  the  men  get  out  on  the  net* 
Hug.  and  smoke  just  as  If  they  were  In  a bam- 
ni4H-k.  What  a terrible  fall  they  would  have  if  this 
m*tting  should  break ! It  was  about  MO  feet  high 
when  we  were  up  (herv.  It  wa*  so  windy  that 
day  that  you  could  not  stand  up  on  one  skie  of 
the  Momirocnt  without  holding  on  to  something. 

At  one  time  the  wind  shifted,  and  there  were 
some  boards  lying  out  on  the  net.  luid  a man 
wa*  walking  along  ou  the  side  where  they  were. 
Wlwn  tlw  wind  shlftc<l.  U wnt  the  board*  fi>ing. 
and  every  one  of  them  came  down  on  the  man'fv 
head,  hut  it  did  not  hurl  him,  for  a*  MMtn  asthey 
lH>gan  to  tumble  on  his  bead,  he  lay  flat  down  oii 
live  wall,  so  a*  to  keep  from  being  blown  awajr. 

It  made  quite  an  excitement.  At  first  the  man 
would  halloo  qnd  laugh^  and  shout,  "Joe,  Jos^. 
come  up  here  , quick  ' quick  S" 

H«}mc  men  -amc  running  up  frem  the  Inside  of 
tlie Monument,  thinking  soniclhliig  ilrrwlful  wna 
tin*  matb-r.  Wn  staid  up  there  about  an  hour. 
Pu|w  ami  1 walk«Hl  all  areund  the  wall*,  whieti 
were  seven  fee(  lhi«’k  at  tlw  top  and  fifteen  at  the* 
IsUtom.  Then  at  the  fi>ol  of  ine  .Monument,  lu  aa 
little  house,  we  .*aw  inuriy  more  memorial  stonf*t«. 
One  of  the  N'st  of  Hu'm  was  one  that  came  frv>nx 
Nevada,  wtlh  tl»e  woul  ''Nevada”  let  into  ttve 
stone  hi  solhl  silver,  nnd  a mot  to  let  into  tlte  stoixg* 

In  Hululgold.  Both  the  gold  and  silver  came  fn>nx 
IIm*  mines  of  Nevada.  We  enjoyed  Hh’  trip  very 
much,  and  1 thou^t  some  nf  the  rraden  of 
Y'oi'xu  Peui-le  might  Ukc  to  have  a description 
of  It.  K.B.  A.  M. 

Tm*  Rcrsist.  R'WI'lLLt,  Aw****  . 

I am  a po<>r  little  thing.  1 ns)r<l  to  hr  u iK-aut  y 
and  a )>et  and  a darling.  But  now  I am  a mn.r- 
tyr.aml  am  fading  away  by  degrvt**  I lu»v«*tv*E 
had  a kiss  or  a kind  word  frem  luy  uianima  sits^x* 
t'brKtnui*.  It's  nion*'n  n week  slmt-  I had  xti-y 
dr>-s*  off  or  had  on  my  niglit-gown  at  night : «axi<i 
you  know  It’s  very  unrefreHliful  (o  hate  to  w«-^r 
tlii- *iime  cb>thcs  night  and  day.  Ntlll.  *s  lonir 
I had  a Is-d  to  skn-p  In.  1 didn’t  comidain. 
now  for  lliTve  nlKbi*  I've  slept  under  the  M'»fa^ 
with  u lion  ami  a tiger  out  of  Bobby's  Noah's  a^rkc 
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hjr  xnr  Bide,  and  poor  Uttle  armn  l>‘lnR  out 
4in  iIm'  fioor.  Mr.  I’bilip.  mamma'a  l>ia  limtlKir, 
«tepi«'i)  Oil  mv  tlmmh  Uai  nUriit,  ami  it  r1vi>ii  nu* 
)crui‘liittDR  p^in.  Puw  ranird  mi*  all  n>uml  In 
biT  mouth  jrt^lerrUjr.  and  Pi’a.  the  territ-r.  ah«M>k 
mr  a»  If  1 hiul  U*en  a rat,  ami  'uiont  nhouk  H»'a>' 
tuT  And  1 heard  NunM*  and  Nomli  thi* 

iraUrr-K*  (alkiiiR.  and  Nume  aald.  '*Oh,  Nurab, 
«b>  thrum'  the  iKurkl-liMiktna  t-rratuiv  In  11m*  aah 
barr*  I : It  Un't  waxitnl  in  tCe  nurM-ry  now." 

Hea^e  can  not  )iotneb™ly  r»  to  my  mamsia. 
aad  aek  her  to  Mive  mo  from  my  cruel  fate.  If 
•he'll  m'vor  lore  me  any  mure,  wim'l  *ho  rIvc  me 
loMuneUxly  who  lui^n't  bo  manr  otlier  new  fa- 
Toritcar  For  1 think  my  heart  will  break. 

Futaaia'a  (>i.t*  Dou.. 


aa**e  RariM, 

I have  been  auntlnit  to  vrrlte  to  you  fur  a Iona 
time.  I have  a doll.  I have  a nke  hrulher;  hia 
auiie  ht  Joe.  1 have  a Rood  doR.  | hare  a kitty, 
and  [ like  her.  T hare  a wurk-bua.  llmvealmB- 
ket.  1 liave  a money  purae  I waa  banpy  (tiHid- 
ma«  mi>mligt.  1 can  read  in  a hook  I am  a pret- 
ty blR  itiii.  I hope  you  will  print  IhU  letter 

Nan  P. 

It  !•  a rery  nice  letter.  Nan.  and  we  wlah  we 
could  Rive  you  a ki«  fur  it.  We  liope  tlw’  little 
Work -bus  la  in  Rood  order,  that  the  money  piirw* 
wiil  never  have  a hole  in  it.  And  that  yon  will 
St*  ever  bo  much  blRRer  and  ju»t  as  happy  when 
V bri»tauu*  bIulU  come  aRaln. 

One  of  oar  little  boy  rradeni  want*  to  know 
why  be  must  alway»  take  off  bU  bat  when  be 
(•{Avk-B  to  a lady.  It  b a very  old  cuBtom,  and  a 
mark  of  respeet  that  Rcntlctnen  like  to  nbuw 
their  lady  frtei>d.<<.  The  fnllowtuR  llule  etory 
ahowa  what  KInR  tieorge  111.  of  England  tbougbl 
alaml  the  matter; 


C.  Y.  P.  B.  R.  ! 

Thoi-uiitb  roa  tur  ConnoNrtArs  Nti,  | 

Jewle  and  Marj*.  I have  tnd  forgotten  my  prr>mUe  | 
to  Rive  you  pretty  ivieruB  and  i|uaint  luiMutgeH  , 
now  and  then  for  ytui  to  c«ipy  In  your  cuintnort- 
plai*e-book.  I lutve  had  »o  many  t(urBlit»na  to  an- 
•wer  that  my  column  han  not  liren  long  enough 
f«ir  ebedre  extractn.  hut  here  to-day  arv  three, 
which* you  may  take  pattis  to  write  out  in  a fair 
haml.  a»the  old  writlng-tnaaten  UBcd  toaay.  The 
finil  quotation  I make  for  you  to-day  Is  from 
Friedrich  Kuckert.  a great  Cerman  lyric  p«M't, 
who  waa  tavrn  at  Mchwetnfurt.  Bavaria.  In  ITW. 
and  died  at  t'lihurg  lu  IHOa.  The  little  |H>em  oun* 

' tains  a UH>ught  for  every  meinlier  of  the  C.  Y.  P. 

I It  U.— a thought  worth  taking  for  a life  motto: 
i miLOMON  AND  THE  SOWRK. 

' In  open  field  King  H«j|omon 
HeiH'ulh  the  sky  aeta  up  bis  throne: 

He  ■ee*  a aower  walking,  sowing. 

On  every  side  the  wd-ettm  tlir«>wing 
I “What  do«t  thou  there  y"  esclalnuNl  the  King. 

I *"T1ie  ground  can  here  no  luirvcat  bring; 

Bn*nk  off  from  sueb  tinwliw  iM’ginnlng. 

' Tliciu'll  get  nu  cr<>)>  that's  worth  the  winning." 
The  sower  hear* : Ids  anr  he  sinks. 

And,  doubtful  he  stands  still  and  thinks: 

Then  goes  Ih-  forwanl.  strong  nml  steady, 

I For  t)H>  wise  King  thb  answer  rrady: 

•*l*ve  ntdhiiig  else  hut  thb  one  Arid; 

I I've  watchiKl  It.  lalK>red  It.  and  tllWI; 
j Whnt  further  Us«*  of  pausing,  guessing*— 
j The  com  fr»»m  me.  frtira  (kid  the  blessing.” 

I ( iy  N.  L.  FnoTUisuRAa. 

The  next  ibouglit  b from  the  (IrteH  Book  of  Mrs. 
Marla  Hare ; 

••  The  praises  of  others  may  l>e  of  use  in  teach- 
ing us  not  what  we  arc.  but  what  we  ought  to 
be." 


Nearly  arren  hundred  year*  ago.  Philip  II.  of 
Frano*  summ<mcd  King  John  of  Knglancl  either 
to  trial  or  Ui  comlail  U*r  the  munb-r  of  ITince 
Arthur  A»  the  latter  caml  fur  neither,  a gal- 
lant soldier  named  I>e  Courey.  then  langidslting 
in  prhsm.  was  s«t  free  that  he  might  undertake 
the  LSimbet  not  for  hb  King's,  but  for  hb  csiun- 
iry's  'sake.  Tlie  fight.  IxjWpver,  never  took  place, 
for  Philip's  champkiD.  afraid  of  tbe  gigantic  I>e 
f’ourrv.  preferred  t*»  sacrifice  lib  honor  to  risking 
hb  life.  Being  urgeil  by  John  and  Philip,  who  ' 
IumI  come  to  witneiw  the  expected  emsiunter.  to  ' 
rive  them  an  exIiibltUiii  of  hu  strength.  IN>  (.'our* 
<y  placed  hb  ht'lmet  upon  a post,  and  cleaving  It  ' 
wltn  terrlfie  force,  dmve  hb  sword  so  firmly  Into  1 
the  wood  that  none  but  the  striker  could  with-  ' 
draw  It.  **  Never.”  sakl  King  doho—”  never  un-  j 
veil  thy  iKtiinei.  man.  again,  iwfore  King  or  sub-  1 
>ect.''  Thus  the  privUege  of  W'caring  the  luti  in  | 
piTwnce  of  the  soverelRH  came  t«i  N*  onjyed  i 
wilely  by  the  De  I ourcys.  Earb  of  Klnsale.  Tth')'  ' 
asaerted  their  privilege  by  wearing  tbrir  liat  for  I 
a moment  ami  then  uncroverlng,  hut  tbe  Do  Cnur-  I 
cT  of  Gesirge  III. ‘a  rvlgn.  not  thinking  thbasser-  . 
tftttt  Kufficient.  on  one  ms-ashm  wore  hb  court  i 
hat  all  the  lime  he  was  In  the  pnwence  of  the  ; 
King.  But  the  third  Ueorge  cnisiMNl  the  display  ' 
of  nrl<le  by  remarking.  ''The  gentleman  hu  a | 
rlcnt  to  be  eviverrd  before  me;  but  even  King  i 
J<mn  asmld  give  him  Du  right  to  be  covervd  be-  j 
for«  ladk-s.”  I 

W tt.xiAM  T.  W.— Then*  seems  to  l>c  a prevailing 
opioion  that  the  ” sImuIow”  b the  best  canoe  for 
MaiUng  ami  paddling  The  best-known  Imllibrs 
<»f  *•  nl»adow9'*are  Ev'erson.uf  BrtMiklyii  (4«0  Flr»i 
blrvwti.  and  the  "Kactne  t'aiHae-RulIding  Com- 
painy.’'  t»f  Ka«-lne,  WlB*H>tisln.  The  .^melican  trav- 
•■lltnjr  canoe  is  an  admirable  paddling  canoe  and 
a fart  sailer.  One  of  the  best  rigs  b the  ”|j4>rd 
Kuaa.**  a modified  lateen  rig  Two  sails  are  al- 
way*  to  be  preferred  to  one  large  sail. 

MaF  Hamblin  recitea  perfectly  the  Ibt  of  the 
wiverv'igns  of  RngUnd,  os  her  mother  testifies, 
F.and  Hattie  L.  Leet  have  repeatml  the 
aaixi**  Ibt  In  Its  order,  with  thedate  of  each  coro* 
njation.  and  also  tbe  five  lines  and  fire  houses, 
wit  b t he  oamea  of  tbe  iu>vcrelgns  Included  In  each. 


W*“  wish  there  were  room  In  IIm*  Post -office  box 
to  print  tbe  nine  bright  letters  kindly  sent  to  ua 
y>F  tl>s^  principal  of  a schoidlrUieneva.  New  York. 
»ri»^y  were  selected  by  her  fr»»ra  a number  of  let- 
t*>r>i  t<«  llAaraa's  Yoi-no  raiiri-R  submitted  by 
her  fxiplb  as  the  regular  weekly  exeri'bc  In  com- 
{jirwsii  b»B.  Their  merit  b so  m*ariv  equal  that  we 
<1<»  Ttr»f  think  It  w«)uld  he  fair  to  rhooac  one  for 
l>«it»ll«*ation  ami  omit  tl«*  others,  fto,  with  cor 
tlvanksto  Mrs.  L.  and  to  the  little  com‘spond- 
#*«ta  wIk*  like  the  («ticr  w>  well,  we  simply  print 
t hwlr  rtames.  and  hope  to  hear  from  them  again  : 
%rvn  Iv  ■ May  E.  B..  Maggie  M.,  Mala*]  M.,  Uazle 
1%..  R.  K..  Georgia  U.,  May  K..  Carrie  K.  S. 


And  now  for  the  last  hint  for  which  I ran  spare  1 
space.  It  is  fmm  John  Ruskin.  aitd  Is  Intended  | 
a.s  a rcpriH>f  for  an  affectation  of  modesty.  Mml-  I 
eatyfs always  iM-autlfnl.  but  affaa-iatlon,  like  oth-  ' 
er  forms  of  ln»lacerity.  b the  sign  <if  n defect  In  } 
chrracter:  | 

” If  young  ladle*  really  do  not  want  to  he  wen.  [ 
they  sliould  lake  I'an*  not  to  let  ibelr  eyes  tlash  ‘ 
when  they  dblike  what  pe^iph*  say:  and  more 
tluin  tliat.it  b all  noiiseitse.  from  Iwginning  to 
end.  alauit  not  wanting  to  bt*  seen.  1 d<<n‘t  kn«>«* 
any  more  tiresome  flower  In  the  Ismlers  than 
yuur  ests'claJly  ‘ m<Hlest' snoa-^lrop.  which  one 
always  lias  to  sti>on  duam  and  take  all  Mirts  of 
ttreaome  trouble  with,  and  nearly  break  ltspcH>r 
mile  head  off.  before  yon  can  aoe  lt{  and  then, 
half  of  it  b not  worth  aeeliig.  Girls  should  be 
like  dables.  nice  and  white,  with  an  edge  of 
red  if  you  U>ok  chwe : making  the  ground  briglit 
wherever  they  an* : knowing  simply  and  quh-lly 
that  they  do  it.  an<l  are  nveaiit  to  do  it.  and  llmt 
It  would  be  very  wrong  If  IbeydUn'C  do  It.  Not 
want  to  be  »e«'n.  Indeed  1” 

May.— Caoutchouc  b obtained  fmm  |danls 
which  afford  a milky  Juk*o,  while  as  It  flows  from 
tltc  plant,  bat  darkening  with  es(K»ari'  to  the 
weather.  It  b commonly  caile<t  India  rubber, 
and  b m»  useful  and  csinveiilent  an  article  that 
civillxed  people  (Mtuld  hardly  get  ahmg  mmfort- 
ably  without  It.  It  f<irms  an  important  article  of 
c<»fnmen*e.  Mexico,  rentral  and  South  America, 
and  the  East  indies  are  the  principal  places  fn>m 
which  India  rublier  cH>me*.  The  East  Indb  rub 
Ut  b the  jnicei  of  a sperlcB  of  fig-tree.  TIm?  South 
American  product  Is  taken  from  the  sjrrttige-tn*e. 
whk’li  b somctlmen  an  high  as  an  elgtit-slory 
house.  To  erase  pencil  marks  b one  of  tlte  uses 
of  India  rubber  wtilch  will  (Mfur  to  you  first,  and 
then  you  will  think  of  water-proof  cloaks  and 
Blua*«.  without  whU-li  we  rnmld  nut  go  out  com- 
fortably In  stormy  weather.  But  these  only  begin 
to  be  the  list  of  artk-les  which  thb  obllgliig  gum 
aids  In  constructing.  Tul>es.  fire  hose,  elasik 
laimb.  mats,  la*lts  b»r  nwhlncry.  door  springs, 
etc.,  are  made  of  If.  C<unblned  with  sulphur.  It 
f(M*ms  «*«*mbs,  canes,  buttons,  picture  - frames, 
brush  hacks,  and  surgical  IrLstmmenls.  and  oom- 
blnc<l  with  sulphur  and  coal  tar.  and  polished  like 
jet.  It  b used  to  make  Ijeautiful  ornamental  jew- 
dry. 

L^s  T-— Yob.  when  I was  a llllk  girl  I liked  to 
go  to  parties:  but  our  part  lea.  dear,  always  began 
alK>ut  three  o'ckK-k  In  tla*  aftem4H>D.  and  were  i 
over  at  eight.  wh*‘n  we  were  sent  for  by  our  mo- 
thers. aiul  went  home  to  sleep  well  and  have  hap- 
py dreams.  Much  a Udng  as  an  r^-enlng  jsirty. 
with  full  tlw*se>.  was  csmsidrnMl  too  great  a dbsl-  i 
twtkm  for  little  folks  when  I was  young.  1 

The  boy  membTs  of  (he  C.  Y.  P.  II.  1'.  will  flml  ^ 
in  thb  Iwniv  an  Inspiring  sketch,  enlillcd  "TIk*  I 


Boyhood  of  Dank!  Webator.”by  Mr.  George  t'ary 
Eggleston,  showing  what  an  ” idle  hoy”  couki  do 
Iti  the  way  of  asirvnbhing  hb  teacher  by  lib  In- 
dustry : and  a pleasant  article  by  8ht-rwu<i<l  R>’Be, 
entitled  ”On  .skates.”  which  gives  both  Informa- 
tion and  practical  HUKgc'tktnB  regarding  one  of 
our  ptcasHnU-sl  winter  |«»ilm<*B.  The  girl  mem- 
b-rs  ran  Rot  fall  to  lie  lnterest«-«l  In  "TIte  Life  of 
a Uttle  Gbt  In  ITtCf.”  by  Mrs.  Margaret  E.  Sang 
ster.  while  they  will  lieartUy  congratubte  them 
M*lvc«  on  the  changes  In  tite  way  of  training  chil- 
dren that  a century  bos  br\>ught  al>uut. 


FI  ZZLES  FROM  YorNG  fONTHIBl’TOKB. 
No,  l. 

KNIOMA. 

'Tb  black  and  brown,  'tb  blue  and  gray. 
Tls  cliamtefiil  as  an  April  day : 

And  JN*1.  no  matter  what  they  say. 

*T1s  not  without  nttrm'tlon. 

It  has  a language  all  its  own. 

Though  moriat  never  beard  Its  tone  : 

It  tells  the  siiffen-r's  moan. 

It  telU  of  satbfaction. 

Inclosed  within  a nairow  cell. 

It  moves  on  hinge  Invisible. 

Hes-un*1y  kept,  and  guarded  well 
Kn>m  all  appn.>acning  ilaiigrr. 

It  often  speaks,  yet  never  talks  : 
it  freely  nin«.  lull  never  walks  : 

And  every  passing  thing  remarka- 
In  fact,  b quite  a raiigvr. 

It  swims,  and  yet  arms  has  ft  none  ; 

And  dances  out  of  vetr  fun 
Without  a leg  to  stamf  u[>on. 

Or  foot  to  billow  after. 

It  has  a l»rollier— twin,  they  say— 

And  when  cntss-partMa****  tney  play. 

Tlif  y look  the  very  oddest  way : 

To  some  (bey're  cause  for  laughter. 

As  shining  crystal  If  b bright. 

*71s  dark  or  fiuU  as  winter  nlgbt. 

Its  very  nuiurv.  t<M>,  b tight. 

For  all  were  dark  wlfbuit  It. 

It  forms  the  poet's  e«<iistant  theme, 

It  iMunls  (he  lover  In  lib  drv*am. 

And  reallr  t«ramonnt  would  se«m. 
bi  muc-ii  is  saUl  about  It. 

Rtr  Van  Winrlr. 


No.  <. 

TWO  XAST  UtAMONDs. 

1.— 1.  A letter.  %.  A tN.-rsunal  pronoun.  A.  A 
word  freplying  isimmana.  4.  A tree.  & A letter 
8l— I.  A letter.  *.  To  decay,  8.  Sunny.  4.  A 
vagetable  product.  A.  A letler.  Fiu.  Bcwtich. 

No,  8. 

poraLK  XNinaA. 

In  acorn,  not  in  nut. 

In  depot,  not  In  but. 

In  building,  not  in  inn. 

In  Clipper,  not  In  tin. 

In  shark,  not  in  eel. 

TtN*  whole  two  reptiles  dreaded 
Wherever  they  are  aeen. 

WiLL  A.  Mrmt. 


No.  4. 

DOt'BLX  Acaotme. 

1.  l'ndblHrta*«l.  it  A hively  wild  flower.  & A 
bed.  4.  A large  Inilldlng.  5.  A pretainitfon  of 
opium.  6.  domesth’ iinimni,  7.  A uzy  |>erson. 
S.  Ptrnlifully.  9.  A small  naient.  10.  \ river  In 
South  America.  II.  A measure.  ):(.  A large  bird 
priud  for  Its  feathiT*.  18.  A bird  that  sings  at 
night.  14.  An  article  of  d*‘*sert.  13.  A covering 
for  the  head.  Id.  To  terrify.  Finals  and  prlmab 
form  tbv  names  of  two  chok-e  tluwers. 

M.  E.  N.  (1!  yean  old). 


ANSWERS  TO  PTZZLKS  IN  No.  IIA 


No.  1. 
No.  1 

No.  8. 


bnow-blrd.  kparrow. 

1.  Chicago.  It  Hartford.  & Rappalian- 
iHK-k.  4.  Idaho.  A Bavannah.  IL  Tal- 
lahassee. 7.  Maine.  M.  Austin.  9.  Bus 
quekanna.  Christmas. 


If 

BBT 
HELIX 
T I X 


X 


Com*et  answers  to  rmxxles  have  been  reoelved 
from  Harry  D.  LoeKmun,  Bewle  Roy 

Dempster.  lb»b*rt  Andrew*.  Jun,.  WlUlam  C.  Hy- 
att. " Fill  Ftmter.”  John  Janemk-h.  Harry  (iraff, 
Olin  A.  .Mc.\dams.  Kton-nee  T.  r<ix,  I..  K.  t'., 
” l.<K|i-star."  II.  I.,  ITuyn.  Sadk  A.  Bedgewick. 
Clare  11.  Bird.  J.  C.  Krsutz. 

The  answer  to  the  Enigma  on  page  160  of  No. 
114  b Drab-Bard,  

I Abr  k^rha/tv**,  see  3rf  cmd  8cf  pagu  tf  wnr.  I 
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SCIENTIFIC  PUZZLES. 

HKHK  nre  two  very  iimplo 
experiments  that  will 
not  fait  to  excito  a goml  deal 
of  interest  and  wonderment 
among  )>enM)us  who  ore  un> 
fumilinr  with  them. 

The  tint  illustrates  the 
pressure  of  the  atmosphere. 
Take  a coin  and  ruli  it  against 
some  nukcn  bnuk>case  or  very 
smooth  wooden  surface,  ns 
shown  in  Kig.  1.  Press  it  hard 
for  a moment,  and  then  with* 
draw  the  hugen.  The  coin 
will  continue  to  stick  to  the 
wood. 

The  reason  of  this  is  that 
the  nihhing  and  the  pretumre 
have  dispersed  the  air  which  was  between  the  coin  and  the 
wood,  and  the  pressnre  of  the  atmosphere  is  sufHcient  to  keep 
the  coin  in  its  place. 

To  perform  the  experiment  shown  in  Fig.  8 fill  a glass  carefully 
with  water  np  to  the 
brim,  so  that  Ibe  sur- 
face of  the  water  is 
rounded.  Then  ask  the 
by-standen  how  many 
coins  can  be  thrown 
into  tho  glass  with- 
out the  water  over- 
flowing. th>me  w'ill  em- 
phatically declare  that 
it  will  not  hold  one; 
others  will  admit  that 
there  may  {possibly  be 
room  fur  one  or  t wo. 

Hy  dropping  the 
coins  very  carefully 
into  the  water  edge- 
ways, it  W'ill  be  found 
that  even  os  many  as 
five  or  six  coins  the 
sizu  of  a silver  dollar 
can  be  dropped  into 
the  water  before  it 

overflows.  Pto.  s. 


THE  LITTLE  MAN. 

BY  MAMIE  Lt’ER. 

A i.rTTLE  man.  in  brand>Dcw  suit 
Of  clothes  from  mit  Ibe  store : 

Nor  speck  of  dirt  nor  stain  of  fruit 
HU  natty  garments  bore. 

His  jacket  and  his  trousers  were 
HU  first,  and  spick  and  s|ian  ; 

And  pride  soon  exen*Ue«l  its  spur 
U|xju  this  little  man. 

And  fell  be  prouder  than  a King 
In  his  complete  array  ; 

To  see  him  round  ihe'parlor  swing 
Was  IjetttT  (bun  a play. 

Dcim)  in  hU  trouHers  p<h*kcU  thrust. 

Make  sure,  were  Imth  hU  hands. 

And  richiT  be  with  cents  in  trust 
Than  owner  large  of  * lands. 

*‘Pu]>a/'  he  critHl,  as  stop|K'd  be  sliort 
BesiiU’  his  father's  knei^ 

"Papa,  me  loves  oo  ton  oo  Imugbt 
'Ese  nice  new  toae  for  me : 

And,  mammy,  mo  l>e  'eal  <lood  hoy, 

An'  U*ep  'esc  tose  so  lean  ; 

Me  do  an*  buy  me  pooty  toy. 

To  p'ay  in  house.  1 mean. 

"Me  on‘y  'tay  a 'ittlc  w'ile. 

An'  turn  'ight  in  a<len. 

An'  <lcn  till  dinner  me  will  p'ay 
'Ith  Donnie  Hay  an'  Ben. 

Me  teep  niy  tose  so  tean,  pa|>a, 

.Me  (lit  on  dem  no  dirt ; 

3Ie  do  away  Torn  house  not  far. 

An'  'on't  fell  down  dit  hurt." 

An  hour  passed  on:  the  lititc  man 
lU'lumed  with  face  all  blood; 

Without  a atp  in-doors  be  ran. 

His  clothes  Itefouled  with  nmd. 

Between  bU  sobs,  for  breath  hard  pressed. 
A bile  of  strife  be  (old: 

"'At  Donnie  Hav  *tepi>ed  on  my  fool, 

Ad'  den  we  bol  taut  hold. 

"An'  felled  ail  down  an'  'oiled  all  'ound; 
He  bite  my  fingis  sore ; 

Me  sc'utch  his  face,  niy  nose  he  pound. 
An'  b'an’-new  towsls*tore; 

3Io  hit  'iin  lad.  an’  pulled  be  hair 
So  hard  1 ever  tan. 

Me  lick  him.  )ni.  an'  made  him  kyc, 

.4ft*  r$  a 'ittle  man!" 


Diiii':jiCii  by  Cooglc 


BOY’S  HEAO.-Bt  Ofticsc.— [Sn  Pass  SO*.} 
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A COUNTRY  BOY  IN  WINTER. 

BY  KAKAIl  O.  JEWKTT. 

The  wtnrl  mny  blow  tlic  Mnuw*  uIkiuI, 

For  nil  1 care*,  savs  Jack. 

And  I don't  mind  flow  cedd  It  };row9, 

For  ihrn  the  Ice  won't  crack. 

01(1  folloi  may  ahiver  all  day  long, 

But  i shall  never  frwTM*; 

Wlint  care*  a n>lly  boj  like  me 
For  winter  dayH  like  these? 

Far  down  the  long  pumw-covcrMl  hills 
It  is  mirh  fun  to  coast. 

So  clear  the;  rontl!  the  fastest  sled 
There  is  in  school  I boast. 

The  paint  1h  pn^tty  well  worn  off, 

Bui  then  1 lake  the  \tnt\-, 

A dandv  sled's  a loiterer, 

Au(i  I go  in  for  speed. 

When  1 go  home  at  supper  time. 

Kl!  but  my  cheek*  are  red! 

They  1mm  and  atlng  like  anything; 

I'm  croa*  until  I'm  fed. 

You  ought  to  sec  the  hhicull  go. 

I am  M>  hungry  then; 

Ami  old  Aunt  Folly  saya  that  boy* 

Eat  twice  a*  much  a*  men. 

There's  always  something  I can  do 
To  pass  the  time  away; 

The  dark  comes  quick  in  winler-iimo— 

A short  and  stormy  day 

And  when  I giv(>  my  mind  to  It, 

It's  just  as  father  says. 

I almost  do  a man's  work  now, 

And  help  him  ntany  ways. 

1 shall  lie  glad  when  I grow*  up 
;Vnd  gel  all  through  with  sch(X>1. 

ru  hIjow  them  by-and  by  that  I 
Was  not  meant  for  a fool. 

I’ll  take  the  crops  oIT  tills  old  farm. 

I'll  do  the  Im'sI  I can. 

A jolly  boy  like  me  won’t  lx; 

A dolt  when  he's  a man. 

I like  to  hear  the  old  horse  neigh 
Just  as  1 rume  in  sight. 

The  oxen  poke  me  with  their  horns 
To  gel  Uieir  hay  at  night. 

Somehow  Uic  rmaiures  seem  like  friends, 
And  like  to  see  me  come. 

tiome  fellows  talk  about  New  York. 

Hut  I shall  stay  at  iiome. 


TODD  AND  KKTCnU-NFS  “ORATE  SHOW.” 

BY  KLLA  RODMAN  CUFRCn. 

Any  one  who  is  well  acquainted  with  boys  knows 
what  actmimon  thing  it  is  for  them  to  get  up  a circus. 
So  there  is  nothing  extraordinary  in  tliat  to  write  about. 
But  sonic  of  the  things  that  happened  at  Todd  and  Ketcli* 
urn’s  “Orato  Show”  were  a little  out  of  the  common  way. 

One  of  these  things  was  that  the  Giant  fought  and  fell 
apart.  How  he  managed  to  do  it  will  bo  explained  fur- 
ther on. 

Kiifus  Todd  was  twelve,  and  Harry  Ketchum  eleven; 
but  they  felt  very  much  grown  up,  because  each  was  the 
eldest  of  several  brothers  and  siKt»;rK,  and  the  younger  ones 
were  always  spoken  of  as  “III©  children.”  Rufus's  bro- 
ther San  <hU  name  was  Alexander,  and  it  seemed  too 
much  of  a name  for  so  small  a boy)  alw'ays  wanted  to  do 
the  things  he  did;  but  Rufc  waa  very  apt  to  frown,  and 
tell  him  be  was  too  little. 

When  Todd  and  Ketchum  tvere  getting  up  their  “Orate 
Show,”  Mr.  Ketchum.  Harry’s  father,  said,  “You  don't 
spell  it  right.” 

“f)h  yea,  w©  do.  sir,”  replie<l  Rufe,  who  thought  that 
Mr.  Ketchum  didn't  know'  much  uboutsbows;  “that  is  the 
way  Artemus  W*ard  spidled  his,” 

Mr.  Ketcliuin  lauglied.  and  said,  “Oh,  well,  if  you  want 
to  spoil  it  just  as  xVrtcmus  does,  that  is  all  right.” 

He  kindly  hcli>ed  them  with  the  large  Imudbiil  which 


they  got  ready  to  nail  in  fnmt  of  the  tent,  and  said  tliat 
he  thought  it  would  attract  crowd.*.  It  w*a.s  to  be  hoped 
nut,  for  the  tent  was  a queer  affair,  made  of  sheets  and 
quilts  and  unsti^idy  poles,  and  it  wouldn’t  take  ver^'  much 
to  topple  it  over.  But  thfly  had  no  misgivings. 

San  T(xid  wa.s  sent  around  the  village,  which  was  a very 
snuiUonc,  toask  people  to  buy  tickets  for  tlie  “Orate  Sliow,” 

' os  the  proprietors  thought  it  would  be  scarcely  digiiintHl 
I to  go  tlieinsel  vw ; and  who  was  a very  exact,  si  raight- 
I forwartl  little  fellow,  thought  it  his  duty  to  describe  to  the 
I people  just  what  they  wore  going  to  see. 

“We’ve  got  a Giant,”  ho  would  say,  “and  u Dwarf, 
and  a Bearded  Lady,  and  a Elephant,  and  Rufe  thinkn  he 
I can  make  a wild  Indian,  mebbe.” 

The  last  )M\rt  always  made  them  laugh,  and  quite  a 
number  of  tickets  were  disjuxied  of. 

One  of  San's  first  visits  was  made  to  Mrs,  Williams,  a 
lady  who,  with  her  daughter,  was  boarding  for  the  sum- 
mer at  Dr.  Gunter  s.  Miss  Fanny  was  quit©  a grown-up 
3'oung  lady,  and  San  said  she  was  the  nicest-Iooking  girl 
he  had  ever  seen;  he  particularly  wanted  her  to  cotne  to 
the  show. 

But  she  had  gone  out  for  a walk;  so  the  little  boy  saw 
Mrs.  Williams,  and  asked  her  if  she  would  let  Mias  Fanny 
come. 

“ Will  you  take  go«xl  care  of  her  if  I do  t”  aaid  the  lady, 
smiling  at  him  very  pleasantly. 

“Yes.  ma’am.”  wo.s  the  prompt  reply;  *‘she  shall  have 
a reserv'od  seat,  if  she  jiays  for  it.” 

It  did  not  occur  to  i^n  Uiat  this  was  rather  a queer 
way  of  inviting  a young  lady  to  go  to  an  entertainment. 

“And  what  is  the  price  of  a reserved  seat?”  coutinued 
Mrs.  Williams. 

“Eight  <x»nlji,”  replied  tlie  young  ticket  seller.  “Y’mi 
can  see  everything  there;  and  six  cents  for  the  next,  where 
you  don’t  see  much;  and  four  cents  for  the  places  where 
you  can’t  sec  anything.” 

“ I don't  lielieve  I taiii  go,”  said  Miss  Fanny's  mother, 
“hut  here  is  the  money  for  a reserved  seat  for  Fanny. 
Suppose,  though,  that  she  should  be  rather  late — site  is  go- 
iug  to  town  to-morrow—- wouldn’t  some  oue  else  get  her 
scat  ?” 

“ No,  nia'nm very  emphatically;  “Miss  Fanny  ’ll 
have  her  seat,  even  if  she  don't  come  at  all.” 

Mrs.  Williams  couldn't  see  just  how  this  was  to  be  man- 
age<l ; but  she  thought  that  to  hear  San  in  hbt  capacity  of 
ticket  vender  was  quite  worth  the  money. 

The  next  afternoon  was  the  day  of  the  show,  and  the 
weather  was  briglit  and  pleasant.  A great  many  people 
came — so  many,  that  tliey  couldn’t  all  gel  into  the  i©nl  at 
once,  and  tlKw»e  who  did  get  in  were  politely  n*quesU*d  to 
move  about  carefully  for  fear  of  its  coining  down. 

When  the  show  began  it  was  discovered  that  the  Beard- 
ed Lady  had  u very  youthful  face,  and  in  spite  of  the  fringe 
of  hair  tied  under  her  chin,  and  her  sitting  cross-legged 
upon  a high  box  with  a cushion  on  it,  evcrylxxly  soon 
ret;ognized  Husle  Ketchum. 

It  was  mean  of  people  to  say  that  the  Dwarf  was  not 
small  for  his  age.  ju.st  I)ecau8e  they  stiw  it  was  Willie  Todd 
dressed  up,  when  he  had  a little  pillow  on  his  back  for  a 
hump,  and  all.  And  if  tho  Elephant  (Mr.  Ketchum’s 
hired  man  on  his  hands  and  knees,  with  a gnty  blanket 
thrown  over  him)  did  drop  his  trunk,  it  wa.s  only  because 
it  wa.sn't  properly  fastened  on. 

The  Giant,  though,  was  8U|>erb;  he  towered  uj)  U»  the 
verj'  ceiling,  and  looked  so  fierce  and  terrible,  with  his 
swarthy  skin  and  huge  mustache,  tliat,  though  the  spec- 
taloTs  thought  they  saw  Ruf«>  Todd's  blue  eyes  twinkling 
in  tlie  iip|>er  story,  they  didn't  dare  to  lielieve  it.  Btwid<«, 
bow  could  he  have  lengthened  himself  out  so? 

So  they  all  just  sUired  in  amoiement.  But  presently 
there  were  some  queer  inovemeutH  about  Ute  middle  of  the 
human  structure,  and  u smothered  voice  Keeined  to  proceed 
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from  its  Atnoiach.  Tlicn  tlioro  was  an  unmistakable  “ Qct 
out!”  a rospoiiKwof  “You  did  that  on  purpow,”  and  the  Gi- 
ant Huddenly  broke  in  two.  wliile  the  halves  took  to  hit- 
tinp  each  other.  The  tent  was  drag:j;ed  down  with  him; 
Uie  children  screamed,  and  everyl^ly  scrambled.  But 
when  they  got  out  from  the  sheets  and  quilts,  they  all  be- 
gan to  laugh,  even  the  two  pieces  of  the  Giant,  Rufe  and 
Harry,  who  had  found  it  more  uncomfortable  to  bo  one 
than  they  expected. 

Just  at  this  time  Miss  Fanny  arrived,  and  as  soon  aa  she 
saw  San,  she  said,  **  And  where  is  my  reserved  seat,  young 
man 

“That  U all  right,”  was  tlio  smiling  reply;  “nobody 
liasn't  sat  in  it.” 

“Ladies  and  gentlemen,”  said  Rufus,  coming  forward 
vrith  a verj'  handsome  bow,  “ the  circus  is  over.” 

“That  is  very  evident,”  replied  Miss  Fanny,  laughing 
witli  tho  olhern;  and  San  considered  it  quite  a compliment 
that  she  said  it  wa.H  the  funniest  circus  she  ever  saw. 

Nobody  could  have  been  so  unfeeling  as  to  remark  she 
hadn’t  seen  it  at  all. 


THE  WAVE.?  AT  WORK. 

BV  CHARLES  BARNARD. 

WERE  you  ever  dow'n  by  the  beach  when  the  wind 
was  blowing  in  from  the  open  sea?  Did  you  see 
tho  white-caps?  Did  you  see  the  surf  os  one  groat  green 
wave  after  the  other  came  marching  in,  and  fell  over  with 
a magnificent  roar  on  the  beach,  while  the  salt  spray  filled 
all  the  air  WMth  briny  fragrance?  If  you  have  seen  these 
splendid  sights,  you  remember  how  the  waves  seemed  to 
march  along  in  a great  procession  before  the  strong  wind. 
Strange  sights  are  these,  yet  the  way  in  which  the  wind 
starts  the  w'aves  and  keeps  them  moving  is  stranger  still. 

If  you  go  to  Sandy  Hook,  or  to  Rockaway,  or  Coney 
Island  by  boat,  you  will  see  some  of  these  things.  The 
wind  blows  upon  the  water,  and  as  it  moves  very  easily, 
a part  of  the  water  is  pushed  up  into  little  heaps  by  the 
wind.  If  the  wind  is  light,  these  tiny  heaps  are  small, 
and  soon  fall  down  again.  When  the  wind  ruffles  the 
water  in  this  way,  we  call  it  a ripple.  When  the  wind 
blows  stronger,  it  pushes  up  more  water,  and  we  call  those 
heaps  and  ndges  waves.  As  the  wind  keeps  on  blowing 
in  the  same  direction,  the  heaps  rise  and  fall  quickly,  and 
the  waves  appear  to  move  along  over  the  surface  of  the  wa- 
ter in  a great  procession.  It  is  really  only  an  appearance. 
Tlie  water  does  not  move  along,  but  only  up  and  down,  as 
the  motion  started  by  the  wind  passes  over  the  surface. 
However,  for  our  purposes,  it  is  enough  to  describe  things 
just  OH  they  look. 

Under  the  waves  the  water  is  calm  and  still.  The  huge 
billows  tliat  roll  over  the  sea  in  storms  are  seldom  much 
more  than  fifteen  feet  high,  and  they  pass  over  the  surface 
without  disturbing  the  water  beyond  the  depth  of  a few 
feet.  Every  wave  has  a top,  a middle  part,  and  a bottom, 
or  lower  part.  When  a wave  coming  in  from  the  sea  ap- 
proaches the  shore,  tlie  bottom  of  the  wave  strikes  the  land 
first.  The  sand  catches  and  holds  it  back  and  makes  it  go 
slower.  The  top  of  the  wave,  not  feeling  Ihi.s  friction 
against  the  ground,  rushes  forward,  leaving  the  lower  port 
behind.  As  the  wave  comes  nearer  to  the  beach,  tho  bot-  I 
tom  part  is  held  back  more  and  more,  and  the  whole  wave 
tips  over.  It  pilches  forward  as  if  tripped  up,  and  the  top 
rushes  onward  swiftly,  while  the  lower  part  logs  behind. 
The  crest,  or  upper  edge,  rises  higher,  for  there  is  no  room 
for  it  all  to  i>ass,  and  it  lifts  up  as  if  trying  U>  stand  upright. 
The  air  gets  caught  under  the  crest  of  the  wave  in  front, 
and  in  a moment  the  wave,  unable  to  rise  any  higher, 
falls  tiiit  on  its  face  upon  the  sand.  The  air  caught  under 
it  hursts  out  with  a roaring  sound,  and  cscapt’s  through 
tlie  water  in  a million  white  bubbles  that  make  the  water 
hsde  like  milky  foam. 


The  while-caps  you  see  upon  the  open  water  are  made 
in  the  same  way.  The  wind  seems  to  be  impatient  that 
the  waves  move  so  slowly,  and  it  knocks  their  caps  off, 
and  the  poor  waves  sec-m  to  get  very  mad  about  it,  and 
to  grow  quite  white  in  tho  face.  The  top  of  the  wave 
trios  to  rusli  ahead  of  the  lower  part,  and  tumbles  over  in 
the  foaming  water-fall  the  sailors  call  a white  cap. 

When  a wave  reaches  the  shore,  something  very  curious 
happens.  The  bottom  of  the  wave  strikes  the  ground  first. 
The  wavo  drags  over  the  sand  as  it  passes  on  toward  tlie 
beach,  and  draws  some  of  the  loose  sand  after  it.  First, 
the  smaller  and  lighter  grains  aro  rolled  along  or  lifted 
up  and  carried  a short  distance  by  tlie  wave.  As  the  wa- 
ter g^ws  more  shallow,  the  wave  scrapes  and  drags  over 
the  sand,  and  the  larger  grains  and  even  small  pebbles 
are  rolled  along  after  tbe  lighter  sand.  But  the  wave 
must  go  slower  liere,  and  Urns  it  lets  go  its  hold  and  drops 
its  load.  When  it  has  passed,  the  sand,  that  may  have 
been  level  before,  is  raised  into  a low  ridge  or  windrow. 
The  smaller  and  lighter  grains,  being  carried  farthest,  are 
dropped  in  one  place,  and  the  heavier  grains  and  small 
]>ehbles  arc  drop{)cd  in  another  place. 

The  next  wave  may  stir  up  and  drag  along  more  sand, 
and  lay  it  down,  all  sorted  out,  on  tho  ridge.  Other  waves 
may  follow,  and  do  the  same  thing,  and  so  the  heap  be- 
gins to  grow:  the  Imby  sand-bar  has  been  born.  It  may 
have  been  a mere  trifle  that  started  it  just  there — a crab 
or  the  bones  of  a dead  fish,  some  gravel  dropped  from  a 
piece  of  melting  ico.  a stray  bit  of  sea-weed.  No  matter 
what  it  was.  or  how  trifling  the  obstruction,  the  loose 
sand  rolled  along  by  the  wave  caught  ju.st  there,  and  was 
left  behind;  the  next  wavo  left  a little  more, and  each  in 
tuni  added  to  tho  heap. 

Waves  are  very  irregular  in  size,  and  perhaps  some 
big  fellow  may  lift  up  more  sand  than  he  can  carry,  and 
may  drop  it  all  in  one  place.  Then  for  some  time  tbe 
weather  may  be  pleasant,  and  the  tiny  ridge,  perhajM  not 
a quarter  of  an  inch  high,  and  twenty  feet  wide,  may  rest 
awhile.  Then  a stonn  comes,  with  large  wavess,  and  when 
they  meet  this  slight  obstruction  tlioy  go  over  it  more 
slowly,  and  drop  part  of  their  loads  upon  it.  So  it  may 
grow  very  fast  in  a single  day.  In  front,  toward  the  sea, 
tbe  sand  will  be  scooped  out  in  long  trmiches,  and  behind 
it  will  be  a stretch  of  deeper  and  smoother  water.  After 
that  every  wave  that  comes  in  stumbles  and  appears  to 
trip  just  there,  and  there  arc  white-cape  over  that  spot 
even  in  pleasant  weather.  When  the  smooth  swelling 
rollers  are  coming  in  from  the  sea,  they  appear  to  be  an- 
gry every  time  they  strike  their  feet  on  the  hidden  bar, 
and  they  tumble  over  with  a roar,  and  show  a white  fea- 
ther of  foam  in  their  caps. 

The  sand-bar,  once  started,  never  stops  growingor  chan- 
ging. It  grows  wider  and  higher,  or  it  changes  its  shape, 
twisting  about  in  tho  strangest  manner.  Smaller  bars 
spring  up  upon  it,  or  disappear  only  to  grow  up  in  an- 
oUier  place.  At  last,  some  spring  day,  when  the  tides  run 
low,  the  bar  appears  above  tbe  water.  Strange  things 
have  happened  to  it.  The  fish  have  made  it  their  home, 
lively  crabs  scamper  about  on  tho  wet  sand,  and  thou- 
sands of  clams  find  a snug  i*csting-place  tliere. 

One  day  last  summer  I found  one  of  these  young  saud- 
I bars  cast  up  by  a Kturm  at  the  eastern  i>oint  of  Coney  Isl- 
and, near  the  inlet  at  the  end  of  the  Marine  Railway.  It 
was  so  strange  that  I took  a shot  at  it  with  my  camera, 
and  here  it  U.  It  is  a very  small  affair,  and  you  may  not 
bo  able  to  find  it  next  summer,  for  I dare  say  the  next 
storm  tore  it  all  to  pieces,  or  carried  it  away  and  put  it 
somewhere  else. 

You  sec  the  long,  low  heap  of  sand  thrown  up  by  the 
waves.  Beyond  Ls  the  sea  looking  toward  Rockaway. 
Behind  the  bar  is  a long  pool  of  still  water,  and  you  can 
see  how  the  waves,  in  pushing  the  sand  forward,  drove  it 
into  the  pool  in  long  fingers,  or  capes.  See  the  sca-weed 
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and  rubbish  thrown  up  by  tho.  surf.  It  is  all  Kortc<I  out,  I 
the  larger  pieces  at  the  top,  and  the  smaller  bits  trailitid^ : 
alon^  towanl  the  pool.  the  light  sand  is  arrauf'etl  by  ' 
itself  next  the  pool  of  still  water.  Tliis  l)ar  was  tlirowu 
up  on  top  of  the  l>cach  by  a storm,  yet  it  serves  to  show 
how  the  sand-bars  made  under  water  look.  Even  on  shore 
you  can  hear  the  bars  roaring  and  moaning  all  day  and 
night,  as  the  great  work  of  the  sea  goes  on,  never  stopping, 
never  hurrying,  for  centuries  after  centuries. 


OX  CIGARETTE  SMOKING. 

BY  AN  OLD  SMOKER. 

I AM  an  old  smoker,  that  is  (>ast  all  doubt;  but  I was  a 
young  smoker  as  well.  I can  remember  my  first  smoke 
as  if  it  was  but  yesterday.  It  was  a fine  day  in  June,  and 
1 was  about  twelve  years  old.  Throe  of  us,  al  I at  al>out  tlie 
same  advanced  i>en(xl  of  life,  felt  a noble  ambition  to  show 
ourselves  men  as  soon  as  possible,  and  we  concluded  that, 
while  it  might  do  for  girls  to  spend  their  money  on  candies 
and  pies,  every  boy  who  had  any  Belf-rcsi>c*ct  would  prefer 
the  manly  pleasure  of  a smoke. 

We  rais^  about  a quarter  among  us.  and  bought  three 
clay  pipes  and  some  tobacco.  Wo  began  to  show  our  man- 
liness at  recem.  Wo  got  behind  the  sch(M)I-house,  into  the 
nook  of  an  old  snake  fence,  and  lit  our  pipes. 

Tlie  results  were  terrible.  I do  not  mean  the  mere  flog- 
ging wo  all  got  for  not  being  back  in  schtsd  after  recess, 
for  in  tluise  gtsxl  old  days  a flogging  nion>  or  less  was  a 
tiling  of  no  iin|K>rtance.  I mean  the  agony  of  heail  and 
stomach  we  endured  during  this  first  attempt  at  manly  en- 
joyments. 1 remember  how  we  saw  each  other  getting 
paler  and  {laler,  howour  ca|)s  distresse<l  us,  how  our  mx‘k- 
tios  seemed  to  choke  us,  ami  how  a cold  perspiration  bnike 
out,  how  we  hung  limp  and  feeble  over  the  fence,  and  how 
wo  finally  lay  upon  tlie  grass  thinking  that  our  last  mo- 
ments were  approaching. 

W^e  did  not  any  of  us  die,  however,  and  in  my  case  at 
least  much  good  was  accomplished.  My  ambitious  views 
were  chei’ked,  and  I never  could  bear  the  smell  of  tobacco 
for  full  ten  j*ears. 

There  is  plenty  of  evidence  to  show'  that  the  use  of  to- 
bacco by  boys  at  the  time  when  they  ought  to  be  grow'ing 
alxMilutely  stunts  their  growth.  It  undoubtedly  hurts  their 
digestion.  Dr.  Hammond  says  that  tobairco  impairs  both 
dght  and  hearing,  and  that  he  has  seen  several  instances  of 
bo^'s  liaviiig  their  eyes  seriously,  if  not  incurably,  injured 
by  smoking. 


It  should  always  bo  borne  in 
mind  that  many  things  which  a 
full-grown  man  can  do  without 
hurting  himself  may  l>e  very  harm- 
ful to  the  growing  boy.  who  re- 
quires all  his  powers  to  promote  his 
physicaldevelopment.  I therefore 
do  m»t  say,  “Take  a vow  never  to 
touch  tobacc*o.”  but  I do  say,  “ Nev- 
er touch  it  until  you  are  old  enough 
to  know  whether  you  can  use  it 
without  injury  to  yourself.’* 
Whenever  you  hear  anybody 
speaking  in  praise  of  tobaix-o.  you 
must  remember  he  is  speaking  of 
toliacco  and  not  of  cheap  cigars. 

“ Young  man,”  said  an  old  smoker, 
“that  cigar  contains  acetic,  fonnic, 
butyric,  valeric,  and  pniprionic 
acrids,  prussic  acid,  creo«>te,  car- 
Udic  acid,  pyrodine,  vir<xllne,  and 
cablmgine,  and  burdcx'kic  acid.” 

The  old  gentleman  was  laying  it 
on  bm  heavy,  pcrliaps.  for  even  a 
bad  cigar.  He  was  not  exaggera- 
ting, however,  if  he  was  speaking  of  the  modem  cigarette. 
The  cigarettes  now  sold  in  every  cigar  shire  and  in  every 
street  consist  chiefly  of  bad  paper,  bud  tobacco,  and  dirt. 
Many  of  them  contain  worse  ingredients,  such  as  opium. 
The  etTecl  tlicy  pniduce  wlien  u.sed  imimxleraUdy  is  much 
worse  than  any  results  of  tobacco  smoking. 

In  the  famous  Polytechnic  School  of  France,  the  differ- 
ence between  the  pupils  w'lio  smokiHl  cigarettes  and  those 
who  did  not  w'as  no  nuirked  tliat  the  use  <if  tobacco  w'as  pro- 
hibited in  all  government  schools.  At  the  Naval  SchcMil 
at  Annafiolis,  Conuuodore  Parker  was  so  struck  w’ith  the 
evil  that  he  consulted  Dr.  Hamniond  in  regard  to  it.  The 
doctor's  reply  won  tliat  he  had  no  doubt  tliat  tlic  smoking 
of  cigandtcH  was  injurious  to  the  CiuU<s.  for  he  liad  con- 
stant evidence  of  the  fact  in  his  private  practice. 

The  paper  in  which  the  cheap  tobacco  is  rolled  for  cig- 
andtes  is  of  ptxir  quality,  iinxlucing  cmpyreuniatic  oil, 
which  cxintains  creosote  in  large  quantities.  Tlie  odor 
they  give  out  is  ranker,  fouler,  and  more  acrid  than  that 
from  a clay  pi^ie.  From  a cigar  to  a cigarette  the  descent 
is  from  the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous. 

We  are  nut  talking,  however,  about  smoking  in  gen- 
eral, but  about  this  modern  fashion  of  cigarette  smoking 
by  boys.  It  is  fur  worse  tlian  pities  or  cigars.  One  old 
smoker  who  drop|H>d  into  poetry  oci'asioiiully  wrote, 

“ Smoke  Dot,  ingenuous  Touth,  or  if  you  do, 

1 recoromcDd  clay  pipes  and  ' hoDcj-deir.'  * 

I would  jirefer  to  say,  “Smoke  not  at  all,  my  ingenuous 
Ixiy;  but  whatever  you  do,  smoke  no  cigarettes.”  The 
nicotine  will  hurt  your  nervous  system,  and  by  weaken- 
ing tlic  action  of  the  heart  will  diminish  tlic  fon*e  of  the 
circulation  of  the  IiIimkI.  Your  hands  will  Ix^giti  tii  trem- 
ble. your  memory  to  be  affected.  You  will  not  be  able  to 
enjoy  or  take  fiart  in  a good  boncat  out-of-doors  game. 
You  will  lose  your  appetite,  as  well  as  weaken  your  brain. 

Apart  from  the  inferior  quality  of  the  tobacco  from 
which  cigarettes  are  made,  the  method  of  smoking  them 
is  the  most  injurious  possible.  The  smoke,  whether  in- 
haled or  blown  out  through  the  nostrils,  pnxluces  dryness 
in  the  fine  niemhrane  which  lines  the  nmutli,  the  s(x>ak- 
ing  apparatus  at  the  head  of  the  windpipe  becomes  enfee- 
bled. and  the  voice  loses  tlic  swce'tness  and  liquidity  of 
its  tones.  “ Every  boy,”  write*  Dr.  Sayre,  “ who  di'sirea 
to  liecome  an  orator  slioiild  never  smoke  a cigarette.’* 

And  now  last  but  not  least,  cigarette  smoking  makes 
you  look  ridiculous,  as  it  shows  at  once  tliat  you  are  a 
novice,  and  do  not  know  good  tobacco  from  bad. 
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He  was  thinking  deeply,  so  deeply  that  at  last  he  thought 
aloud: 

“ I am  a white  man.  IVe  been  an  Indian  long  enough. 
Yes,  1 think  I’ll  try  it.  That  would  be  better  than  killing 
all  the  Apaches  between  this  and  the  California  line.*’ 

He  did  not  explain  what  it  was  he  meant  to  try,  but  the 
stem  expression  on  his  face  grew  milder  and  milder,  until 
it  almost  seemed  as  if  he  were  smiling.  Eren  Steve  Har- 
rison had  never  seen  him  do  that 

The  venison  roasts  were  wound  up,  twisted  tight  again 
and  again,  and  at  last  they  were  taken  off. 

* ’ They'll  do.  I’ll  give  ’em  an  hour  to  cool,  and  then  we 
must  be  off.” 

The  hour  went  by,  and  then  Steve  felt  himself  rudely 
shaken  by  the  shoulder. 

“You  can't  have  it”  grumbled  Steve.  “Tliat  gold’s 
ours.  I killed  it  myself,' and  we're  roasting  it  now.” 

“ Dreaming,  are  you  ? Wake  up,  Steve.  It's  time  we 
were  moving.  We've  a long  night  ride  before  us.” 

**  How  late  is  itt” 

“No  watch;  can't  say  exactly.  But  I reckon  we  can 
reach  the  valley  by  sunrise,  and  not  overs'ork  our  horses. 
They’re  both  in  good  condition.” 

The  two  wiry,  swift-footed  mustangs,  in  spite  of  all 
tliey  had  been  through,  were  ready  now  for  another  long 
pull,  but  they  were  likely  to  stand  it  better  in  the  cool 
night  hours  than  under  the  hot  sun.  In  a few  minutes 
more  the  two  friends  were  in  the  saddle. 

They  had  not  ridden  far  before  Murray  suddenly  ex- 
claim^, 

“ I'm  going  to  do  a queer  thing,  Steve  Harrison.” 

“You  won't  go  back  to  the  Lipans  ?” 

“Queerer  than  that.  I'm  going  to  ride  straight  in 
amo!)g  tltat  band  of  Apaches.” 

“ What  for  ?” 

“ 1 can't  exactly  say  as  yet.  Will  you  go  with  me  1" 
“Anywhere.” 

It  turned  out  that  Murray  was  nearly  right  in  his  cal- 
culation of  the  time  they  would  reach  the  valley.  It 

right  on.  Their  long  ride 
and  bard  work  had  given 
Steve  and  Murray  butli 
good  appetites. 

“Now,  Steve,  lie  down. 

Sleep  all  you  can.” 

"Sha'n't  you  take  a 
rest?” 

“Don't  need  much. 

Young  eyes  call  for  more 
sleep  than  old  ones.  Nev- 
er mind  me.  I'll  call  3*ou 
when  the  time  comes.” 

•Steve  was  used  to  obey- 
ing Murray,  and  was  gl^ 
enough  to  do  so  now.  He 
was  quickly  asleep  under  a 
spreading  tree,  while  Mur- 
ray' sat  down  before  the 
hre.  as  if  to  “ mind  the 
rua.vt.  ” 

There  was  something 
more  important  than  ven- 
ison for  him  to  think  of, 
however.  He  had  taken 
off  his  hat,  and  his  white 
l>ead  was  bare.  Witli  the 
strong  light  of  the  camp 
fire  shining  upon  his  wea- 
ther-beaten face,  bo  would 
have  m;ide  a good  subject 
for  a painter- 
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wH  w Chapter  XVI. 

EFORE  long,  Murray  came 
back  with  the  results  of 
J V \ his  hunting  expedition. 

M knSfj]^  W i "A  tine  fat  doe,”  said 

f Steve,  when  his  friend 
^ il  H threw  down  his  game  in 

then  wo  must  have 

“I’ll  do  a little  eating, 
too,  wliile  I'm  cooking.” 

I A U H Neither  of  them  neg- 

* lected  that  dut}',  but  Mur- 

ray took  the  two  plump  hind-quarters  of  Uie  doe  and 
roasted  them  whole. 

How  ? — with  no  stove,  no  oven,  no  kitchen  tools  of  any 
sort  or  description  ? 

Two  forked  sticks  were  set  firmly  in  the  ground  on 
either  side,  in  front  of  the  fire,  and  a strong  stick  laid 
across  from  fork  to  fork  at  about  four  feet  from  the 
ground.  Then  a leg  of  venison,  hung  to  this  cross-piece 
by  a thong  of  raw  dccr-skiii,  was  turned  round  and  round 
until  the  thong  would  twist  no  tighter.  When  it  w*as  let 
go.  the  weight  of  the  meat  kept  il  from  untwisting  too  fast. 
This  was  precisely  what  our  great-gromlmothers  used 
to  call  a “roasting-jack.”  and  all  it  required  was  that 
somebody  should  wind  it  up  when  it  ran  dowm,  so  that 
the  meat  would  be  evenly  done  all  over. 

Meantime  the  broiling  and  eating  of  smaller  pieces  went 
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waH  jtunt  as  the  light  of  the  risiDg  suu  grew  strong  and 
briglit  that  he  and  Steve  stootl  t»n  the  »lo|>e  at  the  lower 
edge  of  the  forest,  and  leaking  tlirough  the  spy-glass  saw 
the  white  tilts  of  the  two  wagons  of  the  miners. 

“They've  roused  up  early,”  said  Murray. 

“Looks  as  if  they  were  setting  out  on  a hunt  or  a scout.” 
“ St>  it  does.  There  they  go.  Steve,  we  must  ride  aft- 
er theme  fellows.” 

“ What  for  ?” 

“To  stop  ’em.  They’ll  only  run  their  lieads  ugaiiiKl 
the  Apaches,  and  leave  their  camp  to  be  plundered  by  the 
Lipans.” 

“They’re  in  a trap,  Murray.” 

“ Come  on.  Steve !” 

But  the  distance  was  not  less  than  a couple  of  miles, 
and  the  miners  had  prepared  beforehand  for  that  “early 
start.”  It  was  all  aguinst  the  will  of  Captain  Skinner,  and 
the  bad  temper  he  w'us  in  only  made  him  start  more 
promptly  and  ride  faster. 

“Tell  yo  what,  boys,”  he  said  to  the  rest,  as  they  gal* 
1o|mh1  on  beliind  him,  “ I'll  give  yo  all  the  scouting  you 
w'ant  this  niorning.” 

At  that  moment  Muiray  was  saying.  “We  must  catch 
those  fellows  and  send  them  back.  What  are  they  going 
«o  fast  for  f Why,  it  ’ll  be  u regular  race.” 

It  was  very  much  like  one  after  a little.  Steve  and 
Murray  rode  rapidly,  but  it  takes  a great  deal  of  swift 
running  to  catch  up  with  men  who  have  more  than  two 
miles  the  start. 

“We’ll  catch  ’em,  Murray,” 

If  we  don't,  it  'll  be  a bad  race  for  them.  I kind  o*  feel 
as  if  the  lives  of  those  men  were  the  prize  we’re  riding  for.” 
Mile  after  mile  went  by,  and  the  excitement  of  it  grew 
to  be  Nomething  terrible. 

“The  Apaches  can’t  be  far  ahead  of  ’em  now,  Murray.” 
“ Hark!  Hear  that  ?” 

“A  rifle-shot!  A wlioop!” 

“They  are  pulling  up.” 

“They’d  better.  I'm  afraid  we’re  too  late,  Murray.” 
“On — on,  Steve!  Maybe  there's  time  yet.” 

Captain  Skinner  had  already  seen  and  heard  enough  to 
make  him  halt,  and  he  wa.n  gathering  his  men  rapidly  into 
close  order,  when  a long,  ringing  shout  behind  him  drew 
his  anxious  eyes  from  the  dangerous-looking  “ signs”  now 
gathering  in  his  front. 

8ign.s  i 

Yes.  danger  signs.  Wild,  dark,  painted  horsemen,  rid* 
ing  hither  and  thither  and  nearer  and  nearer,  growing 
more  and  more  numerous  every  moment. 

These  were  the  signs  tliat  Many  Bears  and  his  warriors 
meant  to  stand  between  any  approaching  enemy  and  the 
camp  of  their  squaws  and  childi«iu 
The  shout  was  from  Murray. 

“ Don’t  shoot!’’ 

In  a few  seconds  more  the  old  man  was  reining  in  his 
panting  mustang  among  the  startled  and  gloomy-faced 
miners. 

“ Where  did  you  drop  from  T”  was  the  cool,  steady  ques- 
tion of  Skinner. 

“ Never  you  mind.  Is  Bill  here  f” 

“Hu  and  bis  two  mates  are  on  guard  at  the  camp.  I 
know  ye  now.  You’re  them  two  mining  fellers.  You 
met  Bill  and — ” 

“Y\m,  I niet  Bill,  but  there’s  no  time  for  talk  now. 
You  take  your  men  straight  back  to  camp.  It’s  the  only 
show  you’ve  got  left.” 

“R«*kon  we  can  l>eat  off  a few  l)eggarly  Ai»aches.” 
“Don’t  talk.  Ride  for  your  camp.  If  you  get  there 
before  the  Lipans  do.  take  your  wagons  into  the  pui«i,  and 
stay  there  till  they  get  by.  Don't  strike  a blow  at  them. 
They’d  be  too  much  for  ye.” 

“Lipans?  Going  for  our  camp?  Bo>%  ’bout  face! 
Ride  for  your  lives!” 


For  so  small  a man  Ite  had  a great  deal  of  voice,  and 
his  command  was  instantly  obeye<l,  but  he  p;iused  long 
enough  to  ask  of  Steve  and  Murray, 

“ What  about  j‘ou  two  ?” 

“Us  f We'll  slay  atid  keep  the  Apaches  from  chasing 
you.” 

“ Won’t  they  scalp  you  1” 

“ Not  a bit.  But  there’s  on©  thing  you  may  do.  If  by 
any  chance  you  have  a talk  with  the  Lipaiis,  you  tell 
them  wljcre  you  saw  us  last.  Tell  the  chief  from  me  that 
No  Tongue  and  Yellow  Head  are  all  right,  only  their 
horses  are  tired  following  your  trail  ami  the  Ajiachos.” 

“ Hope  1 won’t  meet  him.  You’rt?  the  queerest  i>air  I 
ever  saw;  but  I wi.sh  the  boys  ha<l  let  me  follow  out  the 
word  you  sent  in  by  Bill.” 

“Too  late  now.  Ride  out  of  this  the  best  gait  your 
horst‘  knows.” 

Tills  was  goml  advice,  and  Captain  Skinner  took  it. 
Meanwhile  the  old  man  sat  quietly  in  his  saddle,  with 
Steve  Harrison  at  hisside,  as  if  they  two  were  quite  enough 
to  stem  the  torrent  of  Here©  whooping  Apaches,  sweeping 
down  upon  them  across  the  plain. 

“ Our  lives  are  worth  about  ns  much  os  our  title  to  that 
mine,”  said  Steve;  and  it  was  no  shame  to  him  that  ho  folt 
his  young  heart  boat  pretty  rapidly. 

“Slingyour  rifle  behind  3’ou  on  the  saddle.  Fold  your 
arms.  Sit  still.  ITl  do  the  talking.” 

Tlio  storm  of  dark  horsemen  was  headed  by  Many  Bears 
in  person,  and  it  was  barely  two  minutes  more  l>efore  he 
was  reining  in  his  pony  in  front  of  the  two  “pale-face 
Lipans.” 

“How!”  said  Murray,  quite  heartily,  holding  out  his 
right  hand,  with  tlio  oi>en  palm  up,  while  he  put  his  left 
upon  his  breast. 

“Howl”  replied  the  chief,  with  a little  hesitation,  but  a 
dozen  voices  around  him  were  shouting, 

"Send  Warning!” 

“Knotted  Cord!” 

“Pale-face  friends  of  Apaches!” 

It  was  plain  that  the  description  given  of  them  by  Red 
Wolf  and  the  girls  had  been  quite  accurate  enough  for  their 
instant  recognition. 

“ Other  pale-faces  run  away.  Why  you  stay  ?” 

“ Don’t  know  them.  Strangers.  Run  away  from 
Apache  chief.  Chief  must  not  follow.” 

“ Why  not  follow  ?” 

“Run  against  Lipans.  Have  big  fight.  Lose  many 
warriors.  All  for  nothing.  Better  go  back.” 

“Send  W'arniiig  is  a good  friend.  Do  what  he  .say. 
You  come  ?” 

“Yea.  W’e  come.  Trust  friend.” 

Steve  listoned  in  silent  wonder.  He  had  never  heard 
Murray  s]>eak  a word  about  the  Apacliea  that  was  not  full 
of  distrust  of  their  good  faith  os  well  as  hate  of  their  fero- 
city. Yet  here  he  was  treating  them  wiUi  alisolute  confi- 
dence. Steve  felt  quite  sure  he  would  have  hesitated,  for 
his  own  part,  to  meet  a l>and  of  Lipans  in  that  way. 

He  did  not  understand  Indian  character  as  well  as 
Murray,  in  spite  of  his  three  years  among  them.  A man 
who  came  to  them  ctniferring  lieneflU,  and  betraying  no 
doubt  of  their  good  faith,  was  as  safe  among  lliem  os  if  he 
had  been  one  of  their  own  people. 

It  also  occurred  to  Hteve  that  this  was  hanlly  what  Mur- 
ray had  been  sent  out  for  by  To-Ia-go-to-de,  but  his  devo- 
tion to  the  interests  of  that  chief  was  not  strong  enough 
to  make  him  cure  much. 

Whatever  might  !>e  Murray’s  intentions,  Steve  had 
firmly  decided  that  as  fur  as  he  himself  was  concemed 
there  would  be  no  going  bock  to  give  any  iv|sirt  of  the 
“scouting.” 

The  A|>aches  wheeled  toward  the  west,  and  Send  \Vam- 
ing  and  Knotted  Cord  rode  on  at  the  side  of  Many  Boars, 
[to  i»k.  cosrrMxn.l 
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MR.  THOMPSON  AND  THE  BULLFROG. 

BV  ALLAN  FOHMAN, 

MU.  THOMl^SON  wuB  lyin(r  in  tlie  aliade  on  the  hank 
of  a small  |x>nd.  Ht;  had  come  out  to  read,  he  snid, 
but  no  sooner  had  he  thrown  himself  on  the  soft  turf  than 
an  irresistible  desire  to  sleep  came  u|M>n  him;  so.  pillow- 
ing his  head  on  his  book,  he  closeel  his  eyes. 

“Cut-a-ka  chunk.  cut  a-ka'Chuiik,”  croaked  a big  green 
frog  down  in  the  pond. 

“I  wish  you'd  keep  still,”  gro\vIe<l  Mr.  Tlioin|)«on. 
He's-goin'-to-tdeep.  hc's-goin’-to-sleep,”  answennl  the 
frog,  in  a deep  boss  voice. 

Just'hear-hiiii-snore,  just-hear-him-saiore,”  piped  a lit- 
tle green  fellow,  sitting  on  a lily  piul. 

Mr.  Thompson  was  getting  angry.  ‘‘I'm  not  asleep,” 
he  idiouted. 

Don't  you-gct-nwl,  don’l-ymi-gct-mod,”  urged  tlie old 
frog. 

This  was  too  mtich.  Mr.  Thompson  sat  up  and  l(K>ked 
around.  Directly  in  front  of  him.  in  the  edge  of  the 
pond,  sat  a great  bull-frog,  dreased  in  a green  coat,  a ca- 
nary-colored vest,  and  dark  brown  knce-brcechea.  He 
winked  at  Mr.  Tliompson  sociably, and  remarked,  “How- 
do-you-do  f how-do-you-do  f how-do-you-do  f” 

“ Pretty  well,”  answered  Mr.  Tliompson ; “ but  I'm  very 
sleepy.” 

“Come-take-a-swim,”  advised  the  frog,  laconically. 

“I  would.”  said  Mr.  Thomi>son, hesitating,  “only  I’m 
afraid  I’d  get  wot,  and  spoil  my  clothes.” 

“ Nevcr-hurtvmine,  never-hurts-mine,”  answered  the 
frog,  jumping  into  the  pond  and  taking  a few  strokes. 

“ But  you  sec  my  clothes  arc  not  like  yours,”  explained 
Mr.  Thompson. 

“ Look-just-the-samc,  look-just-the-samo,”  answered  the 
frog. 

Mr.  Thompson  looked  down  at  his  vest;  the  white  had 
changed  to  lemon-color;  his  solier  black  pantaloons  were 
metamor|>hoeed  into  natty  snuff-colored  knee-breeches; 
and  worst  of  all,  his  alpaca  duster  had  bectiroe  a tight 
green  cut-away  coat. 

“ If  Angelina  should  see  me  in  this  rig,  wlxat  would  she 
say?”  murmured  Mr.  Thompson,  in  dcsi»airing  tones. 

“ Better-coine-in,  better-oome-in,”  croaked  the  frog,  with 
something  like  a smile  on  his  broad  mouth. 

“ I gucffl  I will,”  thought  Mr.  Tliompson,  and  plunging 
head  first  he  dived  into  tlie  pond.  He  soon  came  up  with 
his  mouth  full  of  mud.  That,  of  course,  annoyed  him.  but 
he  was  more  interested  in  how  the  mud  got  into  his  mouth, 
for,  diving  as  he  did,  he  should  have  struck  the  top  of  hw 
head.  Ho  put  his  liand  up  to  feel.  Horrorl  instead  of 
touching  the  top  of  his  head,  be  thru.st  hi.s  hand  into  his 
mouth.  He  felt  again:  bin  mouth  ivas  on  the  top  of 
his  hfad.  He  climbed  up  on  a lily  pad,  and  looked  at 
his  reflection  in  the  water.  He  <*00^  hardly  believe  his 
eyes:  there  was  no  Mr.  Thompson;  only  a great  green 
and  yellow  frog.  The  other  frog  was  sitting  not  far  off, 
watching  him  with  an  air  of  amusement. 

“ There  are  some  boys  on  the  bridge,  and  they  are  going 
to  throw  stones  at  us.”  whispered  the  old  frog.  Mr. 
Thompson  forgot  his  sudden  cliaiigc  of  appearance,  and 
assuming  his  most  pompous  manner,  he  shouted,  “ You- 
raustn’t-do-lliat,  you-inustn't-do-that” 

*•  You  old  fool.”  bellowed  the  old  frog,  as  he  plunged 
into  the  water. 

Mr.  Tliompeon  thought  discretion  to  be  the  better  part  of 
valor,  and  followeil. 

**He’s  gone  under,”  remarked  one  of  the  boys,  regret- 
fully. “ Wouldn't  he  have  made  a splendid  fry 

Mr.  Thompson  n>se  with  his  nose  under  a lily  pad  an<l 
shuddered.  His  friend  came  up  beside  him.  *'  What  did 
you  want  to  K|>oak  for  when  Ihoec  bo3*s  were  there?  You 
onlvlet  them  know  where  we  were."  he  said,  rather  crossly. 


' ' That  is  the  reason  we  wear  green  coats,  so  that  wc  can 
sit  among  the  lily  pails  and  not  he  Hceii.” 

Mr.  Thompson  replied  that  he  hod  forgot  himself,  and 
spoke  witliout  thinking.  “So  that's  the  reason  for  wear- 
ing gn*on  coats  ?”  he  addl'd. 

“Yes,”  replied  the  old  frog.  “Now’  you  see  my  son 
here  weam  brown  long  clothes,”  he  nildid.  pointing  to  a 
pollywog  that  wiggled  up  to  him.  “That  is  because  ho 
stays  on  the  bottom,  and  if  he  secs  a boy,  he  keeps  still,  and 
his  enemies  think  t hat  be  is  a lump  of  niml  or  u stone.” 

“Ah,”  siiid  Mr.  Thompson,  “and  green  coats  have  been 
in  fashion  for  a long  time 

“ Ever  since  the  days  of  Homer.  Don't  you  remember 
in  Homer's  poem.  ‘Tlie  Battle  of  the  Frogs  and  Mice,*  ho 
saya  ‘Green  was  the  suit  his  arming  heroes  choae’  ?” 

“Oh  yoB,”  answered  Mr.  Thompson. 

“ My  great-grandfather  was  in  tlmt  battle,  and  my  uncle 
was  the  original  frog  who  would  a-wooing  go,”  continued 
the  old  frog;  “ but  j'ou  know  he  got  eaten  up.  He  was  a 
French  frog,  I think ; at  least  I never  saw  an  American  frog 
with  an  opera  hat.” 

How  much  more  Uie  old  frog  would  have  said  Mr.  Thomp- 
son never  knew,  for  there  on  the  bank  he  saw’  his  beluv^ 
Angelina,  sitting  beside  his  deserted  book,  weeping  as  if 
her  heart  would  break. 

“ I am  here,  dear  one,”  ho  shouted.  At  the  same  mo- 
ment he  felt  a Hensation  ot  dampness,  and  found  himself 
lying  half  in  the  pond.  He  rose  and  accompanied  Miss 
Angelina  home;  then,  after  putting  on  dry  clothes,  he  re- 
lated his  adventures  to  a company  of  his  friends.  All 
were  interested  except  one  skeptical  young  man. 

*•  But  if  my  story  is  nbt  true,  how  did  I come  in  the 
pond  ?”  argued  Mr.  Thompson. 

*‘You  got  asleep,  and  rollod  in;  then  when  you  felt 
wet,  you  dreamed  tliat  you  w*ere  a frog,”  said  the  skeptical 
young  man. 

“Tliat's  not  at  all  likely,”  sniffed  Mr.  Thompson,  in- 
dignantly. 

“Likelj'  w not.  it’s  undoubtedly  true.” 

“Listen,”  said  Mr.  Thompson.  Then  far  down  in  the 
marsli  was  heard  the  faint  sound  of  the  frog's  chorus: 

“ ThoDipson-Rot-wcl,  Tboiupwu-got-wcl— 

II41,  hn,  lia,  lia; 

Ha,  ha. 

llad-to-goboinc,  bad-to-go-botn^— - 
Hu,  ha,  lia,  ha ; 

ncM  bftU-r-»ieM.comi\  hc’d-b«ttt.T-«o<-coinr— 

Ha,  luu” 

“ What  do  you  say  to  that  ?”  cried  Mr.  Thompson,  shak- 
ing his  head  triumphantly,  as  he  w’alked  off  to  bed. 


A SCHOOL  RESTAURANT. 

For  most  young  people,  going  to  school  is  the  great 
business  of  life.  Whatever  ups  and  downs  may  oc- 
cur in  the  family,  they  keep  steadily  on,  learning  lessons, 
reciting  them,  getting  merits  and  demerits,  and  grow’iug 
through  it  all  as  fast  as  they  can  toward  tlie  time  when 
they  shall  be  men  and  women. 

The  ancients — who  are  so  called  because  when  they 
lived  this  old  world  was  young— bad  a wise  saying  about 
a sound  mind  in  a sound  body,  which  fathers  and  mothers 
in  these  days  seem  to  have  quite  forgotten,  if  they  ever 
heard  it.  Else  how  does  it  liapiwu  that  Alice  and  Fanny, 
who  never  have  the  least  appetite  in  the  morning,  are  fier- 
milted  to  go  to  school,  after  a very  slender  breakfast,  with 
a few  cents  ill  their  pockets  to  buy  lunch;  and  that  Walter 
and  Howartl,  with  their  heads  full  of  other  declensions, 
decline  to  take  even  so  much  as  a sandwich,  on  the  plea 
that  they  have  no  time  to  eat  at  noon  ? 

Growing  boys  and  girls  need  to  eat  if  they  are  to  bo 
rosy.]>lunip.und  strong.  Yet  we  can  not  blame  children  for 
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consider  it  an  economy  to  have  their 
children  well  fed  every  day.  It 
would  save  an  immense  amount  in 
doctors’  bills  to  some  households. 

That  wonderful  machine,  the  hu- 
man body,  U not  unlike  a stove,  in 
which  the  fire  will  not  keep  on  burn- 
ing cheerily  unless  it  is  replenished 
from  time  to  time  with  fuel.  Now 
the  very  worst  fuel  in  the  world 
for  tlic  human  stove  is  composed 
of  pickles  on  the  one  hand,  and 
creams  and  confections  on  the  oth- 
er.  If  the  brain  is  to  perform  its 
hi^h  ofncGs  as  it  ou{^ht,  the  stomach 
must  receive  due  attention. 

After  a comfortable  luncheon  at 
the  school  restaurant,  wc  should  ad- 
vise the  boys  and  ^rls  to  petition 
fora  half-hour  of  merry  play  out-of- 
doors  in  plea.sant  weather.  Snow- 
balling, coasting,  and  skating  would 
not  be  amiss,  for  after  the  rapid  ex- 
ercise the  mind  would  reluni  to 
study  not  jaded  and  tired,  but  freeh 
and  vigorous.  In  stormy  weather 
u dance  or  a half-hour  of  calisthen- 
ics would  set  the  bloo<l  to  merry 
motion  in  tlic  veins,  and  wc  wr»uld 
not  SCO  children  coming  home  from 
school  at  four  irritable  and  cross,  or 
so  often  hear  the  family  doctor  say, 
**  You  must  take  that  child  from 

msfosixo  OK  THE  CANDY.  SChool.” 

We  would  just  remind  fathers 

disliking  the  usual  sclux>l  luncheon,  which  is  seldom  ' and  mothers  that  at  present  the  only  children  who  arc  sure 
duiiity-Iouking  or  inviting  to  the  taste ; Nandwiclu*s  rtMigh-  of  a good  dinner  at  noon  are  (he  little  waifs  who  go  to  the 
I3'  and  thickly  cut.  the  bread  clumsily  buttered,  and  the  iiiduNtrial  schools,  and  for  whom  charity  provides  at  least 
meat  in  chunks  instead  of  slices,  cake  crumbling  and  sog-  \ one  hearty  meal  a day. 
gy.  pickles,  and  pic  that  has  been 
wedged  into  a dinner  l»ox  for  hours, 
are  none  of  them  the  proper  food 
for  exhausted  brains. 

Of  course,  where  it  is  {K>s8ible,  a 
run  home  between  tlie  morning  and 
afternoon  sessions  of  school,  and  a 
nice  luncheon  at  the  prettily  set 
home  table,  with  inaiiinia  smiling  at 
the  head,  are  tlie  very  Is'st  tilings  to 
keep  children  well.  Many  reasons 
combine  to  make  this  arrangement 
very  inconvenient,  liowever,  for 
most  schools.  The  neces.sar)’*  prompt 
rc-assembliug  after  the  noon  reces.s 
would  l>e  out  of  tlic  question  where 
pnpiU  live,  as  they  frequently  do, 
several  miles  distant  from  the  s<.*hool 
building. 

How  would  you  like  the  idea  of 
a school  re.staurant  of  your  osvii, 
little  folks  i On  the  bill  of  fare  we 
would  have  e very  day  nice  hot  soup, 
goo<l  home-made  bread,  Isith  white 
and  brown,  bake<l  potatoes,  apple 
.sauce,  rice  pudding,  crisp  celery, 
cold  ham,  and  ri|)0  fruit,  .served  at 
the'  orxlcr  of  the  pupU-tliner,  at  a 
daily  cost  of  a few  cents.  We  think 
t!ier«>  are  clever  women  who  could 
manage  such  an  enterprise  so  that 
it  would  pay  them  very  fair  profits, 
and  we  are  sure  that  if  mammas  and 

papas  were  consulted,  they  w’ould  Lynch  Hovi<  in  an  industrial  school. 
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BOY’S  HEAD  BY  GUEUEE. 

[K««i  front  pafTP  lltustnitioti.] 

This  obarmiu^  beatl  is  from  ti  beautiful 

by  the  jfrcat  French  iminler  (rreuze.  who  a rtuitury 
a^ro  was  famous  for  depicting'  little  folks  with  his  brush 
ami  pfujeil. 

Jean  Baptiste  Greuze  was  born  in  1725  at  Tourmis,  a 
little  umiiufacturing  town  in  the  Department  of  Sjioiie  et- 
Ijoire,  in  the  south  of  France.  From  his  early  boyhood 
he  deve)u{>ed  the  inclination  Jind  taste  for  art  which  later 
matle  him  one  of  the  first  of  Frtuich  |>ainlers.  His  first 
studie.s  were  nwde  in  Lyons,  a great  manufacturing  cen- 
tre, not  very  far  fnun  his  native  town.  From  Lyons  he 
went  to  Paris,  and  was  so  Hucc«*»ful  that  he  was  enabled 
to  fulfill  his  ambition  of  visiting  Rome,  where  he  pursued 
Ills  studies  for  a considerable  peri«Kl. 

Greuze  had  the  dee|M*st  love  and  affection  for  children, 
and  was  never  so  happy  as  when  |iamtmg  them.  For  this 
reason  we  find  that  his  pictures  an^  not  stiff  little  photo- 
graphs of  sedate  and  uunatumUy  wise  young  people,  but 
tliat  they  have  the  frank  unconsciousneas  and  joyous  ae- 
renity  of  youth.  They  are  real  children,  and  truth  is  as 
essential  to  greatness  in  the  world  of  art  os  it  is  to  great- 
ness in  the  human  character. 

In  his  mode  of  life  Greuze  was  eccentric  and  unhappy. 
He  had  the  great  fault  of  thriflleasness.  and  carelessness 
of  his  personal  affairs,  and  when  he  died  in  1805,  in  his 
eightieth  year,  he  was  reduced  to  a condition  of  miserable 
poverty.  It  is  sad  to  contemplate  so  wretched  an  end  to 
the  life  of  one  whose  artistic  creations  will  be  admired 
and  respected  as  long  as  art  endures. 


THE  SCULLION  WHO  BECAME  A SCULPTOR. 

BY  OEOKOE  CARY  E(KlLK8TON. 

IN  the  little  Italian  villa^^'?  of  Possagno  there  lived  a jol- 
ly stone-cutter  named  Pisano.  He  was  poor,  of  course, 
or  he  would  not  have  Ix^en  a stone-cutter,  but  he  w*os  full 
of  g»Kid-humor.and  everybody  liked  him. 

There  was  one  little  boy  especially  who  lovetl  old  Pisano, 
and  whom  old  Pisano  loved  more  than  an3*body  else  in 
the  world.  This  was  Antonio  Caiiova,  Pisano's  grandson, 
who  had  come  to  live  with  him,  because  his  father  was 
dead,  and  his  mother  had  married  a harsh  man,  who  treat- 
«*d  the  little  Antonio  roughly. 

Antonio  was  a frail  tittle  fellow,  and  his  grandfather 
like<l  to  have  him  near  him  dunng  his  working  hours. 

Wiiile  Pisano  worked  at  stone-cutting,  little  Canova 
pla\*^  at  it,  and  at  other  thingM,  such  as  modelling  in  clay, 
drawing,  etc.  The  old  grandfather,  plain,  niu‘<lucaled 
man  as  he  was,  soon  discovered  that  tlie  pale-faced  little 
fellow  at  his  side  had  something  more  than  an  ordinary 
child's  dexterity  at  such  things. 

The  boy  knew  nothing  of  art  or  of  its  laws,  but  he  fash- 
ioned his  lumps  of  clay  into  forms  of  real  boaut\’.  His 
wise  grandfather,  seeing  what  this  indicate),  hired  a 
teacher  to  give  him  some  simple  lessons  in  drawing,  so 
that  he  might  improve  himself  if  he  really  had  the  artistic 
ability  which  tlic  old  man  susjiectod.  Pisano  was  much 
too  poor,  aa  he  knew,  ever  to  give  the  Imiv  an  art-educa- 
tion and  make  an  artist  of  him.  but  he  thought  that  An- 
tonio might  at  least  learn  to  be  a liettor  stone-cutter  than 
common. 

As  the  boy  grew  older,  he  began  to  help  in  the  shop 
during  the  day,  w’hile  in  the  evening  his  gmndmother 
told  him  stories  or  sang  or  recited  jioetry  to  him.  All 
the.se  things  wen*  e<lucatiiig  him.  though  without  hU 
know'iiig  It,  for  the,v  were  awakening  his  taste  and  stim- 
ulating hi.H  imagination,  which  found  expression  in  the 
clay  models  that  he  iov<sl  to  make  in  his  leisure  hours. 

It  so  happenetl  that  Signor  Kaliero.  the  head  of  a noble 


Venetian  family,  and  a man  of  rare  understanding  in  art, 
had  a fmloc'c  near  Pisano's  hous«>.  and  at  certain  seasons 
the  nobleman  entertaine^l  nmnj*  distinguished  guests 
there.  When  the  palace  was  very  full  of  visitors,  old 
Pisano  was  sometimes  liired  to  help  the  servants  with 
their  tasks,  and  the  boy  tJaiiova,  when  he  was  twelve 
years  old,  sometimes  <lid  (Hmiliou's  work  there  also  for  a 
day  when  some  great  feast  was  given. 

On  one  4»f  these  occasions,  when  tlie  Signor  Faliero  was 
to  entertain  a very  large  company  at  dinner,  young  Ca- 
nova w'as  at  work  over  the  |>ots  and  |nuih  in  the  kitchen. 
The  head  st>rvant  made  liis  appearance,  just  before  the 
dinner  hour,  in  great  distress. 

The  man  who  had  been  engagetl  to  furnish  the  great 
central  ornament  for  the  table  had.  at  the  last  moment, 
sent  word  that  he  hud  spoiled  tlie  piece.  It  was  now  too 
^ late  to  secure  another,  and  there  was  nothing  to  take  its 
! place.  The  great  vacant  s|Mu*e  in  the  centre  of  the  table 
I spoiled  the  effect  of  all  that  had  been  done  to  make  the 
feast  artistic  in  appearance*,  and  it  was  certain  that  Signor 
Faliero  would  be  sorely  displeased. 

But  what  was  to  be  done!  The  poor  fellow  whose 
businewi  it  was  to  arrange  the  table  was  at  his  w*ita'  end. 

While  ever}'  one  stes^  disinax’ed  and  wondering,  tho 
begrimed  scullion  boy  timidly  approached  the  distressed 
head  servant,  and  said, 

I If  you  will  let  me  try,  I think  I can  make  something 
that  will  do.” 

“ You !”  exclaimed  the  servant;  **  and  who  are  you  T” 

I am  Antonio  C^tiova,  Pisano's  grandson,”  answered 
the  pale-faced  litth*  fellow'. 

And  what  can  3*ou  do,  pray  }”  asked  tlie  man,  in  as- 
tonishment at  the  conceit  of  the  lad. 

I can  make, you  something  that  will  do  for  Uie  middle 
of  the  table,”  said  the  lioj',  “ if  .vou'll  let  me  try.” 

Tlie  sen'ant  had  little  faith  in  the  bo3''s  ahilit}’,  but  not 
kiiow’ing  what  else  to  do,  be  at  last  consented  that  Canova 
should  try. 

Calling  for  a large  quantit.v  of  butter,  little  Antonio 
quickl.v  modelled  a great  crouching  lion,  w'hich  everybodj* 
ill  the  kitchen  pronounced  beautiful,  and  which  the  now 
rejoicing  head  servant  jilaced  cart-fully  u{x>n  the  table. 

The  company  that  day  consisted  of  the  most  cultivated 
men  of  Venice — merchants,  princes,  noblemen,  artists,  and 
lovers  of  art— and  among  them  were  iuan,Y  who,  like 
Faliero  himself,  wi'ro  skilh'd  critics  of  art-work. 

When  these  iMHjple  were  uslieretl  in  to  dinner  their  eyes 
fell  upon  the  butter  lion,  and  they  forgot  for  what  pur- 
pose they  had  entered  the  dining-room.  The>'  saw  there 
sometliing  of  higher  w’oKli  in  their  eyes  than  any  dinner 
could  be.  namely,  a wjirk  of  genius. 

Tliey  scanned  the  butter  lion  critically,  and  thou  broke 
forth  in  a torrent  of  pram's,  insistiiig  that  Faliero  should 
tell  them  at  once  what  great  sculptor  he  hatl  persuaded  to 
waste  his  skill  U|wni  a work  in  butter  that  must  quickly 
melt  away.  But  Bignor  Faliero  was  as  ignorant  as  they, 
and  lie  had,  in  his  turn,  to  make  inquiry  of  the  chief 
servant. 

When  the  company  learned  that  tho  lion  was  the  w*ork 
of  a scullion,  Faliero  summoned  tho  Uiy,  and  the  ban- 
quet l)OC4ime  a sort  of  celebration  in.  hU  honor. 

I But  it  was  not  enough  to  praise  a lad  so  gifted.  These 
I were  men  who  knew  that  sucli  genius  as  his  belonged  to 
j the  world,  not  to  a village,  and  it  was  their  pleasure  to 
I bring  it  to  jierfection  by  e«lucating  tlie  boy  in  art.  Signor 
' Faliero  himself  clainietl  the  right  to  provide  for  young 
I Antonio,  and  at  once  declare<l  his  ]»uriK)W*  to  defray  the 
I liuVa  e-\iK‘iiHi*s,  and  to  place  him  umler  the  tuition  of  the 
[ b«?Ht  masti'ni. 

The  lx>y  whose  highest  ambition  had  been  to  liecome  a 
‘ village  stone-cutter,  and  whose  home  had  lieen  in  his  (XHir 
• old  grandfather's  coitoffe,  be<rame  at  once  a mcnilicr  of 
' Signor  Faliero's  family,  living  in  his  jwilaco,  having  ev- 
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erythin^  that  money  could  buy  at  his  command,  and  daily 
receivinif  instruction  from  the  best  sculptors  of  Venice. 

But  he  was  not  in  the  least  spoiled  by  this  clmntrc^  in 
his  fortunes.  Ho  remainecl  simple,  earnest,  and  unaffect- 
ed. He  worked  as  hard  to  acquire  kiiowledj^  and  skill  in  | 
art  as  he  had  worked  to  become  a dextenms  stone  cutter.  I 
Antonio  Canova's  career  from  the  day  on  which  he  I 
moulded  the  butter  into  a Hon  was  stciulily  upward ; and 
when  he  died,  in  1822.  he  was  not  only  one  of  the  most 
celcbmtetl  sculptors  of  his  time,  but  one  of  the  ^reaUwt,  in- 
detnl,  of  all  time. 

THE  LITl’LK  1X)LLS' DRESSMAKER. -(Coiifinucd.) 

ADAPTED  FROM  CHARLES  DICKENS 
BY  MKS.  ZADKL  B.  Ol'STAFSO.V. 

“TTOW'S  my  Jenny f‘*  the  man  stammered,  lookinfc 
lx  down  at  the  tiny  creature  in  her  chair.  Jenny 
never  looked  so  little  as  wl>en  alio  was  alone  with  her  fa- 
ther. “How’s  my  Jenny  Wren,  best  of  children?” 

“Go  away.”  said  the  little  voice,  sharp  and  liarsh  with 
pain  and  shame.  “ Go  away  to  your  comer.”  She  hold 
ber  hands  up  between  them. 

This  fatlier,  who  did  nothing  for  bis  child,  except  to 
make  her  feel  asliamcd  and  grieved,  sliook  from  he^  to. 
foot  as  he  stood  before  her.  His  checks  were  blotched 
with  )>atches  of  dull  yellow  and  patches  of  dark  red.  His 
clothes  were  so  tom  and  worn  they  hardly  held  together 
«m  him,  and  when  be  tried  to  put  up  his  hand  to  his  scan- 
ty gray  hair,  he  made  all  sorts  of  motions  with  it  before 
he  could  get  it  to  hU  head. 

How  do  you  Uiink  it  would  seem  to  you,  my  happy 
children  of  good  and  loving  parents,  to  look  on  such  a 
nmn  as  this,  miserable  and  sliameful  from  head  to  foot, 
and  brought  to  such  ruin  by  himself,  oimI  tlten  have  to  say 
to  yourself.  “ It  is  my  father”  ? 

The  children  on  the  street  laughed  and  hooted  at  him  as 
he  came  staggering  home  to  bis  little  lame  daughter.  But, 
oh  ? it  wasn't  funny  to  little  Jenny  Wren. 

She  pointed  to  the  chair  that  stood  against  the  wall,  for- 
away  from  her  own,  and  he  went  |Nist  it  two  or  three 
tiutcM  before  he  could  reach  it  and  sit  down. 

“Oh,  you  bud  child!”  cried  Jenny,  in  a broken  voice. 
**  C'ome.  come,  you  know  what  I'm  waiting  for.  If  there’s 
any  money  left,  let  me  take  care  of  it.  Put  it  here,”  strik- 
iufc  “aR  you  have  left;  every  cent.” 

If  Jenny  had  not  spoken  sharply,  even  crosdy,  she 
could  not  have  nmde  her  “child”  mind  at  all. 

lie  fumbled  with  his  pockets,  which  looked  so  much  like 
the  other  holes  in  his  clothes,  and  at  last  ho  stumbled  to- 
lier  and  laid  down  a few  coins. 

**  Ih  this  all  ?”  Jenny  asked.  It  was  very  little. 

* • jA  1 1 ; got  no  more ; gentleman’s  word  for  it.  ** 

Uzxie  heard  most  of  this  sad  scene  in  her  little  room 
ovcrlic’Ad,  and  when  she  beard  the  father  go  groping  up 
the  and  fall  heavily  on  his  bed  in  the  room  next  to 

hern,  sdie  hurried  down  to  Jenny  witli  her  heart  full  of  pity 

iiijd  !«»'<*- 

Wlxat  are  you  thinking  of,  Jenny  darling?”  she  said. 
hiring  lior  hand  on  tlie  bright  hair  which  was  now  shaken 
down  overthe  small  inisshapeu  shoulders,  and  covered  the 
whole  t iiJy  figure  with  its  soft  yellow  waves. 

**  I W.US  thinking.”  said  Jenny,  w'ith  her  small  chin  in 
her  “ what  I would  do  to  A/m  if  he  should  turn  out 

H<-  » aruiikanl,” 

**  ITirii*'  always  meant  the  husband  little  Jenny  firmly 
was  some  time  going  to  come  for  her  and  take 
her  otit  of  all  hertmuble. 

l>ut  he  won’t.”  said  Lizzie,  cheerfully,  “You'll 
<*f  that  lK*ff)relmnd.” 

^ shall  try  to  take  care  of  it  beforehand;  but, 
, voti  know,  he  might  deceive  me.  Oh,  my  dear,  I 


couldn't  bear  it  in  him.  I would  do  some  dreadful  thing 
to  him— I know  I sliould.” 

“No,  you  wouldn't,  dear.” 

“Well.”  said  the  little  erreature,  after  a pau-se.  and 
speaking  in  her  softer  voice  again,  " you  generally  know 
best.  Lizzie;  but.  oh!  you  haven't  got  a bad  child  to  make 
you  sick  and  tired!”  And  then  the  iK>or  little  dolls' 
dressmaker  cried  with  her  head  on  IJzzic's  shoulder. 

One  day  Lizzie  had  a holiday,  and  she  and  Jenny  set 
out  to  walk  into  the  city  by  the  pleasant  river-side.  Liz- 
zie carried  .Ituuiy’s  little  scrap-basket  on  her  arm.  and  they 
were  in  luck,  for  a niun  driving  a market  wagon  saw  tlie 
small  figure  and  the  crutch,  witli  the  beautiful  hair  How'- 
ing  around  them,  and  stop|>ed  his  horses,  nodded  respect- 
fully to  Lizzie,  and  asked  if  they  wouldn't  like  a lift.  So 
they  rode  into  London. 

“ You'll  like  my  fairy  godmother,”  .said  Jenny,  after  the 
teamster  put  them  down,  as  they  went  along  the  narrow 
street  of  St.  Mary  Axe,  “ He  has  a very  nice  old  face  and 
a long  white  beard.” 

“ He!'’  said  Lizzie,  wondering. 

“Oh  yes.  he!”  Jenny  answered,  promptly.  “A  man 
can  be  a godmother  if  he's  the  right  kind,  can't  he  t” 

They  stopi)ed  in  front  of  a yellow  house  with  the  blinds 
drawn  dowm.  Jenny  struck  the  door  smartly  with  her 
crutch,  and  it  was  opened  by  a man  in  an  old-fashioned 
I coat  with  long  skirts  and  wide  pockets.  He  was  old; 
the  top  of  his  head  was  bald  and  shining,  and  long  gray 
hair  beginning  just  above  his  cars  flowed  down  and  mixed 
with  his  beard. 

“It's  a holiday,  godmotl>er.”  said  Jenny,  smiling  at 
him,  “and  I've  brought  my  Lizzie-Mizzie-Wizzie  I’ve  told 
you  of,  you  know.  Godmother's  name's  Riali.”she  add- 
ed, turning  to  Lizzie. 

The  old  man  bowed  very  low  to  Lizzie,  and  helped  Jen- 
ny over  the  sill. 

“ I’ve  come  for  more  waste,”  said  Jenny,  meaning  the 
remnants  of  lace,  ribbon,  beads,  and  other  fineryi  which 
with  other  odd  things  were  on  sale  in  the  sliop  whore 
this  quiet  old  man  was  the  clerk. 

He  led  them  into  this  sliop  at  the  back  of  the  house, ^ and 
when  Jenny  luul  picked  out  and  paid  for  what  she  nfcd- 
ed,  she  said, 

“Now  take  us  up  to  your  garden,  godmother.  We've 
got  all  day.  and  Uierc'ssome  lunch,  and  Lizzie’s  going  to 
read  to  me.  Come.  ” 

Tlie  old  man  kxiked  pleased,  and  went  before  them  to 
the  second  floor,  and  then  up  a narrow  flight  of  steps  to  a 
door  in  the  roof.  Pusliing  tliis  door  aside,  he  came  down 
and  carried  Jenny  up,  and  Lizzie  followed. 

As  tiiey  came  out  u)K>n  the  roof,  a light  cool  wind  caught 
up  Jenny's  bright  hair,  and  Lizzie  exclaimed,  “ How  kind 
you  are,  Mr.  Riah.  to  let  us  come  up  hero!” 

And  it  was  a pleasant  place. 

An  old  canvas  awning  stretched  between  throe  of  the 
chimneys  made  a nice  shade,  without  shutting  out  the  view 
on  any  side.  A square  of  bright-colored  carpet  was  spread 
on  the  roof  under  the  awning;  around  the  big  blackened 
chimney  a green  creeper  had  been  trained,  and  together 
with  some  boxes  of  evergreens  and  flow*ers  made  the  place 
look  and  smell  like  a gai^en. 

The  girls  sat  down,  and  invited  Mr.  Riah  to  sit  by  them, 
and  have  some  of  the  fruit  and  sandwiches  tliey  had 
brought.  But  just  as  he  was  about  to  do  this,  a thin,  fretful 
voice  called  out  from  below. 

“Where  ore  you,  old  chap  ?’* 

“It's  my  master,”  said  Mr.  Riah,  hurrying  away. 

“ His  master!”  re])eated  Lizzie,  in  surprise. 

Jenny  nodded  her  head,  and  looked  vexed. 

“Godmother's  poor,  ' itaid  she,  “but  a good  fairy  for 
all  that.  This  ain't  his  place,  ami  these  ain't  his  things  I 
buy.  Ho  works  for  somebody  else,  just  as  we  do,  and 
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somebody  elm  gets  the  most  of  him,  just  as  they  get  the 
most  of  us,  Lizzie-Mizue-Witzie.  Never  saw  the  man,  but 
I suspect  he's  a beast.” 

**Sh!  they’re  coming,”  said  Lizzie. 

The  old  man,  followed  by  ayoung  slim  man  with  athin 
foxy  face,  came  out  upon  the  roof.  Lizzie  rose,  with  her 
book  in  her  hand. 

“ I can’t  get  up,  whoever  you  arc,”  said  Jenny,  prompt- 
ly, “ because  my  back's  bad  and  my  legs  are  queer.” 

*'  This  is  my  master,  Hr.  Flcdgeby,”  said  Mr.  Riah,  as  he 
came  forward. 

“ Don't  look  like  anybody's  master,”  exclaimed  Jenny. 

Tliis,  sir,”  the  old  man  went  on,  “is  a little  dreas- 
maker  for  little  people. — Explain  to  the  master.  Jenny.” 

’’  Dressmaker  for  dolls,”  said  Jenny,  hitching  her  chin 
and  her  eyes  with  that  look  w'hich  made  her  seem  so  old 
and  sharp  and  wise.  “Tliey're  verj'  diflicult  to  fit,  too, 
Mr.  Master  Fledgeby,  because  their  figures  arc  so  uncertain ; 
you  never  know  where  to  expect  their  waists.” 


“Tins  is  the  little  one's  friend."  said  Mr.  Riah,  pointing 
to  Lizzie.  “ Worthy  girls  both,  sir.  Tliey  are  buaj*  early 
and  late,  and  at  times,  when  they  have  a lioliday,  they 
take  to  book-learning.” 

“Not  mucli  good  to  be  got  out  of  that, "said  Mr.  Fle<lge- 
by. 

“ Depen<ls  upon  tlie  person,”  exclaimed  Jenny,  with  a 
snap  of  her  teetii  that  made  it  seem  as  if  her  eyes  snapped 
too. 

“Tlie  way  I came  to  know  them,”  said  the  old  man. 
“ was  by  Miss  Jenny’s  coming  to  buy  of  our  remnants  and 
waste  for  her  work.” 

“She’s  been  buying  that  basketful  to-day,  1 suppose, 
then  ?”  Mr.  Flcdgeby  asked. 

“I  suppose  she  has,”  cried  Jenny,  with  anot> 
snap,  “ and  paying  for  it  too.  most  likely.” 

“Let's  have  a look  at  it,” said  the  fox\ 
man.  “ How  much  for  this,  now  ?" 


“Two  precious  silver  shillings.  Put  it  down,  please; 
it’s  paid.”  Jenny  said. 

He  set  the  basket  down,  but  not  until  he  had  poked  his 
finger  about  in  it. 

“ Do  you  buy  anything  here,  miss  ?” 

“ No,  sir,”  said  Lizzie. 

“ Do  you  sell  anything  f” 

“No.  sir.” 

Jenny  put  up  her  hand,  and  pulled  Lizzie  down  beside 
her. 

“ We  come  here  to  rest,  sir.  Itroarsdown  there, ’’wav- 
ing her  hand  toward  the  city,  “and  it  sometimes  smokes 
up  here,”  lightly  touchmg  the  big  chimney  where  slie  sat. 

“ But  it's  so  high,  and  you  see  the  clouds  rushing  on  above 
the  narrow  streets,  and  you  feel  as  if  you  were  dead.” 

“How  do  you  feel  when  you  arc  dead?'’  asked  Mr. 
Fledgeby.  staring  at  her  in  surprise. 

“Oh,  full  of  peace  and  thankfulness,”  said  the  little 
creature,  Hmiling.  “You  don’t  work,  you  just  rest,  and 

you  hear  tlie  fieople 
who  are  alive  cry- 
ing and  working  and 
calling  to  one  an- 
other down  ill  the 
close,  tlark.  noisy 
streets,  and  you  pity 
them,  for  the  burden 
has  fallen  ulT  from 
you.  and  you  feel  so 
strangi\  so  easy,  und 
light.” 

Tliey  all  lofiked  at 
her  in  silence. 

“ Why,  it  is  only 
just  now,”  she  said, 
turning  to  old  Mr. 
Riah, ' ' that  1 thoug|il 
I saw  you  come  op 
out  of  your  gravi-. 
You  came  up  through 
the  dark  narrow  dtair 
in  the  riM>f.  and  y*m 
were  all  bent  over, 
and  hot  und  tired  ; 
but  Uien  you  t«M»k  a 
breath,  and  stood  up 
straight,  and  looked 
round  at  the  sky,  uml 
the  wind  blew  your 
white  beanl  on  yimr 
breast,  and  your  life 
down  ill  the  <lurk 
was  over— until  ytm 
called  him  buic'k  to 
life.” 

Her  voice  changed  as  she  said  those  last  words  ^vitll  a 
sudden  little  snap  at  Mr.  Fledgeby.  “irhy  did  yovi  call 
him  liack  ? You  are  not  dead,  you  know.  Go  down  to 
life.”  She  {lointed  one  little  forefinger,  and  tumo«i  her 
small  head,  und  shook  her  bright  hair,  and  looked  won- 
derfully like  a small  cunning biid  of  much  golden  pi  utiiafrc. 

As  they  started  to  go  down,  she  caught  at  Mr.  Hiali’s 
long  gown.  "Don’t  be  gone  long,”  said  she.  “Oonie 
back  and  be  dea<l.”  And  they  heard  the  sweet  voice  fol- 
lowing after,  more  and  more  faintly,  half  calling,  lialf 
singing,  “Come  up  and  be  dead,  come  up  and  be  deiid.'» 

“My  dear,”  said  Jenny  that  night,  when  tliey  wero  at 
home  again  and  going  to  bed.  “the  master  is  a l)ou«t,  and 
he  wants  to  eat  up  my  godmother,”  which  wa.s  tlie  little 
creature's  odd  way  of  saying  that  she  felt  sure  olU 
Kiah  worked  very  huni  for  verj'  little  money  uixder  Uxe 
•xy-faced  youug  man  he  called  his  master. 

[to  be  coxnsiEO.j 


•*1  TnOUOHT  I SAW  TOT  CV)ME  IT  OIT  OF  YOVR  GRAVE." 


D. 


JANTARV  U,  1SS2. 
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DOTS  LETTER. 


Little  GnuH!  Ifi  ao  eager  ahe  can  not  keep  time. 

But  ruDA  on  ahead  without  reaNon  or  rhjrme. 

“ Sing  alower!”  cries  Norman;  "it  is  not  a race; 

Still  dower,  Soprano,  and  do  ket'p  your  plact*." 

"It  is  Olire,"  says  Onurk*;  "what  it  she  about? 

She  wailed  too  long  there,  and  quite  put  me  out.” 

"No.  indeed.”  answers  Olive,  "that  mark  means  a 'rest'; 

You  don't  understand,  Grace — indued  I know  iMwt.” 

"Try  again.  Ah!  that's  lartlcr  by  far  tlum  Iteforr: 

Now  if  p(‘oplc  were  here,  they  would  cry  out  ‘ Encore,’ 

Which  means,  you  know,  Oracie,  ' Please  sing  it  once  more.'  ** 


« A MAN  OF  STRAW.” 
Fikch  and  Goldie, 
liedpole  fine. 

Id  Uic  com  held 
Came  to  dine. 

“Oh?  what  is  that?” 
They  startled  cry, 

All  in  a flutter 
Rushing  by. 

" Look,  silly  birds. 

And  you  will  know 
It  can  not  hurt,” 

Cawed  Father  Crow. 

" Tis  but  a thing 
'Gainst  nature's  law, 
Only  a sham — 

• A man  of  straw.'  ” 


Herr's  a picture  of  Dot 
As  she  sat  at  her  ease 
With  a letter  she'd  got. 

" Dear  Dot,"  it  began. 

"We  so  want  you  to  come! 
'Twas  to-day  wc  began 
Our  new  plan  of  * At  Home.’ 


THE  BATH  ROOM. 

CniEa  Tom.  in  the  Imtb.  " I'm  a seal  at  the  Zoo.” 

Says  Tid.  on  the  rug.  "Then  I’m  glad  I'm  not  you.” 

" Ah.  but,  Ted,”  answers  Tommy,  "you  know  you're  my  bro- 
tiler; 

And  if  / am  a seal,  why.  you  mutt  be  another!” 


"There  is  Mollie  and  me 
And  our  new  dolls,  you  know. 
Whom  you’re  certain  to  see. 

We  ^ve  plum-cake  at  tea. 
Besides  sweets  when  you  go. 
Y'our  friend  1 remain. 

With  much  love,  as  you  know." 


THE  REHEARSAL. 

A DV'KT.  if  you  please,  between  Norman  and  Grace: 
Si»«t«rr  Olive*is  player;  she’s  ihm*  in  her  place; 
Tiny  Grace  is  ^prano,  and  Norman  is  Itam. 
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WR  want  to  tell  yiia  a tittle  «torr.  by  way  of 
Introduciiut  the  lettcnthU  week.  Hieuth-  | 
erdair  three  bnyw  we  know  went  uff  for  an  after-  i 
ekatlnr  The  lee  wan  ai  am<M>th  at  Rlaaa.  . 
and  lltey  fiew  urer  It  like  the  wind.  tMnnetimet  dr-  I 
M-riblnit  rreaf  circlet,  tonwtlmet  aplnnlns  around  j 
like  tiipa.  then  cuttUir  «ll  K>rU  of  pretty  fancy  j 
Aipirvt.  and  aaain  racinK  alou«  at  faat  at  their  I 
■kateit  could  Ko-  I 

After  a while  FYed  paused  for  breath.  On  the  I 
hank  of  the  pond  be  taw  a w'hoolmate,  who  waa  | 
watchlna  the  Hpnrt  with  wletful  eyea.  | 

“ 1 declar**.  buyt."  aaUl  Fred  to  Harry  ami  Phil.  ' 
" I don't  bellrre  iliat  fellow  baa  bad  a chance  to 
Nkate  thU  winter  He  liuui't  any  tkatea.  I'm  j 

*^Hkatea*— not  be.  A cood  many  days,  I'm  j 
afraUi.hr  don't  iret  any  dinner,”  antwered  Har-  I 
ry.  at  he  Anithed  a tpIrndUl  pljteon-wtn«.  ' 

'‘Weir’— Fred  amothered  a little  tiah  at  he 
tpnkr.  but  he  apoko  braTcly— " I think  H't  mean 
for  iia  to  hare  to  much  fun  while  lie  hat  none, 
and  here  coral  1 tay.  Dan.” be  nhnutril  to  the  ; 
boy  on  the  hank.  "come,  take  a turn  on  the  Ice. 
I'll  lend  you  my  tkalet  awhile.” 

Dan  needed  a little  unrinc.  Init  the  other  boyt, 
who  liked  their  comrade  none  tl»e  U*m  be<!aune  he 
hapttenrd  to  be  poorer  than  thrmwIrrH,  InaUtetl, 
and  tl»e  rest  of  the  time  be  waa  amonc  the  ukot- 
era  inatead  of  Fred. 

They  all  went  home  happier  than  naoml,  for 
tiHjar  wIm»  do  kind  thlnca  are  alwaya  repaid  by 
tbe  double  delight  they  feel,  and  tbone  who  ac- 
cept klmln<>Ma  craerfully  are  the  happier  for  It 
too.  How  many  of  you  boys  and  clrla  are  en- 
Joyinc  the  luxury  of  belpinc  others  alone  tbe 
way?  Wi*  like  to  think  that  every  day  some  of 
you  are  makinc  tite  world  ctadder  by  simply  do- 
Inc  the  Iteat  y<»u  can.  whererer  you  happen  to  be. 
Du  not  wait  for  the  chance  to  dLstlncuish  your- 
selves by  errat  deeds,  but  selxe  tbe  liule  uppor- 
tunltlcaaa  they  conic.  It  may  be  only  arauslnc  a 
fretful  child,  or  lieltdnc  a dull  one  to  learn  a bard 
leaaon,  or  sewinc  a rip  In  an  unlucky  brotber’a 
^lovea,  or,  aa  these  three  little  fellows  did,  loaning 
a pair  of  skates,  but  believe  mo  no  unsclAab  ac- 
tion U ever  done  In  rain. 

f aLMTB4,  ,'>BW  T«aS. 

I hare  a nice  auntie  In  Waablncton,  who  sends 
me  Yoono  PsDn.s  every  week,  and  I have  all  hut 
the  Amt  six  numbers.  I waa  out  at  bhortavllle 
this  summer  vlslUnc  my  cousins ; ami  while  I waa 
there  wo  bad  the  play  riven  in  Yocno  I'anrua  No. 
9i.  " Mother  MU'liel  and  Her  Cat.”  and  It  waa  a 
rreat  succru  I waa  Mother  Nlohel. 

I have  a toy  Mr.  Htubba,  sent  mo  by  a kind  cra- 
tleman  In  Washington  who  bad  it‘ad  Uie  story 
of  “Toby  T>’ler.”  We  have  three  blnla—  But 
Ihervl  I must  not  write  any  more,  for  If  1 do  I 
fear  my  letter  will  be  too  lonr  to  uublUli,  and  I 
want  It  to  be  printed,  as  1 would  like  to  surprise 
my  auniUv  I um  rbid  Mr.  Otis  la  havtiir  au  (uud 
a time  with  hU  little  yacht.  Mim*L.C'. 

Tlw  little  |>eople  who,  like  Mina,  with  Mr.  Otla 
a pleasant  vn>’arv.  will  be  find  to  read  another 
letter  from  bU  pen  : 

0»  nit  r*(i«i'or«aiB. 

Nince  it  U neither  a lars**  nor  Important  water- 
course. some  of  the  readers  of  Yorvu  l^ri.a  may 
not  know  where  the  Pasquotank  Kiver  Is ; but  aa 
it  can  readily  be  found  on  the  map,  those  who 
cate  to  read  more  about  the  cruise  of  tbe  7hAy 
7'^rr  should  learn  alsmt  It  frum  their  biM)ks,  In 
onirr  t«i  better  understand  the  direction  taken 
by  the  little  yacht  after  it  eame  out  i>f  the  Dismal 
Swamp.  It  will  be  remembered  that  the  yacht 
nrrlveil  at  the  termlmw  of  the  canal  quite  late  at 
niaht.  M>  (hat  it  was  Impimsilile  for  any  of  the 

tarty  to  ludffv  of  the  river  they  were  to  enter; 

ut  they  fuul  hei-n  told  It  was  ven  cnaiked.  and, 
without  any  other  reasrm.  all  believiH]  the  jour- 
ney of  t weiity  three  miles  to  EUxabet  h City  would 
he  a tedious  one. 

Never  wertf  travellers  more  pleasant  ly  surprised 
thau  were  thuae  on  tbe  Tbhy  during  that  Saturday 
monihiir  sail. 

Tbe  start  was  made  about  eMit  o'cbick,  lust 
after  the  blrus  had  cleared  the  breakfast  Ininin 
away,  and  were  heirimiluir  iWlr  forenoon  cun- 
c«>rt.  The  larve  aud1eni.v.  compoai‘<i  of  the  crick- 
ets.  A>»wem.  artd  leaves,  were  all  In  (he  best  of 
inrNi.i*.  lM‘<'aiisc  tbe  sinsins  was  reuilly  vkkI.  as 
well  its  III  |H-rfc4-t  harmony,  and  everythlruf 


around  was  as  bright  and  gay  u«  pnoalble.  save. 
pertw(is.  the  steward,  who  had  fallcQ  against  the 
Doller  and  burned  one  of  Ids  ears. 

Tlie  Arst  two  miles  sailed  after  the  last  ranal 
l(K‘k  had  Iswn  iiassed  waa  not  different  from  (he 
trip  through  the  swamn,  for  tbe  little  stream 
w'liirh  ran  Into  the  river  fi^m  the  canal  had  been 
widnied  and  stralglitened  until  It  bad  almost 
ewas)^  to  be  a natural  watrr-<-our»e.  But  when 
(hi*  yacht  gilded  around  a sharp  curve  of  tbe 
stream  into  the  river,  esu-h  one  rvblied  hU  eyes 
to  assure  himself  that  he  was  awake,  and  'not 
dreaming  of  some  land  enebanted  by  the  perfume 
and  lieauty  of  tbe  Aowrrs  that  were  everywhere 
In  tbe  greatest  profusion.  They  had  crept  to  the 
very  tops  of  the  tallest  trees,  and  then  reaching 
down  to  the  v.'ater.  bad  left  behind  long,  beauti- 
fully colored  wreaths:  they  hung  from  every 
branch,  and  peeped  frum  behind  each  tree  trunk, 
dkiputlng  posse sshiii  with  tbe  long  gray  moss, 
that  seemed  suddenly  to  have  grown  |iale  be- 
cause of  the  almost  overpowcriag  perfume.  Bach 
side  of  tbe  rlv*er  seemed  to  be  a bank  of  ffowen, 
from  out  of  which  tbe  bram'hes  of  the  trees  nise 
ilke  stems,  while  one  ouukl  almost  fancy  the  coun- 
try one  immense  dish  of  water.  In  whk'h  Aowers 
had  been  |»lace<l  profusely,  and  that  the  wind  bad 
blown  them  apart,  leaving  a narrow  channel  for 
the  yacht. 

In  the  mhlst  of  such  beauty  tbe  TbAy  seemed 
suddenly  to  hare  gn>wn  dingy-louktng  and  dirty, 
and  although  she  was  at  once  decked  out  In  her 
brightest  Aags  end  nwMt  hrilllant  adornments,  tbe 
ftuwers  iMit  to  blush  any  such  feeble  attempts  at 
beautifying. 

There  waa  no  question  as  to  the  truth  of  tbe 
statement  that  the  river  was  crooked;  It  was 
much  as  If  some  one  had  marked  out  a munlier  of 
W’s.  Into  which  (he  water  bad  Anwed.  It  was 
necessary  to  sail  almost  directly  Arst  toward  one 
haiik,and  then  hack,  in  the  onposiu*  direction,  to 
the  other,  in  order  to  keep  in  the  channel:  but 
no  one  regretted  the  devious  course  that  made 
the  hMimey  longer,  since  tbe  way  was  through 
the  dowertrimnieil  trees  on  water  so  smooth  and 
mlrror-lIke  that  the  foliage  apttcared  as  If  paint- 
ed on  it, 

Hometimea.  when  sailing  around  a liend  In  the 
river,  the  voyagers  would  come  suddenly  upon 
the  gnarled  am)  birarhed  trank  of  some  gigantic 
tree  that  upnrse  from  amid  the  hlmimlng  forest 
like  a withrml  stalk  In  a Imuquet.  causing cver)'- 
tblng  around  It  to  look  more  bright  and  cheerful 
beraiisr  of  the  contrast. 

There  had  Iieen  times  during  the  tourney  when 
the  yacht  did  not  move  through  toe  water  fast 
enough  to  satisfy  simm  of  the  party,  but  during 
this  sail  there  was  not  one  who  did  not  regret  he 
was  leaving  so  quickly  a river  so  beautiful  as  this. 

Although  the  I'asquotank  Is  a charming  streum 
thremebout  its  entire  course,  Ita  banks  are  not 
thus  Hterally  lined  with  Aowers  mi>re  than  ten 
miles,  but  after  that  the  scenery  is  suAlclenl- 
ly  beautiful  to  make  It  Interesting  without  ap- 
proaching so  r>e«r  to  enchantment. 

When  the  Tobf  waa  about  ten  miles  fn>m  Ella- 
beth  City  a draw-bridge  was  seen  just  ahead.  It 
was  nut  different  from  most  other  bridges,  arul 
yet  it  was  approached  with  wonder  and  curiosi- 
ty. fur  on  It  were  rrcariy  as  many  negroes  as  could 
lie  cn»wd«^  tltere  without  too  much  risk  that 
some  of  them  would  fall  overboard.  Ttiere  «'ere 
old  men  and  women,  young  men  and  girls,  and 
children  of  all  age*,  frum  a guod-sUed  lK>y  down 
to  the  tiniest  and  blackest  of  <larky  Imbies.  Per- 
ha|is  they  were  surprised  at  seeing  tbe  little  yacht 
coming  BO  swiftly  towanl  them:  certain  It  Is  that 
those  uQ  the  Tbby  were  surprised  at  seeing  such 
a cnimiany.  and  awaited  the  ineeUng  with  no 
small  degree  of  curiosity. 

"Isyergwtne  ter 'Llx'bethf” asked  an  old  gray- 
headed  darky,  as  hr  opi*ne<l  the  draw  of  the  bridge 
cautlously.as  If  he  feared  the  yacht  might  cnratic 
him  if  he  made  rrady  for  iwr  coming  t<xi  quickly. 

Un  being  told  that  tbe  yacht  was  on  her  way 
to  RHxabeth.  he.  aaslsted  by  neariy  all  present, 
P>ld  the  reason  of  the  assembling.  They  were 
all  anxious  to  reach  the  city  In  order  to  attend  a 
fonference  whk'h  was  to  lie  held  un  the  follow- 
ing day : tbe  steamer,  due  some  hours  earlier,  had 
not  arrived,  and  they  were  watting  for  her  with 
many  fears  aa  to  whether  she  would  come  during 
the  (lay.  As  s(K>n  as  the  story  bad  been  told,  the 
entire  party  bmn  to  plead  that  tliey  be  taken 
on  board  tim  TUy.wItn  a force  and  caniestnesa 
that  resulted  In  a terrible  din. 

There  was  not  nram  enough  on  the  little  boat 
for  one-tenth  of  the  would-be  passengers : but  It 
was  almost  Impoisiible  to  convince  the  anxkius 
ones  of  (Iwt  most  paljable  fact,  and  after  every 
one  on  tlar  yacht  liad  iK'reamed  himself  near- 
ly hearse  In  the  effort,  they  were  made  to  undcr- 
starai  that  but  Ave  of  the  i«n>  lould  In-  taken. 
It  was  oumical.  the  sight  they  presented  an  tliey 
tried  to  deckle  aa  to  whom  the  forlumiti-  ones 
tlionki  be;  each  one  urKvd  tliat  lie  or  '‘f  was 
most  needed  at  tbe  Cono*rcnce.and  as  i-sch  was 
overruled  by  tbe  rest,  they  woukl  loudly  urge 
their  clslms  to  the  psrty  <>n  the  yschl.  one  old 
man  proposing  that  he  lie  taken  on  Isiani,  “an* 
leave  (ler  wider  f<M»]  niggers  ter  Agbi  It  out.” 

It  was  rully  half  anliour  iief<>re  ib>-  •joistkm 
was  deckled,  and  then  tiie  r</ry  went  >oi  in-rway, 
with  an  adrllMop  t>>herpn«si-ngi  r list  in  i>  - -bafK- 
of  Ave  n-  ’ ‘ •’0'il*itl>e  darkii-  i>  ever 

sailesidowi  Mnkitiver  Tb.  M-cfvd 

In  at  tie  t to  i<.u«h  i>i.>i|iing. 


but  anxious  to  see  all  the  little  room  mualaed: 
they  examined  Ui«  macblner)'  In  the  engiac-rDooi 
critically,  while  the  oklest  tried  (u  explato  bow 
tlic  boat  could  be  pro|>elk‘d  by  tbe  ronfaring-kiok- 
Ing  assortment  of  steel  roas  and  ban.  Tliefi  they 
Went  forward,  where  tliey  gave  themsehrs  np  to 
t he  enjoyment  of  the  hour,  as  enthusiastir  in  tbeir 
praise  or  tbe  little  steamer  as  one  ouuM  wHh  they 
siMiuld  be.  After  their  dellglit  had  subsided  bi  a 
mt'aaurr,  they  began  to  be  troubled  sboot  the 
amount  they  might  he  called  utKio  to  my  for 
their  paasHge.  liut  all  their  Joy  returnre  vbni 
they  were  tuld  no  iDoney  would  be  leoriied. 
Kniro  that  moment  they  were  as  happy  ss  chB- 
dren.  and  tuslstcd  on  singing  a great  namber  of 
camii-nieetlag  aupga  aa  a means  uf  showing  their 
gratitude. 

It  was  ten  o'clock  when  the  Tbby  was  aiade 
fast  to  the  d(H'k  at  KlUabeth  tity.  wbeiv  tbe  {as- 
aen^rs  were  landed.  cvMcntly  aorry  u>  leave  tbe 
little  boat,  even  tbungh  it  waa  to  a Confeirac* 
they  wore  going.  Jsaxs  Una 

Oss«*stD«i>,  rants«mi<4,  rB«a*t(*«>i4. 

1 sent  you  a letter  a little  white  ago.  but  wbea 
1 read  In  the  laat  number  about  somelMidv  areing 
a dandelion  on  December  9. 1 thought  I would 
write  and  tell  you  that  to-day  my  ouusln  came  la, 
and  iHilding  up  a dandelion,  said.”  Look  at  that  r* 
Wo  have  a pet  rat.  1 went  skating  laat  Monday, 
and  saw  a man  break  through  tbe  loe.  W.  g.  N. 


Woosnss,  •■•i  LiiBcsssfD*,  koani  C(b<ub4. 

Mt  hoar  Yorwa  Pbiivds,— There  are  so  luanr 
things  1 want  to  talk  to  vuu  about  that  1 aa  al- 
most afraid  to  begin  thu  letter,  for  fear  1 may 
take  up  too  much  room  In  the  predous  colntuis 
of  the  nwl  •office  Box. 

Our  great  feast  and  Christmas  pleasure  Is  over 
Tbe  tree,  thanks  to  your  dear,  generuus.  kind  lit- 
tle hearts,  was  a {lencct  snccews.  We  had  boom 
Dire  garments  of  clothing  fur  them  all.  toys  and 
bcKiks  for  the  children,  and  mmly  for  even  one 
They  were  so  happy  ! I would  have  given  almost 
anything  to  have  had  vou  all  here  to  see  the  tree 
you  had  done  so  much  to  make,  and  to  see  tbe 
happy  scbuuL  8ome  little  onn  who  were  au  eager 
to  taste  it,  ami  vuukl  not  get  Into  their  randy 
quickly  enough,  sucked  the  swci-t  throui^  the 
lace  liagstliat  It  wastn.  In  fact,  we  were  all  very 
happy:  as  my  children  said.it  was  the  "best  part  * 
of  Christmas  to  ua  all. 

More  new  scholars  keep  coming  all  the  time 
We  want  to  start  a sebooralso  for  (be  many  puor 
little  white  children,  who  need  one  as  badly  as 
the  colored  ones  did  : ao  you  sec  I will  hare  uae 
fur  tbe  IsMfks,  papers,  and  all  the  other  thinga 
you  may  send. 

I must  tluink  the  ladr  who  sent  tbe  presents  to 
my  own  family  : also  tnanks  fur  the  ,>*ribmer  and 
Sation  sent  me  ; ana,  onoe  more,  thanks  to  tbs 
little  hoy  who  sent  me  the  pretty  Christmas  card. 
Tlie  work  on  tbe  school  building  will  be^n  im- 
mediately. I will  write  you  when  we  have  it 
done.  I oave  kept  all  your  names ; they  aiv  all 
to  go  la  there  to  paint  on  taMrts.  I liave  not 
quite  decided  Aotr.  I will  write  ruu  again  when 
It  la  done,  for  1 am  going  to  do  that  part  mysrlf 
Packo^s.  Kunday-sobu(j|  papers,  and  curds  have 
oome  mm  kind  hearts  and  bands  In  many  idarcsL 
and  In  every  Instance  have  been  aimreclatcd  and 
used  where  they  were  needed.  The  one  rent 
aent  by  many  little  cbildrrn  was  accepted  with 
much  pkasutv,  as  were  tbe  nice  large  hoxea  of 
cl(»tblng,  candy,  and  toys  sent  by  many  kind  la- 
dies. I'ncle  Pete  waa  riullant  when  he  came  to 
a^b  a Happy  New  Year  in  his  nke  suit  that  had 
grown  on  the  tree  for  him,  with  all  tho  otbers  In 
uirlr  nice  wrtatleu.  mitts,  and  tbe  other  welwxno 
gifts  that  they  received.  They  have  liecn  smiling 
ever  aiiu'c  Cbriatmaa.  Adieu,  dear  friends. 

Truly  yours,  Mas.  {hcHSRtNWia. 

Mrs.  Rlchanlfon  Inclosed  aa  oaual  a Hat  of  tbe 
names  of  the  kind  frienda  who  make  her  tbeir 
almoner,  but  we  bare  not  room  for  It  among  tbe 
good  things  which  crowd  tiie  INut-oABoe  fhtx  this 
week.  They  will  each  please  accept  her  general 
acknowledgment  aa  Intended  to  Include  every 
Individual. 


r41BTT*.KsW  YiWt- 

I am  a little  boy  six  years  old.  I have  not  taken 
HsHraR's  Yui'mo  Pxorta  very  long,  but  1 like  it 
very  much.  I liave  a pet  cat  which  I cmil  Nero. 

1 have  also  nine  bantams;  one  I call  (iyp.  and  1 
ohen  bring  blm  In  tbe  house  and  set  btm  on  ll>e 
liack  of  a clMlr,  and  then  I say  to  him,  "crow. 
Uyp,”  and  then  he  crows  very  loud.  M y pa  bats 
a farm  about  two  miles  fnim  the  \illusre  wherv* 
we  live.  We  often  drive  over  Ihcrr.  and  I enjoy 
it  ver)'  much.  I have  no  brothen  nor  ulaters.  out 
I have  a nice  little  playmate  nantrd  inward,  wlso 
lives  across  (he  street  I am  Just  beginning  t<> 
write  a little,  but  nut  well  ciiou|dt  to  write  my- 
self, ao  1 told  mamma  what  to  wnte.  Kov  II 


04BB4t.«.  r*<4«avl.V4«,i  *. 

I thought  I would  write  you  a letter  ntid  v«.-! 
you  of  (wo  nice  games,  one  for  in  and  the  otlter  f • > 
(lilt  d«v>rs.  The  oiir  for  the  house  Is  rHilcd  " « 

Ing  to  Jenisslcm"  t hie  person  plays  the  plat»- 
or  makes  Mime  kind  of  a notie.  Plac*>  the  eltMiv 
in  a row  lu'nws  tbe  ruom,  every  other  «‘hislr  lia  4S 
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dim'liiMi,  leu  tluui  tlirre  an*  I^V- 
m U)  to  round  the  chatm,  srK)  when  thn  imuic 
Mopa.  nu4)  pUter  muMt  «li  down,  and  of  Duurae 
oiw  will  he  left  oot.  Then  one  rimlr  U taken 
awuT-  and  the  person  who  could  not  art  nralesl 
oui  nut  ptay  any  raorr,  and  «>  on  uiitU  there  urv 
bat  (wo  pkyvrw  tnlna  round  one  c-hatr.  and  the 
one  who  aeated  Ku«a  to  Jerusalum,  and 
witMtbrtHim*. 

TV  otVr  U called,  “I  Spy  the  Wolf.”  One  U 
wolf,  aal  the  uUwra  hide  tiwlr  eyea  and  count, 
and  tbn  wolf  hklca.  and  when  done  enuntfna  they 
r>  aal  iHiDt  the  wolf,  who  when  «pte<l  runa  and 
uita  to  tac  somebody  before  they  lajc  base,  and 
II  *•!.  hikth  are  wolf.  When  the  wnU  Is  spied,  thu 
per«>n  mu«t  aay.  *'!  spy  the  wolf.”  and  run  and 
baar.  The  same  la  nnlahed  when  all  are  wolf . 
am  ten  years  old.  I found  two  dandelluiw  to- 
day, January  9.  Mart  E.  U. 

r*L>TV*,  Tutaiiis. 

I Bra  on  Che  8t.  John'*  Rirer.  opposite  Palatka. 
We  hare  a line  orance  srove.  M e are  harlnir  ba- 
nanas this  winter,  althourii  tnort  of  our  nelsh- 
bon  loat  theirs  by  the  cold  lost  arlnter.  We  will 
hare  plenty  of  ruaras  next  summer  If  we  don't 
hare  a *'  rrvete.''  and  I hope  we  may  not.  I wiali 
Mime  of  the  readers  of  Yucnu  Pboplb  were  here ; 
we  woolii  hare  lots  of  fun.  I hare  a puppy  three 
montbsokl.  HlanamolaTohyTylrr.  IhopcMr. 
(Xls  will  ooma  to  Palatka  with  bla  boat.  I am 
alnc  years  old,  T.  Ruainr  P. 

We  hope  the  brijrht  eyes  that  have  been  watch- 
tar  for  the  flowers  that  this  mild  winter  has 
■Bade,  like  Ben  Ruttlea,  "dretful  rentiircsomc.” 
will  before  many  weeks  of  ke  and  snow  be  rr- 
(■•rtlmr  from  the  Stjutli  first,  and  afterward  fmm 
f\>t<ler  hKsalUkqt.  the  eartlest  out-iteeplnjr  of  the 
Hprliie  dartlnRS-  There  Is  a stanxa  of  Mrs.  Whlt- 
aey’s  which  we  like  very  much : 

‘ (jod  dt'tes  not  send  us  stranBc  flowers  every 
year; 

When  the  spline  wind*  blow  o'er  the  plea- 
sant place*. 

The  same  dear  thine*  lift  up  tho  same  sweet 
faces. 

The  riolet  Is  Iwre.” 

We  mn*t  have  storm  and  *now  find,  dean ; but 
rourecc  ' the  violets  will  be  hero  by-and-by. 

CtiL'SR. 

Win  you  make  room  for  another  stranger  S-one 
wh«».  from  her  c»iW  Northern  home,  wishes  to 
come  into  a oimer  of  the  Post-office  Box  to  !» 
warmed  and  comforted.  Will  nut  some  of  tin- 
writers  l«»  Uie  Posl-tifllee  Box  tell  »>f  their  rhrtet- 
mas  racatkns,  and  bow  Santa  Claus  treated  them 
on  his  Journey  round  the  work!  christmas.evoy 
We  hare  a delmtlng  *oclely  heir.  In  which  all 
the  boys  and  irlrt*.  and  rrnwm  folkii  too.  are  very 
aurh  laterewtiNl.  We  meet  once  a week,  and 
have,  hewkle*  the  debate,  one  or  two  eaaaya.  a 
reading,  declamations,  and  mus1<r,  and  altoget  her 
have  a very  enjoyable  lime. 

TT»cb  wo  CO  skating  on  the  lake,  and  coast  im 
the  lerrUk'-UMikiug  hill  behind  the  town.  W’v  go 
with  oar  sled*  to  the  top  of  the  hllUand  slide 
the  way  dowm.  and  away  out  on  the  lake,  with- 
out stopping. 

We  have  a very  pleasant  school,  too.  Where  the 
boat*  come  In.  In  the  summer,  we  lan  hmk  right 
down  over  the  town,  and  see  everything  that  is 
going  on.  K. 

T«ss. 

1 am  a little  boy  three  years  old.  Ilave  taken 
Torw«  PafiPLS  from  the  flrst  number.  Mamma 
rrada  tbio  stories  and  letters,  and  tell*  me  about 
them,  and  I am  every  dav  measuring  myself  to  he 
big  and  do  my  o«*n  rvacling.  on  the  90th  of  t)e- 
c>emfier  we  saw  daodelknis  peeing  out  «>r  tlie 
irrmsa.  and  looking  out  to  laike  Rric.  wondering 
what  biMl  become  of  all  the  boats  of  last  summer. 
Mamma  had  a liunch  of  cherry  blowi<»ms  on  New- 
Year'*  I^y.  One  of  our  neighbors  cut  a bunch 
fmm  a c’hv'iry-tree  in  November.  The  buds  were 
wrry  largi?  then,  after  the  warm  rains.  The  wa- 
ger was  4‘hanged  every  day ; now  It  Ls  covered  with 
ami  the  leaves  are  coming  out. 

I bare  a llttk  sister  Kuby.and  we  have  great 
fun  U>get  her.  When  papa  brinm  Ynrxo  Paort-s, 
tv  takes  her  on  hh  lap ; then  snv  tease*  to  have 
me  get  up.  and  says,  ‘‘Come.  Bover.”  and  ” I'p, 
and  will  not  ks>k  at  Ihv-  pletures  until  I 
lara  ap  trn>.  Then  wo  enjoy  them  together.  Mam- 
rasa  la  writing  this  fur  nie.  I bo|w-  asm  to  wrftu 
frsr  mynelf.  A Uappy  New  Year  to  nAariH's 
V'oenso  Pauri-B ! BiuixstT. 


C.  T.  P.  E.  U. 

**  Oi.i»  MoaTAurr.”— Mr  Walter  Seolt's  novel  of 
.tfort-aiitf  Is  one  of  tb«‘  recognlxad  master- 
• 9e«-ea  of  Knglish  literatnre.  tU  M«ne«  are  laid 
o >^(-otbAn<}  during  the  reign  of  ('haries  the  8eo- 
■rsd  arwl  James,  bis  suntesaor.  a period  which  was 
f j>ara<;te-r1zed  hy  intense  rellgl'tus  excitement, 
rad  ftery  struggles  between  tlw  R«>yiiHsls.  on  the 
r»e  IukkI.  and  the  rovenatilers.or  I*reshytcr1an^. 
ra  the  other  In  this  novel  Colonel  Onihajre.of 


Claverhnuse,  cool,  dauntless,  and  Insensible  to 
pity.  I*  one  of  tho  central  figures.  There  h a ten- 
der love-story  running  through  tlie  book,  but  Ua 
main  interest,  after  all,  U derived  from  it*  splen- 
did descriptions  of  battles  and  forays,  wlik-h  stir 
the  Mood  to  enthusiasm,  and  rouse  ihe  martial 
Impulne  which  Is  latent  In  the  most  tranquil  na- 
ture*. Tho  third,  f«>nrth.  arul  fifth  chapters  of 
fMti  iforfo/ify  are  full  of  {Kiwer.  and  of  that  vivid 
wnnl-palntliig  which  I*  the  highest  style  of  writ- 
ing. Ttwy  pxiASes*  the  Homeric  quality  of  dra- 
matki  movement  and  majestic  strength,  and  for 
reatling  aloud  on  a chill  winter  nIgliL,  when  (Iw 
wind  Is  rigirig  outside  and  the  fire  Is  bright  with- 
in. Ilicy  are  surpassed  by  nothing  ebw  (liat  the 
Postmistress  remembere. 

“Old  Mortality”  himwif  I*  scarcely  an  ideal 
cbaracler,  as  Sir  Walter  drew  his  portrait  from  a 
pcaaant  who  for  thirty  yean  wandered  through 
tbe  western  dlatrlct*  of  Ayr.  Galloway,  and  Dum- 
fries. Bpenillng  his  time  In  freshening  tbe  Icuwrlp- 
tions  on  the  gruves  of  the  mart>T*.  Mounted  on 
a gaunt  white  pony,  his  gray  lock*  stnig^ng  be- 
neath an  Immense  blue  ” iKinnet,”  hh  old  coat  of 
hodden-gray  tbe  worse  for  year*  of  bard  service, 
hi*  feet  Incased  In  hobnalk-d  shoes,  and  hts  llmba 
covered  with  leggings  of  strong  black  cloth,  this 
old  man.  whose  real  name  was  bobert  Ihitcrson, 
went  from  one  churcb-)*ard  to  another  among 
tbe  wiki  m<Mir*  and  lonely  hill*,  remuring  tbe 
mofui  from  the  rude  tombstone*,  and  deepening 
the  fading  Ictleni  with  bU  chbicl,  He  lived  frtun 
house  to  house,  entcrtalnrel  hy  hospitable  farm- 
ers. who  revered  him. and  finally,  when  very  age<l. 
was  found  expiring  u|>r»n  the  highway,  hi*  faith- 
fui  white  pony  standing  on  guard  by  hb  akte. 

M'ilub  P.— Yoot  kies  that  time  spent  In  the 
stndy  of  the  dead  language*  1*  kwi  lime,  and  that 
you  would  pn  fer  to  dcvole  youru'lf  wholly  to 
your  natl*-c  tongue,  is  pertiapa  a natural  one.  but 
It  1*  based  on  an  error.  Latin  and  Greek  are 
dea»l  languages  In  the  wnre  that  they  are  not 
spoken  In  any  land  by  living  preiplc  tn-day.  But 
they  arr  not  dead  in  the  sense  of  having  lo*t  their 
vitality.  They  enter  largely  into  our  mr>dern  Ian- 
ruages,  and  no  one  can  be  a precise  and  thor- 
ough scholar  in  English  without  some  acquaint- 
ance with  Latin  at  least,  fttudy  yoor  Latin 
grammar  patiently,  as  your  tcacbcr  advise*,  and 
though  you  do  not  yourself  sec  what  gnoil  it  will 
do  y«iu.  bellevu  me  that  after  a white  you  will  find 
yourself  repaid.  There  are  some  things  which 
we  must  acquire  hy  way  of  discipline,  for  it  Is 
the  dlacipUncd  mind  which  doe*  tbe  best  work 
with  ease.  Just  as  the  trained  a<»ldler  enn  march 
farther  and  flgbt  better  than  the  raw  recruit. 

Tbe  PustmUtresa  1*  fond  of  looking  up  toe  his- 
tory of  words.  Borne  enmronn  wnrdsluive  a very 
cuiioos  history.  For  Instance,  demijohn,  a glass 
bottle  coveivd  with  basket-work,  U a sort  of  pux- 
xler.  Why  is  It  demijohn  r Wbyjohnatallf  Or 
if  John,  why  half-Johnr  The  truth  It.  it  ha*  no- 
thing to  do  with  John:  but  was  first  manufac- 
tuR^  at  a town  called  Damaglian,  In  Khonssan.  ' 
a province  of  Penda,  a place  once  renowned  for 
its  glaa*- workers.  -CaliM.  which  It  so  dainty  and 
pretty,  and  which  the  llttk*  gtris  wear  to  school 
In  summer,  derives  Its  name  from  Caltcut  tn  In- 
dia, from  which  handsome  cotton  goods  were 
once  Imported  to  England. 

There  are  two  artk’les  In  this  paper  that  we 
want  the  roembere  of  tbe  C.Y.  P.  R.  U.  to  read. 
lH*cauae  they  will  add  to  the  stock  of  solid  and 
valuable  Information  that  tho  society  is  endeavor- 
ing to  store  away  to  eager,  appreciative  minds, 
vUl,  “The  Wave*  at  Work,"  by  Mr  tlurlea  Bar- 
imnl.  and  " The  BcnlUon  who  became  a Hculptnr.” 
by  Mr.  George  Cary  EggleatoB.  But  there  are  two 
others  that  we  want  tlte  boys  and  girts  to  make 
tho  basis  of  prompt  and  rncrgelic  action.  To 
begin  with,  we  want  the  article  “On  dgaretto 
Smoking"  to  produce  sneh  an  impreeston  that  the 
stoves  and  ranges  in  all  booses  Inhabited  by  tbe 
coming  men  of  tbe  next  generatiun  aball  hare  a 
grand  *mi»ke,  or>n*uintng  In  tbe  operation  all  the 
cora|M>uiided  horrors  In  tbt;  way  of  bad  paper, 
had  tobact^o,  dirt,  opium,  etc.,  iliat  we  ikiw  see 
defiling  lip*  and  destroying  the  nt-rve  and  brain 
power  of  the  galbrnt  tads  to  whom  the  worid  will 
soon  ItHik  for  tlw  wit.  tbe  wisdom,  tbe  aagacity 
and  tho  command,  that  shall  keep  Iwr  moving  In 
tile  right  direetkm.  Then  we  want  nobody  to 
omit  tho  sketch  of  **  A School  Rrsl*urant,"wilh  j 
its  pretty  Illustrations.  P*|«a*  and  mammas  do  I 
not  like  to  Kuy  no  when  thrlr  pets  a*k  them  for 


pocket-money,  and  tho  pocket-money  I*  nearly 
sure  to  g<‘  to  tho  confectioner's  till.  Supitose 
you  all  ask  your  parent*  and  traclH-rs  to  eonsld- 
! cr  our  Idea  of  a schotd  <Mnner  nicely  served  every 
day.  Most  t*t  yx»u  are  sensible  f<dk.  and  know 
just  as  well  as  your  physicians  or  iIh>  l\>slml»- 
, tn*s*  dot's  how  much  brighter,  better,  and  roster 
{ you  would  fee]  and  kN>k  If  you  coukt  have  a 
hearty  nnuriahlng  meal  to  sustain  you  through 
I the  tabor*  and  ple-asoros  of  tbo  latter  half  of  tbe 
I day. 


1 PUZZLES  FROM  YOUNG  CONTRIBUTORS. 

No.  1. 

inDDiN  ran*. 

1.  PtcBsc  bring  me  a pin.  Ella  dearf  9.  We 
coukl  luit  sleep  last  night,  for  we  heard  the  croak- 
ing of  ravens.  8.  Bring  me  tbe  map.  Lraa.  and 
help  me  find  tbe  Amaxon.  4.  Elinn  1*  gidng  to 
hoarrilng-st-hcKd,  and  so  are  Jrsele  and  Sue.  6. 
Has  Helen  her  books,  and  has  Arthur  hi*  slate? 
t.  I was  stung  by  a wasp  or  a Is-e,  diarlk*.  7. 
Don't  go  near  tbo  fire.  Emma.  8.  Tom.  bring  me 
your  cap.  ptcaae.  9.  What  did  jrou  do  with  tbe 
j tape,  Arthur?  Pacuva. 


No.*. 


caABAoa. 

My  first  ta  somrilmcs  u»ed 
When  boys  are  very  bad. 

My  second's  oft  ahuiM, 

And  then  'tie  very  sad. 

A TOt  name  Is  niy  third. 

To  boys  It  does  belong. 

My  wh4»|e*s  a native  blrtl. 

Three  notes  compose  Its  «ong. 

Tobt  Ttmb. 


No.  8. 

KCMIRICAL  ERIOBA. 

I am  composed  of  49  letters. 

My  5.  M.  »l.  8t.  S3. 9D  U a peculiarity  of  the 
moth's  t«ingiic. 

My  19.  -19. 9fi,  88. 40. 10  is  something  the  lire  use*. 
My  1. 92.  SB  U pet-ulbir  to  IIh*  feet  «if  some  bird*. 
My  I,  48. 12. 2. 14.  2 is  a kind  of  deer. 

My  19. 48, 19.  »l  is  a large  bltd. 

My  II.  ae.  44,  98 1*  an  animal. 

My  IB.  1C.  8.48.  7. 42.  at.  12. 4,  42.  4&,  as.  45  signifies 
change. 

My  9. 17. 47. 91.49,  -19. 18. 8 enables  Insects  to  feel. 
My  m.  21. 99. 80. 43. 46. 87, 8, 45  la  the  finrt  change 
of  a ('aierpUlar. 

My  8L  15. 40  is  part  of  a fish. 

M y 42, ».  17. 4(C  90.  f 1 . 42.  at,  4, 80. 10, 41. 91,  M.  4fi 

I*  a strange  animal. 

My  whole  contain*  a useful  animal.  Papl. 


No.  4. 

BgBBAOiaO*. 

Behead  a sharp,  quick  noise,  and  leave  part  of 
a chain.  Behead  a wooden  sh4>e,  and  huive  a 
iMilky  (deoe  of  Umber.  Behead  learning,  and 
leave  metal  in  ttw  rough.  Behead  a pan  of  a 
iwrrlage.  and  leave  a part  of  tli«  Msly.  Behead 
a useful  implement,  end  leave  an  apartment,  be- 
head eof t mud.  and  kave  tIellctoQa  rtpenea*.  Bc- 
bernl  |iart  of  a whip,  and  leave  a tree. 

Littui  Mollt. 

No.  6. 

A at&oi.B. 

I am  numerous,  yet  hut  one.  I am  found  tn  tbe 
rare  and  curious,  and  still  am  in  general  us**  ail 
over  tbe  English-speaking  world.  1 am  found  in 
every  whiKil-itKim,  and  no  collegiate  course  U 
complete  without  me.  I am  valuable  bt  geogra- 
phy aud  history,  and  the  w>et*  could  nut  well 
get  along  without  my  aid.  Edka  A.  Girtaasav. 


ANSWERS  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  114. 


No.  L— Addition.— I.  Hoodwink.  2.  Feather.  8. 
Capuchin.  4.  Philippine.  5.  Cornice. 
Subtraction.— I.  Reserved.  2.  Coward.  8. 

Basket.  4.  Market.  5.  Socotra. 
Multiplication  —1.  Pa-pa.  9.  Sooo. 
Dirlaton.— 1.  Adleux.  2.  Tick-tick.  8.  Chow- 
chow.  4.  Frou-frou. 


No.  2. 
No.  8. 
No.  4 


WInk-el  ried. 
YgtIraaU. 


L 


Correct  answers  to  puzzlea  havebellh  reoclved 
from  Ralph  BIrdsall.  Ague*  U Hawley.  Edgar  bee- 
man,  J.  C.,  '‘t{ue«n  Bc^,“  Louis  Hiirrctt.  Amr 
Lcr.  tlracc  Am>w*mith.  Peggy.”  Roland  T. 
<*..  Mother  Bunch.”  l-Jirle  Dvmairrt,  Schuyler 
Lamb,  ” Fill  Rnsirr.”  Majnic  and  Clara  Blank, 
Robert  Andrews,  Jun..  Johnnie  Miller. 

IFbr  Kf^kanyet,  9^/  i:«d  M pOf4f  Qf  COtfT.] 
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HARPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


THE  SPECTRE  SPECS. 

IHAV'E  a fnf at  <lral  of  fmi  amt  laughter  piVKtucfd  by  a 
very  Biuple  little  dwiee,  wbieli  I call  tbe  Kpeca. 

A large  party  of  people  at  a xtiiall  coatitry  hotel  were  yawn- 
ing away  the  evening,  aa  they  often  do  in  such  places,  when  the 
inspiration  seized  one  of  the  most  able-bodied  yawiiera  to  do 
something  to  break  up  the  monotony.  Taking  into  his  ronti- 
denre  little  Tom  Wittics,  an  admirable  buy,  with  a largo  faculty  I 
fur  fun  and  mischief,  he  induced  that  yontli  to  pnrloln  his  grand-  | 
mother's  Npcctaclra.  With  thia  tncMlcat  iuntrninent  and  a paint- 
Ik)x  belonging  to  one  of  the  giieHls,  they  retired  to  a bHlrooui, 
where  the  gentleman  painted  the  surface  of  the  spectaclea  all  | 
over  with  white  paint,  and  then  neatly  cleared  a round  spot  in 
the  centre  of  each  glass.  He  then  painted  a couple  of  pointed 
eyebrows  ou  his  owu  forehead  with  black,  and  put  on  the  s|>cc- 
tacles.  Then  he  tousled  bis  hair,  and  twisted  a few  threads  of 


white  and  red  worsted  amongst  it.  This  gave  him  an  appearaneo 
awful  to  behold,  of  which  Fig.  1 gives  bnt  a very  faint  idea. 

Thus  transformed,  he'  walked  into  the  dimly  lightnl  parlor 
doorway,  and  inquired  in  a deep  voice  of  the  other  yawners 
whether  a geutleman  of  the  name  of  Samercauderuffsky  wss 
boarding  in  (hat  hotel.  There  was  no  more  yawning  after  that. 

Wbeu  all  the  company  had  complotoly  recovered  from  their 
surprise,  the  gentleman  retired  again  to  his  chamber,  and  liegso 
to  trauafuriu  Tuoi  Wittles.  He  hrst  painted  a pair  of  eyebrows 
iu  the  middle  of  the  boy’s  forehead,  and  then  slightly  altered  the 
eyeballs  in  tbe  spectacles  so  as  to  give  them  the  appearance  of 
a squint.  Placing  them  ou  Tom's  forehead  just  aimve  the  real 
eyebrows,  ho  told  him  to  close  his  eyes.  He  le<l  him  iuto  tbe 
parlor,  and  introduced  him  as  the  sou  of  Mr.  SamercandcrofTsky. 
Fig.  2 is  bis  portrait.  Of  course  there  was  no  surprise  now,  bat 
the  lad  looked  very  funny,  and  produced  uo  end  of  lanjhter  with 
bis  long  face  and  luolaucholy  exproastou. 


Pio.S. 


One  wonl  as  to  the  material  to  be  employed  in  painting  the 
spectacles.  Chinese  white,  such  as  artists  use,  is  all  that  is 
needed ; bnt  as  ver>’  few  people  are  apt  to  own  such  a thing. 
' perhaps  the  best  plan  is  to  cut  two  oval  pieces  of  white  paper 
tbe  shape  of  the  spectacle  bows,  with  a round  hole  lo  thu  middle, 
I and  stick  them  ou  the  back  of  the  glasses. 


••wnv  siiori 

^ For  It's  our  delight 
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•’THE  LITi'LK  SLEEi'EHS  " 


TUE  LONGEST  DAY  IN  THE  YEAK. 

BY  EMILY  HUNTINGTON  MILLEH. 

r DON'T  know  what  the  almanac  man  said  aI>out  it,  hut 
Dan  said  it  was  the  lon^^est,  and  Duu  was  certainly  the 
ozie  who  understood  Uio  matter  best. 


It  befran  pretty  much  like  other  days,  only  that  there 
w(ui  a heavy  foff,  and  Dan  knew  that  it  was  bad  weather 
for  hayiiifr,  and  tip-lop  fortlshinf^.  He  made  up  his  mir.tl 
l4i  go  ttshiiifr.  Perha|is  if  his  mind  had  not  been  ali*emly 
made  up,  he  would  not  have  miiidi'd  it  so  much  when  his 
father  said  at  the  breokfn.st  table: 
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“ We  niMst  pet  the  wytlioR  in  pood  order,  so’g  to  take  n 
fair  start  at  the  lower  n»ea*lo\v  to-nu>m»w.  Don't  lei  me 
have  to  waste  time  hunting  after  you,  Daniel,  when  I'm 
remly  to  pi>  at  if’ 

Daniel’s  ap|>etite  was  gone  at  once.  How  he  hated  to 
turn  that  heavy  creaking  old  grindstone!  and  how  sure  1 
his  fntiier  was  to  find  a dozen  things  to  do  first,  and  keep 
him  waiting  all  the  morning!  He  went  around  by  the 
sink  drain,  and  dug  his  huit;he  examined  hU  fishing-pole; 
he  put  up  his  luncii;  he  even  tried  a wonn  on  the  hook; 
and  tiien  he  wandered  disconsolately  around,  wishing 
grindstones  had  never  been  invented. 

Ho  went  to  the  end  of  the  garden,  and  leanetl  sulkily 
over  the  low  atone  wall,e:«ting  the  half-ripi*  liarvest  ap- 
ples, and  throwing  the  cores  spitefully  away,  Down  the 
road  a few  nals  lay  the  mill-pond,  and  in  the  middle  of 
the  ixMid  nearby  stood  Dea^sm  Skinner's  horse  and  chaise. 

Old  Whitey  had  his  nose  down,  and  oiio  leg  crooked  in 
a meditative  fashion.  The  Deacon  was  over  in  the  fieltl, 
making  a Imrgain  with  Hfdomou  Murray  for  some  young 
cattle.  What  fun  it  would  be  to  start  the  old  horse  up, 
and  set  him  trotting  home!  Dan  could  almost  hit  him 
with  an  apple  core.  He  trie<l  two  or  three,  just  to  see, 
and  then  he  picked  a smooth  round  stoiie  from  the  wall, 
and  (HMit  it  singing  tim^ugh  the  air. 

Old  Whitey  brought  up  his  imse  with  a jerk,  straight-  j 
cnetl  his  fore-leg.  u»id  st4»rted  off  at  a brisk  trot,  tU»'  chaise  j 
top  tilting  and  pitchiiig  l>ack  and  forth. 

Dan  langheil — at  lea.st  tlio  laugh  began  to  grow,  when  | 
he  caught  one  glimpse  of  a frightened  little  face  at  the 
chaise  window,  and  knew  that  Nanny  Daue,  the  Deacon’s 
little  lumc  grandchild,  was  in  the  chuise. 

It  was  only  a glimpse,  and  tlicn  the  bank  of  gray  fog  J 
swallowed  Whiti'y  and  the  chaise,  and  it  seemed  to  Dan  I 
that  they  had  gone  straight  into  the  mill-pond. 

“ Dauiell  Daniel!  Come  on  now,  and  U-spry  about  it!”  « 
called  his  father,  as  he  moved  toward  the  grindstone;  ; 
and  Dan  obeyed,  tlioiigb  he  felt  as  if  his  feet  had  all  at 
once  turned  to  lead. 

Round  and  round  and  rmmd;  his  tough  little  hands 
were  blistered  on  the  handle,  but  he  did  not  know  it;  his  i 
mouth  and  throat  were  as  dr;*  as  the  stone,  but  he  did  not 
think  of  it.  “(’nT-c/Tr-errr.”  rang  the  rough,  weari-  j 
soTiie  noise,  until  his  ears  were  so  deafened  he  did  not  even  | 
hear  it.  For  he  was  perfectly  sure  he  had  killed  little 
Nanny  Dane.  Whut  would  people  soy  / What  would 
they  do  to  him  f Hang  him,  of  course;  and  Dan  felt  in 
bis  heart  that  he  des«>rved  U,  and  that  it  would  be  almost 
a satisfaction. 

“ There.”  said  his  fothornt  last,  ‘‘I  reckon  that'll  do, 
Daniel.  You've  Uhui  faithful  aud  stiddy  at  your  work, 
and  now  you  may  go  ftshing,” 

Dan  never  knew  how  he  got  to  Long  Pond,  or  how  he  : 
passed  the  slow  hours  of  th^  dismal  day.  The  misery 
seemed  intolerable,  uml  before  evening  he  had  made  up  his  [ 
mind  that  he  could  bear  it  no  longer.  He  would  go  home  | 
aud  tell  his  father,  he  would  tell  everybody.  They  might  J 
hang  him,  they  might  do  anything  they  pleased. 

Tramping  des|>erately  homo  with  his  empty  basket  in  his 
hand,  he  heard  the  sound  of  wheels  behind  him,  dragging 
slowly  through  the  deep  sand.  Perhaps  tliat  was  the 
SheritT  coming  to  arrest  him  Dan's  heart  beat  harder. 
Imt  he  did  nut  look  around.  Tlie  wheels  came  nearer; 
they  stopped,  and  some  one  said : 

” Hullo,  Daniel  I been  fishin'  i Fisherman’s  luck,  heyt 
Well,  jump  in  here,  and  I’ll  give  yc  a lift.” 

Before  Dan  knew  it  he  was  over  the  wheel  and  sitting 
beaitle  Deacon  Skinner  in  the  old  chaise,  with  Whitey 
.switching  his  tail  right  and  left  as  he  plodded  along. 

“(tit  up.  Whitey,”  urgetl  the  Deacon;  **it's  getting 
along  toward  chore-time.  Whitey  ain't  so  spry  ns  he 
use<i  to  be,  hut  he’s  amazin’  smart.  This  mornin'  I hdt 
little  Nanny  in  the  shay  while  I was  makiug  a dicker  with 


Solomon  Murray,  and  a keerless  thing  it  wtis  to  do,  hut 
I'd  as  S4Hm  exiM>cU'd  the  mei'tin’-houso  to  run  away  as 
Whitey.  I reckon  wmiething  must  havescart  him ; but  he 
just  trotted  olf  home  as  stiddy  as  if  I'd  been  driving,  and 
waited  at  the  door  for  mother  to  come  aud  get  Nanny  lx“- 
fore  he  went  to  the  barn.” 

*‘0h.  Deactm  Skinner,”  burst  out  Dan,  *‘it  was  me;  I 
scart  Whitey.” 

“Did  ye  now,  sonny?  Well,  there  wuzn't  any  harm 
done,  and  1 know  ye  didn't  mean  to.” 

“I  did,  I did,”  said  Dan,  sobbing  violently  from  the 
long  strain  of  excitement  “I  didn't  know  Nanny  was 
in  the  chaise,  and  1 threw  a stone  at  him.” 

“Well,  well,”  said  llie  Dt'oeon,  rubbing  his  stubbly 
chin,  and  lookingcuriously  at  Dan.  “Beats  all  what  freaks 
boys  will  take,  but  1 know  ye  won’t  do  it  agin.” 

“I  never  will,”  said  Dan,  solemnly.  “This  has  lieen 
the  awfulesl  longest  day  that  over  was  in  the  world.” 

ABOUT  CROTCHETS  AND  QUAVERS. 

nv  34R.S,  JOHN  ULUR 

IWKIjL  remember  the  first  morning  I ever  spent  in  a 
fon‘ign  Conser\*atorj*  of  Music.  I arrived  just  os  the 
Hannony  Class  had  a.<«ombled.  Beside  me  sat  a slim 
little  girl,  with  a vcr>*  pi-otty  pale  face  and  a tind.  anxious 
look.  When  we  had  all  o(>etied  our  books,  slie  whispered 
to  me,  “ May  I look  over  you  ?” 

The  expression  in  her  eyes  wa.s  so  piteous  that  it  went 
to  my  heart  to  answer,  “You  may  if  you  like,  dear;  only  it 
won't  help  you.  I don't  know  mueh  of  anything  niji^elf." 

I never  sliall  forget  her  look  as  she  hurst  into  a silent 
fit  of  crying,  which  for  ten  minuh's  stopped  the*  lesson. 

Often  siiice  I have  thought  of  my  little  worried  <?ompan- 
ion,  who  struggled  on  tlirough  the  winter,  always  declar- 
ing she  could  not  Irani  becau-se  slie  could  not  liJce  it,  and 
I have  wondered  if  there  wen*  not  u great  many  young 
students  who  feel  in  the  same  way. 

It  is  so  stupid  to  hear  of  semibreves  and  crotchets  and 
quavers  and  minims  and  scales  and  clefs  and  scores,  and 
till  sorts  of  terms  like  “allegro”  and  “ andante’’ and  “tnm 
moto”  and  “adagio.”and,  indeed,  whole  Italian  sentmices, 
that  used  to  look  to  me  when  I wo.s  a child  like  imperti- 
nent intrusions  into  Elnglish  music. 

But  have  you  ever  thought  whether  this  system  of 
music  which  we  have  today  may  not  have  had  a suuy— 
a far-off  story  almost  as  entrancing  as  a faiiy*  tale  t 

I tliink  had  some  one  told  my  little  friend  the  story  of 
the  system  she  was  toiling  to  understand,  it  would  all 
have  looked  very  different,  and  the  study  would  have 
been  tinged  with  a real  delight. 

Now  wliat  1 propose  to  tell  you  is  the  historj'  of  the 
notes  we  use.  Tliis  is  really  an  introduction  to  tlie  study 
of  thorough-bass,  or  hannony;  and  if  you  make  yourself 
complete  master  of  the  first  simple  rules  or  ideas,  you  will 
find  later  that  many  seemingly  difficult  things  come  al- 
most instinctivel}’. 

You  know,  of  course,  how  music  is  written  to-day— tlie 
five  lilies;  the  division  of  bars;  the  arrang«>nient  of  time: 
the  value  of  notes.  Of  course  you  cun  easily  understand 
that  such  a perfect  system  did  not  come  without  years  of 
trial  of  various  methods,  and  centuries  of  experiment,  and 
a very  crude  sort  of  music. 

Away  back  in  early  Oriental  times  there  was  music  at 
festivities,  triumphs,  or  times  of  mourning,  and  from  Uio 
Greeks  came  the  first  ideas  of  harmony.  You  see,  directly 
music  came  to  lie  written  down,  it  was  evident  that  sonio 
sort  of  a sysfeyn  had  to  Is*  established. 

In  very  «irly  ages  musical  sounds  were  ropreacntcil  by 
the  letters  of  the  alphabet.  Thc.se  were  the  days  when 
g«>od  Gregor}’  liod  singing-schools  in  ancient  Rome. 
The  singitrschant<»d  jisalm.s  and  other  church  music,  wlijcli 
must  have  been  very  solemn  and  beautiful. 
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Tliis  s^’stt'm  came  to  an  end.  however,  and  was  replaced  I 
by  the  u-w  of  a Neries  of  clmracters.  These  were  called 
neuma',  and  eacli  character  had  a different  name.  The 
first  W]|H  known  as  (he  virga.  and  it  was  a lou^  single 
note;  the  birirga  roprcsente<i  two  notes;  the  trivirga, 
tliree;  tlie  punctus  was  a short  note.  etc. 

Now  I have  culled  out  of  an  old  volume  some  illus- 
trations showing  how  mu- 
air  was  written  in  ancient 
times,  and  I w'ant  you  to 
study  them,  and  see  how 
curious  the  methods  were 
which  preceded  our  present 
perfect  aystom. 

Fig.  1 shows  the  nenmie. 

There  are  ten  here,  but  au- 
thorities differ  as  to  the 

number  that  were  really  i?i  use. 
<TfIx  Uulaic  Ictim  These  neuinae  were  plo^  over 

^ ^ ^ the  woitis,  as  sliown  in  Fig.  2. 

We  are  not  quite  certain  what 
melo<iy  they  here  represent,  but  the  solution  given  under- 
neath is  the  prol)able  one: 
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Coe  - li  coe-  lo  • rum,  lau  - da  • te. . . l>e  • um. 

The  first  idea  of  making  lines  orcurreil  in  the  year  900. 
But  for  a long  time  only  one  red  line  was  used,  and  on 
this  the  F note  was  writ- 

ten  j the  grave  sounds  q 

were  placed  below  this  , ^ 

line.th«aciiteom«above  

it.  How  this  music  look- 
Oil  when  writteti  you  will 
see  in  Fig.  3.  / r%a.  a 
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Early  in  the  tenth  century  a monk  in  Flanders  named 
riucitaldus  introduced  a sfatv,  as  we  call  it,  consisting  of 
a.  great  numljer  of  line*.  At  first  these  lines  wore  not  oc-  j 
otipied  by  notes,  but  by  the  syllables  to  be  sung,  as  shown  | 
in  Fig.  4.  In  order  to  show  whether  the  voice  was  U>  pixv  j 
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f r»  Bodleian  Library  at  Oxford,  England,  is  u very  ! 

old  lsx)k,  once  u.sed  in  the  cathedral  ut  Winches- 
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ter.  It  is  MS.,  of  course,  and  is  lielieved  to  have  been  writ- 
ten during  the  reign  of  King  Ethelrod  II..  who  died  in 
1016.  In  it  we  find  music  written  in  two  different  fash- 
ions, as  shown  in  Fig.  5.  This,  then,  was  the  period  of 
change.  We  have  the  simple  neumu?  above  the  words, 
and  we  have  actually  a four-line  stave  with  notes  instead 
of  words. 

But  up  to  this  time  all  the  notes  were  the  same;  no  dif- . 
ference  in  length  was  indicated,  and  no  one  who  hml  not 
heard  tlio  melody  could  sing  it  from  them.  Presently  the 


Fta.  a 


breve,  semibreve,  and  dot.  as  shown  in  Fig.  6,  began  to 
appear,  and  thus,  little  by  little,  our  own  system  of  notation 
was  approached.  In  IftOO  an  Italian  imnKd  Franco  de 
Culonia  establislied  a system  of  time,  and  in  or  about  1600 
the  first  idea  of  a score  originale<l. 

Do  you  know  what  a score  is?  I was  at  a concert  re- 
hearsal in  Paris  one  day,  when  a very  knowing-looking 
young  }>0Tson  of  about  fourteen,  with  a great  deal  of  fnr 
and  velvet  on,  and  a large  roll  of  music,  came  in  with 
her  governe.ss,  and  sat  down  near  me.  The  orchestra 
were  going  to  give  part  of  J^anst,  with  some  singing,  and 
this  pert  young  ludy  turned  lo  her  governess,  saying. 

“ Don’t  you  want  the  score.  Miss and  forthwith 

she  handed  her  the  programme. 

Now  I think  it  would  have  been  much  wiser  for  this 
small  person  to  have  first  been  sure  what  a score  was  be- 
fore she  talked  of  it.  The  origin  of  the  score  was  in  1600. 
A comi^ser  named  Peri  published  his  /•Suridtce,  and  he 
put  the  in»lrun»ental  accompaniment  below  the  vi>cal  part. 
Then  he  scored  bars  through  the  sfatv,  connecting  the 
words  and  music.  Hence  we  call  the  music  and  wortls 
together  the  score  of  the  work. 

As  mtisic  began  to  progress — as  oratorios,  masses,  and 
operas  were  written — it  l^came  necessary  to  establish  a 
deRnilc  system  of  time.  It  was  done  gradunlly;  but  at 
last,  in  Hach's  day,  it  was  a carefully  arranged  science; 
80  many  beats  to  the  l)or,  so  much  value  to  each  note. 

Here  we  have  finally  a whole  well-disciplined  little 
army  of  crotchets  and  quavers  and  minims  and  semi- 
breves, and  all  the  big  and  little  notes. 

A grand  science  has  come  from  those  first  queer  little 
attempts  at  written  music,  which  we  find  it  so  hard  to 
understand  to-day,  and  yet  how  grateful  we  ought  to  be  to 
the  patient  people  of  the  seventh  and  tenth  centuries  who 
tried  to  record  some  of  their  musical  feelings! 

Wlien  3’ou  sit  down  to  your  first  harmony  lesson,  try  lo 
remember  what  a wonderful  story  those  little  black  notes 
could  tell.  It  is  not  dull  or  coiorlcss  work.  Listen  to 
the  word  “allegro,”  which  con>es  in  your  first  piece,  I 
am  sure.  What  docs  it  make  you  think  of?  Some  long- 
ago  Christmas-tide,  when  all  music  was  written  to  glorify 
God,  when  out  upon  the  night  in  the  dim  cnthe<lral  aisles 
were  poured  forth  the  praises  of  the  Infant  l>onl. 
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A DEER  HUNT  IN  THE  ROCKY  MOUNTAINS. 

BY  J.  M.  MtT^PlIV. 

The  hero  of  the  following  adventure  wan  a middle-aged 
hunter  who  trappe<l  in  the  Bighorn  Mountains.  He 
knew'  as  much  about  the  habits  of  Indians  and  wild  an- 
imals  as  any  man  I ever  met.  I had  accepted  an  iuvita* 
lion  to  %'isit  bis  camp,  and  thus  found  myself  many  a 
mile  from  civilization  on  the  third  day  after  leaving  tlio 
line  of  the  Union  Pacific  Railroad.  He  received  me  with 
all  the  cordiality  of  a Western  hunter,  and  after  he  had 
hobbled  my  mustang  and  turned  him  loose  to  graze,  he 
told  mo  that  he  w’ould  start  for  the  foot-hills  in  two  hours, 
if  I were  not  too  tiretl  to  travel  further  that  day.  1 re- 
plied that  I was  not,  and  in  five  hours  from  that  time  we 
were  safely  lodged  in  a bnisli  hut  on  one  of  the  long 
.spursof  the  Snowy  Range.  Having  taken  the  precaution 
to  look  for  Indian  signs,  we  retin'd  to  InhI  at  an  early 
hour.  But  our  sleep  was  disturl)cd  so  much  by  the  weinl 
howling  of  packs  of  hungry  coyotes  that  we  might  as  well 
have  sat  up  all  night. 

We  breakfasted,  long  before  dawn,  by  the  light  of  the 
camp  fire.  The  morning  being  exceedingly  chilly,  we 
Htartod  out  as  soon  as  it  was  light  enough  to  enable  us  to 
see  the  ground  distinctly;  but  though  we  walked  rapidly, 
1 found  my  teeth  chattering  despiU^  all  my  efforts  to  stop 
them,  while  my  breath  curletl  slowly  upward  in  the  air 
as  if  it  were  a miniature  Russian  bath. 

Our  route  led  us  through  a dark  chasm,  so  terrible  in 
its  cavernous  gloom  that  1 believe  my  teeth  chattered  a 
little  more,  w'hile  the  silence  was  so  oppressive  that  I felt 
as  if  I had  the  nightmare. 

We  finally  reached  the  summit  of  the  chasm,  and  en- 


tered n pine  forest,  where  the  antlered  monarchs  of  the 
mountains  w*ere  KUp|Knu«d  to  reign ; but  after  walking  for 
half  an  hour,  we  faile<l  to  find  any  of  them.  Meanwhile 
the  clouds  poure<l  down  a shower  that  wet  us  to  the  skin, 
and  as  it  froze  os  it  fell,  we  w'ere  almost  benumbed  with 
cold.  We  trudged  onward,  however,  and  trod  as  lightly 
on  the  crackling  husltes  as  if  they  were  eggs,  and  deer 
were  conceale<l  in  every  leaf. 

Walking  os  carefully  as  we  could,  we  peered  into  every 
bush  for  tlio  largo  black  eyes  of  our  intended  victims. 
When  wo  reached  a coppice  of  trc*e«  that  skirled  a ll»read- 
like  brook,  my  companion  stopped  suddenly,  and  pointed 
ahead.  Looking  in  the  direction  iiidicateil,  I saw  a group 
of  d(>er  partially  hidden  in  dense  shrubbery.  The  leader 
of  the  i>arly,  a magnificent  slag,  held  his  head  proudly 
erect,  and  listened  attentively  for  the  f4X)tsteps  of  a foe, 
while  the  dear  little  ladies  of  his  family  daintily  nibbled 
at  some  tender  leaves,  feeling  safe  under  his  powerful  pro- 
tection. 

The  hunter  fired  at  the  stag  so  quickly  that  the  whole 
Itand  had  disappeared  amid  a shower  of  leaves  before  1 
thought  of  lifting  my  rillc. 

“^Hit,"  was  all  my  companion  said  as  he  dashed  after 
the  fugitives.  I followed  him.  hut  I was  soon  left  so  for 
in  the  rear  that  I could  iieitlicr  see  nor  liear  him. 

Not  liking  the  idea  of  being  left  alone,  I kept  running 
aimlessly  on.  I wanhHl  to  shout  for  him.  but  dan>d  not; 
K(»  1 wandered  hither  and  thither.  1 cro.s.sed  one  canon, 
and  was  ul>out  to  recroes  it,  when  I heard  a shot  on  tlio 
opposite  side.  Ixioking  in  that  direction.  1 saw  the  hunt- 
er, ritlo  in  hand,  standing  over  the  prostrate  form  of  the 
stag.  I was  about  to  join  him,  when  I was  astounded  by 
seeing  the  apparently  dead  animal  spring  to  its  feet, 
cliarge  the  hunter  in  the  most  desperate  manner,  knock 
him  down,  and  stamp  on  him.  The  assailed  man  res|Hmd- 
cd  to  this  challenge  by  drawing  his  knife,  and  plunging 
it  into  the  nec'k  of  his  as.sailant.  I wo.h  so  stui>efied  at  the 
attack  that  I looketl  on  for  some  time  before  I realized  the 
danger  of  the  situation ; but  when  I rct^overed  my  wits  I 
hastened  to  my  friend's  assistance.  It  Usik  me  some  time 
to  rea<’h  him.  and  when  I did.  I found  him  and  the  deer 
Ij’ing  on  the  ground  close  together.  The  latter  was  dead, 
and  the  hunter  seemed  to  be,  for  his  clothes  were  badly 
torn,  ho  was  covered  with  blood,  and  the  ground  fur  a 
radius  of  several  yards  was  tmmpled  as  if  a band  of  gladi- 
ators had  been  using  it  for  a battle-ground. 

On  examining  my  friend  1 found  that  he  was  wounded 
in  the  chest,  arms,  and  legs,  and  completely  exliaiiste<l  by 
the  struggle.  1 gave  him  a drink  of  water,  which  so  re- 
vived him  that  he  was  wxm  able  to  sit  up  and  tell  me  of 
his  terrible  struggle  for  life.  It  was.  it  seems,  up  to  the 
lest  moment  u question  which  would  prove  the  victor,  for 
whatever  advantage  his  knife  gave  the  hunter  wan  more 
than  eounterlmlaiiced  by  the  |iowerful  unllers  of  his  as- 
sailant, which  were  used  in  the  most  elfective  manner. 
The  hunter  w*a.s  about  gi\*ing  up  the  struggle,  fnmi  ex- 
haustion, when,  by  a lucky  blow,  he  cut  the  jugular  vein 
of  his  adversary,  ami  lM)th  fell  almost  Uigt‘ther. 

When  he  finishetl  his  description  of  the  contest,  I le<l 
liim  to  the  stream,  where  his  wounds  were  wasluHl.  Kind- 
ing  after  a while  that  he  was  strung  enough  to  walk,  wc 
returned  to  camp,  leaving  lh<>  slain  animal  n.s  food  f<»r 
cjimivorous  birtls  and  lieasls.  We  sUiid  in  camp  that 
night,  and  retunie<l  to  his  home  the  next  day,  whert‘  he 
received  such  primitive  treatment  os  his  ImIf-hrtH'd  wife 
could  give  him.  From  the  nearest  railway  station  I s«‘nt 
him  liandages  and  medicines  by  a messenger.  I huvo 
since  learned  that  he  was  cotifin^  to  the  house  for  several 
months,  and  that  it  was  only  his  splendid  constitution 
which  enabled  him  to  recover.  But  he  is  only  a wn*ck 
4)f  wliat  he  was,  and  is  totally  unfit  to  follow  hU  former 
arduous  profession.  Such  are  some  of  the  pluosurcs  of 
the  ehuse. 
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THE  TAEKTNCr  EEAVES.* 

Sin  Sn^fan  &tor;. 

BY  WILLIAM  O.  .STODDARD. 

C’lIAPTKR  XVII. 

VI)Tu-la-|^ot(Mleand  his  Lipaiis 
moved  forward  a little  earlier 
that  niominj!',  they  inijfht  have 
been  in  time  to  witness  the  de- 
parture of  Captain  Skinner  and 
ins  men  on  their  ill-advised  ex- 
pedition. As  it  wa-s.  they  were 
Hfttoiiished  enough  by  what  they 
saw. 

* ‘ Palc-faces  1” 

“ Bijf  wajfons.” 

“ Much  horse.  Much  mule.” 
•“No  Tongfue  leave  that  be- 
hind him  for  Lipuns  to  take, 
and  1^)  on  after  Aiuiches.” 

They  believed  they  had  solved 
one  of  their  puzxles.  but  a 
deal  harder  one  was  the  ques- 
tion, ‘ ‘ Whoare  tlnwe  ])ale-fac<>s. 
and  where  do  they  come  from  I” 
No  such  {mrty  had  ever  Usui 
known  or  heard  of  in  that  vicin- 
ity, and  To-la-^>-to-de  instantly 
came  to  tlie  decision  tliat  this  one  should  never  be  heard  of 
affain. 

“Not  many,”  he  said.  “Rido  stmi|;ht  down  valley, 
and  eat  ’em  up.  Plenty  plunder.  Carry  back  big  pre- 
M'iit  for  squaw  to  look  at.” 


* Besua  la  lOl,  UAsm^  Yooss  Pcvria. 


His  eager  warriors  answered  him  with  whoops  and  yells 
of  approval,  and  ho  led  them  swiftly  down  the  pass  and 
out  into  the  valley. 

It  looked  as  if  Murray  had  been  right  when  he  sent 
word  to  Captain  Skinner  by  Bill  that  there  was  “danger 
Udiind  him.” 

BUI  himself  was  thinking  of  it  at  that  very  moment, 
and  saying  to  one  of  his  mates,  “ I’d  about  as  lief  see  the 
sheritf  and  his  }>osse  all  the  way  from  Denver.” 

“Well,  yes,  I'd  a good  deal  rather  be  arrested  than 
scalped  any  day.” 

“ Tliar's  a big  swarm  of  ’era.  No  use  for  us  to  light.  I 
can’t  oven  lift  my  rifle.” 

“ Try  a little  friend.ship.  Maybe  old  Skinner  ’ll  tell  y© 
you’ve  l)«*en  showin’  good  sense  agin.” 

“ May  save  our  scal|)s,  boys,  but  I don't  reckon  it  *11 
save  us  much  of  anything  else.” 

“ Tliey’re  cornin'  right  down  onto  us.  If  Skinner  and 
all  the  lK)ys  were  here,  we  could  stop  ’em,  though.” 

If  To-la-go-to-de's  keen  eyes  had  told  him  there  were 
two  dozen  sharp-shooting  white  men  in  that  camp,  in- 
stead of  three,  he  and  his  Lipans  would  never  have 
dreamed  of  charging  in  a.s  tliey  now  did. 

“Our  time’s  come.  Bill.” 

“It  is  if  we  anger  them.  Keep  a steady  eye,  boys. 
Say  * How.’” 

Tliose three  miners  were  men  of  great  courage,  and  their 
nerves  imist  have  been  in  tlie  best  of  order,  for  they  stead- 
ily walked  out  to  the  border  of  the  camp,  and  met  the 
Lipans  as  if  tliey  had  invited  them  to  breakfast,  and  were 
expCK^ting  them  to  come. 

There  was  just  this  difference,  however,  between  their 
greeting  of  the  Li|iaiis  and  Murray’s  encounter  with  the 
Apaches : Bill  and  his  two  friends  had  sent  no  act  of  kind- 
netw  and  good-will  ahead  of  them,  while  Murray  and 
Steve  were  already  firmly  established  and  well  known  as 
“ friends  of  Uie  Apaches,  ready  to  fight  for  friends.” 
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It  waa  a very  wide  dtiference,  but  tlie  three  niinen)  had 
aetod  wi84*ly. 

Tlie  Liixin  warriors  in  front  of  them  lowere<l  their 
iatircs,  and  the  ctiicf  himself  i*c8pondcd  (grimly  to  their 
“How.” 

He  did  not  offer  to  shake  hands  with  them,  and  he  did 
not  check  his  braves  iu  Uieir  rush  through  the  camp  and 
all  over  it. 

“Don’t  tell  ’em  too  niucli.  Bill.  Tlie  Captain  and  the 
l)oys  won't  lx»  gone  long.  We  can't  warn  'em  imlher.” 
Tliut  was  just  before  old  Two  Knives  gathered  all  the 
English  he  knew  to  question  hU  prisoners.  He  saw  at  a 
glance  that  the  men  Ix'fore  him  were  only  a part  of  a largo 
l>urty.  The  tirt>s  und  tlie  .signs  left  of  the  breakfast  which 
liad  been  eaten  were  quite  enough  for  tliat,  not  to  speak  of 
tlie  size  of  the  outfit. 

“How  many  {"  he  asked. 

Bill  held  up  both  hands,  with  the  fingers  spread,  twice, 
and  then  one  hand. 

“Ugli!  How  hurt  urm  t” 

‘‘  B'lght  willi  A|>aehe8.” 

’ ‘ Ugh ! Good.  Where  gone  ? All  pale-face  braves  i" 
" Hunt  ApiU'hes.  t.)ut  tliere.” 

'*Ugh!  Hojx;  find  ’em.  Kill  half.  Lipans  kill  rest. 
Kill  jwile-face  tix>.  Pul  down  gun.  Prisoner,  this  lime. 
Shut  mouth.” 

Bill  hail  never  in  his  life  seen  an  uglier  expression  on 
the  face  of  a num  than  was  worn  by  that  of  the  Lipan 
chief  at  that  moment. 

Tliei'e  was  no  use  iu  resistance.  Silently  the  three 
miners  |K*rmitlwi  themselve.s  to  l>e  deprived  of  all  their 
w’eapon.s,  but  the  “ stripping”  stop|>ed  there.  A brave 
wlio  r«iched  out  his  liaiid  for  the  battered  hat  on  the 
head  of  Bill  was  cheeked  by  To-la-go-to-de. 

* ‘ Ugh ! No  want  him.  Let  pale-face  wear  him.  Take 
off  sculp  by-aud-by.” 

Tlien?  Wfis  nothing  very  cheering  iu  that,  but  Bills  head 
did  feel  a little  safer  with  the  hat  on. 

“ Tell  ye  what,  boys,”  he  afterward  said  to  his  mates, 
•*  when  that  red-skin's  hand  tetched  the  brim  of  that  hat, 
it  felt  a.s  if  the  hull  top  o'  my  head  was  oomin'  loose.” 

It  did  not  take  those  sixty  Lipan.s  lung  to  find  out  all 
there  wits  to  be  found  in  that  camp.  Their  first  and 
keenest  interest  was  in  the  horses  and  mules,  and  the 
quality  and  number  of  these  drew'  from  liicm  shouts  of 
approval.  The  mules  alone  were  worth  any  number  of 
mustang  ponies  in  a trade  cither  with  other  Indians  or 
with  the  ^rder  |Xile-fiu’es. 

Their  first  attempt  at  ransacking  the  wagems  was  .stern- 
ly checked  by  old  Two  Knivea. 

“Maybe  pale-faces  got  fire-water.  To-la-g«>-to-de  not 
want  braves  dnmk  now.  Big  (iglit,  maybe.” 

Every  brave  among  them  knew  the  good  sense  of  that, 
but  they  felt  better  satisfied  a little  later.  The  chief  liim- 
seif  supt^riiitendtal  a careful  inst>cctiou  of  the  w'ugons  by 
two  of  bis  oldest  sub-chiefs. 

“ He  won't  find  a drop  of  any  kind  of  liquor,”  growled 
Bill.  “But  I wish  tlmr  was  some,  and  1 couUl  pisen  it 
for  him.  Tliey're  a bad  lot.” 

“ Tliars  tiK)  many  on  cm  for  the  boys  to  liandle,  Fm 
afraid.” 

“ Captain  Skinner's  jest  the  mini  to  trj*  it  and  find  out. 
Thar 'll  be  a hot  lime,  thor  will.” 

Two  Knives  praixihly  had  some  such  idea  in  his  hciul, 
for  hi.s  next  orders,  when  carriiHl  out,  left  Bill  and  his  two 
mates  firmly  bound  to  separate  trees,  so  that  no  l)rave.s 
iKH’d  ia*  compelled  to  waste  their  precious  lime  us  “guard.s” 
over  them. 

The  fate  of  the  thrive  prisoners  was  u matter  to  lie 
thought  over.  To  ht-go-lo-de  was  bj'  no  meuns  surt*  Inc 
had  no  further  for  them.  He  could  wait  until  his 
braves  should  return  fn.mi  the  examination  he  hml  or- 
dercsl  of  the  plain  l>elow  the  valley.  It  was  less  iUuu  an 
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hour  licfopo  they  came  back,  and  in  a remarkable  hurry, 
with  tlie  news  of  the  approach  of  the  main  body  of  the 
jjale-faccs. 

Old  Two  Knives  merely  nodded  his  head.  His  cap 
lives  had  told  him  the  truth.  Hut  that  number  of  white 
men  would  not  be  likely  to  attack  at  once  so  strong  a band 
as  his  own.  A full  comjiany  of  regular  cavalry  would 
hardly  have  been  euougli  to  scare  him,  for  the  Lipans  are 
second  to  no  otlier  trilie  in  their  fighting  qualities,  and 
these  were  picked  and  chosen  warriors. 

“Pale-face  come.  Laugh  at  him.” 

Captain  Bkiiiner  and  his  men  saw  nothing  to  laugh  at 
when  they  rode  near  enough  to  understand  the  condition 
of  affairs  in  their  camp.  The  blow  hud  fallen  u{s3n  them 
so  suddenly  that  for  some  moments  after  they  halted  on 
the  plain,  half  a mile  away,  not  a man  could  say  a word. 

“It’s  our  fault.  Cap.  We  ort  to  have  foUered  your 
advice.” 

“ Ort  not  to  have  left  the  camp.” 

“ You  was  right.”  • 

“ It’s  too  late  for  that  kind  of  talk,  boys.  The  question 
for  us  is,  what  had  we  lx*st  do.  Anybody  got  anything 
to  say  ?” 

Tliere  was  another  moment  of  glum,  sulky  silence,  and 
then  a jierfot’t  storm  of  angry  outcries. 

“Charge  in  on  ’em.” 

“ Kill  every  soul  of  'em,” 

“ Fight  right  aw’ay.” 

*•  We  won't  lose  all  that’s  in  them  wagons.’’ 

“ Tliat  'II  do,  boys.  1 know  you’ve  got  all  the  grit  for 
a fight.”  said  Captain  Bkiiiner;  “ hut  .HupjKise  they're  too 
much  for  us,  and  wipe  us  all  out,  what  then  r” 

“Then  that's  wliat  it  ’ll  have  to  be.  Cap.  We're 
ready.” 

“All  right,  boys.  But  no  matter  what  comes,  not  a 
man  of  you  must  run.  Not  for  u yard.” 

“ Wo'll  stand  by  ye.  Cap.” 

“ Most  likely  thar  ain't  no  uae  talking  of  Bill  und  the 
boys.” 

“Not  much,  I reckon.  They  had  no  kind  of  show.” 
There  was  no  time  to  do  any  mourning  for  their  com- 
rades, but  the  way  in  which  that  line  of  white  horsemen 
now  rode  fnnvard  ma<le  the  Lipans  open  their  eyes  in 
astonishment. 

“Keep  aliout  a rod  apart,”  said  the  Captain.  “Walk 
your  horses.  Don’t  fire  a shot  unless  you've  got  a good 
aim  at  something.  We'll  draw  them  nigh  enough  U> 
leach  'em  a thing  or  two.” 

For  once  even  old  Tivo  Knives,  with  all  his  cunning, 
was  led  into  making  a mistake.  He  was  unwise  enough 
to  try  and  scare  those  niiner.s,  when  there  was  not  a man 
among  them  who  knew  how  to  l>e  afraid,  and  they  had  all 
agree<l  to  be  killed  rather  than  not  whip  thust;  Lipan.s  ami 
get  back  what  was  in  tlie  wagons. 

It  was  a had  mistake  for  thtxse  Indians  to  make  even  a 
threat  of  u charge,  when  it  brought  them,  in  a pretty  <smi* 
pact  ma.ss,  just  as  they  were  about  U>  wheel,  instead  of 
“ cliarging,”  less  than  two  hundi'cd  yards  from  the  steady 
line  of  pale-faces. 

**  Now.  boy.s,  save  eveiy'  shot.” 

It  was  not  a volley.  Tlie  rifles  cracked  rapidly,  one  aft- 
er another,  hut  all  were  tlriHl  in  a ver>*  few  seconds,  and 
the  Lilians  recoiled  in  dismay,  firing  wildly  as  they  went, 
und  carrying  off  their  dead  and  wounded. 

“ Kcs*p  it  up,  boys.  Steady.  Take  a pony  if  you  can't 
hit  a rwl'-skin.” 

Tlie  '■  riilly”  of  the  Lipans  wjis  quickly  made,  and  their 
own  firing  grew  hotter,  but  it  luul  little  of  ihciHiol  accurH<*y 
that  Captain  Skinner  insisted  on  from  his  own  men.  All 
the  while,  too,  he  wu.s  moving  steiulily  forward,  and 
go-lo-de  bt'guii  to  understund  what  kind  of  men  he  had  !«> 
deal  with. 

A sharp,  deep-throated  order  to  tlirec  of  his  braves  wan 
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rapidly  obt'ywl,  and  iu  a few  minutes  more  the  miners 
heard  their  Captain’s  voice,  excitedly, 

“Hall!  They’ve  brought  out  the  boys.  They’ve 
>topj)ed  firing.” 

It  wa.s  precisely  so.  Then>  were  Bill  and  his  two  mates, 
on  foot,  with  their  arms  tied  behind  them,  and  la'fore  each 
stood  a Lipan  with  his  lance  levelled,  ready  to  strike  at  a 
niouient's  warning. 

“That’s plain,  boys.  They’ve  got  their  lesson.  Don’t 
want  any  more.  Want  a talk.  Tliey’ll  kill  those  threti 
if  we  don't  hold  up.” 

■‘We’ve  only  lost  two,  Cap,  and  we’ve  laid  out  more’n 
a do7xui  of  them.” 

“Save  the  boys.” 

“ No  fault  of  their’n.” 

“Have  a talk.  Cap.” 

“We’ll  have  to  give  up  something  if  we  do,” said  the 
Captain,  in  a dubious  tone.  “They’ll  never  give  us  back 
the  outfit,  you  know.” 

“You  know  what  we  want.  We're  close  to  the  border 
now.” 

“All  right.  rU  ride  out.  I reckon  their  chief ’ll  come 
to  meet  me.” 

Tim  meaning  of  the  Lipans  had  been  plain  enough. 
Tlie  sudden  firing  of  the  miuers  uimn  their  superior  force 
had  had  nil  the  effect  of  a surprise. 

They  were  furiously  angry  over  their  losses,  but  their 
wise  leader  saw  that  he  must  give  tliem  a breathing  spell. 
No  troops  iu  the  world  could  stand  a fire  so  withering 
as  that  which  caine  fixim  the  reiH'ating  ritlcs  of  the  desi>e- 
radoes.  Quite  as  many  ponies  as  men  l»ud  gone  down, 
and  their  morning's  plunder  liad  already  cost  thorn  more 
tlmn  it  was  worth.  Therefore  it  must  i»ot  be  pi*rmittfHl  to 
<‘o«t  them  any  more,  if  they  could  help  it  by  threats  and 
talking. 

[to  bk  ro.NTtxuto.) 

A COMPLICATED  PREDICAMENT. 

BY  P.  B.  STANFORD. 

JOSEPHUS  JONES  was  his  name  in  full,  but  he  was 
called  Seph  by  familiar  acquuinUinces,  and  usually 
designated  as  “ Potter’.s  colored  boy.”  In  his  stfs'kings  he 
stood  ulmut  four  feet  five,  was  black  as  ebonj’,  and  had  an 
inclination  to  grin  more  or  leas.  When  in  full  coKtunie 
he  wore  his  employer's  dLscardetl  cow'hide  boot.s,  a blue 
flannel  shirt,  a frock-cojtt  oniainenled  with  brass  buttons, 
and  a fadetl  felt  hat  that  had  a ragged  vent-hole  iu  the 
crown.  Trouble  usually  slipped  fiom  his  mind  and  mem- 
ory like  water  from  a duck'.s  buck;  but  at  the  lime  about 
to  Im?  mentioned  he  was  considerably  disturbed  l>ecau»e  he 
was  not  white  “like  other  folks.” 

Tin?  white  boys  and  girls  in  the  Potter  neighborhood 
liiul  been  planning  several  Wf^eks  U>  liuvc  a mu.s<luerttdo 
party  in  the  old  rtd  school -house,  and  Seph  desiretl  above 
all  things  to  have  a share  in  the  fun  atid  eatables  of  the 
«>ceasion.  HLs  color  axid  scanty  wardrobe,  how'ever,  were 
likely  to  debar  liim  the  privilege. 

* * It  do’u’  make  no  dif’rence  nohow, ”be  said  to  hinwclf, 
after  mature  deliberation.  “ I's  gwiue  to  hab  a sliow  iu 
cli*t  pjtrty  one  way  or  nud<ler.” 

AVIien  the  exiKx'ted  day  at  last  arrived,  he  watched  the 
pnt'^purutions  anxiously  all  the  momirig  and  afternoon. 

inside  of  the  school-house  was  first  abundantly 
rriMimed  with  evergreen,  then  a stage  was  enx”U*d  in  one 
«'€»rfier  for  a fiddler,  and  next  a long  table  was  urrangt'^d 
;»t  tfie  hack  of  the  room  for  the  refn-shments.  which  were 
l>t*oiight  in  bn.skets  by  several  of  the  Ixiys  atid  girls  from 
time;  to  time.  Finally  the  tiihle-cloths  were  spread,  and 
tl***  girls  drew  from  the  n»ystcrious  baskets  fn)st«l  rake.s 
wruppid  in  tissue-pa|H>r,  great  bloated  pH's,  nuts  and  i*ai 
.•siriH,  oraugi-s  and  big  buQcbe.s  of  grapi‘s,  paper  bags  fillwl 
witli  candy,  and,  ill  fact,  a quantity  of  goi^  things  that 


made  Seph’s  mouth  water  while  he  looked  in  througli  one 
of  the  windows. 

At  home,  late  in  the  afternoon,  Job  Potter  swtn-tly  led 
him  up  to  an  unfinished  rcMim  over  the.  wood-sbed,  and 
showed  him  liis  mask  and  outfit,  which  were  hidden  away 
iu  a barrel.  Ho  made  ^ph  try  on  the  mask,  the  old  bea- 
ver hat,  and  the  coat,  just  to  see  how  they  were  going  to 
look. 

“Father  is  mighty  sot  on  not  lettin’  me  go.”said  Job, 
“but  I'm  a-goin’,  now,  you  better  believe.  Don’t  say  any- 
thing. though.  Mum's  the  w'ord.” 

Seph  said  that  he  would  take  care.  But  an  hour  after- 
ward, when  he  saw  the  Deacon,  as  Job’s  father  was  famil- 
iarly call«*d,  come  down  from  the  shed  chamber,  and  carry 
Job's  mask  and  costume  to  a hidtng-pla<‘e  in  the  barn,  he 
had  to  lie  down  behind  the  wood-pile,  and  hold  both  hands 
over  his  mouth  to  keep  his  laughter  from  being  heard. 

At  the  supper  table  Deacon  Potter  announctnl  to  the 
wliolo  family  that  ho  did  not  approve  of  inast^uerade  i>ar- 
lies  anyw’ay,  and  certainly  not  for  young  people.  Job 
must  just  make  up  his  mind  to  stay  at  home. 

Seph  was  bringing  iu  the  kindling-wood  for  the  morn- 
ing, and  heard  the  Deacon's  command.  A few  minut<?s 
later  a great  thought  took  complete  possoAsion  of  him.  If 
Job  couldn’t  go,  why  shouldn’t  he  go  iu  his  place  t 

“ Dar’s  no  reason  in  de  world  why  I habn't  jes’  as  good 
a right  to  go  us  he  hab,  an’  I's  gwine  to,  sure's  my  name's 
Josephus." 

He  liurried  through  all  the  chores,  swallowed  his  sup- 
I>er  hastily,  and  took  advantage  of  the  first opjiortunity  to 
slip  away  to  the  bam.  After  hunting  all  over  tiie  hay- 
mow. and  in  every  hole  and  corner  he  could  think  of,  for 
the  concealed  articles,  be  found  them  under  a basket  in 
the  corn  crib. 

Luckily  the  moon  was  just  coining  up,  and  the  cracks  in 
the  burn  admitted  glimmer  enough  for  him  to  se<?  where 
he  was,  and  what  be  was  doing.  He  very  soon  exchanged 
his  own  garmi’iils  piece  by  piece  for  Job’s  Sunday  suit, 
wltich,  with  the  exception  of  the  pantaloons,  fitted  him 
very  well. 

While  his  teeth  chattered,  and  his  whole  body  trembled 
with  nervous  excitement,  he  put  on  the  mask  and  the  bea- 
ver hat.  These,  together  with  the  coat  collar  turned  up, 
completely  concealed  his  face,  head,  and  nrek ; and  tuck^ 
away  in  a poc'ket  of  the  coat  there  hap]>ened  to  be  an  old 
pair  of  brown  cotton  gloves  Job  sometimes  wore  to  meet- 
ing, that  supplied  the  last  necessity  to  the  disguise, 
i^hould  it  be  found  out  that  ho  wasn't  Job,  Seph  knew 
very  well  wliat  his  fate  would  be,  and  he  took  rare  to 
have  every  |»art  of  his  blat'k  skin  and  woolly  head  thor- 
oughly covered  before  be  ventured  forth. 

in  a very  short  time  he  arrived  in  sight  of  the  school- 
house  lights,  and  heard  the  fiddle  already  \indcr  way. 
llejuls  wen?  liobbing  past  the  windows  in  rapid  succession, 
os  though  all  were  dancing,  and  the  sounds  of  mirth  and 
revelling  that  floated  out  toward  him  gave  his  blood  a 
stimulating  tingle. 

Not  a minute  w'ns  to  be  wasted;  it  was  “time  already 
to  be  in  dar  ’mong  de  victuals,  an’  circ'latin'  wid  de 
crowd,”  he  thought,  walking  up  boldly  to  the  door,  where 
a dozen  or  more  boys  were  watching  the  arrival  of  each 
new-comer. 

“Now,  then,  here  we  have  him!"  said  one,  and  for  an 
instant  S<*ph  hesilati'd. 

“ It’s  Billy  Tarbox,”  cried  another. 

‘‘No,  ’tain't,”  said  HornelxKly  else  ; “it's  Job  Potter. 
Hey,  Job,  ymrve  got  on  your  go-to-meetin’  clothes;  you 
can’t  f<x>l  us.” 

bleph  felt  a latigli  tickle  him  clear  down  to  the  soles  of 
Job’s  boots;  but  he  was  a Irifie  nervuu.s  also,  and  conse- 
<iuently  suppressed  itquickly.  Without  sayiuganythiug, 
he  pUKlunl  by  them,  and  entenKl. 

“ Here's  Job!”  “Here's  Job!” shouted  every  one  at  once; 
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and  l>cforr>  Soph  couhl  make  np  Iiin  mind  wliat  to  do,  Hf- 
teen  or  twenty  boys  and  pirls  in  iiuwks  l>effan  to  caper 
around  him.  As  soon  us  he  did  collect  his  scattered  wits, 
liowever.  ho  decid«>d  to  play  that  he  was  duinh,  and  rv- 
fust‘d  to  H[M>ak.  That  inad<‘  them  lati{fh,  and  shortly  they 
left  him  to  KTeet  another  arrival. 

Nobody,  indeo<l.  setanod  to  have  the  least  suspicion  who 
he  really  was.  They’d  '*  nelK»rcoU'h  him  to  let  clem  know, 
miHler,”  Si*ph  nnninuted.  He  gtieasc'd  he’d  “cut  his  eye- 
teeth. an’  knew  what  he  was'bout.  When  dar  was  mince- 
pii»s  'round,  an’  stuffed  chicken,  an'  hea}>s  ob  good  things, 
jc!»’  lehe  him  alone." 

“But."  a.H  the  old  saying  lias  it,  there  is  many  a slip 
'iwixt  tlie  cup  and  tlie  lip."  Before  sup]>er-time  could 
draw  near,  there  was  a little  catastrophe  awaiting  S<*ph 
that  he  had  not  cotinhHl  on. 

It  anwe  from  the  fjwt  that  there  was  a meeting  at  the 
chtmdi  that  evening  which  the  Deacon  and  Mrs.  Potter  at- 
tended. their  way  lying  directly  )Hist  the  school-house*. 
Win)  ever  could  have  KupiswtKl  that  curiosity  would  have 
pn>mpt<‘d  tlie  two  gcxsl  old  {)eople  to  lo«)k  in  and  see  what 
the  3*oung  folks  were  about,  even  though  they  did  not  ap- 
prove of  such  goings  on  ? 

But  in  the  moan  time  8eph  enjoyed  himsidf  anuuungly. 


He  watched  the  table  longingly;  he  listened  to  the  fid- 
dle, and  danced  until  he  wa-s  out  of  breath;  ho  played 
chuM*  the  sqiiirrc'l,  and  Imd  capital  fun  for  an  hour  or 
more;  then  the  end  was  at  hand. 

While  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  fl(X>r,  liOHilating 
what  to  take  part  in  next,  he  happened  to  notice  a fac'^e 
outside  one  of  the  windows,  and  it  did  not  take  him  more 
than  the  thuUMandth  i>urt  of  a second  to  recognize  the 


Dc*acon  looking  straight  at  him.  It  was  a tremendous 
moment,  and  5^ph  could  almost  feel  the  wool  on  the  top 
of  his  head  uncurl  and  rise  right  up  under  his  hat. 

His  first  impulse  was  to  make  a rush  for  the  d<x>r. 
When  he  cros-sed  the  enlr^*  door-sill,  however,  he  stubbed 
one  foot,  and  fell,  and  the  Deacon's  hand  was  on  liim  be- 
fore he  could  recover  himself. 

He  led  l:^‘ph  down  the  road,  Mrs.  Potter  following  close 
l>ehind  and  pleading  fur  nierc>‘,  as  mothers  do. 

But  in  a moment  the  mask  fell  off,  and  the  Deacon, 
amazed,  let  go  his  hold. 

“Whttt— !" 

Seph  did  not  wait  to  hear  anything  more,  but  ran  into 
the  bushes,  then  leaped  over  a fence,  and  ran  at  his  best 
8])ccd  across  an  acre  or  two  of  ploughed  ground. 

“ By  golly !"  he  gus|>ed,  dropping  down  at  last  exhaust- 
ed. “I  reckon  Is  glad  I’m  black  dis  j-ere  time,  anyhow!" 

Sorely*  disappointed,  however,  he  skulked  back  to  tlie 
barn,  and  there  another  misfortune  overtook  him— his  own 
clotlu'M  had  disappear«‘d. 

For  a moment  or  two  this  startling  discovery  was  too 
much  for  his  intellect  to  grasp.  He  searclied  here  and 
there  desperate]}*,  overtunie<]  the  ha}’,  upset  a barrel  of 
oats,  frightened  the  hens  fr^nn  their  roosts,  and  got  the 
horse  to  neighing.  Then, 
scared  and  bewildered,  he 
rushed  outside,  undecided 
what  to  do. 

Surprise,  however,  await- 
e<l  him  liere  again.  In  a 
moment  he  saw  himself — or 
at  least  sonielMxly  with  a 
black  face  and  his  clothes 
on  — steal  out  from  the 
wood -shed  near  by,  and 
burr}'  down  to  the  road. 

If  he  “wasn't  himself, 
who  in  de  world  was  he  ? 
dat’s  what  he’d  like  to 
know." 

Hut  in  alamt  three  min- 
utes, wlien  lie  saw*  the  mys- 
terious )>ersoiiuge  and  the 
Deacon  meet  uncx|)ected]y 
near  a gr«»at  ln»e  Unit  stood 
ill  the  yard,  he  was  never  so 
glad  in  his  life  to  be  in  some 
other  fellow’s  clothes. 

t^-ph  ran  over  to  the 
w(KHl-she<l.  climlied  up  the 
lad<lert<>thechntn1>eralK»ve, 
and  began  to  disrobe  him- 
84'lf  of  Job'sclothesinn  liur- 
ry.  He  liud  got  them  nil 
off.  when  the  ])orsonagc 
came  scrambling  up  tbe  lad- 
der also,  and  the  two  con- 
froiiUd  eo(’)i  other  in  the 
straggling  ii)ooiilx*ams  that 
found  their  way  through  a 
cobw  ebbed  w*indow. 

“^Vhat  yer  gwiiie  to  do 
wid  my  clothes  on,  Job  Pot- 
ter ?”  Seph  asked,  wrathful- 

ly- 

‘‘Nothin’.  Pa’s  spoilt  it  all ! He  fust  thought  that  you 
was  me.  and  then  tliat  I was  you.  There’s  no  goiu’  to 
the  iwrty,  anyway.” 

Seph  dropjH'd  down  on  the  fioor,  and  let  out  the  laugh 
that  ha<l  been  tickling  him  several  times  during  tbe 
evening. 

‘‘  It  am  all  on  account  ob  do  Deacon  bein'  so  onrea.sona- 
blc,*'  he  said.  “ We’s  hud  a perdicauient  for  sartin.'’ 


•“IIKRES  Jon:  HERE'S  JOB!’  SIlOfTED  EVERY  ONB  AT  ONCE.’* 
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THE  SIIEriIERI>\’?  FKIENIXS. 

IT  >«  not  difficult  to  recojftiizc. ovoii  unilcr  their  funny 
cliK{nii»ef(.  the  do^  that  arc  |)crfornun{:  tliiK  little  y. 

Kv*fu  if  their  faces  were  completely  hidden,  the  Highland 
f»<>ttiiet  and  the  sliepherd'H  pluid  on  the  hock  of  th(*  l>em'li 
would  l)Ctmy  them.  Tliey  are  Scotch  shepherd  dotfs,  or 
«*oJIi**«.  both  are  younp.  ami  are  in  the  4*arly  sUitres  of 
t lie*!  r education.  They  ar»  luarnitifc  to  know  their  niaater's 
voioe  and  to  understand  his  wishes. 

To  sit  up  ofi  its  hindde^K,  with  a cap  on  its  head  and  a 
pip«>  ill  its  mouth,  must  certainly  be  very  tryinir  even  to 
}*.  ^rxKl-tempered  dog.  The  cap  i.s  very  heavy  and  uncom- 
fort^sble.  and  the  pii>e  has  not  the  least  bit  of  bone  flavor 


about  it.  But  the  dofr  that  holds  the  )>ipe  and  the  do(r  that 
wears  the  (tcmnI  wife's  sun-lMmiiet  know,  or  at  least  arc 
learning  to  know,  that  what  their  iiuister  bids  them  do 
must  1m>  done,  if  |xis.sible. 

There  is  a very  serious  side  to  the  life  of  a shepherd's 
dofr  in  the  Scottish  Highlands,  to  which  this  merry  mas- 
querading; fonns  a pletLsant  contrast.  Day  aft<>r  day  he 
must  acccun fumy  the  shepherd  ami  bis  fl«x'k.  and  k<H>p  watch 
over  the  straying;  slit'ep  u|sm  the  imnmUiin-side. 

When  the  faithful  colly  has  thorou;?hly  leartuKl  his  bus!- 
iiCHH.  he  may  liavi'  a clmm'c  to  win  other  prizes  besides  lii.s 
daily  food  and  liis  nmstcr's  friendsliip;  for  in  Setttiund 
prizes  are  often  jfiven  to  the  do^  that  proves  himself  the 
best  in  a " fleld  trial." 
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A flock  of  Klieep  is  tumenl  out  upon  a mountain-side,  and 
in  a distant  piirt  of  it  u “ pc‘n’’  is  made  with  liurdles  just 
lar^e  enou^})  t<j  hold  the  Ihx'k.  An  optuiinif  just  wide 
enouRh  for  one  sheep  to  i>as.s  in,  at  a time,  is  left.  The 
shepherds  in  turn  send  their  d<^  out,  and  the  dog^  that 
can  drive  all  the  slu'ep  iiiUj  the  i>cn  in  the  shortest  time 
wins  the  priw*.  hjM'h  shepherd  ‘*w<»rks”  his  <>wii  dc^, 
that  is,  he  directs  it  with  his  voice,  but  is  not  alloweil  to 
help  his  doK  in  tuminfi;  the  slieep. 

A shepherd  who  was  wutchiiij^:  bis  flock  on  a dark  ni^ebt 
Kiw*  them  suddenly  bntak  away  in  all  directions.  CaDini;^ 
up  his  dojj.  he  gave  chase;  hut  the  shwp  were  w*ild.  and 
he  could  m»t  turn  them.  S<K»n  they  weiv  all  out  of  si^ht. 
Ho  wandered  over  the  mountain  all  ni{;ht,  but  no  truce  of 
them  (*ould  he  tlnil.  until  just  at  dayhix'ak  he  came  u|m>i: 
them,  collected  together — then>  were st* veil  hiimln'd  of  them 
—and  there,  keeping:  watch  and  wunl  over  (hem. was  his 
faithful  dog.  It  hud  sp«*nt  the  night  in  gathering  thorn 
t4»geUier,  and  as  they  wen*  t<K»  tin*d  U>  walk  hom<‘,  the 
faithful  animal  sal  down  and  w'uiUsl  until  liis  master  should 
lind  them  at  daybreak. 

The  dogs  in  the  picture  are  tho  old  she]iherd's  playmates 
now.  They  will  «s>n  lx*  his  nuxst  faithful  friends  and  s**rv- 
unts.  Perhajis  thej-  may  lx*  the  meaii-s  i>f  saving  his  life, 
for  many  and  many  a life  1ms  been  stived  by  the  intellt- 
gemx>  and  devotion  of  these  humble  cnMiturcs. 

At  last  the  bravo  and  Imnly  shepherd  will  grow  old.  and 
the  day  will  come  when  iiisshet'p  will  iiiisK  him  u|x>n  the 
mountain-side.  His  Ixxly  is  home  to  its  last  resting-place 
in  tlic  |>euc<-ful  old  chuixdi-yard,  and  the  neighbors  all  along 
tin*  valley  come  to  dn>)i  a ti*ar  u{x>n  his  grave.  But  when 
all  have  g*mo  their  waj’  s«rn>wfully,  there  remains  one 
mourner  wdio  will  not  quit  tlie  mound  of  earth  that  covers 
his  dear  friend  and  nuister.  It  is  no  one;  it  is  nothing; 
it  is  but  a [Kx>r.  ignorant,  unruusoning,  faithful — dog. 


HOME  GYMNASTICS  Ft)l<  STOKMY  DAYS. 

BY  SHEHW’«Mm  KVSg 

Hoary  oUl  winter  provid(*s  some  glorious  K(x>rts  for 
young  liml>s.  but  lliere  come  days  of  fierce  snow  and 
rain,  or  eold,  howling  wind.s,  wlieii  he  that  ventures  out 
for  pleasure  is  mow*  bi*sive  than  wlsi*.  B<K)kN  and  in-door 
guint's  then  claim  attention ; bnt  after  a whole  day,  or 
two,  sjient  in*doors,  they  lots*  their  altraction. 
Young  minds  ami  Uxlies  grow  restless  and  wearj*. 
Then*  is  no  inclination  f»>r  reading,  <ir  study,  or  play. 
The-  blood  that  only  the  other  day  was  rushing  through 
(he  youngster’s  veins  with  such  force  that  he  jump^xl  and 
yelleil  with  tielight  at  he  knew  not  wliat,  is  now  almost  as 
stagnant  as  » ihk)1  of  water  in  a long  drought. 

U was  exercise  timl  made  him  glu<l  and  happy  out-of- 
d(H>rs:  exercistr  will  make  him  contented  and  able  to  enjoy 
his  lxs)k  ami  his  guim*s  iii-dix)rs. 

For  gtKxl  inul«K»r  exercise  there  is  notliing  like  a gym- 
nasium. This  is  f(»rtuimte.  for  every  house  has  ft  gvunna- 
sinm  in  it.  if  its  owners  only  knew  it.  It  may  Bound  like 
a slmnge  statement,  hut  it  is  true.  Ki'^ry  InHlnxim  in  a 
f/ytnmiHtum. 

It  is  convenient  to  call  thin  piece  of  furniture  a chair; 
but  if  you  call  the  riK>m  u gymnasium,  you  may  t*all  this 
chair  a pair  of  |mrallel  Isirs  ami  a tntp(>9U^  If  it  is  a light 
chair,  and  the  ceiling  is  high,  you  iimy  call  it  an  Indian 
club  ami  a pair  of  dumb-bells  al.no  if  you  like.  That  ix*d 
is  a horizontal  Ixir;  so  is  tlie  Uxlge  over  the  d»x)r.  The 
wall  is  an  upriglit  bar,  and  the  pillow  a siind-lxig.  When 
you  are  sleepy  at  night,  you  go  to  your  IxHlnxiin:  when 
you  awake  in  the  morning  ami  spring  out  of  lx.'d.  you  tiad 
yourself  in  yonr  gymnasium. 

When  you  an*  only  a little  way  iln-sst**!.  try  this  exer- 
eise  on  your  ixirallel  l>ars:  Turn  your  chair  over  so  that 
it  may  re.st  u|K)n  its  front  legs  ami  the  front  odgv  of  the 


I seal.  Grasp  the  hind-logs,  one  in  each  hand,  and  with 
I your  legs  stretched  out,  and  your  wvight  nesting  on  the 
I toes,  lower  your  body  until  your  clu*i»t  is  on  a level  with 
* the  legs  of  the  chair;  then  push  yourself  up  again  by' 
I straightening  your  arms.  I^  this,  without  letting  gt> 

I the  legs  of  the  chair,  two  or  three  times.  This  will  l>e  as 
many  os  you  will  want  to  try  at  first,  and  you  must  never 
tire  yourself.  After  m*veral  days’  pmetice  you  will  find 
you  can  do  it  a dozi*n  tiim.*s  without  any  special  fatigue, 
and  you  will  also  find  that  your  arms  are  getting  larger 
j and  harder. 

[ When  you  can  dt>  this  first  exercise  easily,  get  another 
; chair,  ami  place  the  two  l>ack  to  bock,  and  about  eighU^n 
I inches  a]Hirt.  Stand  between  them,  and  grasp  the  chairs, 

I one  with  eiu;h  hand;  hold  your  anus  straight,  and  lift  y’our 
i feet  tdf  the  IKx>r.  Now  hiwer  yourself  by  bending  your 
arm.H;  dip  down  l>etween  the  chairs  as  far  as  you  can,  and 
raise  yourself  up  again  without  putting  your  fwt  to  the 
floor.  This  exercise  is  rather  harilcr  than  the  other,  and  at 
I first  you  will  not  lx*  able  t<»  make  more  than  perha)>stwoor 
three  diiw.  but  you  will  lieastoni.shed  to  find  with  how  few 
; days'  practice  you  will  be  able  to  make  twelve  diiw,  ami 
I soon  tw'eiiiy  or  more.  This  is  a capital  exen*ise  for  the 
I chest  and  arms;  and  Ixvuiise  you  are  not  going  to  be 
Imiibf'rman  or  u wn»stler  you  iiee<l  not  think  you  an* 
W'asting  time  by  developing  your  muscles. 

(Ine  of  the  greatest  |xx*ts  this  <*oiintry  has  pnxluccd,  and 
one  of  the  most  able  e*dito«  of  any  country,  the  late  Will- 
iam Cullen  Bryant,  prwticed  this  exercise  every  moniing, 
and  kept  it  up  imfiV  hin  eight y fourth  year.  What  a 
i wonderful  old  man ! But  we  sliall  hear  mon*of  him  soon, 
j Now  for  a bed  exercise,  (rrasp  the  f<x)t-boanl  with  the 
* liunds  close  together,  and  the  fingers  on  (lie  side  ni*an*st 
■ the  Ixxly.  Bring  your  ellx)W«  together,  and  leaning  for- 
• ward  uptm  them  so  that  they  support  your  Ixxly,  Ixilance 
• yourself  uixm  your  haiuls,  and  go  forwanl  until  yourfmv 
almost  touches  the  lxHicluth(*s,  and  your  legs  arc  paralhd 
with  the  Ihxir.  Thi-s  is  not  easy ; but  after  you  have  prac- 
ticetl  the  chair  exercisea  well,  you  will  stxm  lx*  able  to  do 
this  wjveral  times,  and  even  bring  your  feet  almost  down 
to  (he  fi(K>r  ami  n*turn  to  your  balancing  position  witlnml 
touching  the  tlo<»r. 

One  of  the  fittings  of  a gymnasium  is  a "horizontal  bar.” 
This  you  will  tlnd  in  your  gymnasium  in  the  ledge  over 
the  (hx)r.  Open  (he  thmr,  ami  tak**  hnl<]  of  the  ledge,  and 
w*e  how  many  times  you  can  draw  your  chin  up  to  the 
kdge.  Not  many  times  at  first,  you  will  find.  But  it  is 
a capital  exercise  to  bring  up  the  bi<*eps,  the  muscle  in 
the  front  of  (In*  arm  above  the  ellx)w  is  t‘alled.  Mr.  Bry- 
ant uwsl  to  do  this  exercise  on  the  Itxlge  over  the  d<x>r. 
and  pulle<l  himself  up  so  many  times  wiUiout  resting  that 
he  could  not  kt*cp  count  of  them.  And  he  was  not  a light 
lx>y  or  girl,  but  an  old  getillciimn  of  eighty  3'ears. 

Now  try  a lm|x?7,e  exercise,  or  something  very  like  what 
is  done  on  a tra|x*xe.  Hit  on  the  chair,  ami  phu*^*  your 
right  hand  on  the  back  of  it,  and  with  the  left  hand  grasp 
tin*  seat  lx*twi*en  your  legs.  Raisi*  yourself  a little  by 
.vour  arms,  and  pass  your  right  leg  through  j’our  arms  to 
when*  the  left  is,  and  the  left  leg  tlirongh  to  where  the 
right  was.  Y'ou  will  then  find  .younxdf  with  your  face 
tc»  the  back  of  the  chair.  Rest  in  (hat  |K«ition  for  a few 
seconds,  but  without  releasing  .vour  grasp  of  tlie  chair, 
and  then  fiass  3'our  legs  Ixtck  to  their  original  position. 
This  is  an  excellent  e.xeivi«*  for  tin*  ba<*k  and  legs  and 
J arms,  and  though  gymnastics  an*  out  of  place  in  the  sit- 
• ting-nKim,  it  ia  a gixxl  trick  to  do  when,  as  sometimes 
hapix'nH,  some  one  is  Uilking  about  and  showing  feats  of 

I StlS'llgtll. 

! In  many  gymniisiums  there  are  striking-bags,  filled 
' with  sawihist  or  Hand,  and  hung  from  alx>ve  hy  u cvnl. 
The  cord  is  not  mx*t*>wary.  One  of  the  pillows  of  \'our 
Ixsl  will  do  just  us  well  as  a hanging  bag.  Tlirow  it  up  to 
' the  ceiling,  and  us  it  comes  down  strike  it  up  again,  first 
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with  one  hand  and  then  with  the  other,  and  see  bow  lon^ 
you  can  keep  it  in  the  air.  Tliis  pillovi’  tifrhlin^  is  a good 
and  not  at  all  dangerous  exercise.  Pillow  never  hiU 
back. 

Although  notliiiig  ha.s  beoti  said  about  girls  doing  these 
e.xercises,  they  are  all  suitable  for  girls,  eHjMHrially  if  done 
U'forc  they  have  finished  dreiisiiig.  Girls  must  have  tum- 
bled bair  some  time,  and  what  better  time  than  before  they 
have  comlied  it  in  the  morning  i Girls  do  not  care  much 
about  foot  ball  and  )>a.se-ball,  but  they  do  like  to  have  nice 
figures,  and  to  be  strong  and  healthy,  and  they  will  Mud 
no  Ix^lter  way  of  becoming  so  than  by  practicing  these  and 
similar  exercises. 

Neither  girls  nor  boys  should  trj*  to  do  very  much  at 
first.  Regular  practice  is  very  much  better  than  liard 
work  one  day,  and  none  at  all  the  next  three  days.  As 
so*>n  as  you  feel  tired,  leave  off.  That  is  a sign  that  you 
have  done  enough.  Fifteen  minutes’ exercise  every  morn- 
ing will  laion  tel)  its  tale  in  strong  and  lissom  limbs  and  a 
feeling  of  h»alth. 

Someday  you  will  go  to  a g^'nmaxiuni  fitted  w'ith  bars 
and  ladders  and  jioles,  and  you  will  find  yourself  quite  ut 
home  there.  And  that  will  bo  lieaiuse  your  homo  gymna- 
siiini  is  not  so  very  dill'crent  from  the  public  one,  after  all. 

THE  LirrLB  Df)LLS’  DRESSMAKER. 

ADAPTED  FROM  PIIaRLIS  DH’KESA 
BY  MRS.  ZADEL  B.  OU8TAFSOX.  -(rbnAeiwrf.) 

VWEEK  after  tlieir  happy  holiday,  Jenny  was  once 
more  living  alone  with  only  her  **ljod  child,”  for 
Lizzie  had  been  engaginl  to  go  and  nurse  a sick  man  away 
in  the  east  part  of  the  city  of  I>.mdoti.  and  had  giv'en  up 
her  place  in  the  seaman's  outfitter  to  do  it. 

The  sick  man  was  very  ill  indeed,  and  it  would  be  days, 
and  might  be  wet'ks,  before  Lizzie  could  come  buck. 

Elarly  one  foggy  evening,  when  IJzzie  had  been  two  or 
thno  weeks  away,  old  Mr.  Rioh  came  to  Chuirh  Street 
and  the  home  of  the  little  dolls’  drejwniaker.  Jenny  ex- 
pe<*ted  him.  He  could  see  her  through  the  window  by 
the  light  of  the  candle,  sitting  in  her  low  chair  with  her 
bonnet  tied  on,  waiting  for  him. 

“ GtHjd  - evening,  godmother,”  said  the  little  creature, 
opening  the  door  in  answer  to  his  knock. 

“ Are  you  ready,  Uindeivllu,  my  d»*ar  ?” 

Jenny  laugheil,  locked  the  d(x>r  on  the  outside,  and  put 
the  key  in  her  pocket.  It  w’as  a big  key  for  such  a little 
I>ef>M)n,  and  Mr.  Riuh  offeretl  to  carry  it. 

“No,  no.  no,”  said  Jenny;  “I’ll  carry  it  m.vstrlf.  I'm 
awfully  lo|j8idiHl,  you  know,  and  it  heljM  h»  kitep  me  even, 
rii  tell  you  a secret,  g«xlniolher;  I wear  my  iKwket  on  my 
high  side  on  purpose.” 

He  took  her  hand  within  his  arm,  and  .she  worked  her 
little  crutch  along  briskly  with  llio  other.  She  had  al- 
ready given  him  her  biisket,  with  a doll  in  it  in  evening 
toilet,  to  carry,  and  so  they  set  out  through  the  fog  to- 
ward I»ndon. 

When  they  rem-hed  the  great  city  they  turned  into  one 
tjf  the  principal  streets,  and  with  the  preasurv  of  her  littlo 
hand  on  his  arm  she  tunied  him  to  the  brilliantly  light- 
ihI  toy-shop  windtjw.  There  \vere  dolls  of  all  sizes,  witli 
black  hair,  with  white  hair,  brown  hair,  aud  yellow  hair, 
straight  hair  and  curly  hair  and  crimistd  liair;  dn^sstxl  in 
all  tlic  colors  of  the  rainbow,  for  pn*!K>ntation  at  court,  for 
'Toiiig  to  IxiUs,  for  going  out  driving,  for  gt.>ing  out  on 
Imrselmck,  for  going  out  w'alkiug,  for  going  to  get  mar- 
ried, for  going  t4>  help  other  dolls  to  get  married,  for  all 
I lie  gay  events  *>f  life. 

“Pretty!  pretty!  pretty!”  said  Mr.  Riah,  clapping  liis 
hands  lightly.  “ You  have  done  it  very  daintily,  Cinder- 
ella." 

‘‘Glad  you  like  them,”  said  Jenny,  pleaiscd  and  proud. 


her  hair  sparkling  like  spun  crystal  through  the  gas-light- 
ed fog.  “ Bui  the  fun  is  when  I make  the  great  ladies  try 
my  dresses  on.  It’s  the  hardest  %vork  I have  to  do,  too.” 

“How  do  you  mean  ?” 

“Bless  you,  godmother,  I have  to  scud  about  town  at 
all  hours  to  do  it.  When  I sit  ut  my  liench  cutting  out 
and  sewing,  that's  easy ; but  the  trying  on!— leaf's  work.” 

•‘How  trying  on  asked  Mr.  Riali,  still  puzzUnl. 

•‘Why,  gtidmothcr,  look  here.  There's  a Drawing- 
room, or  a grand  day  in  the  Park,  or  a show',  or  a fete,  or 
what  yon  like.  Very  well.  I squeeze  among  the  crowd, 
and  I look  about.  When  I see  a great  lady  dressed  in  Uie 
height  of  the  fashion,  I say,  ‘ You'll  do,  iny  dear,' and  I 
take  {mriicular  iiotic<>  of  her,  and  run  home  aud  cut  her 
out  and  Imsto  her.  Then  another  day  I come  scudding 
boc'k  to  try  on,  and  then  I take  very  particular  notice  of 
her  indeed.  Sometimes  she  h>oks  ut  me  as  she  thought, 
‘How  that  child  stares!*  and  sometimes  she  seems  to  like 
it  and  sometimes  she  don't,  but  more  limes  she  does  than 
she  don't;  and  all  the  time  I'm  saying  to  myself,  * I must 
hollow  out  a bit  hcr^^  I must  slope  awaylliero’;  and  you 
see  I'm  making  a pt'rfoct  slave  of  her.  Evening  parties 
are  the  hardest  f«>r  me,  Ix^cause  there's  only  a doorway  for 
u full  view,  and  what  with  hobbling  among  tlie  wheels  of 
the  carriages  and  the  legs  of  the  horses,  I fully  expix^t  to  b<‘ 
run  over  some  night.  Bui  there  1 have  'em  just  the  same. 
There  wa.s  I-ady  Belinda  Whitrose.  One  night  when  she 
came  outof  her  carriage  to  go  in  to  a party  I said,  ‘.  You'll 
do,'  and  I ran  straight  home,  and  out  her  out  and  basted 
her,  and  then  I hurried  back  and  wailed  l>ehiml  the  men 
that  called  the  carriages.  Very  baxl  night  it  was.  too.  At 
last  they  called,  * Lady  Belinda  Whitrose's  carriage!’  aud 
didn't  I make  her  try  on,  and  take  pains  about  it  too,  be- 
fore she  got  seated.  That's  Lady  Belinda  hanging  up 
by  the  waist— and  much  too  near  the  gas-light  for  a wax 
one — W'ith  her  toes  turned  in.” 

The  little  doll  in  evening  toilet  in  Jenny's  basket  had 
l>eeu  ordered  for  a rich  banker's  little  daughter;  and  when 
they  went  into  the  shop,  Jenny  t«K)k  it  out  herself,  and 
wouldn't  let  the  rather  pert  young  man  behind  the  counter 
touch  it. 

“Give  me  a box,  young  man,”  said  she,  with  the  little 
hitch  of  her  eyes  and  cliiii,  and  the  sharp  old  look  on 
her  tiny  face;  and  w’lien  he  oljcyed,  with  a sly  wink  at 
old  Mr.  Riah,  she  cut  him  short  with : ” Mind  your  tricks 
ami  your  inanncn!i.  young  man.  Now  tie  this  up,  so,  and 
find  out  if  there's  any  change  to  bo  made  in  tlie  ladies' 
wardrobe,  and  I'll  take  the  order  when  I come  again,  aud 
ril  take  my  pay  now.” 

Jenny  had  an  errand  into  the  city  the  very  next  day, 
and  w'lien  it  was  done  she  went  to  St.  Mary  Axe  to  call  on 
Mr.  Riah.  8hc  found  him  standing  on  the  door-step  of  the 
yellow  house,  witli  aclumsy  black  bug  in  his  hand.  Some- 
thing in  the  way  he  looked  up  and  down  the  street  before 
he  saw  her  put  u quick  suspicion  in  Jenny's  keen  little 
mind.  In  the  front  window,  drawing  down  the  blind, 
sttKKi  (he  foxy-facinl  young  man,  with  his  mouth  stretcli- 
«h1  as  if  lie  laughed,  but  his  eyes  squinted  as  if  he  did  not 
feel  merry  at  all. 

“Boh!  you're  a boast,” exclaimed  Jenny,  shaking  her 
Kinall  fist  at  him.  “I  knew  it.  Well,  godmollier” — 
stopping  in  front  of  him,  with  her  hea<l  on  one  side,  and 
looking  like  an  ow'l  ami  wren  in  one—**  so  the  wolTsbeen 
too  much  for  you.  and  you’re  thrown  on  the  world  f” 

“ It  seems  so,  Jenny,”  the  old  man  answcnnl. 

“Sudden,  ain't  it,  goilmothep  ?” 

“Kiither.”  He  stepj>e<l  down  into  the  street,  aud  they 
movetl  on  together  slowly. 

“ Wliere  are  you  going  to  seek  your  fortune  F* 

'Tlie  old  man  smiU^d  at  (his  question,  but  .lenny  saw 
that  he  looked  about  him  us  if  he  had  lost  bis  way  in 
life. 
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SIjo  loaned  apiin  over  Iho  wrotcliod,  msrpod  lljnm*.  niul 
Mr.  Riah  whiKpered  to  the  men  who  lield  it:  “Its  her 
drunken  father,  i^ho  ohUr  him  lier  child,  and  ahe  has 
taken  care  of  him  ever  ainoe  she  can  remember.  *' 

“ He  is  dead.”  they  answennl.  hK>kin^  at  her  with  eyes 
full  of  pity.  One  of  them  spread  a coverin^r  over  him. 
and  as  they  walked  on.  the  little  dolls'  dtrsMimker  follow- 
t*d,  hiding?  her  face  in  Mr.  Riah's  coat.  The  men  carried 
their  burden  liume.  and  it  was  put  down  in  the  ]mrlor. 
Many  dolls  ha<l  U>  la*  ipiyly  dressed  before  Jenny  could 
money  cnuugrh  to  buy  the  la.st  ^rments  he  would  ever 
wear  for  her  father.  As  old  Mr.  Uiah  sat  by  helpline  in 
such  ways  as  he  could,  he  wondere<l  whether  she  under- 
stood that  the  dead  man  had  betut  really  her  father. 

“ It’ssohurd  to  brinefup 
a child  well,  jrodmother.” 
she  said,  os  her  needle  flew 
alon^  the  little  .seams, 

” when  you  have  to  work, 
work,  work  all  day  t 
When  my  child  was  out 
of  work,  I couldn't  keep 
him  always  near  me.  He 
ffot  fretful  and  nervous, 
and  I had  to  let  him 
into  the  strei>ts.  But  he 
never  did  well  out  of  sight. 
How  often  that  Imp|>ens 
with  children!  But  how 
call  I say  what  I might 
have  turned  out  to  be  my- 
(M‘lf  if  my  luu'k  hadn't  Ix'on 
so  bad  and  my  legs  so 
queer  The  little  dress- 
maker went  on:  "1  liod 
nothing  to  do  but  work.  I 
couldn't  play,  and  it  turn- 
ed out  tile  w’orNc  for  him.” 
“Not  for  him  alone. 
Jenny.” 

“Well,  I don't  know, 
goilmotlier.  Perha]>s  if  I 
could  have  play<>d  with 
him — Hesulfereilagreat 
deal,  ]KM)r  child,  and  1 
called  him  names.''  8he 
shook  lu‘r  head  over  her 
work,  and  te^irs  fell  on  it. 
but  lier  nee<lle  never 
stop|>ed  for  a moment. 

And  so,  talking  and 
weejiing  and  working,  tlie 
brave  little  creatuiv  !iad  at 
Ia.st  dresMMl  dolls  enough 
to  pay  for  all  that  was 

“SHE  Tl'RNBD  HIM  TO  THE  BR!U.IAXTI.T  LIGHTED  TOY-.“HOF  WINDOW.-  UOtdid  for  the  ilead  father 

w'lio  liod  so  long  Itet'ii  her 
“ troiiblesome  child.” 

took  some  coin  he  had  managed  to  hide  away,  and  crawl-  ' “ I must  have  a cry  before  1 can  cheer  up  for  gixid,*' 

ed  out  through  the  window,  and  went  into  the  city,  and  ; said  little  Jenny,  coming  in  from  the  fiineml.  a day  or 
to  places  where  drink  could  be  had.  1 two  later.  “ for  u cliild  is  a child,  after  all,  you  know.” 

As  Jenny  and  Mr.  Hiali  were  coming  up  the  street  to-  Slie  went  away  by  hei-sHf.  timl  sunset  had  faded  into 
ward  Westminster  Bridge,  they  met  four  men  carrying  a evening  ls*fore  she  came  down  and  made  the  leu.  Hor 
.strange  bundle  between  them.  Mr.  Riah  would  have  eyes  were  red,  hut  she  ]«ltored  her  little  crutch  across  the 
pu.s.m>d,  but  .Jenny  slop|H*d.  Ihsir  as  briskly  as  ever,  and  when  tea  was  over,  she  spri'ini 

“Oh,  let  me  .see  what  it  is!  IM  us  make  lia.ste  and  out  a quantity  of  bright  silks  and  luce  and  beads  ui>oii  her 
look,  gfslmollier.”  She  bnike  away,  and  with  one  quick  work  Ix'nch.  and  began  to  work  just  os  usual, 
looh,  “ Oh,  gi'iitlcmen,  gentlemen,  he  belongs  to  me!"  she  ; ‘'CiiideriHa.  dear  child,  will  you  never  rest  ?” 

criiHl,  and  threw  up  her  little  trembling  hands.  I “Cutting  a pattern  isn't  much  work,  godmother," 

“ Belongs  to  you !”  e.xclaimed  one  of  them.  I s:»id  .Tt-riny,  her  little  sei.ssors  snipping  into  tissue-|>u|)er. 

“Oh  yes.  Tell  them,  godmother,  he's  my  child.  Ob  M.M-k  was  heard  at  the  door,  and  Mr.  Riah  rose  and 

my  ]MH)r  Uid  ls>y ! And  he  doesn’t  know  me ! Oh,  wli 
shall  I do?”  wildly  beating  her  liaiids  together. 


“Come.”  said  she,  “the  l>est  tiling  you  can  do  now, at 
any  rate,  godmother,  is  to  come  right  home  with  me. 
Therti'a  nolxKly  there  but  my  IxaU  chihl,  and  Lizzie's  room's 
empty.” 

Mr.  Riah  bml  been  asked  by  his  employer  to  help  do  a 
mean  and  wicked  thing,  and  Isvauso  lie  would  not  do  it 
he  had  been  turned  instantly  from  his  place.  But  he  had 
a little  money,  an«l  could  accept  the  little  dressmaker's 
offer,  for  a time  at  least,  without  making  her  any  issirer: 
so  he  went  with  her  willingly,  and  was  as  plea.sed  a.s  she. 

Now  when  Jenny  hud  started  on  her  errand  into  the 
city  she  had  left  her  drunken  father  in  the  house,  where 
lie  had  promised  to  stay.  But  lie  didn’t  often  keep  sucli 
promises,  or  indeed  any  promises  at  all.  and  this  time  he 
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THE  FAIRY  PLAQUE. 

BY  FRANK  BEIXEW. 

This  gfame  is  p1aye<l  an  followN:  Take  as  many  small 
of  card-board  as  there  are  players,  and  number 
them  1. 2,  3,  4,  5,  and  bo  on.  Then  place  them  all  on  the 
table  and  shuffle  them  together.  Let  each  player  draw  a 
card.  The  one  who  draws  the  highest  numlier  is  the  man- 
ager of  the  jgame. 

The  manager  lays  the  plaque  before  him  on  the  table, 
and  directs  all  the  players  to  stand  with  their  faces  to  the 
wall.  He  then  takes  the  pieces  of  card  bearing  the  num- 
bers, and  places  one  upon  each  picture — one  on  the  Black 
Knight  in  the  centre,  one  on  the  Wliitc  Cat,  one  on  the 
Skylark,  and  so  on.  Each  player  must  now  choose  a num- 
ber. When  all  have  chosen,  the  manager  announces  who 
has  hit  on  the  number  representing  the  White  Cat. 

Now  the  White  Cat  is  supposed  to  be  a Princess  in  dis- 
guise, and  it  is  the  duty  of  tiie  Black  Prince  to  rescue  her. 
But  if  a boy  selects  the  number  representing  the  Princess, 
he  can  select  any  little  girl  who  is  playing,  and  excliange 


tickets,  saying  to  her,  '‘You  shall  bo  my  Princess.'*  In  the 
same  way,  if  a little  girl  selocta  the  number  which  repre- 
sents the  Black  Knight,  she  changes  tickets  with  any  little 
boy,  saying,  “You  shall  be  my  Block  Knight." 

When  this  is  arranged,  the  Princess  takes  her  position 
on  one  side  of  the  nxtiii.  and  the  Knight  on  the  oilier,  ami 
all  the  players  march  three  times  round  the  room,  each 
imitating  tlie  sound  of  the  animal  his  niiml>er  represents. 
Then  they  draw  themselves  up  in  line  in  front  of  the 
Princess,  and  facing  the  Black  Knight.  Tlic  latter  takes 
a handkerchief  rolhd  up  in  the  form  of  a Imll,  and  throw's 
it  toward  the  Princess. 

If  he  can  throw  it  over  the  heads  of  the  other  players  so 
that  the  Princess  can  catch  it,  then  she  is  released,  and  all 
the  others  have  to  pay  a forfeit,  but  it  is  the  object  of  the 
other  players  to  try  to  catch  the  ball  without  moving  from 
their  places.  If  one  catches  it,  he  is  released,  and  so  it 
goes  on  until  either  the  Princess  catches  the  ball  or  all  of 
the  other  players  catch  it.  Then  if  she  and  the  Knight 
are  left  all  alone,  tliey  both  have  to  pay  forfeits,  which 
are  cried  in  the  usual  manner. 
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CAN  U be  poMihlo  that  wo  It* Vo  nlread)'  roaoh- 
ed  the  last  day  of  Januai7*  One  mimih  of 
this  lirhthl  now  year  ba»  flhtt'd  away.  You  hare 
had  time  to  cot  used  to  writlnr  on  your  j 
•cb<xd  e*eiri»e».  and  lime,  we  fear,  to  forirrt 
»<>mr  of  tlH-^  (pexi  nwolutiruis  It  M*emfl  no  natnnil  i 
U>  make  in  the  Iwalnnlm:  of  a year.  Well,  here  j 
Id  a chanee  f«jr  an«>iher  ntart.  If  any  boy  Is  a loi- 
terer. or  carelrwi.  or  latMlonate,  If  any  rlrl  Ls  un- 
tidy or  dltoblittlnjt.  beirin  to  fhtht  the  ha<l  Imhlts 
now.  February  wlU  brine  us  Into  the  final  month 
of  winter. 

Will  some  of  oar  little  wlndow-rardeners  write 
U>  the  PiMimUtresa  and  tell  her  about  the  rallas 
that  are  o(ienlnt{  their  beautiful  rup-lthc  flowers, 
and  the  hyuciiilhs  that  arettlliaff  their  room*  with 
fr«T»n<^ef  There  will  be  a snutf  little  comer  for 
pla)tt-kiver«  In  Our  Foet-ofHco  Box  during  tite 
whole  of  the  next  month. 

Ni*  T*»«  Cirr. 

I saw  In  No.  114  an  article  on  aponsw.  In  which 
you  said  that  siMinre*  wen*  euUlratetl  In  Kumjim*. 
One  day  a-*  1 was  pa>wlne  thnuiirh  Fulton  stn'et 
f saw  in  a ahnw  rajn-  sumeihtnir  htlMflled  “ culllva- 
te<l  ‘ With  ytmr  phM-e  fn-»h  In  my  mem- 

ory, and  navlnx  also  a rroAt  eurlostty  to  w how 
It  iiMikeil,  I entered  the  slinv— a larKe  drux  house 
near  William  Htn^et—and  Imiuinit  alxiut  U.  and 
they  kindly  lohl  me  that  llw  s|«<uxt!  was  rul.*wl 
at  Cellar  Key.  Florida,  and  Itiat  It  was  of  svven 
months'  KTowih;  also  lliat  it  had  betm  cut  and 
planted  without  lieinfi  taken  out  <»f  llw  water. 
The  stMinite  measured  seven  inrh>*s  In  depth  ami 
eixht  W'Ik-s  across.  Thlnktiut  that  some  of  yirur 

fuunx  readers  would  like  to  see  such  a curioNity, 
write  this  h-ticr.  Altskd  M. 

W|«F  r*«llaVLT*»l*. 

I am  a little  boy  eleht  years  old.  and  my  uncle 
has  been  seiidinx  me  Yornu  Fxoplb  for  a lonx 
lime.  1 have  read  letters  tliat  little  boys  liave 
written  fi>r  your  ]tapcr.  and  thoiixht  I would  like 
to  write  and  tell  OM'm  alM>ul  my  |M-t  squirrel.  Its 
name  Is  ■'tbell-bark.  I named  It  that  because  It 
eats  st»  many  nuts.  My  papa  and  I were  in  tlte 
woods  one  (lay,  and  saw  a little  Mpilrrel  pi>p  its 
hmul  out  of  a iiolc.  «w>  we  threw  a handkerchief 
over  the  hole,  and  muKht  it.  It  is  very  tame  now, 
but  it  has  had  a sore  nose  from  tryinx  t«i  xet  »ui 
ofUseaxe.  and  the  only  way  1 could  xct  to  xrcase 
It  waa  by  xlviox  him  a shell  lairk,  and  when  he 
fioked  his  uose  out  to  x«'t  It.  I xr«‘Hsed  It  with  cold 
rrmim.  1 beUe%-e  that  Is  all  1 Itave  to  say. 

Knaanr  F.  W. 

Do  you  not  think  yon  would  feel  happier  If  you 
were  to  set  that  i-axv  door  open,  and  five  the  cap- 
tive, althonxh  he  Is  Ml  tame,  the  choice  between 
liberty  and  i-onfliiementf  It  la  Miulrrcl  nature  to 
lore  the  wide  woods,  and  i am  afraid,  nutwith- 
itandinx  your  x<-nenms  prorldlnjc.  he  would  pre- 
fer the  old  trees  and  iK-anty  fare  Pi  the  prettiest 
cax«  and  plenty.  If  you  do  keep  him  fora  pel, 
then  ask  papa  to  let  you  luive  a raxe  for  him  so 
larxc  that  you  could  iunt  a somersault  In  It. 

y«m«  Cm. 

1 wonder  If  you  would  mind  havinrat  least  one  ^ 
xirl  who  lias  sympathy  for  .Auxusta  r.  about  cats? 

I do  m.>t  say  I htUe  cata,  yet  I do  not  like  them 
much.  I think  thcr**  are  many  n<»bler  pets,  We  i 
board,  cniuwqueittly  1 bare  no  pets;  but  1 bare 
had  them.  Last  year  we  went  oil  a nicasurr-trip  ' 
to  ('allfomUi.  and  staid  elxht  months,  xoinx  by  - 
aea  Hv  I'anuma,  and  comtnx  homo  by  huwl.  I . 
would  like  to  know  If  Wlxeb-s  when  drawn  with  I 
a Ic^  pencil  are  acceptable,  and  on  what  kind  of 
paper.  ! am  fourteen  years  ukl,  and  xo  to  tha 
panlic  schiMd.  Mabii  B.  | 

Wlxfles  may  be  drawn  with  a lead-pencil,  and  t 
on  any  kind  of  paper  which  to  eonrenleat.  Tliey  t 
should  be  sent  as  promptly  as  possiblr.  i 


CntsnrT  Risa(.?(rv  Yoas,  | 

I bare  read  your  nice  paper  for  a year,  and  1 
Hke  U very  much.  Iji»t  winter  we  were  snowe<l  ! 
In  for  a week,  and  (Niuld  not  drive  out  at  all  The  j 
men  bad  to  take  shovels  lutd  shovel  the  roads.  J 
and  wen-  two  or  thrceilnyedolnx  U-  Hie  is*ople  j 
would  drive  over  the  wor^  of  the  lirffta.  and  tiien  I 
turn  hat-k  when  Uh-v  eid  where  Ihi-  rtauto  wen- 
x«*od.  forfearof  flndinx  worse  drifts.  Ihadai>et  i 
bird  named  Dlckk*.  I often  used  to  let  him  come  | 
out  of  the  caxe.  and  fly  around  the  rrK>m.  I dkl 
Monaday.aml  forxot  him  when  1 went  out-donrs. 
i came  iMick  to  look  for  him.  but  1 i'«mkl  md  riml 
a fcalbiT  I don’t  kuow  whether  the  cat  caoxlit  I 


him  nr  what  hap|>ened  to  him,  but  we  never  found 
him  atraln 

Mr.  Ixxksinx.  the  xentleman  who  sometimes 
writes  for  lURrrn's  Yorvu  P«ori.x,  lives  <mly  n 
Utile  way  fnimus.  lie  Uaverylntcllixem  p»‘rson. 
His  st^irirs  are  very  interestinx,  esiMK  laJly  his  his- 
p>ry.  I Lave  also  Iwen  very  much  Interested  la 
Mr  Otls’a  stories.  1 think  that  '•  Toby  'fyier”  to 
belter  than  "Tim  and  lip.'*  Motua  H.  P. 

Poor  lillle  blnIkT  You  csiuld  not  even  have 
the  Md  comfort  of  a funeral  for  him.  1 fear  llie 
cat  could  have  told  what  Iws-ameof  him  ; but  sJw 
acted,  if  it  W09  she  who  was  the  culprit,  acisird- 
iiix  to  Iwr  nature.  If  you  ever  bare  so  dotdle  a 
pet  axaln.  you  will  surely  not  fonp't  him  when  Iw 
to  outside  the  shelter  of  bU  eaxe 

In  No.  119  wc  win  Insert  the  January  rejsirt  of 
Miss  K.  A.  Fanshawe.  trea.'urer  of  the  ^dow- 
ment  Fund  for  Vounx  Pr«»ple‘s  Cot  In  M.  Mary's 
Free  Hospital.  New  York.  The  e«»t  for  which  our 
rradeni  are  contributlox  to  to  be  placed  in  Holy 
lumH-enta'  Ward,  and  one  of  tire  kind  ladles  who 
takes  care  of  the  little  chUdrrn  there,  in  ct*mpU- 
anee  with  a number  of  re<iuests.  has  sent  us  a tet- 
tertelilnx  how  8anla  Claus  visited  tbehospllal  on 
Christmas.  Althouxb  Christmas  Is  over,  you  will 
all  l>e  Kind  to  read  beraccsiunt  of  the  pleasure 
H hk-h  came  to  these  sulTrr\-rs ; 

St.  M>si'4  MostTU,  Yas«. 

Some  of  you  have  asked  how  our  little  ones 
spent  chrlstmas-tlay.  and  1 am  vei^  xWd  to  tell 
you  of  tiM'lr  liappiness-  When  Chrtotma.«-eve 
came,  ttocr  were  In  xri-at  excitement,  wonderinx 
whether  rianta  Claus  found  the  letters  that  tlK*y 
luul  put  In  the  chimney.and  whether  each  tme 
would  Ki't  wiwt  he  or  sh<i  luid  asked  fi>r.  Asls^- 
tlnie  dn-w  mwr.  we  notii'C*!  on  the  |iart  of  ihos<> 
w Ih)  liad  lH*en  up  a remarkable  desire  to  xet  to 
httl.  and.  wl>eti  then-,  some  very  uti«u<‘<'fs<-ful  at- 
tempts at  xettlnx  to  sleep,  S<-vi'n  o'ebs'k  found 
tlicm  all  quiet,  and  stockuixv  lasieiietl  at  the  f<»ut 
of  .-aeh  crib. 

By  five  o'clock  the  next  mornlnx  the  xiris  wen- 
slltinx  up  In  their  Ik-<Is,  wlllillter<mleiitsof  their 
st-H'kIiiits  to-forr  them.  Now  you  want  to  know 
wlial  they  found  In  those  »t«M*klnx«.  First,  .Santa 
(laus  had  pul  In  a blx  oranm-.  tlx-n  a cornTif-opia 
of  candy.  un<(  then— he  hud  rrotlly  bmuxlit  them 
what  they  askeil  for  in  tlielr  b-tter : If  It  were  loo 
tonte  to  x«i  in  fbelr  sua-kinx.  he  had  put  It  on  the 
fiM>t  of  their  lieil.  and  on  the  top  of  all  wiis  a horn 
At  six  they  Mnx  (heir  eHioU.  .\fler  breakfast  all 
hastened  to  obtain  their  homs.uiid  for  a while 
there  was  a xwiil  deal  of  itutoe;  several  had  nev- 
er Iwd  a bom  U-fon-.  but  they  tH-«-ded  no  Instruc- 
tion as  to  how  to  use  It.  Betw<s-n  tlielr  t<iys  and 
•'playlnx  party"  with  tlielr  candy  and  oraiix»--s. 
the  momiiut  pasM'd  quickly  away.  In  the  after- 
noon they  hud  a liappy  hour  with  their  fathers 
and  friends,  tellinx  them  of  all  that  banta  CLuu 
had  brouxhl.  and  when  bed  time  came  they  were 
very  tlisNl  IHlie  heads  that  rr*le<l  otM-c  more  on 
Ibeir  pUlowa.  and  with  the  oft-repenlitl  wtoh 
that  "Knnfa  t.laus  would  cumt-  axain  to  nixbt," 
they  were  soon  fast  asleep. 

But  there  was  still  iinoiher  treat  in  store  for 
them.  The  Cltrislmas  t ree  was  ou  the  followlnx 
ThuTwlay ; and  a very  happy  xroup  assembled  on 
that  day.  not  in  the  ward  which  you  heard  utomt 
in  the  last  letter,  but  In  the  reception -ro<>res. 
which  are  aslarxv  astbe  ward. and  could  a<Ma>m- 
roodulc  all  the  patk-nts.  Il  would  take  |(u>  lonx 
to  enumerate  all  that  wonderful  tree  had  u]»in 
it.  so  I roust  leave  you  to  plctun*  It  for  your 
selves,  for  without  doubt  you  tiave  all  eci-n  lust 
such  a one.  ami  had  some  of  the  pretty  tliliixs 
frtini  Its  branches.  It  will  lie  emni^i  to  tell  yi>u 
that  the  l>i>ys  were  made  hanpy  by  eokller  caps, 
xuns.  and  swonts,  so  that  with  the  ttmm  Santa 
Claus  brDUxht  they  can  have  a xrand  parade. 
And  the  xtols  liave  plenty  of  dolts  to  nurs«-  and 
care  for,  (or  althouxb  aj>|uin*nlly  quite  rosy  and 
healthy  when  they  came  off  the  tree,  yet  the  very 
next  mornlnx  I lu-ard  that  they  were  suffeiinx 
frx>m  various  dlsraem,  so  iliat  thelied.  whk-h  also 
was  on  t^'  tree,  was  constantly  belnx  remade  for 
a new  patient  a.s  Mem  aa  one  was  pronounced 
" well  eiiouxh  to  sit  Up  " And  frequent  doet-s  of 
medicine  and  pills  wen-  admintotereti ; tbes*-  Iasi 
were  the  tiniest  little  iVMind  candies,  ami  after 
many  atterapls  at  persuadinx  her  child  to  swal- 
low, the  mother  woukl  often  take  one  herself  to 
show  bow  i-aslly  It  was  done.  While  some  nurse, 
the  older  ones,  who  have  work -boxes,  make  xar- 
mrnts  for  their  liny  iwtk-nts.  Thus  the  happl- 
Dcss  lirouxlit  by  their  Chrtotmas  xlfts  will  lliixi'r 
wltii  these  littK*  irties  f«<r  many  a day.  cb»-crinx 
and  slMirU-nlnx  Ibelr  weary  hours  of  sufferhix 
8. 

Will  the  eontrihutors  to  the  Cot  Fund  kindly 
observe  that  motley  for  this  purpose  to  to  be  sent 
to  Miss  R.  Auxusla  FatiKlawu.  No.  4.1  New  8tns‘l, 
New  York  City,  ami  not  b>  .Mussra.  llans-r  A Hr\<- 
them. 


1 have  thouxhl  f-  r I ' • dd  like 

to  write  and  U'U  at"  .\'»tl 

and  Hiiiah.  They  • ' ■■rist* 

mas  pn-sent  wheo  Iliey 


<ame  In  the  cars  all  alonn  from  Portland.  Maine, 
in  a little  chair.  The  nlxht  they  arrived  i 
had  xone  to  IhmI,  and  uiatnimi  set  them  up  on  the 
Iiiano  so  Hat  I mixiit  s«-«-  them  the  Ar-tt  tbiiix 
! when  1 x«>t  up  In  the  mi>rniux  At  first  I was 
afrakt  of  them;  but  I s<*on  x<d  «>ver  tliat,  and 
have  alwAva  loved  them  the  bt-st  of  all  my  dolls. 
1 have  taken  llAurKU's  Vorau  l*xorix  fmm  the 
find,  ami  like  It  la-tter  and  better.  I think  Jim- 
my Brown'a  aturlcs  arv  very  funny. 

Maar  B.  M. 

Kmt  l.irsarockL,  0»>a. 

1 live  on  the  lianks  of  ihr  Ohio  hiver.  and  In  a 
town  Wiiere  they  make  a xrvat  diwl  of  white- 
ware.  Nearly  all  the  little  xirto  and  boys  tliat 
write  have  jwts,  1 have  none  except  my  dolls, 
and  I have  five  of  them.  tHw  of  them  I have  not 
named;  «»uld  yon  tell  me  a nloi-  name  for  it* 
The  little  rirto  around  here  have  doll  iwrllr-s  Just 
fur  their  dolUi.  Rpsa  8. 

TIm*  beet  thinx  about  doll  parties  to  the  fun  the 
dolls'  mammae  always  have  on  such  «a-caakiRs. 
Perhaps  some  little  xirl  will  help  you  name  your 
baby  and  when  you  write  axalu.  ask  your  iwpa 
to  tell  you  •omethinx  about  the  manufacture  of 
the  ware  you  apeak  uf.  w>  that  you  can  describe 
It  for  the  lUtto  readers  of  Our  INtst-oflUTt  Box. 


n.  C, 

I have  never  wrltt4-n  to  a papvr  before,  but  this 
one  Is  so  nice  that  1 munt  write  one  k-ttcr  to  It 

WiM-neier  any  little  xlris  write  and  say  they 
wish  wc  w<iiild  m-nd  them  gome  toys  or  moae>- 
f4>r  the  piMir  children  who  have  tiolhinx.  I want 
to  do  it  very  much : IhH  all  the  toys  wc  riarc  arc 
wanted,  and  tlwre  arc  no  broken  unca  to  fix  up 
aiKi  seiul. 

We  liave  «»i»ly  one  pet  —a  pu»*r.  Her  name  to 
BUi'k  KcHUty.bccauhc  shetobUiek  all  over,  cxeeiu 
a w hite  breast j*iD.  In  flu-  eountrv  where  we  werw 
this  summt  r there  were  seven  kittens.  My  little 
stoter  and  I fctl  litem.  hihJ  playeil  w iih  them  near- 
ly all  day.  tJne  *>f  them  w-as  very  x«'n tie,  I have 
often  swunx  It  over  my  shf>uldt-r  by  Its  tali,  ami 
m-ier  hut  om-e  saw  it  x**!  anxrv'. 

I love  dolto  very  dearly,  and  play  with  th«-m 
often.  M e liavv  elxht  dolls  In  our  house,  and 
made  Ihem  thn-<- jireM-nts  aplcci- chri>-tnia",  It 
is  a XTvat  deal  of  f^un  to  rruik«- ]>rc<M<nts  for  them, 
and  play  that  tlwy  can  see  and  hear  us. 

I have  only  three  tdx  dolls  mVM-If.  and  one  to  a 
xrowt  curiosity.  NIh-  was  roiin»H-ii  y^-ani  old  last 
8rptemb»-r-  two  years  «>kler  lluin  I am.  Her 
name  to  Clara  Uc<irrianB. 

I have  a sweet,  cuuntfixIUt(ol>aby.  whooc  name 
|s  Anna  Ahioni.  ttnc  of  her  arms  to  off.  and  the 
other  to  cominx 

My  best  doll  to  Louise  Elltabeth,  a fine  ymmr 
lady.  RaiLV  N. 

W«  wish  you  wtmld  promise  y<mrai-lf  that  you 
will  not  swinx  |><Hir  kitty  by  her  tail  axain : It 
must  be  dlsaxYr-rablc  ami  even  painful  to  her. 
and  wc  arc  sure  you  do  not  wish  tu  hurt  one  «if 
your  pets. 

Could  not  you  spare  one  of  your  elxht  tlolls  for 
S4>m«‘  little  convalescent  In  a bnapltnl.  or  a<ime 
xirl  who  has  ru>  playtbinxs  to  amuse  herself  with  ^ 
Perhaps,  dear,  if  you  chtKHW  one  of  tlte  prettiest, 
and  send  her  aw-ay,  you  will  b«-  surprlsnl  to  And 
that  tlwr  xivinx  it  away  ha-s  made  you  very  happy. 
You  n-rocmlier  Mrs,  LiUk-’s  story  of  " Marjorie's 
N'ew-Vcar's  Eve.”  don't  you  f Wc  know,  for  we 
have  proved  by  tryinx.  that  the  only  way  to  xvt 
n*al  enjoyment  to  to  deny  ouraclvc*  for  othera. 

Oatscs, 

t1]ristmA»  mornlnx.  when  wc  all  rusbcti  to  the- 
pretty  tree,  with  Its  Ixixht  llxhts  and  prewrnta, 
my  little  brother  Clarence '»  stock  inx  was  squirm 
itix  around,  and  out  pcipped  a wi>e  black  ltea>1 
with  two  brixht  eyes,  ami  there  was  a puppy,  all 
hlai’k  but  Its  brown  feet  and  two  brown  tp«>tM 
(»ver  Its  cute  illtSe  eyes.  It  welxhod  one  and  m 
Imlf  pLiunds.  and  Is  an  spry  and  sweet ! I know 
It  has  mad«-  us  ro«ire  pleasure  than  all  the  rrat 
Hanta  Claus  bniuxht  us.  for  wr  all  love  il  somu<  b ’ 
Hmiher  named  it  IVnny  rlxbt  away.  Iftlw  milk- 
man does  not  briuK  us  x*hk1  rn-ah  milk.  IVnny 
will  not  touch  U.  Mamma  says  the  milk  Inspect  ■ 
or*  (luxbt  pi  have  such  a " taster.'' 

I womb-r  If  any  of  the  little  xfris  know  how  t«* 
make  llxht,  s{MinxT  bread  without  reastf  Jont 
us4-  floor  and  water;  sijme  call  It  salt-rlslnx,  ancl 
»om<-  milk  rtoinx,  but  it  can  be  made  nice  wltli- 
out  milk. 

W«  arc  always xhul  when  Y'ui'so  PanrLX  comen. 

Noaa  M.  II. 

M’lll  not  Nora  ask  In-r  mamma  to  send  Ouv* 
P(»t -office  Box  the  proctoe  receipt  for  tbto  bread  ? 


Nappy  New  Year!  In  rewdinx  tlie  letters  ptiFs- 
llsbol  in  Vnrai*  PtoTi.x  1 have  never  sesm 
from  liere.  Miiy  not  one  of  the  (rirto  write?  0\ir 
little  town  ni-stles  at  the  very-  feel  of  ihe  Itliir* 
BMxe  Mountains.  Tliose  who  live  near  Hit* 
iiiountalu*  cun  Imaxlin-  Imiw  k>v<-Iy  a view  ths*y 
present  luist  nixM  it  sni»vTc«i,  and  they 
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IIAKPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


MtitWr  ihati  We  have  two  very  (rood  ool- 

{(^  briT,  malt'  and  femaJe.  I iro  tu  tfit<  tuie.  and 
hrutW  lo  tl»»  other.  I k>ve  <mr  dear  nrettWenl, 
Pr-M.  Tell  Marie  Loubc' t'fiher  f wish  {bad  (tome- 
tbitv  It*  offer  in  ejicfiangt*  for  l»er  deer  bom»; 
■tw.towHteaj;ati>. fori  enjof  her  tvttera.  Have 
tbrstrbnml  tMi)a  many  pet»T  { Imve  fmir.  I 
luTr  doxs.  but  iHd  An  tbb  is  my  Drat  time, 

1 wfll  write  no  roorv.  Kittt. 

Fcxfoii,  TioaBMci. 

1 Hve  rai  the  Mbwlxalpnl  Hlver.and  we  ran  eee 
fw>m  imr  h«>UM:.  I think  your  lluk  pwiar 
it  yn  nice,  i lore  to  he«r  tite  hoata  ntminir.  W- 
(•ne  I then  know  that  my  paper  will  mmui  nr* 
rtTf.  I have  two  of  the  lovelleet  pupplee  you 
ever  ww.  Their  immea  are  Blanche  and  Huhy. 
TVf  arepnre  white.  1 have  nlmitwn  rata— Paul 
Myrirkand  Suite  Silver.  Sueir  hardly  everoomm 
huiDr.  tinr  lUkjr  mamma  and  myitelf  hc>ard  a 
nouM'  In  the  wood-box.  and  we  nnurht  her  and 
pot  her  In  tlie  bi>x.  Site  oaufbt  the  mouw'  in  a 
Lorry.  I mt  a iiU-e  Ilible  on  Oiirhitmaa,  with  my 
ruMiM' os  It.  and  B larm  wax  doll  too.  lhave»ev- 
endoLboow.  (ItHid'iiy.  A.  L.  M. 

OlTIiW.  Stilts. 

ThU  U the  fip«t  time  t have  written  to  thU  pa- 
per. amt  I would  like  t(»  tell  about  i'hrlatnuia, 
Tte^'  wai  a fhrwtinaft  tr«*e  here ; I (fot  a few 
p»vienl«t.  but  not  many,  1 have  not  any  pel-s  to 
■t'eakof.  I amstaylnir  AtmyirrandiuoUtcr  now, 
ual  fo  to  ecbiM>l,  aioi  read  In  a Fourth  Header, 
aad  lam  nine  yt.>ara  of  aici'  ruK-n>s  U. 


G Y.  P.  B.  U. 

TBESmtw  St.xKi'ttb)  or  Rmtira.— An  allusion 
was  made  In  thi*  cohimri  a few  weeks  aao  to 
(be  li«Dff  sleep  of  Ulp  Van  Winkle,  whiwu  story  la 
told  by  Washlnirion  1r\‘1nir.  Ki|>  was  the  vilia«e 
co(Ml-for-nothloK,  a kind-heart^sl  fellow,  who  had 
tbe  had  habit  of  driiikinir  to  exeesw,  and  wh«i 
spent  hours  In  lounfrinjr  about  witli  hli  do^r  amt 
gun  when  ho  onsht  to  luive  l>ceii  eamlns  ftwid 
for  bis  famUy.  It  wa.«  little  wonder  that  Dame 
Van  Winkle  seokinl  and  stormed. 

Hip'*  tH>ino  w'us  In  a no<»k  of  the  ratsklll  Mount- 
aim.  One  day  he  wnnderr«l  off  In  senrrhof  mtnir. 
He  met  some  queer  okl  fellows  playlnff  at  nine- 
pins. and  they  left  their  ke*  of  liquor  whore  Hip 
rould  taste  it,  whUetliey  rmveiy  rolled  tbuir  ImiILh 
about.  Kip  took  w.-verai  tastes,  and  finally  fell 
asJiewp. 

lie  supposed  that  he  had  slept  only  one  nlirht : 
hut  when  bo  awakened,  stiff  and  aore.  and  made 
his  way  down  tbe  hilht  to  the  settlement,  tnidi- 
ti<M  says  that  he  had  slept  no  leas  tlian  twenty 
yeant.  His  wife  was  dead.  Ills  old  eomradrs 
were  jrone.  Ill*  lUtIo  fftrl  liad  a chubby  child  uf 
her  owm  In  her  arms.  Tbe  war  of  the  Revolution 
bad  been  fuuitbt.  The  face  of  the  world  had 
obamred. 

Now  the  Po.stmlstmn  wants  to  tell  yon  M»me- 
tbizur  eery  cuHons  about  this  Icirrnd  of  Rip  Van 
Winkle.  Like  many  other  myths,  it  Is  found.  In 
different  forms.  In  far-away  countries  and  remote 
periods.  The  (Jrceks  had  somctlilni;  like  It  In  the 
exquisite  st«>ry  of  the  shepherd  Kndymlnn:  Init 
Rndymlon  did  not  (rrowold  and  ffray  In  hts  slum-  [ 
brrs,  as  Rip  dkl.  In  Scandinavian  mythohiiry 
there  Is  a le^r^^nd  of  Sleicfrid  lylntr  miimd  asleep, 
trot  awaitlnir  a call  U>  (hrht  when  bis  t-ountry 
shall  need  him.  In  Robemla  thrv<^  miners  arc 
suppoaad  to  bo  drramlnjt  In  tho  heart  of  the  lone-  - 
ly  hills,  nut  the  most  picturesque  of  all  tbe  ato-  ^ 
ries  U tho  one  1 am  about  to  tell  you  of  tbe  Sev- 
en bleeprrrw  of  Ephesus.  It  Is  also  very  ancient. 

In  tbe  day*  of  tbe  Emperor  Diocletian  the  (’hris- 
(lans  at  Bplieavs  were  perwented.  AH  who  re- 
fasM-d  to  womhlp  idols  were  condemned  to  death. 

Maxlmtan.  M^chus,  MarHan,  IMonyslus.  John, 
Sermplon.  and  Constantine  were  seven  young  men 
of  FKible  hirt  b.  They  saU  they  would  never  deny 
tbelr  Lord  and  Master  Jesus  Christ.  The  Bm- 
prror  save  them  a few  days  to  oonsider  their 
coarw.  telllnM  them  that  they  would  certainly  bv 
r-xaevt^  imlciM  they  obeyed  him.  Tliey  divided 
tlwlr  irooda  among  the  poor,  and  retlml  together 
to  a cave  in  Moam  fVtlon.  where  they  fell  askep. 

hunted  for  them  everywhere,  but 
ibey  could  not  be  found.  He  b1i>cke<l  np  with 
grrst  mtcinc*  the  mouth  of  tbe  very  cavern  in 
wbieb  they  wen*,  thinking  tliat  If  they  were  bid- 
don  In  Ita  rroetwrs  they  would  not  escape  his 
wrath,  hot  would  die  of  hunger 
jfprv*  than  two  centuries  passed  away.  Then. 
aK'^rdtng  to  tradition,  an  Ephesian  building  a 
stable  on  tho  side  of  Mount  C'elion  took  a fatu-y 
Ut  tbe  bUr  »U*DC»  In  the  care's  mouth.  Ho  car- 
ried them  uway.  daylight  poured  In.  the  sound.s 


of  the  (lutside  world  penetrett'd  tbe  silence,  and 
tl»<  Beveii  Slcetien  rubbed  their  eyes, awoke,  and 
felt  hungry.  It  was  to  them  a.s  tltuugb  they  hul 
slept  hut  one  day. 

Miilclms  went  into  the  rtty  to  buy  some  food. 
Ererything  was  strange  to  him.  Everywhere,  on  | 
hoascs  and  temple*.  Ik*  snw  the  sign  ut  the  cn»as. 
He  IvearvI  men  using  Ohrist’s  name.  When  l*e 
went  Into  a baker's  shop  lo  buy  a loaf,  uod  of- 
fered in  payment  a coin  more  than  two  bun- 
drwl  years  uM.  the  people  stared,  and  the  talker, 
wbo  iiappencd  to  be  a coin  collector,  wanted  to 
know  where  be  bod  discovered  so  great  a trea- 
sun*.  And  Malcbos.  bewildered  and  confused, 
was  taken  before  the  (lovemorand  the  Bbhop, 
and  to  them  he  told  simply  how  hr  and  hbi  friends 
had  gone  to  bide  from  ^nger,  and  how  they  had 
fallen  asleep,  and  ba4l  Just  aa'akened.  Tlten  he 
led  tbe  great  men  ami  the  crowd  who  follow-rd 
them  to  the  place  where  his  six  enrepanions  were 
Impatii'utly  waiting  for  him  to  mum. 

There  they  were,  young,  bcantlfnl  nml  bloom- 
ing. But  tlw*y  were  In  a world  which  they  dW 
not  km»w,  and  which  did  not  know  them,  su  tho 
beautiful  story  says  tiuit  Uod  kindly  b>ok  them 
to  Him-e'lf  tiefore  long  in  tbe  sweet  skep  which 
bax  no  waking  on  earth. 

W»»in»«T«i,  P.C. 

D».m  rnsTwisTBgas,— I rend  a letter  In  Yorso 
PnirLB.  fn>m  St.  C'lalr.  Michigan,  in  whk-h  a littU* 
girl  asks  ^>u  for  a lurnie  for  >i  club  of  five,  and 
some  suggi-sHons  as  to  pleasant  work,  and  I 
thought  ! would  write  to  you  aUvut  the  dub  I 
l<eloiig  to.  Tliere  are  five  of  ns.  and  our  name  Is 
tiM*  “T.  J.  0.*s.“  It  was  a pnifound  secret  for  a 
long  time  what  T.J.U.  tncanl ; l>ut  one  of  Iht^ 
irirls  forgol . and  let  it  slip  oot.  We  fined  her  five  l 
cents : and  now  I suppose  1 may  tell  you— The  i 
. Jolly  (Urb.  Our  Isulge  is  a Ikiw  of  garnet  rib-  | 
5 Imn.  with  a tiny  bell  fastened  to  It.  We  meet  | 
every  Friday  evening,  and  spend  two  or  three  ■ 
i hours  In  reading  and  conversation.  Borne  <ioo  . 
, reads  aloud.  Our  last  b<K»k  was  Dt.  trUbrri'* 
JhnghtfTt.  If  any  one  b absent.  sJ»e  must  iwy  a ' 
penny  lnt*»  tlw  elub  fund.  We  are  sadng  onr 
money  to  buy  books.  During  the  holldayN  we 
had  a Huh*  party,  and  inritisi  eighteen  of  our 
friend*.  We  had  dancing  and  refreriimenta,  and 
om-  of  the  city  paper*  comiilimenled  imr  enter- 
tainment very  liigldy.  1 am  nine  years  old.  I 
have  had  Youao  I*xorux  frc>m  the  first  numtier. 

I like  fairy  storie*  better  than  arjy  fdhrr  kind, 
Washington  IiKiked  like  fairy-land  on  Chrlstma*. 
My  motWr  says  that  it  U the  most  iK-aulIfut  city 
In  tlw*  world  except  Ihtris.  M.  JuegniiKR  C. 

A*  I have  just  been  reading  Ifr.  GilbtrV$  />UHpA- 
ferv  myself,  I can  imairinc  what  a pleasant  time 
you  five  T.  J.  O.'s  have  had  over  the  troubles  <if 
May  and  Pay.  There  b a great  deal  of  poet  ry  In 
fairy  stories,  and  I suppose  that  b why  most  pi*o> 
pie  are  sti  very  fond  of  them.  I think  your  tudgn 
is  very  pretty  and  unique,  and  I wbh  other  girb 
and  boys  who  belong  to  little  club*  and  rlrt^le* 
would  write  and  tell  me  alM>ui  tliem. 

r.  Y.  P.  R.  r.  means  Chautanqoa  Young  People's 
Reading  t'nion.  and  tbe  papers  prepar^  for  the 
Klect  reading  of  Its  meml^rs.  and  pubibbed  in 
HARria'a  Yocnu  PxorLX  from  week  to  wiwk,  are 
recommended  and  approved  by  the  Kov.  Dr.  J, 
II.  Vlitcent.  president  of  the  parent  aoclety  which 
Itcars  the  familiar  and  now  oelebraled  name  of 
Chautauqua.  We  state  thb  for  the  benefit  of  some 
of  our  new  »ab«<'ribrrs.  wIkj  do  not  understand 
the  five  myatio  letter*  at  tlw  head  of  tbb  column. 

We  would  call  the  atieclal  attention  of  the  C. 
Y.  P.  M.  T.  to  a mo«l  Interesting  article  on  music, 
by  Mrs.  John  Lillie,  entitled  **  About  ('rotchet* 
and  (juavere":  and  to  “Hone  Oymnasttes  fr>r 
Btormy  Days.”  wherein  Sherwood  Ryae  oxpbtna 
to  tlw  boys  and  girls  bow  they  may  keep  their 
mus.'lea  exercised  and  their  chee^  rosy  even 
though  vunflitod  In-duors  by  bad  weather.  They 
will  alao  be  Intercated  In  the  account  of  the 
sheep-dogs  of  tbeBcoltUb  Highlands  given  under 
the  title  of  ” Tbe  Shepherd's  lands'' ; and  In  Mr. 
J.  M.  Mnrpliy's  account  of  *'A  Deer  Hunt  In  the 
R<H'ky  Mountains,"  the  Incldenta  of  whicb  were 
draw-n  from  the  practical  experience  of  this  well- 
known  hunter. 


Oonret  answers  to  pussies  hare  been  received 
from  “The  Two  Orphans."  John  Frrvl  niltiko.  C. 
A.,  Mabel  B.  (Mnon,  Mary  E While.  M.  F.  Tomes, 
WilHo  Vclckhausen. " Lodestar. '*  Wilfred  J,  Viwc 
maii,  freorgw  A.  Simpson,  1‘atehki  <1ark.  Nellie  J. 
Flagler.  John  Pbelsn.  Fnuik  Van  Dont,  KUa 
fbkiiks.  {.oule  lYice.  Helena  Sander*.  tJeorge 
Hick*.  Jennh*  .May  Hblgway.  “Quc'cn  Rlcn- 

ard  W Coutta. 


PU3ZLF.S  FROM  YOIT^O  CONTRIBUTORS. 
No.  I. 

A LAUIlKR. 


The  bar*  are  respectively  a edition  cloth,  a wea- 
pon.  marine  suhKtano'N,  a hrautlller.  and  an  lii- 
tntiler.  FMni  the  sides  an  toin'riiou*  |ienwm  will 
■pell  tlie  name  of  an  imoiortai  b>K>k.aiHl  find  out 
Itsauihor.  Kirrr  CLuvan. 

No.  a. 

AK  AcaoeTtC. 

- l.A  musical  instrument,  e.  A girl's  name.  S. 
A coin.  4.  The  past.  B.  Urns.  S.  A mountain 
range.  “.  A |«irt  of  the  ktay.  B.  Repcwir,  •,  A 
door.  IP.  A portion  of  the  Iwuse.  ll.Tre“e«.  lif. 
A (icrlod  «d-  uiiratloD.  'Pbe  first  letter*  shell  the 
name  uf  a gentlewoman  famous  in  English  his- 
tory.   AUCE  CUISilULM. 


No.fi. 


TWO  EASY  WOKI>  sqt'AaSS- 
L—1-  A small  Insect.  ®.  A melody,  S,  Point*. 
4:  !^»s. 

k.— i.  A giant.  3.  Increa.sed.  8,  Advice.  4.  A 
pitcher.  JoBN.viE  M. 


No.  4. 

EMIUHA. 

In  sleep,  not  in  w-ake. 

In  simshitie.  itol  in  cloud. 

In  opal,  not  In  Hake. 

In  wrapper,  not  In  shroud. 

In  singing.  ikB  in  crying. 

In  klKiiiting,  not  In  sighing, 
lu.oitenliig.  Dot  In  shutting. 

In  lipping,  not  In  cutting. 
In'mouiitlng,  not  InstaiHllng. 

• • *■  Silent,  swift,  grand,  exiaindmg. 
Which  poet  tells  my  story  J 
Who  am  i.  and  what's  my  gloivr 

Mother  Bchch. 

No.  5. 

rmun  ciufunia. 

1.  The  little  maid  with  wlstm  you  played 
•*  Would  Iw  a ohatlrr-box. 

But  that  my  second  round  my  first 
Unfuttunalely  liM'ks ; 

Bo.  blushing  in  her  pride,  she  sits 
And  mends  her  father's  sock*. 

3.  My  first  b on  the  milk  maid  seen. 

Atwl  on  tlw  lM-lte<l  knight. 

And  on  (be  champion  erkketer. 

And  on  the  lady  hrlgld. 

My  sceund's  scattered  everywhere 
In  earth  and  air  and  sea. 

And  for  my  third.  It's  owned  to  bi* 

Tho  birthright  of  the  free. 

And  In  my  whole.  If  trouble  come. 

All  pHinot*  in  a trice 
1 Would  march  In  armor  to  tlH*  front. 

Though  life  should  Ix’  tbe  price. 


fk  My  first  Is  witiKiiit  color. 

My  second  to  without  beauty. 

My  whole  Is  always  useful,  and  to  an  adjunct 
of  the  beautiful  McIvor. 


No.  6. 

TWO  liAiur-eqi'AREs. 

I.— 1.  A grain.  8.  Warmth.  8.  To  take  food.  4. 
A preposition,  fi.  A letter. 

a.— f.  Itubbtoh.  a.  .\n  eruption.  8,  A tree.  4. 
A lullaby,  fi.  An  a-spliate.  Charub. 


ANSWERS  TO  PUZZLES  IN  Na  115. 


No.  1. 
No.  3. 


A pair  of  skate*. 


A K R 
TREES 
ERL 


M in 
A mb  I 

t'  athoU  U 
H oa  K 

u xlial  R 

Ton 
H i K 

Pclsaors. 


BOA 
Y O U N O 
AND 
<1 
I> 


No.  5.  Honesty  to  the  bi*rt  mHcj. 

Uutot.  Bile.  Lye.  Honey. 

(AW  tlJrthtuujtt.  net  and  fid  pogtt  qf  <wr.  | 
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SOME  MUMPS, 


MIRTHFUL  MAGIC 

BY  U.  B.  BARTLETT. 

TIIK  niJiZINO  NSOW-IUIX. 

ONK  of  the  ni4mt  aHtoiiialiiiij;  ami  aniiuiing  tricks  has  been 
lately  pi'rfonDL'd  by  ii  Oermau  I’rofcnwir,  wliicli  ia  so  simple 
that  any  boy  ran  very  eanily  <1o  it  when  bv  knows  bow. 

In  the  parlor  where  it  wan  Hmt  trUtl  a party  of  Hrientilie  ern- 
tlrnieii  ami  Imties  were  seated  convrniinK  upon  subjects  of  deep 
interest,  and  the  Professor  bad  lH>en  explaiiiiu};  the  bias  of  tbo 
mind  toward  sn|>crstition.  **  For  instaiiee,'^  said  be,  1 can  easily 
convince  you  that  I ran  perform  an  inip<iMibility,  nr  sometbiiiK 
that  bus  at  least  always  Iweii  so  considered.  1 can  li^ht  a snow- 
ball with  a comiiiun  iimteb.”  Of  course  all  present  ventured  to 
doubt  this  slalemeni,  and  several  declared  that  it  was  impossi- 
ble to  deceive  them  into  such  a belief.  The  I^fessnr  at  once 
ojtened  tbo  window,  and  tcK>k  front  the  sill  a great  hantifni  t»f 
snow  which  hatl  lately  fallen.  Kolliiig  it  up  into  a ball,  he 
plitced  it  ii(Hm  a plate,  and  passed  it  around  to  be  inspected  by 
each  memlwr  of  the  cuiiipatiy.  All  having  assureil  llieinselves 
that  everything  was  correct,  and  that  there  was  no  deeepti«»n 
in  the  plate  or  enow.be  plnce<l  tbo  plate  ii|>on  the  mantel,  rolled 
tbo  snow  into  a closer  ball,  and  in  the  full  view  of  all  the  com- 
pany, took  u common  match  from  tbo  umicb-box,  and  lighted 
the  snow -ball,  wbirb  ininiediately  broko  out  into  a ebeerful 
blaze.  Tbo  Professor  then  passed  tbo  plato  around  to  each  of 


the  company,  and  great  were  the  expressiona  of  astonishment 
as  tbo  Hame  rose  bigber  and  higher  from  the  snow.  Some  ecoo- 
omisis  doubtless  planned  a wise  pajM^r  on  tbo  mlvantage  to  the 
poor  to  1)«  derivcHl  from  this  new  s|teeirs  of  fuel,  and  no  one  of 
the  incredulous  eoiild  guess  bow  the  clover  trick  was  done.  It 
was  very  simple,  however.  The  Professor  bad  slipped  a piece 
of  cruile  canipimr,  of  abont  the  size  and  shape  of  a ebrstnat, 
into  tbo  top  of  the  snow-ball.  He  then  applied  the  match  to  tbo 
smaller  end,  which  was  uppermost,  and  was  pushed  so  far  into 
(be  soft  snow  as  to  be  invisible. 

A smart  boy  can  make  a great  deal  of  fun  by  giving  a burlesque 
lecture  on  heat,  and  illustrating  it  by  (bis  remarkable  experi- 
ment. He  can  have  the  small  piece  of  camphor,  sharpene<l  to  a 
{mint,  in  bis  vest  itocket,  and  can  take  ii  out  while  feeling  for  a 
match,  and  can  easily  slip  it  into  tbo  snow-ball  Just  1>efore  light- 
ing it.  The  snAer  and  fresher  the  snow,  the  easier  it  will  be  to 
conceal  tbe  slight  <lifreronre  in  color  Iwtween  the  two  sultstances, 
which  becuiuva  leas  perceptible  aAer  tbe  camphor  baa  burned  fur 
a few  luomcuta. 


ENIGMA. 

A VERY  little  thing  am  I, 

Not  found  in  ocean,  earth,  or  sky: 

Who'll  hod  me  out?  who'll  gucK-i?  who'll  tir? 
Me  do  the  vivid  lightnings  bring. 

And  without  me  the  flerce  Fire  King 
is  nothing  but  a skapcltwa  thing. 

Yet  in  the  frigid  arctic  clime 
You'll  find  me  in  tbe  ice  and  rime. 

And  in  tbe  iceberg's  height  sublime. 

You  bear  me  in  the  winds  that  wail 
When  driving  wintry  ice  and  ball 
To  shiver  rigging,  ship,  and  sail. 

You’ll  see  me  in  the  sunshine  bright 
That  glitters  In  the  lilv  white, 

And  in  the  ttick’ring  faint  moonlight. 

You'll  spy  me  in  your  birthday  gift, 

And  in  the  rippling  river  swifi 
That  issues  from  the  hilbaide  rift. 

Within  the  rain  that  feeds  the  ground. 

And  in  the  .ship  that's  hnmewani  Itound, 

And  in  deep  tin  mines  am  I found. 

Seek  me  in  china,  not  In  dclf; 

And  when  you've  giiess<*<l,  quick-witted  elf, 
You'll  tlnd  I'm  not  unlike  yourself. 
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“HE  WAS  DRINKINO  COFFKK  OR  SOl'P  OIT  OF  A Cl'P  FILLED  FI«)M  A BOTTLE  IX  THE  HANDS  OP  A LITTLE  (HUU** 


ARTS  0R(3AN  ADVF^XTI.’RE. 

BV  MATTHEW  WHITE.  Jl  N. 

TFIK  Dicksons  were  spcndinir  winter  in  Paris,  and 
Art.  who  wa.s  fnnrte«*n,  resolved  to  make  the  most  of 
the  trrand  opportunity  thus  att'ordinl  him  of  thonniirhly 
♦ xplorinp  the  handsomest  city  in  the  world.  He  Imd 
■"done”  the  gallenea,  the  churches,  the  pri.sons,  and  tlu* 


pjilftces  with  the  rest  of  tlie  family;  but  now  that  all  the 
principal  |>oinls  of  intert'st  had  l>04’n  visited,  liis  mother 
and  sister  iHvume  uhsorlxil  in  dres.smakin(r  and  milliiuTy, 
wliile  his  fallier  .s}M*nl  hours  at  tlie  Ilerutd  office  readinjr 
the  Anwrican  pai>ers.  As  neither  of  tliew*  (HTUiNitinns 
was  lively  enough  to  .suit  the  taste  of  an  entrer.  restless  ls»y 
like  Art.  lie  took  to  troinff  otl’  mi  lonu  explorinjf  trips  hy 
liimsolf,  up,  down.  acro»w.  and  around  the  city. 
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“Now.  Arthur,  do,  I bciff  of  you,  bo  raroful.”  hi«  mother  I 
WO11I4  say  to  him.  “If  you  Cfjuhl  speak  French,  I ! 
wuul  ji^'t  worry,  hut  aa  it  is,  what  if  you  ahuuld  lost  | 

" Wljy,  I’d  just  call  a cab,  sinjf  out  throujrh  uiy  aa  1 
loud  aa  I could  the  mime  of  t»ur  hotel,  and  I'd  lie  liock 
here” — Art  was  feeing  to  adil  ”*  in  no  time,”  but  recollect- 
ing tliat  he  was  not  support  to  l>o  ridiiifr  behind  his  fa- 
ther*B  fast  tejun  in  New  York,  chanjfed  it  t«>  “Komo  time.” 

One  inoniing  he  had  planmnl  to  spend  on  t«>p  of  an  om- 
nibus running  on  a route  he  ha«l  not  yet  been  o%'er,  but 
on  awaking  he  found  quite  a snow-storm  raging  in  the 
air.  although  the  Makes  mclU'd  as  soou  as  they  Umched 
the  heated  pavements. 

Now  Art  liad  nut  seen  snow  before  all  that  winter,  so 
when  it  had  cleared  off  ho  determined,  instexul  of  taking 
his  omnibus  ride,  to  walk  out  to  the  Hoi.s  do  Boulogne  and 
feast  his  eyes  on  the  '*  genuine  article.” 

He  Hta  out  about  eleven,  w'alking  at  a brisk  pace  in  or- 
der to  be  hack  in  g«>od  season  for  lunch  at  one.  There 
was  plenty  to  see  on  the  way,  .sc>  although  the  disUtnee 
from  the  hotel  to  the  Bois  was  a long  one,  it  did  not  neem 
a great  while  to  Art  before  he  came  within  sight  of  a pure 
white  covering  of  snow  on  tn^e,  shrub,  and  grass.  His 
boyish  heart  thrilled  at  once  with  delight,  although  ho  could 
not  but  acknowledge  to  himself  that  a hill  and  a sUhI 
would  not  have  come  amiss.  As  a substitute  for  these  he 
fell  to  making  quantities  of  soft  snow  balls  to  shy  harm- 
lessly at  nowhere  in  particular. 

■‘I  suppose,  though,”  he  presently  reflecte<l.  “ if  one  of 
those  gens-d’annes  should  happen  to  see  me,  he'd  march 
me  off  to  the  Bastilo  (if  it  hadn’t  been  pulled  dow'u),  for  I 
fear  of  my  snow-balls  suggesting  bullets  to  this  revolu- 
tionary people.” 

As  this  thought  struck  him  he  fired  what  he  resolved 
should  be  his  last  shot,  which,  as  it  happened,  just  grazed 
the  money  cup  on  top  <»f  a hand-organ  in  the  next  path. 

The  organ  was  resting  on  a portable  sttKiI,  and  liehind 
it  Art  could  see  its  owner  sitting  on  the  low  iron  railing. 
He  was  drinking  coffee  or  soup  out  of  a cup  filled  from 
a bottle  in  tlie  hands  of  a little  girl  seated  on  a basket  in 
front  of  him.  The  gnmp  iiuulo  quite  a pretty  picture, 
which  the  lad  stopp*^!  a moment  to  gaze  at,  thankful  that 
his  snow-bail  bod  not  disturlxxl  it. 

Then  a squirnd  nearer  at  hand  caught  his  eye,  and  he 
stood  watching  Uie  cute  little  fellow*  frisk  about,  with  his 
bright  eyes  and  gracefully  waving  tail,  for  fully  five 
minuti's. 

Prvsently.  however,  the  confused  sound  of  many  voicea 
comit)g  from  the  other  path  again  turned  Art’s  atten- 
tion in  the  direction  of  the  hand-organ.  He  mmui  saw 
(Imt  it  hod  been  left  by  (he  man  in  charge  of  the  little 
girl,  who  WHS  being  teased  by  a company  of  schooMwys. 

One  of  the  latter  had  |»osseMsed  himself  of  the  bulging 
cotton  umbrella  which  ha<l  stood  leaning  against  the  post, 
and  was  making  os  if  he  were  going  to  run  olf  with  it,  | 
while  the  little  girl  chased  him  about,  scolding  at  a terri-  ■ 
ble  rate  in  her  fa-st  Knuich. 

At  first  Art  was  inclined  to  think  that  the  lx)ys  werc^  | 
only  in  fun.  But  when  he  si4W'two  of  them  catch  ln»ld  of  j 
the  organ  and  hurry  away  with  it  into  the  wrxxls  while  1 
the  girl  wjis  nimiiiig  around  the  comer  after  her  um- 
brella, all  his  American  blood  was  up,  and  he  stai'ted  aft- 
er **lhe  young  highwaymen.” 

• ‘ I may  not  be  a match  for  l>oth  of  them  in  a fight,”  he 
reflected,  as  he  sjK*d  al«>ng,  “but  |)erliap«  I can  frighten 
them  a little;”  and  making  his  voice  as  dwp  us  |K>»iible, 
Art  sliouted  out  after  the  runaways,  who.  thinking  a giui- 
durme  was  on  tlurir  (rock,  di>jp|Hxl  the  organ  in  the  snow, 
and  dashed  on  at  double-quh’k. 

Our  hero  slackened  up  a bit  until  they  werti  out  of  sight, 
ami  then  hurriwl  forwartl  to  wk*  if  an^’thing  had  l>een  hro-  1 
ken.  Luckily  the  oi’gun  hud  m'u))cd  all  datimge,  and  pick-  ^ 
iiigit  up,  Art  started  to  currj*  it  bwk  to  the  little  girl.  But  1 


somehow  he  could  not  recollect  the  exact  direction  from 
which  he  had  entered  the  woods,  and  after  trampingabout 
through  the  snow*  for  some  time,  he  was  compelled  to  put 
his  burden  dow'ii  and  ri'st  awhile. 

“Well,  well,”  he  nm.sed.  as  he  wiped  the  perspiration 
from  his  forehead,  “ this  is  a pretty  fix  for  me  to  get  myself 
into.  I w*onder  what  the  fellows  at  liome  would  say  at 
seeing  me  lug  this  liaiid-org:ai  about  through  tlie  w^kxIs  as 
if  I wen»  an  Italian  looking  for  a monkey.  And,  after  all, 
I don't  believe  thoae  fellow's  really  meant  to  steal  it.  Very 
likely  they  only  wanted  to  hide  it  from  tlic  little  girl. 
Still,  it  was  a mean  thing  to  do,  and  I'm-*”  But  at  this 
instant  he  became  aware  of  a man  running  toward  him, 
shouting  and  shaking  his  Mst,  and  before  Art  could  make 
up  his  mind  what  to  do,  he  saw  Uiat  it  was  the  organ- 
grinder. 

Forgetting  for  the  time  that  ten  chances  to  one  the  man 
would  not  understand  a word  he  said.  Art  at  once  began 
explaining  to  him  how  he  bad  rw^overeil  his  property, 
when,  to  his  amazement,  he  was  suddenly  interrupted  by 
a rough  gro-sp  on  the  collar  of  his  coot,  and  a torrent 
French  fury,  which  ought  to  have  caused  him  to  tremble 
in  bis  shoes,  if  he  had  only  dcaerved  and  comprehended  it. 

He  did  c<jiiiprtdiend  the  tight  cluU'h  by  which  he  was 
held,  however,  and  quite  naturally  began  to  grow  highly 
indignant  at  the  injustice  done  him. 

“But  don’t  I tell  you  I half  raced  my  legs  off  to  get 
your  organ  back  for  yout”  he  cried.  “ W*hy,  I actually 
believe  you  Uiink  I was  one  of  the  fellows  that  stole  it!” 

Then,  as  the  n)uu  took  a still  firmer  grasp  of  his  coat, 
and  began  a louder  series  of  exclamations,  the  boy  became 
finally  convinced  that  this  was  really  the  stale  of  the  case. 

ExplaJiatiotut  were  of  no  avail;  indeed,  they  only  seem- 
ed to  make  matters  worse,  for  whenever  Art  attempted  to 
make  himself  understood  either  by  loud  talk  or  dumb- 
show*.  the  organ-grinder  only  gripped  deeper  and  rattled 
on  faster. 

“ Well,  (his  is  a go!”  muttered  our  hero  to  himself  as  ho 
finally  gave  up  all  resistance,  and  tried  in  vain  to  call  up 
a word  or  two  of  French  that  W'ould  be  likely  to  help  him 
out  of  the  scrape.  “ He  must  certainly  know  that  I’m  not 
French,  but  1 don't  see  that  that  makes  any  difference  to 
him.  I w'oudcr,  though,  what  he's  going  to  do  with  me 

This  query  was  soon  answered,  for  now  the  man  made 
signs  to  Art  to  pick  up  the  organ. 

“Wbat!  he  wants  mo  to  carr}' the  thing  for  him!”  and 
the  lad's  hatred  of  injustice  again  rose  up  strung  within  liiui, 
causing  him  to  shake  his  head  in  a most  dm'idcd  fashion. 

For  reply  the  Frcnchiimii  tdmply  shnigged  his  shoul- 
ders, and  muttered  the  word  “ Geiis^'armes.” 

This  was  enough  for  Art.  As  has  been  already  staU>d. 
be  hail  a decided  prejudice  to  bixHmiing  intimate  with  the 
Paris  police,  and  os  the  spectacle  of  liU  being  marched  off 
to  jail  by  one  of  them,  U*for«  he  <*ouId  ho|>e  to  make  him- 
self undersUMHl,  }WM(ctl  liefore  his  mental  vision,  he  stooj)cd 
down,  picked  up  the  organ,  and  walked  on  by  tlie  side  of 
its  owner,  who  all  the  while  kept  a hand  on  his  shoulder. 

It  was  certainly  a most  humiliating  situation,  but  Art 
inaiiagtrd  to  extract  some  degrw  of  consolation  from  tlie 
refiix’tion  tliat  he  was  lieing  wiNJiigi-d.  Then  he  suddenly 
recollected  the  snow-ball  he  liad  thrown  wliich  )iad  near- 
ly overturned  the  money  cup. 

“ He  must  have  notimi  it,  after  all.  What  an  awful 
combination  of  circuiiLstaiices  against  mel  1 wonder  if  I 
can't  buy  him  off  if”  and  os  he  stumbled  along  lieneath  liU 
burden,  Art  began  to  calculate  how  much  money  he  hud 
ill  bi.s  various  {mokets. 

“ Hut  no.”  he  suddenly  resolved,  “I  will  not  act  us  if  I 
were  guilty.  I did  what  I thought  was  right,  and  now* 
I'll  stand  by  the  conse<|uences.  I know  that  I’m  inno- 
cent, which  is  lots  <if  comfort,  and  surely  the  Fremdiiimn 
will  Ko«»n  let  me  go  when  he  sees  how  meekly  1 take  my 
punishment.” 
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By  thiH  tiin«^  they  had  reached  the  ed)?e  of  the  woods, 
and  the  man  was  leading?  the  way  ulon^  one  of  the  paths 
in  Uie  direction  of  the  city. 

“ Where  on  earth  is  the  fellow'  ^in^  to  take  me.  I won- 
der t”  mused  Art,  '‘and  what  can  have  become  of  the  lit- 
tle srirl  and  the  biff  umbrtdia  f” 

Presently  they  left  the  park  behind  them,  and  now  our 
hero  w*as  ifivon  to  understand  that  his  punishment  was 
but  just  beffim ; for  suddenly  the  man  stopped,  opened  the 
camp  stool  arranffement,  motioned  to  Art  to  set  the  orjfan 
on  top  of  it,  and  then  intimated  that  he  expected  him  to 
turn  the  crank. 

*‘  Never!”  crie<l  the  boy,  excitedly,  and  he  attempted  to 
shake  himself  free  of  the  Kreiichinan's  ffrasp.  But  the 
Mlrufcg:lc  that  ensued  only  served  to  draw  a ffupinff  crowd 
around  them,  and  Art  speedily  saw  that  the  easiest  thing 
for  him  to  do  was  to  submit, 

8o.  with  the  man's  hand  still  on  his  shoulder,  he  caught 
up  the  crank,  and  began  to  grind  out  the  waltx  from  the 
Chiyne*  of  Sormandy,  all  the  while  busily  wondering  how 
be  could  get  back  to  the  hotel  in  time  for  lunch,  and  thus 
save  bis  mother  a deal  of  anxiety. 

Once  he  had  tliought  of  mentioning  the  name  of  the 
hotel  to  the  organ-grinder,  but  as  often  gave  up  the  idea 
when  he  recollected  in  what  capacity  he  would  be  obUginl 
to  traverse  the  principal  boulevards  in  order  to  reach 
it. 

By  this  time  faces  began  to  appear  at  the  windows  of  the 
houses,  and  pieces  of  money  wore  now’  and  then  thrown 
()ut.  Some  of  these  fell  quite  a distance  from  the  organ.  ' 
and  having  noted  this  fact.  Art  set  to  work  to  contrive  a | 
plan  of  esca]>e. 

The  Frenchman,  however,  was  not  to  be  easily  fooled,  | 
for  whenever  he  was  compelled  to  leave  Art's  side  in  or-  ' 
der  to  pick  up  a coin,  he  pointed  to  the  crank  and  made  a , 
circular  motion  with  his  arm,  to  intimate  that  his  ears  ; 
were  open  if  his  eyes  were  turned  away,  and  that  the  | 
instant  the  music  ceased  he  would  know  the  reason  > 
why.  j 

Still  our  hero  hoi>ed  for  success  in  his  scheme,  in  spite  I 
of  the  Frenchman’s  warinows,  so  he  played  steadily  on  and  ' 
waited  his  op))ortunity,  meanwhile  taking  from  one  of  hi.s  j 
pockets  with  his  left  hand  a five-centime  piece,  which  is  < 
equal  to  one  cent  in  American  money. 

PrcMontly  that  for  which  he  had  been  watching  hap-  ' 
j>ened.  The  second  story  window  of  a house  three  or  four 
doors  off  was  oiiened  and  some  money  thrown  out.  The 
man  started  to  pick  it  up.  As  soon  as  his  l»a<‘k  was  turn- 
eti.  Art  quickly  transferrwl  his  sou  from  his  left  hand  to  1 
his  right.  <*oiitiiiu!iig,  meanwhile,  l<i  grind  out  the  tune  | 
with  the  former.  Then  with  all  thedexU*rity  acquired  as 
pitcher  «m  the  nine  at  home  he  threw  the  money  on  ahead  ^ 
of  the  organ-grinder,  starU*d  on  a run  up  the  .street  and  ! 
around  the  corner.  I 

He  knew  that  the  neighborhood— that  of  the  American  t 
quarter — was  a quiet  one,  so  he  dashcfl  on  fearlessly  until  j 
he  <ame  out  on  the  Place  of  the  Star,  in  the  centre  of  , 
which  stands  the  magnificent  Arch  of  Triumph.  , 

From  this  point  tw'clve  different  aveimcs  diverge,  j 
(Quickly  seUs’ting  the  one  leading  furthest  away  fniiu  the  ' 
«qMit  where  he  had  left  the  organ,  Art  walkctl  rapidly  I 
down  it  until  satisfied  that  he  was  safe  from  pursuit.  He  | 
then  op»>ssed  over  to  the  Boulevanl  Haussmunn,  and  in  | 
twenty  minutes  was  safe  liock  at  the  hotel. 

When  he  related  his  adventures  to  the  family,  his  fa-  j 
ther  said  he  ought  to  have  appeale<l  to  the  police,  and  his  [ 
sister  called  him  a goose  forliaving  sUxsl  it  as  long  us  he 
did.  \ 

But  not  so  with  the  mother.  Mrs.  Dickson  drew  him 
U>  her  Bt<le  and  whisp«‘red  that  he  was  her  gallant  Amer- 
ican knight,  and  after  that  Art  could  not  regret  hisatlempt 
to  right  H wrong,  although  he  often  says  that  the  man  did 
not  deserv(‘  the  sou  he  hud  thrown  him  so  successfully.  ‘ 


THE  SNOW. 

HmRT  and  ^kurry!  Hurrah  for  the  snow! 

How  the  flakes  dance,  and  how  the  winds  blow! 
Run  ftw  the  Klcighs,  and  for  mufflers  run. 

Little  ones  eager  for  frolic  and  fuo. 

Pull  on  the  mltteoN.  and  ring  out  the  bells, 

Jolly.  I say,  u the  music  that  tells 

Winter  has  romo  and  the  Snow  King  is  her^— 

There!  a big  snow  ball  bit  me  on  the  ear! 


TOBOGGANING. 

BY  B.  HARDWICKS. 

fTTHIS  Sport,  under  different  names,  is  popular  both  in 
L Canada  and  Russia.  Before  Nihilism  had  terrified  a 
great  part  of  the  life  and  gayoty  out  of  the  Kusaian  court, 
it  was  u popular  pastime  even  among  members  of  the  im- 
perial family. 

As  soon  as  the  Neva  was  frosen  over  sufficiently  to  bear 
the  weight,  two  immense  piers  of  solid  ice  were  built  at 
distances  of  about  a qiiarter  to  half  a mile  apart.  On  one 
side  there  w'us  a flight  of  steps  to  the  top.  and  on  the  other 
a precipitous  descent  at  about  an  angle  of  forty-five  de- 
grees. The  sport  consisted  in  descending  this  incline  in  a 
small  sleigh,  or  toboggan.  The  pilot  and  his  one  or  more 
pHNsengers  having  deecended  tlie  first  incline,  ascended  the 
steps  of  the  other  pier  on  foot,  and  made  the  return  jour- 
ney. The  trip  was  repeated  back  and  forth  until  the  par- 
ties were  weary  of  the  «pf>rt. 

A 1olM>ggaii  may  accommodate  three  or  four  persons, 
as  shown  in  our  picture,  but  the  smaller  sleighs  made  to 
hold  only  two  are  more  common  in  Russia.  A very  slight 
movement  suffices  to  guide  t)ie  tolxiggan,  or  to  throw  it 
out  of  its  <M>upsc.  TIjo  steering  is  done  by  the  occupant  of 
the  i>ack  scat.  An  inexperienced  pilot,  finding  his  tobog- 
gan careering  toward  the  right,  is  apt  to  put  too  much  force 
into  his  efforts  to  change  its  course,  and  so  upset  l>oth  him- 
self and  his  (lassengers.  The  toboggan  responds  to  the 
slightest  touch.  A stick  of  wood  is  sometimes  used  in  the 
guiding,  hut  it  can  be  readily  done  by  the  hand. 

To  enjoy  a tob(^;rgaii  ride  it  is  necessary  to  be  well 
skilled  in  the  art  of  guiding  the  sleigh,  or  to  have  great 
cemlidence  in  the  person  who  is  to  do  the  steering.  By 
the  time  the  tobog^^  has  reached  the  level,  it  has  acquired 
velocity  Hutficiont  to  carry  it  a very  long  distance. 

In  Canada,  where  some  people  who  are  not  fond  of 
cold  weather  a»»erl  that  the  winters  are  “ thirteen  months 
long,*’  tobogganing  is  a roost  popular  sport.  While  the 
nights  are  enlivened  with  balls,  hops,  and  concerts,  the 
days  are  devoted  to  snow-shtx?ing  excursions  and  tobog- 
ganing parties,  in  which  all,  both  sexes  and  all  ages,  join, 
and  which  brighten  the  hill-slopes  and  river-banks  through- 
out tlie  dominion. 

The  Cunadian  tol)oggan  proper  is  a light  curved  slip  of 
birch  hark,  daintily  paintetl  or  enibrt)idered  in  quaint  In- 
dian style,  which  glides  down  the  icy  slo{>e  with  delicious 
swiftness,  and,  skillfully  guided.  carrit*s  its  <x*cupant  far 
along  the  level  ground  at  the  latse.  In  some  places  in 
Canada  there  are  courses  of  woo<l  erected,  and  during  the 
long  winters  the  sport  cun  be  frequently  enjoyed. 

There  is  just  danger  enough  in  tobogganing  to  make 
it  exciting.  An  incautious  guide  may  upset  his  passen- 
gers or  run  into  another  toboggan.  The  ]mc«  l»eing  front 
thirty  to  sixty  miles  an  hour,  a collision  iiiuy  result  in 
sonte  serious  bruises.  In  most  places  the  course  chosen  is 
some  natural  declivity  where  the  undulations  may  be 
smwthed  down  so  that  the  incline  is  even.  Water  is 
sometimes  |)ourcd  down  the  slope  and  allowed  to  fn*eze, 
so  as  io  incre:i.sc  the  slipperiness  of  the  surfat^e. 

If  any  of  <mr  readers  shouhl  have  an  op|)ortunity  of 
indulging  in  the  sport,  thej'  will  do  well  to  hear  in  mind 
our  advice,  ajid  if  they  undertake  to  act  as  pilots,  must  lie 
very  careful  not  U>  gel  excited.  Tho  fun  which  boys  in 
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iii{r  i}(  only  (oImiv'- 
^uiin?  on  a nmall 
wall*;  Imt  iIm*  |»m»- 
pannl  coiirs**  ami 
tin*  lon^  run  «»f  tin* 
sleigh  on  tin*  lovrl 
inaki*  thn 

much  mt»rp  excitinff.  Tobojjpnns  arc  w>ld  at  all  tin*  larj^c 
jr»*nrml  «iton*s  in  Mtmtreal  ami  Tonmlo.  Then*  is  very 
little  <lemaml  for  lln  in  in  New  Yj»rk.  but  they  may  Im*  ol^ 
laimnl  tlirou^'h  a linn  in  Wiltiain  Stns*t.  New  York. 

KU\  AXU  J-KTrUMS. 

BY  rHAKt.ES  BAK.VAKl). 

"ll^ITHIN  a year  or  two  tln*ii*  Ims  inlroiluced  into 
T » this  <*onnlry  a new  set  of  tools  for  girls  uml  boys 
that  will  not  only  enable  them  to  procim* 
a gn*at  deal  of  useful  infomiutiun,  but  lots 
of  downright  fun  as  well. 

The  first  thing  ne«  essary  is  a small  wo<h1- 
en  Ikix  |minte<l  hlnek,  and  having  a hnis-s 
tiilie  plaeeil  in  one  side.  In  this  lmi.ss  tills; 
is  a lens.  You  mm*  what  that  is.  It  is  a 
raniem.  Willi  the  eamera  is  a M*t  of  stieks, 
hingiMl  in  the  middle,  ami  <*alled  a tri|Ksl. 

When  folded  up,  it  makes  a neat  istekagi* 
that  ean  ls>  earriial  in  the  Imml.  When 
o{M*niMl  and  st't  up,  tlie  eumeru  is  plaeeil  on 
top.  ami  kept  ill  place  by  a screw. 

TlteiM*  is  also  u little  cap  for  the  ttils*  of 
the  camera,  and  two.  or  even  more  Mat  lit- 
tle wtssleii  Isi.xes,  with  o(K*nings  at  each 
emi,  eloseil  by  wwj<leii  slides.  Then*  is 
also  a small  |MK*ket'lantern  that  gives  a 
immI  light.  Bi*forc?  we  ean  do  any  work  we 
must  Imy  some  sensitii'e  plates.  Thesf* 
come  in  |iackagt.*s  of  a ilozen  <>a4‘h,  wnip|M‘d 
ill  hhu'k  iKiper.  They  are  called  gt>hititie 
plates,  and  Hoim*titm*N  dry  plates.  They 
are  so  sensitive  that  the  sinullt'st  ray  of 


white  light  would  min  them  at  once.  We 
must  ojK*u  the  pnckagi*.  therefore,  by  the 
light  of  our  lantern  in  a dark  room  when 
w'e  c«>im*  to  put  our  plates  in  the  little  wisid- 
on  boxes.  Say  we  lake  two  and  put  them 
Uu'k  to  liui'k;  that  gives  us  a cliaacv  to  take 
four  pietur»*s. 

It  is  a bright  sunny  day.  Ia*I  us  start  for 
some  fun  and  pictures.  Ah!  there’s  a girl 
knitting  on  the  d«K>r-Ktep  umh*ra  gni(M>-vine. 
Sin*  is  busy,  uml  sits  quite  still.  We  set  (he 
camem  up  Is-fore  her.  Point  the  hni-ss  tulie 
at  lier,  and  draw  out  the  liellows  at  the  Wk 
of  thecainem.  We  have  with  us  two  slieels 
of  pastelHianl  iMumd  togi*ther  at  the  eilges. 
liki*  a Umk.  w*ith  hhiek  cloth.  Hold  this  l>e- 
fore  the  gmtiiid  gla.ss  on  thei'amera  and  hsik 
iN'twi*!*!!  till*  h'uves  or  sh«*ets  of  |iastelMitini. 
There  is  a pictim*  of  tlie  girl.  It  is  ujisiile 
down,  ami  a little  dim  and  hazy.  Tlie  Hrst 
we' cun  not  help,  and  by  moving  the  l>ell*iwii 
in  or  out  we  cliaiige  the  picture  until  each 
twig  and  leaf  Is  .sliui*|>  and  clear  on  the  gluss. 

Now  take  olf  tin*  grinind  glass  very  care- 
fully,  and  plai*«‘  one  of  the  wisnien  Iioxes  in 
its  plan*.  t4iking  care  to  put  tin*  two  banditti 
at  (In*  right,  and  to  fu.*^len  the  1k>x  t»t  the  canieni  by  the 
clasp  (»n  top.  Softly  now!  Do  not  stir  the  caiin*ra. 
Put  on  the  cap,  and  carefully  draw  out  tin*  slide  in  the 
Uix  next  the  camera.  Steady.  Take  olf  the  cap.  ami  wail 
six  stM'ond'-.  Put  on  the  cup.  and  put  the  slide  in  the  Im»x 
jigain.  • Miicli  «ddige<l,  little  girl.  We  will  send  you 
your  piclurt*  to-nnirmw."  After  tliat  we  see  a boy  fishing, 
a ^>H4*  busii  in  full  bliMiiu.  and  a prt*Uy  InuiM*  by  the  |Mmd, 
ami  we  have  a shid  in  the  same  way  at  eiu*h. 

Amonj^  other  things  we  bought  with  the  camera  were 
tluxM*  shallow  pans  uml  four  pu|M*r  Im»x<*s  containing  dry 
chemicals.  tog4*tlu*p  with  a few  cents*  worth  of  oxalic  acid 
in  dry  (Kiwdei*.  a little  .Huiphuric  acid  in  a bottle,  and  a 
bottle  of  <iry  bromide  of  ammonia.  We  shall  also  ftnd  a 
small  pair  <»f  M*ates  and  weights  useful. 

Now  fop  work.  . ()|M'ii  the  Isix  iiiarketl  neutral  oxalate 
of  [Mitash.  and  weigh  out  two  oniioes,  ami  put  it  in  a l>ot- 
tie  with  six  nmm's  of  hot  water.  Tln*n  to  this  add  a few 
grain.s  of  the  4)xalic  arid.  F«»r  measuring  the  water  we 
U'-c  u glass  graduate.  Fn;m  the  Ik>x  nmrkiHl  protosul* 
phate  of  inui  w«*igh  out  twoomn’es.  and  put  it  in  a bottle 
with  six  oanee.s  t»f  hot  water.  Tothisadd  six  dmpsof  sul- 
phuric acid.  i>*t  them  stand  until  they  an*  c«m>1.  From 
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ibr  box  marked  liyposulphite  of  soda  take  one  ounce,  and 
from  tlie  box  murkc<I  uliim  two  ounce's,  and  put  t)ie  ehem- 
icalfi  ill  IkiUIcs  contuinin^  six  oum^es  of  cold  water  each, 
lastly,  weijrh  out  one  hundred  and  twenty  fn^ins  of  the 
bromide  of  uminoniu.  and  mix  with  two  ounces  of  cold 
water.  Pour  the  first  two  mixture's  into  clean  bolthu, 
taking  care  to  keep  luick  the  setliment.  For  convenience, 
we  will  call  the  bottle  of  oxalate  of  potash  No.  1,  the  iron 
mixture  No.  2,  the  hyposulphite  of  soda  No.  3,  and  the 
alum  No.  4. 

.\fter  sup|>er  we  will  light  the  lantern,  open  our  pictun* 
^me-lxig.  and  see  w*hat  we  have  captured.  On  the  table 
wr  place  the  tlm^c  pans,  the  numbered  bottles,  and  bromide 
of  amnioiiio,  which  is  called  the  “ rt*strainer.”  Now  mea- 
Miiv  out  one  ounce  of  No.  1.  and  put  it  in  one  pan.  Then 
add  one-quarter  ounce  of  No.  2,  and  a few  drops  of  the 
“restrainer."  In  another  pan  {Jour  enough  of  No.  3 to 
cover  the  bottom,  and  in  the  third  some  of  No.  4. 

Open  one  of  the  l»oxes,  and  take  out  a plate.  Hold  it 
right  side  up  for  a moment  in  a bowl  of  cold  water,  and 
then  drop  it  lightly  int4i  the  i»un  containing  Nos.  1 and  2. 
Hold  the  )MUi  in  front  of  the  lamp,  and  gently  rock  it  up 
and  down.  Why,  look  at  that!  !;^‘e  that  black  spot  on 
tlje  plate.  Therc^'s  another  in  the  comer.  Oh,  that's  the 
sky.  Tliere  are  two  more  spots.  That  is — yes,  that’s  the 
girl'.H  dn'HS.  There's  her  face,  and  those  tw’o  small  spots 
are  her  hands. 

Now  wash  the  plate  at  the  sink,  and  place  it  in  the  {ran 
cunbiining  No.  4 for  a moment.  Then  take  it  out,  and 
put  it  in  the  {lan  containing  No.  3.  How  strange!  The 
picture  is  fading  away.  No.  That's  all  right.  Wait  a 
moment,  and  then  hold  it  up  to  the  light.  There  it  is, 
with  the  white  film  quite  faded  away.  Give  it  one  more 
washing,  and  place  it  in  No.  4 for  five  minutes.  Take  the 
other  Platt'S  and  treat  them  each  in  the  same  way. 

Next  day  we  find  that  our  four  plates  are  regular  photo- 
grapiiic  negatives,  and  if  we 
take  them  to  the  photogra- 
pher. he  will  give  us  prints 
of  them  at  a very  low  price. 

Keep  the  negative,  for  if  it 
is  a very  pretty  one,  you  can 
have  as  many  prints  mtule 
as  you  wUh.  Another  and 
cheaper  way  is  to  print  them 
yourself.  We  buy  a lit- 
tle picture-frame  having  a 
movable  Isu’k,  and  called  a 
printing-frame.  We  place 
ill  thi.H  one  of  the  negatives, 
with  the  smooth  side  out, 
nn<l  lay  over  it  a piece  of 
paper  called  ferroprussiate 
pafier.  or  sensitive  paper, 
and  locking  the  l>ack  of 
the  frame,  we  put  it  in  the 
bright  sunshine  for  Uirce 
or  four  minutes.  Then  we 
open  the  frame  in  a shaded 
rtM>m,  and  taking  out  the 
l)tti>er.  wc  put  it  in  a pail  of 
wat4*r  in  a dark  closet,  and 
feisve  it  floating  there  for 
half  an  hour.  When  w*e 
opv*n  the  closet,  wc  take  out 

the  paper.and  hang  it  up  to  dry  in  the  dark.  When  it  is 
dry.  there  is  the  picture,  in  blue  and  w'liite. 

Any  boy  or  girl  twelve  years  old  can  do  this  work. 
TTie  new  tools  cost  only  a few  dollars,  and  they  bring  a 
^^To^t  deal  of  fun,  and  in  a little  wbilc  a whole  gallery  of 
{>ietures. 

Don’t  forget  to  send  the  picture  to  the  girl  as  we 
promised. 


THE 
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Chaiter  XVlll. 


FAIR  amount  of  beauty 
as  well  as  conveiiieiu'e 
marked  tlie  spot  which 
the  Apache  braves  had 
chosen  for  their  camp 
on  the  bunk  of  (lie  river. 

Many  Bears  hud  ap- 
proved of  it  when  he 
came,  but  he  had  said 
nothing  about  Uie  beau- 
ty of  it.  Ho  had  only 
ordered  two  or  three 
trusty  warriors  to  go  at 
once  and  hunt  for  a ford,  so  that  lie  could  get  upon  the 
opi>osit«  Iwiik  of  the  river  if  necessary. 

It  was  some  little  time  before  they  found  one.  a mile 
lower  dow'n,  and  then  they  and  the  great  chief  were  as- 
tonished by  a report  brought  to  him  by  Dolores.  Some 
of  the  sfiuaw's,  she  said,  had  taken  their  children  into  the 
river  for  a bath,  right  there  by  the  camp,  and  one  of 
them  hod  found  a place  where  she  could  wade  across  and 
iMK'k. 

It  was  afterward  found  to  be  a flat  ledge  of  rock,  with 
deep  water  above  and  below,  but  it  was  none  the  less  a bit- 
ter pill  for  the  pride  of  the  warriors. 

To  think  of  stiuaws  and  cliildit>n  presuming  to  And, 
right  there  under  their  noses,  the  very  thing  they  were 
hunting  for  up  and  down  so  anxiously!  That,  b>o,  when 
any  man's  eyes,  or  any  woman’s,  could  now  perceive  a 
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slight  ripple  in  the  w’ater  on  the  shallow  place,  such  as 
ought  to  have  made  them  suspect  it  at  once. 

The  discovery  of  the  ford  made  the  spot  safe  for  the 
camp.  Ortlers  were  given  not  to  put  up  any  lodges  or  un- 
pack any  baggage  until  moniing,  and  the  whole  band  pre- 
imred  for  a night  in  the  open  air. 
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Ni-ha-be  waa  aound  aaloep,  }ior  adopted  sUtor 
wax  lyinK  wide  awake,  and  at  (he  atam  overiiead. 

“I  remember  now,”  she  said  to  liereelf.  “Itwas  my  fa- 
ther told  me  about  the  stars.  That's  w'hy  I knew  what  the 
talkinj;  leaves  meant.  Ho  was  very  }food  to  me.  1 can 
see  him  plainer  and  plainer  all  th(>  while.” 

Rita  ^Ke<l  and  and  tlioii^ht  and  thouj^ht.  until 

at  last  her  eyelids  closed  heavily,  and  she  too  was  asleep. 
Not  NO  soundly  us  Ni-ha  be,  for  many  strung  dmmis  came 
to  her,  and  all  she  could  rememlM>r  of  them  was  the  very 
last  and  latest  of  all. 

It  WHS  just  like  the  picture  in  the  talking  leaves  w’hich 
Many  B<*urs  hod  spoken  about  tlio  day  before,  only  that 
now  the  miners  did  not  look  like  tlrnt.  and  Rita  in  her 
dream  actually  thou(?ht  she  saw  Many  Bears  liiniscdf 
anion^  the  Indians  who  were  uttuckiii^  Uiero. 

“ He  said  he  was  there,  I st!e  him.  They  are  coming. 
The  squaw  I saw  in  the  book.  Mother  1’ 

An<l  suddenly  Rita  found  herself  wide  awake,  and  all 
the  rest  of  her  di*eam  was  lost  to  her, 

NMia  be  loo  was  awake. 

“What  i.s  the  matter,  Rita  (" 

“Oh,  a dream !” 

“Ugh!  I never  dream.  Tliat's  the  talking  leaves. 
Dreams  are  big  lies  like  tlieni.  Whut  was  it  ?** 

“The  light  ill  the  piclure.” 

“Miners?  Pale-faces?  Look,  Rita,  the  braves  are 
mounting.  It  is  hardly  sunrise,  but  they  are  going.  Did 
your  dream  say  then*  was  any  danger  coming  to  us  ?” 

“ No,  it  did  not  say.” 

*‘I  don’t  care.  The  Apaches  are  warriors,  and  Many 
Boars  is  a great  chief.  He  will  not  let  an  enemy  come 
near  his  camp.” 

“ Ik’sides,  we  can  cross  the  river.” 

“Yes,  by  the  ford.” 

Tl»e  return  of  the  warriors  was  eagerly  watched  for, 
but  Many  Bears  did  not  seem  disposed  to  hurry  back  to 
his  camp  afU*r  his  meeting  wiUi  Hteve  and  Murray. 

Perhajis  he  was  the  more  willing  to  ride  slowly  lK*cause 
it  gave  him  an  opportunity  to  ask  a great  many  questions, 
and  to  <*ousider  the  answers  given. 

He  did  not  seem  very  curious  os  to  the  |>ast  history  of 
his  new  friends.  Indian  politi'ncsH  comi>elled  liini  b»  let 
them  keep  their  own  nlfuirs  to  themselves.  Besidc!*,  the 
account  they  gave  sounde<l  well. 

“Htmd  Warning  and  Knotted  Cowl  find  mine?  Ugh! 
GikkI.  A|mche  not  want  him.  Friend  keep  him.  Then 
oilier  |xile-faccs  come  for  mine  ? Ugh ! Bail.  l>riv«*  <»tf 
friend.  Too  many  rifle.  Too  many  big  strong.  You 
not  like  it.  Ugh!  Apaches  drive  ’em  all  away.  Take 
every  >«fa!p.  You  Ne'e,” 

“We'iT  ill  no  hurry  aliout  (he  mine,*'  said  Murray. 
“Oo  littck  for  it  some  day.  Too  many  Lijians  now.” 
“They  go  away  too.  Go  lx*yond  inountaiitK.  Never 
come  over  here  licfore.  ApuchtM  teach  'em  a ItwHon.” 

The  mind  of  Many  Bears  was  very  much  tnmhkHl.  He 
wuiiPhI  to  travel  wi>stwar»l  os  fast  as  jsissihle.  and  yet  here 
w'as  a Ixind  of  his  trilK*’«  worst  and  ino.st  ancient  enemies 
within  easy  striking  distance.  Not  to  speak  of  Captain 
Skinner  and  his  meu.  mid  the  “plunder”  lhor(>  might  l>c 
ill  their  “outfit.” 

“ Wliat  you  say  f Send  Wanting  tell  friend  what  do.’’ 
“1.4‘t  'em  all  alone.” said  Murray,  promptly.  “ Maylw 
Lijians  fight  juile-faces.  MayU*  not.  Botli  gtd  Hc*iiretl 
and  go  away.  No  gotxl  to  los«*  warrior  for  nothing.” 
''Getsealp.  Get  big  name.  Tril>e say  great  chief." 
Tim!  was  the  dilHcuKy.  His  pride  was  in  the  way  of  his 

f^HXl  St‘t)NI>. 

Murray  did  his  in  (he  remainder  of  that  ride,  and 
his  jH*accful  advice  might  (H^rlmje*  have  been  taken  if  it 
had  not  ls*en  for  the  hot  teni]K*r  of  the  ymnigi*r  bmves  and 
the  “ ivar  spirit”  (hey  fouml  at  the  eamp  on  tlu‘ir  arrival. 
“Tlicy’n*  « ^enr»mous  lot,’’  said  Murray  to  Steve,  a-s  h<‘ 


looked  around  him.  w'hile  they  were  riding  in.  AI)  the 
mixed  “reser^'o”  who  could  get  ponies  had  mounted  them 
and  ridden  out  to  meet  their  chief  and  his  warriors.  More 
than  one  squaw  was  among  them,  ready  to  ply  bow  and 
arrows,  or  even  a lamT.  if  ne«i  should  be. 

Rita,  who  was  on  the  look-out,  saw  the  {larty  as  it  up- 
])isitu’he<i.  and  eulhd  out  to  Ni-ha-b<': 

“Wlien^  are  your  eyes?  Ihm’t  you  see  who  is  emn- 
ing  r 

“Father?  All  the  braves?  Oh,  Rita,  tliew  are 
KnotUsl  Cowl  and  fk'iid  Warning!” 

They  did  not  so  much  as  guess  how  eagerly  their  faces 
were  all  the  while  sought  for  by  the  eye's  of  the  two  |iale- 
faces. 

“Do  you  see  them.  Murray  ?”  hwl  Iwen  the  first  thing 
Steve  hail  said  as  (hey  weni  riding  in. 

“Not  yet.  Be  careful,  Steve.  If  you  sec  them,  you 
must  not  jqioak  to  them.  Contrary  to  rule.” 

“Not  K{ieak  to  them !” 

“ Not  till  the  chief  himself  introduces  you.  Even  after 
that  you  must  not  say  too  much.” 

Steve  was  w'ell  pleasetl,  as  he  looked  around  him,  to  see 
how  very  strong  was  that  band  of  Apach*^.  It  seemed  as 
if  he  had  just  so  much  more  reason  to  feel  safe  about  again 
falling  into  the  hniuUof  the  Li|ians. 

True,  he  wa.s  among  the  wildest  kind  of  Indians,  hut  he 
was  not  a pnsuucr,  and  the  Apaches  had  no,^rlaim  on 
him. 

“They  will  not  care  whether  I go  or  stay,”  he  said  to 
himself. 

He  hod  not  gotten  away  from  them  yet.  however,  and 
among  the  first  to  welcome  him  was  Red  Wolf. 

Steve  was  glad  lo  meet  the  young  brave  again,  and 
showed  it.  and  so  did  Murray. 

The  latter,  indeed,  won  the  heart  of  Many  Bears  by  say- 
ing of  his  son.  in  the  presence  of  the  warriors  standing  by, 
“ Brave  young  man.  Stand  right  up  and  fight.  Make 
a gr»*at  war  chief  some  day.  I like  him.” 

“ Y’oung  men  go.”said  Many  Boars.  “Ht'iid  Warning 
stay  with  gray-heads.” 

Steve  walked  away  at  his  tiew  friend's  side,  both  of  them 
a little  puzzled  w'hat  to  do  or  say,  until  Steve  asked  a ques- 
tion in  Mexican  S|>anisb. 

The  ice  was  broken.  Red  Wolf  underMt4KHl  that  tongue 
as  well  as  Steve  did. 

“You  are  my  brother.  You  are  not  a ]mleface.” 

Steve  was  not  altogether  ignorant  of  Indian  manners 
and  of  their  bitter  prejudices,  and  he  repli<*d : 

“Brother.  Yes.  All  right.  I mu  an  A|>ache  now. 
Fight  for  trilx'.  Fight  for  bn>ther.” 

That  WHS  precisely  what  he  had  already  done,  so  that  it 
was  more  than  a niei*e  profession,  hut  tlie  reply  of  Red 
Wolf  had  u gn*al  deal  of  frunkmwi  in  it: 

“ IMl  Wolf  is  an  Ajmtdu*.  He  hates  |>ale-faces.  Glad 
his  brother  has  eoiiie  to  lx*  aji  Apuche.  Eat  with  him  mm*. 
Show  him  foolish  young  squaw'  tiiat  ran  away  mid  got 
caught.  Squuw  kimw  very  little.” 

They  hail  walked  along  for  some  distance  when  Rixl 
Wolf  said  that  lie  was  very  near  his  own  camp  fin*.  He 
had  not  inU'ndiHl  this  remark  for  any  ears  but  thos<>  of  Steve 
Harrison,  and  his  pride  forlxide  his  noticing  (he  ripple  of 
laughter  which  iinmnliately  followed  it 

“Dill  you  hear  him,  Rilu?”.*4aid  Ni-ha-lx*.  “He  was 
one  of  the  hrave.s  who  went  to  find  the  fortl.  They  foi^il 
to  ask  the  sipmws  where  to  haik  for  it.” 

SU*ve  heard  the  rip|ding  laugh,  )>ut  lie  did  not  under- 
stand  the  words.  Coiihl  they  lie  iimking  fun  of  him  ? 

Ilis  rhei'ks  htirnni  rc<l  hot  at  the  thought  of  it.  for  he 
turneil  his  head  just  long  enough  to  ms*  that  those  two 
|Miirs  of  bright  and  sean*liing  eyes  wen*  Imikiiig  straight 
, at  him.  They  di*op|Msl  instantly,  hut  not  hefon*  (lH*y  had 
I seen  the  quick  flush  rise  to  liis  face. 

“ Ni-hu-lx*."  sumI  Rita,  “he  will  think  we  are  rude.” 
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“ Ni*ha-be.  RiUi,”  aaid  Red  Wolf  at  that  moment,  “tell 
Dolores  she  must  cook  for  Knotted  Cord.  The  chief  says 
so.  Brings  blanket.  Bring:  water.  Be  quick." 

“Rita,”  said  Ni-ha-be,  while  they  were  dipping:  their 
water  frourds  in  the  river,  “he  is  as  liandsome  as  an 
Apache.” 

The  two  pirls  were  certainly  befrinning:  to  take  a very 
(Treat  interest  in  their  wliite  friends  and  visitors,  but  they 
both  sUxxi  gravely  and  silently  enoufjh  before  Red  Wolf 
and  Knotted  Cord  when  they  brouf^ht  them  the  water. 

“Young:  squaws  thank  you  for  help,”  said  Red  Wolf. 
“ Both  very  irlad.  Very  young.  Very  foolish.  I>augh- 
len»  of  great  chief  himself.” 

Steve  almost  forgot  Murray's  caution,  for  he  frankly 
held  out  his  liand,  saying. 

“ Tm  glad  Murray  and  I were  on  hand  to  help.  They’re 
too  nice  to  be  killed.  Olad  to  see  them  both  well.” 

Mother  Dolores  was  looking  on,  and  was  deeply  scan- 
dalized by  the  terrible  boldness  of  Ni-ha-be,  for  that  young 
lady  actually  took  the  hand  Steve  held  out.  and  shook  it, 
for  all  the  world  as  if  she  had  been  a brave. 

Such  a thing  was  unheard  of,  and  what  made  it  worse 
was  the  fact  that  Rita  instantly  followed  her  e.Tample. 

Red  Wolf  liardly  knew  what  to  say,  but  he  was  pretty 
well  UMsi  to  seeing  Ni-ha-be  have  her  own  way.  He  was 
pleased  that  they  had  stopped  short  of  so  grave  an  offense 
as  speaking. 

“Rita  will  go.  She  will  bring  the  talking  leaves  by- 
and-hy.  Red  Wolf  1ms  a questimi  to  ask  of  his  bndher. 
Ni-ha-be  go  too.” 

Steve  would  have  been  glad  to  make  a longer  “call”  upon 
the  daughters  of  the  great  chief,  but  they  quietly  walked 
away,  as  became  them,  not  even  laughing  until  they  w'cre 
at  some  distance. 

Then  it  was  Ni-ha-be  who  laughed,  for  Rita  was  think- 
ing about  the  talking  leaves,  and  wishing  with  all  her  heart 
that  she  could  nmnage  to  ask  some  questions  of  her  own 
concerning  them. 

“ If  be  could  not  answer  me,  I am  sure  Send  Warning 
could.  He  is  old  and  he  is  wise,  and  I know  be  is  good.” 
[to  bk  costiscko.J 

THE  BOY  COMMANDER  OF  THE  CAMl.SARDH, 

BY  OBOROE  CART  BCrfJI.ESTOS. 

!^HEN  Louis  XIV.  was  King  of  France,  that  country 
wosOAtholic.  us  it  is  still,  but  in  the  mountainous  re- 
gion called  the  Cevennes  more  tlian  half  the  people  were 
Protestants.  At  first  the  King  consented  that  these  Prot- 
estant people  should  live  in  quiet,  and  wortdup  as  they 
pleastnl ; but  in  those  days  men  were  not  tolerant  in  mat- 
ters <»f  iviligion,  as  they  are  now.  and  so  aftera  w’hile  King 
Louis  made  up  his  mind  that  he  would  comt>el  all  his  )>eO' 
pie  to  lielieve  alike.  The  Pn)testai»t8  of  theO:!vemK*s  wew^ 
requirotl  to  become  Catholics.  When  they  refund,  soldiers 
were  sent  to  compel  them,  and  great  cnielties  wereprneti<*e<l. 

When  this  perseruUon  had  lasted  for  nearly  thirty  years, 
a bcKl3*  young  men  who  were  gathered  t4>gether  in  the 
High  Cevennes  resolve<l  to  defend  thenis4*lves  bj*  force. 

Among  these  .young  men  was  one,  a mere  lx»y,  named 
Jean  Cavalier.  This  bo\'.  without  knowing  it,  had  mili- 
Uiry  genius  of  a very  high  order,  and  when  it  Us'ame  ev- 
ident that  he  and  his  comnnles  eould  not  long  hold  out 
against  the  large  bodies  of  regular  trot>ps  sent  against  them, 
he  siiggeste<l  a plan  wliich  in  the  end  ])rovo<l  to  1k>  so  good 
that  for  years  the  |xs»r  jM'asants  were  able  to  maintain  war 
against  all  the  armies  that  King  I/)tiis  could  send. 

Cavalier  s plan  was  to  make  uprisings  in  several  places 
at  once,  so  that  the  Kings  ofilcers  could  not  tell  in  which 
vra.v  to  turn.  As  he  and  his  contrad<*s  kiu>w  the  4-ouiitry 
well.  ainl  had  friends  to  tell  them  of  the  enemj*’s  move- 
ments, they  could  nearly  always  know  when  it  was  safe  to 
att04^k.  and  when  they  mu.st  hide  in  tlic  wtsxls. 


One  Sunday,  Cavalier,  who  was  a preacher  as  well  as  a 
soldier,  held  services  in  his  camp  in  the  wo<Dds,  and  all  the 
Protestant  peasants  in  the  neighborhood  atteud4Hl.  Tlie 
Governor  of  Alais,  whose  name  was  Do  la  Ha.v,  thought 
this  a go4>d  op{x>rtunitv’  not  only  to  defeat  Cavalier's  small 
force,  hut  ab«>  to  catch  the  Pn>te«tant  women  and  children 
in  the  act  of  attending  a Protestant  service,  the  punishment 
I for  which  was  death.  He  collected  a fon'e  4if  al>out  six 
' hundred  men  and  marched  toward  the  wcxxl,  where  he 
‘ knew  he  slsoiild  outnumber  the  peasants  three  or  four  to 
I one.  He  had  a mule  loaded  with  ropes,  declaring  tliat  he 
was  going  to  hang  all  of  the  rebels  at  once. 

When  news  of  Uieir  coming  w*as  brought  to  the  pea- 
sants, thej'  sent  away  all  the  women  and  children,  and  l»e- 
gan  to  discuss  the  situation.  Tliev’  liad  no  coimiiamler.  for 
although  Cavalier  had  led  them  generally,  he  hml  no  au- 
thority t<»  do  80.  On  this  occ*asion  nmn>*  tlmught  it  best 
to  retreat  at  once,  as  there  were  le»w  than  two  hundred  of 
them ; but  Cavalier  declared  that  if  they  would  follow  him. 
he  would  lead  them  to  a place  where  victor^'  might  he  won. 
They  consented,  and  he  advanced  to  a point  tm  the  road 
where  he  could  shelter  his  men.  Quickly  disposing  them 
in  line  of  battle  behind  some  defenses,  he  awaited  the  com- 
ing of  the  eiiemj'. 

De  la  Hu,v,  l>eing  overconfident  liecaiiNe  of  his  superior 
numU’rs,  hlunderetl  at  the  outset.  Instead  of  attacking 
first  with  his  infantry,  he  placed  his  horsemen  in  front, 
and  ordered  an  assault.  Cavalier  was  quick  to  take  wl- 
vantage  of  this  blunder.  He  ordered  only  a f4»w  of  his 
men  h)  fire,  and  this  drew  a vollej’  from  the  advancing 
horsemen,  which  did  little  damage  to  the  sheltered  troops, 
but  emptied  the  horsemen's  wea{x>ns.  Instantly  Cavalier 
ordered  a charge  and  a volley,  and  the  horsemen,  with 
empty  pistols,  gave  way.  Cavalier  purstuxl  hotly,  giv- 
ing the  enemy  no  time  to  rallj*.  A re-enforcemeut  com- 
ing up,  tried  to  check  Cavalier's  charge,  but  so  violent 
was  the  onset  that  thme  fresh  troops  gave  way  in  their 
turn,  and  the  chose  ended  onl^'  when  the  King's  men  had 
shut  themselves  up  in  the  f<»rtifie<l  towns. 

When  tlie  Uittle  was  over  it  was  decided  unanimonslx* 
to  make  Cavalier  the  commander.  He  refused,  however, 
unless  thoN’  would  also  give  him  |»ower  tt>  enforce  obedi- 
ence, and  his  trooi»s  at  onct*  vot4Hl  to  make  )uh  authority 
alMuluto,  even  in  questions  of  life  and  deatli.  According 
to  the  best  authorities.  Cavalier  was  only  seventeen  yj-ars 
old  when  this  ahoolute  comnmnd  was  oonfemd  u|m>ii  him. 

On  one  (K*casion  C^avalier  attacked  a jiarty  of  forty  men 
who  were  marching  through  the  country  to  re-enforcc  a 
distant  jKJst.  and  killed  most  of  them.  While  searching 
the  dead  bodies,  he  found  in  tlie  ]>ocket  of  the  ctmimaml- 
ing  otiicer  an  order  signed  by  Count  Broglio.  the  King's 
L>eiit4*nant,  direi'titigall  military’  olfic4<rs  and  (4»wn  author- 
ities to  l(Kigp  and  hxHi  the  parly  on  their  march.  No  wkui- 
er  hod  the  hoy  seddier  read  this  ()uper  thiui  he  roHfdvtd  t4» 
turn  It  to  his  own  i«lvantag<‘. 

The  eastle  of  Servas,  near  Alais,  had  hmg  Iteeii  a sourc(‘ 
of  trouble  to  Cavalier.  It  was  a stnujg  place,  built  upon 
a steep  hill,  and  was  so  difficult  of  approach  that  it  would 
have  ix>en  madness  to  try  to  take  it  W force. 

When  he  found  the  order  referred  t<»,  he  resfilved  t<» 
pretend  that  he  was  the  commander  of  the  detachment 
I which  he  had  just  destroj-ed.  I)n*asiiig  himself  in  the 
' dead  officer's  clothes,  he  ordered  his  men  t4>  jmt  on  the 
I cliithing  of  the  otli(>r  dead  royalists.  Tlnui  he  t<x>k  six 
1 of  his  l>est  men.  with  tl»eir  own  Camisanl  uniforms  4>n. 
i and  bound  them  with  ro|>cH.  to  represent  prisoners.  One 
j of  them  had  lx*en  wounded  in  the  arm,  and  his  hhKxly 
' sleeve  heljMtl  the  straCag<>in.  Putting  the?#*  six  nmn  at  the 
: lieml  4»f  hi.s  lr4x>p.  with  a guartl  4>f  their  disguised  coin- 
fades  over  them,  he  nmrchecl  toward  the  cu-dle.  Then* 
he  declared  himself  U>  lx*  C'ount  Broglie's  lieutenant,  and 
said  thill  he  had  nn*!  a 4’on»|Kiny  of  the  Barlx'ls.  or  Cam- 
isards.  and  luul  defe«te<l  tliem.  taking  six  prisoners;  that 
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he  Wats  ufniiil  to  ka'f'p  tliOMC  |>riMuni>rs  in  tlu^  village  over- 
night lt>»t  thoir  friends  sliouUl  r<‘M.‘UC  them;  uiul  that  he 
wUhed  to  hnlj^e  them  in  tlie  eatstle  for  safely.  When  t!ie 
Governor  of  the  custlc  heard  t)iis story,  and  saw  the  oitl^rof 
Count  Bn»clio.  lie  was  completely  ini|x>s(sl  u|Mm.  He  or* 
deretl  the  prisoners  to  lx>  bmutrlit  into  the  castle,  and  in- 
vited Cavalier  to  be  his  truest  there  for  the  ni>(ht.  Taking 
two  of  his  ollici^rs  with  him.  Cavalier  went  into  the  castle  to 
sup  with  the  Governor.  During  sup|ier  several  of  his  sol- 
diers, who  wer<‘  encam|XHl  just  outside,  w'ent  into  the  cas- 
tle upon  pretense  of  i;cttinf?  \iiiie  or  bread,  and  at  a signal 
from  Cavalier  they  overimwercd  the  Hcntiuels,  and  threw 
the  }fates  op*‘ii.  Tlie  rest  of  the  troop  rushed  in  at  once, 
and  before  the  jpirriNoti  euuld  seize  their  anus,  the  boy 
(.‘oninmmler  was  master  of  the  fortress. 

Failin^r  to  overcome  him  by  force  or  stratejry.  Cavalier’s 
foes  fell  back  u|M>n  the  ho]>e  of  starvint;  him  durinjt:  the 
winter.  But  in  indulf^in^  this  hope  they  forgot  that  the 
crown  ami  jrlory  of  Ids  work  in  the  Held  bad  lx»en  bis  won- 
derful fertility  of  resource.  He  knew  quite  as  well  as  they 
did  that  he  must  live  all  winter  in  the  wchkIk,  so  he  gave 
hi.s  whole  mind  to  the  question  of  how  to  do  it. 

He  lx'gu!i  during  the  harvest  to  make  liis  preimrations. 


by  carrying  away  the  im|>ortant  parts  of  their  machiiierj 
and  storing  them  in  hiscuv^.  Then  when  he  wanted  meal, 
his  machinists  hud  only  to  replace  the  machinery  in  some 
disabled  mill,  and  remove  it  again  after  bis  millers  hail 
done  the  necessary  grinding.  His  bakers  made  use  of 
farmers’  ovens  to  bake  bread  in.  and  when  the  Kinks 
soldiem.  hiviriiig  of  this,  d<*stroyed  the  ovens,  Cavalier  sent 
his  masons— for  he  bad  all  sorts  of  craftsmen  in  his  ranks— 
to  rebuild  them. 

Having  two  ]>o\vder-makcrs  witli  him,  he  collected  salt 
petre,  biiniml  willow  twigs  for  charcoal,  and  made  all  the 
powder  he  needtsl,  in  liiscaves.  For  bullets  he  melted  down 
the  leaden  weights  of  windows,  and  when  this  source  of 
supply  failed,  he  mclttKl  down  )>ewler  vessels  and  used  pew- 
ter bullets— a fact  which  gave  rise  to  the  belief  that  be  used 
]x>isone<l  balls.  Finally,  in  a dyer’s  establishment,  he  had 
the  good  luck  to  hud  two  great  leaden  kettles,  weigbio^ 
more  than  .seven  hundred  quintals.  >vhicb,  ho  says.  “I 
I (‘uumhI  inimciliately  to  be  carried  into  (ho  magazines  with 
^ as  much  diligence  and  care  as  if  they  bod  been  silver." 

I Cliietly  by  Cavalier's  energy  and  military  skill,  the  war 
I was  kept  up  against  fearful  odds  for  years,  and  lliially  the 
i young  soldier  succeeded  in  making  a treaty  of  peace  in 


CAVALlEIt  PKKSONATINO  THE  LIBVTEXANT  OF  THE  COlTtT  BROOLIO. 

He  e.’cplorwl  all  the  caves  in  the  inountains.  and  selected  which  perfect  lil>erty  of  conscience  and  worship — -which 
the  l>cst  ones  for  use  as  store-houses,  taking  cara  to  have  was  all  they  had  been  fighting  for — was  giiaranUnd  to  the 
them  in  all  parts  of  the  mountains,  so  that  if  cutoff  frt>m  Protestants  of  the  Cevennes.  His  friends  rejected  Ibis 
one  he  c«mld  draw  u|M>n  another.  In  these  caves  b<>  stored  treaty,  how’ever.  and  Cavalier  soon  afterw’artl  went  to 
quantities  of  grain  and  other  pmvisions,  and  whenever  he  land,  where  he  was  given  command  of  a regiment  in  the 
i«*cded  meal,  mune  of  his  men,  who  wore  millers,  would  car-  English  service.  His  career  in  arms  was  a brilliant  one 
ry  grain  to  some  lonely  country  mill  and  grind  it.  — so  brilliant  that  the  British  made  him  a General,  and  Oov- 

To  prevent  this,  the  King's  officers  ordered  that  all  the  ernor  of  the  island  of  dereey;  hut  he  nowhere  showed 
country  mills  should  l)e  rendered  unfit  for  use,  but  befow*  gn^aterginiiuB  or  manif<?sted  higher  soldierly  qualitioK  than 
this  could  lx«  done.  Cavalier  directed  some  of  his  men.  wIp  ’ ng  the  time  when  he  was  the  Boy  Commander  of  the* 
were  skilled  machinists,  to  disable  two  or  three  of  tin-  >-  ‘-ds. 
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••TUBT  WERE  ACTUALLY  STICK  AOAINST  THE  PBRPBNDICULAR  WALL  OP  ROCK.” 


mUDS’  NESTS  FOR  SOUP. 

BY  RALPH  WATSON. 

ONE  pleasant  morning  in  the  early  part  of  last  April  I 
had  just  landed  in  Maeao.  Havin^f  no  idea  tliat  I 
was  ae<iiiainted  witli  any  person  in  Asia,  you  can  ima- 
trino  th»t  I was  not  a little  surpri.seil  to  hear  an  exultant 
shout  hurst  forth  behind  me,  and  the  familiar  old  collej^e 
<TV;  “Jiiihlrahl  rahl  Y — a— I— e!  2t5  South  Colleire,  or 
there  iM  uo  faith  in  the  blue!  Well,  well,  if  this  isn't  glo- 
rious !'* 


With  the  first  sound  a hand  came  down  vigorously 
on  my  shoulder,  swinging  me  around  in  a way  that  re- 
minded me  of  post  experiences,  and  lo!  Jack  Mcrriman 
had  hold  of  me  in  earnest. 

“ What  a splendid  fellow  you  have  grown  lo  lie,  Tom  I — 
six  feet,  if  you  are  an  inch.  L(M>k  at  me — flvo  feet  six; 
never  could  amount  to  anything,  you  know.” 

“ But  how  come  you  here.  Jack  t What  are  you  doing  V' 
“ III  tea,  my  boy.  in  tea.  And  not  a bad  thing,  now, 
tea  is,  when  you  take  it  in  the  right  way.  But  for  your- 
self— whence  and  whither  bound 
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“From  London  last,  by  Suez.  Bombay,  and  Calcutta; 
to  CanUm  to  morrow,  and  then  up  the  coast.”  I 

“Very  then  we  will  make  the  mo»t  of  our  time  ' 

to-day.  Uere  we  are  at  my  otiire.  and  IhU  is.  of  course, 
your  head-quarters.  Three  o'clock  now.  I’ll  jast  send 
around  and  tell  old  Man  Lok  to  be  ready  for  us.  for  1 am 
goinj;  to  jfive  you  sotuetliiu^  you  never  had — a rejfular 
Chinese  dinner.  Theold  fellow  has  *a)niet)f  the  1h*hI  nests 
I have  seen  in  months,  and  you  shall  have  trial  of  the 
same.  Would  you  like  a few  tins  too,  or  ]>erha|is  a )>acu' 
qui  ? But  I forjjet;  you  are  not  yet  up  in  our  style  of 
rations.  Never  mind;  I will  show  you  what  we  can  d<).” 

The  rest  of  the  afternoon  Jack  and  I talked  alx>ut  old 
times.  Then  we  repuire<l  to  the  re.staurant,  which  he  told 
me  was  noted  for  the  excellence  of  CTiinese  dishes  served 
up  in  their  own  peculiar  style. 

“Up  to  the  chopsticks.  Tomt  I suppoae  not,  and  we 
must  make  allowance  for  you.  Man  Lok  has  doubtless 
providetl,  for  I U)id  him  you  were  a poor  Mellioan  man 
•who  did  not  know  much  yet.  He  will  have  a knife  and 
fork  for  you.*’ 

On  the  table  at  my  place  were  a knife  and  fork,  as 
Jack  had  promised;  at  hU  were  the  chopsticks,  the  use 
of  which  was  a mystery  to  nte  then,  thouj^h  sulisequently 
I became  expert  in  manafi^i;  them.  The  dinner  was  a 
most  elaborate  one,  course  succeedinfp  course  in  fn^at 
number  and  variety,  all  very  ele^yantly  served.  Many  of 
them  were  such  articles  of  food  as  1 had  never  seen,  and 
as  to  the  nature  of  some  I could  not  even  hazard  a ^ess. 
But  1 will  not  describe  them  at  present,  exceptiii|r  a sin- 
gle one. 

This  was  a soup,  which  made  its  appearance  at,  I think, 
the  fifth  course.  It  was  rather  thick,  and  having  a de- 
cidedly gelatinous  look  and  feeling,  it  might  almost  have 
been  called  a diluted  jelly  rather  than  a soup.  It  was 
served  very  hot,  and  the  flavor  was  excellent.  With  it 
were  brought  small  dishes  of  very  peculiar  preserves, 
which  I thought  the  most  delicious  things  in  their  way 
that  1 had  ever  tasted.  Jack  said  nothing  until  some  little 
pn>greHM  had  been  made  with  the  soup. 

“ How’  do  you  like  it,  my  boy  ? A twang  of  Asia  clear 
through,  is  not  there  f Recalls  all  your  memories  of 
Lalla  Rookh  and  Sindhod  the  Sailor,  and  those  other 
worthies  of  ancient  history,  eh  ?” 

“ It  is  certainly  delightful,”  said  I;  “ unlike  anything 
I ever  ta-^ted.” 

“ I should  think  it  might  l>e.  Precious  little  of  it  you 
ever  see  outside  the  Flowery  Land.  And  what  is  moi"e. 
there  is  not,  as  1 believe,  another  man  even  in  all  China 
who  can  match  old  Man  Ix>k  in  serving  it.  This  is  the 
famous  bird's-nest  soup,  about  as  nmeh  a |>ecu)iarity  and 
a glory  of  China  as  the  Great  Wall,  and  I was  deleniiine<i 
that  you  should  make  your acquaiutaiice  with  it  under  tlie 
ausi)ice«  of  Man  l^ok,  the  great  high-priest,  the  Boyer,  of 
bird's  nest.” 

“ But  what  is  it.  Jack  ? What  are  you  talking  about  ? 
IIow  can  you  eat  grass,  and  sticks,  and  featliers.  and 
leave.s,  to  say  noUiing  of  mud  f for  those  make  up  birds' 
licsts  in  genenil.  I must  say  I never  heard  of  their  lauiig 
used  for  food.” 

“Well  done,  old  fellow!  Humih  for  Yale!  Ilere  is 
education  for  you ! — a graduate  of  high  standing  who  jiev- 
er  even  heard  of  bird’s-nest  soup.  Why,  Tom,  you  are 
all  adrift,  man.  I learned  more  than  that  in  the  course  of 
my  college  life,  though  I did  graduate  in  the  second  term 
of  Sophomore  year.  But  I set*  how  it  vros;  ela&^ics,  muili- 
eniutics.  ami  boating  were  all  you  studied,  iii.Htead  of  tak- 
ing to  something  useful.” 

■‘All  right,  Jack,  I iu?kiiowle<lge  yourw’iMlom;  only  I 
wish  it  w<mld  enlighten  niy  igmmiiice.” 

“Bo  I will.  Tom— so  I will:  hut  we  will  wait  till  even- 
ing, ami  do  it  ul  my  lodgings,  for  I have  some  of  the  nests 
th«*rc\  UN  well  as  tlie  birds  which  build  them,  and  you  | 


shall  see  for  yourself.  For  the  present  we  will  do  hon- 
or to  Man  I>ok.”  Full  honor  was  done  to  Man  Ijok.  and 
evetiing  found  me  in  Jack's  rtHJins. 

“Now,  Tom.  if  you  will  sit  down  and  behave  yourself 
properly,  I will  give  you  a practical  lecture  on  ornitholo- 
gy viewed  as  a science  which  relates  to  soup.  And  that 
we  may  start  light,  I will  show  you  in  the  first  place  the 
origin  of  the  soup,” 

As  he  spoke,  Jack  opened  a drawer,  from  which  he 
took  five  or  six  stutfed  skins  of  small  dark-coloreii  birds, 
and  after  tliem  thm-  curious-looking  objects,  which  he 
gnively  placed  on  the  Uihle  liefore  me  by  the  side  of  the 
skins.  These  queer  things  were  irregularly  circular,  rather 
broader  than  my  hand,  an  inch  and  a half  or  two  inches 
thick  on  one  side,  thinning  out  almost  to  an  edge  on  tlie  o|>- 
(Misite  side.  The  thickened  side*  was  flat,  as  though  it  had 
l>e<‘n  fonne<l  against  some  haitl  substance,  from  which  it 
luid  been  subsequently  tom  away. 

The  one  which  Jack  had  placed  nearest  my  hand  was 
dark  and  dirty,  had  feathers  and  filth  of  all  kinds  mixed 
in  with  its  upper  surface,  and  as,  like  the  otheni,  it  was 
sufficiently  hollowed  out  above  for  such  a puiqsjHC,  I could 
easily  see  that  it  might  have  been  a nest  in  which  a hroo<] 
of  young  birds  had  bi^'ti  hatclKnl  and  reared.  The  one 
next  to  it  was  cleaner,  free  from  feathers,  and  showed  no 
signs  of  having  been  used  as  a nest;  but  it  was  of  a 
dingy  brouii  color,  and  looked  generally  dirty.  The 
third,  how'ever.  was  really  beautiful.  It  was  clean,  clearas 
though  its  fibres  were  of  piire  gelatine,  and  so  brilliant 
that  it  looked  almost  white. 

“ What  in  the  world  are  these  things  f” 

“Boup,”  said  Jack,  witli  great  gravity — “undeveloped 
soup.” 

“ po.  for  pity's  sake,  talk  sense.  Jack.  Do  you  mean  to 
tell  me  that  I have  been  eating  such  stuff  as  this  i"  point- 
ing to  the  one  nearest  me. 

“Such  are  not  my  intentions.  You  dined.  I think,  at 
i theestablishmentof  my  friend  Man  Lok,  and  that  sort  of  ar- 

Iticle  never  comes  under  his  hand.  This  light  one  is  like 
what  3'o\i  caused  to  become  part  of  you,  ami  I lielieve  that 
even  your  prejudiced  ap|M>tite  can  not  fail  to  admit  that  it 
was  goo<l.  But  come.  Tom.  let’s  commence  with  the  birds, 
and  we  will  take  up  the  nests  afterwnixl.  l.s)ok  at  this 
little  fellow,  now;  dull-colored  beggar,  is  not  he  ? I>oyon 
recognize  him  F Or  rather  did  you  ever  know  auy  biitl 
which  he  resembles  ?” 

“No,  none  that  I can  rememlier.” 

“Look  again.  Would  he  look  natuml  whirling  down 
into  a chimney  just  at  evening  1” 

“ What  ! Do  you  mean  a chimney -swallow,  Jack  t" 
“That  is  precisely  what  1 mean.  Yes.  Tom,  thest'  nests, 
which  are  such  a i»eculiar  delicacj*  to  Chinese  palates,  an* 
all  made  by  swallows,  and  there  are,  as  far  as  I van  trace 
them,  four  species  which  build  m«U  of  this  sort.  They 
belong  to  a division  of  the  swallows  which  are  sometiiii<‘s 
calle<l  swifts,  our  common  chimney-swallow’  of  the  United 
Ktates  being  ineludwl  among  the  swifts.  Those  which 
build  the  edible  nests  are  found  only  on  theislumls  of  this 
Asiatic  region,  and  mostly  on  the  coa.sts  of  the  islands, 
though  sometimeB  they  go  forty  or  fifty  miles  inland. 
They  are  all  of  one  genus,  CoUocaiia,  and  this  one  in  my 
hand,  which  I shot  myself,  is  the  Coilocatia  fnciphnga. 

“ Four  years  ago  I maile  u nin  down  to  the  north  <'oast 
of  Java,  ami  it  w{us  there  I obtained  these,  the  iu*sLs  am! 
the  birds.  Tlie  const  on  that  ]iart  of  the  islaml  is  wry 
rocky,  uml  largi*  caves  exist  in  some  places,  ]K«iietrating 
the  nicks  quite  <le«*ply.  I knew  that  these  caves  were  said 
) to  be  specially  frequented  by  the  swallows,  and  I found 
I that  the  re|K»rt  was  true,  for  I visitiMl  five  or  six  of  them. 

I Tlie  binls  wen*  very  ahumlant.  uml  I had  opportunity  to 
‘ sn'  their  m*sts  in  every  stage  of  their  history.  1 hmuglit 
away  thew*  thre<‘  as  fair  repn'wntutivi's.  Ymi  mu  see 
hmv  tliey  were  pla<*nl.  ami  thiHcngmving  givesyou  a cor- 
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root  idea  of  it.  They  were  actually  stuck  af^innt  the  per- 
pendicular or  slopiuf;  wall  of  rook,  precisely  as  a chimney- 
swallow  sticks  his  iiost  a^inst  the  side  of  a chimney,  his, 
however*  consistinjr  only  of  a worthlosK  mas^  of  twigs. 
The  Chinamen  gather  them  from  thest*  placen  in  l>oat- 
loads,  and  bring  them  to  market.  Most  of  those  which 
are  brought  here  ooiue,  I think,  from  Java  and  Borneo, 
though  a gootl  supply  is  ol)tained  also  in  CVylon,  the  spe- 
cies which  is  found  there  being  the  CoUociilia  nidificn. 
Tlie  nests,  however,  of  the  different  species  are  sold  to- 
gether. the  only  distinction  being  in  quality  as  to  clean- 
ness and  color. 

“Of  course  the  value  of  the  nests,  as  with  all  other  goods, 
de|)cnds  upon  the  quality.  This  dirty  fellow  here,  which 
has  evidently  done  its  work,  and  furnished  board  and 
lodguig  to  a rising  family,  is  of  small  value:  and  yet  oven 
such  as  these  Chinese  patience  and  ingenuity  can  clean 
and  dear  so  perfectly  that  they  are  fit  for  use,  though 
never  l>ecoming  of  first  class.  Tliis  next  one  had  not  been 
used  for  rearing  a bnxxl.  but  it  was  soiled  in  some  way  in 
the  buihling,  and  is  of  about  middle  grade.  But  this  is 
what  wo  call  a prime  article,  this  light  one,  and  the  whiter 
it  is  the  better  price  it  commands.  The  best  are  worth 
more  than  their  weight  in  silver." 

“But  of  what  do  the  birds  build  them,  Jack  ? Where 
do  the}'  get  any  such  material?  It  is  a straugc-looking 
sulMtance." 

“ No  more  strange  than  honey,  Tom,  and  made  in  the 
same  w'ay.  It  used  to  be  thought  that  it  w*as  something 
which  the  birds  gathered  from  the  surface  of  the  sea.  but 
we  know  now  that  that  is  all  foolishness.  I saw  the  sw'al- 
lows  catching  Hies  as  industnously  as  I ever  watched  the 
barn-swallows  doing  it  over  the  Green  in  New  Haven, 
and  I opened  the  stomachs  of  many  specimens  which  I 
shot,  and  found  them  always  filled  with  insects,  and  with 
nothing  else,  so  that  we  know  that  their  food  is  the  same 
as  that  of  other  birds  of  their  tribe. 

*'But  they  have  a set  of  glands,  corresponding  to  the 
salivar}'  glands  at  the  sides  of  the  mouth,  which  form 
this  peculiar  gelatinous  material  used  by  them  in  build- 
ing their  iiests.  You  know  the  song  says,  'little  by  little 
the  bird  builds  its  nest,'  and  that  is  the  way  they  deposit 
these  fine  fibres.  When  first  placed  they  are  always  ^lear 
and  nearly  white,  and  of  course  nests  gathered  in  that 
condition  are  highly  pmed;  few,  however,  are  obtained 
that  have  not  l>een  more  or  less  soiled.  I do  not  under- 
stand the  mystery  of  Man  Lok's  art,  but  I know  that 
bird's-m>st  soup  is  made  very  much  as  auy  other  fonn  of 
such  material— say  isinglan  or  gelatine — would  be  pre- 
jiared  for  the  table.” 


THE  LITTLE  DOLLfi’  BRESHMAKER 

KUOM  OirAUUKS  H1C1C.K2VS. 
BY  MR8.  ZADKL  B,  OCSTAPSON.— 

There  stood  on  the  door-sU'p  a rather  overgn>wn  boy, 
with  a great  many  buttons  on  his  clothes,  and  a very 
kind,  pleasant  face,  though  not  at  all  handsome. 

“Come  in,  sir,”  said  the  little  dressmaker.  Ami  who 
may  you  be  ?” 

“My  name’s Eloppy,  miss.” 

“Ought  to  he  Buttons,”  laughed  Jenny.  But  when  | 
MasWr  Sloppy  threw  back  his  head  and  laughiHl,  she  ex-  \ 
claimed,  “(roodnoss  mo!  don’t  ojmuj  your  mouth  so  wide;  : 
if  you  do.  some  day  it  ’ll  catch  so,  and  never  come  shut  : 
again.”  j 

Tlie  big  ls>y  shut  his  mouth,  and  looked  around  the  j 
room  for  all  the  world  as  if  it  had  been  tlescTibed  to  him. 
and  In-  was  trj'ing  to  verify  tiie  deacriptifui. 

“ How  do  you  like  it?”  asked  Jenny. 

“Ptt'Uy  well,  miss.” 

*’  And  wbut  do  you  tliink  of  me  f' 


This  question  confused  Master  Sloppy.  He  pulled  at 
bis  coat  buttons,  and  looked  at  her  foolishly. 

“Bon’t  be  afraid,”  said  she.  “Speak  out.  Y'ou  think 
I'm  queer,  now.  don’t  you  t”  She  Kh(H>k  her  head  at  him. 
and  the  broken-to<»thed  txnnb  with  which  she  had  pushed 
back  her  hair  fell  out,  so  that  the  shining  locks  came 
down  and  made  a golden  bower  all  around  the  tiny  little 
figure. 

“Oh,”  cried  Sloppy,  “what  a lot  of  it!  and  what  a 
color!” 

“ What  did  you  come  for  t”  asked  Jenny,  in  her  gentle 
voice,  after  a short  silence. 

“I  beard  you  dressed  dolls,  miss,”  said  Sloppy,  giving 
a very  odd  look  at  the  door. 

“ Bid  you,  indeed  ? Bo  you  want  a doll  dressed  {" 

“You  don't  live  here  all  alone,  do  you,  mi»ir’  said 
Sloppy,  with  anotlier  look  at  the  d<»or. 

“ No;  I live  here  with  my  fair}*  godmother,’’ 

! “ With — with — who  did  you  say,  miss  ?” 

“Well,  of  course  you  don’t  understand,”  Jenny  e,x- 
I plained.  “With  my  second  father,  or  with  my  first,  re- 
] ally.”  She  sluxik  her  head  and  sighed.  “ If  you’d  known 
I a |XH>r  child  1 uswl  to  have,  you'd  luive  understood  me; 
j but  BH  it  is,  yon  don't,  and  you  can't.” 

“Y’ou  must  have  been  taught  a long  time,  miss,  before 
you  could  do  such  nice  work,  and  so  pretty,”  Sloppy  said, 
looking  at  the  gay  doll  and  the  quick  fingers. 

“ Never  w*as  taught  a stitch.  Just  cobbled  and  cobbled 
until  I found  out  how.  Bid  badly  at  first,  but  better 
now.” 

“And  her©  have  I been  ever  so  long  a-leaming  of  my 
trade— cabinet-making,” said  the  boy.  “I'll  tell  you  what, 
miss:  1 should  like  to  make  you  something.” 

“ Much  obliged,”  said  the  little  creature,  with  her 
sharp  look,  and  her  head  on  one  side.  “You’re  a new 
sort  of  customer.  What  would  you  like  to  make  for  me. 
now  ?” 

Sloppy  looked  all  around  tlie  room.  “I  could  make 
you  a bandy  set  of  nests  to  lay  the  dolls  in.  or  I <'ould 
make  you  a handy  little  set  of  drawers  to  keep  your  silks 
and  threads  in,  miss,  or  I could  turn  you  a pretty  handle 
for  that  crutch.  It  belongs  to  him  you  call  your  gtxlmo- 
ther  ?” 

“ It  belongs  to  me,”  said  Jenny,  blushing  over  her  face 
and  neck;  “I'm  lame.” 

Sloppy  blushed  too.  for  he  was  a kind  br>y  in  spite  of  his 
big  mouth  and  his  lots  of  buttons. 

“ I'm  glad  it’s  yours,  miw,”  said  he.  very  quickly,  “lie- 
cause  I’d  rather  make  it  pretty  for  you  than  for  uny  one 
else.  Please  may  I look  at  it  ?” 

“You'd  better  see  me  use  it,”  said  Jenny,  getting  up. 
“Sec.  this  is  the  way — hoppt'ty-klckety-peg-|>eg-|>eg!  Not 
graceful,  is  it  ?” 

“Why,  it  seems  to  me  that  you  hardly  want  it  at  all,” 
said  Sloppy,  veiT*  kindly. 

The  little  dressmaker  sat  down  again  and  gave  the 
crutch  to  him.  thanking  him  with  that  s<ift  voice  and  that 
belter  hxik  that  gave  liera  kind  of  beauty  all  her  own.  He 
mea.sured  the  handle  on  his  sleeve,  and  then  gently  laid 
the  crutch  down. 

“ It  wouhl  l>e  a real  pleasure  to  mo.  miss,  to  fix  it.  I’ve 
heard  that  you  can  sing  l>eautiful,  and  a .song  would  |»ay 
me  any  time  a deal  lietter’n  money.” 

“Y’ou’re  u very  kind  young  man.  and  I accept  your 
olTer,”  said  the  little  creature,  with  a smile.  “I  sup- 
pose he  won’t  mind.”  she  adde<l.  thoughtfully;  and  tlu*n, 
toR.siiig  her  head,  “if  he  do<'8  mind,  whv,  he  inav.  Uiat'.s 
all.” 

“ Meaning  him  you  call  your  go<lmothcr.  miss  ?”  Slop- 
py asked. 

“No,  no — him,  him.  Aim,”  said  Jenny,  with  an  otld, 
amusixl  hxik  at  Sloppy's  wonder. 

**  Him.  Aim,  Aim."  rei>cated  Sloppy,  staring. 
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“Yes,  him  who  iM  iHHiiiiijj:  lo  court  at 

“C)b.  him,"  suitl  Sloppy.  “ Wlieii  U he  coming, 
miss  ?“ 

“What  a qm^tioii!  How  should  I know?*’  cried  the 
little  dressmaker. 

“ Where  is  he  coming  front,  miss  ?” 

“Wliy,  goodness  gracious.  l)oy,  how  can  I tell  that 
either  ? He's  coming  from  sontewhere.  1 sup|)ose.  and  he's 
coifting  .some  day.  That'.s  all  I know  about  him." 

At  this  Master  Sloppy  threw  biick  his  head  and  lunghe<l 
so  heartily,  and  seemed  so  merry,  that  the  dressmaker  be* 
gan  to  laugh  t<Ht,  and  even  Mr.  Kiah  joined  in. 

“Now,”  said  Jeniij*.  when  .she  had  got  her  breath  again, 
“ you  haven’t  told  me  yet  what  you’ve  come  to  see  me  for. 
— C)h,  godmother!  what's  tliat  {" 

“ It’s  a bride,  miss,  a bride.  And  a wagon,  a ctmch,  a 
chariot,  miss!”  roiired  Sloppy,  who  sprang  up  and  threw 
the  dour  wide  o]>en. 

Tliere  was  a must  unusual  sound  of  wheels  and  voices, 


••DONT  OPEN  Yom  MOITII  SO  M'lDE;  SOME  DAY  IT  ’LL  CATCH  SO.' 


and  in  the  same  moment  the  little  dressmaker,  golden 
bower  of  hair  and  all,  was  caiiglit  up  in  llie  arms  of  Lizzie 
— Lizzie,  in  a wonderful  silk  dress,  with  shining  pearls 
around  her  nec’k,  ami  lace  to  drive  a little  dolLs'  ihoM* 
maker  wild.  Behind  Lizzie  stood  a handsome  gimtlemun. 
thin  and  pule  yet,  hut  with  the  huppii'St  look  Jenny  had 
ever  sctui  in  a man's  face  in  all  her  little  watchful  life. 

“Come.”  said  this  gentleman  to  Lizzie — “come,  Mrs. 
Wrayburn.  let  me  take  Miss  Gulden  Hair,  and  you  bring 
on  the  godmother.” 

Sloppy  was  already  out  and  on  the  driver's  seat.  And 
almoNt  us  quickly  a.s  I has’e  told  it,  the  pretty  coach  and 
the  span  of  dark  gray  horses— which  liehaved  as  if  they  had 
been  uJdall  ulsmt  It— were’llying  away  (owanl  I./mdon. 

In  the  coach  were  Mr  Rinh.  who  hardly  knew  how  he 
came  (o  be  there,  and  the  little  dressmaker,  who  sat  be* 
tween  the  haiuIsonK*  gentleman  and  Lizzie — her  own  dear, 
kind  Lizzie;  but.  oh,  how  different  and  how  much  mure 
beautiful ! Jenny  thought. 


I When  they  hud  b^'en  riding  into  the  city  for  a little 
while,  the  horses  stop|>ed  in  front  of  u Is^autiful  liouse.  ami 
Lizzie’s  “him”  carri<‘d  Jenny  up  the  widi*  stair*,  by  tall 
stands  of  lovely  flowers,  to  a little  r«Kmi.  And  oh.  what 
a little  ro<mi  it  wjisl  Tlie  ptij^r  on  the  w'ulls  was  a tea- 
rose  color;  there  was  a pretty  moss-ruse  cur|H't,  ami  a lit- 
tle inlaid  working  bench  with  little  scissors,  ami  a dainty 
Imskel  with  silks  and  rihlMuis  and  velvets  pouring  out 
of  it,  all  fU  for  a <lres.stnaker  to  the  fairies:  and  a low 
chair,  cushioned  to  l>e  us  soft  os  a bunch  of  clover;  and  u 
beautiful  book  of  pretty  )Mitlems,  in  which  was  written; 
“For  my  darling  Jenny  Wren,  from  her  Lizzie-Mizzie* 
Wizzie.” 

Such  a change — so  great  and  so  delightful  that  any  real 
fairy  godmother  might  have  !x*en  proud  to  have  made  it 
with  her  fairy  wand — almost  took  away  the  little  dolls' 
dressmaker's  breath. 

But  while  she  sat  in  the  soft  h»w  chair,  and  Lizzie  told 
her  how  Mr.  Wrayburn  had  been  very  ill,  and  how  W'heu  he 

got  bettor  he  had  usk- 
e<l  to  k<>ep  his  nurse 
always,  and  how  she 
luul  sai<l  yes,  if  she 
might  have  her  .len- 
ny  W reii,  and  Im>w  he 
hud  said  he  couldn't 
do  without  Jenny 
Wren  either,  the  lit- 
tle dressniakt'r's  eyes 
lillod  with  tears,  al- 
most the  first  iiappy 
U^ars  that  had  ever 
come  into  them. 

She  took  Mr.Wray- 
burn's  hand  uml  kiss- 
ed it,  and  wound 
some  of  her  beautiful 
hair  around  it,  and 
then  twisted  some 
of  Lizzie's  dark  hair 
aroumlthat.  and  said, 
'*  It’s  a bargain.” 
Then  Lizzie  told 
her  that  Mr.  Riali 
was  going  to  live  in 
the  little  house  in 
Church  Street,  be- 
cause he  liked  it  best, 
and  he  was  going  to 
do  some  nice  work 
for  Mr.  Wrayburn, 
and  l)c  well  |iuid  for 
it.  “ Ami  we  are  gi>- 
ing  to  take  tea  with 
him  sometimes,”  said  Lizzie,  “and  he  is  going  lo  take 
tea  with  us  very  often,  my  dear,  and  Sloppy  is  g»»ing  to 
make  you  the  prettiest  things,  and  g*»  on  j^>ur  eiran<K 
Jenny  love,  and  you  are  going  to  live  with  us,  and  be  as 
happy  as  the  day  is  long,  till  *he’  comes.’* 

“Oh.  he!  He  can  stay  away  now.”  said  Jenny,  with 
the  merriest  little  laugh.  “If  ho  couldn’t  come  when  a 
IK!r»!on  was  alone,  and  had  trouble,  and  lots  of  work  to  do, 
he  can  stay  away  now  as  long  as  be  likes.” 

“And  ser\e  him  right,  miss,”  said  Sloppy,  who  stood  in 
the  d(K)rway.  and  laiiglied  as  merrily  as  Jenny. 

“And.  Jenny  dear,"  said  Lizzie,  after  the  little  dolls’ 
dressmaker  hud  gone  tobeil  under  the  p«*tly  lace  curtains, 
and  Isjth  were  looking  tlmmgh  the  window  into  the  plea- 
sant evening  sky.  “now  you  can  see  your  long  bright 
slanting  rows  of  children  ?” 

Jenny  wailtsl  a moment  “Yea,  but  not  here.”  said  she, 
softly.  “ By-and-by,  when  I’ve  gone  up  to  be  dead.” 

nix  KM). 
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A LOVING  KISS. 

A BIO  jar  of  hw«*im«*au 
Stood  bifdi  on  Uiv  t>helf; 

.\H  to  rcacb  U. 

('limliod  up  a .>iwm  i*lf. 

A thumb  and  a 
Were*  daintily  dippwl, 

\VIk>d  all  of  M sudden 
A little  foot  slipped. 

Then  oli.  wluil  a tumble! 

And  ob.  wimt  a cry!  , 
Rut  yfiu  see  a brother  i 
Was  stanclin;;  clone  by. 

lie  saw  in  a moTnerit 
Just  what  wji»  amiss — 

A bniisct]  little  forehead 
Wu8  curctl  by  a ki;«. 

IN  THE  rOUNKR. 

Ox  the  chair  an  open  les-son.  op<*n  wide  at  A B (*, 
la  the  comer  little  Letticc,  just  a little  jnrl  of  tlirrc. 

Little  Leltice  ia  not  stupid;  she  can  loam  if  ahe  will  Ijy; 

And  she  knows  her  A R (!  Just  as  well  you  or  I. 

Rut  tixlay  she  really  will  not  think  of  anything  at  all 
Rut  tJie  .shining  china  dUhea  ami  the  (lowers  ou  the  wall; 

When  to  big  A mother  polnte<l.  saying.  ‘*I.,etty.  this  you  know,’ 
Utty  twirled  her  little  lingers  and  sedately  auswereil,  •’O!” 


This  i*  why  our  little  Leliicc  in  the  comer  there  you  w-e, 
Then*  to  stand  until  it  plc;Mi»*s  her  t«>  say  her  A R {'; 

For  she  knows  the  prinltsl  letters  jii.st  as  well  as  you  nr  I. 
And  the  little  miss  could  ssty  them  if  site  only  choae  to  try. 


MONOGRAM  PIT/^LE. 


TTTFRr  is  a 
novelty  and 
ingenuity  aisiut 
this  puzxle  that 
can  not  fail  lode- 
light  our  pur7.h^ 
loving  jTwlers. 
Here.  tind(T  a 
faneifuldisguise. 
an*  four  lines  «>f 
Our  jirtirf  has  taken  etu'h  wnnl  of  a 
simple  Miin/ji.  and  worked  the  letters  into  a 
gnui'ful  nionognim.  .\mongthctiionognims 
may  U*  found  four  well  known  names.  Toko 
the  four  diligtinuLs.  iH-giiming  with  the  one 
in  the  left  hand 
isinn  r.  The  rtrst 
two  ttiid  the  last 
give  the  names 
of  tlms-  popular 
authors,  and  the 
thirtl  that  of  a 
faim>us  play. 
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bo.  Tbore  are  manr  beaotlfal  PbtbtA  here,  sucb 
pretty  Auwent  rrow  In  valler  ami  mountain.  One 
kind  irniwK  riant  neartbneiliriMirtlw  kdow,  away 
up  tl>e  mountain-ekle.  one  can  »t«p  right  from 
Ibe  to  the  snow. 

I wUb  1 could  ha^*e  a rood  ecbool  to  «o  to.  like 
•o  manr  little  glrlH  of  mv  age.  I have  altcnded 
NcbiMil  init  nine  month*  In  my  life.  My  mother 
t4*a«'be*  104'  at  home.  I Itavti  two  horiMw  all  my 
oa'n  and  a saddle,  and  can  rl4le  splendidly,  main 
ma  saj’s.  I am  twelve  years  old.  Alma 


Now  have  any  of  the  Young  IV«>ple  g«it  a smarter 
cat  than  miner  I like  llAKraa's  Yoirao  l^rui 
very  mu4-h.  ami  wIk'D  I have  Qnisbed  reading  It,  1 
send  It  to  a little  boy  wbo  lives  on  a farm  in  the 
country,  where  I spent  laat  irammer.  I have  no 
bruthem  c»r  sdstem.  But  I am  going  to  be  a d4>c- 
tor  when  I am  big.  J.  W.  IC. 

We  would  like  to  know  where  this  little  girl 
lives,  as  she  f4»rgut  to  tell  us.  JVrhaps  she  wUl 
write  again. 


TH  RRG  hi  n<»t  a bit  of  use  In  being  discouraged 
alsmt  It.  children  : but  we  are  not  aabanied  { 
t4i  tell  you  that  sometimes  wo  feci  just  a very  lit*  I 
tie  btw  when  we  have  to  lay  asMo  so  many  of  I 
your  dear  lifters  simply  because  w«  have  md  | 
room  enough  to  print  tliem.  And  then  we  think  I 
4)f  the  sweet  faces  that  will  be  clouded  with  die-  ' 
appointment,  and  the  proroked  faces  that  wlU 
fmwn.  wIh'U  the  Post-oAco  Box  comes  week  aft* 
4*r  we4.‘k  without  the  letters  John  and  Jenny  an^ 
watching  for  so  patiently.  But,  as  wn  said,  It 
Isn't  worth  while  to  fret  and  rry.  and  so  we,  for 
ourselves,  make  up  our  minds  to  enjoy  hea^g 
about  the  goats  that  draw  the  little  wagons,  and 
the  kittens  that  have  such  fearful  fits,  and  the 
birds  which  arc  so  ounning,  and  the  babies  wbo 
are  su  cute.  We  like  to  be  tohl.evea  though  we 
can  not  print  the  kdtcfa  which  m>  Inform  us.  that 
Molly's  little  slsier  U learning  to  walk,  and 
that  Arthur's  brother  Freddie  clape  his  hands 
when  l»e  looks  at  the  pictures  In  nsarEn's  Yovsu 
Fbupuc.  And  If  you'll  kev^p  the  secrcl,  wul  never 
whisper  H to  any IxKiy.  we'll  tell  you  that  we  love 
Just  as  ilearly,  and  iierluipa  a wee,  tiny  muTKei 
noire  dearly,  tlie  Imys  and  girls  wbnae  words  we 
dll  md  print,  than  thoee  whoso  letters  are  pub- 
lished In  our  Post-ofllco  Box. 

C«nsB  Hii-t.,  Pittaat  C<w>TV,  XtSTTwr. 

Wr  liave  been  taking  Ymrno  PaortK  since  lost 
•lime;  I like  It  very  niutrh.  I am  ten  ynirs  obi. 
Wc  live  In  the  4*ountry.  iiiwl  our  home  Is  calUtd 
C'edar  II  111  btcausc  it  has  a great  many  cedar* 
tivfs  Id  the  yard.and  Is  on  a hill.  We  bare  six 
iwnarlea;  they  sing  very  swbetly.  and  arc  very 
nice  pels.  We  Iwve  a little  black  slteplicrd  dog ; 
wr  call  him  Jipsy ; Im  Is  very  playful. 

boraiB  M. 

This  dear  little  fellow  who  feeds  the  sparrows 
forgot  to  print  bis  address  at  the  top  oLbls  letter. 

It  is  a very  nice  letter  notwitlistandiiig : 

1 cun  lint  write  g<KKl.  so  1 will  hare  to  print  my 
letter.  lUkctlsRPBn'sYot'MoPBupLBbetlerthan  ! 
liny  of  my  story-books.  1 have  ab«>ut  two  hun> 
<lrv4l  pi'iM.  Youcvmkl  nerergucas  wliat  theyam.  ' 
so  I will  tell  you ; they  are  s|asmiws,  and  they  arc 
so  tatno  that  they  will  come  and  perch  on  the 
wiiidow-alU  and  look  for  mo  to  feed  them.  1 
give  them  bread  every  day.  Hometlmes,  If  1 do 
ii4it  see  them,  they  go  ariiuod  to  the  dining-nHwn 
windows,  and  iw.-ep  for  m«  to  cimie.  Tha/  have 
a nest  Inside  our  garret  window. 

I wtsli  Jimmy  Brown  would  write  and  teO  whai 
Im*  gilt  fur  hU  t'hrlstmas.  1 hope  his  stpokiug 
was  full.  I got  hits  of  oicu  things  from  Kanta  , 
Claus.  Ooud-by.  TaBooou  0.  H.  I 


Tsscalla,  OSSSM. 

W«  have  a dog  and  five  cats,  our  dog's  name 
Is  Telephone,  lie  Is  a go4>d  dog  tocatch  rats  aud 
mice  Wo  hail  a meriy  Chrfaiimaa.  My  bmther  ' 
and  1 milk  the  nows  and  chop  llir  w«kmI.  I am  - 
eleven  years  old.  und  my  twin  brntli4-r  and  I are  , 
goUig  to  grub  all  the  gnmnd  we  can  this  winter.  i 
and  [111  Is  giilng  to  plough  it,  and  give  us  the  l>ru* 
4*ccds.  We  have  got  nliuut  un  acre  and  h naif 
grubbed  out.  Wc  grubbed  up  u snake  four  feet 
lung.  tiieoMMB  L. 

Grubbing  must  be  hard  work,  tienrge.  and  wb 
iiave  no  doubt  it  develops  your  muscles  wonder- 
fully. What  uru  your  bnitlier  luid  you  going  to 
do  with  your  money  wlivn  you  receive  It  ? 


t>>sf  IS*.  H4«atoit-»ivfs.  I 

I am  a little  girl  In  the  third  i-Iass  In  the-  gram-  | 
mar  m'IkhiI,  and  my  age  Is  iiliH"  ycora.  I have  I 
lU'Viir  st-ion  a hrtter  fn>m  Kusteni  Massai-husctts  { 
ill  Yui-ao  pBori.B,  and  so  I lltought  lluit  |M;rluk|w 
you  would  put  mine  In  print,  ' 

Ihinvers  Is  noted  as  ItU'  blrth-ptaee  of  the  ci'le*  ' 
bnitcd  lAiiidon  bunker  (lenrK  Peabody  : also  of 
ticricral  Putnam,  who  wassu  faniuus  In  tlw  Hevo* 
luth>n.  I 

I iim  Very  fond  of  your  paper.and  wish  It  came  ; 
.v.r>.l»y  MArKli. 


I have  taken  liAnrsn's  Yqi'ko  PsoriJt  for  al- 
most  a year.  I like  it  very  much.  1 look  every 
week  to  wliat  new  innildt!  has  befallen  poor 
Jimmy  Hrown.  and  if  I were  hla  shilcr  I would 
muko  him  a Javkvt  and  stuff  It  vrilh  feuthcni.  I 
can  liunlly  wait  for  th«  papi'rs  to  cs7inc.  so  us  (o 
hear  wluit  lais  liecmiK*  of  RtU  and  Nl-ha-lte.  I 
iuivi-  lived  almost  nil  my  life  bi  the  valleys  uf  Idu- 


’Rmugh  deprived  of  the  opportunity  «if  going 
t4)  school,  you  have  InamesI  to  use  yinir  eyes,  and 
sec  the  tteauliful  things  which  God  has  made : 
and  if  you  study  and  read  and  profit  by  your 
motlier's  Instruction,  you  will  laya  good  founda- 
tion for  the  clasu-rouro  when  you  arc  <ddcr.  It 
is  quite  an  a4ivantugv.  t«Ki,  to  rids  sti  well.  aii<l 
the  hnalth  you  gain  as  yuu  canter  over  the  bills 
Is  sumethlng  to  be  thankful  for. 

rsaararr,  Cacarr.  Tins. 

I live  up  h4*re  near  Uie  North  Woculs,  and  It  is 
hard  work  to  get  bonks  U»  n*ad.  and  tlw  winters 
arc  long.  My  father  Is  a guide,  nml  will  snul  uity 
one>  who  wUl  mail  me  a good  book,  a map  of  the 
Caiiaila  lake  region,  showing  the  route  from  L'tJ- 
ca,  ria  Trenton  Falls,  through  the  wilderness  to 
the  lakes. 

My  father  was  In  the  wtr.  and  wi»cn  U»c  i>uw- 
der-magaxliie  blew  up  at  Yorktowo,  Virginia,  in 
Devember.  IMB,  be  found  between  the  waUs  of 
an  old  brick  house  a curUius  pipe,  made  of  ma- 
Ikogany,  bone,  and  brmsa.  and  he  says  I may  offer 
it  ui  exchangv'  for  a pHitlIng-pnwa  and  type,  or  a 
very  fine  soroU-aaw  and  the  attachments. 

1 am  eleven  yean  old.  and  my  pa  says  yuor  pa- 
per Is  full  of  Uic  best  reading  fur  boys. 

Ai.rugii  B.  WoiinBN. 

ASIT*r4,  ASJInS*. 

My  brotlMff  takes  Tonta  P«r>rt.g.nnd  vn-  both 
enjoy  reading  It  ver>-  much.  Wo  wish  to  tell  you 
of  our  |M>ny,  which  we  all  lore  dearly.  WIten  we 
linve  ridden  him.  he  always  wants  a piece  «>f  brend 
or  eomc  sugar,  ami  If  wv  d<i  not  give  It  to  him  as 
soon  as  bo  Is  unsaddled,  he  oiu-ns  the  side  door 
by  turning  the  knob  with  bis  Ups.  Should  we 
drive  him  away  and  sliut  the  door,  be  immediate-  i 
ly  u|M'iw  It  again,  and  stands  by  it  until  iu;  gets  I 
hU  ph'cc,  when  he  will  g(»  off  to  rat  grass,  lie  Is  I 
very  gentle  and  knuw'lDg.  <>ur  mamma  wrtt4^8  , 
this  fur  us.  as  we  were  afraid  you  would  have  I 
too  uim-h  trouble  to  study  It  out  If  we  wrote  It. 

LBNA  and  CuAUUs  R. 

What  a wise  pony  lie  deserves  a large  piece 
of  breaii  with  sugar  on  it ; and  w<^  hope  he  never 
has  to  wait  long  for  bis  ivwanl  after  taking  his 
little  master  and  mist  iriw  to  ride. 

t>BTSiO«T.  MtmM4«. 

1 am  a little  boy  eight  years  oM.  ltakcVoi'M4t 
PBorLa  My  sister  takes  Mr.  I was 

twelve  milre  out  in  the  country  the  oU»er  day. 
The  can  pass  our  door.  We  have  a type  writer, 
and  I write  on  it  instead  of  with  a |wn.  My  paua 
balitwyer,  and  I copy  teatimunysonvctlmes.  We 
have  a IllUe  baby,  and  we  call  him  Mr  Google, 
but  bU  light  name  Is  lIrriM'rt.  NuanAX  F. 

Y'our  beautiful  type-writing  made  us  fei‘1  like 
cuiurratalating  your  fatlM^  tluii  be  has  su  Intelli- 
gent and  skillful  a evpyUl. 

WuAASL’Sr,  Nbw  JCMSt. 

t'an  any  one  beat  Woodbury  for  late  dandeli- 
ons? 'The  one  Inclosed  was  found  oo  our  lawn 
this  momiog.  January  10.  11. 

.\nd  a little  beauty  it  must  hare  been,  as  we 
cun  tcatlfy.wbo  rvculred  It  pressed. 


eiL-ua.  K*iB4«. 

I rend  before  our  lycenm  the  spiry  of  .limmy 
Brown  and  his  monkey;  It  made  everybody 
laugh.  My  uncle  wmt  iih-  a pair  of  Italian  Leg- 
horn idilckvns.  Tb*-y  an;  bt-aiilles.  We  twll  lb« 
nawter  Julm.  and  the  ben  Bbldy.  ItUldy  lays  ati 
<wg  every  day.  1 think  it  [tays  to  ki-s-p  a hen. 
Wt- 11 V4^  in  Houtli4-ast4.-m  Kansas : this  lathe  great 
c«ial.  Icail.  and  line  n-gkin.  We  Imvo  had  a very 
mild  winter  so  far.  lltU  country  Is  thk-kly  set- 
tlesl.  There  has  been  a large  Immiimttlon  during 
tbii  last  twit  years.  We  have  hcIkmiI  nine  months 
out  of  the  V4-ar.  1 am  clgtil  yeiirs  ohi.  and  rvad 
in  the  Flfln  k4-a4ier,  and  stu<f>  gt-ograpliy,  gram- 
mar, arithmetic,  spelling,  und  w fit  itig. 

UlLLUM  Pm  A. 


I am  a little  girl  Just  tlx  years  old.  und  my 
name  to  Juc.  1 read  all  the  letters  In  Yocm«  Pko 
ri.a.  I liain  a eat  named  t'utty ; but  her  wh<dc 
name  to  (^miMx-tlnut.  Itecause  she  4!ame  fn»m 
tlk*re  In  a b<»x  by  expn-ss.  Kin?  Is  v«-t)-  smart,  and 
eui  do  a great  many  tricks.  HIk-  <-an  Itodow-n  as 
if  sIh-  w«*re  deail ; <-an  stand  on  bi-r  hind-legs ; says 
iier  prayeTs,  gives  her  raw  to  slmke  hands,  sits 
upon  the  plano-stiKtl  with  In-r  imwa  on  tlu?  keys, 
ami  her  head  thrown  hat-k.  as  if  she  were  singing 
a song.  Sifu  sits  at  the  table  In  a high  chair,  wiUi  j 
H napkin  antuiMl  her  neck,  and  taps  milk  fn>m  a I 
saucer  without  putting  her  [uiws  on  the  table.  ' 


KtSfd  CSTI,  r4U*eABI4. 

As  I hav-e  aeen  only  one  letter  from  hers,  and 
tiuit  from  my  friend  Edith  D..  I thought  1 would 
write  and  tell  you  about  my  dull  Marllia  Wosh- 
Ingtno,  Kbe  to  very  large,  and  a iwrfvrt  beauty. 
Bhc  has  a nli'c  dn-isB,  and  roy  mother  Is  going  to 
make  me  a nice  Iwt  for  her.  My  doU  hais  brown 
eyes  and  white  hair.  We  have  two  dogs  and  two 
rats  at  our  house,  and  each  of  the  ehlidnm  has  a 
fine  how  and  a set  of  amiwa,  and  we  have  a tar- 
' get  to  hIuhjI  at.  Jemib  N.  D. 

Wlien  you  have  leameil  to  sew  so  well  tlut  ycni 
oiin  make  Madam  Martha  Waablngton  a dreaa  and 
a hal  with  your  own  skillful  fingers,  you  must 
write  and  tell  us  Im>w  much  you  enjoy  working 
for  the  darifng  yourself.  Little  girls  iiften  h^nm 
to  sew  very  brautIfuUy  by  msklny  chithes  for 
thtdr  dolls,  and  we  think  It  to  a great  aocorapltoh- 
nurnt  to  sew  neatly  by  hand  as  well  as  on  the  ma- 
chine. What  dix^ts  yuur  mother  think  ? 

Csnu  ViLLAu*.  MmMAS. 

1 live  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Michigan,  abuui 
twenty-Ave  miles  from  old  Fort  Macdiliuiw.  It 
I to  lovely  In  the  sumnif^r  seaMin  to  see  the  ves- 
srto  puM.  Many  of  them  laud  at  the  dock.  We 
cun  also  mi  two  light  houses.  1 think  “Talking 
la<aves“  is  rptondld.  1 have  two  brothers  and 
one  sister.  Ernest.  Henry,  and  Olla  are  tliHr 
imraeii.  My  grandma  sent  Vui'xu  PBori.B  to  mu 
last  year.  Isn't  site  a dssir  good  grandma?  lam 
cloven  years  uUl.  M.  KrrA  U. 

Be  sure  to  try  your  skill  at  unravelling  our 
puxxir  esdumn,  little  rrsulers.  You  will  find  It  a 
obarmlng  oivrupaUoa  for  winter  evenings.  Try 
to  send  us  sorev  puxxles  of  your  own  invention, 
inclosing  the  answer  Invariably  with  tliu  |mzal«. 
We  wish  to  print  a long  list  of  successful  Hilvers 
rurxt  week.  If  y<ni  ran  mit  untangle  every  enig- 
ma and  arrange  every  word  square.  t>evcr  mind, 
hut  send  us  the  answers  of  those  which  yi>u  4!a» 
puBzle  out.  and  do  not  be  discouraged  by  a little 
trouble  at  the  outset.  The  fun  of  making  out  a 
pUBxlo  to  in  conquering  It. 


a T.  V.  B.  V. 

A lady  writea  to  us  that  she  has  found  grant 
aattofaciion  in  reading  liAaraa's  YNurau  PsortB 
to  a number  of  boys,  whom  she  Invites  to  meet 
I at  her  bouse  every  Wednesday eventof.  Ktiesays 
I she  fliwis  the  Stories  imd  articles  excellent  and 
' cbamilng.  Besidisa  ruading  aloatl  to  the  boys, 
she  Icfkds  them  books,  and,  we  i>resame.  assists 
them  In  other  wumaoly  rod  rbrlstlon  ways  to 
grow  up  to  a useful  and  iDtelllgeitt  manhood. 
We  desire  t«»  thank  Mias  E.  J.  Y.  fur  Ikt  kind  hot- 
ter. and  wv  are  not  without  the  hope  tliat  our 
allusion  to  It  miiy  Indkate  to  other  friends  an 
easy  and  beautiful  uiethod  ff>r  doing  good. 

Avure.— To  make  nice  sago  gruel  for  your  in- 
valid sister,  wash  no  ounce  of  sagu  very  uarefully, 
and  then  soak  it  for  two  hours  in  a pint  of  tepid 
water;  simmer  It  In  the  aatoi*  water  about  Af- 
tci'n  minutes,  stirring  it  gently.  Bwcet4*n  and 
ftav'or  it.  and  serve  it  at  om-e.-  Your  milk  t«>aat 
will  Im>  ileikdous  If  y«iu  bruwa  yitur  umuu  very 
evenly,  dip  It  for  an  instant  into  bollbig  water, 
ami  then  sjirvad  It  with  a very  IlUte  butler,  loiy 
It  In  a deep  hot  plate ; a soup  plate  will  do.  Roll 
a tea -cupful  uf  mILk.whkh  you  must  thicken  with 
u t4-a-sp4>unful  uf  com  starch  mixed  with  a pinch 
•it  salt  In  a little  cold  water  Four  this  over  your 
toast. 

In  serving  sick  pt-Biple  with  fn<Kl  please  ho  sure 
not  to  offer  Ihi-m  lot»  miieh  at  a time.  I>o  m»t 
Isitbcr  them  by  Mtying, '' Wouhl  yuu  like  tlito?" 
ami  “ Will  yon  have  that  ?“  They  du  uut  know 
’ wluit  they  wish,  and  they  think  they  want  ii<e 
. thing  *rhey  bare  to  be  coaxed  t<>  cal.  not  In 
I words,  but  by  offering  them  ilalnty  things  dain- 
tily and  prettily  |in'|wnx|.  Tlu^  ffnest,  <'lcaiiv«t 
I napkin,  the  thinnest.  Uivellest  cup  and  saiict-r, 

I ami  tho  iH-ightest  sliver  should  be  taken  wheu 
you  am  arranging  the  meals  uf  invalids.  Some- 
tlniea,  after  ail  yuur  trv>uble.  they  aiii  scarcely 
taste  what  )'4»u  have  pre(iared.  and  |M-rha[K  tlx-y 
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Mjr  be  a UtUo  crow  and  petulant.  R«>niP[nber  | 
then  tbat  suffprinf  hae  made  them  weak  and  I 
tired,  and  do  not  l>c  dbcoanicod.  but  tr>*  amlii,  j 
^<roDKo<Ml  and  patient  nurBlnir  tbr  do<'t<ir  dr-  i 
prada  f>ir  guervw  In  treatlnir  the  rdek  an  mui-li  a«  | 
keduM  on  iiU  medlvlueH  and  hla  flklll.  I 

|».  (*.  H.— TbcTo  In  a real  Jimmy  Rmwii  nM' 
hrPtmUiresa  bait  »orn  him  wvpra]  timt*^. 

J.  B-— It  U oaay  to  make  a tennla  net  if  you  hare 
any  one  to  >diow  ytul  bow,  but  it  la  uliniMt  un-  i 
P^twiUe  to  d<wribe  the  manner  of  tnakfnir  it  m>  | 
M bt  be  underaloiMl.  If  you  live  near  tbe  Mea*  I 
ahoiV’.  you  can  ret  xome  flsbemuu]  to  teach  you. 

It  not.  perhaps  your  mother  or  her  Meamxtrem 
ran  khuw  you  bow  to  make  It.  If  you  can  not 
intm  liefure  next  sammer.  and  yet  want  tbe  net 
my  badly,  you  may  boy  one  for  three  dullara 

Kit4.— Von  will  probably  obtain  Uia  Infomm- 
lion  you  desire  about  tbe  care  of  sUk-worma  by  I 
tddjvsslax  tbe  Ladloa'  8ilk-<ni]lure  Association,  j 
xat  t bectnut  street,  Philadelphia.  Pennsylvania 
Hirer  Keystone  National  Bank).  This  nseocla- 
tina.wbleh  isdolnitmuch  to  stimulate  this  branch 
<■(  industry,  luss  rrrently  irlven  an  exhibition  at 
Ht.Oonre'K  Hall  in  Philadclphin.  It  was  form- 
sOy  upeaed  by  Uoremor  Ifo^,  ex-<lovemor  Pol- 
iock.ai>d  other  dUtlncuUbed  KriitlcTnen.  It  was 
dealmed  to  UJustrate  tbe  various  branches  of  tbe  j 
«>lk  industry  from  tbe  forming  of  eoeooiu  to  the  ' 
irrfccted  fabric.  I 

It  would  seem  as  If  the  variety  of  the  artIrW 
to  whk-b  we  would  call  the  attention  of  the  C.  Y. 

P R.  r.  this  week  was  exteiulve  enougrh  to  please 
reatlrrs  of  all  tastes  and  a«e«.  Mr.  tieorre  ('ary 
K»y teuton  caiTlej)  US  back  to  those  terribio  days 
of  n'li<lous  persecution  when  differences  In  creed 
iwtbed  the  soil  of  France  with  blood  ; Mr.  Ralph 
Watson  tells  ns  of  the  curious  *’  rollocalla,’'  whose 
nests  supply  tbe  f'hioese  with  tbe  (»inci|ttl  lni(re- 
dkntof  one  of  their  most  hiirhly  esteemed  sou|>s  ; 
Mr.  Charles  Barnard  gives  us  full  Information  ' 
bow  to  while  away  our  leisure  hours  with  tbe  I 
intcreettng  and  inexpensive  and  at  the  tame  time  I 
Instructive  pastime  of  taking  photograplts ; and  j 
Mr.  B.  Hardwicke  tells  tbe  boys  and  girls  bow  to 
su;»m>ede  the  pica-sures  of  coasting  by  the  more  j 
extitlog  sport  to  be  bud  with  the  toboggan. 


YOl'NU  PKOPLITS  (Y>T. 

We  publish  this  week  the  January  report  of 
MLss  K.  Aturusta  Fanshawe.  and  repeat  that  tbe  , 
>.->>ittributlon»  for  Young  Fooplo’a  tVit  should  be 
sent  to  the  treasurer  of  the  L'ot  Fund,  and  not  to  ) 
Mestrs.  Harper  Jt  Brothers.  Please  read  Aunt  I 
Elina's  letter,  children. 

Yo«.a  Cm, 

In  my  last  I«^ter  1 told  you  I would  soon  let  yon 
know  Moniething  from  ovr  hospital.  Well,  the 
other  day  1 went  there,  ami  such  a cliatirr  <if  lit- 
tle voices  as  met  my  ear  when  the  door  opened ! 

I could  hanlly  bcltcrc  I was  rdng  to  a place 
wtwre  there  w*as  sickness  and  pain.  1 went  up 
stairs  to  Holy  Innes-ent'a  Ward— o«r  ward,  you  , 
know — ami  how  bright  and  sunny  It  UK»k<s||  , 
Miriam,  the  kind  .Sister  wb<i  has  chanp'  of 
It.  and  who  I wisii  you  ail  knew,  as  she  Is  suu- 
<bine  Itself,  was  putting  the  flnishing  louclws  to  . 
the  nK>mli»tf  dressing  of  tl»e  UttU*  ones.  Kverv 
InvI  had  Its  iM'cupant.  though  many  of  the  chil- 
dren were  uot  then  III  bed.  but  wero  running  > 
atsMjt  the  and  I was  quW-kly  surrounded  . 

by  ^«-cni!  little  •'lots.'*  who  wantesi  to  nib  my  | 
muff  and  sr-n  some  cards  I had  that  a kind  lady  ' 
hml  sent  them-  Hut  just  now  I am  only  going  to 
'peak  of  two  ehlhlmiand  one  cut,  though  I could 
■•a«Jlv  tell  you  Interesting  things  of  many  mon* 
if  I did  not  feel  afrahl  too  IVislmbUmas  would 
■bake  l»er  h«iMl.  . ,.w  ^ — I 

'■(■ter  Miriam  la  much  pleased  with  ymireffnrts.  | 
and  thinks  you  certainly  raise  the  whole 
.m..unt  if  y.>ll  will  ..olr  k«-l.  ..l,  mliiit  .nd 
rf>urta«  you  all  slie  has  selected  a ci>t  that  will 
Iw  ^*urw  lust  MN  lusm  as  we  raise  tbe  monev.  htit  j 
not  l>*foiv,  remember.  It  is  the  first  ixii  bi  tim  I 
wMitbetHl  r^fthe  room,  right  In  the  sunshine,  near  I 
a big  window,  where  our  child  can  l<H>k  down  on  I 
Thlrtr-  oiirth  ritreel.  When  I was  there  tbe  oc-  I 
of  that  cot  was  a fmmy  little  colo^  bov 
n.«miki  MHUIa  Stanward.  He  had  Utm  very  sic  k i 
« ith'.,.  .iwetliriuC  failed  by  a very  long  name- pneu-  ' 
» mi^  hot  iw  H great  deal  Viler,  and  wVn  1 I 
a.vJbim  ^ wa»  «1«J“K  In  ■ chair  near  the  , 
•irkf^.w  oUvInfC  wKh  snnHthlfMt-looklng  very  ' 
mi*  »k?  . .I'.ll-  ™1>- » ‘“■X'  ' 

In  ^ He  was*  <f«>lng  home  very  soon.  welL  and 
til,’  _ siirlkm  thought  she  would  nut  In  hU  pla<’«! 

. little  white  l»oy  namitl  Robert  -Mdicc,  who.  she  , 
very  *iuver  siwct  hrs.  and  w;is  ever  so 
had  been  making  his  legs 
.*  iIk#  w/bifh  iH^fotv  were*  crooked,  niidlhcmgh  ' 
it  wMpr^ty  itard  to  Var. bn  was geitlug on  very 


nicely.  He  also  was  a very  little  iKiy.  1 took  up 
a "mite  chcst*‘and  put  it  over  that  cot.  and  think 
when  we  open  it  we  wUl  find  something  to  help 
on  our  worm. 

Now  g«w>d-h>'.  but  don't  forget  that  we  have 
not  gut  the  ivtl  y«d.  but  must  ull  try  hard  and 
misr  the  money,  and  then  think  how  gtnd  wc 
will  all  feci  wbc.>n  we  can  say  that  Is  tbe  Young 
K*uplB’a  Cut.  AfiKT  Kuna. 

fontribqtions  received  f«jr  Young  People's  fV>t 
In  Holy  Innnci’nt'sWnrd.ht. Mary's  l‘'rec Hospital 
for  t'hUdren,  W7  West  Thirty-fourth  btreet.  New 
York : 

WllUc  and  (rcorgle  t'amphell.  DrummondvHIc, 
$1 ; flare  tJanliner.  Troy,  N,  Y . »c, : In  Memo- 
riam  M.  A..*' a dear  little  one  who  will  never  nM^d 
the  «-ot,'*  fin;  Kitty  Tutwiler,  Klntonia,  Texas. 
JOc, ; Nedic  TayUir.  Platonia.  Texas.  Ulc- : Cbarics 
Roy  Han«s.  Bbioklyn.  |fi;  .Mar)'  IVan.  2So. ; Jen- 
nie Dart,  Kingston.  N.  Y..  ft ; Ida  Allison.  Har- 
lem. N.  V..  $S:  WUJlo  Allbsin.  Harlem.  N.  Y.,  K: 
T.  Robert  I*aJmer,  Talalka.  Fl«..  kx*. : Will  U. 
tbiycr,  Mcadvillc.  Penn..  $V:  Orern  <1ny.  Jun.. 
Mexico.  Mo..  SI ; EUle  Kurle.  ('Indlen  lltlls.  IVim.. 
SI : Agnes  D.  fntm,  Mrcbanic  Falls,  lOr. ; Jmnle 
BoituD.  New  York  t'Uy,  fi— total.  S^  kO.  Previ- 
ously ai-knnwlr<lgrt],  fWf  90;  total,  January  IB, 
ttlMtW.  K.  A CovsTA  Fa  nshawk,  Treasurer, 

«)  New  Street.  New  York  C'Uy. 

ntT..»U.T<k4S.  U.IMI. 

I send  yon  my  Tkr**  LUfi*  h'UtfM  b<M>k  for  all 
the  ehildrrti  in  >Au/  nxmi.  I send  you  a dime  for 
that  you  wrote  abont.  I*apa  read  us  that 
letter,  ami  our  black  boy  said  be  wanted  to  send 
a dime  too.  Uis  name  Is  Nobo  Taylor.  Hr  has 
lived  with  us  fi»r  nine  years,  and  nursed  me  when 
I was  a baby.  He  Is  big  and  fnt.  Tills  Is  all  I’vn 
got  to  send.  Aunt  Net  sent  me  the  book  from 
.\Uilaima  last  Christmas.  Our  schoul-teaclM.-r  Is 
going  to  give  os  a ('hristmas  tree,  I can't  write 
giK>d  enough,  and  gut  |Ni|>a  to  a'ritr  this  for  me. 

Krmr  TiTwitao. 

P.H.— Nubu  Incloses  bis  dime  too. 

CsiLii*  HrttA,  t*sss«i«<si4. 

I got  a good  many  china  animals  for  t 'hristmas 
and  now  I lutve  forty-one  altogether.  .Sophie  and 
Horace,  two  of  my  school-mates,  have  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty-one;  Soiihle  has  only  fifteen  r>f 
them,  though.  1 got  a lovely  coaster  for  t’hrlsf- 
RULH.  and  I want  to  use  it  very  miK-h.  Then"  is 
about  on  Inch  of  snow  on  the  ground  now,  hut 
iHrt  enough  for  masting : then*  has  nc»i  been  deep 
snow  on  the  ground  all  winter.  In  my  letter  1 
iM*nd  a dollar  for  the  Yimng  Ibwiplc's  Cot.  Our 
tree  was  just  uken  down  to-<lay.  and  the  nx>m 
wltrm  it  was  looks  all  bare  to  me. 

RLLtX  Kahls. 

There  are  a number  of  other  little  letters  about 
the  cot.  and  Utcy  are  very  bright  and  sweet,  but 
we  have  not  room  to  Insert  any  more. 


rr/.ZLES  FROM  YOUNtl  CONTRIBITORH. 
No.  1. 

ENIOMA. 

1 am  rumposed  of  Ik  tetters,  and  mean  yielding 
content. 

My  I,  g,  9 hi  having  placed. 

My  4,  $ Is  a rerii. 

My  6. 7,  M,  0. 10, 11.  U1  Is  a manufactory. 

_____  Kaa,i  A. 

No.  *. 

A Wuan  S4|L‘AIUC. 

1.  Tu  surrender.  2.  A sluggani.  3.  funeral 
dirge.  4.  Lawful.  &.  Surcostieutiy  siNiken. 

Empirk  tirr. 


No.  A 

Hramaic-At.  ai  hostii' 

1.  A battle  of  tbe  Kevolutlon.  9.  A PrrsMeiit. 
A .An  Inventor.  4.  An  Island.  & A river  in  .\sia. 
fi.  One  of  the  great  lakes.  7.  A liattleof  Um*  Frem-h 
and  Indian  war.  H.  Oue  i>f  tbe  l'niti*d  btaU-s. 
tt.  A country  In  Afr1<w.  The  primais  form  tV 
name  of  a distinguished  French  general. 

No.  4. 
w. 

Ti  a«w  hel  mcH  ehnw  sellll  lobw, 

Dan  douirs  n*a  rihhd-i  pii  n!  rai, 

Hold  noladr  gviuhtlir  a ytil  hcliw  ued 
Ot  tveg  sih  siounc  dyal  lemc. 

HtralghU-n  out,  and  form  a stanza  from  Trnny- 
sun,  Kmma. 

No.  5. 

? 

Forward.  I am  a lady's  name.  Backw’ard,  I 
stand  for  wimething  wlih-h  will  make  men  forgii 
troubles.  You  w ill  find  me  In  .\ugiu-8Hxrtn  niira- 
eries,  and  In  ancient  mylledogy.  Kurbkt. 

No.  fl. 

OIAUONn. 

I.  A consonant.  3.  A hut.  8.  Rcesis.  4.  Good 
policy.  5k  Fretful,  fi.  A pen.  7.  A letter. 


No.  7. 

A DUVRLR  MJCAaa. 

.Aerttso.^!.  .A  giri's  name.  A A word  used  In 
prayers  A A bole.  4 Ftnlabea.  Ikjwn.— t.  A 
cavern.  A A sign.  A Tu  tear.  4.  Small  Insecto. 

Ruiisg. 


No.  1. 
No.  A 


ANSWERS  TO  Pl  ZZl.KS  IN  No.  ilfi. 
The  eye. 

K H K ROT 

SHALL  SOLAR 
K I.  M TAR 


No.  A 
No.  4. 


Adder.  Cobra. 
('  al  M 
A nemon  K 
M atircs  S 
B difle  R 
L audatiu  M 
L am  B 
I dk-  K 
A bundantl  Y 
J erbo  A 
A mazu  N 
P In  T 
()  Btric  U 
N ightfngal  B 
I ce-crea  M 
C hat>ea  C 


Correct  answers  to  puzzles  have  been  received 
from  Kvn  Brown.  Annie  Brown.  Ambn>*e  Kiting. 
F.  M,  H.. " Jack  Frost,”  .Artie  Sec(jr.  John  iiiolao. 
J.  ami  II.  Bates,  Hetty  R..  J.  V.,  Alice  E.  tJarret- 
son.  ••Prince.”  Henry  Berlan,  Jun..  **  Butl.”  R H. 
L..  Maggk  Dutto,  Meredith  Knapp.  Susie  Par- 
kins, ” SiMp,”  Alice  Emmons. 

(/V  Erekaafft*.  «se  fid  and  8d pag€4  qf  fortr.] 


HABfEB'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


tpacLal  ladoetntata  t«  Toathfal  Aftmta 
To  any  Vy  or  girl  who  shall  prwurr  for  Haa- 
rxn's  Yoi'No  PaorLK,  Iiefore  April  I.  Itltt.  ten  new 
yearly  subsrrlls-m,  and  forwanl  tlielr  names  and 
addresses  to  this  olfU-e,  with  the  sum  of  fifteen 
dollara,  Messni.  ll*ai*zit  A BaorntBs  will,  on  re- 
c*eipt  of  the  same,  present  any  one  of  the  vul- 
umea  mentioned  In  the  fuUowlng  Uxt  which  may 
be  selccti'd : 

Col.  Knox's  Books  or  Toavel  in  tvi  Far  Bast. 
TTW  Bof  TrarM>m  Di  /Ac  f'or  P>ui.~Part  I.—Ad~ 
rrttttrtt  fteo  } ow/A«  Is  a Jottmfv  to  Jafajn  atul 
VklMt-  ttfptouMy  IttHtlraltd.  firo,  Ornamnial 
<1olk,  {8. 

Th*  Hoif  TrarrlUr*  In  tAt  Far  FaM.—lAjrt  l/.—Ad- 
rcir/wrvA  tif  Iwn  JowMs  in  a Jovmrf  to  Siam  and 
Jara.  KoA  l)f*eritdkmt  qf  VorkiH  t'hitm,  fVim- 
Arjdiit,  .Stfnuifrn,  Oiid  tk*  .Vaiay  .4>vAi/«rfo4K>. 
friondy  Mtiutrattd.  Hro,  Omantmtal  (‘loth.  $8. 
The  Hoy  TVoreffersia  flu  Far  iCasf.— /^rf  tll.-Ad- 
rmlurra  tun  Ymitha  In  n Jourtuy  to  t ryton  and 
India.  IvDA  /A-wri/iiioa*  ijf  Hortuo.  ttu  I'niHppilnr 
hdanda.and  HortiutS.  VotAoudy  lUaatraUd.  tiro. 
t'trnamtntal  (fe<A,$A 

CurriN's  Historical  RKAui.sn  ron  tub  Youro. 
Thr  Story  of  H/urty.—  tl^Aoudy  lOtidraifd.  fin>. 

(*rmmuMt4d  rkJA.  |9. 

(jid  Tltnra  in  lAa  (Uonl^s.—f.itptoitdy  lUudratrd. 
Hro.  CMA.  $A 

TAf  Hoy*  TA— A Illdory  qf  (A*  BattUa  qf  tAr 

Btrolutioa.  (hpUtady  lUudraltd.  tUo,  I'kdA,^. 

Massra.  liAHi'Ka  A RnoTiiZRa  further  offer  to 
inx'seiu  to  the  b >y  or  girl  from  whom  they  shall 
receive,  before  .April  I.  1W8.  the  largt'sl  number 
uf  itew  yearly  subm-riptioa*.  with  |1  9U  for  each. 
BanrFa  /AnuvAofd  Ar'cMfiOM  ^ CAarir^  IHrkrna'a 
Worka.  in  Mrteen  I'tmnua,  Aandm/uly  fiowNd  in 
CMA.lnaAojr.  Priit  tU. 

Tbew*  prizes  will  be  sent  by  mall  or  express, 
prepaid. 

In  order  tliat  an  accumie  acwmnl  may  be  kept 
, uftheiiumlM-rufnulMcriptlons  received.  It  will  be 
I necessary  for  l•a«■h  one.  wfM*n  sending  a lint  of  new 
I sultsi-riptions,to  refer  to  these  offers,  and  to  state 
I tlMt  be  or  she  desires  to  compete  for  those  valu- 
I able  prizes. 

[ Cosh  must  acc*>mpany  each  order. 

]Iarpku*s  Yol'nu  PKorLJL  $1  SO  « y<-ar. 

! Tlie  extension  for  one  month  of  the  time 

! for  m-ndlng  subscripllons  in  comp«*lHlim  is  de- 
I signed  to  aevommodate  boys  and  girls  residing 
In  dlffcirnt  parts  of  tin*  wjunlry. 

I I1AUPI£R  Ac  UHOTIIKKN. 

I Frankllu  Square,  New  York. 
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HARPER'S  YOCJNG  PEOPLE. 


ENIGMA. 

Within  ih<*  roni|KL>M  «»f  my  lliwt 
Arc  rifrlit  nnd  wrrtnff  dlfMcrted; 
Rnid  falx'liood  Ihpri*  is  put  to  shame. 
Ami  ^ iltiiiny  detected. 

Of  mri'-innt  port,  with  royal  pnrl<». 

Tall,  and  stately  ri'cknneti. 

Rut  haiiKsi  nix)ui  with  tarry  etmt — 
Ry  tlu'sti  niurkn  kmm*  my  second. 

M}  whole,  ilevotwl  to  one  aim. 

One  prize  intent  on  punin^r. 
ExpeniLs  its  life  in  the  pursuit. 

And  dies  in  the  ubtiduiu^. 


EXPERIMENTS  WITH  KLECTRK'ITV. 

TII1.<  myateriona  **  scent,**  na  people  mil  it  for  want  of  a Wt> 
ter  vronl.ean  he  produced  in  the  eaaioat  laaliioti,  and  aonie 
of  its  ways  stndivd  with  the  simplest  kind  of  apparaiiiK,  con. 

alnicled  of  nrlicle.s 
that  lie  cIoM.1  at 
hand. 

If  we  nih  a stick 
of  sealiiiC'Wax  with 
a piece  of  cloth,  we 
shall  Hcc  that  it  will 
.attract  some  amnll 
friicmriitH  of  i»aper 
]diHM>d  near  it.  No* 
thine  is  easier  than 
to  construct  a smiiU 
pi'iidtiium  to  show  I 
with  iierfect  clear-  ' 
iicss  the  wonder  of 
electric  attraction. 
A piece  of  iron  is  , 
tixed  on  a wmalcii 
pdlestal,  and  holds 
a thread  of  silk,  to 
the  end  of  which  is  fastened  a little  hnll  cut  out  of  a pie<*e  (»f 
cork.  The  slick  of  sealinc-wiix,  after  Immuc  riihhed  with  the 
eloth,  will  atimet  the  hnll.  as  shown  in  Kic*  L 

We  can  easily  coiislmct  oilier  electrical  apparatus.  Take  a 
lar(|uen*il  leu-tray  alioni  a f«>ol  lon^.  and  cut  out  n sheet  of 
thick  wrapping;  paper  so  that  it  will  lie  over  all  the  level  por- 
tion of  the  Iray.  At  each  side  of  this  sheet  of  paper  lix  two  ' 
hantU  of  pa|H‘r.  as  in  Fi^.  SI,  so  :is  to  serve  us  handles.  The  i 


tea-tray  should  W 
pla<*ed  npou  two 
ttimlders  to  snpimrt 
it  and  to  iusniate  it. 
Itlass  Ireiiig  a *'  non* 
condaclor.”  By  a 
non  - conductor  is 
tncani  a siihstauro 
that  will  not  convey 
electricity,  or  allow 
it  to  pass  away. 

Now  rnh  the  thick 
packinK- jNitwr  over 
a hot  tire  or  a strive 
until  it  is  tUomuch- 
1y  dr,v,  and  as  hot 
os  ]>n.<wih]e  without 
cbarriiiK'  When  this 
has  )>een  done,  place 
it  <]nickly  upon  a 
wooden  table,  and  mh  it  rapidly  with  ns  dry  and  hard  a clot  lies* 
hmsh  ns  mn  Ih>  obtained.  Tlace  the  paper  upon  the  tray;  tourli 
the  tray  with  the  knuckle, ami  draw  away  the  paper  I»y  tlie  han- 
dles tixed  to  it  (see  Fig.’J) : a spark  will  result.  Then  if  the  pa- 
per lw«  replaced  upon  the  tray, 
ami  the  bund  ajiaiit  pnoietited, 
tliesame  result  will  follow.  This 
may  Iw  done  five  or  six  limes, 
at  least,  with  snceess. 

We  have  in  this  tea-tray  and 
its  pti]»ercoverin|{a  real  electric 
muehiuo.  How  can  we  iiiaiiaKe 
t<»  provide  a Ls-yden-jar  (so 
named  from  its  inventor,  Miisch* 
enbr«H;k,  of  Leyden)  to  contain 
onr  electricity  f Nothing  is  more 
easy'.  Let  ns  lake  a tumbler, 
simi  partly  Hll  it  with  shot;  in- 
sert into  tho  fthiss  a U'u-B)K>on, 
and  if  all  the  articles  are  i|tiitv 
dry,  we  shall  iHwsess  a ls*ydeii- 
Jar. 

To  charge  the  jar  we  must 
W'ork  our  other  machine.  While 
one  iH*rM»n  lifts  off  the  paper  as 
directed,  nimther  imist  hold  the 
glass  to  the  4*ilge  of  the  tray,  and  tonch  the  corner  with  tlie 
tcu-spu«tn;  the  spark  will  then  enter  the  “jar."  We  can  thus 
charge  the  jar  iis  we  please,  ami  by  ]»resenting  the  linger,  isa  in 
Fig.  d,  we  shall  ubtuili  a discharge  from  it. 


Pio.  8. 


PTN  OX  THE  ICK 


»T  BOILING.' 


s 
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PRICK  FOUK  CKNT8. 


ToMday,  Fpbnmrjr  H.  IfKj. 


.‘■•pfrifOt,  Imy,  Vf  H«ar«s  A HiwnitaA. 


$I  Qi>  per  War.  In  AdratMv. 


• SO  OXK  HAD  A LAROBR  M’PPLV  THAN  TIIKODORA  AND  BBSSIE ’ -[Sk«  N«xt  P*«aJ 
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A VALENTINE  AND  A MISSION. 

BY  kytis<;e. 

Ij^LECTA  ELIZA  wjix  nover  socu  without  that  bahy. 

J Ever  .since  it  wjik  timt*  wwks  oW — it  wa.s  lK>ni  in  An-  , 
ITUst^  atnl  now  it  wa-s  Fcbruarj’^ — hIjo  liati  taken  ll»e  whole 
rare  of  it  every  day,  excepting  Sumlaya,  frt)iu  inorniiig 
until  night. 

Googens,  her  mother — her  father  wax  dead — when 
nh<>  w'uKn't  out  washing  and  inniing,  wa.s  washing  and  ; 
ironing  at  home,  and  having  no  other  children  iMSiides  j 
Electa  Eliza  and  the  iiuby,  of  course  the  caw?  of  the  amull  j 
U>y  fell  almost  entirely  on  hia  sister. 

This  was  i*alher  hard,  for  she  was  only  tw'elve  years  t>ld. 
and  lame  iM^sidi's.  and  it  requires  n great  deal  of  patience 
and  gootl  nature  to  mind  a Imby.  eaiKtcially  u livtdy,  wide- 
awake baby  who  juni|)K.  and  •‘|Hil-a-cakes,'’ mid 
and  “guggles." mid  wants  to  go  “day-day”  all  the  time. 

It  wasn't  a pn*tly  baby,  and  it  wasn't  an  ugly  baby.  It 
liad  round  blue  eyiw,  round  nsl  clu'cks.  round  w'CS’  iiosi*. 
and  a very  Ijald  heml,  ami  s<»metimes  it  hsiked  so  wise  ytm  i 
<Hmldn't  help  thinking  it  witsn't  a Ixiby  at  all.  but  a jolly.  ] 
lazy  old  genlletimii  dwarf  just  making  Ixilicve  to  be  one.  : 
to  Ih'  carried  around  and  waitetl  uiK>n.  ] 

Electa  Eliza  bad  gone  to  sclimd  Is’fom  the  liaby  came,  | 
and  had  been  a very  good  .scholar — at  the  heml  of  her  ; 
elasa.  in  fact;  but  ever  81111*0  she  had  lieon  obligetl  to  sUiy  i 
at  home  aUogtdhcr,  and  it  was  but  seldom  she  gat  a chaiiet*  j 
to  look  at  her  lN>oks. 

Now  around  the  corner  fmm  the  house  where  Electa  ' 
Eliza  lived  was  a church,  and  on  the  steps  of  this  church, 
«helten*d  by  the  |K)rcli,  she  often  rested  when  tinni  walk- 
ing witli  the  bahy. 

Indeed,  it  wiu?  her  favorib*  resting-plucs*,  and  even  when 
the  weather  was  quite  cold,  she  s|i*.*nt  many  hours  there, 
watching  most  of  llio  time  the  house  directly  op|>osite,  at 
whose  windows  often  upjM'urcd  another  girl  and  another 
l>al>v. 

This  young  girl,  who  was  alMuit  thr»*c  years  older  than 
Electa  Eliza,  and  whose  mime  was  Theocloru  Judson.  and 
her  little  bi’oth<*r  wen^  /icr  inotUer’K  «>nly  children,  just  as  i 
Electa  Eliza  ami  h«*r  Imby  wen*  her  mollier'Konly  children. 
But.  ah!  how  far  nimrt  their  path-s  in  life  were! 

The  JmI.son  baby  bud  a nurse-muid  in  constant  attend- 
mv'C!  U|Km  him.  bis  sister  only  playing  with  him  svheii  she 
felt  so  inclined;  ami  MissTluHshiru  had  a Kn*n(‘h  and  Ger- 
man teacher,  and  a imi.sic  tcjicher,  and  a riding-mn.ster. 
besides  IxMiig  one  of  the  day  pupils  at  a celebralcil  acaile- 
my  famouK  for  its  excellent  scliolai's.  And  her  father  and 
niother  wen>  the  most  indulgent  of  parents,  ndusing  her 
nothing  that  she  desinnl. 

But  j'et  TIuHKlora  was  not  contented,  but  was  continual- 
ly wishing  to  Ik*  something  that  would  make  her  of  moi*e 
iin|K>rlancc!  in  the  world,  and  wondering  when,  if  ever,  slie  | 
would  find  a mission.  On  St.  Valentine's  morning — Vul- 
entiiie'B  Day  hap|>eirmg  that  year  to  fall  on  a Sutuitlay — 
she  was  holding  forth,  as  she  had  held  forth  a hundred 
times  ladore,  to  her  inotber,  who  was  listening  palieiilly. 
as  m^ithers  usually  do,  on  the  «iibj«*ct  which  always  lay 
nearest  her  heart. 

“I'd  like  to  l>ecome  famous.”  said  Tlieoilom,  lier  ey«s 
s]>arkliiig  and  her  cheeks  glowing:  “l>e  an  artist,  or  an 
author,  or  an  inventor,  or  somelsKly  gr«‘at.  ll  seems  so 
hartl  to  liv'e  in  this  hig  world,  and  he  a Avoman  and  nothing 
more.  To  paint  a lovely  picture,  to  write  a iHmutifiil  | 
IxKik.  t4>  make  a dis<*overy  that  would  gain  me  the  prai.st>  j 
and  thanks  of  thousands  of  {sistple  — ah!  if  I dare<l  bi  | 
ilream  I HhouUI  overdo  any  of  ihest*  things.  I should  lie  ! 
jM-rf«s*tIy  happy.” 

“ My  tlear.”  wild  her  mollier,  mildly,  “ there  an*  many  | 
other  ways  Imsiiles  tliofu*  whi(*h  you  have  miMitioned  by 
which  prnisi*.  and  thunks,  and  lure,  and  happiness  ciui  be 
gained.  It  isn't  easy  to  lxs.'ome  famous,  but  it  is  easy— 


that  is,  if  one’s  heart  is  in  tlio  w<»rk — to  do  a great  deal  of 
good  to  one's  fellow-lx.*ings.  Young  as  you  an*.  1 have  no 
doubt  there  are  nmny  sad  hearts  you  might  gladden,  and 
tinuiy  gloomy  homes  to  which  you  might  bring  bright- 
ness.” 

“Oh.  mother,  can  you  .sliow  me  one  ?”  said  Theodora, 
eagi*rly. 

“ I could,  many  a one,"  answensl  the  mother,  smiling; 
“hut  surely  so  bright  and  intelligent  a girl  as  yuurstdf 
ought  to  lie  able  bi  find  out  who  nee<Ls  your  help  juid  en- 
couragement w'itimut  my  nssistaiice.” 

It  was  now  just  alsml  the  hour  for  the  morning’s  mail 
to  come  in,  and  within  ten  miiiules  of  the  time  w'hon  this 
serious  conversation  took  place.  Miss  Theodora  and  her 
friend  Be«.sio  Ixh»  were  on  tlieir  way  to  the.  |K)st-ollice. 

What  a hurrying  ami  skiirrying  llieixi  was!  what  a 
laughing  and  shouting! 

ih>w  did  the  deaf  old  clerk  in  the  post  ofllce  ever  man- 
age to  take  cliarge  of  such  dainty  missives  f There  were 
big  valentiiu*s  ami  little  valentines,  valentines  with 
rcMirw*  figures  aocom|xxnk»d  by  liad  jjoetry,  and  valentines 
that  were  .marvels  of  art.  Tliero  were  hearts,  and  iLirts, 
and  Cupids,  and  rt)s4>H.  and  )M>si('s,  and  every'thing  tliat 
giM*.s  to  make  the  valentine  a wonder  and  delight. 

No  one  had  a larger  supply  than  Theo<lora  and  Bessie, 
and  arm  in  arm  they  walked  down  the  str»*et  displaying 
their  treasnr<*s,  and  demanding  everybody’s  syiniwitby, 
from  the  old  doctor,  on  his  way  to  treat  a critical  cas<*,  to 
PuHsie  Evans,  the  minister’s  little  girl,  who  was  forbidden 
to  leave  the  door  step,  and  had  to  wait  for  soinebixly  to 
bring  her  valentines  to  her. 

Not  on©  of  the  merry  jNirty  noticed  Electa  Eliza.  Yet 
there  she  wjis.  and  without  the  Imhy — a fact  »o  l•enlark• 
able  that  it  might  well  have  attracted  attention  iiad  there 
been  a iM*rson  in  the  world  to  give  the  iKSirchild  a thought. 

But  Eleetn  Eliza  bad  a s|x*cial  inter(*st  in  tins  Valen- 
tine's Day.  Not  that  she  ex|M*cted  a valentine  ; such  a 
thing  would  have  lieen  too  ulwiml.  Still,  her  interest  in 
those  wonderful  missives  at  the  iM«t  otHce  was  quite  sulll- 
cient  to  imincQ  her  to  give  up  fully  one-half  of  her  dinner 
U»  a friend  who  agrtHxl  b>  mind  the  hahy  for  an  hour. 
Then  with  her  little  cnitcli  she  nmuiibsl  the  hill  b»  the 
iswt-office.  waiting  quietly  nlsmt  until  Miss  Theodoni  re 
ceived  the  guy  envelopes  addn*ss(sl  to  her. 

Now  when  this  young  hiily  r«*fichis!  home  she  found 
among  the  gn*al  btituUe  hamlcd  her  by  the  old  clerk  a 
large*  yelloAv  envelo|ie  on  which  her  name  was  written  in 
a priiil-like  hand. 

With  rather  a wornfii!  «?xpn*s.sirm  on  her  pretty  face 
TliecslomoiM’iuHl  it,  and  found  a nide<lmwingof  two  babies 
looking  smilingly  at  each  other — at  least  it  had  bei'n  in- 
tended that  they  should  l>e  looking  -smilingly  at  cmdi 
other— one  with  very  round  eyf*s,  nofW*.  and  mouth,  and 
plain  dotb*d  slip;  ihc  other  with  indistinct  featun«.  but 
a most  elulKmiUdy  embnudered  di*es«.  over  which  lloal- 
ed  an  imiiienso  sash.  Underneath  the  picture  was  this 
verst* : 

*‘Y«hi  tre  sut'li  a preUy  prl 
Witli  your  IotcIv  liair  ht  curl 
With  your  tovfly  proti  of  liluc 
Hour  I wiah  tliat  1 was  you.” 

And  underneath  the  verao  was  the  following  letter: 

“ Dkar  YorNO  Lvpy, — I am  a poor,  little  girl  and  I’m 
lame  too  because  of  a dreadful  fall  I got  once  and  broke 
something  in  iny  km*t*.  Maybe  you  have  saw  me  sittin 
citKts  the  way  frtmi  your  house  on  the  church  steps  with 
a Iwby.  awful  heavy  but  liese  g*¥>d  but  I cunt  gi> 

t4>  sc1mk)1  cause  1 have  to  mind  liiin  and  he  wants  to 
nmsetl  ever  so  niut«‘li  but  b(*se  very  good  ami  T love  pic- 
tures uiul  lsM>kK  and  now  Alonzo  that's  my  Isihy's  name 
is  a iM'giniii  to  go  to  sleep  erly  and  if  1 had  some  Ide 
b(^  so  glad.  I named  him  out  of  a story  1 tvml  ont*t>  and 
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1 thort  umyl>e  you  had  some  picktures  and  books  you 
dideiit  want  no  moro  and  you  nii^ht  them  to  me. 
1 wrote  this  potry  I had  to  say  pretty  trirl  cause  lady 
W4MKlent with  curl  and  I drawra  the  babies  1 coodent 
make  bis  face  rif^ht  cause  1 never  se<m  him  close  but  1 
think  his  dress  is  ri^ht  my  mother  washes  drosses  like 
thorn  sometimes  I did  it  when  Alouzo  was  asleep  he  dont 
sle»’p  mutch  days  hes*»  a very  lively  baby  but  heso  ^ood 
If  you  will  let  me  have  some  of  your  old  pickturc‘s  and 
lxK)ks  I will  thank  you  ever  so  mutch  and  so  will  Alonzo 
when  hese  bijr  enuf  cause  lie  rely  is  a very  ffootl  baby 
Your  baby's  nurse  told  me  your  name  and  she  says  your 
l>aby  is  a suj^r  plum  from  Heaven. 

"Electa  Eliza  Goociens.” 

" What  a queer  valentine!**  said  Tlieodora,  lau^hinf?.  as 
she  flnislied  readinff  it. 

**  What  a nice  one!”  said  her  mother.  Far  al)ove  half 
of  those  all  lacc  and  nonsense  that  you  have  received 
to-day.  And.  Doru,  those  babies  are  drawn  better  than 
you  could  have  drawrt  them.** 

•*  Yes.'*  said  Theodora,  frankly,  "they  are.” 

"So  it  appears  this  p(x>r  child  has  more  artistic  talent 
than  yon.” 

"And  the  verse  is  but  little  worse  than  I nuEht  have 
done  myself.  I'll  save  you  the  trouble  of  saying?  that, 
mother.”  said  the  daujfhter.  merrily;  "and  so  she  may 
kUuuI  just  as  g04xl  a cliance  of  be<-omiiisr  u writer  or  an 
artist  as  I do,  she  beiiij?  n>uch  younjfi.T.  Poor  little 
thiiiE-  I've  seen  her  sitting  on  the  church  steps,  with  the 
baby  that  is  so  '^ood,'  many  a time,  hut  1 am  ashamed  to 
say  1 never  j?ave  her  a second  thought.” 

"And  yet.  my  dear.*’  said  Mrs.  Judsr>n,  “there  was 
your  iiiission  right  l)efon^  your  eye«  waiting  for  j'ou  to 
take  it  up.  Help  this  {>oor  child  to  the  learning  for  which 
it  is  evident  she  longs  so  much.  Give  her  and  Alonzo 
some  happy  hours.  And  w’ho  knows  i — yon  may  at  the 
same  time  be  belptng  the  world  to  a nohlc  woman  and  a 
noble  man.  and  w'hat  greater  work  than  tliat  could  be 
found  f” 

"I  will,  mother — dear,  wise,  gmxl  mother,  I will,”  sjiid 
Tlieodora.  and  she  tiew  t4»  tlie  window  and  b<»ckoiie<l  U> 
Electa  Eliza,  w’ho  hud  resmnetl  the  cliarge  of  Alonzo,  and 
although  the  snow  was  fulling  fust,  sat  under  the  chuiH?h 
|)orch,  with  Alonzo,  well  wrapis'd  in  an  old  wcx)Ilen  slmwl, 
in  her  arms. 

And  tliut  was  the  beginning  of  the  "Star  in  the  East 
y\  ission  Sc1mk>I.”  From  tnie  little  girl  and  a Iwiby  it  grew 
ill  a year  t«>  forty  childnui  small  and  larg<’,  and  now — for 
ilie  valentine  was  sent  and  the  mission  founded  several 
years  ag«K  a hundred  and  more  bless  tlte  name  of  their 
pndty  young  teiicher  uml  friend,  Miss  Tlusidora  Judson, 
and  look  up  w’ith  affection  and  pride  to  her  clever  assist* 
ant, still  younger  than  herself,  Mis.s  Electa  Eliza  Googens. 


•‘I’lPrioLA.’* 

BY  MK.H.  SOPHIA  H.  HKHRK'K. 

1‘^IIEHK  is  a beautiful  little  French  story  which  ho.s 
. Iieen  translated  into  English,  and  calltsl  "Picciola,” 
the  Italian  for  little  flower.  It  is  the  story  of  a French 
nobleman  who  was  thrown  into  prison  *m  an  unjust 
chargi*  of  plotting  against  the  government  of  his  coun- 
try. He  wa.s  a man  of  talent  and  education,  us  W'ell  as  of 
wt^alth  and  po-sition.  Somehow,  with  all  his  life  hail 
given  him,  it  had  never  taught  liim  to  lm»k  with  0|X‘n 
eyes  at  nature,  or  to  sec  beyond  nature  a Go<l  who  hud 
created  it. 

He  was  restless  and  impatient  in  hi.s  chxMf  cell  and  the 
little  strip  of  court-yard  where  he  jxiccd  up  and  down,  and 
up  and  down,  in  his  misery,  longing  to  be  free.  One  day 
he  saw  betwiHui  the  heavy  iwiviiig-slones  of  the  yard  the 


eaKli  raised  up  into  a tiny  mound.  His  heart  lioundod 
at  the  thought  that  some  of  his  friends  were  digging  up 
from  below  to  reach  Inm,  and  give  him  his  liberty  again. 

Butwhen  he  came  to  examine  the  sjsit  closfOy  he  found 
it  was  only  a little  plant  pushing  the  earth  Iwfore  it  in  its 
effort  to  reach  the  light  and  the  air.  With  the  bitter 
sense  of  disappointment  w'hich  this  discovery  brought,  he 
i was  about  to  cnisli  the  little  intruder  with  Iiis  bait,  and 
then  a feeling  of  compassion  stopped  him,  and  its  life  was 
i spared. 

The  plant  grew  and  throve  in  iU  prison,  and  the  (k>unt 
de  C’hamey  bc'came  every'  day  fonder  of  hia  fellow- 
prisoner;  he  s]>enl  hours,  which  had  before  l>een  empty, 
watching  it  as  it  grew  and  develo|>ed,  until  it  l>ecame  the 
al>sorbjng  interest  of  his  life.  As  he  watchetl  it  day  by 
I day,  and  saw  the  contrivances  by  which  it  niunaged  to 
live  and  grow,  he  was  compelled  to  believe  that  there 
I must  he  somewhere  a great  and  w’onderful  power  that 
; could  design  and  make  so  marvidlous  a thing.  The  lit- 
I tic  flower  w’us  like  a little  child  taking  him  by  the  hand, 
and  leading  him  away  fmm  his  dark,  bitter,  unbelieving 
thmightH  into  the  light  of  God's  love. 

I I want  to  take  some  common  flower,  something  you 
! have  seen  a hundred  times  every  summer  of  j'oiir  lives, 

! and  show  you  a few  of  the  marv’ellous  contrivances  that 
make  it  able  to  live  and  grow  and  bear  blossoms  and 
fruit-  If  you  will  study  them  closely  for  a while,  it  will 
1 not  seem  so  strange  then  that  the  Count  de  Charney,  wlio 
Imd  lived  so  many  y«-ars  without  learning  anything  of 
! the  wonders  of  nature,  should  have  had  them  ojx-iud  for 
liim  by  one  little  flower  that  he  had  carefully  watclied 
! and  studied. 

Most  plants  are  alike  in  having  nv>t«,  stems,  and  leaves, 
and  sijme  sort  of  flower  and  seed-vessel.  But  the  jiarts 
look  so  very  diffei-ent  in  ditfereut  plants  that  it  is  stjine- 
times  a little  hard  to  tell  which  is  which.  In  some  the 
I roots  grow  in  the  air,  and  in  others  the  stems  grow  under- 
ground. It  is  only  by  .studying  what  the  parts  do  that  it 
is  possible  to  be  sure  what  they  are.  The  most  iniiKirtant 
part  of  cverj’  living  thing  is  its  stomach,  because  everj'- 
Uiing  that  lives  must  eat  ami  drink,  or  die.  Tliere  are 
some  very  curious  plants  which  have  regular  .stoniuch.s 
ilit4>  which  their  fmKl  goes,  just  as  it  does  in  an  animal, 
and  i.s  digested,  but  these  are  not  very  tMmimon,  S^nne 
I day,  however,  when  we  have  leariuMl  a little  mon<  ulNiut 
simpler  things,  I moan  to  tell  you  something  nlsjut  these 
strange  planis.  Oidinary  plants  have  roots  to  supply 
them  with  fond  and  water  in  the  place  of  a sbmiach. 

Let  us  study  tlie  roots  of  simie  plant.  Almost  an>ihing 
will  do.  If  you  can  do  S4i,  gi't  a hyaiunth  glas.s  and  bulb. 
Tlie  bulb  is  the  root,  and  l(K>kK  very  much  like  an  onion; 
the  glass  is  a vase  made  for  the  pur|K)«<i  of  growing  hya- 
cinths in  water.  It  slopes  in  from  the  lioUom  upward, 
and  then  bulges  out  .suddenly.  The  hnlb  rests  in  this 
bulging  part,  and  has  water  liclow  it  am!  armind  its  lower 
part.  The  glass  being  clear,  you  can  see  the  r<K>Ls  gn>w 
as  plainly  lui  you  can  see  a leaf  or  u flower  hud  unfold. 
Perha])s  you  liave  no  hyacinth  g)a»i.  ami  can  not  get 
4>ne;  then  tr>'  t4.»  make  one  for  yourself  out  4>f  a small 
glass  jar.  There  will  certainly  be  a pickle  bottle  or  a pre- 
serve jar  about  the  house  that  will  answer  i>erfectly  well. 
All  you  want  is  to  have  the  bulb  rest  half  in  uml  half  out 
of  tlie  water,  with  room  below  for  the  rewts  to  spmid 
through  the  water.  Be  cai-eful  to  keep  the  water  up  to 
the  riglit  mark  by  adding  a little  every  day  us  the  plant 
' soaks  it  up. 

i Or  you  may  hike  a dozim  grains  of  se<*d  corn,  soak  them 
. overnight,  and  then  plant  them  an  inch  deep  in  a box, 

^ iiaving  about  six  inches  or  more  depth  of  gotxi  earth.  In 
alK>ut  three  days  the  blade  will  come  above  ground.  But 
• your  bund  or  a trt>wel  tl<»wn  Ix’sidi*  one  of  the  piunts.  and 
j HcsKjp  it  gently  up.  Be  sure  yon  make  your  hand  or  trowel 
I gi>  jiway  down  bidow'  where  the  seed  was  planted,  so  its  not 
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to  bniisie  the  tender  I 
tprowth.  Shukemid 
blow  the  dust  away, 
and  you  will  see 
several  little  white 
thread  - like  niotn 
eoiiiiii^f  from  the 
trraiii.  If  you  take 
u|>iii  this  way  all  thi* 
young:  plants,  one  or 
two  every  day.  you 
will  see  how  they 
sprout  and  ^iw. 

If  you  have  a i 
inicro.scoiw*  ami  a 
shari>  knife,  can‘fiil- 
ly  split  the  end  of 
one  of  these  rtKits 
and  look  at  it.  If 
you  have  not,  you 
will  have  to  trust 
me  AO  far  as  t4.>  take 
this  drawintr  os  cor- 
rect (Kip.  1>.  All 
these  tiny  roots  huvo 
a cap  over  their 
jfrowinj' end.  so  t hat 
when  t/iey  Imve  to 
push  their  way  nmon^  the  hanl  earth  anil  stones,  the 
^nviiijr  I*art  will  not  tfet  bruLsotl.  Thesi*  roots  take  in 
all  the  water  and  the  hsMl  which  the  mrtli  Kiipplii^s  to  the 
plant. 

The  hyacinth  <'aii  irn>w  in  water  alone.  Ix-cmise  it  l»a.s 
l»e«-n  a pmviileitt  little  liotly.  and  stoissl  away  eiimijfh  f<Kxl 
in  the  little  round  e.iriM  t-lxi^  of  a bull)  to  supply  the  plant 
for  the  few  week.s  of  its  life.  It  only  asks  for  the  wsiter 
it  neeils  Pi  kis*p  it  alive  uml  growinj;,  When  the  thirsty 
little  riKils  have  sucked  up  water  luiouji^h.  the  hulh  Ih>^iis 
to  jrmw  ill  the  other  ilinvtion.  if  you  look,  you  will  .see 
a solid  lump  of  pale  trrc«ui  come  up  fnim  tlie  top  like  the 
horns  of  a calf,  ora  luihy'.s tooth.  Tliis  is  the  young:  plant 
cominjf  up  out  of  p 

it.s  dark  era<Ile 
into  the  ligrht  and 
air  and  sun-shine. 

Thedelicnte  jrrow- 
in^  end  of  the 
plant,  which  will 
after  a whih?  lieur 
its lieautiful  .spike 
of  1m*11s,  i.s  very 
lemlerly  wmpiMsl 
up  in  the  leaves. 

After  it  ffets 
thnuiL'h  thetoiiffh 
.skin  of  the  bulb, 
the  plant  ^rows 
stniigbt  u]>.  It 
Klretcbea  itself  aft- 
er its  lon^  slwp 
ill  the  sweet  air 
and  lisfhK  the 
leaves  leii)^theti 
:iml  hrnadeii  ami 
o]xrn  out.  and  the 

stem  with  its  little  kimhhy  hmls  <sjmes  up  in  the  midst. 
Thes»>  will  swui  grow  and  unfold  inb^  beauty  and  fra- 
gnuice.  and  you  will  Ik*  rewaisled  for  all  your  long  wait- 
ing, if  wiitching  the  wonderful  growth  day  hy  day  has  not 
carried  its  own  reward  with  it. 

• I rccommenil  Vo,  Se5S  of  W.  (Queen's  CaUlogui',  price 

as  a,  very  good  glv-t— Tlu-  Oiild'*  Microucopc. 


Wir.  S.— OEHAsim  St*i**s 

Po|.t.CN  OHAISfi, 

a,  Stamrn  Kith  {umIk  hiir«t 
e|irn:6.  P«*IU-n  cniiu»;  VAAA. 
Pollen  Kniiii  tmii-h  t-iilurie-d. 


Fi«,  8.- 
».  LIty  |>l«lil:  A. 
oiiidi'  na'ei 
•aiili-i*:  u,  ovule. 


Many  plants  ar<‘  gn>wn  from  roots  or  Imlbs,  but  a great 
er  majority  by  far  come  from  seed.  Tulips  and  lilies, 
onions  and  potat<^M\s,  are  all  instances  of  plants  grown 
from  rofits  which  sprout  out  fisim  the  old  ones.  The  loot 
is  in  every  cjisi.*  the  iM-ginning.  the  seed  the  ending,  of  the 
life  of  a plant. 

Take  two  of  the  commonest  of  our  window  and  ganlcn 
plants~the  gi>ranium  and  the  heart's-ease.  1>et  us  lake 
the  gi-runium  lirst.  On  the  clu.stcr  of  bloom  we  will  pro 
Iwibly  tint!  tiowers  laiKly  withereil,  flowers  full  blown, 
and  huds  nearly  ready  to  open.  Look  at  a full-blown 
flower.  You  will  si*e  with  your  naketl  eye  something 
standing  up  in  the  middle  which  looks  like  a tin}*  pink 
lily:  around  it  are  little  rounderl  white  Kjiikes.  If  yon 
carefully  strip  oil'  the  gn'Cii  cap  outside,  and  then  the  ail 
ored  petals,  you  will  find  a 
lily  like  tlie  one  in  the  Hg 
ure  (Fig.  2l ; this  is  calltsl 
the  pistil.  Now  o|>cn  one 
of  the  nearly  blown  buds; 
you  will  timJ  the  lily  pistil 
still  closrsl,  and  on  two  uf 
the  spikes  around  it  two 
double  barrelled  rosy  |kk1n 
When  the  pods,  or  stamens, 
an*  nearly  ri|)c,  they  look 
for  all  the  world  like  a pink 
gum  drop  madi*  in  the  sha(H> 
of  a French  roll.  If  tliey 
are  Him*  they  look  as  y*m 
see  in  Fig.  li. 

To  make  a |>erfe<*t  weil 
the  stamen  ami  pistil  have 
to  enter  into  partnership. 
The  stamen  stands  out  thou- 
.sands  of  clear  orang«‘  jsdlen 
grains  (Fig.  Jl,  h>,  and  when 
these  fall  on  the  top  of  the  lily  or  pistil,  as  some  have  done 
in  Fig.  2,  they  stu‘k  fast.  The  lily,  f<»rall  its  innoc(‘iit  ItMik. 
has  laid  a trap  for  them:  it  is  covei'ed  with  a sticky  snb- 
stance  that  holds  them  fast.  The  tiny  little  grain  iH^gins  to 
send  out  a tul>e  like  a little  hosi'-pipe,  which  grows  down 
and  iluwn  to  the  liottoni  of  the  lily.  There  it  timls  some 
very  small  egg  sha|xsl  Ixalles  calhsl  ovules  (Fig.  2,  o>.  Tlie 
busy  little  hnse-pi|>e  pushes  its  way  into  a little  o|)ening 
ut  the  end  of  one  of  the  ovules.  pum}i.s  away  till  the  pollen 
gniin  is  empty,  and  the  liquid  nut  of  it  i.s  all  safely  .store<] 
in  llie  ovule,  and  then  it  withers  away.  Tlie  ovule  vvlien 
it  i.s  ripe  is  a seed,  but  if  the  |)ollen  has  not  emptied  itself 
in  till*  way  just  diwrilxsl.  the  ovule  dies. 

If  you  look  at  Fig.  4 you  will  sec  the  pistil  of  a pan 
-sy,  or  heart's-ease.  No.  1 
U a side  view*  of  the  pis- 
til sliced  down  .so  you  can 
see  into  it.  us  you  can 
into  a lmhv-hou.se.  You 
si-e  the  |)olh*u  grains,  b. 
sending  down  their  tidies 
to  tlie  ovules,  o.  No.  2 in 
this  drawing  is  the  fisnit 
view  of  llie  heart’s  - c:tM* 
pistil.  The  iHniutifu)  col- 
on-il  leaves  of  a flower  are 
only  meant  to  isiver  and 
protect  the  pistil  and  the 
|K>lIcn  of  the  plant,  as  the 
fruit  is  meant  to  cover  its 
si*etl.  There  has  been  a 
tender  can*  for  u.s  in  nil 
this  that  the  covering  for 
U)th  should  have  lieen 
so  beautiful  and  so 
:<ms. 


K1*.  4.— rnn-ii.  or  llruerV-RAMK 
1,  Slrtr  view  of  pUtU  iilicod  In  twi> 
A,  I’oUpd  milnii  which  fasTo  ft  tunii 
ihctr  wny  In;  <».  oruk*;  4.  Krofit 
view  of  pktU  nol  cat. 
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Chapter  XIX. 

Imd  hunl 

u]M>n  Pill  iiml  his  two 
matoM,  or  at  U*a.Ht  tliey 
HO.  T!>o  tnt‘s  to 
whit'h  tlu*y  luwl  U'oii  (iod 
by  tlu-  Lipoiis  wen?  so  Hit- 
iialnl  tliul  it  WOK  only 
eesMiry  for  them  t<»  turn 
their  in  order  to 

haveajfiMid  view  of  what 
wiLs  doiii(t  on  the  plain  to 
llw  wt-slwanl.  Tliey  saw 
their  captors  ride  tmt. 
and  he^ml  their  whoo))s 
and  yells  of  self>(%m(i- 
<lence  and  deKiince. 

■'  Don't  I wisli  I was 
with  the  lK>ys  just  now !” 
jrnnvlesl  Bill.  "Three 
iiMire  ^ood  rifles  ‘d  Is*  a jfissl  tiling  f»)r  'em.” 

"Skinner  '11  fipht.  you  see  'f  he  don't,  lie'll  slop  some 
•>f  that  yellinp." 

"lie's  preul  on  friendship  and  eompmmLse."  proaned 
Rill.  " He  may  think  it's  pood  sense  not  to  shoot  first.” 
Tlie  three  pumhI  anxiously  out  towunl  the  sivne  of  the 


* IS«t;aii  in  Nu.  lOI,  llABrn't  Yoisu  Pnnrtjn 


' uppnmchinp  conflict,  if  there  was  to  he  one.  They  could 
m»l  see  the  lulvumv  of  their  coiimnies.  but  they  knew  they 
were  cominp. 

"Hark!”  suddenly  exclaimed  Bill.  "That's  the  Ik»vs. 
0|K'm*d  on  'em.  Oh.  don't  I wish  I was  thnr!” 

The  cither  two  eould  hurtlly  s|ieak  in  their  excitement 
ami  dispiisl.  It  wiis  a dreadful  thinp  for  men  of  their 
stamp  to  lx-  tii*d  to  tn*es  wliile  a flpht  was  poinp  on  which 
mipht  deride  whether  they  were  to  live  or  die. 

Suddenly  a sipmd  of  Lipans  came  doshinp  in ; the  cords 
that  bound  them  were  cut— all  but  those  on  their  hands; 
they  w’en*  rudely  lifltHl  up«ni  bare-backed  ]ionie»,  and  hsl 
rapidly  away  to  tlie  front  of  tlie  battle.  They  could  not 
iimlerstuml  a word  of  the  lierre  and  wrathful  talkinp 
around  them ; but  the  pi'sticuiations  of  the  warriors  wen* 
plainer  than  their  siMirh.  Besid(*s.  some  of  them  were 
attendiiip  to  wounds  u|Kin  their  own  bodies  or  those  of 
otliers.  Some  were  on  fiKit,  their  jxmics  havinp  las'ii  shot 
under  lliem.  More  than  all.  there  were  warriors  lyinp 
stilt  u|xm  the  prasH  who  would  never  apaiti  iietsl  horses. 

"It's  been  a shar]’  lipht.'’ niiiltere<l  Bill,  "fur  a short 
one.  I wonder  if  any  of  the  hoys  went  under?  What 
are  they  pwine  to  do  witli  us  ?” 

A tall  Li|uin  mit  on  his  horse  in  fnml  of  him,  with  his 
lonp  laiiee  levellecl  ns  if  only  waitinp  the  word  of  com* 
maud  to  us«*  it.  It  remained  to  lx?  seen  whether  or  not 
the  order  would  be  piven,  for  now  T<vla-po*lo-de  hlmsi>lf 
was  ridinp  slowly  out  to  meet  Captain  Skinner. 

" He  can't  outwit  the  Cupluiii.”  s;iid  one  of  the  miners. 
"Sinxilinp  llrst  was  the  ripht  thinp  to  do  this  time.  Skin- 
ner dcH*sn't  make  nuiiiy  mistakes.” 

It  WU.H  their  confldence  in  his  brains  rather  than  in  hia 
hones  and  tmiKeU*s  which  made  his  followers  obc*y  him, 
and  they  were  justiliod  in  this  instance,  us  they  hud  Ims*ii 
in  a preat  many  otliers.  The  prectinps  hetwe<*n  the  two 
leaders  were  brief  and  stern,  and  tlie  tirsl  question  of  old 
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Two  Knive«  woi*:  “ Pulc-faccfi  bc^n  light.  Wlial  for  sh<x>t  I 

Liiwins  ?”  j 

“Big  lie.  Lipans  take  our  camp.  Tie  up  our  men.  i 
Steal  our  )u>rscs.  Ride  out  in  wur-pdnt.  Pale-faces  kill  { 
them  all.” 

The  chief  iimlerMlotKl  what  .sort  of  men  he  hutl  to  deal 
with,  but  lu8  pride  r»»belled. 

“All  right.  We  kill  pri.soiiers  right  away.  Keep  camp.  1 
Kwp  horsM*.  Kill  all  pale-foc<**.”  | 

“ We  won't  h'nro  enotigh  of  you  for  the  Apsichea  to  i 
bury.  Big  band  of 'em  coming.  Eut  you  all  up.” 

“The  LtpaiiKare  warriors.  The  A}uchcs  arc  small  dogs. 
We  aisj  not  afraid  of  them.” 

“ You'd  belter  be.  If  you  had  us  to  help  you.  m>w,  you 
might  whip  them.  There  won’t  be  so  many  of  you  by  the 
time  they  get  here.  Pale  faces  are  gootl  frieu<ls.  Bad 
enemies.  Hhoot  straight.  Kill  a heap.” 

Captain  Skinner sjiw  that  his  “ talk”  was  makinga  deep 
impression,  but  the  only  comment  of  the  chief  w*asa  deep,  ' 
guttural  “Ugh!"  and  the  Captain  added:  “Sup]>ose  you 
make  {MMu'c.  Say  have  fight  enough.  Not  kill  any  more. 
Turn  and  whip  Apiuthe.  We  help." 

“ Whataboutcamp  I Wagon?  Horse?  Mule?  Blank- 
et I All  kind  of  pluiuler?” 

“Make  a divide.  We’ll  help  ourselvea  when  we  hike 
the  A|xiche  pt>nies.  You  keep  one  wagon.  We  keep  one. 
Same  way  with  horses  and  mules — divide  ’em  even.  You 
give  up  prisoners  right  away.  Give  ’em  their  rifles  and 
pUlols  and  knives.” 

“ Ugh  I GikkI  ! Fight  Apaches.  Then  pale  faces  take 
care  of  themselves.  Give  them  one  day  after  light.” 

T)»ut  was  the  sort  of  treaty  that  was  made,  and  it  saved 
the  lives  of  Bill  and  his  mates,  for  the  )>reseiit  at  lcu.st. 

It  was  all  Captain  Skinner  could  have  e.x|K*cted,  but  the 
faces  of  the  mimTs  were  solier  enough  over  it. 

“Got  to  help  fight  A]>uches,  boys." 

“And  lose  one  wagon,  and  only  has’C  a day’s  start  aft- 
erwanl.” 

The  chief  had  atomti  ridden  Ixick  to  announce  the  result 
to  his  braves,  and  tliey  Um>  received  it  with  a sullen  ap- 
proval. whicli  was  full  of  bitter  thoughts  of  what  tliey  \ 
would  do  to  those  pale-hices  after  the  Apach(*s  should  lie  ■ 
be<it<‘n  and  the  “one  day’s  truce”  ended. 

The  three  captives  were  at  once  set  at  lilierty.  their  arms  ’ 
i-eslt  rwl  to  them,  and  they  were  permittiKl  to  return  to  the 
cam])  and  pick  out.  saddle,  and  mount  their  own  horses.  i 
“The  Captain’s  got  us  out  of  our  scrape,”  said  Bill.  “I 
can't  guess  how  he  did  it" 

“ Must  ha'  been  by  shootin’  first." 

“ And  all  the  boys  do  shoot  so  awful  straight!” 

That  liiid  u gr(>at  deal  to  do  with  it.  but  the  immediate 
neighborhood  of  the  Apiwhes  hatl  a great  deal  mf<re.  To- 
la-go-lo-de  knew  that  Captain  Skinner  was  exactly  right, 
and  that  the  Lipans  would  be  in  no  condition  for  a btiUle 
with  the  biiiid  of  Many  Beam  after  one  with  so  des]H‘rate 
a lot  of  riflemen  iu<  llmse  miners. 

The  next  thing  was  to  make  the  proposed  “division”  of 
the  pro]>erty  in  and  about  the  camp.  The  Iji|iaii  warriors 
withdrew  from  it,  all  but  the  chief  and  six  braves.  Then  | 
Captain  Skinner  and  six  of  his  men  rode  in.  I 

“This  my  wagon."  said  Two  Knives,  laying  his  hand  ^ 
ui)on  the  larger  and  seemingly  the  better  stored  of  the  two. 

“ All  right.  We'll  take  the  other.  This  is  our  team  of 
mules.” 

So  they  went  on  from  one  article  to  another,  and  it 
would  have  taken  a kei-n  judge  of  that  kind  of  ])ro]M‘rty  to  j 
have  told,  ivhen  the  division  vvascomplele.  which  sUh'  had  j 
the  Ix'st  of  it.  Tlie  Lipans  felt  that  they  wore  giving  up  i 
a great  deal,  but  only  the  miners  knew  how  nuicli  was  Ik*-  ] 
ing  ivstored  to  them.  It  was  very  certain  that  they  would  j 
take  the  first  op)s)rtunity  which  might  eome  to  “wmun*  ; 
uceoiints"  with  the  miners.  Indeed.  Capt4)iii  Skinner  was  ' 
not  far  from  right  when  he  said  to  hi.s  men:  i 


“ Boys,  it’ll  lie  a ImuI  thing  for  us  if  the  Aj»a<'hes  don’t 
.show  themseives  tivmorrow.  We  can’t  put  any  trust  in 
the  Lipans," 

“ Beth*r  tell  the  chief  about  that  old  imm  and  the  boy," 
said  one  of  the  men. 

“I  luuln't  forgotten  it.  Yes.  I think  I’d  liethT.” 

It  was  easy  to  bring  old  Tw'o  Kuivi«  to  anotber  confer- 
ence, and  be  received  his  messagi*  with  an  “Ugh**  which 
meant  a gtNMl  deal.  lie  Imd  questions  to  ask.  of  course, 
ami  the  Captain  gave  him  a.s  large  an  idea  as  he  thought 
safe  of  the  strength  and  number  of  the  Apaches. 

“ Let  *efn  eome,  though.  If  we  stand  by  i*ach  other,  we 
can  1s*al  them  off.” 

“ Not  wait  for  Apaches  to  come,"  said  To-la-go-to-iie. 
“All  ride  after  them  to-night.  Pale-faces  ride  with 
Lipau.s.” 

That  was  a ]Mirt  of  the  HgriH'nient,  hut  it  ha<l  not  l>een 
any  |iurt  of  the  intention  of  Captain  Skinner. 

“We're  in  for  it.  Iwys,"  he  said,  when  lie  i*eturm*<l  to 
his  own  camp.  "We  must  throw  the  reilskins  off  to- 
night. It’s  time  to  unload  that  wagon.  We'n*  close  to 
the  Mexican  line.  Every  man  mu-sl  carry  his  own  share." 

“Guess  we  <^11  do  that.” 

“I  don’t  believe  we  can.  It  'll  be  as  much  as  a man's 
life’s  wortli  to  he  loade<l  down  too  much  with  all  tlie  rid- 
ing we’ve  got  U‘fo«*  us.” 

“ We  won’t  leave  an  oun«*e  if  we  can  help  it.” 

“Well,  not  any  inore’n  we  can  help.” 

It  was  a strange  sight,  a little  later,  tlie  group  those  mg- 
ge«l,  w<>ather-}K‘aten  men  matle  around  their  resciietl  wag- 
on. while  their  lt‘ader  sal  in  fi-ont  of  it  with  a jKiir  of 
scales  before  him. 

“ Home  of  the  dust  is  better  than  other  some.” 

“ Ho  are  the  bars  and  nuggets.” 

“Can’t  help  that,"  replied  CapUiin  Skinner.  “Every- 
thing’s.got  to  g«)  by  weight.  No  assay-office  down  in  this 
corner  of  Arizona.” 

, Ho  it  was  gold  they  were  dividing  in  thosi*  little  hugs 
of  buckskin  that  they  stored  away  so  cai*efully.  Yellow 
gold,  and  ver\*  heavy. 

Pockets,  money-belts,  saddle  bags,  nil  sorts  of  carrying 
places  on  men  ami  liorses  wore*  brought  into  until  at 
last  a miner  excluinunl: 

“It’s  of  no  use.  lx)\*s.  I don’t  care  to  have  any  more 
load  al)out  me.  HjK*cia)ly  if  iheiv's  to  l>e  any  nnining." 

“Or  any  swimming."  said  another. 

“Swimming!  I’ve  got  enough  alx>ut  me  to  sink  a<‘ork 
man,” 

“And  I’ve  got  all  I keer  U)  s|)end.  Enough’s  as  good 
as  a feast.  I say." 

One  after  another  came  to  tlie  same  opinion,  although 
Captain  Skinner  remarke*!: 

“We’re  not  taking  it  all,  boys.  What  'll  we  do  with 
the  rest  ?” 

“Cache  it.  Hide  it." 

“ For  the  Lipans  to  find  the  next  clay  i No,  boys : we'll 
leave  it  in  the  wagon,  under  the  false  bottom.  That’s  (lie 
safest  place  for  it,  if  any  of  us  ever  eome  hack.  No  ml- 
skins  ever  tcM>k  the  trouble  to  haul  a ivagon  across  the 
mountains.  It  ’ll  stay  right  here.” 

The  "false  lx>tton)'*  was  a simple  affair,  but  well  made, 
and  there  was  rcMmi  iK'twtH'ii  it  and  the  rt'ul  IkiUoiii  to  .-stow 
a grc'at  deal  more'  than  the  miners  were  now  leaving. 

They  would  have  had  no  time  to  dig  a hiding-placv  in 
the  earth  if  they  had  wanted  to.  for  im‘s.<a*ngc‘rs  came  frutii 
To-la  go-to  d«  Inforc-  suiistd  to  tell  them  he  wjis  nearly 
ready  to  start,  and  from  that  time  forward  the  kcH*n  eyes 
of  strolling  Lipan  hopsemeii  were*  watching  every  step  llmt 
was  taken  in  the  camp  of  their  pale  face  allies. 

" If  they  want  to  know  how  mucli  sup|K»r  we  «-at."  wiid 
the  C'a])t:un,  "we  can’t  hedp  it.  I only  huj>e  I can  blind 
’em  in  some  way  before  morning." 

[to  8S  co.ntinvsj>,J 
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AS  ADVKNTI  RB  0\  THE  WOT  t'O.OT  OF  AFRK’A. 
BY  DAVID  KKK. 


A 


NY  sign  of  a brocic  yet,  Mr.  Brown  ?’* 
“ No,  sir.” 


•*Humpli !” 

The  Captain's  discontented  grunt,  us  he  ran  his  eyes  over 
the  lifeless  sea  and  the  hot.  cloudless  sky,  was  cerUiinly 
m4  witliout  reason.  To  be  suddenly  becalmed  wlten  one 
is  in  s|>ecial  haste  to  get  home  is  at  no  time  the  imwt 
ajfreeable  thing  in  the  world;  but  to  be  iKcahned  off  the 
pestilential  coast  of  Western  Africa,  with  footl  and  water 
beginning  to  run  short,  and  good  cause  to  expect  an  attack 
at  any  moment  by  an  overwhelming  force  of  savages, 
might  <ivertask  tlie  patience  <jf  Job  himself. 

*‘I  guess  we’ve  just  got  to  grin  and  bear  it,”  muttered 
the  Captain.  “ If  the  niggers  ’ll  only  keep  as  still  as  the 
air  docs!  But  Til  bet  my  last  dollar  they  won't.  They 
must  have  seen  us  by  this  time,  and  a ship  in  distress  to 
thfm  Lh  like  an  open  door  to  a tramp.” 

As  he  spoke,  his  keen  eye  wandered  with  a troubled 
look  along  the  endh«s  line  of  the  African  coast,  one  im- 
penetrable mass  of  dark  thicket  as  far  os  the  eye  could 
reiu*h,  except  at  one  single  i>oint.  Just  opposite  the  be- 
calmed vessel,  a long,  low*  reef  of  brown  rock,  masking 
the  mouth  of  a small  river,  broke  the  interminable  per- 
spective of  clustering  leaves;  and  it  w'as  to  this  |M>ifit  that 
the  Captain's  watchful  look  was  must  often  and  most  anx- 
iously directed. 

His  uneasiness  seemed  to  have  infected  the  officers  and 
ihecrew  likewise.  Just  abaft  the  foremast  a tall,  wiry  Port- 
lander was  turning  a gniidstone,  upon  which  another 
sitiior  wioi  shur]>ening  in  turn  live  or  six  nisty  cut  lasses : 
wlule  a gaunt,  keen-looking  fellow  from  Maine  was  hard 
at  wt)rk  c)<‘aning  the  Captain’s  double-barrelled  shot-gun 
—unluckily  the  only  fire-arm  on  board. 

But  there  wa-s  one  on  ls>ard  who  .seem«l  to  tmuble  him- 
self very  little  about  the  matter.  This  was  the  cabin-lM>y 
— a brown-face«l.  curly-haired,  bright-eyed  little  fellow, 
active  as  u leo(»ard  and  fearless  as  a lion.  The  way  in 
w'hicb  /ic  was  employed,  amid  all  this  bustle  and  anxiety, 
would  have  ratlier  astonished  a stranger.  With  a piece 
of  raw'  meat  in  his  hand,  he  dived  down  tlie  fore-batch- 
way. ran  along  the  low  narrow  passage  that  led  l>etween- 
decks,  ami  oijcning  the  door  of  a small  dark  recess  just 
ulKift  the  store-rofuii,  called  out.  “Tom!” 

A very  strange^  sound  answertKl  him,  partly  like  the 
squall  of  a cat,  and  partly  li(ie  the  growl  of  a wild  beast. 

“ He’s  hungry.  |X)orold  boy,” said  the  lad,  stepping  for- 
ward ami  holding  the  meat  to  the  bars  of  a cagt^  in  the 
farther  corner,  through  which  wa-s  dimly  visible  the  gaunt 
outline  f>f  a young  tiger,  bciUght  cheap  in  Stiuihern  India 
by  the  Captain,  who  expected  to  make  a profit  by  selluig 
It  to  some  menagerie  when  he  got  home.  F4>r  u tigiT.  it 
w’us  tame  enough;  but  the  only  one  of  tlm  crew  for  whom 
it  showcnl  any  liking  w’as  tin*  little  cabin-lx>y,  who  liad 
n.anie«l  it  Tom,  after  his  favorite  brollicr,  and  never  lost 
a chance  of  talking  to  it,  always  insi.siiug  that  it  under- 
st<Kxl  him  iK-rfcctly. 

*•  You  see,  Tom.” said  he.  tis  tlie  tiger  seized  the  meat, 
tJiert‘  ain't  much  for  you.  ‘cause  we  re  gittin’  short  our- 
Imt  you’ll  have  plenty  by-and-hy,  never  fear.” 

The  beawt  nihlxxl  its  hugi*  yellow  head  caressingly 
agikinst  the  hand  which  Jack  thrust  into  the  cage  o.s  un- 
C4in<*cmo<lly  as  if  he  w’ere  only  pelltiig  a kitten,  and  lifUnl, 
in  obe*lienc*«i  to  the  familiar  call  of  “Shake  hands,  Tom,” 
the  mighty  fore-paw,  one  stroke  of  which  w'ould  have 
rmsheil  the  boy  like  an  egg-shell. 

But  just  the  two  strangely  assorted  tilaymates  wen*  in 
the  Jicight  of  their  s]M»rt.  a sudden  clamor  of  voices  from 
above  KUirtled  thorn  iioth. 

*•  Can't  atop  now,  Tom,  ’ said  the  boy,  as  gravely  as  if  he 


[ were  excusing  himself  to  one  of  his  messinah*s.  “There’s 
1 something  up,  and  the  Captain  'll  want  me  to  help  him 
manage  the  ship,  you  know’.  By-by.” 

And  up  he  went  like  a rocket. 

I When  he  reachetl  the  di'ck,  tlie  cause  of  the  tumult  at 
^ once  U*came  a|)parent.  From  behind  the  low  n'cf  live 
rudely  built  native  boats,  each  with  leu  or  twelve  men  on 
IsMirtl,  were  creeping  out  towaixl  the  doomed  vessi*!. 

“ They're  coming  now,  sun‘en4»ugh,”  muttered  theCaj)- 
tain  through  his  set  teeth;  “ but  I guess  they  won’t  be  here 
for  another  twenty  miiiuU*s  yet,  for  them  boats  o'  their' ri 
an*  too  heavy  and  lubberly  built  to  go  fast.  Say,  boys,  we 
must  light  for  it  now,  for  them  black  sarpints  won't  leave 
a man  of  us  livin'  if  they  git  tlie  U*Ktof  it.  You  that  hain't 
got  cutlasses,  take  boat-hooks  or  capstan  bars;  and  jist  break 
a few’  bottles,  and  scatter  the  glass  around  the  deck:  it  'll 
astonish  their  bare  feet  some,  I reckon.  Hickman,  lay  that 
grindstone  on  the  gunnel,  and  be  ready  to  tip  it  over  on  to 
the  first  boat  that  coinra  alongside.  If  thc-M*  black-muzzled 
monkeys  want  our  scaljis,  they've  got  to  pay  for  'em.” 

The  men  obeyed  his  orders;  but  they  did  so  with  a sub- 
dued air  which  showed  how  little  hope  they  had  of  any- 
thing beyond  selling  tlieir  lives  as  dearly  as  possible. 

In  truth,  the  bravest  man  might  have  been  jiardonetl 
for  despairing  in  sucli  a situation.  Even  including  the 
officers,  the  ship’s  com|uiny  (alread3’  thinned  storm  and 
sickness)  could  muster  011I3’  sixteen  men,  while  the  savages 
numbered  nearly  sixty,  all  big  and  |>owerfiil  fellows,  whose 
huge  muscles  stood  out  like  coils  of  rope  on  their  ban^ 
black  limbs.  In  wea{X}ns,  again,  tlie  advantage,  if  tliere 
was  any,  was  on  the  side  of  theo-ssailants;  for  although  the 
latter  appeared  at  first  sight  to  be  unarmed,  the  Captain's 
soon  showe<l  him  clubs  and  spears  and  bows, 
with  one  or  two  muskets  as  well. 

On  came  the  human  tigers  over  the  smooth  bright  wa- 
ter, with  the  cloudless  blue  of  the  tropica!  skj’  ox’crhcad. 
and  the  dark  green  mass  of  clustering  leaves,  surmount- 
ed here  and  there  by  the  tall  slender  column  of  a palm- 
tree  in  tlie  background.  They  had  evidently  chosen 
the  heat  of  noon  for  their  hour  of  attack  in  tlie  exjiectu- 
tion  of  finding  the  white  men  asleep;  and  their  was  a vis- 
ible start  among  tliem  as  the  Captain’s  tall  figure  appeared 
from  beliiiid  the  moiu-mast,  gun  in  hand. 

**  Keep  off  I”  roared  he,  as  llie>’  made  signs  of  wishing  to 
trade.  “ Keep  off!  j’ou  ain't  wanttd  here.’* 

But  seeing  that  they  swept  on  unheeding,  he  let  flj*  both 
barrels  into  them,  tlio  double  rt'jsirl  Iwing  followed  by  a 
sharp  howl  from  the  foremost  bout  os  the  buckshot  rattled 
among  its  crew.  Four  out  of  the  twelve  oarsmen  went 
struck  down,  overthrowing  several  others  in  their  fall, 
and  the  clumsy  craft,  turning  half  round,  laj*  coinplctelj* 
help]es.s  for  several  minutes.  Btit  on  came  the  other  four 
Isials.  ami  ran  alongside,  two  to  |>ort  and  two  to  Ktarbi>artl. 
The  ear|}enter  ]auiie)it*4l  his  grindstone,  but  the  ponderous 
missile  splaslied  harmlcssl3’  into  the  water  w'ithin  a foot 
of  the  nearest  boat,  and  in  another  moment  the  w'hole  deck 
was  fiooded  with  3'elling  savages,  thirsting  for  bksKl, 

All  that  followwl  was  like  the  confasion  of  a hideous 
dream  — blows  mining,  blood  Mowing,  men  falling,  and 
death  coming  blindl3*,  no  one  knew  wlience  or  how.  De- 
spite the  fearful  mlds  against  them,  the  American  sailors, 
lighting  like  men  w’ho  fight  for  their  lives,  vs'ere  still  hold- 
ing their  ground,  when  an  exulting  3*ell  from  bi*hind  made 
them  turn  just  in  time  to  see  the  eight  surviving  rowers 
of  the  fifth  Isiat  (which  luul  cn*pt  up  unix*rceived  in  the 
heat  of  the  fray)  clambering  over  the  stern. 

Another  moment  and  all  would  liave  bc'on  over;  hut 
just  then  a tr<‘mcndous  roar  shook  the  air.  and  a hugi*, 
gaunt.  3'ellow  lxxl3*  shot  up  tlirough  the  ufter  hatchwa3', 

. right  among  the  starlknl  nssailunts.  |jittk*  Jack  had  crept 
. aft  and  let  ksise  the  tiger,  which  fell  like  a thumler-lHilt 
I u}K>n  the  bhu-ks,  four  or  five  of  whom  la,y  mangled  on  tlio 
i deck  almost  before  thc3*  could  look  round. 
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This  mu*xi»ecttMl  re-eiifoi-cemeut  emlod  the  buttlo  at  one 
blow.  Tlie  superstitious  savajfes.  takiiijr  the  Im’unI  for  an 
evil  spirit  miHcd  u>^iiist  them  by  tice  white  ineirs  nia^ic, 
leu|Mtl  )wnie-strirken  into  their  l>oats  (some  even  tumbling? 
into  the  seu  in  their  hurry),  uml  made  ulf  with  all  possible 
siKX‘d.  A lif^bt  breeze,  spi'iii^intr  up  fnmi  the  i>a.slwanl. 
soon  1k>k>  the  vessel  far  beyond  their  n'tu'h. 

" Well  tione.  Jaek.  my  hearty  !*' cried  the  Captain.  jrrasi>- 
in^  the  little  hero's  slim  bi*ovvn  liuud  with  a force  that 
made  every  piint  eiwkle.  “ That  was  a mijfhty  cute  trick 
of  youi’S.  and  no  inishike.  I ^ut'ss  you’ll  make  u smarter 
sailor  than  any  of  iis  liefoiv  you’re  done:  and  it  slm’n’t  lx> 
my  fault  if  you  don’t  <jit  sometiiinjr  tfisal  ft»r  this  when  we 
see  New  York  apiin.’’ 

.\ml  the  Captain  kept  liis  word. 

THK  <;AMK  ok  CUHLINCJ. 

BA-  sllEUWoOl)  nVSK. 

1 CHLIXCt  is  a i^'otfh  jfume.  For  <s*nlun«*s  pjcsl  ev<‘i'y* 
Ixsly  who  h.'is  Imsmi  anybocly  in  the  Land  o'  Cakes  ha.s 
played  );o]f  in  the  sprintr.  slimmer,  and  uutumii.  and  enrl- 
iiHf  in  llie  winter;  and  whert‘Ver  Si'otelimeii  have  ;^uie 
to  live  tliey  liave  iiitriMlu<‘<Hl  iht'ir  national  j^tmes. 

For  ii  pime  of  rurlin)?  a sheet  of  clear  ice  and  a 
nuinlx^r  of  eurliu);-stones  ai*e  ne4*cs.sary.  But  what  is  a , 
eurlint'  stone,  or  '‘channel  stane,"  us  it  is  sometinu's  cull- 
ed, from  the  fact  (liat  stone.s  found  in  tlie  channels  of  riv*  | 
ers  wen*  formerly  used  in  the  {fume  1 It  is  a lurtfe  stone, 
of  such  a shape  as  an  uraiiffc  would  be  if  it  were  crushed  i 
down  so  that  its  sides  huljps)  out  witliout  breakin^f.  The  | 
stone  is  {ftmerally  alsnit  twelve  inches  in  diameter,  and  ; 
four  or  five  inches  hi^h.  It  is  polished  until  it  is  jK'rfect-  ' 


ly  siiKMith.  and  on  the  up|>er  side  it  has  u handle,  some- 
thin{f  like  tliat  of  u smoothin{f-iron.  so  that  it  may  be 
thrown  with  {rreuter  east'  and  accurucy.  Its  wcijfht  is 
from  thirty’  to  fifty  jKuimis.  hut  in  days  {fone  by  lieaA'ier 
wei{rlit.H  wen*  u.sed.  One  well-known  curler  plaj’ed  with 
a stone  wei{flim^  seventy  |>ounds,  and  bis  iiiiele  usetl  one 
that  Avas  4‘ven  lu*uvier.  Wiiat  a reinarkublu  family  that 
must  have  be<'n ! 

A nmteh  at  eurling  is  ca11e<l  a “ bonspie!,’*  and  many  a 
tale  of  hurd-fou{fht  bonspiels  in  tlu^  “auld  countree”  can 
an  old  S4’Ot  tell.  Hut  we  have  Umspa'ls  even  heir.  On 
Juiiuury'  the  ifivai  Ismspiel  of  the  year  in  this  country’ 
wa.H  playinl  on  one  of  the  hikes  in  Central  Park.  New 
York,  and  our  artist  ha.s  depietisl  the  si'ene  on  this  pu{FC. 
Americans  were  mulehed  njniinst  ScHnchmeii.  and  Avert* 
not  aslmmisi  to  suffer  defeat  at  their  hands,  for  of  late 
years  American  curlers  have  enjoyed  more  than  their 
share  of  victory.  In  this  match  eiffhl  rinks  Avere  pro- 
jMired.  and  four  players  of  each  side  pluyi*d  at  each  rink. 
And  now  let  us  descriln*  the  rink. 

It  i.s  a .HtJX*tch  of  i<*c  sAvept  i>erfeclly  clean,  ami  measur- 
iii{f  forty-two  yaitls  by  eighl  or  nine.  A fcAv  feet  from 
<*ueh  end  is  a murk,  eulltHl  the  “t<'<*,"and  arouixl  thi.s  a 
eiirle  is  ilruAvn  ineasurin^f  fourteen  feet  in  diameter.  This 
<*ircle  is  cuIUhI  the  *'  luiose.*’  Each  player  has  two  stones, 
and  they'  take  turns  to  throAv  their  stom*s  along  the  rink, 
and  try  to  let  them  sti»p  us  near  Ihi*  “ tin*"  as  they’  can. 

It  may  easy’  to  throAv  the  stone  along  the  gla^isy 

surface  of  the  ice  to  that  distance,  and  so  it  is.  There  are 
instances  on  record  of  a curling-stone  having  l)c<>n  throAvii 
acroBM  a jK>nd  a mile  in  Avidth;  hut  it  is  not  so  ea.sy  to 
make  the  stone  stop  just  Avhere  the  player  AA'anU  it  to. 
There  are  all  sorts  and  varieties  of  pluy-  in  tliis  game.  Sec, 
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nearly  all  the  men  have  playKi  their  Ktonen.  The  rink  Ik 
thick  witli  them  at  (he  far  end.  Some  are  ri^ht  up  close 
to  tlje  **  tee.”  mast  of  them  Lave  reached  the  *’  hoose,”  but 
Mmie  have  fallen  short. 

There  is  only  one  o|)eninj;  left  by  which  a stone  can 
rejich  the  “tee."  Tlie  next  player  is  unsteady.  Can  he 
(^‘t  throuifh,  or  had  he  better  seud  a slow  one  to  close 
the  “ |H)rt”  against  the  next  player,  his  adversary?  Hi* 
is  a yuuiiff  player,  and  old  heails  are  l)etter  tlinn  youii}? 
ones  iu  curliiif?.  Uis  “skip”  (Captain)  advises  the  latter 
course.  But,  alas!  ho  throws t(x>  jfontly.  Thestono  se<‘ms 
tirinl  out  almost  la>fore  it  lias  n*ucheil  the  middle  of  (he 
rink.  Tlien  there  arise  shouta  of  “Soop!  soop!”  (sweep, 
sweep),  and  his  comrude.s  fall  to  with  u will,  and  sweep  the 
ice  iu  front  of  the  luj^ing;  stone  as  if  life  depetided  on  it. 

What  is  the  meuniu);  of  this?  Well,  it  means  (hat 
when  a stone  is  travelling  very  slowly,  the  least  bit  of 
snow  is  liable  to  bring  it  to  a stand-still,  and  so  the  players 
are  armed  with  brooiiiK  U>  clear  away  whatever  snow  may 
have  been  blown  on  (be  rink. 

Perhajis  next  to  skill  in  throwing  the  sU>ne,  judgment 
in  sweeping  is  the  iiuait  valuable  accomplislaiieiit  for  a 
curler.  It  is  very  like  working  the  brake  on  a borst‘-car. 
If  you  do  it  too  much,  you  stop  the  car  too  soon,  and  the 
ladies  have  to  get  olf  in  (he  mud  instead  of  at  the  clean 
crossing.  So,  in  curling,  if  you  do  not  swe<>p  enough,  the 
stone  will  sti»p  Iiefore  it  reaches  the  hoose;  hut  if,  on  the 
other  hand,  you  swts'p  too  much,  the  stone  reaches  tlie 
hoose,  and  perha|)s  pa.sses  the  tee,  and  then  your  oppo- 


nents begin  to  “sonp,”and  make  the  ice  so  smooth  that 
your  stone  posses  clear  out  of  the  hoose.  and  so  is  lost, 
uuiid  cries  of  “ Weel  so«»pit!”  (well  swept). 

The  last  play  of  the  “head.”  or  end.  is  n*serve<l  by  the 
“skijMi”  of  the  two  sides,  for  they  are  always  the  best  play- 
ers, ikdng  chosen  skiist  on  that  account.  The  excitement 
grows  int4‘iis«>.  Tin*  way  is  hhx-ked,  but  the  exiH^rieiuMsl 
eye  cd  the  skip  stH>s  how  tl>e  stones  lie.  “ Wick,  and  c:url 
in,"  cries  an  eager  comrade,  by  which  he  means  carom  otf 
an  outlying  stone,  and  curl  in  so  os  to  avoid  the  stones 
that  lie  in  front.  This  the  skip  <1<k's.  By  a iMt'uliar  (lira 
of  the  wrist  he  gives  a twist  to  his  stone,  so  that  when  it 
touches  another  stone  it  glances  sharply  otf.  and  avoiding 
the  block,  makes  straight  for  the  tec*. 

Wli<>n  the  last  stone  of  the  liead  has  t>een  plu,v**d,  the 
excitement  of  counting  l>egins.  Only  one  side  can  count 
at  one  time,  and  that  side  can  only  count  os  many  as  it 
has  stones  nearer  to  the  (ee  than  the  nearest  stone  L^Ioiig- 
ing  to  the  other  side.  Tims  the  iieari'st  stone  may  liehmg 
to  the  Scotchmen,  and  the  next  to  the  Amerkans,  and  aft- 
er that  the  Scotchmen  may  have  three  or  four  nearer  than 
the  next  American  stone;  but  the  Sc*otchmen  can  only  count 
one.  It  often  happens  that  the  distance  is  so  nearly  ec{ual 
that  it  is  iin]>o8sihle  to  decide  1>etween  two  stones,  and 
then  the  ineusiiring  string  is  produced  to  settle  the  claims 
(»f  the  rival  players.  A lK>iispiel  gi<nerully  consists  of 
twenty-one  ends  at  each  rink,  and  a.s  many  rinks  are  used 
as  are  nect'ssary  to  accommodate  the  ]ilayers,  eight  playing 
at  each. 
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VOLUME  in 


nil's  OF  ADVICE. 

BY  AUNT  MAIUORIE  PRECEPT. 

FKESENCE  OF  MIND. 

PRESENCE  of  mind  U that  quality  which  IcjuIk  a jwr- 
sou  to  do  the  rijfht  thinjf  at  the  rijfljt  moment.  There 
aiT!  time:N  of  .sudden  peril,  times  of  tu'cidenL  and  times  uf 
illness  when  the  person  wlio  has  pm^ence  of  mind  becomes 
the  leader,  and  heljw  everylsKly  else. 

If  u fii'C  bi'euk  out  in  u building  where  a crowd  is  ussem  I 
bled,  there  is  often  u |wiuc,  ami  |)oople  trample  upon  and 
kill  each  other  in  their  fright,  byline  inonth.H  ago  an  ' 
alarm  of  Are  was  cuuwsl  by  the  appearance  of  smoke  in  a 
New  Yt»rk  public  school.  Fortunately  the  lady  principal  ' 
was  a j)cr»on  who  had  presence  of  mind.  She  controlle<l  * 
herself  and  her  pupils,  and  they  all  marched  safely  into  I 
the  strwt,  without  hurry  or  riot.  She  knew  what  ought 
to  1h^  done,  and  she  did  it  pnmiptly.  | 

People  who  know  wliat  ought  to  be  done  do  not  always 
do  it  at  once,  however,  or  they  are  flustered,  lose  their  i 
wits,  and  do  something  drwidful.  A very  loving  mother 
once  scalded  her  Ixiby  so  that  it  will  bear  the  marks  of  the  ; 
burn  for  its  life,  because  she  lost  her  praMuice  of  mind. 
She  knew  that  a child  in  a convulsion  should  be  put  into  ' 
a warm  luith,  and  in  her  U'rrnr  she  imincrscd  her  little  , 
one  in  a boiling  bath,  tlie  hot  water  running  from  a fau-  1 
cet  at  that  {Kunt  of  heat.  ' 

A person  whose  clothing  catches  lire  should  be  I'olled  at  | 
once  in  a rug,  or  qtiilt,  or  large  shawl,  to  stifle  the  flame. 
When  a fire  breaks  out  anywhere  the  doors  and  windows  j 
should  be  shut  tis  quickly  ns  |s>s.sible,  to  pravenl  a draught.  i 
But  most  people  rush  out-of-doors,  .screaming,  in  their 
tem»r.  and  others  rush  after  them,  throwing  pails  of  wn-  ' 
ter.  or  doing  anything  but  the  right  thing.  If  a person  is  j 
woundetl  <»r  cut.  tlic  way  to  stop  the  flow  <*f  blood  i.s  to 
Imndnge  tightly  above  the  wound,  between  that  and  the  ^ 
heart;  but  instances  are  not  ran*  where  people  bleed  to 
death  bc^'ause  nobody  at  hand  has  enough  knowltslge  or  1 
presence  of  nnnd  to  attend  to  thi.s  simple  thing  at  once,  j 
Like  other  desirable  qualities,  tliia  one  e.an  Ik*  cultivated,  i 
ami  you  :imy  iM.>?vsess  it  as  well  as  another.  ! 

I 

MISS  UOLSOVKU'S  *■  TREASURE." 

fil  Stor;  e(  At.  VaUntine’i  Saf. 

BY  MRS.  aoilN  LILI4R. 

Mr.  north please.  Mr.  North  :" 

The  voice,  a delicate,  childish  one.  seemed  t<i  Iw 
almost  caught  up  and  whirle<l  aw'ay  in  tlie  snow  flakes. 
Tin-  8|>eaker— a little  l>oy  of  alxnil  twelve  years,  scatjti- 
ly  clad,  and  carrying  a heavy  basket — was  running  a.s 
well  as  he  could  along  the  dn*ary  country  roatl,  while  he 
tried  to  njake  himself  l»oard  by  the  invisible  oecupaiil  of  a 
wagon  lumlK*ring  ahead  of  him. 

It  was  a covered  wagon,  and  to  the  boy's  eyes  it  s<'erm*d 
to  Ik*  the  enib^xlimeiil  of  comfort  and  wannth.  He  was 
chilled  to  the  bone,  thort>iighly  tirtsi,  and  disheartemHl. 
What  could  he  do  if  Mr.  North  failwl  to  hear  him  t 

But  he  did  not.  Suddenly  he  piillcsl  up  his  horses,  and 
peensl  around  him  in  the  gloomy  twilight. 

*“  Be  some  one  a-ca11ing  {"  he  said,  loudly. 

Yes.  sir.  please.”  The  boy  s voice  was  just  audible. 
Why."  said  Mr.  N«»nh  to  himself,  “denied  if  that 
lK*an’t  Mi.ss  Holsover's  lx>y !” 

It  ims  Mi.ss  Holsover’s  nephew.  Jes.se  Grey,  and  he 
was  soon  at  the  sidt*  of  the  wagon,  looking  up  int4>  the  ' 
driver's  kindly  weiither-liealen  face. 

“ Oh,  please,  Mr.  North,”  the  little  fellow  sai<l,  trying  to 
gel  his  breath,  “I'm  so  tired!  and  I thought,  perhap.s. 
you'd  give  me  a lift.” 

“Of  course  I will,  ' Mr.  North  answered,  good-huui' 
ly.  “Come. can  ye  git  in  then*  and  he  lifted  ■ 
lie  figure  into  the  buck  of  the  wagon,  where,  wi» 


bundles,  there  was  a pile  of  straw.  “ You  lx*  about  a«  wit 
as  water.  1 declare  to  meixy!  Whero /icr  you  lxH*n  ?“ 

Jesse  was  comfortably  sealtsl  on  the  straw  l>y  (his  time 
behind  ilr.  North's  burly  figure,  and  as  the  wagon  joggid 
on  he  almost  fui*got  his  fright  and  fatigue. 

“ I've  l>een  in  to  market  with  butter  and  eggs,”  he  said, 

“and  brought  buck  a basketful  of  things  for  Aunt  Je- 
mima." 

“Humph ! ' Mr.  North's  exclamation  was cliaracteristic 
as  lie  looked  around  at  thedelicah*  face  of  the  child,  which 
had  alxiulit  so  many  tokens  of  refinement  that  it  was  hard 
to  believe  ho  really  was  the  nephew  of  the  coarse,  hard- 
featureil  woman  wlio  lived  in  grim  seclusion  at  Holsovcr 
Fann. 

“ I say,  Jesse,”  he  said,  shortly,  “how  comes  it  you  be 
a relation  o’  hern  ?'*  He  jerked  his  head  toward  the  cross- 
roads they  were  approaching. 

Jease's  fu<x*  flushed.  “I'm  not.  really,"  he  said,  with 
a little  quiver  of  the  lip.  “I  know  I have  a n*al  aunt 
somewhere  in  Boston,  if  I could  only  find  her;  but  Aunt 
Jemima  never  will  tell  me  anything  about  her.”  There 
was  a pause,  and  then  Jesse  added,  quickly  ; “ Oh.  Mr- 
North,  rfoyou  sup|X)sc  you  could  hunt  for  her  when  you 
g<i  to  Boston  next  time  { Oh,  I know  her  name — Marian 
Lee,  I know  that  becau.se  I have  a book  of  hers.  ' Fr^im 
Helen  to  Marian  Lee.'  it  says  in  it,  and  Helen  was  my 
mother” — tlie  child's  eyes  looketl  very  wistful  and  plead- 
ing. “ And  when  Bill  was  home  he  told  ni<*  it  was  my 
aunt's,  and  she  lived  in  Ikiston.  I never  could  get  him  to 
say  any  more.” 

“ Why.  how  come  you  to  lie  up  to  Miss  Holsover’s  ?” 

Jesse  shook  his  head.  “I  don't  know,”  he  answered. 

“ I’ve  always  been  there.” 

Tliey  jogged  on  a few  minutes  in  silence.  Jes.se  felt 
the  Hoothing  etfect  of  the  warmth  and  stillness,  and  Imlf 
dozed.  Mr.  North  turned  a compassionate  gaze  on  the 
sail  young  fat'c  which  in  sleep  showeil  such  worn  linea. 

“ No  Hol.sover  bUx)d  there!”  he  muttered. 

Mr.  North  was  the  only  expressman,  or  carrier,  in  tliw 
very  ohscure  part  of  the  country.  Twice  a week  he  came 
and  went,  carrying  letters  aud  |)uekages,  as  well  as  occa- 
sionally a traveller,  to  the  different  villages  or  towj»» 
about.  Once  a month  ho  visited  Boston.  His  own  house 
sUhhI  on  a country  road  alxiut  three  miles  fnmi  Hidsfiver 
Farm.  There  he  lived  almost  alone,  his  widowwl  mother 
being  too  infirm  to  be  considereil  ver>'  much  of  a compan- 
ion for  a hearty,  burly,  good-humorwl  man  like  hinuself. 

The  old  funn-house  in  which  Miss  Holsover  livixl  stoocl 
near  the  cross-roads.  It  was  a long  low  building  with  one 
st<»ry  and  an  attic,  above  which  rose  the  sluniing  roof. 
Some  old  trees  grew  at  one  side,  but  everything  about  it 
was  dismal  and  uninviting  to  visitors.  Miss  Holsover  Haid 
slie  wus  glut!  of  this.  She  liked  to  shut  herself  awtzy  ns 
much  us  |M»8sible  from  her  fellow-creatures. 

Not  a human  bidng  in  all  the  country  about  ever  re- 
membered a sym|>athetic  word  or  h.M>k  from  her. 
wan  a tall  grim  w<»man  of  sixty,  with  bushy  eyebrows, 
gray  hair,  and  thin,  bluish  li}>s.  Whal  comfort  she  eoixhl 
take  in  life  every  one  wondered,  but  it  was  whisperwl  that 
she  was  hoarding  money;  that  if  the  truth  was  but  known, 
untold  sums  lay  liiddt>n  .somewhere  in  the  old  houst\ 

Certainly  Jesst*  Gn*y  saw  nothing  of  the  kind.  As.  tin*- 
Iwy  had  said  to  Mr.  North,  he  did  not  know  hoir  ho  )iu<l 
come  to  Holsover  Farm.  Jes.se  only  knew  that  ho  hail 
“alway.s  l>een  there.'’  Then*  wen*  no  dim  renu'inbrj* nc<*s 
in  his  mind  of  any  past  which  did  not  inclmh*  the  di^<-»htto 
house,  and  Miss  Holsover's  cnu*l  face  and  figure.  Thi* 
4>nly  variations  in  his  surroundings  had  been  visits*  frx»m 
the  «me  human  Ijeiug  Miss  Holsover  had  ever  show*n 
t.lncss  for.  This  was  her  n‘pn»Uite  nephew  Bill, 

'•  Itoy  luwl  up|M*an*d  and  disap)>eare4l  so  many 

•iirsc*  of  Jessi*  Grey's  n*memlmuu*e  that  he  htxil  f««li 
might  ex|x?ct  him  any  i>articularly  windy 
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or  any  time  when  thinjCfs  were  on  a little  comforta- 

bly. For  Bill's  visits  to  the  farm  were  his  seasons  of  ter- 
ror. Bill  was  a coarse,  violent-temporetl  lad,  who  delight- 
ed in  terrifyinjf  him  in  every  way  possible,  who  forced 
his  so-<ralIed  aunt  into  now  cruelties  to  the  helplm  chtld^ 
and  who  seemed  only  to  know  iliat  he  could  suffer. 

Of  late  Jesse  ha<l  bejftin  to  wonder  when  Bill  would  re- 
appear. Last  year,  just  at  this  season,  he  hod  suddenly  ar- 
rived. und  how  well  Jesse  rcmembcr(>d  his  saying  with  a 
coarse  luuf^h  tlmt  he  hud  come  back  as  a valentine!  What 
iras  a valentine?  Jwse  wondered.  He  looked  at  Mr. 
North's  spacious  back  a moment  before  he  said, 

“ Mr.  North,  can  you  tell  me  what  a valentine  is  like?” 

Mr.  North  i>eered  artmnd  with  a queer  smile  at  his  little 
companion.  “Waal,”  he  said,  slowly,  “there’s  all  kinds. 
I think  it's  sort  o'  |?oo<l  luck,  or  {'ood  wishes,  like  as  if  you 
wtiz  to  do  me  a favor.  1 don't  know  us  I've  seen  many  in 
my  <lay.  They  hev  'em  in  store  winders— pa|>or  things, 
with  Cupids;  but  they  say  on  'em,  ‘ I’m  your  valentine.’ 
Neow  ef  eny  one  wuz  to  say  he  wu*  my  valentine,  he'd 
oughter  do  me  a good  turn ; seems  to  me  us  if  a valoiitino 
ouyhter  \w  good  luck.” 

It  was  a long  si>eech,  and  Mr.  North  delivered  it  with 
some  difficulty,  decking  his  horses  with  his  whip  now  and 
then,  and  apparently  taking  a great  interest  in  the  weather. 

“I  wish  / could  have  something  like  a valentine,  then,” 
sighed  Jesse. 

“ Wa'ul,’*  said  Mr.  North.  “ ter-morrow’s  the  day.” 

But  the  boy  only  laughed  sadly. 

The  dark  road  sudilenly  seemed  to  come  to  an  end. 
Jeasc  jumpetl  up  ami  looked  out.  Tliere  across  the  fields 
lay  the  gloouiy  brown  farm-house.  He  felt  his  heart  sink 
w’itliin  i)im  as  he  thanked  Mr.  North,  got  down  from  the 
wagon,  and  taking  the  ba.skct  turned  in  at  the  gale. 

The  door  was  oi)cm*d  with  a click,  and  Miss  Kolsover 
sUhmI  there  holding  a candle-light  above  her  head. 

■“’Stliat  you  .'"she  said,  in  a shrill  voice. 

“Yes,”  answm*d  .Io8s<*.  HU  entrance  into  the  house 
was  lielpc<l  by  Miss  liolsover  giving  him  a decidi^  push 
by  the  shoulders. 

J(>sse  put  the  basket  dowm,  und  l^egau  at  once  taking  off 
his  coat.  In  spite  of  his  rest  and  little  sleep,  he  was  shiv- 
ering with  cold  and  fatigue. 

“What's  the  matter?”  .said  Miss  Holsover,  giving  him 
another  shake  by  the  shoulder. 

“ Pin  wet  and  tired,”  said  Jesse,  timidly. 

“ Wet  ami  fiddlesticks!”  retorted  the  old  lady.  “ None 
of  that  nonsense  I You’ve  plenty  to  do  to-night,  let  me  tell 
you.  I'm  gt>iu*  across  fields.” 

Jesse  knew  what  this  meant.  Once  in  a while  Miss 
Holsover  took  it  into  her  head  to  {>Ay  a visit  ti>  a cousin  of 
hors  living  at  the  next  village~“Hcn».ss  lield.s.”  as  she  call- 
ed it.  These  nights  were  the  child's  «<]>ecial  horror.  Un- 
happy as  was  the  farm  house  with  Miss  Hoksover,  it  had 
an  element  of  terror  for  the  child  when  he  was  loft  alone — 
and  then  on  such  a night!  Jease  stood  still  a moment 
](K>king  at  Miss  Holsover  with  dilate<l  eyes,  anticiimting 
all  the  homers  of  the  lonely  evening;  not  all  the  work  ho 
knew  there  wiis  left  for  him  to  do  would  keep  him  from 
Ix'ing  frigldened  at  every  gust  of  wind  that  blew  arf>und 
the  old  house,  or  moaned  in  the  gi^^up  of  ce<lar-tree8. 

“Don’t  stand  gapin’  like  that,” exclaimed  Mi.ss  Holso- 
vcr.  “Sit  down  and  eat  your  tea,  und  then  go  out  and  do 
your  chores.” 

Jesse  obeyed.  The  supper — some  weak  milk  and  stale 
bread — was  s(M)n  eaten,  und  then  he  followed  Mi.s.s  Holso- 
ver, who  laid  hU  work  out,  and  gave  him  his  instructions 
for  the  night.  He  was  to  j)erform  the  tasks  she  lu«l  set 
him.  and  not  think  of  going  to  bod  until  she  returiietl. 

Je&se  wiis  too  well  accustomed  to  the  hardships  of  hi.s  life 
to  relx^I  against  anything.  He  stomi  still,  listoning  quiet- 
ly, and  even  helped  the  old  lady  to  go  away  in  comfort. 

Instead  of  going  at  once  to  work,  he  knelt  down  u mo- 


ment before  the  fire,  thinking  about  the  questions  Mr. 
North  had  asked  him. 

Jesse  never  knew  how  it  came  into  his  head  that  per- 
hajfs  there  might  be  some  escape  for  him.  1 suppose  that 
in  the  loneiinesK  of  his  jMwition  that  evening,  and  with  Um 
fear  of  being  by  hini.self  in  the  desolate  house,  there  came 
a certain  sense  that  he  could  do  os  he  plea.sed.  Tlien,  t«K), 
he  knew  absolutely  nothing  of  the  world,  and  it  gradual- 
ly seemed  to  him  quite  feasible  that  he  should  mu  away, 
and  try  to  find  his  real  aunt  in  Boston. 

His  plan,  childish  as  it  was,  developed  verj'  quickly. 
Jesse  luid  an  idea  that  he  could  walk  very  far  before  morn- 
ing, und  tlial  he  might  meet  Mr.  North  somewhere  on  Uie 
way.  He  knew  there  was  no  time  to  k»se,  and  so,  run- 
ning up  to  his  little  attic  room,  he  began  hastily  putting 
together  such  things  as  seemed  necessary  for  his  long  jour- 
ney. The  b<x>k  with  his  aunt’s  name  was  carefully  titnl 
up  in  the  bundle.  Jesse  thought  that  the  name  written 
there  might  perhaps  help  him  in  some  way. 

He  had  only  a shiall  bit  of  candle,  and  it  so  happened 
tlmt  this  went  out  before  he  had  quite  finished  his  prepa- 
rations. Ho  was  standing  by  tlio  little  dorn»er  window, 
and  almost  at  once  he  felt  rather  than  saw'  the  gleam  of  a 
lantern.  It  was  moving,  and  seemed  to  come  from  the 
barn  loft.  In  a moment  there  was  a second  Hash,  and  tliis 
time  it  illumined  a man’s  figure. 

Jesse  shrank  back  in  fear  and  trembling.  Who  could 
it  be  ? But  though  afraid  of  the  lonely  house,  it  fright- 
ened him  still  more  to  think  of  not  finding  out  who  was 
' in  the  barn.  He  hesitated  but  a moment,  und  tlieii  s]>ed 
j downstairs,  and  creeping  across  thes|>acelK‘t  ween  the  housti 
I and  bank,  slow'ly  unlatched  the  dour.  He  was  .scarcely  in- 
side tiie  barn  before  he  caught  the  sound  of  voices.  Two 
men  w*ere  si>eaking.  and  Jesse’s  heart  sank  within  him  as 
he  recogniz^  one  voice  as  that  of  Bill  Holsover. 

The  boy's  feet  seemed  rooted  to  the  spot.  He  w’as 
standing  just  by  tlie  ladder  leading  to  the  loft,  and  in  the 
absolute  stillness  and  darkneas  it  w'»is  easy  to  hear  what 
the  men  were  saying.  The  first  sentences  were  of  no  im- 
portance, but  suddenly  the  strange  voice  said, 

“ Do  you  know  where  she  keeps  it  ?” 

Tlion  came  Bill's  answer:  “I’m  most  sure  it’s  in  the 
cupboard  to  the  right  of  the  fire-place,  under  the  floor.” 
“Will  there  be  trouble  getting  it  ?” 

“Not  if  we  make  sure  ^e’s  in  bed.  There's  that  little 
young  ’un  around ; but  we  won’t  have  any  trouble  keepin’ 
him  quiet.” 

[to  ss  cosrnit'icn.J 

BKAN’S  CONSCIENCE. 

There  is  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  Bran  hud  a con- 
science. No  dog  who  was  not  fully  aware  that  he 
had  misbehaved  himself,  and  deeply  penitent  on  account 
of  it.  could  have  sh(»w'ii  so  much  sorrow  and  ctkiilrition. 

We  were  slaying  at  Yarmouth,  and  Bmn,  who  wa.s  al- 
lowed perfect  liberty,  was  lont  for  one  entire  day. 

At  night,  just  before  the  house  was  shut  up.  he  made 
; hl.H  appeurunce,  very  tired  and  truvel  staiiuHl.  Being  met 
‘ at  the  hull  door,  he  w'as  rebiike<l.  and  his  offered  piiw  not 
taken,  in  token  that  he  was  in  disgrace. 

I His  nightly  re.sting-plat‘e  was  a cellar,  whore  he  had  a 
I c«)mfortable  straw  couch  prt>vided  fo:*  him,  and  his  usual 
custom  was  to  run  down  stairs  immediately  to  hU  bed  and 
I supper;  hut  on  this  evening  he  remained  at  the  top  of  the 
i stairs,  und  cHcd  ami  whined  piteously. 

I Presently  my  brother  said,  “ You  must  come  and  make 
1 it  up  with  Bj-uji,  or  the  jx>or  fellow  will  crj'  there  all 
I night.” 

i Accordingly  we  opened  the  door,  and  one  by  one  shook 
; Bran's  paw  in  sign  of  forgiveness,  whereupon  he  quietly 
walked  down  .stairs,  ami  after  eating  his  supper  with  avid- 
ity, curled  himself  up  ou  the  straw  and  went  to  sleep. 
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OUR  DALLOON. 

BY  JIMMY  BROWN. 

I’VKnm<lt*  up  my  mi  ml  tlial  Imlf  tlic  trouble  boys  pet  into 
is  the  fuull  of  the  prown  iip  folks  that  jnx*  uJwuys 
wantiiip  tliem  to  tmpnjve  their  iiiimis. 

I never  impnocd  my  iniinl  yet  willumt  sufferinp  for  it, 
There  was  the  time  I itnprovisl  it  stmlyinp  was]»s.  just  as 
the  man  who  hvttireil  about  wasps  ami  eiepliunls  ami 
other  inserts  told  me  to.  If  it  iuuln't  Imsui  for  (hut  man  1 
never  shoiihl  have  thoupht  of  stmlyinp  wasps 

One  time  our  s^diool-tcacher  tol<I  me  that  I ouplit  l<»  im- 
prove my  mint!  hv  reailinp  liist«)ry.  so  I boriowe*!  the  his- 
tory of  Hlackbi'ard  the  Pirate,  ami  improvisl  iny  miml 
for  tlm*e  c»r  four  Inmrs  every  day.  After  a while  father  I 
said.  “ Brinp  that  l>ook  to  me.  Jimmy,  and  let's  ms«  what 


••  I'KKSKNTI.Y  IT  WKNT  S|.OWI,V  I I'.  * 

you're  nwlinp/*  and  when  lie  saw  it,  instead  of  pniisinp 
me.  he — But  what’s  the  \ise  of  reineml)eriup  our  misfor- 
tunes ( Still,  if  I was  prown  u]i.  I wouldn't  pet  Isjys  into 
dilHeuUy  hy  lellinp  them  to  th>  all  siirLs  t»f  thinps. 

Tlierv  Wivs  a Professor  came  to  our  liou.se  tlie  «»tlier  day. 

Professor  is  a kind  of  man  wlio  wears  sjHflarh*s  up  t»n 
the  lop  of  hi.s  head  and  takes  snulf  and  dixrsn't  talk  Kup- 
lish  very  plain.  1 Inrlieve  Pn)fe.s.sorH  eome  from  soiue- 
whert*  near  Germany,  and  1 wisli  this  one  hail  stai<l  in  his 
t)wn  ojiiiitry.  They  live  nn>stly  on  eahlKip«'  and  sueli. 
and  Mr.  Travers  says  they  are  divadfully  fierce,  atul  that 
when  they  are  not  at  war  with  other  |>eople.  they  Hpltt 
aninnp  themselves,  and  po  on  in  the  iinMt  dreadful  way. 

Tlii.s  Profe.ssor  that  came  to  see  father  didn't  look  a bit 
fien'C.  but  Mr.  Travers  says  that  was  just  his  d>-c>  i 


way.  am)  that  if  we  liad  had  a valuable  old  1>one  or  t 
<|iu*er  kind  of  shell  in  the  house,  the  Pisife.‘W4ir  would  have 
pot.  tip  in  (he  nipht.  and  stolen  it  ami  killed  iis  all  in  our 
lH*ds;  but  Sue  siiid  it  was  a shame,  ami  tlial  the  Pnife.iser 
wji-s  a lovely  old  pentleiiiaii.  and  there  wasn’t  the  lea^t 
harm  in  his  kis.sinp  lier. 

Well,  the  Professor  w;us  talkinp  after  dinner  to  falhir 
aliout  balhsnis.  and  wlieii  he  .saw  I was  lisieninp.  he  pn- 
temhsl  to  Ik*  awfully  kind,  and  (old  me  how  to  make  a tirv 
balloon,  anil  liow  he'd  often  imuh*  them  ami  sent  them  up 
in  the  ttir;  and  theu  he  told  alsmt  a man  who  went  up  «m 
hiirseltai'U  with  his  horsi*  titsi  to  a l>alliM>n:  ami  fathir 
suiil,  "Now  listiMi  to  the  Professor.  Jimmy,  uiid  impruvu 
your  mind  while  yi>u'v»*  pot  a ehanee.” 

The  next  day  Tom  Mupiniiis  and  1 made  a haUn<ui 
just  as  the  Profes-sor  had  t«»Ul  im*  t<».  It  wa.s  made  out  oI 
tissue  paiNrr.  and  it  had  a s|Ktiipi'  soaked  full  uf 
aleoliid,*  and  when  yon  set  the  alcohol  on  tin 
the  limiefai'tiou  of  tlic*  air  wouh)  MUid  llie  lial 
loon  mornainile  hiph.  We  made  it  out  in  tla- 
Uarn.  and  tlioupht  we'tl  try  it  la-fore  we  saitl 
aiiythinp  to  the  folks  about  it,  and  then  sur|>ri'rf 
thi-m  hy  sliowinp  iht'in  what  a beautiful  ba)lcs>u 
we  hail,  and  how  we'd  improved  our  minds 
Just  as  it  WHS  u)I  ready.  Hue's  cat  came  into  the 
barn,  and  I rememlK'red  (he  horse  that  liad  Ims  ii 
tieil  to  a Imllooii,  and  told  Tom  we'd  sec  if  the 
balloon  would  take  the  eat  up  witli  it. 

S«>  we  tieil  her  with  a whole  lot  of  thinps  !x» 
she  would  lianp  undt*r  the  buUiMm  without  1k*- 
inp  liurt  a hit,  and  then  we  (<x>k  the  1»allrtuii 
into  tlie  yai*d  to  try  it.  After  the  alrohid  had 
hurneil  a little  while  the  balloon  pnt  full  of  air. 
uml  presently  it  went  slowly  up.  Then*  wii-sn  t 
a bit  of  wind,  and  when  it  hud  pone  up  about 
twice  Jis  liipb  as  tin*  house,  it  stiHid  still. 

You  oupht  to  liuvc  s<*en  Iiow  that  cut  Iiovn  ) 
e<l;  hut  slii*  WO.S  nothinp  Cfitnpared  willi  Sik- 
wlien  she  came  out  and  saw  hi-r  belovtHl  Ireast. 

She  si*n*aimHl  to  me  in  brinp  her  lliut  cat  this 
instant  you  po<mI  for mahinp  eniel  litth*  wr»*tcli 
won’t  you  catch  it  when  father  conie.s  home. 

Now  I'd  like  to  know  how  1 e*oiil<l  reach  a 
cat  tliat  was  a hundred  feet  up  in  llie  uir,  1ml 
that's  all  tin*  n*usonahlcm*ss  that  pirls  liuvc. 

Tlie  Ixilloon  ilidn't  May  up  very  loiip.  It  Iw 
pan  ti*  coiiu*  shiwly  down,  and  when  it  struck 
the  piMiind.  the  way  that  cat  started  on  a nut 
for  till*  barn,  and  trieil  to  pel  underneath  ii 
with  the  balloon  all  on  tin*  Itehiml  iter,  xvits 
Koniethiiip  friphtful  to  w*e.  By  the  time  I could 
pet  to  her  and  cut  her  loose,  a lot  of  hay  to*»k 
fin*  and  Is-pan  to  blaze,  and  Tom  ran  for  the  tin* 
eiipine,  (*ryinp  out  " Fin*!”  witli  all  his  mtpht 
The  firemen  ha]»pem*d  to  be  at  the  cujjiuc 
IioiiM*,  tliouph  they're  pi*m*ndly  all  over 
ami  iioIkmIv  can  timl  them  when  then*  is  u fin- 
They  hnnipht  the  enpine  into  our  yanl  in  uhout 
ten  minutes,  and  just  as  Sue  and  the  cook  and  I hu<]  put 
the  lire  out.  But  that  didn’t  prevent  the  firemen  fn>m 
workiiip  with  hemic  bravery,  as  our  newspaper  afl«.*rwars! 
said.  They  kiHM-ked  in  our  diiiinp-rooin  windows-^  with 
axes,  and  iioured  abruit  a thoinciml  hopsheads  of  Nvatet 
into  the  romn  before  we  could  make  them  undcr»t<iml 
that  the  fire  was  down  hy  tin*  barn,  uml  had  hwn  |>ut  out 
bi*forv  tln*y  came. 

Tlti.s  was  all  the  Pmfessor's  fault,  and  it  has  taupj\al  vto 
a les.-M»n.  Tin*  m-xt  time  anylKKly  wants  me  to  i»vipr<»vr 
iny  mind  I'll  tell  him  he  oiipltt  to  be  ashamed  of  h . 

• Wc  would  caution  our  Ik»v  readers  in  rrgtrd  to  the  tcrriUlo 
tli.il  rnicp  coTUc*  from  pouring  ■Icohol  oo  burning  subsunccs.  'The  : 
•-lU'h  the  Ktreant  u it  falb,  aod,  mounting  lu  the  boitU-, 
t diiaaUvu*  I'harncUT  may  riokuc. 


MAKE  WAY  FOR  Hid  MAJESTY: 


Oif  diar!  whul  a fuss!  It  Is  eortniuly  imc. 

Sweoi  Love  U otir  nilor,  wlinicver  wc  do. 

The  llon.s  and  tigers  las  dninly  whip  f«*l; 

Hr  hanu-sses  |K)th  to  his  chariot  winvi. 

Oh,  Douc  can  osicaiH*.  The  eagie’.s  fl<*ft  wing 
Is  no  manner  of  ust*.  or  tiie  hnre‘.s  rapid  spring. 

The  ostrich  may  Rtrlde,  tlit-  eagle  may  fly. 

But  lx»v**  is  their  nih  r — lie  cvit  is  nigh. 

The  <|uick  little  n>giK*.  with  his  whip  and  his  wings. 
He  is  ever  altout.  anti  he  ntleth  all  things: 

And  MoHic  au<l  Ted,  as  they  harry  along. 

Are  only  two  more  in  hi.s  w'orshippiiig  llinmg. 


Oh.  l..ot’e  in  the  M ho«d-room  Inus  tcnw>s  and  mootls. 
And  Ix)ve  in  the  kllclirn  cpiite  <dien  inlnidfs. 

And  I.OVI'  o'er  the  Icsiger  drojy*  fancies  of  bliss. 

Till  the  figtin-s  gel  mi-xinl  with  the  thought  of  a kiss; 
And  i>^vc  on  the  avenue  riLm^s  his  cap 
To  I.,ovr  in  the  parlor  with  work  In  Iht  lap. 

And  Live  in  a <<itiage  or  lytwe  in  a palace 
Drink  m-etar  alike  from  a cup  or  a ehaliee; 
lyct  ero«.s  people  scold,  and  let  prim  (Ms)ple  fmwn, 
L<ive  reigns  like  a prince  Ik>IIi  in  cotintry  and  town. 
Hurra  for  swiet  Cupidl  Vc  laggnrrls.  give  way. 

While  the  lads  and  the  lassc*s  grts-t  Valentine's  Day. 


“AS  STl'HD  AS  A ritXlSK,” 

This  U u very  common  saying  indeed,  nnd  is  usetl  to 
d<‘mite  the  extreme  of  stupidity,  and  as  rvirnrtis  jpH'se  1 
in  general  it  is  near  enough  to  the  truth.  ' 

Blit  all  gt'cse  are  not  stupid.  HLstory  tells  us  that  the 
caeJeJing  of  geese  once  saved  thc<-ity  of  Rome,  and  we  find 
in  a Scotch  new’.spa|K'r  the  following  instance  of  sagaci- 
ty and  reasoning  on  the  j»art  of  u persecuted  goose: 

“A  hatighiy  and tynuinical  chutilichs^r.  which  consider-  i 
<ii  iuwdf  the  niotiarch  of  a certain  farm-yard,  took  a part  ion- 
/ar  antipathy  to  a Htie  gfHxu*.  the  guardian  of  a numerous 
brood,  and  acconUngly,  wlieresoever  and  whenever  they 
met,  chanticleer  iiniiie<halely  set  uixm  his  aiitagoniHi. 
The  gcMjjce.  which  had  little  cliaiico  with  the  nimble  and 
sitarp  heels  of  his  oppfuient.  and  which  had  uci’ordingly 
sntreresl  sevoivly  in  various  rencontres,  got  si>  exas|M‘ratcd 
agaiiiMt  h»H  assailant  that  one  day,  during  a severe  combat, 
ixe  grasped  the  nei’k  of  his  foe  with  his  bill,  and  dragging 
Iiirn  alonjf  by  main  force,  he  pUuiged  him  into  an  adjoin 
ing  (>oiid.  keeping  his  head,  in  Kjaie  of  every  etfort,  under  : 
water,  and  where  clianlieloer  would  have  been  drowned 
had  he  not  been  rescued  by  a .servant  who  witnes.se<i  the  | 
proceedinjf.  From  that  day  forward  the  goose  received 
no  further  trouble  from  bis  enemy.”  : 

Anotlier  writer  gives  the  following  incident,  whicli  he  | 
ssiys  wa»  witnessed  in  the  north  of  England:  | 

■'  Ono  morning.  <hiring  very  cohl  wcallicr.  the  geese  on 
a largrt*  farm  were,  as  usual,  let  out  of  their  roosting'pla<H\  \ 
ami.  according  to  their  custom,  went  directly  to  the  )x>nd  ! 
on  I ho  common.  They  wore  ohsorvitl  hy  the  fuinily  to 
ba<*k  immediately,  but  you  may  guess  their  astonish- 
when  in  a few  ininiitt^  the  giH*st.‘  w«*ri>  setm  to  return 
l#»  ilic  pond,  each  of  the  live  with  a woman  s ]xattou  in  its 
-nouth.  Xhe  wom.tn.  to  resc’iie  so  UM'fnl  a pari  of  their 
from  the  possession  of  the  invaders  of  their  projierty. 
fyi/iictliat**ly  iniwle  an  attack,  but  the  waddling  bamlitti 
Niich  a stout  resistance  that  it  wa.s  not  till  some  ' 
imlc  alii*'**  were  culled  in  that  u victory  could  be  ob  | 

i 

II  would  have  lioen  interesting  had  tlie  geese  been  lot  i 
lone,  shall  never  know  what  they  intended  doing 

rith  t)»os*o  pattens.  Wlio  kuow.s  but  they  might  have 
them  to  some  purj>oeM.‘  that  would  have  won  geese  ' 
reputation  for  wisdom  for  all  lime?  i 

•-^o  inuch  for  the  saying.  “ As  stupid  as  a goose.”  I 


T!1E  Nt<iIITINOAI.KS  LESSON 
“ h kt  ««  avak! 

that  wAlcA  hv4  ha* 

F\>r  iort  hn*  ftr«n  kU  lntxtr^‘ 
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IIARPEU'S  YOUNG  PEOULE. 


VOLUME  III. 


2r>4 


liut  SdniUv.  I v«*ry 
much  (he  i»lc- 

turc  In  Yoi'k«  Fiwv 
PLB  entitled  “ Little 
Dreamer.”  I have  had 
tlie  two  volumi*fi  of 
IlAtii'CiiV  Y'orao  Pni- 
riB  bound  In  you’’ 
handitonn’ cover.  I am 
(Clail  to  liave  TucMcluy 
«>me,  twruum*  I ai*l 
my  (Hiper  on  that  day. 

ASTUCB  M.  M. 


U wai’'  made  nut  of  wiHd  allvrr.  with  a bar  at* 
fachod  t4i  a round  phitr  by  a lUlle  clialn.  Dn  Ihi- 
fiar  tin?  wntil  Merit  wax  ciiffroved  ; tlie  medal 
there  wiM  a wn-a(b.  histde  uf  whlrli  «v-cn  tuy 
Initial*.  (’.  K K 


U<H'iTT  rt-biun.  Itx.raai>, 

I am  A lltUe  jrlrl  ci#h»  yoani  old.  My  home  in 
in  Mount  I'uloeki.  illinnb.  1 am  not  ipdnB  to 
iu*biM>|  till*  winter.  1 Imve  had  the  tri»hidd  fever, 
und  now  luive  the  wiionidna-couini.  My  pa|Hi 
hi’HfH  me  *ay  my  ie*)utn*  at  horae.  ho  tlial  I miiy 
not  liehmd  mycInM.  I r«-ad  In  ih*>  Fonrtfi 
Kea'ier. and  study  speUin^.arUhmeikMind  ren*. 
nipliy.  I JiAvc  two  pet  mhbit*.  and  I keep  them 
inacAire.  'nH*yareDlark  ami  white  l*halitura 
them  out  In  the  Hpriiiit.  Wchave  a little  nleee  at 
mir  borne*.  !<he  i*  two  year*  old.  and  her  rwiov 
U KUa.  Her  mother  died  la.-«t  fall.  Lkma  A.  A. 

We  are  jflad,  dear,  that  you  aro  aafely  ihrouirh 
the  tytdiold  fever,  and  we  advise  you  to  atudy 
very  little,  and  play  a sreat  deal  f<»r  a jpmkI  while 
to  come.  Never  mind  If  your  rlaw  dw*  Bet  on 
a little  faster  Hum  you  can.  Health  I*  more  Im- 
portant for  you  Juft  now  than  ratdd  proBreoa  In 
Niudy. 


/WkyuHOTHo,  D.  C. 

My  name  la  Kujtenla 
A.  I am  nine  yeura 
old,  and  my  sL*U-r  Ib*ie 
sleisttve.  Kveryanm- 
mer  we  bo  to  vIhIi  oor 
Aunt  Klla  In  IVnn- 
. *ylvanla.  near  I*lt1a- 

N.  h«nrh-  IJ>»t  summer 

we  made  the  journey 
N.  alone.  cluiriBlnB  cara 

N.  at  CumlH*rUind-  The 

wmiluctor  helped  iw. 
ami  a freiUleman  wa* 
X.  lh«  station  to 

N.  iM’lp  UH  oCf.  and  take 

X.  <^aiv  of  u*.  We  luid  u 

X t nink  and  a iuurh  Imu>- 

" kel.  \VlH*n  mamma 

wa*  packirr.  iwihi 
mid  flhemlBht  a*  wo]]  take  tbe  trunk  for  our  lunch 
ami  the  iHoikei  fur  our  clothes.  Aunt  KUa  came 
don*n  for  tt*.  and  bcmBhi  me  a tanre  dolL  which  I 
named  .Mljmonflte,  ami  a wd  of  dUlie»».  and  Re*- 
edit  iwi»  doiiK  and  a n>rk[nB-ehaIr  We  hunted 
cBB*.  and  trln!  to  milk,  and  liad  a bo^mI  time. 
Aunt  Klla  M*udi>  m«  Yotrau  Pxuplb.  ami  Beaxle 
(Air  IMtlf 


rs*I«4,  OHMI. 

I have  taken  nAttricn**  Y’oriia  Pboiu.k  from  the 
first  number  My  mamma  read*  me  nil  the  Ato- 
rh-a  and  lettem.  and  I enjoy  them  very  much.  I 
have  weveral  pet* : a white  mbblt.  wlilrti  I*  very 
pretty,  a larBo  yellow -striped  ml  iiiiiiied  Ticer. 
out  calhtl  for  short,  and  two  ranarlea.  1 
have  also  quite  a case  of  bnttcrliies.  whkli  1 
cauaht  last  Mimmer  tUimc  of  them  1 took  wlM*n 
eatertdlhi.H  and  fod  them  until  they  spun  their 
rociKms.  and  tlien  watched  them  as  tliey  came 
oat.  1 am  learning  to  nwd,  w-rile,  and  draw.  Init 
ran  not  write  well  enouBh  yet,  «*  mamma  is  writ- 
tiiB  this  for  me.  I will  not  be  seven  years  old  uh’ 
lU  next  s(>riuB-  Jamim  A.  N. 


OUH  PC)ST-OFFICE  BOX. 

Tiir,  sweetest  of  letters. 

.Miss  Hciudc.  for  you. 

Kn»ni  iMimiy  Prince  (ritarik* 

Or  Little  Boy  Blue. 

Th«  hriahtest  of  leiiiTS. 

Sir  .\rttiur.  for  you. 

From  fair  Lady  iMitb 
Or  dear  lillle  Sue. 

Your  name  Is  not  Arthur? 

Y’our  name  is  not  Bm*? 

Peep  Into  your  letter; 

Y'ou‘11  find  It,  I Bueas. 

For  the  loveliest  mliwlvee 
Are  fiyinB  all  mutul 
As  thick  a*  the  white  flakes 
Tliat  fly  to  the  BTimml. 

.kJid  Our  Po«t-oflii*e  Box, 

Like  a ship  in  the  l«y. 

Is  erammi*d  and  I*  jiimmcxi 
Tlil*  Yalentlne’s  Day. 


dite*«a,  Ittisnts, 

I am  Bidue  to  tell  Yoewo  PKt»n.B  nh<mt  my 
Brent  IlHliinB  Uut  summer.  I went  to  Milwaukco 
on  an  exeiindoii.  und  Hiaid  tlierr  a few  days. 
W hile  theft*  1 thoutfld  I would  ko  A-flslURB.  Ho  I 
went  ono  mornitiB  early,  und  staid  on  the  (der 
until  mHin.but  did  not  catch  a sitiBle  tUh.  mlssiil 
a half-day’s  plensun*  wliUu  then’  (ts-caiisr*  there 
werr!  otlmr  (dueeH  I c*ouhl  have  Bone  tni,s|H>nt 
m’erly  nil  my  money  for  i»r  fare,  lost  my  lIslilnB- 
tackle.  ami.  besides,  hmke  my  fishliiie-|sde,  and 
slnu-e  that  time  I lutvo  nut  been  fisiilnB- 

P.  B.  K. 

You  hud  quite  a day  of  disappolntmem.  But 
we  have  nodiuibt  other  fisheniien  bari*  at  lime* 
liad  equally  lutd  luck,  and  the  only  way  to  do  Is 
to  take  Hucb  mlHfortunes  phUoHophically. 


atucsetH.  i'4Ltros«i4. 

I think  Yorwa  PKoeLB  U a ver>'  nice  mper.  1 
am  nearly  eleveo  ><’an  ohl.  I have  a sister  nine 
yearn  old.  A frieml  of  mnmma'*  told  me  thU 
story'  one  day : A father  wa*  telUiiB  bU  little 
duuBhter  that  the  earth  turned  urouial  once  ev* 
ery  twenty-four  hour*.  Tire  lillle  Birt  sat  quietly 
on  III*  kiK*e  for  a few-  minutes,  and  tiren  sulci, 
” lh>|ia.  I do  think  I feel  a little  diMy.”  She  lisp- 
ed a little  hit.  1 (fui  a BTcut  many  nice  thlnB* 
rbririmas.  Ihipa  ipivo  me  a Bohl  I’cn.  We  have 
a |M*t  canary-bird.  Locik  K.  P. 

Did  you  write  your  letter  with  your  new  prn? 
We  think  so.  It  wa*  to  beautifully  written. 


PrMMit.  14rcMiS4«, 

The  otlter  nlBbt.  about  eleven  o’clock,  as  my 
father  and  Mr  Sherrill  (he  I*  a student,  and  my 
falh‘Ti*adoctori  were  readln«  In  tho  oAb.-e.llrcy 
heani  a nolso  on  the  Mtejst,  and  my  father  went 
out,  ami  HAW  a btrxe  owl  rhtht  before  him.  8<>  ho 
thivw  a rublier  cloak  over  him.  and  briHiifbt  him 
in  and  Mr.  Owl  »cr»«amcd  and  yeUetl  like  any* 
thlnB.  but  he  wuh  put  oafely  Into  a bushel  hnslu'l, 
and  a cover  clap|M*<l  over  It.  *l‘hc  next  moniinB 
we  Went  out  on  tho  steir*.  and  found  a iarjK-  di*acl 
mt.  which  tbe  owl  had  broUBht  lliere  with  the 

IiiiriHrsu  of  eatloB.  The  foUuwinif  nlBht  we  let 
dm  B*>.  KoyauT-F. 


WesT^natS.  NfW  H4SV««ih. 

My  brother  Harry  ha*  fuki*n  Yorao  Pboplb  a 
year,  and  we  like  It  very  n«M*h.  1 read  about  the 
little  Biri*’  dolU  In  their  leiters.  and  want  to  tell 
thi-m  about  mine.  1 liave  ciBht.  i*a|ai  *n>**  be 
donT  know  abcml  sup|H»rtlnB  so  many  rhiktren 
for  me.  1 liad  a larvv  wax  doU  at  ('hristnuiA  IahI 
year : her  luiine  i*  •Icnrilc.  a snuU  one  this  year, 
named  Flofeitce,  and  one  named  Mumlc,  ami  oth- 
er* naim‘<l  Budan*.  T«Hlle,  ami  OeorB**.  I have  a 
ven-  tarire  cat  narae«l  NiriKlrmn*.  There  are  no 
children  but  my  brother  llarr>'  <tnd  mym-lf.  lie 
Is  thirtc**n.  and  I am  seven.  Harry  takea  IIar- 
rrn's  Y'ot’Ho  Peo»'i.x  and  M vtt  Aieakt  niiiBaxIne, 
and  I Our  lAUU  Ont*  and  the  I bi>  to 

m'IhioI  when  we  have  one.  and  can  n*ad  all  our 
{•upetw,  but  c«n  only  write  In  nrintinc.  so  I askwl 
mamma  in  write  th»ft>r  me.  t'k*aM’Blvetn>‘  inve 
to  all  the  IHtlr  Birls.  L.  Aouia  M- 


I am  nothInB  bnt  a liItU*  white  mouse,  and  I 
am  alimnt  two  years  old.  1 was  bom  In  a mar- 
ket, and  my  mate  and  1 were  Isiturht  by  it  little 
Blri.  I have  bad  over  twenty  Ittbic*.  and  have 
only  one  left.  My  mlstri‘*«s  let*  u*  run  amund 
the  naim  once  a clay  to  exercise  ourselve*.  One* 
eveiibiB  site  hit  ua  run  out  as  usual,  and  my  lam 
that  1 have  now  and  hU  little  sister  were  a)>out 
two  wi*eks  old.  My  uramlmistn'SH  liad  (Mim* 
(•any.  und  my  mate  ran  riaht  under  the  tsKiLer*. 
and  wa*  killed  Instantly.  My  trouble*  seemed  to 
«*ome  rtifhi  In  a Imuch.  for.  a few  day*  after,  my 
lltth’daiiBhter  w‘oa  carried  down  stairs  by  the  old 
cwt.  My  ndstress  welshed  me  and  my  little  son 
this  imimlnff.  and  I In-ani  her  s»y  I welBlwd  one- 
slxteentb  oi  an  ounw.  and  my  *on  om*  fourth  of 
an  ••uiice.  MymUtrea*  takcsVoi-au  PKon.E.and 
I often  hear  her  my  It  is  the  nicsist  little  (Mfker 
she  ever  read.  I liave  t-ivolled  about  a imiat 
ch’ul,  bqiI  my  name  Is  Lim.R  Mortixn  Moi  sa 
£\’er  so  many  thiuiks  to  Maud  for  helpiiiB  her 
pretty  whlfAi  moua**  to  write  this  trairtc  tale. 


film  Ti'M  Crrr- 

Mv  name  Is  Paul.  I live  In  New  Y’ork.  near 
reniral  l*urk-  l am  five  years  old.  and  gtj  to 
sidnsil.  My  tuaclier  l«  roy  l>eaii.  My  Uiaciu-r  N 
Miss  Lixxb*  f.  ! love  her,  I printe<l  Ihi*  all  on 
mv  slate  myself,  umt  my  mamma  copb^d  It  "(F  for 
me,  1 <-ati  draw'  a iHiut,  and  I (*an  draw  It  nk*!*, 
t«M».  My  blBtuvdhcr  ho»a  blr  b.«t.  suak*  belie 
eti  me  si>ell  all  the  blB  word*  In  this  letter.  Susie 
is  eiiritt.  HIm*  U my  sbicr,  and  she  had  a bit; 
French  doll  uamnl  Rvu.  Nauchty  Charlie  broke 
Kva's  bead,  and  HuuU*  cried.  i 'harliu  U our  tnhy 
Blri.  We  haven’t  any  cat  or  doB.  but  tlte  llre- 
men  on  our  bliK-k  have  a nobby  Utile  dose  Ranted 
Prince,  and  wu  boy*  all  play  with  Itlin.  lie  some- 
tlim**  follow*  tm<  into  our  nouxe.  and  we  think  ho 
is  MO  rule.  I dn*w  the  boat  all  mj'self.  Don't 
you  think  It  a nU-e  ime?  Fai-l  L.  L. 

Ye*.  Paul,  tins  boat  you  drew  In  your  letter  wa* 
very  well  done  Indcsnl  for  RUch  a little  boy.  Y'ou 
must  Mind  uAMsme  WiBBii's, 


fturm  A«sa«r,  Nsv  Jn«sT. 

I urn  twelve  years  old.  I am  pdru;  to  tell  you 
about  the  little  canary-blnl  we  have.  When  w« 
tint  Bot  him.  several  year*  aBo<  hi*  cyesiirht  was 
|M*rfei'tly  b***!-  M'e  us**d  to  lei  him  fly  around 
tin*  room  with  another  caiuiry-blnl  we  Imd.  That 
canary  lileil  died,  and  ilte  other  hlnl  irmdmiily 
But  blind  In  one  eye.  and  then  In  the  other:  and 
tiiiw  lie  is  |M’rft*ctly  blind.  But  be  sIiib*  from 
morninB  until  niid>t.  Wu  have  to  cover  him  In 
th«  imirnlnB,  he  sing*  so  early  be  wakes  u*  up 
liefore  the  time.  Y'ou  eiin  hear  him  slitBiiiB  all 
over  the  leiuas*  durliiB  the  day.  I'hildren.  now 
mueh  liappier  ought  we  to  I*’,  who  have  our  eyc- 
slBhl.  than  thl*  (MK>r  Utile  blind  cauary ! 


Ot4*V-«,  Al  4S4M4. 

I live  in  a little  town  of  aliout  three  huininNl 
inhahiiants.  It  is  only  eleven  year*  old.  itmuBh. 
and  htillds  up  tolerably  fast : don't  you  think  so? 
.\bont  half  a mile  from  this  (ilac**  there  Is  an  old 
fleUl  hi  which  we  tldnk  tliere  must  have  once 
iieenan  Indian  battle  fouBlit.  iK-cnuMe  tlic^iund 
I*  almost  <*»venHl  with  br*kcn  orr<»w  and  *]**nr 
head*.  My  brollier  and  1 found  some  that  were 
perfect.  He  found  olio  that  wa*  sialnc’l  with 
blood.  John  Nat  T. 


1 write  lo  tel!  you  Ibat  1 have  IcAmetl  the  name* 
of  all  the  Kings  and  Ouit’Us  of  Pnglami.  und  the 
dates  ol  their  coronation : I leunie<l  them  in  Just 
om*  week,  t have  lo  walk  nearly  tw*o  niUes  to 
1 have  lot  brother  or  slstc.-;  my  »l*ier 
Klla  died  one  yenr  ago.  and  wus  Imrled  i>n  my 
ninth  hlrthday.  i wont  to  tell  you  aU»ut  u tnmt 

fioml  we  Itavc  <m  our  furm.  and  how  we  ntise  the 
ttb'Hpeckledtpmt.  We  put  their  Bfww  n on  wire 
sei>-*'liH  In  li  wiHKirii  trouBh.aiid  tel  spriiiB  water 
run  lliMUBh  it.  It  takes  uiK>ut  lift y days  bir  them 
to  Iniich.  Wlicn  they  ar*  lutiched.  they  have 
somctlilnB  nllaclwd  to  tlwlr  slomaeh  which  Is 
called  a food  suc.and  on  which  they  lire  for  als>ot 
fony  day*.  .\Dcr  that  I*  Biun?  w«  Juive  to  ft«ed 
them.  Last  winter  wc  iiatciH*d  twenty  tbou.<«BtL 


Ns«4*s.  N*V  Jf*4C>, 

! Bi*  to  school  every  day.  We  han*  llAurKu’* 
Y'ocNv  PKnei-R  in  our  scIuhiI.  and  t have  taken  it 
at  home  fmm  the  first  nuinlH*r.  We  are  *«H»n  to 
have  an  entertainment,  which  I*  boIiib  t«>  be  iqden- 
dM.  I wish  you  (**0141  attend  it  onr  princi)nl 
is  u very  tihs*  man  when  he  has  no  t>oys  lo  pun- 
ish. I think  lH*doe«  not  like  to  punish  boy*  SVe 
have  a very  nlee  teacher.  Al  the  etui  of  the  last 
term  the  iiaiill  who  had  rw-elved  Uh*  gn*au*sl 
mmilier  of  iiierils  wa*  rewarded  l»y  an  elegant 
mesial.  Her  name  was  Nellie  A.  *1111*  1m**i  writer 
ret‘e|vi*d  u story-lxMik.  and  the  M-lu>lar  with  the 
litghest  aveniB«’'a  silver  n«(»kln  rii»B.  Do  v*»unot 
think  It  U vciy  nice  f*<r  the  tenclnT*  in  (itvsi-Mt 
liti*  iH-st  M’Inifur*  with  luuidsonm  (•rcM’iits?  In 
the  lust  cloo*  tliut  I was  In  I n.*celved  the  medal. 


1 livo  In  ('amhriilBT.very  near  tbe  famous  Wash- 
ington Kim.  of  which  you  gave  an  IllUHtratloa  in 
Vol.  I..  So.  <3,  iWBv  *W.  It  d(w*  iMil  h»ok  very 
iimeh  Uke  lluit  now,  but  resemhle*  any  other 
iarge  ohl  tree,  and  lm.s  an  lr>>n  frtice  around  It, 
and  an  upricht  shili.  vritli  an  inscriptloo.  sayluB- 
I’tider  This  Tree 
WASHiv'iToa 
i-Trst  Tisik  ('«jnunand 
of  the 

Ameririm  Army. 

July  ihi.  1773. 

(’  Is  tm  Ciarden  Street,  tm  tho  mirth  side  Is  Hie 
4'omtnon,  on  the  southwest  Is  the  Shcimnt  t'on- 
Bn'tfutional  riiundi.  Near  to  this,  thoturh  on  an- 
other street.  Is  l,miBfellow's  lumse.  1 had  Mis* 
Amitt  Lougfelkiw  for  my  Suaduy-selioul  teacher 
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uml  pxprcf  l«»  rabp  n*  many  more-  this  ymr. 
Tniut  »p*%vn  In  Ni»rpraber  and  I>«’erohpr,  and 
the  pjoc*  aW'  halchp<l  In  the  wlntvr.  A few  wt-cks 
airu  tny  father  mdiced  hln  wrecna  hwl  Iweti  dli»- 
tufb.ll  ill  the  nlelit.  We  set  a tmp.  nml  l«  the 
rnomln*  It  had  a mu^^k  mt  .-auiehi  in  it.  My 
auntie  takoi  lUafia’a  Voi^nu  PaneLE  for  nu\ 
nnd  I am  very  clad  every  week  wlwn  H c«>mee, 
BEKT  t'AnFBKLU. 

In  what  Stale  I*  your  Hasllnir*?  Vou  fonfntto 
tell  tut. 

BAkMTnir*.  KCMtl'i'in. 

I want  to  tell  yon  all  what  a nice  pony  I have, 
Mr  Mtpa  nieitenled  him  li>  me  when  I was  elcht 
ytwmold.  I ealildm  I/eaiuJer.  <>!i.  be  U perfeet- 
ly  spleudid  r ami  although  I am  only  elcht  yean* 
ami  a Ufilt  ow.  I can  rWe  and  manttm'  him  ciuHe  ^ 
well.  I know  some  of  the  little  irirl.i.  nnd  m>y«  , 
t«M>  wooiil  laugii  tti  see  me  when  1 »tart  uii  to  ' 
m*h«ad.  whk  h l«  ouly  *U  or  seven  square*  from 
home.  X ride  every  momlnB  on  my  |K»ny.  «ri.l 
there  Is  a little  cloted  b*.y  mimed  bd,  who  livw 
tn  our  fnmily.  wb«  like*  to  rMe  an  well  that  he 
nins  alone  6e«lde  mo  to  wdiool  so  that  lie  can 
ride  iHtme  alone.  He  think*  It  b Jolly. 

I luive  the  eatesl  UttJe  hlat^k-aad-tan  terrlef. 
wlileh  I eaU  Tim.  I Ju*t  wish  you  ewwW  see  him. 
And  then  my  papa  and  I have  a very  fine  mock- 
biR-bird.  whh-fi  wo  call  I>lek. 

I saw  tin?  k'tter  of  «loar  lt*«*le  K.  B.,  nn«l  know 
her  very  well ; "o.  d.*ar  Kditor,  please  out  my  let- 
ter In.  and  see  If  anybody  esan  cue***  who  l am 
FLnaaara  %.  McK. 

Itovn.iM  Cs**M.  Ktvrrrsr. 

I am  a little  hoy  nine  yt^am  old.  and  I liaw  a 
little  doR  Ju*l  the  same  age.  naroL-d  Fannie.  She 
ha*  hem  iny  c»mstant  companion  ew  slnr^  I 
was  six  miinlhs  old,  I luive  two  white  rabbit*, 
one  named  Flo*a  and  the  other  Fitwe.  I would 
like  some  of  the  little  boy*  who  liav.s  had  some  ex- 
perience in  iwWiig  raliblt*  to  tell  roe  how  to  treat 
Uwm  • Imve  the  smallest  little  |H.uy  you  ever 
saw.  Ho  fa»  ocarlv  whitu.  1 call  him  fbnta.  I 
live  Ui  the  awwtest  little  cUy  la  K.-ntucky,  VV  e 
have  nice  hill*  t#»  coast  on  in  the  winter,  luul  the 
flnrtt  river  In  lh«  world  to  m.  swimming  In  hi 
the  somnwr : It  1*  clear  as  glass  on  mtcouiu  of  it* 
gmvei  bottom.  Wo  go  up  to  a »nd  b«r,  and 
Tumi>  off  the  sycamore  log*  Into  tlw  water  over 
our  heads.  Soim-llines  fishing  partW  of  young 
ladies  and  gcntleni.  n come  by  in  b»mU  wlille  we 
are  swlmitdng.  and  in  trying  to  hide  ourselves 
wc  l.mk  like  so  many  turtles  sitting  on  h)g8.  I 
have  two  bndher*  older  than  myself.  I 
sbiter*.  but  I have  a darling  Utile  cousin.  I caJk-d 
bof  Uttle  Butlen-up  ouce,  and  she  said.  \oU 
tan't  dink  out  of  me.”  UicuARn  T. 


We  are  two  little  Soutliem  girls, ami  live  away 
dnwiiUiMLs*t«h.^d.  Woiradthe  Yoj-j(..  P»tri.E, 
and  like  It  ever  *«  idiich.  e are  ItUlc  girl  neigh- 
bors. F.mma  and  Kugtmla  nro  our  names.  « « am 
great  f ri«i»d  •.  fo  to  tl»e  wroe  school,  and  take  mu- 
sk- k-«..ns.  Kugenia's  mamma  gaveheraChrlst- 
iniis  tree.  Emma  reedved  *>n  U two  niw  IsK-ks 
and  H ring,  and  Kugcnla  one  b»»ok,  one  talking 
doU.  ami  a work-box.  Our  tree  was  Just  too  kn-e- 
|y  We  bad  H In  our  pari«»r.  and  wuue  irther  Uttie 
girt*  were  hem.  We  wem  Just  l.x»  iiappy.  tto 
wkh  flirlstfna*  would  come  iifu-ner.  and  are  aor- 
ry  when  It  Is  over.  Wa  hare  thrv^e  p*?t  cal*,  two 
gray  .me*  and  «m«  yelk.w  one.  K.igenla  is  very 
anxious  f.»r  a .-anary,  Mamma  luwi  two ; tlie  rat 
c-aught  one.  and  the  owl  caiught  one  «t  night, 
Th^  vra-1  a long  lime  ag«».  We  have  violcta  and 
white  h>-m«?lnth*  In  bUwm.  Mamma  has  a great 

"Yf"you”do  think  thi*  too  long,  we  would  ho 
so  gbul  to  ses!  It  In  print,  a*  U U our  first  letter  to 
the  little  iKXJplr-  Ku^nia  wo*  the  first  to  taka 
tills  little  paper  in  .\berdccn,  ami  m»w  soveTu! 
an*  taking  it.  mamma  sp.»ke  m weU  of  It  to  her 


Hnw  we  wish  we  had  violet*  t<x> ! But  we  must 
wait  a while  in  this  latitude  forout-dmjr  Bowers. 

rrsaa  W.— Your  little  story  about  "May  In  Fai- 
ry land”  la  very  well  written,  and  we  advise  yon 
tociililvate  yoHP  taste  fopo<impo«itlon  by  writing 
such  stork?*  frvqoenily. 

Rl'BY  R-— Your  dear  little  poem  la  put  away 
safely  in  a plgcon-lmle.  hut  not  to  atay  there  for- 
ever If  you  have  patiem-e  u>  wait  until  the  year 
rolls  aniund  ugaln.  you  will  pn.h«Wy  It  In  Our 
p»»*t-<dB<‘«  Ikix.  

Kkaxk  B.  B.— You  are  very  kind  to  tvad  tl»e 
*t«»rlea  In  Yoirso  P»c»ri.E  to  your  little  si>dcrs.  and 
we  air  glad  to  hear  about  your  fun  with  your 
*le<l  B«Hl  vi-lm-lpede.  ITnfir  l»  tM»l  p*winj  for  your 
letter,  imr  for  tbuss*  of  at  kasl  a hundml  otlwr 
b«>ys.  hot  we  will  Ik  plea-wd  to  hi*»r  from  you 
again.  Why  don't  you  jhjIvp  some,  of  the  puzxk-sT 

FumaacK.-lk'oa  what  I said  to  lUta  In  last 
week'*  papier. 


Isn't  It  fun  to  put  your  dolUea  to  be<l  at  night  ? ; 
Wb  hope  you  undrrs*  them  cnrerully.  little  girl*, 
ami  foki  up  their  gnnnenis.  and  put  on  their 
nlglit-gown*  nitsdy.  Uere  U a rhyme  for  you  to  • 
sbig  to  tlie.m  when  they  an?  snlog  In  slevp : 

A BED-TIMK  KON'tJ. 

IIiisliAby,  haby— now.  !«l?y.  don’t  erj- ; 

Yon  are  quite  oafe.  ilear.  wiven  mother  1*  by.  > 
I4illahy.  dolly.  He  »tUl  im»w,  and  rest.  I 

!<afe  til  your  cradle  us  bird  In  a nest. 

Hushaby,  baby— now.  baby.  U*  good  : 
only  the  naughty  ar«?  angry  and  rude. 

LulUby.  dtdly.  to.morn>w  you'll  ride 
Out  in  your  carringe,  with  mo  by  your  ride, 
Hushaby,  baby— you  sweet  Hltle  ! 

Mother  is  pkiusxt  wlien  her  haby  ilon'C  fret. 
Lullaby.  lulUiby,  what  shall  1 do? 

For  1 am  afraid  I am  half  asleep  too. 

.knd  a*  w«  do  not  mean  to  neglect  tho  bu}**.  here* 

Is  a song  for  tlx^ra  : 

Ill'RRAH  r 
Hurrah  fur  tbe  Ice. 

For  the  Miuw  and  rics-t* 

Hurrah  for  the  a'lnd 
That  ii  fierce  ami  fleet! 

Hurrah  for  lessons ! 

Hurrah  for  fun  ^ 

When  k"ss*iti*  art?  over.  I 

.\ud  school  is  dona  I I 

Hurrah  for  the  boy* 

Wla>  ara  full  of  g(e«  I | 

liurmh  for  «dd  winter!  ; 

Tlic  tbne  for  mu  ! j 

Ltter  P.  N.— Mr.  Jaim-s  Payn  is  wTlllnga  series  , 
of  articles  descriptive  of  thrilling  adventuro*.  ex-  | 
pericnoes. ami  disasters,  They  api«ar  under  the  | 
gvmrral  tilk?  of  ” lh?rll»  and  Prlvatloit*."  and  wlU  , 
1»  given  from  llmo  to  time.  They  will  not  be  de-  , 
pendent  iipoit  each  other  for  Inlercst.  hut  each  | 
will  stand  by  Itself.  We  are  glad  you  like  such 
nrtuUng.  > 

Thanks  to  Mary  V.  L.  for  the  spray  of  trailing  ; 
arbutus  fr«»m  her  mother’s  window  garden.  It  , 
must  Ik?  delightful  to  have  this  darting  of  spring  | 
perfuming  the  slttlng-iHsnn  In  mklwlntcr.  j 

Uttlc  i.-orTVBpondrQl*  will  please  write  their  j 
addrew  plainly  at  the  l»cad  of  their  letter-town.  . 
county, and  »taU?'  lucveryeaac,  Wellketoknow 
where  you  live  a*  well  as  who  you  arc. 

The  Kdltor  of  Yoexu  Peopl*  ran  not  conduct 
any  burine**  or  supervise  «uy  turraspondence 
which  PoniN*rn*  exchange*.  Exchangers  must 
write  dlm-ily  to  each  crtlwr.  to  the  address** 
given  In  the  nothi**,  and  not  to  the  care  of 
Messrs.  Harper  A Bndltcr*. 

Excimngers  will  plcoae  address  Vatix  ('had-  ^ 
wick.  4t  Ht.  Ufurge  Btreot.  Toronto,  t’anada.  In 
No.  Il«  hU  name  was  lnc<»nvetly  printed  Vanec. 


C.  Y.  P.  R.  U. 

Ik»  you  know,  clear  C.  Y.  P.  K.  I*.,  that  a prin- 
cew  namcil  Kudslu  Ik-gum,  whose  |«lace  wu*  «t 
Bhiqail,  India,  lias  bitc^  died,  leaving  »»ehlnd  Iht 
a v«*ry  beautiful  train  of  memorie*?  This  prin- 
i?c*»  was  very  good  to  the  poor,  and  every  imrotb 
a great  many  aged  and  sick  men  and  w omen  re- 
cBlvod  a sum  of  money  fn>m  her  treasury.  «be 
also  fed  a great  many  forlorn  dogs;  and  a*  for 
tike  birds.  Imndrwia  of  them  buJU  their  ne*t* 
around  her  palace,  and  were  tenderly  carwl  for 
by  the  kind  lady.  ___ 

A Tolorado  corrr*|Kmdeot  sends  u*  a slip  frt»m 
the  Pueblo  /aO/y  CMe/lalH,  giving  a thrilling  de- 
wrtpilon  of  the  hniTwry  of  a boy  twelve  year*  of 
age  wlko  was  suddenly  confronted  by  a savag»> 
beast.  Wb  condense  tb©  account.  “The  boy's 
name  was  .\rao*  Bennett,  and  he  live*  at  the  Car- 
I lile  springs  Ranch.  He  starle«l  off  one  day  late- 
I ly,  with  hi*  dog  Curly,  ti>  hum  rabbits,  armed 
i only  with  a gun  lojMled  with  small  shoU  The 
' boy  and  (log  went  up  the  gulch  a Httl©  way. 
wheu  tbo  latter  Ismtuu  to  tremble,  whine,  and 
Uikt-  hold  of  hi*  master’s  rloihtug.  evUleiitly  ur- 
ging him  to  go  l«i  ll.  Utile  AoMi*  kept  *«.  how- 
ever. until,  n»umllng  a p«>liit  «»f  r»K?ks.  bo  cami' 
! on  a huge  mountain  Ikui  whkh  hud  just  kllkil  a 
I large  gray  mare  w hk'h  w us  being  wlnteml  on  the 
I mneh.  Tho  monster  left  his  prey,  uml  came  gild- 
log  toward  the  boy.  laablng  his  skies  with  hl» 
tnii. 


Tbe  Niy  stood  perfectly  still,  hi*  dogcrmicblng 
at  his  feet.  He  waited,  with  his  gnn  4iH-ked  aud 
tlm»WTj  forward,  rcoily  (or  the  assault,  deter- 
tnlntil  to  sell  his  life  dearly.  When  tbe  Ikm 
sprang  into  the  wlr.  tl»e  boy  took  steady  and  do- 
lUx-rate  aim.  and  fin-d  when  the  animul  was  higli 
In  t Ih?  air.  the  ehurge  entering  tbe  Bnlmal's  mouth, 
and  passing  out  through  (he  top  of  It*  head,  go- 
ing directly  tlirougli  tbe  monster’s  brain,  and 
killing  it  Instantly,  the  Niilmai  drvipping  dead  at 
the  boy’s  fwjt.  The  Iwast  measured  eleven  feet 
and  three  incliB*  fr>m  the  end  of  it*  nose  to  tho 
(tp  of  Its  (ail,  and  was  one  of  tbe  largest  ami  mi«t 
powerful  animal*  of  tbe  kind  ever  *es*n  in  this 
m?tlon  of  the  State.  The  young  bcrt»  of  ibis  ex- 
ploit says  that  be  does  not  iMnk  be  was  inuctj 
scared,  but  doe*  not  care  to  have  his  cvmrage 
tested  In  that  way  agnbi. 

Honor  to  the  brave  little  fellow  who  did  not 
lo«e  his  prenenoe  of  mlud  In  th^ne  tcrrllde  mo- 
ments- 

Mcmlwr*  of  the  Y.  P.  R.  V.  will  find  In  this 
number,  under  the  titkj  of  " Plccktla,”  a most  in- 
teresting artk*lo  by  Mr*.  Jk>phla  llerrlck.  IlluBtra- 
ting  some  of  the  Icmllng  principles  lu  the  growth 
of  plants.  The  bo>-*  wlU  U?  Intercsled  In  an  ac- 
count by  BherwiMMl  l(y»e  of  the  Boeittiab  game  of 
••(*urilng.”  Including  the  description  of  u match 
reoenlly  played  at  Central  Park.  Aunt  Marjorie 
precc|U  also  gives  ns  some  ex«?e!lBnt  hints  lu>w 
bkai-t  In  sudden  and  <lai»gt'roii*  emergencies.  In 
her  little  article  entitled  " Presence  of  Mlad.” 


FVZZLK3  FROM  YOfSO  CONTRIBITORB 
No.  1. 

A XntE-LETTEH  DtA*OXD. 

1.  A letter.  *.  A spider.  S.  Inckmi!.  4.  A pro- 
vider. 5.  Kndur??d.  6.  Scold*.  7.  To  prevent  by 
fear.  8 Certain  fttrelgn  coin*.  B.  A letter 

KSNOAW- 


N«*.  *. 

XXIUMA. 

My  first  Is  In  pen.  but  not  In  Ink. 

.My  sectind  is  ui  Iron,  but  md  In  iink. 

My  third  Is  in  wemder,  but  not  in  surprise. 

My  fourth  Is  in  danger,  ami  also  In  disguise. 

My  fifth  Is  in  engine,  nnd  also  In  s(i-um. 

My  sixth  h Uk  mrter.  tmt  i*  not  in  U-am. 

My  wiuile  1*  a somelhing  destructive  and  black. 
And  w'hcn  It’s  In  motion  you'd  U-tter  keep  Inck. 

PglUT  F.  Jakcaos 


No.  8. 

j IkOrBLX  ACROBTIC, 

I.  Ihirchaslng,  fi.AthU*f.  A. \ drag.  4.  .A  long 
dress.  6.  High  regard.  lTimnls-T!w  rnvl«l  «f 
her  sex.  HuaU— A servant.  UomWned— Tho  hap- 
. plcst  «'f  men.  Boa. 

! No.  4. 

A WORO  •qCARE. 

I.  A city  In  X-'rance.  i.  A part.  A T<*  mb.  4. 
A siuggartl.  A Prophets.  Boa. 

j N«>.  5. 

: A RALF-sgCARC. 

' I.  To  refrain,  a.  The  east.  A Stiff.  4.  tJerman 
' for  leg.  A Termlnathin.  9.  A premMltion.  7.  A 
Wtter.  W.H.  M 


ANSWEKiS  TO  PrZZLE.S  IN  No.  117. 

No.  1.  Pine,  Oak,  Maple.  Elm.  .\*b.  Beech.  Fir. 

! Apple.  IVar. 

' No.  A Whli>-ptJor-wlll. 

I No.  A Tubular.  PuHen.  Web.  M'apili.  Kmeu. 

I Ikeer.  Metainurtdetsis.  Antenoie.  Cltrys- 

i alis.  Fin.  OniiilHiriiym'hu.i. 

1 With  tirm-  and  pailencclhe  mulberry  h-af 

will  become  satin. 

' No.  L t'Unk.  CloR.  Lore.  Wheel.  Brtiom.  Siurti. 
I Lash. 

No.  5.  The  letter  It 


1 Correct  answer*  to  pnzxli-*  hare  l»reii  m-eived 
fpirn  Jumie  Rlchar«l*on.  (icorge  K Mc(Jreevcy. 
"(Inn  Txcr,”  ”Uuecii  Bess.”  B<-Jlc  T.  snmrt.  Cla- 
ra. Nellie.  .Inhn  A.  1‘ayne.  May  and  Harvey  KMg- 
' way.  •*  I’ll!  Buster,”  " I.t»de.-«t«r."  S.  Brewster, 
! Wiuiam  A.  IjcwI*.  <ic«»rgie  Wartlcll,  H.4ac<»h*,i\ 
' N.  B-.  Heorge  P.  Deacon.  .\nna  K.  Br«»wn.  Mabel 
' Strohridge,  IhdM-rt  .\iidrews.  <lun.,  "Rengaw'.” 
Arthur  it  Domin,  Frank  L<iuuis.(k?4jrgle  Wardi-lL, 
. .lesAii!  Lrudlne.  

Answer  to  Enigma  «n  page  284— Courtship. 
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A PlRiST  VALENTINE 


WHATS  IN  A NAME? 

HKRK  Ik  » pasHiiu*  for  wiiitrr  l•v(>niDS>^  ^^  >0  <’otn]H*l  tlir 
playont  t<»kco]i  wiclo  aniiko  iinI«*NH  (ht*y  want  to  incur  any 
iiiiiiilH'r  of  forfeits.  Tlie  name  of  raeli  person  pluyiii);  sliould  be 
written  on  little  piore.H  of  eanl, shaken  to;;ellier  in  n wide  vane 
or  has,  and  drawn  from  it.  so  that  all  the  players  have  exeliuiit;ed 
names,  but  they  do  not  tell  their  now  inuucs  until  they  appear 
in  the  emirsc  of  the  (fame. 

At  the  beginning,  one  player  alone  does  not  put  in  his  name, 
and  d«M's  not  draw  for  a new  one.  This  player  now  stands  in 
the  middle  of  the  circle,  queMtioning  tlic  others,  ortleriiig  them 


alKiui,  and  trying  in  every  way  to  take  them  hy  surprise,  so  as  ta 
make  them  answer  or  stir  at  their  real  iiame-s. 

After  every  ten  (luvstiuns  or  onlers,  the  names  are  rapidly 
drawn  from  the  bag  again.  This  lemls  to  more  and  more  cna- 
fusiuii,  b4;caiiM>  there  is  Jiu  inclination  not  only  to  answer  the 
sound  of  rt>al  names,  but  that  of  the  lost  iintiies  possessed.  Tki- 
qnestiuiier  must  have  ten  eonuters — marbles,  shells,  or  anything 
small  — to  give  away,  and  a counter  bus  to  be  taken  by  auy  i>n« 
who  stirs  for  his  own  name,  and  by  any  one  who  hesitates,  for* 
getting  to  answer  to  the  name  which  is  drawn  hy  lot. 

When  the  ten  counters  are  given  away,  the  que.Hiioner  du 
down,  puts  his  iianie  in  the  bag.  and  draws  out  another  nante, 
tliu  owner  of  which  has  to  be  questioner  instead,  and  goes  at 
once  to  stand  in  the  middle.  It  will  Im*  lib  object  to  get  nd  of 
the  ten  cuunten  now,  and  the  object  of  the  players  to  kee|»tbrtt 
wits  clear,  and  not  1m*  taken  by  surpriM*.  The  questions  and  or- 
ders should  go  very  quickly,  thus:  *M>ive  me  your  hand.  Mary.” 
“Kthel  and  Tom,  change  places.”  “I'till  your  hair,  Alfred." 
“ Knt<*,  lm»k  mi»M‘rahh>.”  “Have  yon  long  holidays,  KateT 
“ Kihel,  count  your  lingers.”  Or,  with  a change  of  t<me.  “ Wliat 
a pretty  locket,  Mary!”  when  perhaps  Tom  is  Msry  for  the  time 
iM'iug,  and  Mary  must  not  so  much  as  stir  her  head. 

The  fre(|iieiil  changing  of  the  iiaincs  b necessary  for  the  fna 
and  confusion  in  this  game. 


AN  EXTEHIMEST  IN  SWir/EULAND. 

SCIENTIFIC  men  have  often  to  perform  elaborate  experi- 
ments fur  small  results,  but  in  the  present  rase  the  (|nesthsi 
at  issue  Wiut  both  interesting  and  instructive.  |h-iiig  desirous 
of  testing  the  vehn'ily  of  sound  lH.*tweeii  two  places  ofdilferetit 
heights  atiuvD  the  sea-level,  t wo  Kn*iiciimeu  arranged  for  u small 
lirass  rainmn  to  1h*  iired  from  the  top  of  a mountain  in  Switzer- 
land (Faiilliura),  and  another  from  a little  village  near  Lake 
Hi  ieiiz,  tsilNI  feet  loiver  than  the  former  spot.  'I’lie  cauiiou  — 
which  wen*  those  nseil  hy  the  homely  villagers  in  their  festivals 
— were  discharged  twenty-eight  tiine.s,  and  it  was  found  that 
though  the  H}N*eil  of  the  Hound  was  not  afircled  hy  the  height, 
then*  was  a very  decided  diflerence  in  the  str(*ugtli. 

The  report  from  the  cannon  at  the  lake  was  well  heard  on 
the  uioiiutain-top,  while  that  from  the  latter  was  feeble,  the 
strength  of  the  sound  being  found  to  depend  partly  U|m>h  the 
density  of  the  air  at  the  place  of  its  production,  and  aoi  ut  the 
)ilaee  of  its  In'ing  heard. 

Thus,  in  order  to  pnMince  a sound  whose  intcusily  should  Im* 
the  sHiue  at  ImiiIi  spots,  it  was  necessary  to  put  eight  parta  of 
powder  in  the  cutiiion  on  the  inoiintaiii  fur  every  sevru  used  ia 
the  charge  for  the  gnn  hy  the  lake. 


FUN  ON*  TOE  ICB-TItf'' 


• \mK»  Ttt  A ai.EUtll  RtPE. 


j^lpiHARPERS 


Vm_  III  — -No.  ISI. 


I*rni.iRiiKr>  nv  IIAKPKU  iV:  liUOTIlKIJS.  \kw  Vokk. 


PRICK  rur«  CBNTK. 


PVbmtif7  il.  1>*«. 


iH.',  yf  llaKfaa  k tlButMCaa. 


fl.M  prr  Y««r.  In  Aclii'uncv. 


JBSSE'S  VALENTINE.— Drawn  ir  W.  St.  John  lURreH.— ISkc  "Mim  iloUMivcii'n  ‘THtAAtiir,’"  Page  !J58.] 
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MISS  HOLSOVEirS  ‘‘TREASURK- 

a .;Storit  of  Vatrntfnc'f  IDav. 

II. 

^PHE  voices  went  on.  but  Jcsst‘'s  jwwerof  lurtcninpr scorn- 
1 ctl  jftmo.  Ho  liud  to  clutch  the  ladder  for  support. 
■\Vhat  could  he  do  ? 

It  was  clear  to  hia  mind  that  Hil!  luul  come  Ijack  for 
JMMiie  evil  dee<l.  What  was  it  he  hud  come  to  steal  ? 
.Jesse  shook  with  lernjr,  hut  tries!  to  rememl)er  just  what 
Bill  hud  said,  and  just  where  this  hidden  tn-asurc  lay.  i 
The  CHjAxHird  to  the  right  of  the  fire-place,  under  the  floor.  \ 
U was  always  loekc<l.  he  knew  that.  Oh.  if  only  he  dansl 
move ! 

Tlie  wind  and  min  sccinetl  to  make  the  nuwt  unearthly  | 
noisi-s  os  poor  little  Jesse  crept  to  the  door  and  sjM'd  Hcnasi 
the  yanl.  Then*  was  no  li^ht  in  the  old  kitclien  but  (liat 
of  the  ftre.  At  lirst  he  was  plud  tif  this;  it  wemed  to  pn»- 
tect  him  from  Bill  and  liLs  wiekiMl  fximiwnion.  But  on 
se<'ond  thou;rhts  he  rtunembereil  that  if  they  saw  the 
house  in  darkness,  they  ini^ht  conclinle  it  safe  to  come  in  ' 
for  their  evil  pur|s»«*:  and  so  he  li^hUil  lW4»  eandles,  pla-  , 
cbi|f  them  on  the  table  near  tin*  window.  This  done,  he  | 
went  to  the  cnplsMinl  d<K>r.  ami  looking  at  it  in  ts’rplexity  i 
and  temir,  wonder«‘d  what  he  U*  <lo  ne.xt.  ! 

His  one  <listinet  idea  wxh  that  he  miiKt  in  sonn*  way 
.save  Miss  Holsover's  treasure,  whatever  it  niii^ltt  b**.  He 
di<!  not  care  how  or  with  wliut  In*  wrenched  the  cuplstanl 
do»or  open:  but,  when  it  fell  back  there  W4is  u new  dilll-  j 
culty.  ainl  every  sound  outside  MH-med  to  ineit'ost*  his  i 
nervousness  and  dread. 

Nothinjr  of  iinp<irtam*e  was  on  the  shelv<*s;  but  Bill  had 
siiid  under  the  fittor.  How  could  he  m<»ve  the  fl«¥>rinjrf 
Finally,  takinir  the  sci*ew-<lriver  he  had  uswl  in  fon*inp 
o|K*n  tin*  (hs>r.  he  put  the  isl^  of  the  instrument  inU> 
the  crack,  and  to  his  delight  found  tliat  the  old  plank  I 
yieUbsl. 

He  scurchetl  nuMsjwly.  and  there.  protecte<i  by  a wtsslen 
Ik)x.  lay  a smaller  one  of  tin,  and  a ^mckaire  tied  with 
faded  ribbon. 

Je.sifK*<lid  not  stop  to  l<M>k  at  wdiat  he  hod  fouml.  BIow- 
injr  out  his  candle,  he  mothered  them  up  o.s  quickly  as  liis 
tiemblini;  fingers  would  allow,  and  then,  with  one  hasty 
thought  wlkut  to  do.  he  nislied  to  the  front  d<K)r.  and  s})e<l 
away  in  the  darkness. 

For  the  first  few  moments  he  had  no  definite  idea  of 
where  he  meant  to  go.  His  main  thought  was  to  get 
away  from  Bill,  and  save  Miss  Holsover’s  treasure. 

Suddenly  lie  thought  of  Mr.  North,  and  turning  down  j 
the  lane  hy  the  ciiiss  roiwls,  he  walked  along  towunl  his 
house  as  s\viftly  us  possible.  That  there  w'as  money  in 
the  Isix  he  held.  <!<*»««*  never  doubt<*il : but  what  tlie  jmek* 
agt*  eoiilained  was  more  my.slerious.  Then*  wen*  pajMTs. 
and  lie  couUl  feel  a fmme  and  glass.  But  he  did  not  < 
even  think  what  it  might  la*.  He  was  Usi  worn  out  hy 
excilement  to  have  any  clear  ideas.  The  road  ahead  of 
hitn  wH*nu*d  endless,  and  so  dark  that  it  se**med  us  if  he 
could  never  find  his  way. 

But  happily  his  long  walks  on  Mis.s  Hol-sover’s  errand.s 
stiKHl  him  in  gtHsl  .stead.  Hu  knew'  ull  the  country  for 
miles  armind.  uml  had  grown  fearh*«.s  fn.m>  liabit. 

As  he  went  along  he  thought  with  a pjing  of  his  pre- 
parations to  leave  the  farm,  and  that  j>erhni»s  nti  chanw 
would  come  again  when  he  would  f«*l  couragtsms  enough 
to  g»). 

Then  another  thought  came.  StipjKWie  Miss  Holsover  re- 
fused to  lK*]icve  lliut  Bill  had  meant  to  rt»l>  her  cuplMmwl. 
and  K-sserted  that  the  r»*al  thief  was  Jesse  him«*lf  i This 
was  more  than  likely,  and  the  child  shiidderwl.  thinking 
of  the  result.  Well,  he  knew  he  was  doing  his  duly. 

Poor,  tired  little  Jesse!  Fie  h>oketl  up  at  the  <l:i* 
and  knew  timt  lieyond  it  there  was  One  w'ho  ulwa,' 


’ C’oinfort  came  with  the  thought.  He  jmsln'd  on  bravely, 
i holding  the  Ikix  and  jwckagt*  with  a firmer  grasp. 

I Mr.  North  had  liad  his  supiKT,  and  was  sitting  at  liu 
I comfortablo  fireside  smoking  his  p»|K*.  while  Mrs,  North. 

I ill  the  little  inside  kitchen,  was  making  a cheerful  clatter 
w'ith  tlie  siip|>er  tlishes. 

I Suddenly  their  attention  w'tts  arrested  as  by  someihiajf 
falling  aguinst  the  outer  door. 

“ What's  that  noisr*  i"  exclaimed  the  old  lady. 

“1  don't  know,”  Mr.  North  said,  jumping  up  and  put- 
ting down  his  pi|s*.  He  disap]M*ared  from  the  kitchen, 
and  Mrs.  North.  accuBtoine<l  to  her  son’s  always  doing  the 
rigid  thing,  quietly  waited. 

Ho  was  only  gone  two  minutes,  hut  he  returned  willi  a 
shjwerstep.  In  his  anus  he  Ixm*  Jesse’s  apparently  li(^ 
less  figure.  His  |>oor  garments  hung  wet  aUmt  him— hh 
face  against  Mr.  North’s  rough  coat  was  like  some  rain- 
washed.  ls*ateii-down  white  flower;  but  his  thin  little  huiuls 
still  clu.*<i)e<l  the  “tn*asure.” 

•‘Why.  Peter  North!”  exclaitiUHl  the  old  Imly. 

Mr.  North  slow'ly  sliook  his  Itead. 

" Kf  that  thar  old  fiend  has  kiiie<i  him.”  he  whis])erc-<l. 
solemnly,  ” I vow'  I'll  hev  her  luing.” 

Very  tenderly  he  de|>Dsited  tlie  child  on  the  big  M»fl 
lounge  which  sIoimI  not  fur  frtmi  the  fire-place,  and  it 
was  not  long  U*forc  he  and  his  mother  IumI  devised  resto 
nitivcs. 

Mrs,  North  knew  just  what  to  do.  She  ran  up  stairs, 
and  in  a few  moments  a bright  wrasl  fire  was  crm-kling  in 
the  s|mn*  room,  while  she  and  her  little  w*rvant  Jenny 
uirrHl  sh(*ets.  ami  made  a comfortable  bed.  Je»e«e  was  soon 
brought  up  stairs,  and  snugly  tucked  in. 

Tlien  after  administering  a hot  drink,  and  bidding  him 
g»*  to  sleep,  the  g<KKl  lady  went  down  to  her  son  again. 

He  was  standing  U*fore  the  fin*,  holding  Miss  IIol 
sover's  treasim*  in  his  hands.  Jesse  had  contrived  to 
f make  them  iinderstaml  what  had  hapitent**!  at  the  farm, 
but  iwimotliing  else*  was  absorbing  the  good-hearted  man. 

*■  Mother,”  he  said,  “jest  l<K>k  here,  These  things  are 
that  child's.  Look  what  s written  on  the  package.”  And 
he  hamltnl  it  t<»  Mrs.  North.  The  idd  lady  st'aniunl  ii 
curiously.  In  a faded  but  delicate  and  rcfimsl  hand  wa*^ 
written  the  billowing: 

“For  my  child  Jesse.  To  Ik*  sent  to  my  brollier,  Paul 
Martin, Beacon  Stn*et.  Boston,  July  C,  1865.” 

“I  see  tlmuigh  it  all,”  said  Mr.  North.  “Tlmt  old 
skinflint  has  kep'  'em  from  him.  Seems  to  me  we  ought 
to  look  to  it  that  lu*  never  go(*s  liack.” 

Mrs.  North  hKiknl  at  her  son  with  moistened  oyea. 

“It's  the  I^ird  a.s  him,”s)ic  sjiid,  softly,  ami  Mr 
North  bowl'd  his  head. 

The  Hun  was  .shining  brightly  St.  Valentiit»*'a  morning 
when  Mr.  North,  leaving  Je>we  on  the  lounge  near  tlic*  lire 
started  for  Boston. 

Once  in  that  city,  lie  prt>c«*ede<1  directly  to  the  Bt'atn.u 
Stre<>t  adcin'ss.  It  w'as  a quiet  old-fashioned  liouse  on  a 
corner,  and  on  Mr,  North's  inquiry  of  the  butler  for  Mr 
5fartin.  he  w'u.s  told  that  that  gentleman  had  been  dt^cl  five 
years,  hut  his  willow  lived  there.  So  Mr.  North  w»«  usji 
«*n*d  into  a h«iutiful  rcMun.  full  of  IsHiks  and  pictur*(*K  ant 
quiet  colors,  to  wait  for  the  la«ly  of  the  hou.s<!. 

In  a few  moments  an  elegantly  dn*s.s4tl.  gentle-lookim 
la<ly  came  into  the  room,  and  g«>od  Mr.  North  tui*i\<*<i  u 
her.  stammering  out  his  story. 

“How  W'lnurkahlel”  e.xclaimetl  Mrs.  Martin.  “ I ar 
sure  it  is  my  hiisJiamVs  nephew  Jesse.  Oh,  if  lit*  hi 
but  lived  to  M*i*  this  day!  His  sister  Helen  mn  a wsij-  frxs 
h*»me  to  marry  a young  sailor,  and  she  was  nevot*  ^n-n. 
•n  again.  This  Miss  Holsover  must  have  km>-\vii  1\« 
by  should  she  not  have  brought  the  child  lo  X 
«>r  Helen  so  evidently  desinrd  it 
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Mrs.  Marlin  op<>ne<l  the  parka^  wiffprlj'.  Within  were 
several  letters  from  Paul  Murtiii  to  his  sister,  and  one 
loiiff  one  from  Helen  to  her  brother,  which  had  cvid<*nt- 
ly  been  written  dnrinj?  her  last  ilhieKN.  In  it  she  s|K>ke 
of  bavins’  found  lx>art!  with  Misa  Ilolsovcr,  to  w'hom  she 
had  ititrusted  her  valuable  jewels  and  all  her  money  and 
her  p<H>r  little  child.  Miss  Holsover  prtunisiugf  to  tako  all 
to  Boston  when  she  was  dead. 

“There  is  the  secret, ” exclaimed  Mrs.  Martin,  looking 
up  from  the  letter  with  streaming  eyes.  “Tlie  wretched 
woman  kept  the  jewels  and  inoney,  and  made  tlie  child 
her  drudge.  Oh,  my  poor  little  J(«we.  if  I can  only  find 
you  r* 

Mr.  North  had  a sumptuous  dinner  before  he  and  Mrs. 
Martin  started  out  for  B . Then  some  time  was  de- 

voted to  making  purchases  for  Jew's  comfort  and  con- 
venience. Mr.  North  looked  on  in  mute  admiration  w'hilc 
Mrs.  Martin  purchased  a wann  suit,  a 8t3’lish  little  over- 
<'oat  trimniod  witli  handsome  fur,  and  a warm  seal  cap, 
not  to  speak  of  h1io(‘S  and  stockings  and  all  sorts  of  under- 
wear. 

Then  they  were  on  board  the  train,  and  wliirling  on  to- 
ward B and  Jesse. 

It  had  not  been  a long  day  to  the  poor  boj*.  He  laj* 
on  the  sofa,  glad  of  the  repose.  As  the  twilight  deep- 
ened, night  and  a stiow*- storm  set  in.  .lease  watched, 
the  window.  an<l  lisUmed  etigerly  for  every  sound  of 
wheels;  but  he  fell  a-sleep  before  Mrs.  Martin  and  Mr. 
North  arrived,  and  awoke  to  liiid  liimself  in  hbt  aunt's 
arms. 

It  was  a blissful  evening.  Jesw*  was  t<x>  w’pak  to  move; 
but  he  laj’  still,  holding  his  new  aunt's  hands,  and  half 
erving  with  joy.  Mr.  North  hatl  gone  over  to  (he  form, 
and  on  his  return  brought  the  w'ord  that  Miss  Holsover 
refused  to  make  any  explanation,  and  declared  lierself 
well  rid  of  a troublesome  charge.  A little  threatening, 
however,  induced  her  to  give  up  the  key  of  the  tiu  box. 
In  it  were  found  the  money  and  jewels  winch  the  miscrlj* 
old  woman  had  evidently  1h*cii  hoarding. 

What  became  of  Bill  and  his  companion  thej*  never 
knew,  and  Mrs.  Martin  declare<l  herself  so  happy  to  have 
.lease  that  they  could  afford  to  forget  the  Holsovers  for- 
ever. 

It  was  alx)iit  three  >'eara  later,  when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  North 
were  sp«'ndiiig  the  14th  of  February  at  Mrs.  Martin's  house.  1 
that  Jtsme.  a very  different-looking  person  fn>m  the  p«x>r  | 
little  waif  of  former  times,  put  his  hand  on  his  ilrst  ! 
friend's  shoulder,  and,  smiling,  said,  1 

■“Mr.  North,  do  you  remember  the  day  you  gave  me 
that  lift  f * 

“Of  course  I do.  Master  Jesse,” he  aiiswerwl.  looking  at 
the  boy’s  bright,  happy  face  as  he  stood  near  him.  Then 
he  glanced  arrmnd  the  l)eautiful  room,  to  which  the  liand- 
somely  dre.sue<i  figure  seemed  so  well  adapted. 

“Well,”  said  Jesse,  “you  remember  how  you  told  me 
wiiat  valentines  meant 

“Now  you  s|)cak  of  it,  I believe  I do.” 

“Don't  you  think  I got  mine?”  the  hoy  continued, 
gentlv.  “ And  it  was  you  who  brought  it  to  me.  after 
all.”  ‘ 

They  did  not  speak  for  a monjent ; then  tl»e  good-hearted 
man  said,  quietly:  “No,  my  btu*;  it  \vas  j*ou  doing  your 
dutj*.  Instead  of  seeking  to  be  revengwl  on  that  |xx)r 
woman,  who's  in  her  grave  now',  j'oii  did  what  was  right, 
and  God  sent  you  your  valentine.” 

And  Jesse,  happj*  in  his  aunt’s  home,  seeing  his  old 
friends  often,  cheering  man}’  lives,  and  being  grateful  for 
his  blessings,  brings  new  happiness  and  comfort  to  others 
with  every  year.  And  the  sunshine  of  the  present  lias 
put  far  into  the  past  the  night  he  left  the  lonelj'  farm- 
house unconsciously  carrying  his  first  valentine. 


THK  HA\'OTTK, 

DY  MRS.  JOHN  LILLIE. 

4 DEAR  old  friend  of  mine  once  showe<l  me  a fragment 
i V of  manuscript  music  John  Sebastian  Bach. 

This  bit  of  music  w’as  j>art  of  a poroffe,*  and  as  in  this 
paper  I mean  to  tell  you  Iku'h's  ston,*.  and  his  special  as- 
sociation w'ith  that  quaint  dance-music,  I think  we  had 
belter  first  see  what  the  gavotte  and  the  chaconne,  the 
posaacaille  and  the  mrabande,  mean.  All  of  (his  music 
was  popular  in  Bach's  da^*. 

In  a French  gallery  there  is  a picture  of  splendidly  dreas- 
ed  ladies  and  gentlemen  dancing  the  gavotte.  They  wear 
the  costume  of  the  latter  jiart  of  the  seventeenth  century. 
The^’  have  smiling  faces,  llourish  large  fans,  and  wear 
high-he«'Ie<l  slippers,  which  they  lift  gracefully;  for  the 
gavotte  was  a ver>'  brilliant  dance  in  its  movement. 

The  imme  came  from  a people  in  Dauphiny,  known  as 
Gavots.  Thoj’  danced  it  more  wildlj*  than  the  .stately  peo- 
ple of  Louis's  court;  hut  the  music  of  every  gavotte  seems 
to  me  to  be  best  suited  to  them.  One  can  fancy  them  on 
their  viUage  green  clattering  aw’a\*  to  the  quaint  gaj’ 
music,  flinging  their  arms  about,  or  Ix^ting  time  witli 
their  hands.  But  when  the  gavotte  was  introduced  into 
the  upper  classes,  and  with  it  various  other  dances  of 
the  i>eople,  it  l>ecame  more  refined,  dignified,  even  more 
serious. 

Bach  W'rote  nianj*  gavottes,  some  singly,  some  in  what 
are  called  euitee.  nr  sets  of  short  pieces  of  music.  Just 
now'  all  who  can  play  well  at  all  are  inlerestetl  in  this 
dance-inusie  of  the  eightec-ntli  «*ntur>'.  It  hold.s  its  own 
perhaps  as  much  from  tlie  fact  that  its  form  is  ver^'  gener- 
ally classic  as  from  its  charming  mehslies. 

it  Is  always  well,  oven  for  beginners,  to  understand  the 
principle  on  which  any  land  of  music  Is  written.  You 
will  find  your  practicing  much  more  interesting  if  you 
look  deejier  than  the  mere  Hounds.  Suppose  we  lake  some 
simple  gavotte,  and  examine  into  the  way  it  is  written. 
Here,  for  instance,  is  the  first  strain  in  one  of  Bach's  most 
popular  gavottes ; 


Now  let  us  see  what  the  few  rules  created  for  its  coni]>o- 
sition  are.  Thej'  are  these : 

It  must  1)0  in  common  time,  w'hich  reallj*  means  eqttal 
time,  two  or  four  l)cat8  to  the  bar.  although  the  term  is 
generally  applied  to  that  of  four  crotchets  to  the  bar, 
marked  by  the  Italian  C. 

The  movement  is  rather  quick,  and  it  is  generally  in 
two  j)artH.  TlurJH'  |mrts  arc,  in  accordance  with  a custom 
peculiar  to  old  dan<-eH,  reiM*ated. 

Origiiiallj'  the  gavotte  consisteil  of  four  bars  in  the  first 
part  and  eight  bars  in  the  second;  but  if  the  gavotte  is 
only  one  of  various  j Hints  of  a suite,  no  fixe<l  number  of 
bars  is  given.  Now,  as  a gmieral  rule,  the  gavotte  l>egins 
on  the  thin!  beat  of  the  bar,  so  that  you  will  see,  if  you 
calculate,  that  each  part  must  finish  witli  a half-bar  cH>n- 
taining  a minim,  not  two  crotchets. 

I know  that  to  many  of  my  young  readers  this  may 
sound  very  dull  and  useless;  but  if  j'ou  will  only  give  a 
little  careful  study  to  a few'  rules  which  apply  to  your 
first  “pietH»K,”  lessons  in  real  harmony  and  thorough-ba.ss 
will  seem  much  more  interesting  to  ,voii  later  on.  The 
chaconne  and  the  pa8.sacail]e.  the  possaglia  and  the  sura- 
bande,  are  all  daiuNX  of  about  the  sanie  (lerioil  as  the  ga- 
votte, and  have  c*erlain  governing  principles.  Tlic  cha- 
conne is  slow,  and  is  usually  written  in  the  major  kej*. 
Tills  isalwaj's  a semitone  greater  than  the  minor. 
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Tlip  paKKacaille  is  written  in  the  minor  key.  What  is 
called  th('  theme*  in  the  chaconne  is  invariably  in  the 
bu.H.s:  in  the  passacaille  it  may  lx»  in  any  part.  Hie  pussa- 
euille  has  a very  curious  kind  of  interest,  since  in  the  last 
<entury  compoaers  mode  use  of  it  to  show  their  skill — 
what  is  known  as  contrapuntal  skill.  It  must  consist  of 
a short  theme  of  two,  four,  or  eiKlit  bars.  Bach,  Fi'osco- 
haldi,  and  Handel  all  wrott'  famous  iNts.sacailles. 

Tlie  sarabande  is  more  stately  in  its  movement.  It  was 
u |K>piiIar  dane<^  in  the  sixteenth  century,  and  some  say  it 
was  intro<luce<l  then  by  a famous  dane<‘r  calk'd  Varatxinda. 
1 think  that  it  mijrlit  often  have  fonned  ftart  of  very*  pic- 
turesque scenes  in  the  sixteenth  and  sev«*ntwnth  «*ntu- 
fit's,  when  |M*ople  wert»  full  of  a cvrtain  kind  of  poetry, 
and  enjoyed  wlmtevcr  wjis  splendid  and  statidy.  Stune- 
times  daiuvrs  were  hireil  to  perforin  it;  sometimes  la* 
dira  and  gentlemen  of  quality  daneetl  it  for  their  sov- 
endgii. 

Old  songs  are  full  of  references  to  sanilKindes  ns  lieing 
daricetl  at  tinie.s  wlien  sadness  or  oven  deep  regrt‘1  tilled 
the  miiuls  of  tht>  ]x>rformers;  so  that  we  may  pielttre  it  as  a 
slow,  imtiietic  movement,  with  meluncholy  and  swtH'tnt'SS 
in  its  train. 

And  from  these  dances  of  olden  time  we  come  ton  great 
name — to  the  .stoiy  «»f  a great  man  wlm  wrote,  amiilst  hun- 
dreds of  finer  thmgH.  the  nutsi  exc|uisite  gavottes,  clia- 
connes.  and  |)o.ssucuille.s  that  we  know.  I mean  John  Se- 
bu.stiuii  Bach. 

In  a certain  part  of  Oonnnny  livetl  the  Ikieh  family, 
funums  for  generations  for  their  musical  ability.  Final- 

• Tlio  tknrtf,  or,  a.<»  it  is  sonietimes  c-ilUni,  M«rt,  Is  the  tmhjr’i  of  tin- 

work  ; iliat  is,  tiiu  princiiml  hli-a  of  mdocly— tiie  **  plot,*’  as  it  wi-iv. 

tbv  whuk*  tiling. 


ly  wo  hear  of  one  of  them  living  in  the  quaint 
town  of  Kisenach,  and  having  a little  son 
named  John  Sidiustiaii.  wdio  from  his  tiniest 
years  glowed  with  musical  fire.  All  the  gen- 
ius of  that  family  setuned  to  have  taken  root 
in  him,  yet  when  liis  father  died,  his  elder  bn>- 
ther.  with  whom  the  l>oy  lived,  seemed  to  think 
it  better  for  him  not  to  study. 

Well,  little  John  Selmstian  craved  music. 

I fancy  the  house  in  Khsc-naoh  in  the  year  161(5 
w*as  very  dull.  German  children  then  as  now 
were  kept  very  strielly,  and  wlien  the  elder 
brother  forUtule  nuisic  to  the  little  boy.  he  did 
not  know  the  i>ain  he  was  inflicting. 

in  the  old  hou.se  John  Hc-bnstian  well  knew 
(hat  then*  was  a ran*  old  IsM^k  of  manuscript 
music,  and  this  he  Ioiig(><l  to  copy.  It  wits  hid- 
den. hs*ked  away  in  a cuplioanl ; hut  the  door 
had  a lattice-work  )Miiiel  in  it.  and  so  the  chiUl 
watciunl  his  opportunity.  climl»ed  up,  and 
pullnl  the  b(K>k  thnnigh  the  lattin*.  But  even 
then  it  was  hanl  to  know  how  to  copy  the 
music,  since  candles  or  lights  wen*  refus**<l 
him.  Ho  he  waited  for  moonlight  nights,  and 
on  every  one  worked  hard  in  his  window, 
finally  succeeding  in  (xipying  the  entire*  bisik. 

1 have  often  thought  of  the  picture  of  the 
dear  little  German  Ixiy  working  away  in  his 
old-fasIiione<l  nxim.  the  niuonlight  tenderly 
bathing  his  head  and  eager  flngt*rs,  and  the 
manuscript  pag(*on  which  he  worked.  How*  lit- 
tle he  knew  that  two  hundn*d  years  lateral]  mu- 
sic-loving nations  would  reverence  his  naino ! 

How  he  worketl  on  with  many  trials,  the 
usual  ups  and  downs  of  an  earnest  life.  I can 
only  tell  you  hrietly,  hut  employment  and 
leisure  in  which  to  compose  came  to  him  quite 
young  in  life,  and  he  hud  the  happiest  kind  of 
a domestic  circle. 

Baeh  was  twice  marrietl,  and  hi.s  children  inheritotl 
enough  of  his  musical  ability  to  make  it  a pieasun*  for 
him  to  inslruel  thf‘iii.  The  young  Prince  of  Anhalt-Co 
tlien  loved  him  so  dearly  that  he  could  scarcely  bear  to  l>e 
si‘)mrate<l  fnmi  him,  and  later  he  was  given  an  imi>orUiiit 
position  at  Lt'ipsic. 

One  grief  cloude<l  his  later  years.  From  overwork  in 
copying  and  writing  music  he  beeaine  quite  blind — u cu- 
lumity  which  all  his  dear  friends  felt  deeply.  In  1750  he 
died  suddenly. 

Now  ill  Bach's  lifetime  great  progress  had  boon  made*  in 
piano-forte  music.  Among  otlier  things,  he  invent(*<l  a 
new  style  of  fingering.  In  Bachs  day  the  thumb  nnd 
little  linger  were  rarely  use<l.  This  he  changed  eiitii***ly, 
and  our  presc*nt  ideas  aw  due  to  his  influeiirt*. 

When  I sjMike  of  him  us  the  comiH>M*r  of  famoim  gra- 
vntles  it  was  only  bet'au.se  that  form  of  com|M>sition  in  <»np 
which  is  fM*culiurly  adapteil  to  young  students,  whic'h 
now  newly  jMipuIar.  and  which  he  wrote  with  wond<*i-ful 
giiwe.  But  Ikich,  a.s  you  may  hear  later,  filletl  the  worhl 
wilh  many  grander  sounds.  They  eome  in  solemn  Tnuj<»s 
ty  iu  his  famous  Puhmi'ou  3/msjc.  They  come,  filling  the 
air  ivith  sweelness,  in  his  many  prelu(h*s  and  symplu  »n  i«>s. 
Tlu*y  are  in  concertos  ami  sunutas.  Bach  wtirked  ^villl 
his  lieurt  full  of  exallatioii.  About  him  was  tlie  con rl 
Kirderick  the  Gn*at,  of  Georgt*  II.  in  Kngland.  l*iuiu>- 
I making  was  lM*ginning  lo  lx*  a studied  tpiestion. 
j .saw  th«*  inssl  of  gotal  music  et  home  u.s  well  as  in 
Baeh  |Kissed  through  lhos<'  yeai*s  wiieii  piuno-furte  iimsic 
j WHS.  you  might  say,  on  trial,  well  knowing  what  it  m 
I one  day  lie. 

I Pi-Hcc  ami  gent!em*ss  wen*  always  alsuit  him.  lie*  w 
'v.  keen,  busy  man.  full  of  gem-rosity  and 

• I and  Uii*d  believing  in  the  future  of  Lis 
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^‘Morc  cueroics  besides  Lii>ans.'^  ho  Kuid  at  length. 
“ Apaclies  better  not  forget  pale-face  miners.’' 

•‘UgUr 

The  exclamation  went  all  around  the  circle,  for  that 
waa  the  very  thing  none  of  them  had  tliought  of. 

“ Pale-faces  fight  Lipans,”  remarked  Many  Bears. 

“ Is  the  great  chief  sort*  of  that  asked  Murray.  ‘’Sup- 
}>osc  they  come  all  togetlier.  Apaches  need  more  braves 
then.  Sup]>o«>e  they  figlil  eacli  other  first,  then  Apuohes 
cat  up  all  that  are  left.  Great  chief  better  find  out.” 
“Ughr 

It  WHS  a very  loud  grunt  indeed  to  come  from  the 
throat  of  Many  Bears,  and  the  chiefs  and  braves  looke<l  at 
one  another  in  a way  that  s|H)ke  a gCMnl  deal  for  the  value 
they  set  on  the  advice  of  their  white  friend. 

Whipping  sixty  Lipans  was  one  thing,  attacking  them 
with  a strong  force  of  i>ale-face  rifiemen  to  help  them 
was  quite  another. 

“What  Send  Warning  soy  do 

almost  sharply  exclaimed  Murray,  with  his 
eyes  mihui  the  retreating  form  of  Mother  Dolores.  “ I’ll 
tell  you.  Send  your  whole  camp  across  the  river.  Tlioy 
can  surround  it  here.  Then  send  out  your  best  braves  to 
watch  for  the  Lipans.  Tliey‘11  attack  you  before  morning. 
That’.s  what  they  came  for.  They  won't  fight  the  miners.” 
He  was  partly  right  and  pailly  wrong,  but  Many  Bears 
and  his  chiefs  rose  to  their  feel  as  one  man. 

“The  words  of  Send  Warning  are  wise.  He  is  very 
old.  and  he  is  a chief.  No  use  talk  any  more.  All  braves 
go  a!id  eat  a heap.  Tell  M{uaws  bring  up  all  ironies.  Get 
ready  to  cross  river.  No  lose  time.’’ 

Murray  was  not  a “general,”  and  be  had  never  studied 
war,  but  he  knew  it  would  be  u good  thing  P>  have  deep 
water  between  that  camp  and  any  assailants,  instead  of 
beliind  it.  Many  Bears  was  a (diief  of  great  cxiiericnce, 
but  it  had  never  occurred  to  him  tliat  it  would  cost  him 
all  his  hoisu's  if  he  should  bo  1m>uUui  in  a tight  with  a river 
behind  him.  The  blunder  was  to  be  remedied  now  with  a 
rapidity  which  astonished  even  Murray,  for  he  had  not 
known  how  good  a ford  there  was  right  there. 

” Uoi>e  the  Lipans  won't  find  that  out,”  he  said  to  him- 
self. “They'll  think  twice  before  they  try  to  swim  their 
horses.  Tve  given  these  fellows  good  ailviee.  May  pre- 

a »i)ecial  effort  for  hint  to 
liiink  at  all. 

His  head  bad  been  in  a 
sort  of  whirl  for  some  min- 
utes l>eforo  the  time  when 
Many  Bears  turned  suddenly 
uiMm  him  with  the  question: 

“What  Send  Warning 
say  ? His  bead  is  very 
while.” 

Murray  was  muttering  to 
hijn-<«elf  at  the  moment,  while 
Dolores  handed  her  husband 
a stick  with  a piece  of  corn 
bread  on  tbe  i>oint  of  it: 

“She  is  not  an  Apache. 

.S/io  is  a full-blooded  Mex- 
uan.  Yes,  I’ve  seen  that 
ttonian  before.” 

But  the  chief's  inquiry 
startled  him  out  of  that  train 
of  n'collcetion.  He  could 
not  have  answoretl  instant* 

Iv  to  save  his  life,  but  it  was 
.r<-<-orfIiiitC  Indian  notions 
that  he  should  not  s|>eaktoo 
quirklv.  so  he  had  time  to  re- 
:*f>vcr  himself. 

• Ueruo  in  ..JJ^  1SST.\NT  SH£  WAS  FLOUNDERING  IN  TUE  RI\XR.*’ 


THE  TALKINO  LEAVES.* 
Sin  Sntfian  Storo. 
lii'  WILLIAM  U.  STODDARD. 


t’UAl'TFR  XX. 

' Steve  walked  away  with 
Red  Wolf.  Many  Bears 
’ at  once  turned  hi.H  atten- 
tion to  Murray,  and  the 
great  afi’iiirs  to  l>e  de- 
cided by  the  chiefs  and 
councillorN. 

The  chiefs  and  war- 
riors whose  fame  and 
rank  entitled  tliem  to  ; 
such  a privilege  S(X)n  I 
gathered  for  the  cx|)cct‘  I 
ed“talk.”  | 

Murray  found  hint- 
self  regarded  as  an  honored  guest.  Not  only  were  his 
hosts  indebted  to  him  for  pa.sl  favors,  but  they  were  anx- 
iously expecting  more. 

At  first  he  merely  listened  as  brave  after  brave  replied 
to  the  mention  of  his  name.  He  saw  that  only  the  very 
gnjy-headed  men  had  anything  to  say  in  favor  of  petwe- 
ful  action  and  a pn>mpt  “gelling  away.” 

He  was  even  surpiused  at  the  ardor  with  which  many  of 
the  warriors  declaivd  their  eagerness  for  a blow  at  the  Li- 
paus.  and  the  good  raasons  they  were  able  to  give. 

The  presence  of  the  bnnd  of  Two  Knives  wa-s  a sort  of 
iuvasiou  of  the  Aijuche  hunting  grounds. 

Tlie  Lilians  had  no  business  lliis  side  of  the  mountains. 
They  had  come  to  strike  tlic  Apaches,  and  if  they  should 
l)e  allowed  to  get  away  unhurt,  they  would  surely  conic 
again. 

Send  Warning  had  already  told  how  many  there  were 
of  them.  If  there  were  no  more  than  that,  none  of  them 


ought  to  be  allowed  to  get  away. 


Mumiy  could  but  think  that  a i>arty  of  .\paches  in  the  I 
Lipan  country  would  probably  be  talked  about  and  dealt  ' 
with  very  much  in  the  same  way,  but  it  seemed  to  require  | 
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vent  n buttle.  But  if  one  should  come,  how  could  I light 
the  Li{MinH  i What  am  I doing  in  an  Apache  camp  any- 
how  ^ Steve  and  I must  make  hoKte  out  of  tliU."  And 
then  a puixled,  pained,  anxious  look  came  over  his  wrin* 
kled  face,  and  he  seemed  to  be  lo<jking  around  him  very 
wistfully  iiulee<l.  us  if  he  wuiiled  to  see  somebody,  **  Not 
tf>-night,  |M>rha|Ls;  but  1*11  see  her  again  in  the  morning. 
Steve  and  I must  get  away  l*>-morrow.  It  'll  l>e  easy 
enough  to  give  him  hU  directions,  and  I can  find  Two 
KnivcH  and  his  braves  in  u few  hours." 

As  the  deepening  gha^m  of  the  evening  wttled  slowly 
down,  he  stood  bisdde  Many  Bears  oii  the  bank  of  the  liver, 
and  watclns]  the  young  braves  drive  in  the  last  squads  of 
|M»ties  from  their  }Mx.sturage,  and  urge  them  aentss  the  ford. 
He  had  no  idea  how  nuieh  quiet  fun  Steve  and  his  friend 
H<*d  Wolf  hud  already  enjoyed,  nie  squaws  had  insisted 
upon  making  all  the  boys  and  girls  who  were  big  enough 
swim  in.s(ead  of  going  over  on  pony-back,  and  the  young- 
sters. in  their  turn,  hud  revenged  themselves  by  all  the 
mischievous  pranks  they  knew. 

If  talk  could  have  raised  the  river,  the  chatter  of  nearly 
two  hundred  squaws  of  all  ages,  added  ti>  the  scolding  of 
Too  Many  Toes,  would  have  ntade  a torrent  of  it  And 
yet  a numl>cr  of  the  stjuaws,  wives  and  daughters  of  men 
of  character  and  Htation.  attended  to  the  business  of  ford- 
ing the  stream  witl»  Uie  silence  and  gravity  of  the  most 
dignidod  white  matrons.  I>olores  would  have  scorned 
putting  herself  on  a level  with  such  a squaw  as  Too  Many 
T«h94  even  in  the  use  of  lier  tongue,  and  as  for  Ni-ha-l^ 
and  Rita,  they  never  for^)t  to  wht)s«‘  family  they  l>elonged. 

“ Hitu.”  said  Ni-ha-be,  as  they  rode  down  to  the  river, 
"your  blanket  is  lou.se.  Red  Wolf  and  Kiiotte<l  Cord  are 
watching  us.” 

” Semi  Warning  is  uot  there." 

”No,  of  ci.mrst*  not  He  is  with  the  chiefs.  Don't  let 
them  set'  we  are  looking  at  them." 

Ni-h»-U>  had  U'tter  liave  Wn  attending  to  the  feet  ut 
her  t)\vii  pirlfy  mustang.  The  ford  was  not  very  wide 
just  there,  and  the  two  girls  were  comjHdhsl  ti»  g»‘t  a little 
out  of  the  way  of  two  mules  loaded  witli  lodge  ]>o]es. 
Alas  for  the  vanity  of  the  chiefs  M*l^^^mtidellt  daughter! 
Her  horst**K  f(»re-fc<>t  went  over  the  ledge,  and  in  an  im 
.stunt  mtire  she  was  floundering  in  the  river,  wliile  every 
sepmw  and  young  Indian  who  could  sec  her  broke  out  into 
merry  laughter.  It  wa.s  well,  perlm|w.  that  she  slipiied 
from  the  h>rd  on  the  up  stream  side;  but  she  did  nut  need 
a hit  of  hi'lp  fr\*m  anylKxly.  No  A|MU’he  girl  of  lier  age 
ever  neisled  to  l>e  taught  to  swim.  In  a inomenl  she  had 
caught  her  mustang  by  the  liea<l.  InrtHHl  it  to  the  Iwlge, 
and  found  her  own  fo«>ting  on  the  na'k,  frrna  which  posi* 
tioii  she  encouragetl  the  unlucky  <iundnii>iHl  Ui  follow. 

Thus,  although  the  water  was  at  her  ahouldern,  she 
inanugi'd.  all  dripping  us  slie  was,  to  clamlx'r  into  tlie  sad- 
dle again.  It  wa-s  so  dn'adfully  provoking,  tiiough,  and 
alie  had  wrtainly  heard  Red  Wolf  laugh. 

It  had  lieen  the  chief s order  that  tl»c  lodges  sliould  be 
set  up  on  the  safe  side  of  Uie  fonl,  and  so  then*  was  work 
enough  before  the  sjpiaw.s.  Even  some  of  the  younger 
braves  were  called  u]M>n  to  lend  a liand.and  in  h‘ss  than 
an  hour’s  time  there  was  a very  respectable  Indian  vil- 
lage. Lotlges.  ^smitis,  fires,  dogs,  everything  belonging 
to  an  A|Mici»e  hunting  cuinp  was  there,  and  Wtweeii  them 
and  any  prolmbic  dangiT  the  river  was  I'ulliug  ikjw,  and 
the  Li|mns  did  not  know  where  to  l(K>k  for  the  forth 

” Ni-ha-be.*’ e.whiimwl  Dolores,  sharply,  a Jillle  later. 
■■  gt>  into  lotlgi*.  Too  late  for  young  sqnuw.  What  will 
the  great  chief  say  ?” 

” It  is  early  yet.” 

“Go  ill.  Li|>ans  come  and  curry  you  off.  Old  i»le- 
face  see  you,  ami  suy  foolish  young  squaw.  Not  know 
cmmgh  to  ket‘p  dry.  Fall  off  |s)iiy.  Ugh!" 

That  WHS  a sharp  liit.  and  Ni-ha-i)e  obeyed  Dolores,  rath 
er  tlmn  stay  for  anutber  n'lnindcr  of  her  ducking.  1" 


Rite  followed  her  very  slowly.  “If  I could  see  him 
again."  she  murmured,  “ I fed  sure  he  would  speak  to  me. 
I don’t  care  what  they  say.  Dolon^s  may  Ma>ld  as  much 
us  she  ph>aM‘H.  I will  ask  Send  Warning  about  tluwe 
words,  and  all  about  thosu;  pictures." 

[to  SK  CV>Tt.SVU).J 

PETIT  JEAN. 

AT  THE  BAITLE  OK  THE  I’YR.\MIDS.  JULY  21,  17W. 

BY  M.tKY  A.  BAKR. 

Ui*  rf»sr  the  sun  o'er  Egypt's  tents. 

O'er  Egjpt's  pyramuls  lujd  jmuds, 

O’er  tierce  ami  flery  Mumeluki’s, 

;\od  o'er  Napolmn’s  velerau  hands; 

The  palms  stoM  still  in  the  hot  sir. 

The  sad  and  silent  Sphinx  lo<jkrd  on, 

"While  over  all  tin*  Afnc  sun 

In  buruinc.  hlhuiiiig  splendor  sliune. 

The  Mumeluke-s  fretleil  on  their  steed*. 

Their  einieters  all  hridu  and  liare; 

The  Fr*‘iich  st<sKl  grimly  watching  them, 

Naix»l«m  In  the  cviitre  wiuare. 

He  tMUDUsl  to  the  Pyramids: 

■‘t’ommdes.  fmm  ihcwi**  grand  height*.  I say. 

The  bruvo  of  forty  inulurij's 

Will  watch  yon  draw  your  .swonU  to-dayt” 

They  answered  him  with  ringing  shouts, 

And  ere  the  echiKs  dltd  away 
The  van.  like  a tornado,  chargt^, 

U'd  bv  tlic  brave  and  h>Ui  Desalx. 

Then  while  the  trusty  "Fortv-lhml” 

Stood  wailing  for  the  w»>nf  u>  eharge. 

They  saw  their  little  drummer-lmy 
('otue  from  the  <'oluinn  of  Dufarge. 

With  tottering  steps  an<l  bh-i'diug  brvasl. 

Hut  bravely  beating  still  hU  drum, 

He  said,  with  sad  and  tearful  fac<% 

"Oh.  Fony-lhinl,  to  vou  I’ve  crorac ; 

I’ve  come  lo'you,  my  Iteglment. 

For  nothing  but  a (-hiiiT  um  I ; 

I't'c  come  to  you.  my  et)mnules  bravo, 

I'hal  you  nu»y  teach  me  1m»w  to  die  I 
‘■ril  never  shame  vou,  Foriv-third  ; 

I want  to  Iw  as  I)ravc  and  true  ; 

I want  to  die  os  brave  men  die; 

So  tell  a ixK>r  child  what  to  do." 

Tlien  Kegnier  giutwe«l  hi*  long  gray  licard. 

Am!  4oulx*rt  tunu-d  bis  hcml  away  ; 

The  lad  had  Imh-ii  the  pci  of  all, 

Ami  uow  they  knew  not  what  to  say, 

TUI  H*-gnier  kisaecl  the  Itov,  and  spoke : 

"Our  Petit  .lean,  I see  plain 
Your  place  is  with  the  F<i»rty-thlnl  ; 

So  U'cit  us  now  the  ‘charge'  ngtiin. 

Then  follow,  ami  we'll  show  you  how 
Death  comes  unto  the  soldier  hravc. 

C'omrudes,  salute  the  niiie-yeur-old 
Who’ll  bravely  till  a sol'dler’a  grave  !** 

The  men's  hearts  glowed  like  living  cool*. 

And  Uegnier  crieil.  "Why  do  we  stay  f ’ 

And  to  the  roil  of  the  liiilc  (irum 
They  ro<ie  uim>u  llieir  veugi-ful  way  ; 

But  each  (»ne  as  he  pasxsl  liie  child 
His  swnrti  with  earnest  purgHiM'  dn-w. 

And  cried  in  brave  or  lender  lone*. 

".Mon  Petit  Jean,  adieu!  adieu!" 

“I  c(*me.  my  Reginieni.  I come!” 

Hut  never  Petit  .lean  again 
Ills  drum  lieat  for  the  Fortv-third : 

They  found  him  lying  with  the  slain. 

They  ’put  the  nualarou  hU  breast. 

Tt»gt-iher  chis|Hst  Ids  rhildish  hand*. 

And  dug.  with  mnnv  a hitter  Uar. 

A grave  for  him  In  Egypt's  sumbi. 

'Tis  near  a eentury  ago. 

But  still  his  memory  is  green  : 

The  Hegimeiii  has  nni  a umne 
So  ilejir  HH  that  of  Petit  .Icnm  ; 

And  many  a wi-»ry  soldier  has 
To  l>rave  ami  noble  deetls  Ihth  stirred 
lU-  die  tale  of  the  little  nine-yenr-oid 
'•  !io  dkal  among  ll>e  Furly-lhird. 
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THE  MILKMAIDS  OF  DORT. 

Girls  often  declare  that  boj-s  Imvo  all  the  fun.  Well. 

they  certainly  do  seem  to  get  the  larger  share  of  it  in 
a good  many  ways.  Then,  when  they  grow  up,  they  are 
very  apt,  too,  to  carry  off  all  the  honors,  the  literary  fame, 
the  military  glory,  the  profemional  success,  while  the  girls 
are  left  at  home  to  do  worsted-work. 

Now  and  then,  however,  the  girls  come  to  the  front  in 
art,  in  literature,  in  science,  and  even  in  war.  You  all 
know  how  Joan  of  Art^  led  the  armies  of  France  to  victo- 
ry. and  how  Moll  Pitcher  stood  at  the  mouth  of  her  can- 
non, pouring  confusion  into  the  British  ranks. 

Not  so  great  as  these  women  of  martial  fame  wen>  the 
'‘Milkmaids  of  Dort/'but  .still  they  have  their  place  in  his- 
h>ry.  If  any  of  you  ever  go  to  Holland,  the  land  of  wo<k1- 
en  dikes  and  windmills,  it  is  quite  possible  that  you  may 
iitid  yourselves  some  day  in  the  ancient  town  of  Dort.  or 
D<»nlre<*ht.  It  is  a grand  old  city.  Here  among  these 
antiquated  buildings,  with  their  queer  gables  and  great 
iron  cranes,  many  on  interesting  historical  event  has  taken 
jilac*‘. 

In  the  centre  of  the  great  market-place  of  Doi't  stands  a 
fountain,  and.  if  you  will  look  close  you  will  see  upon  the 
tall  pyramid  a relievo  representing  a cow.  and  under- 
m*atl).  in  sitting  }>osture.  a milkmaid.  They  are  there  to 
commemorate  the  following  historical  fiu't: 

When  the  provinces  of  the  United  Netherlands  were 
struggling  for  their  liberty,  two  beautiful  daughters  of  a 
rich  fanner,  on  their  way  to  the  town  with  milk,  observed 
not  far  from  their  patli  several  S|)aniH)i  soldiers  concealed 
behind  some  bodges.  Tlie  patri(»tic  maidens  pretended  not 
to  have  seen  anything,  pursued  their  journey,  and  ns  soon 
as  they  arrived  in  the  city,  insisted  upon  an  admission  to 
the  burgomaste.r,  who  had  not  yet  loft  his  l)ed.  They  were 
admitte<l,  and  related  what  they  had  discovered.  The 
nows  was  spread  about.  Not  a moment  was  lost.  The 
Council  was  assembled ; measures  were  immediately  takeu ; 
the  sluicea  were  opened,  and  a number  of  the  enemy  lost 
their  lives  in  the  water.  Thus  the  inhabitants  were  saved 
from  an  awful  doom. 

The  magistrates  in  a body  honored  the  farmer  with  a 
visit,  where  tliey  thanked  liis  daughters  for  the  act  of  pa- 
triotism which  Jiaved  the  town.  They  afterward  indom- 
nihed  him  fully  for  the  loss  he  sustained  from  the  imin- 
dutiun.  and  the  most  distinguished  young  citizens  vied 
with  (Mc)i  other  who  should  be  honored  with  the  hands  of 
the  milkmaids.  Then,  as  the  ymrs  went  by,  the  fountain 
was  erected,  and  the  storj*  commemorated  in  stone. 

MAX  RANDEirS  YOUNG  NOBLEMEN. 

BV  MATTHEW  WHITE. 

IT  was  only  a daj*  or  so  after  my  bicycle  ride  that  I re- 
ceived a letter  frf)m  father,  telling  me  that  he  and  mo- 
ther wore  detained  in  London,  and  asking  if  Tliad  and  I 
could  do  witliout  them  for  a week  longer. 

So  in  view  of  our  “ to  be-eoulinued*’  lonely  condition, 
the  landlady  kindly  offered  to  introduce  us  t«>  "three 
3*imng  gentlemen”  who  wei*e  attending  school  in  the  town, 
and  who  Ixjarded  with  her  sister. 

Tliey  all  came  of  noble  families,  she  informed  me,  add- 
ing that  it  would  be  a great  honor  for  me  to  know  them. 

Tims  my  expectatioii.s  were  raised  to  llie  highest  pitch, 
and  the  morning  of  the  day  they  were  to  call  I spent  in 
liolishing  my  watch  chain  to  its  brightest,  and  deciding 
whether  a blue  or  u n*d  l)ow  would  be  most  H])propriute 
to  wear. 

I know  now*  that  1 must  have  seen  scores  of  little  dukes 
and  lords  walking  about  the  streets  of  Loudon  just  like 
other  iKiys,  but  I didn't  know  it  then,  and  always  had  an 
idea  that  they  all  wore  red  velvet  cloaks  and  cream-colored 
tights,  carried  swords  dangling  at  their  sides,  and  never 


went  out  except  in  a gilded  chariot,  preceded  by  two  men 
on  horseback  blowing  brass  honis  to  clear  the  way. 

Tlierefore  I was  considerably  astonished  wlien  I saw 
three  Ixiys  of  about  my  own  age  turn  in  at  the  gate,  all 
dreased  in  short  black  coats  and  tall  black  hats,  exactly 
like  any  common  English  school-boy. 

Now,  Thad,”  I said,  as  1 turned  away  fnmi  the  wind<»w, 
**be  sure  and  make  a low  bow  when  you  are  introduced, 
because — ” But  the  landlady's  knock  was  on  the  door,  and 
in  she  come,  followed  in  close  order  by  Malcolm  Hepping- 
I bam,  the  son  of  a Duke,  Douglas  Galton.  whose  father 
I w'asan  Earl,  and  Ralph  Maisley.  wlio  wasan  "Honorable.” 

I I was  presented  to  these  high  and  mighty  individuals 
j with  great  ceremony,  and  then  the  landlady  wont  out  and 
left  us  to  ourselves. 

I For  a moment  then*  was  dead  silence,  while  Tliud  stood 
I staring  at  our  visitors  os  if  afraid  to  sit  down  in  their 
1 presence.  The  three  English  chaps  stared  at  us  too,  and 
I then  all  at  once  began  to  ask  questions  ulx>ut  America. 

And  such  questions  t Why,  tliey  made  mo  think  of  it 
I as  some  island  away  «tF  in  the  .\rctic  Ocean,  which  })eople 
j never  heard  from  except  every  two  or  three  years,  when 
a ship  managed  to  break  its  way  through  the  ice,  and  car- 
ried back  the  news  tliat  a new  Imrii  had  Ikh^ii  built  or  lialf 
the  inhabitants  killed  off  by  the  natives. 

NeverlheleaH.  I was  deeply  impresscil  by  the  grand  airs 
the  young  noblemen  gave  themselves,  and  the  quei-r  way 
they  had  of  pronouncing  their  woixls. 

Their  call  was  a verj*  formal  one.  for  thej*  only  staid 
uWmt  ten  minutes,  and  then  tiled  out  in  solemn  proces- 
sion, after  making  me  promise  to  come  and  see  tliem  the 
very  next  afternoon.  Nothing  was  said  about  Thad,  ho  I 
concluded  tliey  Uiought  him  too  young  for  company. 

Well,  of  course  I felt  very  much  honored  by  the  press- 
ing invitation  to  visit  them  so  hood,  and  promptly  at  the 
hour  named  prt'seuted  myself  at  their  lioarding-bouse, 
wliere  I was  immediately  i>uuiu%d  msm  by  all  three  of  my 
titled  friends,  who  in  a very  lively  manner,  and  all  talk- 
ing at  once,  infomieil  me  that  I liadurrived  justiii  the  nick 
of  time  to  see  the  " jolliest  sight" — no  less  than  the  ascent 
j of  the  dining-room  chimney  by  a boy  sweep, 
j Tliou  they  took  me  into  tlie  long  dining-hall,  with  its 
great  fire-place,  wliich,  though  big  enough  to  bold  two 
boys,  wa.s  anything  but  a pleasant  spot  to  ]>okc  one's  head 
into. 

The  sweep  quickly  and  quietly  made  his  preparations, 
and  witli  our  four  pair  of  eyes  riveted  u|k>ii  his  sooty  form, 
speedily  clambered  out  of  sight. 

*'  Isay,”  cried  Duke  Malcolm,  when  there  was  nothing 
mon*  tobeaeim,  " while  he's  up  there,  come  on  out  aud  take 
I a look  at  my  dog-kennel.” 

I " And  my  ralibit-burrows,”  jiut  in  the  Elarl. 

I"  And  you  must  sec  my  pony  too.  you  know,”  added  the 
Honorable  Ralph. 

Tills  last  iiidncement  wo.s  not  to  be  resisted,  so  I hurried 
out  into  the  back  yard  after  my  liosts,  wondering  why 
the  chaps  with  the  bi^^rest  titles  sliould  have  only  dogs 
I and  rabbits  to  show,  while  the  fellow  who  was  merely  an 
I Honorable  rejoiced  in  the  iKwession  of  a pony, 
j Tlie  kennel  and  burrows  were  duly  inspected  and  ad- 
\ mired,  and  w'e  were  crossing  the  yard  to  visit  the  stables, 
j when  the  Earl  suddenly  stopiied.  stnick  one  hand  against 
, hU  forehead,  and  with  the  oilier  pointed  to  the  chimney 
j over  the  dining-room,  out  of  tvhich  smoke  uxisaseending. 

I " The  sweep!”  crietl  the  Duke,  staggering  back  against 
I the  born  door,  which  liauged  to  with  a crash. 

I " He'll  Is*  roasted  alive  ! QuickI''  c.xcluimed  the  Hon- 
I orable,  and  then  they  all  three  startwl  on  a run  for  tlie 
house. 

I followed  as  fast  as  I could,  Iml  not  knowing  the  ins 
and  outs  of  the  yaisl  u.s  well,  I completely  lost  siglit  of 
, tliem  ls‘fon*  I reached  the  back  door.  However,  I rt*- 
meinbered  where  the  dining-room  was,  and  dashing  In, 
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fouml  nolMxly  tliere  but  the  maid,  wlio  was  blowiiijf  the 
alriMuly  liercely  cracklin/?  fire  into  a bri^rhter  blaze. 

Not  sto|>])in^  to  wonder  wliy  the  others  were  not  there, 
I rushed  up  to  her,  and  stialelKKl  the  ladlowH  out  of  her 
hands  so  suddenly  that  she  itntne<liat4>Iy  set  up  a cr>'  of 
“ Munler!"  while  I 1>ejjan  to  shout  “ Fire!”  at  the  top  of 
niy  voice,  expeclinp  every  instant  to  see  the  charred  body 
of  the  swet'p  come  tumbling  out  of  Uie  chimney  at  iiiy 
feet. 

Before  I could  explain  to  the  ^irl  the  awfulness  of  the 
dee<l  site  had  done,  the  landlady,  the  butler,  the  rest  of 
the  servants,  and  all  tlie  latly  )x>arders  htul  cmwdtHl  into 
the  rtx>m.  and  as  the  maid  was  too  frightened  to  say  any* 
tiiinjf  except  that  one  word,  they  all  began  to  stare  at  me 
as  if  I were  a burglar. 

But  all  my  thoughts  were  with  that  poor  sweep  roast- 
ing alive  in  the  chimney,  and  nishing  up  to  the  land* 
la»ly.  I entreate<l  her  to  have  the  fire  put  out.  and—  But 
at  that  moment  I saw  hM)king  in  at  the  window  the  fa<*es 
of  niy  three  noble  friiMids.  all  distort4‘d  with  suppin'sse<l 
laughter,  while  directly  behind  them  stood  the  sweep  him- 
self. grinning  from  ear  to  ear. 

“*  I say.  Riuuler."  culled  out  the  Duke,  “ why  don’t  you 
cable  to  New  York  for  one  of  your  American  lire-en* 
giiHM  V* 

“ Perhaps  we  can  induce  the  Queen  to  present  you  with 
a leather  medal  in  honor  of  your  mighty  eifortH  at  life- 
auviiig."  uddtHl  the  Earl. 

Then  all  three  vaulte<i  into  the  room  to  explain  how 
they  had  caught  a glitn|)se  of  the  8W<‘ep  w'alkiitg  otf  just 
as  they  itim’IukI  tlie  homw,  and  forgetting  me  entirely, 
hud  run  after  him  to  k<h>  if  he  was  scorched. 

However.  I coTi.v»led  myself  with  the  refiectioii  that 
not  one  of  those  cha)>s  with  handh's  to  their  tmmes  can 
ever  be  King  of  Engluml.  wliile  1 have  the  chance  of  be- 
coming Pri'sidcnt  of  the  United  Stales. 


THE  GAME  OF  TCHUNGKEE. 

ryiHIS  is  the  favorite  game  of  the  Indian  tril)e8  of  the  Ujv 
1 (M>r  Missouri,  with  the  exception  of  the  Sioux.  It  is 
playiHl  by  sides,  each  cluNXiiiig  a champion,  ami  they  in 
ttirn  Hidecting  their  players  alteniately,  accortling  to  their 
merits.  Tlie  ground  on  which  they  )day  -in  summer  is 
near  the  village,  and  is  a clay-covered  S]Mice  which  from 
constant  use  has  IxTotne  hard  like  ]»avement. 

The  scene  of  the  accom|xinying  sketch  is  laid  in  winter, 
wlien  the  game  is  played  on  the  ice  or  frozen  snow.  It  is 
begun  by  two  of  the  players,  one  from  each  side,  running 
abreast  of  one  unotlier,  and  rolling  in  mlvance  a ring, 
which  is  cut  out  of  stone,  and  is  from  two  to  four  inches  in 
diameter.  The  players  follow  it  up  with  tlieir  t«'hungke<‘s, 
s|>oar8  or  sticks  about  six  fetd  long,  with  little  pnijeidions 
of  leatlieruii  inch  and  a half  in  lengtli  placed  at  intervals 
on  the  sides.  These  implemeiits  they  throw  lieforc  them 
as  they  run.  sliding  thorn  along  the  ground  Ix'side  the  ring, 
and  ondi'uvoring  to  place  the  stick  in  such  a p<isition  that 
the  ring  will  fall  u|Km  it  when  it  stops  n>lling.  receiving 
one  of  the  leather  pn>jeclions  througli  it.  They  count  for 
game  one.  two,  or  three,  etc.,  from  the  ^wint,  according  to 
the  mimlx^r  on  which  it  has  fallen.  The  winner  rolls  in 
the  next  run.  and  the  Iomt  is  counted  out,  while  another 
from  his  side  take's  his  place. 

Thus  the  game  proceeds  until  the  sides  have  had  their 
innings,  the  largest  count  lx*ing  the  gutne.  They  some- 
times liewmie  so  exciteel  that  they  l>et  away  overj’lhiiig 
they  i>osse8«.  and  have  even  1ks?ii  known  to  sell  lhems<*lv4>s 
into  slavery  for  a given  p^'riod. 

T1i4'  gattu'  of  tchuiigkee' originates!  with  the  Mnndans, 
a race  now  altmxit  extinct.  Prince  Maximilian,  in  his 
travi'ls  among  the  North  American  Indians,  culltd  them 
the  “ gi'iitleiiK'n  of  the  plains,”  from  their  courteous  man- 
ners and  gallantry  to  slningers. 
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MR.  BARNUM’S  GREAT  SHOW  IK  WINTER- 
QUARTEIiS. 

TWO-THIHDS  of  all  the  boyH  who  read  tluH  article 
have  without  doubt  been  to  the  circus.  But  who  ha.s 
-seen  a show'  in  winter-quarters  f Not  more  than  half  a 
dcHUiti  of  you,  1 fancy.  And  if  ytm  were  to  apply  to  the 
ifreat  jfiite  of  the  mysterious  incloHure  at  Bridjfei>ort.  you 
would  not  be  let  in,  for  there  are  verj’  strict  I’e^ilaliou.s, 
and  the  public  are  ‘*not  admitted.”  Homchow*  or  other 
our  artist  found  an  “open,  sesame,”  and  he  has  jiovciii  uh 
H iNige  of  sketches  showing^  some  of  the  chara<’leristi<^  fu- 
tures of  a f^at  show  not  on  exhibition. 

To  any  one  entering  at  the  gate  of  the  grounds  two  see- 
ivtaries  will  usually  present  themselves.  One  of  these  is 
Mr.  iiarnuin's  private  ftwrutary,  llu>  other  a j>et  hirti  of 
like  apiKdlutioii,  to  which  is  |>ernntted  a digniMe<l  free- 
dom. There  ai"e  also  several  pelicans  strolling  about,  and 
u cooi’h'dog.  a great  favt>rite  with  the  elephants.  On  the 
right  is  the  building  in  which  the  puintiiig,  cart>entenng, 
harness-making,  and  general  tinkering  for  the  show  are 
going  on.  Here  are  a score  of  chariots  in  ditferent  stages 
of  construction,  orchest-melochors  with  the  e.Kas|K*ruting 
time  (turl  taken  out,  broken  cages  and  wagons.  There 
are  forges  in  differmit  imrts  of  the  building.  On  the  left 
is  the  car  shed,  a building  over  three  hundrt‘d  and  fifty 
feet  long,  and  four  or  five  tracks  wide,  in  which  the  car* 
for  transporting  the  show'  are  kept.  It  is  full  to  over- 
flowing, a uumlMT  of  flat  cars  l)eing  outside. 

Under  the  wide  eaves  of  the  car  slieil  an*  ranged  the 
gorgeoiLs  and  luxurious  show  wagons  in  which  the  ani- 
mals are  exhibited.  The  three  large  buildings  form  three; 
sides  of  a quadrangle.  Behind  them  is  the  ten-acre  lot 
when?  the  BridgC|K>rt  show  is  held  at  the  l>eginuing  of  ev- 
ery .season. 

How*  many  elephants  do  you  suppose  Mr.  Banium  has 
now*?  Con  you  fancy  itf  — there  are  twenty-two.  big 
uml  little,  young  and  old.  Just  think  of  tlio  noise  they 
call  make!  At  a signal  from  the  keei>er  they  will  begin 
to  trumpet  at  once,  and  then  the  noise  is  like  several 
thunder-storms  with  the  rain  and  lightning  loft  out. 

As  a matter  of  course  you  have  all  heard  of  tlie  baby 
elephant  rcicently  born  in  tlie  show.  It  cunie  on  the  2d 
of  February.  The  mother  is  the  elephant  Queen.  Tlie 
father  is  named  C.Hiief.  He  Is  the  largest  in  Mr.  Barnum's 
herd  of  twenty -two.  Tlnwe.  wlio  have  seen  the  elephant 
pyminid  mi  will  rec«»llect  him  jHised  with  uplifted  trunk  at 
the  top  of  ihe  heap.  He  is  of  wayward  disposition,  and  has 
of  late  exliibited  some  savage  traits  of  chai*aclcr.  When 
the  little  one  was  l>orn  slu?  weighed  one  hundroii  uml  for- 
ty-five ]X)iindH;  her  trunk  was  seven  inches  long,  and  she 
was  alsmt  as  big  a-s  a full-grown  Newfoundland  dog.  Mr. 
Barniim  lias  named  the  new-comer  Bridgeport.  He  is  go- 
ing to  exhibit  her  with  Chief  and  Quctm.  as  “ The  Elephant 
Family.”  and  of  ctmrsi*  we  are  all  going  to  sec  them. 

One  of  the  most  iuteii'sting  things  alxnit  these  elephants 
is  the  intelligeiice  they  show*,  and  the  attachment  they 
form  for  their  kceiiers,  and  <?ven  for  the  other  animals 
about  them.  An  amusing  incident  was  daily  wiliTenaed 
last  sea.scm  in  the  gi’eenroom  of  the  show.  Donald  Mel- 
ville. a little  child  two  and  a half  years  old,  son  of  a train- 
er, formed  a strange  attachment  for  Gypsy,  one  of  the 
large.  ♦ elephaiiU  in  the  herd.  Gypsy  was  equally  fond 
of  the  chiiu,  and  would  follow*  it  anywhere. 

Donald  could  scarcely  talk,  but  he  would  pull  and  tug 
at  Gypsy's  tinink  until  the  intelligent  animal  would  eom- 
pri'heiid  what  wa.s  wanted,  uml  carefully  lay  its  huge  car- 
cass uiH)ii  tlie  ground,  when  the  child  would  climb  upon 
its  Iwck.  To  play  hide-and-seek  between  Gyps>*’s  legs  was 
a favoritt?  {atstime  with  I^onuld. 

Tliei-?t>  is  a inammolli  sloth  liear  in  the  meinq^erie  which 
attniels  a great  deal  of  attention  from  such  visitors  as  are 
admitted.  He  w’cighs  upwanl  of  four  humlnni  {Kiunds, 


and  when  .standing  erect  is  nearly  si.x  feet  tall.  At  the 
word  of  command  the  bear  stands  upright  U(>nii  his  hind- 
feet,  closes  both  eyes,  ojams  his  mouth,  and  makw  a gut- 
tural sound  that  the  men  call  preaching.  His  calm,  dig- 
nified attitude  is  ridiculous  in  tlie  extreme,  and  has  earmsl 
for  him  his  clerical  nick-name  of  “the  Preacher.” 

Among  the  leo^airds  there  is  a full-grown  animal  called 
Pet.  It  is  lame  that  tlie  keeix*r  will  enter  its  cage, 
take  it  in  hi.s  arms,  and  handle  it  as  familiarly  us  if  it 
were  a house  cat.  Yet  this  is  dangerous  business.  The 
men  whosi*  profession  is  the  training  of  wild  animals  had 
sail  stories  to  tell  of  their  own  and  others’  exiiericnce. 
One  of  Mr.  Banium's  tamers  carries  a great  scar  on  his 
forehead.  He  was  in  the  cage  Avith  some  lions  one  day 
when  one  of  them  took  advantage?  of  his  looking  away, 
and  sprang  at  him.  Its  |iaw  struck  him  in  the  face,  and 
a claw  made  the  dent  in  his  skull.  He  did  not  lose  his 
presence  of  mind,  but  seeing  that  the  lion  w’us  teuiporari- 
ly  frightened  at  having  hit  him,  ho  got  out  of  the  cage  us 
fast  us  jKissihU*.  The  claw*  just  failtxi  to  reach  the  brain. 
Another  time  he  tried  tame  some  hyenas,  and  one  of 
hw  fingers  was  bitten  short  off.  “The  hyenas,”  he  ri>- 
nmrked  to  our  artist,  “are  among  the  most  cowardly  and 
treacherous  of  wild  Ix'asU.” 

A rhinoix'nts  is  not  supposed  to  be  u playful  animal,  but 
there  is  one  in  tlie  show  that  has  a decided  taste  for  play- 
ing w'itl)  u boll.  He  will  roll  it  up  and  down  the  wall  of 
the  cage  with  hi.s  ubsuixlty  shu|M!d  iioNe,  and  apparently 
finds  great  enjoyrflcnl  in  the  s|K>rt.  He  expresses  his  de 
light  in  what  may  bi?  called  deep  grunts  of  satisfaction. 

The  circus  business  demands  u small  army  of  iwrformers 
and  attendants.  Mr.  Barnum  in  the  »mnng  season  will 
have  over  six  hundred  {lersons  in  his  pay.  The  “ master 
of  the  sails”  will  have  a force  of  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  tent-.setters;  the  head  groom,  sixty  grooms;  the  haul- 
ing-master,  one  hundred  “ rawir-l>at^kji” ; the  menagerie, 
sixty  atUmdanis;  and  the  advertising  department,  seventy 
men  always  ahead  of  the  show.  There  will  be  |>erformers 
of  all  sorts,  caterers,  side-show  men,  etc.,  at  least  two  hun- 
drcnl  more  in  number.  The  nuister  of  the  sails  said  that  in 
cigliteen  minutes  his  force  of  one  hundred  and  twentj’- 
five  men  had  taken  down  and  pa<*ked  in  the  Avngons  fifteen 
tents  containing  tw’o  hundred  and  sixty  thousand  yards  of 
canvas,  to  say  nothiug  of  Uie  roi>es,  poles,  and  other  ap- 
poinluients. 

A novel  feature  of  the  shoiv  the  next  time  it  starts  out 
in  a procession  is  to  be  “ Mother  Hubhartl's  Shoe.”  A shoe 
of  gigantic  size,  mounted  on  wheels,  and  filled  by  the  con- 
venient children  of  the  coiii|»any,  will  take  its  place  among 
the  chariots  and  cars.  This  new  attraction  will  unques- 
tionably be  a Houi*ce  of  delight  to  all  small  people. 

TONY’S  BIRTHDAY,  AND  GEORGE 
WASHINGTON’S. 

riy  AGXKH  RKPPLIEK. 

IT  was  the  great  misfortune  of  Tony  Butler’s  life  to  have 
lieeii  l)oni  on  the  Twenty-second  of  Fobruorj*. 

There  was  no  comfort  in  rettecting  that  then?  were  doubt- 
less plenty  of  other  ho^s  in  the  (country  wlm  labored  un- 
der the  same  disadvantage.  The  other  boys  might  per- 
haps be  better  fitted  for  Uie  honor,  but  for  poor  Tony  the 
distinction  was  a crushing  one. 

In  the  first  plac<‘,  ho  had  nn  older  bn>ther,  and  Uiat  old- 
er brother’s  name  wu-h  Ge<)ix»’.  Now  it  is  geiierall.v  con- 
c«U*<l  that  one  of  a name  is  enougli  for  any  family;  but 
when  Tony  w’us  bora  on  the  Twenty-second  of  February, 
how  was  jKior  Mrs.  Butler  to  art  ? 

Not  to  liave  calleii  him  after  the  Father  of  his  Country 
would  have  l»een,  in  that  goixl  woman’s  opinion,  a ix>feitive 
slight  to  the  illustrious  dead.  As  long  as  lier  Ixiy  was  for- 
tunate enough  to  have  the  .sjime  birthday  iis  ourgmit  JVe- 
sideut,  it  l)ecauie  her  plain  duly  to  give  him  one  oilier 
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of  rosombluiico,  and  then  truat  to  time  to  complete  the  like* 
neKN. 

It  wan  a pity  that  tiiey  bad  a Georjre  already,  but  that 
dithciilty  could  be  done  away  with  by  calling:  her  second 
son  Wushintrton.  WiLshinj^ton  Butler  sounded  welh  and 
fletuiudall  that  wjw  desimblo;  tmly  them  was  just  a little 
too  inuclt  of  it  for  eveiy  duy  use.  Sonietime.s  the  boy  was 
called  W’ashie,  and  soiiietimcK  Wash,  and  sonietitnca  Wah, 
and  sometimes  Tony,  until,  ns  ho  grew'  older,  and  able  to 
talk,  he  evinc«Hl  a divided  preference  for  the  lost  title,  and 
would  answer  to  no  other. 

But  although  this  lessened  his  troubles,  it  by  no  mean.s 
ended  them;  for  when  a child  1ms  so  many  nicknames  to 
clu>o«e  from,  every Inxly  is  apt  to  select  a ditferent  one ; and 
lo  (i>nfi’Ms  the  truth,  he  was  not  at  all  the  right  sort  of  a 
boy  to  be  called  George  Washington. 

Tlierc  was  nothing  of  tiie  soldier,  nothing  of  tho])atriot. 
nothing  at  all  remarkable,  uliuut  |Kx>r  Tony  in  any  way. 
He  was  a shy.  homely  little  boy,  who  would  have  poaseil  \ 
well  enough  as  plain  Sam,  which,  lieiug  his  father's  name.  | 
would  also  have  been  his  hail  it  not  been  for  his  imfortu*  | 
iiatc  birtliday.  Hut  us  a George  Washington,  even  his 
dotuig  mother  was  forced  Ut  n*ali«*  be  was  not  a complete 
snccetw. 

Tlie  first  day  he  went  to  school  the  muster  sonorously 
rcoil  out  his  name  as  Antony  Butler,  whemat  hLs  brother 
gi^^lini,  and  Tony,  bliisliing  fiery  red,  stammered  out  that 
lie  WHS  not  an  Antony  at  uU. 

“Not  Antony  f*' said  the  teacher,  in  natural  surprise. 

“ VVHiy,  then,  are  you  called  Tony 

“B^ttuse  my  name  U C»eoiy«  Washington,  and  we  had 
a George  already.''  wa.s  tli©  emljaimsseil  answer. 

After  this  the  boys  with  one  acconl  dubbed  him  Wash- 
ing Tony,  as  if  he  were  a C'hinesc  laundryman,  and  W'ush- 
ing  Tony  he  continued  to  be  called. 

Under  lhi*se  circumstances.  |>erhaiiH  he  was  excusable  in 
wishing  he  had  been  born  on  some  less  illustrious  day,  and 
when  the  Twenty-second  came  duly  around,  it  wquired  all 
the  delights  of  a new  pair  of  skates  and  a fur  cup  to  rociou-  I 
vile  him  entirely  to  his  fate.  | 

It  being  a general  holiday,  all  tlie  boys  proposeii  spend- 1 
ing  it  ou  the  ice.  and  Tony  could  skate  a great  deal  ^tter  | 
tlian  he  could  w'ritc  or  cipher;  although  even  here  he  was  j 
never  wimt  boys  considi^r  brave,  and  what  tlieir  parents  ' 
are  apt  to  more  accurately  define  as  fix>l-lmnly. 

The  truth  is,  there  was  not  in  the  child  a spice  of  that 
lM>yish  daring  which  seems  so  attractive  in  its  possessor,  and 
which  is  in  reality  so  wanton  and  nseless. 

Tony  never  wanted  to  climb  high  trees,  or  jump  from 
steep  places,  or  pat  a restive  horse,  or  throw  an  apple  at  a 
cross  old  farmer.  All  those  things,  which  w’cre  dear  to  the 
hearts  of  hiscompunions.  were  totally  unuttraedive  to  him. 
He  could  never  ^ danxl  to  any  deed  that  hail  a touch  of 
(lunger  iu  it,  and  the  contra.st  between  his  ]>rudent  conduct 
and  his  illustrious  title  was,  in  the  eyes  of  all  the  other 
lx>ys.  the  crowning  absurdity  of  the  (*as(>. 

On  this  particular  birthday  tlio  weatlier.  though  clear, 
was  mild  for  the  season,  and  some  apprehension  had  been 
felt  as  to  the  complete  soundness  of  the  ice.  A careful 
investigatiou,  however,  sliowcd  it  to  l)e  all  tirm  and  solid 
except  in  oue  comer,  where  the  lake  was  deepest,  and 
where  the  ice,  though  unbroken,  looked  thin  and  semi- 
transjiarent,  with  the  restless  water  underneath.  Around 
this  uncertain  ijuarier  u line  was  drawn,  and  soon  some 
thirty  or  forty  boys  were  skimming  rapidly  over  the  froz- 
en surface. 

Fred  Hazlit  and  Eddy  Harrows  w'eiv  the  champion 
skaters  of  the  district,  and  their  evolutions  w'ere  rt'garded 
with  wonder  and  deliglit  by  a host  of  smaller  hoys,  who 
vainly  tried  to  rival  their  achievements. 

Not  »<»  Tony.  Although  perfectly  at  home  on  the  ice. 
he  .scenicil  to  have  no  more  desire  to  excel  hen>  (lion  else- 
where. but  skated  gravely  up  and  down,  cnjo^'iiig  him- 


self in  his  sober  faaliion.  his  cap  drawn  over  his  eyes,  his 
little  red  hands  thrust  in  his  overcoat  pockets. 

George,  who  did  not  thuik  this  at  all  amusing,  was  off 
witli  the  older  hoys.  tr>*ing  U>  \^Tite  his  name  ou  the  ice, 
and  going  ov(^r  and  over  it  with  a patient  persistency  that, 
practiced  at  school,  would  have  made  liim  the  flrsl  writer 
iu  his  class. 

Gradually  the  forbidden  ground  began  to  be  encroach- 
ed on,  some  of  tlie  older  boys  skimming  lightly  over  it, 
and  finding  it  quite  bard  enough  to  bmr  their  weight. 
Soon  the  line  was  obliterated  by  a dozen  pairs  of  skates, 
and  the  children,  never  heeding  it,  spread  themselves  over 
cvcr>*  inch  of  ice  on  tlio  lake. 

All  but  Tony.  ‘NVitli  characteristic  prudence  he  had 
marked  the  dangerous  corner  well,  and  never  once  veii- 
j tured  upon  it.  As  he  stopped  to  tighten  his  skates,  four 
j of  the  younger  boys,  hand  iu  hand,  came  bc.aring  dow'n 
' upon  him. 

“Catch  hold.*'  shouted  Willie  Marston,  “and  we’ll 
make  a line.  Hurrah!  Here  goes!'’  and  Tony  with  the 
rest  shot  across  the  smootli  sheet  of  ice  until  tho}*  came  to 
the  inclosed  quarter.  The  others  were  keeping  right  on, 
but  Tony  stopped  .short. 

“ It  is  not  safe,”  he  said,  “and  I am  not  going  ou  it.” 

“Nonseusi*;” cried  Dick  Treves.  " What  ucoward  you 
arc,  Tony!  We  have  been  over  it  a dozen  time  already 
tIuH  morning,  and  it  is  just  as  safe  as  the  rest” 

**  Of  course  it  i.s,”said  Willie.  **  Come  ahead.” 

But  Tony  did  not  go  ahead.  Neither  did  he  discuss  the 
mutter,  for  argument  of  any  kind  was  not  at  all  in  his 
way.  He  merely  stopiied  and  let  go  of  AVillie's  hand. 
*'  It  isn't  safe,”  he  persisted.  “You  can  do  as  you  like, 
but  I am  not  going  ou  it.'* 

**  Well,  stay  there,”  said  Ned  Marston,  giving  him  a lit- 
tle shove — “sta.v  whore  you  an'.  General  Wasliington,  and 
cross  the  Delaware  on  dry  land  if  you  can.” 

**  Three  cheers  for  General  Wasliington  !’*  shouted  Dick, 
derisively.  “Hurrah  for  the  bravest  of  the  brave!”  and 
then  the  three  boys  skated  on,  leaving  Tony  standing  there 
upon  the  ice. 

His  face  flushed  crimson  with  shame,  but  he  never 
stirred.  He  hated  to  be  laughed  at  and  called  a cow- 
ard, but  he  was  afraid  to  venture,  and  no  amount  of  ridi- 
cule could  urge  him  on. 

Slowly  he  turned  to  go,  w'hen  at  that  instant  an  omi- 
nous sound  struck  his  car.  The  treacherous  ice  was 
cracking  iu  all  directions,  a dozen  jagged  scams  spreading 
like  magic  over  the  smooth  surface.  There  was  a shaiqi 
i snap,  a cry  of  terror,  a splash,  and  three  boys,  white  with 
fright,  started  buck  from  the  yaw'ning  bole,  barely  in  time 
to  save  thcmselvea  from  falling. 

In  the  e.xcitement  and  fear  of  that  moment  no  one  of 
them  thought  of  his  companion ; but  Tony,  who  sUxid  be- 
side, bad  seen  poor  Willie's  despairing  blue  eyes  flxed  on 
him  with  a mute  appeal  for  help  as  lie  staggered  and  fell 
iuto  the  dark  water. 

Somehow  all  his  habitual  caution,  which  was  ho 
ly  termed  cowardice,  hail  disapiieoretl  ; he  never  even 
thought  of  being  afraid,  with  that  pitiful  glance  still  be- 
fore his  eyes,  but,  urged  on  by  some  great  impulse,  cleared 
the  space  lietween  them  in  un  instant,  and  plunged  down 
after  his  drowning  friend. 

Another  minute  and  both  boys  re-appeared,  Willie 
clutching  licrcely  at  liis  preserver,  and  Tony  holding 
him  otr  as  well  as  he  could  with  one  arm  while  ho  struck 
out  bravely  with  the  other. 

It  was  but  the  work  of  a moment  before  help  reached 
them,  hut  that  moment  had  saved  {X)or  Willie's  life,  and 
chang(*d  forin'er  the  opinions  of  the  school. 

* Tliey  had  learned  what  true  courage  was.  Tony  But- 
ler might  la'  timid  and  iusiguifleunt,  but  he  hud  proved 
hiiiisidf  lieyuiui  a doubt  worthy  of  hts  illustrious  name, 
and  a lit  hero  for  the  Twenty-second. 
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*'  TTOW  doe!4  » hardware  dealer  dilfer  from  a bootmak* 
I J erl'*  asktHi  a bright  boy  of  one  of  hin  playmalea. 
The  latter,  somewhat  puzzled,  gave  it  up.  “Why.”  said 
the  other.  “ because  the  one  sold  tlie  uails,  and  the  other 
nailed  tlic  Holes.” 


Little  Lucy  fell  and  hurt  her  knee  badly,  which  her 
mother,  when  she  went  to  ImhI  in  the  dark,  tried  to  hand- 
ag(‘.  Soon  the  little  one  wiui  heaixl  calling.  “Mamma.” 
.nhe  said,  “this  liuudage  is  not  in  the  right  place.  1 fell 
down  higher  up.”  


A gnindfalher,  coming  to  n^ml  his  }mper,  found  that  he 
hod  mislaid  IiIk  K|MK*Ucles,  and  thereupon  declared,  “I 
have  lost  my  glasses  somewliere,  and  can't  read  the  pa- 
l>er.*'  A little  ihree-and-a-half-year-old  girl,  desiring  to  as- 
siHt  him,  uiiswereil,  “(Van'ita,  you  go  outside  and  Itiok  fn>o 
ze  window,  and  I'll  hold  ze  pii{>er  up  so  you  can  read  it.” 


A “Mciiogerie  Race*’  was  recently  the  source  of  great 
aimiMMiient  to  a i»art.v  of  army  ollicerK  in  India,  hlach 
coiniM'titor  had  an  animal  to  enter,  which  he  drove  as 
straight  as  he  could.  Tliere  was  a frog,  a goose,  a young 
pig,  u cock,  a cat,  a dog.  a turkey,  a kid,  a duck,  a young 
monkey,  and  a p4‘licuii.  The  lattc^r  got  away  frt)in  hU 
Hiring  and  Hew  up  inU>  a high  free  just  as  the  race  was 
going  to  b<‘gin.  Tlie  aninmls  hod  ribbons  round  their 
necks.  Tlie  gi^tse  won  the  race,  as  ho  was  the  only  one 
who  went  straight:  the  dog  made  for  the  pig.  and  a liattle- 
royal  eiisiu'd;  the  monkey  and  the  cat  laid  down  and 
would  not  move  a step.  It  was  a very  amusing  scene,  so 
say  the  s}>ectntnrs,  ami  the  curious  antics  of  the  astonish- 
ed animals  caused  a vast  amount  of  laughter. 


We  had  a iiarrot  once  which  knew  how  to  talk  so  well 
that  if  m‘eme<l  as  if  ho  must  certainly  be  able  to  tliiiik  and 
reason  us  w'ell  ns  any  of  us.  Two  instances  may  Im*  given 
to  hIiow’  what  Polly  could  do  in  the  way  of  coiiven»tion ; 
One  line  Kumiuer’s  morning,  a young  woman  bringing 
a message  to  the  houso  was  asked  into  the  kitchen,  and 
while,  as  she  sup|)osed,  quite  alone  there,  a rather  gruff 
voice  remarked  that  it  was  “a  very  hot  day,”  which  it 
certainly  was.  Ah  she  did  not  know  the  jmrrot  was  there, 

' she  wuH  considerably  sUu*tled,  and  would  scarcely  believe 
I it  w'as  the  bird  which  hod  s|>okeii  to  her.  Another  day 
Polly’s  cage  was  hung  up  on  a tree  near  the  poultry-yarfl, 
where  a light  for  supnuuacy  was  going  on  between  two 
cocks,  and  the  giirdener,  who  was  at  work  hard  by,  dis- 
tinctly heard  Polly  say,  “You  idiots!  Bran”  (calling  to 
the  big  dog  which  lay  asleep  in  his  kennel) — “Bran,  bite 
tliem!  bite  them!” 


FUN  AND  FACl'S  Full  LITTLE  FOLKS. 


THE  SAD  FATE  OF  SEVENTEEN  CUPIDS. 

ITZZLim  KOITOK. 

How  did  we  come  by  Uilit  mnrvL-llnus  flower  ? 

Say.  can  you  fell  us  wliut  ij»  it  ? 

Did  it  Kpriug  from  the  earth  in  some  wonderful  hour. 
l>uinty.  and  rare,  and  cx<iuiftitc  ? 

BRiGirr  Tor?«o  coxtruutok. 

Why.  Hcvontocn  Cupldn  wenl  wild  whh  despair 
When  Valentine'H  Day  left  each  m>1u<>. 

8o  they  pirk(sl  off  the  tlow'cr^  and  hung  lhem.<<etves  then'. 
Ou  the  '•iiilk  of  a tall  gladiolus. 


Who  could  have  l>elievod  that  even  among  the  famous 
riders  of  Hungaria  w’ould  bo  found  one  who  cemid  perform 
the  following  feat  ? While  a noble  stag  of  ton  was  being 
: hotly  cliaMed  by  the  Ka|KiKZi\tsnieg>'erer  hounds— a sub~ 
j scription  puck— one  Karl  Pbrus,  a discliarged  hiisHar,  man- 
^ ag<-d  to  bring  tlie  territied  animal  to  a Ktand-still  in  some 
^ close  cover  through  wiiich  it  was  forcing  its  way,  and,  by 
^ an  almoHl  Kuiierhuman  effort  of  strength  and  agility,  to 
vault  upon  its  Inck.  After  several  des|>emt(>  hut  miHue- 
I ces.sful  attempts  U>  dislodgt>  its  rider  from  his  seat,  the 
j Kiug.  Htimulutcd  anew  to  flight  hy  the  cry  of  the  fast-ap- 
pnnudiing  hoiinds,  n>sume<l  its  course,  but  it  mm)ii  brake 
down  umler  the  weight  of  its  uimi’custoimHl  burdi'ii.und 
I dicsl  from  shn'r  exhaustion  and  t(>rrar.  Pbrbs— at  least 
HO  the  story  goes— was  found  hy  the  huntsmen  sitting  on 
' the  unwt)undeil  earr^iss  of  the  stag,  which  lie  had  literally 
ridtleii  to  deatli  and  n*solutely  elaimed  as  the  just  rewaril 
of  an  achievement  unprecedented  in  the  annuls  of  tlie 

ehu.st>. 
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A NOVEL  CTTAIR.SLEIGH.  | 

Here  U a dfsijpi  of  a chaip-sloijfh.  which  ca!i  easily  Ik* 
coiistnicted,  and  which  will  enable  Konie  of  the  ln<lies 
vliodo  not  akato  to  have  a very  plcaaunt  time  on  the  ice. 
The  runuers  (soo  Fig.  1)  are  thirty-nine  inches  long, 
and  are  alux]  witli  iron  for  ' 
their  whole  length.  Tliey 
are  alxmt  thiKe<*n  inrlu*s 
apart,  and  are  braced  in 
three  place’s,  namely,  at 
the  back,  at  the  front,  and 
in  tile  middle  (directly  un- 
der the  frtmt  legs  of  tlie 
seatj.  The  foot  - l>oapd« 
an*  two  inches  wide  by 

live  - eiglitbs  of  an  inch 

thick.  The  m*at  is  uIm>uI 
fifteen  inches  s<|uure.  and 
Ktn*ngthene«l  umlerneatli 
befort*  and  behind.  Tlie 
legs  of  the  seat  are  fifUs*n 
inches  ingli,  and  are  fastened  to  tlie  runners  and  the  M*ut 
by  hinges,  which  allow  the  seat  to  fall  forward  over  the 

foot-liuanl.  as  shown  in  Fig.  2.  In  like  manner  the  long 

anns,  instead  of  being  firmly  fixed,  work  on  a round  iron 
md.  aiwut  a quarter  of  an  inch  in  diameU*r.  coiineeting 
tile  runners  in  front.  The  arms  are  fifty  inches  long, 
and  are  mortise<l  into  the  back  piece,  which  is  twenty- 
fire  indies  long  by  two  inches  and  seven-eighths  wide, 
thus  Iciiving  a few*  inches  at  each  end  for  handk*s.  The 
ami.s  an*  connected  by  a cross-piece  in  such  a position 
that  when  the  seat  is  perpendicular,  the  cross-piece  shuii 
rest  u|)on  little  brackets  placed  on  the  front  legs.  This 
cross-piece  1ms  a screw-hole  in  it,  by  which  it  is  screwetl 
lu  the  front  brace  of  the  seat,  thus  firmly  securing  the 
whole. 


To  fold  the  chair  for 
carrying  to  and  from 
the  |)ond.  draw  the  scn*w* 
and  niise  the  arms,  and 
tli<*  seat  will  fall  forward 
lietween  the  arms  and 
under  the  cross-piece,  as 
shown  in  Fig.  2.  The 
advantage.s  of  this  chair-sleigh  over  an  ortlinary  chair  on 
runners  arc  that  it  is  |K*rfc*ctly  safe,  does  not  interfere  with 
the  action  of  the  skater  who  is  pushing  it,  and  can  bo 
easily  carried  in  the  hand  or  in  a carriage. 


riNKETV  ^Y1NK. 

Miss  Pixkkty  Wink  she  !md  eyi*s  that  would  blink. 
And  HHutll  fts’l  that  turned  out  ’at  the  tm's: 

8)h*  had  neat  little  hands,  hair  hraided  in  iiunds. 

And  her  cheek*  they  wen*  ml  as  a n»w. 

And  she  always  was  dn-smul  in  line  clolb<*«. 

Miss  Plnkety  Wink,  I am  sim*  you  will  think. 

Whs  a very*  nice  I>c»lly  indee<l; 

Slie  was  iircUy  and  slill.  uml  she  never  got  ill, 

For  llie  nwlor  there  never  was  netd; 

To  her  mistress  she  always  gave  hiid. 

But  Pinkvtv  Wink  (I’m  afraid  you  will  sink 
When  1 lefi  you  how  sail  was  fier  fate). 

For  an  airing  gt»ne  out,  and  while  riding  atiout 
In  her  fine  little  carriage  in  slate. 

It  turned  over,  oh,  sml  to  n*hite! 

PiH*r  Pinkety  Wink,  with  lux  eyes  that  wotd<l  blink, 
Fnim  her  shoulders  had  dn>ppi-a  olT  her  head! 

Lillie  Carrie,  she  <'ried,  while  vainly  she  tried 
Her  drar  Dully  to  mend;  then  she  said, 

“I'm  «/m«/  mjf  tttut  IHnkty  u fiends’ 

Now  what  do  vou  think?  Weil,  Pinkety  Wink 
Situ  eurriid  right  stndght  to  nminmn. 

Who  melted  some  glue,  and  made  her  quite  new; 
And  now*  Currie  U laughing.  "Ha!  ha! 

Was  then*  ever  so  nice  a muiuuiu?’* 
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LAHT  wis'k  wt'  hftd  Valrattne'ii  Itey,  and  thin 
wcrk  brinsK  uh  a holiday  of  n dlliVivnc  kind. 
Americans  crlrbratr  W»:«hln«ton’B  BlrthiUy  IK*- 
cAU»c  that  (Treat  and  sood  nan  was  our  leader  in 
the  war  for  oar  iM*|)anite  existence  as  a nation. 
Many  of  you  *tudy  the  history  «»f  yoar  country 
at  BchcKil.  and  so  you  hare  Icanwd  that  Oeorve 
Washinteton  was  ix^rn  February  t£f.  ITAH.  His  fa- 
ther died  when  he  was  iuily  eleven,  but  he  had  a 
(rood  mother,  and  he  early  Iearr>etl  to  honor  her 
in  all  thinipt.  We  hare  not  nK>m  to  tell  you  mueh  | 
about  Washlnftun'a  boyhood,  but  one  thln^  we  ; 
will  say.  because  you  little  folks  wbo  are  to 
sc>MK>|  may  Imitate  {^eortte  In  this  particular ; his  ' 
«'0py-books  were  always  as  neat  and  clean  as  poa-  I 
aible.  and  are  models  of  beautiful  writing.  You  I 
see.  Iw  a'as  eonM-lentiiHja  in  littio  thln^rs.  Noa* 

If  you  want  t<i  refresh  your  memories  about  the 
French  and  Indian  War,  the  Ilevolutlon,  aixl  thu  I 
early  days  of  our  Indei>endenee,  you  ean  not  do  I 
better  than  to  bc(tin  rradlns  those  portions  of  I 
our  blstor)’  in  the  week  that  brings  Wasblnirton's  | 
Rlrtbday.  | 

as.N<si.«r.  Ki«Y»Kk.  I 

I hare  three  pet  ra!«,  but  Mr.  Tibbs  is  the  i 
w1m-sI.  One  mornliMT  it  was  mi  cold  there  was  hv*  I 
on  the  window  imthat  )im  could  not  mx*  nut,  ainl  i 
Tibbie  i*  very  fond  of  lookinx  out  of  Um»  window  ; 
an.  a.s  Ih'  could  not  ace.  he  t<Mik  bU  tonirue  ainl  , 
Ih'ked  a place  biir  enou({hforhlra  to  l<M>k  out.  It  f 
wassorunnini;.  He  Is  a very  hl(h  jumper.  Every) 
meal-time  all  the  cats  csmie  iiruuii<l  .Mr.  Tilda),  and  I 
then  he  erhn  for  all  )>f  them.  He  Is  eery  larre, 
and  wi'bths  sixteen  pounds. 

1 Ml  to  M-hiHil.  and  learn  mnsir.  and  I am  very 
fond  of  it.  When  1 irmw  older.  lam  icoln(c  to  take 
sintritiff  Icssoas  and  lessons  on  the  orpin.  I also 
liave  niy  doIi.s,  I Imve  a lantc  French  doll.  whl<  h 
lias  cverylhimt  like  a lltih‘  rlrl.  Then  my  iwby 
Ls  very  sa't*«-t.  with  bUr  brown  eyes  and  ftcddi-n  | 
curls.  My  Fn*nch  «l«tll  has  blue  eyes,  and  dark  ‘ 
broam  hair,  like  myself;  I also  have  brown  eyes.  I 
1 hav)>  b*-eii  a cfinstant  ri'ader  of  yiuirnauer  ever  ' 
since  It  WHS  l•ubUsb(’d.  1 have  a dear  little  rurlle  { 
whk-h  is  as  inrp'  as  a quarter  of  a dollar,  but  he  | 
sleeps  all  th)r  time  now.  NkttibM.T.  1 

W.*ms.T,.,.p,r.  1 

I am  a little  (rirt  Just  nine  years  old.  and  1 am 
the  only  rlrl  my  twist  and  mamma  have  (rot.  and  , 
the  only  itrand-xirl  ray  two  grandpapas  am!  one  ; 
ffntndnianmw  ha-s.  t<H>.  hut  i (ell  you  he  tuts  lots  ; 
of  rnuiil-lHtys,  though.  , 

I hare  four  litUe  brothers,  all  yoiinrer  than  I | 
am,  and  oneo  we  had  some  ixiws,  and  ilarvle—  I 
that's  one  of  my  brotliers.  who  Is  i-lrht— t-ame  . 
runnlnr  lnt«>  the  house,  ami  told  our  niintr.  ' 
Huty.  Iw'  was  "afraht  P*  no  oat  Into  the  yanl  i 
when*  the  inarriisl  i'«>w  was"— be  im-aul  ll*e  om'  ; 
that  liad  the  calf  Krerybody  lauirhed  so  much  ' 
when  mamma  told  them. and  I have  read  some  . 
tbtmrs  mit  any  funnier  than  that,  an  1 thourhl  It  I 
would  la*  a nice  thlnr  t«  put  in  my  letter  to  you.  | 
llarvle  says  I must  put  how  old  he  was  then,  Im'-  > 
cause  you  ail  mlirtd  think  he  dhl  it  when  he  was  I 
clitht.  lie  was  nearly  four  when  he  was  friitht- 
cued  Ml  ha<lly.  .My  aunts  In  Vlrtrinla  take  Hah-  , 
eiR*s  Yor.'o*  rK«»ei.a  for  us.  rikI  Harvh*.  J.ewt*«, 
amt  1 like  it  ever  au  much.  Is'wislsJustdve.MiMl  I 
wears  (lants,  too.  Maiirii'e  sits  u|i  and  lotiks  as 
ils'iich  lie  knew  wlmt  mamma  was  reading;  hut  | 
he  cbm't.  thourh.  Isn't  this  a ionr  one*  I did 
not  write  it  all  the  suinc  duv.  if  you  can.  t • isb 

fou  would  please  c»»py  Ibis  in  tin*  jwper  you  semi  | 
larrle.  I.ewls,  am!  me.  I don't  see  many  letters*  , 
from  Washlnrton.  Ilarric  says  he  just  iiets  you  , 
won't.  Kkresa  lliLCN  d.  | 

Oh.  Harvle  boy,  you  shouldn't  bet.  especially  ' 
when  you  bet  so  foolishly.  Rena’s  letter  Is  “cop- 
ied'' riirbt  here  by  the  types,  and  noM*  we  siuiU 
he  cxjsi’tlnr.  one  of  Ibcee  days,  amitber  letter 
from  Rena's  brother. 


K.-.V.Ie...  . 

I am  a litUc  frir!  almtist  six  years  and  a half  ohi. 

I think  Yorxu  I'zorLx  la  the  nicest  paper  [mbllsh- 
ed.  Papa  and  auntie  have  nw)!  every  number  to 
mesliicf  tlie  first.  Hy  deur  mamma  is  In  heaven, 
and  i lire  at  rnunlpa's  with  my  auntie.  Papa 
coniee  to  see  me  three  times  a day.  and  every 
Friday  he  stays  all  niaht  with  me.  YnrKu 
eta  comes  that  nUrht,  and  papa  reads  It  to  me  i 
I think  .Hramy  Brown’s  stories  aw?  so  funny.  I | 
llkol  “ Lady  Mirs"  so  ronch  ; TIteii  1 thoiurttt  I | 
would  try  and  iH-lp the  poor. too.  Tlie  t'hrbimas  ; 
number  was  very  niw  '■  After  I read  my  pa}s-r  1 
send  It  out  t)»  my  icramlma  In  the  <s>uiitry  : ilwy  I 
have  no  Utile  chfloren  there,  but  they  like  It  ever  I 


•o  much.  I liare  the  nicest  play-lKiune ; It  is  built 
out  In  the  yard.  Is  fund«h«N]  like  a biir  bouse,  atnl 
will  h)dd  six  )ir  cljthi  rrown  ts-tiplc.  1 have  so 
many  dolls  that  1 can  not  (cll  you  all  almul  tlietn, 
Yestenlay  1 felt  so  badly  : I i*H»k  my  new«-st  d«dl 
out  to  walk  ; It  was  a m-ntieman.  ami  I 4-aUe<i  It 
Frank,  after  my  1 let  It  fall,  and  broke  its 

, head  all  t4i  pieces.  But  p«(«  p>t  me  another  riaiit 
I away, Just  Ilk4*  th4*  first.  I nnTe  a kilty  named 
, after  Toby  Tyler.  1 do  not  (.•«>  to  scIkmiI,  hut  I 
study  at  home.  1 f-an  sfa*|l  verj’  W4-Il,  and  prim, 
but  can  ni>t  write  yet.  mi  my  auntie  U writinir  this 
forme.  We  rea<l  all  the  letter*  in  Y«»t'so  }’iu>plr, 
and  like  tlicm  verv*  much.  I s4>mi'ilmes  si-e  the 
names  «»f  tlms*-  wIk>  send  money  fi»r  the  VYiuiia 
j IVopIc’s  Cot:  If  ! knew  how  |4>  send  it.  I would 
' s4-n4i  S4>me  also.  I am  retlln* acolicctkin  ofplp- 
turveardr..  I have  over  four hundml  now.  will 
V4IU  please  publish  this,  for  1 have  never  mth  a 
letter  from  Ke4>kuk.  Liar  W. 

We  are  riad  you  hare  a kind  auntie  and  a dear 
Irtrirut  father  and  (trandma,  since  (k>d  Ims  taken 
your  manuna  t4>  live  in  tlie  lK>mc  alam*.  About 
! aemllna  money  to  Ytmna  l\Hjpk*'B  Cot.  it  Is  very 
' simple.  Y'ou  need  mi*r-ly  write  a little  letter,  In- 
eliNK*  your  money,  and  addn^sa  it  In  Mls«  K.  .Yu- 
(Tusta  Kanslmwe.  W New  Btreet,  Xcw  York  city. 
This  lady  Is  Treasurer  of  the  t'4d  thind.  and  slic 
will  duly  aeknowledjce  all  the  money  rcx'elved  by 
her.  whether  the  amount  be  lar(Te  or  small. 

How  nice  It  wastliat  your  papa  was  able  to  buy 
anewh4>ad  for  his  namesake  so  s4Kin ; Now'lfwe 
simuld  full  and  bnatk  our  hi-nds,  we  could  not  (n*t 
new  imcB  BO  ea«Uy. 

Ca*iLi.om,  Ciaoust.  ' 

I have  A blaek  and-tari  doc:  his  name  Is  Itis- 
marck— for  sh4>rt.  Bis.  | think  be  Is  iH'autiful— 
sh*irt.  stubby.  IvUMly  levsi'd,  and  very  fat,  an4l 
wobbles  wlH-n  he  runs.  i*atM  Koi  him  for  a pure- 
h]iMHlr<i  mt  i4'rrier.  but  I do  D4>i  think  him  very 
pure.  Will  It.  an<l  Wlllii'  S.  caiurhl  a moiisa*  and 
put  it  in  a dry-mxids  b<kx.  and  put  Hts  In  with  Hh' 
iimuae.  The  numse  ran  all  4»ver  Bis.  and  His 
would  not  t4iueb  it.  So  one  held  RU's  mouth  | 
4i|M<n.  and  tlw  other  iviufrhl  the  mouse  with  ih« 
tomes  and  put  it  into  His's  mouth.  Bis  caught 
tlw  mouse  in  his  teeth,  but  was  i-areful  not  lo  , 
hurt  it  It  is  dinner-time  tmw.  and  1 wUI  ehise 
my  letter-  Nxi>  L.  ' 


<’l  *fSB  Clt»  . rss««TlT«YOl. 

1 am  a little  b4>y  seven  yean*  4>hl,  Papa  n*ails 
the  st4irl**s  to  us.  Wc  want  the  man  to  write  : 
about  Toby  Tv'ler  some  more ; and  Jimmy  Blown 
Is  the  ■•boss"biiy. 

There  are  t«dS4if  wells  here,  with  deep  h«>les  and  , 
hijfh  derricks-  They  (fct  <iU  4>at  *if  th«-  iades.  and 
s4-nd  H t»*  the  'finery,  and  they  make  It  lnt«*  'finery  . 
oil  for  the  st*>res.  and  they  sell  It  t4>  tl»e  |Kx>ple  |4>  j 
bum  Inlamps.  Theyirct  thick  par*fine4>ut  «if  the  I 
wells  t4N»,and  the  men  4Minv  with  pails  and  ketrs.  ’ 
and  sell  it  t4>  the  factory,  and  they  make  candy  . 
and  ch4‘wimr-trum  out  of  it  for  siorv's  tu  sell  t4> 
boys  and  (Tins,  lam  tired.  That's  hII. 

J4»K  A.  V. 

P.B.— I <-an’l  spell  (t'Kxl,  'cause  I've  he**n  sk’k  ' 
'bout  four  weeks.  JoK. 

Nw  T«cB  Cm.  t 

Papa  lias  jriven  iny  brother  and  me  Hahpzr's 
Yonao  l*«Mn.a.  both  year*,  bound,  but  thU  y.-ar 
we  are  taklmc  It  bylbi-  week.  l>ecAU»e  we  th«mxht 
W4*  would  luive  mon-lime  ton-adit,  and  we  4s»uld 
make  out  the  WUritles.  I have  four  bndhers.  ull 
4>liler  llwn  myself,  We  have  a very  lant*-  black 
Newfoundland  do(Tcatle<l  Carlo,  an*!  a wliitc  twt- 
tercallol  K**b,  WelMvcairray nit.anda  cumdritf  [ 
little  hiavk  kitten,  whh'li  im]>a  ealle*!  Janauschek.  i 
after  the  actress.  Tlds  f«  the  first  letter  1 have  ' 
evt-r  written  t**  any  iwikt.  an*!  I h«t»-  you  will 
print  it.  AuKics  It  U 


I am  elev4-n  yean*  oM,  an*l  live  In  the  ra»»unfalns 
In  t'alifomla.  umone  the  blir  redw4Hid  tn-cs.  l 
have  a didl  that  shuts  her  eyi-x  and  4>peus  Iht-m 
anln.  We  bare  tweuty-slx  ami  a lot  of 

sheeti  hut  they  are  tlyint;  ii»w  -and  a pec  lamb. 
To-mom»w  father  and  bndher  Simon  jp»  mjt  in 
the  nuiuntains  (41  K^*t  two  wild  hofs  that  Bob 
Hawles  killed  f4ir  u.s  t04lay.  I have  five  sbirnt 
an4t  (hrvt-  brutben*.  Saiuh  A.  it 


A>TT*SI«,  Tiiaa. 

Dkar  “Yorso  PEnri.E.“- Mamma  eave  us  a 1 
y4-ar's  suhscriplkm  to  y4inrdear  self  for  a birth- 
day prrwnt.  and  when  that  expired,  iriu-wed  it 
for  a ChrtstiiuiM  pn-scui.  Tln-n-  are  four  4»f  ub  . 
boys,  and  our  (treat  favorite  4»f  all  the  pa|iers  we  . 
read,  4ir  ifet  mamma  to  rea*!  to  us.  Is  Y'oi  ^u  I'co-  < 
m.i.  Wo  love  Mr.  Otis,  amt  f4-el  well  acquaftil4‘4| 
with  him  and  the«b-ar  p4«simistrevi,and  onr  little  ■ 
frien4ls'letl4'rsan-stt4-h  pleii.sijn-l4ms1  We4-upy  | 
them  very  4»ften.  We  semi  you  a small  i»r»ii*juet  1 
of  violets  In  a box.  and  hope  yi»u  will  (cei  them  : ' 
they  will  lx-  mall4-<l  with  this  letter.  We  have  I 
violets,  pinks,  rvKses.  anil  tulH-mses  almost  all 
winter,  We  would  tmve  sent  Mime  lone  a«o,  Init  ■ 
mamma  was  t4io  III  for  us  to  llilnk  of  anythini;  ! 
pteasaiil.  Ourelimate  Is  s»»  very  mild  that  flow-.  | 
ers.  even  ceranlum-,  I'-  .-oidw,  ice. plant,  etc..  | 


erikw  «>ut  of  d4J4»rv  all  winter.  S4imetlmev  a fnM 
••om)-s  and  kills  a few.  tmt  m«!  often.  Ii«j 
V4)t*N4i  Pioipi.R.  we  all  bkve  y»»u  «* ! ami  whea  «s 
to  New  York  We  will  I'all  to  see  yum.  4irMd 
|m|>A  has  ta-en  a sulMcrila-r  l4»  ilAai'xii's  Movtvit 
ever  simx-  It  was  first  publUlied.  .Mr.  XleTi-a** 
the  lM)oks4-Uer  hen*,  ontered  Y4M-vu  Ib:4iPLK  lor 
mamma,  as  we  (t>-i  all  4»ur  |«ners  ihnmch  hliii 
M e will  mam  send  sfimethinjf  for  Youuif  PtN-pk  * 

I Cckt. 

We  ean  all  swim,  even  four-vear-old  EjIwstI 
, and  rkle  «mr  ismv.  and  Ihiv-e  of  us  can  drl)e 
mamma 'a  bujno'  all  over  town.  We  uki-  lew*,#. 

. on  tite  piano,  and  can  slmr  several  sonxH. 

I Y'our  lovUi*  little  adraln-rs. 

I ilcoatfX  C.  K.  .tosxTO  F.  F 

I SrxKi.iao  I,  F.  Ejjward  P. 

’•  What  4-an  l>e  In  this  little  box,  m.  M>ft.  yet  «< 
balky.  an4l  4ihl  bo  sweet  t"  we  mkl,  when,  tbr 
oth4-r  clay,  n box  <-ame  to  «»ur  f»IBce.  Of»eiilnR  it. 
fletr  boys,  there  were  your  vi4ilets.  w rapiad  a> 
nk-ely  In  the  wet  4Xdlon  that  tlmy  wen*  still  hJar 
, and  beautiful.  It  tiwk  as  qnite  a little  w hile  |.. 

I dlwover  wh*j  weiv  the  kind  dorKirx,  for  your  let- 
ter was  one  of  a irreat  many  which  4rame  lo  utjr 
PiMt-ofllrc  Box  tliat  day.  But  when  we  liid  fine 
] om.west4ipped  writlnaand  readlnir  lomrewmirti 
to  waft  a kiss  all  the  way  to  Ban  Antonio.  H-.w 
nice  It  h f«*r  you  to  be  able  to  ride,  drive,  and 
j swim,  IS  well  as  to  sing  and  play ! Eaiib  of  tb«-w 
aws.mpHshmcnts  will  liave  Ub  use.  and  give  jaai 
pleasure  all  your  IJvirs  We  are  ghi4l  your  dear 
mother  is  lietter,  ami  If  y<m  cs»me  to  New  York. 

. we  will  b*'  much  pk-UM-d  to  aee  you. 

Cosaam-i  t 

Wrharetwo little (Tuln*-«-plrs. an  old4-ai  nanu-d 
. Tnmjis,  nn4l  four  little  hantaiiLs.  1 drive  tlie  <dd 
riK*st4'r  all  about  tin-  yard,  bamesM-41  t*»  a lUtle 
nagon.  M>  liavc  a iilee  ln»rse  named  Sat«>«, 
whkdi  *-ats  su(rar.  The  little  guinea-pig*  drink 
tsiffi-e  and  eat  brown  Jiuper.  I am  a llltk-  boy 
him-  years  4*kl.  M R U 

I It  must  Iw  fun  to  drive  a rooster  In  harness, 
and  the  little  wagon  must  Uaik  “cute."  Did  you 
begin  when  he  was  a little  chick?  .\re  you  wh 
afraid  tin*  (niinea-plgs  will  luive  “ nerves  " If  y**® 
give  tlwm  coffee? 

I haven't  any  nets  to  tell  about,  but  I hare  at& 
dolK  1 Utc  In  Phtlaiirlphta  all  winter,  tnii  in  the 
spritig  I go  to  Mayville.  on  rhautau<iua  I.ake. 
m-ar  tl*e  Suiiday-Hi-niMi]  Assembly  t>n>uii4ls.  I gi. 
there  u gnat  many  times,  und  I think  It  in  vers 
nl«‘. 

I liave  a horse  <»f  my  own  In  Mayrille.  Her 
nami-  U Daisy.  I rWe  horBebai-k  tin  her.  Once 
she  threw  me.  and  nearly  broke  my  arm.  It  wa» 
bruised  Ml  I csiuUln't  use  It  for  a wtrk 

I am  beginning  ttj  get  logi-ther  a cabinet  4>f  en- 
riimitles.  I will  exchange  a 85  ami  TsS  «-riit  stamp 
from  tk'rmauy,  a 8 and  fi  cent  from  FlnUniJ,  aixl 
15  and  8fi  cent  from  France.  an<l  M>me  nlLk  co- 
coons and  spun  silk,  far  orr.  shells,  minerals.  *t 
anything  fit  for  a cabinet.  I.oi>ir  TncaaER 

•1Q8  B.  1 Uh  t*t.,  Philadelphia.  Pt-an 

ogm  Mn*m  Haapsa.— «r  Pa  tok  yor  |M^>t  r 

forme.  Uh- much  iiUes  W-I4J  It.  1 tink '*  Torkia 
laves"  is  very  inrestin.  lg*.t  arrnan  I nano-sl  iiin 
Ttsisulom  out  oh  de  b<K>k.  i cutcltetl  a IDvbet  an 
tic  way  he  did  run : you  tiughl  It*  se  uni  blink 
whin  I put  urn  in  tie  kage.  Pul  tils  note  in  tlt- 
pa|*cr  k*iH  1 want  to  se  luiw  it  kHtks. 

JaCOP  WAslltruTtlK  J 

Wd  you  mean  to  i»e  as  funny  as  you  c*»uld. 
young  Bentleman?  We  fancy  U ttmk  not  a little 
ImubU-  lo  get  up  that  l>ad  sptdling.  and  to  put 
instead  of  capital  I's  Ihttse  mtwlr«t  llltle  l*».  Aft- 
er all.  It  dtK^B  not  lt>i>k  so  nicely  as  the  lett  jrtm 
an-g«>ltigt«*  write  us  next  week,  with  every  wuni 
spidled  correctly,  and  ull  the  capitals  and  stt*|M 
in  the  right  places,  ns  prim  ns  young  ladis^  «t  a 
jMirly.  When  ytm  s*-nd  that  letter,  pk-aso  rv*m«*m 
ber  to  write  your  address  plaiidy  in  tlio  vtpv^r 
right-hand  comcr. 


Vioivtuir,  rvssa-rt-sAst* 

I have  been  a sick  boT.  But  as  1 am  n«>w  mut-h 
better.  I lio(n-  lo  tie  well  agnin  mmoi. 

I Imvc  asked  my  mamma  to  write  ft»r  me 
Mamma  n-ads  a im-at  deal  to  us.  and  %v-v  \uave 
Hamper's  Yurxu  PropLxand  st.  Mtfmlaj*. 

We  hare  tiM-m  tamnd  at  the  end  of  t)i«*  y«sar 
and  w'e  think  the  two  vtdumesuf  ilAurr-u'e*  Vot  %u 
Paoi-LK  the  very  nkxid  IsKiks  we  have.  i 
twti  sisters  and  one  bmiht-r,  ami  we  Ihiv<«  wc-VA-rwl 
pets  a wbilc  ftony.  a canary-bird,  a bLiack  cat 
and  st>mc  iwfrr, 

Mamma  rt‘ad  to  iLs  aNiut  having  ni(r«s  f«*r  im-i* 
ill  ime  of  Hampxii's  Yot'Ru  PrortE,  and  t t >i.  ni^v. 
1 would  try  to  huve  wiine.  I made  a t-wer*^  «*ui  1 
ti  starch  >H*x  : nn  tme  side  I fastened  a livricx* 
ing-ixiwdcr  ran,  and  1 put  s>t>me  eotloti  in  that 
I put  win'  netting  over  (l*e front,  and  (Ixami  1 trir> 
to  catch  the  mice. 

When  I caught  one.  I put  It  In  the  Rri 

after  a few  days  he  looked  lonely,  and  t 
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thin,  bo  I caujtht  umithc-rKmi  put  him  I 
ta.aa<l  n»*w  they  »re  fnl.  «ml  xefin  tmj  happy.  I 
IV)  kein>  pri’tty  -’'till  bU  iLay  In  the  lUtrk.hut  | 
at  RlCEPt  i>>me  out  In  thr  b<>x.  ■»<!  «*ut  uml  nihhlt’ 
mm  ««*o*h  to  kt^-p  their  twtli  KhRrp.  I itu«*«K.  . 
TVytrv  trunolnx  lltth*  rn*Bt«n-»*.  miwi  1 think  i 
»ff>'  nhe  for  |wt-.  »ml  lUThaiw  if  you  i«hc»ul«l  • 
pahwb  thb  letter  aoine  other  iHlIe  fitlka  would  i 
liir  totr>' ttw’ Hamr  pint)-  i 

Wf  alwayn  e^oy  iW  In  Ym-so  Psoptn.  : 

hut  wr  liked  *•  Tob; 


My  BMle  isbter  and  I Uke  IIarpir'h  Yoi'ko  I 
Pi;«>in.t.  Pbe  U nine,  and  t am  twelve.  My  hnv  | 
tlier  boa  s eat  nine  yeant  old.  He  U RTay,  and  j 
rtripeil  with  bhw-^k.  My  aunt  haa  a .Maltrw'  rat 
twenty -wren  year*  old.  I ffo  to  the  tyiitral  , 
?«clBw4.and  I am  In  the  idxlh  elaa*.  Then'  la  a ' 
l^<r  (tame  i-alksl  <«*pt»ln»  rhyraea.  (me  jteRHin 
flrra  two  or  three  line*  of  wime  plei-e  of  p<*c'try.  , 
ood  wme  other  pen-m  tnkea  twt»  or  three  llm-a  ; 
of  anaRlier  piece,  the  tird  word  biwlniilujc  with  . 
the  Unit  letter  t*I  tl»  UuH  word  of  the  preoedlnir  , 
penwo'irrpw.  Bi-ajo  uk  A.  , 

Kn  eooitT  way  to  play  at  rhyrura  la  thta:  I be- 
eta.  fi»T  instance,  by  aaylnir : 

"The  HMX'D  came  up  in  the  clear  nlrhl  aky.'*  \ 
iwrah  follnwa.  making  ■ line  to  rtiyme  with  ; 
nine.  thus. 

"A»  rtmnd  and  full  na  an  aprile-ple."  ; 

Toffl'o  turn  la  iwxt.  and  he  aaya. 

"borne  peskfdc*  think  It  U made  of  cheese."  i 
And  IljeuThodon*  tukea  It  up  with.  I 

"But  that  la  alUy.  a«  any  one  aem."  j 

B*Kn«, ! 

I am  a little  Ik>v  ten  yean  old.  We  live  In  the 
country,  on  the  Knolw.  It  la  very  bljth  land : my 
pa  aays  It  la  a lltou-saiid  above  thr  level  of  the 
•ea  We  have  lota  of  fmli  tre«‘a.  mostly  prachea.  . 
/hare loM  «>f  iwHcheato  cut  In  summer.  I know  | 
a word  l<<nifi>r  tiutn  tin*  one  sent  by  I-  L.  II..  of  i 
< m»nce.  New  Jersey.  It  I*  A ber-r*m-way-eo-pen-  ' 
ha-«>'n  Dk--<>  de  mua-an-a-bup-tbt  dftl  a-reu-lha-<e  | 
r«diah.  My  pa  learned  thU  word  when  he  went  I 
to  n-laa.l.  Ficabk  f.  I»  I 

Sxchanevra  will  please  nddivaa  Alice  (’.  Little.  ’ 
formerly  <»f  Institution  for  the  Blind.  JaneavUle.  | 
Wboimaln.  at  Oberlln.  Ohio.  ^ 

A Wo«»  TO  E*<-ti.vKuBRa.— I>o  md  write  with  ; 
f«le  ink.  creen  ink.  blue  Ink.  yellow  Ink.  rvd  Ink. 
*w  l^.wn  Ink-  IN*  not  write  with  a le*d-|iem-ll. 
Write  very  plainly.  plea.ae.  with  black  Ink.  on  • 
white  paiH'r  OP  on  a lumlal  card.  Before  liefflii- 
alas  to  write,  think  overwliai  you  have  to  offer.  • 
and  rtafp  It  ax  Iwlefly  aa  pojwible.  We  ran  not 
make  r>Mim  for  any  exeluinite  which  covers  four 
p«»e*  of  note-paper.  Oljarrve  onr  stnmllnjc  no- 
fke.  and  always  communicate  by  mall  wilh  llw> 
boys  and  jflrla  with  whom  you  desire  to  exehana*?  . 
before  sendlnr  away  your  own  treasures-  Ke-  ; 
/D>.*mbcT  that  letters  which  an'  n<»t  fully  preiiniil  j 
will  prolnbly"  ko  to  the  Ib'ad-lctter  Offlct'.  and  in  ' 
-e^.dlnff  )i«*u>*7  articles  take  (lalns  to  luive  them  { 
Welched,  aiul  pul  on  a sufKclent  nuralierof  {hwI-  i 
ace  stamps.  j 


G Y.  P.  E.  U.  j 

Lory  want(stoknows«»methliurab«mt  the  acute.  | 
*>?ke  lusa  a very  pretty  one  »et  as  a brrastpin.and  > 
her  brother  prlxea  «*wt»-»  *s  amonc  the  most  vul-  ; 
oabUf  thlntre  which  hi*  colleeta  and  exchanges.  | 
Tlwy  have  an  Interrstlnc  blatory.  i 

Acate*  arw  composed  of  layers  of  qaartz.  cen- 
erally  of  rtlfTerenl  variellea  Intimately  >»lned  to* 
cctber.aml  are  founduf  all  oulors,  sotnenmes  ex-  | 
•xvslinKly  vivid.  In  rarideni  mincrulocy  thisstmie  J 
U an  Impure  variety«>felialredony.  which  derives  j 
Hs  name  frt>m  ChakTsion.  tlwt  once  famous  city  | 
of  Bithy'Tila.  in  .\sia  Minor,  The  nwhs  ne»r  this  ' 
tdacc".  which  1m  not  far  from  the  present  Scutari. 
e«>ntatn  thla  atime  In  eonsidenible  qnantllW. 

• lukkwdony  ('onsists  of  rillea  ami  alumina,  and 
I’jmprlaea  be-Mides  acate,  belkdrope.  onyx,  plas- 
ma. and  eard.  differently  colored  by  metallic  ox- 
kjesi.  It  in  foand  In  cnipe-tike  masses,  but  mc>re 
fp^xformly  in  rolled  pebble*.  Tl*e  tVne*t  Oriental 
-half'edony  prmenta  in  Its  Interior  a fine  niottinl 
ippeamnrsr. 

Tbo  (IrMt  entrnved  cem  that  Pliny  mentions  U 
in  aicmte*  timt  bek>n«ed  to  P)Trtjus.  Klnc  of  Kpl- 
Thin  war*  In  the  first  half  of  the  thlnl  eeii- 
□ry  C'hrist.  The  oanie  monarch  Is  mid  to 

save  had  In  bis  posM**slnti  an  acute  on  which  i 
reiT  fHniresI  the  nine  .Muses,  and  Apollo  holdlnc  I 
. lvr«  ; tb«*  work  not  of  an  encraver.  but  of  Na- 
\i^  velrw*  In  tlw  stone  were  said  t»»  I 


be  amnceil  so  naturally  that  each  of  the  Muses 
lind  Iter  pari  Iciiiar  attribute. 

At  « late  )H-ri<Nl.und  even  In  the  Middle  Aces, 
it  WHS  B |K>puJar  lu'lief  that  the  encravevl  cems 
found  In  diccinc  the  cmuid  of  arM-lent  sites  were 
itBlural  objects,  and  thiit  the  repreM-ntctlon*  <>n 
tltem  were  n mere  iintuml  indleatlon  «»f  the  s|»e- 
cial  |K>wer  or  tpLulity  each  p>«ses*cd. 

Busts  ami  htxuU  In  full  oml  lioss  relief  avre  exe- 
eutnl  by  the  Kumntis  on  ehaleedony  In  tlu'cnn  I- 
est  style  : Hie  fitii-«l  S{a>clmens  of  thi‘se  that  we 
tH>«s4*sB  are  the  Marlliomucb  **  Medusa."  and  tin* 
bust  i>f  *'  Matldla."  support«*d  on  a |>mi'i>ek,  ami 
three  Ineht's  blch.  TUet-hak'>edony  wassuppMe«l 
to  (*uiv  Uumites.  and  make  them  "amiable  bih! 
merry.” 

The  Hcnt^  WM  an  objeet  of  llie  most  fanciful 
delusions  to  the  ancients.  Orpheus  says.  "If 
thou  wearest  a piece  of  the  troe-ocatc  on  thy 
band,  the  Immortal  cods  shall  be  pleased  with 
tbee  : if  the  same  be  tied  to  the  horns  of  thy 
oxen  wlien  ploucitinc.  or  round  the  pluuchmsn's 
sturdy  arm.  wh^'Ht-emwned  Cere*  shall  d«»»oend 
from  iMoiven  with  full  lap  upon  thy  furmws." 
He  adds  tliat  every  kind  Is  an  antidote  to  the 
nsp's  Idle.  If  taken  lii  wine. 

Bybumitic  the  acute  it  was  believed  that  storms 
would  be  uvertcKl.  tlie  pnM>f  of  tliclr  effleney  lie- 
Ine  tluit  If  thrown  Into  a caldron  of  lioUlnc  a'ater 
they  immedUtety  cooled  It : Imt  In  order  to  do 
CutKi.  tiiey  must  i>e  strunc  on  the  hair  «if  a lion's 
roarvt'.  The  stone,  rok»red  like  a hyena'*  skin, 
was  bolb'vwl  to  be  the  cause  of  d«mi*st1c  strife, 
ami  was  viewed  with  lH>rn>r. 


What  do  yon  think  of  llm  w»nln>lie  of  queen 
RlUalwtlL,  (rirlst  It  mnst  have  b»-en  about  the 
most  varied  and  extensive  ever  recorded  In  roy- 
al annals,  to  jtidce  from  a list  of  her  wearlnc  ap- 
lairvl  recently  cxlben-d  from  tl»e  State  i«|iers. 
When  the  Maldi-ii  Queen  was  slxly-richt,  and 
mlcht  therefore  have  been  sapposed  to  have  out- 
llve«l  some  of  her  youthful  vanity,  she  p<Hutessed 
W complete  official  costumcK.  Iftt  Piv*neh  cowns. 
1(10  rubes  with  trains  hihI  07  without.  IM  antUiiie 
dresM*),  ISO  bodices,  and  I2S  tunics,  not  to  men- 
tion such  irlfies  0*90  mantle*.  K&dresslnc-cowns. 
and  3/7  fans.  With  all  these  drasM-*,  however.  It 
la  curifrus  to  note  that  Queen  Bess  owned  only 
nine  ladrs  of  shot**.  Wlwn  she  dkd.  In  KHKI.  three 
thousand  artiek*s  of  apparel  were  found  In  her 
wanlrubes.duly  cataloinicd- 

*■  A (iBiuiASTtiw*  (»«».-"— Thanks  for  your  por 

dial  indorsement  of  the  artlrle  on  eicarette  smok- 
iiic  In  No.  117.  Wo  hope  you  will  ask  the  boys 
of  your  acquaintance  to  read  It.  and  we  are  sure 
tlint  you  niid  your  cirl  friends  will  do  much  to 
pul  an  end  to  the  luol  habit  In  your  set  if  y4inr 
younc  ceiitlpmcD  frirmls  know  that  you  dlsnp 
pftive  of  It. 

Amonc  the  thousands  of  younc  pe^rple  wIh> 
read  this  ftaper  then*  must  l>e  mime  who  suffer 
from  timidity  or  loudifulncNi.  Tl»c  Postmistress 
wishes  all  such  read  the  followlnc  qimtatlon 
fr«im  an  address  made  to  children  at  a rei'eni 
scrvk'eln  Westminster  Abbey  by  Hr.  Bradley,  the 
MiHTcssor  of  Dean  Ktanley,  of  wht>m  you  all  have 
heonl : 

" Dean  Stanley  wn*.  as  I sakl,  a man  whom  n<d 
only  chlklreii.  luit  ail  {tersins.  reJoU'ed  to  mes't, 
becaose.  as  an  American  wImiw-  uam<<  Is  known 
all  over  Kuroi>e  said,  at  a creat  iiovtlnc  Iwhl 
close  by  the  other  tlay.  ‘he  was  so  ph-HMant": 
simple  wf»rds,  but  very  true.  Yet.sirwnceloiuiy. 
be  «'as  In  Ids  chlldhtMid  and  boyh«wMt  m>  shy  ami 
timid  that  hi*  imdher  and  his  father— who,  lie- 
sideH  licliic  a very  {pxid  man.  euuhl  tell  Mt4irie*  alt 
day  about  blnlsuml  insect*  aiul  (.xmntry  lire.and 
could  draw  children  after  him  a*  a macnel  draw* 
ihentMxlle— wcrealarmtHlaliout  him.  Theyc<»uW 
not  teach  him  to  enjoy  cuno-s  like  idher  childnm ; 
an4l  th4iuch  he  wu*  not  unhappy  at  schiH>l,  they 
were  mutii  dlstrcsMiHl  l>waus*"  they  could  not  cet 
him  to  speak  a word  or  seem  liappy  In  comiouiy. 
lie  Memed  not  t4>  like  *4ime  4>r  you.  p4<raa)>a. 
kn4>w  tb4*  feellnc— tr>  notice  anythlnc.  4»r  Hr  be 
noticed  when  4>tbcrs  were  by  him  that  be  dki  n4>t 
know  qniie  well.  He  cured  himself  of  this  so 
4x*mplet4>ly  that  If  It  were  n«»l  f««r  the  many  let- 
ters dcM'rtblnc  him  as  im  was  (lien,  mi  one  wouM 
H4IW  Imtievc  this  about  him.  How  dki  he  d4i  mi* 
By  always  toiuc  Ui  Insinirt  himself  alsiot  4ither 
thine*,  audio  Interest  himself  alKiut4ilber{ie4iple. 

" U was  n4)»  merely  beeau**'  be  was  *0  clever, 
and  wrote  such|p>od  iioelry,  that  b4»ys  christened 
Ih^  corner  where  his  lit  (k  study  was  ' Poefa  Cor- 
ner.' that  tim  Kuchy  Imys  were  m>  fond  of  him. 
bul  be<-aiiM'  he  wu*  so  affi'i'tkmatr,  pure-minded, 
wurm-hi-artcrl.  and  kind;  and  yi^ars  afti‘rward 
We  younc  men.  as  wc  were  at  0xf4>rd.  teame4t  to 
love  him  us  our  titt4ir,  mil  iMX-aiim^  he  was  becom- 


ing famniiM  In  the  land,  but  liecause  he  tuired  so 
much  alxiut  ns.  and  wa.s  always  ready  with  a 
kind  wonl  nri4l  art,an4l  wc  tlHiucht  him  «o  cood. 
J If  any  of  iIm'  rhildreti  to  whom  1 am  siieukinc 
' suffer  very  much  now.  as  laiys  an4l  cirl*  iifti-it  do. 
In  B way  their  eUiers  never  know  4if  frsim  this 
same  shyiH's*  iuut  thniillty.  let  Utem  M-«ni  from 
the  story  of  Dean  Stanley  the  Iwsl  way  to  cum 
tltcms«-lvcs.  an<l  l»c  of  chmI  ebrer." 

The  memlo-rs  of  the  C.  Y.  P K.  V.  will  find  In 
this  number  on  bilcrvsdnc  article,  by  Mrs  J4ihii 
^ Lillie,  entitled  "The  t/avotte."  clvinc  a deacrip- 
thin  of  this  plcturcM(ue  old  dame.  t4>cetber  with 
a sketch  of  the  hoy  life  4if  the  famous  musician 
Jfihn  .Sebastian  Bach.  Our  boy  readers  will  he 
lntere*t4>d  la  the  description  of  " Mr.  Barnum'a 
Show  In  M’lnter-Quarters,"  some  of  them  may  he 
lncUn4Nl  to  try  the  Indian  came  of  "Tchmickre." 
and  other*  may  like  to  huay  themselvi-s  in  the 
conrtractkin  of  "A  Novel  Chair- Slelch."  The 
clrl*  will  be  Interested  In  the  utory  of  "The 
MUkmakls  4if  Dort." 


PI  ZZI.E.S  FROM  Y'OrNO  COXTRimToRS, 
No.  1. 

I niAuoan. 

^ 1.  A letter.  S.  To  descry,  ft.  A vulnr  woman. 

L One  of  (be  rnlt4>«}  States.  A.  A jiince  where 
walrlves  arc  manufactured.  0.  A loud  noise.  7. 
, A letter.  IkiB. 

t No.8. 

I rtwn  rjvsT  wuiui  sgrARcs, 

! I.— I.  Low.wet  cTxmnd.  *.  I^rt  of  a elrrnt.  3. 

i Klncly.  4.  An  animal.  &.  Part*  of  a bnlMInc. 

JiUMY  Baow*. 

8.-1.  A present,  a.  rnemploye*!.  8.  T«»  run 
' away.  4.  \ blrd. 


No.  8. 

KMIUUA. 

My  first  in  heart  as  well  as  Itaml. 

My  si-eond  firure*  In  the  land. 

My  third  apiM-ar*  In  AV'ery  plain. 

My  fourth  Is  fonn4l  In  every  train. 

My  fifth  In  Imive.  I»ut  niit  In  fear. 

My  sixth  IniMiund.but  not  In  hear. 

?!>’  seventh  rlile*  In  every  drive. 

My  clcbth's  III  all.  and  In  alive. 

M)T  ninth’*  In  crown,  hut  n<u  In  rinc. 

My  tenth's  a favorite  with  the  klnc. 

My  elevenih  may  l>e  wen  In  kuII. 

Also  In  storm,  thouch  not  In  calc. 

My  whole's  a well  kni>wn  mtiuntain  chain 
Tiuit's  ctrdicd  round  by  crove  and  plain. 
Pt*els  have  added  t<*  my  fame. 

.And  Cooper  often  wrote  my  namc- 

Dolur. 

AN.SWER8  TO  PCZZLEb  IN  No.  IIM. 
i>.  1 P P 

i n T a d e K 


b p o n c e K 
B B 

Y 1’ 

J a V c I 1 N 
<»  Y 

II  A 

N a n k e e N 

tVyrim'*  f*rKgrri»,  by  John  Bnnyan. 

L nte  J ars  G ate 

A nnc  A Ir**  K oof 

I>  ime  N iMtn  K Im* 

Y ore  K ase  Y ear 

lAidy  Jane  Grey. 

MOTH  O G K B 

O L I O G U R W 

T 1 P X K K 1)  K 

H O H K K W E B 

Hnow-irtorm.  Whittier. 

. ToBcnc-tlwl,  Cap-a-ple,  Blackboard 


W II  K A T 
HEAT 
K A T 
A T 
T 


T l(  A X H 
U A X II 
A X II 
.X  H 


Answer  to  Enifona  on  pace  *10— Courtship 

ConTct  answer*  tiinuxxles  have  been  rc4*elved 
' from  " lleh-nof  Tn*y.^’  I.miwlc  L.  IVs*.dr. Coni- 
I mrnlore  Nutt."  Ella  I*rice.  " Faneh»*ii.*‘  Guslavn 
, I).  M<*».  (k*iiririe  Wanlell.  ^Itli  Abbey,  Mar>' 
I Hathaway.  M.  F.  1\«me*,  II.  L.  Pruyn 


[Fnr  mt  <?Nd  JUi poQta  tf  cOf4T.\ 
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HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


voLrjti:  ni. 


A QUEEH  AQrARIUM. 


PARALLELS. 

ARRANCEI)  BY  U.  B.  BABTLETT. 

TIIRUK  in  no  Iwttdr  nmnnemciit  nniniij;  the  mnny  in  whirli 
ol<l  provin’lM  are  lirmiKlit  U»  tniiiU  tlimi  (lie  uiio  JnH  iiitru* 
(liiced  uudtT  (bt*  nbuvf  titb',  wbirb  exi!rci»es  ul  (bo  namv  time 
tbc  iuventive  and  giieRRing  |inwerR. 

Any  mimlK>r  i-nn  join  in  ibi»  k<ibic,  wbirh  is  bojjnn  by  ono  r»f 
tbe  players,  who  relaU'H  auiiie  real  or  faiieiiHl  expiTteiire.  or  telbt 
n Htury  in  which  Miine  pn>vi-rb  which  he  hna  in  mind  is  express* 
eil.  The  |htn«>ii  who  kucjum's  Ihe  proverb  thus  indicated  has  to 
tell  another  story,  which  must  bo  continued  until  it  has  also 
been  gtu'ssed. 

When  played  by  a large  company,  it  is  well  to  divide  into 
equal  sides,  arranged  npiHwite  each  other  in  two  lines.  In  this 
case  tbo  Qrst  player  at  the  right  upper  side  begins  to  tell  tbc 
story,  which  must  Iw  giiesstsl  only  on  tho  opposite  aide.  The 
gnesser  tells  his  story  next,  which  must  be  guessed  by  sutno  ono 
on  the  right  side  of  the  room.  Thu  sides  Iwfore  beginning  to 
play  chooKo  a tinie*keeper,  who  dccidra  tho  duration  of  each 
contest,  whirh  should  be  from  half  an  hour  to  an  hour,  accord- 
ing to  the  mimlier  of  players.  He  keeps  his  watch  in  his  hand, 
and  calls  nut  StopT’  the  iustant  the  time  has  oxpin-d,  and  then 
declares  the  side  to  have  won  on  whirh  the  iingiiesM>d  story  was 
iM-iiig  told  at  that  lutuneiit.  This  keeps  all  the  players  i»n  the 
alert,  as  each  one  is  eager  to  giioHs  n hilc  he  is  inventing  his  own 
story,  so  there  may  l»e  no  delay  if  he  succeeds  in  guessing. 


Tliis  effort  to  do  two  things  at  once  is  very  good  for  the  men- 
tal ]Htwers,  as  well  as  very  amusing,  ns  the  players  often  Im-eiiw 
nervous  and  contused.  The  best  stories  are  tinsu*  wbiehsti;;. 
gest  sf'veral  proverlm,  as  they  may  Im  gueMcd  iiic<»rrectly  li 
first,  ami  thus  give  mom  time  to  the  side  on  w hicli  the  namii<»r 
is.  To  make  this  game  clear  to  the  youngest  readers,  who  dfira 
play  as  well  as  their  elders,  a specimen  of  a simple  story  i»  giv- 
en, as  follows: 

“ An  old  farmer  had  lived  very  frugally  on  his  farm  for  many 
years,  until  he  hiul  a<N|uircd  a sumli  couiiHdrnee.  His  old  grsr 
uiare  had  worked  as  hard  as  he,  and  now,  grown  old  in  the  nert- 
ice,  was  seldom  driven  fast,  but  went  slowly  from  door  to  dour, 
dragging  the  milk-cart,  which  stopjtcd  at  every  fann-lioiiw  in 
the  murniiig  for  tho  full  cans,  and  on  the  return  trip  from  the 
station  left  the  empty  ones  to  be  retillcil.  The  oli]  animal  had 
iM'come  very  loxy  from  this  babit,  and  as  sbe  slowly  jogged  Ikmiic. 
tbu  old  man  would  be  able  to  n*nd  bis  daily  pn]N*r.  nr  to  e«>unt 
over  the  ritppers  with  which  tlio  sale  of  milk  had  tilled  Ihe  oI«l 
leather  bag  which  he  always  curried.  Uiiu  fine  day.  os  he  left 
the  station  <mi  his  homeward  way,  a tcb'gram  was  put  into  his 
hands  containing  the  startling  news  that  his  barn  was  on  lire. 
Eager  to  save  bis  sloek,  he  plied  the  whip  on  his  poor  beast, 
whose  hide  was  so  tidek  tliat  very  little  etfeet  w:is  pHsliiretl. 
The  funner  continued  his  blows  until  the  w'hi|^lush  was  wnni 
out.  and  then  tried  the  whip-slm'k,  which  soon  broke  bImi.  and 
the  old  man  was  in  despair,  us  the  mare  only  junipeil  up  anti 
down,  without  incn>asing  her  forward  progress.”  At  this  |Miint 
**.Mort>  haste  the  worw*  spwd,”  is  incom-clly  guessed  by  »»ne  of 
the  players,  and  the  narrator  pn»ceeds:  “The  mare  shook  her 
head  angrily,  and  leered  at  her  master,  showing  tlie  whites  of 
her  eyes  as  if  in  scon),  and  this  action  reiuinded  the  farmer  that 
she  was  very*  s«‘nsitivc  about  the  head,  Isdiig  always  annoyed 
when  her  bridle  was  put  on.  *.\b!  old  Ib'tsey,'  sjiid  be.  'I 
know*  how  to  make  you  go  now and  taking  a liandfnl  of  ro]>- 
pers  from  his  bag,  be  thrtMv  thrtii  with  all  his  might  at  the  mare's 
iiend.  SurpHsmi  at  this  novel  attack,  old  lletsey  darted  off  with 
the  speed  of  an  niibrokeu  colt,  and  brought  the  ohi  man  home 
quicker  than  lie  had  ever  before  gone  over  the  road.'*  “ Money 
makes  the  maro  go,”  guesses  a player  on  the  right,  and  begiut 
the  serniid  story. 

This  example  will  show  the  method  of  playing,  ns  the  sto- 
ri«^  are  iis  varie<l  ns  the  tastes  of  their  authors,  and  old  and 
young  alike  enjoy  this  game,  wrhich  is  adapted  fur  tho  summer 
picnic  as  well  us  for  tho  winter  llit'aide. 


TliK  answer  to  the  Monogram  Puzzle  on  page  237  of  Ko.  119 
is  us  f«ilIows: 

iitri/i  ran  the  doer  in  mortal  fright, 

Over  Hawthorne  bushes  leaping; 

Passing  the  Hamlet  with  footsteps  light, 

Near  where  Ihe  Cuoya'  his  shop  was  keeping. 

Swift  (Dean),  Hawthorne,  Hauilet,  Cooper. 


“ HI  • berc*«  fcin.  Paddy  thinks  Tve 
been  In  Scbo«>i  till*  Ivilf-buur.” 


Does  be,  Ihoagb? 


CItANP  FIN.M.E* 
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VOLUME  m 


THE  LITTLE  FROST  QUEEN. 

SpAKKLiNO  »nd  light 
Are  the  BDOw-ilrifts  white 
In  the  glow  of  the  wiutcr’x  momiog. 

Ami  Ihf  idoU-H  gicHin 
In  tlif  bright  iKnm, 

Eudi  tree*  oml  shmb  adorning. 

K«^y  ami  fair 
in  the  fn)v<tv  air 

Ari‘  the  cheeks  the  little  maiilen, 

Ami  merrv  ami  jjtty 
With  the  liappy  tluy 
L'  her  heart  with  the  KiiiKhine  lailen. 

When-  is  die  lailind 
O’er  the  fnwty  ground? 

Ah.  that  in  Iteyoml  our  knowing. 

But  wherever  she  Rnea, 

We  may  fairly  MippoM^ 

The  suDHhinu  will  wurely  Ik*  going. 

CIIAULKY  OTIS'S  KlUE. 

AS  TOLD  BY  HIS  OKAXDSON. 

He  i»  my  gnimlftither  now— Charley  Otia  is— and  he  told  j 
my  bndher  llal  kiuI  m«  ihia  Htory.  He*a  a rt*gttlar  | 
fine  old  genllenmii,  i«  my  grandfather  OtU.  There  isn't ) 
u bit  of  old  fogy  alK>ut  Inm,  and  he  likes  to  see  us  lx>ys  j 
have  any  amount  of  fun.  He  isn't  hard  on  a fellow  either, 
when  he  g«‘ls  intt>  tnmble  through  .4ome  of  his  inisehief,  I 
though  he  ioukei!  pretty  solier  when  Hal  and  I and  Unci©  1 
Timotlty’s  boys  painUsl  Squire  Dexters  Chester  Whites  j 
one  time,  and  the  Sciuire  c*anght  us  at  it,  and  thrashed  us, 
aiul  made  father  and  Uncle  Tintothy  pay  ten  dollars  apiece 
to  g«*t  out  of  hav'ing  a lawsuit. 

“*  Ih>n*t  have  any  more  of  that  sort  of  fun,  l>oys,”  «ays 
gramlfuther. 

■■  No.  sir.”  Kays  w'e  ; and  we  don't  mean  to.  for  there 
isn't  any  fun  in  it.  Some  folks  in  story-books  arc  all  the 
time  pr«*aching  up  how  funny  it  is  to  paint  pigs.  It  isn’t. 

If  it  is,  it  is  mean  fun.  and  I don’t  like  that  kind.  For  Ix^- 
sidt^  making  a fellow  fee!  cheap,  there's  almost  always  [ 
something  not  so  nice  t4»  top  off  witli.  ' 

■‘Boys  will  lx*  Ijoys,  Susan.”  That's  what  grandfather 
says  to  mother  time  and  again. 

“Well,  they  needn't  be  wild  Indians,”  says  mother.  \ 
But  she  doesn't  tell  father  that  time.  You  see,  my  grand-  ] 
father  was  u boy  once  himself,  and  ho  knows  we  can't  . 
keep  bolthnl  up  alt  the  lime.  We  have  to  •*let  nature 
cai>er” — that's  what  grandfather  calls  it — once  in  a while, 
or  we  would  burst,  Hal  and  I,  and  go  off  like  two  riKrkets 
maylte.  I hoj>e  when  I gn>w  up  I'll  be  just  the  kind  of  a 
grandfather  my  grandfather  is, 

I..ast  Washington's  Birtiulay  we  boys  had  planned  to 
have  no  end  of  fun,  skatitjg  on  the  pond,  and  snapping 
crackers  at  folks,  and  playing  shinney.  But  when  Hal 
umlTgotupiii  the  morning,  everything  wasilullgnjy;  and 
when  breakfast  was  over,  it  wjw  snowing  as  if  the,  witches 
were  emptying  all  their  fealher-lHxU  at  one©  up  in  the  sky.  ' 
Hal  liK>ke<l  out  of  the  wimlow.  ami  ttirued  away,  and 
shut  his  lijMi.  Then  I hsiked  out,  ami — well,  I’m  not  ^ 
very  old.  ajul  smal)  of  my  age — and  I criwl.  At  that  , 
graiidfatlier  put  down  his  paper.  ! 

“ Hoity-l4)ity  !*’  said  he;  '*  what’s  all  this  about  1” 

We  tt>hl  him. 

••Well.” Sind  gnimlfather,  “this  snow  will  make  first- 
rate  coH.stiiig.  and  while  you’re  waiting  for  enough  of  it  to 
come.  I’ll  tell  3'ou  a story.” 

S4I  her4*  is  the  story.  You  ought  to  liave  heanl  <Tnuul-  i 
father  Otis  tell  it,  though,  with  his  funny  twinkli-s  u»nl  ; 
wrinkh*s  U»  S4»t  it  off ; but  Ixx^iust*  >'ou  wuldn'l.  I'm  g»>iug  ' 
to  tell  it  my  own  wa.v.  in  r^tilar  st4jry-book  style: 

k!lnrl>'  one  Twenly-six’ond  of  February,  inon^  than  I*"  • 
years  ago.  my  grandfather  ami  my  two  grejit-um  l' 
pheii  ami  Samuel,  wen*  out  l(K»king  for  something 


fun  with.  “Trouble  was,”  says  grandfather,  “there  was 
ice  enough,  but  we  hadn't  a pair  of  skates  to  our  feeL” 
Pretty  soon,  while  they  were  standing  around  on  thedoM*- 
step.  a man  came  along  lending  a horse  and  sleigh,  aud 
liitched  it  to  the  fence.  The  man's  name  was  Mr.  NuU. 

“Good -morning,”  said  the  boj's,  wondering  to  ihem- 
Hi*lv<>s  what  mtule  him  walk  and  lead  the  horse,  instead  uf 
riding.  CaU'h  a f>o//  thiing  it  1 

•’  Mtjrnin’,”  said  Mr.  Nutt.  “Father  to  home,  bo\*sf” 
“Yes,  sir,” said  thej*. 

“I'm  going  after  the  docl4>r,” said  Mr.  Nutt,  “and  that 
critter  runs  away  so’st  I can't  do  nothin'  with  him.  It's 
laiwyer  ChadUjunie's  liorse,  down  to  Westport,  'at  I took 
for  his  keep,  and  that’s  nmre'n  I'll  get  out  'n  him.  S'pOf** 

I can  get  j'our  father's  team,  1h\vs  {" 

“ Wouldn’t  wonder."  said  they”.  “Father's  chopping 
w<K>d  in  the  north  lot.*' 

With  (hat  Mr.  Nutt  started  off  across  the  field,  and  the 
Ixjys  walked  down  h>  the  gate  to  look  at  the  horse.  H** 
was  a red  horse,  with  “ ihree-while-feel-and-a-white-noa* 

— take-off-his'shoes-and-give-lnm-to-the-crows.’’ 

The  }x)\'s  walked  around  him,  aiid  liK>kcd  at  him.  and 
felt  of  the  harness. 

“ lANiks  kind  enough,”  said  Steve. 

“Don't  believe  he'll  run  away.”  said  Sam. 

“The  harness  is  stout,”  said  Charley. 

Then  they  all  looketl  at  each  other  and  laughed. 

“S'pose  wedo.”siiid  they;  “and  Ik>  sprj*  alsMit  it.” 

S4>  f-^ni  ami  Charley  got  into  the  sleigh,  a»»d  Steve  u» 
hitched  the  horse,  and  g(»t  on  behind,  with  one  fo*>t  on 
each  runner,  and  Charlev'  t<x>k  the  reins,  and  away  they 
all  went.  The  horse  didn't  go  S4)  very  fast  at  first,  hut  he 
kepi  going  faster  and  fa.ster  ajid  faster;  and  pretty  soon 
the  sleigh  hit  iiis  li4^ls.  Then  didn't  he  go! 

“ tstop  him !”  yelled  Sam.  “ Whoa!” 

“Whoa!”  sung  out  Steve,  a-hanging  on  to  the  sleigh 
back  for  dear  life.  “ We've  go-gogone  far  enough.” 

But  there  wasn't  anj'  whoa  to  that  horse.  And  Stevi* 
made  up  his  mind  that  he'd  ridden  alxiut  as  longashe  want 
<xl  to,  and  so  he  drop})ed  off.  He  fell  flat,  and  slid  for  a< 
much  as  a rod  on  the  ice  before  he  8topj>e4l.  “Took  every 
one  of  his  we.sket  buttons  off.”  says  grandfather,  “slick 
and  clean  as  you'd  cut  ’em  with  a knife.” 

But  that  didn't  stop  the  horse— no,  sir!  On  ho  went, 
with  the  old  sleigh  clattering  at  his  heels,  and  tlie  ice  hb 
shoes  cut  up  flew  like  sleet  into  the  faces  of  the  two  boyv 
All  Charley  could  do  was  to  keep  him  in  the  road,  ami 
that's  more  Uian  a gixKl  many  would,  I say.  Aud  Un- 
horse kept  going  faster  and  foster. 

“Whe-ew!”  said  Sain,  catching  his  breath.  And  hv 
jum|)ed  out,  ami  turned  two  first-cloivi  sunimerseta  lieforv 
he  .struck  on  his  heu<l  iii  a snow-bank  beside  the  rtnui 
And  there  he  was. 

Tlieii  Clmrlej’,  my  grandfather,  was  left  all  alone 
That's  why  I call  it  “Charley  Otis's  Ride.”  And  the 
liorse  kept  g*hng  faster  aud  fiwter.  And  Charley  tHmldn  i 
84?e  a nxl  ahead  4>f  him,  for  the  wind  blowing  and  tlu*  bit-i 
of  ic©  Hying,  until,  pretty  soon,  he  l>egun  to  go  up  a little 
hill.  And  because  for  a minute  the  ice  didn’t  fty  s»* 
thick.  Charley  saw.  just  ahead,  and  hobbling  alon^g  as  fa-i 
as  bis  two  |KK>r  shaky  legs  and  his  knotty  can«»  would 
carry  him,  old  Gramlsir  Herrin,  who  wasn’t  uuybodyV 
gi’andfalhcr  really,  though  cverybmly  calletl  him  so.  And 
Gramlsir  Herrin  was  as  deaf  as  the  deafest  kind  of  a p4>»i 
— and  right  in  the  middle  of  the  road!  Now.  sir — 

No  use  to  ask  me  what  I’d  have  done  if  I'd  l>e«?n  tlien 
I wasn't  there.  But  I can  (ell  you  wlmt  Charh*y  <U«1,  and 
1 don't  Ix^Heve  anybody  could  liave  done  any  Ix^ttor.  Hi* 
heart  thumped  so  he  could  almost  hear  it  through  all  tbr 
noise  of  the  Is'lls.  But,  quick  us  a flash,  he  put  all  h*» 
'o-iiifth  on  the  right  n'in.and  pulled  (hat  horso  with  » 
(ump  into  a big  bunk  of  snow  drift4*d  up  against  tbe 
I'-e.  And  Charley  kept  right  along. 
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Hf  picked  himself  up  in  a minute,  and  looked  arotmd. 
fhe  burse  was  deep  in  the  snow,  stamliiiit:  quiet  ('nouffh, 
but  tnmihlins'  like  a leaf.  Charley  unhurm*sse<l  him  and 
him  out  of  the  snow,  and  turned  the  sleiffh,  and  liar- 
up  a}fuin.  and  hni  the  hurst*  l>oek  to  where  lie  start- 
ed frtmi.  Sam  tunl  Bteve  wen*  wailtuf^  hy  the  ffate, 
Charley  hitched  the  lionM*,  and  just  then  miother  man 
(lrr)ve  alonj?.  ami  stopped. 

•‘It's  Law'yer  Chatll>f>ume,‘'  whisp<*rtHl  tmin. 

■‘Who  left  that  horse  there  f”  said  the  man,  in  a dt*ep- 
ibuvji.  |)!P-rru«ly  kimi  of  a voice, 

”Mr.  Nutt,  sir,”  aiiKwen‘d  Charley  ; “and  he  said  lie 
troiild  run  aaay.  But  he  don't  hsik  like  he  would.'* 
"Well,  well.  I’m  platl  of  it.”  }fn>whHl  the  lawyer,  and 
away  he  went.  And— 

■’  Hello  I”  said  jrrandfnlher,  hn'akinjf  otF  rijfht  her<». 
Tlien^  was  a llmiideriii|f  m»i.se  in  the  hull,  and  the  door 
flew  <>{)en. 

Its  the  Bnxmi.dick  Bripule  !”  crU-d  i^mmtfatlier;  for 
r/icn*  were  the  May  boys  and  the  B<‘rry  laiys  ami  Uncle 
Tiiiiothy’s  boys,  and  eacli  one  of  ’em  carried  a bnM)in. 

“ Come  aloiijf  with  you,”  said  Ben  May;  “ we’rt*  jjoinir 
sweep  the  ice.  It*«  stopisnl  Knowinjf.” 

So  it  liad,  (houtrh  we  hadn’t  noticed.  And  so  we  took 
our  skates  and  brooms,  ami  went  aloii>^,  Hal  and  1 : and 
jrruudfather  Ua>k  up  his  paper  u;.^in. 

A BRAVE  U'lTLK  SISTER. 

ONE  cold  tlay  this  winter,  jis  it  was  jrrowiiiff^  late.  Mrs. 

Ivy.  whiwi*  home  w in  Pietou.  Nova  Scotia,  was 
oh/i^red  to  f(o  out,  leaving  her  two  childtvn  alone.  Their 
father  was  ilead. 

Litth*  Alice  was  only  w^veii  ami  Henry  was  five  years 
<»!d.  Tlu»y  played  lojfether  awhile,  and  Alice  told  Henry 
-sloricii,  and  they  Irieil  to  think  llmt  the  time  was  slipping: 
away  v’ery  fiist.and  that  mother  would  soon  lx*  Imck. 

But  pn^uitly  it  be^n  to  jri*t  dark  in  tlie  issjin  whew* 
file  car»*ful  mother  had  left  them,  loekin^  them  in  for  safe- 
ty. Tile  slurs  wen*  twiukliii);  in  the  sky,  and  the  lam{)K 
uerp  ]}4rhte<i  in  the  .street.  Alii*e  knew  wlien?  the  matches 
were  kept,  ami  she  hml  often  swn  her  mother  light  their 
lamp.  MO  slie  thought  she  would  do  it  now. 

Unfortunately  neither  she  nor  little  Henry  olwi-rvisl 
that  they  had  set  the  burning  lamj)  very  near  their  mo- 
tJuTH  working  dress  and  Alice’s  white  aprtm.  which  wert? 
Imnginjf  quite  close  to  the  mantel. 

Th«‘  first  thing  they  knew,  these  hatl  caught  fire,  and 
the  rNKUii  was  in  a hlaxe. 

Wliat  should  little  Alitre  d»>  ? How  could  she  save 
Henry  f She  never  thought  about  her  own  danger.  The 
key  wtis  i ti  the  loc'k.  alas!  on  the  other  side  of  the  dcsir. 

i^uick  an  a Mash  she  niis<*d  the  window,  and  creeping 
out  to  the  end  of  the  pnijecting  sljelf,  lowered  herself  till 
she  fiuri^  at  arm’s-length,  and  then  dropped  to  Uie  ground. 

It  wa>»  a distance  of  tlilrty-flve  fwt.  hut  the  air  buoyed 
up  Iu*r  clothing,  something  as  it  does  that  of  a little  girl 
when  she  whirls  round  and  drops  down  in  what  we  used 
o ruH  a |x>t-chees«^.  Alice  reached  the  ground  unhurt. 

She  Hew  up  stairs  and  unlocked  the  dmir.  No  Henry 
vas  ther<‘.  FnghUmod  ami  des|M*rafe.  she  acreanusl  anti 
ri«*ci  so  that  the  ncighlMirs  oatm*  running  to  ms*  what  had 
mpjH*ru*<I . 

T/iev'  foiiM‘1  the  little  fellow  on  tlie  ground,  where  he 
.a«l  fill  1**11,  liuving  cmwletl  out  on  the  window’-sill  to  see 
rhat  JiH<l  he*come  of  his  sister.  It  wiis  a mercy  that  he 
Hi  had  *^»caixsl  with  only  a few  bruises. 

Hravc?  litt  Ic  Alice  Ivy!  8he  showed  imselflsh  love,  coiir- 
»-«•  and  promptness  in  a<*liori.  We  think  she  was  a hert>- 
V'o*^  agree  with  UK?  Her  Isdiavior  wjis  the  imire 
»*'th y of  pn*^*'**'  11“^^  she.  had  U>  do  sonjelhing  at  once,  ami 
at  nhe  did  the  best  thing  \nider  the  circumsUinces.  We 
t*  -•^ur**  h*-**  riiotlier  felt  thankful  fur  such  u noble  daughter. 


PERIL  AND  PRIVATION. 

BY  J.AMKS  l*.\YN. 

I I.— ON.  THE  KEYS  t)K  llONIH'KAS. 

Most  n’aden*  know  well  the  adventures  of  what  mil 
|H*rKmmge  the  adiiiiruble  story  of  /ioOmuffn  CrifMtm 
I was  founded ; and  in  the  history  of  disaster  connert«;d  with 
the  MMi  then*  an-  the  materials  of  ten  such  talra,  had  we 
<mly,um>ther  Defoe  to  w'ritelhem.  Still,  imteven  the  mind 
of  that  master  of  fielion,  the  )iiun  <if  all  otheis  who  knew 
I how  “t(»  |>aint  the  thing  that  is  not  as  the  tiling  that  is,'* 
eould  have  <*onceived  siicli  events  us  it  is  now  my  pur* 

' |HiM*  tt»  d«‘M*ril>e.  His  fine  sense  of  what  wa.s  life-like 
would  have  reM'iittnl  them  a.s  lieing  t(S>  aimuiug  and  ex- 
. tmonlinury  to  have  happene<l  to  tlu-  same  (M-rson,  and 
' that  Um>  on  a single  voyagi*. 

! To  lie  seized  by  pirates ; to  become  one  of  them  hy  force ; 
j to  <>scape  at  the  |ieril  of  one’s  life,  but  only  to  find  one’s 
self  ujMin  an  uninhuhited  island.  “renioU*  from  the  track 
I of  navigation,”  ami  to  remain  there  for  sixtetm  months 
alone — seems  too  Muisatiunal  tols'cniwUinl  iutothrt*i‘year8 
I of  exisUuicc.  Yet  thest*  things  ha]i|M'md  to  Philip  Ash- 
ton. an  Eiiglishuiun,  little  mort*  than  a century  and  a half 
ag<». 

j Tlie  schismer  which  Ashton,  who  hailed  from  Salem, 

I Massaehusetts.  was  on  lioani  was  seizetl  in  Port  Ross- 
I away  by  the  famous~or  infamous — Ned  Lsiw.  In  T/ie 
j Liv^H  of  Highwaymen  and  /foWicrs.  which  I am  sorry 
' hi  say  was  one  of  my  favorite  Ixxiks  when  I was  a boy, 

I the  story  of  I»w’s  life  is  told,  but  hi.s  behavior  in  pi- 
j mU*  life  is  not  descnlx*d.  A.shlon  gives  some  curious 
j parliimlars  of  it.  In  some  n?s|)e<-l.s  this  “Isihi  had’*  rov- 
I er  of  the  seas  was  by  no  means  so  black  as  he  is  {Munted. 

: For  example,  on  our  hero's  being  carried  on  iKiard  Ixiw’s 
1 vessel,  “which  had  two  grreat  guns,  four  swivels,  and 
j about  forty  men.”  that  gtmlleman  comes  up  to  him  with 
: a pisUiMn  eocli  liund,  with  the  inquiry,  Are  you  a mar- 
: rieil  man  ?” 

Terrified,  not  without  reason,  “lest  then*  should  lie 
any  liidden  meaning  in  his  words,”  Ashton  did  not  reply. 
He  did  not  know  whether  it  would  Is*  wiser  to  say  he  w’os 
nmrried  or  a ba**helor.  You  see,  it  wn-s  very  inqiorlaut  to 
make  a favorable  iiiipreKsion. 

' “’You  dog,  why  don’t  you  answer  f”  erietl  I^ow.  etick- 
I ing  one  of  tlio  pistols  and  putting  it  to  the  other's  ear. 

I Thusctimpelled,  and  yet  not  knowing  what  to  saj',  Ashton 
. hesilaled  no  longer,  but  did  what  he  might  have  done  at 
I first,  and  which  is  always  the  liest  thing  to  do— he  told 
: the  truth. 

[ “I  am  a bachelor.’’  he  said,  whereupon  Low  appeared 
I to  be  .satisfied,  and  tiiriuHl  away. 

I The  fact  wa.s  that  this  scoundrel,  wlio  sK*med  so  heart- 
: less,  hatl  had  a wife  of  his  own,  whom  he  hml  loved 
, temlerly,  hut  who  was  dead.  She  ha*l  left  him  a child, 
now  in  the  care  of  trustworthy  {leople  at  Bosbin,  for 
whom  he  felt  such  tenderness  that  on  any  mention  of 
I him,  in  quieter  moments that  is.  “when  he  was  not 
' drinking  or  revelling”  — he  would  sit  down  and  shetl 
! tears.  Judging  otliers  by  liimself,  he  would  never  im- 
I press  in  his  service  married  men.  who  had  ties,  such  as 
' a wife  and  children,  to  render  them  desirous  of  leav- 
j ing  it. 

j Mtireover.  Ixiw  would  never  sutfer  liis  men  to  work  on 
* Sunday.  What  is  still  iiiort*  .strange.  Ashton  Udis  us  tliat 
j he  has  even  “seen  some  of  them  sit  down  to  read  a good 
I IxMik  iiiKiii  that  day.” 

! Fiir  all  llmt,  lie  hud  to  join  the  ship’s  company,  and  l»e- 
I come  a pirate  like  tlM*m,  or  die.  His  name  was  accortling* 

, ly  entered  on  their  IsKiks;  whert'as,  when  op|K>rtmiity  of- 
fered. the  married  iiu-n  who  liad  Ix-en  raplqriHl  were  put 
on  shore. 

I Ashton  was  sometimes  tired  at,  and  slashed  with  cut- 
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Iass4's,  u|>oii  the  sup|>o$(ilion^which  was  quite  a corrpct 
one— that  he  woa  pluiiniujr  how  to  esca|N>.  OthenviM>  lie 
WON  not.  on  the  whole,  ill  treatod.  He  axaistiHl.  much 
a^inat  hi.H  own  will,  in  the  capture  of  iimiiy  veaKcla. 

Thoujfh  very  successful  in  her  tlepretlalioiis,  the  pi- 
rate ship  was  at  one  lime  pursiusl  hy  7V/e  .\fermaid,  an 
Eiifflish  man-of-war.  when  Ashton's  feelin^pt  w<>re  more 
unconifortuhle  than  they  had  ever  been,  “for  I con- 
cluded that  we  should  certainly  be  taken,  and  that  I,  lie- 
iiij?  found  in  sucli  coni|)any.  should  be  hunt;  with  the  rest, 
M)  true  are  the  wonls  of  Holoinoii,  'A  compiinion  of  f<a>ls 
shall  be  destroye<l.’  ” 

However,  one  of  the  slop's  men  showed  Tx>w  a sand  bar 
over  W'hich  his  vessel  could  |iaas  and  The  Mennahl  could 
not. 

“So  we  escaped  the  (pillows  on  this  occasion."  Nor 
was  it  only  huti(cintT  that  was  to  be  feared,  for  it  was 
proposed  by  these  »lesi»er«le  fellows  that  in  «ise  their 
capture  lN«catne  cei*tain,  they  should  “set  foot  to  fisit 
and  blow  out  each  other’s  brains” — a su(rjr«*stion  whii'h. 
ihoutrli  he  pretendeii  to  n]>prove  of  it.  did  not  ]ileas(> 
Ashton. 

Then»  was  now  a plot  nmnntr  the  more  hone.st  ]>orlion 
of  the  en»w  to  over|s>wer  the  n^st.  It  was  unfortunate- 
ly discoveml,  ami  one  Knn*iii(fton  SprijrjP*.  tin*  sis*oiul  in 
oomnmnd.  iufornuHl  Ashton  that  he  should  “swiii(r  like 
a d(»(T  at  the  yard-arm. ” as  lieiiif'  one  of  the  conspira- 
tors. To  this  our  hero  mwkly  replie<l  that  he  h:id 


had  no  intention  of  injuring  any 
one  0:1  board,  but  should  bo  ^lall 
if  he  could  be  allowed  to  ^ away 
quietly. 

Perhaps  this  soft  answer  had  the 
effect  of  turtiiujtf  away  Mr.  Farring- 
ton Sprij^gs's  wrath,  for  Ashton  pre- 
sently remarks,  “In  the  end  this 
Hume  was  quenched,  and,  through 
the  (pMulness  of  Providence,  I we 
cu{>ed  destruction.'’ 

Alsmt  this  time  they  were  in 
the  Buy  of  Honduras,  which  is  full 
of  small  wocshnl  islands,  (p^nerally 
known  in  that  part  of  the  world  &» 
“keys.” 

At  one  of  these,  which  lay  alto- 
gether out  of  the  track  of  shi|is.  the 
)>irate  touched  for  water,  and  the 
long-lioat  was  sent  ashore  with  casks 
to  get  u supply.  Low  had  sworn 
that  A.shton  “should  never  .set  fool 
on  shore  again.”  hut  that  chieftain 
was  not  on  l)oard  at  the  time,  and 
the  cooj)er,  who  was  in  chaiTre  of  the 
lx>at,  graiiteil  his  request  to  go  with 
Iheimriy.  Asloruntiingaway,  there 
was  nowhere,  as  he  rellectetl,  for  the 
man  to  run  to. 

When  they  fiiwt  landed.  Ashton 
mode  himself  very  busy  in  helping 
to  get  the  ca.sks  out  of  the  boat  and 
in  rolling  tliem  to  the  spring:  but 
]>resently  he  lM*gan  to  stroll  along 
the  bc'ach.  picking  up  shells.  On 
getting  out  of  musket-shot,  he  made 
for  a thick  wuwl. 

“ Where  are  you  going  ?”  cried  the 
coo|K*r. 

“Only  for  cocoa-nuts.”  was  Ash- 
ton's rejily.  i>ointing  to  where  some 
were  hanging. 

When  om*e  out  of  sight  he  ran  a.'« 
fu.st  as  the  thickness  of  the  Imslics 
ami  his  iiaktHl  f(H*t  permitted  him. 
His  clothing  was  “an  Osimhurgh  frtK'k  and  trouM'rs  and 
u knitte<l  cap,  but  neitlicr  .shirt,  shoes,  stockings,  nor  any- 
thing elst‘.” 

The^wood  was  so  thick  that  he  could  hear  the  voices 
of  the  lairty  while  he  himself  was  quite  invisible  and 
I M*curt*. 

When  they  had  tilled  their  casks  they  hallooed  for  him 
loudly,  and  then  said  to  one  another.  “The  dog" — they 
always  called  him  the  dog — “is  lost  in  the  w<shI.  and 
can't  get  out  again.”  In  a short  time  they  put  off  with- 
out him. 

i Tlicn  came  ri'fleelioiis  very  similar  to  those  we  road  in 
, fitibinwm  ('ruHt>e:  “Thus  was  I left  on  a desolate  i.sland. 
destitute  of  all  help,  and  remote  from  tite  track  of  navi- 
gators, but.  compand  with  the  slate  and  swiety  I had 
qiiittisl,  i considered  llie  wilderm>ss  hospibihle  an<l  the 
solitude  inten^sting.  True,  I was  in  a place  there*  waa  no 
iiieaiiK  of  leaving;  my  clothing  was  scanty,  and  it  was 
im|s>ssible  to  pwx'ure  a supply.  With  the  triHiiig  ex- 
ceplifMi  of  4*<K*<m-nuts.  I was  allogelherilestitute  of  provi- 
' sioiis.  nor  could  1 tell  how  my  life  was  to  bi^  .sup|M»rt*‘«l 
But  a.s  it  had  pleased  G»d  to  grunt  my  wishes  in  Ih-\iic 
lilM'rated  from  those  wlmsi*  occupation  wius  to  devise  mi.'-- 
chief  again.*st  their  neighbors,  I resolved  to  account  every 
, luinlship  light.” 

Ill  live  days  the  pirate  vessel  .set  sail  without  him,  and 
Philip  Ashton  found  himself  alone. 

[to  m:  rasriNCCo.] 
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Chapter  XXI. 

iiisowii  part.  To-la-giv 
lixic  liucl  <l(H'ided  upon 
tho  jx)licy  be  should  ftd 
low.  He  hud  told  his 
older  warriors, 

“The  - fuc<*s  an^ 
eunninR.  The  Li|»uii.s 
iiiust  Ix'  wise.  SupiKise 
the  Apuclios  kill  many 
jKdofaces^  Ujfh!  CJootl. 
Li]>uns  kill  rest  of  them 
ViT}'  e;»sy.  Not  so  many 
kill.” 

He  was  right  alM)iit  the 
Captain’s  ‘'cunning,”  for 
it  wus  a good  deal  like  his 
own  “wisdom,”  and  it 
had  lm*n  expresswl  to  his 
men  in  the  same  way. 
“The  Apaches  are  stnmg  cuiough  to  beat  them  and  us 
Um>.  and  ihey  ll  be  on  the  l«s)k-out.  We  mustn’t  throw 
«*un>elve»  away,  boys.  We  must  gel  seixirated  somehow. 
There  won't  Ik?  enough  Li|>ans  left  to  follow  us  far.” 
Uemid  Two  Knive.s.  tiierefore,  hud  al>out  the  same  ol>- 
jfft  ia  view  when  they  renh'  out  together  in  advance  of 
ilic-ir  coinbimHl  force  after  supijer. 

The  inim^rs  were  all  mounted,  and  nobody  would  have 
giiwsiHl  Ihjw  muchc.xtra  weight  they  were  carrying.  They 
w«Te  drawn  up  now  in  a cIckk?  ratik  in  front  of  llieir  little 
cutap.  in  whicli  they  hud  not  left  a single  guard. 

Two  Knives  usked  about 
that. 

“What  fort”  replietl 
•Skinner.  “What  good  to 
leave  men  t If  tlie  Li|miis 
wantto  roi)  wagon,  they  kill 
the  men  we  leave.  Suppi)se 
Lipan.4  do  as  they  agree, 

C4iinp  tafe,  then.  Better 
take  all  the  im?ii  we’ve  got 
to  tiifhl  the  Ai»ac)jes.” 

Tliut  Wits  g(KMl  sense, 
ami  Two  Knives  only  said 
*'  Egh!”  to  it.  but  his  ne.xt 
qiioition  meant  more. 

**  How  about  light  i Toll 
eJiiof  wlmt  do.” 

“ No.  I won’t.  It’s  your 
fig'iit  iuon^  than  mine.  If 
yotj  Want  us  to  go  ahead, 
u «'  will  go.  If  you  sjiy  we 
to  kt*ep  }>ack  and  let  you 
ahead,  all  right.  If  wo 
we  want  to  do  anything, 

\ 4»ii  will  think  it  is  crooked. 

H<-tt«*r  not  say.  You  say.” 

The  cliief  ha<l  l>een  ex- 
jM-cliiig  to  hear  .some  plan 
of  it<‘tioii.  and  to  liiid  some* 
thiiitr ‘’enwked’’ in  it.  Cup- 
tiii  n Hkinnerlmd  beaten  him 
at  once  and  completely. 


“Then  you  ritle  along  with  Lijmns.” 

“No.  The  hearts  of  your  y<Hing  braves  are  hot  and 
hitler.  My  men  are  angry.  Must  keep  aimrl.  Have 
fight  among  ourselves.  No  go<»d.” 

Then*  wus  jm>  tleiiyiiig  the  good  wnse  of  that,  and  Two 
Knives  hud  no  ft’ur  at  all  hut  that  his  |)ule-fa<M'  allies 
would  come  luickaftcrtlieir  wagon,  extra  horses,  and  mules. 
Of  cours«^  they  would  .slick  to  pis>|>eii,y  for  which  they  luul 
shown  themselves  so  n.*a(ly  to  fight,  and  )te  could  not  sus- 
pect that  they  now  hud  the  best  part  of  it  <?ur**fully  Mowed 
away  around  them. 

“ Ugli ! Pale  faces  can’t  go  ahead.  Not  stay  behind. 
What  then  f ” 

“ You  say.  Wc  go.” 

“ Ride  left  hand,  then.  Away  off  there.  Not  too  far. 
Wc  go  tills  way.  Both  find  Apaches.  Come  together 
tlien.” 

“ AH  right.  That  ’ll  suit  us.  t^*nd  some  hravc.s  along 
U>  M*c  that  we  don't  run  away.” 

Two  Knives  would  have  done  so  if  Cuplain  Skinner  had 
not  asked  for  it,  but  he  instantly  sus|Kvle<l  a cunning  plot 
for  the  de.structioii  of  us  many  bi-aves  us  he  might  send, 
and  he  repliis) ; 

“Ugh!  No  goitd.  Pale  faces  take  ean?  of  thein.selvea 
tieiiighl.” 

So  lx>th  of  them  got  what  they  wanted. 

Two  Knives  iK'lievwl  that  by  keeping  to  the  right  he 
should  make  a circuit  and  surprise  the  A|MU*he  camp,  while 
the  miners  would  be  sure  to  iiieel  any  outlying  force  by 
riding  towanl  it  in  a straight  line. 

Captain  Skinner's  one  idea  was  to  get  as  far  as  poasible 
from  the  Lipans,  he  hardly  care<l  in  what  direction.  To 
the  “left”  wuH  also  to  the  southward,  and  so  lie  wus  bet- 
ter otr  than  he  had  hu|)ed  for. 

“Go  slow,  boys,”  lie  said  to  his  men.  “Wc  must  go 
right  across  every  stream  we  come  to.  The  more  water 
we  can  put  behind  us,  the  better.” 

The  Lipans  al.so  advanced  with  caution  at  first,  keenly 
watching  llie  distrusted  miners  until  they  were  hidden 


* BcirOD  ia  No.  101,  Yoci>» 

PBOTLS. 


THE  MINERS  CROSSING  THE  FORD. 


Digitized  by  Google 


2TS 


IIAnPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOM’iCK  III. 


from  them  by  the  rolling  I>rairie  and  the  iniToaaing  dark- 
ness. 

Th<*  line  on  which  the  Captain  was  leadintr  the?n  slant- 
k1  away  more  and  mow*  tovvanl  the  smith,  bnt  not  ho  much 
as  yet  tliat  it  need  have  arouMsl  the  Ruspicion.s  <»f  T<>-Ia*go-  j 
to-de’s  keen-eye<l  .spies  who  were*  keeiiinj?  track  of  them. 

They  rt'ached  a KtJod-Kiml  brook,  and  the  nionieiit  tliey 
wort^  over  it  the  Captain  «houted:  “That  fjets  bii^jer,  or  ' 
it  rntiK  int<»  something'  before  it’s  gone  far.  That's  our 
chun«'e.  Ikij’s.” 

Nothing  could  be  more  sure,  for  all  the  hr»x>ks  in  the  j 
world  do  that  very  thing.  Bt-sides.  that  brtiok  whh  run-  I 
ning  in  the  dire<*lioM  in  which  the  miners  wanted  to  go,  I 
and  they  now  pu.shfsl  forwani  more  rapidly.  | 

*’If  I knew  whert^  the  Apiiche  village  was.”  .said  the  ^ 
Captain,  “I'd  gt»  near  enough  to  if  we  I'ould  pick  up  j 
some  {Killies.  But  we  won’t  waste  any  lime  hsikingfor  it.” 
The  brcKik  was  a true  guide.  In  due  time  it  led  the  ] 
milters  to  the  place  where  it  ismred  its  little  rontribution  ! 
into  the  larger  stream,  and  that  l<H>ked  wider  and  gloom-  j 
ier  by  night  than  by  day.  j 

“No  ford  right  hen*,  bo.vs.  The  water  nin.s  too  tdill  ' 
and  quiet.  We  must  follow  it  down.”  i 

Every  i>air  of  eyes  among  them  was  now*  busy  peering  ' 
into  the  darkness  a.s  they  rode  along  the  bonk.  I 

If  they  could  but  find  a fonl!  j 

They  thought  they  fmiml  one  once,  and  a tall  horseman  | 
wheeled  his  horse  down  the  bank,  and  into  the  platdd  . 
water.  j 

“Can*ful  now.  Feel  yourwaya  foot  at  a time,”  shout- 1 
ed  Skinner.  ■ 

“ Tain’t  three  feet  deep  yet,  and  it’s  a good  bottom.”  , 
It  did  not  seem  to  get  any  deeper  until  be  was  balf-way  I 
aertiss  and  the  rest  were  getting  ready  to  follow  him.  j 
when  luH  horse  seemeil  to  stumble  and  plunge  forward.  j 
There  was  a splash  and  asniothereil  cry,  and  that  w*asall.  ] 
Days  afterwawl  an  Aj>aehe  hunter  found  a stray  horse.  ! 
all  saddled  and  bridled,  feeiUngon  the  bank  near  the  spot  , 
where  he  ha<l  swum  a-shon*.  hut  imbody  ever  saw  any 
mon*  of  his  rider,  lie  hail  too  many  {Miutids  of  stolen  ^ 
gold  alniut  him.  heavier  tiian  h^ud.  and  it  had  carried  him  . 
to  the  Ixittom  iiiHlantiy. 

“Boys.”  said  Captain  Hkinner,  “1*11  trj*  the  next  ford  ' 
mys«*lf.  1 was  half  afraid  of  that.” 

Every  Inun  of  them  miderstoixl  just  what  hud  liHp{>en- 
e<l,  and  knew  that  it  w'as  of  no  use  for  them  to  do  any- 
thing hut  ride  along  down  the  bank.  < 

There  was  not  u great  deal  further  to  go  befort*  a Hharp 
string  of  exclamations  run  along  the  Hue.  ’ 

“S«‘e  there  1”  ' 

“ Camp  firt‘8  yonder!" 

“ Tlial'H  the  Ajmehe  village!"  ' 

“ It’s  on  the  other  shore." 

“Hark,  boys!  Hour  that?  Off  to  the  m»rthward  ? 
Then*'s  a Hglit  going  on.  Ride  now  We'n*  away  in  lie-  I 

hind  it.”  I 

Captain  Skinner  was  right  again.  By  pushing  on  along 
the  Imnk  of  the  river  he  was  soon  in  full  view  of  the  vil- 
lage. At  the  same  time,  just  IxH'ause  he  was  so  near  it.  he 
ran  almost  no  ri.sk  at  all  of  meeting  any  strong  force  of 
Apaches.  The  sound  of  faraway  fighting  hud  somehow  , 
ceased,  but  the  Captain  diil  not  care  to  know*  any  more 
about  it.  I 

’*  Silence,  Isiys.  Korwaitl.  Our  chance  has  come.”  • 

Hi*  never  dn-aineil  of  looking  for  a fonl  there  by  the  j 
village,  and  then*  were  no  squaws  to  find  it  for  him  and 
|Kiint  it  out.  More  limn  a mile  bt‘low  he  came  to  the  ! 
bn>o<l  rippling  .shallow  the  AiMiche  warriors  had  nqsirled  i 
to  their  chief,  and  into  this  he  Ini  his  men  without  a mo-  I 
inenrH  hesitation. 

• “Steady.  Isiys;  pick  your  tracks.  Where  the  ripples* 
show,  the  bottom  isn’t  far  down,  but  it  may  be  a little 
nuigli." 


A large  part  of  it  was  rough  enough,  hut  Captain  Skin- 
ner seemed  to  Ikj  able  to  steer  clear  of  anything  nuUy 
dangennis,  and  in  a few*  minutes  more  he  wils  leading 
them  out  on  the  southerly  slion*. 

“ Now,  boys.”  he  said,  “do  you  see  what  we’ve  done  f” 

“We've  girt  acnis-s  the  river,”  said  Bill,  “without  any 
more  of  us  gf*Uin’  dniwnded.” 

“That’s  80,  but  we’ve  done  a heap  raon*  than  Uiat. 
We’ve  put  the  Ajmche  village  l>etwi*en  us  and  the  Lipam. 
and  all  we’ve  got  to  do  is  to  strike  fi»r  the  Mexican  liiu*." 

At  the  end  of  a few*  mon*  houi*s  of  hanl  riding  the  fore- 
most man  sent  back  a loud  shout  of  “ Hen-'s  another 
river!" 

“That’s  all  right,”  said  Captain  Skinner.  “Now  I 
know*  where  we  arc.” 

“ Wheiv  is  it.  then  f”said  Bill. 

“The  first  river  we  fonlcd  was  the  north  fork  *»f  the 
Yaqui.  and  this  is  liie  other  fork.  When  we’re  outlie 
other  liank  of  that,  we’re  in  Mexici>.  We  can  go  in  any 
line  w*e  please,  then.” 

The  whole  band  broke  out  into  a chorus  of  cheers. 

Whatever  may  have  been  their  reason  for  wishing  to 
get  oiit  of  the  United  States,  particularly  that  |>art  of  it.  it 
must  have  lH*en  strong  enough  to  make  them  anxious. 
They  wen*  not  cont<*nled  for  a moment  until  this  second 
“ fork”  w*as  also  fordwl. 

Then  a go<xi  place  for  a cani{>  was  selectee],  and  the 
weary  horses  were  unsaddled. 

[to  br  cojmscKO.J 


MR.  THOMPSON  AND  A BIRD  WITH  A 
LANTERN. 

BY  ALLAN  >*OliMA.N. 

“ ¥)OOHI”  said  Mr.  TlKmipson,  after  examining  a dark 
J.  lantern  I had  pnrchu.scd  for  the  skating  season— 
“pooh!  there  is  nothing  new  about  a dark  lantern:  they 
arv.  very  common.  Why,  down  on  Long  Island,  w'here  I 
spent  last  summer,  even  the  hinis  carry  them.” 

As  I was  about  to  exclaim,  be  interrupted  me  with  : 

“Not  all  the  birds,  of  eoursi*;  hut  then'  is  a kind  of 
heron,  u (jua  bird — a mighty  intelligent  fellow*  he  is.  t<M>. 
He  carries  a lantern  when  he  goes  fishing  at  night — ’ fire- 
lighting,’ you  know*.  A nice  hinl,  and  a bright  talker.” 

“ Did  you  talk  with  him  1 ventuniHl  to  ask. 

“ Of  course  I did.  1»ng  Pdk.  Funny  liinc.  1*11  tell 
you  about  it,”  replied  Mr.  Thom|>son.  giKHl-imluredly. 

I will  not  try  to  rc|>cat  the  story  in  Mi*.  ThonijnsimV 
own  language,  for  his  sentences  un*  somewhat  di.sconiM'ct- 
e<l.  hut  the  gist  of  it  is  as  follows: 

Mr.  Thoinpstui  lay  on  the  shore  i»f  u little  creek  down 
on  the  east  end  of  Ixing  Island.  He  liad  tU*d  from  the 
fann  house  where  he  was  Issmling,  {lartly  on  a<x:ount  <if 
the  heat,  but  principally  to  escape  the  sewing  circle  which 
met  at  the  house  that  evening.  He  hail  been  lying  on  the 
l>ank  for  some  time,  and  was  just  lieginning  to  fi*el  cold, 
wlien  he  saw*  tw'o  qiiei-r-hMiking  lights  laihbing  along  the 
.Mhore,  and  moving  toward  him. 

“8oim*lKHly  trying  to  steal  Farmer  Brow*n’8  oysUrs,  " 
he  munnured,  and  preiwml  to  give  the  intruders  a jfoo<i 
M'are.  But  the  lights  came  so  sli>wly  tliat  his  mind  wan 
deriKl  otf.  ami  he  was  only  arousisl  from  his  musingx  when 
he  lieanl  a |»eculiar  voice  near  the  shore  reiimrk  ; 

“ It’s  a man,  but' he’s  ashvp,  and  he  hasn't  any  gnri.“ 
“Hack!”  replitxl  the  other,  in  u guttumi  tone;  •*  fie 
couldn't  hit  us  if  he  hail  u gun.” 

“No,’’saiil  the  first.  “ He’.s  a pretty  giKxl  sort.  I’ve 
h*H'u  liiin  lK*fort>.  and  he  don’t  go  slnxiling  much.” 

Just  at  this  moment  the  cold  was  Pk>  much  for  Mr 
Thom|)s4in.  and  he  gave  way  to  a pmloiigixl  “ Aehew  !" 

“ Hark!”  st*n.*amed  Ixrth  voici*s.  Then  one  renmrkc.»sl  * 

“ He’s  a nice  man,  and  he  s{x>ke  then  almost  liko  on«* 
of  the  noble  family  of  .\ixlea.  Say!”  he  conlinuecl,  a*l- 
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dmiKitij^  Mr.  Thomjwon,  “wlinl  diil  you  ooiiw*  out 
for  f” 

Mr.  Thon)))6on  was  not  surprised  at  havinjr  them  speak 
to  him,  and  aiiswenKi,  {>ulite]y. 

**I  came  into  tlie  country  hi  escape  tlie  heat  of  the  city.’* 
“Just  what  we  came  frt)m  Florida  for.” 

Mr.  Thoiii|)son  looketl  carefully  at  the  two  s|>eakers, 
and  could  see  dimly  outlined  a^inst  the  water  the  dark 
forms  of  two  hirds.  They  liad  lonjf  lofrs  and  iits'ks,  and 
lonR^  sharp  bills.  Mr.  Thompson  immediately  concluded 
from  their  appearance,  atid  the  reference  to  the  family  of 
Ardea.  that  they  were  a sptK’ies  of  heron. 

Tlie  birds  notice<l  Mr.  Tliompson’s  look,  and  one  of 
them  said,  kiudly. 

“ 1 suppftse  that  you  want  to  have  a Roral  kK>k  at  us,  so 
I'll  just  light  my  lantern,  and  introduce  myself,”  saying 
which  he  threw  aside  the  long  feathers  on  his  breast,  atid 
disclosed  a ball  of  light,  very  mucli  like  that  which  is  seen 
on  the  common  firc^fly.  This  light  he  obligingly  turned 
full  upon  his  companion,  while  the  oUier  performed  Ui« 
same  office  for  him.  In  the  flood  of  pale  phosphorescent 
light  Mr.  Thompson  was  able  to  see  them  perfectly. 

The  first  speaker  was  about  three  feet  high,  with  a black 
head  and  back,  and  tail  and  wings  of  ashy  blue:  his  legs 
and  bill  were  long  like  a crane's,  and  his  throat  and  breast 
W’ere  cream  white;  on  the  top  of  his  head  were  three  long 
white  feathers.  His  companion  was  the  same,  with  the 
exception  of  the  feathers  on  the  liead.  After  Mr.  Thom|>- 
8on  had  looked  nt  them  for  a few  minutes,  the  one  with  the 
plumes  on  his  head  said:  “Now,  I suppose  that  you  would 
like  to  know  our  names.  In  Florida  and  the  8outlicrn 
Slates  we  are  called  Qua  birds;  in  Virginia  they  call  us 
Lamp-lighters;  when  we  come  up  here  to  Ix)tig  Island,  we 
are  Quaks;  and  if  we  go  further  north,  into  Connecticut, 
they  add  an  s,  and  call  us  Squaks.  But  we  don't  like  those 
appellations:  our  proper  name  is  Ardea  Nycticfimx.  I am 
Mr.  Nycticorax,  and  this  is  my  wife,  Mre.  N.” 

Mr.  Thom|json  bowed  gallantly,  and  introducc<1  himself 
as  Mr.  .lolm  Thompson,  of  New  York.  Then  he  continued: 
“I  don't  like  to  be  inquisitive,  but  your  having  a lantern 
makes  me  peculiarly  interested  in  you;  would  you  mind 
telling  me  something  about  yourself  i" 

" Certainly  not,’*  ajisw<*red  the  birtl : “ I should  be  most 
happy  to  do  so.  I was  bom  In  Florida.  We  live  there 
in  great  villages  of  live  or  six  thousand  families,  and  we 
generally  take  a trip  every  summer  for  our  hmlth.  We 
stop  along  by  the  way.  and  some  prefer  to  s]>eiid  the  sum- 
mer in  one  place  and  some  in  another,  so  you  see  that  by 
the  time  we  get  here  we  are  pretty  well  scaltere<l.  When 
we  get  here  we  go  to  housekeeping.  But.”  he  tulde<l,  deftly 
snapping  up  a fish  in  his  long  hill,  and  tossing  it  to  Mr. 
Thonipson,  “just  eat  that,  ami  I’ll  show  you  the  rest.” 

Mr.  Thompson  swallowed  the  fish  without  thinking. 
In  a moment  he  l)egaii  to  experience  the  !iiost  jK^euliar 
sensations.  His  neck  began  to  stretch,  his  nose  to  elon- 
gate. his  hands  and  arms  became  covercil  with  feathers. 
Almost  before  he  knew  it  he  was  a full-grown  Quak. 

“Now,**  remarked  Mr.  Nycticorax,  “you  look  some- 
thing like  other  pei>ple.  If  you  will  just  follow  me,  I will 
introduce  you  to  some  of  my  friends  who  an<  ke<‘ping 
hou.so  over  here  in  the  woods.  Come.” 

“Come,”  urge*!  Mrs.  NycUct>rax,  and  the  two  flapped 
their  wings  and  flew  rapidly  over  tf»ward  the  wo4k1s.  Mr, 
Thompson  followed,  and  soon  they  alighte<l  on  the  top 
branch  of  a tall  tree.  Just  beneath  them  was  a laiTj;**  nest 
built  of  twigs;  on  it  was  seated  a motley-looking  Quok, 
who  welconie<l  Mr.  Thoiii|M»on  c<irdially. 

She  raised  herself  a little,  and  proudly  showetl  four  light 
gntui  eggs.  In  another  tree  was  a small  faniilj*  alx>ut 
three  weeks  old.  They  could  not  fly  yet,  but  had  oliml)ed 
out  of  the  nest  with  the  aid  of  their  strong  bills  and  claivs. 
arid  were  pemdied  comfortably  on  a high  limb  wailing 
for  their  parents  to  return  from  a fishing  excursion. 


After  Mr.  Thompson  had  talked  for  some  littio  time,  he 
suddenly'  remembered  that  his  friends  at  tlie  farm-house 
would  be  worried  at  his  prolonged  absence.  As  he  was 
aUmt  to  excuae  himself,  his  friend  said,  “I  will  go  back 
with  you  as  far  os  where  we  first  met.” 

Soon  they  were  again  <m  tlie  sliore  of  the  creek,  and 
Mr.  Nycticorax  was  saying  goiMl-uight,  when  Mr.  Tlionii>- 
son  detained  hifn. 

“ One  more  question,”  sai<l  that  unwearie<l  searcher  aft- 
er knowlislge.  “ What  U your  lantern  eoni{M)sed  of 
“Some  kind  of  phosphorus  or  other.*’ replied  the  bird, 
and  at  the  same  time  threw  back  his  hren.st  feathers. 

Mr.  Thompson  stretched  out  his  liand  to  feel  of  it. 
“Ouch!  you  tickle!”  screamed  the  bird,  and  flew  away. 
At  the  same  moment  Mr.  Thompson  felt  some  one  gvH.sp 
his  shoulder,  and  a familiar  voice  remarkeil, 

“ 'Waal,  now,  I WH’koii  you've  ketchcsl  a jioworful  cold, 
sleepin'  here.”  It  was  'Lisha,  one  of  tlie  fainn  hamls. 

Mr.  TlioinpM>n  insists  that  he  did  not  go  to  sleep;  but  his 
fellow-boarders  are  rather  inclineil  to  believe  'Lislia’s  state- 
ment, to  the  effect  that  “Mr.  Thompson  was  a-sneezin’ 
and  a-snorin',  and  a-anoriu’and  a-sneezirr:  and  ef  I hadn't 
waked  him  up,  he'd  ’a  ketched  his  death.” 

Certain  it  is  that  Mr.  Thompson  has  suffered  with  a tre- 
mendous cold  in  the  head  ever  since. 


“THINK  AND  THANK” 

BY  MRS.  W.  J.  UAYS. 

“/"ARANNY,  please  tell  me  more  about  my  father,” 

\JT  pleaded  a little  voice  in  the  gathering  darkness. 

“Ah,  child,  it  hurts  me  to  talk  of  liim.  The  sea  has 
been  his  bed,  I doubt  not,  this  many  a long  day.” 

“But  you  were  telling  me  how  blithe  and  brave  he 
was,  and  what  merry  songs  he  sang.  What  made  liim 
go  to  sea  ?” 

“ All  lads  think  they  can  do  well  on  the  water.  Tliey 
tire  of  the  fields  and  the  plough.  But  your  father  was  no 
fool  to  think  a sailor’s  life  an  easy  one.  He  did  not  go 
until  your  mother  died,  and  then  he  was  not  brave  enough 
to  bear  sorrow  as  wo  jKior  women  have  to  do.” 

Tlie  child  a.sked  no  more,  but  knit  away  at  the  stocking 
her  grandmother  hod  set  up  for  her. 

Presently  the  old  woman  said,  with  a shiver:  “It's 
growing  cold;  there's  snow  in  the  air.  Put  some  more 
slicks  on,  Pt'ggy.” 

The  child  arose  and  made  a pretense  of  adding  to  the 
fire,  for  tlieix*  was  no  more  wood,  ami  she  had  not  the 
heart  to  say  so.  Then  taking  off  a little  shawl  from  her 
slKmldem,  she  put  it  about  those  of  her  granny. 

But  tlie  old  woman  )ia<l  that  k<‘enno8s  of  jierceptloii 
which  is  so  often  a merciful  eoin|MM>.sation  to  the  blind. 

“Child,’*  she  said,  “you  are  roWiing  youi’self.  Tlie 
warmth  of  yourown  little  heart  is  in  this  shawl.  Is  there 
no  mow  wixkI  ?” 

No  more,  Granny.” 

“And  the  flour,  does  it  hold  yet,  Peggy  ?” 

“It  is  all  gone,  Granny;  hut  there's  oat-cake  enough 
for  the  breakfast,  and  we’ve  a nice  sup  of  porridge  on  the 
fire.” 

“Let  us  eat  it  then,  and  be  thankful,”  said  the  old  wo- 
man, solemnly. 

The  child  divided  lier  |iortion  with  the  cat.  and  then 
with  what  seemed  like  careless  indifference  to  the  gi'uiid- 
mother  began  to  play  about  the  riMim  with  her  |)el. 

“Peggy,  Peggy,  how  can  you  Wso  light-hearted  when 
wo  have  no  food  for  the  moirow  ?” 

Peggy  stopjnsl  playing,  and  liegan  to  look  grave.  Sud- 
denly her  face  lighted  up,  and  .she  clajiped  lior  hands. 

“To-morrow  is  dole-day.  Granny;  don't  you  remem- 
lier  t They  give  out  the  l<mves  at  church,  uud  your  turn 
began  lust  ivcek.” 

“Sui*e  enough,  yes.  To  think  that  I should  have  lived 
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••WINTER."— FnoJi  a Paixtino  bt  Laiiia  Alma  Taiikma. 


to  Im*  ono  of  the  oldest  |M*<n>le  of  the  parisli.  us  well  us  one 
of  the  |MM>rest!  Ah  me!— I who  life  fn»  well!” 

“ And  you  sliall  end  it  well  too.  I eun  do  somelhinuf.'* 
*‘ Y«m  retniiul  me  ntuch  of  your  father,  lassie.  Ytm’is* 
R brave  little  woinun.  (iod  forgive  me  for  desjuiirinjf !” 
Tlien  they  went  to  Ixsl  as  the  easiest  way  to  ke(‘p  wurfii. 

TIi4>  Sumluy  was  lute  in  dawniinr.  Puyliirht  <'ume 
slowly,  iiml  the  weutht>r  Wiis  eold  and  windy  and  elus'r- 
lt>ss.  The  old  woman  wondert'd  to  hear  her  child  sin^in>2; 
liymus  ill  u hi^li  clear  voice  that  hud  no  rhytlim  of  lum- 
per. But  Peppy,  like  the  Uiy  who  "whisthil  for  want  of 
thmipht.”  was  sinpinp  to  kiM‘p  up  her  courape.  She  wils 
hunpry.  and  wislitsl  it  wilh  aft4‘rn(M>n.  that  they  mipht 
have  their  nice  loaf  of  white  hrt*ud  from  the  church. 
Then  .she  iK'puii  to  woiuler  what  she  should  do  whitu  the 
loaf  wius  pone.  How  w<»uld  the  old  cut  taste  if  they  kilh-<l 
lier  f«ir  hnilh  < "Oh.  what  an  awful  tlioupht!”  ami  then 
she  huppiHl  and  kissed  her  old  piis.sv.  and  whis|MU-isi  in  her 
ear  that  she  was  sorry  she  iiad  no  hrt'akfusl  h>r  her,  and 
she  must  hunt  for  a moUM*. 

But  the  day  wore  on.  They  went  to  church,  and  after 
ihe  8«H*ond  service  they  staid  with  the  other  old  j>C4)ple  to 
whom  the  bread  was  due,  and  received,  besides,  several 
yaiNls  of  pood  warm  Uunnel. 


Pt‘PP.v  wwi  !M)w  in  hast#*  to 
U*  home.  She  did  not  envy 
the  ni«*ly  dres.se<l  little  chil- 
dren in  the  church -yard.  f«ir 
she  WU.S  prtiud  to  have  her  dear 
old  Granny  lean  u|M>n  her.  and 
tell  her  all  ulNUit  the  Bruces, 
from  whom  the  dole  of  hn-ad 
had  come,  and  how  their  fam- 
ily motto  was  "Tliink  ami 
Thank.”  Granny  said  it  meant 
oonsidi'ralion  for  the  |KHir.  ami 
prutitude  f<»r  evorylhinp.  But 
us  they  neared  their  eoltatn-. 
Granny  stopjieil  ami  listened. 

“ \\’hal  is  it.  Gninny  {" 

"I  liear  a stranpe  step, 
child.*' 

As  she  s]M>ke.  a man  w ith  a 
hip  bunch  of  bananas  over  his 
shoulder,  and  a silk  liandker 
chief  in  wdneh  were  pohleii 
<»raiipes,  stop]MHl  at  their  very 
door-step. 

•*Oh.  dear  Granny,  it  is  a 
strunpi*  man.”  said  Peppy,  piv- 
inp  her  loaf  a little  tiphter  hup. 

*‘We  must  u.sk  him  in  to 
Rupi>cr.  Peppy.*’  said  Granny, 
firmly. 

“But.  Granny,  we’ve  so  lit- 
tle.” said  the  child.  "I  am 
ashame<l.” 

••  Never  lx*  tliat,  Peppy,  un- 
leas  you  liave  done  wronp. 
Wliat  does  the  man  look  1 ike  (" 
"A  traveller:  he's  brown 
and  fuiiny-lookinp.” 

"For  the  sake  of  my  son. 
we  must  be  kind  to  all  that 
sort;  but  perhaps  he  can  tell 
me  about  Tom.” 

At  that  moment  the  man 
s|M)ke;  "Can  you  pive  rae  a 
nipht's  lotlpinp.  madam  ?” 
Granny  stood  for  a momen', 
os  if  she  had  become  a statue — 
fixed,  immovable.  Then  with 
a cry  she  rushed  at  the  man. 
and  put  her  treinldinp  finpers  on  his  head  and  face  ami 
hands.  Then  she  fell  sobbinp  on  his  shoulder,  for  Tom 
hud  come  buck,  her  dear  sou  Tuin,  whom  she  luid  tso  loop 
supposcil  to  be  drowned. 

Ami  then  came  a loiip  tale  of  sutTerinp  and  shipw’reck 
uml  privation.  Granny  in  her  turn  had  to  tell  bow*  she 
had  lost  hersipht.  Ami  then  Tom  kissed  Pepp}',  w’hom  he 
had  left  as  a Ixthy.  and  promistnl  never  apain  to  leave  her 

Ah,  it  was  a happy  time — and  Imw  Peppy  did  enjoy 
the  oranpes! — pn*at  juicy  plobes  of  nectar. 

After  that  there  was  no  more  hmiper.  The  cottapr 
icMiketl  like  a little  Ixiwer,  with  its  hlooininp  plants,  its 
warm  eurtains.  and  itscheerful  hlaxeon  the  lieurtli.  Pep 
py  lirnl  white  hrt*ad  eiioiiph  and  to  H|>are.  Her  father 
hnmpht  her  home  a canary  and  a parrot;  the  latter  she 
taupht  to  say  "Tliink  and  Thank,”  and  every  time  slie  re- 
memlx'recl  her  tlioupht  of  makinp  lm>th  of  old  pussy, 
she  pave  her  an  extra  bowl  of  milk  thick  wilh  cream. 

It  may  not  l>e  penerally  known  that  the  eustom  of  a 
weekly  d^ile  of  bread  is  still  obsen’ed  in  Trinity  parisli. 
New  York.  Sixty-seven  loaves  of  bn*ad  are  piven  to  the 
p(s>r  every  Salimlay  at  St.  John's  Chapel.  A lx*quest  for 
this  purpose  was  made  thirty  years  upo  by  John  Leake,  £sq. 
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“GOOD-BY,  WINTER” 

BY  M.  P,  BRINK. 

Goon-BT.  old  \Yinter,  tfood-by  onc<?  m<»rc: 

Al  twelvo  tonigtit  will  your*  n-igu  lx-  oVr. 

We’re  of  vou  and  your  ami  nnow. 

We're  liml  of  Iiearinti  your  chill  wlml'*  blow; 

We  lontf  f«ir  brxt'W^*  ilmi  till  the  air 

With  U«'  Mviit  of  the  Spring  time  flowers  fair; 

We  long  for  lueadows  where  daisiew  white 
Lift  up  their  IiwuIm  in  the  wann  simlighi. 

And  where  the  gTa.«#»e-s  are  nodding  all  day. 

With  the  Spring  time  hreez<*s  fon*ver  at  play. 

OfKxl-by.  ohl  Winter.  We’re  wury  for  you, 

But  we’n*  glml  your  season  is  nearlv  through, 

You  brought  us’  nlcnty  of  fun.  we  fentiw. 

For  sleighing  anu  .“now dialling  come  with  snow; 

Btii  O for  a breath  of  the  Spring  time  sweet. 

When  the  earth  and  the  sky  in  opaiity  meet! 

Ami  O for  tin*  ln*esi  whert'  the  hinls  all  day 
Are  singing  the  gohh-n  hours  away! 

G<xxl-hy,  fiTd  Winter:  Uic  Spring  is  near. 

And  you  may  sleep  for  another  year. 

BAUNUM’S  SHOW  IN  WINTKH-QUARTER^.- 

RY  J.  (*.  RKAHP. 

TAST  wt*ek,  boys,  I was  too  busy  to  tell  you  any'thiiij^ 

J myself  alaiut  iny  ex|ierienoea  among  the  birds  and 
beasts  80  snugly  hx’atwl  in  the  Winler*Quarler».”  This 
time  I am  able  to  talk  to  you  a little,  as  well  us  draw  you 
some  picttires. 

Suppose  we  lake  a look  at  this  })arty  of  cranes  and  peli- 
cans and  otlior  queer  birds.  In  spite  of  bis  long  legs  and 
clumsy  bill,  the  j»eli<*Hn  has  more  or  less  beauty  to  recom- 
mend him.  The  prevailing  color  of  his  feathers  is  a lovely 
roae  shading  otf  to  white,  w'hile  his  bi'east  W'ears  an  orange 
tinge.  The  cranes  are  alsorviaUy  handsome  birds,  in  spite 
of  their  long  tliin  legs.  They  hare  aofl  gray  plumage, 
with  snow-white  crests,  and  two  gracefully  Tlowiag  plumes 
I>esi4les  «m  the  head. 

But  if  you  want  to  see  a homely  bird,  look  at  the  adju- 
tant. Certainly  the  one  that  roams  so  confidently  about 
the  inclosurt*  is  the  inosl  hidtx^us  cix'atiire  1 ever  sjiw,  A 
great  clumsy  Ixsly,  long  legs,  thick  Iwre  neck,  and  bare, 
ragged  hood  make  up  a siiin  total  of  amazing  ugliness. 
The  adjutant's  l>eAk  is  the  most  remarkable  f4>ature  alxnit 
him,  Isdng  nearly  a yard  long,  and  lliiok  in  pro]X}rtion. 
This  htigi*  Is'uk  is  strong  enough  to  kill  a man  with  one 
blow.  As  you  sH‘  in  our  illiiHlratifni,  the  kcM*}M*r  when 
feeding  thei+e  birds  is  obliged  to  carry  the  dish  of  ftxKl  ii)x>n 
his  head;  if  held  in  liisiitinds,  ihost! enormous  Ix'aks  would 
make  short  work  of  <lish.  meat,  ami  all.  The  adjutant  acta 
the  part  of  watch  dog,  and  oats  and  other  stray  animals 
thill  value  tlieir  lives  are  (rareful  to  avoid  this  yard. 

One  of  the^  binls  remindeil  me  of  an  exi>ert  at  base-ball. 
Esixx’iallyis  he  u giH>d  ‘'culoher.”  The  k(*o]x*rsl4Hxl  fully 
IlfliHUi  feel  fisun  him.  an<l  toasts]  gr<*at  pieces  tif  meat  U>- 
wanl  liim.  Each  time  the  birtls  great  lieak  opiuKxl  exact- 
ly' at  the  right  moment,  and  cIosmI  with  u simp  u)Min  the 
huge  piece  of  raw  meat.  The  bird  sixuned  to  enjoy  the 
sport  fully  08  much  os  the  by  standers. 

The  adjutant  in  the  lower  sketch,  whom  we  see  apimr- 
ently  holding  u confidential  chat  with  his  kix*i>er.  is  a little  i 
follow,  quite  tame,  and  even  socially  inclined.  This  |xi«i-  ] 
tion  U]x>n  the  kee)x>r's  knee,  as  the  lutU'r  sits  by  the  fire,  is  i 
a favorite  one  with  him. 

The  monkeys  in  Mr.  Banium's  <*olleelion  are  well  worth 
seeing.  They  are  of  various  kinds.  A hliie-facix!  Ixilxxm 
imiiHHl  NapfxT  is  evidently  the  Iciwler  of  monkey  sixjiety 
at  Bridgf‘port.  He  is  a brilliant  ohjtxtt  to  Icxik  at.  for  luK 
cheeks  are  blue,  his  nose  and  eyebrows  are  bright-scarlet, 
while  Ills  (xiinti'd  )x*unl  is  y'cllow.  He  is  not  a monkey  of 
gixxl  chariu*l<T,  am!  has  actnaliy*  lxs»n  knoivn  tf>  g«*t  intox- 
ieattxl.  Mr.  Hixlges,  the  ke«qx*r,  is  very  fond  of  Nap|x*r, 
whoMsunsto  is'tiirn  utris'tion.  He  will  sit  forlumrs  u}X)n 


' his  friend's  knee  liefore  the  fire,  iuniing  himself  from  side 
j to  side  that  he  iiiuy  receive  the  full  l>em*Ht  of  the  welcome 
j beat.  The  monkeys  siilfer  dn^adfully  from  <sdd  druiighta, 
ami  an*  very  apt  to  die  of  consumption. 

' Mr.  Hixlges  u.ssured  me  that  most  if  not  all  of  the  I'agi*- 
ful  of  monkeys  would  lx*  tlead  Ixdore  spring,  ami  w*emed 
niuci)  ntfec'tcd  by  the  loss  of  his  |>els.  Some  of  them 
; seenie<l  to  lx?  in  the  last  stages  now,  coughing  vi«»leiilly, 

: and  holding  tlnnr  slender  hands  alfecledly  to  their  chests. 
If  the  monkeys  could  be  clotheil.  tliey'  would  Ixdter  enduix* 
the  cold ; hut  a jacket  in  the  cage  would  remain  whole  on 
the  Iwk  of  the  wearer  just  ulxmt  five  seconds. 

A kee|x*r  fe<]  the  monkeys  while  1 w'as  there,  and  it 
tvos  a funny  sight.  He  put  (he  }»an  of  rice  and  sugar  in- 
side the  cage,  nml  I expecteil  a general  scramble,  hut  in 
steiid  of  this  1 found  the  distribution  of  ftxxl  to  be  a most 
orderly  prtx’css.  The  hig  fellows  calmly  served  lliemselves 
first,  Tliey  ate  as  much  as  they  could,  then  crammed  their 
cheeks  full,  and  grasping  as  much  us  their  hands  would 
hold,  retinnl  to  a c<»nier  to  finish  al  their  leisure.  Tlie 
smaller  monkeys  now  modestly'  proceeded  to  dine  in  the 
same  fashion.  They  follow  the  example  set  them  by  their 
elders,  and  all  is  done  in  the  most  orderly'  manner. 

Feeiliiig  the  monkeys  with  pea-nuts  is  great  fun.  The 
instant  they  six*  a }x*u-init  they  nish  pell-iiiell  to  the  front 
of  the  cage,  eager  to  reach  through  the  liars  and  catch  the 
delicious  morsel.  The  fortunate  possessor  retires  with  his 
prize  to  a ciirner,  pnx’wxls  to  crack  the  shell,  ami  eats  it 
w*ith  quite  a-sinuch  delight  as  you  would,  if  presented  with 
something  you  ]mrticularly  like. 

Aard-vark,  or  the  *‘liog  with  a wart,”  is  not  a pretty 
name,  and  he  is  not  a pretty'  aniuuil.  The  domestic  hog 
is  quite  a beauty  in  compuri.Hon,  as  this  one  lias  enormous 
tusks.  stiH'  bristles,  scan*e)y  any  eyes  at  all.  and  hideous 
' luiiqis  on  his  face  and  liead;  not  oue  wart,  but  plenty  of 
them.  But  In?  eats  tlu*  {milful  of  carrots  witli  as  tnuch 
relish  iu<  if  ho  were  the  hand.somest  lx?ast  in  the  w'orU). 

The  coach-dog  which  is  such  a favorite  with  the  ele- 
phants is  named  Denv'er.  and  the  hugt?  aniiuuls  take  the 
entire  charge  of  him.  A gentleman  saw  the  keeper  put  a 
piive  <if  meat  befort*  one  of  the  elojiluuits  ii4>ar  liim,  uml 
the  great  creature  seized  it  in  his  trunk,  and  gave  the  “mo- 
Iher-call”  for  I>envcr.  Tliis  inother-call  is  the  sound  they 
make  in  calling  their  young  ones.  lX*nver  understixMl  in 
a inoment.  and  rushed  toward  tliem;  tin*  elephant  gently' 
laid  the  meat  on  the  ground  Ix'forc  the  dog,  and  watclad 
him  with  giixit  interest  while  he  devoured  it. 

Denver  was  lost  once  for  two  w’eeks,  and  tlie  elephants 
would  not  pei-form  until  he  was  found.  The  W'elcome  he 
receivid  fnnn  liis  huge  friends  tm  his  r»*t»rn  was  nearly 
the  death  of  him.  They  cares-neil  him  with  their  trunk.s, 
rtdled  him  over  ami  over,  “purring”  all  llie  wliiln  like 
distant  thunder,  uml  stufl'e<!  him  with  al)  the  meat  he 
could  eat. 

The  Hridgejxirt  Ixiys  are  very  <‘areftil  iilxml  their  lx»- 
havlor  to  Denver,  for  if  a howl  of  jwiin  or  annoy'nnce  is 
heartl  from  him  on  the  outside  of  the  building,  the  ele- 
phants iiiHtdi?  lx*come  so  enraged  that  there  is  ilunger 
of  their  breaking  their  chains  und  avenging  their  fa- 
vorite. 

As  I left  the  “quarters”  I found  a crowd  of  Bridgejiort 
boys  gathonxl  about  a small  Irish  juuiitiiig-CAr  with  a 
Ix'aiitifu)  slripixl  zebra  harnewxd  Ix-fore  it.  This  zebra's 
name  is  Sheik,  and  Is  often  .seen  in  the  sireet-s  of  the  city, 
with  some  of  the  kulies  Itelonging  to  the  einuis  driving 
him.  Sheik  is  gentle,  swift,  ami  ha.s  as  much  endurance  as 
a mule.  Zebras  are  genexally'  sup}K)sed  to  lx*  untamable, 
uml  Sheik's  ki'ejs'r  deserves gmit  m?dlt  ft»r  the  wonderful 
manner  in  which  he  hiis  succeeded  in  tniining  this  wild 
creatim*.  Sheik  is  not.  however,  u "true  zebra,”  but  one 
of  the  s|H'cii«  called  aninuH  Hurvht'lii.  A "true  zebra” 
has  never  been  brought  to  tins  country.  Bridge|xirt  Ixiys 
tliink  Sheik  driven  in  the  jaunting-car  a finesluiw. 
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NINE  MEN^S  MORKIS. 

BY  JAMKS  OTI». 

\S  an  in-<loor  Hmti.vmeiit.  a very  intereatinsT  game  is 
that  of  Nine  Men’s  Morris,  or  Shepherd's  Game,  as  it 
is  known  by  some.  A ls>ar<l  may  bo  iua<le  of  anything  at 
a moments  n<»tice.  and  bits  of  im|H*r,  peas,  beans,  or  any- 
thing of  that  sort  may  be  used  for  men. 

To  make  the  lK)ard.  draw  thr<*e  squares,  one  witiiin  the 
other,  with  a space  of  at  least  an  incli  U^tsveen  them;  then 
draw  four  lines  to  connect  each  of  the  Hides,  and  it  U coni- 
pleti*. 


4 |ft  fi 


7 8 0 


22  23  24 


hope  of  winning,  even  though  he  gives  his  adversary  an 
advantage,  he  moves  2 to  3;  then— 


BlHck. 

While. 

5 to  3 

4 to 

5 

21  " 20 

14  “ 

15  pouuds  S)0 

13  “ 14 

17  “ 

20 

» 13 

24  ■ 

28 

14  “ 21 

18  “ 

17  iKiundx  21 

H “ 9 

28  “ 

24  pounds  12 

6 “ 14 

24  “ 

23  poiinds  13 

Black  ha.s  now  but  three  men;  and  when  either  j>arly  is 
BO  reduce<l  in  numbers  he  can  jump  to  any  |)art  of  the 
board.  regardU*sH  of  men  or  interHections.  provided  the  sta 
tion  at  which  he  wisheH  to  stop  is  not  <x.*cupied. 

To  illustrate  this  latter  portion  of  the  game:  Give  White 
seven  men,  on  stations  3,  6,  8,  9. 11, 17,  and  18.  and  Black 
three  men,  at  7,  12,  and  15.  Wliile  moves  from  6 to  14; 
Black,  7 to  13;  White,  17  to  20;  Black,  15  to  7.  By  this  lost 
more  of  Blm*k's  he  can  jump  to  16.  make  a line,  and  pound. 
AVhite  moves  3 to  15;  Black,  13  to  16,  and  pounds  14. 

When  Black  is  reduced  to  two  men  he  loees  the  game, 
and  tins  would  have  oc*curred  had  he  pounded  any  other 
man  but  14,  os  otherw'isc  White  could  have  made  a line  hy 
the  next  move. 

The  game  is  continue<l  by— 

White.  mark. 

15  to  14  16  to  13 

SO  ” 31  13  *'  16  pounds  tf 

8 “ 9 7 “ 13 

II  19  13  7 pounds  9 

18  “ 17  7 “ 20 


Each  player  has  nine  men,  it  making  no  differenoo  what 
they  are  ntade  of,  so  loug  as  one  set  may  be  readily  dis- 
tinguished from  the  other. 

Then  mch  player  plac<*s  alternately  a man  on  any  one  ; 
of  the  intersections,  which  on  the  plan  are  numbered  from  i 
1 to  24  simply  for  the  purpose  of  better  explaining  tlie 
game.  The  first  point  is  for  one  of  the  players  to  get  three  i 
men  in  a line;  that  is  to  sn}',  have  them  on  three  direct  | 
stations,  as  16, 17. 18,  or  10. 11, 12.  hut  not  on  the  angles,  as 
at  1.  4,  7.  If  either  player  Rucree<l  in  so  placing  his  men.  i 
he  can  remove  one  of  his  adversary's  men  from  the  board ; j 
this  iKcalled;>oHm/iMg.  Oneof  thn*e  men  in  a line  can  hot  j 
Ik*  |KJUiided,  provided  theni!  are  any  others  on  the  lioord. 

As  the  game  is  really  divided  into  thre<*  distinct  [)hase« 
of  playing,  it  may  be  well  to  illuHtraie  each  phase,  taking  | 
the  work  of  placing  the  men  first,  and  allowing  Black  to  | 
op«'n  the  game; 


niwk. 

Whit**. 

9 

11 

13 

18 

14 

15 

8 

7 

5 

2 

6 

4 

21  pounds  11 

16 

12 

17  pounds  i: 

12 

24 

By  this  play  White  has  the  best  of  the  game,  and  then  the 
moving  begins,  which  consists  in  moving  a man  from  one  « 
inlerwection  h>  another  which  is  not  occupietl,  never  pass- 
ing over  a man  or  out  of  the  dire<*t  lines.  For  example,  a 
man  at  11  might  move  to  10,  19,  4.  or  12,  provided  thos(> 
stations  were  not  occupied. 

To  continue  the  game  illustratetl:  Black  has  only  one 
man  which  he  can  move,  and  that  is  fnnn  21  20.  While 

moves  2 to  3,  and  ]M)unds  20,  stdecting  that  one  because  6,  j 

14,  or  20  must  be  removed,  or  a line  could  In*  made  by 
Black,  who  would  have  pounded  7,  and  ha<l  the  advantage.  ' 
Black  then  moves  14  to21;  White,  IS  to  14;  Block. 21  to  20;  i 
White.  3 to  2— White  now  being  able  to  make  a line  at  3.  j 

15,  or  24  whenever  he  chtxjses,  despite  Black.  Black  now  ' 
moves  20  to  21.  At  this  pj>int  it  would  l»c  itossihle  for 
White  to  block  the  game  by  moving  17  to  20;  but  in  Uie 


This  portion  of  the  game  calls  for  tlie  most  skillful  play- 
ing, since  White  can  also  jump  when  he  has  but  three  men 
leR;  and  os  his  men  stand  now,  he  could  (*ompk*te  a line 
in  one  or  two  moves  despite  Black,  pnivided  he  could  jump. 
Bla(‘k  must  therefore  play  to  gain  the  advantage  of  jiosi- 
tioii  rather  than  to  pound: 


While. 
14  to  6 
31  ••  14 
17  ••  1« 

a ■■  5 


Black. 

12  to  18 
16  “ 21 
18  ••  17 


Now  if  Black  should  make  his  line  by  jumping  from  21 
to  23.  and  fxiund  one  of  White's  men,  White  could  make  a 
line  ill  two  moves  by  jumping  to  6. 11,  or  12,  and  thus  win 
the  game:  but  in  such  a {Misition,  i)etween  equal  players, 
the  game  Hhould  be  a draw. 

It  is  {MiHsible  to  dis]duy  quite  as  much  skill  in  Morris  ns 
in  checkers.  But  the  one.  although  it  looks  so  simple,  re- 
quires quite  as  much  study  as  the  other. 

In  playing,  avoid  crowding  all  your  men  on  two  squares. 
If  you  have  the  first  move,  take  the  corners,  and  try  to 
make  a cross  with  three  men.  Keep  your  adversary  blnck- 
ed  a-s  much  as  {MMsihle.  ami  leave  your  own  men  free  to 
move.  Do  not  try  too  hal’d  to  form  a line  while  placing 
the  men,  or  your  adversary  will  have  an  opportunity  to 
place  his  for  position,  and  you  will  be  beaten  easily  when 
the  moving  begins. 

W’hen  possible,  try  to  arrange*  men  so  that  you  can  make 
two  or  three  lines  hy  successive  moves,  as,  for  example, 
men  on  9,  13,  18,  20,  and  23.  Then  18  can  move  to  17  and 
make  a line,  back  to  18  for  another,  and  so  on. 

Before  retUicing  your  atlversary  to  three*  men,  and  thus 
giving  him  an  oppiirtunily  to  jump,  trj*  to  arrange  your 
men  so  that  you  will  be  able  to  form  your  linc«  in  sm*ces- 
sive  moves.  For  example:  Black  has  eight  men.  at  2, 11, 
13. 15, 16,  19.  21,  and  24;  White  has  four,  at  3,  9, 12,  and  22. 
Black  moves  2t  to  23;  White,  22  to  10.  If  Black  made  a 
line  at'14  or  20.  Whib*.  lieiiig  reduced  to  three  men.  could 
jump  either  lo  20  or  14,  whichever  was  vacant,  and  thus 
prevent  the  second  line  from  being  made;  but  if  Black 
moves  2 to  6.  White  can  not  prevent  him  from  making  a 
line  either  at  4.  14,  or  20,  even  if  he  can  jump. 
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THE  CniLDKEVS  CARNIVAL.  | 

rpHEHE  are  nmtt<‘p'Of-fact  iwople  nowadays  wlio  do  not  I 
L iM'liovf  ill  the  /lro6iaM  Nighftt,  ami  fairies,  and  Mo 
ther  Goo4«i\  and  Uie  wonderful  tinners  that  wc  Imvo  all  read 
about  and  heard  stories  about.  I cunfoss  that  I was  one 
of  those  people;  but  I have  (fone  back  to  dear  old  Mother 
Goo«e.  ami  ,\)mhlin.  and  SimUKul  the  SaiUir.  From  hence- 
forth I am  Prince  Cariuvar»  iiuisl  devoted  subjtvt.  And 
now  I will  tell  you  why. 

But  suppose  1 ask  you  to  fancy  that  you  arc  with  me  at 
the  Academy  of  Music  in  New  York  on  the  eve  of  St.  Val- 
entine's Day.  Beautiful  music  is  heard  in  the  distance, 
and  presently  a }fau2v  curtain  is  lifteil  up.  and  disap[K.'»rs 
out  of  si^lit.  Then  the  music  tfrows  louder,  as  an  immense 
army  of  faines  and  goblins  is  seen,  from  the  midst  of 
whom  a graceful  figure  issues  forth,  and  ilances  along  in 
front  until  lie  c*omes  to  a huge  hen’s  nest,  on  which  is  ly- 
ing a gn»Ht  wliite  <*gg.  Tlie  Court  Jester — for  that  is  his 
name-  sio)>s  when  he  comes  lo  the  egg,  hits  it  with  his 
.stair,  and.  lol  the  top  falls  off.  and  Prinee  Carnival,  a 
ruddy  little  fellow  aliout  six  years  old,  is  seen  waving  his 
wuml  for  the  fun  to  lx‘gin. 

And  thus  it  ls>gan  : Fii*st  came  the  Court  Jester,  dancing 
and  Itowing  and  leaping  with  the  ultm»Mt  grm'e;  tlien  fol- 
lowed thrt'e clowns:  after  tlnun  <‘amelhr(^‘ Shanghai  tdiick- 
eiis.  each  aljoiit  as  big  ns  u horse,  and  dancing  an  gayly  as 
if  they  knew  they  were  too  big  Iks  eaten.  Then  came 
Prinre  Carnival  liiin.sfdf,  in  his  hinkeu  egg  on  the  nest, 
wliieh  wastlntwn  by  his  attendants  in  fantastic  costumes.  I 
After  him  <*ame  an  old  rooster  and  an  ohl  hen.  j 

Then  cami^  a carriage  <lra\vn  by  two  live  white  goats.  i 
eonlainiug  a boy  and  girl  gorgeously  dressed,  and  afU‘r  . 
them  a band  of  Gypsy  Mahleiis.  But  wlmt  liave  we  here  i 
A lot  of  litJle  old  things  with  blue-gray  gowns  and  red  I 
hoods  ami  bhie-griiy  l)t>unls,  and  la'liind  them  a wonderful 
being,  riding  on  a eh:u*iot  of  gray  rocks  in  wliicb  the  gold 
dust  glitt<*rs.  Surely  this  is  tin*  Queen  of  Fairy-land. 

Tln*n  came  Aurer.i.  the  rosy  Goddi^ss  of  Dawn ; Zuleika. 
the  licikutifal  Grecian  Princess:  and  behind  lu*r  were  act- 
ually twenty  babies  in  their  night  dresses  and  night-cups. 


with  ]>iiik  sa.Hhes.  Wla-l  lit 
ih*  things  they  wen*! 
of  them  were  so  small  tiiul 
they  could  hardly  Ifnldle  fjiyi 
enough  to  keep  up  with  tiie 
j)ntcessioii.  And  Inst  of  all 
came  the  Gardener  in  his 
cart,  drawn  by  a live  dnn- 
k«\r , and  uttendisl  by  a group 
of  Flower  Maid<‘i)s. 

Then  the  danc*ing  Iwgan. 
VV’henever  Prince  Carnival 
waves!  his  hami,  u lK*autiful 
b<*ing  step|H.Hl  forwanl  and 
danced  in  the  m«>st  eindiant- 
ing  fiishion.  until  th«*  wlad*.* 
building  rung  with  the  ap 
plaus(>  tliat  greeted  each. 
There  wa.s  the  Qiiei‘n  of  Fairy- 
land,  who  came  without  her 
little  gray-beanled  alteml 
HUt-s.  and  duncctl  iK'aiUifuIly 
But  tlie  little  gnomes  st*«»n 
iiiisse<l  her.  for  lK*fore  slit- 
had  tinislied  th«*y  nin  up  and 
hiiddle<l  theniselves  togellu  r 
lo  watch  her.  Then,  wln-ii 
she  rested,  they  begiiu  their 
dance.  It  was  just  sucli  a 
dance  as  y<ju  would  exi>eel 
little  imps  of  muchief  to  )M-r 
fonn.  They  didn't  dam-e  at 
all.  They  simply  roniiK*<l.  Tlicy  played  '‘.smip-the-whip." 
chased  each  other  alsMit  the  lloor.  and  at  bust  left  the  slug** 
more  on  their  heads  than  their  feet,  for  they  all  tunieti 
head  over  heels  time  after  t ime,  until  they  were  laick  among 
the  crowd  of  fairy  folk  again. 

A little  later,  the  twenty  Iwhies  in  their  night  drcss»:?si 
came  on,  and  they  iriecl  to  dance,  and  were  doing  ven- 
nicely  until,  ns  they  were  all  standing  in  a line,  ibe  end 
one  fell,  and  so  they  all  fell  and  kiUKrked  one  another  over, 
just  like  a row  of  tin  .soldiers.  After  that  they  gave  up 
dancing,  and  just  frolicked  as  the  gnomes  hud  done,  un- 
til five  little  Hohliers  came,  when  they  retreated  in  jn>t 
sucli  another  li<>ad-over-het'ls  fashion  us  the  gnomes  bad. 

The  most  w'onderful  dancing  of  all  was  that  of  Zuleika. 
the  Grecian  Princess,  who  was  about  twelve  years  old. 
and  was  dressed  in  a l>eautiful  co-stume  of  blue  and  white 
satin.  She  was  attended  by  a group  of  Grecian  xnaideu^ 
who  |>erformed  the  brilliant  cymlwl-<lance.  The  npplau-4- 
w'os  loud  and  long,  and  haislly  liad  Zuleika  collecU*d  the 
beautiful  bouquets,  wh<*n  little  l^rinee  Carnival  wavoi 
bis  wand,  and  five  mysterious  figures  ap|M*art*d.  urrayi-d 
ill  long  cloaks  covering  them  from  head  to  fiKtt.  The 
Prinee  stepped  forwartl,  and  going  from  one  to  uiu»lber. 
be  wavisl  bis  waml  over  them,  and  the.v  threw  «i|l  iheir 
long  chalks,  and  ap|K*ariHl  as  five  U'aiitiful  little  fairicf. 
repres»*nting  the  Five  Ci>ntim*iil.s  ~ Eimi|»e.  Asia.  Africa. 
America,  and  Austmlia.  Then  «*ach  came  forwaitl  ami 
danced,  but  the  prettiest  dance  of  all  was  danced  by  Amer 
ica,  who  had  a Ixiw  and  aiTow*.  like  an  Indian. 

Itw  iis  luU  long  afU-i- this  that  Fatry-kmd  broke  Lkjsi.*.*  I 
was  sLaiidiiig  watching  the  brill  inn  tsci*ne.  and  wishing  that 
I might  rs'inain  in  Fairy  lamI  forever.  wln*ii  1 hearil  h s%v«*.-t 
little  voice  saying.  “ PIcum*  let  me  pu-ss.”  1 l'K)kt^l  round, 
ami  it  was— <*ould  I be  awake,  or  was  I dreaming  i — y«*M,  it 
wa-s  the  t^ius-n  of  Fairy-laud  herself  asking  me  to  let  lu  r 
I drew  back,  and  she  went  right  up  to  a lx*autiful 
lady,  who  called  her  “ My  cliihl.”  and  ki.*«t*il  her.  Happy 
lady  to  1m*  the  tnolher  of  the  Qius-ii  of  Fairy-lam!  ! 

And  so  lh<*y  were  not  fuirie.s.  after  all,  but  real  cbildn'u, 
and  they  had  molhei*s,  wln>  kissed  theui,  and  called  llieto 
■Afy  child,'' *'My  darling!” 
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IHd  the  fairies)  we  reml  about  have  motlierst  I think  ' jfetlier  far  more  wonderful,  therefore  I believe  in  fairies — 
net.  8o  much  the  happier,  then,  these  fairies.  And  since  | this  kind  of  fairies— from  this  time  forth,  and  swear  alle* 
theyare  prettier  far  than  any  of  the  fairies  the  story-lKs»ks  | friaiu'c  to  my  sovereign  lord  Prince  Carnival  and  all  his 
tfll  us  about,  and  dance  mure  gracefully,  and  are  alto-  j merry  band. 


Digitized  by  Google 


2S<:  HAKPEK’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE.  voum  la 


SLEEPING  IN  THE  MEADOW. 

OnuUm. 


OUR  POST-OKFICE  BOX. 

N|w«b«.  '(tv  Ji>«t?. 

Thffv  un>  four  of  u«  rhlldrvn  In  thU  hoiian  to 
rajor  llAurKR'*  Yorxu  Hsnri,K,  br^idr*  our  littlo 
wev  l«by.  and  wp  irtp  four  HUlwiiplionn  on 
Chriidma^-day  mh  prvscnU  to  our  Ihtlr  (‘ouhIiih. 
and  they  rnfoy  the  puprpi  wiinurU ! Rut  what  wc 
want  to  tpll  Vou  about  la  our  little  brother  M , 
who  U only  fitur  ymn  old.  A few  daya  hco  he 
l«M>k  hU  moeltium  Itntlle  and  hniah.  niid 

lauded  It  all  orer  hU  little  tdater'H  fare.  TIh>v 
tlHiurht  ll  wa*  ftne  fnti  »t  flmt,  but  Ijlnir  ib.wti 
•Imoat  Immediately  to  take  a nap.  (vio"  'b' 
woke  op  ahe  wa»  ftuit  In  her  pillow.  M-  - 
bn»U4(ht  UK.  ami  wlten  we  ww  what  w. 


ter.  we  made  him  quite  ai>hnmed  of  what  be  had 
done,  ancl  hr  didn't  want  ue  to  tell  hl«  laipa  when 
he  came  h>»me  from  hiiolneiw.  When  he  Maid  hln 
prayerM  at  niaht  he  Mhl.  *•  Ib-ar  lh>d.  ih-hmi'  dive 
me  iimre  e««e  ()>en!«*|  o me  won’t  do  mv  little 
bteroaiiyniorv."  I.KNAam!  Ki  lauikMc  I) 


My  niipn  |«  In  the  nrmy.  and  we  travel  aUmt 
a ipxal  deni.  We  have  no  wlnaiN  out  here,  hut 
I Aiiidy  with  papa  I luive  a hie  Ml»ier.  wlio  ride* 
<m  hnrH-tail'k.  Tlier**  «r>*  bUn  of  Indian*  alauit 
ttie*e  nioiintain*.  The  HoldlerH  had  a Iwf  lie  with 
‘ ”1  lii«t  .\iiiru«(.  I •iippo***  you  n'ad  alauii  it 
i<ii|ierM.  (ienenil  finT  wii«  In  eommand. 

. 1AIIK  wounded,  hut  he  In  well  now.  I 


take  Yoran  PBopt.i.  and  lore  It  very  moch.  Mv 
alder  lake*  St.  Sirhottu.  We  hare  a .nlv  *>ne  m«ll 
n week  : the  mail-day  b Wedneadav.  'TTiere  ar«> 
not  iinv  tftriM  here.a>reren  haiva.  I like  the  »torr 
ralh-d  •’Talklnr  I.A*aTeft"TerT'inueh.  1 nm  afraid 
my  ladter  U l«M>  lone,  MO  ff<M>d-by.  BKxaii  i; 

Yaiur  hdter  U not  liai  lone.  dear.  Y«m  tnlehi 
hare  told  ua  how  you  amuae  vourMdf  yvliloat 
any  little  oompanlonji.  How  eiail  you  mu«t  hr 
that  your  pupa 'a  wound  la  healed  ! 


Moaaoa,  tara 

My  name  U Johnny.  lam  ei^ltt  voar*  f>ld  I 
liave  a little  hn>llier.  Joe.  Mix  Team  a»1a|  Wr  NUk 
luivc  the  whooplnir-cotifth  badly.  i Have  to  *tay 
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at  homr  from  M*honl.  and  don't  like  It  a bit.  I 
have  a bl£  i:at  tbut  looka  Jun  Ukt>  a tigrr.  Hhn 
ha-^no  iwintf  yet.  What  tduilll  call  her?  Icanitot 
tyiw  JUAt  a iUlk*  for  imiMv'ii  |ia|)«‘r.  Joum.sv  V. 

\Vc  are  very  wiry  dial  you  ami  Joe  have  the 
wh<H>plnx-4N)U4rb<  It  one  of  tiH*  few  thiiiffH  it  Ia 
rij^t  to  be  very  selfish  about,  Vou  iiiust  l*e  ever 
M>  cHreful  not  t«>  jdve  any  of  It  away,  you  know, 
ami  tbnt'a  why  you  have  to  stay  at  iMime  from 
iu.‘hiMit  One  I'omfort  la  that  next  wlutcr  yuur 
mamma  will  say. " I nm  not  afraid  of  wbonplna- 
rouith  any  more,  for  my  boys  have  had  It.'*  .Vt 
least  she  will  not  be  afraid  of  yourbarlnalt  very 
mfverely  acuiti.  l*erha|M  wiinc  of  tlH?  Uttlu  eiim- 
Mpomleiits  will  Mind  you  a uaiuo  for  Madame  Pusm. 
We  think  .Mouaer  la  as  good  aa  any.  la  It  dlfflcult 
to  set  tyiMt* 


1 have  been  snlnfr  to  sebool  ever  dnee  the  new 
year  lieiean.  Ourteaelwr  hnp»nd  : has  twelve 

a 'holars.  We  an*  tlulmc  verv  well.  I read  all  of 
the  letters  in  the  I'lMtHiflii'e  Box.  and  I tltoiirlil  1 
Would  write  to  you.  I hare  a horse  ami  inin. 
ami  tfo  huntliitf  very  often.  I'tw  river  runs  rliilit 
in  front  of  oiir  house,  and  the  duekii  are  pleull* 
ful  Heeently  my  brother  and  I went  hunitnir, 
and  brought  home  a many  ducks.  1 have 
I hree  hrodten  uiid  one  sbiler.  She  Li  Just  learn- 
Ina  her  letters.  I think  she  U anxious  to  learn. 
<>ur  teaehcr  baa  u tilth*  tamk  In  w'hieh  sin*  nuirks 
off  oiir  l*?HS«»n».  She  lia*  a paip.'  whU-h  she  calls 
the  Black  1.1st.  She  hus  not  marked  nm  yet.  and 
1 am  not  <n>lnr  to  iret  on  that  Ibt.  1 s}»ent  my 
t'hrtstnius  holidays  at  ln»me.  our  rreatest  fun 
was  in  tIfVH'rackers.  The  river  rises  ev- 

ery wlntiT,  no  we  have  Ui  use  a l*oal  U»  eruss. 
TItb  la  tlresH>me  |<i,Ulllv  laiy*  whr»  an*  laxy. 

Klisiix  W.  B. 

Has  that  firnni  teaelnT  a Holl  of  Honor  for  ihi^ 
well  - b*'haved  as  well  as  a Black  List  for  Che 
naiifftity  sehoUrs?  Wu  Impc  so.  because  we  im- 
nun*  that  If  she  baa.  your  name  will  appoar  on 
tlmt.  

Ita.BM  ycKst,  Near  Yosjc. 

I am  a little  alrl  nearly  nine  years  oM.  I do 
not  lake  llxapiK's  Yorwn  PRopts,  but  my  irrand- 
tna  does.  I have  a little  sister  who  was  three 
weeks  old  yestenittv.  I hold  her  very  often.  Sim 
In  a real  aw«vt  little  thins.  She  Is  ever  an  fat 
And  she  can  smile.  uv>.  1 beani  that  the  Kdtlor 
wants  all  the  littU*  icirls  to  tell  ulxiut  their  pets 
ami  dolls.  I have  mi  ]M*ts  exeeiil  two  vwts.a  nrn- 
tiler  4«t  and  a kitten.  The  mother's  name  Is  Mol- 
Hr.  ami  the  kitten's  name  In  Dot.  I har«  a beau- 
tiful doll  that  I rot  on  tliristmas.  She  lias  love- 
ly  C'lldefi  curls,  and  litth^  pink  socks,  and  every- 
thin to  oompletp  a baby's  toilet.  We  haven  t 
very  koikI  coastlnr.  for  tlie  snow  U»o  deep.  We 
have  in  front  of  our  house  a rteat  hir  snow  drift 
tliat  Is  blrber  than  a man.  Isab&lla  T.  N. 

Fuui-No«.  rniiA. 

1 shall  lie  elrht  years  okl  next  mouth.  I <wm« 
here  from  .Massachusetts  a year  arn  with  my 
mamnui  and  two  little  brutben*  to  etoy  with  my 
putia.  who  luis  Iweti  In  Foo<-how  a r*H>d  numy 
jrvtiTN.  t>or  house  U on  the  river, and  wn  can  se« 
a rrv*at  many  sampans  and  Junks.  When  we  ro 
out  lo  ride,  we  ro  in  a cluUr  o»  two  poles. and  It 
la  carrl«*<l  by  two  or  tlm*e  e<M>lle«.  Wa  luid  tun 
rabbits,  but  we  rave  away  the  tbrv«  old  ones,  ami 
now  hare  tbe  .^even  younr  ones  left.  It  Is  nut 
csild  em>urh  for  snow  or  hre  here,  so  there  is  uo 
chance  for  coastitir  or  slklinr,  but  the  ftowrni 
bloiMum  all  wlutcr. 

1 am  tfettlnr  a ltd  of  nii«  stumps  for  my  book : I 
have  over  three  hundre«l.  I like  IIakpkh's  Ynfw« 
PaopLK  very  much,  and  rut  two  or  Ihrw  by  every 
mail,  twice  a niuiilh.  Amt  C.  J. 

We  felt  tlw  mon.i  lnterrs|i*d,  Amy.  In  yourlittln 
letter,  which  left  Fmiehow  Just  liefors  (^ristmas, 
because  theverydayit  enmewv  bad  lM‘s*n  talklnr 
with  a lady  wh<*  had  spent  many  yoars  in  t’hliui. 
and  who  told  us  wime  very  Interestlnr  thtura 
atioai  Its  people.  Wn  will  la*  pleased  Co  have  you 
write  araiti.  ar>d  tell  us  whether  you  Intend  to 
leani  lo  speak  and  write  (lilneNO  while  you  aro 
in  tin*  Fluwer>'  L«nd.  We  wtiuld  trj’  to  do  so  If 
we  were  Chen*.  dUAmilt  as  It  In. 


UBOBUSTUVa.  P.  c. 

ran  you  make  room  for  a stranift-r  who  would 
like  very  mu«-h  to  see  her  letter  In  the  Post  oflife 
B<jx*  I think  one  of  the  nicest  stories  in  your 
pH|M*r  N‘*Tlie  Utile  Ihills’  Dn-semaker."  In  No. 
11*  there  wa*  a short  article  «*alled  "Home  (Sym- 
iMstlcN  for  Stormy  Duys."  which  I think  I shall 
try.  I am  a liftU*  glri  jiwt  twelve  years  old.  and 
havo  nuc  tmillier  ana  one  sister,  !s>ih  arowm- 
upers.  ViB'iiNiK  T.  B. 

iUvavttu.*.  V«na  CcaMjisi. 

I am  a boy  of  nine.  I am  sjjemllnr  the  winter 
at  my  rramlfathcr's  plantation  In  S<iuth  (’aroll- 
na.  Mt  my  home  Is  In  the  Pennsylvania  mouiil- 
ulos.  Tbe  Santee  Uiver  Is  near  Iwre,  and  a deep 


‘ swamp  with  bean  in  it.  There  arr  many  younr  I 
lamlM  here,  and  one  day  tbe  buuanls  caurld  two 
llttk' weak  oites.  .Another  bm’ aud  i drove  theta 
off  fnmi  ^Itinr  another.  The  hinis  are  very 
icay.  ami  the  wiHNliKt-kers  taj>  on  the  htHJse  like  | 
mad.  Love  to  the  Editor.  K.  B.  C.,  Jun.  I 

P<H»r  little  lamiMl  Wo  are  so  rlad  you  and  | 
your  friend  were  In  time  to  drive  off  the  cruel 
i buxzanls  tM*fure  they  carried  away  any  more  of 
them.  Have  ytm  ever  hajipencd  to  meet  a bear, 

I ordo  they  hide  ihemwlvni  in  the  Mwatnpl  What 
, Would  you  do  If  one  name  ahma f And  an.*  you 
' studylnr  the  habits  of  the  birds,  mi  that  witen 
I you  ro  hrme  aruln  yim  will  bare  acquired  a fund 
! of  Infomiaclon  al>uut  thu  warblers  id  the  StAUih? 


C.  Y.  P.  B.  U.  I 

Perhaps  some  of  you  would  like  to  know  bow 
lo  make  pn'tty  scrap-honks,  cither  for  y(»ur  n«*n  I 
Idcasure  or  to  rivu  to  little  friends.  These  wrap-  | 
books  arr  sminTS  of  enjoyment  to  children  who  I 
have  )HH*n  ill  and  are  ri'ttlnr  stronrer— who  am  j 
w'hal  wr<*all  citnTaIi*»crnt— and  some  of  us  know 
crlppleil  children,  or  even  rroa'n  people,  who  are  ■ 
sliUt  In  fn»tn  busy  life  by  weakness  or  dteeuse. 
We  ourht  to  try  to  brlrhtrn  their  lives  If  we  cun. 
Uatlicr  tu|n*ther  uli  tbe  HlusCralixl  newspapers 
and  b*N>k-s  with  phtturvq)  that  you  can  command, 
Black  and  white  pluiurrs  nre  as  (puMl  o.s  colored, 
and  tho  two  liM^k  well  turriber.  t'ut  theae  out 
neatly  and  rurrfully.  with  numsith  rdci**.  Tom 
ami  Wum-out  picturr-lsK>ks  usually  have  wmtu- 
thlnr  k'ft  which  will  do  lo  rut  out.  and  lie  thus 
saved  from  l*lnr  wholly  hist.  Tticn  there  are 
the  CtirlstmuN,  New-Yeur,  and  birthday  curds, 
whk-h  nearly  all  of  us  luive  somn.  Take  for  lh«^ 
IMiip^s  of  your  biMik,  |ia(N*r.  muslin,  or  common 
Klaxcd  cambric:  cut  tbU  Into  pieces  ten  Inches 
lonK  and  eiabt  Iiic1u*s  wide.  Three  or  four  pares 
«'ill  make  a book  larre  cnourb  to  l>er1n  with. 
The  cambric  may  bo  all  white,  or  any  ixilor  you 
pn-fer-  pink,  hlue.  red.  or  a part  of  em-b  color. 
On  these  pages  paste  tbe  pictures  neatly  on  lM>th 
sides,  using  your  taste  **8  to  which  pictures  lm>k 
well  logi'thcr  and  B'  In  nicely.  The  ouvera  may 
be  made  of  tlm  cambric.  iH*atly  lined  : but  If  ymi 
aim  at  durability,  take  light  pasteboard  covered 
on  Ixitli  slrli*s  with  i*amhrir,  and  sewed  together 
over  und  over,  or  what  is  better,  in  batton-hrdc 
stitch  in  colorval  worstixl.  Tlien  with  the  scls- 
som  make  holes  thrviigb  all,  and  Uo  the  covers 
and  pagrw  (ugvther  with  a narrow  rfbbuu  or  twist- 
ed worrted. 

We  are  sure  that  none  of  you  who  can  play  and 
sing  will  neglect  to  learn  the  httuulifu]  melody 
which  we  give  yon  In  this  week’s  P«wt-olRce  Box, 
We  shall  think  we  bear  you  singing  It  as  we  fol- 
|(»w  the  paper  In  Its  flight  over  land  and  sea  to 
tbe  thimsands  of  homes  where  little  hands  are 
outreacbed  to  welcome  Its  arrival. 

Here  U a bit  of  wise  lunosel  from  Tbarles 
Kingsley  aImiuc  the  best  way  to  study  history: 

**  If  you  would  understand  hlMtory*,  you  must 
find  try  to  understand  men  and  women.  For 
history  Is  the  history  of  men  and  wtunen.  nothing 
else;  and  she  who  knows  men  and  women  ihor-  ; 
ougtily  will  best  iindumtand  the  past  work  of  tlw 
world,  and  Ivehrst  able  to  take  a share  In  Its  work  I 
now.  ...  If.  thereforp,  any  of  you  ask  me  how 
to  study  history.  1 should  answer  : 'Take,  by  all  | 
means,  bhurraidiles— wheresoever  iHMwlble,  an-  | 
tobtograptites-Mnd  study  them.  Fill  your  mind  : 
with  live  humiin  tlgurca,  pcsiplc  of  like  pasMlons  I 
with  yourselves;  see  bow  they  lived  and  workisl  I 
In  the  time  and  i»bu*e  In  which  (BkI  put  them-’  : 
Helieve  me  that  wnen  you  have  thus  made  a friend  | 
•»f  tbe  dead,  and  bn>ugbt  them  to  life  again,  and  | 
let  t>M*m  tetP'b  you  P)  see  with  their  eyes  and 
feel  with  llH-lr  brnrtN.  you  will  b»*gln  to  under- 
stand more  of  their  geimratlon  and  their  clrrum- 
slHiiiN's  tliaii  all  the  mere  history  books  of  the 
Iterlod  would  teach  you." 

€'.— Bt.  .Mary's  Free  Hospital  la  an  Episcopal 
Itisiltutkiu.  Wu  can  nut  au-swer  your  tint  ques- 
thju.  ___ 

We  offer  the  Y.  F.  H.  1'-  this  week  a variety 
of  articles  fnim  which  to  ch<M>se.  Mr.  JameH 
Fayit  begins  another  of  hts  thrilling  stories  of 
"IVnl  ami  Privation”  on  the  great  deep;  the 
p«*«N!ncc  of  mind  and  courage  shown  by  little 
Atk«  Ivy  will  app<*al  to  nuidcrs  of  all  ages  ; .Mr. 
Allan  Forman  iHve*  us  a gllmps**  into  omltbolo- 
gy  tii  his  amusing  article  on  " Mr.  Tbomi«son  and 
the  Bird  with  n Lantern"  ; und  there  Is  no  small 
amount  of  Information  In  regard  to  natural  his- 


tory to  be  gtean('*d  from  Mr.  J.  O.  BcanI's  article 
on  "Mr.  Bamum's  Show  tn  Winter- (i»mrterR.'' 
Capital  entertaUiment  fur  long  evenings  will  ba 
founil  In  tbe  game  of"  Nine  Men’s  Morris.'"  which 
Mr.  James  otU  fives  us  full  and  clear  dirt'ctkiua 
huw  to  piuy. 


PUZZLES  FROM  YOUNG  OONTRIBITOHS. 

No.  I. 

A DiAMuHn  raoMN. 

Centrr  diamond.— I.  A iciier.  a To  strike,  a. 
Kx|«indcd  sheets.  4.  A fold.  ft.  A letter. 

I pt»er  left-hand  diamond.— 1.  A letter,  a.  An 
animal.  $.  Parts  of  a ship.  4.  To  mistake  5.  A 
letter. 

Upper  right-hand  diamond, — I.  A letter.  9.  T» 
sup.  A Edges.  4.  A plant  and  Its  fruit.  0.  A 
letter. 

l-ower  Jefl  liand  dl«morHl  — 1,  A letter.  2.  A 
siirfa«*e.  A Bottoms.  4.  A favorite.  A A letter. 

Lower  right-hand  diamond.— 1.  A letter,  g.  An 
afllnuatlve.  A Marlirn  animals.  4.  Cunning.  5. 
A letter.  Bub. 


XgtOMA. 

Find  mv  first  In  church,  hnt  not  In  hntidliig. 

And  in  Inm  mr  seermd.  not  in  house 

FIihI  my  third  In  crayon,  not  In  iteiicll. 

And  ray  fourth  in  bn-iid,  hut  not  In  cake. 

And  my  fifth  tn  sh*ep.  but  not  In  w'ake. 

.\nd  my  sixth  in  squirrel,  not  in  ratibll. 

Only  little  chUdren  neeil  ray  whole. 

Wii.LiB  B.  W.  (age«l  7). 

No.  A 
luioaaoiD. 

.\crosN.— 1.  A priest,  g.  Small  reptile*.  A Fast 
4.  To  gain  knowledge.  6.  Sturte<l  with  friglit. 

Ckiwo. — I.  A letter,  i.  .\  im'IKisllion.  A A dow- 
rx'.  4.  small  bird.  A ttiitcrsurfacea.  A A Per- 
sbiti  moimn  h.  7.  A Latin  numeral.  A A Krvncb 
adverb.  ».  A (otter.  Bi  stbii  Brnzinb. 


ANSWEKB  TO  PI  ZZLK8  IN  No.  im 
No.  t.  8atlafaetor>’- 

No.g.  YIELD 

IDLER 
K L K (I  Y 
L K G A L 
DRYLY 


No.  3.  Lexington,  .\hrahatn  Lincoln.  PmnkUn. 
.lustrmlla.  Y>nli*el-  Eric.  Ticondcrogu. 
Texaa.  Egn>t. 

Lafayette. 

No.  4.  It  was  the  time  when  liUes  blow. 

And  clunds  are  hlgiii**>t  up  Ui  air. 

Lord  Roland  bnmglit  a illy-wliito  doo 
To  five  his  cousin  luidy  Clarr. 


No.  5.  Ethel.  Lethe. 


No.  A 


H 

r t»  T 
<1  A N K 8 
HONEST 
TESTY' 


STY 


Y 


Y 


Correct  answcMxi  to  nuxiUes  Imve  lM*en  n.*celved 
fmin  N.  Y.  C..  Fltira  C.  M«*t;iTgor.  Murray  Uvea- 
ton  Borer.  "L«xlrsiar.”  Clara.  Uenlia.  Mary  B. 
Nesmith,  William  A.  Lewis,  Harry  H.  Rousseau. 
"Sam  Melier,  Jun.," Charley  lamprey,  F1<>rcni.'e 
Cox.  E.  Knowles  Webster.  ” I.Hlh*  Vltdet."  tJull- 
ford  D.  i^leston.  Malllo  M . ^ward  In*c  llaines, 
Istallna  Beach.  Stella  Sonfleld.  Etlward  S,  Lea.  A. 
II.,  H.  V.  Gunnen*.  Wllllt*  Voicklutiiscn.  Edith  B. 
tirlcn,  Willie  Curtis.  Percy  Brotherhood.  "Fill 
Buster,"  Leland  Burr.  Maud  M.  Chaniiiers.  l>mU 
H.  IJttle,  .\llM*rt  Earle,  Gwtrgie  Wardcll.  Mary 
Wanicll.  l*>anels,  Ilmry  A.  McCarthy,  Jolmnlo 
W.  King.  M.  S.  French.  “OvrtfM  Atm,"  Ilonice  M. 
Dobblns,  J.  U.  Merrick.  NItford  I).  Rogers.  Wllllo 
B.  W(mh1,  /fvAy  It idtmAnm,  .IrfAur  F.  fMjrnfh, 
Fml,  W,  l.ounnn,  Kmma  L.  OUhfrt,  Katrina,  (■. 
H'lff  Eogrr*.  K>a  Darlington.  Elsie  r.  Buggle*. 
Alice  Blandford,  .ic/r/ir  CAmtfnotr.  Sullie  Rose.  Kate 
M'lly,  I*atil  Henim  Hevl.  Ixmis  Starrelt,  " Ijom." 
.If.  r.  Toa*r*.  Hattie  E.  Conant.  LIxxle  11111,  Mrs. 
Nesmith.  Hattie  Wlesel.  Coiiaie  iV.  .SmB*.  A'rtr/oa 
J).  tAtHirtxJc,  Jyn.,  F.mest  L.  Meeker,  Ehi*t,  Jo- 
seiihlnn  HarrlNon,  Marie  Dlancho  Y'.  NIutnrion, 
CArtfyejr  brarss.  V^V4  UlU.  Annie  E.  I.Blie,  Ruth 
Shlri4^y  Hawkins.  •' HtMn  thtlbrMui,"  h'atit  MurJe- 
<HM.  Harold  IL  Fobea,  WUlium  Cowan.  " A Kt^- 
lar  SutsHTUHT."  Laura  c.  Brlnton,  Felix  S.  Me(g», 
Au(ftt*tn  Loiv  f\irk*t,  Mnniie  B.  I*urdy.  Ilenr)*  Bcr- 
lan.  Jun..  A»«  K.  AlirttUr.  Melvin  S Kooentbal, 
Mnllle  Ingalls.  Harr>'  D.  S<-hwartxchll(l,  Belle  R. 
MftiaJiev.  Mabel  V.  fhirrigliiii-s,  Peis-y  I..  McDt*r- 
mott.  Reader,”  " At.  HrT(."  •'  Al  fN-«l-ta.**  G.  C. 
L-,  Emma  RiK*hm.  Mary  Agm-s  Pale,  Thomas 
MuUett.  Emily  .Alklnss-in.  I^iwremc  lai  Forge. 
J.  A.  £..  Matiiile  G.  Hagiir,  Matlh^  and  Eleanor 
Smith.  C.  C.  Jartdius,  Harry  J,  Gnntxer.  " .Flstliet- 
k’."  Kate  M..  H.  A.  S . l.aura  Williams.  Clare  B. 
Blrd.and  Rosa  M.  Bcncdh-t. 

(/W  Exrhatyjtt,  «r  2d  and  Sd pages  cortr.'] 
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•M  DON'T  IIELIC\'E  THE  PEOPLE  OF  THE  EARTH  WOULD  HAVE  DARED  TO  TREAT  YOU  A8  THEY  HAVE  TREATED  US,* 


FATHER  TIMF/S  DlLEM>fA. 

BY  RAJ.L 

pi^HKRE  wa«  a commolicn  in  Ihe  moon.  Father  Time 
I had  the  rhenmatism  in  both  lejfs.  and  could  not  move 
from  hi«  »<*at  by  the  fire-place.  This  was  a horrible  state 
of  affair*#!  For  thouKands  upon  thousands  of  years— m>* 
l^ody  knows  liow  many— he  had  never  failed  to  make  his 


visit  to  the  earth,  and  now  ho  was  helpless;  and  what 
would  1)0  the  result  of  a day's  iieftlect  of  duty  ? Perhaps 
the  world  would  come  to  an  end;  for  witli  the  end  of 
Time,  what  else  could  be  expocte<H  At  all  events,  his 
reputation  would  be  ruined,  and  the  bare  idea  made  him 
writhe  and  ^ruuti. 

“My  dear,  pruj*  Im?  more  careful.”  said  his  wife,  anx- 
iously, “If  you  toss  your  anus  about  in  that  reckless 
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fashion,  you  will  certainly  do  some  miscliiof.  I have  { 
picked  up  your  scythe  M>von  tiim's,  ami  your  hour-^lass  ' 
wius  just  on  the  point  of  tumbling  from  the  tabic.” 

•’Let  it  tumble,”  jjrowlcd  Fatlier  Time,  crossly.  ‘‘If 
my  n’pulation  gm's,  what  do  I care  for  the  hour-jjlass  t 
Ale!  ate!  where  do  you  suppose  1 took  this  rheuuititisinl 
Never  dn>amed  that  I could  have  it  at  my  ajr«*,  after  all 
the  dratijflits  that  I’ve  l>ceti  expt>se<i  to.  It  must  have 
beoii  that  di'eadful  eclipse  that  made  the  air  so  chilly.” 

At  this  there  wont  up  sucli  a h<»wl  frmn  the  Mmm  that ! 
all  tho  inhabitants  of  Venus,  which  hap|>enwl  to  l)c  in  the  • 
neighborhood,  tlioug^ht  there  w'as  a Ihuiider-stonn.  Fii- 
ther  Time's  bininn.H  and  trillions  of  children  had  just  come 
quietly  into  his  room  to  ask  how  he  felt,  and  when  they  ' 
heard  their  usually  ffeutle  i»arent  express  himself  in  sucli 
impatient  tones  they  thoujrht  he  must  certainly  l>e  deliri-  j 
ous.  and  wept  aloud  ill  aitf^uisii.  He  was  rather  asliaiiusl  i 
of  his  imrst  of  jmssion  wlieii  he  saw  how  tliey  took  it  (o  ; 
he-art,  and  huiiff  his  head  fora  while,  upon  which  his  wife  ‘ 
tried  to  eoiiiforl  him.  | 

” It's  almost  time  for  Sol  to  jfo  to  earth,  ami  how  can  [ 
he  if  I'm  not  with  him  ? I shall  {^o  crazy  if  this  state  of 
thiiij^  continues.”  ' 

”Fa|>a,”  criwi  two  billion  of  his  children,  “why  could  { 
not  we  take  your  place  for  to  day  ?”  i 

“Oh  yes.”  echtxHl  all  tho  rest;  “ we  do  so  lonjr  to  be  | 
useful!” 

A jflejim  of  hope  li^flitcd  their  father’s  g-hxmiy  fa<*e,  hut  ^ 
he  hnikcd  a bit  doubtful.  “Are  you  sur*i  that  you  know  ’ 
what  to  do  and  wliere  to  go?  You  have  not  my  |K)wer  of 
ubiquity:  that  is  to  say,  you  can  not  bo  everywhere  at 
once  as  I am.” 

“ But  there  arc  more  than  enough  of  us  to  go  around,” 
answereil  the  children.  “ Each  one  of  us  will  spend  the 
day  by  (lie  side  of  some  mortal,  and  we  arc  sure  you  w'ill 
not  ho  missi'd.  As  hir  old  ftol,  it  will  Iw  easy  enough  to 
explain  your  absence  to  him.  It  is  all  his  fault  for  let-  i 
ting  himself  bo  et'li|)sed.”  j 

“Very  well,  then,  niy  dear  children ; go,  and  succeaai  at-  i 
tend  you.  Do  not  forget  our  family  motto.”  llestrotch-  | 
ed  out  both  his  arms  in  blessing,  and  solemnly  pronounced 
the  wonls  “Tempu.s  fugit.” 

Eiirtb's  daylight  had  lied,  and  all  its  tiihahifaiits  were  ^ 
soundly  sleeping.  Father  Time’s  children  trooj>ed  l>ack  ; 
into  his  nimn.  and  a more  dejected  multitude  was  never  - 
se<Mi  before.  With  very  fexv  exc‘eptions,  thc}’  were  all  > 
pale  and  tired  and  forlorn.  He  looked  at  them  for  a mo-  ■ 
ment.  und  then  a sly  twinkle  crept  into  his  eyes  as  he  said:  > 
“What  is  the  matter,  children  ? Haven’t  you  eajoyetl  ^ 
your  day  on  tho  earth  ?”  ! 

They  raiseil  their  heads  to  groan  an  emphatic  “No,” 
and  wearily  let  them  drop  again.  j 

“Why,  you  liavo  envied  me  my  daily  trip  there  for  , 
ages” — they  gave  a sigh  in  unison — “and  never  would  j 
believe  mo  when  I said  it  had  its  drawbaeks.'*  I 

They  looked  too  crushed  to  answer,  hut  litmlly  one  of 
them  said,  “ I don't  believe  the  people  of  earth  would  have  j 
dariHl  to  In'at  you  us  they  tn*:Ucd  us,” 

Father  Time  leaneil  hack  in  his  chair  and  laughed 
aloud.  '■  Let  me  hear  w'hat  they  liavc  done  to  you,”  he 
saitl.  “You  liegin,”  ncKlding  to  the  ehild  who  sal  nean^st 
to  him,  an  attenuated  little  crouturo  with  hollow'  cheeks. 
She  raised  her  head,  and  h<‘gan,  in  u feeble  voiee: 

“I  am  so  weak  that  I can  hai’dly  s|K*uk.  for  I have  hatl 
the  nu»st  droadful  day  that  can  be  imagined.  I took  my 
plact*  by  a nice-apiiearing  little  boy,  whowtj  mischievous 
look  and  dancing  eyes  altracttHl  mo  to  him  at  once.  At 
tirst  I got  on  very  well;  he  w‘emed  to  take  a fancy  to  me. 
But  after  a while  he  grew  careleas,  ilropped  his  lM>oks, 
yawned  and  stretched.  Then  he  begun  to  get  into  mis-  | 
chief,  and  did  rnor<'  naughty  tilings  in  tlm  cfjurse  of  :m  ^ 
hour  than  I imagined  could  be  done  in  a day:  and  so  mat-  | 


ters  went  on  from  bad  to  worse.  I felt  myself  wasting 
away,  but  In*  never  once  tbonglit  of  me,  never  gave  me 
another  bit  of  attention,  and  I thought  I should  not  liva 
to  get  home.  Finally,  when  his  mamma  camo  in,  and 
wuiiUkI  to  know  what  he  hail  been  doing,  the  naughty 
cliibl  threw  all  the  blame  of  liis  neglecUnl  duties  on  me; 
said  that  1 was  a ‘hateful  Time  to  go  so  fast,'  and  called 
me  a hiindml  other  unjust  names.  I am  so  tired  I— so 
tired  1” 

Fatlier  Time  smiled  pityingly,  and  stroked  his  |KX3r 
cliUd's  head. 

'*  You  have  been  terribly  wasted,  my  dear;  I know  bow 
unpleasant  iluit  is.  But  never  fear;  a gocal  sleep  will 
quite  restore  you. — What  have  you  to  say,  my  s»oii  ?”  to 
the  next  child. 

“LcM)k  at  me,”  moaned  the  one  questioned.  “1  am 
one  mass  of  broiscs  from  head  to  foot.  I can  hardly 
w’ulk.  1 was  never  so  tn*ated  in  my  life.” 

“ Wliat  ha.s  happened  hi  you  ?*’ 

“I  went  into  the  liouso  of  a child  who  wH-mod  very 
fond  of  study,  anti  whom  I thought  wouUI  l>e  very  plea- 
sant comiuuiy.  Stupid  little  thing!” — wdlli  a burst  of  rage 
— “she  begun  to  practice  her  music, and  that  inomeni  I 
felt  a sliurp  |>ain  ; she  set  to  work  lieating  me  with  all  lier 
might  and  main,  great  irregular  thumps,  now  on  my  head, 
now  on  my  shtmlderK,  until  I thought  I must  scream.  I 
did  gixwin  and  moan ; it  was  all  of  no  use,  for  she  went  on, 
as  it  f«*emed  to  me,  forever.  By-and-by  lier  tt‘o<*her  came 
in,  and  that  W'os  lietter,  for  although  he  beat  me.  it  was  in 
an  entirely  ditferent  way,  thatdid  not  hurt  at  all.  It  was 
.as  if  he  were  curessiiig  me.  But  the  little  vixen  Ijelalxir- 
e<l  mo  again,  and  I am  all  black  and  blue.” 

“ Never  mind,  |ss>r  hoy,”  said  Father  Time.  **  You  will 
be  all  right  to-morrow:  hut  I have  had  enough  of  such 
beatings  to  sympathize  witlt  you  fully.” 

“They  have  neither  of  them  Kutfered  ns  much  as  I.”re- 
mai*ke<l  a thin!  young  Time,  in  a pathetic,  sub<Uied  voice, 
“ for  they  at  least  wore  abused  in  an  oi>en  sort  of  way; 
hut  I have  been  iiioiiiflwl  lieyond  conception.  Shortly 
after  niy  arrival  in  the  world  I entered  the  house  of  a re- 
s{MH*tabl6  middle-aged  woman:  you  know  I have  always 
l>e<Mi  fond  of  associating  with  my  elders,  and  I thought 
that  I should  be  likely  to  learn  something  from  lier  which 
might  Is*  of  use  to  me.” 

“Quite  right,  my  child,” said  Father  Time,  nodding  his 
approv'al. 

“But  there  never  was  agreater  mistake.”  continued  his 
son.  “From  morning  until  night  that  same  rospeetahle 
middle-aged  lady  lias  done  nothing  but  attempt  to  hide 
me,  O.S  if  I were  wunething  to  be  o.shame<l  of;  I,  a scion  of 
the  oldest  house  in  existence;  I,  a Time  with  a jxsligree 
which  g(s>s  farther  imek  than  Adam,  though  it  consists  of 
only  one  generation  besides  my  owm.”  (He  said  this  with 
such  pride  that  the  trillions  of  dejected  Times  for  one  sec- 
ond really  straightened  themselves  with  family  feeling.) 
“The  first  thing  that  she  did  was  to  cover  my  face  with 
the  most  disgusting  paint  and  jKnvder  that  were  ever  in- 
vented. sighing  all  the  time  about  wrinkles,  crow's-feet, 
und  the  ravages  of  time.  Then  she  put  on  some  untidy 
mess  of  hair  all  over  my  forehead,  und  into  my  very 
eyes,  after  which  she  dressed  me  in  a style  which  made 
mo  blush  under  the  )>aint.  Bucli  furlielow's!  aiich  gew- 
gsiwsj  Then  followed  visits  and  conversations.  Sho 
giggled;  she  simpered;  she  talked  to  me  and  of  me  us  if 
I were  a halw  in  arms;  why,  she  talked  like  Mother  Gtnise 
herself,  and  Father  Gander,  and  the  whole  faintly  of 
geese.”  indignantly.  “ I diK^bare  it  made  iny  hliKwl  l>oil.” 

Father  Time  looked  grave.  “I  know  thousands  of 
such  W'omen,''  Ito  said,  “who  are  aslmnusl  of  their  ac- 
tpialntanco  with  us.  Very  foolish  of  them,  since  they 
can  not  jiossibly  cut  us,  and  since,  if  they  only  knew  it, 
there  is  no  alliance  in  the  world  more  iiiglily  resiwtable. 
Cheer  up.  my  dear.  You  have  nothing  to  be  aslmmcHl  of. 
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—And  now  UOl  uic  your  exporieiice,”  to  a fourth  younjr  ' “ Can’t  we  stay  longer  than  two  weeks  ?"  I asked  father 

Tinio.  who  wa.s  holding  his  head  with  ls>th  hands,  and  | one  morning. 

^Mining  in  agony.  j “VV'e'II  stay  until  the  butter  givw  <»ut,”  he  replied, 

••  I am  tired  almost  to  death,  if  a Time  could  die."  was  ' laughing, 
the  it-ply.  ” I have  been  with  a poet.”  The  nearest  place  to  get  butter  was  twenty  miles  away, 

*‘(»t>od  things  in  their  way,”  rcunarked  bis  father.  | and  as  it  was  disapix-aring  rapidly,  owing  to  the  appetites 
But  this  one  wasn’t  a g»HMl  one,  thmigli  he  thought  | of  growing  lx>yK,  father  had  already  wurntKl  us  of  tlio  ne- 
himself  so.  And  the  worst  <)f  it  all  was  that  he  iusis|)ted  ct»SKity  of  economy  in  that  direction.  We  were,  after  that, 
upon  writing  an  <Mle  to  Time.  Bef<»re  the  day  wa.s  over  1 very  sjMiring  in  our  use  of  butter,  and  it  w^enuHl  tobi«l  fair 
I almost  wished  that  you.  my  dear  father,  hud  never  ex-  j to  lust  longer  than  the  promised  two  w'eeks.  As  the  guide 
isUsl.”  I was  preparing  sup|M'r  one  evening,  father  said.  "Will,  1 

" I know  the  man  you  mean, ’’said  Father  Time,  grave-  | wish  that  you  would  go  down  to  the  spring  and  get  wine 
ly : “he  lives  in  every  town  on  the  globe,  and  is  the  | water;  and,  Charlie,  you  go  too,  and  bring  up  sonic  but- 
grc*atesl  time-waster  on  recortl.  You  look  thin  with,  the  ' ter.”  It  %vu.s  a simple  request,  but  thereby  hangs  the  tale 
fatigue. — Why.  why.  what  is  this  f”  ! of  my  lirsl  and  only  lx?ar  hunt. 

A Ixuuitiful  child  slep|ie<l  up  liefore.  Father  Time,  and  Wo  started  off,  and  sotui  came  to  the  spring.  The 
sniilcil  in  answer  to  his  exclamation.  i path  led  around  it  into  a thicket  of  hucklebt-rry  bushes. 

" Don’t  you  know  me.  papa  ?”  . Will  proiKxscxI  that  wc  should  pick  some  for  supjx'r.  We 

“Are  you— is  it  jKissible— can  y<m  be  one  of  my  cliil-  plungWl  into  the  thicket,  and  soon  were  busy  picking  the 
dren  ? What  has  hap|>cned  to  make  you  so  lovely  f”  ‘ delicious  fruit.  We  had  not  been  occupii*d  in  thi.s  manner 
"1  have  lieen  iniprovetl.”  was  tlic  answer.  "I  have  , very  long  when  we  heard  a crashing  in  the  hii.slies  near 
never  had  a hapjiier  day  in  all  my  life.”  i the  spring,  and  as  we  Kxiketi  l>ack,  we  saw  a great  black 

Her  brtitbers  and  sisters  hsiked  up  in  amazement.  i bear.  He  wn.s  not  fifty  feet  away  fr»»m  us,  and  was  gazing 

“Yes,  I ibiiik  X am  the  only  one  of  u.s  all  who  ha.s  been  into  the  spring  with  a complacent  air. 
fortunate  to-day.  I wont  into  the  house  of  the  dearest  ■ "He’s  looking  at  himself,”  said  Will, 
child  in  all  the  world.  Why,  the  first  thing  that  she  did  “See  him  grin,”  I replied,  divided  between  fear  and 
W4is  tt>  kiss  and  ]K*t  me.  and  say,  ‘ Dear  Time,  let  us  st*e  curicaiity. 

how  we  can  ludp  each  other  to-day.’  From  the  moment  ‘ “Thinks  he’s  handsome,”  whispered  Will. 

I came  until  tin*  moment  I left  she  never  faltered.  In  the  * Bruin  looked  over  in  our  direction  with  an  annoyed 
first  place,  she  studieil  her  lessons  with  great  diligence — ” i expression,  and  we  decided  to  suspend  our  remarks  as  to 
* ' Ah !”  said  Father  Time,  “ that  is  what  makes  your  eyes  his  |K*rs()nal  appearance  until  some  more  eonvenient  time 
shine  so  brightly.”  I — when  ho  wjw  further  away,  in  fact.  He  continued  to 

“Then  slie  played  with  some  little  friends,  and  was  al-  peer  intently  into  the  spring,  and  we  were  beginning  to 
ways  sweet  and  gentle  with  them.  She  talked  so  cheer-  get  im|mtient,  when,  to  our  horror,  he  slowly  extended 
fully  and  lovingly—”  his  jkiw.  and  without  much  trouble  fished  up  our  butter 

“ That  is  what  gives  your  lips  that  lovely  smile,”  said  pail.  He  calmly  seated  himself  on  the  gnnuul,  and  taking 
Father  Time  again.  tlie  j>ail  l>etw«en  his  hind-paws,  regarded  it  reflwtively  for 

“She  helped  thtm  in  various  little  ways;  picked  up  a few  moments.  He  seemed  lost  in  thought.  Then  ho 
one  when  she  fell,  fetched  some  toys  to  aiiiUHe  another — , smiled  blandly,  and  slowly  passed  one  of  liis  .strong  forc- 
did  all  she  could  to  make  them  happy.  And  when  I left  claws  around  the  rim  of  the  |s»il.  He  rei>eatcd  tlie  ojjera- 
her  tills  evening,  she  was  as  much  improved  as  I.  Do  you  , tion,  while  Will  and  I looked  on  in  des|Miir. 
wonder  that  I have  had  a happy  day  ?”  i “ Mayl>e  he  can't  get  the  top  off."  w'hisjK*red  Will. 

“ No,  indeed,”  replied  Father  Time,  wliile  his  children  j Ho  hud  hardly  spoken,  when,  with  a .slight  rattle,  the 

crietl,  in  chorus,  j coverfell  totheground,  Willgroaned.  The  liear  paused, 

“ Oh.  I wish  there  had  been  more  like  her!”  looked  puzzled,  smelled  tbe  butter  suspiciously,  and  sat 

*•  Well,”  said  the  father,  " now  go  to  Inti,  you  |»oor  un-  1 looking  at  it  with  the  air  of  a scientific  investigator. 
f<*rtiinate  creatures,  and  slec*p  off  your  woes.  My  rheu-  "He  thinks  lliat  it  is  oh'omargHrine,”  whispered  Will. 

matiMm  has  di.sap{x^ared.  and  1 shall  be  able  to  go  to  earth  ' But  no.  If  Bruin  did  for  a moment  doubt  the  integ- 

myself  to-morrow’.  Re|x?at  our  motto  once  more.”  rity  of  our  butter,  bis  doubts  bad  vanisbed;  for  with  one 

With  one  voice  the  trillions  of  children  n'plied : “ Tein-  sw'ecp  of  his  great  tongiie  he  transferred  about  two  ]M>unds 
pin*  Kugil.  Good-night.”  of  it  into  his  mouth,  Willgroaned.  Bruin  pausi'd,  and 

. to  our  excited  imaginations  looked  in  «)ur  direction,  as  if 

he  would  lms*e  liked  some  boy  to  eat  with  his  butter. 

MY  BE.Ml  HUNT.  We  r(‘muiiie<l  perfectly  quiet  while  he  finished  the  con- 

BY  ALLAN  FoHMAN.  tents  of  the  pail,  lie  licked  out  the  last  particle,  and  then 

IT  wasn't  a regular  l>ear  hunt;  that  is,  I didn’t  do  nearly  I carefully  turned  the  |>ail  over  and  licked  off  the  ImUom 
us  much  hunting  a.s  the  bear  did.  I did  nut  start  out  \ and  sides.  After  he  had  Nuti.sfied  himsidf  that  then«  was 
intending  to  hunt.  He  did.  I went  to  get  the  butter,  I no  more,  he  rose  and  lookeil  into  the  spring.  He  .seemed 
when — ■ But  I am  getting  oliead  of  my  story.  It  was  | discontented  for  a moment,  but  the  rec-ollection  of  his  sup- 
wben  I was  about  thirteen  yeare  old  that  my  father  tix>k  1 |kt  brighlene<l  him  up,  and  casting  a loving  glance  at  the 
my  brother  and  myself  camping  with  him  in  the  Adinm-  | empty  pail,  he  trotted  off,  “the  bi^t  greased  h’ar  in  the 
daokK.  We  pitch^  our  tent  at  the  head  of  Uttle  Tupi>er  north  woods,”  as  our  guide  afterward  remarkcil. 
r.Ake.  There  wa-s  a spring  of  fine  cold  water  not  far  back  j When  be  had  gone  a safe  distance,  Will  and  I sadly 
in  the  woc.k1s.  So.  after  making  our  liecis  out  of  pine  ' picked  up  the  |>ail  and  walked  Ixick  to  camp.  Father  was 
boiifi-hs.  building  a fire,  and  setting  up  the  table,  we  went  | getting  uneasy,  and  had  startixl  to  meet  us.  When  we 
<lowii  to  the  spring,  and  put  our  butler— which  wa.s  in  a ■ told  him  our  adventure,  he  ran  liack  to  tamp,  and  getting 
tiu  puil  fitted  with  a water-tiglit  cover— in  it  to  keep  o<k>1.  j tbe  guide,  dogs,  and  lilsrifie,  starte<l  in  pursuit  of  the  thief. 

A 1 1 went  well  for  tlie  first  few  days.  Father  ami  bro-  | A little  later  we  lieiinl  a shot,  and  lx*fore  long  father  re- 
th<»r  Will  (who  was  fifteen)  shot  a deer,  so  that  we  had  tumed,  bringing  tbe  licar's  skin,  and  some  choie(>  puH'es  of 
plenty  of  veiii.son.  The  gtildecatight  a quantity  of  trout,  hts  ficsli  for  supper.  I.4»ck  of  butter  compel  letl  us  to  break 
an<l  we  were  enjoying  ourselves  so  thoroughly  that  we  be-  ' up  camp  next  day.  and  notwithstunding  the  Ix'aiitifullx'ar- 
giin  to  dread  the  time  when  we  should  have  to  return  skin  rug  Will  ami  I have  in  our  room,  we  never  quite 
home.  forgave  the  thief  who  stole  our  butter. 
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VOLUMK  III. 


HANSCHK.V  VOX  MOKK(ilTT. 
ri^UANSLATED  into  Kn^liKh,  the  name  of  this  bri^jhl- 
1 faced  tisiier-hoy  is  “Little  Jack."  Mdiik^iit  is  a bar- 
ren  peninsula  forming  the  soutbeastcrn  extremity  of  Rh- 
an  isliiTHl  oir  the  <s>uHt  of  IVusKUi,  in  the  Baltic  Scu. 

The  Mdnkjmtcs,  lUs  the  inhabitants  of  the  wild  and  com- 
fortlesK  strip  (»f  land  call  themselves,  are  distin^ui.shiHl  h)* 
many  original  tmibs  in  dr<>SH,  cuNtonis.  and  lanjrna^'. 
They  are  a jjcculinr  race,  opposing;  anything'  new  that 
eoines  to  them  from  the  outside  world,  and  clinging  stub- 
bornly to  the  ways  and  manners  <>f  their  anci*siors. 

A'ct  tliese  |>ooplc  have  kind  hearts,  and  many  of  the  1x>ys 
and  girls  wlio  lead  con-strained  liv<>s  in  our  gr<‘at  citii'S 
might  well  envy  the  fj*ee<lom  and  fun  enjoyed  by  Little 
Jack  as  he  I’oams  up  and  down  the  sllon^  gathering  shells, 
and  ]daying  hule*and-?leek  with  the  snowH*ap|M*»l  waves. 

One  of  these  days,  when  he  grows  up.  be  will  without 
doubt  1m>  a sailor  i>r  a lishertnau,  us  all  his  forefathers 
have  been.  Even  now  he  is  all  e<iuipped.  with  his  home- 
spun vest  and  wide  hat  tie<l  so  closidy  under  his  chin. 
Rres<‘nlly  he  will  Is*  |>ennitt<H)  to  help  his  father  with  an 
oar.  and  then  the  time  will  come  when  be  himself  will 
command  some  bmvc  bout  as  it  rides  out  over  the  billows. 


THE  INVENTION  OE  THE  .STOCKING-LOOM. 
T^EARLY  two  liundr**<l  years  ago,  when  Queen  Kliza- 
1 1 beth  was  seated  on  the  throne  of  England,  there  lived 
in  the  quiet  little  village  of  WtssllKtrougli,  in  Nottingham- 
shire, a mcslest,  earnest,  thoughtful  lK>y  calknl  William 
S<»  gr»*at  was  his  l<»ve  f(»r  study  and  for  reading  of 
almost  any  kind  that,  after  Knishing  Mdiool,  his  imrents 
sent  him  to  ('amhridge. 

One  day,  while  mil  for  a walk,  William  saw  a young 
girl  sitting  at  a cottage  dfior  knitting  a Htm*king.  Very 
MKUi  he  made  her  luNpiaintimce.  and  during  the  visits  he 
)mid  her  lie  would  mnl  aloud  while  she  phi'll  her  knitting- 
needles.  When  tired  of  reading.  William  frequently  sug- 
gi'sU'd  a raiiihle  in  the  Helds.  Imt  Nellie  nearly  always  n*- 
fused,  giving  its  her  reitson  that  her  work  must  lie  uUetid- 


ed  to,  and  that  she  dare  not  lay  it  a.side  for  pleasure.  Of 
course  her  lover  admiKMl  her  industrj*.  but  he  could  not 
lielp  wondering  if  Rotne  means  could  not  be  discovered  by 
whirli  stoi’kings  might  ls‘  made  mon*  quickly. 

In  time  William  became  a clergyman,  and  he  married 
Nellie.  But  his  income  wa.s  very  small,  ami  they  had  to 
save  in  every  i«».wihle  way.  Nellie  .saw  with  pain  the  care- 
worn look  on  his  brow:  she  knew  too  well  wliy  it  had  wt- 
tleil  there.  At  length  a happy  thought  Hashed  uenkss  her 
mind— she  would  send  for  her  knitting-needles,  and  liegiii 
her  stocking-knitting  again.  She  knew  tlier<‘  would  lie 
no  ditlh’ulty  in  selling  any  numln'r  of  stockings  she  might 
make.  Her  iiewlles  movisl  so  quickly  that  befow  long  the 
amount  of  work  completed  was  sutlicieiit  to  otfer  for  sale. 

Ah  William  sat  waU'bing  Ins  wife’s  neeilles,  he  cai*eful* 
ly  obscn'cd  how  the  loojjs  were  made,  and  bow  the  same 
threail  travelleil  rouml  and  round  the  .stis'king.  foniiing  a 
new  l<K»p  every  time  it  ijassed  tlii*ough  an  old  one.  As  ho 
watcbeil  Kellie's  Hngers,  the  idea  gradually  dawned  n|>on 
him  bow  n machine  might  In>  inventcnl  to  do  the  work  in- 
stead; and  after  much  phvnning  ho  succeeded  in  inuking 
the  small  model  of  a knitting  fmme.  Di'lightcd  with  his 
succi*sN.  he  went  to  London,  where,  after  much  ditKculty, 
lie  gained  access  to  Lord  Hunsdon,  one  of  the  Quih'Ii'k  min- 
isters, who  informed  Queen  ElizalM'th  that  a {loor  (mrson 
he  knew  hail  a womb*rful  mnehine  for  making  stockings, 
whii’h  he  wanted  her  Majesty  to  insiKi't.  Tin*  Qmt*n  re- 
fu.setl  the  imteiii  iKK'ause  the  machine  only  made  woollen 
stockings. 

William  was  very  much  disajqsnnted,  hut  he  resolved 
neverthele.ss  to  rairy  out  his  plans.  For  seven  or  eight 
years  he  patiently  work«l  away,  improving  his  mai'hine, 
until  at  length  ho  completed  a fnune  delicate  enough  for 
silk  work.  With  this  ho  made  a )mir  of  silk  .stockings, 
which  he  fortliwith  forwanleil  to  the  Quin'ii.  KliuilHqli 
]>rai.si‘d  their  Isiuity  and  elasticity,  but  giive  him  nothing 
for  them. 

As  the  time  {lassed  on,  William’sexpimsps  iiicreaseil.  and 
although  be  bad  made  considerable  money,  it  bad  been 
necessary  to  s)>oml  so  niucb  on  las  tmu'liincs  Ibat  very 
little  profit  nunaiiml.  The  .sale,  1<mj.  of  the  wiiven  st<x*k- 
ings  was  biudcretl  by  jiopular  prejudice,  and,  added  to  all 
this,  bis  friend  at  court  was  deml. 

At  this  crisis,  I>s*’s  stocking-l<H»m,  which  was  being  dis- 
cusseil  far  ami  wide.  Is'came  an  objivt  of  interest  to  Hiuiry 
IV.  of  Franci',  who  sent  William  an  invitation  to  remove 
to  that  country.  Thither  the  inventor  wont,  hojiing  great 
things  from  royal  patronage,  and  taking  with  lain  a few 
workmen,  s«*t  ap  his  machinery  at  Rouen.  For  a short 
time  he  carried  on  a brisk,  thriving  tradi*,  and  Is'gaii  to 
indulge  the  Indief  that  his  bust  days  would  Im'  his  hrighU>st, 
wlien  suddenly  his  hopes  wen*  cnishwl  by  the  as.sassiiiuti<m 
of  Henry  by  Ravaillac.  Tins  sad  event  put  an  end  to 
the  success  of  William.  The  French  jKsiple  reganled  liim 
with  suspicion  both  os  a Protestant  and  us  an  Eiigli.sliinaii, 
and  after  wandering  ulKUit  from  plu(*(*  to  plaix*.  he  died, 
broki'ii -hearted  and  almo-st  starving,  in  Paris. 

To-day.  inachino-madc  stockings  an>  worn  by  the  fieople 
of  all  civilizeil  cmintri<*s.  ami  thousands  iii>on  thousands 
of  dollars  are  mmle  by  their  manufacture. 
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THE  TAEKING  EEAVES.* 

Bn  inMfan  Sterj. 

BY  WILLIAM  0.  STODDARD. 


Chapter  XXII. 

NLY  a few  of  tiie  Ajiaeht^ 
braves  went  across  tlic 
river.  Many  Bears  did 
not  ffo,  and  those  wlio  did 
came  Imck  almost  imme- 
duktoly.  Murray WMnisaw 
very  clearly  that  imthiii^ 
mure  could  be  dune  in  be- 
half of  j)eace. 

“Send  Waminjr  come 
withbravesriiiquirwl  Many 
lk*ars,  when  at  last  bis  whole 
M***  M'aa  gathered,  im{Nitient  to 
I away. 

«*o:  we  two  will  stay  and  help 
take  care  k>f  ramp.  Pale-faces  make  biij 
peat*<‘  with  Li]>un>i  not  hmjf  ajfo.  Bud  for 
us  to  strike  them.'' 

The  chief  <h>u1(1  understand  that.  An  Indian 
of  any  trils*  is  held  to  lie  Iwund  by  the  treaties  made 
by  hU  people.  Murray  did  not  hwe  anything,  therefore, 
in  the  pcssl  opinion  of  his  new  frietuls  by  refusing  to  ac- 
comiJHiiy  them.  The  only  reply  of  Many  Bears  was: 
“LVhl  GisHl.  Stay  with  camp.  Lodge  ready.  Lipen.s 
never  get  near  camp.  All 
safe.*' 

Many  Bears  was  thinking 
of  Murray's  assertion  tliat  his 
enemies  would  surely  come 
t/>  attack  him.  and  he  did  not 
intend  to  let  tliem  get  by  him 
in  the  dark.  They  came  pret- 
ty near  it,  though,  widely  as 
the  A|)(*(*hi<M  spriwl  thom- 
wives,  and  keenly  as  they 
ke|>t  up  their  Io»>k-out.  To- 
lu-gt>-to-de's  grand  “circuit” 
would  have  succeeded,  and  he 
Would  have  dashed  in  U|K>n 
the  unpn>te<'ted  camp,  if  it 
Uu<l  not  IxsMi  for  a meredw’urf 
of  a young  brave  who  had 
stolen  that  op|>ortunity  hi  go 
on  liLs  “tirst  war-path.”  He 
had  d«>ne  so  without  ]>ermis- 
aioii  from  his  ehler^*.  ami  so 
kept  well  away  frtmi  them 
for  fear  some  old  warrior  or 
<-hief  might  send  him  back  to 
cujnp  in  disgrace.  Boy  as  he 
was,  li<»wever.  hi.s  ears  were 
of  the  lx>st,  and  he  knew  the 
round  of  the  feet  <»f  many 
IjorsseM.  He  listcited  for  a mo* 

niefit.  mid  then  he  knew  by 
the  Hudilen  silence  that  they 
had  huittsl. 

Thus  was  the  moment  that 
the  spiert  of  Tw'o  Knives  came 
RM*in;g^  up  to  announce  the 
siixpieious  change  of  direction 
on  t)i€^  part  of  the  minem. 
and  the  chief  was  considering 
the  niiAtter. 
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“Not  go  liack  to  camp  ?” 

“No.”  said  one  of  the  Lilian  braves,  iiointing  toward 
the  south.  ‘'All  palefacra  go  that  way.” 

"Vgh!  G<xxl.  Pale -face  chief  very  cunning.  Not 
want  to  run  against  Aiwches.  Go  way  around.  Get  there 
ls?fon*  we  do.  We  ride.” 

' Tlie  Apache  ls»y  liad  not  waltiHl  for  them  to  start  again. 
He  had  promptly  whcele<l  his  i>ony.  and  dashed  away 
through  the  darkness  witii  the  news.  He  had  not  fur  to 
j g«>  before  he  fell  in  with  a squad  of  his  own  people,  and 
his  work  was  done.  Older  and  wi.ser  braves  than  hiiii- 
I self,  with  eyt's  and  «‘ars  as  k<‘en  ns  his  own,  rode  forward 
i to  keep  watch  of  the  advancing  Lilians,  while  the  others 
lasluKl  their  ponies  and  darted  away  tosiircod  the  warning. 

Many  Bears  hud  no  notion  of  fighting  so  terrible  an 
; enem^’  with  less  than  his  whole  force,  and  he  was  in  no 
I hiiny  to  begin.  Orders  were  sent  for  everj  lanly  to  fall 
. back  without  allowing  themselves  to  bo  scvii.  and  the  Li- 
lians were  allowed  to  come  right  along,  with  tlie  mistaken 
iklea  that  they  wore  about  to  make  a surprise.  Tliey 
n;oved  in  two  lung  scatteml  ranks,  one  about  a hundred 
: yanis  in  mlvanee  of  the  other,  whe^i  suddenly  old  To-la- 
go-to-do  himself  rose  in  his  saddle,  and  sent  back  a low 
wanking  cry. 

; He  had  seen  shadowy  forms  flitting  along  in  the  gloom 
around  him.  and  he  was  not  sure  but  he  hod  heaid  the 
liout  of  Inxifs  upon  the  sod.  In  half  a minute  after  he 
had  uttered  the  warning  cry  which  so  suddenly  lialled  his 
warriors,  he  was  quite  sure  he  heard  such  sounds,  and  a 
great  many  others. 

First  came  a scattering  but  hot  and  rapid  crash  of  rifle 
firing;  then  a fierce  cho- 
nks  of  whoops  and  yells; 
then.  Iiefore  the  two 
rank.s  of  Lipans  could 
join  in  oike  bod}',  a wild 
rush  of  shouting  home- 
men  duslied  in  between 
them.  Then*  was  a 
twanging  of  liows,  a 
clutter  of  lances,  and 
iikon*  firing,  with  gn*at- 
er  danger  of  someUidy 
getting  hit  than  there 
had  lKH*n  at  first.  Then 
in  a moment  Two  Knives 
found  his  little  band  us- 
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sailed  ou  all  sides  at  once  by  sti|)crior  Jiunil>er«.  The  | 
ortliTS  of  Miiiiy  Bears  wei-e  that  the  rear  rank  of  his  foes 
should  only  l>e  kept  ut  buy  at  tlrst.  so  timt  he  could  cen- 
tre nearly  all  lus  forao  u|wu  the  fonnnosl  squad.  Tins 
latter  coiituined  a hare  two  dozen  of  chosen  warriors, 
ai\d  their  courage  and  skill  were  of  little  uae:  in  such  a 
wild  hurly-burly.  To-la-go-to-de  and  three  more  warriors 
even  sulTcn'd  the  Uisjfrafe  of  Ijcing  knocked  from  their 
ponies,  tied  up,  and  led  away  toward  the  Ainudie  village 
Hs  prisoners. 

The  r«ir  rank  of  the  Li]mns  hu<i  mode  a bravo  charge, 
and  it  had  taught  them  all  they  needwl  to  know.  The 
battle  wjiN  h>st,  and  their  only  n^maining  hope  was  in  the 
spiHsl  of  their  horses.  They  turiuxl  fnnn  that  fruitless 
charge  iw  one  inuu,  utid  rotle  swdftly  away — swiftly,  hut 
not  wildly,  for  they  were  veterans,  and  they  kept  well 
together.  A few  of  the  A|tacheH  followwl  in  pursuit,  hut 
the  liiHiiis  were  well  mounted.  The  approach  of  night 
favore<l  them,  and  in  the  darkness  tho  main  body  made 
its  way  to  tho  .shelter  of  the  mountain  pus.s  in  safety. 

Even  before  the  Apaches  hml  sot  out  to  fijid  their  Lipan 
enemies,  Murray  and  Hteve  made  their  way  acrtiss  the  fonl, 
and  were  guided  by  a bright-eyed  boy  to  the  lodge  which 
bad  been  set  apart  for  them. 

**  N«»w,  Steve,”  said  Murray,  “ you  stay  here  awhile.  I 
can  do  some  things  Is-tter  if  I’m  alone.” 

“All  right;”  and  8teve  threw  himself  dow'n  on  the 
blanket  he  liatl  sprt^  uix)u  the  gross. 

The  lotlges  of  the  chief  were  not  far  apart  from  each 
other,  and  Murray  had  not  gone  twenty  stejw  before  he 
found  himself  in  front  of  one  of  them,  and  face  to  face  with 
a very  stout  and  dark-complex iom*<l  j«]uaw.  But  if  she  hud 
Is'cn  u wari'ior  in  the  most  hideous  wur-|>aint  she  could 
not  have  exiMs'tetl  a man  like  Bend  Warning  to  be  staillcd 
so  at  meeting  her. 

Perliu|js  siie  did  not  notice  the  tremor  which  went  over 
him  from  head  to  foot,  or  lliat  hU  voice  wits  a little  liu  ky 
when  he  spoke  to  lier.  At  all  events,  she  answered  him 
promptly  enough,  for  at  that  moment  tlierc  was  nobtxly  in 
sight  or  liearing  for  whose  approval  or  disapproval  Mother 
Dolores  cunsl  a button.  The  two  girls  within  tho  tent 
wm^  not  worth  considering. 

Mtirray  hud  tistsl  his  eyes  to  some  pnrjtoac.  when  ho  had 
watched  Dolort'S  ut  her  cooking,  and  his  first  words  bod 
nia<le  her  his  very  gtsKi  friend. 

" Squaw  of  great  chief.  H<iuaw  great«x»k.  Know  how.” 

“ Is  Bend  Warning  hungry  i" 

“ Not  now.  Eat  eiumgh.  <Tri*at  chief  and  warriors  go 
after  Li{>uns.  Pule-faocs  .stay  in  camp.” 

“They  will  all  eat  a heap  when  they  come  Wk.  Bring 
Li|tan  scalps,  too.” 

“The  Litums  are  enemies  of  tho  Ajiaclies.  The  Mexi- 
cans are  friemls.” 

“The  Mexican.Hl’’  excluinu'<l  Dolores. 

“ Yes.  (Ti*eat  chief  marry  Mexican  squaw.  Handsome. 
Good  cook.” 

“ I am  an  Apache.” 

“ Yi*h,  Aiwho  now.  Mexican  long  ago.  Foj^-l  all 
about  it.  AH  alsmt  Santa  Maria—”  | 

“ No,  no;  the  Talking  Ijcaf  ivmiemliers  that.” 

•\ml  the  vvonmn  nervously  snatched  from  her  Ikjs- 
om  the  leaf  of  the  magiuine  ou  which  was  printed  the 
picture  of  the  Virgin  mul  Child,  and  held  it  out  to  Mnrn\y.  . 
He  could  but  dimly  see  what  it  was,  but  heguesscsl  right, 
for  lie  said,  iustuutly: 

“ You  n'liiemlsT  that,  do  you?  I siipiMWS'  you  never 
kiu‘Vk'  liow  to  lead.  Not  many  of  Vni  do,  <lown  there. 
Till-  A[ku'1m*s  came  one  day  and  <iuried  you  off.  Horses, 
mull's,  cattle,  gisni  ctsik — kilUnl  all  the  rest.” 

“How  do  you  know' ?“  suddenly  interrupted  Dolora.s. 

“ I reiiicmlMM'  all  that.  Don't  want  to.  but  1 can’t  help  it. 
Same  tiling  liapiK'iis  a gi'cat  many  times.  Apachi's  an'  ’ 


gi*eal  waiTiors.  Many  Bi'ars  is  u great  chief.  Bring  Imck 
heap  of  prisoners  every  time.” 

She  WU.S  telling  Muiray  what  he  wanteil  to  know,  blithe 
saw  that  he  must  ask  his  qui^tions  candully.  for.  as  he  said 
to  himwlf : “ 1 never  saw  a woman  ho  completely  Indiuii- 
ized.  She  is  nion^  of  an  Apache  than  a Mexican  now.” 

Ho  talked  and  Dolores  anHwered  him.  and  all  the  while 
the  tw'o  girls  heard  every  wonl.  Ni-lia-be  would  have  likisl 
to  make  comments  every  now'  and  then,  and  it  was  quite  a 
(rial  to  lie  cum{>elh‘d  to  kiH'p  so  still,  hut  Ititii  would  not 
have  spoken  on  any  account.  It  secmeil  to  her  as  if  Do- 
lores were  telling  all  that  to  her  instead  of  to  Bimd  Warn- 
ing. Bhe  found  herstdf  thinking  almost  aloud  alxiut  him. 

“What  a kind,  sweet  voice  he  bast  He  can  not  s|)cuk 
A}»u‘he.  I know  he  i.s  good.” 

In  another  inoment  she  again  came  near  betraying  her- 
self, for  the  words  were  on  her  very  lijw  liefore  she  could 
slop  them  and  still  them  down  to  an  excitixl  whisper. 

“ He  is  not  talking  even  Mexican  now.  It  is  the  tongue 
of  the  Talking  Leaves,  and  I can  hoar  what  he  says.” 

More  than  that,  for  she  sixm  fouml  that  she  could  repeat 
them  over  and  over  to  hci’self,  and  knew  wliut  they  meant. 
Murray  hail  bilked  to  D«>loras  as  long  as  wa.s  |H*rmitt«l 
i by  Indian  ideas  of  propriety,  and  it  was  just  a.s  he  wa.s 
: turning  aw'ay  from  her  tlmt  he  said  to  himself,  aloud  and 
in  English:  “1  am  iiotiiuKtaken.  Bbc  is thcKame  w'oman. 
Who  would  have  thought  she  could  forget  so  ? I am  ou 
the  right  track  now.”  And  thou  he  walked  away. 

He  hail  not  gone  far.  however,  when  his  bxilsteps  were 
checked  by  the  sound  of  war-whoops  from  the  throats  of 
tlie  triumphant  braves  on  their  l•eturn  to  tho  camp, 

“ That's  the  whix.ip  for  prisoners,”  he  exciuimeil.  “ If 
they  bring  in  any,  I must  not  let  them  see  mo  here.  I 
never  liaU'd  Apaches  more  in  my  life.  It  won't  do  to  lose 
niy  friends.  Here  they  come.” 

Ho  crept  to  tlie  «lge  of  the  bushes  and  lay  still.  There* 
w’ould  lie  a council  called  at  once,  he  knew,  and  he  would 
l>e  sent  for,  but  be  was  determined  to  wait  and  .see  what 
was  done  witli  the  prisonere. 

They  were  the  great  To-la-go-to-do  and  his  three  chiefs, 
none  of  them  hurt  to  siwak  of.  but  they  were  all  that  wore 
left  of  the  foremost  rank  of  the  Lipuns  iu  that  brief,  terri- 
ble combat. 

Other  braves  kept  back  the  mob  of  squaws  and  children, 
while  the  four  distinguished  captives  wer«'  almost  carried 
into  one  of  the  lodgiw  at  the  Ixinler  of  the  bushes. 

Here  more  thongs  of  strong  deer  skin  were  tightened 
) uiK>n  their  helpless  limbs,  a strong  giiartl  of  aniiiHl  braves 
WO.S  stationcil  in  front  of  the  hxlge,  and  the  Liiuuis  were 
left  in  tho  dark  to  such  thoughts  as  might  cbnm  to  them. 

Not  an  A|Kiche  among  their  guanls  dmtineil  that  any- 
thing could  ha])|X‘n  to  the  captives.  And  yet,  within  two 
I minutes  from  tho  time  ho  was  spn*ad  iijam  his  Ixick  and 
I left  alone,  old  Two  Knives  heard  inside  the  lodge  u low' 

I wanting  hiss. 

I His  conipuiiions  alw  heard  it,  hut  neither  of  them  was 
[ so  unwise  us  to  answer  by  a sound. 

i Tlio  hiss  was  repeated,  and  now  it  was  dose  to  the  chief's 
; ear. 

“ Friend  come.  No  Tongue  is  here.  Great  chief  must 
be  snake.  Cre«*p  through  hole  in  back  of  halge.  Find 
plenty  horse.  Ride  fust.  Get  to  jiass.  Never  forget  friend. 
No  Tiniguo  come  some  tiino.” 

Even  while  he  was  whis|X’ring,  the  shar}>  edge  of  Mur- 
ray’s knife  was  busy  with  the  thongs,  and  in  a moment 
nion*  Jill  four  of  tlio  priaonerM  wen*  free — freer  to  lie  Kileiil- 
ly.  while  their  friend  re]H*ati*<l  to  each  in  turn  liis  advice 
as  to  what  tho3'  were  to  do  next. 

Their  nerves  had  not  U*eii  shaken  by  their  defwit,  ami 
when  Munay  slipiied  away  a^mi«  through  the  slit  he  had 
cut  in  the  hsigi*  cover,  he  was  followial  by  four  fomi.s  that 
made  their  way  every  bit  as  quietly  us  so  many  snakes 
could  have  done. 
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Wluit  puzzled  To-la-go-to-<le  and  his  friends  was  that 
when  they  venturetl  to  rise  U|>on  their  feet,  out  in  the  dark 
amon^r  the  h«>rses.  No  Totij^e  w:is  not  witli  them. 

” I’jfh  - Gone  r* 

“CHiiining  snake.  Stay  and  strike  Apaches.  Then 
come." 

"Good  friend.  Biff  warrior.” 

Tliey  could  not  quite  undersiand  the  matter,  hut  of  one 
ihinjf  tljey  wer*?  sure:  No  Tongue  Imd  penetruted  the 
Apache  I'amp  in  the  nu^t  daring  manner,  and  liad  set  ttiem 
free  ut  the  risk  of  his  life. 

He  had  disappeared  now,  but  they  felt  abundantly  able 
to  look  out  for  themseh'es. 

Even  the  onlinury  watchers  of  the  corml  had  left  their 
Hlationsto  join  the  ^limiting  crowd  in  camp,  who  were  boast- 
ing of  their  victory,  and  the  escaping  Litmus  could  do  about 
os  they  pleased. 

Tliey  could  Hnd  no  wcai>ou8.  but  there  were  saddles  and 
bridles  and  scores  of  fleet  steetls  to  chiHise  from,  and  it  was 
but  a few  minutes  Ix^fore  Two  Knives  and  hia  friends  were 
on  llieir  way  lhit)ugh  tlic  darkness  toward  the  river. 

Tliey  did  not  hunt  for  any  ford.  Horses  and  men  alike 
knew  liow  to  aw'im.  Once  safely  aemsK,  there  was  a great 
temptation  to  give  a whoop,  but  the  chief  forbade  it. 

*’No.  Keep  still.  No  Tongue  is  on  the  trail  of  the 
Aj*wbe.s.  Noise  bud  for  him.” 

With  Uiat  he  sprang  into  liis  saddle,  and  led  the  way  at 
a fierce  gallop. 

[to  BK  CUSnSCKD.] 

INCIDENTS  OF  THE  GREAT  FLOOD. 

IF  we  could  gather  together  the  recoitls  of  the  mighty 
flcKxl  that  lately  laid  wu.ste  the  great  valleys  of  the 
Ohio  and  Mississippi  rivers,  wc  should  have  a wonderful- 
ly terrible  yet  glorious  picture  of  peril,  sulfering,  an<l  her- 
oism. Scarcely  a town  but  has  its  own  sad  tale  of  bridges 
rnrried  away,  railroad  tracks  washed  out,  houses  lUxalcsl, 
and  whole  familiis  force<l  to  flee  ht*fore  tlie  advancing  wa- 
ters. and  in  many  eases  to  Hee  in  vain.  In  Arkansas  and 
Mississi])pi  the  mighty  " Father  of  Waters”  burst  thrr>ugli 
the  great  levees  which  the  labor  of  gcnei*alions  ho.s  built 
up  to  confine  him  within  bounds,  uiul  rushed  over  the  low- 
lying  coiintry  lx?yond,  carnr  ing  death  and  desedation  with 
him.  In  Arkans;iKCity  every  Inmse  was  thKxled,  and  fam- 
ilies retr«mt«Hi  U)  the  up|KT  stories  of  their  homes.  Many 
f.'imilies  whose  houses  were  but  of  one  story  were  forci*d 
toabandon  their  homes,  and  trust  themselves  to  small  bo4its 
4^r  rafts  hastily  put  together.  I 

A sad  fate  befell  one  such  family.  They  were  a gentle-  1 
nmn  and  his  wife  and  six  childrtui,  four  of  whont  were  be-  [ 
twrcn  the  ages  of  six  and  fourteen.  Tlie  IUmkIs  had  risen  ; 
Around  them  until  not  even  the  roof  affonksl  a safe  ref-  ] 
x>ge.  Their  only  hope  was  a small  Inuit — a “dug-out” — 
»«d  in  it  they  all  cmbnrke<l.  But  what  elianee  luul  they 
i II  such  a tiny  cmfl  an<l  in  such  a storm  ? The  story  is 
«l«»rt.  The  Ixwt  caj>sized.  ami  the  father  saved  his  wife, 
ody  u»  realize  that  they  tw<»  were  left  childk“«K. 

In  another  place  two  bnuheiw  were  alone  in  their  fa- 
tljers  house  on  the  bank  of  a creek.  The  water  rose  so 
iispidly  tliul  before  they  could  realizt*  it  the  houst*  was  sur- 
i-<>unded.  and  they  saw  no  hojK*  hut  to  trust  themselves  to 
t fie  water,  and  erideavor  to  n*ach  higher  ground,  wherc 
I liev  would  U‘  safe.  They  were  brave,  strong  lads,  but  all 
tt  »*>  weak  to  IniUIo  again.st  the  raging  torrent  into  which 
tlt'w  plung»*«l.  One  of  them  was  not  seen  more.  The 
4 ,t  fier  reache<l  a haven  of  refuge  in  a tree,  and  hud  help 
ut  hand  he  might  Imve  liv«*d  to  tell  the  fearful  tale. 
TSii  t no  aid  was  near.  It  was  twenty-four  hours  Ix-fore  he 
found,  and  then  cold  and  ex|M)Mire  had  done  their 
v^-«->rk.  The  two  brothers  had  i>erished  witliiu  n few  hours 
■yf  «>iie  another. 

31any  of  you  will  remember  the  story  of  Rupert  of 


Ware,  which  was  tohl  it)  these  pages  last  Halloween.  It 
is  such  noble  acts  as  that  of  his  tliut  light  up  the  gloomy 
narratives  nf  great  calamities.  This  story  also  lias  it.s 
bright  side.  l>oublI(‘ss  it  lta.s  many  heroes.  We  can  tell 
of  only  one. 

It  was  at  Paducah,  a river-side  town  in  Kentucky,  that 
a young  hero,  a boy  iiametl  “ Dad”  Little,  piisheil  oil'  in  his 
‘ skiff  to  rcseue  some  men  in  a flat-Uittonutl  Ijout,  whont 
I the  fierce  river  was  hurrj  ing  to  destruction  on  its  angry 
j tide.  As  soon  as  the  boy  reached  tliem.  they  si-iu'd  liis 
I lx>at  and  Hcrunihlc'd  into  it,  so  that  it  capsized.  Two  of 
j them  w'cre  drowned,  ami  the  others,  with  “Dad”  Little. 

; saved  ihcmst'lvoH  by  holding  on  to  the  overturned  boat. 
As  the  boat  fl(»ute<l  near  the  short*,  the  brave  boy  swam  to 
a tree,  and  cliinlx'd  up  into  it.  and  was  nut  rescued  frtmi 
liis  cruel  ]KJsitiou  until  six  hours  later. 


PERIL  AND  privation. 

BY  JAME.S  PAVN. 

II.— OX  THE  KEYH  OF  HONDURAS. 

\3HT0N'S  first  tusk  was  to  range  the  island.  It 
proved  to  be  thirty  miles  or  so  in  length,  hut  its  only 
inhabitants  were  birds  and  beasts;  it  was  w'cll  watered, 
and  full  of  hills  and  deep  valleys. 

In  the  latter  wer»‘  many  fruit  trees,  and  also  vines  and 
currant  buslit*.  Tl»orc  was  one  tn*e  whicli  bore  a fruit 
larger  than  an  orange,  oval  sha{>e<l,  and  brow*n  w'itliout 
and  reel  within.  This  he  dared  not  touch  until  he  saw 
the  wild  bogs  eating  it.  lest  it  should  be  }K>isonous.  Fruit 
WO.S  his  only  food.  He  hud  no  wen])on  to  kill  any  ani- 
mal, or  the  means  of  c(M>king  it  when  killed.  One  often 
reads  of  producing  firc  hy  friction,  hut  unless  one  ho.H  flint 
and  steel  this  is  very  dillicult.  Some  savages  only  know 
the  secret  of  it,  and  it  is  doubtful  whether  any  white  man 
has  ever  succeeded  in  it.  In  Philip  Ashton's  island  there 
were  no  matches. 

He  found  tortoise  eggs  in  the  sand,  which  he  dug  up 
with  a stick,  “sometimes  a hundred  and  fift}*  of  them  ut  a 
lime.”  These  lie  ate,  or  strung  on  a strip  of  imhnetU>  and 
hung  them  in  the  sun.  They  were  very  hard  and  tough, 
but  he  was  glad  to  get  them.  Enormous  serjxntH,  twelve 
and  fourteen  feet  long,  wert?  numerous.  When  they  were 
lying  at  full  length  he  often  tiK>k  tliem  for  “ old  trunks  of 
trees  txivered  with  short  moss,”  ami  was  mueii  asUmishod 
when  they  opeiie<l  their  nmiiths  and  lii&sc-d  nt  him. 

What  annoyed  him  much  inon’,  however,  were  the 
“small  black  Mies,”  wdiich  hanussed  him  in  myriads.  To 
esca|M2  them  he  longed  to  swim  over  to  a small  “key,” 
which.  lx*ing  witlioul  trees,  and  ex)K>scil  to  the  wind,  was 
probably  free  from  those  |x*sts.  He  was.  however,  a very 
indilFerent  swimmer,  and  hud  no  canoe  nor  the  means  <if 
making  one. 

At  lust  he  liit  on  the  idea  of  putting  a piece  of  hainlxx). 
w'hicli  i.s  as  hollow  as  a reinl  and  light  a.s  a cork,  under  hi.s 
chect  iind  arms,  and  so  trusUd  himself  to  the  sea. 

Once  the  bumlxHi  slipjK*d  frt>m  under  him,  and  In*  w'u.s 
nearly  drowned.  At  another  lime  a shovel  noscd  shark 
struck  him  on  the  thigh,  and  hut  for  the  slmliownewof 
the  water,  “ which  prevented  its  mouth  getting  rouml’’  at 
him.  he  would  have  iXTisheil  misemhly.  Practice.  In*w- 
ever,  S(x>n  made  him  a gixxl  swimmer,  and  in  spite  of  the 
sharks  lie  swam  over  to  the  little  island  daily  to  esca^Mt 
the  flies. 

He  had  biilU  a hut,  if  it  could  be  calleil  such,  by  taking 
i fallen  branches  and  fastening  them  by  means  of  split 
I palmetto  leaves  to  (he  hanging  iKiiighs.  This  sheltered 
him  from  the  mxiuday  sun  and  tl«e  heavy  night  dews. 
The  entninee  of  this  hnt  “was  m:ule  U)  ]<K>k  lowaitl  the 
sea.”  in  htqx's  of  rescue. 

“ I had  had  the  approbation  of  my  father  and  mother,” 
; he  piously  reflects,  “ ingoing  to  sea,  and  1 trusted  it  would 
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plf'aKC  God  in  His  own  time  umt  manner  to  provide  fur  my 
return  to  my  father’s  house." 

But  in  tlie  mean  time  lie  endured  frijfhtful  sufferinjfs. 
His  feet  became  very  sore  from  walking:  <»n  *’lhe  hot 
beach,  with  its  sharp  broken  shells.”  and  sometimes, 
"thoui'h  trc>adin|i  with  all  possible  caution.”  a shell  on 
tlie  beach  or  a stick  in  the  woods  would  o|ieii  an  old 
wound,  inflictinfr  such  u^rony  that  lie  would  fall  down 
suddenly  ns  if  he  had  been  shot.  Rather  tlmii  risk  any 
mom  such  misery,  he  would  sometimea  sit  for  a whole 
day.  with  his  back  agrainst  a tree,  looking:  with  tearful 
eyes  for  the  vessel  ibul  never  came. 

Once,  when  faint  from  such  iujuries,  a wild-lxiur  i*an  at 


him.  He  could  not  stand,  but  caii^rbl  at  the  l>ou^h  of  the 
tree  above  him.  and  huu^r  suspended  while  the  Ix'ast  made 
hisclmi'ge.  “He  U»re  away  a portion  of  mj*  ragged  trousers, 
and  then  went  on  hi.s  way,  which  I coiisideix*d  to  have 
lx*en  a very  gmat  deliverance.” 

These  hardship.^,  and  the  living  almost  entirely  on  fruit, 
brought  him  to  great  extremities.  Ho  “often  fell  to  the 
ground  insensible, ’‘and  thought  every  night  would  be  his 
la.st.  He  lost  count  of  the  days  of  the  week,  and  then  of 
the  month.  The  rainy  season  came  on,  and  he  grew* 
worse. 

At  one  time — as  he  judgeil  in  Novemlier— hesawasight 
which,  had  lie  lieeii  himself,  would  have  filled  him  w.'' 
joy.  He  beheld  a small  cauoc  approaching  th< 


with  a single  man  in  it.  The  spi'ctucle  excited  little  emo- 
tion. “ I kept  niy  seat  on  the  Lieach,  thinking  that  I could 
not  ex)x'ct  a friend,  and  Udng  in  no  condition  to  resist  ao 
enemy.” 

The  stranger  called  out  to  him  in  English,  and  Ashton 
replied  that  lie  might  safely  land,  for  (hat  he  was  the  only 
inhabitant  of  the  island,  and  as  good  as  dead. 

Tlie  whole  incident  is  most  curious,  but  the  strangest 
fact  of  all  is  the  iinenthusiustic  temw  in  which  our  hem 
des<'pilx*.s  the  matter.  It  is  clear  he  must  have  beeual 
most  at  death’s  door.  Tiiks  stranger  provcxl  to  be  a na- 
tive of  North  Britain;  Scotchmen  were  then  so  called. 

“ He  was  w ell  advanced  in  years,  and  of  a spare  and  ven- 
erable asixx't,  and  of  a reserved  tein 
|H'r. . . . He  informed  me  he  had  lived 
t w4>-aiid-tweiity  years  with  the  Span- 
iards. who  now  tlm^atened  to  bum 
liim,  ftirwliat  crime  I did  not  know. 

He  had  fled  to  the  ‘ key'  as  an  asy- 
lum, bringing  with  him  his  dog. 
gun.  amiiiunitioii,  and  also  a small 
quantity  of  |s»rk.”  Ashton  goes  on 
to  say  that  tlie  stranger  allowed  him 
much  kindness,  and  gavcliim  “some 
of  his  pork.” 

On  the  third  day  after  his  arrival, 
the  newH-oiuer  prepared  to  make  au 
excursion  in  his  canoa  to  some  of  the 
neighboring  islands  for  the  purpose 
of  killing  deer.  Our  hero,  though 
much  cheered  by  his  society,  ami 
esfiecially  by  the  fire,  the  means 
of  kindling  which  the  other  had 
brought  with  him,  and  by  eating 
cooked  food,  was  too  weak  and  sore- 
footed  to  accompany  him.  Tlie  sky 
w'HS  cloudless,  and  the  man  liad  al- 
ready come  six-and-thirty  miles  in 
safety,  so  that  their  |iarting  seemed 
only  a “good-day.” 

But  it  w*E.H  final.  A storm  arose 
within  (he  hour,  in  w'hich  his  visitor 
doubtless  iieri.shed. 

What  is  very  singular.  Asliton 
never  hud  the  curiosity  to  ask  him 
Ilia  name;  and  though  our  hen» 
found  himself  so  suddenly  deprivetl 
of  his  cumimnion,  and  reduced  to  his 
former  lonely  state,  he  consoled  him- 
self with  the  refltH'titm  that  he  vva-s 
in  far  Ix'tter  circumstances  than  b*'- 
fore.  He  had  “ |M>rk,  a knife,  a ImiI- 
tle  of  gunpowder,  tobacco,  tong>. 
and  a flint.”  He  could  now*  cut  up 
a turtle  and  Ixiil  it. 

Three  months  afterward  another 
canoe  came  on  shore,  hut  without  u 
tenant.  The  possession  of  this  vt^s 
sel  was  a somewhat  doubtful  boon  to 
him.  He  rowed  in  it  to  another  “key”  miles  away.  when*, 
having  landed,  he  lay  down  to  slt'cp,  with  liis  face  to  the 
sea.  as  usual,  and  his  liack  to  a tree. 

“I  was  awakened  by  a noise  <»f  firing,  and  startinyr  up 
lieheld  nine  piraguas  [large  canoes]  full  of  men,  all  tir- 
ing at  me.  I ran  anunig  the  bushes  as  fast  us  my  sore  ffet 
would  allow,  while  they  called  after  me.  ‘Hurreiideryour- 
sclf,  O Englishman,  and  we  will  give  you  g<xxl  quarter.’  ” 
By  their  firing  at  an  inotfensive  man  Ashton  knew  tliat 
they  were  Sjmniards,  and  guessed  what  was  their  ide<»  of 
“giKxl  quarter.”  After  hiding  in  the  woods  for  that 
he  returned  to  his  little  island  the  next  day.  and  to  ttie 
hut  of  boughs,  “which  now  st*emed  a royal  |iulace to 

\ ru  r nineteen  montlis'  residence  alone  on  tliis  spot,  ve 
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SOMETHING  ABOPT  SONATAS. 


IT  was  once  my  ^cmkI  fortune  to  stay  in  an  Italian  cnun* 
try  Iiouse.  wln*n‘  uinon^  many  tivasures  there  were 
some  oltl  musie-IxMik.s. 

TIm'M*  lxM>ks  were  in  nmniiMTipt.  anil  they  Inul  In'en 
writU'ii  in  tlie  fourtiM-nlli  or  the  lifii*enth  eenlury.  They 
s4*eim*il  ti>  have  existed  us  lon^r  us  the  old  limise.  They 
were  kept  in  a little  black  eUmy  cabinet  in  a long  room 
full  of  soft  idd  colors. 

Then*  was  u gnind  piano  in  the  nsun.  for  the  young 
hulii*s  of  the  house  playetl  iM'uutifully,  and  there  was  an 
organ  for  the  u.se  of  tlie  master  of  the  hoitsi*.  The  old 
musie-lMMiks  wH'ined  suitiHl  to  the  nM>ni  and  to  the  organ. 

I did  not  ]duy  any  of  the  music.  It  would  have  U'en 
very  ditlicult  indeed  to  have  ihhie  so.  us  the  notation  was 
not  like  ours,  but  it  suggi'sted  many  grave  sweeping  chonls. 
Taking  the  chord  of  Cr  major,  for  instaiuT.  I tried  to  sis* 
just  how  much  the  writer  of  tins  old  lunsie  knew  ulK>nt  it. 
Not  a great  deal;  yet  the  (rregoriaii  chant  had  l>een  es* 
tablisheil.  and  in  this  music  were  various  ideas  which  we 
liave  siiu’e  develi<|Msl. 

Now  the  most  inten*sting  |mrt  of  it  all  to  me  was  certain 
qucH‘r  little  murks  in  the  inu.sie.  lien*  and  there  was  a tiny 
/.  which,  as  you  know,  meant  what  we  now  write  an  forte. 
There  was  a little/,  or  6/.  meaning  teiieatur.  or  ben  tenuto; 
a little  c.  nieauiing  ceteritei\  or  con  mo/o.  and  so  on. 

1 think  the  beginning  of  any  art  is  inten*sting.  All 
sorts  of  little  shadowy  suggi*stioiis  of  things  that  we  have 
now  in  perfi*ction  scf'med  tome  to  lurk  in  those  faded  |)agcs. 
As  1 pul  the  books  buck  in  the  ebony  cabinet,  and  sat  down 
by  the  woo<l  lire,  while  B was  drumming  on  the  pi- 

ano, I thought  H great  deal  of  the  earnest,  ho|M‘ful.  |Mttieiit 
old  monk  who  had  written  it.  And  now.  taking  these  lit- 
tle marks  fur  my  text.  1 want  to  tell  you  something  about 
musical  terms  and  signs. 

ragged,  ami  wretched  an 


A s)MX>nful  of  rum  which 
ihey  adiiiinistorcd  to  him 
almost  took  away  his  life, 
owing  to  his  lung  disuse 
itf  Ktn>iig  liquors.  They 
clothed  ami  fe<l  him.  and 
wen;  very  good  to  liim. 
tliuugh  “ill  tlieir  coumiou 
oinversutioii,"  as  he  naive- 
ly remarks.  “there  was  very 
httJe  difference  lielween 
them  ami  pintles.*’ 

C’onsidering  what  ho  liad 
gone  through,  one  is  in- 
clim-d  to  w'onder  how  Mr. 

Philip  Ashton  could  have 
Is-eii  so  very  particular.  He 
'it'zus  to  Imve  been  an  hoii- 
*«t.  giMxl  mull,  and  did  nut 
'orget  loexprtowhis  mrnest 
rratitude  to  Pnividence 
then  re.sciUHi  at  lust  by  a 
British  sloop  driven  near 
.IS  “ key”  by  stre.ss  of  wea- 
'jrr.  lie  arrivetl  home  at 
ulem  in  Man;h.  1725,  hav- 
ig  .sjieiit  eight  montlis  on 
iMtrd  u pirate  ship,  and 
inr-teen  on  the  “key.** 

That  same  evening.”  he 
lys.  “1  went  to  my  fa- 
ler’s  lioit.se,  where  1 was 
^■eivetl  as  ouu  risen  from 
etlead.**  -DIT  IF,  o an  pa;*’ 


IN  GKANDM.^MUA'S  CllAlli. 

for  that  three  days'  visit  from  the  stranger.  Ashton  w>is 
jtiined  by  acventeeu  Englishmen,  fugitives  from  S|>unish 
cruelty.  They  were  accustomed  to  hai*Ushi|M  and  misi*r- 
irs,  but  “ thev  starUnl  back  in  horror  at  the  sight  of  so  wild. 
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you  try  to  umlerKtaml  any  jrn»al  work  liko  a 
syiupbony  or  sonata,  you  to  t])ormig’|i|y  acquaint 

yourself  witli  its  very  (h-sl  prIiicipU'S.  A jfrt*at  deal  of 
hidden  mt'aninff  lies  in  these  simple  little  si;;ns  uml  terms. 

That  little  / in  the  old  music  meant,  a.s  I tsay.  forte, 
that  is.  loud,  stroiiff,  as  you  know  by  iu  comuH‘tion  with  the 
piano.  The  Italians  calle<l  it  /mf/or.  and  when  you  sim* 
it  Fp,  or  fp,  it  means  :i  quick,  loud  sound,  suddenly  sub- 
sidintr  into  a piano  or  soft  sound.  Try  the  chonl  of  A 
tint ; it  is  a Intautiful  one,  and  you  can  l»e.st  pnwlice  on  it 
the  fp. 

Th»*  old  tenmfur,  or  tenuto,  means  that  the  »iole  or 
chord  should  lx>  susLuiniHl  or  hold  on  to.  1 tiiink  this  is 
best  practiced  at  first  in  duets,  fr>r  ns  you  play  you  will 
see  the  effect  of  the  tenuto  ou  the  nob's  your  <*oniijanion 
i«  playiuj'.  without  Imviiiff  to  worry  yourst'lf  over  hold- 
injT  the  note  proj)erly.  and  playinjf  witli  the  other  lumJ 
at  the  sumo  litne. 

Con  moto  means  with  celerity  or  rapidity-  Any  jja- 
votte  music  practices  tills. 

These  are  only  a few  sijjns,  but  I have  explained  them 
just  to  show  you  Itow  very  n<*ci*ssary  they  can  be  both  to 
practice  and  |>erformance.  and  I think  it  well  for  all  lie- 
^iimers  in  muaic  to  study  certain  bits  just  for  the  puiqxisc 
of  learning  how  to  interpret  such  sijjns  quickly  at  sijfht. 
All  inten'stinjf  half-hour's  practice  mii?ht  l>c  exjiendedany 
day,  I think,  in  this  direction.  I once  knew  a very  ar- 
dent little  student  who  always  jrave  twenty  nunutes  a day 
U»  what  she  calhxl  ‘‘rules.”  They  were  the  study  of  sight 
reading,  the  learning  of  signs  and  rending  music  accord- 
ingly, the  formation  of  chortls.  and  the  practice  of  making 
liarmonic  changes.  I think  it  was  a very  useful  part  of 
lier  practicing.  8hc  often  looks  hack  to  it  now,  thankful 
that  she  then  accustomed  herself  to  thitikinif  in  her  music. 

Now.  as  I suppose  you  know%  besides  tlie.so  dynamic 
signs,  there  arc  many  tenns  usihI  to  indicab!  Isith  the  lime 
and  the  chanwter  of  the  music  to  he  playeil.  You  see 
them  on  every  pit*ce  of  music.  Many  of  these  are  necos’ 
sarily  |Mirts  of  long  works  like  symphoiiii’s  and  smiaUis; 
but  of  thorn,  when  so  iise<l,  I liope  I may  tell  you  at  some 
other  time.  1 speak  of  them  now  in  their  general  signif- 
icance. Take  the  constantly  used  allegro.  It  always 
looks  to  mo  just  what  it  means— brightness  and  gayety. 
Literally,  it  means  cheerful.  Now,  as  a nmlU*r  of  time, 
when  you  s<*o  allegro,  you  may  know  that  you  ought  to 
play  it  iK'lween  atulante  lime  luid  presto  time. 

Sometimes  composers  have,  simply  culhsl  a piece  an 
“alk'gro.”  just  as  Milton  calle<l  his  famous  {KX'in  “L' Al- 
legro.” You  will  Und  it  ofU'U  mmlilled  by  some  other 
word,  like  allegro  asttai  or  con  brio,  meaning  a quick  al- 
legro i and  if  you  go  to  n large  concert,  and  have  some 
knowledge  of  the  music  to  lx*  played,  you  may  lie  sur- 
pri.si'd  to  find  that  the  orchestra  will  take  the  allegro  rath- 
er nmre  slowly  than  you  would  if  you  were  playing  at 
home.  But  thi.s  is  usort  of  unwritU*n  rule  which  gov<>rns 
lierhu’iners  in  a large  hall.  To  me  the  wonl  written  be- 
side my  imisie  us  1 turn  the  page  seems  to  mean  some 
fuiramlsmilingcoiinlry,  |M*;we  und  plenty,  joyful  content, 
the  gay  look  of  youth,  ami  the  .sw(H*tnes.s  of  a g«‘ntlo  life. 
Try  to  play  soim*  allegro  movement,  tliiiiking  of  these 
happy  things,  and  see  if  your  iingers  do  not  move  more 
remlily, 

Tlie  tenu  andante  used  only  to  lx*  employe<l  in  its  most 
litemi  sense,  which  means r/oihq/,  and  they  then  pul  other 
wonls  with  it.  but  now  it  is  only  u.scd  to  mean  going  slow- 
ly.  Beethoven  has  written  many  piecra  just  known  as 
iindnnten.  The  word  is  conslanlly  iistsl  to  expn*s.s  a slow 
and  solemn  movement,  hut  adagio  means  soiiietiiing  even 
more  sbitely  ami  |Hithelic.  JWsto  means  a quick,  smlden 
niovcnienl:  it  comes  in  often  as  a chaiigi!  from  a richer, 
fuller  sound.  Scherzo,  a term  you  will  constantly  see, 
literally  means  a jest,  but  it  is  employed  to  designate  u 
humorous  or  lively  movement. 


These  are.  as  you  must  know,  only  n few  of  the  many 
terms  eniployiHl  in  music,  hut  1 have  given  you  iheirsignif* 
icatioiiB  chiefly  becaust^  they  Imve  to  do  with  the  arruiige- 
meiit  of  the  sonata  and  the  symphony. 

Some  ilay  I shall  1io}M!  to  U-11  you  a great  deni  about 
famous  sonatas  and  symphonies,  and  concerbis  also,  hut 
here  I can  «nily  givt*  you  soim*  of  the  I'uli's  which  have 
to  l>e  employed  iu  their  compo-sition.  All  this.  1 am 
sure,  ought  to  be  very  thoroughly  umlersttKxl  hy  any 
one  who  plays  a sonata  or  wishes  to  fully  enjoy  listening 
to  one. 

Originally  the  sonata  consisted  of  slow,  solemn  move- 
menlH  when  it  wa-s  for  church  music,  and  of  one  or  two 
only  when  it  was  for  secular  music,  but  the  form  in  which 
we  have  it  now  is  called  the  modem  sonata,  and  must  con- 
sist of  four  movements. 

First  comes  an  allegro.  TliLs  has  two  of  what  are  call- 
ed themes,  or  subjects,  one  in  the  ionic  or  ke3'-note,  the 
other  in  what  i.s  called  the  dominant.  This  is  the  fifth 
note  above  the  key-uote.  For  exuniplo,  should  the  first 
theme  of  an  allegro  l»e  written  in  C,  the  second  would 
have  to  be  in  G.  It  is  called  dominant,  becauM*  the  key 
of  any  passsagi*  can  not  be  a«H*uralely  known  unk*aH  it  has 
this  note  for  n>ot.  Should  tlie  first  theme  of  the  sonata 
be  written  in  the  minor  ke^',  then  the  ».*cond  would  have 
to  be  in  the  relative  major. 

The  second  movement  of  the  sonata  is  the  amf/infe. 
This  has  usually  one  theme  or  suhje<’t.  and  it  is  in  a key 
which  relates  in  some  way  to  the  tonic  or  leading  key.  I 
give  you  th»»se  rules  simply,  but  they  are  wortii  iviuem- 
IxTing  us  first  stc|w  to  much  d<x*per  sludj'. 

The  lhii*d  mtivement  is  a minuet  or  scherzo  tthis  was 
iiitixKlucod  by  Uocthoveni,  The  fourth  movement  is  again 
an  allegro,  or  presto,  or  rondo.  Here  we  go  buck  to  the 
original  ke>',  hut  there  is  only  one  theme,  und  tliis  is  ofl<*n 
gone  over  and  over  in  various  wiij’s.  N<»w,  then,  with 
these  rub’s  to  govern  lliem,  musicians  are  allowLxl  certain 
licenses,  so  that  occosioimlly  >'ou  will  Hud  a sonata  written 
iu»t  <|uib*  in  this  form.  Hchulx'H,  a wonderful  oomix>s«’r, 
often  disregardeil  ruk!s  in  his  s(mata.s.  ami  (Xi'a-sionully 
B<‘ethovcn  did  the  same.  To  Haydn,  M<«arl,  ami  Ihx’tho- 
veii  wu  owe  the  sonata  u-s  we  have  it  now,  and  for  ix’gin- 
ners  I slmuld  recommend  Haydn  and  Mozart  us  the  siiii- 
jilest  reiulirig  and  )H>st  iimsie.  to  Ix’gin  U|hiii. 

A »//m/»/40ii//.  pnqx’rly  s|)eaking.  is  lui  elaborate  work 
like  the  sonaia.  divided  into  movements,  but  iirrangcil 
ehielly  with  a view  to  orelH^stralion.  Any  numlier  of  iii- 
stnimeiitH  ma^*  Ix’  usihI.  and  sulnts  for  different  inKtrumciiU 
arc  iulnHliUM’tl.  Sometimes  vokres  an-  added,  a.s  in  the  fa- 
mous Ninth  Symphonj’  of  Iks’tlioveii.  Thi.s  i.s  often  called 
the  Choral  Syin|dionj*.  The  first  writer  of  genuine  syiu- 
phonies  was  IkxTherini,  and  Haydn  iirought  th<‘ni  nearer 
to  the  form  in  wliich  wo  liave  tliem.  Mozart  did  a little 
more,  und  Bc’clhoven  jierfeeUxl  them. 

Ikx’cheriiii’s  nmsie.  is  often  very  «lull.  yet  wmieway  I 
like  to  think  of  him,  and  to  hear  his  s^vniphonies.  He 
must  have  U’on  a very  interesting  man  t<i  know,  lie  was 
kindly,  go<Kl-humorfd,  and  generous,  and  in  the  last  ct!ii- 
tup,v  he  play'ed  divinel.v  on  the  ‘cello.  Often  he  was  very 
)MM>r;  he  hnl  u iiVatidering  life,  uml  wrote  some  delicious 
liits  of  music  to  ]mv,v  fop  his  dinner.  In  those  tlays  musi- 
cal op]M>rtunities  were  rare,  and  yet  g(sxl  imiKicianK  often 
livid  and  dieil  unappm-iateii.  We  of  to-day  owe  ]MX)r, 
gentle  Bix-cherini  a gii’at  deal.  I well  ifim-mlx’r  a ilull 
da.v  in  Lmdon.  when  at  the  housi>  of  a famous  artist  I 
heanl  .some  of  his  musie  ri’hearseil  h>*  the  greali*sl  musi- 
cians in  the  world.  The^v  were  pnqwring  for  a concert, 
and  u.sk(sl  a few  frieiid-s  to  hear  this  impromptu  pnu'tico. 
I thought  how  glad  p«M»r  Boccherini  i who  died  in  iso."*,  fair- 
ly tiretl  of  his  cruel  life)  would  have  lxs>n  to  hear  such 
miiHicians  render  his  work.  Somehow  it  .seemed  to  shut 
out  all  the  fog  and  checrl(3&&iic!is  of  the  square  below  the 
svinduw  in  which  1 sat. 
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THE  LAST  OF  THE  ICE. 

**rpHATS  the  end  of  the  skating^  for  this  winter,”  said 
X Jerry  MeDonald.  mournfully. 

“It  'd  have  lasted  three  weeks  longer,”  growled 
Giddings,  *‘i(  it  hadn't  bcH-n  for  Captain  Myers  and  his  old 
steamer.”  And  Pat  Fairel  adde<l; 

“ Wlint  for  did  ho  come  alongshore  and  smash  the  best 
ice  there  wa.s  left  { Il‘s  foine  big  pieces  he  mode  of  it,  but 
they're  no  goo<l  ft»r  skatin’.” 

tatlier  old  Captain  Myere  was  a nmn  with  no  heurt  for 
fun  of  that  kind,  or  he  thought  there  had  been  enough  of 
it  that  winter,  for  he  had  driven  the  hard  nose  of  his  steuiii- 
er  right  through  the  smooth  surfaj***  of  llie  cove  below  to- 
ward the  sjwt  where  he  made  his  landings  in  the  summer, 
and  there  was  no  sueii  thing  as  saying  too  much  for  tlie 
style  in  which  he  luul  smashed  the  i«».  There  was  just  a 
nam>w  atrip  left  rigid  close  to  the  beach,  and  there  was  no 
good  skating  to  bo  hud  on  that. 

“There’s  lots  of  it.”  said  .lerry,  “but  it  won't  freeze  to 
bear  again.  It  *d  be  l•ougher  'n  ploughed  grr>und  if  it  did.” 
“Some  of  the  chunks  an*  big  omsj,"  remarked  Put. 
“That's  the  way  the  icebergs  get  away  from  the  north 
l>ole.  They  break  away  in  the  spring,  and  they  llout  down 
south  and  melt.” 

“ ’l>ade,”  e.xclaiuie<l  Pat  Farrel,  “an’  don't  I wish  owld 
Myers  was  on  wan  of  tliim  ieobiirgsl”  But  Pul  went  right 
along  in  spite  of  the  interruption ; 

“ And  if  a white  bear  gets  caught  on  an  iceberg,  ho  goU  '■ 
floated  away  with  and  dn)wned,  unless  the  menagerie  men  , 
send  out  an  expc<litioii  and  save  him.” 

“Those  ici?herg»  out  there  wouldn’t  float  a dog.”  said  : 
Bill  That<-her.  But  Pat  Farrel  came  to  Put’s  help:  i 

“Wouldn't  they,  now  ? That  big  won,  close  inshore,  I 
would  carry  any  wan  of  us.”  | 

“ No,  it  wouldn’t,” 

“Yes.  it  would.”  f 

Tliey  were  right  in  the  middle  of  ilif*  argument  about  ; 
that  cake  of  ice,  wdien  Put  Giddings,  who  liad  gone  to  the  ! 
edge  of  the  wdid  strip  to  study  the  mutter,  gave  a little  run  ' 
and  a sliding  jump.  He  hardly  knew  why  he  did  it,  but 
it  landed  him  right  in  the  middle  of  that  cake  of  ice,  and 
the  shove  he  gave  it  sent  it  several  feet  away  from  its  ^ 
iiUK>rings. 

“ Here  1 am,  boys!  What  do  you  think  of  this  for  an  • 
icelx?rg  ?”  I 

“ Wid  a young  bear  on  it,”  said  Pat.  l 

“ Keep  your  bulam:e,”shimte<l  Bill  Thatcher.  “ How’ll 
you  c-ver  get  ashore  ?”  And  Mum  Robbins  nunarked: 

“ It's  just  like  lYit.  He's  always  doingsomething.”  ^ 
“ Don’t  she  nx'k.  thougii !”  said  Put,  bravely.  “ Wish 
I had  something  U)  steer  with,”  ; 

“ What  for  ?”  asked  Put.  “Did  you  ever  see  an  iceberg  | 
wtd  a rudder?”  j 

“Put. ’’said  Mum  Robbins,  “you’rea  flojiting.  There'll  1 

have  to  be  an  exp«‘dition  sent  after  you.”  j 

“And  save  him,  and  put  him  in  a mciiuyg»’rie,”  said  * 
Pat.  “ It’s  a foine  Ijear  lie'd  make.”  } 

If  he  doesn't  stand  still  in  the  middle  of  it,  he'll  tip  it 
over,”  b<*gan  Bill  Tliatcher.  But  Put  had  l>ei‘n  studj*ing 
his  own  chances,  and  he  shouted: 

“ Bt^ys.  just  one  of  you  go  and  get  a fence  n»il.  I’ll 
come  ashore  and  let  some  of  you  try  it.  It’s  the  biggest  ■ 
cuke  anmnd  here.” 

“Are  you  g(*Uing  wared ?”  I 

“ Does  it  teter  much 

Then?  \ven»  a go<Hl  many  remarks  nwde.  but  quite  a squad  * 
of  boys  set  olT  after  a fence  rail,  while  Bill  Thatcher  (*alled 
out:  ' 

“SUind  still  right  there  in  the  middle.  It  wouldn't  take  ^ 
much  to  tip  her  over.”  ' 

“Rock  her,”  Kjiid  Pat  Farrel.  “Mcblx?  you  kud  ix>ck  . 
)ier  right  ’oack  t*»  the  shore.”  i 


“^V^len  an  iceberg  gets  loose,”  said  Bill  Thatcher,  “it 
just  tl outs  away.  It  doi'sn'tgo  buck  to  the  {H>le  atid  fri'cze 
on  :igain.” 

"Boys,”  exciainicd  Put,  “they'll  have  to  bring  a giMkl 
long  rail.  The  water’s  getting  wider  ami  wider.” 

So  it  was,  and  somehow  it  had  a lt>ok  of  l>eing  colder 
and  colder,  and  it  hsiked  both  wider  and  colder  the  }my 
on  the  iceljcrg  than  it  did  to  any  of  the  other  young  beure 
alongshore. 

The  cake  was  a wide  one.  and  it  was  floating  pretty  well, 
but  Put  Giddings  should  not  have  taken  Pat  Farrel’s  ad- 
vice about  rocking  it. 

Then*  was  a sudden  dull  cracking  sound  right  under  tbe 
unsteady  feet  of  Pul  Oiiklings.  In  a second  or  so  more 
there  were  four  or  five  small  cakes  of  ice  on  that  N|>ot  of 
water  instead  of  one  big  piece,  and  right  in  among  them 
was  the  cap  of  an  unlucky  boy,  and  from  under  the  cap 
tlierc  came  a loud  and  ustoiiisbed  yell. 

“The  icel)crg‘s  busied!” 

“Put’s  broke  in!” 

“Hurry  up  that  rail!” 

There  were  shouts  enough,  and  there  would  have  been  a 
panic  if  it  ha<i  not  been  for  Jerry  McDonald. 

“Swim,  l*ut,”  be  shouted.  “Catch  the  end  of  my  tip- 
pet. It's  the  longest  kind  of  a tippet.  Catch.” 

Put  himself  was  quite  cool  about  the  matter,  now  he  had 
yelled.  In  frict,  almost  anyb<K)y  can  keep  cool  in  suen  ice- 
water  O.S  that  w*as.  Tlie  distance  was  not  great,  but  tho 
tip(>et  was  thrown  out  Uireu  times  before  the  swimmer 
caught  the  end  of  it. 

“Now,  Bill,”  said  Jerry,  “we’ve  got  him.  Grab  me 
round  the  waist,  and  look  out  you  don’t  slip.  He’s 
a-coming!” 

So  he  was.  for  all  the  world  as  if  he  was  a big  fish  and 
they  hml  hooked  him;  hut  just  as  he  came  near  the  solid 
ice,  and  Bill  ni»d  Jerry  begun  to  strain  harder  than  ever, 
tlie  rescued  “bear”  suddenly  arose  in  the  water  until  he 
stood  half  out  of  it. 

“ Puli !”  sliouted  Jerry,  with  his  nose  in  vhe  air,  and  an 
anxious  h>ok  on  his  face.  “We've  'most  got  him.” 

“They've  got  him,  boys!”  y«*lled  a youngster  who  was 
hurrying  up  with  a fence  rail  twice  as  long  as  himself,  but 
Put  Giddings  was  as  cool  os  ever. 

It  Wiis  easy  enough  to  get  out  and  start  for  home;  but  it 
was  very  mean  of  Pat  Famd  to  remark,  “Put,  me  b'y,  ye'd 
bettht?r  ihince  all  the  way.” 

“B-b-bt>}*s,”  replied  Put,  “ if  you  w-w'-w'ant  to  know 
how  u l>-b-bcar  feels  on  an  iceberg,  just  try  one  of  tlioa») 
other  c-c-oakt‘S.” 

He  staHcd  on  what  was  o.s  near  a run  os  it  was  to  a 
dance,  but  it  was  plain  lie  bad  receivetl  no  wm‘so  harm 
than  a wetting,  and  that  crowd  of  boys  wiis  by  no  means 
satisfio<l. 

“IvtM)k  how  the  ieo  is  jwcked  in  the  cove,”  said  Bill 
Thatcher,  “and  the  pieces  are  big  ones  too.” 

“They  wouldn't  hold  a fellow*  up.” 

“Yes,  thej'  w'ouhl.” 

“Si*e  liow'  Put’s  chunk  carried  him  until  he  danced 
tlirough  it.” 

“ lk)ys,”  said  Jeny*,  “don’t  you  know  ? Th4*re’s  seven 
times  as  much  of  a chunk  of  ice  under  the  water  os  there 
is  above  it  ? Maybe  it’s  eight  times.” 

“Well,"  repliwl  Mum  Kohhins,  “if  you  should  try  to 
cross  the  cove  on  that  jwick  of  cakes.  then‘'d  be  seven  times 
as  much  of  you  in  the  waU»r  as  there  w*ould  be  any  wlu'ro 
else.” 

“ Now  I guess  not.  • If  a fellow  ran  fast  enough,  and  if 
lie  didn't  stop  two  seconds  on  any  one  cake,  he  could  gel 
across.'* 

“fc>’|M>sing  he  slmuld  slip  up  ? ' 

“ He'd  liave  to  l<x>k  out  for  that,  and  he'd  have  to  jump 
pretty  lively;  but  ho  could  do  it.” 

The  excilemeut  over  Put  Giddings  and  his  iceberg  had 
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left  tlmt  lot  of  liike*Hhorc  boys  in  a Ixul  staU'  of  iniml,  ami  ' 
they  were  driftiiij;  toward  the  cove  all  the  while  they  wen* 
tulkiufi:.  The  ico  there  wa-s  indeed  pnckiHl  |»n*tty  well,  j 
Not  us  closely  in  an  ice-houKe.  iK*i'ha|>s.  hut  still  it  hod  a ^ 
very  siilMUintinI  upiieamnce.  <*oiisiderin^  what  it  really  | 
was.  It  !«*em«l  a irn'at  pity.  too.  not  to  pet  a little  mon*  , 
fun  out  of  what  hwl  Inh‘>i  the  best  skatinp  pround  on  all  j 
that  end  t>f  the  lake.  Still,  tlie  reinainiiip  mischief  wa.sn>- 
ally  done  by  Pat  Kam*l,  sinall  as  he  was.  for  he  broke  in 
on  the  talk  of  tlie  larper  boy.s  with: 

'*  Cni.*vs  that  ice,  is  it  f I kiid  do  it  in  a niiinite  if  me  fut 
was  well.  Yer  afraid  Ihry  it.  That's  all.*' 

Tliere  was  alwaj's  sonn* 
plais!  or  other  laii>e  <»r 
bnii.sed  alK>tjt  Pat  Farn-1. 
for  tlie  p<kk1  reason  that  he 
(siuld  not  see  or  think  of 
any  rash  undertakinp  he 
was  not  at  once  rt‘u<ly  to 
try. 

Pat  kept  on  talkiiip,  and 
the  more  he  said  alM>ut  it, 
the  more  tlie  tiilh'r  1m>V8  lie- 
pan  to  fisd  that  it  was  their 
duty  to  try  it. 

3Ium  liobbins  was  u lit- 
tle tlie  iH'.st  runner,  hut  it 
was  well  known  that  Bill 
Thatcher  could  outjump 
him.  and  the  other  boys  were  quite  contented  to  let  those 
two  make  the  c.x|M*riment. 

They  went  ba<*k  three  or  four  rods  fmm  Hu*  wipe  of  the 
**  }mck"  to  pet  a pissl  sUirt,  and  then  Put  Furrel  shouted. 
“Now.  b'ys,  jump!” 

They  starUsI,  and  they  were  almost  surprised,  os  were  all 
the  lookers-on,  to  find  liow  easy  a pie<‘e  of  work  it  was  at 
first.  Their  foot  falls  liunlly  stiiTcd  the  cakes  of  icc  from 
their  plat'es.  and  the  small  Uiys  lH>pan  to  hutrah.  All 
that,  however,  was  m*ar  shore,  where  the  cakes  were 
wwlptsl  and  jamnu'd  topetlier  in  a sort  of  close  raft  that 
lieI|HHl  siipi>ort  itself,  but  then-  was  sometbinp  mil  (piite  so 
nice  a little  further  out  towunl  the  middle  of  the  cove.  Kv 
erythinp  prew  hsiser  and  looser  the  further  the  two  younp 
luiveMtuisTs  went,  ami  in  a few  sot'onds  imm'  they  weit* 
actually  forced  to  jump  a wide  crack.  Then  all  the  “ race 
truck”  under  them  Isvame  full  of  <’rucks.  and  every  cake 
they  trod  njHm  duncetl  and  wobbiwl.  and  they  were  not 
half  so  stm*  of  their  fiMitinp. 

Mum  Uobbins  was  winninp  the  race,  for  la*  was  thrcc- 
qimrlers  of  the  way  over,  when  he  heard  a loud  ery  liehind 
him,  and  a pirat  chorus  of  louder  crii^s  on  the  shore.  He 
did  not  dan*  to  ])ause  an  instant,  for  he  was  pi>lliiip  out  of 
bn'ulh,  ami  it  would  not  do  to  ii.se  any  enk<*  for  mon*  than 
one  fiMitslep.  It  was  an  awful  hulf-minuti*.  hut  the  ino- 
ini*ut  he  m«’hwl  solid  ice  he  turned  and  looked.  “ Where's 
Bill  That4*her  1“ 

Not  ninninp  or  juinpiiip,  ami  y«*t  there  he  was.  every  j 
inch  of  him.  Bill  hud  aliphtwl  on  the  wipe  of  a cuke  i 
which  was  .still  teterinp  from  the  etfw'ts  of  U>inp  tnNlden 
upon  by  Mum  Ihibbins.  and  it  )md  at  onci*  siip|Msl  fn*m 
umler  lihii.  His  fisit  went  tlimuph  into  tin*  water,  and 
b<‘fon‘  he  knew  it  he  was  lyinp  Hat  on  his  (sick.  The  ne.xt 
thinp  he  was  really  sure  of  was  that  he  wa.s  also  lyiiip  on 
three  sepanite  cakes  of  ice.  and  that  they  wobbled  dn'adful- 
ly  with  every  movement  he  made. 

Bill  yellwl  in  siille  of  himself  when  the  water  msi* 
ulxive  the  cnu’ks.  and  crept  tlimuph  to  Im  skin.  Hen* 
was  u MH'oiid  |Niiik*  amonp  the  many-siziHl  mob  abmp- 
sliore.  (.>ne  shoutetl  one  thinp  and  one  anoUier.  and  two 
small  boys  began  to  cry,  but  Pat  Farnd  was  (*qual  to  the 
occasion. 

“ What  for  did  he  do  that  ? Now.  b'ys.  we've  pot  to  po 
for  some  boords.  There’s  u huiK*  of  'em  in  fmnt  of  ou  I ‘ 


Van  Meter’s  fence.  'Tisii't  fur  to  bring  ’em.  We'll  har^ 
liitii  out  o'  tlial.” 

Tlie  work  of  tmns|Mirtiiip  the  be*t  half  of  Deacon  Van 
Mi'ter's  fencMjp  iKMinls  was  done  in  a sort  of  fn*nzy.  and 
Aunt  Huimuh  Van  Meter  cuim*  rushing  out  of  the  houselo 
MH*  alxmt  it.  • 

“ Disiwninp  i Mum  Robbins,  did  you  say  Bill  ThaUli- 
er  WH.S  ilmwninp  ! I'll  run  down  to  the  village  and  HI 
liis  mother.” 

“ Y4*'<1  Ix*llher  take  howld  ami  kerry  a biplKKird  wid ns." 
ivjiUed  Put  Farn'l,  stimlily.  and  Aunt  Haniinh  cxcluinied 

*’  Me  { Carry  a l«»anl  t That's  what  I'll  «1<»,  then." 

‘’Don’t  let  his  mother  know  he’s  dhrowmsl  till  afilier 
we’ve  saved  him,**  said  Pat.  “Then  she  won't  care.” 

All  that  time,  short  u.s  it  wius.  |>uor  Bill  lay  then* on  iiu 
nnsteaily  mft.  and  f(*lt  inon*  ami  mon*  sorry  he  Iiad  Wn 
sm*h  a fiMi],  while  every  ten  MS'ond.s  soinelMuiy  on  the  .siiun* 
slioutwl  to  him:  “ Lie  still.  Bill.  They’n*  nH*ominp.” 

Tlie  btuirds  did  eoine.  and  three  of  them,  side  by  side,  on 
tlie  iw*,  nia<le  a bridge  over  which  it  would  have  Iktu  al- 
most entirely  s;ife  to  walk. 

“ Ihdl  over.  Bill.”  called  the  crowd  on  slum*,  and  Bill 
did  mil.  Any  jmrt  of  it  tlmt  wa.s  not  rolled  over  was 
pussinl  in  a venk’  cautious  kind  of  ens-pinp. 

The  shorts  was  n*acln‘<1  at  last,  hut  the  Hrst  thing  Bill 
heartl,  wlien  he  stood  uikui  his  ftH*l,  wjis  fnun  Pal  Farrel. 

“Y'oii've  buten  Mum  Robbins  entin.*Iy,  He  just  run 
riplil  ucniss.  You're  the  owiily  wan  tlmt  dared  to  shtu]) 
ami  lie  down.*' 

“He'll  catch  liis  death  of  cold,”  said  Aiinl  Haiinuh. 
" Hurry  home,  Williaui.  Y*our  mother'll  give  you  some- 
thiiip  warm." 

Bill  took  Aunt  Hunnuh's  advice.  There  werelw«>  ls>y» 
who  were  glad  to  s|H*nd  that  uftenioon  by  the  Hre  pettinc 
the  chill  out  of  their  bom*s.  But  >vho  says  then*  wasn't 
any  fun  the  day  Captain  Myers's  steamboat  broke  up  the 
ice  on  Long  Lake  ? 
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Stm  loU  of  fim 
The  other  day, 

When  Torn,  nml  Jack, 
And  Maud,  and  May, 

And  cUildreu.  till 
The  hnnar  wa«  full, 
Canin  troopiuK  to 
Our  randy  putt. 


The  liny  loin, 

Who  lookr«l  BO  sweet. 
Did  noMiiii};  iiinch 
Kitrepl  to  eat. 

Itiit  we  worked  Imnl 
Tin*  oilier  day. 

We  older  oiieK, 

And  tlioii|;ht  it  |dny. 


a frolic  what  can  lx*  pleasanter  than  a can* 
y ^ Have  you  had  one  yet  tliis  winter! 

No!  Well,  chihln'ii,  do  fly  to  iiminnm,  and 
loll  her  that  your  Aunt  Marjorie  Pm‘opl  has 
just  ^iven  you  the  nu*«*Kt  hit  of  advice  you’ve 
ever  heanl  from  her,  and  that  is  that  you  shall 
have  tlie  fun  and  upntar  of  a ^otxl  old-fushioiUHl  time  nuik* 
iijf  mr»lass«*s  candy. 

If  any  of  you  have  such  a splendid  kitchen  as  the  one  in 
he  picture,  and  can  swiiif^  your  kettle  of  New  Orleans  mo- 
u.sMca  over  n l>euutifiil  o]x*n  dre.  you  will  enjoy  it.  Rut 
.•on  may  make  very  nice  cjindy  indeed  njMm  the  stove  or 
Aunt  Marjorie  ina^le  some  the  other  clay,  and  how 
lie  would  have  liked  to  muhI  you  all  a bit!  She  tiK>k  two 
ij|*H  of  tiioia.*(Hes  and  one  of  hrown  sii^ar,  a tea-s]HHmfuI  of 
•iitt«*r,  and  a tahle-s]K>onfiil  of  vinetpir.  After  this  mix* 
urt^  )m<l  Istiled  twenty  minutes,  she  took  it  oif.  and  iMumnl 
on  H wide  platt<‘r  tocool.  As  soon  os  it  was  cool  enou(>:h 
> \»f‘  liaiidle<l.  she  beffaii  to  pull  it,  tirst  butterintr  her 
tliat  the  candy  iniitht  not  slick  to  tliem.  The  more 
I**  ptil  led  it.  the  whiter  it  pr<*\v. 

I jow  call  you  tell  when  the  candy  is  done,  do  you  ask  if 
t'liv,  jtist  |P*t  a saucerful  of  cold  water  and  drop  wane 


into  it.  If  the  candy  sct.s  itself  int(».sha|>e  when  dwipped. 
it  is  done.  The  old  nurse  who  is  helpiiit;  these  Ixns  aiul 
{^irls  has  made  .so  much  candy  in  her  time  lliul  she  is  ipiile 
a veti'mn.  She  fisds  like  Niniliri)i(  at  Host*  and  Patty,  who 
are  afraid  of  their  hands,  and  she  prais<>s  Master  Arthur, 
who  is  pulliiif^  his  piece  with  such  em*rgy.  People  wlio 
])luy  with  their  niitfht  usually  work  with  their  iniiifht  too. 

Sly  little  llu^hie,  who  is  trj  iiiif  with  his  toy  cane  to 
pull  oir  }HK>r  nurse's  cap.  does  not  de.M>rve  a taste  of  <‘aii<ly. 
As  for  llie  little  ls>y  who  is  dritikin^outof  the  pitcher,  and 
the  kitlu*s  that  wait  so  |katienlly  to  Hnd  out  wlietlior  they 
are  to  have  any  milk  after  all  the  fu.ss.  we  liurtlly  know 
what  to  tliink.  Some  cats  love  eaialy.  ami  some  Isiys 
think  a drink  is  much  more  delicious  if  taken  in  a trouhle* 
some  way. 

If  you  should  have  a candy  ptill,  l>c  sure  that  you  let 
cvcrylsKly  have  a shaw*  of  the  work,  and  when  tlie  frolic 
is  over,  tliink  whether  tliere  is  not  some  little  sick  boy  or 
pirl.  or  Houte  poor  family,  who  have  not  many  pleasures, 
and  send  away  a boxful  of  candy  to  these*  friends  tlie  next 
day.  I wouldn't  1h*  surjiri.sed  if  you  shuiild  write  to  me 
in  this  fashion:  “ l)«*ar  .Aunt  Marjorie, — Tlte  Im-sI  part  of 
our  candy  pull  was  the  |M>stscript.'’  See  if  you  don't. 


Digiti;-.:^':  by  Giui.^U 
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A LITTLE  Bn'CKc-  crept  slyly  out  the  other  day 
fo>ru  under  th«  niiig  of  btii  mother,  the  (treat 
N«irth  Wind.  T<>  hbi  mir|jrlne  he  found  a crowd  of 
Bn-cn-s  and  Zephynt  wIk>  hail  wakened  an  himr 
or  two  «-ariier  tiuin  Ik*.  TIkt  were  nishintt  here 
and  then*,  and  froUekln^  with  cvervthlnr  they 
itaw.  A wry  pompoun  old  gentleman  w'lth  a gohl- 
(leaded  cane  was  walking  down  the  arreet,  amt 
n naughty  Breeze'  whi«k«Hl  <»IT  hU  hat  and  wig. 
'‘Take  can«  of  yourwif  1“  said  the  Wind  to  the 
Bret'ze:  “*«uch  lK>hatior  U very  wrong.”  A boy 
was  carrying  a kitten  in  a Ixuket.  He  was  taking 
It  away  (<>  give  It  to  his  aunt  Mar>'.  Presto!  u 
Bre«-Z4>  whirled  away  his  cap,  and  another  one 
peered  into  the  basket,  and  out  flew  >ll.s>t  Kilty* 
kin.*,  and  ran  homo  as  fast  as  four  velvet  |iuws 
could  «»iry  her.  The  Bm*jtes  blew  n((n>nsl  the 
aliiiiiera  iuhI  broke  the  wlndowa,  and  dashed 
around  the  eonicre,  and  Itnd  the  merriest  time; 
and  they  are  liavlng  It  still.  Tite  ]^H■tlnl1<t^vM 
says  she  U glail  of  it.  for  Mureh  U a Jolly  month, 
and  oil  the  while  that  he  is  teuringubout  with  hU 
tntop  of  w'hlstUng  Winds  and  his  crew  of  rioting 
(tales  he  t.s  prv‘)«(ing  the  way  fur  (ho  (tentle 
nmiilen  Spring  t<i  come  In  eaniest, 

And  kite  timv's  here  too,  isn't  it.twysf 

ratuit*.  Mtaatrwvim*. 

Wo  live  on  the  hank  of  the  Mystic  River,  and 
have  a view  of  Bunker  Hill  .Moiiuineiit,  whieh  is 
Just  opposite  t<'  IIS,  on  the  t'hnrlestown  side  of 
the  river.  TIhtc  is  al^t  on  Bunker  Mill  a In-autl- 
ful  bronze  statue  of  t'cdonel  Prescott.  Our  home 
Is  very  pretty,  and  in  the  summer  we  row  in  our 
boat  on  the  river.  Ilie  tide  rises  and  falls  twiee 
a flay  five  t>r  slg  fe*;i.  WlM*n  it  is  loa'.and  the 
roeks  and  Iwach  are  hare,  we  niiil  u gn-al  many 
siar  Hsh.  They  haw  live  points.  Just  like  a star. 
TIm*  eye  U In  the  middle.  We  dry  tlwm  on  a 
IxMird.  and  kwp  them  as  ruriusitles. 

We  have  a rwlr  ui  gtsits.  When  the  weather 
is  good,  they  ilraw  us  In  a wagon,  hut  now  they 
draw  a sled,  whieh  they  do  not  like  as  well.  0.i'r 
cow  has  a great  doal  of  sense : the  goats  slay  in 
Uui  stable  with  lier.and  wIk'D  we  take  them  out, 
she  misses  t)»om,  and  moos  until  they  go  back. 
Pupa  takes  an  apple  to  the  goats,  eow.  and  horse 
nearly  every  moniiiig.  Hotnetim<‘s  when  he  has 
only  one.  ho  gives  It  to  the  horse,  for  we  all  love 
that  la*st ; tlteiivoiioiigtit  l<ilieartheoldcowsrnhL 
When  the  weath-'r  was  warm. she  leanK*d  to  know 
that  she  always  gi>t  an  ap|>le  w’heii  she  canie  ti> 
the  Ittmiry  window',  so  site  cvitne  for  <ine  every 
day.  Wlwn  it  got  tisj  cold  fortlie  wtnd<iw  to  t«e 
raised,  she  sl«M>d  nibhing  her  nose  oa  the  window' 
glass,  and  would  not  leave  until  site  received  her 
apple  One  day  «lio  came  with  five  <dher  cows ; 
I ttihik  she  wanted  all  of  them  to  get  an  apple. 
KiMf  would  not  go  away  until  mamma  threw  some 
to  a lUslance,  ami  then  the  proeeMkm  went  after 
them.  Nelly,  our  horse,  cats  out  <tf  our  luinds. 
and  we  are  sure  iioolJu-rliorse  was  ever  set  gentle. 

We  have  Iwolvo  eanario.  Mamma  twist'd  them 
all.  Itesidcs  u great  many  othi-iw  she  lias  given 
away.  Some  ar\^  light,  Mime  diirk : some  have 
erv»ts,  or  t<»ieknots.  One  of  them  l«Kiks  as  Ifhcr 
feathers  wen*  "Isitigetl"  like  a little  girl's  hair, 
they  full  so  prettily  over  her  eyes.  Hlie  flies  to 
us  to  eat  *ugur  from  «mr  hngers.  There  are  live 
females,  who  live  tngi'tlter  hi  oik*  nige.  We  also 
have  on  the  tditee  four  dogs : two  of  them  Is'ltiiig 
tit  us.  the  otlH-rn  to  Uh'!  fnrTn«T.  One  of  ours  is  a 
iirttiT  named  King.  He  N veiy  fond  of  the  farm- 
er's tlogs.  es|H'vlul]y  of  ttw  puppy.  A few  days 


ag<i  wecMlIesl  tiim  t«i  the  h«UM>  He  brought  nil 
the  uClier  dogs  with  him.  The  older  ones  foilitw- 
eil  him  up  the  stairs,  but  tin*  little  p«ip  did  not 
know  wluit  to  make  of  the  ; he  sioihI  In  the 
lower  luill  whining.  King  went  lm<  k to  him.  Itck- 
•sl  him  on  the  fats*,  nin  up  the  ste|n  amitii,  Itu* 
little  pup  still  w'hiiihig.  King  went  back  lo  him 
severil  limes.  .M  1rt»i  iH-got  out  of  {tarH-ms* ; he 
made  mamma  o|M-n  the  disirand  li  t the  puppy 
out  The  way  he  li-llsniiimmu  he  wants  the  dtsrr 
o|H'netl  Is  by  nlling  Che  tiws  of  her  slIpptTs.  and 
he  will  not  stop  until  sIh*  h-ls  him  out. 

There  Is  a very  high  hill  Ituck  of  our  bouse, 
where  wo  liave  a fine  coasting  place.  We  have 
aW>  built  a siiow  fori,  with  port  tiok-s  Ihnuigh 
w'hk-h  wc  ean  m.-c  our  euemle.s  cuutlng.  uutl  twit 
them  with  Biiow'-balls.  Willim  H. 

Wc  im*  much  obllgesl  to  the  lady  who  sent  us 
this  pleasjint  let  ter  from  an  absent  nicct*.  and  wc 
regret  that  tlie  Wiggles  arrived  too  late  for  pule 
Ik'atbui  ill  YuiMi  l*Kori.K; 

Milts.  Itaiv. 

The  lUarEit'a  Yoi'an  PitnptR  eontahdng  the 
new  Wiggle  arrives!  *stfcly,  dear  .\unt  L . ami 
created  ipiUc  a sciiiiation.  I think  It  is  ineiinl 
for  a monkey's  head,  ami  wouM  bare  irk'd  to 
make  it  so,  but  my  nninials  do  not.  as  a gem-nvi 
thing,  sucei'cd  very  well.  I showcsl  the  puiwr  to 
Ida  Ilorzino.  and  she  drew  a WiggUv  w hieh  I in- 
close. and  whb'h  she  slated  ''Koiand.”  I don't 
supiHSK*  it  makes  rniichdiffen-nce  wlul  it  Is  sign- 
ed. Init  1 signed  mine  with  my  own  Initials.  I 
]i>uw  we  will  not  b<*  list  late. 

The  idher  rUy  I came  aernstt  an  Italian  coin,  a 
mezzo-^ddo,  worth  two  centimes  and  a half,  and 
bearing  the  date  of  1777.  .\s  soon  ns  t luivo  on 
oprstriuiilty  1 mean  to  send  it  to  l.nlu  for  her 
esillcction,  whieh,  I am  very  glad  to  Iwar,  is  pro- 
gre-isliig. 

Ellkj  says  lluit  In  the  Uarpsr's  Vorxo  Peopi.k 
slu'  iiolh'etl  that  one  of  the  iHirrrsiiondeiits  writ  is 
that  his  < at  will  eat  pea-nuts,  ami  she  would  like 
you  to  Ih‘  told  that  our  cat  will  not  onlyiitl  them, 
hut  Is  fonder  of  them  than  of  anything  else ; hut 
us  they  an*  rather  a delicacy  in  this  part  of  the 

f lobe,  he  di*e»  not  often  get  ait  opiMirtunlty  of 
udnlging  hU  fancy. 

The  llonRltiim'  first  party  ismies  off  to-morrow, 
and  wc  arc  looking  forward  to  It  very  much. 
Tills  year  they  have  very  few*,  only  about  six. 
However.  I siipmise  that  In  eiiougii  diwdtNilion 
for  one  year.  iTii  ir  parties  are  m*  nice.  Ih-cuus** 
they  art'  Ml  inf<<rmul,  utul  wc  all  kiKiweaeh  uthcr 
w»  Well  that  we  always  enjoy  ourm  lves. 

Our  dmwiitg-ciass  has  eommeuiH'd  its  winter 
■eaiuin.  We  have  calk'd  our  studio  the ‘'Tem- 
ple of  .-\rt.''  ami  nil  the  members  have  taken  the 
names  of  rclel>nit«-<l  Itallaii  lailnlers.and  we  liave 
painted  oureanls  with  our  names  on  to  put  on 
llie  studio  door,  ami  we  receive  on  TliiirwlBy. 
other  days  belug  devoted  to  work,  and  not  to 
atuuaement . Juliet  L.  T. 

roBSt.  Str  TnBK. 

I have  a kind  friend  who  sends  me  Yni  Ku  Peo- 
ple. and  I take  much  pleasure  in  n-nclltig  it.  and 
love  to  rea<l  the  leiu-rs  as  well  as  any  i»art  of  the 
pai>cr  I live  among  the  t'Btskllls.ana  have  few 
past  lines  iliiring  the  winter  eseeiit  istasting.and 
thus  fur  I bis  w Inter  we  Imvc  not  tiaii  much  smiw. 

This  is  u very  pleasant  villKgi*.  and  during  the 
summer  months  Is  emwded  with  iMiaislers.  If 
Mr.  Eilitor  or  any  of  the  young  people  shoulil 
cmne  Ivert'.  I would  )>e  ghid  to  show  them  a very 
nice  cut.  We  call  bim  L’hub,  and  he  will  roll  over 
wlieii  I tell  liiiii  to,  and  knock  at  tlw  door  to 
come  ill. 

1 have  a pet  canary  that  Is  vTry  tame.  Mam- 
ma llilnksmy  letter  Is  not  vvortli  your  notice,  but 
I hope  you  will  Imve  Mime  mora  fur  It.  1 think 
Work  forI.mil!  Fingers"  will  Is*  a help  for  some- 
thing new  for  me  to  make  f«>r  our  isumlry  fair, 
which  hi  held  near  tis  every  year.  I hare  had  the 
first  premium  on  everything  I have  taken  therw 
since  I was  live  years  uid,  and  1 am  now  ten. 

Ki,-  Loi'isE  D. 

pHU*P«ir«l4.  riS*«TtVJ4|4. 

I am  a little  boy  eight  years  old.  1 have  one 
little  sister  namei!  (irms*.  We  live  In  Philndel- 
phlu.  and  we  often  wish  it  was  iIh'  ivuiniry  w hicli 
some  of  the  little  girls  ami  Isiys  write  about,  so 
tiuit  we  could  have  is-ts  as  they  do. 

Wc  take  Haiu‘Eu‘s  Yoi-no  People,  and  love  the 
stories  and  letters.  My  mamma  don't  know  I 
am  writing  this  h-ttcr.  I want  to  surfii  Lse  her  hy 
showing  it  to  Iht  in  the  i\ist  ofllce  Jbix  of  the 
Isjok.  bon't  you  think  it  would  In-  s|>len<nd  for 
me  to  have  a little  Ixirs.!?  Then  T coulil  ride  to 
our  beautiful  Park  evi-iy  day.  My  tiiiga  rs  are  so 
tired  I must  say  gtKxl-liy.  iloiucE  P.  F. 


New  Ykib  Cift. 

I am  going  to  tell  you  nbont  a little  bini  which 
my  sister  found  one  «hiy  she  wns  coming  from  a 
vliii.  It  was  H very  sm.vyy  duy.  iind  the  snow 
was  vi-ry  rlm-p.  My  »l«ler  El viri  found  It  In  fr«>nt 
of  a Ungi'  gn»y  Iioum-  The  l>inl  wiis  nearly  jniv- 
rre«|  with  snow.niid  Elvira  could  just  -cc  Its  tit 
til-  wing,  which  was  a liltb-  uhovc  ri»-  sn..w  Kl- 
vlni  iiHik  It  up  i'*  h'-i  amis  verv  fomllv.nml  put 
it  umb-r  lii-r  w;»t;u  elonk.  When  she  bronght  It 
Inmic  t*»  me.  I v-  > . v ry  hai'py  jM-e  tlie  ihtie 
bird  safe  In  i«  i <■  gave  it  enunbs  of  bread 


to  i-at.  But  oh : it  would  not  e.'tt  nor  driak.tn  l 
It  rhd  Hot  look  happy.  Mamntiv  tobl  Klrim  n, 
let  'Ik*  bird  fly  out.  and  It  would  Is-  miicli  lie 
|>ler.  .\s  s<Miu  ns  it  wms  out  in  the  frr«'.  fis‘b  s r 
It  ctapIMsi  Its  wings  li-getker  with  Joy,  uiwl  C<-r 
to  a larg«'  ma|»le  tree. 

1 t<Kik  two  ila)n  to  make  this  letter.  Idar.-t 
know  English  very  iH'HUtifully.  i<ut  1 can 
S|ukiilsh.  ami  read  nicely.  I will  mku»  b-ani  Ki  g 
lish.  Alpsuk)  t. 

Ejirr  Baniitloa,  W4Mita>,io«  r.Kstt,  I>as>4««o'  . 

I live  in  the  country,  and  have  taken  Habi-is  « 
Yorsu  Peopi.e  for  two  or  three  niotiihs.  nji.) ) 
like  it  ever  mi  rnuch.aml  always  n nd  the  liii.-r» 
in  It  every  w«*ek.  1 walk  u mile  and  a <)unrti  i to 
scIhkiI  every  morning,  and  liack  Inime  ag.iisi  w 
ll>ti  evening.  We  Imve  a large  stwpbeel  ihg 
iiaiiu-)l  Koni«’o.  He  Ls  real  playfuJ.  and  Ik-  aJ«4i> 
gis-soiit  in  tbe  fields  with  me  to  take  walk":  aul 
one  lime  when  1 was  out  pUviiig  I found  Hin- 
dandelions  out  in  likNim.  on  the  t<th  of  JuiLiri, 
t>*C.  ami  Just  IIS  bright  und  fresh  hsiking  as  if  n 
were  spnng.  I luiv'-  two  <|olla.  nnined  BeK'i* 
and  ticrlniile.  1 think  Jimmy  Browii's  sImw* 
an*  real  funny,  und  I hope  he  will  write  'MOit- 
more  MMui. 

11ils  Is  the  first  time  I have  written  to  llAhrm  ■ 
Yui  >u  People,  so  pleuM-  publUh  it.  and  oidics 
< oiu  t w 

* Hill,  r--i*i4f 

I am  a little  ^rl  twelve  years  old.  I live  hi  tbe 
lifH'ky  Muiiiilains.  ami  weigh  1 1.*>  ponmls,  ] hine 
taken  llAnPER's  Yorao  Proi'le  from  the  first  iium 
Imt,  and  like  It  very  much.  I liegnti  eight  y- 
ogi>  to  save  tbe  (>ennies  and  ditiie.-'  that  wrrv  ri' 

« n me  t>y  the  miners,  and  ts^iight  a helh  rwiik 
them,  and  now  I have  a cow,  a t wo-yeur-oki.srsi 
a yearling.  I call  my  cow  Lillie,  ruy  t wo-yrarori 
Minnie,  and  niy  yearling  Duke  I also  have  a t<  t 
rat  and  hen.  I call  Tin'  a'at  Tiger,  anti  tin-  l»i> 
Daisy.  If  this  let  ter  is  jirinted,  I will  write  agan 
and  tell  you  ulw>ut  a four-f<H>led  thief  who 
the  fried  cakes  in  our  cellar.  MtOA  > 


THE  RTOUV  OF  A RABBIT. 

I am  going  to  relate  a true  story  of  a boy  a;id 
bis  nibblt.  It  was  uii  Htuli-n  Island,  in  the  vear 
IHTtJ. 

I once  bad  a middle-sized  rabbit,  and  one  dev 
1 saw  a i)oy  tltat  I knew  (Mssing  by  tny  Iioum-  { 
aski-d  him  !<■  come  nnd  B<'e  what  a nice  ml-l'h  I 
had.  He  llktil  it  si*  iniM'h  tluit  he  off«  nsl  m- 
twenty-six  cents ; solssddtbi  rutdilt  to  liim.w.-i 
some  hran  I<m>.  Tlie  ni-vt  time  timt  I shw  liltn  1 
asked  him  how  his  rulihit  was,  and  h«  lold  luc 
llmt  the  very  day  In-  Isutglit  the  rabbit  a d<  >g  saw 
it.uml  hit  its  throat  mj  tImt  it  died  itisiantiy 
Joseph  Franc  is'  M 

Wlait  a ahamc  t 

We  think  unr  wee  reader*  will  like  thta  Ptorr 
two  little  girls  who  gave  up  something  they  kxo: 
to  please  their  mamma,  uf  oonne  they  b«d  a rr- 
ward : 

BIRDIE  AKD  JENNIE. 

Birdie  and  Jennie  are  two  sweet  little  chIKIri'a 

Birdie  has  long  light  curls  and  soft  bnac-l  • 
pule  oval  faev*.  and  slender  fitrm.  she  l»  m 
years  old.  Jennie,  the  llillr  sister,  is  rliuhto  ;r 
race  and  form,  bus  dark  curls,  and  dark  ' 

eves.  Her  cln-eks  are  almost  always  r^.  >l- 
U live  years  idd. 

Tliesc  two  little  sLstera  are  very  swwt  »inr*  rs 
ami  oin'c.  when  tln-y  sung  to  entertain  «.-4*topAtiT 
they  were  present(.>d  with  a |>ulr  of  white  inx  > 

Tnes4-  pets  delighted  tlie  children.  Htul  f*  r . 
time  they  enjoyed  them  to  their  hcarls’  c-<  'nti-m 
l»ut  mamma  did  n<d  like  white  mice,  and  I-  .cge 
to  have  them  out  of  tin*  house.  Aret*rdltigH  •• 
talked  l'»  the  eldldrcn.and  urged  them  to  U-v  ib 
ireasiircs  Ik*  st.ld. 

Thbi  wasuluird  request. aiwl tbe  littk*  ones  w,<-t 
rcliiclant  to  comply. 

Mamma  iimh-rstood  this,  and  to  help  Tb«i 
make  the  sacriflr«'  site  promised  to  try  t<»  |>T>e  o; 
them  M'melhlng  else  in  their  tdncp. 

Kkrdle  and  Jennie  loll'd  their  mbs*.  Fiot  th> 
loved  mamma  better, and  IrttiUaw  her  th*  v.  . 
M'tiled  to  let  tbe  mk*egt>.  amftrksl  l»  dc4  It  < b>  < 
fully. 

It  was  on  a Friday  that  the  mler  werv  t.ilr 
awa>'.an«kw'lien  Saturday  night  eunie  round,  w t 
should  pop  into  the  hoii*e  but  a cuuiiinc  iiv 
grayMiulrrclT  TbiavisltormadeblmM-ir  4|trit- 

TIm*  ih-HghtesI  children  knew  not  how  t**  •- 
pres.s  ilu-irioy.and  flmdy  iKlIcved  that  tivM  %r 
the  Mjulrrel  to  them  so  juHm.  Is'cauiKs  tlvt-v  h 
(oirti'd  plensNiitly  with  their  nib'c 

It  was  fcxind  llial  IIh*  s«)uirn.'l  bt-ii*nAp«*<f  t- 
gi-iiih-ninii  who  lived  near  hy,  and  wli«>  r-obi 
Wits  glad  to  Ik;  rid  <if  the  cliarge,  ami  i>>r-  oh  ' 
were  •-'iinitiv  gtiid  to  liave  it  It  Is  still  lj\in 
dear  little  Inli  Tvsting  |>*  1. 

As  BtriHi-  and  Jennie  live  in  the  eitv,  1li4  •• 
rel's  coming  l«»  tla-m  Mt  um-x|>«-(  tediv  \* . , 
mon-  ••(ruiiev  than  If  their  home  hud  1*k-s  ti  - - 
country.  Asn^a  I*  sv 

*'  Well,  w'i-11.  what  a great  thing  f«'rll»4-v 
of  Ameri'-a,  nml  of  other  eountrie,  t«M».  |„  » 
I'EH'S  YuLM.  l^tU'LE  !”  Sucll  WR*  Iht'  «-x4  l\ 
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tU>n  app<Tmrwt  In  mymln»l  after  lw«>  l 

nr  tlirw  da>Ti  In  reiMUinf  bai-k  Ji«mN-n»  of  Jlth  1 
cem  f»f  m V***.  two  nr  llmt-  dayB.  ami  up  i 

mmie  iiUhtii  UII  twrlre  o*cl«>ck.  n-aiUtijc  j 

pKori  «,uml  hfff  ! vrUUoon  be  unuflrtrrnf  »«-rn-  • 
tury  «»H  : I dw»pr»r*i  J’arlyUN  l)lrk«*n».  Mac-aulay.  ' 
ana  (^tvthr,  In  ri-nd  Ihl*  JmTnIle  imjwr.  niul  wnd 
It  not  only  wUh  pU^aimrf  butpryW,  I enjoy  Jim- 
my Br>wn'a  letterr,  whieh  an?  Iho  nnnrt.  mlrth- 
t»r»iv«>kln*  «rtU-k*5  i bav©  ever  n-ad.  Ami  la-re 
I wniit  !o  rive  mv  llwnkn  to  "Jimmy'’  for  llws 
many  hearty  laurhii  he  Im.-*  affonicd  me.  Tin* 
"Aut»H.Tat  of  tlw  Urenkfaat  Tnhle'’ aaya  that  lit* 
"pum*  very  loud  «vera  r«Hid  honwt  k*tu-r  that 
nay*  pretty  thlmri'*  to  him:  w»  Jimmy  may 
*’  purr  very  loud”  now.  Then.  t«a>,  I like  the  war 
aPirle!*  of  l)r.  |..*By«lnr.  and  the  whuitlrtc:  artUtle* 
of  Mr».  Herriek.  wlx*m  I rememl»cr  In  AowMen* 
Areririe  tlm«.  and  tin*  fpenl  advioe  of  Aunt  Mar- 
jorie. wLorlv*‘J»H  •>'  wWivand  klmlly.  And  the 
pktnrt~«— my ! Kvery  numlx;r  la  J;int  full  of  ro'«l 
thinra.  like  a shop  window.  H«»w  hlest  are  the 
boynand  rlrl*  of  i<»-*lay ! Arc  weirraleful.  lM*yaf 
arc  foil  tliaiikful.  iririef  I nan  »M?ar  you  hII  eoy. 

1 am^lnr  U>  irel  up  a onllect  ion  <if  mrc  eurioal- 
tie*  from  thU'.Veatrrm*«>unlry.  and  when  they  are 
n»dv.  I will  nwnM^mthemamonrihe  Kxehamp'a, 

I Imfc  a Httle  fririMl  biTC,  Jo«le  It..  wh»»  lak«'» 
Yorxn  Ptopi  K.  and  I will  Invite  Imt  to  helii  me. 
Maann  la  away  out  In  Wentem  Texa«.  and  b*  a 
tittle  frontier  t«*wii.  It  hae  a ilellrhtfal  ••litnute, 
and  the  waather  t’hri«tmas  week  wiie  att  l>euutl- 
ful  a*  liny  that  ever  ifraeed  summer,  on  thin 
January  nay  I hare  luid  the  dtair  open  and  win- 
dow up.  while  tin*  day  without  ha*  been  full  ««f 
•prin*.  Jiiat  to  bIm'W  you  what  a channinr  o*»iin- 
try  thU  l«  f‘*r  health  and  ellmale,  I will  quote 
fnim  the  M«*l»*on*l<ucteul  Report  of  the  rnileil 
RtAle*  fUmml  Oin«-er  of  this  place  for  the  pa*t 
year : “ Tim  hUrheet  u*nip**nitur**  during  the  year 
was  on  June  July  I,  and  Aurui*i  ift-KW’eaeh 
dar:  tlm  loweel  tem|»eramrc  wae  on  JanuaiT 

yearly  ran»e  of  temperature. 111®.  The 
hlrhest  wnid  ocriiiT«l  on  th-pteinle’r  6,  hlowtnr 
thirty-four  mile*  i»er  hour  fn>m  the  H<mili4‘«iMt. 
The  tout  rain  fall  of  the  year  was  Im-lun; 
tlio  rreatent  m**nthly  rain  fall  wa*  diirinr  Muy— 

S Wincbca;  the  least  monthly  min  fall  was  during 
Jane— none.  The  prrvalllnr  wlml  was  frr»m  the 
aoulh.  There  were  1»  ehuirdaya,  77  fair,  and  W> 
cloudy  Tliem  were  only  twenty  ilavs  when  the 
temj«er«turc  whs  Iwk.w  frceilng,  and  nt»  *lnys 
when  It  rema!n*sl  liehiw  all  day.  'rhcrc  were 
ninety  days  when  the  temperature  was  alMive  Btr. 
Only  one  h*<i  storm  «H'i-iirred  durimr  the  year. on 
8epteml»er*).  when  niln  fell  Intorrciitsfor  thirty 
minutes,  floiallnif  the  town."  1 doubt  whether 
any  other  is«rt Ion  of  tlu.*  whole  counlrv'ean  make 
a better  showliijt  in  Iho  weather  recsiru  tluin  that. 

Dam  M. 


The  boorlnnlnit  of  this  sprhthtly  letter  from  our 
Texas  porrespoiident  wus  w>  very  complimentary 
that  wti  lialf  hesiUletl  abtiut  puhlbhlnif  It.  SOU. 
it  Is  only  fair  to  the  authors  whoso  graceful  lama 
are  making  Yorau  PmifLC  so  attraitlve,  t«  tel 
them  know  what  a generous  measure  of  appreci- 
ation they  arc  winning  fmm  some  “grown-ups’* 
as  well  as  from  a host  of  little  folks.  So.  Imping  | 
to  do  still  l»etler  In  future,  wo  let  tl»o  world  seu  j 
how  much  one  **f  our  friends  thinks  «»f  our  pa|>er.  t 
Including  the  rt»t-*»<Bc«  Box.  U)  which  he  has  con- 
tHbuted  so  agreeably.  j 


C.  Y.  P.  K.  U. 

Rnnsar.  A.  C.  F..  asd  Otiikiis.— The  common 
white  pigeon  Is  the  offspring  of  the  common  pi- 
geon. which  Is  of  rarlous  eolom  and  markings. 
By  selecting  only  the  pvrt  white  birds  for  brecnl- 
tng.  aoil  rejecting  tl»nw  of  other  colors,  a strain 
of  hhiod  is  cslablUheil  In  course  of  tlmc.w*  that 
the  birds  will  breed  true  to  csdor. 

All  taxHcrmIsts  make  use  of  white  pigeons, 
and  the  demand  U often  griuilcr  than  the  sn|ipiy. 
They  arc  usetl.  «’hon  set  up  In  various  |M>sitU>ns, 
as  emblems  of  purity  and  hope  at  chiirrli  fairs. 
Hunday-scluMit  festivals,  and  Hy  florists.  For  a . 
large  ImiMller  of  white  pigeons,  address  Taxi-  [ 
dcrmlst.  No,  IW  William  htrwl.  New  York  city. 
White  pigeons  arc  ohutnabk  of  all  dealers  in 
fancy  (MtuUry  through«iut  the  country. 

in-alers  complain  abr>ut  eareh>ss  packing,  and 
ftnir  that  much  hlglicr  prices  might  lie  r.btalm^d 
If  the  game,  fish.  tinlmaU,  and  birds  were  taken  : 
hotter  can'  of  after  being  caught,  and  md  fiver- 
crowded  in  tbo  boxes,  so  tltat  when  cxisised  for 
nk<  they  w<mld  h*ok  clean,  fresh,  and  sm«nith.  t 
as  if  just  caught,  home  of  the  Larg»*st  dralm  In  , 
draft  game  arc  at  Washington  Market.  New  Y«*rk  j 
city.  A very  cxcclli-nt  book  on  breeding  and  tak- 
ing ear**  of  ts‘t  stock  Is  published  hy  (’nsacll,  Pi-i- 
ter.  A (lalpln,  N«>.  Broadway.  New  Y«»rk  city. 
Much  interesting  and  valuable  Information  can  b** 
fftuml  In  (dlHUurs  f'antp  H/4  In  lIVsWAr,-  amt 
tkf  Trapping  ind  Trap  Utikiftg.  By  W. 

IIasiltom  biasoN,  .\Ulbor  of  l\tMvrat  /Mys.  II-  ’ 


liistratcd  by  the  Author-  l^o.chdh.  $].  Pub- 
Ushed  by  Harper  A Brother*.  This  Is  a perfest 
manual  fur  yfiulhfui  hunters,  and  contains  hints 
on  life  out-<lcK)rs  in  all  its  aspects.  KlicUer,  food, 
trapping.  lK>ot-huUdiiig.  halt,  and.  In  fact,  every- 
thing a Imy  needs  to  know  abtiut  tlic  w<a>ds  and 
their  Inhabitant*,  are  cfinsldcrcfl  In  this  btwik. 

For  information  about  purchasbig  and  dis]>os- 
ing  fif  live  middts,  sfiuirrds.  and  all  cage  birds, 
cb*.,  eir..  address  Aquarium  Stock.  76  Fulton 
Street.  New  York  city. 


the  eol  is  $.*mL  nM-rc  arc  many  little  .-iUlTcring 
chihJn-n  whii  ne«-d  to  he  cared  for  In  St.  Mar)  's 
1^0  llftsplial.  The  sahM'iiptUm,  you  sec.  U 
growing  very,  very  slowly.  We  Wf>nd«fr  whether 
some  of  you  will  not  try  to  M-nd  an  toisicr  otTur- 
Ing  to  he  reported  tn  this  11*4?  Could  nut  you 
have  H little  box  In  the  stltiiig-rooni  or  nursery, 
snd  dn>p  yotir  pennies  In  It  from  time  to  time? 
Yuuiic*-,  dears,  wemuat  raise  almost  fifteen  times 
what  we  uow  have  before  we  shall  really  have 
! Young  PeopI«‘'s  Cot,  In  Bt.  .Mary's  ll«j«pltal. 


The  to|«x  iK-cupies  iK>mc  illstinctlon  among 
gem*.  Ttw  finest  varietk*s  are  found  in  the  Bra- 
ills, Ceylon. and  tlw  I'ral  Mountains, either  crys- 
talllzetl  or  tn  small  niUed  masacH  In  the  uUuvhitn 
of  granitic  rucks,  about  the  size  of  a large  mil. 
In  etdor  they  aru  commonly  white,  btulsli  or  yel- 
lowish while,  much  water- worn,  amt  jicrfcet 
crystals  arc  rurv.  The  common  kinds  are  found  ’ 
in  many  parts  of  tba  worifl.  A crystal  nitieicfn  J 
omi«-«  In  wclglit  was  dlscovercfl  In  the  falra-  j 
gorm  Mountains.  In  AbenIci'iiAldre.  and  some  i 
hare  been  obtained  In  C'omwaU  and  1 reUiiid.  The  ' 
tfipaz  U rcndcrrHl  very  electric  hy  heat  and  fric-  i 
thfii , «n*l  hy  this  pp«ij>crty  It  may  l»  readily  dis-  | 
tlnguUliKil  from  a dtoniond  or  ruby,  for  which 
otherwise,  w'hen  f'Ut  and  set.  it  might  oasUy  be  . 
mlntakeit.  j 

The  totwx  of  the  ancients  had  n green  color, 
and  Is  supposed  to  hare  Iss-n  «»ur  rhrysfdltc.  It 
was  fourul  In  the  island  of  To|«zitM,  In  the  Ib-d  i 
Sea.  "Tltbi  place,'*  says  Blodonis  Siculus.  " was 
ten  miles  long,  and  cttllcfl  the  Island  of  Serpent*. 
fr*vm  tlra  number  of  reidlkM  fonnerly  infesting 
It.  The  to|>axlon  licre  fimrwl  was  n transiwretit 
gem.  agreeable  In  Hspes'l,  resembling  glass.  Nu 
one  was  allowc-d  to  land  there  under  pain  of 
death,  and  no  Imat  was  allowed  to  be  kept  on 
the  island.  Froviskuis  fur  the  few  soldiers  on 
guanl  there  w-crv  brought  at  intervals  fhrni  the 
con'inent.  'Iliegf-ni  wasnutdLscs*ndbh*byday.  j 
its  lustre  being  then  orcrpowcrcil  by  the  sun's  : 
revs,  hut  at  night  It  waseotispienous  by  It*  bright-  i 
ness.  The  giiartls  who  ilivlded  the  island  among  I 
their  pntmis  then  ran  up. and  esiven'd  thclumin-  j 
oassfMit  wltbtTaacofequalsixc.  Nextdaythey  t 
would  go  their  rounds,  cut  out  the  patch  of  nK'k 
thus  Indk'Bli'd.  mihI  deliver  It  to  the  proi»er  per- 
son to  Ih!  iKdtshcd." 

We  have  five  articles  In  this  number  to  recom- 
mend to  the  atleiiUon  of  tin*  C.  V.  P.  It.  T.  Every 
little  )Mlr  of  hands  tliat  o|>ens  YoI'hc  PiGort.K,  the 
Poattnlstrrss  ho|»e«  ami  fandcs,  lias  two  nonv- 
s|>oDdlng  little  feet  nleeiy  tucased  In  woven  st«>ck- 
Ings  without  the  luspiciuD  of  a hole  In  them.  How 
did  the  work!  ever  Cf*mo  to  have  woven  stock- 
lugs  t I>ooK  at  thn  article  on  onr  fourth  lauce  and 
see.  Three  ccntnrics  ago  William  Lot's  obser- 
vation of  the  labor  ijerformcd  hy  four  knittlng- 
niHxiles  in  the  hands  of  id*  patient, hanl- working 
wife  resulted  In  the  Invcotlon  <if  (he  sttx-king- 
lo<im.  Tliere  Is  no  u<w  tn  tt-lling  the  boys  to  read 
the  rest  of  Mr.  Payn's  story.  We  know  they  haw 
1>een  walling  tircnrhlcssly  for  a week  to  find  out 
what  }>ecnmi>  of  l*tdllp  Asliton.  They  are  going 
to  take  a great  interest,  t<K>.  In  the  lioy  hern  of 
the  great  BocmIs,  “ Dad”  IJttle.  After  these  good 
things  Imvp  liccn  n-ad  and  digested,  we  want 
them  CO  pay  partlrular  attention  to  " Something 
ttlxmt  Sonatas."  by  Mrs.  John  LUIIe.  and  see  how 
rant-b  It  will  help  them  in  the  study  and  a|>pru- 
clatkm  of  music.  i 


YOrNO  PKOPLE'K  COT. 
rontrihntk'n*  n'cetred  for  Young  People's  Cot. 
In  Holy  IntKM-cut's  Ward.  Kt.  .Mary's  t>'n>e  llas^il-  ' 
tal  f«»r  fldldn-n.  ■k»7  West  Tbirty-fourtli  .street : I 

IJzr.le  Champion.  Wam-nvlllc.  anc. : .Amelia 
Frink,  Marsludl.  .Mlch..«^‘. : Dudley  A.  Williams. 
Hackensni-k.  N.  J-.  Ni«‘. : John  WII*Mn.  Htill  lAmd, 
Md..5»c. : Llzxle  Treadway,  rlcvclnnd.  Ohio. 30c. ; 
II.  L-  In-land.  Coventryvllle.  N.  Y.,  .MS'.:  Lrmie 
Hivant.  S<-huylcr.  Neb..  «V-. : Krk*  Ihfit.  New 
York,  f 1 : Lillie  Bahti-n.  riiite  Monniain,  C^..  |I ; 
Kniifih-  K.  bitWHil,  San  Antonki.  Texas.  ; A. 

N P . d5c. ; Itnymond  Riick.  l.'Vhl  M(  . N.  Y..  |1 ; 
Madg*'  Vnii.  .Sag  llnriMT.  I-  : Mamhali  and 

liarHld  Wawtek.  tdainwcll.  Mich.,  A>c. : t^>uls  A.. 
Howard  R..  nml  Baby  Boy.  MadUon.  N.  J..  SOe. ; 
Ik'Tileand  Ih-x  l>wlmr>|en.  Ver*»iui.  Italy.  9i  : Hor-  I 
ence  ar^  Fruiikic  Ward.  New  York,  f I : Wlllk*  N.,  ' 
Ellzalwh,  N.  J..  $I : total,  «||  .TV  i*revlou*ly  ac- 
knowh*«lg<‘d,  ('.'m  iKl:  grand  lotal.  S^*>*  04. 

K Afnf«rA  FASsnAwis,  Trvasun-r,  IS  New  8t. 

>**»■*»>  >».  J 

<Mn  o«r  little  folk*  do  no  Iw-ttcr  than  this  for 
Young  Fi-ople's  Col  ? T!»e  sum  needtal  to  endow  , 


PTZZLFJI  FROM  YOl'ND  t'ONTIUBf'TOR.S. 
No.  1. 

TWO  HBnl-  LKTrun  ri’XKI.RS. 

1 . — t — — n— I— — — B — t — — t—  — 0--  a~.  — h-—  — 


NKLt.. 


N«i.  a. 

utnoRAi-nirAt  priXL*. 

One  morning  I wa*  awakem-d  by  the  (county 
of  Iliinolsi  telling  me  that  my  cousin  <u  river  of 
Virginiatwaswaitliigforinent  (iH-gnte.  Inssc. 
dr*-Ksed.  went  out,  nnrl  met  my  cousin  with  a 
(clty«>f  .Arkunsasi  in  hi«haml,  wliWh  he  wasaistut 
to  hnrl  at  wltai  he  thought  was  a (lake  in  North 
Amcricai.  Jut>t  as  he  thn-w  It  I -<*uw  Mr-  <a  city 
in  Jiidlanal  with  a iriver  in  Dakota)  gun.  Tltu 
(bike  in  Niirth  Amcrit-al  tnnw-d  out  (ofs-  a (river 
in  Dakota)  cow.  ADer  this  adventure  we  went 
Ui  <jur  hoiDi'S.  wltk-h  are  on  <a  rek-hruted  philoa- 
opher)  St  reel.  In  ta  small  town  of  Illln«ils). 

L.  Whitloc*. 


No.  A 

A COKCtALKU  WORO  sgCARB. 

We  were  striving  to  believe  Robert  when  he 
said  the  Muse  refused  lu  hold  f*»rtli  her  m-cjilr* 
every  time.  Willjar  A.  Law  is. 


No.  4. 

A RimtLg. 

In  height  and  depth,  in  heaven  and  beU, 
In  oeeun,  ami  In  earth  I dwell : 

The  first  of  each,  ami  the  last  uf  one. 

And  yet  l can  be  ft>und  In  none. 

Thotigli  evil  with  me  must  begin, 

I Bin  In  error,  and  not  In  *ln. 

TIm*  first  In  enterprise  to  lead. 

1 never  fall  in  strength  arnl  s|M-ed. 

Yet  always  found  in  Isn]  and  weak, 

I can  not  stand  alone.  1 speak 
Tin-  end  ut  »»nce  of  poaee  and  strife. 

Am  pn-sent  Isith  in  death  and  life. 

My  common  help  (o  foe  and  frltnil 
In  silence  and  in  «pcceh  I lend. 

And  still  an  equal  pla*-*-  I luive 
In  both  the  cradle  ami  the  grave. 

In  short,  when-  time  Is  I must  be. 

And  space  will  tcrmlivate  with  me. 

ItroiA 


ANSWERS  TO  PCZZLK8  Dv  No.  m 
1.1.  T 

COB 
P A L K D 
CATERER 
TOLERATED 
n B R A T K H 
DETER 
R E 8 
D 

1. 8.  P«*wder. 

).  A B uyin  G 

R ofilte  R 
I mllg  O 
D onmi  O 
K Mtee  M 

No.  4.  P A R I .S  No.  a.  F O R B K A R 
ASIDE  ORIENT 

R I K I.  F.  RIGID 

IDLER  BRIN 

8 K K It  H END 

A T 


rorrect  answers  to  ntirrJes  have  been  recelred 
fn-m  Gcorac  and  Bod.  W.  B.  (>ordon.  Ella  cidr- 
ncy.  Kittle T..CWU.  WUIIe  Volekhaust-n. Cliff  W<»<jd- 
run.  William  l,rwls,  Milton  I>,  Clone.  Edwin  8. 
Iltjip«‘y.  I,Hum  (*..  Harry  W.  Davis.  Blunrhr  P. 
Ilcywo'»d.  L.  K.  WllUums.  .\gneaG.  Klc(eh*-r, John 
V.  Myep*,  " .-t/wio,"  A.  II  .'^i-v|n*.  //attif  LfhmaH, 
Alice  O,  Qnackenboa.  CharU*  B.  .Vwnyife,  Stamlo 
Ctmningluim.  Annie  I.  Brown.  G.  W..  Mnletilm 
Gates,  .\lfml  t»,  Itali-.  Ernest  R.  Smith.  Fml  Niv- 
rr.  c.  .Mcxilui  Tb-tnfolle,  Glle*  Dow,  Carrie  W. 
Rapp*Jd,  Aritekm.-'/.^Nifa  OMm,  llenr>-  iP-rlun. 
Jun.,  and  " I«dy  Clare." 
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•‘WE  AIN’T  AFRAID.  'CAlSE  WE  CAN  SW1M.‘* 

BOUQUETAIKE-A  NEW  GAME. 

BY  tj.  li.  BAKTi.irrr. 

iK*w  nml  ri'qiiirm  n littio  pi'opnmtioii, 

wlilt'h  forniN  ]iRr(  <if  llii'  I'uti.  It  in  cillicr  iipoffoti- 

trilMitioim  from  till  the  playrm,  i‘;ieh  <»f  wlumi  hriiifjH  tlin'o  prtv 
w'litM,  or  »il  the  Kiftii  tire  fnriitRlK'il  hy  the  Indy  »f  the  homu*. 
TIm'm*  I'ifiM  Mhoiihl  euiiHitit  of  a ;;reiit  variety  of  iiHefiil.  ornnineiit' 
III,  Kf>i<’**ft>l>  fiitiiiy  artielea.  Hill'll  iim  toyH,  fuiia,  iIoIIh  ofMiiall 
Hixe.  Iioxen  ol  eniiily  of  oihl  HhiipcH,  iMMiltH,  hiiiail  Artietefj  of  jew- 
elry, ehina.  ami  lirie-lk'hrm'.  I 

The  Hiiialler  ariieleH  Hhonhl  1m*  inrlonrit  in  Imixph,  or  niiitiy  | 
wrapH  of  paper,  HO  that  all  may  he  nearly  alike  in  aiiu*.  They  ! 
me  ail  ilmie  up  tM'pnrutely,  eiieh  in  a tloral  envelojte.  ami  nn^  \ 
taHtefiilly  arraii);e(l  in  an  o]ien  tint  1m>x  or  hanket,  whieh,  nheii  ' 
full,  piVMenlH  the  appearance  of  a pynimiil  of  dowent. 

(•rent  tante  may  he  ilispInyiMl  in  ' 
luakiiiK  th«*iM'  |H'lalH,aH  the eiivelo]H'>H 
are  rnlletl,  for  which  theM*  Hiinple  di- 
rect ioiiM  may  Ih*  followed,  with  hiicIi 
variatioiiH  ah  prurtiee  may  Hu^ifcNt: 
Take  a dor.eit  Hheetn  of  iiHHiie-pa|M*r, 
eompri.HiiiK  ah  many  eolnm  am  powti- 
hie,  fohl  them  together  in  the  mid- 
dle, fold  ill  earh  romer  in  the  nlinpe 
of  a pyramid  (nee  Fi^.  1);  then  douldc 
it  twiro  (mmi  Kitpi. and  !i):  cut  a 
piece  out  of  the  top  of  thin  in  the  Hhu|M>  of  Ihu  letter  V (Hee  Fi}(. 
4),  ami  rrtmp  np  eneh  Nheet  in  the  hand  an  lino  b.h  inmaible. 
Mix  lip  tlu>He  ridorH  nceoniiiij;  to  tn«te,  a»  the 
petulH  may  he  of  Heveral  Hhades  or  all  of  one  col- 
or. riaee  the  prenentH  iii- 
Hide  of  tlii'Me  pa|MTH,  and 
twiHt  them  twice  around, 
and  Hpreiwl  the  jn'tiiU  in  vu- 
riiMiH  Maya. 

A very  little  praetiee  will 
eiiahh*  children  to  makn 
HileecHfifnl  illiital  ioiin  of  ;;ay 
dowei-M.  The  iinmhcr  of 
thene  ^flH  depcmlM  upon  the  nmnher  of  pInyerH,  and  there 
ahonld  Iw  at  leaMt  three  tinien  an  many  preneiilH  mh  jierMMoi. 

For  eaeli  jtift  there  Hlioiild  lie  one  ivhite  ami  one  nnl 
ciml,  the  latter  iH'iii);  dintrihuled  e<(iially  ainoiii;  the 
playem,  and  the  foniier  placed  In  a In»x  on  the  tiihle. 
The  white  eanln  tin^  thru  dintrihiiteil  amoii;;tlie  playrfH 
dpially.  Kaeh  one  writcM  one  <|neHtioii  on  each,  or  moiiu* 
i|iioia1ion  which  refern  in  Home  way  to  a plant,  vcKela- 
hie,  tree,  nr  Hower,  the  name  of  which  in  at  the  Haiiic 
time  written  on  the  nil  canl.  The  linen  on  the  while 
card  may  he  iHitauical,  humoroiiH.  or  Hentimeiital,  and, 
if  IMMiHilde.  Mhmild  end  in  rhyme  with  the  name  on  the 
ml  canl;  ami  to  prevent  iiiiHtakeH. a mimlH.T  is  adixed 
to  the  whitu  and  ml  cnriln  in  cane  tlieru  iiliould  hap|H*ii  to  Ih- 
two  rbyiniiiK,  one  only  Win}e  the  coirect  aiiHwer.  The  ml 
rardn  are  then  Hhakeii  np  in  a hat,  and  each  player  lakea  mit 
bis  proportion. 


Fio. «. 


Pio.  S. 


Km.  I. 


The  white  eanlH  an*  then  piled  one  on  another,  ho  that  only 
the  tipper  one  iw  viHihle,  and  a player  ia  Hclertiil  to  nad  them. 
All  liHieii  to  the  nniliii);, each  intent  to  nee  if  lie  Iiah  the  eornn't 
aiiHwer  on  liin  eanl.and  if  ho.  he  in  entitleil  to  the  |ireNent,  wliieli 
IN  fwderted  at  mmlom  hy  a little  jtirl.W'ho  taken  it  fmni  the  pyra- 
mid, and  holds  ifc  above  her  heml  during  the  reailiii};,  and  ear- 
ricN  it  to  the  MiecesHfnl  one  when  dincted  hy  the  reader. 

If  any  player  |;iveN  the  wronj;  annwer,  lie  Ih  obli^eil  to  ;;ive  np 
all  litn  prcNcuts  already  taken  to  the  one  who  hohln  the  correct 
one,  which  is  detcrmineil  hy  the  mimlHT  in  rase  of  donht. 

Xo  one.  therefore,  is  allowed  to  open  the  ^ift  until  the  read- 
ing is  over. 

If  pluyetl  nt  a elnh  or  sociahle.  U is  well  to  have  a ring  or 
(Mime  valuable  Kifl«  penalty  of  tindinK  whieli  is  that  its 
lucky  owner  hIiiiII  he  compelled  to  Ike  next  |iarly.  and  pn.*- 
pare  the  jircNcnlH. 

.\  few  Hpceiineim  are  Riven  of  the  rliymeH,  which  an*  wholly 
impromptu,  and  of  the  Nimplest  kinil,  Riieli  tut  can  l>e  writteu  In 
a luimite  liy  yotiti);  jMMiple: 

Sweet  and  lovely,  IdilHhitiR  raiiso 
Of  Ihi*  crueleHl  of  wum; 

In  spite  of  tlionis,  no  flower  that  Rrnws 
KxccIh  the  fair  and  fniRnint  [mse]. 

Ill  purity  and  peace  1 climb 

From  dankent  depltiH  of  mud  and  Hlime, 

To  hIiow  that  it  in  nlwiiys  silty 

Fmiii  whence  it  comes  to  Jiidue  a [lily]. 

.My  first  i«  llaiiHom,  next  is  «dd, 

My  whole  is  rimhI  when  iHiihil  or  cold. 

To  solve  thiN  yon  miisl  Im(  a llahliaRe, 

And  your  head  miiHt  not  lie  a [eahhaRc], 

If  preferred,  In  onler  to  rIvc  variety,  the  botanical  claKKifioa- 
tion  or  dcMcript ion  may  l>e  Riven,  either  in  pmse  or  verm.',  or  any 
cnrtuUH  fiiet  or  hnhit  of  the  plant. 

A rAMP:L  RArE. 

ASTK.WfiK  race  took  place  not  Iour  uro  in  AnKtralia.  A 
troop  of  eiRhtecn  enmelH,  laden  with  nierehandiHP,  arrived 
at  Th.'irRoinimluli.  Some  of  tho  outeriirisiuR  townsmeti  ar- 
ranged for  a race  bet  ween  tivoof  the  lleelCHt  of  the  ‘^Mhiim  of  the 
denert.*'  It  cost  a Rrent  deal  of  trmikto  to  get  an  even  Htart,  hut 
it  was  Anally  done.  The  camel  ridden  hy  n man  natnnl  Hond 
made  alt  the  niiiniiiR,  and  wou  in  “a  eaiiter.'’  One  of  the 
•*shipH‘'iH  n'ported  to  have  lain  down  at  the  hack  of  the  coiirm*. 
nml  ••  his  HleeriiiR  Rear  Retting  out  of  oitler,”  ho  could  not  Iw 
piloted  HtraiRhl  aflerwanl. 


iNuRxtoe*  ni'T  AWR-iNspniixo  Detick  <>r  'ntE  B4>ts  to  harb  tub  Head  op 
TilKiit  Snow  Man  nod,  wiimu  ai.mcmt  okuvr  Brid«,kt  into  a Pit. 


I 
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POLLY  GAUDNEH  AND  THE  DRAW-BRIDGK 

BY  JI  LIA  K niLDHETII  ] 

|)OLLY  GARDNER  liiul  U*»Mi  KiKMidintf  lu‘r  vucution  , 
1 with  Aunt  Mary  hi  tho  country.  She  would  have  ) 
been  “ j>crfi»c*tly  happy''  but  that  her  father  and  mother 
wcn’i  oblipfcd  to  rc‘inain  in  the  city.  It  wius  five  weeks 
since  she  had  seen  them,  and  it  st^emed  to  P<»lly  like  five 
months. 

One  lovely  aflerm>oii  Polly  sat  on  the  honw^  block  idly 
kicking  one  backward  and  forward,  watching  Aunt  , 
Mary  as  she  drove  off  on  a visit  to  a sick  neighlxir.  Birds 
wen*  singing,  bees  were  humming,  and  the  slender  branch- 
es of  tho  great  gray-green  willows  that  shadowed  the  n>ad 
moved  softly  with  every  light  puff  of  wind.  Away  off  in 
the  field  over  the  hills  Polly  could  hear  the  ring  of  the  : 
mowers’  scythes.  Everything  was  so  plcjwant  and  peace- 
ful that  she  wished  her  parents  were  there  to  enjoy  it  with 
lier. 

Just  as  Aunt  Mar>*  wa-s  hidden  frtmi  sight  by  a bend  in  I 
the  roatl.  slie  beanl  the  crunching  of  wheels  in  the  opjK>-  ' 
site  <lirection,  and,  on  hioking  up,  found  it  wa-s  another  , 
wagon,  driven  by  Mr.  Ward,  the  grocer  and  postman  of  , 
Willow  Grove.  He  checked  his  horse  at  the  gate,  and  be- 
gan fumbling  s!<nvly  in  liis  coat  jiockct  for  sometliing. 

After  considerable  .•wiarching.  be.  drt'iw  out  a white  en-  , 
velope,  and  turned  it  first  one  way  and  then  another, 
shook  his  head,  and  l>ogan  feeling  in  his  pockets  again,  j 
bn>ught  forth  his  s(H*ctacle8,  adjusted  them  carefully  upon  ' 
hi.H  nos<^  and  once  more  began  examining  Uie  letter.  At  , 
last  he  read  in  a loud  voice : 

'*  * Miss  Polly  trardner.  in  care  of  Mrs.  Mary  West,  Wil-  | 
low  Grove.  In  haste.’*’  Then  ho  peeped  over  his  gloss-  i 
es  severtdy  at  P«>lly,  and  asked,  sharply,  “ Who’s  Miss  Pol-  i 
lyGnrdiierf  Do  you  know,  little  girl  1” 

“Oh.  that’s  me !"  cried  Polly,  jumping  from  the  horse-  ; 
block,  “and  Mrs,  Marj'  West  is  aunty.  Please  give  me  ; 
my  letter.  It’s  from  mamma.  lamstjglodl” 

“ Can  you  rewl  1“  usktrd  Mr.  Ward,  still  holding  the  let- 
ter far  aU)vo  Polly’s  wach. 

“ Yes.  of  course.”  cried  Polly,  indignantly.  “ I’m  nine 
years  old  next  week.”  i 

“Wery  well,  Miss  Polly  Ganlner,  here’s  your  letter,  : 
But  if  your  mar  liadu't  pul  ’ In  haste'  on  the  outside  of  it,  ' 
you  would  have  had  Ui  come  and  fetch  it  yourself,”  said 
Mr.  Wanl.  Jis  he  liaiulcd  the  letter  down  to  Polly.  | 

“Thank  yem  ever  so  mucli."  siud  Polly,  (earing  her  let- 
ter o}>cn  nervously.  After  reading  it  once,  she  said  “Oh  I”  ’ 
in  a delightt*ii  voice.  i 

“Nothing  the  matter?”  inquired  Mr.  Ward,  M'lm  still  i 
sat  liKiking  at  Polly.  * 

“ No;  but  mother  and  father  are  coming  to-day,  if  this 
is  tho  24th  of  August.”  \ 

" Yes,  it's  tlie  21th.  But  let’s  sei*  your  letter,  and  I can  ' 
tell  you  wliat  they  mean.” 

Polly  handed  her  letter  Imck  to  Mr.  Ward,  who  read  it  i 
aloud  slowly: 

*•  ‘Dearest  Polly,— Pa|Ki  finds  he  can  leave  his  busi- 
ness for  a short  time,  so  we  have  conchnled  to  spend  the 
remainder  of  your  vacation  with  you  ami  Aunt  Mary. 
We  shall  take  tho  train  that  reaches  Willow  Grove  at  4.30 
P.  M,  on  the  24tli.  Tell  Aunt  Mary  to  in«*t  us  if  she  has  ' 
tiiue. 

“ * Love  to  all.  and  a thousand  kisses  frtjni 

“ * Mamm.v  axi>  Papa.’ 

“ Well.”  said  Mr.  Wanl.  as  he  gave  Polly  Imck  her  let- 
ter. “they'll  Is*  hen*  in  alsmt  a half  hour,  for  it’s  almost 
four  now.  I gucss  I’ll  lie  moving;  it's  time  I was  hack  to 
the  ston*.”  So  he  <*hip|K.*il  ti>  his  horse,  turiu.*ti  the  wagon, 
and  was  ms)I)  out  of  .sight. 

As  Aunt  Mary  would  not  return  before  five  o'clock.  I’"1 


ly  determined  to  walk  down  to  the  railroad  station,  and 
meet  her  father  and  mother  alone.  She  had  often  Ijeen 
there  with  Aunt  Mary  to  watch  the  trains  c*ome  and  go. 

It  wjis  u small  station,  and  very  few  }>eople  stop(x*d  thw. 

Just  befon^  reaching  the  stetion  the  railroad  entssMis 
draw  bridge.  Polly  liktxl  l4>  watch  the  man  open  and  shut 
the  draw  as  the  boats  in  the  river  iuxsihI  through.  Theiv 
was  a f<K»t-path  over  this  bridge*,  and  Polly  Inul  once  emw- 
«*d  it  with  Aunt  Mary.  They  had  stop))cd  to  s|>eak  to  the 
Hi^nnaii.  wlu>  was  pleasant  and  good-natured.  He  told 
Polly  where  she  could  find  w>tne  lieautiful  white  lilies  in 
a pond  not  far  away.  That  was  more  than  a week  ago. 
and  the  flowers  wore  not  then  oihmj,  and  now  as  Polly 
ran  down  the  road  she  thought  she  would  have  time  to 
gather  some  for  her  parents  before  the  train  arrived. 

When  Polly  reat'hed  the  station  she  found  no  one  tlieir. 
and  on  looking  at  the  clock,  saw  that  it  was  only  ten  min- 
utes past  four,  so  she  had  twenty  minutes  te  wait.  Then 
she  ran  on  quickly. 

The  flagman  stood  by  the  draw,  and  Polly  siiw,  some 
distmicedow’ii  tho  river,  a .Htnall  vessel  coming  toward  thr 
bridge.  She  ran  along  rapidly,  and  as  she  passed  the  flag 
man  he  called  out: 

“Going  for  the  lilies?  The  )K>nd  was  all  white  with 
them  when  I went  by  this  morning.” 

“Yes,  sir;  I want  to  pick  some  for  mamma  and  pa{ia. 
They  wrote  mo  a letter  and  said  they  were  coming  in  the 
next  train.” 

“ You  don’t  say  so!  Well,  I guess  you’re  glad.  Look 
out  for  the  locomotive,  and  don’t  take  too  long  picking 
your  llowen*,  and  you’ll  have  plenty  of  time  to  get  hack 
before  tim  train  comes  in.” 

Polly  thanked  him  and  ran  on.  In  about  five  minutes 
she  reached  the  |>ond.  How  lovely  tlie  lilies  hx>ked. 
with  their  snowy  cups  resting  upon  the  dark  waterl  But 
their  stems  wci*e  long  and  toiigh,  and  most  of  tJiem  grew 
far  beyond  her  rcjich.  She  contrived  to  secure  four.  Pol 
ly  wa.s  sorry  to  leave  so  many  behind,  but  was  afraid  if 
she  lingered  tot>  long  she  would  miss  the  train.  So,  gath- 
ering up  tho  blossoms,  she  pinned  them  into  her  lielt,  and 
8cain|K*re<l  Iwck  toward  the  bridge. 

The  liout  had  just  sailed  through  the  draw,  and  tho  man 
sUsxl  r»^wly  to  chiex!  the  hridgi%  when  Polly  came  up.  He 
lookixl  over  at  her  from  the  ccnln^  of  the  bridge,  and  call- 
id  out  with  a .smile: 

“Couldn’t  you  get  any  more  flowers  than  those  t If  1 
hud  time  lo  go  to  the  pond,  you  should  have  os  mtuiy  as 
you  «>uld  «*arry.” 

Polly  .smiled  hiwk  at  him,  and  (hen  began  to  watch  him 
us  he  made  n>ady  to  turn  the  great  bridge  back  into  place 
for  the  train  to  (lass  over.  His  hand  was  already  on  the 
crunk,  when  a n>jx*  danglingover  the  railing  of  the*  bridge 
attracted  his  atleution.  As  lie  tried  to  pull  it  in,  it  Heenietl 
to  Is*  caught  undemeatli.  Polly  watched  him  lean  over 
to  get  a lx*ltcr  hold,  when,  to  her  great  horror,  the  pioci*  of 
railing  to  which  he  licld  gave  way. 

There  was  a sudden  scream,  and  a great  splash  in  ilie 
water.  But  lx?fore  tlie  waves  of  the  swiftly  flowiiig^  river 
closixl  over  him,  Polly  heard  the  cry, 

“Tne  train!— lliu  flag!” 

Ptxjr  little  Polly*  She  was  »«»  alarmed  for  tl»o  |kx» 
man’s  safety  that  for  some  moments  slie  could  think  cd 
nothing  else,  and  run  liackwnnl  and  forward  wringing  hei 
hands  in  des]>air.  As  he  arose  to  the  surface  s)ic  sn. \v  tha 
he  math*  frunlte  g«.*stures  to  her,  ami  |x>inte<l  up  tho 
from  which  the  train  was  to  come.  He  jx*emwl  to  !>,> 
to  keep  himself  alxive  water  with  very  little  effort,  mu 
Polly  .saw  with  joy  that  the  accident  hud  lxx*n  olxic^r^vcHl  b 
the  (x.*cu|mnlH  of  the  ves.sel.  The  man  in  the  water*  s»truc 
out  toward  the  htstt.  ami  IVilIy  could  hear  .shouts  tunl  ehett 
from  (he  men  on  Isxird. 

.Ml  at  om*e  she  wa.s  slartUsi  by  the  far-off  whist 
■ ' •urhiiig  hx.'onmtive.  In  a nioment  slie  undersitocKi  ti 
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roeaninff  of  tlie  flagman's  R-fi«tureH.  Slie  hx>ktsi  at  tlieopen 
sjMCT  and  thoti  at  tlH»  brulgv.  In  fivo  minuloa  or  U*ss  tho 
train  would  come  dashing  into  that  terrible  cimsm.  Pollys 
hairalniost  rose  on  her  head  with  horror.  It  was  as  inuoh 
as  she  could  do  to  keep  her  senses. 

Tl»ere  must  be  some  way  to  avert  the  awful  calamity. 
She  ran  swiftly  along  toward  the  rapidly  appnjaciiing 
train.  Lying  on  tho  ground  just  by  the  small  wtSHlen 
house  where  the  Hagmau  generally  sat,  Polly  saw  a red  | 
llag.  Sho  remembered  having  heanl  that  this  flag  w'os 
useti  in  case  of  danger,  or  when  there  was  any  leasoii  for 
topping  tlie  cars,  did  not  know  W'hether  there  w’as 

yet  lime,  but  she  seized  the  flag  and  flow  wildly  up  the 
track. 

“Oh,  my  ]>apa!  oh.  my  mamma  V’  she  cried;  “they  will 
fall  into  the  river  and  be  drowne<l!  What  shall  I do  f*’ 
and  Polly  waved  the  flag  backward  and  furwarti  us  she 
ran. 

Then  came  the  train  an»und  tlie  curve.  She  could  see 
ibe  while  steam  puffing  from  the  piiio,  and  could  hoar  the 
panting  of  the  engine. 

“I  know  they’ll  run  over  me,  but  if  mamma  and  papa 
are  killed.  I don't  care  to  live,^'  she  said  to  herself,  as  she 
approached  the  great  black  noisy  engine. 

When  it  was  al>oul  tliroe  hundn'd  feet  away  from  lier, 
she  Kiiw  a head  thrust  out  of  tlie  little  window  by  the  loco- 
motive. and  then,  with  a great  puffing,  snorting,  and 
whistling,  it  began  to  move  slower  and  slower,  until  at 
Iasi,  when  it  was  almost  upon  Polly,  it  stoppetl  entirely. 

All  the  window's  were  alive  with  heatls  and  hamls.  The 
^MMiengers  screamed  and  waved  her  off  the  track.  She 
strpiied  off  and  ran  close  up  to  the  side  of  the  engine  and 
gasped  tMit.  “Tlie  bridge  is  o))cn,  and  the  man  lm.s  fallen 
intotheriver.  Plea.se  stop  the  train  or  you’ll  be  dmwned."  j 

The  engim*er  stared  in  amazement,  as  well  he  might,  to  | 
see  a small  girl  with  a flusluMl  face,  hair  blown  wildly  about, 
and  four  lilies  pinned  in  her  btdl,  waving  the  red  flag  as  I 
though  she  had  Imh'U  used  to  flagging  trains  all  her  life.  | 

At  that  moment  another  remarkublo  figure  pi'escmted  it*  | 
s<df  to  the  astonished  eyes  of  the  |Kis.seugers.  A man. 
dripping  wet,  bruised  and  scratched  us  though  he  had  Ix^ii 
dn*wn  through  briers,  came  Waring  t*>wanl  tlie  cars.  | 
stumbling  and  almost  falling  at  every  step.  As  he  n<!ach- 
♦*<i  little  Polly,  he  snatched  her  up  and  covered  her  face 
with  kisses. 

’*  You  little  darling/*  he  criwl,  “do  you  know  ivluil 
> ou'vedone  ? You've  sav»xl  the  lives  of  more  than  a hun- 
people.” 

i’olly,  nervous  and  excited.  l>egan  to  cry.  One  after 
.mother  the  |>a.HKengi‘rs  came  hurrying  out  of  the  train  and 
crowded  around  her.  praising  and  kissing  her,  until  she 
witH  quite  ashamed,  and  hid  her  head  upon  the  kind  flag- 
Timii'H  slioulder,  whispering,  “Please  take  me  away  and 
mamma  and  papa.” 

Almost  the  last  toalightwore  Polly’s  parents.  “ Why, 
it*H  our  Polly  f”  they  both  exclaimed  at  once. 

The  draw  was  now  being  closed  again,  and  the  con- 
iurtor  cried,  “All  aboard!”  The  passengers  scrambled 
oic'k  to  their  seats  again.  Polly's  father  took  her  into  the 
•ar  with  him.  and  now  she  hx»kcd  calmly  at  the  |>eople  as 
hoy  gathered  around,  and  answered  politely  all  questions 
>ut  to  her,  but  refused  the  rings,  chains,  bracelets,  and 
ratches  tliat  the  grateful  po.ssengers  pressed  her  to  accept 
Si  tokon.s  of  their  gratitude  for  saving  their  lives. 

At  last  Polly  grew  tiretl  of  so  much  praise,  and  qxike 
ijt : * ‘ Really  I don't  deserve  your  thanks,  for  1 never  once 
bought  of  any  one  but  papa  and  mamma.  So  keep  your 
rfjM.'fiitx  for  your  own  little  girls.  Thank  you  all  the 

lino. 

Th»>#*o  that  heanl  her  laughed,  seeing  they  could  do  no- 
iiii>?  Ix'tUrr  for  her  limn  to  let  her  remain  unnoticed  for 
It-  sho*'^  dlstunce  she  hail  to  go. 

\V'hei»  Polly  w'a-s  lifted  out  of  the  car,  and  stixxl  upon  the 


' steps  of  the  station  while  her  father  looked  after  the  lug- 
1 gu^^s  the  passengers  threw  kisses  and  W’aved  their  haud- 
i ken-hiefs  to  her  until  they  were  out  of  sight, 
i A few  days  afterward  Polly  was  ustoni.shod  at  receiving 
a beautiful  ivory  box  containing  an  exquisitely  enamelled 
medal,  vrith  tbese  wortls  eiigravetl  on  it; 

■■  Presented  to  Polly  Unnlner,  whose  courage  and  pro* 
sence  of  mind  saved  a hundred  lives.” 


WHO  ARE  THEY? 

BY  JENNIE  J.  KELLY. 

A iiLCfiTEKiNO  fellow  giK*s  prowling  about; 

He  tosses  the  suow  with  a x-ulfie  and  shout, 

And  pinches  ibc  toes. 

The  t*an«,  and  the  nost' 

Of  each  little  darling,  whenwer  he  goes. 

The  timid  birds  hear  him  and  hide  their  wee  iiemt* 
The  mooly-cows  shiver  hi  Iwrns  and  in  sheds. 

And  »wwi  flowers  wiy. 

“At  home  we  will  stay 
Until  Ibis  noby  fellow  gets  out  of  the  way." 

A bright  little  maiden  Is  soon  on  hi.H  Iraek, 

And  gently,  thotigfa  flrnily,  she  orders  him  back. 

Oh,  fair  she  uppeurs. 

In  smiles  and  in  tears; 

She  tailU  to  the  flowers,  ’ ' Como  up,  pretty  dears.  ’’ 

The  biixhi  hear  her  voice,  anti  they  twitter  with  glee, 
And  pink  little  buds  piH‘p  the  bright  sky  to  see; 

The  grass  twinkles  out. 

And  lambt  skip  about. 

And.  oh,  the  ghid  children  so  merrily  siiout! 

Anti  who  Is  this  blustering  chap,  can  you  tell  ? 

And  who  is  this  maiden  who  mix's  hill  and  dell. 
Whos«*  whisper  so  arch 
"NVakes  imk  lrvi‘  and  lan*h?— 
tVhy.  she  Is  Miss  April,  and  he  .Mister  .March. 


SOME  01)1)  RELATIONS  OF  THE  JELLY'  FISH. 

BY  S.KR.MI  (IXIPKIt 

IET  US  now  examine  »omc  cxld-Iooking  animals  oallcxl 
j hydroids,  oi*  soa-ilrs,  whicli  grow  in  tlio  ocean,  firmly 
rooted  ujxm  the  Ixittom.  orutUuduxl  toxhellsand  stones. 

I The  tall  branches  in  Fig.  1 arc  hydroids  growing  u)x>n 
[ the  shell  of  u dead  mussel.  A baniucie,  too,  has  lived 
I and  died  on  litis  pretty  shell,  and  little  sea-wttds  cluster 
' around  its  riMnaitis. 

[ Wo  can  scarcely  imagine  animals  that  arc  more  unlike 
I jelly-tish  than  these  Hlender  branches  are;  and  yet  the 
I wonderful  story  1 have  to  tell  you  will  show  them  to  Ix^ 
so  chtsidy  relatetl  that  we  could  not  study  the. life  of  one 
without  Uie  oilier. 

Long  graceful  sprays  of  hydroids  are  often  thn>wn  on 
shore  by  the  tide,  luid  aa  they  resemble  plants  much  more 
than  animals,  they  are  gciiemily  mistaken  for  x’u-weeds. 
Many  persons  guthcr  them  for  dm'orattng  Imu'kets  and 
I lianging  ba-skels.  We  frequently  tx*e  bunches  of  them  ar- 
1 ranged  in  sea-sliells,  and  olferetl  for  sale  in  our  shops.  The 
shop-kwix'r  would  pn^bahly  not  know  them  by  any  other 
name  than  sea-weed.  Still,  they  are  animals,  and  we  can 
mostly  rt*eognizo  them  by  their  yellow,  homy  up|x>arunce, 
and  by  the  numerous  joints  on  their  sU'ins. 

In  l(K)king  at  one  of  tht‘se  sprays  with  a niicnwco|>e  you 
will  Hml  each  little  fx>int  on  the  stem  to  lx*  in  regality  a 
ilninty  cup,  which  when  alive  (Hmtaiiied  a hungry  animal, 
j Should  you  llnd  a piix*e  frt-shly  w'ashed  up  fnmi  the  ocean, 

I it  would  be  well  to  plaice  it  in  a glas-s  jar  HIUhI  with  sea- 
water, ami  after  allowing  it  to  remain  |x*rfw^lly  still  for  a 
! wliile,  it  may  perhu|>s  show  you.  if  it  is  yet  alive,  how  it 
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litts  Im'oi)  ao(‘ii.stoni4‘<]  to  }»ikk 
t)i(>  i]UK*t  hoin*$i  ill  its  iiHtivi* 
home. 

Yfui  will  limi  racli  cup 
by  H soft  animal, 
with  a nmnlh  in  the  miln* 
o|M>nih^  (lim'tly  into  the 
stonuioli.  HyclroitU.  yon 
MM‘.  ui'«‘  hitflicr  ill  the  snili' 
of  lift*  than  H|M)iitfes,  foi* 
they  inoutliH  and 

Momaehs.  As  we  watch, 
the  IsKly  of  the  aiiiiiial  will 
Hm*  up  in  the  cup.  and  from 
around  the  mouth  will 
^mduully  em‘p  out  shnidta- 
thread-like  feelers,  which 
may  be  extendKl  quite  a dis- 
tance. or  drawn  up  at  will 
<‘nlirely  within  tlie  Issly 
(»f  t)ie  aniuial.  You  w ill. 

<if  course,  wish  to  use  the 
projier  lumie  for  these  feelers.  They  an*  culleil  tenluch*s. 

and  tliey  evi«h*nlly  serve  to  prcnhict* 
eum*nts  of  water  towani  the  mouth, 
and  t<i  hriiiM:  the  n'qiiin*d  f«MMl.  In 
this  way  the  little  animals  live,  day 
after  day  and  year  after  year,  pa- 
tiently wavinjf  their  tenlaeU*s,  and 
waiting;  fortln^hsMl  that  is  sure  to 
<’«)me. 

Do  you  still  ask  what  <‘<»nni*<*lion 
then*  is  lietwwn  thew  di'Uiiin*  little 
aninuils  and  the  jolly  jelly-tish  i 
We  shall  KiKtu  se<'. 

Tlie  liyilmiils  have  ^rnmn  by 
buddin}^  and  hnuiehin^  soin(*what 
as  plants  do.  (K*eu.sionally  pear- 
siuip«*il  cii])s  imteh  lur{^*r  than 
thos**  we  have  lookinl  at  are  form- 
4sl  on  the  st«*in.  Thesi*  lartfe  eii|is 
are  called  M|«m*-su(*s.  Tlu'y  con- 
tain the  KubKt4iiH'i*s  which,  lat4*r. 
pHj.S  lltiiiuHU  MO.SI-  will  f;n)W  into  etr^s;  andattht'pne 
riEa..«u*i.NoSeuaesM,. 

in^  awhile,  and  thniwin^ 
out  cilia  ami  tentacles,  lliese  s|M)n*-sacssw’im  K<’*y- 
)y  away,  and.  stninp*  to  n*late,  they  an*  hence- 
forth know'll  by  the  name  of  jelly-fl.sh! 

Ill  Kip.  2 you  will  see  a spray  of  hydnnd  map- 
iiilied  which  shows  two  s]x>n*-sacs.  In  the  s}M*eies 
which  isn*presi*nte4l  lien*  tlhcSertularia)  the  sjion*- 
sacs  do  not  fall  off,  hut  they  hurst  and  discharpi* 
the  epps  which  they  contain. 

These  Jclly-Hsli  now  lead  active  lives,  and  as 
they  dart  and  swim  about  in  the  water  no  one 
W'oiild  susjicct  that  they  had  any  relation  to  the 
plant-like  animals  with  which  we  started,  yet  it  is 
.sii]))Mised  that  im»st  hydniiils  have  this  wonderful 
history. 

Forpive  us,  jelly  lish.  forpive  ns,  hy<lroids,  if 
in  our  ipnorancs*  we  have  eviT  cast  an  imlitfi*renl 
P^lanee  iiiKinyoii.  We  did  not  know  yonrchurni 
inpse<*ret.  and  we  should  never  have  pm*s.si*d  it. 

• >r  the  lives  we  leatl  an*  so  ditfen'iil  from  yours. 

Xovv  that  we  have  leHrms]  your  .Ms*ret.  we  shall 
4*erlainly  l«*ll  it  to  the  1m>v»  and  pirl.s,  that  they 
may  help  us  enjoy  it. 

Jelly  ti.sli  pnHlu<*eepps,  fnmi  w'hii'haiv  isu'ii  litih* 
hoatinp  IsKlies.  These  aft(*r  a time  fa.sten  tlu'iuselvt's  to 
some  stiek  or  stone,  and  pi*ow  by  hiiddinp  until  they  1h*- 
cumt*  the  elepant  f4*athery  biiiiiches  wbieli  we  mu.st  now 
call  hydruids.  The  y<junp  of  nearly  all  animals  res«-nib' 


! their  pan*nts,  Imt  the  eliihln*n  of  jelly -Hsli.  you  w»e.  in* 
very  ditTen*nt  fn>m  the  jelly-fl.Hli  iLv*lf.  In  the  ne.\t  pen 
4‘mtion.  however,  we  shall  find  jelly-Hsh  npaiii. 

Mml  of  the  plunt-like  cibjinds  which  we  are  acvustomHl 
to  set*  prowiiip  near  the  shore  are  in  n*ality  hydmids 
Hti.s  it  ever  pii77.](*d  yon  to  know  the  <liffen*nee  between 
plants  and  these  low*  fonns  of  animal  life  i One  very  im- 
|Mirtant  ditferem*«>  is  that  most  plants  can  pns'ure  their 
f(M>d  din*i*tly  from  the  soil.  whon*ns  uninials  are  obliped  to 
fe(*d  upon  livinp  sulislances,  or  tboM*  which  have  at  some 
time  bc*en  alive,  as  vepL*tabh*s  and  luiimuls. 

Hydniids  pn»w  in  all  parts  of  the  ocean,  in  ileep  water 
jis  well  a.H  near  tlie  coast.  Some  of  them  are  three  feet 
hiph.  One  hnineh  may  (*ontain  a hundre<l  thousand  da- 
linet  animals,  the  only  r«mimuiiieation  Iretween  them  he- 
inp  a circulatiuii  of  fluid  thronph  the  hollow  stems.  In 
this  w'uy  each  brunch  constitutes  a family  which  lias 
sprunp  oripinally  fnmi  the  same  little  epp.  Some  varie- 
' li«*s  never  pmw’  tall,  and  as  they  mrur  in  |»atc}ios  over 
I rocks  and  shells,  they  reseinhle  thick  ix>dK  of  inruis. 

' The  little  hydroids  which  we  see  hanpinp  from  the  un- 
, der  side  of  a wx*k  in  Kip.  3 pnxluce  jelly-fish  in  a diffe^ 
ent  manner  from  the  one  I liave  describe<l.  altlamph 
it  is  eipially  rt*markable.  This  liydroid  has  no  huiLs  or 
hranches,  but  the  main  tnls*  «>f  the  ImkIv  divides  il.si*lf  into 
a nuinlH*r  of  riiips  or  p]Hl(*s,  until  the  w'hole  animal  hxiks 
somewhat  like  a pile  of  tiny  Huu('(*rs  with  scuIlo|M*d  edpes 
Finally  the  np|>er  plate  iM'pins  to  twist  and  squirm  until  it 
hM)sens  it.s»*If  from  the  pile,  ami  floats  «»tf  to  lead  the  pay 
ami  inde|teiident  life  of  a jell.v-lish.  It  is  followed  by  tin- 
other  plates  in  their  turn,  ea<*h  makinp  a s<*|mrate  animal. 
These  new  jelly-fish  <*at  prwslily  and  pn>w  fjisl,  ronitiiip 
.some  of  our  luiyt*sl  vurieti«*s. 

We  can  form  hut  little  idea  of  the  imnieii>e  mimlieisof 
animals  llttis  h*adinp  <pii4*t  eoiitenltHl  lives,  ami  drawing 
from  the  surronndinp  water  ail  that  is  msshnl  fi>r  their 
support.  Tlu*y  can  not  po  in  s(‘ar(*h  of  fiKx!.  and  they 
talo*  only  sm*h  as  floats  towiml  tliem.  Still.  tlu*y  M*em  to 
have  some  choice  in  the  niulter,  as  they  i*ejis*t  fnmi  th<*ir 
mouths  any  hsHl  they  ut*t*  m>t  suited  with.  Many  of 
iIm*s»*  curious  uiiiinals  are  plowinp  with  bripht  colors, 
and  snrromidiKl  as  tlu*y  an*  with  a pn*at  variety  of  plants, 
they  pive  to  the  Isittom  of  the  (K*eaii  a man'eilous  l>eatity 
lhM*s  it  not  K<*4*m  simnpe  that  the  slemh*r.  delicate  spruys 
of  which  we  have  lK*t*n  s)H*akinp  niv  ivally  animuU;  and 
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imm*  than  that,  tin*  **hiMn*n  of  jelly-lisli  { A ltttl«>  •dr. 
oiii-e  exelaiimsi.  on  hearinp  of  tlicM*  wonderful  «*|iaio'e« 
li  ' ip|H*n  in  the  lift*  of  liytli*oid.s,  •'Why.  it  >;<»ems  ul 
:i  fairy  talel” 


Fill.  I.-  lllUMt»IIW  (ilMJiriSb  oX  A 
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THE  TALmG  LEAVES.* 

iSn  In^fan  Ator;. 

1{V  WIM.IAM  O.  STODDARD. 


(’HAPTKH  XXIII.  • 

VERY  o»«  of  the  onliiiary 
mu's  and  ro^dations  for 
tlie  jfovemnieiit  of  uii  In- 
iHiiii  villa^sf^  wna  knucktd 
in  ]»irceH  by  the  virtory 
over  the  laiMtOM.  Even 
l)olon‘K  4*011111  mit 
tt'iisonably  haw  forbiildeii 
NiOm-bo  and  Rita  from 
hurrying  out  of  tlieir  haljjo 
!«»  j4)in  in  the  ‘general  re- 

"Rita,  then*  U Knotl«*d 
Cortl.*' 

■■  I see  him.*' 

"If  he  could  tnidei'sDntd  me.  f \T4mld  s|)euk  Ui  him." 
"Oh,  Ni-ha-be!  that  would  lie  a dreadful  ihinjr  to  do." 
Ni-ha-be  would  not  have  <lone  any  such  tiling,  and 
Rita  knew  it:  hut  the  ehiers  duu$'!iter  saw  no  reason  why 
>he  should  mit  lead  her  sister  pretty  near  tlie  younjc  jiale- 
face  brave  us  they  fiaased  him.  They  could  see  that  he 
WU.S  sniilin;;  at  tliein,  and  it  Wiis  an  act  4if  poliieiu*sH  t4i 
■'iiiile  btick.  Ni-ha-lie  lau}(hed.  It  was  that,  iierha]>s. 
which  le<l  Steve  into  a mistake.  He  wauU*4l  to  say  soim*- 
tliiiij;,  and  in  his  haste  he  forjfot  tii  s{K>ak  Me.viean-S)ian- 
t^li,  as  he  oii}(ht  to  have  done  if  he  e.xiMS'lnt  to  be  tinder- 
'•trsMl  by  an  Apache  youn};  lady. 

” There  has  lx*en  a ^n^'at  H^hl.  Voiir  father  has  taken 
*M»me  pris4jnePH.*’ 

**  'XVe  know  it,"  unswereil  Rihi;  ami  she  was  almost  as 
iim<‘h  startled  a.s  was  Steve  himself. 

*•  What!  4I0  you  understand  Kn^flish  C 
Ni'hadx*  tunietl.and  lookisl  at  h«*r  in  astonishment. 
*‘f)nly  S4ime.  Not  any 
more*  talk  now.  Conn*.  Ni- 
li;i*lie. " 

“ Talk  .\jKU-he.  so  I nin 
ii4*}ir.  You  shall  m»t  .say  any 
words  to  him.  Tell 

no  li ix  W4>nls.** 

Ni'ba- lie’s  jiniious  prith* 

VH.*<  t4»iichetl  to  the  «|uick  at 
imliiiff  that  Rita  |MMset««sl 
till  aiiiother  uccumplish- 

M-nt  that  she  had  not. 

Hit<i  4{uickly  explaimsl all 
i:«t  li:s4l  lieen  siiid.  but  she 
u)  it  ill  a way  that  told 
»tli  licr  sist4*r  and  Steve 
;irriis«>ii  that  she  was  a 
mmI  deal  excit«*d  ulsiut 

ill}?. 

• • Ni-ha-l«*.  4*ome.  ’ 

• I xvill.  Then*  is  Ib*d 
We  must  hurry." 

IV-cn*  Kita!  The  terrible 
clamor  ami 
malt  asll  around  ber  con* 

,4-*l  tmire  ilian  <*vt*r. 

waa-**  iflttd  then*  was 
Mitrl* 

u.skiu(r  her  any 
.^i^t  i« * but  it  seemed  us 
ffc  would  la*  williiij;  to 

„ i_,  >(o.  101. It ^crr.R't  Ym'so 
^rin 


jfive  her  favorite  pony  to  hear  a few  words  more  in  that 
stranj^e  Uni^ie — tlie  ton^ie  she  bud  known  once,  and  for* 
fpitten,  till  the  tulkinj;  leaves  lM*t?in  to  speak  it  to  her. 

Pretty  saam  Uie  prls  W4*re  inin>?]in^  with  their  friends 
and  relutivi*s,  and  cmwdinjf  as  cliisely  as  they  dared  upon 
the  line  of  warriors  in  their  eafD>rm*ss  to  a glimpse  of 
the  prisoners  by  the  light  of  the  camp  tires. 

It  was  g4*(ting  lute,  but  Many  Bi'urs  hud  work  to  do  lie* 
fore  1)4*  couUI  tliink  of  culling  for  a luncheon,  or  going  to 
his  lodge.  He  hml  K4*<‘n  his  captives  safely  bound  and  put 
away  under  guard,  and  be  mnv  .stmnmined  his  4i)d  men 
for  a brief  but  very  iin)>orlant  *’  talk.” 

Murray  hud  guessetl  right  when  he  said  he  W4mUl  lie 
S4>nt  fur,  but  he  luul  not  wait4><l  for  the  arrival  of  any  nies* 
seiiger.  The  wiinl.s  were  hardly  out  of  the  mouth  4if  Many 
B4*ars  lM*f4>re  a brave  in  tlie  crowd  n*s|H)ndt*d. 

"Seii4l  Warning  is  lien*.’’ 

Whei*4!  is  the  Knotted  Coni 

“ In  hnlge.  Wait  there.” 

ThatexplanatKin  4'anie  fi'um  R<*d  Wolf,  ami  the  Apaches 
knew  exactly  wh4*rc*  thcli*  imle-fatM*  friends  were  at  tliat 
{Nirticulur  nmment,  which  wo.h  the  precise  thing  Murray 
waiittxl  them  t4>  feel  sun*  of,  C4msi4l4>ring  what  he  knew 
WU.S  about  to  be  found  out. 

All  the  n*st  of  the  villagi*  wa.s  full  4if  noise,  but  the  dig- 
nity of  the  ohler  men  enfnn*4Nl  silence  iiiKm  the  4‘in'Ic  now 
gat)i4*ring  closely  anmml  the  chief. 

Many  Hi*urs  turmnl  Murray. 

■‘St'iidWarninggavegotKl  counsel.  His  head  Is  white, 
lie  is  wi.si*.  Tell  Apuch<*s  luiw  whei-e  all  |ia!e  fuce  gone. 
No  C4>ine." 

"Si-ml  Warning  can  guess.  The  pale-faces  don’t  like 
to  la*  kilhsl.  Fiml  too  many  ApuclK*s.  Run  away  and 
save  S4*alp." 

"Ugh!  (t04x1.  Nolnxly  kmiw  where  they  g4».  No  use 
folhiw.  A|Niches  take  Li|iuu  prisoners.  What  Send  Warn- 
ing say  ulsiut  them 

” K(h*p  lh(*in  till  t4)-m4)ri*ow.  No  hun*y.  Something 
I else  to  think  4if  now.  M4>re  light  maylie," 

The  chief  noild(*d  his  head,  hut  u 4-horiis  of  "ughs"  ex* 
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prc«80<l  the  diment  of  his  council.  They  meant  U>  decide 
the  futo  of  old  Two  Knives  without  delay.  Three  of  the 
older  braves  still  insisted  up»>n  ai^uintr  the  case  one  after 
the  other,  niid  by  the  time  the  last  of  them  cea.sed  ,s]x*ak- 
inif,  Murray  felt  pretty  safe  about  To-la*ffO'to*de.  Ho 
said  to  hitiisclf:  '"The  old  fox  has  half  an  hour  the  start 
of  them  now.  He  U miles  and  miles  away." 

Just  then  Many  Ih-ars  turned  to  him  with:  **  What  say 
now  ? Any  wortls  T 

“No.  Never  s|x*ak  twice.  AjNichcs  do  what  think 
be.st,“ 

“ U^h  *.  Go(xi.  Younjr  hraves,  hrin^  out  Lipaiis.  No  I 
wait.  Kill  them  all  rijrhtaway."  j 

Prisoners  such  tw  these  wera  likely  to  Iw  a trouble- 
some burden  to  a ]>arty  on  the  nmreh.  like  that  of  Many 
Beal'S,  and  the  only  real  quesition  Ix'fon*  the  council  was, 
after  all,  in  what  precise  manner  the  killing  should  1)C 
done. 

But  while  they  were  talking?  a preat  cry  arose  from  the 
vicinity  *>f  the  lodge  where  the  Lipans  had  been  shut  up 
— a cry  of  surjirise.  anp>r,  and  diaapixniitment.  And  then 
the  word  spmid  over  the  whole  camp  like  w’ild-fire,  “The 
Lipans  are  genie!” 

It  wa-H  almost  beyond  belief,  and  there  was  a general 
rush  towawl  the  row  of  lotlges  and  beyond  them,  into 
the  huNhes  and  through  the  corral.  It  came  very  near 
stain|KHUiig  everj*  pony  there,  and  every  trace  of  any- 
thing  lik«‘  a “trail”  left  by  the  feet  of  Two  Knives  and  his 
warririrs  wa.n  quickly  trampled  out.  Tlie  only  “sign” 
found  by  anylxxiy  wa.s  in  the  shape  of  nion^  than  a doz-  j 
eii  thongx  of  buckskin  lying  on  the  ground  in  the  ItKlge, 
all  clean  cut  through  w'ith  a slmrp  knife.  Tiiat  told  plain- 
ly how  the  prisoners  had  f«caj>e<l.  The  braves  who  Iiad  , 
sean-lwsl  ami  tied  them  wen?  {xisitive  that  not  one  of  them  ■ 
retaincxl  a knife,  or  was  left  in  a condition  to  make  any 
uw'  of  one.  Tliey  must  have  ha«l  help  from  soinel)ody,  j 
but  it  was  a gn*at  mystery  who  that  scanelKsly  could  bt*. 
Suspicion  might  have  fallen  upon  MuiTay  and  Steve,  but  ’ 
it  was  well  known  that  the  latter  had  remaim'd  in  his  ' 
hxlge,  refusing  even  to  look  at  the  prisoners,  while  Send  ; 
Warning  had  liocii  in  council  with  the  chiefs.  Tlicy  be- 
lieveil  they  knew  where  he  had  Ixen  all  the  while,  luid 
none  of  them  imagined  that  Two  Knives  had  lieen  wt 
frw^  lM‘fon'  he  hud  lain  in  that  “prison  lotlge”  three  min* 
uti's.  It  was  a terrible  mortitientioii : but  something  must 
lx*  done,  and  again  Murray  was  aske<l  for  advice. 

'*  What  do  1 tiiiiik  i Ix't  me  ask  you  u question.  Did 
the  LiiMins  g«.>  away  on  foot  1" 

“Ugli!  No.  Take  good  liorse.” 

“ Did  they  have  any  arms  ? Gun  t lanc'e  ? lx»w  ?"  ■ 

“Ugh!  No.  Think  not.”  | 

“ They  are  cunning  warriors.  Did  they  ride  out  among  ! 
your  young  men  t Semi  Warning  says  they  would  do  1 
just  what  great  Apache  chief  would  do.”  ' 

“Ugh!  Gotxl.  Pale-fa<*e  chief  very  wUo.  Lijtans  go 
all  way  rotiml.  Like  snake.  Only  one  thing  for  us  to  : 
do.  Catch  ’em  when  they  come  to  j>a.s.s.” 

“ Belter  ride  now,”  said  Murray.  “Send  Wuniing  and  ^ 
Kiioite<l  Coni  will  ride  with  Ajmehe  braves.  No  time  ■ 
low.  Want  fresh  liorfw.” 

Ho  afterward  explained  to  Steve  that  a little  m>eming  ' 
activity  on  their  }mrt  wa.s  neetlful  at  that  moment  of  ex-  : 
citeineni,  lest  anything  unplcjisunt  tdiould  Is*  said  alsmt 
them.  lk*sides,  he  ha<l  no  fear  of  any  further  colli.sion  j 
with  the  Li|)aiis.  The  night  was  too  far  gone  for  that,  I 
ami  he  hud  gmit  <‘oiitidi'iice  in  the  eotiragir  and  skill  of  { 
old  Two  Knivw.  j 

III  )e»i  than  twenty  milmtt^8  after  he  Imti  given  lii.s  ad- 
vice. he  and  Steve  Harrison,  inmint<*d  on  fn*sh  mu.stungH 
clnisen  for  tliem  from  the  corral  by  Rwl  Wolf  himself.  ' 
wen*  rilling  uemss  the  ford  at  tlie  lieud  of  a strong  squad 
of  A|MM*lie  warriors,  commanded  by  a chief  of  well-known 
skill  and  pruwe.ss. 


“They  will  pick  up  plenty  more  on  the  way,  Steve,  hut 
they  won't  have  much  to  do.” 

*•  No  dungiT  of  their  catching  old  Two  Knives  ?” 

“ Not  a hit.  ril  tell  j'ou  all  uixmt  it  some  other  time.** 
“I've  something  to  tell  you,  Murray;  I can't  keep  it.” 
“Out  with  it.  my  boy.” 

“That  white  daughter  of  old  Many  Bears  can  s|>eak 
English.  She  umierstmxl  what  I said,  and  answered  me.” 
It  was  dark,  or  Steve  would  have  .seen  that  the  fuc*e  of 
his  friend  grew  as  white  as  his  hair,  and  then  fluslietl  and 
hrightemsl  with  a great  ami  sudden  light. 

For  a moment  he  was  silent,  and  then  he  said,  in  a deep, 
husky  voice, 

“ Don't  say  any  more  alxmt  it  to  me,  Steve.  Not  till  I 
speak  to  you  again.  I'm  in  an  awful  state  of  miml  to- 
night.” 

Steve  hail  somehow  made  up  his  mind  to  that  already, 
but  he  was  saved  the  necessity  of  saying  anything  in 
reply. 

Red  Wolf  rode  closer  to  him  at  the  moment,  and  said, 

“ KiioIUkI  Cord  is  young.  Bi'cn  on  war-path  lx*fon*  t” 
“Say  yea.  Steve.”  inuttenxl  Murray. 

“Yes,  I’m  young.  Sttn  a good  deal,  though.  Many 
war-iMitlis.” 

“What  tribe  strike?’* 

“Lipans,  Couianchcw,  Mo.xit'ans.  Followisl  some  Paw- 
nees once.  They  got  away.” 

Rc<l  W’olf s whole  manner  told  of  the  respect  he  felt  for 
a young  brave  who  hud  alrcmly  Ixhui  out  ugutnsl  the 
fiercest  warriors  <»f  the  Indian  country.  He  would  have 
given  a gisMl  many  jxniios  to  liuvc  be<*ii  able  to  say  us  much 
for  himself. 

The  position  chosen  by  the  Lilians  was  a strong  one, 
and  the  scattered  slmts  which  now  ami  then  came  from 
the  mouth  of  the  jioss  told  that  the  beaten  warriors  of 
To-Ia-go-trvde  were  wide  awake  ami  ready  todefeml  them- 
selves. 

But  for  one  thing  that  end  of  thejmss  would  have  Ix'en 
already  vacant.  The  pride  of  the  Lipans  forlwde  their 
running  further  without  at  least  an  effort  to  learn  what 
IumI  becoiiw  tif  their  chief.  Tliey  fell  that  they  could  nev- 
er l(K)k  their  squaws  in  the  face  again  unless  they  could 
explain  that  point. 

To  lx*  sure,  it  was  almost  a hoix*b*Rs  case,  and  the 
Apaches  would  lx?  u)X)ii  them  in  the  morning,  but  they 
waiU*d. 

Ever>*lhing  wenietl  to  bo  growing  darker,  and  the  out- 
lying Lquui  sentinels  were  not  in  any  fault  that  four  men 
on  horseliiK'k  should  gel  so  near  them  undiscoveretl.  It 
was  very  near,  and  the  new-comers  must  have  known 
then'  was  danger  in  it.  for  one  of  them  suddenly  put  his 
hand  to  his  mouth  and  uttered  a fierce,  half-triumphuut 
war-whoop.  It  was  the  well-known  battle  cry  of  To-la- 
gt>-tc>-de  himself,  and  it  was  answer»*d  by  a st4irrn  of  ex- 
ulting shouts  from  the  warriors  among  the  rocks.  Their 
chief  had  t*M'ajx*d! 

That  was  true,  and  it  was  n grand  thing,  but  be  had 
brought  liack  with  him  only  tliree  men  of  his  “fn>nt 
rank,” 

The  Apaches  could  hear  the  wluxipiiig,  ami  the  foremost 
of  them  dwimtl  it  wise  to  fall  back  a little,  WimU*vor 
llieir  enemies  miglit  Ixj  up  li»,  they  wen?  men  to  lx*  watch- 
ed with  prudence  as  well  as  courage. 

The  words  of  To-la-go-to-de  when  he  joined  his  friends 
were  few.  There  was  no  further  account  to  he  made  of 
C'uptain  Skiimerand  his  miners,  he  told  them.  They  were 
cunning,  ami  they  hml  taken  care  of  lhcmselvi*s.  It  hmi 
Ixs'U  well  to  plunder  their  camp.  He  himself  owfsl  his 
safety  to  their  old  friend  No  Tongue,  mid  the  Li]mnK  must 
never  forgi'l  him.  The  Yellow  Head  had  pndxihly  been 
killnl,  ami  they  would  not  si'O  him  again.  They  must 
now  gather  all  their  horst*s  ami  other  plunder,  and  push 
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their  retreat  aa  far  a«  powiblc  before  morning.  Some  oth- 
er time  they  would  come  and  strike  the  Apurhea.  but  it 
wax  “had  inedioine”  for  them  just  now. 

Whate\*er  else  that  may  liave  meant,  areordinif  to  In- 
dian superstition,  every  warrior  could  understand  that 
their  losxex  )iad  weakened  tliem  too  much  to  think  of 
fi(rhtiu^  another  hartl  battle.  It  was  no  disgrace  to  make 
a (Treat  deal  of  haste  under  such  rirrumxUinces,  and  so, 
if  K«l  Wolf  and  the  rest  hud  l>een  near  enough  at  tlial 
hour,  they  would  liavc  seen  Two  Knives  and  wlial  was 
left  of  hm  band  ridin^r  steadily  on,  di‘«‘per  and  deeper  in 
anioiifT  the  mountains. 

(to  kk  cosnxfst).] 


A BUFFAU>  HUNT  IN  SOUTH  AFRICA. 

I _ ! 

I HAD  been  huntin^T  from  hr«*ak  of  <lay.  and  althoti^fli  I • 
liad  seen  a number  of  antelopes  and  other  animals  in- « 
teresting  to  a sportsman,  they  wore  so  wiltl  that  it  was  [ 
imp<wsiblo  to  come  within  fair  shootinff  rangfe.  Moreover,  I 
I had  the  misfortune  to  be  mounte<lon  a very  slow  horse.  | 
which  hud  only  .sutheiont  stM'od  U)  bo  useful  in  the  chose  of 
elepliants.  It  was.  nevertheless,  very  sternly,  and  stanch 
as  a rock,  makiu^r  it  invaluable  in  pursuit  of  the  latter 
ganu'. 

After  I liad  been  quiet  for  a few  hours  duriuff  the  heat  of 
the  day.  a Buslimau  came  to  me  with  the  information  that 
there  was  a lurjre  herd  hutfulo  chwe  at  hand. 

As  meat  was  much  wanto<l,  I hastened  the  suddlin|r.  and 
hurriedly  departwl  for  the  seem*  t>f  at'tion,  with  the  IJush- 
nian  ax  {T^dde,  leaving  wonl  for  the  rest  of  my  foUowcwi  to 
come  ufl<*r  me  as  soon  ax  |X)SsihlD. 

The  country  wax  Ix^HUtifuI  in  this  locality.  Tliere  was 
a large  flat  e.xponxecovere<l  witl»  grass,  in  parts  c.xtwmely 
rank,  and  dottetl  over  here  and  then*  with  wattcrt*d  trees, 
wliile  at  intervals  of  half  a mile  or  more  kopjies  — an 
immense  jumble  of  rocks— would  crop  up  to  the  height 
of  several  hundred  f«*t.  These  muKscK  of  n>ck  <leserve  | 
a word  of  notice,  for  they  are  a peculiar  feature  of  trop-  | 
ical  Houth  Africa.  luvariahly  they  an*  c<mi{M>se<i  of  a ^ 
brilliant  retl  sandstone,  or  of  a rusty  brown  nietallic-  * 
looking  formation,  and  fnmi  their  detachwl  and  broken 
ptjxitiou.s  inducts  the  beholder  to  think  that  some  tK>werful 
volcanic  force  hud  xhoved  them  up  to  their  present  ele- 
vated position. 

Strange  ax  it  may  appear,  they  are  ever  covered  with  a 
eoiiHulemble  amount  of  vegetation,  ]wirticularly  wild  fig. 
some  varieties  of  palms,  and  numerous  descriptions  of 
cree|H*rs,  although  it  is  utterly  im|xi«Kible  that  Iherecan  l>e 
any  soil  or  moisture  about  their  roots. 

To  HOC  the  setting  or  rising  sun  glinting  off  these  masxra 
of  rock  is  a sight  never  to  be  forgotten,  for  every  comer 
or  cranny  seems  to  be  possessed  of  jewels  of  most  wonder- 
ful brilliancy  that  reflwt  every  xhade  of  light  poxxex.*H*<I 
by  the  rainbow. 

The  huiralocx  were  stxm  found,  and  with  u duo  amount 
of  caution  I succee<led  in  approaching  w’ithin  thirty  jwces 
of  a very  fine  young  but  full-grown  bull.  The  better  to 
make  sure  of  niy  aim,  I dixinounted,  and  gave  the  game 
both  barrels  from  my  eight-l)ore.  The  thud,  thud,  in  re- 
S|M)nxe  told  me  that  they  had  hit,  while  a stagger  forward 
and  attempt  to  lie  down  said  that  they  had  l)een  well 
placed. 

My  horse,  which  wax  Itehind  an  ant-hill,  on  which  grew 
numerous  bushes.  I now  left,  and  w-alked  up  to  the  btitlalo, 
whi<‘h  I did  not  fora  moment  doubt  would  never  regain 
its  legs.  But  in  this  1 Wiix  mi-Htaken,  for  nomKmer  did  the 
woundeil  beast  see  me  than  it  recovered  its  legs,  and  with- 
out lH*xitatioii  djixhetl  at  me.  Both  barr(*l.s  1 agiiiii  de- 
livertHl,  at  less  than  fifteen  paces. 

Still  the  foe  came  on;  so  at  last  I was  conijielled  to  ; 
report  to  the  urnlignifted  coumt*  of  turning  on  my  he<*l.<i  i 


and  beating  a most  rapid  retreat.  I felt  convinced  that 
my  pursuer  had  his  speed  impe<led  by  the  woundx  he 
had  received,  for  I gaimnl  the  ant-hill  and  clamberwl 
up  it.  but  not  Ijcfore  his  horns  were  in  unplea.sant  near- 
ness to  my  person.  But  here  I wax  safe,  for  alllmugh 
the  buffalo  ag^in  and  again  attemptixl  to  climb  its  sleep 
sides,  he  utterly  failed.  At  length  the  hoi'se  caught  his 
eye,  and  on  him  he  now  sought  to  vent  his  wrath,  hut  the 
old  steed  simply  (‘HiilenHl  or  trotted,  as  <xa-axion  demand- 
ed, round  my  axylum. 

I think  it  could  scarcely  have  lieen  possible  to  havewit- 
nexsed  a more  ridiculous  scene,  for  my  mount  would  not 
be  drii-en  otf.  nor  would  the  bull  give  up  the  chase.  I hail 
now  time  to  lood,  and.  w*aitiiig  for  a clear  brixidstde  shot, 
I tumblcil  Mr.  Huff  over  in  his  tracks.  Inime<liotoly  the 
shot  wax  flretl,  the  old  horm*  actually  turned  round  to  see 
the  result,  then  walked  up  to  the  fallen  hx*.  and  examined 
him,  as  if  with  the  eye  of  an  experiencwl  judge  in  xhoot- 
ing  matters. 

1 have  killed  a great  many  buffalo  with  one  bullet;  sel- 
dom have  I requireil  more  than  two.  But,  fnim  some  un- 
explainable cause,  you  will  occaxioually  come  across  an 
animal  that  it  appi'ars  impossible  to  deprive  of  life,  al- 
though your  shooting  looks,  when  in.spccting  the  Ixxly,  to 
have  been  perfectly  comn't. 

..  r ^ — 
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WILLIAM  KWAHT  (ILAOSTOXE. 

rpiIE  greatest  English  stniesmau  of  the  time  ix  by  <lo- 
J.  scent  H Scotchman,  his  father  having  iviimvwl  firuu 
Scotland  to  Liverp<K)l,  in  F.ngland.  where  he  liecame  a 
wealthy  meivhant,  and  where  in  1809  bis  secomi  son.  Will- 
iam. was  born. 

At  his  first  school  the  young  Gladstones  (as  the  name 
then  wasi  wax  conxidenMl  very  stupid  at  Hrilliinetic;  hut 
he  must  soon  have  ovewome  this  failing,  for  at  the  I.^ni- 
vemity  of  Oxfortl  he  took  the  highest  honors  in  mathe- 
matics as  well  ax  in  classical  studies,  ami  asa  xtatexman  hu 
has  handle<l  the  enormous  M*venucx  of  the  Briti.sh  Empire 
with  wonderful  skill. 

At  twenty 'three  years  of  age  Mr.  Gladstone  liecame  a 
member  of  Parliament,  and  during  the  half-<'entury  tiuil 
has  ela|)sod  sim^  that  time  he  has  only  been  without  a H<>ut 
ill  the  House  of  Commons  fora  few  months.  At  thii*ty- 
four  he  became  a niemlM'r  of  the  cabinet,  and  in  every 
Kuccewling  cabiiiet,  when  the  Liberal  party  has  lieen  in 
power,  he  has  had  u seat. 

He  has  twice  Ihvm  Prime  Minister— an  office  whicli  can 
he  held  only  so  long  os  the  Minister  is  xupi»ort(Hl  by  a ma- 
jority of  the  members  of  the  Hoii.se.  Tliis  office  he  still 
holds;  and  though  he  is  said  to  bo  anxious  to  retire  from 
public  life,  he  is  so  far  superior  to  any  other  statesman 
in  the  Lilieral  parly  that  he  must  remain  at  its  heatl  ax 
long  O.S  health  and  strength  will  permit. 

Although  he  is  now  s«*venty'tw»»  years  of  age.  Mr.  Glad- 
stone is  xtitl  a young  man  so  far  as  work  is  coiicerned.  It 
is  said  that  he  does  the  work  of  two  men,  and  as  if  to  provo 
the  fad,  he  holds  two  offices  in  the  government  of  which 
he  is  the  head. 

He  is  a ]>owerful  s|>eakGr,  and  has  frequently  spoken  in 
Parliament,  ami  once  in  the  open  air.  for  four  hours  with- 
out a break.  The  fact  that  he  held  the  attention  of  liis 
lisU‘iiers  for  so  long  u time  is  the  highest  tribute  to  his 
]X)wers  ;ix  an  orator. 

When  Mr.  Gladstone  wants  r<*st,  he  reads  Homer  in 
the  original  Gr»‘ek  or  writes  a Ixaik.  ami  for  ix*cn*ati(m 
he  cuts  down  trees  in  his  Ixiiutiful  ]>ark  at  Huwardeu.  in 
Wales.  Ahi-uluim  Lincoln  in  his  youth  w;is  a rail-split- 
ter; Mr.  Gladstone  in  the  fulincxs  of  liis  years  is  an  ex- 
jM-rt  lumlxTer. 
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VOIXME  IIL 


A BATTLE  OF  ICEBERGS. 

BY  DAVID  KF.U- 

^ELU  .lAck,  my  boy.  <Vyi»  soo  anythin’?  Kwp  a 
brijfht  bmkout,  you  know,  for  we  all  looks  to  you !" 

“Qmie,  don't  make  fiin  o'  me.  Bob!  P'raps  I'll  liave 
as  Hhiipp  eyes  as  yourn  afore  I’m  half  your  size." 

AnyisHiy  mi;;ht  well  have  wondorwl  to  hear  a child’s 
voice  s]H‘uking  from  the  n»a»l-heatl  <if  a North  Sea  whaler, 
and  still  more  surprised  would  he  have  l>ecn  at  sight  of 
tlie  figure  from  which  that  voice  ptx>ceedcd. 

Thcr(‘  wore  two  persons  in  the  “crow’s-nest.”  jw  the 
lookout  post  of  a whaler  is  callc<l.  This  Ls  simply  a big 
cask  firmly  laslmi  to  the  mast  with  small  wij>e«,  and  sup- 
porttsl  by  two  pieces  of  stout  plunking. 

One  of  tlie  two  wuUdierson  this  occasion  was  a grim  old 
sailor,  with  a voice  as  harsh  ashisfat'c.  wliich.  roughenwl 
by  llie  storms  of  fifty  years*,  and  fmiiietl  in  short  iron-gray 
hair  and  whiskers,  looktn!  verj'  much  like  the  batleretl 
flgiire-hcad  of  some  w'eatlier-worn  old  ship.  His  compan- 
ion was  a little  ls\v  of  ten.  whose  fair  hair  and  I’ouiul  rud- 
dy fa<*e  apjwnred  quite  Isibyish  Is^side  the  granite-hewn 
visag*»  of  the  “old  salt." 

But  y<miig  lis  he  l<K»ke<l,  -lack  Raikes  was  no  l*ahy. 
Tims*'  blue  eyes  of  his  were  a.s  sharp  as  any  on  IxMird; 
ami  to  run  up  the  weather  rigging  in  a stiff  breeze,  climb 
to  the  niivst-head  an*l  hang  his  cap  on  it,  was  mere  play  to 
“ little  Jack."  as  the  sailors  affectiomUely  callisl  him. 

“So.  my  lad. "said  Hob  Watson,  Iniigbing,  “youthinks 
your  ey**s  'll  lx*  a.s  gwxl  a-s  mine  afore  long.  Weil,  you're 
a sharp  sighted  'im  f*»ryour  age,  you  are.  but  1 don't  know 
as  how  you’r«*  cpiite  up  to  me  yet.  Come,  s'poso  we  tries 
which  'll  sight  a wliale  fust  ?” 

But  the  smile  suddenly  vanished  fr*>m  the  old  sea- 
man's face,  ns  a gleam  of  Hunshtne  fades  into  u rising 
cloud.  He  arcdicd  his  hand  over  his  eyes,  ami  gazed  llx- 
edly  to  the  northwartl,  his  look  becoming  graver  untl 
graver  with  every  moment,  until  Jack  was  ciuitc  .startled. 

“ What's  up.  Ik^l)  f A!i\*thing  wrong  f" 

“Can’t  say  yet.  hul,  hut  I'm  afeartl  so.  Lot's  have  an-  j 
*>ther  look.  Yes,  it's  just  a.s  I thought.  Ootl  help  us!”  ! 

Ami  putting  ls)th  hands  to  bis  mouth,  he  shouteil  at  the  J 
lop  of  his  voice  t 

• ‘ Deck,  ahoy ! Look  out  for  ice  I" 

The  men,  who  wcw  lying  idly  about  the  deck,  sprang  to 
their  feet  at  once,  and  then*  wjis  a sudden  hustle  whicli 
.sliowed  that  the  wurning  had  been  heanl  and  underst*s>d. 

“Whei’euwuy  f halhsssl  the  (Captain. 

“ Right  ahead  -two  on  'em— lx*arin’  down  ui)on  ua!'* 

The  Captain's  hanl  mouth  set  itself  a little  lighter,  but 
that  was  all.  lie  threw  a quick  gluncc  to  windwanl,  and 
then  shoutiHl  to  the  steersman,  “ Keep  her  away  u point  or 
two !” 

“ Ay.  ay,  sir!” 

Tliere  was  no  sign  of  fear  in  eitlier  Captain  or  crew — 
only  a grave,  sulxlued  l*S)k  on  every  face,  which  showe<l 
that  they  fully  understood  their  dangler,  although  iti'ould 
not  terrify  them.  And  yet  the  peril  was  one  wliich  might 
well  have  disnmywl  tin*  bravest  man  alive.  Once  caught 
iM'lwi'cn  the  two  approaching  mountains  of  i«»,  the  vessel 
W4iuld  lx‘  crushed  like  an  egg-shell,  and  she  and  all  her 
crt*w  writ  to  the  bottom  t«^’th*'P.  Nor  did  then*!  wxun  to 
l)c  inncli  chaiu‘C  of  esca|X'.  The  wind  was  light,  and  what 
little  there  was  of  it  wa.s  driving  the  ship  straight  towaixl 
the  hfU'rgs  as  they  drifted  with  the<nirrent,  Uiih*j«  they 
slnmld  change  their  coiim*.  or  the  wind  shift  .suddenly, 
tlie  doom  of  l«»th  ship  and  crew  ap|H*ar*Hl  certain. 

Little  Jack  had  caught  sight  of  the  advam-ing  niass**K 
almost  as  soon  as  his  old  frii-nd,  and  tlie  .sudden  jsiling  of 
his  ruddy  clu'eks  showed  how  fully  he  umlersliKMl  the  sit- 
uation. He  l<M>k*sl  wistfully  up  in  Bob's  face.  a.s  if  toa.sk 
whether  theis’  was  any  hu|M*  for  tlu*m,  and  the  old  .'uiilnr, 
uiimirul  of  his  little  )M<t  even  in  the  toetli  of  that  deadly 


[ answereil,  as  cheerily  as  ever:  “ Well.  Jack,  my  son, 

I them  two  lubbers  is  a-tryin'  hard  to  outmuiioover  us,  ain’t 
they?  But  you  jist  see  if  we  don't  git  the  weathcp-gauge 
on  ’em  }*et  !*’ 

By  this  time  the  icebergs  weiv  near  enough  to  be  plain- 
ly visible  fn>m  the  deck,  ami  the  smlden  chilling  of  the 
air  by  their  approach,  like  the  coldness  of  coming  death, 
was  felt  by  every  man  on  Ixtanl.  Onward  they  came, 
thow»  great  catbislniU  of  frost,  slowlj*.  steadily,  merciless- 
ly, like  the  march  of  a destroying  army. 

And  all  the  while  the  S4>a  around  tliem  was  blue  and 
j bright,  and  the  sun  shone  brilliantly  in  a cloudless  sky. 

[ and  the  great  battlements  of  ice  glowed  like  living  raiii- 
, how.s  with  every  variety  <»f  gorge*ius  ctihu’ing — blue.  red. 

I green,  and  gold.  And  so,  with  all  the  beauty  and  splen- 
I dor  of  life  around  them,  the  dcxmiod  men  stood  silently 
awaiting  death. 

Old  set  his  teeth  hard,  and  presse<l  his  hand  firmly 
u|xni  little  Jack's  shoulder. 

“ 'Tain't  for  myself  as  I minds  it,”  he  miitteisHl.  “for  my 
lime's  pretty  nigh  up;  hut  it  do  seem  hanl  for  this  little 
chap  U)  tx’  cut  oir  in  his  fust  hlos.‘<oniin’  like.  If  m3*  life 
I could  go  for  hisn,  God  knows  I’d  give  it  gla<lly.” 

[ Ami  now,  as  if  to  d*-stro.v  the  hist  ('Immx*  of  ewaiw.  her 
I terrible  uteeiilants  |iarte<t  suddenh*.  the  one  lx*aring  *lmvn 
I upon  her  |>ort  and  the  other  upon  her  starboanl  quarter, 
a.s  if  to  shut  her  in  Ix'lwcen  th**m.  Even  the  iron-m‘^^•^‘«l 
Captain  chungisl  color,  and  fimigilown  his  s|H'aking-trum* 
]X‘t  in  des|mir.  But  just  os  all  hoix:  seemed  gone,  the  long- 
Ijopcsl-ftir  shift  <»f  the  wiml  came. 

1 “Starboard  your  helm! — starlxiardl"  roared  the  Cap- 
tain, instantly. 

“Starlxwml  it  is.” 

One  quick  turn  of  the  helm,  and  the  vessel  glided  j»ast 
' the  nearest  IxTg,  so  chis«*  that  one  of  the  pmjK’tiiig  ice 
l>olnts  scrape*!  Iier  tatfrail.  Even  that  .slight  contact  with 
the  mighty  imi-ss  mude  her  whole  frame  *|uiver  from  stem 
to  stem;  but  the  <h*ng**r  was  pjist,  ami  the  crew  breathe*! 
fr«x‘ly  on<^  more. 

“Now,  1113'  l>o,VH,”  slnmlisl  the  youngest  of  the  men, 
“stand  by  and  see  them  two  have  it  out  by  lh*urselves.” 

It  wa.s  even  so.  The  two  deslroj'ers,  balked  of  their 
prvy,  wen*  rushing  straight  ujmui  **jm-1i  other.  The  win*! 
lia*i  lullo*!  again  as  if  lioldiiig  its  breath  for  the  coming 
buttle,  luul  all  was  os  still  a.s  death,  when  tlie  two  moving 
mountains  <*]Hshed  tog»*ther. 

There  came  n crash  to  which  the  loudest  thunder  would 
have  bcHUi  us  nothing,  uml  the  snuxith  sea  lx>iled  up  into 
huge  waves,  <lashing  the  vessel  about  like  a to)*,  while  the 
very  air  was  *larkoned  with  tl3’ingsplintei*s  of  ice.  Wh«*n 
the  rush  jiHs-scd.  the  intending  ic**lM^rgs  were  seen  to  be  at 
some  distance,  swa^'ing  dizzily  to  and  fro  like  two  living 
combataiiUi  reeling  under  a heav3*  stroke. 

“ Atit  again,  ohi  fellers !"crie<!  young Bimmomls;  “ that 
first  Ixmt  don't  count  neitlicr  wa)’.'* 

Again  came  the  terrible  shock,  ffillowc*!  b)*  a fierce, 
grinding  cra.sh.  as  a liugc  pinnacle  of  ice,  heax*)*  enough 
to  sink  a hundred-gun  ship,  fell  thundering  into  the  sea. 

“Port  j'our  helm! — jsirtl”  shoiite<l  the  Captain. 

“Port  it  is,”  answered  the  sl<x*rsman,  c*Kill3’,  and  the 
vi'KjM'l  sh**eml  *>ir. 

She  wa.s  not  a moment  too  soon.  Hartlly  had  she  got 
<*1p5»p  when  tli*?  nearest  icelx*rg  was  .*«*<*ii  to  ]un*h  heavily 
forwanl.  Koran  instant  it  rockcfl  violenll)*  to  ami  fro, 
ami  then  plungiKl  down  into  the  sea.  willi  a noise  that 
miglil  have  be*‘ii  h**attl  for  miles.*  The  billows  ca.st  up 
by  its  fall  tosse*!  the  strong  ship  aloft  like  a feather.  Hing- 
ing all  the  rn*w  u|Mm  their  fa*‘**s;  and  for  a moment  s**a 
and  .sk)'  wen*  all  one  hlitiding  whirl  of  foam. 

Tlien*  was  a moment  *»f  awful  .siK-nee.  when  nothing 

• Tins  is  ;i  common  ooi-tirrpiicr*  in  il»e  Xortliem  .“cfts.aml  imualJy  st- 

' triliUU'U  to  die  melting'  assy  uf  tlie  icelien^  ftvm  below. 
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could  be  beartl  but  the  groan  inj?  of  the  chip's  timbers  and 
the  awful  roar  of  the  waves. 

Then,  as  the  frightened  men  rose  to  their  feet.  Bill  Sim- 
monds  cnetl  out.  “ We  ain't  dea<l  this  time,  anyway.” 

But  old  Bob  Watson  drew  little  Jock  to  his  side,  and 
w*hi.H|>ere<l  to  him; 

“ Jack,  lad,  when  ye  say  yer  prayers  to-nifrht,  don’t  for- 
get to  thank  (xod  for  savin’  us.  for  if  'twasn’t  for  that  shift 
o’  w'ind,  all  our  lives  warn’t  worth  that.'* 

AN  OLD-FASHK )XEI)  AMUSEMENT.  t 


Eleanor  Davies — 

Reveal,  O Daniel. 

Now  she  ought  to  have  had  here  an  s,  and  she  had  an  f to 
which  she  had  no  right,  so  her  aimgram  was  not  correct. 
It  rather  impresseil  the  by-.standers.  though,  and  the  judges 
would  have  found  it  hard  to  persuade  the  |KX>r  lady  tr» 
promi«‘  U»  keep  still  in  future,  if  she  had  not  l>een  crushed 
by  another  anagram  which  somelnxly  made  up  on  tlic  spot. 

Dame  Eleanor  Davies — 

Never  so  mad  a ladiel 


IN  by-gone  day.s  it  wa.s  quite  the  fa-shion  for  learned 
and  clever  people  to  amuse  themselves  by  forming 
anagrams  on  tlie  names  of  their  acquaintances  or  on 
those  of  the  celebrated  public  men.  Isjiac  Disraeli,  father 
of  the  late  Ix)rd  Boaconsheld,  mentions  the  custom  in  his 
book  alKKit  the  Cnriosities  of  Literature. 

It  was  considered  a delicate  compliment  to  send  an 
anagram  to  your  friend.  One  j)olite  Frenchman,  a jM>el, 
as  it  happemxl.  sent  his  lady-love,  whose  name  was  Mag- 
delaine,  a budget  containing  no  less  than  three  dozen 
quaint  and  witty  anagraniH. 

And  now  perhajw  you  would  like  me  to  tell  you  what 
an  atiagruin  is,  andjiow  it  is  made.  It  is  a simple  playing 
with  letters.  You  take  any  wonl  or  sentence,  and  you 
make  other  wortls  nn<l  sentences  from  it,  using  all  the  let- 
ters in  the  original,  and  changingthem  about  as  you  pleas<>, 
HO  long  as  you  make  sense,  but  not  using  any  otliers.  You 
may  not  omit  an  a or  an  o which  chaiic<*«  to  be  in  your 
way,  and  you  may  not  lx)rrow  a f or  an  s from  the  rest  of 
the  alphabet  to  help  you  out  of  a puzzle.  You  must  use 
only  the  lettent  in  the  name  you  have  seletded. 

(laleiius  tnui.sposwl  becomes  Angelos.  I ought  to  tell 
you  here  that  there  are  exceptions  to  the  rule  requiring 
you  to  use  only  the  letters  given  in  any  name.  In  old 
tiim*«  t,j,  M,  r,  !C.  ami  someiiineB  r and  A*,  were  changed 
around  by  ixxjple  to  suit  their  own  convenience,  and  so, 
nither  than  lose  the  making  of  a very  gtsHl  anagram,  you 
nmy  take  some  liberties  with  those  jwrticuiar  letters. 

On  a rainy  spring  evening,  wlion  you  are  all  at  home 
together,  it  wouhl  be  charming  to  try  this  antiquate<l  game 
of  wit.  Get  out  the  sheets  of  note-pa|x;r  and  the  pens, 
and  let  everylxxiy  help.  I would  not  lx?  aslonishwl  if  even 
grand{>a  were  to  take  a share  in  the  fun. 

I.^t  me  give  you  some  illustrations.  Queen  Elizabeth 
was  notei)  during  her  long  reign  for  her  wise  gt)vernment 
at  home,  and  her  courage  in  defying  her  eiiemiew  of  other 
lands.  She  was  always  surroundetl  by  courtiers  who  Hkwl 
to  please  her,  and  in  her  day  it  was  thought  more  elegant 
to  w’rito  in  Latin  than  in  plain  English.  One  of  the  no- 
blemen made  this  anagi*am  one  day  after  dinner; 

Elizabetha  Regina  Anglia* — 

Anglis  Agna,  Hiberin*  Lea. 

Of  coarse  this  I^atin  does  not  lx>ther  the  big  boys,  but  for 
the  benefit  of  little  Puf«  in  the  Corner,  I’ll  tnmslate  it. 
It  means  that  Elizalx*lh,  the  Queen,  wjw  a lamb  to  the 
English  and  a lion  to  the  Hpanisb,  which  the  latter  no 
doubt  thought  was  true  when  the  great  ships  tlmt  composed 
their  wonderful  “ Armmla"  went  to  pieces  on  her  vtmst. 

In  ver>\  very  old  times  there  was  an  idea  that  an  ana- 
gram i*eally  posse.«wed  the  p<»wer  to  tell  a person’s  character. 
Rut  that  was  mere  nonsense.  It  is  only  a dainty  trifle,  like 
a crt»«s-wonl,  .an  m’ftwtic,  or  any  other  puzzle. 

There  was  once  a Lady  Eleanor  Davie*,  who  annoyed 
the  community  by  preaching  in  the  streets  of  Ix>iidon. 
She  was  very  likely  in.sane.  hut  she  thought  herself  a 
prophetess.  The  |x»Uoc  arr»*sted  her.  ami  .she  was  taken  lx?- 
K>re  the  English  Court  of  High  Commission  to  answer  for 
her  misbehavior. 

She  said  slie  knew  God  wished  her  to  preach,  because 
she  lm<l  found  in  her  name  this  aimgrain; 


From  that  moment  «he  yieldetl  to  her  fate. 

Nobtxly  was  ever  more  hated  than  Napoleon  Bonaparte 
iu  England  in  the  beginning  of  this  century.  Therefore 
he  woH  a ]K>pular  man  w*lio  wo*  tlie  author  of  this: 

Napoleon  Bonu)>arte — 

Bona  rapta  leno  pone. 

**Ras<'al,  yield  up  your  stolen  ix)sse88ion»,” 

There  are  two  verj*  pxxl  anagrams  on  two  of  Napole- 
on's conquerors.  Arthur  Wellesley.  Duke  of  Wellington, 
and  Horatio  Nelson,  The  first  is,  *‘Lct  well  fttilwl  Gaul 
secure  thy  m»ow’n.”  Gaul  is  the  ancient  name  of  France. 
The  second  is  iu  Liitin : 

I loratio  Nelson — 

Honor  est  a Nile. 

There  is  honor  from  the  Nile,”  The  battle  of  the  Nile 
WJI.S  the  first  in  which  I»rtl  Nelson  wo!i  a great  victory, 
when  he  was  Ingliest  in  command. 

Many  of  you  have  lead  in  history,  and  in  the  novels  of 
Sir  Wait<T  Scott,  alxjiit  llmt  unfortunate  Prince.  Charh»s 
James  Stuart,  who  was  called  the  Pretender.  The  brjive 
Highlanders  ra11ie<l  around  him,  and  gave  their  lives  and 
fiirtunes  in  tJie  attempt  to  restore  him  1<»  his  fatlier's  throne, 
partly  hccause  they  had  great  faith  in  two  anagrams.  One 
was: 

Charles  James  Stuart — 

Ho  asserts  a true  claim. 

The  other, 

Jnmw  Stuart— 

A just  master. 

Alas,  for  “ bonnie  Prince  CTiairlie!”  the  charm  was  in  vain. 
He  never  sat  on  England’s  throne.  He  died  without  a 
kingfiom,  a broken-heorted  man. 

Tlie  question  askixl  by  the  Roman  Gtjvernor.  Pilate,  of 
our  Saviour,  who  shxxl  lx*fore  him  a priwmer,  “What  is 
truth?”  is,  in  I.^tin,  “Quid  est  veritasf”  It  has  lxx?n  ren- 
dered, “ Vir  est  qui  adest.”  the  Man  who  is  Wfore  you. 

You  remernlier  Florence  Nightingale,  who  went  with  a 
hand  of  nurses  to  take  cai'e  of  the  poor  soldiers  w<iunded 
in  .the  Crimea,  or  sick  with  fever  in  the  wretchetl  camps 
of  the  allied  armies.  They  called  her  “the  lady  with  the. 
lamp.”  and  all  England— yes.  all  the  world— loves  her.  Is 
not  this  a pretty  anagram  on  her  sweet  name; 

Florence  Nightingale  — 

Flit  on,  cheering  angel? 

It  is  curious  what  jyat  anagrams  you  may  make  on  cer- 
tain words  which  relate  to  things.  For  instance,  Prenhi/- 
terian,  by  a shake  like  a turn  of  the  kaleidosco|x».  is  “ beat 
in  prayer,”  and  PeniteHtiary,  “nay.  I nqxtnt  it.”  OM 
Knyfand  easily  bcctmies  “Golden  T..j»nd.”and  what  could 
better  descrilie  the  state  of  busy  editors  than  “s*»  tlrwl”  of 
roading  and  writing?  As/ronomerx  are  “ imx>n-starers.” 
of  course;  and  is  m>t  the  telegraph  “ a great  hel))”  { 

We  wonder  who  will  succe^  U*sl  in  this  anagram 
building,  father  and  mother  or  the  young  folks  ? If  some 
of  the  latter  succeed  in  making  very  happy  anagrams, 

. they  will  not  regret  their  revival  of  this  old  - faidiioned 
I amusement. 
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PUNCHINELLO. 

ins  EXTR.VORDINARY  LIKE  AM)  MAKVELLOI  S 
ADVKXTIRIX 


"F^VERY  one  of  you  little  folks  who  1ms  been  to  Naples 
Pj  knows  Puneliinello,  ami  (hfw<‘  who  have  not  extemltHl 
their  travels  os  far  as  that  beautiful  eity  an*  well  acquaint- 
ed, I am  sure,  with  " Punch  ami  Judy/* 

Well.  Punchinello,  which,  after  all.  only  means  “ Little 

Punch,’*  and  who 
is  the  same  Punch 
that  we  all  know 
and  like  so  w«dl, 
was  lN>rii  on  the 
shon*  of  the  Bay 
of  Naples,  iitid  this 
is  his  wonderful 
history : 

There  wju»  once 
uiKUi  a time  a 
iKNitmun  naimsi 
Pulci.  who  lived 
•n  a little  white 
houst*  with  his 
wife  quite  near 

the  shore  whore  his  iKml  was  moored.  Now  these  two 
iMKiple  always  lonjpHl  for  a little  child,  and  were 
quite  unhappy  l)ocause  they  did  not  have  any. 

Btit  one  day  when  they  were  sitting  quite  alone  a bij; 
cat.  black  as  soot,  appeared  to  jump  from  under  the 
Ix'd,  and  ran  belweiMi  Pulci’s  lejfs,  e<iinpletely  upset- 
tin^r  him.  After  which  it  ruslu'd  out  at  the  half-iq>en 
d«K>r.  At  the  same  lime  tln-re  came  an  mid  cry  from 
the  cnnile. 

“Wife,  go  and  see  what  it  is,*’  sjud  tho  treinbliiifr 
Pulci. 

Acconlinjcl.v  the  |K>or  woman  appmachetl  the  cni- 
tHe.  and  nearly  cried  with  joy  when  she  saw  a little 
human  la'inj;  inside. 

“Husimnd!  husband!”  she  cried,  “what  a pretty 
child !” 

A mother.s  eyes  aiv  indulfrent.  and  in  a <leftainity 
more  or  less  they  never  tiiid  aiiythiiur  to  complain  of. 
llow’over.  this  pr«*tty  child  only  had  two  def«*cts  — one 
in  fnmt,  bis  stomach  l>ein^  sha)M‘d  like  a comma,  and 
the  other  on  his  Imek.  which  was  like  a note,  of  exclu- 
mution.  As  far  as  his  fa<‘e  went,  then*  was  nothin;;  to 
object  to.  unless  it  ini;;ht  Ik*  that  his  tiose  was  rather  like 
a parnit’s  l»eak.  the  iMiint  of  which  very  nejjrly  joimnl  his 
turned-up  chin. 

.\t  the  end  <»f  six  wei*ks  one  would  have  certainly  sjiid 
that  Punchinello  was  six- 
t<*en  years  old,  so  (piickly 

did  he  ffrow,  ami  so  ex*  JL  \ 

tnionlimiry  was  his  intel*  1 ' 

liK’cmn*.  llis  father,  see-  ' 

in;;  )u»w  advancetl  he  wius, 

n*solv<sl  to  make  a street  w^J9||UP  L 

|M»rter  of  him.  W 

’*()li.  tlcjir  me.  no!*’  \1 

ssiid  PunchinelhK  with  I i 

all  due  n*s|>e<‘t..  “ I have  \gr' 

quite  aiiotlier  idea  in  my  P 

■’ Well,  what  is  it '"saiii 
his  father. 

“ I want  to  to  Court/* 

” What  m*.\l  f”  crhsl  the  i;«ssl  nmn,  lau;;liin;;. 

“The  reason  i.s.*’ n'plitsl  Pmn  hinello,  “ that  Is'lnff  de- 
formoil.  and  haviii;;  a hump  in  front  and  a Ininip  Isdiiml, 
1 ha<l  Is'tter  learn  to  n*ad  and  write.  I will  Ik*  a s<’holar. 
You  are  t*Nt  |M>or  to  attend  t<»  my  (*ilucalion.  ami  that  i> 


why  the  Kin;;  ought  to  look  after  it.  I am  sure  to  surce«il 
in  making  him  do  so,  but  for  that  I must  have  a doiikrr.*' 
“A  donkey!”  crie«l  father  and  mother;  “but  whw 
are  we  to  I<s>k  for  a donkey  I Don't  you  know*,  niydi'ar 
Punchinello,  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  pick  up  a donkey  !*' 
“Oh!  never  mind  that.  Sell  your  cottage.  Iwillun 
dertake  to  provide  you  with  a much  bigger  one.” 

After  arguing  for  an  hour,  Pulci  was  persuaded  by 
Punchinello.  He  sold  his  house  an<l  Ismght  the  doukey 
Punehiiiello  was  no  sooner  master  of  a donkey  than  la> 
was  mi  its  Ixack,  riding  straight  to  the  King’s  palace,  and 
followed  by  a crowd  of  jieople  and  a doxen  dogs. 

“Sire,”  said  Punchinello,  with  his  funny,  hoarse  voife 
— “ sin*,  my  lonis  and  ladies,  and  you  gootl  people  all.  1 
have  the  honor  to  announce  to  you  that,  witli  the  pernia- 
sion  of  your  Majesty,  iiiy  donkey  hei-e  will  damn*  upon  a 
light-mpe  Is'fon*  your  Highiiossi*s.  Your  humble  herv 
ant  Punchinello  will  mnain  on  the  donkey’s  l»ack  tlur 
ing  this  marvellous  performance.” 

The  Kiiig  was  astonishHl.  “ But  when  is  tliis  to  be,  my 
funny  fellow  f 1 confess  I am  curious  to  witne.ss  this  feat  ' 
“Hire,”  n*plietl  Pun(‘lum*ilo.  “ it  w’lll  take  place  lhb« 
very  evening  at  seven  o’clock,  if  your  Majesty  w*ill  Ik*  good 
enough  to  order  your  mnjor-dmuo  to  pnividc  me  with  all 
that  I may  ivqiiin*.” 

'‘(.!erlainly,’*n*plie<l  the  King. 

I must  tell  you.  m3'  friends,  that  this  major-domo,  who 
was  imineil  Bugolin,  was  universally  haUsl  thmughout  tlie 
kingtiom  for  his  wickedness  and  cruelty.  For  example, 
shortlv  liefore.  lie  liad  owIen*d  Pimchiuello's  father  to  be 


lN*aien.  giving  as  a I'ca.Hon  that  the  |MH>r  old  nmn  had  Us*n 
st'cii  treading  on  one  of  his  Highness's  hors<*'s  fiH>t. 

"1,01x1  Bugoliii,”  said  the  King,  “ I chun?*‘ you  to  supply 
all  that  is  iuKx»ssary  for  this  little  man's  |s?rformam*o.  If 
by  any  chance  we  should  Ik*  disap|M>inted  of  this  entertain 
meiit  thixMigh  your  neghs-i.  I will  have  3*011  hangtHl  uimmi 
Ihe  s|M>t;  hut  if  PtmehiiU'llo  has  undertaken  a thing  thai 
he  can't  }K*rform.  he  shall  siitfi'rthe  punishment  in.stead. 

"Sin*.  1 agns*,”  said  Puneliinello. 

Kveiiingcame  at  lu.st.  Thanks  to  llu*  etfortsof  the  ma 
,|or-doimi.  two  {Miles  llfly-one  fiH*t  high  were  erectinl  in  tie- 
txinrt  yaixl  of  Ihe  |silaee,  and  a rojs*  was  stretcluHl  fn»U' 

I one  to  Ihi*  other.  The  whoh*  Court  was  statiomHl  011  plul 
i forms,  and  the  King  was  s4*altsl  on  his  timuie  in  th«*  imd 
I die  of  the  is'iiltx*  {laviiion.  Punchiiiello  arrived  on  he 
' donkey,  mounted  tlie  ImUler  which  was  placiHl  ag.iiiist  on* 
of  ihc  |MKs(s,  ami  lM’g:in  to  Imiw  ami  wave  liis  hat. 

^ “ Now  then,  frieml  Pum'hiiiello.”crii*d  the  King.  * * llla^^ 

((tiilc  enough  iKiwing.  Begin  your  |M‘i*formanee,  ft>r  1 am 
tired  of  waiting.'* 

' “Sirt*.'*  iHpliiHl  Punchinello.  “I  am  quite  n*ad\’.  I aui 

wailing  for  the  donke3*.*’ 

’*  What,  waiting  for  the  donkt‘3*!”  re{)lietl  the  King,  get 
ling  furious.  “.\ix*  31m  making  fun  of  iiief  Diiln’t  you 
I me  to  make  him  dance  ui>on  the  tight-roi><.r  ?** 
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*‘And  1 still  promise  to  make  him  tio  it,  sire."  replie<l 
Punchiiiollo,  “only  I request  that  he  umy  be  brought  to 
me  here  when*  I am  now,  for  ulthouifh  I know  exactly 
liow  to  make  my  donkey  dance  on  the  rojie.  1 haven't  the 
least  idea  how  to  make  him  t'ome  up  the  Imlder.  Tliat  is 
your  major-<lomo's  busimnis.  He  pnimisisl  that  every- 
tliintr  should  lx*  on  the  spot  remly.  and  now  lie  w'on't  let 
me  have  my  donkey.” 

At  these  wonts  the  whole  tVnirt  l>egnn  to  laiii;h.  for  ev- 
ery one  was  ph*aM><l  at  Ixird  BugoHns  embarrassment. 

“But.  sire — " sai<l  the  major-domo,  who  <‘uuld  hanlly 
contain  his  rai;t'. 

“No  arffuin^.”  iiiterrupteil  the  Kiii|r.  ‘‘  Make  the  don- 
key climb  the  ladder." 

liord  Hujifolin  aeeording^ly  )>ulhsl  the  donkey  to  the  f«x>t 
of  the  ladder,  and  tried  to  him  to  mount  it,  but  the 
donkey  wouldn't  hear  of  such  a tiling. 

“Come  alotiK*  Get  up.  you  olxstiiwte  animal !"  cried 
my  lord. 

“Hi-huw'!  hi-haw!  hi-liawl"  answered  the  donkey,  be- 
^iiinin^  to  bray  with  all  his  iiuf^ht  and  main. 


•*  You  wretched  lx*ast.’*cri«l  tlii*  major-domo,  “will  y«m  , 
go  up  <ir  not  i" 

“Hi-haw!  hi-haw!  hi-haw!"  answered  the  donkey,  who 
sUmmI  tirm  as  a ruck. 

“Get  along,  will  you  f"  I’ried  Ixml  Biigolin,  showering 
blows  on  the  donkey’s  back.  But  the  donkey,  out  of  pa- 
tieiiei*.  eHcaiMsl  all  further  indignity  by  kicking  the  grand 
major-domo  so  that  he  lay  sprawling  on  the  ground. 

“ Hurrah ! hurrah !"  shoute<l  the  i>eople,  and  the  court- 
iers could  not  contain  their  deliglit. 

However,  Punchinello  came  down  the  ladiler,  and  went 
to  assist  Ix>rd  Buguliii,  who  had  not  been  seriously  hurt. 
He  then  ran  at  once  to  tlie  royal  imvilioij,  and  tlmiwing  : 
himself  on  his  knees,  asked  the  King's  pardon  with  such  a 
droll  air  of  penitence  that  his  Majesty  said  to  him  : 

“ Well,  my  little  fellow,  I grant  it.  but  only  on  condition 
that  you  lielp  me  out  of  the  ditltculty  I am  in  ulxnit  my 
daughter's  rimrriuge.” 

Tlie  ditflculty  of  which  the  King  spoke  was  this:  Smne 
years  Ixfore.  tlie  King  lx*ing  threatened  in  his  capital  with 
an  invasion  of  the  Turks,  had  lx*gg«l  the  King  of  llie  Ne- 
groes for  mutistaiHx*.  The  latter  hutl  com  plied,  on  condition 
that  lie  should  he  given  (he  hand  of  the  Prin<'<>ss  of  Naples. 
The  liaivain  was  made,  and  the  Turks  hod  Ixh*ii  driven  out 
by  the  triH»|is  of  the  tw'o  sovcn>igns.  Hut  now  tli«>n*  was 
great  lamentation,  for  the  Princes.s  was  Ixautiful  and  umi- 
ald^.  ami  the  Negro  King  was  known  to  he  ugly.  ill  shuiMMi, 
and  of  a iiuliire  to  corres|M>nd.  Bui  what  was  to  he  done, 
as  the  King  hud  given  hU  wonl  and  pledge<l  liis  honor  f 

**What!"  n-pliwl  Punchinello.  “d<s*s  the  Itiiily  only 
mention  your  promises,  sire  t and  hasn’t  the  King  of  the 
Negnxs  promised  anything  on  his  sid<*  i" 

“ Nothing,  alas!"  Then  he  added:  “ In  order  to  amuse 
himself  at  my  exiwnse.  my  future  son-in-luwadd«l  a clause 


to  the  tnaty,  namely,  that  he  would  give  a pair  of  slippers 
to  the  Princess  fur  a wedding  present,  made  of  the  most 
costly  materials  that  she  may  feel  disposed  to  select." 

“ ilurruh !"  crii*d  Punchinello.  “ Dry  your  eyes.  Prin- 
cess. The  King  of  the  Negmes  shall  not  even  touch  the 
tip  of  your  little  tlng(*r.  Bire.  let  me  s]x*ak  with  the  Am- 
biu«<ador.  whom  they  say  has  just  arrived." 

The  King  at  once  caused  (he  Ambassador  to  be  summou- 
ed.  As  soon  as  he  arrived,  Puncliiuello  said  to  him : 

**  Now.  niy  I»rd  Amlxissador.  are  not  you  Ixmiid.  ac- 
cording to  the  (rt*aty.  to  pres«>nt  a pair  of  slippers,  of  what 
ever  kind  she  may  choose,  to  the  Princess  t" 

“Yes,"  said  the  Ambassador,  “ provided  that  the  niate- 
riai  is  to  lx*  found  under  the  sun." 

“ And  if  you  refuse  the  slip|x*rs,  no  wedding,  of  <‘oiirse  i" 
“tVrtaiuly  not,"  was  the  n*ply.  with  gr«*at  insolence. 
“Very  gisKl.  my  I>onl  AmlNussador.  The  Princess  has 
the  giKx!  taste  to  lx*  of  opinion  that  nothing  us  IsMiutiful  a.s 
tlie  .skin  of  your  fat  clus'ks  is  to  lx*  found  on  earth,  ns  its 
blackiM'ss  is  only  to  lx*  i*qualled  by  its  lustre.  Will  you 
thm'fore  have  the  guodm*ss  to  see  that  u pair  of  slip)x*i‘s 
is  made  of  this  prci'ious  niaterial  ( If  you  pii'fer  keeping 
your  .skill  for  |>ersonal  use.  go  home  and  tell  your  mas- 
ter so." 

The  AinlNUisador,  who  doubtless  had  his  reasons  for  not 
wishing  to  have  his  checks  skinmd.  n'pliid  by  getting 
away  as  quickly  as  he  could,  followed  by  liis  five  huudrcil 
negroes,  and  sailed  from  Naples  without  further  delay. 

Puucbiiiello  was  the  object  of  innumerable  demonstra- 
tions of  friemlsliip  from  the  King,  who  charged  him  to 
make  any  request  lie  chose  in  return  for  what  he  had  done. 

“Sin*,"  said  Punchinello,  “I  desire  to  be  allowed  t«» 
kiss  the  haml  of  the  Princess." 

Every  oue  niarvelhd  at  the  tact  of  i*uiichinello.  The 


Princess,  smiling  joyfully,  held  out  her  hand  to  the  happy 
little  hunoliback,  who  kissed  her  four  lingers,  and  then 
(*uiiiing  to  the  thumb,  the  ceremony  was  over. 

[to  sr  (i».'mM*r.o.] 
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'pUEKE  wu  oiH-c  a tUtk  rlrl  who  hail  a cardm 
1-  of  her  own,  in  whk-h  *be  plantctl  a irreat 
tnaiiy  Hut  nonn-liow  her  ■rt'clA  lUii  not 

Into  flowers  very  fast.  Do  you  know  whyt 
It  was  be<!auHr  she  kept  dlfKliuc  them  up  every 
(lay.  t<»  mako  Ihcoi  show  hi*r  iIm>  new  leaves  and 
bads.  Mho  vexed  Mother  Natnrv  w>  by  her  wor- 
ry atkd  burry  that  the  w1«m>  old  lady  frowned  an- 
lll  her  <xip  nitlles  shtMtk,  amt  said  : 


Iran  itiri,  but  an  Alsatian,  like  my  father. 
Mamma  was  iMirn  in  New  orh^iiia,  l>>uUI- 
aita.  but  I liava  never  been  to  Auierira. 
thoUi(b  I would  much  like  t<>  see  for  myself 
wimi  am  the  customs  and  habits  of  the 
American  ie<>p]e.  U is  mammu's  sister, 
who  dwells  III  (raheston.  Texas,  who  bu« 
the  kIndiM-srt  to  send  mo  this  nirtr  iwper.  I 
like  rs|H*rMlly  to  read  the  stories  about 
Pn-nch  j^iple.  like  the  one  of  Kina  Louis 
XVI.  of  Kfanve  and  (jucen  Mark*  ,\ntolnrtie. 
which  ap|M*ared  In  one  of  your  numbers,  and 
the  beautiful  story  of  C'liariotle  t'onlay.  who 
was  one  of  my  (-ountrywomen  too ; for  the 
AImscLuiis  are  FYench,  and  though  the  Ger- 
mans KHik  onr  land  and  sejinraled  us 
fn>m  our  dear  country,  they  never  can  take 
our  hearts,  which  will  always  remain  French. 

I h<»|ie  this  letter  will  be  puMlshed,  for  It 
would  be  a pity  that.  «'ominn  from  so  far 
away,  it  should  im  put  into  that  doleful 
pigeon-hole,  which  must  surely  be  the  terror 
of  every  «*ne  who  contributes  to  swell  the 
nuiidierof  the  FostH^fflee  Box  kdters. 

.As  1 saw  that  many  of  the  eorTrsjsmdents 
tell  alstut  their  |s'ts,  I Uh>  will  write  alamt 
niy  nice  canary-birils.  (me  of  them  pa|« 
jrave  me  for  my  birthday,  and  the  ntlier— 
Why.  one  eold  vrinter  day.as  we  were  at  din- 
ner. we  heard  a little  noise  at  the  window, 
and  (here  was  the  ptsir  little  thing.  Of 
esiurse  we  made  it  eome  in.  and  it  Just  (b-w 
into  the  o(K-ned  eage  and  ate  some  M*eds.  for 
It  was  nearly  starved  to  death  and  froxen. 
tdnev  then  it  lives  with  us.  and  we  call  It 
••  Blenvemi.”  which  means  In  English  "wel-  i 
ouine  " I.a8t  spring  it  laM  Ave  eggs  in  a ' 
tauikei  1 gave  it  as  a nest. and  1 rejoiced  at  ' 
the  tbtmgbt  of  having  liltin  birds,  but  Blcnvenu  | 
WHS  cruel  enough  to  tiat  alt  her  eggs  itefore  they  j 
were  liatched.  Euxx  T. 

It  plrasrs  us  very  much  when  our  far-away  lit-  I 
lie  rradera  send  us  letters  to  tell  us  what  llwy  ' 
tiavv  most  enjoyed.  It  was  t«M»  lud  that  little 
nienvcitu  Isdiaved  so  strangely.  But  another  , 
time  she  may  consent  to  sit  u]H>n  the  tiny  eggs  | 
Instead  of  making  her  dinner  of  litem. 

"BOl'KKP." 

THE  rroar  or  ix»llt  san  roLlT. 


> swung  ill  his  cjige.  as  lutupy  as  she. 
.•  as  MW  Ihdly; 


Wl.e„  .h,  „U«,.  her  .h,  ma,.  .n...  .o  i .SZilyr' 

make  them  gn.w,  and  not  peep  Into  my  work-  | nm  ••[.mi,.  Bo-peep,  little  Bo 
shop  so  often."  I Was  re-ccbixsl  Incessant  fr>m  Ihdly,^ 

The  lluir  girl  who  owns  the  flowerpot  wc  give 
you  this  week  will  not  put  the  g<KMl  old  inoihcr 
In  a pet.  Mhe  knows  tliat  Nature  Is  very  busy 
waking  up  tl»e  sleeping  llowcra,  and  making  tlielr 
new  spring  dn-saes.  .And  of  coursi*  when  the 
rain  comes  pIt-a-pat  on  iIm*  DMifs.  and  tlie  wind  , 
goes  racing  ahmg.  (Irivlitg  the  surf  on  the  shore.  ■ AmUhn"  slirihn^w^over'the  bim^  sciu-Iet  head 
tliat  little  girl  knows  that  Dame  Nature  i«  full  of  , Her  anrou.  and  silent  was  Polly, 
her  anmutl  house-cleaning.  When  she  h done,  (lav’ly  tni*  lullitby  iuusi<>  she  trilled. 

• Triumphantly  swaying  tier  ris-kcr. 

While  iHsirdisgracs-d  Poll.  In  his  dark  <*age  stilled. 
Did  nothing  but  think  of  hh  mu-b'r. 


Wh.  - ... 

And  fn-e  from  all  . . , 

He  stvmcd  to  enjoy  her  lmiiK-*-nt  glee. 

But  Koci  grvw  angry  with  P•►i1y; 

You  have  no  riglit  at  all  thus  to  mock  me."  site 
said ; 

"Besides,  you're  disturbing  my  Ibdiy;' 


Itow  everything  will  shlnu  The  world  will  hetk  ' 
as  bright  as  a new  iteiiny.  So  let  us  all  say. 

"LHtle  old  Wt*man,  whither  so  hUrliJ" 

Hark  ' What  wa«  tiuit  voice  w'hleh  eaiue  down 
tlie  chimney? 

■ To  sweep  the  c«»bwel«s  oat  of  the  sky." 

To  ho  suro!  Now  whose  Is  this  pndty  flower- 
pot? 

"Mine."  says  Dot.  "Mine,"  says  Funny. 

" Yours."  says  Lulu  t<»  lier  llttU*  sick  brother. 

Homeiiow  Lulu  seems  to  deserve  It  most,  but 
the  PiMimIstrvsM  thinks  wc  will  all  sham  tlw  flow- 
ers together. 

A*s  As»>t. 

I am  a Utile  )x^  almost  seven  yeara  old.  My 
papa  gave  me  HAarxii's  Yoi'mi  ps<iri.E  for  a 
present  last  chrUlmas.  1 enhiy  hnarlrig  my 

yandmamma  read  It  very  mui-ii.  t live  In  .Ann 
ristr,  wliere  the  Mlehlgan  rnlveraily  Is  located, 
i go  to  M'hiMdevery  day.und  I exis-et.  If  I live,  to 
go  hy-and-hy  P>  the  university.  Would  It  not  he 
struiige  and  pleaiwiit  If  I should  there  meet  some 
of  the  little  frkmds  that  write  such  Inti-resiing 
letters  for  the  po»t-ofB«-e  Box?  I live  with  my 
grandpapa  and  grandmamma,  for  my  dear  mam- 
ma dhsl  whiui  I was  four  months  old.  I haw  not 
many  pets,  hut  I love  to  play  mar(>les.  Do  not 
ooinr  of  the  little  b<iys  I na«i  about  like  to  play 
with  them  t(H»?  1 luid  a large  >uig  of  the  most 
beautiful  marbles  ever  seen  sent  me  from  my 
uncle  living  In  rallfomla.  >Vi<  aca  J.  M. 

Playing  marbles  Is  delightful  If  you  will  only 
return  tlie  marliles  you  win  to  their  former  own- 
ers when  your  game  Is  over.  Playing  marliU's 
/or  fnir  makes  some  little  fellows  so  iiiduippy 
that  the  Postiiil.stn-ss  d«H-s  mit  approve  «if  it.  un- 
less led  h pari  b-s  agree  on  playing  "for  fun"  only. 
What  d'M-s  Wicker's  graiulnuimnui  say  on  tlie 
sub|ect? 


.At  last  Httie  Rttsa.  with  soft  pinky  cheek, 
Slept,  twining  Iht  arms  iiMund  Dolly, 
Forgetting  In  rirvants  that  n-al  tiaughiy  freak 
she  hairjust  had  with  |Msir  InnlslMs!  lAdly. 
While  he.  gr'iwiug  tln-d  «*f  tlie  dark  el«islcre«l 
c*-1l. 

.And  mlsAlog  the  sound  of  the  ps-kcr. 
('oiicluded  the  world  was  under  a s|tt-II, 
Because  no  one  had  bpiught  him  a cracker. 
Then  «-reeched  he  In  bmd  und  parpdy  voice. 

Itosa  started,  ttud  down  went  her  ISdly, 

.All  bpikeii— her  la-autifiil  holiday  choice ! 

still  she  blamed  not  the  bini,  but  tier  foUy. 
shut  up  in  tlH>  dark,  so  glismiy.  white  she 
Sang  "Little  Ko  |>ec|r'  btilhe  and  Jolly 
" Ihiw  f wish  1 had  k't  you  sing  Pmi.  pretty  bird ! 
Then  I would  not  haw  bn>kcn  my  !s»ily." 

A.  K-  T. 


I live  In  a little  rallp«d  town  in  tlie  nortlH>m 
part  of  .Alalmma.  I luive  a black  rahhit  and  a 
while  oiH’.  llieir  names  are  Jesse  and  B«-ssie. 
Tliey  8P>  very  cunning.  I keep  them  in  a little 
jsiltsl  yanl.  They  liave  a little  house  In  the  cen- 
tp‘  of  the  yard.  I have  a cat  namisl  l-kl.  When 
he  wants  to  come  lu,  he  will  sluike  the  diM>r  until 
some  one  lets  him  In.  When  I p>ll  a na-k  on  the 
gnmnd.  In*  will  run  after  It.  1 luive  seventeeii 
chk'keiis.  1 went  tlshlng  to-day.  aud  caught  fifty- 
one.  but  (hey  were  little  fellows.  Krsxst  AA'. 


Ijwt  year  mamma  gave  me  llAarxa's  Yors<. 
I*Bon.E  fora  birthdav  present, and  this  year  my 
(sipa  gave  it  to  me.  l um  so  haj>py  to  see  It  every' 
week.  I*apa  always  n*a«ls  "Talking  U-aves"  to 
me;  I am  delighted  with  It  Mutnitin  or  one  of 
my  aunties  reads  the  other  stories  and  h'tiers 
We  are  ail  pleased  with  "Tlie  IS)IU'  I)p-s«maker" 
little  Jenny  Wren),  but  I did  l«ivc  "Toby  T)ler' 


I <llttle  Jenny  Wren). but  I did  l«ivc  "Toby  T)ler'  ' 

I iM-st  of  all.  and  wUh  Mr.  oils  would  hurry  up  the 

arstisrau,  Aiso-t.  I new  Story  he  has  pn>miM-d  US.  ' 

f ilon'l  lielleve  that  any  of  the  .American  sub-  s»i  many  of  the  chl1dp*n  t*-ll  you  of  ihelr  pet*  ' ' 
acrllsTs  of  IIahpkk's  Voeso  Pi;ori.e  i-n}«ty  mul-  I T have  two;  both  of  tii-  c '-tts  .mo  « idg 
ing  It  more  thun  I do,  thougli  I am  not  au  .ViiH'r-  Maltesa*  named  ('aim.  i)  lilib- gray  and 


white  kitten  named  Pocahontas.  Hhe  does  ah 
love  old  Cann,  and  Aghts  him  every  time  shefib^ 
a chance.  He  never  lights  her  uick.  My  Inib- 
gray  twi  come*  to  my  piom  every  morning,  tai 
cries  unt  II  1 let  her  lu.  and  then  we  have  tUie  fa 
for  awhile. 

I am  t<K>  small  a ls>y  to  write,  so  nuiiniBtb 
writing  Ibis  letter  for  me.  I am  the  ■ oly  pet 
mamma  and  isipa  luive.  I can  read  a llitir.ud 
ho|M>  auuii  lobe  able  to  write.  Cabltux  K.& 

Just  u little  imtlence.  dear  f The  PostmUipni 
saw  Mr  (HU  y>-steplay.  Keep  a bright  luokuM 
until  .April  comes,  and  then  when  the  sho«m 
are  falling,  and  the  huds  are  sprinting.  "Mr 
Stubbs's  Bp>ther."  with  his  i|Ut*er  little  eyei^Au 
nose,  aud  fanny  lung  tall,  will  make  bU  appest 
ance  to  Yoi'xa  PBorux. 


SwxvcsTo,  Conso^u. 

I have  l»een  wanting  to  write  to  thU  dear  little 
paper  for  a long  time,  but  did  not  know  that  yea 
pulillshed  the  Iriters  of  those  who  did  not  luh 
scrit>e.  My  papa  bring*  lue  a paper  n*golulT 
every  week. 

1 luive  no  littki  i>ets.  like  mn«t  children,  xfid 
even  if  I liad.  1 would  not  have  t ime  to  pU  v «iih 
titem,  as  1 go  to  sciwMd.  take  lessons  in  cbeaUle 
enihPddery.  and  praetk-e  on  the  piano. 

1 spent  Uircs'  months  In  the  Eastern  Slates  last 
summer,  and  vUiled  a great  many  tdaccs  in  >ev 
Y • >rk  Mate,  Connect  icut.(  dtlo,  ana  nlliu  )U.  I wa 
many  wonderfii]  Iwautles  of  nature,  among  whk-h 
was  the  Devil's  Slide,  which  was  two  |>crpeiHlic 
ular  walls  one  hundred  fret  high,  and  twenty  ttti 
^>art,  coming  down  (Im*  st<s-p  side  of  a moontaia 
100  Ih'rU's  (fate  is  a stream  of  water  flowing oa 
der  a mountain.  Witches'  Korks  are  Arc  rarb 
that  liMtk  like  ladles.  Pulpit  HtK-k  I*  the  pUrr 
where  Brigliam  1 oung  preachiHl  hU  tirst  serti)«« 

111  ( tah.  Itiey  an*  both  in  »h»  ('anon,  whirk 
Is  H canon  that  tbraws  the  eclni  bark  when  y>« 
speak  very  loud.  Ca|ie  Horn  is  In  (vilifornla.aisl 
Is  a mountain  rising  up  fn>m  the  Amerk-an  fAver 
aUaut  2VIII  fci-t.  ami  has  a niilnuid  cut  amund  Us- 
side  of  It.  I wish  all  the  tvadt-r*  of  the  Yoess 
Feopi.e  could  we  all  lli«  beautiful  things  1 did 
hut  summer. 

I will  exchange  some  pretty  sliells,  stone*,  ad 
verilslng  cards.  iinpreMctl  sea-moos,  or  a small 

CViv  of  iM-trlrted  wood,  for  rosslU.tnlncrais.su 
elites. sialogmiles,  foreign  stamps,  old  coins, or 
flint.  IViise  write  Ijefore  seiHlIiig. 

1 hope  my  letter  Is  not  too  long. 

.Auua  Ltwis,  73B  o 81..  Sucraraento.  Cal 

keWStT**,  MtBVI 

1 am  g>dng  to  Ruropi*  In  April  in  the  great 
steamer  fVy  t/  /fome,  and  mamma  rays  I may 
luive  Habpeu'h  Yoi'nu  Pkople  sent  over  to  me 
It  would  (m-  too  mueh  for  me  to  give  It  up.  as  CD) 
brother  Tom  and  1 n*ad  It,  ami  It  givea  us  «> 
much  pleasutr.  1 have  la*en  (o  Europe*  b»-foir 
Wc  staid  two  yenrs,  hut  now  I am  ten.  and  I will 
enjoy  it  much  mon*.  Toro  Is  eight  years  okl.  and 
we  arc  rending  Yoong  Fulk*  Ahromi,  m>  we  ran 
know  ulM>ut  l.ondon  and  l*arLs  and  the  oib*-r 
cities.  We  luive  read  .AblsUfs  lltslorics.  and  the 
death  of  ('ltarU*s  Land  .Marie  Ant«dnrtte  alnsoi 
made  me  cry.  Would  >«*u  like  me  to  writ*'  you 
what  I see  wlicn  I am  across  the  great  " illtrn"* 
We  expect  to  l>e  in  (iermany  this  summ«-r,  and  tn 
the  winter  in  Nice,  hut  1 don't  want  to  leave  >t« 
behiitd.  Katie  K 

You  will  enjoy  yourself  very  much  more-  If  you 
study  and  rend  before  going  to  the  old  World,  la 
onier  to  understand  wtiat  you  see.  Wrlt«*  to  ttw- 
postmistress,  and  describe  nome  of  your  advea 
tuivs.aiid  tell  her  wimt  pleases  you  moat  In  Lor 
don  and  l*aris  and  tn  other  places  where  you  may 
slop  awhile.  

Hkccisw.  rva*»> 

I mw  in  No.  HI  a pk*tnre  of  seven  omtges  na 
one  braiieh  We  had  two  buni'hes  on  this  t>U<e 
with  twelve  on.  and  one  with  «IxUh*d.  TTiey  were 
just  as  cksie  togrlhcras  could  la*.  Sorno  of  tbrm 
were  flattened,  tliey  |m**sed  each  other  »m*  hard. 
We  had  a curiosity  of  an  orange— a lai*i^  ome 
with  a smalicroiie  miwingnut  of  it.  It  vlPl  kvA 
tiM)  funny,  but  it  droppv*d  from  the  trv***  hefere 
ripening. 

I would  like  to  exchange  nice  fn*sh  mons,  with 
hlosAom  on.  for  unused  postagv*  stampn.  ftiwig) 
ami  domestk*  no  revenue.  Do  m.>t  rwtid  kw 
tluin  five  at  once,  and  no  two  alike.  1 va-lll 
tin*  moss  BiiNintlng  to  the  value  of  tlie  auusp* 
t'aric4-IUil  ones  will  not  Im*  accepted. 

It  will  not  lie  m*ccssary  to  n rll«*  befur«*lutn.l  s 
I will  send  the  im>ss  wltnout  fall  to  any  « tn«-  ss-nd 
Ing  the  stnm{Hi.  1 would  tike  to  cxcliisTire  wtti 
forvign  i*nm-«tM)t>denls,  und  this  offer  will  mt.ai 
o|>eii  four  months  for  that  n>ason. 

Can  you  (c||  me  wlib-h  is  the  U-st  stitn)|>  «lbna 
or.  rattier,  when*  to  get  a giXMl  one? 

F.  C.  Na  w S.W 

R*th«ieta«T.  K*s«.* 
We  moved  to  Kuiisns  from  Indhiiui  vnor>  tka 
a yoir  since,  und  vvlttiesM’d  our  Arst  In  nr*-  | ra'r 
fltvj  <ui  the  »rt<-nioiui  «nrl  evening  of  K«-|>ruarv 
Me  flr»t  mutced  iIm-  n*flcctl.iii  on  ih**  tsK>  in  *i 
soiithciist  on  the  night  of  the  Nth.aml  t>\  rlt*- 
ertioon  of  the  next  day  the  An*  tiad  b< 
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Ihnt  we  )jPieaD  to  make  prrparationx  to  prottwl  ' 
•tar  pn*p<‘rtjf  by  burnlnr  a “‘rtiv  fruard*‘ amuod 
the  houae.  rtc.  After  that  we  l»ail  letnure  U > wat  i h 
the  prucreM  of  the  flrr.  and  a«  It  srew  dark  the 
vniDdrur  of  the  sUcht  ItM^roaitod.  We  mounted  a 
hill  which  o(jmm»iale«l  a vWw  for  mile*  In  ev- 
ery’ direction,  and  turn  in  whatever  «nrertlon  we  | 
would  then"  wait  tire.  It  looked  likva  rmnil  ton-h-  i 
lUcht  pr<H'ew>loi)  i»f  men  In  alintle  die  maix-hlnit  I 
aitd  coQiiterman-hln*.  fomilnir  Hreleti.  nquan’e.  1 
ami  all  eonoelrabU'  imapeo,  ever  wideiiiiMT  their 
i-ln:iiit,  until  there  were  mlleeon  mlh'aof  llne»of  ' 
flame  Thowlncl  rrrwhenedah>iut&p.]f..aniltlH>n  ' 
the  eUjiht  waa  imtnd  Iteyond  my  powem  Ut  de-  I 
M’rtiH’i  No  dount  much  damajre  to  proiwiiy  wan  ' 
done.  Many  fanilllea  In  thia  rlrlntty  have  related  I 
to  u«  damatev  Inllieted  by  former  prairie  Area. 

Mm.  K. 

P.H.->-We  walk  three  mlloa  to  flonday-aelMtol. 

M’e  never  bear  of  people  who  walk  mile*  to  day 
or  Sunday  acbool  without  fwlinjr  akhained  of  our- 
ttelvea.  bei-aaiw  aometlcnra  we  think  It  Itard  to 
have  to  walk  a few  hlocka  im  notite  auub  erraiul. 

A imilrle  Arc  muat  bv  a nuutnlUceot  alabt. 

I want,  to  tell  you  about  my  Polly.  We  booxht 
him  in  New  Orleana.  and  not  knowing  hU  birth- 
day. wewt  It  at  the  tat  of  May.  At  flrat  he  would 
not  talk  at  all ; bo  waa  very  crom.and  would  not 
let  u»  touch  him.  One  niaht  my  stater  becan  to 
play  on  the  piano  and  stoa : Polly  began  to  sing 
ala*».  In  a little  low  vnloiv  Papa  threw  a news- 
paper at  him,  and  said.  “You  old  bambug.  you 
ooukl  sing  all  the  time.” 

I will  tell  you  iK>me  of  the  things  he  Hay*.  Of 
courw  lie  can  may. " Polly  want*  a cTmeker."  and 
•‘Pretty  He  can  say  •■Hurrah.  Polly 

H y name  Is  Estelh*,  and  when  I rM>me  Into  the  din- 
ing netm  In  the  morning  he  will  say  " Stella**  Just 
an  plain.  There  was  a crowd  of  cmlldrvo  stand- 
ing at  our  gate  one  day,  and  they  sakl.  •■  Polly, 
can  we  <’»>TDe  In  1**  and  hi*  said.  *•  Come  along.** 

Our  Polly's  name  is  Jack,  but  we  never  iwll  him 
that.  He  Wl  a tiglil  with  a dog  once.  The  dog 


Idea  which  will  be  useful.  esia?<?hilly  If  they  have 
carrless  childrrn  or  s«-rviints  to  vc*  them : 

Tub ••  PiJiryn*’  x»  a Mbash  or  EnrcATios.— Neat- 
nesM  and  order  an*  twoof  the  moat  pralaeworthy 
and  nocessury  habits  to  be  formed.  Without  them 
we  can  not  Im>  g>H>d-natured  or  happy  : for  if  we 
are  I'orttiiuiHUy  rndling  and  fuming  abnot  some-  ' 
thing  that  we  urn  “ «ifv  we  put  on  tlm  table  yes-  i 
terday.  and  now  it  has  dlaappeared.  and  who  has 
taken  ItT”  etc.,  etc.,  we  can  not  be  as  contented  I 
ami  pleasant  as  thougli  encli  thing  weru  In  Its 
proper  place,  and  wc  could  go  right  there  and 
g\'i  it  without  any  trouble. 

<iur  mother  luul  discovered  this.  Her  family 
was  growing  up  with  dlwurlrriy  habils.  wblcn 
grew  worse  every  day.  and  she  now  determined 
to  nut  n stop  to  it.  A school  In  the  i»elghborhiK>d 
hao  hnd  a great  deal  of  tnmWe  on  acconnt  of  the 
disorder  in  which  the  res’ltatlun-nKinis  were  left 
by  the  pupils  after  dismissal  in  the  aftemm>n. 

rtinco  the  lady  prhielpal  luw  had  a '*p<mnd''-~ 
which,  I cun  asanre  you.  was  Hik'd  to  overflowing 
Mich  day— tie'  tniplfs  recognized  the  fact  that  it 
was,  to  use  therr  own  words,  a •'cufr.** 


Thome.  Jesse  (Iodine,  fleorgie  Wardell,  K,  Oe*- 


alngham,  I.oaU  and  Frank  Clark,  Florence  A. 
Nickerson.  May  Barklle.  Bernard  Vt'.  splltnan, 
C'lamK.,  Ella  I'nlnwy.  Kittle  Lewis.  Harper  Kleb- 
anlwm,  "Mamina.  Kohhb*,  and  Pai«,*'  J.  Amea. 
Fannie  D,  Poary,  WllUe  laiylon,  ’■  Boh.**  Everett 
Fay.  Eillth  M.  Wetmore.  Jerome  Dooton,  *'  Lode- 


anlwm,  *'  Mamma. 


Ho.  one  Saturday  morning,  mother  decided  to 
act  up  a *' iM)und'’  In  our  last  summer's  uh-nloktng 
basket.  At  hreakhist  she  de<'lared  to  father  tliat 


wns  iHimlng  up  to  him.  and  he  Just  put  up  bis 
wrings  and  flew  screaming  to  the  dog.  Tbo  dog 
did  not  stop  to  ftglit.  but  ran  for  his  life. 

Polly  Is  very  tame  luiw,  and  will  get  on  my 
hand  ami  talk  to  me. 

That  la  all  1 have  to  sayabout,Po]Iyat  preiwnt. 

r«l<nB<,  Xiwncsi.  j 

As  I llki*  »i>  much  to  n'md  the  letters  from  the  i 
IHtlu  glrU  In  Vorsu  I*koI’I.r.  1 thoiiglit  I would 
write  one.  1 have  Iwen  sick,  and  nut  able  to  . 
walk  for  a yetir.  bat  my  pa,  who  is  a dixd^ir. 
thinks  hy  the  time  the  Icavi*#  and  flowi-rs  cotno  l 
out  1 wUi  be  able  to  go  out  t<K>.  I study  at  home, 
•o  that  I may  keep  tin  wilh  my  clio's  nl  ; 

and  that  kcriw  me  Wfousy  that  the  tlmed«»es  not  , 
seem  long,  i always  I<hik  forwanl  toTImrsday. 
whk’h  brings  Vot’wo  Paort.it.  as  we  live  In  the 
Miontry.aml  think  more  of  getting  the  papers  , 
than  the  little  glris  In  the  city.  We  nave  bad  kits  l 


of  Ireiimi  sks't.amilt  makes  me  wish,  when  Isos' 
my  little  bndher  on  his  sled  gidiig  down  the  Idil, 
tliat  I could  go  tiaif  but  maybe  I will  be  able  to 
when  another  winter  eotnes.  We  have  a ^sal 
many  |sit».  but  the  Uirt  one  Is  our  «l"g.  To  eloae. 

1 will  tell  the  readers  what  my  mu  tells  me.  always 
to  M’W  the  latisT  iKsfuro  n>adlng  It.  I am  rk’vm 
years  old.  Kj-lbs  Mit'.  ; 

Ttte  “time  of  the  singing  of  birds,*' as  the  Bible  [ 
mys.  Is  coming  nearer  every  day.  and  we  hops* 
llttU*  Ellen  will  htf  aide  to  walk  out-rioom  ami 
enjoy  the  spring,  with  Its  many  dcliglils. 

The  letters  frtim  Ea?t  Northport.  I^ong  Island, 
wrhleh  came  In  a bundle  the  other  day.  were  all 
Hi  very  g<M>d  that  the  Postrolsin*ss  ismld  not 
make  up  her  mind  to  publish  any  of  them,  when  i 
then?  WHS  not  room  for  every  one  of  tin?  bright  j 
little  mUalves.  She  hopes  to  hear  from  the  school  | 
again.  , i 

C.  T.  P.  E.  U.  I 

Do  mother*  over  peep  into  the  Poal -office  Box?  i 
The  Postmlstrcw  feels  sure  they  do.  and  so  sh*'  I 
tells  this  little  story  as  nioeh  for  them  as  for  their 
children.  Perhaps  aciroe  loving  nnitlier  will  galb-  ^ 
er  her  b*>ys  closer  to  her  and  pet  them  more  ten- 
deriy  when  she  reads  about  this  dear  little  fel- 
low. wrho  was  taken  from  h charitable  Institu- 
tion tube  ••bound  nat"  ton  farmer  In  New' Jersey. 
Tbe  agent  iiotU?«4l  tluit  the  buy  kept  placing  his 
right  iinnd  Inside  of  his  jacket  on  tbe  left  shle.  j 
ami  iKx-askmally  would  peep  within  with  a ten-  | 
derkstk.  .At  last  he  said. 

Whiit  Iwve  you  got  In  there,  my  little  friend  ♦**  j 

"Oh,  nothing,  sir.**  h(t  ivpiltd.  "only  a hit  of 
my  itwithcr’s  dress,  which  I’ve  w'wed  In  myetjat : ■ 
It  was  the  drese  she  had  on  when  she  died,  and 
DOW  It  klii'i  o' comfort  9 me  to  tom-h  It." 

I am  glad  to  print  this  Composition  of  asch<M>l- 
girl  of  thirteen,  first.  lHH«nse  It  dues  her  «rredtt, 
and  next.  Iw<-auw  It  may  gi%c  some  pw.ple  an  I 


her  patience  with  us  had  "given  out."  and  that 
she  rrsortwl  to  I hla  as  the  laat  hope  of  reforming 
her  careless  young  pei»pk'. 

Acotirdingfy.  after  father  had  gone  down  town. 
m>»tber  told  us  to  ransack  every  nook  and  cran- 
ny in  five  h(»use.  and  gather  tngelV’r  all  our  things  I 
that  were  not  In  their  proper  plares, 

Jack's  umbrella,  which  had  evidently  seen  bet- 
ter (lavs,  wns  soon  hauled  from  the  de[ghs  uf  tbe 
wood-box,  where  “It  just  fell  in— bwlnt  time  to 
pull  out— sorry,'*  as  be  explained.  Tbo  romalns 
of  a pnir  of  Harry's  arclIcH  and  my  skates,  be-  ; 
sM«*s  coantlesB  numbcfw  of  muflk*rs.  fur  glove* 
with  no  mates,  tom  books.  Jaekknlvcs.  marbles,  ] 
litid— wliat  do  yon  think  ?— Bridget's  tvtteh.  that. 

" begorm.  she’d  missed  s«n(w  the  new  gtimtl 
came."  That  finished  tbo  wood-box,  which  wc 
left  for  Harrv'a  rloM?t. 

Dtitens  and  dosens  of  half  worn  shoe*,  font- 
balls.  several  packs  of  cards,  and  last  year's 
selHHd-lsHjks  In  fragments,  with  several  of  his 
new  n«*<’k-tlen.  and  Ids  best  white  kkls.  all  "sort  j 
of  thrown  together,  you  know."  with  a (piart  or 
so  of  Kxi?elslortaffy.  whk’h  we  had  manufactured 
cm  IIaliowM-11.  .As  one  wonid  Imagine,  it  t4H<k 
an  hour  or  two  to  dig  thn>ugh  this  mixture  ; l>ut 
as  " perseverance  conquer,"  it  was  acc«>m- 
pllshod  by  ditiner-Iliue. 

But  do  nt't  think  this  was  the  last  of  the  w>m- 
ders  of  neatness  wc  routed  out  that  day.  Ultlr 
Julie  t(H»  was  thoroughly  " un"  In  the  art  of  dis- 
«mier.  Even  her  liny  play-moiw  was  nothing 
short  ofashow,  AVby. Timothy  Todklns,  her  pa- 
terfamilias. iiad  lost  both  his  legs  and  an  eye.  and 
the  iNsir  fellow's  nose  was  In  a hhiM-klngly  dam- 
age)) cvmdilkm,  And  Mrs.  Zi-nohia  Franklin  Tod- 
klns t Well,  she  was  altogether  nnmenthmahle, 
To  sec  mot  her'*  fact-  wben  we  t>tl4'd  all  tlx'  thing* 
In  a heap  before  herl  -Slmdld  not  say  a w<>nl, 
hut  Just  placH-d  them  In  the  basket,  ami  pul  It  on 
a shelf  In  the  library  clo'iet. 

1 think  (hat  Harry  did  look  a little  hit  glum 
while  m)*(her  sat  there  ; but  d(«i*f  tell  me  it  was 
his  consrh’iW'*'  brk’klng  him,  More  likely  *iwas  | 
lieciinse  he  wnuklii't  lie  able  to  wear  hts  white  kids 
at  I*n*s  l*ringle’s  party  on  WeilrieMlay.  Jairkand  I 
I went  mil.  hut  wc  met  father  In  Iim'  luill.  with 
llllle  Julie  hanging  on  liU  arm.  and  iierging  him  | 
|o"det  Didie's  Tisldle  for  her : is«ir  T»wldle  was 
isuimh'il  all  lip  from  Ihilte,"  Motlwr  show*'*!  to 
our  Hst4>nb>h>'<l  papu  the  eontents  of  that  |snind, 
and  after  luiving  a hearty  roar  over  them,  be 
rkiw?d  opcmih'iu  by ndminlsifring  anjuiidseuid- 
lug  to  US.  of  wbU’b  this  was  the  mural : 

Little  gtrls  and  little  lH»ys 
Should  nspirr  to  Im*  nent,  i 

And  not  destroy  their  pretty  toys, 

I But  tlrem  lu  order  keep. 

I SVE  BbADLET. 

! Wc  would  call  the  attention  of  the  (*.  A*.  P.  K.  1*. 

I this  week  to  tlu*  interesting  arflele  tiy  MlM  .Mgrah 
{ Cooper  etililleti  "Some  Odd  KeUitIuns  of  tite 
I Jelly-Fish,"  In  whitrh  wc  learn  m4>re  about  the 
j curious  creaturrs  ilmt  M>em  to  us  simply  jdants. 

' hut  which  tliat  magiiwl  instrument  the  mlcne 
seoiw  shows  to  In*  living  animals  tating  and 
I drinking,  iiml  leading  strange,  mysterious  iivrw 
way  down  in  tlu*  depths  of  hhir  aea.  You  all 
know  well  tlie  name  of  England's  gn*at  Prime 
Minister.  Mr  W.  K,  Ohulstonr.  mid  you  will  Ik- 
glad  to  read  the  little  sketch  of  his  noliUi  and  la-  i 
Iniritius  life.  The  boys  will  not  nee<l  to  have  j 
j their  attention  eallcil  to  the  story  of  " A Buffalo 
Hunt  in  Hiiuth  Afiica,’*  l4»ld  by  an  adventurous 
Flnglish  sportsman:  nor  will  It  la*  ruaieawiry  to 
reptMt  the  suggi-sthm  made  hy  the  author  of  " .An 
I old  fashi  >tie<l  Amusement.”  llwl  all  our  readers. 

' young  and  old,  sfe-tid  an  iK-ea>tonal  leisure  hoiu?  : 
(r>ing  what  they  can  do  In  the  way  of  forming 
new  niid  entertuitiing  " .Anagnuna.” 


star,”  II.  Ijiiinekcr.  Ashley  II,  Thorndike, 

' *■  Queen  Bess.’*  " FBI  Bu*U?r."  William  A.  Lewis, 
i ‘‘King  Charles, ’*  "Helen  of  Tr*>y,"  "l^ncU," 
H.  WhitlrM’k.  1.  r.  Tomes.  Carrie  D.  B.  Brishln, 
Boss  M.  Benediet,  It.  l,ouU  Lhiyd,  and  Ernest  D. 
Klam. 

rUZZLEB  FROM  YOI  NG  CONTKlBLTOUa.  . 
No.  1. 

xrHxatCAi.  EWloMA. 

.A  proverb  of  Solum4in.  1 am  rump<MM-*sl  of  78 
letb’ra. 

My  IS.  S.  -1(1. 44  Is  an  English  watering  plaoo. 

My  40.  an.  57.  an.  78  t*  an  aromatic  plant. 
My4l.S7.4H,  .Hi.  19.  AA  Is  part  of  tbe  flre-plaoe. 
My  84.  OH.  8H.  (U,  74.  tO,  DMs  a soasoii  of  real. 

My  no. at.  M,  87. 88. 8,70  Is  uncurrent  coin. 

My  8. 88. 50. 5.  Ofi.  4S.  88  Is  a shrub. 

My  98. 18.9. 49. 88, 78.08. K.  78, 11  b a racket. 

My  71, 81. 90. 9. 58.81. 97, 7.  51  Is  an  author, 

My  47. 00. 80. 70.  S,  75.  IK.  80. 80  Is  a school. 

My  04.46. 1.90.  M,  78, 17. 18,99.81  Is  a game. 

My  00,  H,  1^  5A  04.  48, 14  Is  a flow-ering  herb. 

My  15. 00. 7. 98. 4. 08, 70, 71. « Is  wakefulncoa 
Busy  B.'s. 

No.  a. 

TWAKamKaATIUM. 

I.  I am  a cliest : b«head  me.  ami  I utn  an  ani- 
mal. 

8. 1 am  a useful  article  to  every  one:  behead 
me,  and  I liave  been  useil  as  a carpet. 

a.  I am  a part  of  the  body ; behead  me,  and  I 
am  a conjunctioo. 

4. 1 am  without  stiffness;  behead  me. and  1 am 
mischlevou*. 

S.  I am  a housemaid’s  duty : behead  mo,  and  I 
I am  H mark  of  sorrow. 

8.  1 am  an  ornamental  article  to  put  on  the 
wall ; behead  me. and  i am  a naUann*. 

4.  I am  a sphn* : behead  me,  and  I am  a passliin. 
8.  I am  a medh  bie  ; behead  me.  and  J am  a dU- 
I comfort  to  ereiT  o«k». 

j 9.  t am  an  article  of  furniture;  twhead  me, and 
' you  littve  no  use  f4ir  me;  behead  me  again,  and 
' you  enh  not  live  without  roe. 

10.  I am  a stn-am  : iM'hear]  me,  and  I am  a bird. 

II.  I am  a spot  llkod  hv  none ; behead  me.  and 

j I am  a H|Mit  desired  by  all.  C.  F.  H. 

j No.  a 

I rwo  KAHY  Wrian  sqi'AKKM. 

1.-  1.  I**!!  of  the  body.  0.  A space.  A LTos4f< 
' by.  4.  To  venlim*. 

I 0.— I.  Wbat  can  not  he  done  by  the  deaf.  0. 

I Comfort.  3.  A continent.  4.  Behind 
' Annie  J.  B. 

No.  4. 

EASY  KSKigA. 

: My  first  to  In  stiver,  hut  not  in  gol4l. 

I My  MN'oiid  is  in  young,  bat  not  in  old. 

My  third  la  In  wmde. Tmt  n‘»i  In  half. 

My  r4jurtli  to  In  I'uw.  but  not  in  calf. 

My  fifth  Is  in  hoy.  hut  not  in  girl. 

My  sixth  U In  luiir,  hut  nut  in  tnirl. 


CurpM’t  answer*  to  piimie*  have  been  n'*’elve<l  ' 
fr>?ui  \S  Ulard  H.  .M.,  Philip  Huxtuu.  Vkior  ('. 


My  seventh  Is  in  apok*.  but  not  in  peacb. 
Myetgl  tth  is  In  land,  but  not  In  beach. 
My  wit4i|e  to  madn  by  i-very  Ihj)'. 

But  still  it  can't  la?  called  a toy. 


ANSWERS  TO  FI  ZZLES  IN  No,  101. 

b.l.  U 

SEE 
S V O I.  D 
O K O U G 1 A 
R L O IN 
D I N 
A 

0.0.  MAKS  H 

ARENA 
REGAL 
SNAIL 
HALLS 

GIFT  M R A L 

IDLE  ELLA 

K L K K A L A B 

TEEL  LAST 

FIVE 
I K tl  N 
V O 1 I) 

K N D S 

[o.  8.  Adirondack*. 

se>  ‘id  otwf  8<J  pofnx  qf  coter.} 
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IlAUrERS  YOUiNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLI  ME  111 


OLD  KiUTlT  CANS. 

AGKKAT  mauy  iiM'ful  ami 
oruuiueiiial  artk*lt*H  i-uli  Ih; 
mad<*  frtim  »1<1  fruit  cans  wtlli 
tb«*  exeri'iiw^  of  a littlu 
ity  and  paticiii'e.  I Imve  mailu 
gluf'pntH,  wal4‘r>lmilvrH,  bn-ad* 

;;ruti‘n(.  elv.,<*U\ 

Fi);.  1 ifprtm'UlB  u flouer-|N>t 
Imlilrr  iiiadp  from  an  «.'ai)My  lo< 
mato  can.  Tbe  cud  ia  licbl  over 
A tiro  until  the  aolderiii^  that 
fuatena  tliu  opeurd  or  top  end 
of  the  cat!  melts,  when  it  will 
Im>  found  that  by  fiiviug  the 
Joint  a Hhar|)  blow  with  a ehistd 
or  a table<ktiifo  it  will  drop  olT.  After  a liltla  practice,  all  dan- 
ger of  misulduriiig  the  side  joint  of  the  can  ia  overcome.  Strips 
of  bark  niiiHt  now  bo  cut  abiMit  two  inclicH  in  width,  and  the  can 
<iipl>ed  in  hot  aaphalt.  Apply  the  bark  to  the  untaide,  tilling  the 

joints  with  moss, 
lichen,  or  other  pro- 
ducts of  the  wcmhIs. 
You  will  now  have  a 
pretty  toy,  which 
w'ill  hold  a flower- 
pot ; or,  if  you  like, 
the  earth  itself  may 
be  put  directly  in  the 
can.  In  the  latter 
ratw  you  luust,  of 
cuimic*,  punch  hoUw 
ill  the  iMittomofyonr 
A con,  ns  in  4>ther  tlow- 
er-puts,  HO  that  there 
may  he  a rirrulation 
of  air  and  water. 

Fig.  3 is  a fruit- 
can  binl-house.  with 
a roof  of  thatched 
straw.  Ill  this  case 
the  hark  must  Im< 
naileil  oi)  to  the  can, 
and  the  nails  clinch- 
ed oil  the  inside,  or  it 
ran  be  secureil  by 
iiieaiiH  of  tine  wires. 
On  the  side  of  the  ran 
the  tin  is  rut  away  in 
the  form  of  a half-cir- 
cle, this  btdng  bcut 
down  so  ,*is  to  form  a 


stauding  - plaee 
in  front  of  the 
entrance  for  the 
birds  that  are 
to  occupy  the 
house.  Overthe 
entrance,  orna- 
mentation in  rus- 
tic-work is  nail- 
ed ou  tolhebark, 
ns  shown  in  the 
illtist  ration. 

The  hark  that 
covers  the  can  is 
one  inch  less  in 
height  than  the 
enii,  so  OS  to  al- 
low the  up|>er 
rim  to  remain 
hare.  Into  this 
circle  of  project- 
ing tin  holes  are 
punched  one  inch  apart  all  oround  the  rim.  These  holes  arr 
mailu  use  of  wheu  stitching  the  straw  roof  to  the  rim  of  the  can. 
as  shown  at  A A.  To  give  greater  strength  and  stiffness  to  the 
roof,  a second  circle  of  stitches  is  taken  at  ('  C.  and  a third  at 


1),  and  a fourth  at  11,  to  prevent  the  straws  from  spreading.  The 
bird-house  is  now  ready  for  fastening  in  position  on  the]»lutfurm 
either  with  screws  or  iiuils. 

Fig.  3 is  a more  complic.ated  hinl-hunse.  and  built  to  accoui- 
niudutc  a large  mimWr  of  families.  The  inniiiier  in  w hich  it  i» 
const riicled  will  be  easily  uuderslood,  however,  from  the  foregu- 
I ing  description  and  a glance  at  the  engraving, 
j The  weather-vane  (Fig.  4)  may  be  made  hy  tlnttcning  the  side 
I of  one  of  the  cans,  when,  if  the  tignre  of  the  lish  is  dran  u with 
I the  )M>iiit  of  u kiiife.niiy  tiinuan  will  cut  it  out  for  a few 
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Little  Tommy's  horrible  bream  alter  |Kirt.<k'-  ■ •isntlluUy  of  Buckwheat  CakM. 
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IIAllPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOU’MK  m. 


THE  LEOAKDETTR  PARTY. 

nv  THE  AITIIOK  OF  “ HELEN’S  BAHIES.- 
■ll^IIKN,  a fow  w(H’ks  ajp*,  (.^larloy  Bratlfoixl  received 
T \ an  invitation  to  the  Leffanlenrs’  jfreat  spriiijf  |)ariy, 
he  WiLS  a very  h:i)>|>y  boy,  for  the  I.,ejraiTicurs  knew  how 
to  grive  parties.  They  hiul  a beautifuUy  furnished  house; 
they  Kpn’ud  8up|>ers  m bountiful  that  jjrcs'dy  Charley 
could  reniemb»*r  »i»me  from  wliieh  he  had  not  iwoven;*^ 
for  days;  ami  there  were  four  Jjc;fanleur  ^iris,  all  of  whom 
were  jm,*Uy.  brijfht,  and  ajjre<!able. 

Ami  yet  l>efore  tho  inviUition  was  twelve  hours  old. 
Charley's  feelings  were  considerably  mixed,  and  «KX';tsion* 
ally  during’  the  day  he  would  have  tictcrniinwl  not  to  po 
at  all.  had  not  antici|Kt(loii  of  the  Kupjier  prt‘veiiteil  him. 

The  tnmble  was  tli.'it  Charlej'  had  reached  an  age  about 
midway  lietween  {>ea-nuts  and  polilic.s,  in  which  he  felt 
himself  t«Mi  old  to  play  with  childrtMU  yet  to<»  young  to 
mingle  with  young  ginitlemen  and  hulies,  unless  specially 
invited;  and  the  man  who  on  Ifsiking  hack  upon  liis  own  ; 
life  can  not  rememljer  a similar  experience,  and  therefore  | 
sympathize  with  Charley,  must  either  liave  a had  menu>ry  • 
or  Ih’  an  exceedingly  dull  and  stupid  fellow.  Charley's 
father,  who  was  always  full  of  syini>athy  with  his  trou-  ' 
hies,  no  matter  what  they  iniglit  lie,  expluimsl  U>  the  boy 
that  this  iieriod  of  life,  although  unplejusant,  had  iU  uses,  , 
that  it  taught  a boy  to  abandon  mere  ehildishnessr's.  and  I 
ti>  acquire  grown-np  tastes  and  manners.  t*harley  fully  j 
agnssl  witli  his  father  in  principle  ; but  as  for  the  practice  1 
— ohl  oh!  oh! 

Everything  at  the  jwrty  went  os  badly  as  Charley  hml  | 
exiH-cted,  and  a gmit  deal  worse.  Charley  kept  himself  I 
ill  comers  ami  Isdiind  ihH>rs.  so  as  not  to  b«*  swn  by  chil*  ■ 
dnui;  hut  little  Susie  Aylmer  spied  him  out.  and  in-sistcnl  i 
that  he  should  get  up  a giiessitig  game.  He  declined  in  a I 
very  brusque  way;  but  he  was  uiuiblc  to  refuse  his  Imst's 
little  daughter  Alma  when  she  a.sked  him  to  lead  otf  in  | 
the  highly  inUdleclnal  s|K»rt  of  “ Who's  got  the  button  T*  ' 
Then  a lady  acquaintance  of  his  mother  on  ajh 

piNivingly.  and  said  she  liketl  to  see  children  be  children. 
Old  men  kindly  but  I'ncouragingly  |uitt4sl  his  head,  and  ^ 
old  Indies  riNMilliNl  the  days  that  secnii'd  no  longt^r  ago  than 
y(>sterday  when  he  hud  the  chickeii-{M>x,  or  the  mumiis,  or 
some  other  childish  ailment. 

Tlie  cruelest  experience  of  all,  though,  <‘ame  later.  Sets 
weis>  fomuHl  fc»r  a quadrille,  and  ('luirlev  Wiis  looking 
around  for  a iwrtner  wiio  .should  not  l>e  a child.  j*et  should 
Ik*  no  taller  than  himself,  when  Miss  lK>ra  Ijcgitnleur,  who  . 
WU.S  by  far  the  most  charming  young  lady  in  the  room, 
and  u full  inch  shorter  than  himself.  a.sked  him  whether  ! 
he  intendtxl  that  slio  should  l)e  a wall  flower  during  that 
<lance.  Cliarley  s eyes  brighlcmsl,  and  lie  was  sim*  that  | 
lie  grew  at  least  two  inch(*s.  He  had  just  escorted  Miss  • 
Dora  to  a plucs}  in  a si^t  wlien  up  liiirried  young  Maymird, 
a prt>mising  young  lawyer,  who  w’as  said  to  be  very  at- 
tentive totMiarley's  partner.  Miss  I>oru  hxikcxl  i*eproach- 
fully  at  Maynard,  wlio  wliisp^-nsl  hurriiHlIy.  ^ 

”I  couldn't  gel  here  any  wsmer--indeeil  I couldn't.”  • 
Tlien  he  hMiktsl  at  (Charley:  “You'll  let  me  lake  her  off 
yciur  haiuls,  Cliarley.  You  won’t  miml.  will  you  1 I was 
primiistnl  this  dance  yo.stcrday.” 

“No."siiiil  Cliarley,  reluctantly,  but  not  so  much  so 
that  anybody  noticed.  It  c<xst  him  a pretty  good  struggle, 
thoiigii,  to  make  his  tone  quite  |)olile.  Miss  Legartieur 
gave  litm  a grateful  look,  Imt  this  did  him  hut  iiltU;  gfxxl 
as  he  lau’ked  through  a set  or  two,  .and  ma<ie  his  way  to  the 
hall,  very  much  enibarrussixl. 

A.s  he  sUhkI  then*  in  a des|K>ndent  frame  of  mind,  with 
Ills  hands  thrust  into  his  tnnisers  pockets,  Mr.  Lc-gardeur 
pluctHl  a hand  on  his  shoulder  and  said,  I 

“ You  don't  seem  to  l>e  fond  of  company,  Charley.” 

“ Company  don't  seem  to  lx?  fond  of  me,*’  ntpUed  Char- 
ley,  quiU*  savagely,  os  he  turne<l  alxnit.  “ E.xcinx*  me.  Mr.  , 


Leganleur;  T did  not  know  that  I wa.s  K]>caking  to  you,  or 
I shouldn't  have  said  w’hat  I did.” 

“ Twas  better  that  you  should  hare  said  it  to  me  than  to 
any  one  elHP.  seeing  that  I am  responsible  for  the  comfort 
of  my  guests. ’’said  Mr.  Lt'giirdeur,  pleasantly,  u|s>n  which 
Cliarley  fell  a great  deal  worse  limn  he  Jiad  done  l>efore. 

“I’m  afraid.”  rontimie<i  Mr,  Ijcgartleur.  '‘that  you're 
foeliiig  just  a.s  I did  many  and  many  a time  when  I wa.s 
Uk>  large  to  be  a child  and  too  small  1m?  a man.  There 
were  doleful  times  at  companies  then  for  me,  C!harley.” 

“I  guess  there  w»*re,”said  Charley. 

“Ah,”  sighed  Mr.  Ix-gimleur,  leiwling  Charley  to  aanfa, 
and  seating  himsfdf  beside  him.  ‘'tln^se  were  wrelrhed 
days;  bull'll  tell  you  a si’cret : I'd  give  all  niy  money  and 
houses  and  lands  ami  horses  and  pictitre>8~cverything,  in 
fact,  except  my  family  and  friends— to  live  over  that  jiart 
of  my  life  Jigjiin.” 

“ I can't  w*e  why,”  said  Charley. 

“l8up|M».se  not,”stiid  the  host;  “but  really.  Charley, 
next  to  that  of  doing  g<«>d.  the  real  grc*at  pleasure  of  life 
consi.sts  simply  of  living.  A healthy  l>oy.  with  a clear 
conscience  ami  no  great  iH*sjMuisibilities  or  cares,  enjoys- 
life  more  keenly  than  any  man.  no  matter  whether  young 
and  merry  t»r  old  and  rich.  Wen^  you  ever  as  happy  at 
a imrly.evcn  iM'furt*  you  lM*gan  to  l>e  a young  inun.as  you 
have  been  while  mil  iniUing,  or  fishing,  or  lounging  to 
scinwl— no,  lounging  home  fwmi  school— <>n  a briglil  spring 
day  t" 

(Charley  hesitated  ii  moment,  blit  was  obliged  U)  aiiswcf. 
“No,  never.”  Then  renienils'ringan  exi>erienceof  an  hour 
hi’fore.  “ But  I don't  Isdievo  that  ever,  while  you  were 
talking  to  a lady  at  a party,  another  boy  pushe<l  lM‘twfH*n 
you,  and  askixl  you  if  suit  |)ork  was  gtssl  Imit  for  block 
Imww.  did  be  ?” 

Mr.  IjCgurdeiir  lnUglnxl  heartily,  but  wa.s  tbnughlful 
enough  to  say : “ Has  some  one  Imhui  so  heartless  this  even- 
ing { Well,  t!hnrley.  if  it  is  any  consolation  to  know  it, 
men  make  far  more  annoying  interrupt  ions  than  that ; but 
what  1 iK'gun  to  say  wxw  that  I enjo3'etl  tishing  more  Ihuii 
auj'  lM>y  alive,  after  I got  a valuable  hint  fitmi  my  futlicp. 
Onec  in  a month,  ]M'rlmpK,  he  would  go  tishing  with  me, 
although  I learneii  nfterwnnl  that  each  trip  cost  him  time 
worth  about  ten  dollars  in  his  husiuf'ss.  Kiicl]  lime  he 
W’ouid  Siij’,  ’Hub*  he  alwav'S  calhsl  me  Bub;  I wish  he 
was  alive  to  do  it  now  — * Bub,  the  wuj’  to  make  the  fun  of 
a tishing  trip  last  to  tin*  ver^’  end  of  the  day,  and  to  enjo^y 
j’oupMdf  lhorouglii.v  ail  the  time,  is  to  r»‘soJve  in  advance- 
to  l>e  coiitenUsI  wit^^  whatever  .you  get.'” 

“Even  if  \‘ou  gel  only  a eliiih  when  3*ou  started  Tor 
trout  V'  askisl  ( ’Imrlej*. 

'•  ‘Even  if  3’ou  come  hack  with  only  an  empty  basket 
and  a wH  skin’— liiofa*  wen*  his  very  w<mls,  bless  him,” 
said  Mr.  Legartieur,  liis  voice  breaking  a little  at  the  end. 

“Do  j’ou  know,  Charlej’,  what  would  plea-se  me  Ixdler 
than  anything  elst*  just  now  ? I’ve  a houseful  of  friends 
liere  to-night  • 1 urn  ver.v  fond  of  all  of  them,  and  very  glad 
that  1 can  help  tlicm  to  enjoy  themselves.  I Imveonjoj'- 
etl  the  evening  as  I hofn*  thej*  all  have,  and  shall  go  to- 
bed  in  much  lietler  spirits  tliun  usual;  but  I'd  far  nither- 
ptilirt*  with  the  niiticiputitin  of  getting  up  liofoi’e  daylight 
ami  going  off  fishing  off  fishing  with  tlio  Ixjys.” 

“ Whj'  don't  j’oti  <lo  it.  then  !"  asked  Charley,  eagerly. 
“ I'll  go  with  you.  We’ll  go  out  to  Barry’s  Pond— it's  only 
a four  niile  walk-  and  fisli  for  pickewd  through  holes  in 
the  ice.  I’ve  got  two  or  three  lines,  and  we’ll  find  a fish 
ston>  op«>n,  ami  get  some  sort  <>f  fresh  fish  for  bait” 

’■  Mj*  dear  fellow,”  said  Mr.  Ijcgarleiir,  “ mdhing  would 
pleast-  me  belter,  hut  I couldn't  walk  four  miles,  and  even 
if  I rode  to  the  )>oml,  I couldn’t  lie  about  on  the  icn?.  t»r — ” 
“Not  if  you  hutl  a big  piece  of  blanket  doubled  under 
j*ou  <"  jusked  Charley. 

“Bless  you,  no;  I should  havo  rheumatism  within  ters 
miiiiiU*s  after  r«*arhing  the  pond,  even  if  I wore  arelics 
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anti  an  Ulster.  I wish  I could  b<j  a boy  for  even  a single 

Between  pitying  his  host  arid  applying  tlie  point  t>f  the 
recent  chat  to  his  own  case,  Charley  s))ent  a quarter  i>f  an 
hour  alone  with  himself.  But  when  tlie  smaller  children 
ftmml  him  again,  and  insisted  u|)on  blimlman's  ■ butf. 
Charley  yielUetl  as  gracefully  as  if  it  were  great  fun  to 
giNjpe  alN>ut  the  library  awkwardly,  ami  stumble  over  fur- 
niture while  a gmup  of  grown-up  |>eoplo  kUhkI  by  and 
laughe<l  heartily  at  his  misUikes.  He  did  not  object  to 
leaving  the  game,  however,  when,  just  after  ho  had  caught 
some  one  and  hud  liis  own  eyes  uncoveretl.  young  May- 
nard, W'ith  Miss  I.iegartleur  on  his  arm,  approached  him 
and  said ; 

•‘Charley,  I want  to  return  the  quadrille  I roblKnl  you 
• of  an  hour  ago.  The  sets  are  just  forming,  and  here's  j'our 
partner.” 

Then  Mias  I>ora  hx)k  Charley’s  ann,  and  Charley 
thought  that  never  before  hiul  she  seemed  so  graceful  and 
such  gotxl  comiwny  us  during  that  simple  little  dance. 

W hen  the  party  broke  up,  and  Charley  started  to  see  Ins 
mother  homo,  his  father  being  out  of  town,  Mr.  Ix?gnrdeur 
met  him  at  the  door 

“ I'm  glad  you've  an  umbrella,  Cliarley  ” said  the  old 
gentleman.  “ hut  in  cu.se  you  hadn't  one,  I was  going  to  tell 
you  once  more  wlial  my  father  use<l  to  say  to  me  when  I 
went  Ilshiug:  ‘Bub.  resolve  in  wivauce  to  he  contonteu 
with  whut»‘ver  you  gi‘t,  oven  if  it's  only  an  empty  basket  and 
a wet  skin.’” 

I won’t  have  either  to-night,”  said  CHiarley,  “but  I'll 
remember  all  the  same.” 

And  he  did. 


WriKUE  THE  PEARLS  COME  FROM. 

BY  £KSt:.N«  KYLISS. 

“ 1)  APA!  How  was  It — how  was  it  that  you  knew  just 
I wlml  I waiiliHl  for  a birthday  present  f” 

••It  certainly  does  seem  rather  .strange,  Kittie,  that  I 
should  have  hit  u(m>ii  the  right  thing.  If  I had  been  ac- 
quainted with  you.  ami  had  lioard  you  <ifton  expressing 
your  admiration  of  j)earl8,  or  even  if  I hwl  asked  your  mo- 
ther, uTid  she  hud  huppened  to  mention  tlmt  a pair  of  ))oarI 
ear-rings  would  surely  suit  your  taste.  iK?rhu|iw  I could  ac- 
count for  the  selifction,  iMit  as  it  is.  why,  I give  it  up,” 
"Oh.  fsqxi.  you  should  not  laugh  at  uic.  It  was  fool- 
islUto  ask  such  a questiou,  I know,  for  I have  always  ad- 
mired jH‘arls  much.  But  I could  not  help  it;  these  are 
so  |>erfectly  beautiful,  Ix>ok!  lot)k!  Now  lliat  I hold 
tlrein  up  that  way  toward  the  light.  There  is  something 
so  delicate,  so  exquisitely  tender,  in  the  lustre  of  a line 
|M*arl  that  I never  tii^^  of  them.  Thera  is  m>  other  stone 
seems  to  me  st>  elegant,  not  even  a diamond.” 

"You  art*  right  in  your  mlinirution  of  the  beauty;  you 
are  wrong  in  likening  them  to  precious  sioiios.  There  is 
not  the  slightest  similarity  in  them,  tliough  worn  alike  for 
their  elegant  effect  in  jewelry.  'Hie  diamonds,  rubies, 
etc*.,  arc  crystals.  Pearls  are  sometliiiig entirely  dilTerent. 
Now  when*  do  you  suppose  they  arc  found 

" 1 am  sure  I do  not  know,  papa.  They  get  them  some* 
where,  in  some  mines,  I suppose,” 

“Shull  I tell  you  wheiv  and  how  I got  tliose  in  your 
hand  ?” 

"Oh  yes;  they  will  be  worth  so  much  more  to  me  if 
there  U a story  of  your  own  iulvenlun*s  witli  them.” 

"Tliere  is  a story  with  them,  Kittie,  and  a sad  one,  and 
I will  tell  it  to  you  pn*sently,  hut  before  doing  so  it  is  well 
that  you  should  learn  what  iH*Hrls  n*ally  an\  and  never 
again  call  thcmi  precious  stones.  Hand  me  that  winkle 
sliull,  Kittie.  Do  you  rceollect  where  we  found  it  and  how 
it  looked  'C 

"Yes;  it  was  in  Peconic  Bay,  creeping  on  the  bottom, 
and  when  I reached  my  hand  down  into  the  water  and 


* picked  it  up,  I found  it  Riled  with  a squirming  mass  of 
' Resh,  which  you  said  wo.s  the  animal  which  built  the 
: shell.  He  was  slimy  and  Uisjigreeable.” 

I '•Slimy  enough  he  wa.s.  I admit,  and  I am  glad  j'ou 
have  mentioned  tlie  fact,  for  thereby  hang  the  iK*arls.” 

’•  Wlmt.  papa,  jiearlsl  Like  these*  in  iny  ear-rings!’’ 
“Not  exartly,  my  child,  because  this  ]>oor  winkle  never 
could  make  such  lieauties  us  tliesc*  which  ara  sliining  here 
so  charmingly,  but  he  could  make  ]ienrl8  beyond  qu^- 
tion,  only  they  would  ho  of  his  own  grade,  and  no  higlier. 
Now  let  us  see  how  it  is  done.  l>cK»k  at  the  winkle  idiell; 
is  it  alike  on  (he  inside  and  the  outside  7” 

“No,  sir;  the  outside  U coarse  and  rough,  hut  the  in- 
side is  so  smooth  and  iKilislied  that  you  might  almost  call 
it  elegant.” 

“ It  would  have  been  right.  Kiltie,  to  omit  (he  ‘ almost,’ 
though  you  are  spi*akiiig  of  only  a common  winkle.  Well, 
the  coai-se  side  ami  the  elegant  side  lie  made  himself,  ami 
he  made  all  from  the  same  nmteria!  and  at  the  same  time 
for  Ixilh  i>arts.  The  agent  which  be  used  in  the  work 
was  that  very  sUme  which  you  called  ‘ disagreealile.’  All 
sea-water  contains  carla>nule  of  lime,  lx*ing  precisely  tlie 
same  siilistancc  us  marble  or  lime-stone.  You  can  not 
si*e  it,  for  it  is  |x*rfectly  dissolvetl,  so  that  the  water  may  l>e 
as  truns|mi*<>nt  as  the  clearest  spring-water,  and  yet  the 
winkle  has  the  power  to  separate  the  carlxmate  of  lime  and 
alisorh  it  into  his  body.  He  fonns  the  slimy  sulwtance 
which  covers  the  outside  of  his  Usiy,  and  mixes  the  lime 
with  it.  When  he  is  liatched  frean  the  egg,  hif>shi*U  is  very 
small,  and  lio  continues  to  make  it  larger  and  larger  as 
( long  as  he  lives,  which  he  does  bj  adding  new  nmteriul 
I all  around  the  entrance.  What  he  mlds  is  t)i«  linic-lx*ar- 
ing  .slime,  which  hardens  as  it  is  applied,  and  thus  the  shell 
grows.” 

“Look  here,  papa;  are  those  fine  wrinkles  the  places 
where  he  made  his  additions  I But  they  are  all  on  the 
oiitsulo.  I sliould  think  there  would  be  os  many  within  us 
without,  if  the  two  sides  are  formed  togi*lher  in  that 
way.” 

••  Tlmt  W’ould  lx?  a wise  conclusion.  Kiltie,  if  the  winkle 
had  no  mind  of  his  own;  a |xH)r  sort  of  mind  perha{» 
you  may  call  it,  but  he  cares  for  hisow’n  comfort.  Tln-st* 
wrinkles  show,  as  you  suppose,  the  liniw  of  deixisil, 
and  tliere  might  very  naturally  lie  as  many  within  as 
without,  hut  tiiey  would  cause  him  trouble  from  their 
roughness,  and  so  In*  vaniU]i(*s  over  Uie  inside  constuntly 
witii  the  suiiie  material,  mid  mukts  it  comfortaule  for  him- 
self. and  beautiful  for  you.  Have  I made  it  plain  to  you  7 
It  is  a very  brief  d»?»i’ription.” 

"I  think  I iiiiderKtaiid,  pa]>a.  Are  all  shells  made  in 
this  way  ?” 

“ Yes;  not  only  univalves,  or  singlo  shells,  such  as  this 
winkle,  but  bivalves,  ordouble  shells,  as  well,  such  usclams, 
oysters,  etc.  Tell  me  now  of  whai.  an*  sliclls  composetl  7” 

“ Wliy,  they  must  be  <;arlxmate  of  lime,  only  I do  not 
know  what  has  liecome  of  the  slime.” 

"We  will  call  the  slime  *aiuiiuil  mutter,’  mid  as  this 
mostly  is  m>wded  out  and  di.*<apix*nrH  during  the  gniwth, 
shells  are.  as  you  say,  carbonate  of  lime.  Now’  we  will  gx> 
onesh  p further,  Kittie;  Sup|xMw*  tin*  animal,  whether  it  was 
a winkle,  or  an  oyster,  or  a clam— any  kindof  shell-fisli,  in 
fact— should  roll  up  u little  bull  of  the  slime  in  some  partof 
his  laxly,  and  let  it  harden  (wliich  he  could  easily  do),  he 
would  have  a small  speck  there  of  the  same  sulistance  as 
his  shell.  I don't  Ixilieve  it  would  feel  very  comfortable 
h>  him,  and  1 tliink  he  would  put  more  of  the  .same  slime 
or  animal  matter  around  it,  so  as  to  simxith  it  and  i*oul  it 
over,  just  as  ho  simxilhs  and  {Milishra  (he  inside  of  his 
; shell,  and  by-and-hy,  after  perhaps  a long  time,  he  would 
[ have  there  a smooth  round  little  mass--” 

“Oh,  pa|)H.  1 set*  it  all.  He  has  mmle  a pearl,  he  has 
' made  a pearl.  How  strange ! how  beautiful  1” 

“Ycs,and  what  isstillmon*  wonderful,  (he Chinese  and 
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Japancfu*  liavo  rvon  snoceeilotl  in  ft»rcinjf  the  poornystors 
to  make  pourls  wl»eii  they  would  not  otherwise  do  so.  by 
ptiUiiif?  hits  of  glass  ami  other  things  into  their  shells, 
which  in  four  or  live  years  lxH*ome  <M»vered  with  this  won- 
derful deposit.  In  Japan  they  pnKluee  ‘ininwles' in  the 
same  way.  They  introduce  sundry  little  Hat.  slam]M‘d. 
copper  Joss  figures  to  the  interior  shell  of  the  |>earM)ear- 
ingoy.sler.  As  it  can  not  ex|K*l  these,  they  must  in  tinu* 
l>ecoine  coaled  in  the  same  way;  and  when  tliis  is  achieved, 
and  the  little  idols  l>econie  part  of  the  shell,  the  oyster  is 
reuuivod  fn»in  his  home,  and  the  miracle  is  proclaiimsl,*’ 

“ But  where  wen*  my  lK*autiful  ear-rings  found,  papa  ?" 

•*  They  came  from  the  Gulf  <»f  Manuar.  lhegn*ulest  j»earl- 
Bshing  station  of  the  world.  The  natives  fmm  the  con.st 
of  Ceylon,  which  is  on  the  east,  as  well  as  those  from  the 
southern  side  of  Hindostan.  on  the  west,  giither  there  in 
great  numl>ers  at  certain  seasons  of  the  year  for  the  ]>earl 
lishery,  some  also  (*oming  fnun  greater  distances,  and  with 
them  come  many  traders,  even  from  distant  regions,  for 
the  pnrchas<*  of  the  pearls. 

“ My  ship  was  lying  l>ecnlme<l  one  day,  when  we  saw  a 
boat  coming  out  from  the  Ceylon  side,  and  thought  pos- 
sibly the  man  was  coming  to  l>oard  us.  But  when  he  was 
within  about  a <*able's-length  of  the  ship,  he  stopped,  low- 
ered all  anchor,  and  I saw  from  his  prt*paruti(ms  that  he 
was  al>out  to  dive  for  j)eorI<iy8ters,  It  is  very  seldom 
the  natives  do  this  alone,  as  several  being  in  the  bemt  they 
are  able  to  as.sist  one  another. 

“ In  the  diving  the  man  must  hold  his  breath  long 
enough  logo  to  the  l>ottom.  gather  what  oysters  he  is  able, 
and  return.  In  onler  to  save  time,  he  is  commonly  car- 
ried down  by  a frame-work,  to  which  heavy  weights  are 
uttach(*d.  When  it  reaches  tlio  lK)tt«mt,  lie  lets  go  of 
it,  gutliers  with  all  sikmmI  whatever  oysters  he  can  Hml. 
and  when  he  can  stay  no  longer,  he  springs  for  the  sur- 
face. coming  up.  of  t'ourse,  very  rapidly  fmm  his  own 
buoyancy.  Tlie  men  in  the  Ixiat  maimgi*  the  weight,  ami 
are  ready  U>  help  each  diver  when  he  riw.s  exhaustwl  from 
hi.s  long  retention  of  his  hn*atli ; nml  if  lie  is  pursm-il  by  a 
shark,  they  dniw  him  into  the  Ixial  with  all  s|m*imI.  fright- 
ening away  the  lish  at  the  same  time  hy  violent  blows 
and  spliLshing. 

“This man.  however,  was  without  help.  With  my  glass 
I walcdiitl  him  lower  his  strme  so  ii.s  to  adjust  the  ro|M*  l«» 
the  right  length,  fasten  it  to  the  side  of  tlie  Ixiat.  and  draw- 
up  the  stone  again  rt*ady  for  usi*.  F<*eling  curimis  to 
watcli  hi.s  ])r<K‘ecdings,  1 onlcrcil  a Ixiat  to  be  lowcied.  ami 


starte<l  from  the  ship  just  as  he  had 
completed  hispreparations.  Wlien 
. we  had  parsed  nlmut  half  the  dis- 
tance b>ward  him.  he  matle  hisd«> 
scent.  I saw  liim  take  liold  of  the 
weight-rope,  loose  the  knot  which 
held  it,  80  os  to  let  it  fall,  and  then 
he  disapiieareil  like  a Hash.  Mjr 
men  were  pulling  moderately,  and 
we  were  within  aUnit  thirty  yards, 
when  his  head  hurst  from  the  wa 
ter  w-ith  a cry  such  us  1 hope  I 
never  may  hear  again. 

“ It  nee<led  no  second  thought 
to  assun*  me  of  his  danger:  he  wa» 
attacked  by  a shark.  1 called  to* 
my  crew,  and  they  sprung  to  their 
ours  with  all  the  vigor  of  men  who 
knew  that  a life  wu.s  at  stake.  1 
hemletl  the  lioat  straight  between 
the  shark  and  man.  hoping  that  our 
approach  might  prevent  tlieatlack. 
but  the  lieast  was  too  fierce  and  too 
hungry  to  lie  driven  off.  Ah  the 
bow  of  the  Ixmt  jiuHsed  the  Inditui. 
lie  inadea  spring foril.  and  the  bow- 
man caught  him  by  the  hand;  but  liefore  he  did  it  I hud 
M*4*n  the  shark  turn  on  his  buck,  and  I knew  what  it  meant. 
The  wlilte  his  under  surface  glanced  In  the  light,  and 
shot  across  like  u flash  directly  Is'iieath  the  lioat. 

“Tlie  |KH»r  fellows  face  had  lighted  when  lie  felt  the 
strtmg  grip  of  the  liownmn's  hand,  but  tlie  next  instant 
time  look  changed  to  an  expression  of  des{iair.  and  with  a 
scream,  this  time  of  fearful  pain,  he  was  torn  away,  and 
the  water  was  filled  with  bbssl.  In  a nionient  two  men 
: caught  his  outstretched  hands,  and  fairly  liurkHl  liim  into 
the  hiHit.  But  one  leg  was  gone;  those  awful  jaws  had  cut 
^ it  away  a.s  clean  ns  a knife 
or  a cannon-shot  could  have 
taken  it. 

“His  face  had  lost  its  ag- 
onized l(H)k  : it  was  placid, 
and  ixire  no  mark  of  pain. 

He  breathed  but  three  times; 
he  spoke — oh.  with  such  ten- 
derness of  feeliiigl — only  two 
words.  * Kenyan  yatti,’  and 
was  dead.  Fastened  to  his 
neck  was  his  hag,  and  in  it 
were  four  pc-arl-oystera. 

“After  our  return  to  the 
ship.  I o|)ened  the  oysters,  and 
m*archo«i  them  carefully.  In 
the  verj'  first  one,  and  almost 
at  the  very  first  moment  of 
my  search.  I found  two  mag- 
nificent iiearis.  a jicrfect  malcli 
for  eacli  other  in  size,  color, 
anil  lustre.  I knew*  well  the 
I Tamil  words  he  usi»il;  they 
' mean  ‘ My  darling  chihl.'aiul 
1 thought  that  he  had  perhaps 
come  out  on  this  daiigei-ous 
I excursion  alone  to  s**cure  a 
pn-M-nl  for  her.  W'lien  I re- 
I turned  liome  and  found  I hud 
a darling  ehihl  of  my  own.  1 
I deteniiined  that  thosi*  (wo 
Tamil  pearls  should  Is*,  if  she  livwl.  her  birthday  presi'U’ 
for  hiTleiilh  year,  and  that  I would  lell  her  their  si\d  stnr\-  ' 
“Oil.  papa!  iKijNil  Imw  eun  I e\er  thank  you  enough  fo 
111  I shall  never  forg<*t  the  j>oor  Tamil  girl  to  wlion 
' • Ml  to  U'long.” 
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«;irl  t’ouUl  do  tliat.  Not  even  Xi  Im  Ik?  liei’sidf,  for  nil  lier 
woiulerfully  (ToimI  <*yes. 

Then  lliei'*!  eaiiie  to  tlieeainp  the  great  eM’iteiucnt  oa\ise’d 
hy  tiiiding  out  the  eseajK*  of  the  Lii>an  prisoners,  ami 
tjuiekly  after  tlial  hud  eoiiie  the  dojKU’turc  of  the  force  sent 
out  to  recapture  them. 

Ritu  and  Xi  hu-be  had  been  aUmdiiig'  aide  hy  aide, 
watching  all  that  was  done. 

•*S<‘nd  Warning  i.s  going  on  the  wnr-patU  now,  Xi- 
ha-lx*.” 

R«h1  Wolf  and  Knotted  Coni.  Young  braves 
atv  w»»rtli  inon‘  tlian  wrinkltd  old  men.*’ 

” The  great  chief  himself  is  wrinkled  a little.*’ 

*'  He  is  a great  brave.  He  must  be  hungry  by  this  tiine. 
lie  will  .send  for  Dolon.'s.” 

They  did  nc>t  know  liow  eanu-stly  that  im|»ortnnt  wo- 
man had  U'eii  using  her  own  eyes  all  the  time.  She  had 
.sc‘011  as  mmdi  as  hud  tuther  of  them,  and  she  wub  close  to 
them  at  that  moment. 

“'Young  .squaws,  go  back  lodge  rigdit  away.  See? 
All  s<iuaws  go  in  a hurry.*’ 

A few  sharp  wortls  fitiin  one  of  llie  old  men  hud  started 
them,  and  they  won'  indml  hurrying.  They  knew  thero 
was  a g<H>d  deal  of  bad  temix'r  up  in  the  vitlagA'  just  then, 
ainl  there  was  no  telling  who  miglit  U*  made  to  sutler  for 
it  The  la.st  squaw  to  gel  home  w’ould  be  very  likely  t<» 
meet  a cro:«  liusbiuid,  and  Indian  Imsbands  are  not  pica- 
s;mt  conqmny  when  anything  hiu»  nuule  them  cross.  The 
two  girls  hurried  with  the  rest,  and  Dolores  Imd  very  little 
to  say  to  them. 

It  was  now  Xi-ha  he's  turn  to  notice  somethitig  of  a 
change,  not  in  herself,  but  in  Dolores.  She  had  been 
accuslomwl  lo  fwl  tlial  whatever  difference  was  made  be- 
tween Rita  uml  herself  was  in  lier  own  favor.  She  felt 
that  it  was  right  it  should  Ih‘  .so.  much  us  she  loved  her 
adoptinl  sister,  for  after  all  it  was  u great  advantage  to  In* 
every  bit  an  Apache.  She  was  often  sorry  for  Rita,  but 
she  could  not  lielp  her  having  1hh‘Ii  born  while.  Xow, 
howi^ver,  although  it  rtspiireil  all  her  keenness  to  detect 
it,  thet\*  s<.s‘nHsl  to  Ik*  something  of  unu.suul  res|Kvt  in  the 
voice  and  nmnner  of  Dali>rt*H  whenever  she  s|K>kc  to  Rita. 

her  whenever  ihen^  was  any 
dispute  betvvi*en  tliem.  and 
that  had  hclpist  to  keep  her 
from  forge^tting  it. 

Kver  since  she  had  sik*!! 

S*tid  Warning  and  Knotted 
Coni  .she  had  fell  that  a sort 
of  change  wu.s  coming  over 
her.  She  was  young,  but 
.she  could  see  that  in  some 
way  they  were  the  su|Krionj 
of  all  the  red  warriors  liround 
them.  They  wen*  listened  to 
und  hxikcsl  up  Ui,  although 
th«*y  wore  almost  strangers. 

To  her  eyes  “they  were  beller- 
J« Miking,  something  higiier 
:Liid  nobler,  and  she  was  not 
all  oshaimslof  tlu^  thought 
t hat  they  behinged  to  her 
MiWlI  |K*oplc. 

Then  it  kail  come  to  her, 
with  a gr<*at  iush  of  joy  in 
}ier  heart,  that  she  couhl 
her  own  laiigiiugi* — a 
I*llle  t*f  it.  She  (uuild  hear 
many  w<»nls  fi*om  tin*  inys- 
tc?rit>ns  talking  Icitvcs  of  the 
:«ale  - faces,  and  no  Apache 

fi«CQO  la  Xe.  M.  lUBrit;'*  Tuvso 

rjcorct.  “STOW  .\W.\V  AS  MANY  OK  TUESB  UlTIX  BAUSi  As  YOt:  CAN.' 
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i;V  WILLIAM  O.  .STODPAUD. 

I 

Chapter  XXIV.  ! 

URING  the  lime  that  Murray  had  ’ 
sitting  among  the  Ajjuehe  J 
chiefs  and  answenng  their 
questions,  and  even  wlien  he  ! 
and  Steve  inoiinUHl  the  iiiu.s-  ; 
tangs  Rt*d  Wolf  brought  llietii.  j 
tlien*  ha4l  lH***n  three  pairs  of  \ 
very  keen  <*ye.s  closely  watch-  | 
ing  him.  | 

He  is  not  an  Apiiche.’*  ex-  j 
claimed  Xi-ha -be  to  Rita,  i 
“*  Why  <lo  tliey  make  a chief  of  : 
him  f Hu  is  nothing  but  an  I 
ohl  |Mile-fiu.*e.”  I 

“He  is  wi.s<‘.  He  Ls  good,  j 
The  gr«it  chief  listens  lo  him.  All  the  warriors  listen,  i 
Tljt'y  did  as  he  said  to-night,  and  so  tliey  bent  the  Lipans.”  I 
■■  He  is  not  a waiTior.  He  did  not  go  out  and  fight.*’  | 
“All  warrioi*s  do  not  go  always.  Some  stay  in  camp.  | 
Yuang  squaw's  like  you  and  me  must  not  talk  aliout 
chiefs.*’ 

That  wa.s  gmxl  Apaclie  teaching,  and  Ni-ha-l>o  knew  it.  ( 
hilt  she  scK'ined  to  lmv(*  formed  a stning  dislike  for  St‘ml  i 
Warning,  and  she  n*torted:  “ He  is  not  u cliief.  Only  a j 
luloTuf'e.  I will  talk  aixmt  him  us  much  a.s  1 please.  You  | 
like  him  because  he  is  one  of  your  ovun  |H*ople,*’  | 

Kit.,  was  silent.  There  was  a ver>*  strangt*  feeling  in  \ 
her  heart  just  tlien,  ami  she  was  trying  to  understand  it. 

For  long  years,  ever  sineo  sh<?  was  a little  girl,  she  had  j 
liei-u  taught  t«i  think  of  herself  us  an  Aituchc  maiden,  the  ' 
daiighti-rof  agn'ut  chiefj  and  slu*  had  grown  to  lx*  very  proud  1 
of  it.  Xhe  hud  been  even  ashariKHi  ut  limes  of  tlte  fact  • 
that,  in  some  way  that  slie  did  not  quite  unthirstaiid.  she 
was  a luile-face  also.  Ni-hu-be  hud  Inren  apt  to  Ihiviw  it  at  , 
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A touch  of  special  kimlnesw  came  with  it.  Not  a sifpi  of 
harshness  showotl  itself  all  the  way  to  the  lodffe,  although 
Dolores  lm<l  c»ne  or  two  pretty  sharp  things  to  say  to  Ni- 
ha  be.  The  Mexican  darkness  of  the  chief s “great  cook” 
had  IicIiskI  everybody  to  almost  forget  }»er  origin,  but  the 
thought  of  it  came  slowly  into  Ni*ha  be  s mind.  “ She  read 
one  of  the  talking  leaves  herself.  It  nitwlc  her  shut  her 
eyes  and  kne«»l  down.  Send  Warning  talked  with  her. 
She  is  as  hiid  u.s  Rttu.  She  is  not  an  Aimchc  at  heart.” 

That  was  liardly  fair  to  Mother  Dolores,  for  it  was  only 
too  true  that,  as  Murmy  said  of  her.  “she  was  completely 
Indiuiiized.” 

Kven  nowslie  was  not  thinking  of  herself  as  a pale-face, 
or  longing  to  be  anything  else  than  the  “cook  squaw*' of 
the  might}'  war  chief  Many  Bears.  No.  slie  was  not  think- 
ing <»f  herself;  hut  a great  eloud  was  gathering  in  her 
mind,  and  she  felt  that  it  all  Ixdonged  in  some  way  to 
Hitu. 

She  did  not  s|)cak  of  it,  but  she  felt  a good  deal  more 
comfortable  after  the  two  girls  were  sitfe  beinnd  the  skin 
<rover  of  their  own  halge. 

” Ureat  chief  not  g»»  on  war-paith.  Belter  not  s<‘C  young 
squaws  Just  now.  Ue  will  send  for  the  talking  leavi’s  in 
the  morning.  8t*nd  Warning  will  read  them  to  him. 
He  did  not  kwk  so  old  to-night.  He  wjis  a very  hand- 
some  man  when  ho  was  young.  So  long  ag«i!” 

Ni-lm-lx*  had  been  right  about  her  fathers  ap}>ctite,  for 
it  wa.s  only  a few  minutes  lx*foiv  he  came  stalking  toward 
the  camp  Hrc  for  some  venison  .steak,  and  Dolores  had 
l>ecn  wise  enough  to  have  it  oji  the  coals,  so  as  not  to  keep 
him  w'aiting. 

He  never  drc‘ame<l  of  telling  her,  nor  she  of  asking  him, 
anytiiing  nl>out  the  events  of  the  night,  or  the  plans  of  the 
warriors,  but  all  the  while  that  steak  was  broiling  she  was 
thinking  of  S<*nd  Warning  mthcr  than  of  Many  Bears, 
and  wondering  if  there  would  l>e  another  light  with  the 
Li|)niis  before  sunrise. 

That  was  the  very  ({m^stion  askcil  of  Murray  by  the 
chief  in  command  of  their  squiul  half  an  hour  or  later. 

“What  do  I think?  Well,  I think  the  Lijxins  are  not 
fools.” 

“ What  mean  by  that  f*’ 

“Fools  stay  and  get  killed;  cunning  men  ride  hm*d, 
and  get  away.” 

The  AjHiches  rwle  a little  faster  after  that,  and  were 
joinwl  by  ho  many  other  small  juirties  of  warriors  that 
they  were  quite  a n*sjK*clable  force  by  the  time  they  rea<di* 
cd  the  nelghborhotxl  of  the  camp.  It  was  nearly  sunrise 
tlien,  and  the  brave.s  who  had  Ikh‘U  watclnng  the  camp 
faithfully  reported  all  that  hod  occurred. 

They  told  of  the  Httdden  whooping  nearly  two  hours 
etirlier.  and  Murray  at  once  remiirktsl: 

**A|>ache  chief  knows  what  that  means?” 

“ He  i.s  not  very  wise.  Send  Warning  toll  him.” 

‘*It  meant  that  their  great  chief  and  the  three*  bravos 
with  him  had  come  back  to  them.  Send  warriors  up  to- 
wuni  pjws.  If  I am  wrong,  the  Lipans  arc  there  now;  if 
I am  right,  they  are  gone.” 

Tim  warrit>r  scout  wa.s  sent  in  a twinkling,  for  Indian 
sagacity  uiidcrstcMxl  the  keenness  of  Murray’s  guess,  and 
it  wuft  not  long  bt‘fore  the  news  came  back  that  not  a sign 
of  an  enemy  could  Ik*  diHcovcnnl  among  the  rocks. 

It  was  a disa))pomtment.  Tlic  daring  inva<lera  had  es- 
caiKsl,  and  thort*  would  b<*  no  use  in  following  them.  Tlie 
whole  Apache  nation  e<niM  hardly  have  forced  the  nar- 
row places  of  that  luiss  against  so  strong  a party  of  gootl 
riflemen.  Neither  wjis  there  any  certainty  but  what  the 
pale  face  miners  nugbt  be  in  there  wmiewhere.  ready  to 
di*al  dasl  ruction  on  any  Apaches  who  should  be  so  uii- 
■wiw*  jw  to  ride  into  such  a rocky  trap. 

The  sun  aros(>  while  they  were  talking  about  it,  and  the 
Aixu'lie  hmves  wen*  airt'udy  si*ju*ching  the  camp  for  any- 
thing which  might  have  been  left. 


They  wen*  not  without  some  success,  for  the  first  wag- 
on. though  set  on  fire  by  the  laimns  after  llicir  defeat  by 
the  A)>oches.  had  not  buriiHl  very  well.  Neither  had  they 
had  time  nor  heart  to  take  everj'thing  out  of  it. 

“Come.  Steve.  The  uiiners  ntade  their  last  t*amp  over 
yonder.  I cun  a wagon  wheel  sticking  up.  ” 

A (]uick  gallop  brought  them  to  all  that  left  of  the 
second  wagon.  It  had  burned  l>etter  than  the  other,  but 
had  not  lHi*n  completely  consumed. 

“ Nothing  left  in  it,  Murray  i" 

“ If  tliere  liad  Imcn,  the  Ajwches  would  be  licrc  now*,  in- 
steatl  of  over  yonder.  I declare!” 

He  sprang  from  hU  i>oiiy,  and  rushed  towunl  the  one 
hind  wheel  whicdi  \va.s  still  uplield  by  what  was  left  of  its 
bn)ken  axle  and  by  a part  of  the  wagon  Iwttoni. 

“What  is  it,  Murray 
“Wait  a moment.” 

Steve  t<x>  was  on  foot,  just  as  the  old  man  gave  that 
wheel  a Jerk  that  dragged  it  several  feet  from  its  place, 
“IxK>k  there,  Steve!” 

“Buckskin  bags,  some  of  them  half  burned.  What  is 
that,  Murmy  ?— in  the  ashes?  I.s  H gold  ?” 

“ More  than  that,  Steve.  It's  gold  coin.  Twcnty-dol- 
lar  gold  pieces.  Stow  away  as  many  t>f  these  little  l>ugs 
lis  you  cmi  Ixforc*  any  Ap»che-s  come.  It's  our  plunder.” 
“They’re  coming.  But  how  is  it  ours  V 
lie  was  picking  up  scveml  of  the  little  bags  and  put- 
ting them  inside  his  liuntiug  shirt  when  be  ajdani  liiat 
qu(*slion. 

“Because  wc*n*  on  this  war-path,  and  have  found  it. 
Tlie  Ai>aches  would  mther  have  iwnics,  but  they  may  take 
what  we  leave  if  they  want  it.” 

“DoiKsn’t  it  belong  to  those  miners  ? Won’t  they  come 
for  it  ?” 

“They  would  not  find  it  if  they  did  come,  but  they 
m-ver  will.  They’ll  trust  the  Apaches  and  Lipun.s  I»k» 
well  for  that.  IJesides,  it  never  was  theirs.  They  stole 
every  cent  of  it.” 

“ Do  you  suppose  wo  can  ever  find  the  owners  ?” 
“Never.  It  would  be  an  utter  impossibility.  What 
we  are  picking  ui»  is  ours  by  all  the  laws  of  the  mount- 
ains, and  all  the  rules  of  Indian  war.” 

His  face  was  burning  hot  while  he  spoke,  and  hUeyea 
were  flushing  with  sudden  and  fierce  excitement.  Could 
it  be  possible  that  he  was  so  terribly  fond  of  money  ? 
Steve  wondered  and  stared,  but  the  Apaclie  young  men 
were  crowding  anmnd  them  now,  and  Murmy  nodded  to 
him  to  fall  back. 

“Mount  at  once.  Stove.  Don't  seem  to  claim  anything 
or  to  interfere.  Jjei  them  sift  tlie  ashes  if  they  want  to.’’ 
“Seems  to  me  we  must  have  the  Iwsi  part  of  it.” 
“That's  likely.  I think  we  have  as  much  as  we  shall 
need.  No!  1 don’t  know  how  muoh  I may  nwMl  before 
I get  tlirough.  Money  is  a gtxxl  thing  to  have  some- 
timea.” 

Murraj'  was  hardly  himself  that  morning,  and  yet  he 
met  the  Apache  leader  coolly  enough. 

“ What  do  now  ? Send  Warning  advise  friend.” 

“Ride  back  to  village.  Not  lose  lime.  Young  men 
finish  plunder.  Old  men  not  stay.  Great  chief  want  to 
sec  us,” 

Tliat  last  word  was  enough,  and  the  warrior  wheeled  hU 
horse  westwartl.  His  parting  orders  wen*  few,  but  they 
would  bring  back  ever}'  Apache  from  that  “war  path”  as 
soon  as  the  w*ar(rh  for  plumler  should  be  completed, 

“It*s  all  right.  Steve,”  said  Murray,  uh  lliey  rode  along 
side  by  side.  “If  we  had  staid  there  too  long,  some  of 
them  might  have  Ixjen  curious  how'  mtieh  we  had  pick- 
e<l  up.  They  won't  say  a wortl  after  we  are  in  camp.  If 
an  ludiaii  onee  gets  his  plunder  sjife  into  liis  own  lodge. 
iioIxmIv  questions  his  title  to  it;  that  is,  if  it  has  been 
taken  from  an  enemy.” 

[to  oe  coxn.si-80.] 
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BY  E,  1-  8TEVENSOX. 


There  wbh  a womlorful  Ktir  on  the  hij?  play-ground  of  | 
Dr.  Thwackcm's  soliool  during  the  ii€H>n  recess.  No- 
body was  playing  ha.se-bul)  or  f(K>t-l)a}l.  but  the  running 
and  rushing,  the  whooping  and  general  racket  and  riot, 
wer**  Honielinng  uncommon. 

*•  Whoever  heard  such  a noise!”  exclaime<l  Dr.  Thwack- 
eni  himself,  putting  his  head  out  of  an  upper  wiudow. 
“What  in  tlie  name  of  coiniuon-seiise  have  tliosc  lx»ys 
found  to  play  at  now  '{" 

Dr.  Thwuckeiu  »o»)ii  discovered.  It  was  Entsmus  Jack- 
sou’s  new  game.  Entsmus  Jackson  was  the  pride  of  the 
■whole  Institute  for  the  inventing  of  new  games,  and  this  ' 
was  his  latest  effort.  KrasinuH  h^  oi^uiized  the  one  huii-  ‘ 
dre<l  and  twenty-three  other  boys  into  the  Great  Royal 
KamUchatka  Railroad.  Erasmus  was  its  President,  of  ' 
course*. 

Tite  play-ground  of  tlic  Institute  hap|>oned  to  be  a pretty 
g<MHl-sized  plot  of  unoccrupied  town  ground  adjoining  the  i 
school.  It  ran  clear  through  frtmi  street  to  street.  Acro-ss  ! 
this  from  corner  to  corner  ran  u double  track  marked  out  j 
with  sawdust.  Along  it  could  be  seen  niHhing,  with  an  > 
appalling  whooping  and  signaling,  strings  of  boys,  tennta 
time.  These  were  the  pasM*nger  trains.  Freight  trains, 
consisting  of  frtan  fifteen  to  twenty  boys,  alternaUsl  with 
these;  they  moved  more  slowly,  but  with  a wonderful 
pulling  ami  letting  off  of  steam. 

Ev'eiy  few  minutes  a loud  hurrahing  and  the  bla.sts  <»f 
a certain  cracked  tin  horn  warned  everything  ahead  upon 
wheels  (legs)  to  clear  the  trac^k  ffjr  the  Royal  Moscow 
Lightning  E,xpress.  M«)S(‘ow  is  not  in  Kamtai'hatka,  but 
Erasmus  Jackson  said  that  thaldiiin't  make  any  difference. 
The  “ general  ofhee”  of  the  company  was  at  Mosc*ow. 

As  the  Doctor  looked  on,  uniuscxl,  the  brakes  were  applied 
P>the  express  with  a suddemiras  that  nearly  threw  itlioels 
over  heml.  Tliat,  however,  was  to  avoid  a collision  with 
a freight  train,  and  a punw;  of  marbles  was  immediately 
made  up  anti  presente<i  to  the  expri'ss  engiu»H*r  by  the  pas- 
sengers. who  ow'cd  their  lives  to  his  presence  of  mind. 

“ UjKm  my  word, ’’exclaimed  Dr,  Thwackem,  chuckling, 

“ it’s  truly  quite  sluKiking  to  think  of  s<i  nam>wan  escHiK*.” 
All  at  «»nce  a new  itlea  entered  the  good  Dtxdor’s  whit© 
head.  Ht»  ltM)ked  down  to  the  southeast  comer  of  the 
play-ground ; tlierc  was  located  Timbuctot>,  ll»e  other  U*r- 
minus  of  the  railroad.  Timbiictuo  isn't  m Kumtschutka 
any  more  limn  Moscow,  but  Enwinus  .lacksou  said  that  it 
Buunde<l  just  as  well  as  if  it  was. 

The  Doctor  ltH)ked  to  see  ifclose  to  its  imaginary  towers 
lay  a great  pile  of  cut  cord- wood.  Yes,  there  it  was;  just 
us  somebody  had  thrown  it  from  a wagon. 

“I've  a goml  piece  of  a mind  to  suggest  it,”  said  the 
Doctor  to  the  sparrows  chattering  on  a bough  close  by.  “It 
won  t liurt  their  fun.  It  ’ll  do  tliein  gcxxl,  and  her  good.” 
He  pulled  his  lieml  inside  the  window,  and  left  the  s{>ar- 
rows  to  chatter.  Taking  lib  hat,  he  walked  down  stairs, 
and  out  u{xm  the  stejm. 

“Boys!  Ijoysl”  he  calletl  in  his  kind,  clear  old  voice, 

* The  Royal  Kamtschatku  Railitmd  rolling  stock  resolved 
iteelf  quickly  into  a ciwling  group  of  one  bundled  and 
twenty-four  boys,  closing  around  the  Doctor  on  the  steps. 
The  Doctor's  eye  Iw'inklod.  He  made  a low  bow. 

“I  should  perliapH  have  .said  Mr.  President,  SUx?khold- 
crs.  and  Officers  of  the — what  is  it  t” 

“(ireat  lioyal  Kanitschutku  Railroad,”  came  the  deaf- 
ening answer. 

“Thank  you.”  resjamded  the  Doctor,  slipping  polite- 
ly out  of  the  necessity  of  rei>cating  the  rather  long  nanus 
of  thccompaiiy.  He  continued:  “On  observing  your. splen- 
did sy.stem  of  roml  maimgeineni  a thought  has  occurred  to 
me.  I wisii  to  r<‘si>ectf«lly  submit  it  to  you.  J>o  you  see 
that  red  cottage,  wliich  nobody  lives  in,  down  by  your  llour- 


327 


bhing  city  of  Timbuctoo?  Qooil.  And  now  will  you 
kindl3'  turn  and  perceive  that  other  red  eoltage.  rather 
laiger.  not  maii^'  yanls  fnmi  your  noble  railisaul  d^pot  of 
Moscow  f You  will  notice  that  thej'  are  just  diagonally 
across  from  each  other.  Very  well.  Our  old  nequaint- 
aiieo  Widow  Pitcher,  who  sweeps  our  school-room  so  thor- 
mighlj'  for  us.  bfjught  two  cords  of  hickory  from  Farmer 
Mee  yesterday,  and  told  his  Ixij*  U»  dump  tlieni  at  her  retl 
c<»tUigi'  on  the  left  side  of  the  school  play-gi*ouud  upon 
Spring  Street.  What  did  Funner  Mw?’»  bo^*  do  but  ciinm 
to  town  early  this  morning,  and  dump  every  stick  of  the 
hickorj*  alongside  the  red  cottage  to  the  right  side-  Sum- 
mer Strict.  P<Mir  Mrs.  Pitcher  wtike  up.  and  I<K>ke<l 
across  t<»  the  other  sidewalk,  aud  there  it  was.  She  told 
me  before  school-time  that  she  didu't  kuuw  how  in  the 
world  she  was  going  to  get  all  Uiat  wcmhI  over  to  her  yaixl. 
where  it  ought  to  be.  Don’t  you  tbiuk  that  the  fraight 
trains  of  the—  the  Royal  KumtHcliutka  Railroad  could  solve 
her  dilficully  for  her.  especially  if  I sluniJd  give  them  lialf 
an  hour’s  extra  recess  to  aeeomplbh  it?” 

It  is  lucky  that  the  storm  of  hurrahs,  the  cheera  for  the 
T><Kdor.  Mrs,  I’itcher,  and  the  railixMid  itself,  can  not  lio 
heard  in  reaihiig  this  re|x>rt  of  prtceedings. 

Instantly  llie  whole  Uirong  of  Institute  lx»ys  might  have 
I Ixs’ii  tll.scovered  rushing  ocroas  the  broad  play-ground  to 
I Timbuctoo,  which  became  ut  oueti  tho  gn>at  freight  centre 
of  the  G.  R.  K U.  R.  ErasinuK  Jackson.  Guy  Merrill,  and 
Lee  Holmes  laid  aside  loftier  dignities,  aud  became  hard- 
work<‘<l  ftsdght  dis[)utclierK. 

“Time  cheera  for  the  Royal  Road!”  shoute<l  out  some 
one.  as  the  first  freight  train,  each  boj'  carrying  half  a 
dozen  thick  hicUorj*  billets,  set  out  for  Mowow.  All  piis- 
sengtT  trains  w'ent  otf  for  the  da^*.  Line  after  line  laden 
with  the  misdelivered  wcxid  steamed  of!'  hot  and  fast  for 
the.  distant  Ixai’k  fence,  where  their  bunlen  was  tumbled 
over  into  Mrs.  l^tcher's  yard.  The  hooting,  switching, 
whbtling,  and  calling  grew  .so  loud  that  tlie  (Hueting 
towris-poople  halttxl  before  the  iKmmlaries  of  the  Institute 
jilaj'-giound,  and  asked  each  other  “if  Dr.  Thwackem  was 
deaf.”  or  “if  ho  knew  how  tlinsu  boys  of  his  were  cutting 
up  to  da.v.” 

As  he  was  leaning  coni|Mjso<ll.v  out  of  lh«  up|)er  window, 
laugliing  to  hinoielf  at  the  quick  work  the  milnaul  wan 
I making  with  their  job.  and  commenting  u|)on  it  to  the 
sparrows,  it  is  to  be  sup|x)sed  ho  counU’iiuneetl  the.  racket. 

Tho  last  slick  wa.s  finally  l<»ssed  c*ver  into  Mrs.  Pitch- 
er’s domain.  Tlie  last  Great  Ro^'al  freight  train  disjoint- 
ed itself  in  the  middle  of  the  pluj’-gnmnd.  Tint  Ixiyscame 
thronging  up  the  nanx.>w  stuircuse,  laughing  and  chaffing. 

! and  not  without  secret  pleasure  ut  having  accomplished  a 
I kindly  act  even  in  play. 

The  Doctor  stood  up  as  tliey  resumed  their  seats.  He 
' looked  around  and  down  upon  them  with  an  03*0  ■a’hoso 
I moisture  gave  a hint  at  his  pride  in  them. 

“Mr.  President,  Rtockholdera,  Directors.  Engines,  aud 
Cars  of  the  Great  Royal  Tim — Kamtsidiatka  Railroad,  I 
I thank  3'ou.  You  have  turned  sport  into  a generous  deed, 
and  are  only  twenlv*  minutes  over  the  usual  recess  hour. 
Again  I thank  3’ou. — Now^  boys,  to  books.”  And  to 
j book.s  they  went. 

When  tho  Franklin  Institute  raine  together  the  next 
mtiming.  there,  printed  in  huge  uneven  letters  upon  the 
blackliourd,  in  front  of  which  stood  Dr.  Tliwackeui,  tho 
boys  read: 

“ MRS  PiTchcRS  tllaiiKS  and  GoD  BleSS  tiiE  — 
Rale  RoDe.” 

Its  name  had  evidentl3'  been  too  much  for  Mrs.  Pitch- 
er’s educational  resources. 

The  DtK'tor  .sinile<l  as  the  bo3*s  laughed;  then  quietly 
nibbed  the  queer  sciiU*uce  out,  and  called  the  roll,  with  a 
smile  plu3‘ing  ulx>ut  his  mouth,  from  A to  Z. 

Emstmis  Jackson  is  bus>'  inventing  a new’  game,  but  I 
doubt  if  it  will  be  as  useful  a one  us  its  x>redeccKsor. 
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OPPtUmNITY  MAKES  THE  THIEF. 


THE  MUSH’-MASTEirS  DAUGIITEH. 

BY  MRS.  M,  K.  SAXOSTKR. 

SOME  of  the  trirl.H  who  n*jul  Yoi:n(i  People  every  wwk 
doubtless  have  Uieir  tlreams  of  the  time  to  oonie  when 
they  sltHll  theinselvi^  l>o  w'ritiii^  beautiful  stories  ami  srs** 
iiilf  them  in  pnnt.  Mon*  limn  a eentury  «tro  then*  wjis 
in  I..oiulon  a little  inotlierlesK  j^irl  wlio  u.'hhI  t<»  aimts<*  her- 
self when  lonely  by  writintr  bits  of  vri'se  and  pi'osi*  wliich 
|>leius(*(l  her  brotliers  and  sisters. 

Pupa  was  a nmsie-teai’her,  and  of  eom*s4‘  was  out  gfivint' 
his  lessons  f<»r  Inmrs  every  day.  Tin*  time  would  have 
se<*nied  Ioii|?  indeed  to  the  ehildren  at  home  hut  for  their 
sister's  stories,  and  for  the  fun  they  hud  witli  the  childrt‘ii 
of  the  hair-dn*ss«*r  who  lived  m*xt  dtM)r. 

These  ehildren  were  i>mnitte<l  to  borrow  wiffs  and  friz- 
zltsl  fronts  fi*om  their  father's  sto(‘k  with  whieh  to  mh»rn 
themselves  when  acting  various  plays.  In  thosi*  days 
full  tlowiiitr  wiifs  were  the  rajfe.  and  ;jentleinen  did  not 
think  (d  weariiiff  their  own  hiiir  as  they  now  d<». 

One  unlucky  day.  ala-st  a clumsy  child  drop|Msl  a wig 
worth  ten  ifuineas  into  a tub  of  water,  ipiite  ruiniiiu:  its  set 
and  curl.  After  thi.s  accident  the  wii.’s  wen*  k«*pt  hs'ked 
in  the  slmw  i-asc.  and  the  sweet  mnTv  fiwes  could  not  lx* 
seen  in  such  quer>r  iiuusqnenulin>r  any  moii'’. 

All  this  lime  I have  not  told  you  the  name  of  the  clever 
little  s:irl  wlm  was  the  lIm^ie■lnaJ»U‘r's  c<'lcbrated  duu^liter. 
It  was  Fanny  Ihirney. 

Dr.  Ihirney.  l>esidt*s  lx*iiiff  a musician,  was  a most 
charminir  man.  and  his  house  was  always  full  of  cum- 


’ |Miny.  Scholars,  ))oets,  ami  lovely  ladles  came  to  it  to 
1 talk  and  listen,  and  by-and-hy  Funny  liod  a step-mother. 

' who  tried  lier  Is^t  to  take  the  jdace  of  the  imither  who 
! died  when  her  little  duu^liter  wits  only  nine  yearn  old. 

Like  a mouse  in  the  corner,  Fanny  sat  in  the  drawinf^. 
nK»m  attending'  to  the  conversation  of  the  i^rown  p<‘ople, 
ami  watching  all  that  went  on  with  ea^r  eyes.  Mrs. 
Burney  found  out  alamt  the  scribbliujTi  uml  did  the  idiild- 
author  a ival  service  hy  ciNixin}^  Iut  to  Icam  lionsckivp- 
iii^  ami  sewing,  and  throw*  most  of  her  muiiuscript.s  into 
the  Ills*.  Her  lovi*  for  writing  w’os  ^nuine,  and  could  m»t 
la*  dcstroyinl.  ami  she  wroU*  all  the  la*lter  lanvuisi*  she  toiik 
nion*  time  to  think.  When  oi{rhli*en  she  h:wl  pnalm'ed, 
almid  minutes,  a novel  in  thns-  volumt*s,  entilhsl  EtWinu  / 
or.  A Yotiny  IjulyH  Kutrnnee  into  the  H’orh/. 

Fanny  knew  a little  ulaiut  the  ways  of  publi.shers.  for 
she  hatl  )H*l|asl  her  father  a {;«hh1  deal  when  he  hud  pn*- 
paretl  a History  of  Music  for  tlic  j)re.H.s. 

She  was  very  anxious  Miat  mdanly  should  know  any* 

I tiling  alanit  her  novel  until  it  should  la*  prinl4*d.  and  <‘ven 
then  sin*  mount  to  keep  her  authorship  a st*cret.  But.  like 
a }T(mh1  daii^ht<*r,  she  asktsl  Iter  papa's  eonsent  to  publish 
a lKN»k.  lie  ]au;fhin^ly  ffuve  it.  as  he  was  n'turninp  l»er 
j^aal-mornin^  kiss  when  beset  out  one  day  fora  visit. 

' Miss  Fanny  r»*<’five<l  t w«*nty  jaMiinl.s,  «»rcmc  hundretl  dol- 
lars. for  her  work.  This  she  lhoU{.rlil  a nm^niticenl  sum. 
j III  Jaiiimry.  177J^.  Kvelimt  was  unnoum’csl  in  the  pa- 
! tars,  and  Mrs.  Burney*  unsusia*<‘lin;rly  im'iitioned  the  new 
laatk  at  the  brt‘akfust  labh*.  It  wits  not  loiijj  la*foi*e  4*very- 
laaly  was  readiiij;  it.  lau^lnni?  over  it,  und  talking  about 


l.iRCII  *1.  IRSi 


IIAItrER'S  Y()L’N(i  1*E()I*LE. 


o2‘J 


jL  Kaniiy  was  aaktHl  lier  opinimi  of  KfnliuH  \vlit*jx‘v»*r 
jthvwonl;  ami  ulion  sli<>  hluHliiii^rly  r<»tif4'?o«>4l  lo  an  <iltl 
fri^-nd.  “ I>a4lily  Crisp.”  tliat  slio  lu-rsidf  lia<l  wrillrii  it.  hr 
irratnl  hrr  prrtonsions  as  an  rxcellrnt  joke. 

Dr.  Burney  sent  and  a <*opy,  ami  on  readinjj 

ihr  (ledieatiuu  to  himself,  he  rts'OjriliztsI  Funny's  hand. 
Slid  his  eyes  Klle<l  with  happy  t<Mrs.  Of  all  tht'  pniisi>s 
die  reeeive«l  after  the  world  found  her  out,  ludhinjr  iTJivr 


her  so  iiiuch  delijrlit  as  her  father's  pleasim*.  Hut  for 
Fanny  Ihimev.  dears,  wr  miirlit  m-V4'r  hav<-  hud  tin*  Eng- 
lish iiov«d  of  tirday.  She  set  the  fashion  of  niakin;.^  .sto- 
ri<*s  whieh  an*  pi«*tim*s  of  lif<*  and  manm*rs. 

She  iMHMiiie  niaid-of-honor  to  the  t^nwii.  which  she 
found  stupid  and  tiresome.  Slie  afterwani  niurrieil  u 
Fnmch  c:entl(*man,  ami  dit*il  ul  the  ap*  of  eighty,  having 
had  a happy  life. 


SVMP.VTIIV. 


330 


VOLITMK  111 


HAUPKU^S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


THE  CHILD  AND  THE  WATCHEU. 

BY  KUZAUtrm  BARHETT  BROWNINM. 

Sleep  on.  Uuby  on  tlio  lloor, 

Tired  of  all  thy  playing; — 

Sleep  with  smile  the  sweeter  for 
That  you  drop|K*d  away  in ; 

On  your  curls'  fair  rouiidness  stand 
Golden  lijfhls  serenely ; 

One  check,  pushcKl  out  by  the  hand, 
Folds  the  dimple  inly — 

Little  head  and  little  fool 
Heavy  laid  for  pleasure; 

Underneath  the  lids  half-shut 
Plants  the  shining  azure; 

Opou-soulod  in  noonday  sun, 

So  you  lie  and  slumber; 

Nothing  evil  having  done, 

Nothing  can  encumber. 

I,  wlio  can  not  sleep  so  well. 

Shall  I sigh  to  view  you  / 

Or  sigh  further  to  foretell 
All  that  may  undo  you  ? 

Nay,  keep  smiling,  little  child, 

Ere  the  fate  api)carcthl 

1 smile  too;  for  patience  mild 
Pleasure's  token  weareth. 

Nay,  keep  sleeping  l)cforo  loss; 

1 shall  sleep,  though  losing. 

As  by  cnuUc,  so  by  eivss, 

Sweet  is  the  reposing. 

And  God  knows,  who  sees  us  twain, 
Child  at  childish  leisure, 

1 am  all  a.s  tinnl  of  )Kiin 
As  you  are  of  plcasui'e. 


^'^er>'  wK>n,  too,  by  His  grace, 
Gently  wrapt  around  me, 

1 shall  .show  as  calm  a face, 

I shall  sleep  as-soundly^ — 
Differing  in  this,  that  you 

Clasp  your  playthings  sleeping, 
While  my  Imnd  must  dn>p  the  few 
Given  to  my  keeping — 

Differing  in  tliis,  that  I. 

Sleeping,  must  be  colder. 

And.  ill  waking  presently. 

Brighter  to  beholder — 

Differing  in  thU  beside 

<Slecper.  have  you  heard  mo  V 
Do  you  move,  and  often  wide 
Your  great  eyes  toward  me?), 
That  while  I you  draw  withal 
From  this  slumber  solely. 

Ho.  from  mine,  an  angel 'sbull, 
Trumpet-tongued  and  holy. 


THE  DOG  OF  NIAGAUA. 

IT  has  always  been  supfxtsed  that  no  living  Iteiug  could 
lie  swept  over  Niagam  Falls  and  survive  the  terrilde 
jdunge.  The  feat,  however,  was  successfully  |K*rformod 
by  a dog  a few  days  ago.  The  name  of  this  able  animal 
is  unknown,  and  it  is  only  Uhi  piMltable  that  he  will  le 
mentioned  in  history  merely  as  tlie  Dog  of  Niagara, 

Hci  first  attracted  attention  while  he  was  in  the  nipuls 
above  the  falls,  ami  as  he  struggleii  with  the  current  which 
was  swiftly  swwping  him  along,  it  was  8up]>used  that  he 
had  <mly  a few  momeiiLs  to  live.  He  was  seen  to  plung*^ 
over  the  falls,  and  then,  to  the  aniazcmeiii  of  those  who 
hud  watched  his  descent,  he  emerged  from  tlie:  cloiitl  of 
spray  that  rises  at  the  foot  of  the  cataract,  and  climlM.-d 
upon  a cake  of  ibxitiiig  ice. 

The  news  lliat  u dog  hrtd  gone  over  the  falls  and  wus 
still  alive  sprf^ad  rapidly,  and  in  a few  moments  the  Inoik 
»)f  the  river  \vas  lined  with  people.  The  dog  floated  tlowri 
the  river  on  liis  cake  of  ice.  hut  he  had  very  little*  esmti 
donee  in  its  seaworthy  qualities,  and  howled  loudly  for 
help.  Of  course  no  one  could  help  him,  for  it  would  have 
l>eei>  imtxjssihle  to  reach  him  with  a lx>at,  and  had  a rrqx- 
Ihh*!!  throvvti  to  him  as  lie  |ia.s.sed  under  the  Suspension 
Bridge  it  is  hardly  f)r<»bable  that  he  could  have  caxiglit  it. 

Some  distance  below  the  bridge  the  river  forms  a terri' 
ble  whirlpool,  and  when  the  dog  and  his  cake  of  k*(*  reuch- 
wl  the  whirlfMiol  they  were  carried  around  at  a frightful 
speetl.  pM'scnlly  the  cake  of  ice  broke  in  two.  and  ih*> 
di>g  was  thrown  into  the  water.  He  striigglc<l  bravely 
for  a few  inoment.s.  and  tlien  disappeared  under  tbc  waves, 
and  never  rose  again. 

When  it  is  rememberetl  that  when  the  dog  reached  the 
f(K>t  of  the  falls,  hundrcils  of  tons  of  water  must  have  falleu 
u{Mm  him.  and  lK.*atcn  liiin  down  toward  the  bottom  of  like 
river,  it  seems  ulnursl  incnslible  that  he  should  have  Ih'c« 
able  to  ri.se  to  the  surface  and  to  nuich  Ills  cake*  of  ice. 
HjmI  he  escaiHxl  the  whirlp<x>l  and  roachetl  the  shore,  he 
would  have  ln'cn  the  nio.st  famous  of  living  dogs. 

He  was  a.s  brave  jis  he  was  enduring,  for  he  never  )«p4 
his  prese-iici*  of  niiiid:  ami  insleml  of  trying  to  r*»uoU  th^ 
hank  of  the  river,  whciv  the  i>er|)emlicular  r«»cks  would 
have  given  liim  no  foot  hold,  he  s;iw  that  his  oiilv  j>of4>!bb 
cliauee  was  to  float  down  the  stn*am  on  a cuke  of  un 
til  he  .should  is'judi  ijuiel  water.  It  is  a pity  that  <sc>  hr;»v< 
ail  animal  slimiUl  have  no  tombstone,  and  no  nume  b. 
j>la«  etl  uinm  it. 
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GAMES  WITH  MAKBLES. 

BY  JAMKS  OTIK. 

ri'^HKRE  «in  surely  no  uihhI  of  (ellinj;  any  of  the  boy 
.L  readers  of  YoCNti  PEOPLE  what  kiiul  of  nmrbles  to 
8<*leot  when  |mrohasinp,  for  pn»l>ably  every  one  of  tliem 
has  a larffe  and  won-8tdtH*tod  -stock  on  hiiml,  including 
one  favorite  alley  for  tine  shuotiiij;.  Thcrefoi*e  the  pur- 
of  this  article  Khali  l>e  Kimpiy  to  descrilK'  a few  of  the 
various  ^amos  in  voffue  ainon^  boys,  after  Hrst  piviniy  one 
or  two  hints  as  to  how  one  may  l)cst  become  u ^''ood  murks- 
man. 

The  slait  depcjids  entirely  upon  the  way  in  which  the 
marble  is  held.  The  proper  |K>sition  of  (he  hand  in  shtH>t- 
inj?  is  that  shown  in  the  illustration,  the  tip  of  the  thumb 
beinp  held  .indertho  l^eiit  middle  fln^r.  while  the  tnurblu 
rests  u})on  the  lip  of  the  flower  and  the  joint  of  tlie  thumb. 
By  tiinifing:  out  the  thumb  with  a sharp,  quick  rnoveojent, 
the  mnri>le  ran  be  sent  a ^footl  distance,  and  with  accurate 
aim.  Some  boys  have  a stupid  fashion  of  holdinf?  the 
marble  in  the  l)cnt  joint  of  the  forelinsrer;  but  they  can 
ah(M)t  neither  far  nor  well.  The  hand  should  be  held  chjse 
to  the  irround,  and  it  should  not  bo  moved  forward  at  the 
time  of  shesjUnff.  otherwise  the  adversary  Ims  n jx^rfect 
right  to  <lemand  a isi'all  c>f  the  shot. 

Kino  TaW'  is  one  t*f  the  lx*st  games  of  marbles,  if  it  is 
playc4l  fairly  and  according  to  rule. 

OliCt  UH  sap|M)Sc  that  four  l>oys  are  eii- 
gngtnl  in  a g]\me.  A circle  is  drawn  on 
the  H<K>r  or  ground,  with  eiiulk  if  {possi- 
ble. since  tliat  mukes  no  groove,  and 
shows  out  plainly.  Kai'h  ]>]nyer  puts 
a marble  on  the  ring  at  <x[ual  disUtiicca 
from  each  other,  and  he  who  sluxds  lirst 
places  one  in  the  centre.  A straight  line  is  drawn  siA  or 
eight  feet  from  the  cinde,  and  from  this  the  shooting  is 
done. 

If  a player  kms’k  on<>  of  the  luurhh^  out  of  the  ring,  he 
is  entitled  to  it,  and  may  sh(K>t  again  front  the  s|M>t  at 
which  his  alley  Hto{>s,  continuing  to  do  so  a.s  long  us  he 
can  strike  a marble  clear  of  the  circle.  If  he  fail  to  hit 
anything,  it  is  the  turn  of  the  next  player.  But  if  failing 
to  hit  a marble,  his  alley  remain  within  the  ring,  he  must 
pay  one  to  the  circle  and  one  to  whoever  strikes  his  alley 
outside  the  ring,  and  is  not  allowed  to  play  again  until  his 
alley  has  been  shot  out.  Each  player's  alley  remains 
where  it  stops  until  the  fourth  lx)y  shoots,  and  then  the 
game  is  continmd  by  the  Hrst  player,  who  shoots  his  al- 
ley from  where  itstop|Hd.  If  one  player  tyin  strike  anoth- 
er's alley,  the  owner  mu.st  give  him  a marble,  and  each 
may  continue  to  play  so  long  os  he  hits  either  an  alley  or 
a marble.  When  the  marbles  which  wen*  lirst  set  an?  all 
out  of  the  ring,  the  game  must  be  eommenced  again. 
Another  metho<l  of  playing  the  san»e  game  is  to  have  an 
outercircle,  the  players  l>e- 
ing  allowed  to  start  from 
any  iK>rtion  of  it.  This 
outercircle  may  lx?  as  large 
ns  the  players  agree  upon, 
but  it  sliould  ii4>t  1k4  hx) 
small,  since  it  would  re- 
quire im  skill  to  hit  a 
marble  only  a few  inches 
away. 

FoRTIKK'ATIoks  is  sim- 
ply a variety  of  Ring  Taw 
as  played  by  the  lx*ys  in 
France.  Instead  of  a sim- 


ple ring,  the  ground  is 
marked  out  lis  shown  in 
the  diagram,  and  the  plaj’- 
ers  try  to  kiux'k  the  mar- 
bles outside  the  lines. 

Each  player  must  start 
from  one  of  the  f>utside 
lines,  after  contributing 
his  share  of  the  nine  mar- 
bhw  wt  up ; but  he  must 
; first  shoot  at  the  fortress, 
i which  is  the  little  square  in  the  centre.  If  his  alley  re- 
; main  inside  the  outer  lines  of  the  fortn^.  he  must  then 
I |Xiv  one  to  the  fortress,  and  also  one  to  the  Isiy  who  knocks 
him  out,  the  game  U-ing  played  exactly  as  the  preC4*ding 
I one. 


I 

i 


) 


1 
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Pyrami!)8  is  a g4Mxl  game  to  teach  accumey  of  sluxiting. 
A ring  alsput  four  feel  in  diameter  is  drawn,  in  the  middle 
of  which  f<»ur  marbles,  three  close  together  and  one  on  top, 
arc  ]>liW‘etl  by  the  boy  who  is  chosen  *’ Uig-liolder.”  The 
otlier  players  shoot  in  succession,  paying  one  marble  t<» 
the  Img-holder  each  time,  and  takijig  out  a.s  many  marbles 
as  they  can  slitxit  from  the  ring.  When  the  pymmid  lias 
bfsm  kmx’ked  over,  the  players  shoot  fmm  where  tlieir 
alleys  stop|x?d,  to  tliose  remaining  in  the  ring.  When  all 
the  marbles  have  Imm  shot  out,  a new  bag-holder  is  chosem, 
and  the  game  l>egun  again. 

Three  Holes  is  a very  unuiKing  game,  and  is  In  gr»-at 
favor  with  the  lx»ys  in  Swwlcn.  It  must  be  played  on  a 
level  spot  of  ground,  where  holes  can  lx*  n*adily  dug. 
Tliree  little  holes  are  made  in  a ih>w,  about  three  feet  aixirl, 
and  a line  tira  wn  alxmt  four  feet  from  the  first  one.  From 
this  line  the  players  try  to  slioct  into  the  first  hole,  from 
that  into  the  and  (hen  into  the  third.  Eiu*h  play- 

er continues  fro»n  the  line  until  he  mi>»e«  one  of  the  holes, 
when  he  is  obligcil  to  let  his  alley  remaiti  where  it  sto{>ped 
until  it  is  hi.s  turn  tosh(x>t  again.  The  one  who  reaches 
the  third  hole  first  takes  all  the  marbh^K  on  the  field,  but 
those  in  the  lailes  r»‘tum  to  their  respective  owners.  Aft- 
er reaching  the  first  hole 
the  player  may  shoot  at 
any  marble  on  tlie  field, 
winning  one  from  the 
owner  if  he  hits  it.  If  he 
sucewds  in  his  shot,  he  then  tries  for  the  next  hole;  but  if 
he  docs  not,  his  alley  imusl  remuiu  where  it  stopixKl  until  it 
IS  his  turn  to  play  again. 

A gJKxl  |>luyer  will  always  l)e  exceedingly  careful  not 
only  to  place  his  alley  in  a gixxl  |x)sitioiL  hut  to  drive 
away  those  who  are  so  near  the  holes  as  to  stand  a chance 
of  getting  ahead.  A marble  in  one  of  the  holes  can  not 
bo  shot  at- 

There  are  very  many  games  at  marbles  which  might  be 
given  if  it  was  not  for  ot^cupying  too  much  s{mce.  and  it 
may  be  po.s.sible  to  give  them  lx?ff)re  the  marble  season  is 
over.  Now,  however,  a few  hints  on  shooting  umst  end 
the  article. 

Do  not  aim  directly  at  the  marble,  because  you  are  al- 
ways apt  tr>  use  Ux>  much  strength,  in  which  case  the  alley 
flies  over  tlie  mark.  Aim  at  the  gntund  about  a quarter 
of  an  inch  in  front  of  the  marble,  and  you  will  seldom 
miss.  Even  if  you  should  strike  half  an  inch  short,  the 
alley  will  be  almost  sure  to  touch  the  top  of  the  marble  as 
it  flies  fn>m  the  ground.  If  you  cun  avoid  it,  do  not  shoot 
with  the  idea  of  liaving  your  alley  roll  to  hit  the  marble, 
for  the  smallest  particle  of  gnivel  will  turn  it  aside  from 
its  course. 


The  shooting  alley  should  not  lx*  too  highly  polished, 

I since  then  it  is  liable  to  slip  from  the  fingers.  On  the 
I other  hand,  it  Khould  not  1^  in  the  least  rough  to  the 
j touch,  but  should  be  perfi-etly  round,  with  a s^»rt  of  velvety 
feeling  about  it,  which  enables  the  holder  to  keep  it  secure- 
' ly  in  his  grasp. 
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rUXC’IlINELLO. 

ins  EXTUAOKmXAKY  LIKE  AND  MAHVELLOl'S 
Al>VENTl’Rl-;s. 


rilllAT  same  evoninsr  Punchinello  was  installed  in  the 
I Kinff's  pHluce  ns  Itis  patre.  He  had  masters  to  teach 
liini,  and  everythinfr  he  could  desire,  so  that  his  huppiuess 
would  have  been  complete  but  for  one  thing’. 

I»rd  Bugolin  always  isuiiaimsl  his  (‘iiemy.  If  any 
practical  jokes  hiul  Ixhui  jdayetl  in  the  iwluce,  if,  for  in- 


stance, a courtier  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket  and  found  a 
mouses  there  r(‘gHliii)r  itself  on  nuts,  or  if  an  ainl)a.s.sador  ^ 
enten>d  the  King's  pn^sence  in  state,  dnigging  a little  pa- 
|M^r  cart  titnl  to  his  robes.  Bugolin  always  said;  "Tlmt’s 
Punchinello  without  doubt.  I know  it’s  Punchinello." 
But  the  King  never  t<x>k  any  notice  of  it,  for  Punchinello 
always  manugeil  to  whis|K*r  some  excellent  excuse  for  his 
ci>nduct  in  his  Majt*sty's  <>ar. 

As  for  the  tricks  ho  managed  t<»  ]i1ay  on  T/»rd  Bug«>lin 
in  return  for  the  injury  the  nmjor-domo  tri«*d  to  do  him  , 
with  the  King,  it  would  take  a volume  to  describe  them  all. 
One  day,  at  the  King's  IniII.  this  evil-minde<l  noblemun, 
who  was  extnunely  vain  of  hU  lightness  in  dancing,  found 
liimm'If  unable  to  raise  his  feet  in  the  iniddli^  of  a pin>ueit4‘. 
the  soles  of  his  bools  having  had  something  put  on  them 
which  no  sooner  became  hot  than  they  stuck  to  the  HiK>r. 
It  was  necessary  to  fetch  four  strung  footmen  to  pull  my 
lonl  from  the  s|w)t.  and  the  latter,  wishing  to  wi|x>  his  fore- 
head after  the  exertion,  found,  after  rubhing  vigorously  | 
for  a moment,  that  he  was  covered  with  black  soot.  He 
looked  ut  liimself  in  the  lookiiig-glu-ss,  and,  as  you  may 
imagine,  wa.s  the  only  i>erson  in  the  nx)m  that  did  not  ftxd 
dis|Kised  to  laugh  at  the  chimney-sweep  displayed  there. 

Anothertime  Puncliinellodisi'overedthat  Lord  Bugolin. 
who  was  very  miserly  in  his  habits,  wiis  in  the  habit  of 
biding  all  the  gold  pieces  he  received  in  u comer  of  the 
garden.  Punchinello  would  not  touch  the  money,  hut  he 

hid  a niimltcr  of 
hen's  eggs  near 
tiies[Mit.  and  llicn 
l<Miklhe  Kingoiit 
to  -SIS*  them,  ami 
explained  to  him 
that  his  major- 
domo  was  like  a 
hud  schcsil  • l)oy. 
and  paii  of 

liis  time  n»l)hing 
liens'  nests.  ' 

Finally,  one 
djiy  T.oitl  Buiro- 
liii.  who  was  worn 

out  with  Punchinello's  tricks,  sought  a<lvicc  »>f  twelve 
Icarmsl  men  of  the  kingdom,  calletl  ‘'acailemicians." 
These  men  hated  Punchinello  quite  as  much  as  Loi*d  Bu- 
golin did.,  because  the  little  htinchback  knew  they  wen* 
great  humbugs,  and  he  wus  coubtautly  expusujg  Iheir  ig-  : 


VoLl'SIE  UI 

noranee  ami  pn*teiisions  to  the  King.  Together  they  went 
and  asktxl  an  audience  of  the  King,  who,  in  spite  of  liU 
dignity.  c<iuld  not  n-sist  smiling  as  they  eiiteriMl.  such  »q 
altsiml  ap}H'arunce  did  they  pn*sent.  The  mujor-(]onti». 
H]M‘akiiig  in  the  name  of  the  whole  cotniNiny.  n‘presi>ulel 
to  his  Majesty  that  the  state  might  very  likely  lx*  riiimil 
if  some  n'straint  were  not  ])ut  u)x)n  Punchinello's  buM- 
nes.s,  as  nothing  was  sacred  to  the  hiiiichlMick. 

No  one  can  tell  what  Punchinello's  fate  would  have 
lieen  if  it  hn<l  not  hup|X'ned  that  at  that  time  the  IVincess 
had  lx»come  very  melancholy.  Nothing  would  chwrrlier 
and  the  doctors  infonmsl  the  King  that  unU*ss  she  could 
be  made  to  laugh  she  would  die. 

*•  I can  do  it.*’  said  Puncbinello. 

“GtMxl,*’  replitnl  the  King. 

Punchinello  immediately  went  and  brought  fifteen  pi- 
geons in  a cage.  He  then  let  g»>  luift  of  tin-  hird.s,  which 
Mew'  away  without  any  one  noticing  that  it  had  a string 
tiisl  t<»  its  f(K>l.  of  which  tlic  |>uge  held  the  end.  Theu. 
profiting  by  Ts>rd  Bugolin's  inattention  while  occupied 
with  the  pigism's  flight,  he  tmitorously  uttmdied  a luxtk 
to  his  wig;  this  hook  he  had  dexterously  fiistened  to  the 
string,  so  that  the  wig  Pxik  its  flight  in  com|Kiny  with  the 
pigi'on.  At  this  nnI<K>ked-for  s)X'ctaele,  ami  at  I^rd  Kr- 
nest's  a]t|H>araiicc,  who  lx*gnn  to  jump  after  his  wig  as  high 
as  he  |Hwsibly  could,  every  one  burst  into  roars  of  laugh- 
ter. which  were  heard  far  out  at  sea.  Punchinello  then 
took  advantage  of  the  general  commotion  to  uttacli  with 
wonderful  skill  twelve  hook.H  to  the  wigs  of  the  acadomi 
cians,  who  happene<l  to  be  there,  and  let  loost*  the  rest  of  his 
pigeon.H,  which  flew  aw'ay,  each  one  with  its  trophy.  At 
this  the  Princess,  wljo  Imd  renmimHl  grave  until  now. 
joined  in  the  universal  memment.  and  began  to  laugh 


heartily  that  it  was  necessary  to  hold  her  tiglit  round  the 
waist,  as  she  could  not  stop. 

All  was  well  now';  but  Puncbinello  was  nut  satisfied, 
and  a wH*k  had  not  luusseil  before  lie  devised  a new  |>raitk 
to  humble  bis  enemy. 

You  must  know  that  Txird  Bugolin  was  aecustome<l  to 
take  simtr  copiously.  Punchinello  laid  hi.H  plans  accord- 
ingly. and  ])as.MHl  the  night  in  mixing  u ]x>wder.  made  from 
u |K‘<*uliur  plant,  with  some  snulf.  The  fxirticiilar  pro|>er 
ty  (if  this  plant  wjw  that  it  would  cause  a |x»rson  to  sneeie 
u mmilx‘r  of  times  consecutively,  and  if  In^  tried  to  {ircveul 
hiniKclf.  death  (’iisiied. 

The  m*xt  evening.  Ixird  Bugolin  was  in  waiting  ou  the 
King  when  he  was  going  to  IhhI.  and  his  duty  was  to  pre- 
sent his  Majesty  his  night-clothes.  But  Ixfore  he  weir- 
up  stairs  to  the  King's  apartment.  Punchinello  whipix-d 
his  smitr-lxix  out  of  his  |iockcl.  and  pul  in  the  one  lie  had 
fllbsl  inslcnd. 

IMh  Majesty  Ix'giin  to  undn-ss.  and  Bugolin  opciUHl  h;s 
Ix'loved  lx»x  to  take  a pineh  of  smifl’.  The  King  wa>  tak- 
ing ofl'  liis  coat,  and  at  that  very  moment.  Pmichinelln' 
sniiir  Ix'gitining  to  taki*  efl'ect.  l.ord  Bugolin  mk'CIMxI  ti\' 
times  in  siieet-^ion.  Now  to  sneeze  in  the  King's  i»rest‘iMs- 
was  a gn*at  breach  of  etiquette,  and  even  jmni-slmble  with 
death. 

*■  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this?"  sereamed  his  Majes- 
ty. How  dare  you  behave  like  this  in  my  preseucc  ( ' 
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But,  alafi!  an  event  now  oecurml  that  Punchinello  had  ; 
not  foreseen.  The  Kin^,  wlio  was  inuoli  addicted  U>  tak- 
snuff,  put  hislmnd,  without  knowintr  it,  into  Bii^tolin's 
fatal  snuffdKix.  His  Majesty  took  a i?ood  pinch,  and  a 
violent  explosion  ensued,  tiiat  quite  U«rrilled  the  company. 
In  the  course  of  five  minutes  he  sneezed  fifty  times,  until 
the  spectators  wore  alarmed  lest  the  royal  bead  should  fly 
to  pieces,  like  a bomb'shell. 

This  occurrence  was,  of  course,  ample  justification  for 
Bngolin,  and  Fiincliinello,  who  had  rushed  to  the  s|)ot  in 
company  with  the  rest  of  the  inmates  of  the  palace,  saw 
that  he  wa.s  lost.  “Sire,"  cried  he,  not  wUhini;  to  allow 
any  blame  to  fall  upon  any  other  person — “sire,  1 arn 
alone  guilty 

“Hang  the  villain  this  instant,”  cried  the  monarch, 
between  two  sneezes,  “and  send  his  parents  away  from  the 
palace,  and  drown  his  donkey  without  more  ado.” 

The  order  was  then  given  that  Punchinello’s  execution 
should  take  place  immediately  by  torch-light,  as  the  death 
of  the  traitor  who  had  wounded  the  royal  dignity  so  mor- 
tally could  not  possibly  be  delayed.  Witliout  further  loss 
of  time  a nt'affold  was  erected  in  the  court-yard,  and  the 
royal  guards  drawn  up  in  line  all  around.  The  crowd  re- 
uimned  behind,  dumb  with  grief,  and  upon  the  balcony  of 
the  palace  the  King  and  I»rd  Bugolin  were  stationed  to 
enjoy  the  cruel  spectacle.  The  executioner  ha<l  already 
put  the  rope  round  ]>oor  Punchinello's  neck,  and  was  as- 
cending the  ladder. 

“Now  then,”  cried  the  King,  giving  the  signal. 

At  this  moment  a voice  was  hoard  among  the  crowd, 
and  a ho]*semau  all  covere<l  witli  dust  stopped  under  the 
King's  balcony. 

“ Sire, ’’said  he,  “ I bring  you  news  that  your  army  ha.s 
been  cut  to  pieces  by  the  English.  Lord  HureUiberlu,  at  i 
the  head  of  a hundred  thousand 
men,  is  marching  on  Naples,  and  j 
will  be  hero  to-moiTow  evening.” 
The  Is'arcr  of  these  evU  tidings 
ha<l  scart'ely  finished  speaking 
Ijeforc  all  the  halbewliers  of  the 
King's  guanl  i*an  away  in  a panic 
as  fust  as  their  legs  could  carry 
them. 

“Alas!”  said  the  King,  “all  my 
soldiers  have  fled.  Who  will  de- 
liver me  and  iiiy  people  from  tlio 
massacre  f” 

“I  will  deliver  you,”  cried  Pun- 
chinello: “that  is  to  say,  if  you 
don't  have  me  hanged.” 

These  words  wore  received  witli  cries  of  joy  by  the 
multitude;  the  King  descende<l  hastily  from  hi.s  balcony, 
aud  running  to  Punchinello,  he  embraced  him,  humbly 
asking  his  )>ardon  for  the  {nuU. 

Punchinello  no  sooner  received  his  liberty  than  he  or- 
dered all  the  hx>king  glasses  in  the  town  to  be  brought  to 
him;  even  the  smallest  pcx’ket  Iwking-glasses.  Then, 
having  inquired  what  way  the  English  were  likely  to  | 
come,  he  had  all  the  glasses  taken  out  of  the  town,  and 
put  along  the  high  walls  that  face<l  that  part  of  the  couii- , 
try.  Tliere  wei*e  so  many  that  they  covered  over  a mile 
of  the  ramparts,  and  tliey  were  put  so  close  together  that 
you  could  not  {Kjasihly  get  your  little  finger  in  between 
any  of  them. 

Punchinello  then  had  a million  candle-s.  I'eady  fr»r  light-  ' 
ing,  placed  along  the  edge  of  tlic  moat,  just  in  front  of  the 
looking-gl;i>w{>». 

Jusi  as  night  was  closing  in.  the  formidable  English 
army  statiomsl  itself  in  gotnl  or<ler  on  the  lioiglits,  mid  as 
they  oxjKS'ltHi  a Iwittle  shortly,  they  hulled  in  oixler  to  rest 
a little.  Lortl  Hiiix-lulierhi,  the  English  g»>ncral.  ealhsl  , 
for  his  teh>s4-o(H',  ami  having  plar-i-tl  it  in  the  dins'tion  of  . 
Naples.  l>egan  to  look  llirmigh  it  industriously.  | 


Punchinello  that  moment  gave  tlic  signal  to  his  men  on 
the  wall.s  to  llglit  their  candlea. 

“U|)on  my  wonl!”  said  Lord  Hiireluberlu,  looking 
through  his  lelesco|>c  with  energy;  “what  a number  of 
them  there  is!  What  astonishes  me  is  tliai  such  a large 
army  does  not  make  more  noise.  What  onler!  what  dis- 
cipline! But.  dear  me.  what  is  that?  Why,  the  rogue 
of  a general  is  lcx>king  at  me  through  his  Udesoo|)e ! 
The  villain  has  presumed  to  dress  as  I do!  How  ugly 
bo  isl” 

The  man  that  Lord  Hureluberlu  took  for  the  Neapolitan 
general  was,  as  you 
have  no  doubt  guess- 
ed, no  other  than  him- 
self. 

“What,  my  lord!” 
said  the  lieutenant.  Co- 
lin Tamixm,  “ what 
was  that  you  were  say- 
ing ? The  general  that 
i.s  looking  at  us  is  like 
me.” 

“ No,  no:  he  is  like 
me,”  cried  Lord  Huro- 
lubcrlu,  as  soon  as  ho 
had  taken  tlietclesco|>e 
from  his  lieutenant. 

“ Dear  me.  1 tell  you 
he  is  like  me,”  I’eiKfat- 
cd  Colin  Tampon,  with 
warmth. 

“Like  you,  you  impudent  villain!"  replied  the  other, 
drawing  his  sword. 

In  short,  I don't  know  what  would  have  been  the  end 
of  this  strange  dispute  if  Punchinello  and  his  thirty  as- 
sistants hud  not  begun  at  this  moment  to  shout  and  blow 
their  trumpets. 

“Attention!  to  arms!”  cried  the  English  general. 
“The  enemy  is  moving  to  battle,  comrades;  come  oti.” 
And  seeing  the  reflection  of  his  own  army,  marching,  in 
the  looking-glasm^s,  “They  are  coming,”  said  he;  “don’t 
you  see  them?  Forward!  advance!  blow  your  trum- 
pets !” 

After  this  the  whole  English  cavalry,  followed  by  the 
infantry,  hastened  in  the  direction  of  the  town.  The  near- 
er they  got  to  it,  the  more  distinct  was  the  reflection  in 
the  looking-glasses,  and  the  closer  the  enemy  appeared. 
On  and  on  they  go,  and  imagine  they  have  reached  their 
foes,  when  horses,  cavalry,  infantry,  tumbling  over  each 
other,  begin  to  fight,  and  finally  disap(>ear  in  the  moats, 
whicit  were  full  of  water. 

The  liundred  thousand  Blnglish  all  perished  there,  and 
you  can  imagine  the  recep- 
tion that  the  inliabitants  of  Na- 
ples greete<l  Punchinello  with 
wheti  ho  came  down  fixnn  the 
ramparts. 

But  the  King  felt  very  jea- 
lous. and  only  thanked  Pun- 
chinello coldly  for  his  services. 

Then,  retiring  with  Hugolin, 
the  two  made  a plot  to  hike 
away  Punchinello's  life  the 
next  day  hy  mixiiig|H)ison  witli 
one  of  his  fiivoritc  dishes,  namely,  with  some  cream  fla- 
vorcsl  with  chocolate. 

Kortmiutcly  the  Princess,  the  King's  ilaughter.  heard  of 
tlic  plot,  and  tohl  Punchinello,  who,  wounded  t*»  the  quick 
at  such  ingmtitude,  let  fall  u tear  on  the  Priin'ess's  hand  ; 
then,  only  .stopping  l<»  emlirace  his  parents,  and  give  his 
beloved  donkey  a kiss,  ho  took  a po.s.sage  on  boanl  a S|Mn- 
ish  Vessel  that  was  on  tht'  |M>inl  of  sailing  fur  Marseilles. 

(to  be  CO.STIXrKD.j 
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VVB  in'  Hiim  ytm  will  nil  h»*  rhnrmrd  with  the 
**  IjTMiitlful  ••  of  a to  whlrh  wr 

irlrr  n pnirr  of  Oar  IVint-offlco  Itox  thb  week. 
Th<*rr>  nn*  numlKTH  of  c^lhfT  Ko*xl  thIngN  hi 
*rrvt*  for  Ihbt  fsV4»r1te  i«»rt  of  the  papi-r.  Mi-nn- 
whitc*  we  lire  irlad  to  n‘ail  tho  Httlr  h^tiorx  whirh 
nnriw  hy  iiundroiln  ercry  w»fk  fr«»m  o«r  youth- 
ful pom-»t>nndrnt«  Tlinnka  to  the  frlemln  who 
aeuil  UR  flower*  In  their  lettern.  tokciM  of 

the  udvaneiiift  xpriiui.  which  inuke  ur  think  of 
hhicl>lr>l«  and  ruhlnn.  and  thi^  wnkeiiine  nOr  of 
the  wihhIr  and  fleliU.  \Vc  ex[icft  every  little 
rlri  to  learn  to  Hint;  thlR  dninty  air  alniut  the 
pn-ttlci't  d«n  In  the  world. 

WiLM>«  rot-RTi, 

Lately  I rwt'lvpd  flee  eoiik'nof  llARFEn'R  Yorwo 
Pxopi.it  {Sm.  114-llKt,  ana  n reeelpt  for  thr  Ruh- 
M-rIptl«>n  to  H for  oim*  year.  kiiHlIy  pent  me  tiy  a 
crntlenian  of  Northmi  New  Y«irk  vrliotn  I have 
never  X'en.  The  |M<ruRal  of  them  Ima  fttven  me 
much  pU-a.«tire.  I urn  neven  ytam  ohJ.  and  Itave 
iMsen  rendlnir  ever  rIihh'  I wan  two  nnil  a hnif 

f e«r»  old.  Mor»'  than  n year  I flnWied  n-ad- 
ux  11m*  illhle  aloud  to  my  xmndfiitlH'r.  from  (h*n- 
e«I«  to  Kevelstlon.  I live  In  the  eoiintry.  in  a oe- 
eluded  locality.  bimI  luive  never  irone  to  setHHil. 
exeept  to  xniridtMi  n few  daya  when  I WUR  about 
Ihren  and  a half  vejirti  old.  A»  1 can  not  wHIm 
very  ijluliily.xrandiia  has  wrUten  this  forme, 
WiLUB. 

There  are  not  many  boys  of  your  aire.  WUHe. 
who  can  wiythnt  tlM*y  have  rend  Ihelllhtethrotitfh 
alniid.  We  are  cIimI  you  luivedoim  tlii«,and  lM>t>n 
you  may  Im>  aide  to  nad  tlmiUBti  it  many  tlmea. 
Wo  would  like  to  know  what  iHirtR  you  ntnst  en- 
J«>yed.  timmipa  and  Willie  muxl  tiave  pleuMutt 
times  t'>B^^ther. 

WnorKott. 

t am  a little  boy  seven  years  old.  I lutve  a lit- 
tle sister  nearly  five  yetirs  old.  My  hrtdher  John 
is  twelve  years  old.  He  lake*  >orvo  Pkoplb. 
and  mamma  reotls  the  storh*s  and  letters  to  me. 
and  I like  them  ver)'  much.  I have  to  stay  In 
the  house  all  tite  Huh*  now.  I have  luiii  the  lilph- 
therta.  and  hiivv  to  careful  alKiut  takinir  <Nild. 

1 tuid  a pretty  valentine  sent  me  fr«>ra  Huffal*). 
>fy  |mcMi  ftare  me  n dniwine  slate  on  nu*  birth- 
day. which  WAS  th««  19th  of  this  month.  I have  a 
bla<-k  cat : hU  name  t.s  Tom.  I have  a dniiii  iiihI 
a Bun  and  a Hb-d.  tkfom  I was  sick  I littd  fun 
•lldlnir  down  hili.  Puilip  r.  ii. 

IVmie  time  axo  little  Edna  8.  asked  alaeit  a 
name  for  her  doll.  I think  Klaxy  PrUxlu  or  Pinky 
Ihjarly  would  be  pn-ttr. 

We  linve  a }H*i  mhbii.  pim>  white,  and  we  call 
birn  fliimiy  Hoy.  He  stays  in  tlie  yiini  all  day,  but 
at  niiriit  wc  brlnx  him  into  (be  hall  to  sleep.  One 
nisiit  last  WLH'k  le*  tcuvo  us  sueh  a frixht.  l*a|>a 
was  away,  and  we  wen*  sliH-piutc  In  the  front 
oluimbcr  over  the  parlor,  .Inst  as  wc  liad  seltU*<l 
ountelves  for  the  itittht . wc  heard  a loud  noise,  rc- 
pe<g<-d  eii-lit  or  ten  tiiiu*s.t'Otiditxfro(u  the  parlor, 
as  tbouxii  M>me  oiw*  were  striking  the  floor  with 
a club.  L was  very  much  frlahtcwd.nnd  w«nt«l 
to  sereiim.  Irtit  ntamma  sukl  she  and  (Jatlie  would 
take  a UiTht  nnd  seo  wluit  It  (uoild  be.  We  found  i 
Ruimy  P'*y  in  the  parlor.  The  ipwir  ha*l  lawn 
h*ft  otM'ii.  and  he  bom  In  wb4mevcr  he  fp*ts  a 
cluM)'***.  Mamma  had  beartl  him  mak«‘  a ipiet'r 
loud  nol  «t  by  Jumpinxiipaml  strikbitf  the  xround 
with  his  Miid-feet.  su  wo  knew  he  was  the  cul- 
prit. We  cloned  the  d>»or.  and  i-airicd  him  up 
Btairi.  After  a while  Iw  tild  Uks  same  i hinx  axaln. 

Mikum  H. 

T1m>  tired  rabbit  was  restlnx  himself  by  tiKMt* 
funny  knot  kinxs  wldoh  ih»  ularmed  you.  When 
you  are  frhrbtpni*d  in  the  iilxht.it  U always  well 
to  do  as  yo-ir  mamma  did.  and  And  out  what  the 
irasoii  Is  for  thu  mysterloas  sounds  or  shthts  In 
nine  cases  out  of  ten  It  Is  somethinx  as  simple  as 
the  tapplnx  uf  Bunny  Boy,  tb-rraminx  U aiiout 
tbe  worst  thinx  a frtxhtcned  xirl  or  boy  can  do, 
as  that  alarms  other  people. 

no  esmi.  Ann.***. 

Althoiixh  I live  HO  far  fn>m  America,  t um  x<>inx 
to  write  to  you.  1 am  ten  year*  old.  and  have 
two  brottinrs  nnd  one  sister  My  sister  .Miriam 
Is  thlrt«*en.  and  she  Is  s'ery  fond  of  nwdinx.  We 
all  like  H arpbr's  Ynreo  Pvopt.K  vt-ry  much.  Per- 
hniM  you  would  like  to  hear  alsmt  tatme  of  my 
pets  t lutve  some  dolls,  bill  1 do  not  4*art*  to  piny 
with  thiMu  m>w.  1 liRve  two  iM-niitirui  little  ml>- 
btU,  wbli-h  1 am  ver>'  fund  of.  Pupa  xot  a piveeot 


of  a youRX  hare,  which  wc  put  In  beside  the  rab- 
bits : iMit  as  It  XTvw  no  turner.  i«t|ta  put  It  into  tlte 
WikmIr.  We  Imven  tortobs'  sheih^t.  whk‘h  I like 
Uk>.  Miriam  dislikes  caU  <iuitc  as  much  as  Miss 
Auxtisiu.  of  (Unsimlmry. 

I hopf  thin  huicr  u ill  be  publislied.  Imn-uusc  U 
may  o^ki*  stimc  r>iher  citihitvn  who  lire  in  (hum- 
land,  and  wIm*  receive  HAiirEii's  Yorwa  Peopuk, 
nritetoyoii  I supp<ise  (hlHietliT  will  not  rrueh 
you  furalMiiit  thr»-r  weeka.  Lovisb  P. 

j Jl-Mnoit, 

I All  the  renders  of  II.\ami's  Vnrsu  P*«in.i;  are 
lnvlie<l  to  join  II  delKiiInx  smdety  for  mutual 
Improvement.  T!m*  »i>ch»ty  now  has  memlwrs, 

I mostly  n*aders  of  the  Yoiino  Ptsortr.  In  twenty 
Ntates.  from  Massachusetts  to  <'allfonila.  and 
from  Minnesota  to  Texa*.  The  debates  an*  car- 
, rh*d  on  by  mail,  For  further  partleulars.  addn*HS 
I A.  K.  ilAUKKa,  Pn’sidmit. 

I Judsonia,  Ark. 

RrsiMisiMS,  Mos^tfitacm. 

' On  the  momlncof  the  'juth  of  Janiuiry,  as  t was 
I slmlyiiix  my  arithmetU*  iwMum.  my  teacher  at- 
tmcieii  my  attentbm  to  a imteher-nird  that  was 
kllllnx  a little  smiTow.  It  touchiMl  my  fe<>|{nx« 
in  a minute,  uml  1 rusln'd  Ui  iIm*  lioor  nnd  calb^ 
; as  loud  as  I (H>uld  for  mamma  (oxototlM'diidox- 
I room  wlmiow  and  see  the  slxht.  She  <wlled  to 
I the  eiHik.and  told  her  to  xet  Komethlnxbifrlxht- 
cn  the  bulciMT  bin!  away.  But  it  was  all  sho 
could  do.  forwhen  It  flew.  It  carHM*d  the  spurma' 
with  It.  Fortnnatrly  It  dropped  the  jMior  ildtix. 
and  It  fell  Into  a snow  drift.  Then  panu  Ioud<^ 
bis  xnn.  and  went  out  into  tlic  marl  and  shut  the 
hutchcr-idrd  The  little  hiwitow  iWw  away.  W« 
wctvut  the  window, aiMl  saw  itall.  Mat  A- V. 


C,  Y.  P.  B.  U. 

Amt  Bkllz.— Pan,  In  Oreek  raytholoxy,  was 
; the  rod  of  flocks  and  shepherds.  II«  watched 
I over  bee-k<H*iH>ra.  and  ttM>k  (.*are  of  huiiters.  lie 
' was  a favorite  with  the  other  x*>ds.  When  he 
chose  to  lift  Up  hla  voice,  it  was  so  loutl  that  H 
frixhtened  even  the  Titans:  imt  usually  he  was 
xentlc,  and  playeil  *a-f<.'tly  on  pipes,  which  he  in- 
I vrntcsl.  He  is  n']«msrnl<*d  In  pictures  and  statu- 
ary with  the  beail  nnd  luidy  of  a nuiit.  and  the 
licard.  horns,  fes'-t,  and  tall  of  a xoat. 

M , T.— Yen,  8**vres  China  derives  Its  nnrac  from 
the  town  of  >M5vre*,  on  the  rteine.  six  .nil«*s  south- 
west of  Paris.  A very  cclrbratod  pur«‘Uiln  fac- 
tory  has  then*  since  I75«k 

PriaLBO  Httubjit.— Use  carrllnal  or  onllnal 
nuiiiliers.  ao4-ordlnx  to  your  convenience.  It  U 
n'Biiy  a matter  to  be  drrcMed  by  taste : ami  In 
I wiitinx.  It  is  not  miitcriul  whetber  you  say  March 
I 1 or  Maridi  1st.  In  s]>caklnx.  tbo  latter  usaxe  U 
tbe  moru  cicxant. 

(ie»BuB.~Yoa  have  no  lixht  to  be  ruiie  either 
I to  a little  xirl, or  an  older  une.)>ecauae  yi»uart*not 
' on  frten<l1y  terms  with  her  brother.  TIm*  Pustitils- 
treos  wishes  yon  would  cf*mpo»e  your  rjuarrel 
with  or  at  least  be  willtnx  to  meet  him 

I httlf-way  If  hi?  deslros  to  lie  nsmiiclled.  When 
j you  have  liver)  as  hmx  as  she  has.  my  boy.  you 
will  n*aUzc  that  life  is  not  ionx  cnouxh  to  be 
spent  In  <iunm*lHnx.  Anil  it  Is  to  the  last  dern*** 
improper  for  you  to  include  **  a fellow’s  sisters" 
in  your  <)lsllko  to  blmssdf.  Indeed,  a yonnx  tfcn- 
th'tnan  Is  always  polite  to  all  xtrls  and  wotiwn. 

Some  nfonr  eorrsapondenta  are  much  Interest- 
ed to  silk'Cultun*,  Mild  tlM)  Piistmlstn'HH  thinks 
tlwy  will  be  xlad  t4t  liear  that  tlterc*  an*  now  re- 
gistered at  the  r«Mjm.R  of  the  Women's  Silk  culturc 
Association  of  the  rnltcrl  Htates,  No.  (Im'sI- 
nut  Stn.*ut.  Pldladclpliin.  flftecn  pupils,  amt  tluit 
cltiiMcs  arv  itlll  formlitx.  The  AsscM'lation  has 
olxaliHMi  a new  and  improved  a'tndlnx-machlne. 
which  makes  the  opcralloo  of  rcellnx  silk  much 
eader  than  by  the  hirmrr  old  and  <-um>m>ua  af- 
fair. The  other  day  a lady  and  her  dauxldcr 
were  rnxnxi'd  iu  windlnx  silk,  four  skeins  fieinx 
wound  upon  the  nwl  at  one  time,  The  coconns 
were  first  placed  In  bolilnx  water,  beneath  which 
was  a flame  of  xn«  to  keep  tito  water  up  to  the 
pr»ip<ir  trmpcratiitf.  With  an  ordinary  csim- 
broom  whisk  the  t'lMMums  wen*  gently  stim-d  In 
tlM>  wafer  for  the  puritosc  of  looeeninx  the  t hroadR 
of  silk,  and.  with  the  Anxers.  the  Uirend.>i  were 
startmi  (hmuxh  small  eyelctii,  and  fr?>in  there 
carried  over  the  re**l.  T\>  prt*rent  the  hands  Im?- 
inx  scalded,  tlie  otierator  wus  obIix*-d  tu  dip  her 
fliixers  in  a v<*a»td  coutaiidux  cokl  water  previous 
to  bikhig  up  thu  ciKMMms. 

We  would  call  tbe  attention  of  the  r.  Y.  P.  R.U. 
this  week  to  tlu*  Very  IttterKStlnx  urtlclu  r»(ltU*d 


‘•Where  the  Pearls  come  frtim."  ff  any  of  our 
remlcrs  an*  pii*2lc<l  In  rexanl  to  the  author’s 
mirnc.we  will  whisper  to  them  qulto  >.‘«>nfldentiBb 
lytha!  thcM-puMiinx  words  are  wiuit  It  would  be 
if  transiittinl  lnto(,jiin4*iW‘.  Fe«ui)x  means  Diiutor, 
ami  Kyllss  is  the  nearest  renderiux  a ililnamaii 
can  five  of—  Rut  ther»*  i tlwt  Is  Just  what  h®  U 
t<K>  modest  to  let  you  know,  ll«iw  many  of  the 
xiris  have  rv'swl  the  ehitmiinx  uld-llnie  novel  of 
A’reflaa/  Those  that  havo  will  be  xiratly  luter- 
estc»l  In  what  Mr*  .snnr»tcr  has  to  tell  them  of 
its  author  in  ’"rhe  Mustr  Ma"ter's  Ihiuxtiter.’* 
As  for  the  boys,  we  can  fum*y  them  busily  en- 
xux«‘<l.  with  Ym-vn  Prori.n  hi  one  bund  ami  u 
pltwof  chalk  In  the  other,  tmnsferrinx  those  fas- 
cinatinx  dioxmtns  In  .Mr  <Kis'a  artkh*  on  ".Mar- 
bles'* to  (he  nearest  avallablu  Ris»ts  of  XMund 
they  «in  find-  Then  what  Jolly  frames  thcro 
win  be! 


P!  ZZLKR  Know  YOUNG  ( ONTIUBUTORS. 
No.  I. 

BAST  niA«0>D. 

1.  A letter.  9-  A tM*y’s  nh-kname.  9,  To  sub- 
due. 4.  A wea|»4iin.  9.  A xiri's  nickname,  fl.  A 
Ualy  of  water.  7.  A letter.  I.adv  nxtTT. 

No  2. 

TUttBR  VKRY  BAST  R()l-AaB  WOBDR. 

I.— I.  A halt!  of  fame. 

4.  Fri'm  mines  1 camo. 

3.  .\  tlsh'a  name. 

3.— I.  T1k>  mouiitiitn’a  friiixv- 
3. 1 make  slaves  crlntfc. 

9.  A niddy  tlw. 

9.  -1,  What  had  men  hat®. 

3.  I liiniK-h  the  |«atA. 

.1  To  J«>ln  or  nuitc. 

Jbore  8.  GoniXB. 

No.  9. 

m'XERiCAL  EKIUMA. 

I am  composed  of  41  letters 
My  aa.  91. 14, 1.  87. 17.  St  4. 97  la  an  order  of  tho 
binl  family. 

My  31.  4, 19.  S9,  40.  91,  .V  ta  a bird  that  lives  by 
fishlnx. 

My  19.  .11. 9. 94. 94. 17.  17.  K.  39.  IS,  H.  10  h a bird 
that  Rom«  timcs  annoy*  tsad  bovs. 

My  5. 13.  SI.  99. 17. 40, 4.  »1. 17. 97  Is  nn  animal. 

My  M.9.  :ti.  SH.  IQ,  ie.7  is  an  animtU  that  fcetlson 
h'avcs. 

My  91.  40,  39. 9. 39.  IS,  17, 9 Is  aqncer  plncuitblun. 
My  94.».  t0.87.9l.4.S«isa  fb*r<N*  nriimuf. 

My  3. 91,  M.  19, 1. 14.  S3. 11  Is  a Iwnnch  of  the  ani- 
mal kliiKuum. 

My  IK.  17. 8,37. 30.81,5 1«  a fish  that  nl|». 

M V 91.  17,  9.  ^ Si.^  4. 7 is  an  Industrious  nnd 
uw-fiil  Insect. 

My  91.  iS.  -m,  99, 3,  s;.  1. 41  arc  whut  lnst*rts  feel 
their  wuy  with. 

My  whtde  is  a true  saying. 

FRAKKLtK  Tr&BEIL 


No.  4. 

A n.vLr-sui'Aax. 

1.  To  overcome.  9.  A Komaii  maxistrate.  A 
A slender  thread-  4.  AinM;.  A A diidithonx-  ft. 
A letter. 


No.  5. 

A WORP  WjrSRB. 

I.  To  confine.  9.  l*r«'iM»rilon.  .1  To  expiate. 
4.  A dmi?.  3.  t'ompsMithms  in  verse. 

KariRB  rmr. 


ANSWKR8  TO  PUZZLK.K  IN  No.  !«. 
1.  S 8 

APR  RIP 
H P A R 8 1 I)  E 9 
K K K A P R A 
S A I I.  M 
T O P L Y K R 
80LK9RALS 
P K T 8 L Y 

K A 

8.  CTadI®. 

8.  PADRE 

T O A 1>  9 
TIGHT 
L K A K N 
SHIED 


rorrect  answers  to  pnixles  have  l>een  reeclved 
from  Henry  Rcrlan,  Jiin..  M,  P.  0.,  Ilarrv  I). 
»i-hwanwH*lilld.  C,  lli*e,  Kloi*®.  C.  D.  <Tane.  Jun.. 
Ib-nnlii  M'llxni.  Hiixh  P.  Wnldcn.  II.  L.  Pniyn, 
Bertha  S*imiitt,  (Trawfortl  Tenney.  Annie  Pape, 
Kvcpctt  Fay.  (Jeorge  Kmitb.  Jay  J.  .Morrow, 
*•  Fort  I.®e.**  Ella  L.  Birdseye.  Allcerantlne.  Max- 
xle  Slmt^won.  Itcssb*  Mavnanl.  Kalph  IhixHes, 
"BaM*-  m*Uc,‘*JiM'k  P,,  May  Ivlson,  Elbert  Loo 
mlH.  I'ark  Puxton,  .Muxxk<  Tlco. 
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vou-jii!  in. 


'r  1. 

Ills  KIRST  SHINK. 


KXTGMA. 

Ik  you  wish  my  first 'to  find, 

C'hoiMe  thr  MpriiiK*tini^  Wfotlier, 

Anil  KPnrcli  lK*iif»lli  flu*  dancing  waves 
or  the  sparkling  river. 

If  yon  wiNli  to  nee  iny  Inst, 

Find  sonio  woful  delilnr. 

And  from  llie  wonls  that  tell  Ids  sfnfo 
Strike  the  final  letter. 

Jf  yon  would  behold  iny  whole. 

In  thu  Hitiishiuu  sporting 
Yon  will  find  me,  iKirn  of  light, 
ifut  all  brightness  wanting. 


HOUDIN’S  IMPROMPTU  DESSERT. 

TO  perform  this  clever  trick  with  dexterity  l>efoTe  a “small 
psrty”  is  af  once  to  become  the  hero  of  the  cvcuiiig.  If 
yon  cun  not  sing,  yon  imist  solvo  conundninis,  or  dance  a horn- 
pipe; if  neither  of  these  In'  your  “forte,"  a good  trick  or  two 
w'ill  give  equal  pleasure  to  the 
bright  hlno  eye”  peering  at 
you.  The  nut  trick  isexhibited 
thus:  The  Professor  bands  the 
audience  a dessert  plate  and  » 
cambric  hamlkcrehief  for  ex- 
amination ; these  being  nduru- 
ed,  he  places  the  plate  upon  a 
table  near  him;  the  handker- 
chief is  then  spn'sd  out  quite 
flat  over  the  plat(>.  At  com- 
mand, sugared  alinnuds,  nuts, 
and  comilts  pour  into  the  des- 
oert  plate  the  instant  the  hand- 
kerciiiefis  lifted  np,  producing 
an  etlVct  that  would  astonish 
the  magi  of  old. 

The  way  in  which  it  is  done 
is  (his : Make  a calico  bug,  large 
eiiongh  to  hold  the  nuts  and 
nweetineals  you  intend  to  dis- 
tribute, exactly  to  the  pnltern 
of  a night-rap  or  the  letter  A : 
n small  selvedge  is  lurm-d  up  at 
t he  bot  tom  of  t lie  bag  ; }»riM'ur«> 
two  pieces  of  watch  spring, 
and  ImumI  them  qnile  flat,  each 
spring  to  l»e  exactly  haU’llte  di- 
ameter of  the  bag.  Tlitw  are 


put  into  t he  selvedge,  and  sewn  up  firm.  Wlien  thr 
bag  is  o|>enrd,  it  will  close  itself  in  cnnsei|iieui'i*af 
the  springs.  A long  }iiu  is  passed  through  the  ta]> 
oftlie  bag.and  l>ent  round  hook-shape.  Ifthrlioi' 
now  lie  tilled  with  mils,  etc.,  it  may  Ih*  siis]iciHlrd 
by  the  hook  without  any  danger  of  the  niilkor 
anything  else  falling  out ; lirrause.  ulthongh  tU 
iiiuiitli  of  the  bag  is  downward,  (he  springs  kivp 
it  shut. 

When  this  trick  ia  to  be  shown,  the  prepsmi 
bag  is  hnug  on  the  side  of  the  table  that  is  s«ty 
from  (he  audience.  The  pinte  is  also  placeil  ua 
that  side,  and  when  the  handkerchief  is  laid  over 
the  plate,  a portion  is  left  to  fall  over  (he  side  of 
the  table.  Now  the  kerchief  is  pickeil  up  with 
the  riffkt  hand  in  the  erntn'  (J<"*f  *1”^ 

wIhmi  she  wishes  to  exhibit  tlio  lace  edges),  sud 
with  il  the  bag  of  nuts:  the  folds  of  the  etunbrir 
hide  the  bag.  The  left  hand  is  now  used  to  draw 
over  the  liaiidkcrchief, and  to  press  the  Img;  (bis 
causes  the  springs  to  open,  ami  out  fall  the  **g«Hid 
things"  upon  the  plate.  This  causes  snfficirni 
diversion  for  the  merest  beginner  of  a conjuirf  to 
drop  thu  bag  behind  the  table  misetui,  while  be 
advances  to  the  audience,  puli^ely  inquiring, “Will 
you  take  a few  nuts  or  sweetmeats  f 


THE  PARROTS  MEMORY. 

A PARROT  was  once  the  )>et  of  a beantiful 
ffipanish  lady,  who  can^ssed  him  daily,  sn<l 
tnngbt  him  her  musical  tongue.  At  lust  she  sold  him  to  sd 
Kiiglish  naval  ufHi'ur,  who  took  him  home  as  u present  to  bi» 
wife. 

FoT  some  time  the  parrot  seemed  to  be  melancholy  liencsth 
the  gray  skies  of  Kngland,  whcit'  men  and  birds  spoke  a tongur 
unknown  to  him.  By  degrees,  however,  he  learned  s«)nu*  Eoji- 
lish  sentences,  forgot  apparently  all  the  f$i»aiusli  he  ever  kues. 
and  regained  health  and  spirits. 

Years  passed  away,  and  the  parrot  still  lived  as  the  [»et  of  tbr 
whole  family ; he  grew  to  be  veiy  old,  could  only  eat  pap.  auH 
conld  scarcely  climb  his  pole,  but  uulMMly  had  thu  heart  to  de- 
stroy him,  and  so  he  grt'w  weaker  and  weaker.  One  day  a 
8:inulsh  gcMitleinau  called,  and  was  shown  to  the  room  wlwn- 
the  parrot  lived. 

A lively  discussion  arose  in  Spanish  between  the  visitor  au<l 
bis  host.  It  was  the  first  time  since  hts  arrival  in  England  that 
the  bird  hud  heard  his  native  langnage, and  it  must  haven* 
minded  him  of  his  sojourn  on  the  Peninsula.  With  wild  de- 
light the  parrot  spread  out  bis  wings,  reiwated  hurriedly  sobm 
of  thu  Spanish  phrases  learned  in  his  youth,  and  fell  down  de»l- 
The  joy  of  hearing  the  sweet  accents  he  had  lennml  w hen  br 
was  the  sufturita’s  campaniuu  was  more  than  he  could  bear. 
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DOING  SOMETHING. 


BV  ADA  CAKLKTOS. 


“ ^OMCTIIING  ’ll  Imvo  to  be  done.”  said  Merry;  and  he  put  bia 

t ’ elbows  on  the  table,  and  dropped  hU  chin  into  his  palms. 

BoHide  Merry's  elbows  stoo<l  the  remains  of  a very  scanty  break- 
fast. The  remains  were  sc*anty  Uk>.  eonsisting  of  a single  roasted 
potato.  II  dish  of  salt,  ami  a bit  of  bread.  This  w’as  all  the  food  there 
WO.S  in  the  little  brown  bouse  by  the  rreek  where  America  Andrew 
and  his  mother  livi^.  Tlie  rent,  too.  was  a whole  quarter  in  arrears, 
and  Mr.  Colley,  their  landlord,  was  In^ginniog  to  screw  up  his  lipsand 
frown  wlienever  he  met  them. 

So,  with  all  this  in  mind,  it  was  small  wonder  that  Merry,  with  his 
elbows  on  the  table  and  his  chin  in  his  palms,  decided  '"Something 
‘11  have  to  be  done!” 

“Yes.”  said  Mrs.  Andrew,  looking  into  Merry’s  bright  face  which 
|H)verty  had  not  been  able  to  make  a whit  less  plump  or  rosy,  as  if  in 
to  catch  a gleam  of  sunshine  there. 

Merry  saw  this,  for  he  smiled  a brave,  bright  smile  back  into  bis 
mother's  fiuUsl  blue  eyes  and  care-worn  face. 

'*  Now  lioii't  you  worry,  mother.  Summer's  coming  right  along. 
Folks  will  l)e  wanting  their  yimls  cleaned  up.  Mrs.  Quipp  told  me 
lost  night,  you  know,  if  I'd  clean  hers  up  she’d  have  Mr.  ^uipp  give 
creilit  for  twcnty-Hve  cents  on  the  gisM-ery  account.  I'll  go  now,  and 
I’ll  bring  you  half— the  biggest  half — of  my  dinner,  sure.” 

With  that  Merrv’  left  a kiss  on  his  mother’s  cheek,  for  he  hadn’t 
g<»t  over  showing  that  he  luvisl  her  very  dearly,  and  trudged  away 
up  th(>  hill,  whistling  “Bonnie  Dundee”  in  his  own  merry  way. 

When  he  had  left  the  gate  a little  w*ay  behind  he  heard  the  whistle 
of  the  down  train,  and  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  would  go  round 
by  way  of  the  station  and  see  if  there  wasn't  a portmanteau  to  carry 
for  somebody.  There  was  nut  much  hope  of  it,  since  the  occasional 

stranger  which  the  on-go- 
ing  train  dropped  into  the 
sleepy  old  town  usuall}' 
preferred  to  carry  his 
own  luggage.  But  to-day, 
strange  to  relate,  a gen- 
tleman stood  on  the  plat- 
form with  a largo  port- 
manteau in  one  hand,  and 
a still  larger  valise  in  the 
other. 

“Hello,  my  man!”  he 
called ; ‘ * can  you  give  me 
a lift  ?” 

“ Yes,  sir,”  answered 
Merr>’,  shouldering  the 
portmanteau  and  try’ing 
to  appear  as  if  carrv’ing 
large  packages  were  an 


Digitized  by  GoogU' 


33S  JlARrER'S  YOUNG  PEOrLE.  volume  in 


every ‘day  affair  with  him.  This  one,  however,  happene<l  | 
to  Ik*  very  h<*avy.  even  for  its  Kize.  ami  he  shifted  it  <»nce  i 
or  twice  unea.sily.  Tlie  Htniiiife  gentleman  l«K)ketl  down 
at  him  with  a ([uizzicul  twinkle,  which  Merry  ditl  not  M*e.  , 
“ Don't  <lo  that  ajruin.”  Riiid  a very  sinal!  fnmi  the 

iiitori«»r  (*f  the  {>ortmanteau.  "rve  gtit  feelinjfR  as  well  \ 
os  otlwr  folks. *' 

"Eh;”  ejaculated  Merry,  puine  alxnit  in  wide-ey«'d 
aiimxernent>.  ! 

*'  Y«*s,  I have.”  |)ui*sued  the  Kinull  voice;  “and  l‘ve  a \ 
mind  to  punch  your  head  for  iMui^ifin^  me  so.”  j 

Merry  jravij  a little  pisp.  and  stopjK-d.  Htt  put  the  ]>ort-  j 
manteau  down  {rently,  so  n.<itoniNluHl  that  he  could  not 
8|>eak,  be<*siuae  he  never  in  all  his  life  had  heanl  a ventril-  ^ 
cMpiist.  and  this  l*rofesKor  Wajfiier  hup|)eue<l  to  be  a i 
niurkuhly  j^cMid  one.  I 

“Well  i"  sjiid  the  Professor,  with  an  inquirintT  r^nnle. 

“ I — I can’t  carry  it.”  stammenHl  Merry.  j 

Pmfessor  WujnJer  ]au|;he<l  until  hU  deep-set  blue  eyes  j 
were  twinkliut?  like  stars  on  a frr)sty  ni{j;ht. 

“Never  mind.”  .said  he;  “Jack  tUia'n't  tnnible  you  any 
more*;  so  pick  up  the  |K}rtmunteau  a^aiti,  my  lad.  I show* 
here  to-nijflit.  Haven't  you  st'en  the  bills  i” 

Merry,  hikiuff  up  his  loud,  iM-gan  to  uiulersUnuI.  He 
hud  seen  tin*  bills.  ' I 

“ WjiH  it  you.  sir  ?”  ho  it-sketl.  doubtfully. 

“1  think  it  wa-s*'  an.Hwere<l  the  Professor,  who  was  a i 
very  kind,  tti'nial  {^‘ntleman.  When  they  nnicluKl  the  ho*  | 
tel  the  PrH>h*s.sor  jfave  Merry  u silver  quarter.  Then  he  , 
said,  with  a lan|;h,  “I  think  you've  earned  soniethin{f  ■ 
morcr;”  and  he  ttM)k  fioin  his  |KK*ket  two  sky-blue  com- 
plinientary  ticket.s.  “ Brin^  your  mother,  if  she'll  come,” 
said  he.  I 

But  Merry's  mother  slnMik  her  head  at  siffht  iff  the  sky- 
blue  tickets;  and  it  was  little  Jack  Henness«*y  whom  one 
of  them  caiTicnl  into  onchunted  land little  Jack,  wlio  ' 
misflil  otherwise  as  well  have  wi.sln*d  for  a trip  to  tlie 
nuK>n.  I 

How  funny  and  fine  it  all  was!  Ibov  Merry  held  his 
hr<*uth,und  elap]M-d  his  hands,  and  lau^^luHl  aloud,  hy  turns, 
in  his  excitenn*nt.  to  see  his  friend  tlie  Pnifessor  pick  cy:ffs  - 
by  the  do»*n  fnun  Mr.  Colley's  hat;  and  follow  the  ck^ts  | 
with  feathers  enou<;h  for  a UsI;  and  S4*iid  .Mr.  Quipp's  { 
walcli  into  Deacon  Wilson’s  |KK*ket.  to  tlie  ffreut  cUsconi-  I 
fllim*  of  the  D«*acon,  ami  the  jjreut  enjoyment  of  every- 
iMsly  else;  ami  perform  all  nmmier  of  ini)K>s.sib]e  feats 
with  the  ease  of  a voritahli*  majfician!  And  to  cap  the 
clima.x  of  his  delijfht.  Merry  lieaitl  a^iin  the  small  voice 
which  hud  s|M)ken  to  him  from  the  ]M)rlmanteau — only 
now  it  was  the  very  jrrnff  voice  of  a very  shs-py  landlord 
whom  the  Pi*ofi*s.M>r  was  vainly  tryin;?  to  aronst*. 

Oh,  it  was  wonderful!  and  Merry  rehearsed  it  so  faith*  ; 
fully  to  his  mother  that  she  d«*<*lan*<l  it  wjis  much  l>etter  • 
than  seeing  it  herself  wdth  not  half  the  tnmble.  And  he  ' 
went  over  it  all  airain  in  drt*ams,  and  his  mind  wa.s  still  | 
full  of  it  when  he  ran  up  to  the  hotel  next  moniitij;  U>  car-  ' 
ry  the  Pmfi*ssor's  portmanteau  to  the  station.  Tlie  Pm-  j 
fessor,  walkinir  alotij^  lK*side  him.  and  l<K>kin^  down  at 
M<*rry's  faw*.  luu)(}ie<l  to  see  the  unfei^netl  admiration  in  ' 
the  black  eyes.  I 

**  Why  don't  you  ^jet  up  somelhinjo:  of  the  sort.”  he  ask-  I 
ed,  “and  ask  the  lK>ys  round  five  cents  a-piece  to  po  in?  ' 
I usetl  to  earn  a f?»XKl  many  dimes  tliat  way  when  1 was  : 
a yomipster.”  Ami  when  tliey  reaeluHl  the  station,  am)  . 
found  that  the  trjiin  was  not  in,  the  Proft*ssor  ernphasizwl  ' 
his  advic<*  hy  one  or  two  simple  lessmis  in  sleipht-oMiaml.  I 
“ Now  all  y»iu  neeil  is  practice  on  that.”  .said  h<*.  *'  Here's  , 

iny  train.  (iiHHl-hy.  Be  a pissl  l«>y.  and  take  ran*  of  ' 
y<»ur  mother.”  And  that  wa.slhe  last  of  Professor  Wapner.  • 
But  it  wasn't  the  last  of  tiie  Pi*ofessor'a  idea,  which  prew 
atid  pn.‘W  tintil  it  filled  Merry's  In^ul  completely,  and  run 
over  at  hi.s  lips  when  he  Klo])|K*d  to  ex|H*nd  the  pns'ious 
thirty-five  cents  at  5lr.  Quipp's  counter  on  his  way  home.  [ 


And  Mr.  Quipp,  who  mipUt  not  have  lieen  nitopethor  dh- 
interested,  .said : 

“ You’il  l>etter  tidy  up  my  plw'e  overhi*ad.  Merry,  and 
use  that  for  your  fandango.  I've  l>een  waitin'  it  cU'ared 
out  this  giKul  while.” 

Well,  I haven't  span*  to  tell  you  of  all  the  doings  in  all 
the  days  that  hdlowed— how  Merry,  after  having  obtain- 
ed his  mother's  consent  to  a trial  of  his  project,  went  to 
work  with  Jack  Henm*.s.M*y  and  one  ortwot»tlu*rbovR;  bow 
he  soon  htx’ame  well  skille<l  in  a few  simple  sleipht-of- 
hand  |jcrfommnc<*s;  hbw  Mr.  Quipp's  place  was  fiditsl  up, 
and  a little  platform  arranged  at  one  end.  after  the  Pn^ 
fes.sor's  model ; how  at  length  the  l>oy  public  came  to  un- 
derstand. by  meaiiH  of  an  immeiuMt  placard  priatisl  in 
burnt  cork,  that  Merry  Andrew  would  give  an  cntcriaiii- 
ment.  to  include  sihsk'Ik's,  rei*itatioiis,  sleight-of-hand 
(ricks,  and  vcntrihspiism.  in  Mr.  Quipp's  <*liainl>er.  on  the 
night  of  A]>ril  1 ; that  the  admission  price  would  1m>  five 
<*ents  for  Ixiys,  and  ten  cents  for  grown  folks,  and  tliut  if 
ttiiylKxly  «yi«  ttof  Httttt*fird  he  Hhoiild have  his  moueif  barb. 

Everj-lxsly  was  intore8li*d,  for  Merry  was  well  likrd  hr 
evcrylssly  in  town;  and  when  the  first  night  of  April 
canic.  there  wcr«  not  a few  people  in  the  little  room  over 
Mr.  Quipp's  shop. 

Merry's  heart  junijied  into  his  thnvat,  choking  him. 
and  bringing  the  tears  to  his  eyes,  when  he  stood  on  the 
little  platfumi  behind  the  lump  which  Mr.  Quipp  had  loan 
ik1  for  the  iK’ciision.  But  he  went  bravely  through  with 
his  simple  |K’rf<irinanc<*» — with  the  ring  trick,  and  the  ma- 
gic coin  trick,  in  which  a big  cop|K*r  conh)  never  lie  found 
when  looked  for,  hut  turned  up  in  the  imist  une.\}»ecl«><I 
places.  Then  there  were  sp«*<*hcs,  sonic  funny  and  simw 
otlierwisc.  Then  there  was  more  sleight-of-hand.  Aud 
how  everylKxly  laughed  when  Merry,  having  gained  a 
givat  d«*al  of  coiiragi*.  ix^rmwed  Mr.  folley's  hat,  and  pull- 
<h1  out  of  it  a ]uiir  of  stockings,  a bunch  of  feathers,  a 
gr(*i*n  silk  liandkort*hief,  and  M*vcm]  otlH*r  things. 

The  eiitcrtainincnt  was  pn*tty  well  c<mciuded.  hut  on  the 
platform  was  a Ik>x,  IkiUoiii  up.  not  more  lima  eight  inches 
liigli.  hut  iM*rlia|»i  twice  ciglit  inches  square.  Ujkui  thw 
Ikjx  Merry,  his  eyt*s  shining  with  excitement,  knoi’ketl. 

“Hello.  Jack,”  said  ho. 

“ What  do  you  want  f” 

How  everylKHly  .started,  and  leanwl  forward,  ami  stare^l 
at  cvcrylsKly  else  tlieii! 

“ 1 want  iny  cat,"  said  Merrj’. 

“ I ain't  got  yer  cal,” 

“Y<*s  you  have.  Hear  that?”  and  Merry  tunu'd  tri 
umphantly  to  his  audiciuTe,  as  ther<r  sonmled  an  unmis- 
takable ” Mi*-ow*.'’ 

“I  tell  you'that  boy's  a genius/’  whis|>orcil  Mr  Colley, 
excitedly,  to  Mr.  Quipp.  “lie  might  make  a fortune 
He  lK*al.s  Wagner  all  to  pieces.” 

The  mock  dialogue  went  hriskl.v  on ; and  Merry's  eye< 
siiarkU*!)  n.s  his  deuiund  for  his  cat  griMV  mon^  ami  mon* 
eager,  and  Jack's  refusal  grew  more  aud  more  decidi*d.  ami 
the  cut  adthnl  her  voii*e  to  the  general  tumult,  and  the 
wliole  small  audiemx*  got  ujKm  its  feet  with  a ra*itling.  ex- 
cittsl  murmur,  ami  at  last— 

“ You're  a coward."  crunl  Merry,  with  a great  deal  of 
make-Udieve  ang«*r.  “Take  it  up.  if  you  <lare.” 

Quick  as  a flash  away  went  the  box.  am)  out  |K>pp^ 
like  u veritable  .Tack  iii-thc-lK>x,  the  head  and  shonldt-rsof 
Jack  llenm*s8ey,  who,  getting  very  much  in  eurne.si,  h»«l 
forgotten  his  part,  and  let  his  temjK*r  run  away  with  him 

“Take  yer  cat.  then!"  he  criinl.  and  he  pulhxl  a 1»l' 
block  cat  up  through  the  hole  in  the  ))latforin,  when*  iif 
was  standing,  and  llungherat  Merry.  And  then,  Ix-cau** 
his  1cin]icr  had  suddenly  ctsdc'd.  lie  doubhxl  hintsK-lf  into 
bis  place  again;  but  not  U-fore  the  murmur  had  grown 
into  a rushing,  roaring  shout,  which  tlm*atened  to  carrs 
Mr.  Quipp’s  r«x)f  completely  away.  Ajid  .somebody  call- 
ed out,  “Fraud!” 
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•‘It  inn't  fraud,"  cried  Merry,  in  his  loudest  tone,  j 
“.Tack  wax  jf«>inff  to  show  lilmsidf.  thi»ujfh  not  xo  soon.  I 
It  wax  only  for  fun  and  an  Al>ril-f4«)I.  Timt’x  why  I said  ^ 
rd  i»ay  hack  if  miylKKly  wantcnl  me  to."  j 

But  nolKxly  want<xl  iiiin  to.  Tin*  llrst  day  of  April  was 
a ihvy  of  jokes  in  Clierrythorpe.  Ecen  Mi*x.  Quipp.  wlu> 
was  old  etiou;rh  to  ktiuw  )>cUer.  had  ffiveii  Mr.  Qulpp  coru- 
nieu!  nmstani  on  his  lM>ii(sl  lHS?f  for  dinner;  and  Mrs.  , 
Iksicou  W ilaon  hml  treated  her  family  to  a baked  xa  w-dust 
puddintr, 

And  Meny — surely  Merry  had  f<s>led  tlieui  all  with  hi.s 
“.lack"  and  his  cat. 

“ilow  about  that  fortune  Merry’s  fjoiiijr  to  make,  eh, 
neijrhl)or  V'  cried  Mr.  Quipp,  clapping  Mr.  Colley’s  shoul- 
der. “ Well,  wtdl.  1 don't  say  he  won't  do  it  some  day." 

Mr.  Quipp  was  right.  The  little  xloi*e  of  dinuss  and  j 
half  dimes heljxHl  Meny  undhis  motheroverllie  haitl  places  ! 
mid  into  xni<K>llier  ways.  Am!  years  after,  when  Moirj-’s 
industry  and  genial  ways  liad  carried  him  through  school, 
and  made  him  a great  business  man,  the  day  came  w'hen 
the  jH.'opleof  the  State  in  which  he  lived  cuUihI  him  “(iov- 
erm»r  Andrew.” 

AN  APKIL  JOKE. 

BY  M-  D.  nUlNE. 

M.\stkk  Nki>  mi  the  door-step  sat. 

Busily  thinkhig  away. 

•'Now  what  shall  I plan  for  a clever  trick 
For  an  April-fool  to  play? 

There’s  Tom.  lies  lucaii  ax  a boy  con  be. 

And  lie  never  can  pawi  me  by 
TVitiiout  a won!  that  U nule  ami  (Toah, 

And  maylx*  a punch  on  the  sly. 

'*  Some  trick  I’ll  find  that  ’ll  |aiy  him  otT  ' 

.\nd  t<*ach  him  a Icwhoii  iim."  | 

So  Master  N<sl  tic  lamdcrcd  awhile.  ! 

Till  ihc  dimples  grew  mid  grew. 

And  he  luaglunl  ul  Inxt  uk  away  he  run. 

••  ni  make  iiim  aorry,"  lliou.^l  he. 

"For  the  iiiuiiv  times  he  has  done  his  liest 
To  lease  and  to  trouble  me," 

On  April  first,  with  the  early  dawn. 

Wax  found  at  Tominv's  dw*r 
A piM'kagi*  Ihsl,  and  "-Slaxter  Tom” 

\V'ax  the  only  uddrexH  it  ixm*. 

“TIh  only  a trick  of  XcHrs,”xuid  Tom; 

"lie  owes  uie  nmuy  a one; 

But  Ml  match  him  yet— h<''d  better  Ik'wuiv— 

Befon*  the  day  is  dune." 

Then  Tom  j>ee|a'd  in  at  his  pfu  ksige.  Oh, 

What  a shumefartsl  fellow  was  Ih*! 

A huiidsome  laiok.  and  a line  which  read. 

" Acrepl.  this,  Tom,  fn»m  me.” 

Atul  this  was  the  way  in  which  Tom  wiw  “fooled"; 

And  afterward,  niwilng  Neil. 

“ Yniir  irick  has  iH'aten  all  mine  for  gooil— 

Forgive  me,  old  fellow.”  he  s»iid. 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  OPERA. 

BY  MRS.  JOHN  ULLIE. 

ONE  evening  lowani  the  ohusc  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
a group  of  gentlemen  were  hurrying  up  the  stair-  [ 
cnxes  and  along  the  corridors  of  a hnuxe  in  Florctux*. 

They  wert^  richly  drexsetl,  acwmling  to  the  custom  of 
the  time.  But  they  were  all  students,  all  deeply  alworlMxl 
in  music,  and  they  wen*  on  their  way  to  the  siiloiix  of  one 
Giov.'uiiit  BurHli.  C-onte  di  Vemio,  h»r  the  purpose  of  dis-  , 
eiix.sing  a new  idea  in  their  beloved  art. 

Now  if  we  followed  tliexe  gtuitlemen,  what  should  we  , 
hear  and  si*o  { Something  very  interexting,  but,  from  } 
our  point  of  view  to-day,  very  strange;  for  they  wen»  de- 
teriiiimxl  to  develop  opera,  yet  they  luul  hut  tin*  vaguest 
idc<a  liow  it  xhould  Im>  done. 

OjK‘ra  in  its  ])rc.M'nt  form  luul  so  far  lieen  unheard  of. 
The  only  idcatlutxc  Italian  giMitlemen  Inul  of  it  was  from  the 
Grtn'k  lynt*;!!  diuniox.  Yon  know  that  in  ancient  Atliens 
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there  wax  a famous  tlieatre  when* plays  w'ero  given,  i«*com- 
]>anied  by  an  orvhestmof  lyre.s  and  Hules.  Thechonis  of 
the  Agamemtum  was  sung,  and  sfjme  of  the  dialogue 
was  given  in  a sort  of  r**cilutlve.  Then,  in  early  English 
times,  music,  or  recitative,  wa-s  intrmluce<l  into  the  simple 
plays  usually  iKu^forincd  in  the  public  streets.  PtHiple  in 
various  countries  luul  liet*n  gifted  with  some  |»crception  of 
the  Iwauty  of  music  and  dialogue,  but  u regular  ojiein.  as 
1 have  Hiinl.  was  mikimwn. 

Our  Italian  gentlemen  discussed  this  idea  over  ami  over 
again,  and  some  efforts  were  made  U*can*y  it  out.  One 
of  these  gentlemen,  uunietl  Caccini.  wrote  a series  «if  songs 
or  “pieces,"  wddeh  he  sung  at  Btmli’s  house  one  evening, 
acf'ompanyiiig  himself  on  the  lute.  He  had  a beautiful 
voice,  and  every  one  was  delighted. 

Little  by  little  the  idea  of  a musical  drttma  gathered 
slrtmgth.  and  one  of  the  tlrsf  pcrformanci's  we  reotl  of  was 
at  Mantua,  in  I'»94.  when  a curious  sort  of  work  <‘alle<l 
L' Awjtparnoum)  was  given.  We  who  have  seen  ojiera  in 
il.s  perfection  would  l>e.  I am  sure,  Irighly  amustHl  couhl 
w-e  hear  L'Ainfijxinia»HO  given  just  jus  it  was  then. 

There  were  live  voices,  iiooverturo,  and  no  instrumental 
acixympaniment  of  any  kind.  But  when  two  slngci*s  w'ere 
on  the  slagt!.  the  ixmiaiiiiiig  three  stood  Ixdiind  the  scenes 
singing  a sort  of  arcmnpaiiimont.  Everybody  iu  Mantua 
was  delighted,  and  L'Amfijwrnafiso  wa.s  a great  hupcj'ks. 

What  would  dear  old  Cluster  Vcceliio,  w'bo  wrote  it,  have 
said  had  he  looked  ahead  nearly  three  hundred  years,  ami 
sj'on  tlie  great  Bayreuth  Festival,  where  Wagner’s  ojicras 
were  priHluced  with  such  a wealth  uf  orchestra  and  voices  ? 

I think  it  safe  to  say  that  the  tirxt  true  Italian  (>i>era,  on 
whicli  all  others  have  been  fouiidetl,  was  EurUlice,  by 
Peri,  and  tliLs  was  produce*!  in  1600,  when  H**nry  IV'.  iiuir- 
ried  Mary  of  Medicis.  Several  noblemen  porfoniunl  in  it. 
Ih’hind  the  wenes  they  had  a sort  of  <»rehestra:  a Imrpsi- 
clionl.  a chitarone,*  a sort  <»f  viol,  and  a large  InU*.  Three 
flutes  were  addinl  to  this  little  orchestra.  I have  just  lieeii 
n*nding  jxirt  of  the  score,  and  it  has  much  didicucy  and 
spirit. 

I have  not  s|mce  to  tell  you  of  the  progress  of  the  opera 
in  Italy  and  (lenuaiiy  ami  France,  but  it  a<!vaiu‘«l  stead- 
ily, and  in  France,  where  a composer  named  Tailli  liv<**l  in 
1650,  it  remduHl  a gn.«*it  height.  Liilli  had  ho<m  brought 
fixun  Florence  ax  a jxige  at  the  court  <if  Ixmis  XIV.  He 
served  the  King’s  niece.  Mademoiselle  Dt*  Mont])en.s-i«‘r,  am! 
no  doubt  lieard  all  the  music  in  her  boudoir.  He  it 
wax  who  established  the  o|M;ru  in  Franc**. 

Among  Italian  *;*>mjMjs*'ni  of  this  **arly  jieriod,  the  man 
who  seems  t*>  me  inoxl  interesting  was  Al**xxaiidro5^’urlatti. 
H«-  made  many  improvements  in  llie  form  of  the  oiwra, 
vnrj'iiig  its  numotony  in  very  original  ways. 

Another  famous  Italian  of  the  xaim*  was  Stradel- 

la,  wlmse  chuirli  uiuxie  we  hear  now  much  more  than  for- 
merly. Poor  Stnulellu’s  life  was  a terribly  sad  *)ue.  He 
was  a gentleman  of  great  refinement,  but  he  wax  not  of 
the  liighext  rank,  so  that  when  he  fell  in  love  with  *»ne  of 
his  pupils,  w’hosc  rank  wax  ulxive  his,  thi'W*  was  a great 
deal  of  excitement  over  it  iu  Veni*f.  Stradelln  manrie*! 
his  fair  pupil,  and  for  s*;me  years  led  a life  of  terror,  as 
assassins  pursue*!  him.  Once,  wo  are  told,  thret*  of  these 
men,  hired  to  kill  him.  f»>ll**we*l  him  to  the  Church  of  St. 
John,  in  liome,  where  he  wju*  to  sing,  aii*l  tln-re.  listening 
to  Ills  heavenly  v*>ice,  their  purpose  cliangtHl.  His  music 
to*>k  away  all  tlieir  hlood-thirsly  feelings.  But  he  wax 
not  destined  to  esca|x*  the  vengeance  *if  his  wife’s  friends. 
In  G«'iioa,  after  r«*peated  att*anptx  on  Strad**lla’s  life,  lie 
and  his  wife  wcih‘  Iwilh  cnielly  xlablaHl  t*>  d**alli,  the  iL*is:ix- 
sins  (-scaping.  Stradella  wa.**  only  in  Ids  thirtieth  ywir, 
hut  h(*  liad  written  some  of  the  finest  music  in  Italy. 


♦ vt*rj’  loii"  il«uUlc-t»evke*l  lufc  nitli  wire  strings  aiul  two  srLs  of 
tiiniMg-|N-gs.  All  *»ld  chilxi'otic  ii»  prrscrviil  in  the  SoiUli  Kciiiiiiiglon 
Mimeuia 
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I could  tell  you  much 
of  tlie  rise  aii<l  pnijfn’w 
of  o|)eru  in 
hut  ill  our  hhort  xpucc 
must  ^mp  a few  facU 
alKnit  Rome  one  centre. 

The  i'ln^liRli 
,,  Rnuiied  from 

1 1 ver>'  early 

K timea  to  de- 

light in  com- 


bining music  with 
dialogue.  Tliey 
used,  as  1 have  rjm<I. 
to  give  {M'rformaiioes  in  the  public  III  wRifn  ||' 
strwU.  Tile  singers  rIimmI  in  largi*  II 
carle,  nrouml  which  crowds  of  peo-  /W  ' '* 
pie  coUccUhI.  Witli  all  their  gnn  i >, 

tesquem>Mi  and  absurdity  there  was  j 

a dignity  alMUit  them  which  impress-  I 
ed  their  rude  audiences. 

In  1638  wa.s  Ijorn  in  London  a l»oy  nanuHl  Henry  Pur- 
cell. Music  se<*me<!  to  grow  with  him.  When  he  was 
very  j*oung  he  wa.s  put  into  the  choir  rcIksiI  at  Westmin- 
ster Ablx'y,  and  it  was  only  the  other  day  I wa-s  Ntuiiding  in 
the  old  Rchool-room  wliere  the  boy  Purcell  .sal.  and  l<M»k- 
ing  at  a quaint  old  picture  of  him  which  bangs  u|mui  the 
wall. 

The  Westminster  l^oys  were  taught  music  very  fairly  by 
old  C(H>k  and  Humphries.  It  must  have  Imsmi  a chisTful 
life.  To-day  the  st'liool  has  l>eeTren larged  and  lM>autiti<Hl. 
but  even  then  it  surely  posMWKsl  the  chann  of  ]M>{i<-e,  and 
yet  great  harmonies,  for  it  Ktands  almost  in  the  ^)|eIter  of 
the  Abbey,  and  all  day  long  the  Isiys  had  the  dear  old  clois- 
ters to  nm  almut  in,  and  twice  a day  they  li.Htemsl  to  glo- 
rious music  on  the  organ.  Purcell  grew  full  of  musical 
Hre.  and  when  he  wa.s  eighteen  he  avhh  apixanlis)  organi.sl 
of  the  great  Abliey.  He  wrote  constantly-  <‘atches,  glc«-s. 
songs,  and  hymns,  which  to  this  day  an*  listened  to  uml 
sung  with  delight. 

It  was  when  Purcell  was  about  ninelwn  that  he  om* 
day  receivcnl  an  invitation  fix»m  a sclusd-ma-ster  to  eall,  on 
musical  business,  at  his  house  in  Chelsea,  Thither  he 
went.  He  found  a young  ladil^s' rcIhk)].  ami  an  eiiergetie 
master  who  wished  his  pupils  to  j¥*rform  something  o|s*r- 
atic.  Ho  Purcell  wrote  the  music,  ami  Tale  the  wnnl.**.  of  , 
Diflo  and  yE'«c<is.  a little  o|>eretUi,  in  whieli  he  himsflf 
j>erforined.  and  which  was  st>  siicc'essful  that  lH*m’efoiih 
lie  wn>te  chielly  for  the  sUig«‘. 

But  all  the  lime  cverybmly  in  I./omlon  wa.s  singing  or 
playing  his  glees  and  madrigals.  In  Wi*stiniiisler  was  a 
famous  old  tavern  known  ns  Purcell’s  IL-Jid.  and  elulw 
use«l  to  meet  there  to  sing  his  niu-sic.  Meanwhile  we  <*uii 


fancy  Milton  as  a youth  playing  his  most  solemn  music  in 
that  ({uaint  room  of  his  with  its  faded  hangings  and  graiid 
(»rgan,  and  at  tlie  tlieatro  elalsirate  |>crfonnunces  of  fik^ 
7'cni/>rsf.  The  Itulinn  Qtieeu,  and  other  plays,  to  winch 
was  added  '*  Mr.  Purccirs  musicke.” 

Those  were  rollicking  and  riotous  times.  Purcell'i 
sweet  music  seems  to  come  in  with  some  feeling  of  soi>ih- 
ing  sounds,  but  had  the  times  been  bett<>r.  bo  would  hare 
done  more,  I am  sure,  in  his  noblest  direction.  Eveir- 
thing  at  court  and  around  it  was  careless  and  reckless. 
Dryden,  the  poet,  who  wrote  many  of  the  plays  for  which 
Pim'ell  furnished  music,  bitterly  regi*etl<*d  when 
ho  was  older  that  ho  hud  w'asted  so  much  time 
umusingati  ungodly  (leople.  Purcell  scemsonir 
to  have  Uiought  of  his  music,  and  cer 
taiiil^'  at  this  date,  two  hundred  yean 
after  his  death,  his  sw'eetness  and  charm 
are  as  stmngly  felt.  In  1695  be  died,  and 
his  tomb  is  in  the  Abbey  where  bis  child- 
ish feet  so  often  |iasse<l  and  re- 
passed,  and  beneath  the  organ 
where  he  so  often  played  in  his 
most  innocent  and  most  lisppy 
years. 

OjM'ra  seems  from  the  end  of  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury* to  have  gone  on  gaining  new  force  and  beauty 
in  every*  country,  and  to-day  it  is  supposed  by  some 
critics  to  have  attained  its  highest  form  in  Wag- 
ner’s music.  1 fear  those  eager  Italian  geiitlene-n 
who  use<l  to  meet  in  Conte  Vcmio's  brilliant  room»> 
would  be  very  much  alarmed  by  some  of  theGe^ 
man  o|)era.s  of  to-ilay*,  and  1 own  that,  with  all  lure 
of  Wagner’s  great  mu«ic,  there  is  a |>eculiar  charm 
in  the  old  airs  of  o|M*ras  w*hich  people  try  to  scoff  at  now. 
Ten  miimU's  ago  an  orgnn-grinderstoppod  under  my  win- 
dow* uml  1s>gan  droning  out  ” Ai  nostri  morte,”  that  swee' 
air  in  Veiili’s  Trurn fore,  and  I fell  as  if  it  was  very  near 
the  Italy  of  the  seventeenth  century.  But  this  niu.nt  nut 
make  you  Itiink  that  Wagner  has  nut  science  and  streiigtli 
uml  the  utimmt  bi^auty  on  his  side. 


WIfAT  TIIR  SPRINU  llRonillT  TO  LITTLE  LAMR 
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TALKING  LEAVES. 

Or  SntiUn  Atoc;. 

BY  WILUAU  O.STOD0ARD. 


with  the  Lipann.  but  there  were  only  five  of  these  in  all, 
IM>  great  had  been  the  advantage  of  superior  numbers  m 
the  fight,  and  of  holding  the  ground  of  it  afterward. 

The  bitterest  disgrace  of  To-la-go-to-de  and  his  w'arriors 
liad  lieen  their  failurtt  to  carry  off  the  bodies  of  their  friends 
who  had  fallen. 

At  least  twenty  of  the  Apaches  had  been  more  or  less 
wounded,  and  every  man  of  them  was  as  proud  of  it  as  a 
schoohboy  who  has  been  ''promoted.’'  A scar  received  in 
i>attle  is  a badge  of  honor  to  an  Indian  warrior,  and  he  is 
apt  to  make  a allow  of  it  on  every  fair  op^toKunity. 

There  was  no  need,  therefore,  of  throwing  away  any 
pity  on  Uioae  who  had  l>een  cut  by  the  lances  or  “barked” 
by  the  bullets  of  the  Lipans.  Red  Wolf  himself  had  con* 
ceaJt'd  a smart  scar  of  a lance  thrust  along  Iiis  left  side, 
for  fear  he  might  be  forbidden  to  go  on  that  second  war- 
path. Even  now  he  refused  to  consider  it  a.s  amounting  to 
anything,  and  his  sister's  face  glow'ed  with  family  pride  as 
she  said  to  Rita: 

Red  Wolf  is  a true  Apache.  He  is  a warrior  already. 
He  will  be  a great  chief  some  day.  Knotted  Cord  is 
white.  He  has  no  scars.  He  has  never  been  on  a war- 
path." 

She  was  speaking  in  her  brother's  liearing,  and  Steve 
was  at  no  g^at  distance,  at  that  very  moment,  talking  in  a 
low,  earnest  tone  with  Murray. 

Their  conversation  could  not  be  overheanl  by  their 
friends,  but  it  must  have  been  of  more  than  a little  impor- 
tance, to  judge  by  the  expressions  that  came  and  went 
upon  their  faces.  Dolores  w'as  busy  at  the  camp  Are,  as 
usual,  with  her  frying-pan,  and  they  were  looking  at  her. 

“ How  old  do  you  think  she  is,  Steve  f" 


L though  Murray  had 

^ nearer  to  it  tlian 

(^/ H ' anybody  elw. 

That  sunrise  found 
\\'^^/  X them,  as  they  thought, 

once  for  all.  safe  with- 

^ in  the  boundary  of 

the  “f<*reign  country,” 
where  no  one  would  ask  them  any  ugly  questions  about 
the  stolen  gold  they  had  brought  there.  In  fact,  the  first 
thing  they  did  after  finishing  their  hearty  breakfast  of 
fresh  beef  was  to  "unpack  themselves."  Every  man  was 
anxious  to  know  if  he  had  lost  anything  on  Uie  way.  It 
^med  as  if  they  all  spoke  together  when  they  tried  to  ex- 
press their  regret  at  having  been  compelled  to  leave  any 
of  their  treasyre  behind. 

“No  use  to  think  of  going  back  for  it  now,  boys. 
Some  day  we'll  take  another  look  at  that  mine,  but  there 
won't  be  a thing  worth  going  for  in  that  wagon.” 

"'What  do  ye  mean  to  do  next,  Cap?" 
asked  BUI. 

" I told  you  before.  Give  our  horses  a [ 
chance  to  feed,  and  then  push  right  on. 

We  can  afford  to  use 'em  all  up  now.  Tliree 
days  of  hard  riding  ’ll  carry  us  out  of  harm's 
way.” 

•*  And  then  we  can  go  jest  whar  we 
please.” 

There  was  a wonderful  deal  of  comfort 
in  that  for  men  who  had  been  "running 
away”  so  long  as  they  had,  and  over  so 
very  rough  a country. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  stern  sum-  ‘ 

mons  of  Captain  Hkinner  called  them  to 
mount  once  more,  and  they  were  all  ready  ^ 
to  obey.  All  their  troubles,  they  thought, 
were  tehind  them,  and  they  cared  very  lit-  v, 
tie  for  those  of  the  country  they  had  gotten 
into.  It  was  impossible,  however,  not  to 
think  and  talk  about  the  Applies,  and  to 
‘ ‘ wonder  how  the  Lipans  came  out  of  their 
attack  on  that  village.” 

Captain  Skinner's  comment  was  : " I 
don't  reckon  a great  mauy  of  ’em  came 
ont  at  all.  The  chaticea  were  again-st  them.  N 

Old  Two  Knives  made  a mistake  for  once. 
and  I shouldn't  wonder  he’d  hod  to  pay 

Well,  so  ho  had.  but  not  so  heavily  as  - 
the  Captain  imagine<l.  At  tlml  very  mo- 
ment  he  was  leading  through  the  home- 
war*l  p»i.sM  just  about  Irnlf  of  his  original 
war  p^y.  all  that  “ had  come  out  of  the 
attack  on  tiiat  village.”  . - ■ ” . 

The  village  itself  was  in  a high  state  of  V - = 

fermentation  that  morning.  There  was 
mourning  in  someof  the  lodges  over  braves  .--^v 

who  liad  fallen  in  that  brief,  sharp  liatllo 
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“ It's  Imrd  to  Murray.  Mayl»e  she'n  forty-Hvi».”  [ 

“fthf  in  not  much  al>ove  tliirty.  The  Mexican  women 
frrow  ot«l  N4K)}ior  timn  wliiU‘  mien.  She  wua  not  iniicli  ; 
alK)ve  twenty  when  she  cooked  for  iny  inincni  on  tlio  StuiUi  ! 
Kita  mine.” 

“I>o  you  feel  perfectly  sure  about  that  ? ’ 

“ I'vet  walclied  her.  Tliepe’a  no  doubt  left  in  my  miml. 
Still.  I may  nnk  lu'r  a few  niort^  questioint.  Then  there  ia 
one  ihin^  inoi'c  I want  to  make  sure  of.” 

“ Will  it  keep  ua  here  lon«j  ?” 

•'It  may  keep  ine^ Steve.” 

"Tlieii  it  will  keep  me,  MiiiTay.  You  will  need  me  if 
you  Imve  anything  on  hand.  I am  unxiouH  enouj^h  to 
off.  but  I will  not  leave  you  l)ehind.  VII  stay  ami  help.” 
Murmy  held  out  his  hand.  " It'.s  a fact,  Steve.  I may 
ne«Hl  all  the  help  you  csiii  ^ive.” 

Txikc  care.  Here  comes  Many  Bears  hiiiiwdf  and  two 
of  his  cunniiifrt'st  old  cauncillors.”  | 

*■  More  advicre  wantfsl.”  thotif^hl  Murray ; hut  it  was  iu>t 
asked  for  so  8<mjii  as  he  cxpwltHl.  Many  Bears  had  some-  ■ 
tiling  very  heavy  on  his  mind  that  morning,  and  in  order 
to  Ret  rid  of  it  he  had  to  tell  the  wlu»le  sh>ry  of  the  huf-  ’ 
falo  hunt  his  b;u)cl  hud  mmle  away  lM*yond  the  mountains,  ^ 
and  into  the  country  claimed  by  the  Li{uinK.  Timt  was 
the  wuy  they  came  to  be  followed  soclosely  by  Two  Knives 
and  his  wurrioi’s. 

Murray  and  Steve  lislenwl  t’hisely.  for  the  <’hief  spoke  in 
very  jfiKKl  Mexican-S|)aiiish  most  of  the  time,  ami  they 
Isdii  nmlei-sUsKl  him.  Tlieii  eunie  the  story  of  the  re- 
turn tliroufi'li  the  |>awi.  and  it  wound  up  with  tlie  liiulintrof 
tlie  Talking  I^eaves  by  Rita. 

"Send  Wurninjf  knows  the  rest.” 

"No,”  said  Murn^y,  "I  have  not  seen  the  Talking 
IjOunu  s.” 

"Great  me<licine.  Tell  A}>ache  chief  nlsmt  tnineis. 
Tell  ulxuit  old  light.  Tell  about  blue-coat  soldiers  come 
and  whore  go.  Tell  uliout  big  talk  and  treaty  and  pr(‘- 
seiits.  Many  Bears  want  to  hear  more.” 

" A.sk  young  squaw.” 

"Can't  lu^rali.  S<*iul  Warning  listen.  Say  whut  ho 
heai*s.” 

"All  right.  Bring  youngsquaw.” 

Ni-lm-U^  and  Rita  wen?  near  enough  to  hear,  uml  the 
latter  at  once  dartetl  into  the  lo<lge  for  her  treasure.^.  She 
was  gone  hut  a moment,  and  her  whole  lualy  seemed  to 
glow  and  trtmihle  with  excitement  as  she  held  out  the  thrt'C 
inaguzim^  to  Murray. 

"Take one.  SUive.  Yon  haven't  forgotten  your  remling, 
have  you  ?" 

"Send  Warning  hear  li^ves,”  s:iid  Many  Bears,  anx- 
iou.Hly.  "Tlie  Knotte<l  Cor»l  is  youug.” 

" He  is  white.  He  can  hear.  Tlie  great  chief  will 
listen.” 

"There,  Murray.”  said  Steve,  "the  chief  was  right. 
Thert'*s  a picture  of  cavalry.  All  the  others  he  spoke  of 
are  lien*.  Hen*  is  tin*  pielure  of  the  big  Uilk  uml  the 
treaty.”  i 

" Hen'  is  the  mining  fight—”  Ami  just  then*  Muiray 
paused,  as  if  he  nmld  say  no  more,  ami  tin*  Indians  look- 
ed ut  him  in  undisguised  astouisliment.  His  bn*ust  was 
heaving,  his  li}is  were  (piivering,  and  the  hands  that  held 
the  magazine  w'crc  tmnbiing  us  if  their  owner  had  an 
ague  fit. 

"What  find?”  exclaime<l  Many  13t*ai*s.  "Is  it  Ixnl 
medieine  ?” 

It  was  some  second*  hefon*  Mnriny  <*ould  trust  himself  i 
to  speak,  but  he  was  thinking  very  fa.st.  { 

"The  Talking  Ijeuves  have  told  Many  Bears  the  truUi. 
Now  S<'iul  Warning  is  trouhled  in  his  mind.” 

They  could  all  si*t*  tliat,  and  it  made  them  not  u little  ' 
anxious.  ^ 

"Wliatwantf  What  do?'*  : 

" Go  into  lodge  with  young  stpiaw'.  Knotted  Cord  slay 


and  talk  with  A|wche  chief.  Nobody  come  into  lodge. 
Take  a little  lime.  Then  tell  what  hear." 

It  was  an  nnusunl  rc*quest,  hut  there  could  lx*  no  objec- 
tion, in  view  of  the  fact  that  there  was  "greiit  medicine” 
to  be  looked  into.  An  Indian  coiijuw’r  always  n*j|uirw! 
the  absenct^  of  all  ol*M*rvers  for  the  |Hrformam’e  <»f  his 
most  im{X)Hant  jii^lery.  It  wasatoncedecidixl  lliat  Scuid 
Warning  should  have  his  way.  Rita  listened,  {Mile  and 
Herious,  while  Ni-ha-lM*  }(M>ked  on  in  jealous  amazement. 

" I am  an  Apnehe  girl.  Why  can  he  not  teach  inc  to 
hear  the  Talking  licav<*s '?” 

No  doubt  he  could  have  done  so.  if  she  would  have  given 
him  {)lenty  of  time,  and  bcsui  willing  to  lx*gin  with  A B C, 
us  Rita  had  done  long  years  behm*. 

How  should  all  tliat  ABC  business  have  ooine  back  to 
her  as  it  did  when  slie  found  hers<>lf  alone  in  her  lodgi* 
with  that  white-headed  old  pnle-facc  warrior  t 

Not  a hiimuii  eye  w’u.h  hxjking  them,  but  Rita  hod 
suddenly  covered  her  fai*<^  with  her  hamls. 

"fspeak,”  she  said,  eanicstly.  "I  remcmlx?r  better 
when  I do  not  see.” 

Hlie  was  talking  English,  just  as  ho  had  done,  only 
more  slowly,  and  almost  os  if  it  hurt  her. 

" I will  nml  tlio  first  word,  dear.  Then  you  may 
siwli  iU  M-i-n-e,  mine.  That  means  a gold  mine,  like 
ours,  dear.  H{>ell  it.  Rita,  iiiy  darling!'* 

"Our  mine  ?— darling ? Oh,  if  I could  mh*  my  fatlier!” 
Murray  sprung  to  his  feet  as  if  lie  were  a U>y.  His 
moutli  o()encd  and  cIosmI  as  if  he  were  kepping  back  a 
gn*ut  shout,  and  the  tears  came  pouring  down  over  his 
chw^ks. 

" Rita!  Rita!  My  dear  little  daughter!  Heni  1 am!'* 
"Father!” 

His  arms  wen*  around  Iier  now,  and  he  was  kissing  her 
almost  frantically. 

Slowlj*  she  o|xnied  her  eyes.  "I  know  it  is  yon  when 
you  s{x*ak.  and  wlien  my  eye*  are  shut.  When  I <i|Hm 
them,  you  an*  ver)*  old.  My  father  was  young  and  hand* 
some.  His  hair  was  not  white.'* 

"Rita  darling,  it  has  Imh'D  just  as  white  a*  it  is  now 
ever  since  the  morning  after  1 came  home  and  found  that 
the  A|Hiche*  had  carried  you  away.  They  killed  ymir 
motluT.  ami  1 lieard  that  they  hud  killed  you  Ux>.  I 
have  been  an  old  man  ever  since,  but  I think  1 .sliall  grow 
young  again  now.” 

Time  was  |>recious.  They  could  only  *jmr<»  enough  for 
a few  lunricd  questions  and  answers,  and  Murray  glanced 
m|)id1y  over  the  |Nigi*s  of  the  tlmn*  nmguzlmw. 

" Ix*t  me  lake  them,*'  he  said.  " I would  like  to  read 
them  carefully.  I shall  know  what  to  say  to  the  chief. 
You  must  not  let  anylxxly  know  1 uni  your  father.  Not 
until  the  right  time  ituneH.** 

"Oh,  why  not 

" Bt*canse  the  Apache.s  would  know  then  that  I am  their 
enemy,  and  have  gtxxl  ivoson  to  In*.  Even  if  they  did  not 
kill  me  at  mu'e,  they  would  not  trust  me,  and  I want 
them  to  do  that.  It  is  my  only  ho|>e  of  carrying  you 
away  with  me.  Stay  hen*  in  the  lodge  until  you  ore 
Him*  your  face  will  not  Ix'lray  you.*' 

She  had  been  crying  mo^^  copiously  than  her  father, 
and  that  would  have  been  a thing  to  be  ex{)laiiied  to  Ni- 
ha-lx*  and  fbilores. 

Rita  therefon*  n*main<'d  in  the  liHlge,  while  Murraj' with 
a great  effort  recovenxl  his  usual  calm  self-cxmtrol,  and 
walked  slowly  mid  dignilh'dly  out.  He  needl'd  to  put  on 
all  tlie  dignity  he  was  nmsler  of.  for  his  heart  was  thump, 
timmpiiig  against  Ips  ribs,  and  Iiis  Imtin  wils  in  a whir) 
as  to  when  and  Imw  he  shnnld  )m*  able  to  elaiin  and  curry 
off  the  great  tn*asuiv  he  had  found. 

Ti'casure  I 

The  Bucklmm  Mine,  pil<*d  mountuiu  high  wilhtwent.y- 
doliar  pieces,  was  nothing  to  it. 

llT»  HK  <.'()STlM*KO.] 
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“KAILWAY  JACK.” 

\BOUT  throe  y«*»rs  ai^fo.  a ratlioi-  lartfo  <lo"  of  tlie  fox- 
terrier  variety  entered  the  fftianl'a  oarriujTf’  nf  » tinin 
limt  wan  just  starting  from  Brij^litun,  England,  for  Hor- 
ehuin  slati<in.  He  liatl  no  lieket,  and  ditl  ii«>t  <‘xplain  his 
business;  but  the  {^uar*!  S4:‘eini;  that  he  \vas  a respectable 
dojr  d<M*ide<l  to  let  him  rid#*  free. 

From  lliat  day  to  this  tlio  dog-,  who  is  iu»w  well  known 
all  over  Ent?land  by  the  name  of  “Railway  Jjkck.”  has 
constantly  travelliHl  on  railway  trains.  For  the  ttrstyear 
or  two  he  confined  himself  straily  to  the  Imins  of  the 
I/«»nd(m,  Bri(i;htoii,  and  Soutl)  Coast  Railway. 

This  r(»ad  Inus  a ^reat  many  biiimdies,  and  u t many 
tniins  rim  over  it  every  day.  hut  Jack  knew  the  lime  ta- 
ble perfwAly.  and  never  tq^mblnl  tlie  ticket  agents  by  iwk- 
ing  tliern,  ‘*How  cun  1 go  to  sncli  ami  such  ii  ])1hcc?”  or  : 
“ When  docs  the  next  train  start  ?”  He  took  lodgings  in 
a wuste-pa|M*r  basket  in  the  station-house  at  Lewes  sliUion, 
and  wherever  he  went  he  never  failed  to  catch  the  last  ' 
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neral.  Jack  arrive*!  hy  the  noon  train,  and  went  to  the 
churcli,  where  he  reverently  listened  to  the  funeral  service, 
and  then  followed  the  c*)tlin  to  the  grave.  Ho  also  at- 
hmdiKl  tlie  funenil  of  another  railway  servant  at  Lewes, 
and  showe*l  that  he  felt  that  the  com|nui y had  sustained  a 
powerful  loss. 

A sh*)i*t  time  ago  Jack  met  with  a s*>rions  aix'ident. 
which  very  nearly  ])roved  fatal.  He  was  cros.sing  Iht^ 
track  lat«*  **ne  evening  at  one  of  the  stations  of  lii.s  own 
railway,  when  he  slip|K*d  and  fell  just  as  a train  rushed  by, 
crushing  one  of  his  fore -legs.  He  wxi.s  carried  home  to 
l^'ww.  when*  chloroform  was  given  to  luin.  and  his  leg 
wa.s  cut  off  close  to  the  shoulder.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
he  was  a little  candcss  in  crossing  tl»e  track  when  a Imiii 
was  approaching:  but  although  lie  had  just  reliirmsl  fi*om 
attending  a wcilding  at  B<Twi<*k.  Scotland,  it  is  admitted 
hy  i>very  one  that  he  was  perfectly  sober. 

Jack  ls>re  the  loss  of  his  leg  very  well ; hut.  a day  or  two 
afterward  he  took  off  the  Imndages  while  his  nurse  was 
alisent  fnim  the  riwini,  and  very  nearly  blo*l  to  death  ls*fore 
he  coiihl  n*ceive  pm]x?r  attention.  Sine**  then  he  has  stea<l- 
; ily  improved,  although  Ills  anxiety  to  i*etum  to  duty  bus 
I made  him  a little  feverish  at  times.  The  fact  tiint  no  ae- 
I cident  hn.s  occurixtl  *m  the  Ijomloii,  Brighton,  and  South 
I C’oaftt  Ibiilway  since  he  was  injurad  has  been  a grt*at  con- 
I sohition  to  liim,  and  he  feels  that  it  is  due  to  the  thorough 
I way  in  which  his  work  of  ins|>ectiun  has  been  done, 
j llen*after  |M«»r  Jack  will  have  to  limp  on  tliroi'  h*gs,  for 
nolxsly  lias  yet  inventixl  artificial  legs  ftir  dogs,  lie  will, 
however,  lx*  able  to  <lo  his  work,  and  will  undoubtedly  b** 
inf>re  careful  in  avoitling  danger  than  he  was  before  the 
accident.  His  photograpli  - tlie  one  from  which  the  pic- 
tim*  in  this  iimiiiM-r  *)f  Vol'N'O  People  was  taken  is  con- 
sidered to  lie  an  excellent  one,  and  though  it  can  not  Is* 
called  a beautiful  picture,  it  is  the  |x>rtrait  of  au  upright, 

' faithful,  and  uuiversully  resjiecte*!  dog. 


train  from  Brigliton  to  T^owes. 

It  wa-s  at  first  Is^lieved  that  Ja«'k  trHV<*lled  in  connection  , 
with  scitiie  private  business  of  his  own;  that  he  wius,  for 
example,  engaged  in  organizing  a “ United  Terriers’  Socie- 
ty for  the  Destruction  of  RaU.”  or  was  an  agent  for  some 
“ Co-«iporative  Bone  SU)re,"that  proposed  to  supply  <logs 
with  the  Is.‘st  quality  «>f  I)ones  at  leas  tium  nnlinury  prices. 
It  wiu*  soon  found,  however,  that  he  was  engaged  in  in- 
specting the  railway. 

White  on  the  train  he  sat  close  to  the  window,  and 
can*fully  watched  to  see  if  there  wert^  any  signs  that  llni 
embunkiTKMiU  at  the  side  of  the  track  were  out  of  order,  or 
that  the  bridges  netsled  rapairs.  He  would  sU>p  at  a sta- 
tion, and  inspect  the  switches  and  tlie  signals,  ami  would 
then  lake  the  next  train  f«)i*  some  other  station,  wiiera  he 
would  inspect  the  eatiug-room  and  test  the  quality  of  the 
fcKxl.  It  was  thus  very  evident  that  he  had  oppointe*! 
himself  Inspector  of  tin*  Ixiiulon.  Brighton,  and  South  ' 
Coast  Railway,  and  every  oneconnecleJ  with  theconqmny  ' 
rc*cogtii7.ed  him  as  a faithful  and  etUeient  otticer.  I 

One  day  a lady  presented  him  with  a collar  with  the  ' 
inscription.  I urn  Jack,  tlie  London,  Brighton,  and  Soiitli 
Coa.st  Railway  ilog.  Plcasi*  give  me  u drink  of  water. 
This  collar  was  ]>i*csentwl  hy  Mrs.  J.  P.  Knight.  Hii>ckley.” 
Jack  MHuned  to  feel  that  in  gratitude  fur  this  present  he 
ought  to  incrca.se  his  Ia1s^i*s.  He  iheinJort*  made  a prac- 
tic**  i>f  taking  fi-equent  tri|>s  ull  over  England  to  see  if  he 
couhi  dis<*over  unytliiiig  in  the  muimgeiuciit  of  other  rail- 
ways which  he  could  I'ecomineml  his  own  railway  com* 
jKin y to  copy.  Sometimes  lie  went  a.s  far  as  Scotland,  and 
on  one  i«x*usion  when  h<?  vlsil«*d  l^ondoii.  and  went  to  the 
Isle  of  Dogs  to  sec  if  there  was  any  goisl  n^xson  for  Us 


PEOPLE  WK  IIRAU  ABOUT. 

BlS.M.MtCK. 

ri^HE  first  day  of  Apnl—‘*  All-Fools'  Day"— U the  birth- 
L day  of  one  who  has  done  more  to  cluingo  the  map  of 
Kun)|H?  than  any  man  now  living. 

Otto  vou  Bismarck  was  bora  in  18ir>,  tlie  year  of  the  bat- 
tle of  WabirltM).  When  quite  a little  fellow  lie  xvas  sent 
away  to  l>oar*liiig-scho*jl.  The  boys  were  builly  fed  and 
strictly  rulc<l.  and  the  i«a  who,  many  years  afterward, 
was  chIImI  “the  man  of  bloo*l  and  iron”  wa.s  a ‘home 
U)y,”  and  did  not  like  scho*d.  At  the  iiniversily.  how- 
ev(*r,  he  se<*ins  to  have  *>ver<a>me  his  gi'iitlencss  in  s*imc 
degree,  for  he  was  always  in  mischief,  and  very  popular. 

It  is  not  until  ho  is  tliirty-throc  years  old  that  we  find 
him  ill  public  life  as  u iiieml>er  of  the  Prussian  Diet,  o:* 
))arlinmeiit.  His  syiiipatliies  were  with  the  King  as 
against  the  |>oople,  bccuus**  he  thought  that  Germany 
c<mhl  only  exist  as  a kingdom.  Of  course  his  views  on 
this  subject  brought  him  plenty  of  enemies.  He  complains 
^ in  a IctUfr  to  his  wife  that  he  is  “famous,  but  not  popular.” 
On  two  ocx'Hsions  he  has  been  shot  ut  and  wounded,  an*l 
the  first  of  these  would-be  assassins  he  seized  with  his 
I own  hands,  gave  liim  into  charge  of  the  )>olice,  und  tlicn 
returneil  home  to  a dinner  party  in  his  own  house. 

Though  Bismarck  is  a stutesmaii  hy  pr*>f<*ssion.  and  not 
I a sohlier,  he  has  seen  much  of  war.  The  short  but  deci- 
sive cam)>aigu  between  Prussia  and  Au.slria  in  LS60  was 
I BiMiiurck's  doing,  and  his  for*‘lhought  hasteneil  on  the 
grant  war  la-tween  France*  and  ('tcnnany  in  1870,  for  he 
I knew  that  the  Ocriimiis  would  win. 

In  IsTl.  Count  von  Bismarck  was  appointed  Cliauccllor 


iiaim*.  hi*  lost  hi.s  way,  and  wa.s  absent  for  s<nne  wi.*«*ks.  j 
A few  days  after  he  had  lx*cn  found  and  brought  Isick 


of  the  Goi'iiian  Empire,  and  civated  a Prince.  No  man  in 
Kur(»|M>  wields  greater  power  than  he.  and  yet  in  his  tastes 


to  the  railway,  one  of  the  iiu*n  employe*!  by  the  <*ompany  he  is  exira-inely  simple,  being  fond  of  country  life  and 


*lied,  und  wiws  buried  ut  Hitstings.  Oil  the  day  of  the*  fu-  s[>orts. 
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THE  MUTH  DANCE 
moth  mnidenn.  Atop  in  your  flijtht: 
Where  did  you  come  from  out  of  the  night? 
Why  do  you  never  como  in  the  day. 

Like  the  dear  butterfUm?  Where  do  you  stay? 

IJttle  moth  maidens,  look  to  your  wings; 
Candles  are  pretty  but  d^gennis  things. 
Wall7.ing  so  airily  round  and  around. 

Where  could  two  daintier  e(H}uelles  be  found? 

Silly  moth  maidens,  why  so  unwise? 

Have  you  no  senM*.  then — nothing  but  eyes? 
Boating  the  mirror,  fanning  the  flame, 

Blindeti  and  dying,  and — who  U to  blame? 


thomaelvoH  ua  ftetiaanta,  the  gentleman  carrying  a Iiodoa 
his  noble  alxmlder  aa  imturally  aa  {xmsible,  while  theele 
gant  court  lady  had  a baakol  of  rubbiah  lK>und  fanl  toht>r 
back.  At  a very  early  hour  in  the  morning  of  ApribfiRi)f>' 
Day  they  puased  through  the  city  gates.  But  early  u K 
w’HS.  a woman  who  knew  them  by  sight  happened  to  lueH 
them,  and  she  hurried  otT  it)  the  guard  to  give  notice  that 
the  Dukt^and  Duchess  were  escaping  in  disguise. 

The  soldier,  however,  remembered  the  day  of  the  month, 
and  he  was  not  to  be  taken  in  so  easily.  '*  April-fool  T 
was  the  only  answ*er  he  made  to  the  excited  woman,  aud 
then  all  the  gnanl  shouted  “ April-fool  1”  and  the  inesAru- 
gorwos  laughed  at  forher  )Miiiis.  Finally  the  story  cantr. 
as  a good  joke,  to  the  Governor's  ears,  and  he  thought  it 
just  as  W'ell  to  inquire  into  the  matter.  By  this  time  the 
Duke  and  Duchess  were  quite  out  of  reach,  and  a great 
many  men  had  made  fools  of  themselves  in  their  anxiety 
iiot  to  let  any  one  else  do  it  for  them. 

Tlie  April-fool  is  not  confltuHl  to  any  one  land  or  any 
one  language.  In  Scotland  he  is  called  the  April-gowk." 
and  in  France  the  “Poisson  d’Avril”  (April-flsh).  Swe- 
den has  her  April-fools,  for  a great  Swedish  traveller 
named  Toreen  writes,  “We  set  sail  on  the  1st  of  Aprfl. 
and  the  wind  ina<le  April-fools  of  us.”  In  fact,  each  and 
every  country  seems  to  have  had  its  idea  of  giving  one 
day  at  least  to  the  business  of  being  foolish,  or  making 
other  people  so.  In  Spain  people  play  the  fool  in  variou-s 
ways  on  the  Sunday  and  Monday  preceding  the  holy  sea- 
son of  Lent.  Before  very  long,  h<»wever,  all  April-fud- 
ing  in  civilised  countries  v;i)i  probably  he  a tiling  of  llie 
{last.  As  tlie  w'orld  grows  older,  and  people  learn  wisdom 
and  common-sense,  they  discover  so  many  better  and  more 
reasonable  ways  of  enjoying  themselves  that  such  ridicu- 
lous practices  are  given  up  by  common  consent. 

A very  old  legend  of  an  instance  in  which  folly  ser\‘ed  a 
good  puiqiosc  is  that  of  the  *'  wise  fools  of  Gotham,  "though 
it  will  hanlly  do  to  place  too  much  confldence  in  its  truth. 
Gotham  was  a village  in  England  that  fell  under  the  di.«- 
pleasure  of  King  John,. w'ho  sent  tnemeugers  to-inquir^ 
into  their  conduct  in  preventing  him  from  passing  that 
way. 

Being  afraid  of  punishment,  the  people  concluded  to  act 
like  fiKils,  to  excuse  themselves;  and  the  King's  messen- 
gers found  them  employed  in  all  sorts  of  ridiculous  ways. 
Some  were  trying  U>  Umwn  an  eel  in  a pond,  some  wen* 
dragging  their  carts  and  wagons  to  the  top  of  a bam  to 
shade  a wikkI  from  the  sun.  some  were  rolling  cliceNCs 
down  a hill  to  find  their  way  to  market,  and  some  were 
hedging  in  a cuckoo  that  had  ]>erched  upon  a bush,  as 
tliougli  he  couldn't  fly  off  at  the  top. 

The  report  taken  hack  to  the  King  was  that  none  but 
fools  lived  in  Gotliam,  and  fools  were  of  course  unworthy 
of  a king's  iiotii'e.  But  they  thought  themselves  trtse. 
and  so  came  to  be  called  “the  wise  fools  of  Gotham.*' 


APiUL-FOOLS’  DAY. 

For  a longer  time  than  any  one  can  remember,  the 
1st  of  April  has  been  known  as  April-f<M>lK'  Day. 
but  why,  no  one  seems  to  know.  In  old  times.  April-fool- 
ing  was  quite  a serious  thing;  and  {loople  made  so 

uncomftirtahlc  by  wmwdess  jokes  that  they  went  out  of 
fashion.  It  is  a very  |MM)r  kind  of  enjoyment  tlmt  con- 
sists in  givingpain  to  others,  and  telling  untruths  In-sides; 
and  siH>rt  of  this  kind  is  always  carritnl  too  far. 

But  on  one  occasion,  in  Fmnee,  the  well-known  prac- 
tices of  April‘f(H)|s'  Day  were  the  means  of  saving  tlie  lives 
of  a mihh>  couple.  Tlie  Duke  and  Duchess  of  I.<orrain(S 
who  wen*  prisoners  at  Nantes,  made  their  escajie  merely 
becaus**  it  was  the  1st  of  April,  when  every  one  was  try 
ing  to  send  liis  neighbor  on  some  ridiculous  errand. 

The  story  reads  that  the  Duke  and  Ixis  wife  disgir 


iltc  .Spring'.  U Ibv  King  of  the  Year.” — .V««A. 
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THE  TITMOUSE  FAMILY. 


V SMALL  binl.  with  a flfrayish- white  head,  black  win^. 

ati<l  a dull  brown  coat,  a soft  puffy  little  creature,  may 
e found  at  all  neoaona  hnppinj?  merrily  about  in  the  hedge* 
>w*8  and  orchards  of  England  and  France. 

It  18  known  as  the  long-tailed  titmouse,  and  is  one  of 
lo  moAt  remarkable  niemberH  of  the  great  titmouse  fam* 
y.  whicli  numbers  more  than  eighty-seven  varieties. 
lu*  is  a wonderful  s|>ecin>en  of  bird-architecture, 

le  little  birds  work  Industriously,  and  at  the  end  of  Hf- 
en  dayc*  the  beautiful  homo  is  finished  and  ready  to  re- 


ceive the  small  speckled  eggs.  The  nest  is  fastened  to 
twigs  a>vered  w'ith  thick  foliage,  and  a location  near  a 
small  water-course  is  usually  selected.  It  is  shai>od  like 
a large  egg.  Tlie  little  round  door  is  at  one  side  near  the 
top.  and  some  nests  have  been  found  with  a similar  open- 
ing cm  the  other  side,  lower  down.  As  the  birds  can  not 
speak  and  explain  this  freak  in  the  construction  of  their 
house,  the  reason  has  never  been  found  out.  isome  natu- 
ralists think  it  is  for  better  ventilation. 

To  weave  its  nest  Uio  bird  collects  bits  of  wood,  soft 
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ino8s,  and  Ihe  stroittf  »ilkMi  windiii}*  of  cortain  c’occwnR^  ! 
which  it  twiKtH  to<r<‘tlM‘r  in  tiiirk  imiH'ncImblc  wuIIh.  with- 
in which  its  little  oim'k  may  lie  neourt*  from  min  ami  storm 
and  cold.  The  exterior  of  the  lu**!  is  artistically  c«>vered  ' 
with  iM^autiful  lichens  and  hits  of  .soft  lairk,  which  make 
it  in  color  and  outward  texture  so  much  like  the  hrunches 
to  which  it  is  swunsi  that  u very  sliarp  eye  is  neetled  t«> ' 
distin'Tiiisli  it.  ' 

WhiMi  the  little  house  is  complete,  it  is  furnished  with  a 
soft  thick  IkhI  of  dow'uy  feathers,  and  the  mother  begins 
to  Imssl  over  s«*\’cu  or  eight  little  rose-wjiite  eggs  d<*licute- 
ly  s|H*ckcHl  with  rtnl. 

These  long-Uiiled  1111104*0  are  the  most  faithful  of  all  . 
hinl-i)arenls.  Tliey  k«*[>  their  children  near  them  until 
they  art?  a year  old,  ami  as  two  hnsnls  ar**  l>orii  during  ' 
the  warm  weather,  with  seven  or  eight  in  each  bnaHl.  a 
whole  titmouse  family — papa,  muniitia.  and  as  many  as 
sixU>eu  little  ones — may  often  Ik*  wen  hopping  about  to- 
gi'ther  and  .scouring  the  liedgt'.s  in  warch  of  fiNul. 

TIm'V  an*  ravenous  little  crentun*s.  ainl  always  hunting 
from  morning  till  night,  and  as  they  are  very  stM'iahle, 
they  go  in  largi*  fl<H*ks,  twittering  and  chirping  gleefully  j 
as  they  spy  a swarm  4»f  fat  flies,  or  <li.scover  among  ohi 
stone  h(*ap.s  or  in  the  Imrk  of  tn*4*s  the  hi<ling-phu*e.s  where 
tiny  W4>rms  an*  lying  ash*cp  in  a chrysulis  shrtmd.  They 
will  niMieut  bec4*h  niiis,  worn.s,  hemp,  and  otheroily  seeds.' 

English  Ik)VS  call  th4*s<>  birds  tomtits,  and  I'onsider  titem  , 
the  most  imisTtineiit  of  all  the  feathereil  inliabitants  of  | 
tlie  country ; for  siiiail  anti  graceful  a.s  they  an*,  then*  are  . 
few  hirds  whicli  |kmncss  such  a vi4)lent  tem|K*r  or  such 
oni4  ] lii.stincts.  They  will  Hght  furiously  with  each  other 
for  th«*  |H)K.s4*ssion  of  a plump  insect  or  some  other  dainty  | 
moi>rf*l.  and— sad  to  n*lat4> — they  show  no  meiry  toward  a , 
|>4H»r  woumh'd  or  sick  binl.  No  matter  wli4*llier  it  is  4>ne  : 
of  llieir  own  kind  or  of  some  otlu*r  simmock.  the  titmice  set 
U))on  it  umi  kill  it  with  sharp  blows  from  their  strong  lit-  I 
tie  iM'uks.  When  it  is  deml,  they  pick  o}mui  its  .skull  and 
eat  its  bmiiis. 

In  Fnuiw  titmice  an*  4>ften  capturetl  in  snare.s,  but  un- 
less the  K{s*cimen  is  very  yomig.  it  will  mak«*  a savagi* 
attack  4»n  the  liamls  of  the  hunter  wlm  takes  it  fmm  the 
net.  It  is  not  dilHcult  t<»  tame  them.  They  make  very 
wise  ami  amusing  )k*Ls,  and  if  allowed  to  fly  about  will 
quickly  clear  a room  of  (lies  and  mosipiitoes.  But  they  I 
slioiihl  never  Ik*  put  in  a cage  with  {»lfier  bird.s,  for  they  j 
will  harass  and  worry  them  to  death. 

Titmice  an*  very  useful  inhabitants  of  gjinh*ns  and  or-  ■ 
chartls.  os  they  wage  continual  war  on  all  kinds  of  saw-  j 
flies  ami  other  siimll  ins<K'ts.  which  do  much  injure’  to 
frull-U'uring  tn*4*s  and  shruljs,  and  a wi.se  g«nh*ner  will 
allow  the  saucy  tomtit  full  lilM>rty  to  hop  and  jump  uImiuI 
in  K4*Hr«rh  of  u breakfast  for  himself  and  his  miincrous 
family.  | 

In  tlie  ITnitetl  States  ten  varieties  of  titmice  have  l»ei*n  1 
found,  and  there*  ai'e  no  iloubt  mon*.  The  most  familiar  j 
among  them  is  the  ehiekiulw.  which  may  1m^  heard  any 
sunny  day  during  oiir  long  northern  winter  trilling  its  * 
merry  chickadce-<let* -dee  in  tin*  fields  and  w<kmI.s.  It  is  ^ 
one  of  the  few  birds  that  remain  with  us  during  the  entire  , 
year,  and  b always  the  same  lively,  blithe  little  creature.  ' 

i 

H.\UE  ANf>  IIOUNIW. 

NED  MOKNINtiSTAirs  .*«TOKY. 

«Y  M EYTIN4iE. 

TIII.S  ain't  much  of  a story.  4mly  you  fellow.s  say  Tve 
got  to  tell  something,  and  1 can't  think  of  anything 

else. 

Hiirry  Hunter  was  the  one  that  first  .sturt(*<l  tin*  game. 
He  came  then*  ju*<t  afti*r  Pndessor  Weston  had  taktui  M<*r- 
rit's  place  in  the  academy.  He  was  a tirst  rute  fellow,  and 
a r4*g’lar  out-aml-ont  Kiiglisher.  He  didn’t  n*ally  dn»p 


liis  h's.  hut  it  Huiled  us  to  pn*(eiid  he  did,  ‘caust*  stane  Enp 
lish  f4*llowsdo,  you  know. 

Bt*n  Priei* — he’s  neur-sighU**!  — came  in  one  Monday 
morning  with  two  irnirs  of  eyeglussi*.s  on  his  nos4*,  one  pair 
4>vor  tin*  4tther,  and  he  haiked  under  all  the  dt'sks  mid  inlo 
everv  corner. 

“ Wlml  ever  are  you  hNiking  for  {"  says  Hunter. 

“Home  of  those  h'.s  you  drop(s*<l  last  W4*<*k.**  says  Price 
"I'ln  ufiniid  we  W4>n’t  have  enough  for  this  week's  l«w)u.s 
if  we  don't  find  a few  of ’em." 

“ N«i  fear  4if  that,"  says  I.  “ Harry  picks  'em  all  up  ax 
he  g4K‘s  along,  ami  hangs  them  on  to  ail  sorts  of  wards 
when'ver  tli«*y'll  lit  hnmly." 

()m>  thing  aUiut  Hunter  was  he  never  got  mad  when  lie 
wu.*i  chutfi'd,  but  just  laug1n*d  with  the  n*st  4if  us. 

But  the  riddle  he  gave  us  one  ns’ess  wh»*n  we  were 
gm*ssing  conundrums  and  things! — it  was  just  awful. 

“ Why  is  tlial  dog/*  Ii4*  a.sk<*<l.  that  I ju.st  saw  run  up  the 
riMul.  like  an  article  in  general  iis<*  in  c<iuntry  phK*e.suflt  r 
night  full  j\ml  when  W4*  all  slnsik  our  heurU.  suyn 
lie,  us  grave  us  a judg»*.  “ Ik*caus4*  lii*  b tlu*  cur-I  siH.*n.’* 
Well,  I rolled  off  my  M*nt  at  that.  It  certainly  was  tin* 
worst  coiiumlrum  I ever  ii(*arxl. 

Well,  Harry  taught  us  Imw  t4>  play  Hiu*e  and  Hounds 

“An  Irish  game.  I sup|HJw*.“says  Charley  lieiinet.  “U 
sounds  V4*ry  like  something  I've  heartl  «mr  gardener  say. 
am!  he's  just  ilvw  from  the  ' gem  of  the  S4'u. ' ” 

“No  gi*m  of  tlie  sc*a  aU>ut  it,”  says  Hunter.  “It  Is*- 
longs  to  merry  old  England.” 

Hare  and  Hounds  is  the  4*om*«*t  thing.  S'posi*  most  of 
you  fellows  know  it.  hut  I'll  explain  if  then*’s  any  that 
don't.  You  S4H»  we  take  piis'es  <if  rsithcr  lliick  }Hi|n  r — tear 
iug  up  old  eopy-b(M>ks  and  compositions  is  the  Is'.st,  'cau.’se 
thin  }Kipi*r  would  fly  t<x>  much.  That’s  for  the  .**ceiit 
Tli4*n  the  luns*  stuffs  his  p4»ck4‘ts,  or  u little  big  he  carrier 
slung  over  hb  left  sliouMcr.  and  away  lie  slarls,  dnqiping 
a handful  here  and  a handful  then?,  and  the  rest  of  the 
boys— the  hounds,  you  know— follow  him  by  tl>c  s<n*nl. 
and  catch  him  if  they  can.  They're  Isuiiul  to  follow 
when'ver  he  IcimIs.  and  he  darts  liehiud  trtH*s.  anil  doublev 
and  d«H'S  all  M>rt.s  of  things  to  put  them  off  his  track.  If 
they  don’t  catch  him,  he  wins,  and  the  houmlsall  sit  down 
in  u row  ami  Iiark  moiinifuily.  Koy  Whet*j(*r  aildi*<I  the 
mournrnl  birk  part.  Harry  Hunter  and  I wen*  tlio  Is-'’. 
hun*8  in  si'hool,  uud  the  houuds  use<l  to  find  it  awful  lianl 
to  catch  us. 

Well,  we'd  play«*tl  it  half  a dozen  times,  and  had  high 
old  fun.  when  one  day  w*e  had  a holiday  (a  half-holiday.  I 
mean)  'cauw*--but  I won’t  say  any  mon*  on  that  suhjei'i. 
that’s  AI  Smith's  story  -and  all  tlie  other  felh»w.s  had  cut 
and  run  as  mkiii  as  they'd  had  their  dinner,  hut  1 staid  be- 
hind to  finish  some  Latin  exercises.  Hen  Rowe  whk  g**i 
ling  ahead  of  me.  and  the  !*rof**sMorand  Mrs.  Wt*ston  wen- 
out  in  the  slruwlM*rry  iKitch.  And  when  1 was  llirtmgli  I 
startitl  off  to  join  the  boys,  and  just  got  to  the  gat«».  when 
tlie  Profi*8st»r  oalIe<I  me  hack  and  asked  me  if  1 would  car- 
ry a bi.sket  of  lierries  to  the  little  lame  boy  that  livcnl  in 
C»*ilnr  I^irie. 

Well,  it  wa-s  quite  a dbtance  Iwyoml  the  placo  where 
the  fellows  were  tc*  wait  for  me,  and  I was  u ipiurtor  of  an 
hour  ls*hind  time  now.  But  I didn’t  tliink  of  that  u min- 
ute, for  there  never  was  a better  master  than  ourn,  and  I’d 
*a  given  him  the  wliole  afterniKUi  if  he'd  wuiiU*4l  it.  So  I 
.siys.  “Yes.  sir.  with  plea.Hure.”  and  I tukt*s  tlio 
and  (lien  I suddi'tily  rememlH*n*d  that  the  eobblei*  lived  in 
Cislar  Lane  t«M».  ami  my  U*st  sImm*s  wanttsl  half  solmg 
and  1 Went  to  my  mom  and  got  ’i-m.  ami  was  a-^-i>iu|r 
of  the  g:ito  once  inon*.  when  Pmfes.sor  Wc*stoii  out 

again.  “ Morniiigstar.''  and  comes  down  the  palH. 

■'Tell  the  Isiy.s  not  to  play  liai-e  uiul  llouii«.l>« 

Sum?  of  the  farmers  have  s»-iil  eomplaints  here  l>y  >lu-Iioi 
Hii>»w.  ;iml  Snow  hiinsi.*lf  says  his  early  jicjise  wort*  all  tn*l 

" lIeha.H  just  gtUK*.  and  1 j>mmijK*d  thoiH*  shouh 
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bp  no  imm*  Iroublo  of  tlio  kinil.  If  the  !)oy»  hnve  com-  | 
mcnci>d  phiyin^r.  Ntop  them  uk  sik>ii  u.s  yt»u  can.  Aiul  well 
talk  over  tlie  inatU'r  to-morrow ; for  it  n a Hue  jtooh*,  ami  I 
don't  want  t<»  »>top  it  alto'^ether.  In  fact,  I think  of  join- 
m?  in  myself  some  day,  bu^  w'e  must  iimmii^?  to  avoid  an*  - 
novinj;  oiir  iK*ijjhls)rs.” 

” Yi>a  c:uide|M'ml  U|H>ti  me.  sir,'’s24ys  1;  and  otT  I starts  ' 
utrain.  basket  of  stniwla^rries  on  one  arm  and  sIkh's  nn- 
drr  the  other.  When  1 almost  to  Miclmel  Snow's  . 
;;roands  I saw  the  Ihjvs  slaiidin^f  in  a cts»wd  round  Harry  , 
Hunter  under  tlie  l»ijr  tive  outside  of  llie  f«*nee.  Hunter 
was  jtist  struppinir  llte  hajr  of  pa|K*rs  under  liis  left  arm 
-tlie  meant  a {t<M>d  run ; |NK*keLs,  a shoH  one — 
aiai  when  they  eautrht  si^htof  me  tliey  set  up  a shout  lik<‘ 
a |Kiek  <tf  wild  Indians. 

■HiJhelloI  !M*n*’s  Moniinffslar.  Now  haik  out  for  j 
yourvlf.  .Mr.  Hart*.'’ 

He  w<m’t  aileh  me  to-day.  1 U't.’*says  Hurry.  “ Hule  ^ 
Britannia,  and  Rowell  forever!”  ami  off  he  goes.  I 

D«>wn  went  the  «tmwlx;rries  and  shoes  under  the  tree,  ! 

"Hail.  Columbia!  and  Yankee  Hooille  ! and  Fourth 
of  July!”  I yelled,  and  away  I go  after  him,  and  all  the  ‘ 
rest  after  me. 

(Iver  Snow's  fmnv  vatilts  Harry,  and  over  it  the  hoimd.s 
vault  loo.  Tlmmgh  the  apple  orchard,  down  to  the  lK‘ai» 
{joUdi.  in  ami  out  among  the  iK-an  |M>les,  Udiiud  the  bum. 
overa  pile  of  empty  llower-pots— and  sueb  A smash  I — until  : 
the  other  eml  of  the  farm  was  nwlnsl.  where  then*  wu-h  a 
stoiu*  wall,  but  some  of  the  stones  hat!  fallen  in  one  phnn^ 
near  the  gronmi.  ami  left  quite  a big  hole.  The  hurt*  flat- 
tt*ned  himstdf  a.s  flat  as  a pancake,  ami  was  on  the  other 
.side  iu  a jitfy.  And  I ilatleiied  myself,  wonderiug  why 
the  other  fellows  hotl  slop|)ed  a-holieriug  Is'liind  me.  and 
I WH.S  half-way  under,  w'hen  somelsHly  grablssl  me  by  the 
lie«*ls  and  j(*rkod  tne  out  again,  and  in  aimtlu'r  ininutt*  I | 
wjis  standing  Ix'foru  Michael  8now  and  Pmfessi^r  Weston. 
All  of  a sudden— it  had  gone  clean  out  of  my  head  until  | 
then — I reinejubertHl  I liad  promisi*<l  the  Rmfessor.  i 

"I'poH  my  M'ortf  ««</  /i«»or.  sir/'sttid  I.  )tx>kingstraiglit 
into  his  eyes— he's  got  awful  niee  eyes,  only  kiml  of  stern  , 
soinetiriies,  uml  this  was  one  of  the  times — with  a cold  ! 
sltiver  running  down  my  l«iek,  “I  forgt^t.  They  wen* 
jii«t  starting  a»  I came  along,  ami  IL»rry  Hunter  hur- 
ruhed  for  ' Britannia  uml  Row'ell,'  and  1 hurrahed  for 

■ Hail.  Columbia.’” 

“And  ‘Yankt*e  DotwHe.  ami  Fourth  of  July,’”  says 
Snow,  with  a grin,  and  tlie  Professor's  eyiK  lx*gan  to 
tw*  inkle. 

*’  Y'ou  iietxln't  say  any  more.  Morningstar.”  s;iy.s  he, 

■ * for  I kmiw  when  one  of  my  Ixiys  gives  his  word  of  lion-  j 

or  lie  is  telling  nothing  but  the  truth.  But  your  memory  ! 
iniiHt  liavea  lesson.  It  nmlscultivating.  C4o  Uu'k  to  the  , 
.<^'h«x>l-r(X)in.  1 will  arrange  mutters  with  Mr.  8iiow,und  : 

Im.»  tht*re  in  half  an  hour.” 

JBiic'k  I went,  fwding  bad  enough,  to  the  tree  where  I'd 
left  t lie  lierries  ami  shoes.  Jerry  O’Neill  was  sjmiwling  on 
tin*  jgrash— he’s  the  fellow  that  eats  everything  he  <iui  gi*t 
liolti  of.  you  know — ami  he  handed  me  the  ♦•mply  Ixisket. 

“ I »le  'em.''  N»ys  he;  *’I  thought  they  was  yours,  and  i 
yon  wouhin't  mind.”  The  shfx's  were  gone.  I guess  a' 
tr:tiiip  I met  took  'em,”  says  Jerry.  “He  had  a bundle  • 
itic’ki  rig  out  of  one  of  his  coat  pwkots.” 

W'lfen  the  Professor  came  in  he  told  the  Ixiys  hinis«>lf 
.vlmt  I iiad  promiscil  to  tell  them, uml  then  lie  said:  “I'm 
Atrr\'  to  punish  Morningstar.  hut,  as  I told  him  a short 
iriKi  his  im'Uiory  mx-d.s  u I«*sson.  And  so  1 shall  Ix^ 

to  ask  him  to  go  every  play-hour  to  Michael  Snow’s 
'rounds and  give  him  his  services,  until  such  time  as  Snow 
hall  c*<J>nsidi?r  himself  re|Miid  for  tlx*  daiuag<*«loue  lo-<lay.'’ 

* • < )Ii . I say  now.  that  won't  d<»  at  all,”  blurts  nut  Hurry 
tuniiiig  very  nd.  “ I lx*g  pardon,  sir.  but  wlial 
ti  liRf*  '’'•y  this:  Mo^lillg^tar  forgot  his  promi.v*  in  , 
4J4  wihIi  to  uphold  the  honor  of  his  couutrj',  sir — ” j 


“Ami  we’ll  all  go  with  him  this  very  afternoon,  sir,” 
.says  Walt  Ray,  “with  your  |x*rmisKiori.  ami  by  night-fall 
the  Snow  place  will  lx*  as  g<xxl  as  ever.” 

“And  well  |my  for  the  broken  flower  pots,  sir,”  says 
little  Al  Smith — the  Ix'.st  little  chap  in  the  world — can't 
bear  to  see  any  one  jmnished. 

The  Pn»fe.v»or  smiled.  That  was  enough.  We  all 
smiled,  and  then  we  gave  him  a rousing  chevr,  and  nished 
down  to  Snow's. 

Snow  wasn't  half  Ixul.  He  laughed  right  out  when  he 
saw  us  coming,  ami  in  ]e.ss  than  (wo  hours  we'd  lioiie  all 
the  work  he  said  li4>  wanted  ns  to  do,  and  weiv eating  fri'sh- 
l)uk(d  giiigi-rhrcad — Mrs.  Snow  made  it— ami  drinking 
milk  ill  the  Ixini.  Jerr>*  O'Neill  ate  so  much  that  he  hud 
awful  dn*:iniH  that  night — thought  u whole  pnx'easioti  of 
elephants  was  walking  over  him. 

And  I've  never  forgotten  a promise  since  that  Hare-and- 
llotinds  day.  It  wa.**  the  U*sl  Icsstm  my  memory  ever  got. 

HOW  TO  MAKE  A MAOIC  LANTERN. 

VFTKR  the  lens  has  once  lieen  procurwl.  which  may  1x5 
purt'imscd  from  any  optician,  the  price  ranging  from 
fifty  cents  upward,  uecordiiig  to  the  siite  and  qiutlity'  of 
the  gla.s«.  n iiiagie  lantern  may  lx*  construcli*d  out  of  u few 
simple  malenuls  hy  an  ingenious  lx>y'. 

l*nK‘ure  from  a tiiuimn  M*verai  shet'ts  of  tin  and  a small 
pietv  of  tin  infx*,  into  which  tlie  lens  will  fU  nicely.  Then 
go  to  work  with  a soUh‘ring-irf>u  and  coiislrnct  a squart* 
Ixix.  the  dimensioiKs  of  which  may  be  a fiKit  nr  a fool  ami 
a half  each  way.  There  must  lx*  a round  opening  on  one 
side  into  whicli  the  pi|>e  holding  the  lens  is  fitted,  a dixir  at 
the  hack  to  admit  a lamp,  and  a hole  in  the  top  for  a 
chimney.  A rctloclor  fils  in  tlie  ojqiosite  side  to  the  dcxir, 
and  can  lx*  dr.iwn  forwanl  at  pleusun*;  and  a H|iaee  is  left 
to  allow  the  introduction  of  the  slides. 

The  room,  when  pre|nmHl  f<»r  exhibiting,  must  l)«  cii- 
lirfdy  darkene<l.  and  the  slides  arc  then  slipped  in.  upside 
d<»vvn.  The  lens  brilliantly  r«*llects  ami  magnifies  the 
figtm*s,  piwionsly  painUsl  on  the  glass,  on  to  a white 
shwt  su8jx*iideU  n*om  the  ceiling.  Thus  any  subjects — 
landscafHs,  figures,  or  animals  tx*coDie  enlarged,  inrord- 
iiig  to  the  distance  the  lantiTn  is  removed  from  the  sheet, 
and  the  sixe  and  quality  of  the  lens. 

Now  for  the  slides.  Tlnwi*  requirt*  some  artistic  talent, 
but  not  a vast  amount.  If  a youth  has  a vein  of  comic 
talent,  it  will  add  to  the  fun.  or  he  may  easily  procure 
prints  from  which  to  copy.  Some,  however,  prefer  aceii- 
ery,  mitnml  objects,  etc.,  all  of  which,  if  well  paiiiUd. 
show  well  in  the  magic  lantern. 

First  procim*  the  ghiss.  cut  to  the  size  rt*quired.  so  that 
it  w’ill  slip  easily  into  the  o|x*ning  in  the  lantern;  then 
trace  the  outline,  after  having  the  (rolore  midy,  which  can 
lx*  purchasxMl  of  any  artisl.s’  culornian. 

Obst*rve  that  the  dry  colora  must  be  gmuiid  very  line, 
ami  mixed  with  spiriUsof  tur|x*ntine,  and  worked  in  with 
mastic  varnish,  h>»|xx'ial  care  must  be  taken  that  enough 
varnish  lx*  used  to  moisten  the  color  siitflciently.  and  pre- 
vent its  being  limpy  while  working  on  thegla.ss;  also  great 
judgment  is  nwessury  in  layingon  the  colors,  us  Uiey  ought 
to  lx*  us  truiis|Ntrent  as  ixissihlc. 

In  the  event  of  the  picture  Ix5ing  humorous  and  a imrl 
of  it  movable,  the  latter  must  lx*  managed  by  a long  slip  of 
glass  ain.ved  to  the  slide,  previously  fruim'd  round — hir  in- 
stance, a barlx*r  shaving  a man.  The  wlioleof  the  {xiiiiting 
sliould  be  executed  on  the  slide,  except  the  Ixirlx'r's  arm, 
which  must  lx*  tracixl  ami  <*oloml  on  the  narrow  slip,  ami 
then  arranged  so  as  to  complete  the  figure.  Tlii.s  is  easily 
done,  hy  the  slip  fastening  into  the  fmim*.  Then  by  a 
quick  movement  of  tin*  narrow  pie<x*  of  glass,  backwunl 
and  forward,  while  exhihitiiig.  an  apiK*arunce  of  reality  is 
given,  and  the  oixfution  of  shaving  Is  successfully  per- 
formed. 
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PUNCHINELLO. 


ms  EXTRAORDINARY  LIFE  AND  MARVELOUS  1 

ADVENTLRES. 

III. 

The  next  day,  early  in  the  niorninjf,  Puncliinellocame 
on  deck  to  »ee  the  «mi  ri»c. 

“A  storm  is  risinjr.”  he  announced. 

The  Captain  lauR’bcd  at  Punchinello's  prediction,  and 
so  did  the  crew.  i 

But  suddenly  the  sky  lK*caine  black,  the  waves  ^rew’  lar- 
Ifer.  and  the  fdiip  commenced  to  . 

roll  danirerously.  j 

“ I told  you,  sir,  that  you  would  • 
be  drf>wni'd,”  said  Punchinello. 

The  C.'aptain,  furious,  instead 
of  attending  to  the  niana^'ment  | 
of  his  ship,  thoutflit  only  of  re- 
venipriR  himself  on  l^mchinello. 

“You  scoundrel!”  cried  he, 
“if  I am  fj^oiiijT  if)  b<*  drowned, 
you  shall  be  so  tinit.” 

InimtHlialely  poor  Punchinello 
was  lifted  up  and  held  l>etween 
tlic  sky  and  the  sea.  But  even 
in  this  terrible  situation  he  did 
not  lose  his  presence  of  mind. 
“Mercy  on  you,  my  g^ood  people!”  said  he.  “You  will  ( 
not  have  long  to  rejoice  over  njy  death,  for  I see  some  one  [ 
coming  who  will  avenge  me.”  i 

All  eyes  were  turned  in  the  direction  which  I*unchinello  ; 
indicate.  About  a mile  off,  the  fire  of  the  cannons  of  a 
Turkish  pirate  ship  w'oa  to  be  seen.  i 


“ Horror  uj»on  horrors !”  screamwl  the  Captain,  “ we  shall 
allbekillcd.”  So 
saying,  he  rolled 
ub^il^  ^the^ 

wiihdrt*w  to  his 

cabin,  and  dress-  ' 

ed  himself  like  a - p 

Turk.whichgave  ' '■i- 

him  the  ntosl  ex- 
traordinary apt>earance  you  can  imagine.  This  done,  he 


i 


saturaUsl  his  garments  with  a strong  and  disagrecaible  odor  I 


that  he  had  obtained  from  the  juice  of  a sickly  plant. 

In  this  guise  did  he  approach  the  Turkish  vessel,  and 
was  hoistTHl  on  Ismrd.  At  the  sight  of  this  mountebank, 
or  on  accoiuit  of  tbe  horrible  tulor,  the  pirates  showe<l 
much  sur])rise,  aiid  could  not  resist  holding  their  noses. 

“It  really  is  notliing,”  said  Punchinello.  “Friend 
Pasha,  1 have  come  from  that  iniKcrablc  S}>anish  ship, 
which  I trust  you  will  soon  lake  posseasion  of.” 

“But,”  interrupUsi  the  Pasha,  “Brother  Hunchl>a<‘k, 
wlial  ever  is  this  dn-adful  stixdl  1" 

“It  is  nothing,  my  lord,”  wplUxI  Punchinello.  “A 
number  of  the  men  on  the  S|NUii.sh  vessel  are  ill.  Tlie 
physician  has  said  that  it  might  l>e  the  plague.  Thus  we  I 


use  these  ill-smelling  things  to  protect  u.s  from  the  dis- 
ea.se.” 

“ The  pUigue!”  ivjartnl  the  Pasha,  rising  hastily.  “The 
wrt‘U'h  has  the  plague.  Throw  him  into  his  IsMit.  I/'t 
us  gt?t  away  as  fast  as  we  can.  Friends,  thc>y  have  all  got 
the  plague.” 

The  Puslia  hud  not  said  this  before  Punchinello  juni{h 
ed  into  his  bitat  and  returned  to  his  ow'ii  quarters,  where 


he  was  receiv«l 
with  transport! 
of  delight.forthc 
pirates  had  al- 
ready fled,  and 
were  soon  out  of 
sight, 

Dire<*tly  he 
landtHi  at  Mar- 
seilles, Punchi- 
nello sought  for 
a horse  to  ULv 
him  to  Parts. 
While  he  was 
purchasing  hi.<i 
animal,  a big 
black  cat  canre 
and  rublMxl  itself 
HguiiiHt  hia  1(^. 
“That  cat.”  said  the  owner  of  the  horse,  “knows  the 
way  to  Paris  as  well  as  any  <me;  and  I have  given  him 
as  guide  to  several  travellers.” 

“ Ho!  ho!  I shall  lake  him  with  me,  then,  if  that  is  tbe 
case,  just  to  find  out  wlmt  a rogue  you  are,  rny  line  fellow.” 
Punchinello  galloped  at  full  speed  toward  Parts,  ami 
was  much  H.stonished  to  scs‘  the  big  cat  nm  on  before  him 
with  marvellous  rapidity.  But  hissurprtsc  soon  changed 
uneasiness  when  he  observed  that  the  speed  of  the  cat 
was  rapidly  increasing,  and  that  his  horse  was  following 
it  at  the  same  rate.  Both  seemed  to  have  gfuie  mad. 

“ This  is  horrible  t”  crie<l  Punchinello.  ’ ‘ Friend  Puss, 
g<KHl  creature,  an*  we  not  going  to  have  some  dinner 
somewhere  1 What  is  the  matter  with  you?  Whoa! 
Faith,  my  clothes  are  all  falling  off  mo!”  But  this  dis- 
course only  spurred  on  the  cat.  Suddenly,  when  they 
were  gesngat  the  same  raU*  through  a dark  forc*st  tif  ch««t- 
nuts,  all  at  once  the  whole  cavalcade  sank  into  the  earth, 
and  disNpiH.'an.*d  u.h  if  enchanted. 

Punchinello  now  found  himself,  with  his  feet  in  the 
air,  in  the  midst  of  bIkxU  thirty  |s*rsons  of  the  most  for- 
bidding apjK*arance  jKjRsihle.  They  were  in  rejility  thieves 
of  the  worst  character. 

“I»rd  Punchinello,” said  the  Captain  of  the  band,  “I 
hope  y<»u  will  cxHisent  to  remain  with  us:  for  if  you  re- 
fujve.l  shall  have  you  put  in  a )>ot^nd  lx>ii  you  alive.” 

“I understand  that  I should  luK  be  worth  much  boiled.” 
said  Punchinello;  “ therefore  I am  at  your  service,  sirs.” 
Punchinello  saw  that  he  was  a prisoner.  a!»d  ther*€*fore 
began  at  once  to  plan  how  to  esca|H*.  The  Captain,  whose 
name  wa.s  Ki>nflartl,  departed  that  very  evening,  thus  giv- 
ing him  an  opjHjrtunity  to»>  gotsl  to  be  lost. 

The  next  day  he  said,  laughing:  “Comrades,  you  lead 
a jolly  life  down  here,  but  I confess  that  1 cai»  t help  re- 
gretting the  delightful  amusemenl  that  alwaj’s  enchuixted 
the  Neapolitan  Court  after  dinner.” 
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"What  vraa  it  ?”  cried  the  whole  band  at  once. 

"It  consista,"  aaid  Punchinello,  "in  deaoendin^a  steep 
hill  in  little  sledges,  going  one  after  the  other,  and  run* 
Ding  on  rails.  Nothing  would  be  easier  than  to  arrange 
the  same  sort  of  thing  on  the  slope  that  I descended  yea- 
today  evening  to  get  here." 

"That  is  the  thing  to  suit  us  exactly." cried  the  brig- 
ands on  all  sides.  " Friends,  to  work  at  once  and  build 
some  sledges!" 

Soon  all  was  ready.  Elach  of  the  twenty  brigands  got 
into  bis  own  sl^ge  upon  the  platform  that  was  just  at 
the  top  of  the  staircase  underneath  the  trap-door. 

Punchinello  remained  at  the  bottom  of  the  staircase. 
The  brigands  in  their  twenty  sledges  set  off,  descending  the 
dope  with  terrible  rapidity;  but,  lo  and  behold!  as  soon  as 
they  were  going  at  full  speed,  Punchinello  drew  a huge 
skewer,  about  thirty  feet  long,  from  behind  his  back,  and 
held  the  point  toward  the  tops  of  the  sledges,  which  were 
descending  with  immense  rapidity.  Horror  was  depicted 
on  the  faces  of  the  brigand^  Their  cries  were  piteous. 
However,  whether  tho3’  would  or  no,  they  were  obliged  lo 
fall  upon  the  skewer.  They  went  rolling  down  zigzag; 
the  first  brigand  arrived  like  lightning,  and  thirty  feet  of 
steel  went  tlirough  his  body.  Tlie  others  came  rolling 
down,  and  were  impaled,  one  after  the  other — a horrible 
death,  but  a fitting  end  to  their  guilty  lives. 

Punchinello  then  put  the  skewer,  with  his  extraordinary 
game,  on  a cart,  harnessed  six  horsra  to  it,  and  arrived  in 


less  tlian  two  liours  at  tho  town  of  Chartres.  He  imme- 
diately inquired  the  address  of  the  magistrate. 

Directly  Punchinello  entered  the  low  room  where  this 
personage  awaited  him,  he  was  almost  dazed  at  recogniz- 
ing in  the  nose  of  this  official  the  counterpart  of  the  one 
he  had  seen  the  night  before  on  Captain  Ronflard's  face. 
I nde«d,  such  a nose  was  not  to  be  forgotten  when  once  seen. 
Its  length  was  so  great  that  it  made  its  appearance,  so  to 
5pe»k,  about  o quarter  of  an  hour  before  its  owner.  It 
stretched  straight  out  like  a staff,  or  the  shaft  of  a carri^e. 

Of  course  Punchinello  understood  at  once  that  tlie 
magistrate,  by  a bold  appropriation  of  two  oifices,  united 
■)io  power  of  a justice  with  his  horrible  trade  of  chief  of  a 
lancl  of  robbers.  With  great  self-command,  he  pi'ctended 
lot  to  have  recognized  Ihmfiard  in  liLs  magistrate's  robes, 
'he  latter  had  the  account  of  Punchinello's  e.scape  related 
o him,  and.carexsing  his  big  cat,  he  roinplimeiited  Punchi- 
ello  upon  his  courage,  and  begged  him  to  sup  with  hi)ii. 

Whut  passed  during  the  n>eal  was  never  quite  cleared 
p,  Punchinello  confesRcd  that  ho  did  not  know  himself, 
ume  have  concluded  that  he  must  have  swallowed  some 
-rrihle  drug.  What  is  known  for  certain  is  that  the  next 
lornirtff  Punchinello  found  himself  in  a dam])  prison, 
e i>eg»n  to  think  over  his  past  life,  until,  rememWritig 
le  look  of  regret  tluit  hU  donkey  ha<l  given  him  when  he 
id  good-by  to  him  forever,  tears  fell  from  Ins  eyes. 

• • Who  is  that  tliat  is  compluming  over  there  !"  said  a 
>ice  suddenly,  quite  close  to  Punchinello. 


" It  is  the  poor  son  of  a fisherman,"  replied  he,  " who  is 
I deformed  in  front  and  behind.  But  who  are  you  t" 

"I  am  the  Goodman  Patience,"  replied  the  voice,  "and 
my  trade  is  to  show  puppets  gratis  to  amuse  poor  people 
and  little  children." 

' “By  my  wig — "cried  Punchinello.  But  he  was  cut 
short  by  the  pris- 
, ondoorgroatiing 
on  its  hinges ; and 
the  magistrate 
' entered,  followed 
by  his  black  cat. 

’ By  the  light  of 
a torch  Roiitlard 
' read  their  sen- 
tence, in  which 
I they  were  con- 
demned to  be 
. hanged  in  an 
hour's  time. 

I When  Punch- 
inello wished  to 
remonstrate,  the 
' magistrate  with- 
drew. grinning, 
i Punchinello,  enraged,  noticed  the  big  cat  that  was  going 
( out  after  its  master,  and  sliut  the  door  with  such  violence 
that  the  tail  of  the  animal  w’as  out  clean  off  at  the  root 
Immediately  it  was  transformed  into  a long  rope. 

" Ha  ! ha  !"  cried  Punchinello,  "I  move  that  we  make 
this  tail  useful.  I see  my  way  to  an  escape." 

Punchinello  mounted  the  tail,  of  which  he  held  the  tuft 
as  a bridle,  whilst  Patience  placed  himself  behind. 

"Good!"  cried  Punchinello.  "One,  two,  three— and 
j away  to  Paris !" 

Punchinello  had  hardly  time  to  realize  that  he  wu  trav- 
elling when  he  was  set  down,  with  hLs  companion,  in  the 
I middle  of  the  Champs  Elys^es.  It  was  on  a beautiful  day 
j in  spring,  about  noon. 

I " Listen,"  said  Patience:  “ I have  an  idea  in  my  head. 
I will  ratablisli  my  little  theatre  here,  and  if  you  will  ap- 
pear OB  an  actor,  it  can  not  fail  to  prosper.  There  is  no 
question  but  that  your  wit,  added  to  your  fuuny  appear- 
aiK'e,  will  attract  immljerH  of  spectators." 

"Well,  ])erhaps  so."  said  Punchinello;  “and  I confess 
I that  I thought  of  that  myself.  As  I have  only  found 
I envy  and  malice  amongst  the  great,  what  better  use  could 
I I make  of  the  wit  that  has  lteen  given  me  than  to  employ 
' it  in  amusing  poor  people,  and  little  children  who  are  al- 
’ ways  innocent  and  good  ^ 1 am  poor  myself  and  of  lowly 
' raxik.  1 will  make  them  laugh,  and  I will  bring  rosea  to 
I the  cheeks  of  all 
’ the  sweet  little 
^ children  that 
pass,  for  in  so  do- 
I ing  1 shall  reap 
J a blessing." 

In  the  course 
^ of  lime  Punclii- 
’ nello  made  the 
' acquaintance  of 
Judy,  and  inar- 
I ried  her.  She 
has  bKui  a gr<-at 
help  to  him  in  his 
performances,  as 
you  will  all  ol- 
! low.  If  you  are 
puzzled  as  to  how  he  manages  to  bo  in  so  many  countries 
and  at  so  nmny  different  places  at  the  same  lime,  it  is  be- 
' cause  he  still  retain.^  the  rope  made  of  the  cat's  tail,  which 
carries  him  anywhere  at  a moment's  n<Hice. 

: THR  RSD. 
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r»iTisr.itr»a«i4. 

I ani  > iittip  eirl  twelve  fean  nlH.  My  rtvitlir-r 
oil  !»>'  blrtlhliiy  iCKvr  ni<-  $1  .V)  for  niy  l»1rth«l«y 
with  I HuIxicrllH-il  fur  llAiirrii'« 

Vot'Mo  Muori.K.  I liiivi'  II  |N*t  ili-or.  Hiitl  it  U v«  ry 
c'UtP.  I have  a htdo  l>ruth«'r  four  yiran  oM.  who 
ftijoya  Imirinic  Voi  no  I'Mirt.K  mid  to  him  Ih* 
cailH  It  Himrlm;.  !1h  n-pvatH  many  of  th<>  vrrM><i 
tn  *•  Idnaforr  Rhym<-»."  I liaw  anolhiT  i»n>tlMT, 
i-itti-t-ii  yi-un  old.  who  ltk**3i  to  hunt  ilei-r  Ho 
kIioI  oiu-  uiiiI  wont  to  cut  It*  lliMial.  and  it  tump- 
c<l  u|>  and  run  off.  Mv  lindhtT  i»  lni|>i>liii;  now  : 
hi'  '-iiuidit  an  owl  In  hl«  trap  this  mormnir.  whk-h 
I Would  like  to  ki-cp  for  a im-i.  My  Irndhcr  and 
I i-tijoy  r\'udln«r  llAitfLa'i)  Yor<«o  People  vi-n* 
mui'ii.Hiiil  could  not  Uo  without  it.  .\Lt.iR  K. 

Wc  can  not  help  fcclinir  aUdlhc  p<Mirdc4'rwu.H 
nblc  to  run  away.  llantiiiK  *rrtnK  tike  cruel 
unless  it  is  iiccesaary  to  M-rure  food.  Try 
to  iHTsiiailr  >our  liroilicr  not  to  m>  out  with  bis 
cun  arnl  knife,  tnil  to  tni|>  wild  cn-aturea  Instead, 
and  then  let  you  hare  them  for  pets. 


Qiienemo  isan  Indhinniimc.and  m<'uns'*soine- 
tlda«  la-HUtlful.’*  It  is  sltuatisl  on  the  Mnmisdes 
Cyino's  River,  which  means  tin*  Miirwh Of  the 
Willie  itwnn.  Ihiwii  in  Ml-soiirl  the  sami'  river 
is  known  as  tlK-Osaae.and  it  rtmilly  emidles  into 
the  Missouri  River  near  JelTersoii  t'lty.  t<antn 
flaus  must  have  bi's'n  very  tsM»r  lliU  year,  at 
least  in  this  tvaion.  for  Ih*  did  not  leave  us  very 
many  thinjrs.  Periia|M  lie  hud  |uin  of  hU  kimhIs 
ld<  wn  nwuv  in  the  eyel.me  whh  h {mssed  throUKh 
here  last  aiii.4.  .\iiyway.  it  CiMik  all  the  money 
we  Imd  to  build  a new  house.  I do  not  want  to 
s«-e  any  ituire  uyelones.for  it  is  md  much  fun  to 
luive  yuur  liouse  blown  down  while  you  are  In  it. 

itoBEHT  W.  M. 

We  mwer  had  a house  blown  down  while  we 
were  in  it.  but  we  run  ImaidiH  that  it  must  h<' 
Very  disturbinc  to  one's  nerves.  Was  It  not  for- 
tuimte  that  It  happenerl  in  June,  and  not  in  I><^• 
cemher?  And  did  not  Roliert  work  like  a licaver. 
or.  better  still  like  a brave  manly  ls>y.  while  the 
new  home  was  liutkllnR?  Aaforold  Hantat'laus. 
he  may  be  more  Keneroua  this  year  tiinn  he  was 
last. 


W..sr*«»v«*.  Niw  Jtssir. 

My  sister  and  I are  eotna  to  write  a letter  to- 
ci-tlier.  Wehiive  not  uikeii  vour  |•am>^v<'r>-  loiur. 
but  like  it  very  miH'h.  WeWvc  a little  l>roihi-r 
only  a wei-k  olil.niid  we  all  love  Idin  very  much.  . 
We  were  all  vaeeiimted  a little  while  aiM.amI  as  I 
tiiere  urv  nine  of  ns  ehUdreti,  we  had  a ko<h1 
many  son*  arm*.  I know  Ina  J.  P..  who  wrote  n 
letter  to  Voi  So  pEoi';,K  for  January  Id:  "he  lives 
neat  iloor  lo  us.  We  have  goi  a vrv  nl<  e eat ; 
sheeatehesu  t,*ood  many  rats.  A in-iiiietnaii  imve 


ns  a doiK.  hiit  he  iN-s-nme  homesh-k,  and  cried  m> 
that  We  luid  to  let  him  run  awu) . 

'llii-n-  Is  (|uite  a lann-  silk-mill  la-rv.  and  the 
pllk  l-H  ks  Very  nn-lty  while  It  Is  beliur  woven. 
We  ao  to  H-liooi  In-rv.  and  like  the  school  vi-ry 
mneh.thoutth  it  I*  not  very  lante.  We  tiave  not 
n'lid  any  of  Jimmy  Itnmn's  stories,  imt  think 
lle-y  must  lie  very  nice.  We  tiave  n-ad  iiuite  a 
IMikI  deal  mImiuI  dolls  In  the  Irtters  to  Vorsii 
Pkoplk.  but  we  don’t  <-are  very  much  for  tln-m 
We  are  <-olieelinif  advert isi-nH'lit  cards,  and  have 
alsiut  two  immlreii  and  fifty.  We  Imv'r  a hively 
ifni|M-  ariair  at  Hh-  side  of  our  house  ; It  Is  \et> 
iontt.  and  in  Hw  sunuiier  It  Is  very  shady  tlierv, 
und  tie'  vine  Iwars  splendid  irraiH-s.  We  Imve  a 
Kreui  bl;;  Iwni  on  oiir  pluee.uud  we  have  |i>ts  of 
fun  iiluyitiK  on  IIk-  liitdt  lofts.  .Ici.ia  J.  R. 

and  Ruitv  1..  11. 

Nine  ehildn'ii  all  vs«-einatei1  at  oni-e  Nine  to 
sit  under  the  imi|K'  arlMvr.  ami  «-timb  the  hay 
lofts. and  haveu  cvshI  time  item-rally  ; The  Imby 
bri-tln-r  d«a-.s  not  know  what  fun  he  will  have 
when  he  is  uhl  eiiotiitli  to  enjoy  himself  with  Ills 
brothers  and  sisters,  d»H*s  be?  Though  there  are 
so  many  of  you.  the  PoMmlstress  is  sure  fatlwr 
and  mother  could  not  s|wrv  even  one. 

llollT  Sfbi«»», 

I am  a little  hoy.  and  can  not  write  very  nk-ely. 
so  I lukve  tH-tfip-d  my  mamma  to  write  this  letter 
for  me.  1 live  away  down  South  In  .MlHsi>.slpp1. 
SIw-rwoiMi  Honner.  one  of  youri'otitrihutors.  lives 
nearuHoti  the  sameslns-t.  she  ami  my  mamma 
were  sebiHil-males.  Her  little  daughter  l.illiaii 
ami  1 walled  on  a youna  Indy  and  p-nlU-iiuiii 
who  were  married,  when  we  were  only  four 
years  old. 

This  is  a lovely  sprina-llk«  day,  and  our  hya- 
elmits  have  all  come  up  in  the  yard,  and  will 
hliMiiQ  lieforc  Iona 

I have  two  slsi«-rs  and  one  brother.  My  little 
sister,  who  Is  ouly  f«mr  year*  old.  enjoys  >our  pa- 
]K.T  as  much  as  uny  of  us.  ami  runs  to  pe  the  first 
to  lake  It  from  father  wlmii  In*  brinies  It  home. 
Then,  w hen  we  are  all  tfaihensi  around  a eliuer- 
fuj  tin*,  tiuiiiiiiui  reads  it  aloud  to  us. 

Habney  H.  t'. 

You  and  Ulllan  must  have  Imiked  like  dear  lit- 
tle fairy  imtfes  ut  the  winldliii;  you  s|H*ak  of.  We 
would  have  enjoyed  u |M*ep  at  you  Imth. 

O*..sorn,  Visss-W.. 

I live  In  tin*  Slate  of  Minnesota,  in  the  small 
vlitnir*'  opironoco,  which  Is  situateilonthe  ininks 
ot  the  /.itmhni  River.  I live  on  the  north  side, 
and  my  hcIhkiI-Imium*  Is  siluateil  on  the  south 
luiuk.  and  It  Is  a very  iM-autiftil  idaee  la-n'.  The 
]M*ople  tnmi  Itoehi  sti-r,  which  Is  a city  eleven 
liitk'S  from  here,  visit  lo-rv  ollen  l»  eati'li  tlshaiid 
iiave  pk  nle  diimerw  In  the  trrovi-s.  Nearly  every* 
autumn  1 initiH-r  butlimiits  out  of  our  im>ve; 

, last  nntuinii  1 ituthen-d  two  buefuis.  There  are 
ti  irn-a(  many  nice  tl'h  eauitht  lien-  black  Isiss. 
pli-ki-n'I. and  many  other  kinds— and  in  the  win- 
ter you  cull  see  itsh-liouscs  seattensi  ull  alone  on 
the  k-e.  1 have  taken  iiAKfin's  Yolnu  PeoPi.k 
forthn-4*  years,  and  1 will  take  it  thn-e  years  more 
I ttUCi-S.  III.AM  IIK  A. 

tlturt.t,  Kis.M. 

My  pajia  tmve  Yortro  Ibtori.e  to  me  for  a birth- 
day pn'M'iit  when  I was  tell  years  old.  ami  now  I 
uni  <-h-ven,  and  he  Im-  -s-m  for  It  iiimin.  foi  we 
all  think  that  we  could  not  do  without  It.  1 have 
4IIII-  ■islt-r  imimsi  \ livltila.  alter  uiuuiiiia's  naiive 
Slate,  and  we  cull  her  Virile.  .**lie  Is  iiJiie  years 
old. 

1 have  kits  of  p»*ts.  Oiir  plerous  are  so  tame 
tlmt  IlM-y  will  eat  out  of  niy  hand  or  lap.  We 
have  two  enls.tuimed  Tom  and  lllek,  and  they 
are  real eunniiiK.  but  I euii  not(«-UalltlH'lrtrleks 
It  would  take  tiMi  much  s|mmx*.  Uur  do|t  rvi  ep 
will  heie  r«>r  apples  ami  melons  to  eat.  Mie  isuiit-s 
Into  the  bouse,  and  when  i>a  plays  the  violin  site 
sliiirsor  howls.and  the  lilKlier  tiie  miles  be  iiuikes, 
the  louder  she  «hi(rs.  Hus  anybody  else  a doi 
that  eim  do  iluit? 

When  we  came  to  this  farm,  three  years  aio. 
we  iMiuirhl  some  hens.  s|M*ekle<l  one  sat.  amt 
ItalelieUout  a Itcwk  of  ehlekens.aiid  wiuit  do  you 
think ?~she  triisl  t«i  kill  nil  hut  the  black  ones. 
|ji.st  summer  we  had  a w'hlte  l»en  tlial  acted  tiiv 
same  way  Was  li  not  strange? 

Kvery  spring  since  wc  have  nve<l  here  pupa  has 
found,  while  worklni.  a number  of  trrtiia>,  ilead 
iiml  callous. and  liaviiuc  sprouts  some  of  ilM-m 
six  inches  loni— tfistwini  out  of  w lR-re  llMdreyes 
iuid  In-ell  A ip.-nik'nuiii  explained  it  by  sayinir 
I that  tiH)  worm  was  infcsiiil  wuh  w vc|p-tanie 
I |iarusite,  whh-li  eaUM*«1  Its  death. 

1 have  aotviHi  a numlH-r  of  piiiLdes.  but  never 
M-iit  any  lo  you.  I have  iii-i-n  sic-k  tor  two 
months,  but  am  lK-tler  now  W>-  go  a mile  and 
n hi'lf  to  si-ho«il.  Most  of  our  school  imiiv.  utv 
Ouaker*.  nml  our  teacher*  an-  loo  1 *u«mhi  m- 
.•.-s-il  if  you  would  publish  tin*  let  ter.  (omhI- 
ny.  1..  Pc.vRi.li;  s 

Well.dear.  the  pf>*tml*trv*s  think*  tho*t*  wen- 
very  nautrliiy  hen*.  Tlieother  day  she  was  n-nil 
iinr  nlsMit  u irn-at  man.  named  itUiiop  Thlrlwall. 
Tile  fpMid  lii*hop  was  very  fond  of  tioimuKand 
very  kind  them-  In  a L'niuml* 


were  three  pike,  which  am  rather  snvacr  Utk 
line  momlni;  when  th«*  llldiup  went  to  liH>k  ai 
llH*m  lhi  n*  were  only  two  ftsli  then*.  Mr.  P had 
devntireil  hls  Wife,  and  was  swimmlnKalsuit  with 
hhduuirhtrr.  .\  day  or  two  after.  Ml**  P.  l•tlan>d 
lo-r  iiiothi-r’s  fate.  Tin-  Ki*hop  wnde  smlly  toa 
friemi ; *'  I shall  never  Km  k at  tlie  pike  asain.  1 
can  not  riHlure  a mon*ter  who  would  rat  up  bb 
OW'D  family."  \'ourd<>8mu*t  Im*  quite  luu^l, 
but  we  fancy  ut  times  y-our  |ai|>u  woiiKl  pfvrfrr 
NomeiKKiy  else  to  shii  to  bl*  aei-omisinimeoL 
The  Postmisin***  iiofie*  that  you  will  aeipilre  tbr 
IP'nile  waya  <if  the  Prlemls.  and  Imitate  their  imk 
elm-ss  and  ivatleliee,  since  you  luive  tlieai  frjT 
teaclters.  Ik*  surv  and  si-itd  Itw*  answers  yo«&od 
to  the  (HJZXles  IK'Xt  time. 


MIUdF.'S  HRE.hM. 

IT  i.  L.  H.  (AUXD  rwELVtl 
" I <lrm*t  la-Heve  It  ever  will  he  sprlnjr.  the  flow- 
ers take  solonir  tobliMim ; Imt  1 am  ffoimotit  into 
the  wikhIs  to  see  If  1 can  JusI  lllid  a few."  said 
Millie  Horton  to  her  iMiMun-frieiul  Horn  Mrrton. 

" I'm  not  i«diiir."  saki  Ihmt.  " We  will  only  ch 
Itrvdout.  Our  feet  will  be  muddy.  Tlieirareuo 
llower*  yet  ” 

” Well.  I'm  ipilnc.  Ml  see  how  tK*ar  they  an 
to  bKHimlhir  " And  Millie  lumed  and  walked 
away  In  llie  dlreetlon  of  the  woods. 

Mhe  walked  on  and  on.  ami  after  rearhiix  the 
wimmI*  and  ipdnir  a llttk*  way  In.  she  saw  a num 
Is-rof  little  rr>K-UM  itowers. 

"Oh.  you  lovely  lillle  durllnirs!”  slteerksl.  "I 
knew  I would  And  some  of  you  in  bKMiiu.  and 
here  you  an*,  yellow,  p«irt>k-,  and  white." 

She  itntheivd  them  all  and  ran  on  until  »hr 
found  some  vkdets.  then  some  {m'ny  wilKm  near 
a little  stream,  ami  then  under  .*u>me  tdiH-  m-edli-* 
tin-  swe«-l  tmUltiiariiutus  .\t  lN*l.tin*il  iiul,  Mo- 
K-nted  her*4*lf  u|M>n  a loi,  and  fell  asleep. 

Suddenly  she  heard  a little  shrill  videi*  call  out. 
"Say.  you  Bluelsdl  you.  move  over  a littk* ; yua 
an*  leunliiK  over  on  my  little  sister.” 

Millie  thouiht  she  o)>erit-vl  >K*r  eyes  wkle.  and 
IiHiked  into  the  lia.*ket.  ami  tbi-rv*  were  tin*  tlow- 
.-rs  all  tum<*d  into  liciin  laiih-s  and  r<‘ntK  men 
She  was  just  lolnit  to  utter  an  excUmaiK'n. 
when  aimllH-r  voice  eani*d  out ; "Thi.«  Is  a very 
ehiM*  place ; 1 m'-ver  was  so  en<wde«l  iieit»re,  aiwt 
the  sun  Is  Just  (Hiuriiu;  In  on  m«*.  ls>  take  your 
fc4‘t  off  my  fB4*e  : und  If  tiuit  sprini-l«aiity  doe* 
not  stop  serenmini  at  thu  top  of  hi*  v<-k*e  Ju*t 
lai-ause  he  hap]H-iis  to  have  the  <*ur-aehr,  I d«> 
I know  what  I shall  do."  .\nd  a c*r<<s*  yellow 
ttel-eui 
rude  pusi 


have  a wneerl."  ;vakl  a j»ea«*e-tnBkint 
•■'.Ml  rUtht.  - " All  rfiht."  catiH-  from  all  tbe 


Doi-pMith  violcl.  Ilfllni  up  her  lillle  head 
"All  rUtht.- ".\a  rlir- 
flowers. 


" Well  iheti,"  eontinu<*4)  little  Miss  Doir-tooth. 
laiiihlin;,  "you  all  s<*em  to  want  to  lakt*  pan. 
let  Mr.  J«ek-ln  tlH-  pulpit  make  a siie«*«-h." 

" I am  not  w ell  pre|>ure«t  l«i  inak<-  a *im*«  eh.  but 
1 will  rlo  my*  la-*t."  said  Mr.  Jack.  hM>kitiK  vro 
mm-li  llatiereil.  as  he  strwiitiiteiied  Ids  collar. 
And  thus  he  Itctran.  "My  vb-ar  friends — abetn' 
alH*m  !— I want  you  all  t»i  do  y<uir  Iwsl  — 

Me  had  irone  no  fanher.  when  the  *hrlll  voire 
of  a wild  I olurahine  callevl  out : " I'd  like  t>>  kn<iw 
wiml  you  knowat>>ut  It.  telllnauslodo  ourbest. 
Imleed  : lk*tt*-r’  prwetic*'  wluii  you  prvueb.*  1 sa> 
You  talk  as  ibouih  you  knew  everviltliii.  wb*B 
you  don't  know  any  mon-  (turn  that  imby  t'<>w*iip 
tii«-n-!"nnd  Motherr«j|um1j4ne  sulnddetl.tirr  VoK* 
trviublinK  with  raire. 

A lillle  .Inernoiie  Ihen  cried  out.  " Wr  dW  ma 
want  to  have  a quarrel  rh(ht  away.  Mudam  < 
umlilne." 

" Noa  : latot  of  ■'••um*  Mat  ham  rohimpinr  tsint 
veil  fvst  unless  she's  quurn-llini,"  retort t-d  a fat 
littk'  Hutch  Tulip  in  white  hrt*«*i.-hes  and  striped 

4H«t. 

" Well.  1 won't  make  n speech  such  an 

audienev."  erii-d  Mr.  Jack,  a.*  he  sCe|>|icd  down 
from  hls  pulpit. 

Tlien  everythlns  was  In  eonfuskm  from  ton  tu 
la  )l  tom  of  the  basket,  and  suddenly  .Millie  felt  ner 
self  lifted  up,  and  heanl  her  father  aa > Inif.  ••  s|m*  ;v 
found."  Site  openeil  her  eyes,  and  *utw  the  star* 
Iwinklini.  and  she  knew  that  It  wa*  niicht. 

She  wa*  t(M>  tire<t  to  tell  anyihlhit  that  nlrt-.t. 
but  she  rehitevl  her  dream  the  next  any.  and  tbev 
laitlhed  at  her;  but  still  Millie  feela  ciulte  oart 
that  siie  did  la-ar  the  ttowera  talk. 


At -the  Taylor  Orphan  Asylum.  vA’Iiorv  I live  I 

have  verv’niee  times.  Christmas  we  had  a lovrtv 
tn-e.  alt  lit  up  with  «'andles,  and  it  tcrvai  many 
prv*a>ms  on  It.  1 m>t  a very  lart^'  hu^  <>r  rar.dv 
ami  a iMMik.  My  brother  and  slnti-r  towe  nar 
nomi-thlui;  t«MK 

Wc  Imve  a new  little  laibyr  here,  a little  hoy  R- 
Is  a Very  bntve  nitle  la>y.  When  lu  f»lim 
he  Ih-i1ii*  to  hiuch  as  bard  as  he  cun.  ^ 
fiiniiy : He  was  brouilit  here  a \y  ct-R  \ 

•s'l-in*  very  hap|iy  to  la*  here.  WIu.d  .. 

down  to  his  mejil*  Im  la-iin*  t«>  wcrvuni  out  arJ 
lautch. 

I am  ip'ltinit  ali»ni  nk*4*1y  In  a«*h«>««t  «t,,.i.v-w 
lean;  l)ivi*i>>it.ahdr-andi» tbe  exaniitp.,  very  wtU 
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I hav4*  InirmNl  «li  of  th«>  StHtes  and  Mex- 

ico, and  m<Mt  ail  of  (IrUUh  AmerU-a. 

Tli«*rw  U » very  law  p«'wd  «‘it  hi-rc*.  and  wc 
Imvt*  a<»  miii'h  fun  uii  U!  wo  i’ha«n 

each  other  nil  i»ver.  lly-und-hy  we  take  off  *iur 
p>kate«.and  r\iii  around  iind  iilny.  We«u>4*^«ur- 
*elvc«  ever  ik»  much.  Tlicy  arr  all  rery  kind  to 
mo  Ih-d*.  Wo  have  not  lutd  any  nnow  tblM  win- 
ter. When  «mow  ie  on  tin*  mmtal  they  take  lui 
out  AlcUthtnx  ill  a bis  elHiflt.  Some  of  un  have 
tUlle  •k*4iK.nn«l  WH  rnaat  down  Mil  on  them.  In 
RumnuT  we  pluy  Moout  out-ttf-diiom,  and  we  m* 
out  Hdiiu;  t<Mt  in  a bis  wason  with  a M'ut  nil 
round  it.  liomftlmeM  wo  s<i  imttlns,  and  we  set 
the  old  lumber  wa^m  full  tif  iiuta.  and  then  com- 
Ins  home  wo  pul  the  hnr«e  bhuiket  over  the  nut.« 
and  Mimo  larut*  t»«rd.<i  aer<ew.  and  we  all  alt  <m 
tlio  top,  When  th*  liorai'H  so  up  hUI.  we  all  set 
off  and  run  b«‘hlnd.  Laat  whiter  wv  had  idmdy 
huiilii-N  of  iiuin. 

I Iramud  the  Staten  of  Ontml  America  In 
M'lKMd  t«-diiy  by  heart;  then  I had  thn*t* 
umn.-*  4if  »(H‘dlns.  Tliln  aftemtajii  I wt^rke*!  niy 
examidrs ; then  1 iiesun  thU  letter  to  you. 

We  nave  lUarKit'x  Yol'mu  I’torta  every  week, 
and  at  tilsht  «x>me  of  the  iiirso  sirti  rrsid  to  ti« 
(■titofU.  Wo  like  the  pap^T  verv  much,  and  ho|w 
we  fdiall  alwnya  imve  il.  I think  the  ids  slH<*  uru 
very  kind  to  read  to  ue.  I ho[>e  you  will  like  my 
letter.  Mawiib  8. 

Vour  letter  1b  very  intcre«Une.  ejunTially  the 
jiart  «lK»ut  the  new  baby  iK»y.  Ho  U very  y-mns 
to  be  un  orphan,  and  we  nre  shtd  tluit  he  and  nil 
the  other  chiUirm  whoM*  (larentH  are  dead  are 
livlits  in  BO  pluaaniit  a lamie  a^  you  deaerflie. 
The  aevret  of  happineiut.  after  all.  h *n  belns  un- 
weIttBh. 

Little  deedH  of  kindncBH, 
l.lltlw  wonlB  of  love. 

Make  rtiir  earth  an  Kdan, 
iJko  tho  heaven  above. 


N»W  Tn«ll, 

I J«ve  Wfcn  a number  of  IrUer*  fnim  llUle  MrL» 
almut  their  eat*,  but  I do  md  think  any  of  iIh'iq 
••an  be  nicer  than  mJm‘.  aJlbimsti  J*>©  W.  K.'* 
know*  more  trlekB.  My  cal  U a larjns  blue  Mai- 
tffu-.  and  hU  uame  is  Ted.  He  is  not  quite  two 
yi«r«  oltl.  ami  weluha  ten  and  a half  tmuiids.  W'e 
have  M-alen  with  a lop  lu»i  lars«-  enoush  f<jr  him 
to  Bit  4»n,  and  he  sits  very  «tni  while  he  is  s«'»tiiis 
welsbiMi.  lie  sits  at  the  table  in  a hlsb  etmlr. 
and  has  a little  pkn-e  of  idl-eUdh  on  which  bn 
fi-BtB  Id*  |iawB.nnd  wait*  paileidly  until  we  slve 
him  wimelhins  to  eat.  If  «'e  irive  him  anvthins 
he  doea  uot  like,  he  Jumps  risht  down.  There  U 
a fdet'i'!  of  eari>et  <»n  the  kllchefi  flieir.  and  when 
We  slve  him  some  milk  out  tiwiv  we  often  nut 
hiB  (uuct'r  on  It.nml  when  be  has  flniBhixl  eatlns 
he  putU  the  ennad  all  over  iIm>  «aucer.  and  ihen 
iM'ek*  nrounil  to  se4‘  if  It  U nil  eovered  up.  lie 
Has  a mitmi  iMoiket  In  wlih-h  he  eiirU  up  and  sih*b 
to  Bleep.  He  twd  hb  pietim-  tak«’ii  the  other  day. 
an<l  Im  «»l  very  *till.  Then*  b a lann’  nB'kliss- 
ehalr  in  the  |«rlor  whU-h  In'  Meein*  to  think  lit 
bb,  and  if  it  l»  iteeupled.  I»c  will  walk  around  it. 
am)  if  the  pernon  d<Mn  ito(  svt  up,  im  will  Jump 
in  hb  or  bar  lap.  thKKi-by.  .\l.lcK  C. 

Nl*>U,  KiW  JCBBIT. 

I am  a little  girl  neven  ycara  tild.  ! do  m*t  go 
to  acbitol.  a**  my  marrnnn  lraclM>!i  me  at  home.  I 
enti  read.  B|Kdf.  and  cipher  nl«dy.  My  brother 
Waldi»  lakeB  lUiteKK  i*  Vorxu  Ptopi.B.  and  my 

r.pn  hat  taken  UAKi’Ba’B  Mauaxins  for  year*.  I 
re  to  Mok  at  Itw  Ijnund  vtiluoies.  I luive  ltM»k- 
etl  at  them  at  far  a*  VoL  UII.  I luid  nine  dtdln, 
and  I st»l  two  mofv  UiBt  rhrtidmaH : one  of  those 
was  n lM>v  dtdl.  I put  them  all  to  IhnI  every  nlgtd. 
and  klBB  them  g<M>d-nistd  My  |«pa  Bay*  he  ean 
n<d  n*rut'mbor  all  tlieir  name*,  but  I can.  Tber«‘ 
are  three  little  girl*  In  the  Htreel  whom  I play 
with,  i hate  not  written  Ibb  letter  in>Belf,a*l 
can  not  write  well  enough  yet.  but  I told  my 
nnimma  what  to  say.  ihaid-oy.  Anna  M.  U. 

of  course  the  little  mother  n-tuenduTB  the 
names  of  her  dollies.  Have  any  of  them  ever  had 
the  mnnjps  or  the  meash*s?  and  are  they  ever 
naughty,  or  do  they  always  behave  like  good  chil- 
dren? l>o  you  have  any  trouble  with  the  Imy 
doll,  and  why  dklnT  you  Udl  the  PoatmUtrcus 
hbname?  

We  repeal  tliat  there  U no  charge  for  publish- 
ing exebangc*.  ____ 

Eddie  W.  f'nrtb.W  Kush  Street.  Brooklj-n. New 
York,  would  like  to  tiear  again  from  a little  cor- 
re«|M)iMlent  in  Salt  I.*kft  ftly.  who  sent  him  a 
nliM*  letter  <r*mtalnlng  ten  foreign  sHunpa.  but 
having  neither  name  m>rad*inr*s  upin’mied.  ^kl- 
die  would  like  to  refdy.  but  cun  not  do  ao  until 
he  aball  rccelvo  further  iitformatlon. 


a Y.  p a.  u. 

The  PoAtmlstrcBS  luis  a j«rtkn1ar  isNim-st  to 
make  of  young  gentleman  friendB,  particu- 
larly of  thtfso  win*  write  to  her  of  tlndr  siitwss 
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with  guns  and  hows  and  Km>ws.  Il  U tliat  they 
will  read  and  think  al>out  thU  tender  HUM  (xiein, 
widUen  hy  a lover  of  birds,  who  found  a {MM>r  lit- 
tle lioladlnk  dead  In  her  nest  on  uia  lawn : 

WHO  KiLI.E!)  IIOHEHT  OF  LIXtXlLN*?  1 
BY  XATUANIKL  KILCB.  I 

Roljert  of  l.im-oln  went  wiirching  for  foot!  | 
Ti*  take  to  hU  low  on  her  iieift : < 

FiHim  hu)di  and  tree-lop.  fn»m  mmdow  and  woikI, 
To  pk-k  It.  and  bring  her  tlis  best.  I 

He  sprung  fn*m  the  Hge  of  her  ne»t  betow.  j 
And  sat  on  a twig  tluit  was  nish.  ! 

To  Bing  her  a '«'«g  iN'fore  he  tMuld  fi»-  | 

Kill  Bang  her  his  last  giKul-by.  ] 


Far  out  on  tho  meadow  a lad  that  day  1 

Had  gdiH*  to  tnke  s|M)rt  with  his  gun.  I 

(iKN'rlly  shooting  the  birds  on  Ms  way.  ‘ 

And— lUibert  of  Lbtettin  was  one.  < 

Since  Hiib-rt  of  Lincoln  went  out  to  the  wood  ' 
TliR'i*  smiB  have  gime  down  In  the  west; 

And  weary  of  waiting  for  him  to  bring  food.  < 
bli«  dieti  without  kaving  her  nest.  j 

Some  of  yirti  have  l>een  very  much  interested 
in  the  prvdiy  fan  <lrilis  ami  hpH>m  drills  whkh 
have  NNm  In  fa*bion  lately.  Now  let  me  tell  you 
alM*iit  the  Mtdktt.  tu*  dnnccs  of  Feej4><*.  of  which 
an  interesting  description  ta  given  by  Mbs  t'.  F. 
Ihirdon  Ciimmlng  In  Imr  Isxik  At  Ik/ntf  la  /%</«■- 
••  In  one  very  odd  danw*,*’  she  says,  “a  queer, 
fluttering  crvaluiv.  with  n huge  fan  in  each  hand 
to represen I wings, kept  dancing  r« >uud  unil  round 
a oovey  of  coweriAg  children,  w hom  he  biwksl 
over  two  at  a time.  TIh-h.  a*  they  lay  prone,  he 
faniKsI  them  to  life  again,  am)  st>  drove  them 
along  to  J«iin  Die  «in:hestm.”  The  Idea  was  sup- 
po«-d  to  be  tluu  of  a bird  of  prey  phjvkltng  fi»r 
i»T  yiMiftg. 

In  anttiher  nkke  half  t)w>  men  carry  fans 
ndomed  with  long  blue  and  white  streamers,  ami  : 
tlie  other  half  iirandbh  sprara  At  the  ctMl  of 
every  moveiiieot  each  daniH>r  holds  hb  fan  high 
BlM*ve  hb  head,  and  ail  to{p?tlM*r  utter  a wild,  , 
piercing  cry.  After  n while  the  fan  hnif  and  Uk* 
H]M>ar  half  st'parate  into  opposing  lines,  and  hare  - 
a sham  figlil.  In  thb  IM'  stwarsmen  arr  defiwt- 
ed,  and  fnl)  down  as  If  liead.  when  die  fiui-lauir-  j 
ers  hem)  over  ami  fan  tlmm  until  they  spring  to  | 
their  feet  again.  I 

In  «*ine  of  the  mr»vfmenis  the  daticen  are 
armed  with  theoldcarvetl  wurclulK,  which  were 
their  terrible  weaisnw  wMut  the  FtM-Jeewns  wcixi 
cannllmb.  Ihjringlbe  last  forty  yean* rbristlan- 
Ity  has  iM’cn  {ntonluced  into  tin*  islaiMb,  am)  the 
people  who  UM*d  to  Ih>  fleree  ami  entel  t)ey<tnd  I 
l>enef  an*  ipiw  dte  meek  and  gentle  fotlowers  of 
the  Saviour.  | 

Hot  In  their  houses  they  BtUl  have  the  heir-  i 
)<Mims  whieli  iH'longtNl  to  their  oavagt*  ancesli»ra.  | 
and  which  t)te  oMcronea  have  tliemsi-lves  fougla 
with  when  they  wen-  young.  Tht*  mlsslonarh** 
have  never  tricfl  to  Imiuee  them  toabnndon  th«*lr  ‘ 
gni<-i'ful  national  gumes.  nmi  s»  tliey  mIHI  pn»e- 
tkn  these  beautiful  dances.nml  they  arc  a great 
featimi  at  the  mlBslonury  inwtlngB.  to  which  the 
islanders  throne,  each  bringing  lib  offering  with 
him  to  pri'sent  when  the  contributions  an*  asked 
for.  I 

One  loTcly  dance  represents  tlie  hreaklng  of  I 
waves  on  a <sir«l  reef.  In  this  they  leap  and  I 
lose  liiclr  beiMls.  on  which  they  wear  loose  tur-  ; 
bans  of  M>ft  white  nudre  cloth,  flnUhed  with 
floating  M’wrf  • like  ends,  which  flutter  In  the 
briNTtc  When  they  iHigln.  it  b usmlly  slowly,  j 
and  wUh  such  preebMn  that  in  the  Umg  lines  the  | 
s))earB.  club*,  or  fans  are  mbed  and  lowered  as  i 
If  hcM  by  one  man.  In  every  dance  thi-y  follow  j 
a leader,  and  tbu  Mailer  b often  a tiny  ehilcl. 
qiiaintly  dres«M*<!.  and  executing  every  mantvuvre  I 
Iierfeclly.  j 

Members  of  the  C.  Y-  I*.  K- 1‘-  will  And  In  this  ' 
number  another  one  of  the  Inlerostlng  aeries  of  | 
articles  on  tnusU*,  by  Mrs.  John  Lillie,  entitled  , 
•'The  Wory  of  the  Oiwra.”  I'nder  the  title  of  j 
"Tlje  TUn«ouse  f'andly,’*  Mrs.  Helen  M.  t’4>nnnt  • 
dcserilies  tbt‘  characterlsllc  liabita  and  wa>T»  of 
these  merry  and  nancy  Utile  Inliabtlanls  of  the 
bin!  world.  Tltcn  you  must  n*ad  abmi  I*rlmt*  Bb- 
man*k.  Fancy  one  of  the  great  cbI  Btafesmen  the 
world  h«.s  ever  ktmwn  having  be»*n  ln*m  on  Aprli- 
fmdn’  Hay!  We  wonder  Iwiw  many  of  die  hoys  ; 
will  undertake  toconstniet  a maglr  Uiiilem  from  | 
the  din’ctions  given?  To  those  tluit  do  we  would  I 
say  tluit  they  must  not  gi-t  out  of  pHiknrr  if  tiiry  | 
' have  trouble  in  ranking  the  M>tdcriitg  )r»n  work  i 


effectively  at  first.  A Ultle  iwlknee  will  over- 
cr^mu  all  dlflfl<'ulth*M. 


FI  ZZLES  FROM  YOl’Nd  CONTRIBirTORK, 
So.  1. 

A vonii  sqi'Anr. 

l.  A piece  of  llmlirr.  #.  A wild  animal.  9.  ,\ 
pidtticr.  4.  A nerfuitie.  5.  (romiMisitionson  which 
notes  are  written.  Earing  CTty. 


No.  i. 

Tnnrr,  diaxonixi. 

1.— I.Inhnt.  S.Aniemiow.  tki’artnfthebody. 
4.  Skill.  A In  tar.  Ai- K.  Gkanv. 

I.  .Metier.  S.  Acajre.  a.  A tent-  4.  A verb. 
A A letter. 

a,— 1.  Alodrr  a.  Ananimal.  3.  Apkwoffur- 
nitun>.  4.  A tree.  5.  leller.  W.  (.'banrh. 

No.  a. 

A n«i.r-«qi*AaK. 

1.  iJirge.  8.  \ iiaekage  3.  To  devour.  4.  An 
auxUbiry  of  a verb.  A In  night. 

Al.  E.  Gbant. 


No.  4. 

TWO  KNIUBAB. 

].  My  whole  U a bird. 

My  first  U in  noble,  hut  not  In  bright. 

My  M-cond  Is  In  scurry,  hut  nr*t  In  fright. 

My  thlnl  U In  stone,  but  iHit  In  rock. 

My  fiKirth  t*  In  drs-ss.  and  al»o  in  frock. 

My  fifth  b in  risi*.  Mit  not  in  stand. 

Mv  sixth  b hesicratch.  hut  not  In  brand. 

My  seventh  b in  Harry,  but  not  in  Fml.  . 

Now  tell  my  name,  Mollle,  Wlmih*,  iind  Ned. 

H.  Bihuie  1>onnan. 

Sl  First  In  vine,  hnt  not  In  tree. 

fUscotid  In  river,  not  In  sen. 

Tlilrri  in  ace,  bnt  iM«t  In  Jack. 

Fourth  in  plenty,  not  in  Uck. 

Fifth  In  old.  but  not  In  young. 

Nixth  In  rhyme,  but  not  in  song. 

Seventh  in  ktlc.  not  in  g<KHl. 

Eighth  In  B<-Mrf.  hut  not  in  hoiHl. 

<H>,  a hivelv  lady's  name  * 

Is  tny  whole,  as  all  proclaim.  Maht  L. 

ANSWKR.H  TO  ITZZ1.es  IN  Nn  1JS. 

No.  1.  “It>  an  ill  wind  that  liUiws  nobtuly  good.'* 
Many  hands  nmke  light  work." 

No.g.  One  m<»mlng  1 w*iifi  awakened  by  the  fhnk 
telling  mil  tliat  iny  cousin  Jnnun  was 
waiting  for  me  ut  the  gate.  I g«it  up. 
dresseil.  and  went  and  met  itiy  conslu 
with  a LUtU  y/'s-A*  In  ids  iuind.  ahlch  he 
was  alMiut  to  iinri  at  what  he  thought 
wa*  a firwt  liMr.  .Jiist  an  he  threw  It  I 
saw  Mr.  .tfadfsen  with  a IksW  gun.  The 
great  lH*urtume*l  out  to  licii  H'Ai/ecoW. 
After  ihl*  udventun*  we  went  lo  our 
homes,  which  are  on  Fmnl^in  StnN*L,  in 
iiatthail,  iilinob. 

No.  A K E « T 

K Y K R 


No.  4.  ThebtlerK. 

Correct  answers  to  pur-xlcs  have  1>cen  reocivesl 
from  Ida  licmarcBt.  Ixjdle  White.  Hugh  Carter. 
Charlc*  F'.  Wagner.  Blanche  F.  Ileyw<»od.  “ Fort 
I<4*e,”  ■■  Fill  Ku-«lcr.”  Elsh*  Dean,  Mawtret  Clyde. 
Alex.  McKinney.  Hobble  \ 'raig.  .Mkr  Weat,  Ftob 
el#  Fayssm,  Kngsmie.  Hose  Tuppemuoi,  “Jat-k 
Tar,”  W'llHain  I*,  tiale.  Victor  K.  T . ” I.o<leBtar.” 
JaincB  Ktigs*ne  M . Angnsfa  Cranmer,  Thomas 
Hutebingv.  and  Lulu  Benson. 

(/hr  Kjt(kangt»,  ssv  8/1  liml  pagr»  ifeor*r.'\ 


ora  NEW  SERIAL. 

In  No.  Igr  of  IlAarrit's  Yopso  Fkoplk,  Isaocd 
April  4,  will  appear  the  first  instnUment  of  a new 
and  most  interesting  M'rial  story,  under  the  tl- 
tl«  of 

“MR.  STURHS’S  BROTHER.” 

\ Hc<|uel  to  “Toby  Tyler.” 

Hr  JAMF.S  tlTIfl. 

author  of  **  Toby  Tyler,"  ” Tim  and  Tip.*’  etc. 

The  readers  of  “Toby  Tyler*'  will  remember 
wellthesadeventof  Mr  Stnbba*sd«*ath.  .K  num- 
ber of  thelittle  ftilks  felt  Bo  iiadiy  tluit  they  wrote 
u#  quite  ntrlani'holy  letters  nbont  It.  Now  we 
bo}H'  they  will  tnke  an  eqiuil  inlercrt  in  Ilia  bn»- 
thcr  It  Is,  of  nmnu*.  unnecessary  to  say  that 
them  ia  a verj’  great  family  likeness  Itetwmm 
them,  anil  tluit  the  hen*  ofour  new  serin)  is  qulu> 
as  ]iitelHgi*nt  ami  amusing  as  hb  deet-ass-d  rela- 
tive. Wo  fc**l  sum  that  Im  will  be  quite  us  great 
a favorite. 
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the  Mmu  sort  of  wire,  eotire&lin);  the  falee  rinx  iu  the  cor>  i 
Der  of  your  haoil,  offer  the  real  one  to  b«  iimpected. 

When  it  la  retiinini,  liormer  a hamikerrhief,  nn<l  while  tak- 
ing it  fruiii  the  lender,  elip  the  real  one  into  your  left  baud,  and  | 
take  the  false  one  at  its  point  of  Junction.  Throw  the  hand- 
kerchief ovet^the  ring,  and  give  it  to  anme  one  to  hold  1>etween 
his  Huger  and  thumb.  Let  the  handkerchief  fall  over  it,  and 
give  a piece  of  string  to  a aecond  s]>ertator,  directing  him  to  tie 
it  n)iind  the  handkerrliief  al>oiit  two  inches  Itelow  tho  ring,  so 
a«  to  inclose  it  in  a bag,  a'td  tell  him  to  do  so  ns  lightly  as  he  can. 

While  be  is  doing  this,  take  up  ynnr  conjuring  wand — a nut 
of  some  hnnl  wood,  almiu  eighteiM)  inches  long — and  when  the 
knot  is  tieil,  step  ft»rwunl,  passing  the  ro<l  into  yonr  left  hand, 
taking  rare  to  slip  over  it  the  real  ring,  which  has  laiu  cmi- 
eraled  there.  $lip  yonr  left  hand  to  tim  centre  of  the  rod,  and 
direct  each  of  the  two  persons  to  bold  one  end  of  it  in  his  right 
baud.  Then  tell  the  one  who  lias  the  ring  nml  handkerchief  to 
lay  them  on  yonr  left  liand,  which  yon  inimrdintcl^’  rover  witli 
yonr  right.  Then  tell  them  to  spread  another  handkerchief 
over  your  hands,  and  to  say  after  you  any  nonsense  that  you 


like  to  invent.  While  they  are  so  doing,  unbend  the  false  rite, 
and  draw  it  through  the  handkerchiefs  by  one  of  its  poitta, 
carefully  rubbing  between  the  thumb  and  finger  the  plw* 
where  it  came  ibrutigh. 

liuug  tlie  empty  handkerchief  over  the  ring  which  is  oo  tkf> 
rod.  and  take  away  your  hands,  which  yon  exhibit  empty, as 
have  stuck  the  false  ring  inside  the  cuff.  Take  away  the  npptt 
handkerchief,  and  let  a third  |>ersnn  come  to  examine,  wbea  be 
And  the  ring  gone  out  of  the  handkerchief,  and  fauug  opoo 
rod. 


ENIGMA. 

ProI'DI.y  I’m  home  oVr  the  billowy  sea. 

And  far-disiHUt  nations  have  trembleil  at  me; 

Yet  xny  oRlee  at  times  is  so  mean  aud  so  low 
1 am  subject  to  many  nu  iusult  and  blow. 

Hy  the  side  of  the  miU-sIream  I fearlessly  rest. 

And  gracefully  Wild  o'er  the  lake’s  gluasy  breast; 

Yet  the  glory  of  Kngland  I bear  fur  and  wide, 

Aud  uuder  me  thousands  have  fought  and  have  died. 
Though  'tis  tnie  that,  whene'er  I appear  in  the  street, 
I am  trampled  iu  scoru  hy  the  crowd’s  busy  feet, 

I am  often  exalted  in  stotion  and  place, 

Aud  to  strike  me  has  ever  bceu  held  a disgrace! 

How  often  I claim  yoiir  attention  and  care, 

And  repay  you  with  smiles  in  your  hloomiiig  partucre' 
Then  what  cau  I W,  who  am  known  near  aud  far, 
Aud  so  geutle  in  i>eace,  aud  so  fearful  in  warf 


A Moaical  Spider. — His  appreciation  of  mnaic  may  have  bees 
compeiisaliou  for  what  we  may  fairly  suppose  must  have  l>eeo 
coiisidcre4l  iu  the  spider  world  a deformity.  He  bad  but  sevro 
legs.  This  gnve  us  an  excuse  for  calling  him  Heven-foot.  Kves* 
ing  after  evening  he  would  come  creeping  out  of  his  hole  tbe 
iniuute  the  Itnctor  struck  up  a waltz.  It  was  really  curious  M 
wiitch  tbe  long-legged  thing  come  scurrying  up  for  bis  rveoing 
concert.  Kor  half  one  winter,  |>erlia]M>,  he  did  this,  taking  up 
Ills  {Hist  on  top  of  the  piano  us  regularly  as  the  DiK'tor  sat  down 
to  play.  It  fs  said  that  nil  spiiiers  have  a decided  taate  and 
liking  for  music.  If  this  ia  true,  this  creature  must  have  Imvo 
the  Meii<ielssohii  of  his  race.  Finally,  however,  to  the  n*grel  o( 
all  who  Used  to  watch  for  his  coming.  S«*ven-foot  failetl  to  sp- 
;>ear.  Whclher  be  had  gid  a surfeit  of  music,  or  whether  Louiw. 
iu  wielding  her  diiHt-iimsIi,  had  unwitliiigly  brought  him  l<»  an 
untimely  end,  nuUMly  was  ever  able  to  discover.  1 only  know 
be  vanished  as  suddenly  as  he  came,  leaving  a large  circle  of  ar 
qnaiiitancca  l>ebiud  him  to  inooru  his  departure. 
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T H E H ('  n r.  M K. 

we  could  start  a circus  jest  as  easy  as  a wink.  Toby. 

Y Y *<^use  you  know  all  about  one : an'  all  you'd  )mvc  to  do  a'ould 
^ tell  os  fellers  what  to  do,  au*  we'd  'tend  to  the  rest." 
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“Yo«;  but  you  w'O  wo  hain't  got  a tont,  or  hoases.  or  I 
waffons,  or  nothin’,  an'  I don’l  see  how  you  could  a i 
circus  up  tiiat  way;”  an<l  the  sfwaker  hug'pod  his  kniH^s  as  * 
lie  rocketi  iiimsclf  to  and  fn>  in  a musing:  way  on  the  nUher 
sharp  |s>iiit  of  a latv«>  rock,  on  which  he  had  scuUhI  him-  ' 
self  in  order  to  hear  what  his  companion  had  to  say  that 
was  so  important. 

“Will  you  come  down  with  me  to  Bob  Atwood’s,  an’  | 
what  he  .says  uIkhiI  it  f” 

“ Yes.  I’ll  do  that  if  you’ll  come  out  aftenvanl  for  a 1 
gjunc  of  I-spy  ismiid  the  incetin’-lnmse.*’  | 

“All  ri^ht;ifwe  cun  tiiid  enough  of  the  other  fellers,  I | 
will.”  ■ 

Then  the  boys  slippe<l  down  frt>m  the  rocks,  found  tlie  ! 
cows,  and  drove  tlicm  home  us  the  preface  to  their  visit  to  | 
B#>h  .\t  wood’s. 

The  boy  who  was  so  anxious  to  start  a circus  was  a lit-  ' 
tic  fellow  with  such  a wonderful  amount  of  remarkably 
red  hair  that  he  was  seldom  called  anything  hut  Rcd«ly, 
although  his  name  was  known— -by  his  parents,  at  least— 
to  1)0  Walb-r  Grant.  Ilis  coni|)anion  w.o-h  Tf>hy  Tyler,  a 
l)oy  who.  a year  l)efort*,  had  tliought  it  would  l>e  a very 
plea.sant  thing  to  run  away  from  his  uncle  Daniel  and  the 
town  oLGuilford  in  order  to  Ix'.wjtli  a circus,  and  who.  in 
ten  weeks,  was  only  too  glad  to  run  back  home  us  rapidly 
as  possible. 

During  tlx*  first  few  montli.s  after  his  return  many  brill- 
iant offers  had  been  made  Toby  hy  his  coin|>anions  to 
induce  him  to  aid  them  in  starting  an  amateur  circus:  hut 
he  had  refused  to  have  anything  to  do  with  the  sclif.'mos. 
and  for  several  reason-s.  Dtiring  the  ten  weeks  he  had 
been  away  he  had  seen  <juite  as  tnuch  of  a circus  life  h.s  , 
he  cannl  to  see.  without  even  such  a mild  dos<»  us  this  am-  I 
aleur  show  would  l)c:  and  agftin.  whenever  he  thought  | 
<»f  the  nmtier,  tlie  reinenjbnince  of  the  death  of  hi.s  monk-  | 
ey,  Mr.  Stubl»s,  would  w>n»e  ujm>ii  him  vividly,  and  , 
cause  him  so  much  sorrow,  that  he  peswdutely  put  the  mat- 
ter from  his  mind.  I 

Now,  however,  it  liad  been  a year  since  the  monkey  was  , 
killetl ; Kt'hool  liad  clostxl  during  the  suuimer  season  ; and  * 
he  Was  nither  more  dispos'd  U»  listen  to  the  requcsls  of  his  | 
friend.s.  On  this  imrtieular  night  K^nldy  Grant  had  offer-  i 
<*d  to  g»)  with  him  for  the  cows— an  act  of  gt>iier<i«ily  which 
Toby  aecounted  for  only.on  the  theory  tlmt  R«*<ldy  wanted 
some  of  the  strawberries  which  grew  so  plentifully  in  Un- 
cle Dauiel'K  piisturu.^  But  when  they  arrived  there  the  [ 
slrawljorrles  were  neglected  for  the  circus  <]tiestimi,  and 
Toby  then  showed  he  was  at  least  willing  to  bilk  alM>ut  it. 

Tliero  was  no  doubt  that  Bob  Atwood  knew  Red<ly  was 
going  to  try. to  induce  Toby  to  help  start  a circus,  and  Bob 
km>w  also  that  IVddy  and  Toby  would  visit  him.  although 
he  ap|)caml  very  mucli  sur|>ri.M!<l  when  he  .saw  them  com-  , 
ing  up  .the  liill  towanl  his  house.  Ho  was  at  home,  evi-  ‘ 
dently  waiting  for  soniething,  at  an  hour  wlien  all  the 
other  boys  wei*e  out  playing:  and  that  in  itstdf  wotild 
have  made  Toby  suspicious  if  he  had  paid  much  attcntioii 
to  the  matter. 

Bob  was  perfectly  willing  to  Uilk  alsjut  a circus — so  i 
willing  that,  almost  bt*fore  Toby  wiw  aware  of  it,  he  was 
laying  phuis  with  the  others  for  such  u sliuw  as  could  l>e  ^ 
given  with  the  material  at  liund.  . 

“ You  see.  we'd  have  to  get  a tent  the  first  thing,”said  ^ 
Tf)by,  as  lie  seated  hiniwlf  on  the  saw-horse  a.s  a sort  of  i 
place  of  honor,  and  ])r<K*fH‘ded  to  give  hi.s  companions  the  | 
Is-nellt  of  his  exiHTience  in  the  citrus  line.  “ 1 s’|M>st>  we 
could  get  along  without  a fat  woman  or  a skeletiui:  hut 
we'd  liavo  U»  have  the  tent  anyway,  so’s  folks  couldn’t 
l(¥)k  hglit  in  an’  see  the  show  for  nothin’.”  ' 

Reddy  hud  dtrided  some  time  liefore  how  that  trifling 
matter  could  lie  arranged,  in  fact,  he  had  s|H*nt  several  j 
sle<>pless  nights  tliinking  it  over,  and  as  he  went  iiidustri-  ! 
oiisly  to  work  making  shavings  out  of  a {Kirtion  of  a shin-  | 
glo  he  said; 


*•  I've  got  all  that  settled.  Toby ; an’  when  you  say  yoH’rt 
willin’  to  go  ahead  an’  fix  up  (he  show.  I'll  be  on  liaod 
with  a tent  (hat  'll  make  your  eyes  stick  out  over  a foot.” 

Bob  maided  his  head  U)  show  he  was  convinced  Reddy 
could  do  ju.st  as  ho  had  promised:  but  Toby  was  anxious 
for  more  particulars,  and  insisted  on  knowing  where  this 
ver>'  necessary  portion  of  a circus  was  coming  fr«)m. 

“ You  set>.  a tent  isa  big  tiling,”  he  said,  seriously,  “an' 
it  would  cost  moix*  money  than  the  fellers  in  this  town 
could  raise  if  they  should  pick  all  tlie  str:iwlx?rrie«  in  Un- 
cle Dan'l’s  jwiKluiv.” 

“Oh.  1 don't  say  aa  the  tent  Reddy's  got  his  eye  on  is s 
rcg’lar  one  like  a real  circus  lias,”  said  Bob,  slowly  and 
candidly,  as  he  begun  to  dmw  on  the  side  of  the  wo<^)d-slied 
a picture  of  whuj  he  prolmbly  intended  should  ri*prvsent» 
horse;  “hut  he  knows  how  he  can  rig  one  up  that  'll 
big  enough,  an‘hM>k  stayin’.” 

With  this  information  Toby  was  obliged  to  be  satisfied, 
and  with  the  view  of  learning  more  of  the  details,  in  case 
his  companions  had  arranged  for  them,  he  aske<] : 

“Where  you  goin’  to  get  the  comiNiny— the  folks  that 
ride,  an' turn  liaiid-springs,  an' all  them  tlungKU' 

“ Ben  Cushing  can  turn  twice  as  many  hand-springs  as 
any, feller  you  ever  saw,  an'  he  can.  walk  on  his  hands 
twice  round  the  engine-houHe.  I guess  you  couldn’t  find 
many  circuses  that  could  Ik'uI  hiin,  an’  lie's  lieeii  prac- 
ticing in  his  harn  all  the  chance  he  could  get  for  more'n 
a wwk.” 

Without  inlenditig  to  do  so,  Bob  hod  thus  let  the  secret 
out  that  the  .scheme  ho^l  aln>ady  l>eeii  talke<l  up  before 
Toby  wa-s  consulted,  and  then  there  was  no  longer  any 
reason  for  concealment. 

•‘You  see,  wo  thought  we'd  kinder  get  things  fixed,” 
said  Reddy,  quickly,  anxious  to  explain  away  the  seeming 
deception  he  had  Ijeen  guilty  of.  “an’  we  wouldn't  say 
anything  to  you  till  we  knew  whetlier  we  could  get  one 
up  or  not.” 

“ An'  we’re  goin’  to  ask  three  cents  to  come  in,  an*  lots 
of  tlie  fellers  have  promised  to  buy  tickets  if  we’ll  let  ’em 
do  sonjc  of  the  ridin’,  or  else  lead  the  lujsses.” 

' ‘ But  how  aiv  you  goin’  to  get  any  bosses  ?”  a.sko»l  Toby, 
thoroughly  surprisisl  at  the  way  in  which  the  Mdiemc  had 
aln*ady  liwii  developed. 

“ Reddy  can  get  Joi'k  Douglass’s  bliiui  one.  an'  we  can 
train  him  so’s  he’ll  go  ’round  tlie  ring  all  right,  un'  your 
uncle  Dan'l  will  let  you  have  his  old  while  one  that's  lame, 
if  you  a.sk  him.  I ain’t  sure  hut  I can  gc-t  one  t»f  Chan- 
dler Merrill’s  jioniw.” continued  Bob.  now'.so  exciU*d  by 
his  subject  that  he  left  his  pictuw  while  it  was  yet  a three- 
legged  horse,  and  sIjkxI  in  front  of  his  friends;  “an'  if  we 
could  sell  ticketsenough,  we  could  hire  one  of  Rulic  Howe's 
bosses  for  you  to  ride.” 

” An’  Bob’s  goin’  to the  clown,  an’  his  mother’s  ff«>io’ 
to  make  him  a suit  of  clothes  out  of  one  of  his’gmndnx^ 
ther'seurtiiins,”  added  Reddy,  as  hesnap]>ed  an  iumgriiiaiy 
whip  with  so  many  unnecessary  llouri.shes  tlmt  he  turn- 
hlixl  over  the  savv-liorse.  thereby  mixing  a large  quantity 
of  sawdust  in  his  brilliantly  colureil  hair. 

“An'  Reddy’s  goin'  to  lx*  ring-master,”  explaimnl  Bob. 
as  he  ossisteil  his  friend  to  rise,  and  acted  the  |mrt  of 
Good  Siunaritan  by  trying  to  get  the  sawdust  from  hii 
hair  with  a curry-<*onib.  “Joe  Rfibinsun  siiys  he'll  sell 
tickets,  qn'  ‘tend  the  door,  an’  Indd  tlie  luM)ps  for  you  to 
jump  thisHigh.” 

“L'uuder  Ixighton’s  goin’  to  l>e  the  l)and.  He's  a 
pair  of  clapfx‘rs;  an'  Mrs.  Doak's  goin’ to  show  him  how 
to  play  on  the  aec<irdion  with  one  finger,  so’.s  he'll  km*v 
liow  to  make  an  awful  lot  of  iiois<‘.”said  Keihly,  ns  he  g:*ve 
up  the  task  of  extracting  the  sawdust,  and  devoteil  his  en 
lire  aU<‘nti(>n  to  the  scheme. 

“ An'  we  «‘un  have  wune  .■inimulK,”  said  Bob.  with  the  air 
of  one  who  adtis  the  ero wiling  glory  to  some  brilliant  \vt»r'k 

Toby  had  Ixa-ii  surprisr'd  at  the  resources  of  the  ti»\vn  Urn 
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a circus,  of  which  ho  )iad  not  even  dreamed ; and  at  Bob's  I 
last  remark  ho  loft  his  saw-horse  seat,  as  if  to  enable  him 
to  hear  more  distinctly. 

" Yes,” continued  Bob.  “we  can  ffot  a go<Kl  many  of 
some  kiiuLs.  Old  Mi*s.  Simpson  has  /jot  a thi'Oi»-lo}jgod  cat  j 
with  four  kittens,  an*  Ben  Cushing*  lias  got  a hen  that 
crows:  an’  we  can  take  my  calf  for  a griz7J3*  bear,  an'  Jack 
Havener's  two  lanil)s  for  white  l>earH.  I've  caught  six 
mice,  an’  I'll  have  niore’n  a dozen  liefon*  the  show  comes 
off:  an'  Reddj'’a  goin’  to  bring  his  cat  that  ain't  got  any 
tail.  Leander  Leighton's  goin'  to  bring  four  of  his  rab- 
bits. an'  make  believe  they're  wolves:  an*  Joe  Robinson’s 
goin’  to  catch  all  the  squirrels  he  can— we'll  have  the  lar- 
gest for  foxes,  an’  the  smallest  for  h3’enas;  an’  Joe  'II  keep 
howlin’  while  he's 'tendin’  the  door,  so’s  to  make 'em  sound 
right.”  I 

■‘Bob’s  sister's  goin’  to  show  him  how  to  sing  a couple  | 
of  songs,  an’  he's  goin’  to  write  ’em  out  on  paper,  so's  to 
have  a book  to  sell.”  added  Redd3*,  delighted  at  the  sur- 
prise expres-sed  in  Toby’s  face.  “ Nahum  Bilker  says  if  we 
iiuvo  an3*  kind  of  a show,  he’ll  bring  up  some  lemonade 
an'  some  pies  to  sell,  an'  pass  ’em  round  jest  as  they  do  in 
a reg'lar  circus.” 

This  last  information  w'a.s  indeed  surprising,  for  inas- 
much as  Nahum  Baker  was  a man  who  had  au  apolog3’ 
fop  a fruit  store  near  the  wharves,  it  lent  an  air  of  realism 
to  the  plan,  this  having  a grown  man  connected  with  them 
in  the  enterprise. 

“But  he  mustn't  get  any  of  tlie  boys  to  liclp  him,  an’ 
then  treat  them  as  Job  Lord  did  me,”  said  Tob)',  eorneslly, 
the  scheme  having  grown  so  in  the  lmlf-hour4hat  he  be- 
gan to  fear  it  might  lie  too  much  like  the  circus  with  which 
he  hail  sj)»*nt  ten  of  the  longest  atid  most  dreary  weeks  he 
had  ever  known. 

“ I’ll  look  out  for  that,”  said  Bob.  confidently.  “If  ho 
tries  anj"^  of  them  games,  we'll  make  him  leave,  no  matter  j 
1k»w  giKxl  a trade  he's  doin’.” 

“ Now  when*  we  goin’  to  have  the  show  I”  and  from  ! 
the  way  Toby  asked  the  question  it  was  easily  seen  that  I 
he  had  decided  to  accept  the  position  of  niun^^jer  which 
had  l>een  so  delicately  offered  him. 

“ That's  jest  what  we  ain't  fixed  a1)out,”.said  Bob,  as  if  he 
blamcHl  himself  S4*vere)y  ft>p  not  having  already  attendeil 
U>  this  portion  of  th«»  business.  “ Y4)U  see,  if  30ur  uncle 
Dan 'I  would  let  us  have  itupbv'  liislHirn,  that  would  lie  jest  , 
the  place,  an'  I almost  know  he’d  sa}'  yes  if  3'ou  asked  him.*’ 

“ Do  3'ou  s’posc  it  would  bo  big  enough  ? You  know, 
s*}ien  tiiere's  a circus  in  town  evor3'lxKl3'  comes  from  all 
ironnd  to  see  it,  an’  it  wouldn’t  do  to  have  a place  where 
hi*y  couldn't  all  get  in;"  and  Toby  spoke  as  if  there  could 
le  no  doubt  as  to  the  crowds  that  would  collect  to  see  this 
r»>ndcrful  show  of  theirs. 

“ It  *11  have  to  he  big  enough,  if  we  use  the  tent  I’m  go-  I 
I*  to  get,”  said  Redd)',  decide<lly;  "for  3'ou  see  tliat 
f>rrt  be  so  awful  large,  tm'  it  would  make  it  look  kinder  i 
fjall  if  we  pul  it  where  llie  other  circuses  put  theirs.”  | 
“ Well.  then.  I s’i»oso  we’ll  have  to  make  that  do,  an'  j 
J*  can  have  two  or  three  shows  if  there  are  too  man)'  to  ! 
/me  in  at  one  time,”  said  Toby,  in  a satisfied  wa)*  that  ! 
attcrK  could  be  arranged  so  casil)*;  and  then,  with  u big  I 
gli,  he  added:  “If  0J1I3*  Mr.  Stnbljs  hadn't  got  killed, 
hat  a »how  we  could  have'  I never  saw  him  ride,  but  I 
low  bo  could  have  done  l>eUer  than  any  <»ne  else  that 
'cr  trio<l  it.  if  he  wanted  to.  an'  if  wc  Innl  liim  wc  could, 
ivc  a reg'lar  circus  without  ant'lKKl)' else.” 

The?*  t he  bo\'s  bewaile<l  tlie  untiincly  fate  of  Mr.  Stubbs, 
ill)  tboy  saw  that  Tob)'  was  fast  gi'Uing  into  a mood  al-  | 
jr»'tlior  too  sad  for  the  jirojier  traiisjiction  of  cirrus  busi- 
KS.  iin«I  l5ob  proposPil 'that  a visit  hi*  paid  Ikui  Cusbing.  | 
•the  |»i*  ri>os<.*  of  having  him  give  them  uprivjitci’.shibilum 
bis  ski ) I.  in  order  that  Tob)*  might  some  of  the  talent  j 
ji.<*b  t*’  help  make  (heir  em-us  a glorious  success.  j 

fro  Hr.  « 4i\TiM'r.ir]  ! 


FLOWERS  IN  FANCY  DRESS. 

BY  MRH.  SOPHIE  H.  TtEKKU'K. 

I REMEMBER  as  well  as  though  it  wore  yesterday  how, 
years  and  years  ago.  when  I was  a very  little  girl,  I 
once  went  rooming  through  the  beautiful  woods  of  South- 
ern Ohio,  hunting  for  a certain  wild  flower. 

The  object  of  m3'  search  was  a flower  not  often  found, 
which  we  children  called  the  Indian  moccasin.  It  did 
look  like  a moccasin,  indi*ed,  with  its  round  blunt  toe  and 
3'ellow,  leathery.  8hoo  aba})cd  pouch.  I wonder  if  any 
prospector  over  looked  for 
signs  of  gohl  with  more 
intense  cxcitenieut  than  I 
felt  when  searching  for  my 
little  golden  shoe  i Ev- 
crj'whero  I turned,  in  my 
breathleas  haste,  yellow 
moccasins  seemed  dancing 
Ix'fore  my  e>*es,  aud  I banl- 
ly  knew,  till  my  eager 
hands  had  grasped  the  stem, 
whether  it  was  a real  flow- 
er I had  found  or  not.  I 
bardl)'  think  I could  have 
valued  it  more  if  I had 
known  what  I have  since 
learncil  al>oul  the  W'onder- 
ful  wa3’s  of  the  orchids,  to 
which  family  m)' moccasin 
belonged. 

may  never  have 
found  this  particular  plant 
in  3'oiir  rambles,  and  3'ct  ma)*  know  some  other  of  (he  or- 
chid tribe  which  grows  wild  in  our  woods.  Tlie  common 
names  are  so  different  in  different  places  tliat  it  is  hard  to 
tell  3'OU  how'  to  know  tliein  when  3'ou  .see  them.  The 
putty-root,  and  the  la«ly's-8ll|>|>er  like  that  in  Fig,  1,  are 
some  of  them.  Not  the  toueh-ine-not.  a ]>lanl  whose  soe<l- 
]kh1s  snap  and  curl  np  if  you  touch  them,  and  which  is 
soinelimos  called  lad3’’s-slip|>er. 

The  orchids  are  an  eccentric  famil)*.  There  is  scarce!)' 

one  of  them  which  is  not 
“queer’  in  some  wa)'  or 
other.  They  seem  always 
to  be  trying  to  look  or  to 
act  like  something  besides 
flowers.  They  imitate  all 
sorts  of  tilings  lx*sidi*s  lit- 
tle Indian  shoes.  I wish 
I could  take  you  into  an 
orchid  greenhouse  and 
let  you  look  around.  You 
would  think  you  had  been 
invited  to  a fancy-ilress 
party  of  the  flowers. 

There  is  one  that  looks 
for  all  the  wprld  like  a 
swan,  with  its  longcurved 
neck;  there  is  a lieauli- 
ful  butterfly  with  spnted 
golden  wings;  over  yon- 
der stands  a .scarlet  fla- 
mingo. in  a mtsliUitive  al- 
titude, on  one  i*ed  leg.  Bees  and  spiders,  done  in  hn>wn 
and  yellow,  or  jiorhaps  more  gorgeous  colors,  are  all 
around.  Here  is  a long  spike  of  waxen  flowers,  and  in 
the  cup  of  each  nestles  a pure  white  ilove  with  out.spreaxl- 
ing  wings.  The  Simniartls  have  given  it  a name  which 
means  tlie  flower  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  from  its  resi*mblance 
to  a dove. 

These  strange  likenesses  to  other  things  are.  however, 
the  least  wonderful  thing  al»out  oirlnds.  They  differ 
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from  ordinM^  planU  in  many  8ing;u]ar  ways.  Many  of 
them,  instead  of  growing  in  the  ground,  and  drawing 
from  it  their  food  and  drink,  grow  in  the  air,  and  take 
nouriahment  from  it  by  means  of  their  naked  dangling 
roots.  It  seems  sometimes  as  if  living  as  they  do  high  up 
on  the  bark  of  trees  had  put  the  notion  into  their  heads 
of  trying  to  look  like  birds  and  butterflies  and  bees. 

The  air  manages  to  supply  them  with  food,  but  they 
have  to  depend  upon  getting  drink  in  some  other  way. 
Plants  are  a good  deal  like  people  in  that  respect;  they 
can  manage  to  get  along  somehow  with  very  little  food, 
but  they  soon  die  of  thirst  if  deprived  of  water. 

In  a wild  state,  the  air-plants  grow  on  the  bark  of  trees 
or  on  other  substances,  but  they  send  their  little  roots  into 
the  moist  bark  or  moss  to  get  water.  They  do  not  feed 
on  the  juices  of  the  trees,  as  parasites  like  the  mistletoe 
do;  they  only  want  a standing-place,  something  to  push 
against  as  they  grow,  and  water.  In  the  greenhouae  they 
ore  usually  planted  in  pots  filled  with  bits  of  stone  and 
damp  moss,  or  they  grow  attached  to  the  ^tarent  plant,  as 
you  ma3*  see  in  Fig.  2,  and  send  their  roots  out  into  the 
air  for  food.  A few  of  them — the  Indian  moccasin,  for 
instance — grow  like  common  plants  in  the  ground. 

It  would  almost  seem  as  if  the  orchids  had  an  eye  to 
business  in  their  imitation  of  insects.  At  any  rate,  there 
seems  to  be  a very  good  undc»tauding  between  them,  and 
constant  business  relations  are  kept  up.  The  flowers  al- 
ways have  a little  pouch  somewhere  about  them  in  which 
they  keep  a stock  of  hone^*  on  hand.  Their  beautiful 
colorstand  delicious  smell  attract,  by  day  and  night,  bees, 
butterflies,  and  moths.  In  return  for  the  “treat”  which 


the  flowers  give,  the  insects  render  a valuable  service  to 
the  plants. 

1 must  remind  you  of  something  we  have  looked  into 
before  in  “Picciola”  (February  14,  1882),  and  that  is  that 
every  perfect  seed  is  the  result  of  a partnership  entered 
into  by  the  pollen  grains  and  the  ovules  of  a flower.  Hie 
}x>llen  is  the  yellow  dust  which  it  is  so  osay  to  see  on  lilies 
and  some  other  flowers;  the  ovules  are  little  round  bodk-s 
lying  in  the  swollen  part  of  a flower  where  it  joins  the 
stem.  Above  the  ovules,  and  connected  with  them,  is  the 
pistil,  sometimes  standing  up  like  the  lily  pistil  of  th« 
geranium,  sometimes  only  a sticky  little  pad,  as  it  is  in  the 
orchids.  Some  plants  get  along  perfectly*  well  if  this  part- 
nership is  entirely  a family  affair,  and  the  pollen  of  a 
flower  falls  on  its  own  pistil,  and  makes  a union  with  its 
own  ovules,  but  this  is  not  always  the  case.  Certain 
plants  require  that  the  pollen  sltall  be  fn>D)  aiiotlkcr  plant 
if  the  seed  is  to  be  sound  and  healthy.  Orchids  require 
this  cross-fertilization,  as  it  is  called,  and  without  the  help 
of  insects  it  could  not  be  effected. 

Bees  and  butterflies,  it  has  been  found  out,  always  go  in 
a single  excursion  from  one  flower  of  a kind  to  another 
of  the  same  kind.  They  do  not  mix  their  drinks.  Tlih 
instinct  not  only  serves  to  keep  the  honey  stored  by  tlie 
bees  pure,  but  it  enables  the  insects  to  carry  the  pollen 
just  where  it  will  be  useful.  The  pollen  of  a momiDi?- 
glory  would  die  if  put  on  the  rose  pistil.  It  must  be  placrd 
on  a flower  of  the  same  family  as  the  one  it  came  from,  or 
very  nearly  related  to  it,  or  it  will  do  no  good. 

Now  look  at  Fig.  2,  and  you  will  see  that  the  flowm 
have  a hollow  tube  in  the  centre,  w*ith  a projecting  lower 
lip.  This  tube  is  a single  flower  leaf  curled  over  to  make 
a tunnel,  and  through  this  tunnel  is  the  only  path  to  the 
honey  pouch.  When  a butterfly  feels  like  taking  a drink. 

, and  one  of  these  orchids  is  near,  he  lights  on  the  lower 
lip  of  the  tube,  and  pushing  his  long  proboscis  or  trunk 
through  it  into  the  pouch,  sucks  up  the  honey.  Now  look 
at  Fig.  3.  This 
is  a picture  of 
the  tube  with 
its  near  wall  cut 
away  so  that 
you  can  see 
the  inside  ar- 
rangement. As 
he  works  his 
proboscis  down 
into  the  honey 
pouch.  N,  it  is 
pressed  against 
r,  and  touches  a 
spring  there;  the  little  cap  at  r snaps  open,  and  leaves  i 
sticky  ball  resting  on  the  proboscis.  As  the  butterfly 
on  sucking,  this  1^11  dries  as  if  it  were  glued  to  his  trunk 
When  he  draws  his  head  out,  this  proboscis  is  omatucntec 
with  one  or  two  little  tufts  which  look  like  the  trees  in  i 
child's  toy  village,  as  you  will  see  in  the  illustration. 

Now  look  at  the  fragment  of  a flower  in  the  lower  pat 
of  the  same  illustration.  Suppose  Die  pollen  tuft  to  sU; 
just  where  it  is  when  the  butterfly  comes  out  of  the  flowez 
You  can  see  by  looking  at  the  figure  that  it  would  strike 
in  the  next  flower  it  entered,  and  that  would  do  no  gtxxl 
8 is  the  place  it  should  strike ; s is  the  pistil.  Now  take  a 
orchid  flower,  if  you  can  get  one;  if  not.  look  at  Fijj.  4.  an 
see  w'hat  will  happen.  I push  iuU>  it  a sharpen^  leM 
pencil,  and  it  comes  out  with  the  pollen  tuft  standing  u 
as  it  docs  on  the  butterfly's  trunk.  Watch  it  a tninut 
As  it  dries,  the  stem  of  the  tuft  bends  down  tow'ard  tJ 
point  of  the  pencil.  Now  push  it  into  another  flowe 
Wait  a little  while— a minute  perhaps— and  take  the  pc 
cil  out.  You  will  sec  that  the  pollen  has  been  pulled  «a 
of  its  little  case.  If  you  tear  open  the  flower,  you  wiWflj 
the  pollen  sticking  so  tight  on  the  pistil,  s,  that  you  c 
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scarcely  brush  it  off.  Id  this  upper  flower  the  drawing  is 
from  Mr.  Darwin's  book;  but  the  lower  one  is  one  of  the 
flowers  in  Fi^.  2,  which  I picked  off  the  plant  after  draw* 
in^  it,  and  tried  with  a pencil  myself,  r in  the  lower 
drawing  looks  like  a little  purple  velvet  pouch  swung 
lightly  on  its  stalk.  The  pencil  came  out,  leaving  the  lit- 
tle bag  empty,  and  the  pollen  glued  fast  to  its  side.  But 
tliey  were  not  glued  so  fast  that  they  were  not  pulled  off 
by  the  next  flower  that  the  pencil  entered. 

Boine  of  the  orchids  have  two  pistils,  one  on  each  side. 
In  these,  if  you  push  into  the  tube  a bristle  or  needle,  the 
two  pollen  rases  come  out  as  in  Fig.  4;  as  they  dry,  tlicy 
spre^  apart,  and  bend  forward  so  that  both  pistils  are 
struck  at  once  as  it  is  pusliod  into  tho  next  blossom.  The 
contrivances  by  which  each  orchid  receives  on  ju.stthe  right 
spot  exactly  the  right  pollen  are  perfectly  marvellous.  I 
have  only  tohl  you  a very  few  of  the  simplest  facts  in  re- 
gard to  the  help  the  insects  give  to  the  flowers,  Manj'  a 
pour  butterfly  goes  through  life  having  its  proboscis  loaded 
down  with  the  ghie<l-on  pollen  ca-ses  (Fig.  6).  It  is  one  of 
tIlfMe  business  arrangements  which  does  not  work  c^qually 
well  for  both  parties.  All  this  is  beautiful  for  the  flowers, 
but  it  seems  rather  hard  on  the  butterflies.  / 

AXIMALS. 

BY  JIMMY  BKOWX. 

I SHOULD  like  to  bo  an  animal.  Not  an  insect,  of 
course,  nor  a make,  but  a nice  kind  of  animal,  like 
an  elephant  or  a dog  with  a good  master. 

Animals  arc  awfully  intelligent,  but  they  haven't  any 
soula  There  was  once  an  elephant  in  a cir- 


fun,  only  the  other  boys  who  don't  play  they  are  animals 
I get  punished  for  it,  and  I say  it's  unjust,  especially  as  I 
I never  meant  any  harm  at  all,  and  was  doing  my  very  best 
I to  amuse  the  children. 

j This  is  the  way  it  happened.  Aunt  Sarah  came  to  see 
j us  the  other  day,  and  brought  her  three  boys  with  her.  1 
I don't  think  you  ever  heard  of  Aunt  Sarah,  and  I wish  I 
never  ha<L  She's  one  of  father's  sisters,  and  he  thinks  a 
great  deal  more  of  her  than  I would  if  she  was  my  sister, 
and  I don't  think  it's  much  credit  to  anybody  to  be  a sis- 
ter anyway.  The  boys  are  twins,  that  is,  two  of  Uiem  are, 
and  they  arc  all  about  three  or  four  years  old. 

Well,  one  day  just  before  Christmas,  when  it  was  al- 
most as  warm  out-doors  as  it  is  in  summer,  Aunt  Sarah 
said: 

**  Jimmy,  I want  you  to  take  the  dear  children  out  and 
amuse  them  a few  hours.  I know  you’re  so  fond  of  your 
dear  little  cousins  and  what  a flne  manly  boy  you  arel" 
So  I took  them  out,  though  I didn't  want  to  waste  my  time 
w'ith  little  children,  for  w*e  are  responsible  for  wasting 
time,  and  ought  to  use  every  minute  to  improve  ourselves. 

The  boys  wanted  to  see  the  pigs  that  belong  to  Mr.  Tay- 
lor, who  lives  next  door,  so  I took  them  through  a hole  in 
tho  fence,  and  they  looked  at  tho  pigs,  and  one  of  Uiem 
said, 

“Oh  my  how  sweet  they  are  and  howl  would  like  to  be 
a little  pig  and  never  be  waahfMl  and  have  lots  of  swill !" 

So  I said,  * ‘ Why  don’t  you  ploy  you  ore  pigs,  and  crawl 
round  and  grunt  ? It's  just  as  easy,  and  I'll  look  at  you.” 

You  see,  1 thought  1 ought  to  amasc  them,  and  that  this 
would  be  a nice  way  to  teach  them  to  amuse  themselves. 


CU.S, and  one  day  a boy  said  to  him,  “Want  a 
lump  of  sugar,  old  fellow  ?”  The  elephant 
he  nodded,  and  felt  real  g^uteful,  for  ele- 
phants are  very  fond  of  lump-sugar,  which  is 
what  they  live  on  in  their  native  forests. 
But  the  l>oy  put  a cigar  instead  of  a lump  of 
sugar  in  his  mouth. 

The  sagacious  animal,  instead  of  eating  up 
the  cigar  or  tiyiiig  to  smoke  it  and  making 
himself  dreadfully  sick,  took  it  and  carried  it 
across  the  circus  to  a man  who  kept  a candy 
and  cigar  sbind,  and  mode  signs  that  he'd  sell 
the  cigar  for  twelve  lum^is  of  sugar.  The 
man  gave  tlio  elephant  the  sugar  and  took 
the  cigar,  and  then  the  intelligent  animal 
sat  down  on  his  hind-legs  and  laughed  at  tho 
boy  who  had  tried  to  play  a joke  on  him,  un- 
til the  boy  felt  that  much  ashamed  that  he 
w'ent  right  home  and  went  to  bed. 

In  the  days  when  there  were  fairies— only 
I don’t  believe  there  ever  were  any  fairies, 
and  Mr.  Travers  says  they  were  rubbish — hoys 
were  frequently  changed  into  animals.  There 
was  once  a boy  who  did  something  that  made 
a wicked  fairy  angry,  and  she  chonge<l  him 
into  a cat,  and  thought  slie  had  punished  him 
dreadfully.  Bat  tho  boy  after  he  was  a cal 
used  to  come  and  get  on  her  back  fence  and 
yowl  as  if  he  was  ten  or  twelve  cals  all  night 
long,  and  slie  cituldn't  get  a wink  of  sleep, 
and  fell  into  a fever,  and  had  to  take  lots  of 
castor-oil  and  dreadful  medicines. 

So  she  sent  for  the  Imy  who  was  a cat,  you 
umicrstand,  and  said  she’d  change  liitn  back 
again.  But  he  sjiid,  “Oh  no;  I'd  much  rather 
be  a cat,  for  I’m  so  fond  of  singing  on  the  bock 
fence.”  .And  the  end  of  it  was  that  she  hud 
U)  give  him  a tremendous  pile  of  money  be- 
fore he'd  consent  to  be  changed  back  into  a 
boy  again. 

^ys  can  play  being  animals,  and  it's  great 
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Well,  they  got  down  on  all  fours  and  ran  round  and 
grunteil,  until  they  Ijegan  to  got  tired  of  it,  and  then  wanted 
to  know  wliat  elM'  pigs  could  do,  .so  I told  them  that  pigs 
genertilly  rolUKl  in  the  mud.  and  the  more  mud  a pig  could 
get  on  liiinKoif  the  happier  lie  would  be,  and  that  there  was 
a mud  puddle  in  our  Ijack  yaitl  that  would  make  a pig  cry 
like  a child  with  delight. 

The  boys  went  slniight  to  that  mud  puddle,  and  they 
rolled  in  the  mud  until  them  wasn't  an  inch  of  them  that 
wasn’t  ixtvered  with  mud  so  thick  that  you  would  have  to 
get  a crowbar  to  pry  it  otf. 

Just  then  Aunt  Surah  came  to  the  door  and  called  them, 
and  when  she  saw  them  she  said,  “ Goo<l  gracious  what  on 
earth  have  you  be<ui  doing  ?"  and  Tommy,  tliat’s  the  old- 
est boy.  said. 

“We’ve  been  playing  we  were  pigs  ina  and  it's  real  fun 
and  wjisn't  Jimmy  g<MHl  to  show  us  how  ?” 

I think  they  had  to  boil  the  boys  in  hot  water  before 
they  could  get  the  mud  otf,  and  their  clothes  have  all  got 
to  he  sent  to  the  poor  people  out  WcAt  whoso  things  were 
all  lost  in  the  great  Homls.  If  you’ll  Ixdieve  it,  I never 
got  the  lea.st  bit  of  thanks  for  showing  the  boys  how  to  I 
amuse  themselves,  but  Aunt  Sarah  said  that  I’d  get  some-  j 
thing  w'heti  father  came  home,  and  she  wasn’t  mistaken.  | 
I’d  rather  not  mention  what  it  was  that  I got.  but  I got  it  | 
mostly  on  the  legs,  and  I think  Ixamboo  canes  ought  not  ' 
to  be  sold  to  futhem  any  more  than  poison.  | 

I was  going  to  tell  why  I should  like  to  be  an  animal ; | 
but  as  it  is  getting  late,  I must  close.  | 


A LITTLE  GENTLE.MAN. 

BY  M.  E.  S.\N(iSTEK. 

Ills  cap  is  old.  1ml  Ins  Imir  is  gold, 

And  his  face  is  clear  as  the  sky; 

And  whoever  he  nimlH,  on  L-im-s  or  Ktreirts. 

He  lof)ks  him  siniighl  in  the  eye. 

With  a feark'M  pride  that  iui.s  naught  to  hide. 

Though  he  Ik>wh  like  a lillle  knight. 

Quite  detionnir.  to  n lady  fair, 

With  a smile  that  is  swift  as  light. 

Ihtcs  bis  mother  cull?  Not  kite,  or  Iwll, 

Or  tiie  prettiest  game,  can  stay 
His  eager  feel  as  he  hastes  to  greet 
Whatever  she  means  to  say. 

And  the  teachers  de|>end  on  the  little  friend  ! 

At  srhool  in  hi.s  placre  at  nine,  I 

With  his  h*ssou.s  learned  ami  his  gruxl  marks  earned,  | 
Ail  ready  to  toe  the  line.  I 

1 wonder  if  you  have  sism  him  too.  I 

This  boy.  who  U not  too  big 
For  a morning  kiss  from  mother  and  Sis, 

Wlio  Isn’t  a bit  of  a prig. 

Hut  gentle  ami  strong,  and  the  whole  day  lung 
As  men^'  os  buy  ran  Ih*. 

A gentleman,  demrs.  in  the  coaling  yearn. 

Ami  at  pn-wnl  the  bt>y  for  me. 


now  JAMIE  SAILED  IN  THE  | 

BY  M.^miEW  WHITE.  JfN.  j 

The  Scud  was  a cat-riggcd,  cIip|M'r-built  pleiLsurv-yacht,  | 
l>el<mging  to  Mr.  Treuwick.  aiul  now  for  sale.  It  had 
never  lafcu  uwhI  very  much,  and  now  that  Jamie  wa-s  al-  j 
moat  old  enough  to  want  to  Nail  hims4‘If,  and  still  huHI-  I 
ciently  young  to  rtm  a gmal  chance  of  Iwing  drownml  in  1 
the  atleiiipt.  Mrs.  Trenwick  declared  that  alic  would  sleep  I 
much  easier  at  night  if  “ llmt  lx>at'’  were  owned  by  some-  ' 
iMidy  else.  1 

Jamie  was  nearly  eleven,  and  lx>th  he  and  his  | ..is- 

ter  Marian  knew  how'  to  row,  und  in  their  i 


lx)at  would  {Kiddle  about  for  hours  in  shallow  water.*) 
that  it  wa.s  eonsidored  ]>orfect]y  safe  to  allow  Janiie  to 
pump  out  the  Scud  after  a min. 

But  as  time  went  on  and  no  purchaser  appi'ared.  ibe 
yacht  seemed  to  feel  the  neglect  with  which  it  was  being 
treaUnl,  and  by  way  of  attracting  uiure  attention  to  iUetf, 
suddenly  lieguii  to  leak. 

“ Well,  {lump  her  out  every  day  if  necessary,  my  son.  ' 
sjiid  Mr.  Trmiwick,  when  infonnetl  of  the  fact,  for  hr  wm 
very  busy  at  his  ollice  in  the  oily  just  then,  and  was  iwt- 
cr  at  liome  during  the  day  e.Ycept  on  Sundays. 

The  Scud  was  moored  on  the  edge  of  tiie  channel,  only 
a few  yards  from  the  outer  end  of  the  Trtuiwick.s’  dock, 
and  formerly  a pretty  blue  und  w*bite  buoy  hud  floatwl 
above  the  sjmA  where  the  anchor  lay;  but  this  had  hern 
lost  by  some  means,  anti  now  the  cable  w*as  fastened  direct- 
ly to  the  bow'  of  the  boat. 

In  the  course  of  a week  or  so  the  pump,  too.  gave  out,  so 
that  the  water  liad  to  U>  {lutieutly  taken  out  by  meaii-s  of 
|iail,  bailer,  and  simnge,  which  Jamie  found  to  be  n<a 
nearly  as  interc;sting  an  occupation  as  pumping,  which  wss 
certainly  inore  *’ ship-8ha{)e.” 

“ I don't  wonder  that  nobody  wants  to  buy  her,”  he  re- 
markeil  to  Marian  one  very  hot  afternoon,  as  she  rowed 
him  out  to  the  scene  of  his  daily  task.  l.s>ok  out,  now. 
and  don't  let  her  bunk,”  he  added,  ns  his  sister  brought 
the  bout  up  alongside  the  Scud  with  a swoop  that  threst- 
oned  to  considerably  damage  the  {laint  of  both,  had  not 
Jamie  skillfully  wurtled  olT  the  blow. 

At  the  same  moment  there  was  a sound  of  wheels  on  the 
gravelled  drivew'ay  leading  to  the  house,  and  u luindsom« 
village  cart  was  seen  to  stop  at  the  front  door. 

*‘01i,  it's  Mamie  Henley!”  cried  Marian,  clupjung  her 
hands.  “ Hurry  out,  Jamie;  }iere'syouri>ailuml  things;’' 
and  quickly  catching  up  her  oars  again,  the  lillle  girl 
shoved  otf.  and  was  nearly  back  at  the  dock  before  her 
brother  could  shout  after  her:  • 

“ But  how  am  I going  to  get  a.sl»ore  t Come  on  out  here 
again  and  take  me  in:  then  1 can  hoavc  you  and  k(*ep  Uie 
boat;”  and  Jamie  Ijeckonwl  violently  with  the  pail,  as  if 
to  add  emphasis  to  his  words. 

‘*0h,  I can’t  stop  now.”  Marian  .screamed  in  ix'ply,  as 
she  nimbly  .slipfied  the  painter  over  a {lost,  and  acniiu- 
bled  out  on  tlie  dock.  “Tliere’s  Mamie  lje<*koning  to  roe 
now.  ril  run  up  und  see  her  lirst,  und  when  i come  biwk 
you'll  l>e  al)  through atid  throwing  out  the  hist  si>ntei>ce 
as  she  ran,  Jamie’s  twin  flew  on  her  way  to  tho  house. 
Jamie  himself  took  up  his  bailer  and  went  to  work,  hoping 
that  Mamie  Henley's  call  would  be  a very  formal  and 
consequently  .short  one. 

As  it  hap|M‘ned,  it  w'us  nut  a call  at  all,  for  she  ha<l  simply 
come  to  take  Marian  out  riding  with  her  old  pony  in  Im 
new  cart. 

“But  there's  Jamie  out  there  m the  ^Sentf,” lx>>r»n  Ma- 
rian. when  she  load  been  hugge<l  and  told  that  if  sUo  could 
not  go  at  once  she  couldn't  go  at  all.  a.s  llio  coachman 
liiusl  l>e  at  home  in  time  to  nu^el  the  train. 

**0h,  I’ll  see  to  your  broth«*r,”  returned  Mamie,  “and 
I know'  your  mother  will  let  you  go,  for  we  met  lier  on 
tlie  road,  and  I askinl  her  if  you  might.  Now  hurry  and 
put  on  your  other  hat,”  and  as  Marian  vanished  on  the  in- 
stant, her  friend  walked  to  tlie  liuuk  and  culled  to  Joinic 
to  know*  how  long  it  would  take  him  to  finish  his  work. 

“ .\lMmt  U*n  minutes,”  lie  shouUsl  back. 

“Well.  I'm  going  to  take  Marian  for  a quart*»r  of  a& 
hour's  drive,”  scivamed  Mamie;  “so  you  neetlii't  liunw- 
I can't  wait  until  she  rows  the  bout  out  to  you.  CriKKl-bv 
and  before  Jamie  could  make  her  uiidersluiid  that  it  would 
1n>  pos.siblc  for  them  to  let  the  UkU  drift  out  to  him  on 
the  ebbtide,  Marian  appeared  in  her  best  hat.  Vx»th  girii 
hurriisl  into  the  cart,  and  witli  a cry  of  farewell  wem  raS 
tlingolf  down  the  avenue. 

■■  Well,  this  is  a pretty  lix  to  be  left  in!”  thought  Jamie 
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a»  be  sttHxl  up  on  the  dock  of  the  Scud  and  lookt^l  out 
over  the  river  in  waixdi  t>f  a crnb  boy,  or  any  other  sort  of 
lK*y  with  a boat, 

But  UH  it  waa  quite  early  in  the  afternoon,  there  was  not 
a «inj?le  one  visible.  Then.  ju»  it  was  ho  very  warm,  Ja- 
mie tlwided  to  rest  awhile  before  Roinp  on  with  his  work. 
80  he  cmwleil  in  under  the  forwarcLdeek,  where  tlier<*  was 
shade  and  a strong;  smell  of  damp  wcmmI,  and  pillowing 
his  head  on  a tuoubbaif.  lay  there  liHteninj'  contente<ny  to 
the  rejrulur  lap.  lap  of  the  river  aguiimt  tin*  Scud,  wonder- 
injf  if  each  little  ripple  wiisn't  a sort  of  water-sprite  in 
disj^uise. 

Of  course  it  was  but  a wave's-breatUh  from  tliinkinj; 
abfful  water-sprites  to  dreaming  about  them,  and  osthe  wea- 
ther was  extn'iuely  sultry,  and  the  slight  motion  of  the 
boat  very  aonthiiiff,  Jamie  was  hikui  seeiuff  slrariffe  siifhls. 

First  there  were  only  the  tiny  water-sprites  that  seemed 
to  flit  before  him : then  these  irradually  ^frew  into  dwarfs, 
with  lai*ge  heads,  which  they  took  olf  and  tossed  Iwk  and 
forth  like  fuot-lmlls,  until  finally  Uiey  themselves chan(^*d 
into  ffiants,  while  the  heads  wore  transformed  into  im- 
menst>  oaiinon-bolls,  which  crashed  into  one  afiuther^  as 
they  whixwHl  through  tlic  air,  with  a terrible  report. 

Boom!  bang!  b-o-o-ni!  The  nuiHe  was  so  loud  that  it 
woke  Jamie  with  a start,  and  even  then  ho  lieard  it,  for  in 
truth  it  WHS  not  all  a dream,  but  a fiorce  thunder  storm 
which  had  siuhleuly  swfjopetl  down  upon  the  calm  after- 
noon, ami  churned  the  peaceful  river  into  a raging  sea. 

Jiunie  quickly  turned  over,  and  backed  out  of  his  re- 
treat. to  ho  at  oncesoakeil  through  by  the  driving  rain. 

The  Scud  was  rising  and  falling  on  the  waves  with 
mighty  thuds,  tugging  at  the  cable  like  a spirite<l  horse 
eager  U>  l>e  off,  and  even  as  the  boy  sUkxI  there,  transfixed 
with  amazement,  the  ro])o  parted,  and  the  liberated  bf^ot 
shot  swiftly  down  the  river  with  the  wind  and  tide. 

Then  Jamie  rushe<l  to  the  stern,  thinking  he  might  be 
able  to  steer  the  yacht  in  such  a way  that  she  would  stassl- 
ily  be  blown  ashore;  but  with  a thrill  of  tern>r  he  discov- 
ereil  that  there  was  no  tiller  on  board,  nor  even  an  oar  or 
bout  litx)k  to  take  its  place,  and  thus  the  rudder  wu.s  nm-  ; 
den-d  practically  useless.  The  next  instant  li  zigzag  Himie  i 
lit  up  the  ilarkened  lieavons  with  its  awful  light,  followed 
by  a succe.ssion  of  thunder-claps,  whi«di  neiit  Jamie  back  i 
under  the  drek  with  a heart  that  nearly  failed  him  os  he 
realizwi  how  help]e^«  he  was.  ’ 

The  river  wiis  a broa<l  one,  and  not  paiiicnlurly  deep.  ' 
except  in  the  channel,  although  now  that  tlie  tide  had  ^ 
only  bt'eii  falling  for  h1k»u!  an  Iioiir  then*  was  not  much  f 
liojK*  of  the  i.Sci(d  running  aground  anywhere  near  home,  j 
Faster  and  fa.sl4*r  she  drived,  or  ratlier  sailed  along,  until  : 
.Tamie.  unable  to  longer  lie  thcr«»  in  suspenre,  came  out ' 
fn»m  his  refuge,  and,  prepare<l  to  face  the  worst,  gazed  out 
upon  the  wild  Hc^ne  alxmt  him. 

There  was  not  a boat  to  bo.  seen,  with  the  exception  of  a 
achiKjiier  running  down  the  river  l>efore  tlie  gale  in  the 
direction  of  the  sea.  The  s<’h!  Yes,  it  was  only  live 
miles  off;  and  a.H  Jamie  recollected  the  fact,  it  seemed  as 
if  there  mtttti  l>e  something  he  could  do  to  check  bis  swift, 
dashing  course  towaid  it. 

Hut  ho  was  quite  |>owerles.s,  and  the  Scud  went  whirl- 
ing on.  now  lx)w  tirsl,  now  sidewise,  yet  ever  moving  on 
toward  the  ocean,  between  wbicli  and  it  there  now  loom- 
ci\  up  the  dmw-bridge. 

^Vitll  wide-open,  anxious  eyes  Jamii*  gazed  at  tlie  latU’r  ^ 
us.  the  whooner  passetl  safely  through,  wondering  in  a ' 
dazed  sort  of  way  if  the  keeix-r  would  sec  him  before  he  ' 
ch«M*d  the  draw. 

Hut  how  <‘un  I he  sure  of  not  missing  it,  even  if  it  is 
open  ?*’ 

The  question  was  a momentous  one,  and.  alas!  how  dif-  ' 
ticult  to  answer!  And  still  oiiwartl  S|xh1  the  Send,  swift-  i 
ly  nearing  the  s|>ot  that  now  seemed  more  terrible  to 
Jamie  than  the  ocean  itself. 
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The  man  had  evidently  seen  him,  for  the  draw  remain- 
I'd  wide  0|)en.  but  alremly  the  course  of  the  boat  wa.s  tend- 
ing in  such  u way  that  a collision  with  the  bridge  appear- 
ed to  be  almost  inevitable.  Jamie  sprang  to  the  stern,  and 
made  a ilespemte  effort  to  turn  the  rudder-}xx>t  with  hU» 
hands,  but  all  in  vain. 

Tlie  bridge-kecqxT  ha<l  by  this  time  perceived  the  full 
extent  of  the  lad  s peril,  hut  he  could  do  nothing  to  help 
him — could  only  .stand  there  on  the  draw  with  straining 
eyes  fixwl  on  the  Scud. 

Yet  would  the  shock  really  bo  great  enough  to  barm 
him?  Jamie  wondered;  and  for  an  instant  or  two  he 
thought  that  the  bridge  might  be  the  means  of  saving 
him  from  a worse  fate,  for  ))cr)ia{xs  the  IkmiI  would  remain 
unhurt,  and  he  cMiuld  manage  to  clamber  up  by  the  spth^s. 
Tlien  he  noticed  how  rapidly  he  was  passing  each  laiid- 
ninrk  on  shore,  and  felt  the  full  force  of  tlie  gale  us  he 
turned  to  face  it. 

"The  Scud  can  never  stand  it,"  he  cried  aloud  in  his 
excitement.  "She's  so  old  and  leaky  that  at  the  first  jar 
her  timbers  will  give  w-ay,  and  I — " 

But  he  was  almost  there  now,  and  Jamie  cloi»e<l  his  eyes 
for  an  instant,  as  ho  fell  to  wondering  vaguely  whether 
the  bridge-keeper  would  ever  find  him,  or  if  he*  would  Ixj 
swept  out  to  sea  with  the  wreck.  Tlien  there  came  a sud- 
den shock,  which  throw  him  from  his  feet,  and  caus4xl  him 
to  put  up  his  hands  as  if  to  ward  off  the  mast,  which  ho 
felt  must  now  crash  down  upon  him. 

But  nothing  of  the  kind  occurred,  and  venturing  to 
raise  his  hea<l,  Jamie  saw  that  the  boat  had  not  yet  reach- 
ed the  bridge,  and  what  was  stranger  still,  remained  sta- 
tionary, with  the  Hpray  da-sbing  over  its  decks  in  great 
•sheets.  And  now  he  understood  it  all:  the  Scud  had  run 
aground,  and  just  iu  time  too,  for  the  bridge  was  less  than 
ten  feet  distant. 

All  was  safe,  then,  for  as  the  tide  was  fulling,  the  boat 
would  undoubtedly  remain  where  it  was  until  the  g:ile 
should  suicide,  and  Jamie  could  lie  taken  off.  Moaiitiine, 
after  slioutiug  to  the  bridge-keeix’r  to  send  some  ono  out 
to  Itim  US  stx)fi  as  it  was  ptKssible  to  do  so,  he  crept  under 
the  deck  and  awaitwl  the  end  of  the  storm.  This  xvas 
nut  long  in  coining,  and  HtK>ii  the  stout  arms  of  a hardy 
fishernmii  lifted  JamieH  chilled  and  dripping  fotmi  from 
the  Scud,  in  which  he  hud  sailed  in  spite  of  all,  and  he 
was  rowixl  over  to  the  beach  in  time  to  take  the  xaine 
train  bock  in  which  hi.s  father  wa.s  returning  froiq  the 
city. 

" An‘  am  dat  you  or  yer  ghost,  Miis’r  Jamie  ?’*  exclaim^ 
eil  the  colored  coachman,  as  they  got  into  the  carriage  at 
the  station.  "There's  yer  jK^re  ina  at  home  loi>kin'  up 
an'  down  de  riblx*r  as  while  ns  yerself,  an’  Miss  Marian, 
she  am  dat  scare<l  'bout  yer  dat—" 

’*  But  where  was  she  all  the  time  t"  eagerly  interrupted 
the  lx>y,  us  his  father  Ux>k  the  reins  from  Pump,  and  start- 
ed the  horses  at  their  liveliest  pace.  ‘‘Why  didn't  .she  or 
Homelxsly  <:oine  out  after  me  ?" 

“Why."  repli<*d  Pomp,  as  he  fea.sted  hia  eyc«  on  Jumie, 
sitting  there  in  flesh  and  blood  between  himself  and  Mr. 
Trenwick,  “yer  see  she  went  on  dat  ride  wid  Miss  Mamie, 
an’  dey  was  jist  goin’  to  turn  roun’  an’  come  home,  wlien 
de  storm  broke  ober  'em.  An’  Miss  Mamio’s  |»ony  lie  am 
jKJwerful  'fraid  o'  thunder,  so  dey  couldn't  jist  do  nothin’ 
at  all  wid  hiiii.'cept  drive  into  a barn  'long  de  rtmd  an’ 
wait  for  clar  weather.  An'  Miss  Marian,  she  sjiy  sue  wur 
n-frettiii'  'bout  yer  all  do  time,  although  she  link  of  eourse 
you  had  mk*ii  de  storm  a (domin'  an'  hollenxl  to  de  garden- 
er or  Homebotiy  rouu'  dar  (yer  ma  an’  me  liein'  out  wid  de 
kerridge).  An'  when  she  come  home  an'  find  dat  de  Send 
wur  gone  an’  you  itt  it,  yer  should  bub  seen  her  an’  yer 
ma  take  on,  like — But  yercati  see  'em  now,  tank  de  Ivord  I" 
addcxl  tlie  good  txnil.  us  the  team  dnshetl  up  to  the  piazza, 
and  Jamie  sprung  into  his  nmiher's  arms,  with  Marian 
subbing  for  joy  on  his  dauip  jacket 
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THE  FINE  ART  OF  COOKING. 

BY  AUNT  MABJilKIK  URKCEPT. 


^ 4 FINE  srt.  like  pnint 

J\  inp,  rouHic.  emuroW- 
rry,  or  M’ulpturi'7  Vnt.  my 
dt*ar>t,  nnd  an  art  which  in- 
v<iivfK  a»  much  induHtTy, 
akitl.  and  tiiato  m any  of  the  others.  (Joutl 
o<H)kio);  In  an  liu|K>rlant  rlcmcnt  in  hom<> 
life  an<l  happinrsM.  Health  <irpen«U  upon 
it.  for  nolKxh*  ran  be  well  nnti  strong  who 
HufTen  fn>m  iiidifrcfition,  nod  ooihini;  muec'ti 
inillsTNiion  sooner  than  ill-c(K)ke<l  jotkI. 
Many  nennic  think  that  while  a ^rl  must 

E)  to  srno<i>l  for  years  to  HCHpiire  a know- 
cljn>  of  her  own  and  fon‘ltrn  lan^ua^p's,  and 
must  have  musters  for  (his  and  that  ac(*om- 
plishment.  she  may  l>e  safely  left  lo  pick  up 
an  acquaintance  with  cooki^  after  she  hatt 
a household  of  her  own.  Tliis  bt  a trreat 
mistake,  as  hundreds  of  ladies  who  n-mem- 
Imt  the  trouble  they  hiivo  hud  through 
want  of  ex|M-rieuce  nin  tell  you.  I mvM'lf 
oner  luul  a dnadful  time  *tiyin^  lo'pre- 
Mn>  a dinner,  in  the  alisencr  of  my  fuith- 
nil  Brid^'t.  and  I would  have  ytlVen  up 
I.allu.  Gn*ek.  and  Prvm-h  that  dnv  to  luive 
known  when  the  potatoes  were  tlone,  and 
to  have  tliscovenHl  how  to  get  the  tawso 
and  Iteans  out  of  iIh:  water  in  which  they 
were  Iloaling. 

To iM-a  ipHxt  cook,  girls,  one  nnils alight, 
firm  hand,  an  nminite  eye.  and  a patient 
t('mp(T.  One  msiU.  tmt,  a h*w  rules  and  a 
trustworthy  nTciiU-hook.  W'v  have  alt  K*en 
the  (wsy  way  In  which  a g«Msl  c«M»k  makes 
a cake.  She  Iom-h  thns;  or  four  things  to- 
gether. gives  H flirt  of  the  spice  )m>x.  and  a 
feiilheiy  touch  or  two  t<»  her  fcuiiny  eggs, 
jw)ps  the  pan  intJi  the  oven,  and  nreslo?  then’ 
apjtearM  the  tsTfect  loaf,  And  if  you  n.sk 
her  why  and  how  she  did  thU  or  the  other 
|mrt  of  her  work,  slit*  will  ver)‘  liki-ly  smile 
and  say.  '•Oh.  I usetj  my  jinl/ntent/’ 

This  judgment  is  the  quality  which  no 
novice  in  cistking  iwn  ex|H-cl  to  |mism'ss.  just 
ns  no  novice  on  the  piano  can  |>erform  the 
"Moonlight  S«»nata‘'  after  l(‘nrning  two  «ir 
three  M-ales.  and  no  U-ginner  w iih  the  pem'il 
can  paint  such  Mw-piet-i-sas  lh«ise  of  He  ilaas. 

Hut  if  you  are  watchftil  and  |M  i>everIng. 
the  judguu'iu  will  surely  come,  and  hy-and 
hy  you  will  In.*  as  inde|>endent  as  a dear  old 
roloreil  aunty  who  once  c<ioked  fi>r  mo. 
One  day  when  I ha<l  askiNi  some  friend.*>. 
and  wanliil  a very  nice  dinner  indcctl.  I 
asked  .\unt  Hannah  how  she  intend<*d  lo 
prepare  iIm?  lurkiy.  She  hervlf  lo 

her  full  height. ami  liHikiug 
like  u cpieen,  s4iid.  "Now. 
'.•»  honey.  y<ni  jest  go  'long  ami 
. sit  liyde  tire.  It's  mg  Imsi 


at  least  until  vou  know  err- 

tain  rules  hylicart.  and  ml- 

nulely  follow  thrlr  direr- 

lions.  Still,  as  no  rrrtdpt- 

iMwk  mn  tell  you  just  when 

bread  is  light  or  preriselv  when  meat  U 

^lone.  you  must  watch  w lmtcver  vou  are 

cooking  very  i-arrfully,  and  you  will  grail- 

ually  M'quin*  a sort  *of  Hcoae  which  will 

ntu  fail  you. 

One  the  things  you  must  learn  if  you 
wWi  to  cook  succrsiifully  is  the  mana^- 
nicnt  of  vour  Are.  A range  is  a splcmlid 
scrx  anl  if  under  proper  control ; hut  unlesa 
you  understand  uamp«‘rs  and  rlmughts.  you 
will  pn>l«il)ly  have  no  end  of  iruuble  with 
your  ovens.  The  skillful  cook  keeps  her 
firt*  nikeil  clear  of  ashes  from  hr'nrwth.  8he 
never  beam  csmU  up  so  high  that  they  over- 
brim the  fin* chamlKTand  mitle  against  the 
lids,  and  site  docs  not  let  her  heal  go  up  the 
chimney  when  it  ought  to  be  baking  her 
biscuits. 

Tiy  your  oven  with  the  thermometer. 
Miss  Juliet  Corson  toiys  that  a pmkI  u*m- 
peralim*  for  liaking  meat  is  fn>m  390^  to 
44M)'  Fahr.  Beef  and  mutton  require  bImiuI 
Iweniv  minutes  lo  the  |M>und.  and  you  may 
tell  when  they  are«lone.  and  how  much,  by 
pressing  the  surface  with  the  Anger.  Hare 
or  liltliM'oukt'd  nu-at  w ill  spring  liack  from 
llie  touch.  There  will  1m*  little  rralstancc 
if  it  is  luiiie  well  tlone,  and  none  at  all  if  it 
U imketl  thonmghiv. 

In  linking  hnwef.  which  U.  I think,  the 
real  lest  of  a ctHik's  mt'Hts,  a great  deal  dc- 
iM-mtsnn  the  kneading.  You  can  not  km-ad 
bread  t(K>  long  or  I(hi  often,  and  the  more 
it  i«  kneadetl,  by  w liieh  I mean  rolled  over 
ami  |K>umIe<l  w Tili  the  clinched  Ast.  the  Aner 
and  eloscr-grainctl  it  will  lie. 

If  you  have  never  made  hreatl.  ask  mam- 
ma l«i  let  you  iiy.  and  then,  if  once  nr  twice 
she  will  stand  hy,  and  show  you  how  losift 
(he  Hour,  how  to  heap  the  right  quantity 
Into  a deep  {Nin.  ami  make  a hollow  in  the 
middle,  into  whit'h  you  shall  |K>ur  your 
lukewarm  water,  your  yeast,  vour  wot*  hit 
of  sugar,  and  your  s|HMmful  oI  salt,  follow- 
ing ibis  hy  enough  tepid  water  to  make  a 
soft  dough,  you  will  not  n'quirr  hcrlnstruc- 
lions  often.  The  art  of  making  bread  once 
leuruetl  la  never  forgotten.  Ami  Ae«r  proud 
iMipu  will  Ik*  the  Arvt  time  he  eats  a alieo  of 
Ills  daughter's  home-made  hn-adl 

Wluiever  elst*  you  omit,  girls,  do  not 
omit  to  b-am  to  pre|airt* 
fiKul  projM-rly;  for 


You  msxlivs  witlmnt  fri«'nrtH, 
jf^iu  tnsy  live  wiilmut 

But  elvlll7,«-i|  msii  <sn  not 
live  WttJloUt  l-IMlks  ” 


■KilW; 
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Kino  Spring  wtli  fdvt*  a conciTt  itoon 
Within  hN  pulmv 

Wlicrr*  all  the  fnhiiion.  rank.  nn<l  wealth 
Of  Woixiland  may  lie  i^n. 

The  hall  iM  painted  anti  lirow*!!, 

The  (*eilinj;  Happhin*  hlue; 

The  floor  ia  laid  with  carpeting 
Of  many  a gorgeoua  hue. 

Gn’at  artUta  true,  and  not  a few. 

Come  flo<*king  al  hi'«  call. 

And  when  the  concert'a  over,  'twill 
Ik-  followed  by  a lnull. 

Sweet  Robin  i<inga  a carol  guv. 

With  many  a shake  and  trill. 

While  Rlaekbinl  on  hi»  malic  pipe 
Kxbibita  wondrouM  skill. 

Tom  Fmje  will  bring  hU  big  tromlione. 
IMiil  Woo«l|M‘cker  hia  <lnim. 

And  LinueUt.  Finehea.  liny  Tll«, 

To  swell  the  ehomt  eouu*. 

.lac-k  Sparrow  gayly  atnita  alsiut 
With  nuMlesi  Jenny  Wren; 

Good  l’iii>on  U<M»k  hofM-a  wedding  fecit. 
.^nd  eawK  a gmff  Amen. 

When  birdn  licgin  to  lltrt.  '(ia  time 
For  dancing  to  liegin ; 

So  alt  the  iMniiiliea  of  the  t'ourt 
Vou1l  WNin  aee  tnaiping  in. 

Qin-cn  Rose,  nml  Lily.  Violet  sweet, 

Attd  mixie^t  llari'liell  blue. 

Vale  Vrimro<*e.  Daisv.  DHtTiKlil, 

Iwell,  and  \Voodbine  tix). 


SjM-etl' 

A gny  sek-ction  for  the  dance 
The  btt-iling  Bn-i-xos  nlay 
Of  Widl/t‘«.  ret-ls.  and  minuela. 

<Jtia<trille<i,  ami  polku.s  gay. 

King  Spring  will  send  you  tiekets  alt, 
INist  [«iil  to  evi-rj-  jmri; 

The  court  drcKH  nct'ilful  Is  a smile. 
The-  price,  a merry  heart, 
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RACKETS. 

BY  B.  HARDWICK. 

Did  you  over  play  rackeln  f If  not,  come  and  have  a 
{ifanio  with  me.  But  first  we  must  understand  the 
court  and  the  impIeinenU. 

Hen*  we  have  a picture  of  the  racket-court  on  the  corner 
of  Tweniy-fii.xlh  Strw‘t  and  Sixtli  Avenue,  New  York  city. 
Tlie  fiffures  are  those  of  the  two  markero,  whose  hti.sim>s.H  it 
iH  to  kw'p  tlio  score.  Tlie  court  is  eighty  feel  lonif  by  forty 
feet  wide.  Tlie  frtmt  wall  U thirty  feet  hi^h.  and  the  Imck 
twelve.  Over  this  wall  there  are  iriilleries  for  the  si>ecta- 
tors.  These  you  can  not  see  in  the  picture,  as  they  f(»rm 
the  point  of  sif^ht.  The  lhK)r  of  the  court  is  dividtal  by  a 
line  from  side  to  side,  and  where  tliis  line  meets  the  side 
walls  there  are  quarter-circles  marked.  Those  are  called 
the  service  courts;  there  is  also  another  line  dividing  the 
nearer  half  of  tlie  court.  The  spaces  on  either  side  of  this 
line  art'  called  the  rii^ht  and  left  courts.  The  front  wall 
to  the  height  of  tweJity-«i.x  inches  is  covered  by  a wotnlen 
board.  And  seven  feet  from  the  floor  tliere  runs  a line, 
over  which  every  served  ball  must  be  struck.  The  walla 


and  sitles  t>f  the  court  an*  of  brick  and  plaster,  hard  and 
smooth. 

TIhi  rackets,  or  Iwts.  have  handles  about  two  feet  lonp, 
and  their  frames  are  strunjr  with  catgut.  They  are  much 
smaller  than  tennis  bats.  The  Imllsarcof  white  leather, 
very  hard,  and  tigliUy  s<>wn.  and  little  more  than  an  inch  in 
<lianjpler.  The  jfame  is  played  by  either  two  or  four  per- 
soiis.  If  by  four,  two  play  on  a side.  Let  us  hav^e  a siii- 
frle-liamhKl  j^une,  y«>u  and  I,  so  that  wc  may  understand 
it  more  easily.  I will  l>eg’in. 

I itd  to  the  riirht  hand  service  court,  and  tliruwini?  up 
the  Intll,  I slriko  it  with  the  nickel  s«>  llial  it  iMumds  back 
into  the  left-hand  court,  in  which  you  stand  ready  to  nK’civo 
it.  If  I fail  to  strike  over  the  line,  or  play  the  ball  so  that 
itd<H‘s  not  lM)uml'lxK'k  into  the  left  court,  it  is  a fault.  Tw'o 
faults  would  put  me  out.  But  now,  see.  I ^ve  my  racket 
uswe<>p,  cutting;  the  ball  mtlier  than  striking:  it.  The  ef- 
fort of  tills  is^that  when  the  Isill  slrik(*s  the  wall  it  dix'S  not 
rise,  hut  returns  at  a low  anjfle.  Now  it  has  Ixmmied.  and 
you  strike  it  back.  l>cfor('  ils  .se4'oml  iMumd.  on  to  the  front 
wall.  After  the  service  you  are  not  iKiund  to  strike  any 
higher  than  the  twenty-si.x  iiiclK*s  of  wood.  If  you  strike 
tlic  w'ikhI.  I In*  a<‘e  couiits  to  me.  or  if  you  fail  to  return  the 
bull  on  to  the  front  wall,  it  counts  to  me.  and  I score  one. 
Then  I i;o  over  to  the  otln*r  .service  court,  and  serve  aifaiii, 
so  that  the  ball  n*liirn.s  into  the  rii^ht-lmml  court,  ami  so 


on,  until  one  of  us  fails.  If  you  fail  to  return  the  bull  pro- 
{>crly,  it  (X)unU  another  ace  to  me;  but  if  I fail,  it  does  not 
count  one  to  you,  but  simply  puts  me  out,  and  you  go  in 
and  serve.  Only  the  sc*r\'er  cun  add  to  his  score.  The 
one  who  first  strori's  fifteen  aces,  or  points,  wins  the  game. 

This  seems  very  easy,  does  it  not  ? But  if  you  take 
the  racket  you  will  lind  it  is  not  so  easy  us  it  hsiks. 
There  are  several  tricks  in  tlie  game,  the  object  of  which 
i.s  to  make  your  opponent's  return  difficult  if  not  im)M>sHi- 
ble.  Thus,  sometimos  a player  will  volley  a liall— that  is, 
strike  it  Ijefore  it  has  bound^— and,  playing  it  downward 
just  a few  inches  above  the  wood,  it  will  bound  down- 
ward, and  touch  llio  fUH>r  where  it  can  not  l>e  n*ached.  or 
a player  will  strike  verj'  low,  so  os  to  produce  the  same 
effect.  I should  have  mentioiicKl  that  you  are  not  i>otimi  to 
strike  the  front  wall  first.  You  may  play  off  the  side  walls, 
and  sometimes  by  this  play  make  it  very  difficult  indiM*d 
for  your  adversary  to  n*tuni  the  ball.  Tims,  if  you  play 
on  to  tlie  side  wall  at  an  angle  of  unj'thing  like  forty-five 
liegrees,  the  ball  will  take  a similar  angle  off  the  front  and 
side  walls,  and  never  come  down  to  the  end  of  the  court 
where  the  players  stand  at  all. 

There  is  another  point  to  bo  learmsl— tho 
scieneeof  twist.  If  you  strike  the  ball  very 
low,  cutting  it  with  tlie  racket  held  with  the 
face  slanting,  it  will  give  a twisting  move- 
ment to  the  hall,  so  that  the  return  will  not 
come  off  at  the  usual  angle,  but  in  a very 
une-X|>ccted  manner.  This  inak(«i  it  very 
difliciilt  for  the  other  player  to  know  where 
to  place  himself  to  receive  the  stroke.  Tho 
Fnnieh,  who  are  gn*ut  racket-playen,  have 
a saying.  “Iji  ImiUc  cberche  le  bon  joueur’ 
Ulie  Ixall  seeks  the  goixl  player).  In  |K>int 
of  fact,  the  rt'iilly  giNxi  player,  the  moment  a 
liall  is  struck.  plac*es  himself  so  that  tho  ball 
comes  to  him.  Nothing  murks  more  clear- 
ly tlie  difference*  iK'lween  giKsl  and  InuI  play- 
ers than  ability  in  this  respect. 

When  four  players  play  together,  they 
play,  as  I have  said,,  two  on  a side.  Each 
side  goes  in  alternately.  One  player  on 
one  side  serves  until  he  is  put  out,  and  then 
his  partner. starves  until  he  is  pul  out.  Then 
the  other  side  goes  in,  and  so  on.  The  non- 
strikei*H  arc  bouml  to  got  out  of  the  way.  If 
tliey  in  any  way  embarrass  a striker,  it  is 
called  n **  let,*'  and  counts  for  nothing. 

The  Spring  Handicap  C'liauipionship  games  w*ere  lately 
held  at  the  Ibwket  Club.  There  were  thirty-eight  entries, 
divided  into  first  and  st*eond  class,  with  a prizi*  for  eairh 
cla.*M.  Ill  order  to  make  I he  chances  of  the  goo<l  and  the 
bfid  players  ns  nearly  equal  ns  possible,  the  good  ones  gave 
odds  to  the  bod  ones.  Thus  Mr.  Allen,  who  is  one  of 
the  liest  players  in  the  club,  was  put  down  us  “scratch,” 
that  is,  he  received  no  odds.  Mr.  Lc*uvitt  and  another  gi*ii- 
tleman  weiv  in  the  same  position.  After  these,  all  the  oth- 
er players  receiveil  «kIiIh — one  or  more  aoes,  for  instance, 
or  ail  “extra  hand.” 

There  is  scarcely  any  game  in  which  differeiu'e  of  skill 
is  so  apparent  ns  in  rackets.  Luck  or  chance  has  but  lit- 
tle to  do  with  it.  The  gii'at  art  is,  the  moment  a bull  is 
struck  on  to  the  front  wall,  to  judge  exactly  where  it  will 
return,  and  to  get  in  that  particular  s|K>t. 

(Quickness  in  getting  over  the  court  is  another  great 
iwiiit.  Short,  quick  steps  are  lietter  than  n run,  us  they 
ure  more  easily  cheekM.  With  g«MHi  players  in  the  court, 
tlie  guim*  is  almost  as  exciting  to  wilnesH  us  to  play.  The 
constant  movement,  the  volleys,  the  rallies,  tlie  drtqis. 
twists,  and  cuts,  KiiC4*eediiig  one  unot)u*r  rapidly,  n*quire 
all  the  olwerv4*r'.H  a(U>nlioii.  For  affording  the  gn*ate.*»t 
amount  of  exercise  in  the  shortest  time  tliere  is  no  game 
like  rackets. 
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THE  TALKINO  LEAVI’IS.* 

Sn  Sntifin  Storip. 
ilV  WILLIAM  O.  hTODDARD. 

Cjiaptkr  XX\'‘I. 

UHING  tlio  time  by  Mur- 
ray svith  Rita  in  the  lociffe. 
Sieve  Harrison  found  hbt  posi- 
tion a iittlo  awkwanl.  Tlie 
chiefs  had  by  far  too  much  dig- 
nity Ui  consult  witli  so  young 
a brave,  especially  as  he  ha<l 
not  even  one  of  the  “Talking 
Leavea"  to  listen  U>.  He  knew 
that  not  only  Dolores  and  Ni- 
ha-l)C,  but  luilf  a dozfui  otlier 
squaws,  old  and  young,  were 
staring  at  hini,  and  bo  could 
not  understand  a word  of  (he 
low-voiced  remarks  they  mode. 
He  was  very  glfwl,  therefore,  when  his  friend  once  more 
appeared,  atid  he  saw  by  the  light  on  his  face  that  he  ha<l 
no  unpleasant  news  to  bring. 

“What  (ind  ?”  asked  Many  Bears.  “Send  Warning 
and  Rita  hear  anything 

" Hear  a little.  Send  Warning  will  tako  the  Leaves  to 
bis  own  lodge  and  hear  more.” 

“ Wl)ai  say  now  1 Hear  about  big  talk  with  blue-coat 
pale- faces  t” 

“Tell  you  what  I think.'* 

“The  chief  is  listening.” 

“Break  up  village.  Move  west  right  away.  More 
news  come  soon.  Hear  about  treaty  when  you  see  the 
lodges  of  your  own  |SH)ple.  No  time  to  lose.” 

That  advice  iigreed  so  exactly  with  the  notions  of  Many 
B<‘urs  (hat  he  was  ready  to  accept  it  at  once.  Hu  tunted 
to  his  two  councillors  triumphantly. 

"What  did  I tell  you?  It  is  wisdom.  We  will  go. 
Tell  the  braves  to  g*‘t  rc-a<ly.  Tell  all  the  squaws  to  |)ack 
uj).  Send  on  hunting  braves.  Good  many.  Kill  plenty 
moat.” 

There  was  no  op|x)sitif)n. 

The  only  objection  that  could  reasonably  Ije  raised  was 
that  so  sudden  a deiiurtui'c  gnvc  no  opportunity  for  u grand 
celebmtion  of  their  victory  over  the  Lipaiis.  They  could 
attend  to  that,  however,  some  other  time. 

“ Come,  bUsve,”  said  Murray,  “ Wo  want  an  hour  by 
ourselves.” 

Tliey  wei*e  quickly  inside  their  own  lodge,  and  were 
sure  then*  were  no  listeners. 

“Steve!” 

“ What  is  it,  Murray  ?” 

“Thai  little  girl  is  my  own  daughter!” 

“ Tve  su8|)ected  it.  And  this  was  the  very  bond  of 
Apaelu^s  that  brokt*  up  your  home  and  your  mine.” 

“ Yes,  and  it  is  a wonder  tliey  have  not  recogniEed  me. 
If  Ajmehes  of  tw>me  other  baud  were  to  join  them,  some  of 
them  might  remember  me.  They  have  seen  me  in  more 
than  one  of  their  lights  with  the  Lipuns.” 

“ It  would  Isi  all  over  with  us  then.” 

“ Of  ctmrso  it  would.  I am  dresstnl  differently,  to  be 
sure.  1 can  change  a little  more.  Must  crop  my  hair 
and  beiml  closer.  They  know  me  for  a long-l>earded  old 
man:  I must  turn  myself  into  u short-haired  youug 
one.” 

“ Can’t  you  dye  your  hair  ?” 

“Not  until  we  get  to  the  scUlenients.  There  are  no 
barlM'rs  among  the  A|JHche.s.” 

“ How  will  we  ever  get  her  away,  Murray  ?” 


* U«suu  lu  Nou  101,  Uam-bb*  Yuvhs  rK<)n.a. 


“Oh,  my  girl!  my  poor,  dear  little  girl  I I dare  not 
think  about  my  wife.  No  wonder  my  hair  is  white. 
Steve,  I must  not  let  her  live  and  die  among  theae  wild 
]>oo|>le.  Tliey  have  been  kind  to  her,  she  says,  and  1 do 
not  hub;  tltein  so  much,  now  I know*  that;  but  she  shall 
not  be  an  Indian.” 

He  was  getting  feverishly  excited,  and  Steve  replied ; 
“Now,  Murray,  of  course  we  will  get  her  away. 
Haven't  you  some  plan  I” 

“Only  to  draw  the  whole  band  nearer  the  frontier  or 
nearer  to  some  fort  or  other.” 

“That's  gotal.  %Ve  would  liave  a shorter  distancre  to 
run  if  we  should  escapie.” 

“Now',  Steve,  I'm  all  upset  and  unstrung.  That's  the 
reason  I eume  in  here.  IVe  got  to  get  my  wits  about  me 
again,  or  I can't  plan  anything.” 

“Sit  down  and  read.” 

“Read  { Do  you  suppose  I could  do  that  just  now'? 
Why,  Steve,  I've  found  my  little  daughter.” 

“So  you  have.  I don't  wonder  you’re  excite<l.  lam 
myself.  Here,  give  me  a magazine.  I'd  like  to  find  out 
how  much  of  my  reading  will  come  hack.” 

Murray  hunde<l  him  one  and  Steve  sat  down.  He  had 
been  fond  of  books  in  the  days  before  he  was  captured  by 
the  Li{mns.  Ho  hod  not  forgotten  his  rc>ading  at  all,  and 
it  came  liack  to  him  in  a w’ay  that  made  liis  heart  jump. 
But  that  w'os  after  he  had  made  a gi'cat  effort,  and  driven 
away  the  fjwes  of  Rita  and  Ni-ha-be. 

Both  of  them  would  somehow  come  between  his  eyes 
and  the  pa(>er  of  those  printed  ]>ages  at  first.  Both  of 
them  were  such  nice,  pretty,  well-lieliavod  girls,  and  yet 
one  of  them  was  w'hite,  the  daughter  of  his  friend  Mur- 
ray, and  the  other  was  only  a poor  little  squaw  of  the 
Aj»aches. 

Murray  picked  up  a magazine  and  sat  dowm.  “It 
will  do  for  a sort  of  medicine,”  ho  muttered.  *T  may 
learn  something  from  it.  t4X>.  The  world  has  changed 
a great  deal  since  I have  hod  ncwspa|>ers  or  muguzines  to 
read.  Tliere  may  Iw  some  new  nations  in  it  for  ail  I know*, 
and  there  surely  must  be  a new  lot  of  Kings  and  t^ueens 
and  PresideiiU,  and  all  that  sort  of  tiling.” 

It  w*as  that  thought  which  made  him  turn  over  a little 
carelessly  all  the  illustrated  articles  and  the  stories  until 
he  came  lo  the  “nows  of  the  moutli”  among  tlie  E*aves 
at  the  end. 

Thert>  lie  began  actually  to  read  and  read  closely,  for  it 
was  all  new  to  him,  although  tlie  magazine  in  question 
W'OS  several  months  old.  There  was  a good  deal  told  in 
a sliort  sjMife,  for  the  editor  had  condensed  everything 
into  the  fewest  wonls  po-ssible. 

At  the  same  time,  it  must  have  been  a remarkable  news 
item  tliut  could  make  a man  of  steady  nerve  ImiuiuI  sud- 
denly to  his  feet,  and  hold  that  magazine  out  at  armV 
lengU). 

“Why,  Murray!”  said  Steve,  “w'hat  can  be  the  mat- 
ter ?” 

“Matter?  My  dear  boy,  read  that!  Rita  isaniieiress.” 
“What  ?” 

Sieve  certainly  hod  good  reason  for  thinking  that  his 
friend  hwl  lost  his  wite,  but  he  U»k  the  “ Talking  Ix^aves” 

I held  out  to  liiui,  and  read  the  few  lines  to  which  Murray’s 
I finger  iiuinted. 

“The  great  English  e.state  of  Cmnston  Hall,  with  a 
baronetcy,  is  waiting  for  an  heir.  The  late  baronet  left 
no  children,  and  his  only  lm>thcr,  to  whom  the  title  and 
all  descend,  was  last  heartl  of  in  America.  He  is  believed 
to  have  Imhmi  interesUd  in  niiiiijig  in  the  far  West,  and 
the  lawyers  are  hunting  for- him.” 

“Well,”  said  Murruy,  wiien  Steve  coasetl  reading, 
“ wliut  ilo  you  think  «>f  that  t” 

“ I don’t  know  exactly  what  to  tliink.  Your  name  is 
Murray.” 

“Robert  Cruiiston  Murray,  os  my  father's  was  before 
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me.  It  was  because  he  left  me  only  my  name  that  I 
left  England  to  seek  my  fortune.  Oh,  Steve,  I must  find 
my  wav  back  now!  Rita  will  be  the  lady  of  Cranston 
Hall."* 

“ Instead  of  the  squaw  of  some  Apache  horse-stealer." 

Steve  felt  a little  like  dancing  and  a good  deal  like  toss- 
ing up  his  hat  and  venting  his  feelings  by  a good  hurrah, 
but  tlte  next  tliought  was  a sober  one. 

“How  are  we  ever  to  get  them  to  give  wp  Rita  ?" 

Murray  was  thinking  the  same  thought  ju.st  then,  and 
it  seemed  to  him  as  if  he  must  go  out  to  the  d<x>r  of  the 
lodge  for  a little  breath  of  fit^h  air.  The  chief  and  his 
councillors  were  nowlieroto  Im»  seen,  but  there  was  Mother 
Dolores  by  the  camp  fire.  Murray  tried  hard  to  assume  a 
calm  and  steady  face  and  voice  as  he  strode  forward  and 
BttMxl  beside  her.  He  spoke  to  her  in  Spanish. 

“Well,  I>olores,  which  do  you  like  best,  cooking  for 
Mexican  miners  or  for  the  great  chief  ?" 

She  dropped  her  stew-pan,  and  stood  looking  at  him  for 


a moment,  drawing  her  breath  hard,  and  tlion  she  ex- 
claimed : 

“ 1 was  right.  It  is  Sefior  Muiray.  Ah,  s4*nor.  it  is  so 
long  agol  The  p(H>r  sefiora — " 

“ Ihm't  siM'ak  of  her.  I know.  We  found  her.  My  Rita!" 

“Yes.  she  is  your  Rita.  Rut  they  will  kill  you  if  yon 
tell  tliem.  I will  keep  your  secret,  senor.  1 have  k<  • 
it  until  now." 


She  had  dimly  recognized  him.  then,  and  she  loo  had 
been  in  doubt  what  to  do  or  say.  In  answer  to  a few  more 
questions  she  told  him,  very  truly,  that  she  had  been  bet- 
ter off  among  the  Apaches  than  before  she  was  captured. 
Less  liard  work,  better  treatment,  better  food.  l>etler  posi- 
tion, just  about  as  much  real  civilizali<m.  Poor  Dolom 
ha<l  never  known  anything  much  l>etter  than  the  hard  lot 
of  a Mexican  woman  of  the  low’er  class  among  the  ruu^h 
miners.  It  was  better,  she  said,  to  be  the  wife  of  a chirf, 
and  have  plenty  to  eat  and  little  hard  work  to  do. 

“ But  about  Rita  {" 

“ If  you  had  your  mine.  now.  and  your  great  droves  of 
horM>s — " 

“ What  could  I do  ?" 

“ Do,  Sefior  Murmy  ? Why.  you  could  buy  half  the 
young  squaws  in  tlic  village  if  you  had  husbands  fur 
them.  But  you  are  XMx>r  now.  1 suppose  it  can  not  be 
done.” 

It  w’as  no  wonder  he  had  not  thought  of  it  Itefore.  It 
W'UK  so  strange  a thing  to  pro}X)M\  Tliat  a 
father  should  buy  his  daughter! 

He  turned  from  her  and  strode  back  to 
his  «»wn  lodge  to  set*  what  Steve  would  say. 

“ He's  a mere  boy,  hut  he  seems  to  have 
a giXMit  deal  of  sense.** 

Steve's  remark,  after  he  had  heard  about 
Dolores  and  her  idea,  was  simply:  “That’s 
nothing  new,  is  it  t If  we  can't  run  away 
with  her.  we  can  ransom  her." 

“ IbuiHom  7 Well,  now,  that’s  a great 
deal  l)otter  word  thaji  buy.  But  our  gold 
coin  won't  do.  Tlioy  won’t  take  the  whole 
pile  for  her.  They  don't  really  understand 
the  value  of  it." 

"They  want  ])onics  and  blankets  and  all 
that  ?” 

"That's  it.  Wliy,  Steve,  it's  the  queer- 
est thing.  I'm  so  excited  I can't  think. 

If  we  can  make  altargain  with  them,  they'll 
be  ghul  enough  to  g«>  with  us  to  the  near- 
(>st  trading  {Mist.  We  can  buy  all  we  want 
when  we  get  there.  You've  heli>ed  me  out 
of  my  scrape.” 

"f^ms  to  me  it  was  easy  enough  to 
think  of  that.*’ 

It  may  have  boon,  but  Murray  felt  very 
grateful  to  Steve. 

The  latter  now  put  down  his  magazine, 
ami  went  to  the  door  in  his  turn,  for  he 
too  had  a large  amount  of  thinking  to  do. 

"Murray,  they  are  taking  down  the 
lodges  again." 

“Going  forward  to-night,  eh  ? I'm  glad 
of  that.  1 must  spur  old  Many  up 

to  it  Don't  want  him  to  lose  a day  on  the 
road.” 

“Nor  I,  either.  They'll  move  slowly 
en<mgh  anyhow." 

“Oh.  they'll  find  a good  place  to  leave 
the  villug*'.  while  the  chiefs  and  warriors 
gt»  on  ti>  Ik*  present  at  the  treaty  talk." 
“Suppose*  there  isn't  any  7" 

“There's  pretty  sure  to  be  something  «»f 
the  kiml  at  this  season  of  the  year.  Any 
how.  w«‘  will  get  them  to  a place  wb«*r*' 
we  can  buy  ponit^  and  blankets,  and  we  will  liuve  Hita 
with  us." 

Miimiy  felt  it  very  hanl  that  he  could  not  .m*nd  fi>r 
her  at  once,  and  tell  her  all  ulxtiit  his  plans  for  her  n*- 
lease.  Yes,  and  alxntt  the  beautiful  Kngli.sh  home  to 
It  he  meant  to  take  her,  away  beyond  the  great  aall 
' ul  never  seen. 

fro  UK  msTTxrEP.] 
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p^OME,  drors,  mther  aroond  the  PoftlraUtre** 
wbUe  Mhe  tta«  a moment  to  ltM>k  at  ymi,  and 
let  her  ***»•  h<»w  many  tnerry  fa«*r*  «la*  can  connt 
In  the  lhr<>nff  There  arc  Home  which  an'  paler 
than  they  (thmild  be— llUleUu^are'ii.  furiniitan«-e ; 
but  no  wonder,  for  he  has  been  Tcry.  very  HI, 
Ml  tliat  the  hoUM*  was  all  htished  on  his  account, 
and  papa  and  mamma  were  afraid  they  would 
Imve  to  say  KoiMl  by  to  their  duriinK  boy.  But 
(Jixl  answered  their  prayers,  and  now  he  Is  fc^t- 
tlnft  well  fast,  and  soon  will  bt*  as  stronic  as  ever. 
Here  Is  l*tK»be,  who  sends  her  Ipve,  but  does  not 
ktvow  bow  to  write  u letter.  Sever  mind,  dear ; 
the  lore  Is  the  iM'st  part  of  any  letter,  and  yon 
will  k‘um  all  about  the  rest  m’heii  you  are  older. 
There  are  KUly,  Molly,  Ted,  Miirvarct.  Frank. 
Bobby,  and  Jack,  and  ever  so  many  more.  The 
I’ostmisireas  knows  your  names  by  benrt,  and  is 
sure  she  would  know  you  If  she  liappened  to 
m<*ct  you  on  the  way  to  Hchool  snmn  brl^lkt  sprint; 
momlnK' 

ithc  Wonders  If  you  wonld  be  wtillni;  to  shan* 
your  luncheon  with  her.  and  let  her  iKS-p  Into 
your  Bcb«Hd-lsK)ks.  «hc  dwsn’t  wear  sjuTtacle*. 
and  she  hasn't  seven-lea^e  boots,  but  her  eyes 
are  pretty  sltArp.  and  she  thinks  site  could  walk 
as  fast  on  her  f^t  as  Hohtn  A.  says  he  can  on 
stills,  and  she  w<iuld  not  need  more  tlian  one 
Iflance  at  a fcirl's  oxcrclso  to  know  whether  the 
llith'  lady  did  her  l*est. 

or  did  not  work. 

And  tried  to  shirk. 

And  now  for  our  letter*,  children. 


I am  a little  jrirl  seven  years  old,  I Iwve  a dull : 
her  name  Is  .Mity.  My  (utpa  bouid*t  me  some  cal- 
ico, and  I am  mnklntt  her  a dn*«s,and  mamma 
Mtys  it  Is  done  nicely  for  the  lirst  olie.  I*a|>a  went 
to  8t.  t:harlvs  yesterday,  and  bought  me  si>me 
canl-lssml  and  wi>rstcti,  and  1 think  It  will  k<s-p 
me  busy  for  wjtne  time.  I can  w«»rk  my  name. 
1 hope  my  letter  will  Iw  primed.  Auca  M.  K. 

We  thank  Miss  K.r.  for  her  kindness  In  sendlni; 
US  the  nice  little  hudaet  of  letters  frtim  her  pu- 
pils. Tliey  were  all  of  nearly  oijual  merit,  and 
those  ohltdren  whoM  letters  are  not  printed  may 
be  sun-  1 hat  we  liked  them  Just  as  well  as  wc  did 
tliat  of  AUle  D..  which  follows : 

SllTS  CSTTSS,  t»«A, 

Owr  reading  class  hare  l»een  rendlnr  out  <if 
ItARPEn's  Vut'KU  I'BUPLE  Instead  of  our  Headers 
this  term,  and  1 like  It  very  much.  In  No.  114 
was  a very  Interest Ini;  artlci<>  on  the  sjHtiup>.  and 
fur  our  cumlnatiuii  last  month  we  had  to  write 
a <*oin|MislUon  on  It.  In  So.  1 17  was  a ver)-  inter 
eatlni;  article  on  the  clcarettc.  I think  if  boys 
ami  men  kiH*w  wliai  is  in  ciiptr*  and  eiintretles, 
they  woulil  not  smoko  them.  Just  think  of  men 
ann  bo)s  smokini;  cimrs  that  an-  made  up  of 
fttulM  that  are  found  In  mtHcrs  In  laiw-  cltU>a ; I 
think  Mime  of  yourpuzales  are  very  Interesting, 
1 like  llie  motiofrain  pu»le  very  much.  You 
liavc  had  some  very  pretty  Illustrations  in  your 
papers,  ea[M>claIly  tlie"  Mule  DrcHnier."  which  Is 
jiretiy  enouxh  for  an  oU-palutUii;.  1 have  not 
liern  very  imu-h  Interested  In  the  "Talking 
leaves.”  iMH-ause  we  did  not  have  the  lind  tium 
hers;  but  wc  are  waltln*  very  imticntly  for  the 
next  story  by  Mr.  tnis.  Al-uk  I>. 

IVTih:,  ><*t»  ftnttl, 

1 are  a little  boy  livlna  in  Pktoii,  Nova  ftcotla. 
in  the  Domlniun  of  (‘aiuidii.  l*ap)i  take.s  your 
paper  for  me  and  shier  KlLza.  ami  we  like  it  im- 
nR'n»«ly.  as  wc  Itear  some  people  say  ahau  any- 
thiiiic  they  like  very  much.  It  U now  w-tnler  with 
Us ; wc  ha  VO  a heavy  fall  of  snow  on  the  around, 
and  It  is  linked  U|>  as  ldi;h  as  the  wimtons  at 
our  house.  Hie  harbur  h froz*-n  over  allotrcth- 
er  down  us  far  as  the  Ihrtit  hnii«<-,  alHuit  ihn-e 
mites  from  town,  outside  of  which  It  hartlly  ever 
frec£*-s.  but  U o|w*n  all  winter.  8«me  {mils  of 
our  harlKtr  an*  thret*  miles  wide,  other  places  one 
mite.  Tbi‘  lc«>  h now  about  one  foot  thick.  an<l 
carries  horses  und  sleds  with  larve  loads  of  coal. 


It  is  marked  In  many  ' 
din-elions  with  hma  | 
r«jw4  of  trs-es  not  very 
far  Binrt.  which  wvn- 
nut  Into  holes  in  the 
ice  when  It  was  alKHlt  - 
four  Inches  ilih-k.imd 
having  frt'zeii  then*.  . 
they  stand  tpilte  rtrm- 
Jy.  TheyarebiriruW- 
In*  j»ei«pk'  on  stormy  ; 
ilaysand  tiltfhts.wheii  | 
they  can  n<A  see  from  I 
slion-  to  shore. 

There  are  extensive  1 
coal  mines  al»  tut  eiirht  [ 
miles  fnmi  us,  St.me  i 
«>f  them  ttic  verj- deep  1 
miller -gntund.  but  j 
ttthera  are  not.  but  the  I 
I cottllsbrnncht  up  aslope  in  wax'tnson  whi-els.  I j 
was  up  lo-Ht  winter,  and  saw  the  men  and  Isiys  that 
I work  ill  the  mines.  Tliey  wer*:- terribly  blatk  with 
' cttal  dust.  Each  i>f  them  4iirries  a safety  lamp. 

I which  ^ves  but  a feeble  ll^bt  111  such  dark  places.  i 
' I was  up  two  winters  uin>,  and  saw  one  of  the 
places  for  myself.  At  one  of  the  largest  mines,  I 
aismt  two  years  ago.  there  was  an  cxplushm, 

; which  killMi  forty  men,  and  nilne<l  the  mine,  i 
I It  has  never  bs-en  worked  sincei.  For  days  and 
I ihiys  you  coohl  see  im-ul  clouds  of  sm<ike  rising 
[ toward  the  skies  from  where  we  live,  our  town 
Is  not  largi-;  there  are  i*nly  -kkXt  people  In  It. 
But  we  Imre  some  rim-  iHiiises  and  publlt'  build- 
ings, We  have  a $iiO.UU)  hrick  and  stone  acad- 
emy, with  aitt  students.  We  luive  a railway  eon- 
ne(-tiiig  us  with  other  plaes-«  in  the  Dominion 
and  the  rnUe<l  Mlates.  My  papa  Iws  trawlhsl  a 
giMsI  deal;  he  ba.s  been  In  Boston  several  times, 
and  In  New  Y<irk  und  Philadelphia.  He  W'as  at 
the  Exhibition  there  In  POS.  He  thinks  it  was  a 
hlggcr  sh<»w  than  Bamum's  circus,  which  was 
here  some  years  ago.  1 wUh  I could  visit  vmir 
great  city,  and  see  the  Bast  KIver  Bridge,  ana  the 
elevattH]  railway,  and  Broadway,  and  all  the  i>tb- 
er  great  sights.  Wiluk  M.  II. 

Bwiiivs.  Ka«  Y«R«, 

I don’t  iK-lleve  that  any  of  the  subscrilwra  of 
IIarfku's  Y'otiNU  Pr.oeL.x  enjoy  reotlliig  ft  more  : 
than  I do.  though  I can  not  read  much  for  fear  I 
of  hurting  my  eyes,  so  I r<-ad  a little  every  dav.  j 
When  I WHS  sick  papk  read  It  to  me.  as  I could  I 
not  read  It  ilnii.  I wish  Mr  Oils  would  hurry.  ' 
and  give  us  the  stt>ry  he  promised.  1 like  Jvutiy 
Wren,  t»r*‘Tlie  LIttk*  l>olls'  llrx^r-smaker,"  llw  | 
liest  of  anv  story  in  a lung  white.  I have  no  lit-  i 
tie  pets.  I.lke  a gn-iit  many,  I gt>  to  M'hon],  and  < 
have  to  study  my  lessons  quite  hard  t<»  know  I 
them.  I rrcelvco  a very  hjimlsomo  album  for 
a4lvt-rtlM--nienl  t-artls  rhrlsimiis.  I Impiw  roy  let-  , 
ter  will  Im*  printed.  Mamma  says  it  will  nut.  and  l 
I said  It  would : so  please  put  It  in  the  tMi{w-r.  I I 
never  wr»>ie  bei«)re.  Casille  1*. 

No  doubt  the  girls  will  all  laugh  with  pleasure.  | 
and  the  laiys  thn>w  up  their  caps  with  delight.  I 
when  they  »ee  tlutl  Mr  NtiiblM's  Brutlmr  rnaki-s  ! 
his  bow  in  this  very  nurol'cr.  We  expect  he  will  • 
im  rutlicr  |H>pular  than  p4>or  Mr.  Htubbs, 

and  that  Is  Miyinga  gn-ait  deal.  11k*  spiry  Is  very  ! 
bright  arxl  cnterlaltiing.  and  .Mr.  titis  could  nut  ! 
write  a dull  one  If  he  tried,  could  he.  children  I 

T am  eight  years  oM,  and  pa{m  writes  for  me  ’ 
what  1 say  m this  letter.  I lutveudoll.  dressed  In  ' 
laibv  clothes,  calleil  Daisy.  Mamma  knit  u pret-  ' 
ly  a'fghan  for  her  of  pink  and  wldu>.  Kbe  gites  to 
sh'ep  under  It  In  her  carrlagt-.  .Mamma  knit  her 
a luimmiK'k.  I liave  a larger  doll,  who  U Daisy's 
mamma : her  nuinc  is  Violet,  8he  ha*  a muff  and 
lull  and  shawl : the  muff  b>  ma«le  of  cotton  flan- 
nel irlmtued  with  silk.  My  U>y  doll  Kay  is  the 
baby's  )>apfl.  The  Niby  doU'a  aunt.  Ikiil  Kish*, 
gave  me  ilAitrRU's  Ywt’Xu  l’xon.a  forat.'hristuuis 
present.  £i»a. 

MiSBvsii-sr,  N>w  JiKtfv.  I 

1 am  n little  girl  eight  yenrs  old.  and  have  taken  [ 
your  nlc«'  laitw-r  f«ir  two  years,  ami  like  It  vciy-  I 
miieh.  Tills  monting  a dog  came  Into  <mr  shed,  t 
and  welet  tiini  intoourhouse ; he  wnsa  U-autifui  ; 
dog.  with  great  lung  white  silky  hair,  and  great 
bhu'k  s|M)ta  over  him  ; Ids  ears  were  just  as  black  ' 
and  silky  lis  eoiild  he.  Y’uil  said  to  tell  about  our  i 
|H-ts  and  dolls,  m>  1 will.  I tuive  no  |a-t.s  except  ' 
»n  old  puss,  which  1 love  licarly— his  name  is  | 
Jack— but  Nuive  a lovely  waxen  doll  with  (bixi-n  ' 
Iwir;  herdh'ss  is  of  light  blue  satin  and  plum- 
endor  mixed  ; It  Is  trinime^l  with  |ai*e.  My  pniw 
is  a traveller,  and  Is  away  eltchl  miuiths  a year. 
Please  put  this  In  the  Post  ofhee  Box. 

Akme  L.  P. 

A < l UK  FOK  CUt»8S  I.ITTLK  BtJYS  AND 

f»ne  night  wc  111!  w«  r»- at  the  supper  table.  We 
were  In  a very  ba«l  humor,  unit  did  not  know 
whiit  lu  do  with  oiirs*-lvfs.  and  in  a mimit**  or 
two  Aunt  Mn-  said.  “When  Wc  got  Up  slulr«  we 
will  have  u gw-wlinr  pii’-iv  **  \V«-  thought  tliat 
Would  bs;  a • ' tii.  an  i>ur  aunts  »nd 

grundniH  ;im<I  - * like  nuise  at  the  | 

table.  to>  ' up  Ui  tbe  little 


siClinc  mom.  and  mamma  told  me  to  breia  I 
t«ild  them  ray  crdlar  was  very  stiff  >tu  trj  tk 
truth.  wiK-n  .\ont  Sue  said  a ’'growling  partj.-l 
thouglit  we  wen>  going  to  howl  alt  the  innf.. 
Tliey  nil  thought  that  w aa  very  funny,  and  ukol 
im-  wlmt  else.  I wuid  that  was  all  Tbea  tlat 
aski-d  my  sbter  Lucy  what  w as  the  matter  ata 
iH-r.  She  KuUI  she  had  the  t«Hithachr  ftr 
ache  and  iieadache.  Then  maminu  sukl  sbr  hxd 
a |>ain,  and  she  might  have  Niuieihtngclse.  Thej 
.Aunt  sue  said  Iier  heuil  hurt,  iiml  .Aunt  NrS  iai4 
her  feet  hurt,  and  Aunt  Bessie  said  she  Isid  • 
hick  hendiiclie.  .At  last  we  la-gnn  to  iaujih  »t  a> 
mueh  misery,  and  tiuit  put  us  In  a pnsTbaiisc 
right  away,  Now.  whenever  tve  are  in  s bad  Im- 
nior,  we  Itave  a grow  ling  |iarty,  for  IM«  h ill  i 
true  story.  IIXL.XS  D F.  inlue  ycanoMc 

Please  rend  Aunt  Eilna's  letter,  chlldim.  Yoa 
will  And  It  worth  thinking  about,  amt  we  slip  it 
in  like  a sandwich  l>ecwecn  your  own  Irttef*.  in- 
stead of  printing  It  in  the  c«ilunm  w-ltb  the  tm- 
surer  # report  about  the  Cot.  because  we  aaxt 
you  t<»  pay  atteutlun  to  what  this  kind  tady  bv 
to  say. 

To  «v  UKAH  UTTt-x‘*C«iT"  Fatxxns.-l  Wirt  to 
write  and  tell  you  something  very  funny  abuti 
the  “mite  chest” in  our  wanl.  You  renwoibfr  1 
told  y«>u  1 put  one  there:  and  last  .Ash-Wvdras- 
day — the  first  day  of  Lent,  a*  many  uf  ym  koov 
—1  thought  I Wiiuld  lake  out  w lial  mohe*  was  hi 
it.  so  as  li>  empty  It  again  at  Easter,  when  nsrucld 
all  be  U-nleiMifferings.  hlster  t 'atherine  tuMtK 
when  I went  iuto  the  hopllal  that  measlo  hsd 
lm>ken  out  In  our  wanl.  and  the  little  chOdtra 
Iwd  all  bei-n  taken  out.  Tho«e  with  the  nH-a«kr> 
wen*  put  In  a large  room  at  the  top  of  tbe  hutuw. 
Ml  Hull  they  would  N-  away  from  the  rest,  and 
tlie  nthera  were  taken  to  a ward  acrosa  Ibf  hall 
and  there  1 fouml  Itolu-rt  Mcttee.  the  little  hoy  1 
told  you  of.  who  waa  to  be  In  our  Cot  Mol  DhiV. 
He  was  just  as  merry  as  ever,  and  pot  bh  fat  Ihtk 
legs  (»ut  <»f  the  {-4»vers  to  show  me  how  nUe  xfiil 
straigiit  they  K^okeil.  A*  the  mile  chest  had 
not  taken  the  measlea.  1 went  Into  our  ward  to 
M-e  how  It  Was  fitting  on.  The  room  was  very 
stilt,  windows  wide  oiwti  at  either  end,  the  littk 
InsU  unmade,  with  tin*  maitrvisses  turned  ovvrto 
air,  and  litlle  red  flannel  socks  or  wrapper*  basg 
ing  on  the  posts  of  each  crib  The  «»t»ly  oeea- 
panls  of  the  ward  were  M'veral  larw  dolls,  sitting 
•pib-lty  In  their  chairs,  ami  U»  Judge  from  U#ir 
Jude  faees.titey  had  not  taken  th**  measles.  Busr- 
ever.  they  «lid  not  seem  to  feel  like  talking -tier 
haimtliey  Were  lonely  without  tl»elriittleoiim{iaa- 
Uurs— M»  I left  them,  und  went  to  our  mite  cbfst 
As  1 ('H)k  U up.afew  |H-r*nles  nitlM.bul  thai  waa 
all.  But  still  it  Hc<-med  to  l>c  full  uf  •ometbisg. 
ao.  hooking  cliK«-ly.  1 fi»und  It  was  filled  with  irtfc 
nrrttfM  iff  trvntiii.  little  IuuhI,  1 imaglcte. 

thougitt  the  opening  at  the  top  lonked  InTUiag 
M»  put  in  the  worsletl,  ami  ik»  doubt  tJiougb:  it 
fine  fun : but  we  whu  are  older,  and  know  tDure. 
know  very  well  tliat  sctmiis  <if  worst wl  won’t  ea- 
dow  ourCsit.  So  while  w'e  will  not  irtmtile  tbr«r 
little  ones  who  put  them  there. and  rnjoyfsi  P.au 
doubt,  as  it  Ix-Iihh]  to  amuse  and  ke«-p  thcmfn>B 
fretting  while  sick,  we  will  work  all  the  lianW, 
we  whu  can  run.  Jump,  and  play  heartily  *«ut- 
ofA!<K>ra  will  in-  and  tiilnk  morv  uf  these  littV 
ones,  ill  and  siiff<-ring.  many  i»f  whom  will  never 
again  la*  able  tu  run  or  play,  but  may  have  U> 
suffer  palif  as  long  as  they  live. 

Now,  tny  dear  Utile  fri»-iids.  I want  to  ask  vosi 
all  'those  who  have  done  so  well  thus  far  <aad 
many  of  you  have  workeii  bravely>-tml  to  ■(••p 
yet ; and  those  who  have  not  yet  begun  to  help 
u»,  to  do  Ml  at  once ; f«ir  irmuml*cr  we  will  hare 
to  do  <uir  shnir.  and  also  the  sluirv^  of  the  Uttis 
ones  wl«>  give  us  only  ncrupm  of  troerferf. 

llttping  all  will  do  their  best.  I nm»i  say  co>vd 
by,  w ith  love  from  Avar  Eds  » 

«»•  Y«AA.  gsMt,  t«».  


OI  K KXOWIXO  JEFF. 

My  father  has  a dog  nometl  Jeff  llarry,  o«r 
little  brother,  will  aay,  "C»*nie,  Jeff,  takea  nde 
Jeff  win  jumi)  Into  the  w-agon.  Harry  will  pin  a 
shawl  arvumil  him. and  he  will  «lt  amt  rh)e  orvCI 
Harry  tlrrs  of  ilrawing  him.  It  Is  aeomh-al  •tgrh'* 
t«i  s»a-  thf>se  two  going  aNiut  the  ganU-n.  Jeff  *t- 
tinc  straight  up  with  a shawl  on.  |(K>kiiig  m-  p« 
tient. 

Nut  long  since  Jeff  had  a sore  ft»ot.  Tlir  flns: 
we  knew  of  It  he  would  keep  coming  in  tsi  q*  aw-* 
liohting  one  foot  up.  Slater  g^d  n pall 
hot  water,  and  put  hUhiot  in.  He  bw>ked  tbask 
ful  for  liHvIng  It  done.  .After  iH>akinx  it 
enough,  wc  put  some  liniiin-ni  on  it,  and  bar>*l 
aged  IL  up.  Thinking  Ik?  whs  all  right,  vre  ar^ 
up  to  our  rooms  ; but  as  M>on  as  .leflf  found  vea 
had  gone,  he  t>egaii  to  cry  and  w hine  drt-rotfu'.T’" 
so  we  «-atne  down  and  made  him  a m*w  bed  ^ ’i  ■ 
covcnMl  him.  After  leaving  him,  we  heard  » 
more  from  him  that  night. 

For  a w<-ek  <»r  mop-  it  was  a comical  sight  i - 
M-4*  him  limp  iiIk»ui  the  huim-  on  thrv»-  l«ff»  '*-i 
«iul-4if-d«»ors  he  w'*iild  run  <•«  all  four-  • . 
enough.  TlM-ver>-liislaMtheenicr»tl  tln-o-»v 
would  go  oin-  l<Md.  not  always  the  -jsiuc  tt  «' 
lw-»-n  tM'Tv  he  M-s-tm-d  t««  foiw-t  v\|ii<-P  on*  ' •» 
Iscn.  Wevvoublsay.'" Jeff. that  Un«rt  y»»iirli»^ 
fold.”  He  would  ha>k  aslmnn-d.  ami 
4»oly  Ui  rvtiim  and  hiok  up  at  ujt ; be  w ouhi 
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inttn  spoken  kindly  to.  Kometlme*  we  would  ' 
shake  nfai  puw,  when  l>e  would  w»lk  away  pwr- 
feutly  aatiadcd.  OvB  or  Jcrr'a  FiuiKne. 

Ci-vtKB  Crrr,  r^aNarLtoCt. 

Olad  to  oee  my  other  letter  In  u lM>ok*-tl»f  print 
not  M)  bljcaa  mine,  though.  I siuit  it  to  (rncledoe 
*ws)-  off  In  ('n]|fc»nilH-  He  wrote  me  s poetry 
poefal  when  I won  u IUlU^  /rilow  only  a nionlh 
old.  Tliat  WM  over  so  long  *gr>.  but  I hav«f  It  y«*t ; 
niwl  some  ptold  sand  and  lumps  and  stones  tlwt 
enme  (o  me  fmm  him. 

1 got  a ralrntlne  of  two  guotea ; uiu>  luta  a eye- 
giass  on. 

They  torpMlo  nil  wells  here  to  break  the  oil 
kiom.'  from  the  stouca  It  filea  more'ti  u hundn-d 
feet  high,  and  sprinkles  In  the  air,  and  looks  like 
wet  sunidiine. 

Tho  girls  and  boys  that  nend  lett«>ni  hare  dolls 
anil  eats  to  put  In.  Well.  I have  a dog.  too.  nitly 
it  U brown  cloth  sewed  'round  a lot  of  cotton. 
It  looks  'Midly  like  a true  dog.  btil  Its  legs  Is  »o 
straight  It  can't  ran  and  bark. 

I*ntia  says  you  won’t  print  two  times  *bout  me. 
Won't  you  'bout  rnck«li>e  and  tl»e  woollen  dog 
anyway?  It's  nearly  seven  yearn  »hi  (<»>.  but  1 
nan  rend  In  the  First  Header,  and  make  letlerw 
like  the  <mea  lietjr.  Job  A.  V. 

Wc  think  we  would  like  yourwoolly  dog  much 
better,  Joe,  than  we  do  a woolly  one  which  be- 
long! to  a young  lady  wc  know,  atnl  keep*  us 
awake  at  night  byV»wUng  wbllv  hU  mistress  Is 
absent  at  a party  or  convert.  Yours,  wo  presume. 
If  very  wcQ  behaved. 

Little  frlenils  who  tend  os  puxzles  will  please 
remenibvr  that  llH^y  roust  always  send  the  an- 
Bwers  at  the  wibv  liino  they  liwUMe  paaiUes. 
LItth’  folks  who  And  our  puazles  out  must  not 
omit  their  names,  as  we  Uke  to  give  them  crrMlit 
for  their  clever  wits. 


C.  Y.  P,  K.  IT. 

Mr  Lsot's  Toii.bt.— This  i«  n pretty  game  for 
a number  of  chUdren  to  play  some  ruiiiy  day  at 
rv«’ess  when  they  can  not  go  out  of  doors.  To 
ea4rb  of  the  performera  Is  given  the  namu  of  an 
article  of  dress,  Chairs  are  plnci'^l  for  ull  the 
party  except  one.  so  os  to  leave  one  chair  ti*o 
few.  All  M>at  tbcmwlnw  butoiwi.  who  U cjiIU-d 
the  lady'H-mflld,  and  who  stands  In  the  ce'itrc. 
When  tiw  maid  «iH«  for  any  artlclo  of  drew,  the 
one  who  luis  that  namu  instantly  rises,  replants 
the  word,  and  wuts  iH'^rself  ugiiiii  dlrwdly.  For 
Instance.  Cho  timid  says : 

" My  lady's  up.  and  wants  her  diesa." 

“ Dress  r’  says  tbe  one  who  bears  that  name, 
rising  as  she  speaks,  and  slcttng  down  again  very 
quickly. 

“ .My  lady's  up.  and  wants  her  brasti." 

“ Brush !"  says  Brush.  Jumping  up  in  a hurry, 
and  silting dowm  again. 

“My  lady's  ap,  and  wants  her  handkerchief, 
watuh.  ami  chain.'' 

llaodken.-blef.  Watch,  and  Ctiain  spring  up  to- 
gethcr.and  repeat  tliclr  names. 

“Mr  lady's  op.  and  want*  her  whole  lolloi,’' 

At  this  every  one  must  rise  lutd  cluutgr  ohNirs. 
Tills  makes  nccessar}'  a geiutral  scntnildi*.  In 
which  soroo  little  player  Is  left  suiiiding  without 
any  chair.  Tills  person  must  take  tho  |dai*t!  of 
lady's-maid.  

Pavu— "Red  tape"  Is  used  to  tie  oflcinl  docu- 
mentsi  and  as  there  la  often  consldomble  delay 
In  obtaining  decisions  from  courts  and  pohUc  or 
does,  people  hare  come  to  speak  of  “too  rouch 
red  tape"  us  a convenient  way  of  myliig  tlrnl 
things  are  uotgitlng  on  as  fast  as  they  would  like. 

AxxiB  M-— KcbooI-glrLs  make  a great  mistake, 
dear,  In  wishing  to  W young  ladl^  too  aoou.  If 
they  couM  mw  how  pcriTcctly  charming  their  lives 
look  to  ohivr  persons,  and  If  they  realixod  wliat 
deligtitful  limes  they  are  having,  they  would  not 
Im  In  such  hiisto  t4)  grow  up.  The  l*ostmUtn»s 
udvlsrs  you  to  wear  your  hair  in  simple  braids, 
to  he  «^>ntcntcd  with  the  pretty  dressc-s  your  mo- 
th**r  pnivtd(>9i  fur  you.  and  to  wait  until  you  shall 
have  left  sch«M>l  t»ofi>rc  you  assume  Jewelry  and 
gay  ornaments. 

Wo  would  rail  the  «1l<-nilon«*f  tlie  C.  Y.  I*.  U.  U. 
this  wer'A  to  nn  inti  ri-j>iiiur  artU-lv  on  botany,  by 
Mrs.  Hrnick.  cnlitlifl  •'  Flowers  In  Fancy  I)ro««.“ 
Tlic  girl*-  numy  of  whom,  we  know.uro  anxious 
!•*  niMsti  r ell  the  M-<-r\'t*of  hou«H>k<‘v|ilng— will  U- 
gliiil  to  reml  what  .Aunt  .Marjorlo  I'rcctrpI  ha*  to 
say  «>n  file  '•Fine  Art  of  ('■►oklng,"  The  bfiy*  will 
bp  inlvn-sttil  In  Mr.  Hardwick's  dciK^rlptlon  of 
the  garni*  of  Ihickets-'* 


YOVT^O  PEOPLE'S  COT. 

Onoe  nvore  we  have  pleasure  In  presenting  tbo 
monthly  report  of  the  treasurer  of  the  fund  for 
Young  People's  Cot.  We  trust  our  little  rvsulers 
will  remrinlHT  our  bint  about  devoting  nn  Easter 
offering  to  this  Itcuutlfiil  cliarlty. 

Wo  print  a seUMrtktn  from  tlie  kiiers  received 
by  Miss  E.  Augusta  Fimshawe.  lo  whom  contri- 
butions for  the  Cot  sliouhi  always  lie  sent. 


t)*TT1)*,  OMIO. 

I am  a little  boy  only  nine  years  old.  Papa 
has  taken  Karpbb's  Yorso  PnorLB  for  us  ever 
sinw  the  first  number.  We  have  tw«»  volumes 
bound.  I have  two  sisters  and  one  hrntlicr.  1 
thriught  I would  like  to  send  something  f<»r  the 
Cot.  so  here  is  a dollar.  1 earned  it  m^df  by  do- 
ing errands.  Panr  r W.  Htbbs. 


M*siaoa,  Xaw  Jaaair. 

Inelosed  vou  will  find  a check  for  three  dol- 
lars. which  Is  a contribution  fn>m  niy  little  girl, 
Mary  lx>ulse  Anderson,  for  the  Young  P«*ople’s 
Cot.  8he  Iras  earned  this  money  herself  within 
a few  weeks  by  drinking  her  milk  and  taking  her 
mmllclae.  For  nine  weeks  she  has  been  In  l>rd. 
Efforv  Christmas  she  was  taken  111  with  typboM 
fever,  (mm  which  in  four  weeks  she  had  reoov- 
, ered  anfflHcnUy  to  sit  un  a few  hours  ovary  day. 

' Then  she  had  a relapse,  followed  hy  what  st'cmm 
at  first  to  h«'  nruralgin.  but  which  has  pmve<l  tv 
’ be  a slight  tnflammathm  of  the  hip-joint.  Hhe 
hits  ‘been  a great  sufferrr,  bnt  Is  mom  comfort*  . 
ahh*  ivtw.  8ht>  lias  not  been  out  of  bed  for  iHtnr- 
ly  four  M'ecks.  and  bus  nn  extension  on  livr  limb  I 
and  n weight  of  three  pounds.  Wc  hotw  she  will  I 
hr  i|uUc  well  In  a month  or  perhaps  Kmger.  but 
still  it  Is  nil  a matter  of  hone.  During  her  Illness  * 
she  was  once  so  near  death  that  It  Mtemed  but  a 
matter  of  momenta  when  she  would  go.  I fear 

I have  Irrspussfd  upon  your  time  In  thus  writ- 
ing, bnt  you  will  understand  that  this  inonev  Is 

II  real  offering  of  love  and  peculiar  sympatny. 

My  little  girl  was  eight  yean  old  on  the  first  day 
of  Januar)'.  « Mast's  MimiEa 

tt  was  very  sweet  In  little  Mary  to  forget  her 
own  great  pain  In  trying  to  provide  for  tlw>  com- 
fort of  eomo  other  Uttic  idtffervrs  In  days  to  come. 
We  hope  sbe  will  very  simhi  liideeil  be  perfectly 
well  again. 

Miiwarscs,  Wafi^MR. 

‘ M'o  incloee  $1  DO  for  the  Young  l*eople's  Cot. 
We  liave  iM'cn  saving  this  money  for  a long  time. 
We  ivmld  have  sent  It  sooner,  only  every  now  ' 
and  then  wc  see  something  that  we  want,  and 
we  fake  a few  pennies  to  huy  It.  When  we  do 
lake  any  money  for  ourselves,  thoiigh.'we  arc 
'most  always  sorry.  We  feel  verj*  sorry  for  the 
Htilo  ones  who  are  slek  and  have  no  pleasant 
homes  We  are  much  Interestwl  in  till  the  h-t-  , 
ten*  altoul  the  Cot.  Wo  hope  you  will  siM>n  have  j 
i*nnugh  mcmi-y  to  pul  a little  boy  or  girl  In  the  I 
Cfd-  We  will  try  lo  save  some  more  money  to 
st-nd.  We  bate  a pot  bird ; he  Is  very  tamo. 
Uood-by.  t'UARI.OTTB  C. 

Elrasoh  B.  C. 

Tost  Ussss,  N»w  Mtmco. 

My  papa  rave  me  a dollar  to  buy  a pair  of  slip- 
pers. and  I thmiglit  I would  do  without  them, 
and%end  the  money  to  Y'oung  P«*o|>l«’s  Cot. 

Maroarbt  K.  McNaBara. 

Bsoo«l**,  X«v  Yusts.  I 

I Mend  you  twenty-five owits.  wliK*h  I haveeani-  ! 
ed  myself,  for  the  Young  Pwiple’s  tv>t.  I will 
send  more  hy-and-by,  ns  I earn  It.  fur  mamma 
says  little  people  sliooUl  earn  the  money  they 
send.  I want  to  help  reach  the  “clump  of  elms." 

I feci  so  wtrry  for  the  little  sick  children.  I like 
Yoi’No  Fboplb  so  much  Bbmmb  W. 

Contributions  reeclrcd  for  Young  People's  Cot. 
In  Holy  Innocent's  Wanl.St.  Mary's  Frw*  floapl- 
tal  for  children,  gf?  West  Thirty  fourth  Ftreci ; 

fsatiel  Rom  and  Ethclwynne  Kate  Maclean. 

I Winnipeg.  Miinilohn.  fia ; Ijiiira  May  end  Albert 
V..  Davies,  Marlon,  lowu, fit ; M.  Fiinnlcnnd  Ttiora- 
as  B.  I'wk.  Jun..  Now  York,  Mrs.  S.  I.aw- 
rem*e.  New  York,  $»:  Margaret  R.  .McNamara. 
Fort  i'liton.  New  Mexico,  $1  : Besale  W..  Brook- 
lyn. tiSi*.:  Mary  Louise  Anderson.  Madison,  S^; 
j&Idh*  N-  and  Arthur  M-  Ankctcll.  New  Haven. 

! Rev,  t»,  O.  Ciirter.  Now  Vork.^;  Pcn*y  W. 
Ilyors.  Da>ton,  trtiio,  |1 ; Jnscjihlite  W.  Kings- 
Inrnl,  New  York.  SOr.  : Wallace  Morgan,  Kew 
York.  >v»c, ; Mn*.  CJ.  <J.  Carter's  Sunday -s«“ho<'l 
class,  tliurch  of  the  TransJigi»mJI'«n.  char 
lotto  niel  Hhranor  H.  cnmphcli.  Mnwauki-e.  $1  .H>; 
M.  J,  85c. ; fn*n>  “ Mamma  iind  Wlllk’.*'  New 
York.  8-A  li':  \ Lltth*  Rovand  (dri  from  I'ulw, 
Amui  M Buxxell.  Barrington. Vi,.  lik*  : Worfliing- 
t.in  X.  Tilfonl.  SI.  .Altmn*.  Vt  . FI  l total.  |:Vi  4M 
pr»  vtou«ly  nckimwioilged,  fiSWOI;  grand  (utal, 
.Man*h  15.  ff'JC  U. 

Hn-elvoil  from  Siimiiol  Ia***  Ingram.  Ml«»our1, 
two  pl'-titn's  ; nod  from  Florence  H.  Hall,  W«H*d- 
bury.  N.,l..onc  doll. 

K-  .\i'«ii.-«TA  Fasshawk.  Tnuifuri'r.  43  New  St. 


PTZZLSS  FROM  YOUNG  CN)NTIUBUTOR«. 

No.  1. 

COBCBALVBNTS. 

I.  Hidden  Troca.— 1.  Mill  you  help  Amy?  2. 
That  Is  a high  crib.  S.  Even  I prefer  the  other. 
4. 1 am  less  studious  than  you  are. 

1 Hidden  Idaces.— I.  It  is  strange  no  abler  ad- 
voimtu  could  Iw  found  to  plead  this  i*MUse.  2. 
Was  that  a knock?  ft  is  pu|>n.  then,  simdy.  8. 
At  a barbecue  tl>ey  have  roasted  ox  for  dinner. 
4.  Oma.  Iiavcn't  1 oe«*ii  good  to-day?  Tlic  teach- 
er marked  me  only  once.  B.  J.  L. 


No.  2. 

DorBLB  ACBoanc. 

1.  A famous  African  tree.  2.  \ great  white 
watcr-Uly.  A To  nsi-esle.  4,  A small  fort-  6. 
.Shining  mth  shifting  <*olor.  fi.  The  American  os- 
irloli.  7.  A young  unfledged  hawk.  iTlmaU  and 
flnala  are  two  favorite  spring  flowerw. 

Motiikr  BI'XCB. 


No.  a. 

TRAMaroRMATIONa. 

1.  T am  a rascal.  Beliead  me.  I am  soldiers' 
quarters. 

2.  I am  a garment.  Behead  me,  I am  n grain. 

a.  Iamatutys|M)t.  Bebend me  i anni measure. 

4.  1 am  an  instrument  of  punislimml.  Behead 

roe,  I am  an  InQlosure. 

fi.  1 grow  In  every,  garden.  Behead  me,  I 
. threaten. 

I 0. 1 am  a medicine.  B(‘hcad  me,  1 am  an  initru- 
men!  nei^sary  to  clrlllBatlnn. 

7.  I urn  vKscatlal  to  Iwauty.  Behead  me,  I am 
a contest. 

fi.  I nin  aq  expression  of  scorn.  Behead  me,  I 
nm  a rsdatlve^  ’ 

9. 1 am  a spies*.  Behead  me.  I iim  a unit. 

la  I am  something  girls  tjo.  Behead  me,  I am 
used  for  skating. 

11.  I keep  out  tbe  wratber.  Beliead  m«,  I pitv 
d u<‘c. 

12.  T exprvsa  greedincM.  Behead  me.  1 ara  a 

testarnont.  M.  V.  M-  and  I.  V.  M- 


No.  4. 

VCnrSJI-Af, 

I i(3u  c.im|>os«-)l  Ilf  11  l<  tl»*r*. 

My  J.  2.  S w»  Ml  nrtlr-b* 

My  4.  k 0 1»  a girl's  Juiim*. 

My  7.H.  2, 1'A  11  I**  a f'irtimiiP'  liuly. 

My  whole  Is  u (KM-m  by  'J  < luiy  win. 

Bkiojci  ICtbb. 


No.  8. 

XVinMA. 

My  first  is  In  PhlUii,  Iml  Is  not  In  James. 

My  second  In  Arthur,  but  U not  in  Jiie. 

My  third  b In  Kohert,  bnt  not  In  Eugene, 

My  fourth  Is  In  IUmw.  but  Is  nut  In  Flu. 

My  fifth  is  in  Os<wr.  but  not  In  Kiitrine. 

My  sixth  Is  in  TTiomns.  hut  is  not  in  CIo, 

And  1 urn  a bird  you  would  all  like  to  know, 
Jambs  El'qbnb  M. 


No,  6, 

TWO  EAST  DtAMO!n>a 

1. — 1.  .A  letter.  2 A utensU.  A An  elevation. 

4.  Conclusion.  5.  A letter. 

2. — 1.  A letter.  2.  To  permit.  A One  of  tbe 
I'nlted  States.  4-  To  knock.  A.  A letter. 

Has  Wblubr,  Jcn. 


j ANHWERH  TO  Pl'EZLEB  IN  No.  W. 

I No.  1.  “ Wealth  gotten  by  vanity  shall  be  dlmin- 
f islicd.  but'  be  that  gatliercth  by  labor 

I shall  Incrrase.’’ 

Bath.  Thyme.  Hearth.  Sabhnih.  Bullion. 
Heather.  Battledore.  Coleridge.  Gym- 
nnslum.  I4ta-it  tennis.  U«uiesty.  Vlgi- 
lane**. 

No.  A Box.  Brusli.  Hand.  IJrap.  Sweep.  Braeket. 
Clove.  Pill.  Chair.  BriK>k.  Rbit. 


HAND  HEAR 
AHEA  BASE 
NEAR  ASIA 
DARE  liKAK 


No.  4.  Snowball. 

No.  5.  I'enmansbip. 


K 

It  (»  K 
R <»  r (i  n 
EGG 


rnrrwt  answers  tn  pnzBies  have  K***n  received 
from  “Dimple  Durllng.''  Kxra  hnit.  Hlancite  P. 
IlNywaid.  “Kill  Bii»t*T."  t1iarle<»  F Wagner. 
Ih-llc  Viin  Bttskirk.  Charlie  4«’iu**.  Max  Fn**t.  Sq, 
flic.  Piueunore.  Earle  .J«*>*up.  " Bi'ii  Bolt.”  Alice 
Chisholm.  Kenneth  MHJovern,  K.  C.  A.,  Henry 
H**riau,  .lun.  

I \ For  flrekanffff.  PM  oft/i  M pag<*  qf  ffiffr.) 
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WavK  Jftfk  an4  Jerry,  both  of  them  tDerry, 
Met  ot  the  rimie  one  day. 
over  Jerry'i  « towb  leaped  Jack  the  ctowa. 
And  koooked  off  hb  bat  Id  play. 


Jem't  race  was  freat,  and  from  the  froond  strmlcbt 
He  leaped  tea  feet  In  the  air. 

Aod  as  be  came  dowa.  he  said,  with  a frowo, 
“Bepiace  II.  sir.  or  beware:" 


Jerry,  falot  with  fricht,  and  In  a bad  pUcht. 

Htialcht  to  the  naC'iaastrr  ran : 

But  be  was  afraid : to  Jerry  be  aald, 

" Get  him  borne  quick  as  you  cazt" 


I p«»r  Jerry  fly. 

lay  one  younc  Jo_ 

:ber  with  crlef  did  cry : 


**  He’s  dead,  that's  a fact : now  bow  shall  I aotf 
1 think  I'll  lip  him  up  an. 

Now  aoroes  my  back  I'll  take  j^r  Jack, 

And  tbeo  Dome  with  him  rU  go. 


De's  licbt  as  a sonc>  what  csm  hare  gone  WToegf 
O irracious.  Just  look  at  that  I 
He's  straight  up  and  down,  like  a east-lroo  cIowd 
Or  a uumsy  base-ball  bat. 


Ho  I ho  ( here's  a cask : twill  be  no  hard  task 
To  pot  hire  snugly  liulde. 

Again  be  1s  straight : but  now  he’s  too  late. 

For  home  In  the  cask  be'll  ride. 

Now.  there  I Isn't  he  snnc^  bug  In  a rug— 
Yet  I feel  awfully  bM. 


I can  not  tell  why  my  poor  Jack  should  die. 

And  leave  me  lonely  and  sad. 

Why.  Just  look  you  here  1 If  this  Isn't  Jack  dear : 
A ji»ke  on  me  he  has  played. 

I'D  love  Jack,  the  merry:  forever,"  said  Jerry: 
"HIght  here  sbaU  anger  be  laid." 
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“FOR  LO!  HE  AHI.-<EX.” 

BY  8.  8.  CXlSANT. 


IIK  ^un  in  lipavpn  WA«  darkcowi  when  ('hri«t  the  Lord  wa« 
rni  In  ll»<*  T*‘''Ppl«*  the  veil  waa  rent  in  iwiiln: 

Dll  hM  in>^  dux'iplea  in  sorrow  hnwni  tin*  hwid; 

Ik'V  ll»nu^irl»t  reiifn  wai^  end«l:  was  not  the  Master  dead? 

itliin  tb<‘  toml>  thev  laid  Him;  the  Unman  wnleh  was  Md. 

I vv***'^  moanH  ami  weepinff  wher«‘'er  Ifis  followern  met; 

I hotK*  dead  within  them;  the  Star  of  Bethlehem 

jn  utter  darkneas.  and  what  was  left  for  them  ? 


Tn  Rormw  and  in  monminfr  (he  Saiihath  pasae<l  away; 

But  early  on  the  morrow,  lust  at  the  lin>ak  of  day. 

To  lli-n  tomb  the  Mar>«  went  ailenily  and  slow. 

Who  by  the  erow  had  walti'd.  and  were  the  last  to  p>. 

They  earrled  pn*eions  ointment  and  spire*  rieh  and  rare, 

The  hrsly  of  the  Mtusier  for  burial  to  pn-pare; 

Their  hearts  were  sa<l  and  heavy,  their  weepinir  eyes  downcast. 
And  not  u wonl  was  spoken  as  toward  the  tomb  they  paa^. 
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But  wlw’u  they  stoml  In-side  It.  what  womh-r  stnick  their  sight  ? 
Behold,  a glonoiis  angel,  in  ruix-s  of  Hhiniiig  i^hiit-; 

They  hninl  with  joy  and  wonder  the  graeiims  words  he  said; 
•■>N‘'hy  «*ek  ye  hen-  the  MasUr.  llie  living  with  the*  dead? 

"For  lo?  He  hath  nriM-n — hehoUi  when-  He  hath  lain— 

Fmin  death  He  bath  arisen  for  evemton-  to  n ign; 

Go.  teli  His  sad  diseiiiles,  that  thev  may  weep  no  more; 

In  Galilee  then  wi-k  Him.  when-  /le  bath  g»uie  Ix-fore.” 

’Twiis  ill  the  early  morning,  just  at  Ihi-  bn*ak  of  day. 
lie  rose  to  drive  the  darkness,  the  night  of  sin.  away; 

And  on  this  dawn  there  follows  no  darkm-ss  and  no  night: 

He  lives  and  reigns  forever,  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 

EASTER  IN  JERUSALEM. 

BY  Lvmx  M UNKEUSTKIN. 

N EARTiY  nineteen  hundred  j'wtra  ago  there  dawnocl  in 
Jerusalem,  that  onee-favoriHl  city,  the  glorious  morn- 
ing of  the  Resurn^rtion.  This  Holy  City  has  not  vaiiislu-d 
from  the  face  of  the  earth,  hut  still  stands  a silent  wUiiesa 
of  the  scene  so  dear  to  humanity  that  was  once  enacU'd  : 
then-.  I 

All  over  the  Christian  world,  wherever  it  is  relebratctl,  ; 
EasU-r  brings  its  w-ondn)Us  tide  of  joy  and  gladness,  but  in  | 
Jerusalem  it  is  olxserved  with  gr*-at  rejoicings.  That  city  [ 
is  now.  even  as  it  was  of  old,  the  resort  of  thousands  of  i 
pilgrims  from  every  quarter  of  the  glolie,  who  come  to  ; 
siH'iul  Ea.Hler  within  its  ancient  w'alls,  Tliew  visitors  dif-  ‘ 
fer  from  one  another  in  ideas,  manners,  lunguagi*.  and  ' 
costume,  and  yet  have  a certain  unity  in  the  purjKsio  for  I 
which  they  have  a«a>mhle<l. 

Every  pilgrim  wemls  his  way  to  the  Chnrrh  of  the  ; 
Holy  Si'pulclm*.  w'hich  is.  according  to  tradition,  the  tomb 
of  our  t^iviour.  This  churt-h  is  a largi‘  building,  with 
lienutiful  lielfries,  its  front  is  riclily  ftculptured,  and  ! 
though  time-worn  and  gray,  it  prt-sents  a nmgnini-eiit  ap- 
IH'amiice.  It  is  now  always  crowdinl  with  pilgrims  from  . 
every  clime,  of  every  ra<-e  and  color,  worsliipping  at  the  » 
various  Bhrim*s. 

Six  ditferent  denominations— Roman  Calholie.  frreek,  | 
Armenians,  Syrians,  Copts,  and  Maronites— jH*rform  their  - 
services  in  their  ow-n  rites  and  lungunge  in  this  cliurc-h. 
HO  that  H K|>e<-tntor  can  set*  almost  every  imlioiialily  n*pn-- 
senled  there  in  its  own  ]>ecuUar  costume. 

Jerusalem  is  a little  world  in  it.M-lf  at  this  time  of  the 
year.  The  streets  arv  very  guy  ami  ermedtsl.  Merchants 
fnmi  Djiimwiis  and  oilier  places  come  hither,  bringing 
wares  of  various  kinds,  which  they  display  in  the  ston-s. 
Life  and  activity  are  the  churacterlstics  of  this  si*asoii. 

The  MohamiiuHluns.  also,  celelirate  the  death  of  ut  i 

this  time,  ami  the  streets  an*  lllleil  with  their  pilgrim  pro- 
<*e?wiotis,  ct>nsisting  of  men  and  Isiys  with  drums,  talwrs,  ; 
€\vmlmls.  and  tanilH)urines.  w hich  combine  to  ]>nsliice  a | 
p«‘culiarly  Isirbarous  souml.  Then  come  dervishes,  with  | 
long  dlshevelhsl  hair,  carrying  spears  ami  hatchets,  dan- 
cuig,  leaping,  and  feigning  to  cut  themsi-lveHwith  swords. 
Following  all  these  is  a mixtHl  crowd  of  men.  women,  and 
children  shouting,  singing,  and  clapping  their  hands. 
Thus  they  proctnsl  to  the  KiipiM»s«*d  tomb  of  Mosi-s,  which 
the  Muhamimsiuii.s  have  hs-uti-d  on  tlu*  western  side  of  the  ■ 
Jordan.  | 

Eggs  lx*aulifttlly  colored  art*  seen  in  almost  everj'  stnn*,  j 
and  humlretls  of  children  crowd  round  them,  buying  as 
many  as  they  can.  Then  they  get  together,  ami  w-e  \vlu> 
can  win  tlie  imust  eggs  by  bn-uking  both  ends  w'ith  one 
strong  ejn?-  These  eggs  are  huril  iKiiled,  and  when  bi-oken 
are  eaten  by  the  children,  or  sold  to  each  other  for  a mere 
nothing. 

Oil  Gtsal- Friday  the  Protestant  it-sidents  ((remian, 
English,  and  American)  go  out  to  the  Garden  of  Getli-  j 
semanc.  and  hold  a short  religious  service  under  the  an-  I 
cient  olive • trtx‘s.  singing  favorite  old  hymns.  Easier-: 
morning  servic<*s  are  held  in  the  ({Uairit  Gothic  English  , 
church,  which  is  then  often  crowded  with  American  jiml 


English  tourists.  The  hymn  ’‘Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to 
day.  Hallelujah!”  is  sung  with  fervor;  luui  when  theebe 
gyniaii  reads  the  lesson  for  the  day.  ouecan  almost  pictuir- 
to  himself  how  Christ.  ninet4.*eii  humlnsl  years  ago.  walked 
thruugli  this  very  city,  hU*ssing  just  such  little  cbildren  u 
those  who  now  throng  the  stn-eU  selling  bright  flowers. 

In  the  Church  of  the  Holy  St*pulcbre  w-rvk-es  an-  o« 
ducti*d  all  Saturday  night  until  Sunday  at  dawn,  wlimt 
hundn-ds  of  bells  ring  out  their  chimes  that  the  Saviitur 
is  risen.  The  church  is  so  crowdeil  us  to  leave  bun-ly 
standing  room,  and  the  vast  muItiUide.  Ic<l  by  the  pne$ti 
and  m.-cunii>auied  by  the  rich  pi*als  of  the  organ,  singtbe 
hymn  of  the  Resuriwlion.  After  the  blessing  is  |mt>- 
nouneed,  the  congregatiou  salute  each  other  with  **Clm« 
is  risen! — may  we  live  to  celebrate  this  feast  am>tlt«rt 
y«ir !” 

&Oiter-tide  in  Jerusalem  is  the  children  s gi-eat  festiraL 
more  so  than  Christmas,  bf-cause  tliey  nwive  mon*  pn*- 
s<*nts  at  this  ‘Htw-at  Feast,”  a.s  it  is  then-  calh*d.  Evrrr 
child,  rich  and  jKjor,  has  a now  outfit  made  for  this  day 
uud  cakes  ami  candies  in  abundance.  Hesiiles  the  gi>r 
geously  tinttsl  <*ggs  there  an*  bright -colortsl  cunls  aod 
other  tokens  suitable  to  the  day,  and  amuM*menlx  of  evenr 
dewription  an*  arranged. 

Easter  pienics  continue  during  the  two  following  weeki 
The  fields  are  at  this  time  of  the  year  all  green  with  half- 
ript*  gi-ain,  ami  bright  flowers  are  seen  everywhere.  Nb- 
tun*  is  clotlml  in  her  gayest  roU-s  of  Ijcauty,  In  <»rder 
to  make  tli*^*  picnics  im>re  enjoyable  for  the  childivu. 
many  fatnilios  and  schools  have  a fashion  of  hiding  bnll 
innt  eggs,  colored  in  red,  blue,  yellow,  pink,  purple,  and 
gold,  among  the  mo5*sy  roc^ks  and  in  the  green  graw 
amongst  tlie  flowers.  The  childn*n  are  then  sent  Kkhuut 
for  them,  and  a gr»*ul  deal  of  merriment  is  exciUsl  as  lUty 
eagi'rly  m.sh  alwuit,  each  one  trying  to  find  the  moNt. 

So  to  a Jerusah'm  child  Eiisler  is  alw’ays  associated  wil'd 
a crowded  city  of  strangers  from  all  |Mirts  of  the  world, 
clear  blue  skies,  and  bright  gi-een  field.s  filli-d  with  Ix-aou- 
fill  flowers.  E\*erylKHly  n*joice»  and  iHunmemoraU-s  thr 
glorious  n*sum*ction  of  the  Son  of  Man.  who.  like  Ihein- 
si'lves,  was  one<*  a child  in  this  very  city,  and  witnessed 
similar  aceiies,  when  strangei*s  came  from  ufartoceU'braU 
the  Feast  of  the  Passover  at  Jerusalem. 


MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.* 

HV  .TAMKW  OTl». 

.\vrunn  Tn-KS,”"Tis  asb  Tir,”  nr. 

CHAt*TKR  II. 

THK  BLIND  HoR.SE. 

r>EPDY  had  laid  his  plans  so  well  that  all  the  intci> 
k ing  jiurlners  wen*  where  they  could  «*asily  be  foul 
on  this  evening  when  Toby's  eonsi‘nt  was  to  lx*  won.  at 
B<-n  Cushing  was  no  exception.  On  the  harti,  uii«-vi 
floor  of  his  father's  t>arn,  witli  all  his  clothes  ili^card 
.save  his  trousers  and  sliirt,  he  was  making  such  lieroii-  • 
forts  in  the  way  of  pnictico,  that  while  the  lx>ys  w<*r»‘  } 
some  distums)  from  the  building  they  could  hear  the  tb 
of  Jk-n's  heail  or  heels  as  he  imex|s>ctedly  came  in  cs>uu 
with  the  floor. 

When  the  thw*e  visitors  sUxxl  at  the  d<s»r  and  look 
in,  Ben  pn>fes.sed  to  lie  unawun*  of  their  preseiiot*.  ikiitl 
gau  a series  of  hand-springs  that  might  liuve  Ik^*d  wi 
derfiil  if  )i<*  had  not  miMcalcuialed  the  distance,  and  stn 
the  side  of  the  Isu-n  just  as  he  was  getting  well  into  • 
work. 

Then,  having  lost  his  op|K)rtiinity  of  duzxlint^  them 
sliowing  that  even  when  he  was  alone  he  could  turn  a 

* Br-ipiii  In  N<i.  1^,  Harpes'b  Yorso  l*s«»ei.t. 
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numL«r  of  haud-springs  simply  iu  the  way  of  exercise,  he  [ 
suddenly  became  aware  of  tlioir  presence,  and  gifcted  his  j 
friends  with  the  anxiously  asked  (juestiou  as  to  what  Toby  i 
ha<l  decddi'd  to  do  about  entering  the  circus  busiiK*ss.  I 

Bob  and  Reildy,  instea«l  of  answering,  waited  for  Toby 
to  s}>eak;  it  was  a good  opportunity  to  have  the  imix>r- 
tant  nmtu>r  settled  dt^tinitely,  and  they  listened  anxiously 
for  his  decision. 

“ I’m  goin'  into  it,"  said  Toby,  after  a pause,  during 
which  it  ap{)«a.red  as  if  he  were  trying  to  make  up  his  ^ 
mind,  “'cause  it  seems  as  if  you  had  it  alrmwl  done  now. 
You  know,  when  I got  home  last  summer.  I didn't  ever 
want  to  hear  of  a circus  or  set*  one,  for  I*d  had  about 
enough  of  them;  an’  then  I’d  think  of  poor  Mr.  Stubbs, 
an'  tiiat  would  make  tne  feel  awful  bad.  I didn't  think, 
cither,  that  we  could  get  up  such  a g<Kxl  show;  hut  now 
yoti  fellers  have  got  so  much  done  toward  it.  I think 
we’d  better  go  aheail— though  I do  wish  Mr.  Stubbs  was 
alive,  an'  we  had  a skeleton  an'  a fat  woman." 

Reddy  Grant  cheerid  very  loudly  os  a means  of  show’- 
ing  how  delighted  he  was  at  thii.s  having  finally  unlisted 
Toby  in  the  solieme,  and  Bob,  as  proof  of  the  high  esteem 
in  which  all  tlie  projwtors  of  the  enterprise  held  this  fa- 
mous circus-rider,  said ; 

“ Now  you  know  all  about  circuses,  Toby,  an’  you  shall 
be  tl»e  chief  boss  of  this  one,  an’  we’ll  do  just  what  you 
say." 

Toby  almost  blushed  as  this  groat  honor  was  actually 
thrust  upon  him,  and  ho  hardly  knew  w’hat  reply  to 
make,  when  Bt>n  ceased  his  acrobatic  exorcises,  and  with 
Bobby  and  Reddy  s(<.kx1  w’aiting  for  him  to  give  his 
orders. 

“ 1 s'|s>se  the  first  thing  to  do."  ho  said  at  length,  "is  to 
sec  if  .Tuck  Dougla&s  is  willin'  for  us  to  have  his  boss,  an’ 
then  find  out  wliat  Uncle  I>airi  says  about  it.  If  we  don't 
get  the  boss,  it  won't  be  any  use  to  say  anything  to  Uncle 
Dau’l." 

Re<l<l3'  was  so  ajixinus  to  have  matters  settled  at  once 
that  he  offered  to  go  up  to  Mr.  Douglass’s  house  then,  if 
the  oilo'rs  would  wait  there  for  his  return,  which  proposi- 
tion wjw  at  onw  uc<*epU*tl. 

Mr.  Douglass  wa.s  an  old  coloi*ed  man  w'lio  lived  fully 
half  a mile  from  the  village;  but  Reddy’s  oagerneaB  caused 
quick  travelling,  and  in  a stirprisingly  short  time  he  was 
l>a<*k.  breathless  and  happy.  The  covetetl  horse  was  to  be 
tlieirs  for  as  long  a time  as  they  wanted  him,  provided 
tliey  fed  him  well,  and  did  not  attempt  t<»  harness  him 
into  a WHgt>n. 

The  owner  of  the  sighlleas  animal  had  expressed  his 
doubts  as  whether  he  w'ould  ever  make  much  of  a cir- 
cus horse,  owing  to  his  lack  of  sight  and  his  extreme  age: 
but  he  argued  that  if.  as  was  very  probable,  the  aniiiml 
fell  while  being  ridden,  he  would  hurt  his  rider  quite  us 
much  ns  himself,  and  therefor*!  the  ex]M*riment  would  not 
be  trieil  so  often  as  seriously  to  injure  the  st4>etl. 

It  only  re?iiained  to  consult  Uncle  Daniel  on  the  mat- 
ter, and  of  course  that  was  to  lx*  attended  hi  by  Tt»by. 
He  wtiuld  have  w’aited  until  a fitting  opportunity  present- 
ed itself,  but  his  coinpanions  were  so  impatient,  that  he 
went  home  at  once  to  have  the  caw*  *lecidetl. 

Uncle  Daniel  was  Moated  by  the  window  us  usual,  look- 
ing out  over  the  distant  hills  as  if  he  wew'  trying  to  ]>eer 
in  at  the  gates  of  that  city  where  so  many  loved  ones 
awaite<i  him.  and  it  wa.s  some  moments  befon*  Toby  could 
makt>  him  understand  what  it  was  he  was  trying  to  say. 

"So  ye  didn't  g**t  circusin'  enough  last  summer  asked 
tin*  old  gentleman,  when  at  last  In*  rt*alUed  wliat  it  was 
the  lM>y  was  talking  about. 

"Oh  yes,  1 did,"  replied  Toby,  quickly;  "but  you  see 
that  was  a real  one,  an*  this  of  ours  is  orily  a little  make- 
Ix'lieve  for  three  cents.  We  want  to  gel  you  to  let  us 
have  the  lot  lietwe*‘ii  the  liarn  an'  the  r<ud  to  put  our  tent 
on,  an'  then  lend  us  old  Whiley.  We'n*  goiu'  to  have 


Jack  Douglass's  boss  that’s  blind,  an’  we've  got  a three- 
legged  cat,  an’  one  without  any  tail,  an’  lota  of  things." 

“It's  a kind  of  a cripples’  circus,  eh  f Well.  Toby 
boy.  you  can  *lo  as  you  want  to.  an'  you  shall  have  «dd 
Whitey;  but  it  seems  to  me  you'd  better  tie  her  lame  leg 
on,  or  she’ll  shake  it  off  when  you  get  to  inakin'  her  cut 
uj)  antics." 

Then  Uncle  I>aniel  returned  U>  his  reverie,  and  Uie 
show  was  thus  divided  upon,  the  projectors  going  again  to 
view  the  triangular  piece  of  land  so  sfxin  to  be  dtK*oraU-d 
with  their  U?nts  ami  circnis  liehmgings. 

Eiu’h  hour  that  passed  after  Toby  had  decided,  with  Un- 
cle Daniel’s  consent,  to  go  into  the  circus  busjm*Hs,  made 
him  more  eager  to  carn>’  out  the  brilliant  plan  that  hud 
been  unfolded  by  Bob  Atwood  and  Reddy  Grant,  until  his 
brain  was  in  a jicrfect  whirl  when  he  went  to  bed  that 
nigiit. 

He  was  sure  he  could  ride  as  well  as  when  he  was  un- 
d«*r  Mr.  Castle's  rather  seven*  training,  and  he  thought 
over  and  over  again  how  he  would  surprise  every  ojie  who 
knew  him;  but  he  did  not  stop  to  think  that  there  might 
lx*  a differemv  lx?tween  the  horse  he  had  ridden  in  the  cir- 
cus and  the  lame  one  of  Uncle  Daniel's,  or  the  blind  ofie 
Ix'longing  to  Mr.  Douglu.Hs.  He  had  an  idea  that  it  all 
depended  u|xm  himself,  with  very  little  reference  to  the 
animal,  and  he  was  sure  he  liad  his  lesson  {ierfe<‘tiy. 

Early  as  begot  up  the  next  morning,  his  partners  in  the 
enterprise  •were  waiting  for  him  just  around  the  corner  of 
the  Iwrii,  wlic*«!  he  found  them  as  he  went  for  the  cows, 
and  they  walked  to  the  ]>a8ture  with  him  in  order  to  dis- 
cuss the  matter. 

B(*n  Cushing  was  in  light  marching  and  acrobatic  cos- 
tume, worn  for  the  occasion,  in  order  to  give  a full  exhi- 
bition of  his  skill;  and  Rtxldy  had  lieen  up  so  long  tliut  he 
hail  ha<l  time  to  procure  Mr.  Douglass's  wonderful  steed, 
W’hich  he  hod  already  led  to  the  }kasture.  so  tliat  he  could 
Iw  exix-irimented  upon. 

"I  thought  I’d  get  him  up  there," he  said  to  Toby.  “ so’s 
you  could  try  him;  ’cause  if  we  don’t  get  numey  enough 
to  hire  one  of  Rube  Rowe,  you’ll  have  to  ride  the  blind 
one  or  the  lame  one,  an'  you'd  better  find  out  which  you 
want.  If  you  try  him  in  the  iMslure.  the  fellers  won’t  see 
you;  but  if  j'ou  did  it  down  by  your  house,  every  one  of 
’em  would  huddle ’round." 

It  was  a warm  job  Bob  had  un(h‘i‘taken,  this  leading  the 
blind  animal  along  the  ill-defimxl  line  that  markutl  the 
limits  of  the  ring,  for  the  sun  shorn*  brightly,  ami  there 
were  no  friendly  trees  to  lend  a shelter;  but  he  paid  no  at- 
tention to  his  discomfort,  Ixvaua*'  of  the  fa<*l  that  he  was 
iloing  something  toward  the  enterprise  which  was  to  bring 
them  in  lx>th  honor  and  money. 

Tile  jxx)r  old  liurso  was  the  least  interestetl  <»f  the  jiurty, 
and  lie  stumbled  around  the  circle  in  an  abused  sort  of 
way.  as  if  he  considered  it  a piece  of  gross  injustice  to 
fores*  him  on  the  weary  round  when  the  gi*as.s  was  so  plen- 
tiful ami  tender  just  under  his  feet. 

Ben  was  busily  eiigagtxl  in  lengthening  Mr.  Douglass's 
rather  w**ak  and  age<l  bridle  with  a small  piece  of  rope, 
and  from  time  to  time  he  encouraged  the  ambitious  clown 
in  his  labor. 

" Keep  it  up,  if  it  is  hot!"  he  shouted,  "an'  when  we  got 
him  so’s  he  can  do  it  alone,  he'll  be  jest  as  good  a circus 
boss  as  anylsxly  would  want,  for  we  can  stuff  him  with 
bay  an'  grass  till  he’s  fat,"  and  Ben  looked  at  the  clear- 
ly dertneti  ribs  in  a (Critical  way,  as  if  trying  to  dec'ide 
how  much  food  would  Ijc'necessury  to  cover  them  with 
flesh. 

“Oh,  I can  k«*ep  on  as  long  as  the  boss  can."  said  Bob, 
as  he  wiped  the  perspiration  from  his  face  with  one  hand, 
and  clung  flrmly  to  the  fotelcs'k  of  the  animal  with  the 
other:  “but  we've  b«?eu  rtmml  here  as  many  us  six  times 
aln*ady.  an’  he  don't  seem  to  know  the  way  uiiy  belter 
tlrnn  when  w«  sturtc*!,’’ 
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BEN  PRACTICrXG  IN  BIS  FATUERS  BARN. 


‘‘Oh  yes.  he  th>e.s,’*crie<l  RetUly.  w)io  was  practicing  for 
his  duties  ns  ring-ina.ster,  anxious  that  hi.s  education  should 
advance  as  fast  as  the  liorso's  dltl;  “lie’s  got  so  he  knows 
enough  to  turn  out  for  tlmt  second  knoll,  though  he  does 
sliiinble  a little  over  the  first  one.’’ 

By  this  time  Ben  had  the  bridle  adjusted  to  suit  him, 
Toby  was  ready  to  make  his  first  attempt  at  riding  since  he 
left  the  circus,  and  the  more  serious  work  wu-s  lx*gun. 

Ben  britlled  the  horse  after  .some  dillicully,  Reddy  drew  | 
ont  from  its  hiding-pbR’e  a whip  made  by  lying  a piece  of 
cod  line  to  an  alder  b]*uncb.  and  Toby  was  alxiut  to  mount, 
when  Joe  Robinson  came  in  sight. 

He  had  been  running  at  full  sliced,  and  was  nearly 
breathless;  but  he  managed  to  cry  out  so  that  he  could  be 
understood  after  con.sidcrable  ditficulty : 

“ Hold  on ! don't  go  to  ridin’  till  after  we  get  some  hoops 
for  you  to  jump  through.” 

“ I guess  I won't  try  any  jumpin'  till  after  I see  how  he 
goes.”said  Toby,  as  he  looked  rather  doubtfully,  first  ut  the 
horse's  weak  legs,  and  then  at  his  sharp  buck;  “besides, 
we  can't  use  the  hoops  till  he  gets  more  used  to  the 
ring.” 

Joe  threw  himself  on  the  ground  as  if  he  felt  quite  as 
much  aggrieved  because  he  was  thiw  left  out  of  the  pro- 
gramme as  the  horse  apparently  did  because  he  was  in  it. 
and  B<^)b  consoled  him  by  explaining  that  he  ha*!  no  reason 
to  fool  slighted.  sin<*o  ho.  who,  as  tlio  clown,  was  to  be  the 
life  of  the  entertainment,  could  take  no  otlier  jiart  in  thc.se 
preparatory  steps  than  to  lead  a blind  liorse  round  a still 
blinder  ring. 

“ Hold  him  while  1 get  on,”  said  Toby,  as  he  clutched 
the  mane  and  a portion  of  the  prominent  backbone,  draw- 
ing himself  up  ut  some  risk  of  upselling  the  rather  shaky 
steed. 

But  there  was  no  necessity  of  his  giving  this  order,  for, 
ulthougli  four  bitys  sprang  to  do  liis  bidding,  the  wean.* 
horse  reiiiainetl  us  molion!e.s.s  as  a sUttue,  .save  for  his  Imnl 
breathing,  wbieli  pnadaiined  the  fiwt  tbul  the  “heaves" 
had  long  since  singled  him  out  us  a viclirn. 

T»>by  sucewded  in  g^-Uing  on  tlic  aniiiiars  Ixick  after 
some  exertion;  hnl  he  founil  standing  tlicre  an  entirely 
ditfeis'iit  matter  from  standing  on  the  broad  sa*ldlcs  that 
were  us«h1  in  the  circus,  and  the  Iwy  and  tbu  horse  made 
a sliaky-looking  pair. 

“Shall  I sUirt  him  ?*'  askeil  -Bob,  while  Reddy  stood  as 


near  the  centre  of  the  ring  as  he  could  pi 
pre|)ared  to  snap  bis  cod-line  whip  at  ik 
first  signal. 

Toby  hesitated  a moment ; he  kner 
that  to  attempt  to  stand  up  on,  or  oti  d 
ther  side  of,  that  prominent  bockboii?. 
after  its  ow'iier  was  in  motion,  would  b> 
simply  to  invite  liis  own  downfall:  and 
he  said,  as  he  seated  liiiuself  carefuilT 
astride  the  bone: 

“Let  him  walk  around  once  till  1 ser 
how  he  goes.” 

Reddy  cracked  his  whip  without  pro 
duciiig  any  effect  ujxin  the  |HUient  st^. 
but.  after  much  cooxing.  Boh  sucevedni 
in  starting  him  again,  whileTobybouncnl 
up  and  down  much  like  a kernel  pf  com 
on  a griddle,  such  a decided  motion  d»a 
tlie  horse  Imve. 

“ He  won’t  ever  do  for  a ridin'  hoe*, 
said  Toby,  with  much  difficulty,  when  h? 
was  half-way  around  the  circle,  “’cauv 
you  see  hislMues  is  so  sharp  that  he  feeb 
as  if  he  was  comiir  to  pieces  every 
ho  ate{)s.” 

“Jest  get  him  to  trotlin’  once,  an'  lh<'Ji 
you  can  tell  what  he's  good  f<»r,”  sti*,: 
gestetl  Retldy,  anxious  to  try  the  eff'-rt 
of  his  whip;  and  without  waiting  for  the  rider's  j>*'r 
mission,  he  lashe<l  the  unfortunate  animal  with  the  cixi 
line  until  he  sticcmled  in  rousing  him  thoroughly. 

It  WH.S  in  rain  Toby  lieggoil  him  to  stop,  and  Bob  shout 
ed  that  such  a course  wu»  not  the  projier  one  for  a ritic 
master  to  pursue,  Reddy  was  determimHl  the  rider  shonlJ 
liave  an  op|)oriunily  of  trying  the  liorse  under  full  sj>e»< 
and  the  rt’sult  was  that  the  animal  broke  loose  from 
I guiding  hand,  rushing  out  of  the  imaginary  ring  into 
t'entre  of  the  pasture  ut  a rate  of  s]>o^  that  would  lu*\t 
surprised  and  frightened  Mr.  Douglass  had  lie  l>een  thcr^ 
to  sec  it. 

Shaken  first  up,  then  down,  and  from  one  side  to  the 
other,  Toby  stretched  himself  out  at  full  length,  claspio,.' 
the  hoi'se  around  the  neck  as  the  patched  bridle  broke,  and 
shouting  “ Whoa!”  at  the  full  strength  of  his  lungs. 

After  running  fully  fifty  yards,  until  it  seemed  to  Toby 
that  his  head  and  his  body  had  been  pounded  into  one, 
horse  stopped,  leaned  one  lieel  up  against  the  other,  aiic 
sUhxI  os  if  dreamily  asking  whether  they  wanted  any  di<  -r* 
circus  out  of  him. 

“ Couldn’t  anybody  ride  liim,  lie  jolts  so,”  said  Toby  t. 
bis  partners,  as  they  came  running  up  to  wliere  he  d<K>d 
“ You  see,  in  the  circus  they  had  big,  wide  saddles,  an*  lb 
bosses  didn't  go  anything  like  liini.” 

“Well,  we  can  fix  a saddle,”  said  Bob,  IhoughlfuR.v 
“ but  I don't  know  as  wo  could  do  anything  to  the 

“ Perhaps  old  Whitey’ll  go  better,  'cause  she's  laui*- 
suggested  Reddy,  feeling  that  considerable  credit  wa^^  *ir 
him  for  having  made  it  possible  to  test  the  animal's  qnaS 
tics  ill  so  short  a time. 

“ I wouldn't  wonder  if  this  one  would  be  all  right 
he  gets  a saddle  on  an'  is  trained,”  said  Joe;  atid  tbrci  I 
added,  quickly,  “ I huin't  got  anything  more  to  do  uxi-* 
on’  1*11  stay  up  here  au’  train  him." 

The  |wrtncrs  were  only  too  glad  to  accept  this  offer  : isi 
while  Joe  led  the  horse  back  to  the  sup|XJfittl  ring. 
gave  a fNirtiul  exhibition  of  Ins  acrobatic  feubs,  omitii 
llie  most  difficult,  owing  to  tbe  uneven  surface  of  t 
luiul. 

Then  the  jiartiiers  retired  to  the  shade  of  some 
buslies,  where  they  could  light  mosquitoes  and  talk 
ibeir  plans  sil  the  same  time,  while  Joe  was  perspiriu^ 
his  sclf-inijKrs^d  la.sk  of  etlucuting  the  blind  horse. 

(t»)  UE  COXTIM'IIP.] 
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JUMBO. 

BY  MRS.  ZADBL  B.  GUSTAFSON. 

JUST  at  the  present  moment  there  is  not^  I iliink,  in 
all  Europe  or  America  a personage  more  talked  about 
than  Jumbo.  Even  the  Queen,  who  was  shot  at  a few 
weeks  of^>  by  a ix>or  crazy  man,  but  not  hurt;  even  the 
Czar,  who  is  shut  up  in  one  of  his  Russian  palaces  for  fear 
of  beinf?  shot  at,  are  havings  leas  said  about  them. 

Jumlm,  as  1 am  perfectly  sure  you  all  know  as  well  as  I 
do,  is  an  elephant,  the  biggest  elephant  in  captivity,  as 
gentle  as  he  is  big,  and  the  English  people,  young  and 
old.  are  very  fond  of  him. 

He  is  an  African  elephant,  and  Sir  Samuel  Baker,  a 
Fellow  of  the  Zoological  Society,  w’ho  knows  a great  deal 
al»ut  elephants,  says  that  he  knew  Jumbo  when  he  was 
a baby  alx)ut  four  and  a half  feet  high,  and  ha<l  just  been 
captured  by  Arabs  on  the  shore  of  the  Settitc  River,  in 
AbyKsinia,  in  1861.  Now  Jumbo,  the  pride  of  the  English 
Zoo,  is  twenty-one  years  old,  and  measures  eleven  feet  in 
height  to  his  withers,  which  is  the  high  ridge  between  the 
shoulder-blades  just  at  the  end  of  the  neck.  He  is  very 
skillful  in  catebmg  buns  and  apples  which  are  thrown  to 
him  by  his  young  admirers. 

Our  picture  of  this  enormous  but  gentle  creature  repre- 
sents him  in  the  act  of  giving  a farewell  ride  to  a party  of 
his  little  friends.  From  this  picture  you  will  see  that 
Jumbo's  head  and  ears  differ  from  those  of  the  Indian 
s))ecies.  His  forehead  is  not  so  high  and  prominent;  bis 
ears  are  much  larger,  of  a dif- 
ferent and  handsomer  shape, 
while  the  brows  are  very  large 
and  full  over  the  eyes,  and  the 
eyes  themselves,  when  you  can 
see  them  through  the  thick  long 
lashes,  have  a really  wonderful 
expression  of  intelligence  and 
dignity.  He  has  a long  trunk, 
very  powerful  and  graceful; 
but  bis  tusks  seem  to  be  only 
roots,  just  showing  through 
the  skin  at  the  sides  of  the  face, 
and  it  is  said  that  he  has  kept 
them  worn  down  by  rubbing 
them  against  the  walls  of  his 
den. 

As  soon  as  it  was  known 
tliat  our  great  American  show- 
man, Mr.  Barntim,  had  bought 
Jumbo  for  bis  travelling  show, 

Jumbo,  big  as  lie  is,  was  in  ev- 
erybody’s mouth,  and  a very 
great  fuss  was  mode  about  his 
own  unwillingness  to  go.  The 
new8i>apcrs  took  up  the  mat- 
ter, and  gave  whole  columns 
of  talk  to  Jumbo.  It  seenitHl 
to  be  taken  for  granted  that 
nothing  more  dreadful  could 
liappoii  to  the  poor  bea-st  tlian 
to  fall  into  Mr.  Barnum’s hands. 

The  newspapers  printed  a 
great  many  letters  from  chil- 
dren, who  offered  their  pocket- 
money,  in  sums  from  sixpence 
to  three  or  live  shillings,  to 
buy  Jumbo  back  again.  They 
all  wrote  with  the  same  idea, 
that  Jumbo  would  be  cruelly 
u.sed.  and  would  surely  die,  if 
he  were  taken  away ; but  still 
it  was  quite  clear  that  the  lit- 
tle writers  of  these  letters  were 


not  entirely  unselfish  in  their  grief,  for  they  had  a 
great  deal  to  say  about  the  nice  rides  they  had  already 
had,  and  still  wished  to  have,  on  Jumbo’s  eiioniious 
back. 

Older  people  went  so  far  as  tp  propose  to  raise  money  to 
pay  bock  to  Mr.  Banium  the  he  had  given  for  Jum- 
Ik>,  and  perhaps  £400  or  £500  besides  for  hU  disappoint- 
ment, but  nothing  more  was  said  of  this  plan  after  Mr. 
Bartium  telegraphed  that  £100,000  would  not  buy  Jumbo 
back.  As  Mr.  Scott,  Jumbo’s  keeper,  said  to  me,  “Mr. 
Barnum  understands  his  business,'^  and  it  began  to  ap- 
pear tliat  the  Zoo  Society  Council  had  not  understood 
theirs.  Every  one  who  knows  Mr.  Bamum  knows  that 
he  is  exceedingly  kind  to  animals,  and  that  they  thrive, 
are  happy,  and  live  long  under  his  care. 

But  the  English  people  are  not  so  well  acquainted  with 
Mr.  Bamum  as  they  will  be.  perha^M.  when  Jumbo  comes 
back  to  the  English  “Zoo” — os  Mr.  Barnum  very  kindly 
says  that  ho  may — and  tells  his  own  story.  And,  after  all, 
it  is  only  fair  that  Jumbo  should  try  for  himself  the  flavor 
of  American  buns,  and  find  that  the  boys  and  girls  of 
America  are  as  pleasant  to  carry  and  as  kind  as  their  Eng- 
lish cousins. 

People  old  and  young  flocked  daily  to  the  “Zoo.” 
They  carried  bags  and  baskets  of  buns,  crackers,  and  sweet- 
meats, and  everybody  went  straight  to  the  elephant-house. 
Parrots,  monkeys,  pelicans,  and  lions  were  nowhere.  On 
Ash-Wednesday  (February  22),  I went  myself,  and  when 
I first  entered  the  clephant-liouso  I thought  it  must  be  all 
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to  tuniHIe  down.  I lieard  HUfh  a loud.  Ktartliii^  noise. 
But  it  was  only  Alice,  the  elephant  that  they  call  Jumbo's 
wife,  rulUtiK  food.  The  Koutid  sIk*  made  by  p^therint; 
her  breath  in  her  cheeks,  and  blowing  it  forcibly  through 
her  hmg  trunk,  was  much  like  that  made  by  crushing  lx>th 
humU  Ktn)?igly  down  on  the  lwsH  keys  of  a church  organ 
when  all  the  loud  stops  are  on. 

The  grcjitest  crowd  was  in  front  of  Jumbo's  cell.  He  , 
did  not  call  for  fo<Hl.  but  stretched  his  long  and  elastic 
trunk  out  in  front  of  ns  just  like  a plate  for  pennies  in 
clnmdi.  When  let  out  of  tho  garden,  he  walk<*d  quietly 
with  an  even  and  slow  step— which  t<x)k  him  along  so  fast,  ! 
though,  that  Heott  had  to  run  to  keep  up  with  him— until 
he  came  to  the  ladder  when>  the  ehildron  olimh  to  mount 
liitii.  The  saddle,  or  howdah,  as  it  is  called,  was  put  on 
Ins  liack.  and  more  than  a d<»zen  boys  and  girls  mounU'd,  . 
am!  away  went  Jumbo,  stepping  st>  slowly,  but  going  fif-  i 
teen  feet  at  a step.  Five  times  I suw'  him  go  dowji  the  | 
pismiciimle  with  his  laugliing  load,  and  conie  lutek  agnin 
lo  the  lu<t<It'r  for  a new  supply,  and  each  time  he  lookwl 
larger  to  me  than  ever.  Then  he  wcjit  back  with  liis 
kw‘|>or  to  his  Inmse,  and  I came  away. 

After  JumlK>  was  sold,  and  the  ])roblcm  of  moving  him 
came  to  be  consideMsl.  an  effort  was  made  to  gi’t  him  out 
of  the  tiardenH  and  to  the  Millwall  Docks  on  foot.  He  ; 
went  along  willingly  enough.  Scott  leading  him.  until  ; 
they  w*achc<l  tho  end  of  tho  “7a*o"  grounds,  but  befort'  ; 
going  out  into  the  road  he  tried  it  cautiously  with  his 
feet,  and  ]K‘rceiving  at  once  that  it  did  not  feel  like  tho 
shingle  |)aths  in  the  “Zoo/*  he  was  afraid,  and  would  gt»  j 
no  faiihiu'.  ! 

Then  a great  box  was  made,  wliieh  stood  oj>on  at  bolli 
ends.  This  was  mounted  on  strong  wheels,  and  was  so  ' 
plai'etl  in  the  pmh*n  gateway  that  w'hen  the  elephants 
|MLH,sed  out  from  their  own  ganleii  into  tho  main  grounds  j 
they  hatl  !<>  walk  thnnigli  it.  The  wlieels  wore  sunk  into  ' 
the  grtmnd  on  a tmek.  and  tho  floor  of  the  box  wa.s  on  a 
level  with  tho  ground.  Alice  walked  through  the  box 
buck  ami  forth  t|uiU»  willingly,  hut  for  some  days  it  w;»s  j 
iiii|K»isib!e  to  coax  JumlK>  to  go  into  it. 

^«»tt  wasji«ke<l  to  try  whipping  Jnmls).  but  he  jmswer<sl 
that  he  had  never  yet  struck  his  favorite  a blow,  and  he 
never  should.  In  all  other  re5|K*cbi  Jumlx>  was  perfectly  i 
obedient  and  gentle,  hut  he  srsunud  to  think  that  the  Ik>x  ; 
was  H Imp,  ami  to  know  almost  as  well  a.s  everylKxly  else  ; 
that  if  he  once  w'cnt  in,  he  might  not  come  out.  It  \vas 
the  intention  to  let  him  gr>t  ustxl  to  the  1k>x  by  going 
tbnmgli  it,  and  tlien  it  was  thought  that  when  at  last  it 
w'ns  clos(Hi  upon  him  he  would  not  mind  so  much  about  it. 

He?  was  also  put  in  chains,  in  onier  to  u<*custoiu  him  to 
Ix'iug  fastened  during  the  voyage.  At  first  tliey  were  only 
put  on  ill  the  mornings,  hut  he  made  so  much  fuss  and 
trouble*  ulsmt  having  them  put  on  the  last  time,  it  was 
thought  unwi.se  to  renu>ve  them  again.  They  are  e-a-sed 
in  leather,  so  as  not  to  fret  him  in  the  least.  Tlu'y  were 
spre*a<l  in  all  over  the  M<x>rof  his  cell,  ami  men  .stood 

muly  at  different  points  ti>  draw  them  up  around  him  the 
moment  he  shoulel  place  his  f(s>t  within  any  of  the*  hsipsi 
hut  the  intedligeiit  fellow  managed  to  avoid  them  for  sonee 
time. 

But.  he  grew  tireelai  last,  ami  lK*gan  to  thrash  alsmt  with 
his  trunk  and  ears,  and  Scott,  who  was  in  his  cell  with  him, 
trying  to  ts^rsiiude  him,  got  suddenly  pusheHl  up  against  ' 
the  wall  by  a Imckwarel  movement  c>f  Jumbo's  huge*  Ixsly. 
In  a moment  iiieu*c  lie  would  have  Iss'ii  crushed  to  de*ath,  > 
hut  he  hail  the  pn*scuce*  of  mind  to  «*hH  kindly  to  Jumisi, 
who  muie*rMn<Kl.  tuimed  instantly,  and  rolejiseel  hiiii.  Jum-  ' 
Ih>  then  lM*oame  quiet,  ami  the  chains  we*re*  plae’eel. 

Kind  tn>atm(uil  timilly  S4*t  Juui1m>'s  suspicions  at 
am!  In*  was  pei*suade?el  to  walk  through  the  stremg  Ixex  ami 
hack  again.  Wlien  this  had  Imh*ii  elonc  a iuimls‘ri>f  time's 
tin*  laex  was  fastem*ei  at  both  e*nds,  and  the  |sje»r  fe-IIow  was  | 
u prisoner.  He  w'os  then,  witliout  further  delay.  ship|K*<l 


on  board  the  AMyrian  J/onarcA.  and  on  the  22d  of  Maroh 
started  on  his  voyage  across  tlic  Atlantic. 

It  is  claimed  that  Jumbo  was  sold  because  he  had  now' 
become  liable  to  have  tho  “mu.st/’  a disease?  iMX’uliar  to 
imxit  fnll-grf>\vn  elephants,  in  which  they  Ijecome  very 
dangerous.  Jumbo  has  had  only  one  attack,  and  w'os 
well  leehaved  during  it  whe»n  let  out  of  his  cedi,  fv-ott 
d(X*H  not  feel  afraid  of  him.  ami  Mr.  Barnum  has  so  hmg 
had  the  care  of  elephants  that  we  think  Jumbo's  best 
friend  need  not  worry  about  him. 

THE  COBBLER  WHO  KEin’  SCHOOL  IN  A 
WOKKSHOr. 

Did  you  e»ver  ln*are»f  John  Pounds  ? Probnhly  not,  and 
yet  he  was  e>ne  of  the  world's  benefactors.  He  was 
l>om  in  17615.  in  Portsmouth,  England. 

In  i*arly  life  he  leumeel  the  trade  of  a shipwrright,  hut 
was  AO  injureel  by  a full  that  he  had  to  abandon  this.  He 
then  maste're'd  the*  art  of  mending  shoes,  and  hire<l  a little 
room  in  a wcather  ls*a!(ui  tenement,  whero  for  a while  he 
lived  alone,  except  for  his  birds.  Ho  loved  birds  dearly, 
and  always  had  a niiml}er  of  them  flying  about  bis  room, 
l>eirhing  on  his  shoulder,  or  fee<iing  from  his  hand. 

In  the  course  of  time,  a little  cripple  lx>y.  his  nephew*, 
came  to  live  with  Uncle  J(dm  and  the  linnets  and  sjwir- 
row».  The  jsM>r  child  had  not  the  use  of  his  feel,  which 
ovcrlapiKsl  each  otlier,  and  turned  imvanl.  The  kind  un- 
elodid  not  rest  until  he  In-ul  gradually  untwistwi  the  feet, 
strengthening  them  by  an  apparatus  of  old  shoes  and  lea- 
ther. and  llnally  taught  them  to  walk. 

Then  he  thought  Imw'  much  moro  j)leasautly  the  lime 
would  pass  for  the  boy  if  he  knew  how  to  n^ad  and  write, 
ami  so  lie  began  to  instruct  him.  Presently  it  cK-currotl 
to  him  that  lie  could  lettch  a class  as  easily  as  he  (*on)d 
nmnage  one  pupil.  8o  he  iiivitiHl  some  of  the  neighlioring 
children  in.  and.  a.s  the  years  went  on,  this  singular  picture 
might  be  set*n : 

ill  the  wntre  of  the  little  sliop,  six  fet*t  wide  and  alxmt 
eighUs'ii  fwt  long,  the  lame  cobbler,  w'itli  his  jolly  face  and 
twinkling  eyes,  would  lie  seated,  his  lost  or  lapstom*  on 
his  kms>,  and  his  hands  busily  plying  the  m*edle  and 
threml.  All  around  liiin  would  faces.  Dark  ey«», 
blue  eyes,  brown  eye*,  would  shine  from  ev(*ry  corner, 
and  the  hum  of  young  voices  and  the  tapping  of  slate* 
jieiicils  w'ere  mingleil  with  the  singing  of  the  liirtls  which 
enjoyed  the  buzz  of  the  sclusil. 

s^imie  of  the  pupils  sat  on  tlie  ste]w  of  the  iian*ow  stair- 
way which  led  up  to  the  loft  which  was  John's  iKHlriMun. 
Others  wen*  on  laixes  or  hhK*ks  of  wo<m1.  and  some  sat 
conb?ntedly  on  the  floor.  Tliey  learned  to  read,  write,  and 
cipher  as  far  as  the  Rule  of  Tliree.  and  liesides  they  learned 
giKsl  morals,  for  mueh  homely  wustlom  fell  from  the  cob- 
bler's lips. 

Himdi'ed.s  of  boys  Avho  had  no  other  chamx* — for  he 
gatliensl  lijs  Hchoinrs  from  the|MKirest  of  the|KKu* — learn- 
tnl  all  they  ever  knew  of  Ixsiks  from  this  humble  leaehcr. 
His  happiest  days  w*ere  when  some  sunhunied  sailor  or 
soldier  would  stop  in  his  doorway,  |H*rhn|>s  with  a jwirot 
or  u monkey  in  his  arms,  saying,  “ Why,  master  dear, 
you  suix'ly  have  not  forgotten  me,  1 1io|k>  V' 

John  Pounds  taught  his  little  wIuhiI  for  more  than  for- 
ty years,  never  asking  nor  aweptiug  a.  ci'iit  of  imyment 
from  unj'  one. 

At  the  age  of  seventy-two,  on  January  I,  1839,  he  sud- 
denly died,  while  hsiking  with  delight  at  a sketi'h  of  his 
sc1mh»1  wiiirh  hail  just  l>w*n  made  by  an  artist.  For  many 
days  the  etiildren  of  the  place  w(*re  inconsolable,  and  by 
twos  ami  tliHM's  they  (‘nine  and  stood  by  the  cIomhI  liiHir 
wliieh  ill  John  Pounds's  time  bad  olways  lieen  ojh'Ii  to  tho 
mnsly. 

A life  like  this,  so  lowly  yet  so  u.seful,  coutaiu.H  lessons 
for  us  all. 
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Chapter  XXVII. 

APTAIN  skinner  ami  Imk 

minew  wert‘  woll  mounted, 
and  they  weretouffli.  seaAon- 
od  horsemen.  They  were  in 
a great  hurr>\  too.  for  their 
minds  were  full  of  dreams  of 
the  gcKKl  times  they  meant  to 
Imve. 

They  made  an  astonishing- 
ly long  days  nmK*!i,  and  did 
not  meet  with  the  slightest 
sign  of  danger.  That  night 
they  slept  soundly  on  their 
blankets  in  the  open  air.  and 
|H-rhu))K  some  of  them  dn*am- 
ed  tlmt  in  a few  nights  mort*  they  would 
have  roofs  over  their  heads,  and  wake 
up  in  the  morning  to  find  hot  eotfis*  on 
the  breakfast  tabic.  N«>  liell  rung  for 
them,  however,  when  breakfast-lime  came;  but 
when  they  hml  nearly  «-ompleled  iheirHiinpleineal 
of  broilwl  beef  and  cold  water,  their  ears  were  sa- 
lute<l  by  a very  different  sound. 

••Horses!  RilU‘s!  Mount!  Boys,*'  shoutetl 
tlm  little  Captain.  “ that’s  a cavalry  bugle." 
Cavalry ! 

They  .spnitig  for  their  arms,  and  mountetl  in  hot  haste, 
t Ijefon*  the  last  man  was  in  the  siMldle,  the  music  of 
U luigle  was  cl(tse  u(M)n  them. 

No  tisf  to  fight,  lK>yR,  even  if  they  were  enemies, 
-n-s  more*n  three  hundreil  of  'em.  Regulars,  too. 
lal  »»n  #‘artli  brings  ’em  away  up  hero  ? Can’t  be  there’s 
r<*volution  going  o!i 

It  isn’t  too  late  for  us  to  run.  Cap,"  suggested  Bill. 
Ve.s.  it  is-  They’d  catch  us  in  no  time.  Besides,  we 
en't  ch»nc  anything  h»  run  for." 

Not  to  them,  we  haven't." 

I a few*  more  it  wiis  too  late,  if  it  had  not  lieen 

then,  for  the  gleaming  lances  of  a hill  company  of 
Mexif*uiiH  I)<*gan  to  shine  above  the  gnuvs  and  huslies 
ml  the  iiiiners. 

rmpiMMl.  l>oys.  I wonder  what  they’re  going  to  do?" 

Mexicui*  commander  was  nearly  n*ady  to  tell  them. 
r«*ally  aplondid-looking  horsemen  elostnl  stewllly  in 
the  sileTit  squad  of  wild-looking  th*s|K‘radoes,  ami  he 
elf  rode  forwartl  hnvard  them,  uwompanied  by  two 
rs  in  brilliant  uniforms. 

plain  Skinner  rode  out  as  if  to  meet  him,  but  was 
il  hv  an  iinpenitivc, loiid-voicetl,  •’Halt!  Dismount." 
B fSr«?  from  the  eyes  of  the  little  Ciiptaiii. 

'lojwj  tip.  l>o.vs.  Dismount  Iwhind  your  hos.ses,  and 
lini  aeros.s  the  saddle.” 

wjis  oIk‘ ved  like  cloek-work.  and  it  was  the  Colonel’s 
o • • halt*”  foP  no  than  thrcH^  of  those  dejully  dark 
were  jK>iiiting  straightut  him.  and  he  saw  with  what 
' iiH-n  he  was  dealing.  Hud  they  been  six  down  In- 
>f  only  le«.M  than  two,  they  would  not  have  hesitated 
•n<l  alx>ut  charging  in  U|Mm  his  gay  latus*r>;.  and 
ppol>tthly  have  soaUertHl  them  right  and  left, 
hat  lire  doing  heir  he  demunded  of  Captain 


uvelliiiir-’'  . 
lienr  are  yougmng? 


to  try 


ami  mind  oiir  own  business." 


* Begun  in  Ho.  101,  IUbi'ku'*  Yonao  Prort.K. 


“Where  did  you  come  from 

•’Across  the  border.  Driven  out  of  the  mines  by 
' Apaches,  Didn’t  expect  to  find  Mexican  irgular  cavalry 
r worM*  than  the  red-skins." 

•*  We  will  see  uliout  that.  W’uor.  You  an*  our  pri.si>ners." 

••  All  right.  HO  lung  us  none  of  you  come  too  near.  It 
ivon’t  be  healthy  for  any  of  you  to  try." 

•'No  harm  is  intended  you,si*fii»r.  We  are  sent  to 
guard  this  fr«>ntier  against  the  A]mches.  and  to  put  down  a 
small  prouunciameiito." 

Captain  Skinner  knew  what  that  meant.  There  hod 
been  sonic  sort  of  a little  revolution  in  that  part  of  Mexico, 
and  he  and  his  men  were  suspected  of  liaviug  crossetl  the 
border  to  take  part  in  it. 

•’All  right.  Colonel.  AH  w*e  want  is  to  inarch  riglit 
uhmg.  We  can  pay  our  own  way." 

That  w*as  the  first  blunder  the  wily  Captain  hail  made. 

I A Iialf-Mcornfui  smile  shot  across  theilurk  fiu'O  of  the 
Colonel,  as  he  looked  at  those  ragged  men.  and  wondered 
how  iniieh  they  would  lie  likely  to  jmy  for  anytliing. 

A young  olficer  at  liis  side  was  more  sugacious.  and 
suggesteil:  *’I  beg  a thousand  {HiitloiiK,  Colonel,  hut  they 
are  miners." 

I •*  Ah ! They  may  have  been  8ucc*e8sful." 

Tlic  expression  of  his  face  underwent  a rapid  change, 
and  there  wa.s  nothing  Mournful  in  it  when  he  remarked  to 
C'uptain  Skinner  that  the  prici*  of  a written  •‘sufe-con- 
duct"  for  him  and  his  men  would  be  a hundreil  dollars 
eacli. 

! "All  right.  Senor  Colonel."  said  the  Captain.  "We 
will  |iuy  you  in  gold  as  soiui  us  it’s  written." 

I One  of  the  young  ofiici*rs  at  once  dismounted  uml  pro- 
• dueeda  supply  of  writing  materials.  The  "safe-conduct” 
f was  a curious  doi'iiment.  and  nnihing  exactly  like  it  could 
have  lieen  hud  or  bought  of  any  cavalry  ofiiivr  in  the 
i United  States.  It  was  written  in  Spanish,  of  couna*.  and  it 
appeared  to  vouch  for  the  peaceable  ami  honest  charucter 
and  intentions  of  the  entire  company  of  miners. 

The  latter  sIocmI  sternly  behind  their  horses,  in  a danger- 
miS‘l(K>king  circle,  while  the  l>urg3iin  w*as  making,  and  the 
C'uptain  himself  Inui  coin  enough  to  {Miy  ft>r  them  all,  with- 
out calling  for  contribulams. 

The  Colonel  w'as  very  |M>lite  now*,  and  gave  very  accu- 
rate advice  and  instria’tions  us  to  the  ivmte  the  miners 
would  do  well  to  follow. 

C'aptain  Skinner's  sei'ond  blunder  w:is  that  he  deter- 
mined to  go  by  the  rood  laid  out  for  him  by  tlie  Colonel. 

Perha])s  he  might  not  have  doni*  so  if  he  had  read  one 
other  pii*ce  of  pu|x*r  lliat  the  young  oflicer  wrote  for  his 
' Colonel  to  sign:  or  if  he  had  seen  it  handed  to  a lancer, 
who  rcalc  away  with  it  at  full  s]xhhI  along  the  precise  path 
the  Colonel  was  describing. 

I It  was  a<ldressed.  with  many  titles  and  formalities,  to 
“General  Vincente  Garcia,"  and  it  was  delivered  by  the 
lancer-{s>stmun  witliin  tlmx*  hours. 

Captain  Skinner  and  his  men  knew*  nothing  a1>out  that, 
uml  wlien  noon  c^me  they  found  a capital  cumpiug  place 
precisely  us  it  )md  Is'cii  dcM’rilx-tl  to  them. 

••  Cap,  do  you  hear  that  ? If  it  ain’t  another  bugle,  you 
can  shiK>t  me.'* 

More  than  one  was  heard  within  the  next  half-hour,  and 
thrtH*  conswutive  squoxlrons  of  lancers  ro<le  within  siglit. 

As  soon  08  they  saw  the  miners  a halt  was  onlered  and 
a consultation  lield.  In  a few  moments  a couple  of  offi- 
cers approached. 

It  was  their  duty,  they  said,  with  many  apologies. 
General  Garcia  desired  to  know  who  were  his  iieighliura, 
and  so  forth. 

I The  CjiliMiel’s  "safe-conduct"  was  sitown  them,  and 
they  actually  touched  their  hut.s  when  tiiey  read  it. 

It  w as  entirely  satisfuclory.  The  Geiierul  would  be  glad 
to  sign  the  safe-conduct  himself,  us  the  officer  in  supremo 
command  of  the  ili.slricl. 
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‘“UI8MOCNT  BEUIND  YOUR  H08SSS.  AXB  TAKE  AIM  ACROSS  TBE  SADDLE.''* 


That  was  precisely  what  the  Captain  thmiftht  he  wont- 
ed. and  he  consented  at  once.  Tlie  Mexicans  were  as  frnod 
as  their  word,  and  the  miners  were  astonislied  at  the  cordial 
hospitalit}'  of  their  welcome  in  the  cavalry  camp.  Every 
“mess'*  came  forward  to  claim  a and  they  were 

speedily  distributed  in  a way  which  left  no  two  of  them  to- 
gether. 

Captain  Skinner  found  Oeneral  Oarcia  as  polite  as  any 
of  the  others.  Not  a word  would  he  s(K>ak  al>out  business 
until  after  dinner,  and  so  the  Captain  did  not  know  until 
then  how  great  a mistake  he  had  made  in  permitting  his 
men  to  be  scattered. 

“You  will  permit  us  to  go  on  with  our  journey, will 
you  not.  General  ?”  said  he  at  last,  over  the  colToo. 

“Certainly.  Without  doubt.  We  shall  not  detain 
you  an  hour.  But  the  softer  is  a caballero  of  experience 
and  knowletige:  he  will  understand  that  1 can  not  per- 
mit m stn)ng  a body  of  foreigners  to  march  through  my 
district  armed." 

“ Anned  i We  always  go  arme<l.’* 

“At  homo.  Of  course.  You  have  your  own  laws  ami 
customs.  I must  enforce  those  of  Mexico,  and  this  district 
is  under  martial  law.'* 

So  smiling  and  so  |>oIite  was  the  General  that  Captain 
Skinner  could  almost  believe  he  was  sorry  to  be  comi>el]e<l 
to  enforce  that  law.  Ho  trifnl,  therefore,  to  argue  the 
point,  and  was  still  trying,  when  one  of  his  men  came 
rushing  up,  knocking  over  a Mexican  as  he  came,  and 
shouting:  “Cap,  they've  look  every  woa|>on  I hod.  Did  it 
w'hile  I was  catin'.  And  they  won't  give  them  up.” 

“ Will  Seflor  Skinner  do  mo  the  favor  to  tell  his  friend 
that  this  is  by  my  orders  ?” 

Tile  General  smiled  as  he  said  it. 

It  was  another  half-hour  before  the  different  “ messes'* 
in  all  {Nirts  of  the  camp  brought  up  to  “bead-quarters'* 
each  its  angry  and  disarmed  gucet. 


"It's  no  use,  boys,”  said  Captain  Skinner  to  his  crest- 
fallen hand.  “ It's  martial  law.  and  we  may  as  well  sub- 
mit. We'd  best  mount  and  ride  now.” 

Again  General  Garcia  felt  called  upon  to  smile  and  br 
very  polite.  His  command  was  greatly  in  nwnl  of  horsi's. 
Those  of  the  American  Caballeros  were  just  suited  to  caval- 
ry use.  He  hu<l  given  orders  to  supply  their  places  with 
ponic^s  good  enough  for  ordinary  travel. 

“Oh.  if  we  only  had  our  ritles,  Cap!”  exclaimed  Bill. 
“ Anyhow,  we’ll  get  our  saddles  back.’* 

More  than  one  l>earded  face  grew  a little  pale  at  the 
thought  of  tliose  saddles. 

The  General’s  own  chief  of  staff  had  attended  to  their 
transfer  from  the  backs  of  the  splendid  American  horse-* 
to  those  of  the  wretchetl  little  Mexican  ponies,  and  he 
had  noticed  how  heavy  they  all  were.  It  was  his  duty, 
therefore,  to  search  them,  and  not  a saddle  among  them 
all  was  now  any  heavier  than  a saddle  of  that  size  ought 
to  1)6. 

“The  ponies,”  remarked  the  polite  Mexican,  “are  not 
strong  enough  to  carry  all  that  gold  bullion  as  well  as 
those  heavy  Gringo  miners.” 

It  was  a sad  dinner  party  for  Captain  Skinner  and  his 
miners.  It  had  U*en  planne<l  for  them  by  their  friend 
the  C'olonel  of  lancers,  and  General  Garcia  had  carriwl  it 
out  to  |)crfection.  He  even  gave  them  a good  supply  **f 
coffee  ami  other  matU‘rs  when  they  departed,  ami  addr-d. 
politely;  “ My  dear  Captain,  1 have  not  been  so  unkind  as 
to  search  you.  Y'ou  will  no  doubt  have  that  liuppinesN 
also  in  due  time.” 

“Not  a doubt  of  it, "growled  the  Captain.  “ now  we'rr 
unannwl.” 

And  it  turned  out  ns  he  feared,  for  not  an  ounce  cf 
stolen  gold  was  to  be  found  in  the  pockets  of  that  ragged 
band  within  ton  days  of  their  “ firet  good  dinner.’* 

[to  be  cosnxi'xi}.] 
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VOU'MK  III. 


OFF  (LVPE  HORN. 

BY  PRANK  H.  CONVERSE. 

A DILAPIDATED  i)ocket  diary  for  IfiflO  lies  on  my 
writiiiir-dt'Mk.  Tlim*  is  a faint  suRirestivenesH  of  biljfe- 
water  and  lar  and  damp  w<m)I1»*u  sltirts  about  it.  The 
IK'rioilled  leaves  are  soaketl  and  stainwl  wiUi  salt-water. 
Only  m>\v  and  then  do  I tind  a legible  won!  or  sentence 
until  I reacli  the  middle  of  the  b<M>k.  where  iny  eyes  fall 
uiH>n  the  followiiijf  badly  blotted  recortl : 

“ Fri ....  Jftfy  2.  — Blovvi . . i;nTa . tfUR  • ■ • om  S.S. W. 

close  n‘cf h'wl  up overboanl ....  Mr. 

Burn,  ws'on.  mate WayiamI ard  hound." 

Do  I dr»*am  it.  or  does  some  one  mention  to-morrow 
as  my  thirty-eiphth  birthday?  Nonsenset  I am  only 
si.xteeii — makin;i'  my  first  sea-voynj^  “round  the  Horn" 
in  the  ship  Sandwich — Drew,  master  — fifty -eight  days 
out  frtmi  New  York. 

I have  not  found  a sailor's  life  all  that  my  fancy  paint- 
ed it:  rather  the  reverse.  1 am  disappointed  with  the  life 
for  which  1 once  longed  so  eagerly — disgustwl.  I may  say. 
Wliich  is  not  so  surprising.  Like  other  home  boys,  I 
have  txH‘n  acciistome<l  to  wear  dry  clothing,  to  sleep  all 
night,  to  have  father  and  mother — But  never  niiml ; tho«e 
last  woihIs  make  me  fee!  moptt  homesick  than  ever. 

It  is  seven  o’clwk  a.m. — or  six  bells,  if  you  like  it  lx*tter. 
The  staHs)ard  watch,  to  which  I belong,  is  on  deck,  but  tw 
ail  haiui.H  Imve  spent  rather  more  time  on  deck  than  be- 
h>w  f(»r  al>out  tw’o  weeks,  it  don't  matter  mucli,  only  for 
tlie  proH|MS‘t  of  hot  rolfoe  sweetened  'with  molasses  at 
bn-aicftwl-time.  Aiul  when  a fellow  has  not  liatl  a dr>' 
thread  on  him  for  days,  something  hot  to  drink,  even  if 
it's  only  <lrie«l  fsas  and  chiecory,  is  a great  luxury. 

()f  course*  it  is  blowing  a gale  of  wind— it  has  done  no- 
fhijig  elm*  for  a month,  hut  for  a wonder  the  gale  conies  from 
tlie  rigtii  dinvijon.  That  is  why  Captain  Dww'  is  carry- 
ing ssiil  HO.  foi*.  taking  advantage  of  tlie  fair  wind,  the  old 
ship  is  running  like  mud  through  tlie  straits  of  Lc  Maire, 
which  is  a iiasKjigi^  alxnit  fourtwn  inih's  wide,  between 
SUiten  Land  and  TeiTa  del  Fuego. 

Y«*stenlay  the  decks  wen*  all  aw'ash  with  water,  and  the 
rigging  liripisHl  like  a siKinge.  T<vday  everything  from 
the  royal  truck  dow’ii  is  covered  with  ice.  This  is  very 
hanl  upon  one's  fingers,  irsix'eially  as  it  don't  do  to  wear 
mittens  aloft— even  if  you  have  them. 

If  you  want  hi  know  how  it  seems  to  reef  or  stow  a sail 
at  such  timwi,  ju.st  try  and  roll  up  a yard  or  two  of  sliwt- 
iron.  out-oM<a*rs,  with  ban*  Immls.  when  the  thermometer 
is  at  zero  or  a little  lower.  But  it  is  not  hard  to  get  round 
dei’k  in  icy  weather.  Oh  no.  All  you  have  to  do  is  U> 
sit  down  and  wait  for  the  ship  to  roll  the  right  way — you 
won  t have  long  to  wait,  cither. 

It  blows  hanhu*  than  ever.  I should  like  to  see  a pic- 
ture of  the  old  ship  now,  ns  with  everything  set  but  the 
royals,  she  g«H>s  tearing  and  plunging  through  the  long 
gray  seas,  with  a gray  sky  overheail,  and  a gniy  fog-liank 
all  around  the  horizon.  How  I should  enjoy  seeing  such 
a picture --e«i»ecially  if  it  Wfw  hanging  against  the  sUtiiig- 
room  wall,  and  I was  standing  directly  in  front  of  iU 
“I»ok!''  exclaims  old  Martin,  who  is  standing  beside 
me  at  tin'  rail.  Ami  all  at  mice  on  the  starlsiard  Imiw  I 
ace  breaking  tlirough  the  gray  mi.st  a bleak,  bamm,  rocky 
promontory,  isiinting  like  a gn-ut  index  finger  to  the  place 
when‘  the  waters  of  the  Pacific  ami  Atlantic  oceans  meet. 
At  least  so  I tiy  to  express  it  in  a poetical  kind  of  way, 
but  old  Martin  only  grimml. 

"That’s  Cajie  ’Oni,"  he  replies,  “an^  liefore  we  get 
round  l'olh<*r  side  of  it,  if  we  don't  ketch  it,  call  me  a 
Dutch  man. " 

I had  Ihought  thero  wa.s  nothing  left  in  the  way  of  bad 
weather  t<i  caU'h.  Hut  1 am  mlslaken.  By  six  o'chs'k  in 
the  aftermsui  the  ship  is  under  lower  tO|isails.  with  yards 
braced  against  the  I>ackstays,  butfeting  the  longf*st  sc‘as 


] and  the  fiercest  southwest  gales  of  rain,  sleet,  snow*,  and 
1 hail  that  we  have  sei'n  yet. 

I It  is  all  the  work  of  a iiiomeiit,  I have  just  lashed  the 
starlK>ard  side-light  in  the  fore- rigging  in  obedience  U>  the 
second  mate’s  orders,  and  liefon*  I can  swing  myself  in- 
board. the  Sandwich  buries  herself  Ixalily  in  a tronu*n- 
' dous  sea.  My  mnnh  fing»*rH  relax  their  hold  on  the  icy 
ratlines,  and  I feel  myself  swept  away  in  the  grasp  of  a 
mighty  wave. 

It  seems  lliat  I am  notalone.  As  I dasli  the  water  from 
my  eyes.  I see  some  one  swimming,  or  rather  treading 
water,  within  arm's-length.  It  is  Mr.  Bums,  the  st-ixind 
mate. 

I “Keep  cool,  boy,"  he  shouts,  “and  kick  your  botrts  otf 
fli*st  of  all." 

Fortunately  I am  not  eiieiimbere<i  with  a coat,  and 
eiK-ouragtsl  by  his  jMM*sence,  1 rid  myself  of  iriy  IhhjIs 
without  much  trouble.  But  I am  at  best  an  imlifferent 
swimmer,  while  Mr.  Bums,  who  w^us  Ixim  on  Cajio  Cod, 
seems  iM-rfwtly  at  Inane  even  in  the  long  topping  st^*as 
against  which  I beat  with  frantic  ai-ms. 

" Rest  yourtwo  hands  on  my  shoulders," he  says,  “and 
give  over  struggling.  There'll  !«»  a ImwI  out  after  us  di- 
rectly." But  as  I Usj  readily  obey,  I note  in  tlie  gutlier- 
ing darktK-ss  that  on  liis  usually  che<‘ry  face  is  a Ux>k  of 
anxiety.  He  does  not  exisuid  hi.s  strength  in  swimming, 
but  merely  mov't*«  his  legs  and  anus  in  such  a way  a.s  to 
keep  us  Uith  atloat. 

I am  chilletl  and  mimljed  with  the  terrible  cold.  I can 
not  Hi>ea.k,  can  hardly  think.  Down  we  sink  into  a d«H*p 
hlwk  valley  of  water,  to  rise  on  the  cresting  summit  of  an 
awful  wave,  again  and  again,  but  still  no  welcome  sound 
of  oars  rattling  in  rowlocks.  Aj»  hour  |>nsscs.  which  wvms 
an  age,  and  I desiwiringly  se<‘  that  Mr.  Bums  shows  .signs 
of  growing  weakness. 

This  fa*’t,  together  with  the  gnawing  darkness,  la-numb- 
ing <*old,  and  shrieking  gale,  dta-s  away  with  the  last  n-m- 
uant  of  my  courage. 

“It’s  no  use,  Mr.  Bums,"  1 gasp  through  my  chattering 
teeth ; “ I’m  going  to  let  go.  Go^-by,  sir." 

Life  is  very  dear  to  the  young  second  mate.  He  lias 
a wife  and  Imlie  in  his  far-ofi'  home;  no  wonder  that  he 
makes  no  reply.  Life  is  dear  to  me  too,  for  that  mutter, 
only  I have  lost  hope',  and  he  has  not.  With  a whisiierwl 
prayer,  I take  my  hands  0*0111  his  shoiilde]*s.  and  in  anoth- 
er moment  am  swept  unresistingly  away  in  the  ihirkncss. 

But  all  at  oneo  my  outstrt-tche<l  hands  touch  some 
floating  object,  which  at  the  same  time  .strikes  against 
my  elicst.  Me*'haiiically  I throw  l>oth  arms  over  it.  and 
am  vaguely  conwkms  of  Is’ing  easily  Imoyed  up,  but  by 
what  I can  not  conceive.  I dimly  know  that  it  is  snuHith, 
soft,  round,  and  s«)mewhiit  slimy  to  the  touch.  For  aught 
I know  or  care,  it  may  lie  the  Hea-ser|K*nt  himself;  but  I 
am  past  conjecture.  A drowsy,  numbing,  and  by  no 
means  unpleasant  stii))or  is  eroepingover  me,  while,  as  the 
roaring  of  wind  and  sea  is  strangely  blendetl  with  an  in- 
; creasing  singing  in  my  ears,  I dreamily  drift  into  obliv- 
' ion,  my  last  con-seious  thought  Is-ing  that  dying  is  not  so 
verj'  disagTeeable  after  all. 

“ We  was  running  afore  it  for  the  straits  of  I^e  Maire, 
and  Jim  Coffin  on  the  lookout  at  daybreak  sings  out  that 
he  sec  the  sea-siirptnt  ahead,  with  what  I<M>k<Ml  like  a 
mermaid  alongside.  We  brought  the  selusmer  to  the 
wind,  lowered  the  l>oat,  and  picked  you  up;  and  though 
j’ou  was  the  tleadest  live  rmm  ever  / ms*,  it  was  all  Ihin 
and  me  could  do  to  unlnxik  your  arms  from  round  the 
big  kel|» — s««i-we<*d  stuff,  you  know,  larg«*  round  sonii*  of 
it  os  a t’gallan'-yurd — that  you  wa.s  liunging  to.  But  we 
got  you  alM)ard  all  right,  und  I ho)Mt  you  ain't  feeling 
none  tlie  worse  for  coining  h)  life  again." 

Such  is  the  explanation  to  whirh  I listen  as  one  in  a 
strangi*  drf*ain,  while  I starts  vacantly  aUmt  me  from 
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amoni;  the  blankets  of  a narrow  berth  in  a »iiu^  little  I 
cabin.  The  s|)eaker  i.*<  Captain  Samuel -Dole,  of  the  sailing; 
schooner  Wayiand.  from  Desolation  Islaml.  l)ouml  to  New  ' 
London.  Ckninecticut,  with  a full  fare  of  skins  and  seal  \ 
oil.  Captain  Dole  administers  divers  restoratives  with  | 
such  fr«Kid  effect  that  by  ni^ht  1 am  clothed  and  in  iny 
right  mind  again. 

A swift ' sailing  schooner  is  the  Waylftnd,  and  forty- 
one  days  later  I am  literally  received  with  o|)en  arms 
and  open-mouthed  astotiishment  hy  thoae  who  had  seen 
me  act  anil  for  San  Francisco.  My  storj*  makes  me  a 
nine  days'  hero,  and  a little  later  I have  the  plea.sure  of 
seeing  iu  the  paper  the  arrival  «jf  the  ship  iiandtnch — 
Drew.  iiiHsler— at  San  Francisco,  one  hundre<l  an<l  twen- 
ty-three days  from  New  York ; Harry  Franks,  ordinary 
seaman,  lost  on  the  passage.'' 

1 have  no  <‘hance  of  personally  contradicting  this  state- 
ment until.  thi*ee  years  afterward,  I ship  as  second  mate 
on  board  the  bark  Dortti,  whose  captain  proves  to  be  Mr. 
Thatcher  K.  Burns,  formerly  second  officer  of  the  .Sand- 
wich.  He  does  not  welcome  me  as  one  from  fho  dejul.  ^ 
Captain  Burns  has  scon  too  many  strauge  things  in  his  sea-  [ 
faring  life  to  be  surprised  at  anything.  He  looks  sharply 
at  mo  for  a moment,  os  1 rather  effusively  gn^et  him. 

“All,  yes.”  he  says,  in  his  sharp,  business-like  way; 
“thought  I‘d  seen  you  somewhere,  Mr. — er— Franks.  | 
Picked  up.  M-ere  you  ? So  was  I.  Hadn't  swum  twenty 
strokes  t^fore  the  Sandu'ich'ft  boat  reached  me,  and  a j 
sweet  job  we  had  getting  ba<’k  to  the  sliip.  Well,  get  the  I 
decks  cleared  up  as  soon  as  possible.  I want  to  get  away  | 
on  morning  tide.  Bf>me  of  the  men  W’ill  bn  down  direct-  i 
ly,”  and  with  a nod  Captain  Burns  hurries  off  to  the  I 
Custom-house  for  his  clearance  {lapers.  | 

And  this  is  what  the  blotted  entry  in  my  old  jiocket  di- 
ary refers  to. 


For  the  wings  or  tassels  to  be  attached  at  the  )M)ints  A 
and  C,  take  two  strips  of  pui>er  of  a length  and  width  prti- 
}K>Kioned  to  the  sixe  of  the  tassel  required,  suip  these  m*ross 
like  a comb,  roll  tliem  up,  and  bind  the  uncut  ends  tightly 
with  a string:  the  tassid  for  the  tail  is  to  be  made  in  the 
same  nmiiiier.  The  ordinary  way  of  making  the  tail  i.s 
by  fastening  slips  of  ]mper  at  intervals  of  about  six  inches 
along  a piece  of  string.  Now  these  bits  of  paper  serve  no 
piiqKise  whatever  save  to  become  entangled  with  each 
other.  A good  loug  piece  of  string  with  a tassel  at  the 
end  answers  all  pui*|K)seH,  and  is  much  moi’c  graceful. 
The  tail  should  be  from  fifteen  to  twenty  times  as  long  as 
the  kite. 

In  selecting  the  string  for  the  kite,  got  it  as  light  and 
strong  08  possible;  if  it  is  too  heavy,  the  kite  will  uot  be 
able  to  carry  so  much  weight  very  high,  and  if  it  is  not 
strong,  the  kite  will  very  likely  break  away.  The  string 
is  not  fastened  directly  to  the  kite,  but  to  another  siring, 
which,  doubled,  is  attached  to  the  upright  in  the  following 
way;  If  the  kite  be  four  foot  long,  one  end  of  this  band  is 
fastenetl  about  ten  inchew  from  the  top,  and  the  other  about 
twenty  inches  from  the  bottom,  and  should  be  slack  enough 
to  hang  in  a loop  about  twelve  or  eighteen  inch<>s  in  length. 
As  to  where  the  siring  should  be  fastened  to  the  band,  that 
can  only  be  told  by  experimenting  until  one  finds  out  at 
just  wlmt  |M>int  the  kite  will  Imlance. 

To  start  the  kite  in  the  first  instance  it  is  almost  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  have  some  aid,  two  {lersons  lieing  re- 
quire, one  to  hold  the  kite  up  ami  help  it  off.  w'hiie  the 
other,  holding  the  string,  runs  a short  distance  against  the 
wind  to  increase  its  pressure*  upon  the  kite,  and  thus  help 
it  to  get  its  tail  fairly  off  the  ground,  after  which  the  kite 
will  do  very  well  by  itself. 


THE  riUHSK  OK  THE  WALNUT  .SHELL. 


KITES,  AND  now  TO  FLY  THEM. 

BY  .I.VMKS  OTIS. 

TO  tell  a ls>y  that  it  is  great  sport  to  fly  kites  is  to  tell 
him  something  he  already  km»ws  very  well.  Ho  un- 
derstands iH*rfectly  what  these  winds  that  blow  in  the  ear-  j 
ly  part  of  spring  were-  inlembHl  for. 

To  make  a kite  of  the  ordinarj'  patlerii.one  needs  only  j 
a lath,  a piece  of  flat,  pliable  wc^,  and  plenty  of  string.  ' 
paper,  and  paste.  [ 

The  lath  is  for  the  upright,  B ami  D in  the  illustration.  ; 
and  the  thin  piece  of  wood,  which  should  l>e  three-fourtlis  \ 
of  the  length  of  the  lath,  and  half  an  \ 
inch  wide,  must  be  securely  fastened  i 
by  its  exact  middle  to  the  upper  end  J 
of  the  latli,  us  ai  K.  aii<l  brought  | 
down  to  a bow  by  the  cord  at  C.  I 
Tliis  coni  should  1h>  |>assod  with  a | 
double  turn  round  the  upright  at  F,  | 
to  ket>p  it  fnim  slipping,  and  care  i 
must  l>e  taken  to  lwlum*e  the  two  j 
sides  of  the  kite  most  atTumtely,  to  j 
prevent  Ibe  kite  from  l>eing  lopsided,  j 
Now  carry  u string,  as  in  the  figure,  j 
fn>ni  K to  V,  thence  In  O,  to*  A,  and 
bm'k  to  E,  fahlening  it  MsMmdy  at 
eucli  |N>int.  Ne.xi  paste  slus'ts  of  |Mi- 
jHT  togelber  until  yt>u  have  one  large 
eiiouglt  to  covei*  the  wliole  frame- 
work. with  a murgin  of  at  leitst  two  im-bes  to- lap  over. 
Lay  the  skeleton  upon  tins,  mt  away  tin*  .su|s*rfiuoiis  ]m|M*i* 
all  ntuiid.  then  lup  tin*  margin  over  the  edges,  ami  ])asle  , 
it  firmly  down.  Having  firmly  .Ms*un*d  this,  cut  some 
slips  of  |ia|K-i*  about  three  inches  wi(h*.  and  paste  llicm  along 
and  ov<  r llie  cn»ss  strings  so  as  ti»  socmv  them  lirinly  to 
tlio  main  sheet,  and  tix*at  tin*  upright  in  the  s;ime  nmnin  r. 
tliough,  of  course,  with  a wider  strip. 


Aimn  u and  Elsie  everj’tliiy 
their  geognipliy. 

And  afUT  lessoii-s  Jove<l  to  ploy 
At  rs  ndin^  ships  to  sen. 

They  uned,  Instcsfl  of  tillle  Imnlti. 

A thing  that  docs  ns  well. 

A ilmt  •sx’Urfly  flfMils — 

An  Hupiy  wiilnut  shell. 

No  wonder  limt  this  liith-  pair 
Would  oft  iikdulg<’  the  notion 
'Phut  wninut  shells  retil  vcswls  were. 
And  wu'hing  tuhs  the  (s-iiin. 

.\m!  <iflen  wlien  they  wen*  in  lanl 
TIs’ir  l>r;dns  l»egjkn  to  teem. 

Fntil  this  wt»ndn>us  voyngt* 

TUey  'tartkxl  ’ii  n dn'sni. 

For  in»Kt  ;ind  snil  to  stand  the  gale 
They  ehiKH?  ti  pretty  feather; 

TIh'  w.dmil  shell  rode  monstrous 
well 

Through  very  iHiisleroiis  weather. 

They  laid  no  ment  or  breml  to  eat. 
And  not  a flrop  of  ton; 

They  tlioiight  fried  fish 
to  meet  their  wish 
Would  follow  in  their 
lee. 


Their  ship  flew  fast  Ite- 
fon*  the  blast : 

They  ivjiehiHl  the  arc- 
tic snows. 

"Ilurnih  for  icel” 
They  t ried;  'it  s nice, 
.Vlthough  the  north  wind 
Mi>ws. 

For  here  a st*nl 
l*rovides  a meal, 

Our  eoats.  our  halH.  <mr 
liostc.*' 
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At  last  they  thought  Ibry  might  arrange 
A very  comfortable  change. 

^•Iluirahr'  crieil  Arthur;  “off  we  go; 
We'll  run  down  to  the  Hoang  Ho.’° 

And  on  they  went  where  might  be  seen 
All  aorta  of  tea,  Iwtii  black  and  green, 
And  figures  like  a Chinese  screen. 
Pagodas,  chopsticks,  tails. 

Umbrellas,  junk.s,  and  liny  shoes, 

Ami  they  were  carried  on  barob^. 

By  men  whose  simulders  feel  no  bruise, 
Acniss  the  hills  and  dales. 


One  day  a condor  seizc<l  the  shell. 
The  little  travellers  as  well. 

And  flew  with  speed  torrifle 
TowanI  un  island  m the  sea, 
Which  Arthur  said  was  sure  to  be 
(1  said  they  knew  geography) 
Somewhere  in  tho  Pacifle 


Tlicy  passed  among  the  coral  isles 


They  cross  the  calm  of 
tropic  heat. 

In  solitude  the  most  com* 


Where  the  mirage  in  strangro 
surprise 

Makes  £lsie  open  wondering 
eyes. 


A cheap  excurrion,  was  it  not. 

To  such  a very  charming  spot 

That  seemed  ouite  free  from  dangers? 
For  there  they  lived  a life  of  ease, 
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Ami  now  they  staiuil  on  Imlia'H 

nrand. 

Ihls  young  Hiul  iltiuiidewi  (Mur. 
To  lirard  Vlte  ko^Hird.  sii  they 
ibought. 

And  (iger  in  hU  lair. 

Fi»r  Elnie  wakl  “ No  «ui  fact* 
An  npeiiMl 

Arul  Arthur  in  the  anrest  place 
Cajt  nmke  a bullct'bulc.'^ 

But  xoon  the  children  thought  It 
llCHt 

To  i*ul  to  fica  once  more: 
And  kl^ie  steered  aUll  funl»cr 
went. 

A»>  abe  hiul  atce^red  l>efore. 
While  Arthur  upciii'd  out  hht 
clicftl 

By  lugging  nt  the  onr, 

A MMitlen  wind  ar<A>  at  last : 
The  wnliutl  nheil  bc[uic  the  hla&t 
AcniM  the  tropica  flew : 

But  Arthur,  till  the  aimoom  ptiMcd 
(That  wind  of  courw  he  knew) 

And  during  Elsie  held  on  fuHt, 

When  Mife  on  Afrli  w were  cast 
The  walnut  shell  and  crew. 


And  when  the  little  folks  were  bent 
To  cross  the  black  man’s  conliucul. 
“The  ostriches  sliull  find  us  legs.” 
Cried  Arthur;  ’•they  can  run." 
Said  Elsie.  “Yes;  ana  lay  »aa  eggs; 
I'll  fry  them  io  the  sun.” 


^ V 


They  travelled  Ihrmufh  the  desert  land. 
And  vet  were  hri>k  lUid  merry. 
Though  Anhtir’s  eyes  w.ire  full  of  suud, 
Ami  FJt*ie>  little  fiM*e  tanned 
As  l*n>wu  as  autuinn  l»eiTy. 


Fmm  cTOCodiles  whic^h  bail  not  dined 
Bold  Arthur  never  shrinks. 

While  Elsie  tries  to  call  to  mind 
Some'  riddh's  for  the  Sphinx. 


And  Journeying  <mward  saf«'  and  sound 
With  never  {hiusc  nor  hitch. 

Their  way  thnmgh  the  C’anal  they  found. 


With  wonderment  so  rich. 

They  saw  tdg  vessels  outward-bound 
(That  only  sometimes  ran  aground) 
Go  steaming  through  dittK 


Tlirougfa  foam  and  rapids  safe  they  came, 
And  thought  a wliiri)K>ul  very  tame. 

I’et  Arthur's  slreuglh  was  slul  the  some. 
And  Elsie's  face  was  all  aflame 
At  ventures  so  romantic; 

And  Arthur  never  wased  to  row 
Till  turtles  took  the  nhcll  in  tow 
Across  the  brood  Atlantic. 


At  home  once  more ; and  all  the  town 
Talk.^  of  the  walnut  shell's  renown. 
Arthur  is  ponsione*!  by  the  <rown. 
And  all  Ids  travels  wntten  down. 
Their  w'onder  and  variety. 

And  little  Elsie.  t<M),  is  pnmd; 

Her  pluck  and  knoa  h-dge  are  allowed 
By  very  wise  society. 
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lirK  sn*  MJTT  oor  younc  friendu  wtU  f» 

* * fled  with  tbU  heaotlfal  EmIcp  number.  »o 
cmurcled  with  simnI  ihinjpi.  Do  not  let  the  ref<t 
of  the  paper  m«kr  anybody  foncetfulof  Our 
o(Ro<’  h«>x.  You  Mklom  see  a mom  cntcrtalnlnK 
letter  lluiii  this  fn»m  our  rr>m*«pond('nt  tieoixfe : 
Urkviiu-i.  Auti'ME  TimarroBT. 

Thin  mitiinir  camp  U ten  mtlen  fn>m  the  New 
Mexico  line,  and  forty  fmm  Ncxiro.  There  are 
moonintns  all  ul»>ut.  voven-d  to  the  fom  with 
luxurliint  itTHM.  and  juniper,  pine.  flr.  cedar,  and 
Uye-ouk  tnH'n.  In  the  caftono.  iH*ar  the  <T«*ekn. 
are  nyeamore.  blark-waliiut. white  <«k.  ma*irone, 
and  other  varieties:  aliH>  the  lovely  mancaolta, 
and  other  fhrtilet.  Many  fruit*  and  nower*  bit 
native  here,  of  the  former  there  are  cherries, 
rrapea.  raspliorrle*.  strawherrh**.  etc,;  amona 
the  Utter,  the  cvrNnlum.  mortiitia-clory  tall  oot- 
ors),  poppy,  nortuUca.  and  many  more  favorlces 
that  wo  u»o<l  to  cullivHle  In  tin*  Ka*t  l*otutocs 
alw>  jn>iw  wild,  and  tbouah  very  small,  are  ipmmI  ; 
they  are  4‘alled  “ spud*"  liere. 

Last  *ummer  we  wen*  eiieamped  f»rt  a*o  months 
in  a cafion,  six  miles  from  ti>wn,  where  are  ever 
ao  many  caves.  We  all  W4‘nt  inrt  of  the  way 
through  the  lanr»*«t  * <'«»ral  Cave  one  day.  The 
rntrufu'c  Is  on  the  mountiiln-slde.  and  m>  small 
that  one  person  has  to  crawl  or  '*  hack"  ilown  at 
a time.  ]<Miklnc  out  for  hrutses  from  pr<>J«*«’timr 
nK’ka.atid  also  he  must  have  a care  for  his  ffiot- 
Ina.  for  thU  passage  Is  vrrv  sU*i*p  and  wiiHllnff : 
all  at  onee  It  irrown  hmad.  and  very  hUli.  At 
this  point  all  lUht  their  canalcs,  as  there  an*  oth- 
er passaxes  bninrhinc  fmm  the  main  om* : and 
that  we  may  not  eet  lost,  we  wateh  for  the  little 
“monuments"  which  have  be*>n  built  to  ^de 
▼Uitiini  to  the  main  cavern. 

It  is  a lukrd  scramble  of  about  DOO  feet,  )iast 
awful  chasms,  down  diuy  natural  stairways,  etc., 
then  up  a few  ste)M,  and  - oh.  It  I*  Just  like  fairy- 
larxi.  I am  sure ! The  frost -like  ilrapery  and  fes- 
t(M>iis,  Sparkling  ond  fUshinc  at  every  movement 
of  ourlUhts.  the  tlMMiSHiiils  of  k-ii'lrsand  strahrht 
white  rsdumns.  under  our  feet  tlu*  “snow." 
twinkling  with  Innumerable  dUmnnds.  made  me 
think  we  were  in  <lnek  Krost’s  bi>me  tn*yimd  a 
douhi.  But  It  was  not  snow  nor  ire  at  all.  but 
limestone  formation : It  was  staUiamlte  on  the 
fl<H>rv  of  all  the  cliambers,  and  the  crystals  rut 
our  boots  dreadfully. 

As  an  offset  to  the  pleasiiresofourlwppy  camp- 
ins  nonnd  in  the  cation,  with  Its  rrend  fu-a-n- 
cry,  Tta  woods,  flower*.  ta>wa*rin*  rrw'k*.  rushlnp 
mountain  stream,  and  sprinira  a>r  clear  wUl  wa- 
ter, we  hail  scorpions,  tarantula*.  railWnakes. 
and  loathsaime  centipeds.  There  U also  a very- 
poisonous  hue.  a'alteil  hy  a Hnudsh  name  which 
1 have  fainp>tten : it  means  ** babe  of  the  woa»d." 
It  U about  twa>  inches  lona.of  a rusty  Hack  col- 
or, and  has  claws  sonn-thlna  like  a loltster.  as  lias 
the  i-eritliieil.  which  is  of  a greenish  color  when 
^ung.tunilng  to  yellow-brown  when  full  gisiwn. 
Tiiey  <(he  ceniiiwds)  are  in  sso'tioiis  or  joints, 
each  Joint  havlne  one  pair  of  legs,  which  end  In 
needle  points.  Jet  bUcK.  and  cliarge«l  with  p»d- 
son.  \Ve  killed  Ud*.  Many  were  ten  liiche*  in 
length  ; they  enn  run  very  fast.  We  never  saw 
any  of  these  cn^atur*-s  In  our*lecplng-a|iartment : 
Wt  hIhiuI  the  riM'k*.  in  the  small  cave  where  we 
csxikeil  and  took  our  meals,  they,  with  timisl*. 
cbamelootis.  and  cunning  little  striped  squlm-l*. 


(were  as  much  at  home  as  we.  Out-  in  tlw  woods 
were  wild  animals  to  keep  awar  frr>m.  Ihipa 
shot  a big  lirown  bcuroneday,  and  a miner  killed 
a very  large  panther.  It  Is  a grand  place  t<i  hunt 
In,  as  nnie  is  phmtlful.  We  air  interested  In 
" The  Talking  I.**ave9,"  lM*re  in  the  Apacltc  (*oun- 
try.  I wish  Inere  were  no  Apachi-s  In  the  world : 
Saiinetimt's  the  soldlera  come  through  here,  and 
I prospei-tors  see  SQuads  of  Indians  in  iIh*  mount- 
' ains.  and  wr  get  scared.  Last  September  papa 
sent  mamma,  hnuher.  and  me  to  t'aUfornia  to 
j stay  until  the  fright  was  over.  We  s{wnt  three 
j m<intbs  at  a hatiiing-placs'  i>n  the  Pacific  coast 
' called  thinta  Monica,  aod  had  flne  times  bulbing. 
; Ashing,  and  playing  on  the  lieach.  My  mamma 
gives  us  a •‘ttraf  Hainrday  afternoons  hy  read- 
' tug  to  US  fn»m  twek  numlterv  of  Yim-yu  rKori.R. 
I All  the  children  In  camp  who  are  old  enough  to 
l>e  intcre*(«*d  are  asked  to  come  at  ilmt*  o'clcM-k 
I every  isaiiintay.  We  are  now  lutlf  thn>iigh  with 
" Toby  Tyler.”  It  1s  as  g<  md  as  ever,  and  the  boys 
' alt  think  11  and  Younu  pBurLx  splendid. 

I tiXoRUiR  fi. 

We  sitall  think  of  the  group  gntbered  to  listen 
I to  mamma  as  she  reads  tlH*lr  favorite  stoti«*s 
aloud  «>ii  haiimliiy  afti*rmHms,  und  whemv:-r 
there  shall  hapia-n  to  be  anything  In  the  paper 
which  «*e  enjoy  very  much,  we  will  nay  to  our- 
M'Ivcs,  "Now.  fJeorgle  and  Ids  friends  will  be 
sun*  to  like  this  too."  The  IV<Btmistri’ss  says  sbe 
never  could  summon  up  outrage  enougli  to  scram- 
I ble  into  4'ave:  and  as  f«ir  the  centlp<'<ls. 
she  thn'w  both  bands  out  In  the  most  horrified 
niniimT  when  she  came  to  that  pari  of  the  letter 
which  mentkiDCfl  them. 

IlmasiimiB.  riA*«iLV4Xi*. 

' 1 am  a little  b«jy  seven  years  old.  My  mamma 

Sve  me  IUnm:h'*  Y4ir?x.  l*Eon.R  for  my  hlrih- 
y present  In  Jh*<'eralsT.  I ean  not  nad  yet. 
' but  mamma  n*Nd«  tie*  whole  to  me.exi-ept 

"Talking  I.,eavcs”— we  Itave  not  the  llrst  chap- 
' tens  of  that  1 hope  I mmih  will  la*  able  to  n.*ail : 
1 I am  h-arnlng  to  now. 

I I iMve  a little  *l<iter  named  Bertie,  and  a cat 
: named  Toiisy.  My  sl»ter  Is  three  years  4dd.  blie 
, talk*  alt  tlie  time.  Mamma  kept  her  out  of  tlio 
; nxtm  when  I was  sh-k. 

I am  always  glad  when  Tnewluycorot-s.  I wish 
: wc  could  l«ve  a llAKrRM's  evi-ry  day. 

Mamma  Is  writing  thi*  for  me.  When  I Icara 
to  write.  I will  write  again  Euimk  II.  B. 

' P.S..  1 almoKt  forgot.  Won't  you  please  tell 

' me  what  C.  V.  I’.  It  T.  means? 

Chautaui|ua  Young  People's  Reading  Vnion. 


Wa  Kaxaaa. 

‘ I think  iluil  "Tl«e  Little  IR.IIs'  Dfi-smaker" 
I was  very  nice,  but  little  brother  Roy  lik«-*  to  hear 
I "Talking  lA*aves"  first.  I want  to  l«-ll  you  mImiuI 
my  |H-is  I have  two  ilolls.  My  ehlna  doll  was 
nine  years  old  Liot  Christina*:  her  name  is 
Pranklc.  .\nd  th«-n  I have  a wax  tioll,  arnl  her 
i imnie  is  Lulu.  She  has  mil  liatr.  and  bright  blue 
I eyes  on  her  third  lilrthday  her  iCTHiidinH 'that's 
my  mammal  gave  her  a r»-al  <-nlc  lit  lie  waleliitlid 
chain.  I have  iw’«i  biril*.  'I'Ih- i-aiutr)"*  name  I* 
Mabir.  and  he  I*  quite  n llnb-  actor,  tieotvi-  is 
myliiUH-t.  anil  1“  a ver%  Hn*-  »‘-i;»*r.  I have  a nice 
little  kitty,  and  her  n;iM  ' I think  If  Ml** 

Augusta  C.  could  01)1'.  ' woiiUlMiy  that 


: she  was  eery  nice.  I have  a pkdare  of  the  Ptte' 
cess  of  Wales  holding  a )anH>  snow-white  klttra 
In  her  arms  My  little  hrotlirr  has  a white  d<«; 

' his  name  Is  l*rinoe.  He  has  many  cunning  ukks. 

' We  have  taught  him  to  chase  the  Itawks,  so  they 
{ will  not  catch  our  chickens.  I want  to  tell  yoa 
> h<iw  wa  amuM*  ourwelves  some  of  tlie  time  In  wln- 
. ter.  My  pa|«  bought  us  a box  of  pwints.  and  we 

*et  two  of  the  tlorUt’s  cuialogurs  and  paint  riw 
ower*.  I send  you  one  urtwotliat  1 have  paint- 
ed : d«  in't  you  I blnk  they  are  nice  * I am  a little 
' girl  eleven  years  old.  I nave  n«t  any  sisters,  and 
‘ only  oue  little  bmtber.  seven  years  old. 
j JmvMxMATM 

Yes.  Jennie,  tire  flowers  you  sent  wet**  very 
nicely. colored  Indeed,  and  your  picture  of  yoar 
home  and  iwts  Is  very  charmingly  |>aiiited  too. 


WAtra.B.  Vn«TS  C**otr»A- 

Weliave  tbn'C  nice  cats:  their  name*  are  Judy. 
Jonah,  and  Kalamander.  Wlien  we  w*qT  real  In 
tie  boys  we  used  to  run  under  tin-  tusl  aod  hibr 
when  we  heard  paM  eviming  in  from  the  store 
He  would  pretend  tt>  he  surprised,  and  say. 

, “Why.  where  are  my  bov-f»“  and  then  Judy 
would  run  to  the  IhsI  and  iiM>k  under  at  ua.  axid 
then  at  papa,  as  if  to  say.  " Here  they  are."  Then 
I he  would  pull  us  out.  and  what  a frulle  wr  would 
Iwvecllmldng  up  Into  hlsimns!  And  Judy  sesmird 
Ju.«t  ns  happy  as  we  were.  Jonah  U very  lanm 
weighs  fifteen  pounds.  Salamander  is  our  laby 
. cat.  sliecUmlisuptomotlier’sbedroomwindow 
every  morning,  and  when  she  comes  in  she  goea 
' t(»  mother  first,  and  then  to  our  mom.  and  pum 
, and  rubs  around  ua.  and  puts  up  ber  little  mouth 
I to  kissjust  a*  *wn*t  asanythlng.  Wearealway* 

rlad  wl»en  Wetlneaday  ernne*.  for  then  we*  gv* 
Iaki’RK's  YorNuPRoruL  We  like  Jimmy  Bn>wii'a 
' stories  over  so  much,  and  think  l>e  mu«t  be  ne- 
' luted  t«>(re<>rrle  llacket,  the  tnd  b<>y.  wboae  EH- 
I ary  we  have  read.  Joiui  and  Bruxaru  k 

I U*VSISM>, 

I have  not  taken  Yorvo  Prom.i  very  long,  but 
I like  it  very  much  I have  a iiice  horse  and  t«d 
die  that  my  grandmother  gave  me  fur  my  Mrtb- 
, day  piTsenl  when  I was  eight  yean  old.  My 
. horse  Is  as  white  as  enow,  and  his  name  is  Mw 
xeppa.  I take  a ride  alinoet  everyday.  Myc*jtu» 

I In*  Vldgar  and  k'rank  hare  a htirse.  and  we  rkte 
out  very  »>ften  t«igethcr.  and  have  nkn*  tlmea. 

IauU  summer  I tame«l  two  wiki  rttblas; 

■ were  very*  Interesting  pets.  They  were  fledglings 
when  1 took  iha-m  from  the  n<*st.  1 hail  tu  fe>c*l 
> llK*m  by  liaiid  for  four  or  live  weeks.  I did  n>  -( 
keep  them  ill  a cage  In  the  daytime,  but  let 
tiave  their  Iibi*i1y  in  the  yaN.  I rlipped  cbr*xr 
wings  so  1lu*t  they  ctnild  lu-t  fly  away 
i lliev  were  hungry  they  would  come  l«i  tbr  bs-kQ**- 
an<fcry.‘‘Tlplop. Tiptop  " I named  them TMMop 
und  Rob,  mill  whenever  I wanitd  to  feed  t&«-cn 
i>r  know  where  they  were.  I would  call  tbeoi  hr 
tle’ir  nazm-s.  and  they  would  always  answer 
e<»me  to  me.  Then  I would  put  out  my  hntk«l. 
und  they  would  hop  upon  it.  and  let  n>e  <ma~ry 
ilii-ro  alniut  in  that  wny.  I would  plw<'*'  * hos&Ln 
' t,f  water  in  tlu'  .shade  of  n eherry-tree  for  tbwA 
to  Itathe  in.  and  It  was  fun  to  uee  them  haU^" 
Wc  luid  several  eats,  but  they  did  nut  mokst  tb*.-r*L 
When  till-  robins  were  about  two  munllistdd.TjT* 
top  got  Into  the  well  and  was  drowned.  .A>  Ha  **. 
gn-w  ukler.  and  And  his  own  food,  be  wsKiJrt 
stay  <»ul  all  day,  but  would  tMmc  bi.aor  at  oUc^*  ’’ . 
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An<i  If  IlMt  iliMirx  wrr«'  oprn.  hn  would  fly  «ireieht  I 
(u  thr  r<K>m  wlH'rc  his  oiiai'  was.  But  «m«.>  vvvn-  I 
tna  he  did  rud  nduni.  and  I «^>uld  iwltlirr  m*  n»r 
bcnrliiiii  Niiywlion*.  t>b.lmw  h«ht>' I #i*lt ! Ithink 
thnt  n MtmiKf  mt  t'anaht  him.  for  um*  camv  to 
the  bouM*  tbv  next  momlni; ! 

I um  afraid  you  will  think  that  my  U-ttt-r  ia  ' 
Tw  Iona,  hut  I mu»t  tell  you  abfoit  th»*  pretty 
llltK'  fh»*rfy-hlrds  tluu  we  have  hen*.  e ittll  i 
llH*m  I'heri^’  hlrdH  Ut-auw  they  art*  ao  fond  of  j 
cIwttW,  They  are  ah«.ut  the  ali:.*  «.f  a i-nuary. 
Then*  an*  iu.‘veral  kinds  of  them,  anil  some  an* 
IirettW  (hull  any  canary-blnl  I ever  saw,  aiwl  1 
ia*me  *intr  very  sweetly,  Tlify  wme  iu  Liirc  i 
flocks  In  surnmer.  I 

1 am  tdeven  and  a half  yeuraokl.  and  Imvo  ner.  i 
er  la*en  a day  at  strhiail.  I lire  on  Tualamctte  j 
Island.  We  call  mir  place  Imna  Hill.  We  can  j 
aee  tbivt!Stiiiw-covvn‘ami>untaliis  tlieyi*ar  round  | 
fmm  our  door-  Mount  II«mw|.  Mount  St,  llrlrn*.  I 
and  Mount  .\dams.  llicy  arc  a beuittlful  slfht 
on  a clear  day.  Ki.va  1). 

You  shoa'cd  tnvat  patience  In  tralnlnx  >’our 
pretty  pet  iH.>blns,  and  It  seems  n rrt*at  pity  that 
one  should  hare  bren  rlruwtiwl.  and  the  other  de- 
Tourrd  hy  a cat  But  It  may  la?  tlmt  Koh  at  last 
trrew  tired  of  his  catfe,  and  found  a little  male, 
and  lie||M*d  her  build  a pretty  nest  In  some  Krerii- 
wimmI  tree.  At  U'ast  we  will  try  to  think  »u,  as  It 
Is  pleasanter  than  to  sup|Hise  that  he  was  eaten 
by  Puss.  You  «'riie  rery  well  indeed  for  a little 
firl  who  has  never  l>een  at  M'h«*uL  l>ues  your 
m<iiher  teach  you  herself? 

SrrmiisT,  4S»*s*<», 

I hare  never  yet  seen  a letter  from  stuttinirt 
In  tin?'  I’ust-oflk-e  Box.  so  I thoueht  i mitfht  write  | 
and  tell  Iiow  mu<-h  a little  German  alrl  CDloys  i 
Yormi  Pbopi.r.  MyiMipaUnGemmiioffif'er.  but  I 
my  mamma  la  an  .\merit-an  ; so  1 can  speak  and  ' 
rvsid  Kiiifllsb  as  well  as  th-muiu.  tlKUiich  I can  not  j 
write  it  as  well.  My  amndmamma  lias  taken  , 

f’onr  |«ner  for  mo  ever  since  1 cuuhl  read  Kmr-  ' 
Uh.  I do  not  <pi  to  .suhool.  hut  lutve  private  les-  ' 
sons  at  Ixmie.  I learn  German.  Fremdi,  Kturiish. 
ami  uu"k.  Ihaveadrarllttleslster.  wb«*seiiaiiM* 

Is  K«ds-ria.  rdie  Is  two  y«*arH  old.  and  can  sj>eak 
Rnglbdi.  >'rs*nch,  ami  u lilth*  German.  I have  a 
oanary-hlnl  and  two«|og«,  I have  one  very  prel- 

Xilofly.  whtsse  name  Is  LIU.  nien*  was  a gt«»d 
al  of  skathiir  this  winter.  1 skatcsl  every  day. 

I like  very  much  P>  nad  the  I\>st  •office  Box,  and 
ho|*»*  my  letter  n<d  too  I»>na  to  Ik*  print«’sl.  I 
send  you  *me  dollar  for  Youtiic  Ponpfe’a  rot.  1 
am  In  my  tenth  year.  (!ahua  K.  D. 

The  dollar  was  forwanU**!  to  Mlsa  Panshawe.  i 
treasurer  <»f  the  fund  for  Y«iuiiit  I'l'ople'a  j 
We  like  to  receive  letters  from  our  distant  read-  ^ 
era  as  well  as  from  those  whose  homes  are  in 
Ameriiui.  farla’s  letter  was  very  beautifully  writ- 
ten, ntwl  we  sliull  be  glad  to  hear  from  her  atrain. 

Oais*i  lar.  Ksm-CST. 

We  are  thwH*  bridhers.  all  under  nine  y<*8rs  of 
ngc  (treenienf  Is  tlie  tiame  of  our  hooiii  dov.-n 
In  fomthem  Ktmtiicky— a long  way  from  where 
dear  VtU'No  Pkoi'lk  Is  published.  W«  Imve  a 
vTrj*  lovely  coiintr)'  home,  six  acr4’*s  In  our  front 
yanl.wUb  artuit  <sik  • trees.  In  whb'li  the  little 
t«iulm*ls  play  as  though  they  were  tame,  A lit- 
tle girl  was  here,  and  tiaa*  them  running  about  : 
thr  yard,  and  up  the  trees,  and  said.  *'LrH<k  at  i 
the  pretty  kittensgp  In  the  trees !”  I wUh  Birtlie  : 
aiwl  Jennie  «-ould  ses*  our  half-wild,  lialf-tamc  ! 
wjolm'ls.  We  throw  bread-crumbs  under  the  I 
cellars  In  the  winter,  and  iheisirtridgesgct  ilu-iu.  i 
Wt*  m*ver  disturb  tlwm.  Tticy  live  in  our  or*  ' 
cbiml  tfiftt  Joins  tl»c  yanl.  We  wat«di  them  nin-  I 
ning  through  the  yard.  The  mocking  birds  ami  ' 
thrushes  build  In  thr  honeysnckles  tmd  cedars. 
They  have  not  left  ua  tbW  winter, 

Last  Saturtlay  wu  went  Ashing,  and  iwught 
twenty  fish  hy  ourwlve*  In  a lane*  ikiikI.  Wm 
wish  »K«  much  that  llonws*  P.  K,  couldliare  s4imu 
of  our  fun.  KbWARf)  W.,  PHii.i.tr  W..  and 
Kkriikhick  W.,  by  Mother  W. 

The  ph'ture  of  your  home  which  we  have  in 
our  mind  Is  cliarmlog.  We  an*  glad  you  are  jk» 
giMKl  to  tiM*  lltliv  frk-nds  who  live  In  your  trees, 
frtdlcklng  In  tiw*  brunches,  or  giving  yim  sweet 
pon(*ertM  mornings  and  evenings.  Tlie  three  Imya 
may  give  mother  a kiss  and  a hug  for  la-udlng  us 
so  pleasant  a letter.  

^ Wuscsiusc,  Sl4MtrKi'UTT*.  I 

I read  Yorxfj  Piwun.8  carefully  every  week,  j 
My  teachers  at  school  ami  aUo  my  Suiiday-schtHd  I 
feot^hers  llUnk  It  Just  iIh*  is-st  i>B|s*r  ever  pub-  I 
Ushed  f»»r  children.  .*4cvcn  otln*r  little  girls  awut 
luy  age  arc  going  to  take  h.und  a*e  all  live  In  I 
Wrstwinart.  Morce*terls  B busy  city,  WehaveJ 
lots  of  faciori«*a  and  machine  shoiw.  W>  also 
have  gKXMt  sclMHds.  and  pretty  streets,  and  a larin* 
numlsT  of  fine  n-shlciicc-*.  Alm-tM  everylHHiy 
is  pp>sjK*rous  here,  at  least  1 think  at>,  1m*csius4‘ 
everylsKly  has  plenty  to  do,  and  no  one  m-eds  1*0 
hljc.  Theft*  Is  work  f«»r  all  wh«*  wish  to  work. 
We  are  going  to  liave  a fair  at  our  chnndi  to  as- 
sist the  pcopb*  In  the  .Houihwcst  who  Imve  siif-  • 
feml  hy  tins  teiriblo  floods,  and  I lioja*  It  will  l>o  ' 
aUCcrSAful. 


I The  letters  fr*m  the  children  which  yon  are  sr>  [ 
I kind  as  to  publish  always  please  me  very  much. 
Tliere  was  um*  fn3m  Florida,  nut  long  ago,  which 
was  very  interest Ing,  and  I hnj»e  there  will  be  an- 
other one  from  the  same  writer.  ITrerc  was  a 
nice  letter  from  (Vduisaet.  Massachusetts,  about 
threw  montlw  since.  slgn**d  “Harry,’*  which  told 
yoor  rt'Aders  alM>ut  Minot's  lasigc  Light  house 
and  the  oia>«n.  which  all  roy  frh-nds  thought  very 
nice  ami  phsisanl.  My  friends  who  rend  that  let- 
ter aiaiut  the  l>carh,  and  the  l>athlng,  and  the 
ships,  and  otiM*r  things  which  llanyl«>ld  us  about, 
bu|M!  he  w ill  send  another  letter.  Mart  8.  A. 

Fbxo  L.C.— bend  your  wiggles,  oxchangr*.  an- 
swers to  puzzles,  cte.,  to  the  {-Iditor  of  IIabprr's 
Yoexo  Piwpiz,  Franklin  tidnan*.  New  York. 

WiLUB  A.~We  can  not  insert  an  exchange  In 
tlte  number  su4‘C**edliig  the  we«‘k  In  which  we  rr* 
oeive  h.  It  bt  pl«ce<l  rni  file  for  publication,  and 
follows  others  which  liave  la*en  rece1ve«l  before  1 
it.  Aa  tin*  numlwr  sent  ua  Is  very  large.  yt>u  , 
must  try  to  be  patient  until  your  turn  cumes. 


C.  Y.  P.  B.  U. 

YotNO  PEPEBTaiAK.— Your  picnic  Club  U a capl-  ' 
talld«*a.  (tf  course  tbc  excursions  will  be  princi-  \ 
fiaUy  un  foot,  althou^,  as  New  Y ork  Is  eucha  large 
city,  you  will  often  want  to  travel  out  of  it  either 
by  mil  or  Ixwt.  Hie  elevated  railroad  will  take 
you  as  far  as  the  Harlem  Hirer,  and  there  you  can 
changt*  rant  and  go  by  tho  New  Y'ork  <1ty  ami 
Northern  as  far  as  Tkrrytown.  A pleasant  ex- 
cursion. and  an  easy  one.  is  by  train  to  une-hun- 
divd-an<l-flfty-flftb  Street  and  Eighth  Avenue, 
thence  on  ftad  to  High  Bridge,  and  (hcDce  to 
King's  Bridge,  about  two  and  a luilf  mites  fur- 
iIkt  on,  ri.*tamlng  hy  Woshlngttm  Heights,  which  . 
overluing  the  Hudson,  and  affonl  magnificent  j 
views.  Tt»e  road  running  along  by  the  private  ‘ 
bouses  is  not  private.  At  Fort  Washluglun  you  , 
will  Is*  alenoAt  opposite  Fort  Lc«.  which  is  4iii  the  1 
Jersey  shore,  and  which  is  reacbe^l  hy  boat  fn>m 
fiMit  «jf  ranal  street.  The  country'  all  along  and  , 
Ipack  from  the  river  Is  delightful,  und  the  wchhIs 
are  rich  in  ferns  and  wild  fl«>wers.  A little  high-  ‘ 
cr  up  the  river  the  I*alisades  begin,  am]  their  | 
steep  »Ules]MHsl  some  climbing.  Only  iwthways,  ^ 
IwiWever,  slamld  be  atlcmpt(*<l.  as  all  thu  mem- 
Iters  of  the  club  may  not  be  cx|wrt  mountaineers.  i 

A <lullgiitful  mountain  and  w'uodland  walk  for  ' 
a long  ilay  Is  fri>m  Montclair.  New  Jersey,  along 
the  oraiurc  .Mountain  to  ;k>uth  orange,  or  Ite- 
yond.  a.H  far  as  Mlllbnm.  From  tlagle  Hock.whtch 
overhangs  omngr  and  Muntcialr.  you  will  have 
amagntfU'eiil  riew  in  almost  every  dirwtion.  By 
following  the  ridge  of  llw  mountain  y«m  wUl  come 
to  South  Orange,  whence  you  can  take  train  to 
New  York.  MUlhum  is  three  miles  liwyond.  When 
walking  thixmgh  wtiodeil  country  U U well  for 
thn  party  to  keep  Gigcther;  otlierwbu-  jHinie  may 
Itiae  their  way,  and  cauae  delay  and  anxiety  to 
tiH-  ri'st , Raiiruad  fares  for  this  trip  will  In*  alamt 
scvcoty  (*culs  each,  Staten  Island  and  Long  Tsl- 
and  (.with  Bay  Khlgc  and  Bath  to  the  south,  and 
Whiu-Ntuivi*.  Gartlctj  t1ty,  and  Ituslyn  to  the  east) 
are  within  easy  reach. 

It  will  lie  best  to  make  the  nearest  excursions 
first,  as  on  every  trip  y«»u  wlU  gain  experience  In 
travelling,  and  so  In*  enabled  to  save  time  and 
extN*iiM*  Before  siartlngstady  out  the  proposed 
trip  with  the  aid  of  a map  and  a railway  guide, 
nml  If  you  are  going  to  take  tho  train  back  at 
the  same  plaes*  where  you  leave  It.  be  sure  to  buy 
excursion  tickets.  The  more  you  know  ahoat. 
the  plai'c  you  are  visiting,  the  miirr  you  will  en- 
joy it.  If.  therefore,  you  can  wnsolt  a guide  to 
the  suburliN  of  New  Y'ork.  and  '■  p<*et’* yourselves 
thereby,  you  will  not  be  likely  to  overlook  any 
object  of  Interest.  If  the  walking  and  the  scen- 
ery are  your  only  objects,  and  not  flower-collect- 
Ing,  etc..it  will  iHit  do  for  you  to  miss  whatever 
there  Is  l<i  l*e  seen. 

Be  sure  tlwt  your  shoes  arc  stout  ami  yrt  orxm- 
Birtabk*.  and  ymir  ^-lothcs  warm  enough  - at  least 
tn  this  spring  weather : in  mldsnminer  you  need 
have  no  f«*ar  about  “the  cool  of  ih«*  evening.’* 

A g«K>d  lunch  is  Important,  and  this  you  should 
take  with  you,  as  Huhurhan  hotels  areelther  very 
poor,  or.  If  gtHKi.  very  cxjwnslvc  : and  then  walk- 
ing Is  hungry  work,  and  not  pleasant  w«irk  on  a 
wryemtdystoma^.-h,  Asn*ganlsn  m»mef«iryour  | 
duh,  oomc  of  you  or  your  friend*  «mght  t4»  Iw  able 
to  think  of  a gtHsl  one.  ami  if  y4iu  Imve  a Isidge, 
it  might  Pi'prescnt  tht*  name,  Siicli  names  as  the 
•■Graioih4>p|»errt.''  **  HutterflleN.”  ’•  WtNHlehucks,”  ' 
etc.,  would  d<».  Whatever  your  iinmc.and  wher- 


ever you  go.  the  INMttnUtreMsenrleN  yon  the  good 
times  you  will  hare. 

M’cwould  emll  thr  attention  «»f  tlieC.  p.  K.  I', 
this  week  to  the  article  entitled  "KoMer  In  Jeru- 
salem." Of  ail  the  j4>yiNis  weeks  of  the  year  thU 
should  be  the  brightest  and  most  nidiunt.  Two 
clayv  ago  we  4-el<*brated  an  event  tnon*  Important 
than  that  which  gUes  us  the  Iuippln4-«*s4>f  iliriat- 
mas.  The  ('hrisi  chlM.  who  came  t4i  us  then  all 
lovely  in  hU  hrIplesH  infancy,  comes  now  from 
his  open  grave  with  hU  work  aecompilsbed. 
Death  has  been  eonqU4*red  : the  pr*imlsc  Is  ful- 
Sill'd  : He  i*  the  Savi440r  of  the  World.  While 
you  an-  s]>ending  the  bright  luxirs  of  Kastrr-week 
in*gla4lnesM  and  rt-joklng,  yiru  will  like  tn  read 
hi>w  ilie  same  great  fe«lir«i  lx  iK'ing  celebrated 
by  tlte  liitU-  folks  wbooe  home  lx  In  the  Holytity 
where  our  J>»nl  himself  imce  dwelt.  From  this 
artk-le  we  wiuiW  like  to  have  yon  turn  to  Mm. 
Sajigstcr's  sketch  of  "The  Wobbler  who  kept 
SeluNil  in  a Workshop,*'  learning  from  It.  If  you 
will,  the  sweet  and  mihle  lesson  that  such  a life 
ought  to  l4-uch  4ach  4>ne  <»f  uk.  T)H-n,  lN>ys  and 
glrU.  fi»r  an  litmgliuiry  ride  on  " JumtK>,"  and  the 
biggest  kind  of  a kite  : Ttie  hoys  must  whittle 
the  sticks,  while  the  gtrU  mix  |iuste  and  tie  on 
tail.  Then  no  quarrelling  as  to  who  xball  bold 
the  siring  when  she's  well  up! 

PrZZLES  FHOM  VOrNO  fONTRIBlTORS. 

No.  1. 
aBOMBOtT). 

AcrooB.— 1.  Way  of  life.  8,  Kingly  A Pickled 
meal.  4.  A city  In  Asia.  G.  A Btatlon. 

Di>wn.  I.  A letter.  2.  A (^injunction.  A A 
bc<y's  name.  4.  A Hlnd<H»  servant,  ft,  Fastened, 
6.  Is-amlng.  7.  A siesta,  A A prc|iosltU>n.  U.  A 
letter  LouKxrAa. 

No.  i 

TWO  W4IIIO  sqrAnics. 

t.— t.  An  opaque  Issty.  S.  An  a4ljeet|ve.  A A 
musical  term.  4 Averh.  A Musical  Itistniments. 

8.— 1.  To  change.  A To  dr|oirt.  A To  be  re- 
ceived. 4- An  episode.  S.  Schisms.  G.  tj. 

No.  A 

noratK  AcmMirtc. 

1.  Bxagi**rul4'4l  plctu«*s.  S.  A muMli-ai  term.  .8. 
Part  of  a d4>or,  4,  Htit.  A A mng«-  of  m<ion1- 
alas.  6.  Angi-r.  7.  Gppi'sitc  of  distant.  Primala 
— A commander.  Mnal*— Otie  whooh«-ys  urdi-n. 

K.  J)  II 


No.  4. 

uorn-oijiss  rrzKLt. 

rentmls— A small  flag.  Acroo*  1 Musicians 
8 Widi*  awake.  8 An  Uim.-ct.  4.  Ill  nest.  A A 
human  liring.  6.  A oeal.  T.  A floor  covering. 

K-  D.  II, 


No.  A 


r O E FIR  LAW 

(IKE  T R K AGE 

EEL  RED  WED 


No.  A Anger  begliui  with  folly,  and  enda  with  re* 
pentmm-e. 

Natatorea.  p4*llc»n,  WhlprKNirwIll.  Uhl 
iKicerua.  Giraffe.  Hedgelmg.  Panther, 
Kadlatea.  I»bst«r.  Honey-bee.  Anten- 
na*. 


Answer  to  Enigma  on  page  SSd— .<  flag. 

CoiTret  answers  to  puzzles  have  been  received 
from  M-  F.  S.,  Wn»t<in  K4-imey.  Willie  'T.  Blew, 
••tdlvette,"  H.  LI«>yd.  Nellie  B.  Hannah.  I.clu 
Klrtland,  Jidm  8.  lTi4-e.  ’*  L4Kle*itar."  Harry  I>. 
Ixehman.  G.  Q,  <*.,  Palmer  Harrison.  Ilartdd  8. 
riiumlwTs.  •*  Icwle,**  Jesse  8.  i JiKline.  " !>*>n  QmIx. 
ole."  Kva  Dayton.  Fannie  Darling.  KIma  8tod- 
darvl.  llarry  l>m|ier. 

( fhr  Exchange.*,  tee  oat/  !kl  iMtgex  qf  (orer.  ] 
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PUZZLED. 

Am  I a litllr  Buow-wlittc  laaib, 

A robin,  or  n bliif*binl, 

A ciii-rry,  or  ulruwbcrrj’  ?— 

Pray  tfU  me,  fulkn,  bave  yoH  heard  T 
They  call  me  every  M>rt  of  thing; 

Non:  ia  il  not  a pityf— 

Am  I a tluwer,  am  1 a atar, 

Or  Jiiat  a little  kitty  I 
1 thought  I'll  learneil,  the  other  day, 
When  brought  by  ninter  ('arr>’ 

Down  Mtaim  into  the  Kitiiiig-room 
To  '‘smile  fur  I'liele  Harry.” 


iug.  while  othen  are  bung  down  cinae  to  each  aide,  to  an  to  funi 
a frame.  Durk*culored  curtaina  ahotild  be  hung  aemaa  at  the 
bock  of  the  atage;  and  aa  acrucry  could  not  be  changed  fur  ire 
or  sue  diflerent  Ktoriea  playoti  quickly  after  each  other,  tbe  bru 
way  W'ould  be  to  hang  out  over  the  curtaina,  or  ahuw  at  rarh 
change  of  aceiie,  the  name  of  the  next  arene  printed  to  large  lei- 
tent  on  card-board, aueh  o«  “A  Wood,”  “Interior  of  a Cottage.' 
“A  Ganlen."  “A  Cellar,”  or  whatever  it  may  be.  Thia  wan  the 
old  way  in  England  before  then*  waa  |>aint«d  acenery ; and  peo- 
ple were  content  with  it  even  in  8hakapeare'a  time. 

Here  are  a few  exanipU'a  ot  8ilent  8torie«,ouIy  adding  tbe  hiat 
that  the  acting  abould  alwaya  go  on  quickly,  tbe  players  maxiag 
their  lipa  and  expresaing  all  they  ran  hy  their  fares  and  geatiuvn. 

“Little  Silver  Hair  ami  the  Three  Beaxw.”  Scene  1.. s ireid 
in'lA  a cotUtffe  in  tight.  The  cottage  door  ia  nbuwn  half  opra 
at  the  aide  of  the  atage,  and  there  are  evergreen  biiabes.  Lu- 
ter  a fair-haired  little  girl  fancifully  dressed.  She  pries  aboat. 
iweite  ill  at  the  door,  and  at  last  goes  in.  Scene  II.,  itlmtrtf 
ihr  mUagr.  Kitchen  table  ami  ebaira;  big  chair,  commoo- 
eized  chair,  and  aniall  baby's  chair;  in  front  of  tbe  chairs  a 
big  bowl,  a middle-sized  binvl,  and  a little  bowl,  all  steaming 
on  the  table.  In  one  comer  the  staircase  appearing — that  b. 
the  lowest  three  ste|m  of  a step-ladder,  with  stair-car|>et  fasten- 
ed on  tiiem,  and  a railing  (easily  made  of  lalba)  down  one  aulr. 
Tbe  little  girl  sits  nii  tbe  ebaira.  tiutea  tbe  iMirridge,  Ibeo  gm 
cuiitiounly  up  ataira.  A table  ia  placi'il  at  the  side  of  the  slagr. 
out  of  eight  behind  the  ladder,  for  tbe  players  to  go  and  coidc 
by  the  ste|w.  Enter  from  tbe  other  side  tlm*e  bears,  tbe  b'fi 
liesr.  the  little  War,  ami  the  wee  la'ar  (girls  or  boys  wrap)ir<l 
in  fiirti,  creeping  on  biimls  and  knees,  the  lieaits  Wing  repre- 
sented in  strong  brown  pu]»er  emerging  from  tbe  fur),  with  part- 
ed jaws — a little  maiiagenieiit  prtKliices  a wonderful  bear;  and 
the  silenro  might  be  brukcii  here  with  growling.  They  liud  llie 
chairs  iiiove4l  and  the  porridge  tasted, and  go  growling  up  ibe 
sliiirs  out  of  night.  Then  enter  again  the  little  girl,  running 
frightened  ilown  the  atairciuie.willi  her  hat  hanging  oif,and  htt 
hand  stretched  out  before  her ; she  crosses  the  stage,  and  ros* 
out  at  the  other  side. — ('srtata /alU. 

“ lleunty  and  the  lU>ast”  makes  another  good  story  for  actinf 
I rapidly  in  this  way.  It  ia  very  efl'rctivc  with  a ]»rettily  dresM-d 
Beauty,  a ganlen  of  paper  niscN,  a terrible  Beast,  of  the  Iwsr 
kind,  iiiiilhL-d  in  fur  cloak — or.  Wt ter  still,  llger-skin  orgnat-nkiu 
hearth-nig — and  a quirk  chaiigu  in  throwing  od  the  Bear  d»- 
gnia<‘,  ami  discovering  the  Priucu. 

; The  stories  should  of  conmo  be  prepared  lieforeband,  and  tbe 
I necessary  articles  )duced  ready  bebiud  tbe  curtaina. 


Home  the  easteii  boo. 


1 beanl  liiio,  oa  they  took  me  in, 

8ay,“  Pshaw  f she's  not  worth  two  cents.” 
And  then,  “Come, Carry,  bring  her  here: 
Let’s  sue  thu  little  NwwuJNrr.” 

But  all  my  anais,  and  grandmamma. 
They  told  him  he  was  “horrid**; 

Then  kissed  my  nose, my  u\es,aml  tiM*s. 

My  hands,  my  cheekH,  my  foielicad. 

Oh  dear!  I don’t  know  trhat  I am, 

I f«»el  so  puzzled.  Mnyls* 

I’d  best  lielieve  what  iimmma  says  - 
Pm  just  her  “precious  baby." 


SILENT  STOKIES. 

SILENT  storien  are  acted 
in  contuine,  but  without 
wonla.  They  should  always 
give  the  impreasiou  of  moving 
tableaux  rirault,  if  the  atory 
and  the  ilreases  are  rather 
pretty;  or  they  may  burlesque 
— thiU  is,  make  aa  comic  aa 
poaaiblo — a historical  atory. 
Ill  either  cose  the  aubjeci 
abonid  be  aoiuething  well 
known,  so  tlnii  it  may  be 
guessed  as  the  play  pmeeeds. 

A part  of  tbe  nioni  sbmild 
1»e  divided  off  us  a stage — per- 
haps by  laying  a thick  heap 
or  wnmtU  of  evergn'ciis  along 
the  tliMir.  ami  si  retching  a 
wreath  above  across  the  ceil* 


you m.-so.  iM.  l'im.i»iiKi>  nv  IIAUI’EK  it  HKOTIlEItS,  Nnyy  Vouk.  price  foir  cests. 

TurwUf.  April  18.  IW&  c»t>jnich<.  i«m,  bjr  iu«ra>«  $].AU  p«rr  Yt*w.  to  Adrsnce. 


you m.-so.  iM.  I'im.ifiiiKii  nv  IIAUI’EK  it  UKOTIIEKS,  Np;iy  York.  price  foir  cents. 

TurwUf.  April  18.  IW&  c»t>jnich<.  i«m,  bjr  iu«pb>«  ii»<T«<u.  $].AU  p«rr  Yt*w.  to  Admce. 


TU.VININO  TUE  ULD  BLIND  llORiiE. 


MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.’ 

IIV  JAMRH  OTIS, 

ArTBoR  OF  "Toit  Ttlbr.”  “Tni  and  Tif,”  m-. 

Chapter  III. 

ABNER  BOLTUN. 

N'OVV  ril  8eo  about  niakin’  the  8add)o."  said  Bob,  i 
’*  *caU80  I've  MN’ii  'em  a many  times  in  a oir-  1 
s.  u»i*  I know  ji'st  how  they’re  ma«le.  While  I’m  doin'  j 
at.  you  fellers  inuBt  Ihj  fixin*  ’bout  who  else  we‘11  have  in 
s hIiow.  launder  Leiithton  will  come  up  here  to-mor* 
w*.  MO*s  a’c  can  hear  how  he  plays,  an'  wc  muKt  have  ev- 
rthintr  by  then.” 

* Deirun  In  No.  1X7,  liABPEB'a  Yocno  Pbopls. 


’ Why  didn't  he  come  to-day  ?”  asked  Ben,  thinkinit 
I that  all  the  members  of  the  Mrm  should  have  been  present 
ul  this  lirst  rehearsal. 

I "Well,  you  M>e.  he  hail  to  split  some  wootl. an*  he  had 
to  take  care  of  the  Imby.  I otfereil  to  help  him  with  the 
wootl;  but  he  said  he  eouhln't  avva.v  any  <|uieker  if  I 
did.  for  just  as  stKin  as  the  buh.v  saw  another  feller  waitin’ 
'round,  she'd  yell  so  awful  hard  he’d  have  to  stay  in  all 
day.” 

This  ex]>lanation  as  to  tlie  aliaence  of  the  band  npja*ar- 
ed  to  bo  perfectly  satisfactory  to  those  present,  and  they 
l>ej^n  to  discuss  the  merits  of  certain  of  their  contpunions 
in  order  to  decide  upon  the  pro{)cr  ones  to  enlist  as  meiU' 
bers,  since  the  number  of  their  jierfimners  was  not  wj  lunre 
as  they  thought  it  should  be  lira  show  where  an  adini.ssion 
fee  of  three  cents  was  to  be  charged. 

Just  as  they  were  getting  well  into  their  discussion, 
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and,  of  eourw.  speaking  of  sucEi  matters  as  tiiana^yiTs 
ahoiild  keep  u profound  seci*ot  from  the  public.  Bob  cried 
out ; 

■•There  comes  Abuer  Bultuii!  He's  alwa.>*s  mimin' 
'round  wliers?  he  ain't  wanlctl;  an*  I wonder  how  he 
come  to  know  we  was  here  f 1*1!  send  him  off  mighty 
quick,  now  you  set*.” 

The  lK>y  who  Inwl  disturbetl  Bob  so  greatly  was  no  near 
when  he  wa.s  first  discovertsl  that  by  the  time  the  threat 
had  lM*en  tittered  lie  was  close  upon  them.  He  was  a 
small  lx>y.  not  more  than  eight  years  <dd,  and  hardly  aa 
large  as  a l>oy  of  six  should  be;  he  walked  on  crutches  be- 
<*au«*  of  !iis  deft»rmed  legs,  whicli  hung  wilhert><l  and  al- 
most nstdess,  barely  ctiiwible  of  Htipiairtingbis  slight  weight . 

“Now.  what  do  you  want  1”  askid  Bob,  in  an  angry 
tone. 

“I  don't  want  unylhing,'' teas  the  mild  reply,  as  the 
cripple  halted  just  outside  the  shade,  as  if  not  daring  to 
come  any  further  until  invited.  “I  heard  you  wasgoin’ 
to  get  up  a circus,  an'  I thought  perhaixs  you'd  let  me 
wat<*h  you,  'cause  I wouldn't  bother  you  any.” 

“You  would  Ixitlier  ua,  an’  you  can’t  stay  'round  here, 
for  we  ain't  goin'  to  have  anybody  watchin’  us.  You 
may  come  to  the  show  if  you  can  gel  throe  cents.” 

“I  don’t  B'|K)se  I could  do  that.”  said  the  boy.  looking 
longingly  toward  the  shade,  but  still  standing  in  the  sun. 
“ I don't  liave  any  ehance  to  get  money,  an'  I do  wish  you 
boys  would  let  me  stay  when*  you  are.  for  it’s  so  awful 
loneHome  out  to  the  poor-farm,  an’  I can't  run  around  as 
you  can.” 

“ Well,  you  can’t  sta}’  here,  an'  the  wioiier  you  go  Iwick 
the  farm  the  lielter  we'll  like  it,  for  we  don't  want 
anybody  to  know  what  we'n^  talkin’  alsmt.*' 

Toby  liat!  attempted  to  speak  once  or  twice  while  Bob 
wasengJigtHl  with  the  cripple  from  the  j)Oor*faru»;  but  he 
di<l  not  get  an  opportunity  until  Almerturm*d  togonway, 
lt>oking  thomughly  sad  and  disheartened. 

“Don’t  go,  Ahnep,  but  come  ami  set  down  hen*  where 
it's  cool,  an*  perhaps  wc  can  fix  it  for  you.” 

The  cripple  turned  a.s  Toby  spoke,  and  the  look  which 
came  into  his  face  went  right  to  the  heart,  of  the  lK>y.  wlio 
for  ten  long  weeks  had  known  what  it  wa.s  to  l)c  ulutost 
without  a friend. 

“I  don't  see  wliat  you  want  him  'wmid  here  for.”said 
Boh,  jH'lulatjlly,  as  Abuer  seateil  himself  by  Toby's  aide,  | 
thoroughly  exhuusteil  E>y  Ins  long  walk.  “ He  can’t  do 
nothin';  an’  if  he  could,  we  don't  want  no  fellers  fn>in  the 
jKjor-farm  inixetl  up  with  the  show.” 

“It  don’t  make  any  difference  if  he  does  live  to  the 
poor-farm,”  said  Tol>y,  a.s  he  put  his  tittle  brown  hand  on 
Abner’s  thin  fingers.  “ He  can  l>elong  t<>  the  show  ji*st  as 
well  as  not;  an’  if  you  fellem  will  let  liiiii.  I’ll  give  you 
my  |>art  of  all  the  money  wc  make.” 

This  proposition  of  Toby's  put  the  matter  on  a very  dif- 1 
ferent  ha.sls,  and  both  Ben  and  Boi)  now  looke<l  favorably 
inclim*d  toward  it. 

“Don't  you  do  tlmt.  Toby,” said  Abner,  his  eyes  filling 
with  tears  because  of  the  kindlier?  shown  him.  “ I’ll  go 
right  away,  an'  1 won’t  <*01110  into  the  village  again  to 
liother  you.” 

“You  shall  come  into  the  village  every  day.  Abner,  an’ 
you  won't  laither  u.s  at  all,  for  you  shall  go  'long  of  me 
everywhere  I do,  an'  I won't  never  walk  any  faster’n  you 
can;”  and  Toby  moved  his  seat  nearer  Abner,  to  show* 
that  he  look  him  under  his  esiMs'ial  can*. 

“He  might  help  tend  the  door,”  said  Joe,  kindly,  aux- 
ions  to  please  Toby,  “an'  that  ‘1!  give  me  a chance  Ui  do 
mort*  Iiowlin’  for  the  hyenas.  *caus«‘  that  *11  1m*  about  all  I 
ougliter  do  if  I have  to  hold  the  hoo|W.” 

“ Yes,  he  can  d<»  that;*’  and  Toby  was  very  eager  now. 
An*  we  cun  get  him  a stool  to  sit  on,  an’  lie  can  do  jest  a,s 
nuicli  ris  if  he  could  stand  up.” 

By  this  time  Bob  and  Ben  baul  d<*cid<Hl  that,  in  con-sid- 


emtion  of  Toby’s  offer,  Abner  sliould  be  counted  as  one 
of  the  company,  and  the  matters  under  discussion  that 
had  been  interrupted  by  the  cripple's  coming  were  again 
taken  up. 

Owing  to  the  possible  chance  that  .Toe  could  not  succeed 
in  training  the  blind  horse  sufficiently  to  make  him  u.so- 
ful  ill  the  ring,  it  was  necessary  to  know  just  wliat  ani- 
mals they  could  procure,  and  Boh  offere<I  to  see  Chandler 
Merrill  f<»r  the  purpose  of  securing  the  services  of  his 
Mexican  i>ony,  which  had  never  allowed  any  one  to  ride 
him  without  first  liaving  a severe  laittle. 

“We  can  train  him  down  all  right, ’’.said  Bob;  “an' 
I you  fellers  cc*me  down  now  while  1 find  out  'Ixnit  the 
I>ony.  Ko’s  we  cun  come  lm<*k  here  after  dinner.” 

^ As  it  w.'w  veiy  imjxirtant  that  this  matter  should  Ik*  set- 
^ tied  os  soon  as  |M>s.sib]e,  Bob's  advice  was  acted  u|M»n ; and 
' as  the  Imys  starlfsl  to  go,  Toby  sjii<l: 

“Come,  Abner,  you  come  home  with  me  an’  get  some 
dinner,  an' then  you  cj»n  come  Iwck  here  when  I do,’’ 

Bob  was  <liM{)09i('d  to  make  Hi>ort  of  this  stulden  friend- 
' ship;  but  Toby  )Kiid  no  attention  to  what  he  said,  an<l  if 
I any  of  them  wante<l  to  talk  to  him,  they  too  were  obliged 
I to  walk  with  the  boy  from  the  poor-farm. 

By  tijc  time  they  arrived  at  Umde  Daniel's,  Toby  had 
formed  many  plans  for  making  the  life  of  tlic  homelejw 
I lx>y  more  ch<*erful  than  it  ever  had  been. 

Toby’s  interest  in  the  crii>pl<*il  boy  whom  he  hml  taken 
under  his  charge  w;is  considenibly  greater  than  in  the 
oojjtemplatc<l  circus;  and  both  Bob  and  Ek*n  felt  angry  and 
iiijure<l  wlien.  in  the  midst  of  some  brilliant  ))lun  for 
sUirtlirig  those  of  the  gfXKl  i>eople  of  Guilford  who  should 
come  to  their  circus,  Toby  w'ould  stop  to  say  something  to 
Abner,  who  was  hobbling  along  as  fast  as  possible  in  or- 
der that  he  might  not  oblige  the  party  to  wait  for  hin>. 

For  a number  of  years  Toby  liad  known  that  there  was 
a cripplwl  orphan  at  the  iKX)r-fam»;  but  it  so  hapi>ened 
that  he  lin<l  not  met  liim  very  often,  and  even  then  he 
had  no  idea  of  the  lonely  lif<*  the  l>oy  was  obliged  to  lead. 

On  the  way  to  the  village  he  had  formed  several  plans 
by  which  he  might  aid  Abuer;  but  none  of  them  could  be 
]>ut  into  o{M*mtion  until  after  he  liad  consulted  Uncle  Dan- 
iel and  Aunt  Olive. 

It  was  nearly  ntK>ii,  and  the  understanding  was  that 
e«ich  one  should  get  hisdinnerandgolo  theisistim*  again, 
when  it  would  be  known  whctJier  they  were  to  be  able  to 
number  Chandler  Merrill’s  jxmy  among  the  attractions  of 
their  show,  or  lie  wholly  dependent  u|)on  Uie  disabled 
horses  that  as  yet  made  up  their  collection. 

“You’re  coinin’  to  gi*t  dinner  with  me,  Abner,”  said 
Toby,  as  be  stoppwl  in  front  of  Uncle  Daniel's  gate,  while 
the  little  fellow  was  continuing  on  bis  way  to  the  only 
place  he  could  call  home,  then*  to  get  his  dinner  with  the 
other  paupei-s. 

“ I'm  afraid  your  aunt  won't  want  me,”  he  said,  shyly, 
while  it  was  plain  to  be  seen  that  he  would  be  more  tlian 
well  plea.s4Hl  tOttce<*pt  the  invitation. 

“ Aunt  Olive  won't  care  a bit.  an'  she'll  lx?  glad  to  iiave 
you,  I know,  'cause  she  saj^s  it  always  does  her  gootl  to  .sec 
hungry  |k*oj»1c  eat,  though  if  that's  so,  I must  hnvedone  h<*r 
an  awful  siglit  of  gtHxl  lots  of  times,  for  it  don't  seem  to 
me  I ever  set  down  to  the  table  in  my  life  but  what  I was 
awful  hungi*}*.  Come  on  now.  w»’s  we'll  have  time  to  get 
our  hamis  an’  faces  waslicd  Ijofore  the  dinner-bell  rings.” 

Abner  followed  Toby  in  a besitating  way.  much  if  he 

exp«><*te<!  each  momi'iit  to  l3e  ordcr(*d  back ; and  when  they 
nrriveil  at  the  door  he  sto<xl  on  the  tlm*Mho]d.  not  during 
to  enter  until  iK*nniswion  had  lM*«'n  given. 

“This  is  .\hner  Bidton,  Uncle  Dan'l,”  said  Toby,  as  he 
SAW  that  his  newly  made  friend  would  not  come  in  with- 
out an  invitation  from  some  one  l>c«idcs  hiins<>lf.  “He 
lives  out  to  the  jioor-fann.  an'  lie  don’t  have  any  such  nice 
home  us  I’ve  got,  so  I tliought  you  wouldn’t  cam  if  I 
, brought  him  in  to  dinner.” 
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You’ve  jfot  H goofl  heart,  Toby.  Ix)}*,  and  the  Lord  will 
rewartl  you  for  it.”  said  Uncle  Daniel,  a-s  he  stroked  the 
boy's  refractory  hair.  And  then  he  said  to  Abner,  Come 
in.  my  lad.  and  share  Toby's  dinner;  nor  need  you  ever 
hesitate  about  acceptin^'^  any  such  invitation  when  it  leads 
you  hen».” 

Then  Aunt  Olive  jfroeted  Abner  so  kindly  that  the  poor 
boy  hai'dly  know  whether  it  was  reality  or  a dream,  no 
strange  was  it  all  to  him. 

During  the  dinner  Toby  told  of  the  difticully  he  hatl 
had  in  getting  his  partners  to  consent  to  Abner's  Ijoing  one 
of  liie  company,  and  Aunt  Olive,  who  had  shown  consid- 
erable iutei*est  in  the  cirt*us  scheme,  said: 

“Why  don’t  you  let  him  keep  a stand,  and  then  he  ran 
make  some  money  for  himself.  I will  hake  him  a lot  of 
doughnuts  and  gingcr-sna|>s,  and  your  uncle  Dan'l  will 
lend  him  money  enough  to  buy  lemons  an’  sugar.  It  will 
be  a deal  better  than  to  have  Nahum  Baker  there  with  his 
piea  that  are  as  heavy  as  lead,  an’  doughnuts  that  have 
soaked  up  all  the  fat  in  the  pan.” 

Toby  was  delighted  with  the  plan,  and  Abner’s  eyes 
glistened  at  the  mere  idea  that  it  might  l)e  possible  for  him 
to  do,  once  in  his  life  at  least,  as  did  other  and  more  fortu- 
nate boys. 

[to  6s  cosnsrKD.] 


THE  P0E1’’S  EMPTY  CHAIR.* 

BY  MRS.  MAROARET  E.  8ANG8TER. 

Fkox  the  chair  the  children  gave  him,  where  be  sat  as  on  a 

thn>De, 

While  they  clastered  round  him  fondly,  claiming  him  as  all 
their  own. 

f fc  has  gone,  the  {>oet  stiilely.  aiireohd  with  snowr  hair : 

If  we  looketl.  we  could  not  find  liim  in  this  wide  world  anywhere. 

If  we  called,  he  would  not  answer— he.  so  swift  to  smile  and  bless 

Kvery  little  child  who  sought  him  with  a gracious  tctidemcss; 

Th<»ugh  we  wej)l.  he  would  iifU  hear  us:  he  has  gone  too  faraway, 

Anci  tile  children’s  chair  in  Cambridge  U a vacant  throne  to-duy. 

But  we'll  hie  to  fair  Mount  Auburn,  hand  in  hand  with  April 
days. 

There  to  wreathe  the  children’s  gtiriand.  'mid  the  green  immor- 
tal beys; 

Shy  arbutus,  vnlley-lilies.  violets  breaking  into  bloom. 

Sparkling  with  the  children's  tear-drops,  shall  adorn  the  poet’s 
tomU 

Ther**  he  slumbt'iw,  oh,  so  deepiv!  all  his  earthly  Inlwiw  done. 

Xfver  more  a care  to  vex  him  'neath  the  evcrcircling  sun; 

<Jf  ttll  sweet  things  said  about  him,  this  shall  farthest  inignince 
iMmcl, 

Xhisi  the  poet,  sage,  and  scholar  was  the  children’s  loving  friend. 

Jvikf?  his  Master,  he  would  suffer  tiny  hands  to  pluck  his  gown; 

poirlc-ssly  the  small  feet  throngtsl  him,  uurcl)iikcd  by  word  or 
frown; 

^urr^ly  be  w’as  met  in  heaven  by  a wbite-rntxsl  shining  band. 

Itcfore  Our  Father  alway  \lo  tlie  childrcn’.s  angels  .stand. 


* Hearv  Wiulswurth  Lonafeilow.  Died  March  94, 


TOM  FAIRWEATHER'.^^  VI.-<1T  TO  THE  SULTAN 
OF  BORNEO. 

BY  I.IEUTENANT  B-  W.  STI  RPY.  V 8.N. 

OUR  sailor -boy,  Tom  Kairweulher.  leaned  over  the 
ship's  sitle.  watching  the  return  of  the  steam-launch. 
A mex-sage  had  Imui  sent  to  no  less  a personage  tlmn  the 
Stiltaii  of  Borneo,  or  ]>erliui>9  1 should  have  said  nn  em- 
bfuwy.  So  grand  a personage  as  a Sultan  calls  for  such  a 
ceremonious  term.  Don'l  you  think  so.  voting  people  ? 

The  ship  lay  in  the  Chinese  Sea  off  the  co.a.st  of  the 
island  of  I^rnco.  and  some  fifteen  miles  frotn  the  town  of 
Bruni,  or  Borneo,  as  it  is  sometimes  cnllod. 

As  Tom  stood  there,  a sueceasion  of  wi.se  thought.s 
coursed  tlirough  his  head;  wise,  that  is,  for  a young  gen- 
tleman of  his  age— twelve,  by-the-way.  These  thoughts 
included  the  position  of  the  equator.  Tom  felt  himself  to 
be  quite  old  friends  with  the  equator  by  this  time,  so  often 
hud  he  “crossctl  the  line.” 

When  he  had  first  studied  geography*  he  ha<l  regarded 
such  a performance  as  quite  remarkable,  and  on  a par 
with  sailing  or  sletlging  to  cither  |X)le.  The  thoughts  of 
geography  brought  to  his  mind  the  l>ook  he  had  used  at 
school,  Afaury'tt  *Va«r/a7.  which  containe<l  a number  of 
illustrations.  Tom  distinctly*  recalled  a picture  in  Ibis 
book,  beneath  which  was  written  “Tlie  Sultan  of  B»>r- 
neo.'’  The  Sultan  was  re.splendent  in  a flowing  flowered 
rol>e.  which  Tom  supposed  to  be  of  brocade.  ■ He  wore 
Turkisli  trousers,  a turban  on  his  head,  and  mutton-chop 
whiskers.  The  only  touch  of  carelessness  about  his  cos- 
tume was  his  })are  fcc(.  He  re|H)sed  in  a grove  of  palms, 
and  in  one  hand  held  a long  hookah.  Take  him  all  in 
all,  he  bore  a strong  resoinblaiK'C  to  the  Sultans  in  the 
Arabian  X»ghtn  Entertainment,  one  of  Tom’s  favorite 
volumes,  and  who.  as  other  boys  and  girls  are  well  aware, 
were  all  very  wealthy*  and  lordly  people  iiulcetl. 

As  Tom  liad  never  seen  a live  Hultan  before,  he  was 
most  anxious  to  visit  his  Sultanship  of  Borneo.  Ho  there- 
fore broke  out  in  a whistle  of  pleased  ex()ectation,  for  it 
was  distinctly  understood  that  he  was  to  be  of  tbo  party* 
making  the  formal  visit. 

Tlie  Sultan,  it  ap|>eared.  had  graciously  signified  his  en- 
tire willingness  to  be  called  upon;  so  Tom  made  a few  ad- 
ditions to  his  toilet,  which  he  considered  were  called  for 
by  the  roag^iiflcencc  of  the  occasion ; that  is  to  say,  he  put 
on  his  watch  and  chain,  as  well  as  a ring  with  a large  red 
stone,  which  the  roan  in  Ceylon  of  whom  he  had  bought 
it  hud  told  him  was  a ruby.  He  felt  extremely  impor- 
tant and  a little  overawed  when  he  was  seated  in  the 
launch  on  his  way*  to  the  Bultan’s  abode. 

To  l»egin  with,  he  whs  somewhat  surprised  at  the  appear- 
ance of  Bruni  as  they*  neared  it.  “Uute!’^  he  said,  in 
astonishment.  “ With  thatched  roofs.  Areall  the  houses 
like  these  ? Why*,  this  doesn't  look  like  a city  at  all. 
Maury's  Geography  said  this  was  the  capital.  This  is  a 
high  old  capital,  I must  say.” 

“Tlicrc  arc  capitals  and  capitals,”  returned  his  father. 
“Did  you  expect  something  like  Washington  ? I rmisl 
admit  that  the  splendor  of  Borneo  Ls  rather  down  at  heels 
— but  so  it  goes." 

The  residence  of  the  Sultan  was  a thatched  hut,  very* 
much  like  those  of  which  the  rest  of  the  town  was  com- 
{>osed.  It  was  built  on  piles  driven  into  the  river-bed, 
and  was  entered  by  steps  leading  down  to  the  water. 
There  were  other  houses  thus  set  up  on  piles,  and  behind 
those  still  others,  until  finally  the  rest  of  the  town  strug- 
gled against  and  on  top  of  the  river-bank. 

Tom  followed  his  father  up  tlie  steps  with  feelings  in 
which  disappointment  struggled  with  curiosity.  His  ex- 
pectations had  already*  reeeived  a series  of  shocks,  hut  this 
was  too  much.  A King's  polaco  to  have  dwindled  down 
to  this  shabby*  little  hut! 

They  entered  into  the  royal  presence.  Captain  Fair- 
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weather  and  his  officers  were  received  by  two  interpreters, 
who  made  tiieni  welcome  in  very  broken  English,  and 
then  led  the  way  to  the  head  of  the  room,  where  stood  the 
Sultan.  He  was  almost  a hundred  3’enrs  old.  Don't  sup- 
pose fnmi  this  that  8U«*h  is  the  averagt*  age  of  Sultans.  But 
this  particular  one,  AUlul  Moinin,  had  actually  attained 
that  ripe  old  age.  from  w'hicli  we  may  gather  that  his  dig- 
nities agreed  with  him.  There  is  M>mething  impn'ssive 
in  old  agi\  whether  it  be  that  of  prince  or  {leasant;  hut 
beyond  this  the  old  man  before  w'hom  Tom  found  liim- 
self  Ix>wing  ()o]itely  w*as  certainly  not  in  the  least  rtnnark- 
able.  He  wa-s  a very  shabby  old  man  indeed.  He  won* 
a single  suiled  garment — a gown  which  reached  to  his 
feet.  Ah  tliough  to  make  liiin  an  unlike  the  Sultan  in 
.\[(iury'H  Mitnnal  h.h  {KMsibIc.  he  wore  slip|>ers  (such  us 
tljoy  werer;  and  finally  there  was  a common  little  cup  on 
his  head  instead  of  the  silken  turban,  bound  with  (jcarls. 
of  Tom's  imagination. 

The  Sultan  could  not  speak  English,  and  the  oflic4*rs 
could  not  understand  him.su  that  the  conversation  w'ould 
liuve  flagginl  hud  it  nut  been  for  the  interpreters  refern^d 
to  above.  One  of  these  was  the  Kunny  Man  one  im*<*ts 
all  over  the  world,  who  sec-s  u joke  in  everytliing,  and 
laughs  at  it  himself,  whether  you  are  amused  or  not. 
But  this  man  wjis  really  very  funny.  He  rubl>e<l  his 
hands  and  Ixiwed  and  lauglu*d  over  evorytlung  that  wa-s 
said,  until  it  was  iiii{M>K.Hib]c  not  to  be  in  good  Hpirits.  He 
evidently  cotiHidcn*d  it  quite  a giMal  juke  that  so  many 
fine  gi'ntlemeii  in  uniform,  w'ith  gold  e|»auleta  and  clank- 
ing swortls.  should  liavo  taken  the  trouble  to  look  up  such 
a M'edy  old  Sultan  as  Abdul  Momin.  Having  made  the 
presentations  in  due  fonn,  ho  proceeded  to  do  the  honors 
of  the  one-rooimsl  |>alac(*.  There  was  very,  very  little 
furnitim*  to  look  at;  but  the  officers  showctl  a dclcriniiiu- 
tion  to  lie  pleased,  and  admii*ed  all  that  this  interpi'cter, 
iu  his  flourishing  way,  pointed  out  to  their  notice. 

“That’s  a nice  rug,”  said  Lieutenant  Jollytarre. 

“Yes;  Sultan  borrow  that  wlicn  he  know  you  com- 
uig.”  replied  the  interpreter. 

“Tliose  are  nice  pipes,”  proccetled  Tom.  following  in 
the  W'ake,  a.s  he  was  iu  the  habit  of  doing,  of  his  friend 
Lieuteimnt  Jollytarre. 


“ Bormwinl  too.”  rejoined 
the  interpreter,  with  a wink. 

Coffee  was  handid  around, 
nerved  in  pK*tty  little  cu|a 
of  Japanese  wart*.  Captain 
Kairwealher.  by  way  of  mak- 
ingconversation,  inhistum. 
admiriHl  these  cups.  *‘Ab! 
Kioto  w'are  t"  said  he. 

“ Kioto;  yes,  ye8,”replird 
the  interpreter,  to  wboiu 
the  remark  was  addressed. 
“Chinaman  keep  shop  in 
Bruni.  Sultan  borrow  caps 
of  him.”  ThereujKin  be 
winked  more  decidedly  tban 
before. 

“Well!”  exclaimed  Torn; 
“don't  the  Sultan  own  anv’ 
thing?  1 suppose  the  slip 
pers  on  his  feet  are  his  at 
least.” 

“ Borrowed,”  ejaculated 
the  interpreter,  with  a 
chuckle. 

Tom  was  now  convulsed 
with  laughter;  seeingwhicb. 
the  interpreter  winked 

again — thi.H  time  gravely. 

Captain  Fairweather  final- 
ly took  out  his  w’alch,  and  n- 
marked,  “We  must  be  off  if  we  wish  to  see  anything 
more  of  Bruni.” 

With  ceremonious  politeness  the  officers  took  leave  of 
the  Sultan,  all  of  which  impressed  Tom  os  highly  abaurd. 

On  shore  there  were,  os  sUited,  more  thatched  huts— 
these  too  were  set  on  piles  in  oitler  to  prevent  the  veuoni- 
oils  reptiles  native  to  these  shores  from  crawdiug  in  and 
out  the  open  doors. 

“Lots  of  tribes  in  Borneo.”  pi]«Hl  up  the  interpreter. 
“This  tribe  Muruls — Inwl-hunlers.” 

Tom  .sUsxl  tmnsfixed  in  mute,  horrifitHl  astonishment  in 
front  of  the  nearest  lint.  Its  sUs'p  projtH'ling  roof  Imd 
fallen  somewhat  into  decay;  the  thaU’hing  in  some  places 
had  fallen  quite  off.  Before  the  disirway  a group  of  na- 
tives were  gathered,  attracted  by  the  strangers.  They 
stareil  at  the  strangers,  W'hu  in  turn  stared  back  w’ith  <H|tUil 
ciiri4»8ity.  Sus|H*nded  across  the  dmirway  was  a string  td 
human  heads — yes,  horrible  to  relate — of  human  heads  io 
difFen*nt  slates  of  deconipositioii.  *”  He  great  head  hunt- 
er.” said  the  interpreter,  |iointing  to  the  owner  of  the  liut. 

’* Count  heads— one — two — lliree — ” 

“Twenty,”  aiinouiuxHl  Tom.  solemnly,  complctin^r  the 
count. 

“Those  fellows  bring  liome  a heatl  as  a token  of  tlieic 
]>rowess,  ju.st  as  a North  .-\merican  Indian  brings  liome  a 
scalp,”  explained  Mr.  Jollytarn*.  “They  make  a raid  info 
another  tribe,  kill  a man,  and  back  they  come  wiili  it 
an  evidence  of  their  courage  and  skill.  The  more  ht>n4l> 
a man  takes,  the  greater  distinction  ho  attains  in  his  trii>e 
Nothing  is  thought  of  him  by  his  own  |>c<iplo  until  I»v 
chops  olf  a head.” 

Tom  looked  again  at  the  string  of  heoils,  nnd  cxclaimcHl 
“ Faugh!  it  nuikes  me  ill.  1 almost  w'ish  I hadn't  come. ' 

But  disagreeable  things  are  short-lived  in  a btiy's  mind. 
Tlie  lieiul-hunters  and  their  ghastly  trophies  fnde<i 
as  ho  a.sked  questions  ui>uu  questions  about  Borneo, 
hi.s  way  liack  to  the  ship. 

“The  third  largest  island  in  the  world,”  he  repeateti  t.» 
hims4*lf.  “ Australia,  Now  (.Tiiinea,  Borneo— and  if 
don't  count  Australia  an  island,  it's  llie  S4*coiid.  Woll. 
w«  ll  it's  a qins'r  place  anyway,  and  1 don't  think  miac-ka 
lulevcr  iu  size  may  be.” 
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AT  1’IIK  DOGS’  HOSPITAL. 

BY  MISS  F.  E.  FRVATT. 

LL  lliP  family  wore  prewul  and  took  part  in  the  coun- 
cil: oven  (rramlmaimna,  who  was  dozing  in  the  cor- 
Hor.  e.xpros.s«Kl  an  opinion  in  her  sleep. 

Tlie  Kiibjret  was  u grave  one.  suggesting  alarming  possi-  | 
bililii'S.  for  if  a hot.  dry  iiose,  dull  eyes,  a gent'ml  droi>p  | 
of  the  body,  and  aversion  to  food  meant  anything.  Pep-  : 
l>er’s  was  a serious  illness — and  what  was  to  come  of  it  ? 

**I.  for  one.”  said  Aunt  Maria,  “um  fearful  that  it  is 
bydn)pho— ’*  | 

l*lea.se  don’t  say  that,”  pleaded  Dick,  piteously.  ‘ ‘ Papa  j 
would  have  liim  shot.” 

“Oh  «lear!”  cried  Harry,  his  eyes  filling  at  the  mere  I 
tbnuglil. 

“Maria,  can  not  you  think  of  something  or  other  f*  ex- 
claimed  Aunt  Phebe,  helplessly. 

“Put  hi.s  feet  in  hot  water  with  plenty  of  imistard  in  it. 


recovery.  By-the-way,  Maria,  if  you  have  a covered  bas- 
ket, a piece  of  carpet,  and  Pepper's  basin  ready,  we’ll  get 
him  off  at  once.” 

Tlje  boys  were  wild  with  excitement.  Pepper  would 
not  be  shot  after  all;  he  was  going  to  be  cured. 

After  stroking  his  glossy  sides,  to  which  he  responded 
by  a fiH'ble  wag  of  his  tail,  they  took  off  his  silver  collar 
and  bells,  lifted  him  tenderly  into  the  basket,  calle<l  tlie 
family  to  bid  him  good-by.  and  departed  w*ith  their  uncle. 

“It’s  a mercy  he  has  gone.  Suppose  he  had  bitten 
Smoke  remarked  Miss  Maria,  closing  the  Imll  door. 

“I  shall  miss  him,  for  all  that,”  sighed  Mi&s  Phel>c. 

Soon  Pep|>er.  curled  up  in  the  ba-sket  on  Uncle  Fritz’s 
knee  in  the  elevated  car.  was  rushing  toward  his  destina- 
tion. Where  that  was  he  little  cared,  he  was  so  truly 
miserable. 

A black-and-tan  of  **  high  degree,”  his  dainty  paw*s  had 
never  trodden  rougher  ways  tlian  the  velvet  coriiets  of  his 
mistress’s  mansion,  or  the  smooth  lawns  of  his  master's 
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and  a doao  of  rhubarb  and  magnesia,”  advised  grandmaro- 
mu.  i/I  lior  sleep. 

•*  It  isn’t  the  liaby,  mother;  it's  Pepix?r  that‘.s  sick,”  re- 
;>]ie<l  Aunt  Maria. 

At  this  moment  Uncle  Fritz’s  welcome  voice  was  heard 
it  tho  hall  door.  The  boys  durt4*d  up  stairs  to  tell  their 
rrtefs,  and  ask  a hundred  questions. 

*‘Oh,  brother,  that  dregful  dog  has  gone  and  made 
ill  was  Miss  Maria's  greeting. 

* • Wlmt  ithall  we  do  for  liim  I”  was  Mi.ss  Phebe’s. 

**  Miistiird  draughts  and  hive  syrup  best  thing  in  the 
.'orld.”  murmured  the  old  lady,  uneiisily. 

■ • iXiii't  fret,  iiudher;  no  one’s  ill  but  Pepiicr,"  sjiid  Mr. 
rav<->s,  following  bis  sisU>rs  to  where  the  invalid  was 
.inir. 

Koi/r  faces  briglitened  visibly  as  Uncle  Fritz  proriounccd 
a c.’usc  of  dislemt>er,  and  not  hydrophobia,  and  recom- 
u-ndcU  removal  to  the  hospital. 

*•  The  IiospituL”  exclaimed  lioth  boys  in  wonder. 

Yes.  oliildren:  and  the  sooner,  the  more  hotic  for  his 


garden.  He  slept  on  silken  cushions,  took  his  airings  in 
Miss  Maria’s  carriage,  and  had  his  food  served  in  porce- 
lain. Not  even  Smoke,  the  petted  Maltese,  dared  to  put 
her  nose  within  a foot  of  his  basin.  Alas!  how  much  of 
this  was  to  be  change<l ! 

A few  minutes’  ride  and  a short  walk  brought  the  boys 
and  Mr.  Hayes  to  the  gate  of  a low.  curious,  but  gayly 
{Minted  cottage;  on  either  side  of  the  entrance  wen*  piled 
ciigeR  of  birds  and  animals. 

On  the  tup  of  the  {lurch  Dick  saw,  with  an  uncomfort- 
able sinking  at  hi.H  heart,  a stuffed  dog  that  looked  much 
the  worsi*  for  contimial  exposure  to  the  weatlior.  Below 
hung  a framed  picture  of  odd-looking  dogs.  lulM-lh*d  “ Fa- 
mous.” while  a sign  hanging  near  announced  that  Dr. 
Blank.  lmi>ortcr.  Doctor,  and  Taxidermist,  was  prc|>ared 
to  sell.  l)oiml.  cure,  and  stuff  all  kinds  of  birds  and  domes- 
tic animals. 

Dick  was  greatly  re-assured  when,  jiceping  through  tlis 
palings,  he  saw  several  little  dogs  comfortably  basking  in 
tlic  sunshine  before  the  door,  but  was  fairly  delighted  at 
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the  frolicking;  c«m|iaiiy  that  greeted  tliem  on  entering  the 
coltogo.  As  he  nfterwani  said,  he  could  not  toll  wliich 
the  hlghe«t,  wagged  their  tails  thehawlest.  Iwrked 
the  loudest,  or  cut  the  fuiiiiioat  capers,  the  Yorkshire  ter- 
riers. tlio  Skyes,  or  the  English  pugs. 

In  the  tiiidst  of  the  uproar  a bock  door  opened,  and  in 
came  the  Doctor,  a sharivfaced  little  man,  with  a troop  of 
dogs  at  his  heels. 

“ Down  with  j'«m,  Tiger.  Be  quiet,  Meg.  Off  with  you, 
Bf'ss.  Don't  be  frightened,  young  gt'nllemen,  tliey'n;  all 
cilucivted  dogs.” 

As  soon  as  he  could  make  himself  heard,  Mr.  Hayes  ex- 
plaine<l  the  purpose  of  their  visit. 

PepixT  wjvs  Umwn  forth  fn»iu  the  bosket,  held  up  by  the 
iiajK)  of  his  neck,  and  examined.  The  Doctor  felt  his 
IxKly,  rub)»etl  his  nose,  and  lifted  his  eyelids;  then  said 
solemnly : “ A verj'  sick  dr^ ; heart's  affected ; pulse  irregu- 
lar; lungs  bad.  But  while  there’s  life,  there's  hope,  sir. 
I'll  engage  to  curt*  him  if  any  one  can.” 

At  this  unexi>ected  close  to  this  ominous  speech,  the 
l>c»ys  grew  cheerful  again,  and  ventured  to  ask  wlien*  Pep- 
\m-r  would  sleep. 

A large  clean  cagt*  was  selected,  and  Dick  allowed  to 
s]>rfad  the  cari)ot.  put  the  bitsin  in,  and  lay  Pep|>ep  u|«»n 
his  bed.  Thus  he  was  installed  as  a regular  boarder  pti- 
tieiit  ill  the  Dogs'  Hospital. 

“ MiM^rj'  loves  comjainy,”  it  is  said.  If  that  is  true,  P«j>- 
per  must  have  Is-en  pleawnl,  for  there  were  half  a dozen 
sick  dogs  in  the  cages  near  him. 

Their  iH‘t  once  comfortably  »cttl«l,  Dick  and  Hurrj*,  like 
true  boys,  expressed  lheircuri<iBily  to  wte  and  hear  the  his- 
tories of  the  other  hoarders.  Dr.  Blank  condescendiHl  to 
gratify  them, 

“Tliis  one,”  said  the  Doctor,  indicating  a glossy  rod 
bantam,  “ is  Dandy,  a performing  rooster. 

“Tliese  Angora  rabbits  in  the  next  cage  are  Bunny 
and  Belle,  the  pantomimists;  play  in  Humpty  Dumjfty; 
ownetl  by  a lady  in  Euroiie,  sir. 

■'Ill  this  cage,  sir,  is  Binney.  owned  by  a banker; 
he’s  a flue  Maltese,  three  months  old,  and  weiglis  seventeen 
pounds. 

“This  next  one,  this  fine  tabby,  U Jim,  an  editor’s 
cat,  worth  a thousand  dollars]” 

“ ■^Vhew’!”  exclaimed  Dick,  *'  I didn't  know  any  cal  was 
worth  that.” 

“Now.  gentlemen,  look  at  these  beauties.  Kate  and 
Mollie,  carrier-pigeojis,  owned  by  u sailor.  These  in  the 
lower  row  are  tumblers,  putFeni,  and  fantaila— for  sale, 
gentlemen.” 

Dick  commenced  counting  his  savings  mentally : won- 
dered which  would  lie  the  nicer  to  buy,  pigeons  or  rabbits. 
Bidng  ifttroduced  to  a family  of  guinea-pigs  a moment 
later,  was  ijuzzled,  and  finally  dtsudi'd  to  buy  one  of  each. 

“Now  for  the  dogs,  sir,”  wntinued  the  Doctor,  witli 
the  air  of  a showman.  “ Hero,  Flirt,  stand  up  and  show 
how  you  can  dtti»ce,” 

In  a twinkling  a pretty  silver  terrier,  with  its  hair 
“Isinged**  Is'autifully  alx»ve  the  eyes,  «t«Kxl  up  on  its 
hind-legs,  held  its  head  sideway.s,  and  holding  its  fore- 
paws like  u young  kuugaixM>,  dunee<l  around  the  room  to 
the  boys'  wondering  delight. 

•‘That'll  do,  Flirt,’' coininaiKle«l  the  Doctor.  “Now, 
Bai*on.  show  liow  you  can  jump.” 

Bamn  was  the  qms'nsit-hstking  small  cn'utun*,  an  Eng 
lish  pug  with  a fawn-colored  Ixxly.  and  a knolt(Nl*up, 
wrinkhsl,  8*X)ty  little  vistqrc  expressive  of  the  greatest  con- 
tempt and  ill-nalupe— a visagi*  that  gwutly  iK-Iitnl  him.  for 
he  was  the  geiith.'st  of  all  dogs. 

At  the  word  “over.”  he  leaped  to  the  top  of  the  half- 
d<H>r,  and  thence  into  the  yard. 

“ Well  done,  you  little  herol''  cried  Dick. 

t.^iit.'enie  and  Uosie,  a pair  of  tiny  Yorkshires,  and  Snap, 
u black-aiid-tan,  wlio  “could  kill  forty  mis  in  a minute,” 


' were  next  introduced.  Dick  thought  the  latter  almost 
I sHiual  to  Pepiwr,  who,  b3’^-the-way,  never  killed  anj’. 

1 “Now,  come  out-doors,  gentlemen,  and  look  at  our 
other  b<mrders  before  suppiT-time,”  said  the  Dt>ctor. 

I In  an  instant  Mr.  Hayes  and  the  lx>j'«  were  surrouiuled 
j bj*  dogs  great  and  small.  A fine  blood-hound  thrust  its 
I cold  IUXX1  against  Hurr.v’a  cluiok,  a nni  Irish  stdter  lickc<l 
I his  hand,  and  a pair  of  white  bull-dogs,  by  clumsy  au- 
\ tics  and  friendly  iiudgings,  tried  to  make  lus  acquaint- 
i ance,  while  a nunil>er  of  bull-terriers.  Newfoun«llund,  and 
pointer  pups  engaged  in  a rough-and-tumble  play  that  was 
; very  amusing. 

1 In  a shwl  at  one  corner  of  the  j’ard  the  boj^s  spied  a 
' 3'oung  man  priqxiring  the  dogs'  supprtr.  Dick  whispt^red, 

I “Tliere’ll  l>e  fun  by-aiid-hy.” 

j The  bo}'s  had  just  time,  after  they  examined  two  or 
I tliisx*  families  of  U*rrier  piqipies.  to  peep  iMdwwn  the  bars 
at  two  verj*  distiuguislu^  borders  who  hotl  recently  ar- 
j rived  frotn  Euw^jx^-  an  English  mastiff  and  a Scotch  col- 
I He  or  shephenl  dog — who  iiad  separate  a|>artmentfl  and 
dined  uloue,  a'hen  supper  was  announced  by  a long,  shrill 
whistle. 

• ' Now  the3’'ll  fight,”  said  Dick,  in  a tone  of  expectation ; 
but  he  was  mistaken. 

The  dogs  marched  to  supper  like  a company  of  soldiers. 

' Two  lads  preside<l  over  the  tubs  and  troughs  from  W'hich 
, the  ]ui*ger  ones  ate,  while  a young  woman  f<d  the  smaller 
I ones  daintier  fare  from  earthen  dishes, 
j Altljough  there  were  neither  napkins  nor  finger-bowls, 
and  not  one  of  the  dogs  had  ever  heard  of,  much  r«'ad. 
Lord  Chesierjteki  on  PoliteiiesH.  they  all  behaved  with  as 
much  decorum  as  so  many  bo3*s  and  girls  at  a tea  parl^’. 

“At  any  rate,”  said  Miss  Maria  that  evening,  “Pepper 
will  not  lose  his  maimers  ihens  and  if  he  dies  we  can  let 
the  Doctor  stntF  him.” 

THE  QI:EEN'S  RKPAHATION. 

TN  1822.  the  Societj'  Islands,  which  had  previouslj'  l)ceii 
I J.  govenunl  by  chiefs  according  to  their  own  pleasure, 

' came  under  the  inlluence  of  the  Christian  religion.  One 
; of  the  first  things  the  islanders  did  was  to  oss«?mhle  and 
agree  ujk>ii  a code  <>f  laws,  which  were  to  be  equally'  bind- 
, ing  U))ou  the  King  and  his  lowest  subject. 

A few  months  after  the  adoption  of  this  rode  the  Queen 
of  Tahiti  visited  Huahine.  Her  attendants  requiring  a 
; piece  of  timber,  she  directed  them  to  cut  down  a brttad- 
i fruit-tree  which  grew  in  a garden  near  the  place  where 
i she  was  resting  with  her  people. 

In  the  evening,  when  the  owner  came  home  from  his 
work  in  the  fields,  he  saw  what  hod  Ixx^n  done.  Tliere  laj' 
the  branches  strewn  aisjund.  There  was  the  bleeding 
1 stump.  Hut  the  tree,  his  pride  and  delight,  was  gttne. 

Informed  by  his  neighljurs  tiiut  the  Queen's  men  had 
j cut  it  down,  ho  went  at  once  to  the  nmgistrnU*  aiul  lodged 
j a complaint  against  h€*r  Majesty.  The  mn^strale  direct- 
, tKl  him  to  apiiear  at  Kunrise  the  next  timniiiig,  and  bring 
I witm^’s  to  prove  liis  charge.  The  Queen  also  rweived  a 
. siimmoiis  to  attend. 

I At  the  appointed  hour,  Ori,  the  Judge,  was  seated  on 
i the  ground  l>eneuth  a mighty  tree.  On  a finely  woven 
mat  Ixjforc  him  recline<l  the  Qtieni,  surrounded  bj’  al- 
[ lendaiita.  Beside  her  stood  the  jx*asaiit,  her  ii«w;uw‘r,  ami 
: back  of  them  all  a number  of  men  who  seeinwl  to  be  jk>- 
lit*e  oflic«‘rs. 

\ Turning  to  the  plaintiff,  whose  name  was  Teuhe,  Ori 
asktnl  for  what  jiurpose  tliey  wew*  as.sembled.  The  )xx>r 
< iiiuii  n*plied: 

I “()  magistrate,  in  my  garden  there  grew  a bread-fruit- 
tree.  Its  slielter  was  tlu*owii  o%-i*r  my  cottagi*.  Its  fruit 
supiM)rt4‘d  my  children.  Yostcwlaj*  some  one  came  and 
I cut  it  down.  They  tell  me  the  Queen  sent  him  to  do  .so. 
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What  I desire  to  aak  i«,  whether  the  law  was  niodo  only 
for  kings,  or  for  poor  men  too  ?" 

The  mag^istrate.  tiiriiing^  to  the  Queen,  asked  if  she  had 
ordered  this.  She  answered,  “Yes.”  He  then  asked  if 
she  did  not  know  tliat  they  had  laws.  She  said,  “ Yes”: 
but  she  was  not  awort'  that  they  applied  to  her.  Tin* 
magistrate  asked  if  in  those  laws — ii  copy  of  which  he 
held  in  his  hand— there  were  any  excejjtions  in  favor  of 
chiefs,  or  kings,  or  queens.  She  answer***!,  “No.”  and 
dispatched  one  of  her  attendants  to  her  hoUM*.  who  soon 
returned  with  a bag  of  money,  which  she  threw  down  !)C* 
fore  the  poor  man.  as  a reconipense  for  his  loss. 

“Stop,”  said  the  Justice;  “we  have  not  done  yet,”  The 
Queen  began  to  weep.  “ Do  you  think  it  right  that  you 
should  have  cut  down  tKe  tree  without  asking  the  own- 
er's  permission  f”  continued  the  magistrate.  *'  It  was  not 
right.”  said  the  Queen.  Then  tiiniing  to  the  poor  man, 
he  asked.  “ What  remuneration  do  you  require  ?”  Teuhe 
answered,  “If  tlio  Queen  is  convinced  that  it  was  not 
right  to  take  a little  man's  tree  without  his  pennission, 
I am  sure  she  will  not  do  so  again.  I am  sutisfiKl;  I re- 
quire no  other  recompense.”  His  disinteresUMlnes-H  was 
applauded,  the  assembly  dispersed,  and  afterward.  1 think, 
the  Queen  sent  him  privately  a present  equal  to  the  value 
of  his  tree. 

CAVTAIN  EDWARDS'S  BIG  WHALE. 

BV  KESl'N*;  KVLISS. 

L'T'NCLE  HORACE,  I have  just  Ijeen  down  to  the  foot 
j of  Wall  Street  to  see  the  whale.” 

“ I am  very  glad  you  have  done  so,  Bennie.  What  did 
you  think  of  it,  and  what  did  it  hx>k  lik**  ?” 

When  I went  in.  the  great  creature  was  lying  on  a 
board  floor  under  a larg*^  canvas  tent,  and  Hl>out  twenty 
persons  were  examining  it.  Oil,  it  wtis  so  fat  I Great 
g^ishes  bad  been  made  in  its  sides,  and  througli  them  you 
c<uild  see  wliat  they  called  the  ‘blubber.’  I saw  Captain 
f*^lwaixls  therct  tmi.  Ho  was  talking  to  another  gentle- 
iiiati,  and  telling  him  all  about  how  he  caught  the  w'halc.” 
“ Well,  and  how  was  it  ?” 

•*  Why,  you  see,  the  Captain  was  aboard  his  ship,  the 
Kftttny  Sprague,  and  they  were  sailing  along  the  coast  of 
Long  Island,  between  Amagansett  and  East  Hampton. 
This  whale  liad  been  seen  about  there  several  times, and 
/hey*  were  just  after  it.  Well,  one  morning — I remem- 
l>er  the  very  date;  it  was  March  15 — they  cauglit  sight  of 
it.  The  boats  were  lowered,  and  away  the  whalemen 
went  in  pursuit.  As  they  came  alongside,  Mr.  F«^,  the 
mate,  w’bo  was  in  tlie  bow  of  one  of  the  boats,  reaxly  with 
liariKKm  in  hand,  hurled  it  in  deep  just  lielow  w’here  the 
shouldor-blude  would  be.  This  astonished  the  whale,  and 
it  (lived  at  once,  splashing  the  water  all  around,  and  stav- 
ing ill  the  side  of  the  boat  with  one  of  its  flukes.  The 
wat«>r  was  shallow,  though,  and  the  fish  soon  came  up 
xgi&in  to  spout  and  then  started  to  run  up  the  coast  at  the 
rate  of  sixty  miles  an  hour.  This  was  about  ten  o'clock 
II  the  morning.  They  liad  also  thrown  another  harjioon 
nto  the  tisli,  and  the  l>oat  was  being  towed  almost  along- 
near  the  tail.  After  toiviiig  them  some  fifty  miles, 
he  whale  began  to  grow  tired,  and  then  they  stabbed  it 
everal  times  with  the  lance.  It  soon  died.” 

•*  Bravo,  Bennie!  Now  how  did  j’ou  remember  all 
hat 

• • Why,  I was  jicrfcctly  cerUiin  you  and  auntie  would 
rant  to  know  all  alxmt  it.  and  1 just  listened  w'ith  all 
IV  mi#?ht,  so  as  I could  tell  you.  I do  wish,  though,  you 
Vuhl  have  seen  it  for  your«*lf.” 

••  f^uppose  now  that  I did.  I have  seen  many  whales, 
>th  living  and  dead,  but  such  tiling  always  interest  me, 
,,j  X -went  in  yesterday  also  to  look  at  this  one.” 

■ - Oh,  Uncle  Horace!  What  did  you  think  of  the  mon- 
Did  you  ever  sec  any  other  fish  so  big  os  tliat  f” 


“ I am  glad  you  asked  your  question  in  that  sha|K*,  Ben. 
We  will  have  u little  talk  about  whales.  Peojde  general- 
ly have  such  incorrect  ideas  concerning  tlicm  that  I think 
it  is  really  worth  while  to  give  you  some  instruction,  and 
at  all  events  to  start  you  right,  for  we  shall  have  time  now* 
to  make  u start,  ami  no  more.  In  the  first  place,  Bennie, 
always  remember  a wlmle  is  not  a fish,  and  in  no  way  al- 
lied to  fishes.*’ 

“Wliy,  Uncle  Honu'c!  What  do  you  mean?  Not  a 
fish?  I am  sure  I have  read  alKiut  whule-fiKhing,  and  I 
know  they  live  in  the  wat(*r  like  fish.” 

“ There  is  where  you  are  wrong.  Ben.  They  live  in  tlie 
water,  but  not  like  fish.  Fish  breathe  under  water,  and 
die  if  taken  out  of  it;  whales  can  not  breathe  under  water 
auy  belter  llian  you  could,  and  if  kept  there  would  be 
drowned  without  fail.  Whales  have  warm  blood  like  ours; 
the  blood  of  fishes  is  cold.” 

“ But  how  do  whales  breathe,  then,  Uncle  Horace  ?” 
“You  have  read  of  whales  spouting^!  am  sure.  Bennie. 
Their  sj>ouling  is  their  breathing.  They  go  under  water 
for  their  food,  etc.,  holding  their  breath  while  they  are  be- 
low. A sperin-whalecaii  hold  his  breath  an  hour  at  a time; 
a right -whale  only  about  fifteen  to  twenty  minutes. 
When  he  comes  to  the  surface  he  blows  out  liU  breath 
through  his  ‘blow-holes,’  which  in  tlie  right-whale  are  on 
the  top  of  the  head.  Tliis  blowing  is  of  course  done  with 
great  force,  and  makes  a sound  which  can  be  licard  at  quite 
a long  distance,  and  the  water  and  mucus  which  the  blow- 
holes contained  are  driven  out  in  a cloud  of  spray  many 
feet  in  height.  That  is  the  sponf  of  a whale.  You  see  al- 
vfixys  in  pictures  a column  of  water  represented ; that  is  all 
foolishness.  There  is  no  such  thing;  there  is  a putT  of 
spray,  and  nothing  more.” 

“I  should  think  it  was  a hard  way  to  live.  Uncle  Hor- 
ace, to  have  to  come  up  to  the  surface  every  time  I want- 
ed to  breathe.” 

“Perhaps  the  whale  does  not  think  so,  Bennie.  Ho 
comes  to  the  surface  as  naturally  a-s  you  open  your  mouth. 
All  his  motion  is  made  by  the  strokes  of  his  tail,  which  tlie 
■ivhalcmcn  call  lii.s  ‘flukes.’  Now  hsik  at  this  drawing 
of  his  flukes.  It  is  shaiied,  you  ww.  somewhat  like  a fish's 
tail,  but  then  it  is  not  placed  like  one.  Tlie  tail  of  a iisli 
always  has  its  flat  sides  ‘up  ami  down,’  so  that  when  lie 
stnkes  with  it  he  swims  ahead  or  to  either  side  a.s  he 
chooses,  and  if  he  wishes  to  come  to  the  surfnci*.  he  has  U> 
turn  his  tail  in  order  to  do  it.  The  flukes  of  a whale  lie 
‘flat,'  and  every  blow  drives  him  ahead,  or  upward  or 
downward.  A blow  upward  sends  him  flying  toward  the 
surface  like  a shot,  and  he  doubtless  has  no  more  idea  of 
hardship  in  breathing  than  you  have.” 

“Did  you  ever  se*^  any  otlier  whale  as  large  as  this  one. 
Uncle  Horace  ?” 

“This  is  one  of  very  good  size  for  its  kind,  but  couijjarod 
with  many  tliat  1 have  seen,  it  is  small.  And  I am  glad  to 
correct  for  you,  Bennie,  the  statements  which  have  lx*en 
made  about  the  size  of  this  whale.  It  was  said  to  be  sixty- 
nine  fwt  long,  and  forty-five  feet  in  circuniferenco.  I 
ineasurcHl  it  Its  lengtli  is  not  *iuite  forty-nine  feet,  and 
its  circumference!  a little  lesvS  than  twenty-five.  It  was 
also  said  that  there  w'ore  three  kinds  of  whuhvi,  s|M*mi- 
whales,  fin-backs,  and  right  whah's;  this  one  was  culled 
a right-whale.  Now.  Bcimio,  I can  (‘uiint  up  over  thirty 
species  of  whales  at  this  moment,  and  th*‘re  are  prolmbly 
several  others.  There  are  two  grou]>s  of  them.  Ifone-whulcs 
and  toothed  whales,  the  first  having  whulehoiu-,  and  the 
second,  teeth  instead.” 

“ But,  Uncle  Horace,  have  not  all  whales  lMllK^s  ?'* 
“Yes;  hut  that  may  not  mean  whalclnme.'’ 

“ Tlmt  is  queer.  Whutother  kind  of  Ismes  can  awhalo 
have.  I should  like  to  know  ? I should  think  they  would 
be  whaU‘bone  anyway.” 

“ I put  it  in  that  way.  Bon.  so  as  to  draw  your  atten- 
tion shur|)ly  to  it.  Whalebone  is  not  bone  at  ail;  it  is  a 
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totally  (litToront  sulwtnnce. 
Look  at  th(*so  two  <lmw- 
in^  of  the  mouth  of  tlio 
whale  you  have  just 
The  lirst  w nuide  from  the 
front,  lookintf  into  the 
pn*ut  openinir.  and  the  tlg*- 
uro  of  a child  in  placed 
tliero.  This  has  l>een  d»)ne 
to  show  y«.m  how  lar^ 
it  really  is.  And  hy-the- 
way,  Bennie,  in  the  moutli 
of  a whale  of  the  larp»*st. 
size  a ^rowu  man  would 
apjiear  no  larger  in  pro- 
]>oi'tion  than  this  child  docs 
now.  The 
other  is  a 
sideviewof 
the  mouth, 
lips,  etc.; 

inside  the  li|»s  you  can 
sec  the  w'halels>ne.  Tliis 
consists  of  a stories  of  flat 
CAPTAIN  EDWARDS.  plfttes.  attached  t<»  the  skull 

in  the  roof  of  the  mouth, 
and  hangi  ng  down  in  a long  row  on  each  side  between  the 
great  fat  tongue  and  the  lip.  They  ai-e  longest  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  length  of  the  mouth,  and  grow  shorter  toward 
the  front  and  toward  the  rear.  In  the  one  here  represent- 


.  SIDE  VIEW  OP  THE  NOlTU. 

ed  I thought  the  longest  plates  would  mea.suro  between 
live  and  six  feet,  but  I have  seen  many  of  them,  taken 
from  the  whales  of  the  Northwest  coast,  which  were  four- 
teen to  fifteen  feet  long.  KaicIi  ‘slab’  of  l«>ne  is  broadest 
at  the  top.  and  tapers  downw'anl,  and  its  <s)ge  is  split  into  a 
sort  of  fringe,  and  it  is  by  means  of  Ihut  (hat  the  hone- 
w'hales  secure  their  food.  I>i>ok  ut  Ihosi-  enormous  lips 
standing  up.  The  whale  drops  his  lips  until  tli<‘y  lie  fiat, 
and  then,  swimming  slowly  along,  the  sniull  mo)1us(*on.s 
aninmls  on  which  he  lives  drift  into  Ins  moutli.  When  he 
thinks  he  has  enough  for  a mouthful,  he  raises  his  lips, 
and  with  his  great  tongue  forces  out  the  water  l>etween  the 
plait's  of  bone,  through  the  n>at  of  fibres.  The  ino)luscu 
are  caught  on  the  fringe.  licked  otf.  and  swallow  isl.  St-eins 
like  small  fiMHl  for  such  great  animals.  (K-rlutps,  hut  tlii.s  is 
their  mumU*  of  living.*’ 

“ Is  this  one  a right-whale.  Uncle  Horace  f" 

“No.  it  i.s  not.  They  call  it  st>, 
and  they  pnihahly  are  honest  in 
their  statement.  ft>r  the  two  species 
are  very  much  alike.  But  the  right- 
whale  is  an  aiTtic  s|)eeies.  and  is 


FRONT  VIEW  OF  THE  MOITH. 

j larger,  beingsomotimos  sixty-five  feet  long;  this  species  is. 

1 I think,  never  over  fifty,  and  lives  in  the  Atlantic  Ocean, 
not  the  arctic." 

‘ ‘ Is  sixty-five  feet  as  long  as  any  whales 
grow  ?’’ 

“Oh  no.  Rome  of  the  fin-backs  have 
l)cen  measured  which  wore  one  hundreil 
and  ten  fi*et  long,  and  I am  sure  I have 
seen  them  a.s  long  ns  that.  Whalemen, 
however,  seldom  kill  them,  for  they  make 
but  little  oil,  and  they  fight  sonietiim^ 
verj*  fiercely  w‘hen  they  are  attacke«l.'’ 
“But  isn't  it  strange.  Uncle  Horace 
that  such  monstrous  animals  can  bo  kill 
ed.  I sliould  think  they  would  kill  the 
men  wlio  tried  to  fight  them.*’ 

“So  they  do  sometimes,  but  not  very 
often.  You  have  learned  from  Captain 
Edwards  of  tlie  instruments  that  are  used 
to  kill  them — a liarpoon  and  a lance. 
When  the  whale-boat  comes  near  enough 
to  the  whale,  the  harpoon,  to  which  a long 
rope  is  fastened,  is  thrown  into  him.  The 
barb  on  the  har{)oon  prevents  its  being  pulled  out.  and  the 
poor  whale  swims  otT,  dragging  the  boat  by  the  ro^‘ 
When  he  becomes  tired,  the  boat  is  drawn  up,  and  he  is 
killed  with  a thrust  of 
the  lance.  Sometints 
the  blow  of  the  IwpiJ 
I>ooii  kills  him.  but  n«C 
often.  Bomb -In 
are  now  often 
they  are  fired  from  i 
heavy 
ttiidexpio 
after  cnti 
ing 

body  of 

of 
kill 
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now  THE  SWALLOWS  STOPPED  THE  CLOCK. 

^I^WO  newly  married  swallows,  with  the  important  busi* 
J.  iieNN  of  building  a nest,  on  their  minds,  stopped  to  rest 
one  morning  on  the  hands  of  a great  church  clock  in  the 
U»wn  of  Newark,  Nc»r  Jersey.  Presently  they  noticed  a 
little  hole  on  its  face  just  large  enough  for  a swallow*  to  en- 
ter. They  looked  in,  and  saw  a lovely  place  for  a nest  | 
among  a collection  of  whe«>Is  tliat  seemed  perfectly  quiet. 

Tliere  is  a great  dilTerence,  you  must  know,  in  the  move- 
ment of  the  wheels  of  the  great  clocks.  Some  turn  swift- 
ly. while  the  lai^r  ones  move  so  slowly  that,  unless  they 
are  w'atclied  for  a long  time,  they  seem  to  be  standing  still. 

The  swallows  thought  it  would  be  delicious  to  live  in 
the  clock.  No  boys  could  disturb  them,  and  unless  some 
one  should  invent  a new  kind  of  flying  cat,  they  w*ould 
never  have  any  unwelcome  and  dangerous  visitors. 

Bo  they  began  to  build.  They  carried  hay  ami  grass 
and  cotton  into  the  clock,  and  by  night  their  nest  was 
half  finislied.  Tliey  slept  in  a neighboring  tree,  and  in 
the  morning  flew  b^k  with  fresh  building  materials. 

Something  very  strange  hod  liappened.  The  nest  that 
they  had  partly  built  had  nearly  disappeare<l.  They  had 
to  begin  again.  All  that  day  they  w’orked  hard.  Tlie 
next  morning  they  found  that  the  same  cruel  trick  lu»d  , 
been  played  on  them.  I 

They  now  became  very  indignant,  and  tliat  night  they 
perched  on  the  hands  of  the  cluck,  so  as  to  be  near  in  case  : 
any  one  should  try  to  destroy  their  nest.  In  the  course 
of  the  night  the  hands  of  the  clock  turned  around  and 
tumbled  tiiem  off,  but  in  the  morning  they  saw  that  their 
nest  had  only  been  slightly  disturbed.  They  re|)ttired  , 
the  damage,  flnished  their  work,  and  moved  in  that  night. 

For  two  days  they  were  very  happy,  but  on  the  third 
day  a man  climbed  into  the  tow'er  to  see  why  the  clock  i 
had  stopped.  He  found  nearly  a |>eck  of  straw  and  gni-ss 
and  cotton  that  had  been  drawn  by  the  w'heels  into  the 
inmost  recesses  of  tlie  clock,  and  had  Anally  so  clogged  the  ^ 
wheels  that  they  could  move  no  mpre.  Then  he  found  i 
the  nest  that  the  swallows  had  made,  and  threw  it  away,  | 
aud  stopped  up  Uie  hole  in  the  clock  fa<‘C.  \ 

And  so  it  liap|>encd  that  the  swallows  had  to  go  and  ' 
build  a nest  under  the  eaves  after  all.  \ 
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C^HAPTKR  XXVIII. 
OLORES‘8  suggestion  that  he 
sliould  pimdiasc  Rita  from  the 
Indian  chief  had  made  a great  ' 
impression  u|x)u  Murrays 
mind.  8t<*ve's  ^vice  al.so  hel|>- 
e<l  him  to  the  com'liisinii  that 
the  plan  was  the  l)cst  that  troiild 
be  devised. 

Many  Bears  had  taken  a 
great  fancy  both  to  S«md 
AVarningand  to  Knotted  Cord. 
The  chief  had  indeed  pro{H»w>d 
more  than  once  that  his  i»ale- 
face  friends  should  ri'inain 
among  the  Apache  hand,  and 
cast  ill  their  lots  with  them. 
Meanwhile  Murray  held  iiiauy  an  anxiouH  cuusultalioii 
with  Steve  over  their  plan. 

* Began  ill  No.  IVI,  llAurnK's  Yoi'sio  pKorts. 


‘*It’s  an  idea,  Steve;  it's  a good  one/’  he  said,  flnallj, 
“and  Pm  going  to  try  and  carry  it  out.” 

Still,  it  was  a delicate  piece  of  business,  and  Murray 
went  at  it  very  carefully. 

That  afternoon,  as  they  were  riding  along,  Many  Bears 
again  remarked  to  him  that  he  would  bo  better  off  among 
his  Apache  friends  than  anywhere  else.  “Have  lodge. 
Have  squaw.  Bo  chief  a little.  Be  great  brave.” 

“Got  good  lodge  now.” 

“Yes,  but  lodge  empty.  Want  squaw.” 

“Send  Warning  is  old.  No  child.  Rather  have  daugh- 
ter. He  has  taken  the  Knotted  Cord  for  a son.  All  he 
needs  now  is  a young  squaw.” 

“Ugh!  Go^.  All  Apaches  say  Send  Warning  is 
wise.  Know  what  he  likes  best.  Buy  young  squaw. 
Braves  get  killed  in  flght.  Plenty  young  squaws  have 
no  father.  .\ll  glad  to  come  iuH^giKMl  lodge.  Have 
plenty  meat.  Plenty  nice  blanket.  Good  for  squaw.” 
The  notion  of  Many  Bears  was  one  tliat  fitted  him  very 
W’cll,  for.  as  chief  of  the  band,  it  was  his  duty  to  keep  an 
eye  u]k>u  the  fortuiu's  of  its  “orphans.”  There  could  be 
no  iH'lter  “asylum”  for  one  of  them  than  the  lodge  of  a 
wise  old  brave  like  Send  Warning. 

“ No, ‘'said  Murray,  after  a moment  of  silence.  “Only 
one  young  sipiaw*  in  camp  fur  me.  Tlic  great  chief  must 
let  me  have  Rita.” 

Many  Bears  was  as  nmrly  startled  as  an  Indian  chief 
could  }>e  by  this  sudden  and  daring  pro|M>sal.  He  shook 
his  head.  Only  a chief  who  could  bring  rich  presents 
could  cxi>ret  to  buy  the  daughter  of  u great  man  like 
Many  Bears.  Something  far  Wyond  the  |x>wer  of  a seem- 
ingly |K)or  warrior  like  A‘iid  Warning. 

“ Good.”  said  Murray,  calmly.  “ Heap  give.  Suppose 
you  say  w’hut  you  think.  How  hig  heupf” 

Then?  was  a grim  smile  on  the  face  of  Many  Bears  us 
he  turmsl  and  looked  in  the  face  of  his  friend. 

“How  much  { Ugh.  Supinwe  chief  bring  flfty  (Kmit's  ?” 
Gikx1,“ said  Murray.  “Goon.” 

“Fifty  new  blanket i:*’ 

“Oootl.  All  right.” 

“Five  new  gun.  Fifty  knife.  Much  heap  iK>w*der.  Big 
roll  cloth  for  squaws.  What  say  f’ 

“Good.  All  right.” 

“Much  pistol  too.  Suppose  chief  think  of  something 
more  if” 

“All  right.  Si*ml  Warning  give  it  all.” 

“Ugh I No  gt>t  ’em.  No  And  ’em.  Send  Warning 
laugh  at  chief.  Bad.” 

There  was  an  otrended  look  in  his  eyes,  but  Murray  laid 
his  hand  on  his  ann.  saying: 

“Listen.  Send  Warning  is  w'hite.  He  is  a great  man 
among  his  own  |>eople.  He  can  give  heap  to  chief.  Can't 
And  all  here.  Go  to  fort.  Hee  blue-coat  chief.  Bee  tra- 
ders. Get  all  he  wants  there.” 

“ Ugh ! Good.  Make  Talking  I./eaf.  Send  it  to  fort. 
Young  brave  carry  it  All  things  come  hot'k." 

Many  Bears  hatl  seen  something  like  that,  and  hod  nev- 
er ceased  envying  the  white  man’s  power  to  obtain  prt‘senU 
by  means  of  a little  pk*ce  of  paper.  Murray  replied; 

“No.  Send  Warning  in  no  hurry.  Wait  till  wc  get  to 
fort.” 

That  would  not  l>e  for  many  days,  and  the  more  Many 
B<*ars  thought  of  all  the  gissl  things  he  had  mentioned, 
the  more  anxious  he  l>ccaaie  to  sec  his  adopteil  daughter 
sot  up  ill  a hxlge  of  her  own,  or  at  least  under  the  can*  of 
a warrior  who  was  willing  U»  give  such  a “big  heap”  for 
the  privilege.  He  “thought  of  something  more”  alnioKt 
every  hour  from  that  time  on,  but  his  demands  were  main- 
ly for  items  of  nuKleratc  cost,  and  he  did  not  feel  at  lib- 
erty to  mention  any  largi'r  number  of  |H>uics  or  blankets. 

“ We  can  buy  the  blankets  icsily  enough."  said  Bteve, 
when  lie  was  told  the  terms  of  the  hurguin.  “but  what 
alsml  the  i^xiiiies 
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“ChoApor  than  blankets,  my  boy.  I've  seen  droves  of 
tliem  for  fen  dollars  a bead.  We  won’t  liave  to 

frive  more  than  twenty.  As  to  the  other  things,  there  ore 
always  traders  around  the  {xmts.'* 

They  had  already  counted  the  contenta  of  their  little 
buckskin  bags,  and  Steve  had  been  sur\)riscd  to  find  how 
much  money  them  whs  in  little  niore  than  twenty  XK>unds 
of  gold  coin.  He  had  found,  indeed,  a strange  pleasure 
in  counting  it  over  and  over,  while  Murray  told  him  of 
his  l)eantirul  home  away  across  the  sea. 

“You’ll  be  a rich  man  there.” 

“Have  thr<H>  or  four  limes  as  much  as  this  every  year. 
You  must  come  and  visit  w'ith  me,  Steve.  As  soon  as 
j’ou've  seen  your  own  people.  ” 

“ I dure  not  think  much  of  them,  Murray.  1 can’t  talk 
about  them.  It  will  bo  time  enough  when  I Icani  if  any 
of  them  are  yet  alive.” 

“Your  father  and  mother!” 

“ Don't,  Murray.  I'd  rather  talk  about  Rita  and  our 
plans  here.” 

Ni*ha*be  was  indignant  at  the  pm()oeed  change.  Rita 
had  never  imagined  until  that  moment  how  much  she  was 
beloved  by  the  earnest-hearted  Apiudie  girl.  Ni-ha-be’s 
arms  were  twining  around  her  licck,  and  she  was  weeping 
fiercely  as  she  e.xclaimed: 

“He  shall  not  take  you  away  from  me.  You  are  not 
a pale-faco  any  more.  You  arc  A|Michc.” 

Rita  could  not  help  crying,  and  the  two  friends  were 
glad  to  go  into  the  l^ge,  us  they  were  told,  and  mingle 
their  tears  together. 

The  nearest  United  States  post  at  which  there  were  like- 
Ij'  to  be  any  traders  was  still  a “two  days'  journey”  to  the 
northward,  but  Many  Bears  had  actually  tiow  niceived  a 
message,  from  his  tribe  tliat  there  would  be  “heap  pre- 
sents” for  those  who  should  trome  in  time  get  them, 
and  he  was  more  than  ever  anxioii.s  to  discover  if  Send 
Warning  had  been  telling  him  the  truth.  His  first  pro- 
position had  l>eeii.  a.s  lM>fore.  that  Murray  should  send  for 
what  he  wanted,  and  have  it  bnmghl  to  the  Apache  camp, 
but  tliut  had  been  declared  out  of  the  question. 

“Ughl  Go<sl.  Tlion  H«'m!  Warning  go  witli  chief. 
Buj’  pony.  Buy  heaj)  other  things.  Come  back  and  take 
young  squaw  to  lodgi*.” 

“ No.  The  great  chief  can  bring  young  squaw  with 
him.  Send  Warning  take  then  what  he  i>ay  for.  Give 
pony,  take  yoting  wjuaw.” 

After  some  little  argument,  this  wasogreetl  to.  but  there 
were  almost  as  serious  objections  made  to  thieve  Harrison's 
joining  the  party  who  were  to  visit  the  ixjst. 

“Tell  them  I’m  going  anyhow,”  said  Steve  to  Red 
Wolf,  “whether  they  like  it  or  not.  You  come  too.  I'll 
buy  you  a new  rifle.  Best  there  is  at  the  fort.''  That  set- 
tled the  matter. 

Both  Dolores  and  Ni-ha-be  were  to  be  of  the  party. 
“Rita,”  said  Murray,  in  a low  voice,  the  morning  they 
rode  out  of  the  village  camp,  “take  a good  look  back. 
That’s  the  last  you  will  ever  see  of  it.” 

Then  h>r  the  first  time  it  came  into  the  mind  of  Rita 
that  she  loved  not  only  Ni-ha-be,  but  all  those  wild,  dark, 
savage  pooi)le  among  whoni  she  had  been  living  ever  since 
she  w'as  a little  girl. 

“ Father,  will  I never  see  any  of  Uiem  again  ?” 

“I  think  not,  Rita.” 

“You  will  let  me  send  them  presonls.  will  you  not!” 
“As  many  as  you  please,  Rita.” 

“Then  I will  make  the  whole  village  happy  some 
day.'' 

On  arriving  at  the  fort  they  were  fortunate  in  finding  a 
tratler  who  had  bought  a great  many  more  ixmies  than  In*, 
knew  what  t«7  do  with.  Fifty  of  them  were  promptly  se- 
ieured  and  tumwl  over  to  Many  Bears. 

Even  w'hile  that  was  l>eing<*ared  for.  Murray  sought  and 
obtained  two  or  three  iin)>ortant  inten'iews.  Ojie  wu-s 


with  the  United  States  army  officer  in  command  of  the 
post,  to  whom  he  told  his  story. 

“It's  a little  the  biggest  romance  I ever  beard  of,” said 
the  gallant  Major.  “ I’ll  tell  you  what — you'd  better  have 
the  final  transfer  made  in  my  presence.” 

“Thajik  you  heartily.  That  will  be  just  the  thing.” 
The  Major  told  the  story  as  a great  secret  to  his  wife, 
and  she  told  it  to  the  other  ladies  at  the  fort,  and  tliey  all 
went  wild  together  over  a grand  new  wardrobe  for  Rita. 
Never  had  any  daughter  of  the  Apaches  owned  a tenth  of 
the  varied  material  the  enthusiastic  ladies  prepared  in  less 
thati  twenty-four  hours  after  tlieir  first  glimiise  of  Rita. 

“We  must  make  quite  an  affair,”  said  the  Major  to 
Murray,  “of  your  making  the  payment.  Then  they  will 
not  think  of  trying  to  bock  out.” 

“There  would  be  danger  to  Rita.  I fear,  if  I were  to 
make  tlio  truth  known  publicly  too  soon.” 

Major  Norris  was  an  experience<l  “ Indian  fighter,”  and 
just  the  man  to  be  in  command  of  such  a post,  for  the  rea- 
son that  he  liad  learned  how  much  cheaper  it  was  to  have 
the  red  men  as  friends  than  as  enemies.  He  sent  word  at 
once  to  Many  Bears  and  a number  of  other  great  chiefs” 
that  Bend  Warning  was  also  u “great  chief,”  and  that 
proper  honor  must  be  shown  him  by  his  pale-face  friends 
on  so  groat  an  occasion. 

It  was  quite  a procession  that  marched  out  of  the  fori 
barracks  with  Rita  on  the  day  apjKiiiited.  The  Apache  war- 
riors and  squaws  who  were  looking  on  felt  that  a high  com- 
pliment was  paid  to  their  nation.  There  were  Uie  troops 
drawn  up  in  splendid  array,  with  flags  and  cannon  and 
music,  and  the  “white  chiefs”  in  their  bright  uniforms. 
Tliore  were  the  great  warriors  of  mu’eral  baiid.s  of  the 
I Apaches  in  their  paint  and  feathers.  There  wera  the 
beautiful  white  squaws  in  their  strange  drosses.  Many 
Beam  had  Ix^en  looking  very  intently  at  a collection  of 
things  just  ill  front  of  where  Major  Norris  was  stand- 
ing with  Murray  and  Steve  Harrison.  Ponies,  blankets, 
guns— all,  and  more  than  all,  that  hnd  been  agreed  U|xm. 
No  cliief  who  was  looking  on  could  say  he  had  ever  re- 
CH»ivt*d  morti  limn  that  for  one  of  his  daughters,  and  the 
heart  of  Many  Bears  swellwl  proudly  within  him.  There 
was  a cloud  u(Hm  his  haught}'  face,  however,  and  another 
on  that  of  Ited  Wolf,  who  was  standing  at  his  side.  The 
clouds  tlid  not  go  away  when  they  searched  the  approach- 
ing party  of  ladies  witli  their  eyes  for  Rita. 

Rita?  Could  that  be  the  adopted  daughter  of  Many 
Bears  walking  there  behind  Mrs.  Norris  and  Mother  Do- 
lores—the  beautiful  young  lady  whose  face  was  so  very 
pale,  and  who  was  dressed  so  splendidly  ? They  had  nev- 
er before  seen  her  look  anything  like  that. 

The  liand  played,  the  soldiers  “ presented  arms,”  Uie 
officers  touched  their  hats,  and  Murray  stepped  forward 
and  held  out  his  right  hand  to  Many  Bears,  pointing  with 
his  left  to  the  ponies  and  things. 

“There  they  are.  Send  Warning  has  kept  his  word. 
Rita  is  mine.” 

“Ugh!  Good.  Presents  all  right.  Young  squaw  is 
the  daughter  of  Send  Warning.'* 

He  shook  hands  heartily  as  he  said  it;  but  Murray  had 
something  more  on  his  mind,  and  was  only  waiting  for 
the  music  to  stop. 

“Listen,”  ho  said.  “I  tell  you  a big  truth.  Rita  is 
my  own  daughler.  WHien  you  burn  ranch©  in  Mexico 
many  summers  ago,  bum  mine,  take  horses,  callle,  mules, 
take  away  little  girl — all  that  was  mine.  Got  little  girl 
back  now.  Apaches  all  g<XKl  friends  of  mine.*’ 

“ Send  Warning  not  come  Ixick  to  lodge 
“Not  now.  Go  to  my  own  people  for  a while.  Shciw 
them  my  daughter.  Say  found  her  again.” 

“Ugh!  Send  Warning  is  a wise  man.  Cunning  chief. 
Tlmiw  <hi»l  in  the  eyes  of  the  Apaches.” 

It  was  ]>lain  that  the  chief  wu.s  troubled  in  his  mind; 
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he  hardly  know  whether  to  be  angry  or  not.  But  there 
was  no  reasonable  objection  to  Murray's  doing  as  he 
pleased  with  his  own  daughter  after  she  had  cost  him  so 
many  ponies. 

Murray  spoke  again.  Send  Warning  say  what  great 
chief  do.  Let  Ni*ha-be  come  witli  Uila  to  |Mile-fiR*e  lotlges. 
Sbiy  awhile.  Learn  to  hear  Talking  lA^aves.  Then  come 
l>ack  to  her  friends.  VV’hat  say  1" 


•••on.  NI-UA-BB.  COME  WITH  MRr” 

The  chief  pondered  a moment,  hut  Ni-ha-lic  ha<l  hoard 
and  understo<Kl,  an<l  a scared  lo«>k  an>s(!  in  her  face. 

*'Rita!  Ritu!  you  are  going  awa}*  f you  will  not  be  an 
Apaclie  girl  any  more  ?*’ 

“ Oh,  Ni-hu-be.  come  with  me!’’ 

Their  arms  were  around  each  otlier,  and  they  were  both 
wwping;  but  Ni-ha-be's  mind  was  made  up  instantly. 

■‘No.  You  are  Ijorn  white.  You  will  go  with  yoxir 
father.  1 am  an  A|)ache,  and  1 will  go  witli  niy  father." 

Many  Bears  wa.s  li.stening.  ‘'Send  Warning  hear  what 
young  squaw  sey  ? All  A|>aches  say.  good.  She  will  stay 
with  her  own  jwople.’* 

Murray  and  Steve  were  nnxiou.s  to  lieglii  their  return  to 
civilization,  hut  it  would  be  several  days  l>eforc>  a " train" 
would  go  with  an  escort,  and  they  did  not  care  to  run  any 
further  risks.  So  the  “farewell"  was  spread  over  sutli- 
ciont  time  to  make  all  sorts  of  explanations  and  proniises,  I 
and  Rita's  mind  became  so  full  of  dreams  of  lier  new  life 
that  she  could  easily  give  up  the  old  one.  * I 

Ni'ha  be  had  never  seen  so  much  of  the  pale-faces  lie- 
fore,  and  Rita  trie<l  again  and  again  to  iiersuado  her  to 
change  her  mind,  but  on  tlie  very  last  morning  of  all  kIm* 
resolutely  respomled:  "No.  Rita,  ytm  ar**  all  |Nile-fH4e.  | 
All  over.  Head  and  heart  1m>|Ii  Ixdong  witli  white  friemU. 
Feel  happy.  Ni-ha-be  only  little  Indian  girl  heiv.  Out 
there  on  plain.s.  among  mountaiiiK,  Ni-]m-l»e  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  a great  chief.  She  is  an  Apache.” 

No  doubt  she  was  right,  hut  she  and  Rita  had  a giKsl 
long  cry  over  it  tlien,  and  probably  moi’e  than  one  after- 
wanl, 

As  for  Dolores,  she  came  lo  the  fort  to  say  good-by.  but  ' 
neither  Many  Bears  nor  Red  Wolf  came  with  her. 


"The  heart  of  the  great  chief  is  sore,”she  said,  "anii 
be  mourns  for  his  |>ale-face  daughter.  Not  want  to 
speak.” 

Out  from  the  gates  of  the  fort  tlmt  morning  wheeled tiw 
cavalry  escort  of  the  waiting  " tmiii”  of  Kiipply  waffr'ii> 
and  ti*aders'  *'  outfits,”  and  behind  the  cavalry  rode  a iitt^t 
group  of  three. 

The  ]adie.s  of  the  garrison,  wiUi  the  Major  and  the  p-M. 

had  said  titeir  last  fuiv«rlU 
at  the  gnt«'s,  and  the  Ikhim- 
waitl  journey  had  begun 
“Steve,”  said  Mum>, 
“are  you  a Lipau  or  set 
Apache  to-day  ?** 

Seems  to  me  that  i»  all 
ever  so  lung  ago.  1 an. 
white  again.” 

“ So  am  1.  At  one  htw 
1 hail  little  hope  that  I evr; 
should  he.  I never  would  li 
I ha<l  nut  found  Rita.  Oh. 
niy  daughter’” 

• ‘ Father  1 FaUier. 
there  she  is!  Oh,  Nilia 
be  1” 

A swift  and  boautihl 
mustang  was  bounding  t>r 
ward  them  across  the  pltcn 
from  a sort  of  cloud  of  wild 
Imikiiig  figures  at  a Uul« 
distance,  and  ou  its  htrk 
was  a form  they  all  kii'  v 
well. 

Nearer  it  came,  and  nei»^ 
er. 

“She  wniita  to  say  gixd 
by  again.’’ 

Neiirer  still,  so  near  ihai 
tliey  c«m]d  almost  hsik  inb) 
her  dark  stn'oming  eyv*. 
and  Rita  held  out  her  anu» 
lie-wechingly : but  nt  that  moment  the  mustang  was  s>»d 
denly  reined  in  and  wlii'oled  to  the  right  ulxmt,  while  N; 
ha-l>e  clasiHsl  Istth  hands  u(M>n  her  face. 

“ Ni-ha-lif?!  Oh.  Ni-ha-bel  ' 

But  she  was  gone  like  the  wind,  and  she  did  not  cotm 
again. 

“ There.  Rita,”  said  her  father.  “ It  is  all  for  the  b«i4 
All  your  Indian  life  i.s  gtme.,  like  mine  and  Steve's. 
have  something  belter  before  us  now.” 

THE  END. 

£moue  about  KITE.^- 

T AST  week,  boys,  I told  you  how  !i 
Xj  make  a very  simple  kite.  Now  la 
a few  variations  fn>m  the  ustial  cose 
inonplace  plan.  There  are  a number  e 
novel  designs  in  the  way  of  kitos  thi 
it  only  requires  a little  ingenuity  lo  c.u 

Vi  - ' Sup{)08e  that  you  want  your  kite  ffU- 

travelling  companion.  It  would  \%- 
very  awkwanl  piece  of  baggage.  w»vi 
it  not?  Well,  you  can  make  a very  gcHul  kite  «jf 
.Hha|H?  shown  in  the  illustration,  coverenl 
with  muslin,  and  the  frame  nuule  to  work 
\)|>on  u pivot,  so  that  il  can  Ih>  folded  .and 
curri»?d  in  a case.  The  muslin  must  he 
fastened  |>eriiiaiicntiy  to  one  pi<*ce  of  the 
frame  only;  it  must  l>e  simply  tietl  to  the 
others  with  small  pieces  of  string.  Thus, 
b'  ing  i-eleased.  the  laths  may  l>e  worketl 
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round  on  the  pivot  until  j 
they  aro  in  a fttrai^ht  line, 
and  the  mualiii  wruppini 
round  them.  Sometimes 
they  are  made  with  only 
two  pieces,  an  uprifcht  and 
a cross-piece,  but  the  prin- 
ciple is  the  same.  If  ex- 
pense is  of  no  consider- 
ation, oiled  silk  is  far  bet- 
ter than  muslin,  since  it  is 
BO  much  lighter. 

In  China,  the  boysabout 
the  streets  of  Hon^-Eongf 
have  a ver>*  amusinf?  and  simply  constructed  kite,  which 
can  be  ntade  to  perform  the  most  astonishing^  ^'rations 
in  the  air.  You  mij^ht  be  inclined  at  first  to  doubt  if 
the  tiling  could  just  ^ive  it  a fair  trial, 

and  see.  You  xvill  1m  surprised  at  the  ease  with  which  it 
catches  the  air  and  mounts  upward. 

The  kite  is  coni^Kvted  of  two  very  thin  slips  of  rattan, 
nr  bamboo,  properly  smoothed,  and  a piece  of  colored 
t is.Mie-papcr  cut  in  the  form  shown  in  the  above  diagram. 
The  middle  stick  is  flat  on  one  side,  and  should  be  eif^bteen 
a;id  a lialf  inches  lon^;  the  bow  stick  slioiild  be  twenty- 
five  inches  lon^,  and  nearly  round.  Tlie 
paper  should  bo  cut  to  measure  four- 
teen inches  on  each  side. 

Lay  the  middle  stick,  well  covered  on 
the  fiat  side  with  f^ood  stiff  Hour  paste, 
diafc^tiallyacrosa  the  paper,  fasteniiij^  it 
at  l^>th  ends  with  bands  across,  and  let 
it  stand  till  dry ; then  fold  down  the  up- 
per corners  of  the  paper  over  the  bow 
stick,  posting  it  down  firmly.  Add  a 
small  fan-shaped  piece  of  tissue-paper 
for  the  " bob-tail,”  and  the  kite  is  ready. 
Fasten  one  end  of  the  “belly-band”  to 
the  two  sticks  where  they  crons,  and  the 
other  end  about  the  same  distance  from  J 
le  tail  of  the  kite.  He  careful  about  adjusting  the  balance  i 
hen  tyinf^r  on  the  string,  as  if  that  is  not 
eht  the  kite  will  not  fly  upward. 

As  to  the  divorations  of  his  kite,  each 
*y  muat  follow  his  own  fancy,  reinem- 
riog'  that,  since  the  effect  is  to  be  pro- 
ced  from  a distance,  only  the  most 
sriii^  colors  can  1x9  used,  and  that  fine 
(i  finished  details  will  be  of  no  use 
iiitever.  One  of  the  prettiest  kites 
vr  in  iiao  is  that  whieik  represents  a 
wk  %vith  outspread  wings,  and  it  can  lx>  purchased  at  al-  ! 
«»t  any  toy  stoiv.  But  if  any  boy  will  l»e  careful  in  his 
rk.  he  can  easily  make  one.  The  frame  must  l>e  made 
cane  or  aonie  very  light  and  flexible  wo(xl.  When  in 
air  it  will  swe«‘p  backward  and  forward  with  move- 
nts exuc9tly  like  those  of  a hawk  w'hen  wheeling  about 
R*arch  of  p*^y- 

THE  RATS  AND  THE  MEAU 

BY  PALMER  a)X. 

Onk  Hummer's  night  when  all  was  still, 

An<l  motiouless  the  wheel, 

Some  rats  ran  through  the  vUlagc  mill, 

And  stole  a bag  of  meal. 

Anfl  hurry-scurry,  tooth  and  nail, 

ThfV  dfagp-jl'll  to  the  d(x>r. 

And  then  their  shoulders  soon 

A.Wtt>’  the  treasure  bore. 

But  AH  they  hastened  from  the  room, 

AlonK  a narrow  plank, 

The  heavy  load  went  in  the  flume, 
nd  to  tlie  iMttom  sank. 


And  dow'nward  with  the  luig  of  meal. 

Ere  tliey  could  loow*  their  hold. 

With  many  a frightened  squeak  and  squeal. 
The  thieves  together  rolled. 


So  then  for  life  they  hail  to  swim, 
But  when  they  reached  the  shore. 
They  tiried  themselves  around  a Are, 
And  vowed  to  steal  no  more. 
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■lirHEN  thf!  dhowfT*  of  April 
«T  An*  falllns  ni  faiil. 

Just  think.,  little  drant. 

Iliat  tlivy  MKjn  will  be  past. 

And  the  sra**  will  It*  springs. 

The  blriln  will  be  sny. 

And  WHin.  little  dears. 

We'll  have  (l4>weni  and  May- 
Little  hands  up:  tfho  haa  found  the  darlins 
tralllns  arbutus?  You.  little  Susie,  and  yon  live 
in  Vlwinia?  What  New  Knstand  idrl  will  report 
first  about  the  wild  flowers  that  jfrow  near  her 
home?  Which  of  the  boys  has  i«een  the  robins 
buildinK'?  and  whc>  Itas  t>eeit  worktnit  <mt-di>on 
with  father,  dolnjr  that  bard  spring  work  which 
will  be  so  well  repaid  when  summer  and  autumn 
come  ? Here  am  some  nmre  Jingles  for  the  wee 
ones : 

Rain,  rain,  ipi  away. 

Come  Bsain  another  day. 

A flunshlny  shower 
Won't  last  half  an  hour, 
letter,  potter,  pel. er— ace  the  danelnK  drop* ! 
Clatter,  clatter,  clatter— and  the  shower  stops. 

IVinkle.  twinkle,  twinkle,  there's  the  sun  asalnl 
April  la  a pleasant  month,  spite  of  sudden  rain. 

I am  a boy  eleven  years  ohl.und  my  home  is  In 
Indiana,  u mile  from  the  stato  line  i>f  Ohio.  My 
papa  4IWIU1  a farm  here,  and  we  ari'  farmers.  s«i 
that  lhave  plenty  lt>d<i  in  (be  summer  time  work- 
Ina  in  the  mrden  and  around,  and  evenlnirs  and 
mominirs  I help  to  milk  the  cv>w*.  In  the  winter 
I to  «clxs)|.  I like  to  first  rate.  esiMS'lnJiy 
when  Mlsa  V.  U nur  teaeiu-r.  When  we  rlu  not 
jp*  to  schwl,  my  hndher  KImar  and  I and  wimo 
mom  boys  and  alrls  who  live  near  by  ffo  over  to 
my  grandpa's  an  erenln*  or  two  in  every  w««ek, 
ami  gramfrmi  tem-hes  us.  I Ilk.*  to  study  iP'otnu- 
nhy  es|MS'ially.  31y  bndher  Klmar  Is  okier  than 
Land  we  lake  llA«PEa'«  Yofxo  People  t<*|telb«*r. 
Wl>en  we  meet  at  ttnindpa's.  Klmar  and  I take 
our  Yovso  People  along,  so  that  tho  rest  of  the 
chlldmn  who  go  can  hear  the  nice  stories  in  It, 
and  after  lessons  an*  n*rited.  imndma  reads  to 
us  all-  I liked  *'  A Battle  of  le«d*erBs’'  In  No.  IM  : 
wc  all  did.  .\nd  I like  the  letters  In  Our  P«ist- 
oIRce  BuE,  especially  where  they  write  from  Eu- 
rope. I should  like  to  sail  on  the  larm*  steamers 
to  Eun>i>e.  I would  want  to  visit  SwiiEerland, 
where  wtlltam  Tell  and  his  brave  little  Albert 
lived.  And  1 would  like  to  see  Lake  (^neva,  and 
the  tall  white  peaks  of  the  Alps  reflected  In  tbo 
clear  water.  And  I think  it  would  be  fray  fun  to 
go  to  Berne  In  their  holiday  s,  and  sc«  (Ite  people 
man.'httig  around  In  the  streets  wrappetl  in  bear- 
^loa,  “playing"  they  are  bears.  But  vc  have 
aomu  g'Hxl  times  hem.  My  grandma  wrote  a 
story,  and  rea«l  It  to  us  last  week  after  lessons. 
The  story  was  concerniug  a lady  who  made  a 
party  to  pleuae  a lot  of  young  people.  M'hcn  llm 
names  were  announced  at  the  door,  they  were  all 
owr  own  first  nami*s.  The  surnames  wem  changed. 
I win  ask  (miidma  for  the  story  to  send  with  this 
letter,  and  nope  the  Postmistress  will  please  print 
both-  if  they  should  be  prlnl4*<l  wwk  after  next. 
I wouh)  read  them  for  my  piece  at  our  exhibition. 

lavixo  P. 

The  INMtmistreM  Is  sorry  that  she  has  not  room 
for  your  grandmamma'*  story  In  Our  IV>st-(»fflce 
Box  with  your  letter.  8hc  liaa  put  it  safely  away 
In  a drawer  of  her  desk,  and  t>crbapsuncuf  thes« 
days  she  will  In*  able  to  find  a niclie  for  tl.  You 
were  very  kind  to  c<ipy  it  s<i  pUilnly.  Although 
you  have  not  visited  Europe,  your  letter  shows 
that  you  littve  mad  and  studied  ah«>ut  Its  |w*oples 
and  places,  bo  If  you  ever  do  go  their,  you  will  be 
prepared  to  enjoy  the  new  scenta  Intelligently. 

We  are  pleased  to  hear  again  from  our  wirre- 
apondent  Alberto,  who  has  written  to  us  from 
several  placi*s  which  be  luis  vbdtcd  In  KuiVipe. 
W«  are  glad  that  his  bright  ryes  sec  so  well  what 
the  little  ones  at  home  will  find  pleasure  In  read- 
ing atxHit : 

Perhaps  j»**Tne  of  (he  young  people  would  like 
to  hear  alKtut  the  Carnival  of  Rome.  Mamma 
blrixl  H window  In  the  Corso  twice,  and  alao  a 
cnrrlagi-,  *o  that  wlwn  wc  g»»t  iln**l  of  our  l»al- 
cs^ny  wc  could  sec  all  the  fun  aini  frolic  of  the 
crowd.  Kn'm  the  latlcony  wc  nnild  see  how  gay 
the  whole  Conu>  |ooki*d,  with  flags  and  liumicrs 


Ajing,  and  brig1itHV>lored  strips  of  doth  hanging 
out  of  all  the  windovrs,  and  over  the  bai''onicM. 
which  wem  full  of  i»cop1c.  Tin*  stmet  was  filled 
with  carriages  going  up  and  down,  and  a merry 
crowd  on  foot  darted  in  and  out  among  them, 
dressed  up  in  <.N>tnical  co«tuines. 

Theii  lommenced  the  throwing  of  the  mrinrvio- 
fl.  which  wen*  little  lump*  of  clay  «»ven*«l  with 
chalk.  r«*i>pli*  seemed  to  take  great  pleasure 
In  Ihmwliig  these  at  i*Hch  other.  This  they  fol- 
lowed by  showering  every  <»ne  with  small  l>«»o* 
qitet*  of  flowers.  1 think  the  flower*  wero  b*>t- 
ter  than  the  toriwioli.  as  they  did  not  hnrt  so 
much. 

TTie  fun  every  day  closed  with  a horse-race. 
The  horse*  had  no  rider*,  but  attached  to  thc-lr 
flankH  wem  lea'len  lialls  with  sharp  iM'inis.  which 
urge«l  them  on  tike  spurs.  When  tne  signal  was 
given  they  da*he<t  through  the  rn>w<l,  which  Just 
opene<l  a ruomeiil  to  let  ttiem  |nu<*.  and  ton*  along 
until  they  w’(*re  stopiied  at  toe  other  end  of  the 
I’orvo.  when*  tlte  jndgo  sat  lu  pnarlaim  the  win- 
ner. But  the  last  night  wa*  very  g»iy.  for  then 
ever)’  one  had  little  candles,  and  the  fun  was  to 
keep  one'*  own  light  burning  and  blow  out  one's 
neighlHir'*.  Some  held  a ta|»er  In  one  hand,  and 
a fall  made  of  feathers  In  the  other  for  blowing 
out  the  candles.  When  the  tapers  were  blown 
out  all  wouUI  ciT  " SeMxa  mtavolo.”  which  means 
without  light.  Tbet'amlval  flnUhed  with  a grand 
pnKs**slon : ma»kera  rarried  colored  lantenis. 
whh'h  mpn*seiiied  fruit,  (lowers,  aninkals.  mo»»n, 
and  stars;  finally. a huge  car  came,  hi  which  wa* 
the  King  of  the  Carnival  in  a dying  rtate,  and  a 
crowd  of  |MHip]e  liehtnd  weeping  over  him.  It 
was  a grand  sight,  and  1 wish  that  »ome  of  the 
maders  of  Yocno  Peui’le  csiuld  have  seen  It  alwt, 
AuiaaTti  oal  Molin. 

MfemrlMn.  itimwo, 

I have  a doll,  and  H wears  No.  1 tiaby's  shoe* 
and  lwbydrrs.se*.  My  sister  has  a eunnr>'  llwl  will 
fling  Just  as  loud  a.*  It  can  whim  she  plays  ilte  mu- 
sic it  like*.  1 had  a little  dc«  eight  years  old,  and 
some  one  |)olM>tH*<l  him.  Ill*  name  wa*  I>!ek.  I 
have  a boy  doll.  He  wa*  dressed  In  a little  black 
velvet  *iilt  wln'n  1 got  him  : I name<l  him  (b-orge. 
1 think  llAafER's  Yorxo  Pkoclk  I*  (he  nlce*t  lit- 
tle paper  1 ever  had.  My  bndher  Willie  hiis  a 
wagon,  and  he  tak<*s  me  out  riding  rvcir  ilay; 
but  tl>e  wagon  Ls  bmken  now.  ami  be  can  not 
take  me.  1 do  wish  Jimmy  Brown  would  write 
w»me  more  funny  piece*:  f like  to  n*ad  ihcm  so 
much  t 1 would  like  to  get  a4*«]ualnted  with  him. 
We  used  to  have  thn.*c  while  rabbit*,  but  a stray 
cwt  caught  them  Lena  W. 

Brother  WlUlc  must  get  the  wagon  mcndctl. 

Thr  IftUo  sentence  which  inspimi  tbi.s  graceful 
poem  was  writtcu  by  Victor  Hugo,  the  venerable 
|H>et  of  I'Yamv*.  In  the  aihum  of  a young  girl  w1k> 
bad  Ix'ggcd  for  Ids  autograph.  Victor  Hugo  Is  a 
lover  of  children,  as  our  own  Longfellow  was. 
Shall  w’e  (ruiislaie  the  French  for  thoM*  who  do 
Dot  read  that  iK'aullful  lunguagi*  ? It  mean*  **  like 
glaM  to  quiver,"  or  answer  hack  to  the  touch  ; 
••  like  bniw  to  mslrt.”  The  iKwm  will  help  you  to 
understand  the  meaning  of  this  sentiment.  *'?1 
voa  ptesls,  mademoiselle." means  “ .\l  your  feel." 
or,  as  we  wouM  iwy,  " Your  most  obedient.  ml*a.  " 
FROM  YOl'TH  TO  AOE. 

BT  AOXES  II.  AUrBN. 

**  Dt  ttrrf  g'Atrvt*  fm^f 

llcvn  Virtoa." 

Maiden,  with  thine  eye*  of  blur. 

Flow'ml  gemmeil  with  m»m1ng  dew. 

I.A*t  thy  stalk  grow  bard  and  Htrong, 

That  when  fiends  of  hate  and  wrt>ng 
Hltwier  through  thy  youth'*  domain. 

Thou  ma)-*!  well  thyself  malntalD: 

When  pure  angels  of  delight 
O'er  thy  ganlcn  wend  their  flight. 
Sln»w‘ring  rnaglo  gifts  on  ihw. 

Music,  art.  and  pocsle. 

Then  thy  dewy  heart  lay  bare 
To  the  tovliig.  vibrant  air  : 

Alort,/rimU  rointfw  U rer/v. 

M««TVit.Lf,  Tivnwst. 

My  papn  gave  me  TTAarEn's  Yoi*a«i  rEoi'LE  for 
a birthday  prt'Stmt.  1 like  it  very  much  indeiHt. 
L.  Pi’arile  H.  said  she  had  a hen  lliat  killed  all  but 
the  black  om-s  In  her  biv>'Ml.  Mamma  says  *he 
oitcc  hnrt  a hen  that  did  not  like  black  cblckciis. 
ao  nhc  tried  to  kill  all  Rhc  saw  In  her  brocMl,  and 
others  too.  I like  chk'k*-n*  very  much.  I hare 
twi-nty-oiie  chickens-  nine  hens,  <ii»*  roimter.  and 
eleven  little  chick".  One  year  I had  thirty-eight 
chlcketm,  two  turiceyfl.  and  four  Iflutado*. 

i don't  see  how  any  one  can  help  liking  sweet. 
gen(  Ic.  h >v{iig  I'ats.  i have  a cat  nearly  four  year* 
old.  she  can't  do  any  trick":  she  only  ciir(«  up 
under  the  stove  when  she  can't  get  Into  my  lap. 
But  I like  her  very  much;  she  i«  the  only  pet  1 
hiive.  1 lutve  no  brother  nor  >>i.Htcr.  except  u 
grown  fllHtrr  who  U married. 

I luive  a flower  and  a vfp*rnble  gnnieri.  I like 
to  go  to  whool  very  iici'  ••hi  .|o  m»t  go  now. 
a*  1 was  sick  and  h .-  I think  Jimmy 


I Brown's  adTPOturr*  are  *o  very  funny!  laigo 
I a goisl  many  M'lggle*,  but  I have  never  arm  u). 
j 1 often  sei-  some  Just  like  mine,  tbongh. 

I I am  making  two  quilt*.  Unc  is  madsouttf 
' the  pieces  that  are  too  little  for  the  otber.aM 
. the  other  U a “ memory  quilt.'*  Maybe  mae  <i( 

I the  little  readers  would  like  to  know  whu  * 

' memory  quilt  1*.  It  <*an  he  of  any  patirm, 
vid(*iLl  It  has  a llght-ctdored  plinre  in  the  BlMk 
I Tbc  little  girl  who  lias  It  mak«*s  a flqa*r*.u>A 
(rive*  it  Ui  one  of  her  friends,  who  makes  a»Hher 
I like  It  for  her.  The  name  can  be  worked  or  prat- 
I ed  In  the  middle.  When  all  her  friend*  tat* 
made  one,  khe  pUtnthemtogetl>er.and  hasETiil 

I would  he  very  glad  to  sc"'  this  in  prat,  u 
no  one  knows  I am  wriling  It  exceirf  msan&L 
<tood-by.  8ffl»x  A R 

Tbi'  birthday  verses  which  follow  were  wnijss 
liy  a little  girl  to  please  Iwr  ulster,  and  tbr  Pisi. 
mistress  think*  they  an*  very  sweet.  MotbrniM 
quite  right  In  advUlng  Mai^e  to  send  thesit. 
(Air  Poat-offic"'  Box  : 

Behold  our  little  darling 
In  gorgetius  gmrli  arrayed! 

Her  pn-senifl  are  before  her. 

On  the  table  nicely  lahl. 

She  smiles  so  sweetly  upon  all — 

8be‘*  neither  pn>ua  nor  haughty: 

She’s  someilmes  wry  mhu-blrvous. 

Hut  hardly  ever  naughty. 

Her  lustrous  ey***,  <'f  a dark  brown  hop. 

Are  a match  for  her  wavy  hair; 

And  of  birthday  queens  our  Annie  deu 
Is  the  fairest  of  the  fair. 

Maouti  J.  L 

JCBKNn,  Lofl" 


Emk  t Ritn,  Wt«ra»«n. 

1 am  a little  girl  ten  yrani  old.  and  live  clM 
miles  from  Bayfield-  There  Is  no  s«-Ikn>1.  ctnmi, 
nr  Sunday-«otbW)l  here.  My  sistcn>arv<>ldertku 
I,  and  they  stay  in  Bayfield  uixl  go  to  adxx<l.  I 
am  pretty  k>nely  when  they  are  all  awayaad  1 
am  ncn>  with  papa  and  mamma.  But  I haw  bt 
]>ets  ns  well  as  some  other  girls.  I ^ve  a blara 
cat  which  I call  Pusay.  1 play  with  her,  and  1 
like  her  ever  so  much.  1 have  ten  doU*,  sad 
mamma  sa.vs  some  of  (hem  are  dUapidBt>nl 
oldest  doll  tl  a rag  doU.  which  niy  aunt  gave  en 
when  I wa*  *lx  months  old.  Mo  live  m >*su 
River  Valley,  ami  the  river  Is  full  of  tr»>ot  I 
! caught  unc  In  a little  hn>ok  that  runs  )««t  tW 
door.  A gn'at  many  itcople  come  here  In  tb» 

[ summer  (*»  fish.  Tliere  are  some  very  large  httk 
■ all  around  us.  covered  wit  h pine-trees,  and  fg*«T 
' both  in  summer  ami  winter.  I never  saw  lav 
- hllla,  pine-trees.  «>r  rucks  Until  wc  cwmn  brrr  t«  > 
year*  ago.  About  a mile  fmm  here  is  what  w 
I c«ll  the  rapids.  It  is  Jus(  Iieaullful ! Such  iatg* 
riK’-kfl. <H»vered  with  such  pretty  green  dji-xin*. 
I I wish  you  could  all  sec  them,  for  1 can  md  de- 
I *cril>e  them.  From  the  sliiing-room  we  iwn 
I u "flllde.”and  I lovetowat*-!!  the  burs,  csimetaw- 
I bling  and  crashing  down  until  they  fall  Is  ti« 
J river  Alskkta  n 


Mamma  aays  I may  tell  you  two  funny  *t<ir«a 
because  they  are  true  : 

Tliere  are  two  *dd  colorety^pk  living  at 
L.,  near  the  M-hool-ltouse.  Their  namt-w  an  T<ibi 
and  Isaitel.  Toby  k<’Cta>  the  school-house  ■ W-vt 
but  IflalN*!  la  *o  oid  and  fat  that  Hhe  can  n<'t  won 
much.  One  day  my  aunt  met  her  <m  the 
and  asked  her  where  she  had  been.  Mie 
"Oh. I've tfeen helpin' Tolw in de school  “ "Mlj 
you  can't  help  him  sweep,  can  you  ?'*  naid  au£i*t 
" No : but  Ti>be  he  make  *o  much  dust  wksw  k 
' sweep,  an'  It  make  him  cough  *<>.  1 t'ougki 
I would  go  an'  stand  by  hhn,  so  some  of  He  d« 
I would  go  down  my  front,  an' den  Tobe 
I gt*t  so  much  on  his  lung*  to  make  him  cough  w 
My  sister  teaches  a school  in  the  country-  s* 
1 one  of  her  pupils  is  a little  wdorrd  laty  by  U 
name  of  Nlrk.  The  other  day  he  came  into  tk 
mom.  crying  bitterly,  and  said.  "Teaele-r.  U 
tsiys  an*  all  the  time  tailing  me  nautrr.." 
said.  “ M'hat  do  they  call  you?"  ••  They  call  a 
Nicholas,  and  lltat  Isn't  tny  name : It'a  Nit^v  " 
Kwat  '* 

Thank*  for  your  stories,  dear.  Taabel  wa.-*'-  ' 
kind  to  Toby  ; and  as  for  little  Nick,  wr  hopr  t: 
boyii  were  prevailed  upon  to  *top  tcuing  him 


I WNmr4B(>.  Kas-r,  Ls*  4-  . 

1 My  uncle,  who  live*  In  New  Vork.  •**«<>* 
tlAnrER'fl  Voi-Nu  PRori.R  ami  Harhkr'w  M ecu 
I both  of  which  we  like  very  much.  1 tna*:  ■ 

. you  alMiut  my  pet*.  1 have  a blaA-k-aiwl-tar  •.< 
rier  named  Tiny,  and  a jackdaw  which  t*: 
<)uite  plainly.  .My  stster  luis  a tahhy  eat  -*- ! 
ranarj'-bird.  We  have  m*t  had  n«y  «onw  ?i 
winter.  M e have  had  prirnrtsse*  Rnd  dai* 
liItMim  all  the  time. 

I went  t»vrr  the  ranterbtm-  t'atlicdraL  am*. 
the  tomb  «»r  fklwant  llie  Klnck  l*rin«'f*.  ai. ; • 
shrine  of  Thtjinaa  a Beeket.  the  miir«l«*iwd 
! bishop  of  Canlerhun'.  The  *ton**  >| 

I ailar  i*  worn  into  bollow"  wheri*  the  ir  g-t 
used  to  kneel,  litst  Satunlay 
Mr  .'Simmon*  vtmt  up  In  a larir"*  ’• 

1 anterbury.  tt«  erus*  the  t'hannel  f Is  , • 
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The  wind  chanired.  and  they  came  down 
In  tiw  middle  of  the  t'hiumcl,  and  werw  |>kked  up 
^ the  mall  i*oltet.  and  brought  back  tr*  Ihircr, 
wr  Biv  very  «orn-  Bamum  haa  houebt  our  ele- 
phant JumlHi.  I tuJiM*  he  will  be  Muhbom,  and 
won't  io).  for  I'm  xarr  wc  want  him  mom  tiuin 
tlw!  Httte  American  buys  and  alrtn  do.  I hope  I 
faaTR  lint  miule  my  letter  too  lun^  tu  In  yoor 
Post-ufBeo  Box-  Kuan  P. 

(kdnr  up  In  a ImlliKin  wouM  )m*  much  lM*tter 
fun  If  peopk*  p*mld  only  ht*  nure  that  they  would  , 
not  conn*  plimdiut  down  on  top  of  a hhrh 
mounUiin,  into  thn  dcptlia  «>f  a w<hmI,  or.  like 
thoee  unfortuniite  Keiirlenu'n,  plump  Intti  the 
middli*  of  u body  of  water.  Why  did  you  feel  no 
badly  nlioat  lettlnc  y«uir  liltle  American  frienda 
»ee  Jnmbof  Ry  Uk*  tlnu*  you  read  thix  iierhnpH 
We  will  imdcnitand  how  It  Waa  that  the  Enaliah 
children  were  wi  fon<l  of  thlx  hl^  elephant  that 
they  »rlev«si  over  xiiarinit  him  to  n*.  We  wlah 
wp  had  Mime  huim  Amerlcati  |a-t  to  wnd  ovw  the 
Atlantic  to  take  hi»  plwe  In  your  afftM-tlona. 

tari*»<Mn.  ViHisu. 

1 am  fourteen,  and  a fond  reader  of  llAHrcu'a 
Yorao  PxoFLt.  I have  been  imiim  and  mamtna‘a 
little  housekeeper  for  fournrflvc  yTars.HR  mam- 
ma la  often  not  able  to  leave  Ikt  bed. 

1 never  went  fnm»  home  to  wbiKd  In  my  life. 
Mamma  haa  al«*a>'a  tuuirlit  na  at  Itome.  Besides 
my  oUter  »tudh*a,  1 have  tnap-dmv^inr.  French, 
latln,  and  mtulc.  with  analmiulance  of  excellent 
readltuc.  iw»  I'm  verv'  busy. 

Iht  you  like  to  dam  atockinfra.  Postmlatresa? 

I donx  enjoy  it.  thoutfh  I have  done  tt  for  four 
yearn,  and  tnarnina  mya  | do  It  beniiltfully. 

I luivo  Jual  read  Ellen  MeC.'s  knter,  of  Palmyra, 
Mlmouri.  and  am  so  Mjrry  for  her  1 "always 
aew  the  paper,"  I hot»e  she  will  l>e  aide  to  jn-t 
out  In  like  open  nir  when  the  *'  teavea  and  flow- 
era  okme."  I should  like  to  take  her  with  tnc  In 
some  of  my  iiie*'  Iouk  walks  p>  the  iouh  (»f  these 
hhrb  hUU ; to  one  eatwclully.  fr«im  which  we  can 
Me  a ffreat  deal  of  trie  oouiilry'-  and  tbe  mount- 
ains In  tiuMlisiance  which  lamnd the  Slienandouh 
Valiev— the  bcautlftil  Blue  HUlgtr  east,  and  the 
Alleanany  Mountains  west,  our  farm  Ulna  pret- 
ty miniature  valley,  with  woods  In  front  and  in 
the  rear,  arrat  oak-tn“«‘s  that  wave  and  toiw 
their  huee  anus  in  this  nutlmr  March  wind.  Mas- 
aanmiten  Mountain  Ixiutidsourvic  w on  the*  north, 
and  South  Mountain  on  the  south.  AIhiui  leu 
mlW  distant  U the  “Ohl  Stum<t‘hurch,"ihe  first 
Prrsliyterian  churt'h  In  the  Valley  of  VInrInla. 
built  In  (‘olonlal  limeH,a>id  us*mI  as  a fort  i>f  de- 
fense ajtalnst  the  Indians,  and  also  as  « “meet- 
Injy-house."  It  Is  known  nowas  Aiurusta  ('hurcb. 
and  is  Hitiialetl  in  a Iteaullful  oak  mv>ve.  In  the 
miburbaof  Htaunlon  them  Is  a Uirw  old-fashioned 
bouse  Uiat  was  occupied  for  a wliUe  hr  the  Hes- 
sians d iirinir  t Ih*  lie v<  duthm.  Wo  live  about  three 
miles  from  i^taunton.  Mat  II.  R. 

Yes.  dear,  stranire  as  it  may  seem  to  yon,  the 
Postmbtress  U fond  of  darnlnif  stockings,  and 
when  she  Is  tired  of  other  tblnfcs,  she  finds  It  a rest- 
ful (K.'euimtion  which  composes  her  nerves.  She 
bo|>es  your  nerves  do  not  need  to  be  soothed.  It 
Is  pleasant  for  you  to  bs  your  mamma's  bouse- 
ksci>er.  and  she  Is  to  be  congratulated  on  having 
Ml  useful  a little  daughter.  Your  home  Is  In  a 
very  beautiful  part  of  our  country.  You  must 
enj«)y  your  walks  and  rides  over  the  charraing 
roads  in  the  valley  of  the  winding  Shenandoah. 

R4r,t>4»,  M»<rcm4. 

I think  *'  The  Talking  Leaves"  ha*  Iteen  so  nUie. 
Bo  many  write  about  pru.  but  the  only  pet  I have 
Is  my  liaby  sister  Maggie.  I read  about  tbe  vio- 
lets that  tne  llltle  boy  in  Texas  sent  y<iu.  laist 
winter  I wont  into  my  grandma's  garden  when 
the  snow  was  about  a ft.»ot  dcH'p.  and  pushing  it 
•way,  found  panskw  as  bright  as  In  the  summer. 
Papa,  manmui,  anil  I gid  that  Monogram  Puxxh' 
light.  I kuuw  three  real  nice  games  for  playing 
to  the  house.  One  bi " Fortyijuvstiunsana  'nirve 
Onesacs."  One  player  thinks  of  something;  for 
example,  the  player  chooses  the  word  "HU*cl.'* 
but  d4M>s  not  name  It  aloud ; then  the  others  ask 
<ftt^k)ns  about  It-  what  it  htoks  like,  what  its 
use  is.  and  everything  they  can  think  of.  By- 
•nd'by  they  flnci  that  It  la  a mineral,  and  thi'y 
may  iroess  throe  tloies  as  to  what  mineral  It  Is. 
Aiujther  nice  game  h " Geographical  Spelling." 

first  player  spells  the  name  of  a city,  river, 
lake,  nr  whatever  tlH«  plavers  ilecitle  on.  Tlie 
next  one  spells  tlo'  name  of  n lake  <if  It  lias  been 
decided  to  have  all  lakes)  t ho  first  letter  of  which 
b the  last  letter  of  the  name  that  the  first  player 
spelled,  atxl  sr»  tl»cy  go  anuind  until  the  lakes  are 
exhausted,  after  which  you  can  take  something 
rise.  The  other  nme  Is  called  " Stillwater.”  One 
person  is  hllndfolded.  and  stands  and  counts 
twenty.  By  tliat  time  the  rest  must  have  taken 
places,  and  must  keep  perfectly  still  until  some 
one  is  found.  The  one  wb«>  Is  first  found  takes 
the  pLaoo  of  the  one  who  w*aa  blinilfoldnl.  («ood- 
by.  EotTH  C- 

M'e  alwaysfeel  a little  timid  about  games  which 
require  the  blindfolding  of  anybody,  as  accidents 
aoiiH'tlmcA  liappen  when  little  performers  grow 


too  merry  In  their  excitement.  We  hare  tried 
the  other  games,  and  agree  with  Edith  bi  recom- 
mending them.  

Waat  <.>««>»■.  rs««4ttT4Sl4. 

I am  eight  years  old,  and  the  youni^st  of  tbe 
family  except  my  little  brother  Llon^.  who  has 
Jnst  begun  to  go  to  si-hool,  and  he  thinks  be  Is  n 
man  hei-ause  he  wears  long  bouts,  a soldier  cap, 
and  can  s|wU  ”my  cat.” 

We  have  a dear  little  canary  that  Aunt  Belle 
gave  my  stsler  Fatmy.  We  call  him  FVter  tl»o 
Great : and  Indeed  he  maki^  a great  noise  some- 
times, If  Ite  is  littkv  We  have  a dog  too.  a setter, 
atul  myhnrthrrrimrile  Kosti,wholH  tH>w  at  school 
In  Kbode  Island.  namtHl  him  Ivan  the  Terrible. 
He  4-an  shut  tbe  door,  walk  on  his  bind-legs,  sit 
up  and  Iteg,  and  ran  Jump  a stick  ever  au  high, 
and  only  has  tu  be  told  a few  tlmea, 

I must  tell  you  miw  about  my  sister  Fanny, 
who  Is  tlirvo  years  older  tlian  1 am.  Her  birth- 
day came  February  <7.  the  same  day  that  Mr. 
lAiiigfellow's  did.  so  she  said  she  would  write 
him  a letter,  ami  she  did:  aJid— would  you  be- 
lieve It  t— he  sent  her  a »lear  little  pHntesI  letter 
(for  he  was  t«M>  111  to  write),  with  lib  autograph 
and  the  date  In  U. 

Now  don't  you  think  he  was  a dear  g«>od  man 
to  do  tluit  for  only  a IHlle  glrtt  Fanny  i«  ao 
pleaMvl ! She  says  she  will  keep  it  nntil  slm  Is  old 
»nd  gray,  but  sIh*  don't  look  much  like  It  now. 
We  Imre  taken  llAarRa's  Voirxu  PRorLR  all  iu 
Uf«-.  und  exp***'!  to  forever.  I luive  wrllteu  all 
this  loiter  myeelf.  and  hope  you  will  like  It. 

Emxi.  D. 

Leon  M.  Pohes.  S3  rushman  Street,  Portland, 
Maine,  wishes  tbe  addrvsa  of  Arch  Caraon.  In  or- 
der that  lie  may  return  tbe  latter  hla  stamps. 

WituAg  W,  D.— Why  not  s»y.  “I  have  a half- 
apple.  or  a quarter"?  Tkan  Is  not  neersaary  If 
you  wish  to  show  that  you  havo  only  part  of  any 
whole  numlwr. 


C.  Y.  P.  E.  V. 

How  Omus  HAT  ENTBRTArM  BACn  OTKXn.— Tha 
Idea  that  in  order  to  entertain  company  U Is  ne- 
cessary to  go  to  a great  deal  of  trouble  and  ex, 
pt-iisr  prevents  many  young  people  from  really 
enjoying  themselves  together.  'Tlw  other  day  I 
was  present  when  Florilln  asked  her  motlHir  for 
pffnnlsslon  to  Invite  a number  of  her  giri  friends 
to  a birthday  party. 

•'  I am  «|nitc  willing,  dear,  to  let  you  Invite  y«iur 
favorite  scho4i|-mates  to  luncheon  or  to  lea,  ami 
I will  pmvMea  simple  entertainment  for  them." 
sakl  tite  mother,  pkorantly,  "but  1 can  not  eon* 
aent  to  your  having  a regular  evimlng  cumt*ny." 

FlorlUa  thought  she  could  not  be  contented 
with  a tlaytime  party  of  any  kind,  ao  her  lilrtb* 
day  is  tu  pass  unmarked,  and  a dozen  girls,  who 
might  have  had  some  oltarmlng  hours  with  ea<*h 
other,  will  all  stay  at  home  Just  as  usual. 

When  you  think  of  it,  dears,  it  U not  u)sm  dain- 
ty eatables  nor  pretty  dresses  that  you  de|>end 
for  enjt»jrment.  but  on  the  spirit  which  prevails. 
(»n  bright  tslk.Tnuaic,  gamea.  fun,  and  gay  good- 
humor,  all  of  whicb  are  within  reach  of  every- 
body. 

I ^ve  a friend  w'ho  lives  In  a quiet  little  place 
nearaboautlful  sheltered  bay.  Her bndber  owns 
a boat.  Bometimes.  on  a summer  day.  at  the 
noonday  meal.  It  will  occur  to  ouu  of  the  famtly 
that  It  would  be  pleasant  to  have  a picnic  in  the 
afternoon.  One  child  is  sent  off  to  notify  the 
oonslns  up  the  street,  and  another  mesaengergoes 
for  Emily,  or  John,  or  Locy.  who  la  a favorite  on 
such  occoslnos.  A basket  of  sandwlcboeand  gin- 
gerbread is  provided,  and  at  three  or  four  o'clock 
the  large  boat  b filled,  the  white  sail  la  at»ead, 
and  away  goes  a merry  party  to  enjoy  the  shining 
water,  the  saU  air.  and  tho  hard,  smooth  beach. 

A little  mountain  party  might  be  amngt-d  by 
girls  who  live  among  hills,  In  just  such  an 
easy  fashion  as  this. 

In  the  city,  most  girls  would  find,  now  that  fine 
weather  is  here,  great  pleasure  in  a morning  spent 
in  the  parks,  or  the  rural  suburbs  whicb  are  with- 
in a short  dlstant'e  of  moat  towns.  It  would  al- 
ways be  well  on  such  occasions  Iu  ask  mamma 
or  sumo  growii-up  friend  to  an-iimiuny  tbe  party. 

A liimtcM  must  never  forget  tluit  It  Is  her  duty 
to  see  that  licr  guests  enjoy  themselves.  For.  In- 
stance.one  girl  may  have  travelled.  t>el  her  Lave 
an  opportunity  of  telling  about  tlwi  lovely  plaoes 
she  ha*  visited.  A gixHl  hostess  would  ask  her 
befoTvliaiid  tu  trring  views  and  photographs  with 
her.  Another,  who  plays  well,  might  tw  asked 
for  music ; hut  as  everybt»dy  Is  not  alike  bmd  of 
even  this  auttompllshment,  the  whole  time  should 


cot  be  taken  up  with  aonga  and  pleecM.  Neglect 
nobody.  If  you  wish  your  c«impauy  t«>  be  a (dta* 
«ant  one,  and  If  strangers  are  preoent,  IntriMuce 
them  to  thuBc  they  aru  likely  to  find  most  agree- 
able. 

We  would  caQ  tbe  attention  «if  the  C.  Y.  P.  E.  r. 
this  wc«'k  to  Lieutenant  hturdy’s  ai'oount  of 
"Tom  Falrweather's  Visit  to  the  Sultan  of  Bor- 
nro.”  and  tu  tbe  story  of  " taptain  Edwards's  Big 
Whale."  ns  told  by  Eesang  Eyhsa.  Then  there 
are  wime  suggestions  as  tu  ^ocy  kMc-s.  which 
will  inlerrsl  the  boys  this  hrrexy  weather. 


PUZZLES  FROM  YOUNG  (XINTRIBITORS. 
No.  !. 

tIoniLB  ACnOffTir. 

I.  lllgliest.  3.  One  of  tbe  Untied  State*.  X.  To 
vex.  4.  Part  uf  a plant.  &.  Pertaining  to  lettcni. 
fl.  A siM,<-tes  of  mineral.  Priroals  and  finals  stand 
for  klle  talk.  Iciclx 


No.  3. 

THRRE  XHIOHAS. 

1.  My  first  is  In  apple,  but  not  Innlom. 

My  second  Is  In  flute,  but  n«it  In  drum. 

My  third  Is  in  river,  but  not  In  stnram. 

My  fourth  Is  In  whoop,  hut  not  In  scream. 
My  fifth  Is  in  help,  but  not  In  aid. 

Mv  sixth  is  In  w-uIh-t,  but  not  in  fade. 

My  seventh  Is  in  wealth.  b<it  not  In  gold. 
My  eighth  U In  ancient,  but  nol  In  old. 

My  ninth  Is  in  summer,  Imt  not  in  fall. 

My  tenth  Is  In  party,  but  not  in  ball 
My  wIhiK-'s  an  Inventor  itf  vrorihy  fame, 
.\r>d  American  annals  hold  his  name. 

Empiri  Vttt. 

2.  First  in  valise,  bat  not  In  hag. 

»k^)nd  In  hill,  but  not  In  c^mg, 

Third  in  catch,  but  not  In  keep. 

Fourth  in  otter,  but  not  In  slieep. 

Fifth  in  house.  iMjt  not  In  bam. 

Kixth  ill  horse,  but  nol  in  coit. 

Seventh  In  shoe,  but  not  In  foot. 

Eighth  in  glue,  but  not  In  bolt. 

Ninth  in  s[Kinm-.  but  not  In  slsiot. 

Tentli  In  owe.  nut  not  In  cam. 

My  whole  Is  a famous  autlmr. 

Ma»t  K.  I>,  W. 

3l  My  first  is  in  big.  but  md  in  small. 

?!>  MH-ond  is  In  gtiod.  In  lad  not  at  all. 

My  third  bt  In  young,  but  not  In  old. 

And  my  whole  is  iviger,  brave,  ainl  iMild. 

Jt  u*  K.  I>. 


No.  a. 

A woan  aqrAXE. 

i.  Aplnmo.  8.  To  attain.  8.  Anient,  4 A show. 
5.  A numlier.  Emptox  Orr. 


Ntv.  4. 

rnaKE  mAa<iMM. 

1.— t.  In  pea-nut.  3.  .\n  animal.  X.  A piece  of 
funiiture.  4.  An  anlnuil.  t.  In  owl.  W.  B.  J. 

8.— 1- A letter.  3.  Anarlkde.  X.Acuuatry.  -1 
The  conclusion.  &.  A letter. 

In  anipe.  2.  A cuahlon.  S.  A flight.  4. 
Clamor.  6.  In  clams.  Jonx  P. 


ANSWERS  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  m. 

1.  J O I H T 

0 r N C B 

1 N I)  B X 
H C B N T 
T B X T 8 

2.  H B 

L K A COD 

n E A U T BOOTH 
ART  A T B 

T H 

T 

CAT 

TABLE 

ELM 


GREAT 
REAM 
EAT 
A M 
T 

Ostrich.  Victoria. 


Sacceaaful  Wlggler— <J.  F.  Weller. 


Oorrert  answers  tn  pux*l«-s  have  been  received 
from  IjoCtle  and  Arthur.  Anna  Whltcy,  A.  E.  <*rea- 
sitighain.  Sainu'-l  Rninsnn.  Wrt>toti  Ki-nimy.  Will- 
iam A-  l/cwis.  J<-niiic  Day.  Klsk-  T.  Carr.  Laura 
Klchardj,  Johnnie  Hlgidow.  Pr»d  Smith.  “ Idclc.” 
Ge«»rgle  Wardcll.  Kiltie  Lends,  Percy  Stuart.  El- 
sie D,.  OfM-e  C‘«K«lejr.  Kva  M.  Stevenson.  Martin 
Best.  Francis,  " Lmli-star."  May  Sherman.  Dean 
t'rawfonl.  Robert  TIt-e.  and  Jacob  Rullauer 

[/hr  KjrfAao^H.  »**  id  ond  M p<i^»  of  fKtr«r,\ 
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• • >*0W  BR  ALL  READY  TO  Rl'N.’  HR  HAID" 


l»V  .FAMKH  OTIH, 

Ai-moK  or“To»r  Tri.«a."  "Tn*  Tii*,”  rrr. 


CllAITKR  IV. 


THK  PflNY. 

IT  certainly  seemct!.  when  they  arrived  at  tl»e  pasture 
aimin.  a-s  if  everylhinjf  was  eonspiriiifr  in  favor  of  their 
rlreuR,  for  Cliandler  Merrill  had  w'illin^ly  consented  to  let 
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thorn  use  his  ]X)iiy;  but  he  had  done  so  with  the  kindly 
propln'cy  that  the  little  animal  would  ‘‘kick  tlioir  bruins 
out*’  if  they  were  not  can4\il  witli  him. 

In  order  to  make  sure  that  the  consent  would  not  be 
wiibdniwn,  and  at  the  sume  time  to  prove  that  he  t4»Id  the 
truth.  Bob  had  brouftlit  the  ixnij*  with  him,  and,  judging 
from  his  $^neml  uppearance  oa  lie  stood  suspicious- 

ly at  the  Douglass  horw*.  he  deservt*d  all  that  was  s:iid  of 
him  iH^tirurdini'  his  vicious  qualities.  He  wa.s  alx>ut  half 
the  sixo  of  an  ortlinary  horse,  and  his  <'oat  was  ruj?(?txl- 
lookin^.  owiiiff  to  its  haviii);  l>eeu  rublied  ulf  in  spots,  thus 
((iviiiff  him  the  air  of  just  such  a pony  os  one  would  sup- 
pos<*  williiij^  to  join  a imrty  of  boys  in  startini;  a circus. 

■’Now  there’s  a boss  that  ain't  eillier  lame  or  blind,” 
said  Bob,  proudly,  as  ho  le<l  the  pony  once  around  the 
rinjr  to  show  his  purtn<*rs  how  he  slej)j>f!d.  If  he  was  iii- 
teudin^  to  say  nnythinif  more,  he  conclude<l  to  defer  it 
while  he  nuido  some  very  rapid  movements  in  order  to 
escai«*  the  blow  liie  “hoes"ainuHi  at  him  with  hi.s  hind- 
feet. 

“ Kicks,  don't  he  ?”  said  Toby,  in  a tone  which  plainly 
told  he  did  not  think  bim  very  w'ell  suited  U>  their  pur|”^**'*- 

‘•Well,  he  did  then;”  and  Bob  fastened  tlie  halter  more 
secureli'  by  putting  one  end  of  the  roja*  through  the  imny's 
mouth:  “ imt  you  see  that's  because  he  ain’t  been  used 
much,  an'  he's  tickled  'cause  he's  gt>iu'  to  belong  to  a 
circus.” 

How  long  l>efore  he’ll  get  over  l>ein'  tickled  f”  ask(Hl 
J<s*.  “I'm  willin'  to  train  Jack  Douglass’s  boss;  but  1 
don't  kiHov  bout  this  one  till  he  gels  sorry  enough  not  to 
kick.” 

“Oh,  he’ll  uU  right  jest  as  soon  as  Toby  rides  him 
'round  the  ringa  little  while.”. 

“Do  you  think  I’m  goiii’  to  ride  him  ?” asked  Toby. be- 
ginning to  U'lievo  his  juirtners  cxina^U'd  nion*  of  him  than 
ever  Mr.  Castle  ihd. 

“ Of  course;  a feller  what's  l>een  with  a ciivus  ought  to 
know  ht»w  to  ride  any  lu»«  that  ever  lived,”  replied  Bob. 
with  con.siderahle  emphasis,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the 
pony  kicked  and  pluiigt-d  so  that  his  words  were  jerked 
out  of  him,  rather  than  sjaiken. 

*•  I s‘p*jse  some  fellci*s  can ; but  I wasn’t  with  the  circus 
long  enough  to  tlnd  out  how  to  ride  such  bosses  as  them 
ami  Toby  retireil  to  the  shmle  t>f  tlie  alder  Imslie^,  wliere 
Abuer  was  sitting,  to  w'uit  until  Bob  and  the  pony  bad  come 
to  terms. 

It  was  quite  as  much  aa  Bob  could  do  to  hold  his  prize, 
without  trying  to  make  any  arrangements  for  having  him 
ridden,  and  he  called  Reddy  to  help  him. 

Now,  a.s  the  ring-master  of  tl»e  con  tempi  ate<l  circus, 
Reddy  ought  to  have  known  all  abotit  hona^,  and  he 
thought  ho  did  until  the  lH)ny  made  one  plunge,  just  as 
he  came  up  smiling  w'ith  whip  in  hand.  Then  he  said, 
as  he  ran  Upward  Toby, 

“I  don't  b»*lieve  I want  to  be  ring-master  if  we're  goin’ 
to  have  that  boss.” 

“Here,  Joe.  j'ou  help  me,”  cried  Bob.  in  dosiwration. 
growing  each  moment  inore  afraid  of  the  steed.  ” I want 
to  get  him  up  by  the  fence.  whcK*  we  can  hitch  him,  till 
we  find  out  what  to  ilo  with  him.” 

Joe  was  perfectly  willing  to  assist  the  unfortunate  clown 
in  his  ti-oubles;  but  as  lio  startwl  toward  him,  the  ixmy 
wheele<l  and  Huiig  his  heels  out  with  a fon'*e  that  sliowtHj 
lie  would  do  some  damage  if  he  could,  and  Joe  also  joined 
the  ]Hiriy  among  the  bushes. 

Bob  was  thus  left  alone  with  his  prize,  and  a most  un- 
comfortable time  he  appeared  to  be  having  of  it,  standing 
there  in  the  hot  sun,  clinging  dcsjKrrately  to  the  liallcr, 
and  jumping  from  one  side  to  the  other  when  the  pony 
attempted  to  bite  or  strike  him  with  his  fore-f«‘i*t. 

“ lAii  him  gt);  he  haiuH  any  good,”  sltuutcd  Rixidy,  from 
his  Ht'cure  retreat. 

“ If  I let  go  the  Imlter,  heJl  jump  right  at  me;”  and 


tliere  was  a certain  ring  in  Bob’s  voice  that  told  he  was 
afraid. 

**  Hitch  him  to  the  fence,  an’  then  climb  over,”  suggest- 
e<l  Joe. 

“ But  I can't  get  him  over  there,  for  he  w«m't  go  a step;” 
and  B<*b  continue<l  to  hold  fast  to  the  halter,  afraid  to  do 
so,  but  .still  more  afmid  to  let  g«>. 

He  liud  IxJmjwcd  the  |xmy,  but  it  certainly  seemed  as  if 
the  animal  had  Ixirrowed  him,  for  his  fear  caused  him  to 
cling  des]M>rately  to  the  halter  as  the  only  |K)Saible  means 
of  .saving  his  life. 

Tlie  boys  under  the  alder  bushes  W’ere  fully  alive  to  tlie 
fact  that  sumctiiing  sliould  l>e  done,  Hlthough  they  were 
undecided  as  to  what  that  something  should  be. 

Joe  proposed  that  tliey  all  rush  out.  and  scare  the  i>ony 
awaj'.  hut  Bob  insisted  that  he  would  be  the  sufferer  by 
such  a coui'se.  Kwldy  thought  if  Bob  sbould  show  more 
spirit,  and  let  the  vicious  little  animal  see  that  he  was  not 
afraid  of  him,  everything  would  l>e  all  right ; but  when  it 
was  proposed  that  be  should  try  the  plan  himself,  he  con- 
cluded there  might  be  serious  objections  to  such  a course. 

Ben  tiiought  timt  if  they  all  t<H>k  liold  of  the  halter,  they 
could  pull  the  |xmy  to  the  fence,  and  this  plan  was  looked 
U{)on  with  such  favor  that  it  was  adoptid  at  once. 

Every  one  except  Abner  ttnik  hold  of  the  halter,  after 
some  little  delay  in  getting  there,  owing  to  tlie  readiness 
of  the  )Hmy  to  use  his  hinds  at  the  slighti^t  provoi'ation. 
But  just  when  they  were  about  to  put  forth  all  their 
stivngth  in  pulling,  the  {Kuiy  jumped  toward  tliem  sud- 
denly, rendering  their  elforts  useh*«s,  and  starting  all  .save 
Bob  luick  to  the  alder  hushes  in  ignotninious  higlit. 

Bob  still  remained  at  his  i>ost,  or,  more  eorrei'tly  s|s*ak- 
iiig,  the  hulter,  and  itwiis  ver^*  much  against  his  will  that 
he  did  so. 

“ I wish  (.liandler  Merrill  would  come  up  hen*,  an'  get 
his  old  boss,  for  I don't  want  him  any  longer,”  he  said, 
angrily.  ” He  ouglit  to  be  prosecuted  for  lettin'  us  have 
such  a tiger.*’ 

Ih^b  did  not  seem  to  rememl>er  that  if  he  had  been  re- 
fused the  loon  of  the  pony  he  would  have  considered 
Chandler  Merrill  very  selfish;  in  fiwt,  he  hanlly  reinem- 
l)ered  anytliing  save  his  own  desire  to  get  rid  of  the  ani- 
mal as  quickly  as  ])ossiblc. 

“What  shall  I do?’’  lie  crieil.  in  desperation.  I 
can’t  stand  here  all  day,  an'  the  boss  don’t  mean  to  let  me 
get  away.” 

“We've  got  to  help  Bob,”  said  Toby,  decidedly,  a.s  he 
arose  to  his  feet  again,  and  went  toward  the  unfortunate 
clown.  “If  you  fellers  will  try  to  hold  him,  I'll  get  on 
his  back,  an’  then  Bt>h  can  get  away.” 

“But  he'll  throw  you  off,  an’  hurt  you,”  objected  Al>- 
nor,  trying  to  protect  his  newly  made  friend. 

“ I can  stop  him  from  doing  tliat,  an'  it's  the  only  w'ay 
I know'  of  to  help  Bob.” 

“ You  get  on.  Toby,  an’  then  I'll  scoot  jest  as  soon  as 
you  get  hold  of  the  halter,”  said  Bob,  happy  at  this  pros- 
pect of  lieing  relieved.  “Then,  when  you  get  a chance, 
you  jump  off,  an’  we’ll  let  somelxaly  else  take  him  home.” 

It  was  a hard  task,  and  they  all  ran  considerable  risk 
of  getting  kicked;  but  at  la.st  it  was  accomplished,  so  far 
as  mounting  was  concernetl,  Toby  was  on  the  pony’s 
back,  with  a firm  grasp  of  the  rope  that  was  mode  to  ser>’e 
as  bridle. 

“Now  be  all  ready  to  run,”  he  said:  and  there  was  no 
dis])osition  to  linger  shown  by  any  of  his  friemis,  “ Let 
g«>!”  he  shouted,  and  at  the  soumi  of  his  voice  the  boys 
went  one  way  and  the  pony  another  at  full  sjieed. 

It  was  not  until  tlie.  would-be  cinuis  munagerx  w'ero 
within  the  shelter  of  the  clump  fifbushos  that  they  stopjx>d 
to  look  for  their  partner,  and  then  they  wiw  him  at  the 
further  end  of  the  piisture,  the  isuiy  rumiingand  leaping 
as  if  doing  his  U*sl  to  di.sloilgi'  his  rider. 

Even  the  Douglass  horse  seemed  to  be  excited  by  the 
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display  of  spirit,  for  he  capered  around  in  a manner  very 
unbecoming  one  as  old  and  blind  as  he. 

()nly  for  a few  numieiits  could  they  watch  the  contest 
and  then  the  distant  trees  hid  Toby  Tyler  and  Chandler 
McrriUs  |)ony  fnjiii  view. 

htonie  time  the  boys  watche<l  for  Toby’s  reluni ; and  just 
08  they  were  be^iimiji^;  to  think  they  oupht  to  ijo  in  search 
of  him.  and  fearln;^  lest  lie  had  been  hurt  by  the  vicious 
pony,  tliey  saw  him  coming  from  amon^  the  trees,  alone 
and  on  foot. 

“ Well,*’said  B«.)b,  with  a siph  of  relief,  *‘he‘8  fp)t  rid  of 
the  boss.  aii‘  that  was  all  we  wanted.’* 

Toby’s  story,  when  at  last,  hot  and  tired,  he  reached  the 
alder  bushes,  w'us  not  nearly  so  exciting?  as  his  partners 
anticipated.  He  had  clunjr  to  the  pony  until  they  entered 
the  woods,  wliore  he  was  brusliecl  otF  by  the  branches  of 
the  trees  as  easily  as  if  he  had  been  a f!y»  and  with  as  little 
damage. 

How  they  should  jfet  the  pony  back  into  its  owner’s 
keeping  was  a question  difficult  to  answer,  and  they  were 
all  so  completely  worn  out  by  tlieir  exertions  to  jret  rid  of 
him  that  they  did  not  attempt  to  come  to  any  conclusion 
refrardiufr  it. 

While  they  were  resting  from  their  lalxirs,  and  before 
they  had  ceaseil  to  congiatulate  each  other  that  they  had 
succeeded  in  separating  themselves  from  the  |)ony,  I.«ean- 
der  ]>*ightori,  his  acconlion  under  hi.s  arm  and  his  clap*  j 
pers  in  his  hands,  made  his  appearance. 

His  struggle  with  the  l)aby  had  evidently  come  to  an 
end  K(K>iier  limn  he  had  dan.'d  hope,  and  the  managers  i 
w'erc  happy  at  this  speedy  prospect  of  hearing  wl>at  their  j 
band  could  do  in  the  way  of  iitUHic. 

“ Boys!”  sliouted  Leander,  excitedly,  while  he  was  some 
distance  away^  ’‘there's  a real  circus  coinin’  here  next 
wtH’k — the  same  one  Toby  Tyler  run  av/ay  with— an'  the  j 
men  are  pastin’  up  the  bills  now  down  to  the  village!” 

The  boys  lookcsl  at  cacli  other  in  surjirise;  it  had  never  I 
enten*«l  into  their  calculations  that  they  might  have  a real 
circus  as  a rival,  and  certainly  Toby  had  never  thought  he 
would  again  see  those  whom  he  had  Hrst  run  away  with, 
and  then  run  away  from.  He  was  rather  disturbwl  by  the 
prospect  at  tirst,  for  it  seemed  certain  that  Job  I^ird  and 
Mr.  Castle  would  try  to  compel  him  to  go  with  them;  but 
a moment's  thought  convinced  him  that  Uncle  Daniel 
would  not  allow  them  to  carry  him  away,  and  he  grew  as 
eager  for  more  news  as  any  of  the  others. 

Leander  knew  no  more  than  he  had  already  told;  after 
having  Ihhui  ixdieved  from  his  care  of  the  baby,  he  had 
starteil  for  the  pasture,  and  had  seen  the  show-bills  as  he 
came  along.  Ho  was  certain  it  was  the  same  circus  Toby 
had  gone  with,  for  the  names  on  the  bills  w'ere  the  same, 
and  ho  had  heard  some  of  the  townspeople  say  so  as  he 
came  along. 

” An’  I shall  see  the  skeleton  an*  the  fat  woman  again,” 
said  Toby,  very  much  delighted  at  the  idea  of  meeting  ' 
those  kind  friends  from  whom  he  had  thought  himself 
parte<l  forever. 

“ Don’t  you  s’pose  you  could  get ’em  to  leave  that  show 
an*  come  with  ours  ?”  asked  Bob,  thinking  perhaps  some 
kind  fortune  had  thrown  this  opportunity  in  their  way 
that  they  might  the  better  succee<l  in  their  pix)ject. 

Toby  was  not  sure  such  a plan  could  be  made  to  work, 
for  the  reason  tliat  they  were  only  intending  to  give  two 
or  three  performances,  and  Hr.  and  Mrs.  Treat  might  not 
think  it  worth  their  while  to  leave  the  circus  they  were 
with  on  the  strength  of  such  uncertain  prospects. 

“And  you  shall  go  to  the  show,  Abner,”  said  Toby, 
pleased  at  the  op{Kjrtunity  he  would  have  of  making  the 
■cripple*!  boy  happy  for  one  day  at  least;  *‘on'  I'll  take  all 
of  you  fellers  down,  an'  get  the  skeleton  to  talk  to  you, 
»o'h  you  can  see  how  nice  he  is.  You  shall  see  his  wife, 
an’  old  Ben.  an’  Ella,  an' — ” 

*'But  won't  you  be  afraid  of  Job  Lord?”  interrupted 


Leander,  fearful  lest  Toby's  dn’atl  meeting  his  old  em- 
ployer might  prevent  them  from  liaving  all  this  promise*! 
enjoyment. 

**  Uncle  Dan'l  w*»uldn‘t  let  him  take  me  away;  an'  now 
I'm  home  here.  I don’t  Ixdievo  old  Ben  would  let  him 
touch  iue.“ 

There  was  evi*lenlly  no  proljability  that  they  would 
transa*'t  any  more  Imsineas  relative  to  their  *»wn  circu.s 
that  <lay,  so  intent  wen*  they  on  talking  about  the  one 
that  WHS  to  come,  ami  it  was  not  until  nearly  time  to  drive 
the  row.s  home  that  they  remomlxjn-d  the  prcM'iice  of  their 
band. 

Ben  |m>pose<l  that  Ix*ainder  should  show'  them  what  he 
could  do  in  the  way  of  music,  so  that  he  m*ed  not  be  ut  the 
trouble  of  bringing  his  acconlion  up  to  the  jMisture  uguin. 
and  the  boj's  ceased  all  conversation  for  the  purjM)se  <»f 
listening  to  the  so-culled  melmly. 

(tu  tuc  CDNTIM'KD.j 

CATCHING  QUAIL  IN  INDIA. 

TNDIA  is  H land  of  wonders;  hut  among  the  strangt* 
sights  few  are  more  utterly  ridiculous  than  that  of  a 
}>arty  of  natives  driving  quail. 

The  quail-hunter  Ihrow.s  a large  white  cloth  over  his 
})ead,  which  is  extended  in  front  by  ineuiiK  of  two  sticks 
held  in  the  lmiid.s.  AiTuyed  in  this  manner,  the  quuil- 
hiinter  performs  various  antics  and  movements  which 
would  lead  a looker  on  to  supjiosc  hint  insane. 

Then*  is  a meth<Hl  in  his  madness,  how'pver.  This  re- 
markable adjustment  of  the  white  cloth  is  KtipjHtsed  to 
transform  the  man  into  a bull  or  other  horned  animal. 
He  pretends  to  ]iaw  the  earth,  tosses  his  make-lxlieve 
horns,  turns  round  and  rotind,  ]>retciiding  tostrmtcli  him- 
self in  true  Ixtvine  fashion.  It  is  im*«istihly  ci»mic  to 
watch  him,  and  a little  attention  generally  pleases  him  to 
such  an  extent  that  ho  will  n-double  his  etforts  and  imil- 
' tiply  his  ridiculous  pranks  itulil  the  spectator  is  thrown 
\ into  convulsions  of  lauglttor. 

i There  are  several  distinct  varieties  of  quail  in  India; 

they  frequent  open  places  near  rivers,  keeping  near  tlm 
' ground  when  flying,  and  running  rapidly  among  the 
gra«w»ji.  The  hunters  spnwl  fine  nets  around  two  sides 
I of  the  field,  and  at  the  end  they  place  a largo  cage  with 
one  or  more  decoy  birds  ijisido. 

The  idiotK*-Us»king  cow  has  all  his  wits  about  him.  He 
proceeds  warily ; hi.s  keen  eye  detects  the  coveys  of  quutl, 

I and  setts  which  way  they  are  running.  He  is  no  more  like 
a cow  than  that  respectable  animal  is  like  a cucumber,  but 
his  ruse  succeeds  wonderfully.  Ho  moves  alxmt,  tosses 
I his  head,  switches  his  ingeniously  contrived  tail,  a)id  so 
manoeuvres  that  he  keeps  the  running  quail  away  from 
the  unprotected  edges  of  the  field. 

When  they  get  to  the  verge  protectwl  by  the  net  they 
begin  to  take  alarm.  They  are  probably  a little  uncer- 
tain about  tliD  ]>oculiar-hx)king  “old  c*ow”  behind  them, 
and  running  along  the  net.  they  see  the  decoy  quail  ap|>ar- 
ontly  feeding  in  great  security  and  comfort.  The  V-shape<l 
mouth  of  the  large  basket  cage  looks  invitingly  open.  The 
puzzling  nets  arc  barring  the  way,  and  the  cow  is  gradual- 
ly clotting  up  behind. 

As  the  hunter  moves  along,  he  ruba  two  pieces  of  dry 
stick  gently  up  and  down  his  thigh  with  one  hand,  thus 
producing  a crackling  sound.  It  is  not  enough  to  startle 
the  birds  into  flight,  but  alarms  tliem  sufficiently  to  make 
them  get  out  of  the  way.  One  bird,  perhaps  a littlo 
bolder  than  the  others,  irritate*!  by  the  quexT  crackling 
sound,  now  enters  the  Imsket,  when  the  others  follow'  like 
a flock  of  sheep,  and  once  in,  the  puzzling  sha|H*  of  the 
entrance  prevents  their  exit. 

Hunters  will  n*it  unfrequenlly  l»g  twenty  or  thirty 
brace  of  quail  in  one  field  by  this  absurdly  appearing  but 
ingenious  method. 
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MAY  I COME  IN? 

May  I come  in?  My  liitle  (tracin 
PoepH  round  iho  door  with  iaiijrhing  face. 
I lift  my  htwi.  and  fcijrn  auriiriw 
At  wUifiil  mouth  and  ro^uiiih  eyc'a. 

I know  ahe’ll  trip  acntiM  to  me. 

And  jriYc  me  ki*wi>«,  one.  two.  three. 

May  hIj«?  eomo  in?  Of  eoiirsi'  «>»•  may — 
Tlie  s%%‘e«’teMl  thing  I've  wem  lo^lay. 


CHATS  ABOUT  PHILATEI.Y. 

BY  J J t ASKV.  I 

Vm.-  SCIIIN'AM-  j 

The  denign  of  the  posUige  stain|M  of  Surinam,  or  Dutch  [ 
(iumna.  ia  ahown  in  the  act'oinpanying  illuKtralion.  i 
the  name  being  spelletl,  of  coun^e*.  after  the  Dutch  method.  1 
In  Engliah  the  final  “e’’  is  omitted.  j 

Surinam  lies  on  the  northern  cmiat  of  South  Ameriea.  ! 
Oil  the  eiist  ih  Fi'encI),  am)  on  the  wohI  Hritish.  Gniniia. 
The  territory  over  which  tlie  Dutch  claim  dominion  i.s  ! 

alMHit  fifty-eight  thousand  square  miles 
in  extent,  or  more  than  four  times  the 
si*«  of  Holland,  but  the  actual  ar<‘a 
under  cultivation  is  a little  over  two 
hundred  squan*  miles.  The  princii>nl  | 
settlements  are  in  the  lower  valley  of  1 
the  Surinam  River,  w'hich  at  its  mouth  | 
is  three  miles  wide.  The  water  is  of  | 
a dirty  yellow  color,  with  Imbbh^  on  [ 
its  surface,  and  its  current  cun  Ik's  lrjMx?il  . 
far  out  to  sea.  Its  s*>urce  has  not  yet  been  found. 

The  Dutch  began  to  visit  the  coasts  of  Guiana  alv.ut 
1580.  In  1614.  the  States  of  Holland  granted  to  any  Di/ 
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citiien  four  years’  monopoly  of  any  harls>r  or  place  of  \ 
commerce  he  might  discover  in  that  region.  The  first  art-  , 
tloment  in  Surinam,  in  1630,  was  made  by  an  Englishman,  I 
whose  nante  is  still  preserved  by  MarshaU's  Creek.  Thir 
ty-six  j’ears  afterward  the  English  settlenuml  was  taken 
by  the  Zealamlers,  and  one  hundred  thousand  pounds  of  j 
sugar  were  exacted  as  a ransom.  Finally,  the  countrr 
was  conlirmwl  to  the  Dutch  by  treaty,  in  1674.  ' 

The  most  renowned  namo  connected  with  Surinam  is  ‘ 
that  of  Contelis  van  Aersacus,  lortl  of  Sonimelsdjik.  who 
in  16H.3  ))urcliHsed  one-third  of  the  territory  from  the  New 
Dutch  West  India  Company.  SmimielMljik  agi^-ed  tn 
govern  the  colony  at  his  own  expc>tm^  and  his  rule  wm 
marked  by  rare  wisdom  and  energy.  He  repres.sed  and  I 
pacified  the  Indians,  he  erected  forts,  estal>lisjie<l  a court  ' 
of  justice,  introduced  the  cultivation  of  the  ccKXia-iiuLand. 
in  short,  devoted  himself  to  the  welfare  of  his  p«*»>ple.  Bui  , 
his  .soldiery  turned  against  him,  and  niasaacix-d  him,  after 
five  years  of  beneficent  rule. 

His  death  threw  nlfuirs  into  great  confusion.  It  bwwne 
neceasary  to  make  some  new  arrangement,  and  his  widow 
offered  to  sell  his  large  iiiterest  in  the  colony  to  William 
III.  of  England.*  The  armngement  would  not,  however, 
haveltccn  satisfactory  to  lloUaml,  and  8ommelsiljik's  por- 
tion of  tho  territory  was  finally  purchased  by  the  city  of 
Amsterdam. 

Surinam  has  continued  under  Dutch  rule  from  IWM. 
with  the  exception  of  a {>erKKl  of  eleven  years,  when  it  wai 
in  possession  of  the  English.  Slavery  was  abolished  dur- 
ing this  periotl.  There  is  a House  of  As.semhly.  the  mem- 
l>er8  of  which  may  never  be  loss  than  nine  nor  iium*  than 
thirteen.  Four  are  appointiHl  by  the  government,  ajid  the 
others  are  regularly  elwdetl  by  the  colonists.  There  is  one 
curious  provision.  A royal  decree  may  overrule  a iinani- 
inmis  decision  of  the  Asstunbly,  and  not  infrequently  a 
command  will  arrive  from  Holland  undoing  uU  tltat  has 
been  aecmnplishetl  by  that  Isxly. 

The  capiUil  of  Dutch  Guiana  is  Paramariljo.  It  has  a 
|M)pulation  of  22.0tK).  a large  pn>iK>rlion  of  which  are  ne- 
groes. The  city  is  n‘gularly  built,  and  the  streets  pre»wnl 
a pleasant  sight,  owing  to  the  rows  of  tamarind  and 
orange  trees  which  line  them  on  ls>th  sitk^a.  In  1M2  the 
city  w'as  nearly  destroyed  hy  a band  of  rtegro  slavi-s.  who 
set  fire  to  the  city.  Tlie  fiames  wen'  fortunately  suIhIiuiI 
iK'fore  they  made  any  great  headw'ay.  In  onler  to  deter 
others  fn  m nmkitig  a similar  Httem]it.  the  negroes  who 
e.xecuted  the  horrible  dtn-d  W’ero  publiely  hiimcHl  alivo. 

There  are  about  seventwn  thousaml  bush  negrxM's  in 
Surinam.  These  are  dest^endant-s  of  runaway  slaves,  and 
consist  of  tlm*e  lriU*s.  They  retain  curious  traces  of  their 
forn»*r  connection  with  Cliri.stianity,  though  they  arc*,  and 
consider  themselves,  juiguns.  Their  chief  god  is  Onm 
Gudo  (grand  g«sb.  his  wife  is  Maria,  and  his  son  .Test  Kist. 
Various  minor  deitU*s  are  also  worsliip|K*d ; Am{>ec'ka,  the 
hush  gtsl,  Toni,  the  water  g«Kl,  etc.  Among  tliemselves 
these  |MH)ple  speak  a language  Ui>a*d  on  a ciirrupt  Eng 
lisli,  mingled  with  many  l)ut<‘h.  Portugne.se>.  and  native 
elements. 

I came  near  neglecting  to  state  that  in  Surinam,  in 
addition  to  ]M)xlage  stanqw,  there  are  also  in  use  ^>ostal 
canis,  and  an  extensive  s»*ries  of  revenue  stamps.  Th* 
are  of  two  kinds,  stainpetl  and  nnstamjHHl.  and  in  c<»lor 
n'spond  to  the  |>nstage  stamps  of  the  cohmy.  The  cards 
were  inlnrduced  in  July,  1876.  A very  neat  frame  sut^ 
nmnds  the  card,  with  tho  word  “ Briefkuarl*’  at  tlte  top. 
ami  four  lines  for  the  addmis. 

A card  for  fifteen  cents  was  first  iasiied;  then  followel. 
in  1877.  a card  for  twelve  and  a half  cents.  But  last  year, 
a change*  lieing  matle  in  postal  rates,  a card  of  seven  and 
a half  cents  wa.s  issiud.  As  an  example  of  the  economy 
w»  characteristic  of  the  Dutch,  the  old  cards  were*  sttil 
Urpt  in  use,  and  the  change  made  by  simply  printing  th» 

•A-  v.alue  on  them  in  black  figures. 
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WANTED,  A LIVE 
RAlTLEriNAKE. 


BY  FKANK  R.  STOCKTON. 


atraijffprs  ever  oamo 
to  Coniliain  after  tlio  1st 
of  April.  It  \va«  a sleepy 
Uttlo  Southeni  town,  and 
even  the  approach  of  spring 
made  it  too  warm  for  com* 
fort. 

But  one  morning,  when 
the  sun  was  pouring  down 
its  beams  with  particular 
hnghtness,  tlio  few'  loun- 
gers at  the  railway  sta- 
tion were  astonished  by 
the  arrival  of  a middle- 
Bgvd  gentleman  with  a re<l 
Ix'ard  and  a pair  of  gold 
spectacles.  He  took  lodg- 
ings at  the  only  tavern  in 
the  place — the  Bull's  Head 
—and  before  he  went  to  bed  that  night  he  had  posted  up 
by  the  side  of  the  tavern  door  the  following  notice: 

“WANTED,  A LIVE  RATTLESNAKE. 

*‘The  undersigned  will  pay  for  a live  rattlesnake,  not 
loss  than  thirty  inches  long,  and  with  at  least  three  rat- 
tles. the  sum  of  one  dollar.  The  fangs  of  tlie  snake  must 
be  extracted  before  it  is  otfereil  for  inspection,  but  the  an- 
imal must  not  be  injured  in  auy  other  way.  and  must  be 
l>erfectly  healthy  and  lively.  For  a snake  four  feet  long, 
u'itli  six  or  more  rattles,  two  dollars  will  be  |>uid. 

“John  G.  Harriman.’* 

Tikis  notice  attracted  the  attention  of  a number  of  the 
I>oop1eof  tlie  town,  who  gathered  in  a little  crowd  to  read 
it ; and  after  tliat  had  been  done,  most  of  the  good  folks  sat 
on  the  benches  in  front  of  the  tavern  to  talk 
iL  It  was  generally  agreed  that  Mr.  Harriman 
must  be  cither  a showman,  or  one  of  those  scientific  fel- 
lows who  go  about  the  country  collecting  weeds  and 
bits  of  stone,  and  all  manner  of  worms  and  insects. 
W imtever  he  might  have  been,  auy  one  in  the  town 
who  had  liappened  to  own  a live  rattlesnake  would  have 
glad  to  let  him  have  it  for  a dollar;  but  it  w*as 
krTlty"  certain  that  no  one  possessed  such  u creature, 
rikore  were,  however,  in  the  stony  hills  and  mountains 
around  Comham  plenty  of  rat- 
lt>^nakes.  and  it  was  in  the  hope 
•f  inducing  some  of  the  villagers 
:>  capture  one  of  these  for  him 
lia^t  Mr.  Harriman  had  put  up 
in  notice. 

Ahout  nine  o'clock  Tom  Wcl- 
er)  enme  walking  by  the  tav* 

11,  a.n<l  stop|)ed  to  read  Uie  no- 
c*?.  rTom  was  fourteen  yeara 
<J.  s&iid  was  the  son  of  a farmer 
. t ho  neighborhood.  He  had 
his  morning's  work 
M>ut  the  barn,  and  hud  come 
{o  town  to  get  souietliing  from 
e »tor«. 

Xho  notice  was  very  iuterest- 
to  Tom,  and  he  read  it  twice. 

quite  a large 
of  money,  and  he  wan  not 
iu  making  up  his  mind  to 


try  to  get  a rattlesnake  for  Mr.  Harriman.  If  be  could 
catch  one  four  feet  long,  so  much  the  better.  He  bad  no- 
thing in  particular  to  do  that  day,  and  he  would  start  off 
at  once  for  Block  Mountain,  where  it  was  understood 
there  were  alw'ays  rattlesnakes  to  be  found. 

He  did  not,  however,  w*ish  to  go  on  such  an  expedition 
hy  himself,  and  so  he  called  on  Charlie  Crawford,  one  of 
I his  boy  friends,  and  asked  him  to  go  with  him. 
j “ Is  it  to  be  half  and  half  ?"  aak^  Clkarlie. 

Tom  hesitated  a little  at  tliU.  Ho  had  not  Uiought  of 
I dividing  the  reward. 

I “All  right,”  said  Charlie,  laughing.  “ I don't  want  any 
I of  the  money;  I’ll  go  for  fun.” 

I But  Tom  was  loo  generous  a fellow  to  consent  to  any- 
' thing  like  that.  '*  Wo  will  first  get  the  snake,”  he  said. 

I “ami  then  we  will  see  about  dividing  the  money.  But  we 
: must  hurry  up,  for  I’ve  got  to  stop  at  the  house  on  my  way 
j to  the  mountain.*’ 

In  lUk  hour  from  this  time  the  hoyti  had  begun  the  as- 
cent of  Bhx'k  Mountain,  w'hich  was  about  two  miles  from 
the  village.  They  had  not  gone  very  far  up  the  mountain- 
side before  they  came  to  a cabin  standing  by  itself  on  a 
small  level  space.  An  elderly  man,  very  rouglUy  dressed, 
was  sitting  on  a bench  by  the  door. 

“Charlie,”  said  Tom,  “ I'm  going  to  stop  for  a moment 
to  speak  to  old  Ramsay.  He  can  tell  us  more  about  rat- 
tlesnakes than  anybody  in  these  parts.” 

The  boys  found  old  Ramsay  very  w'illing  to  talk  about 
rattlesnakes.  “If  it  wasn't  for  my  rheumatism,”  be  said, 
“I’d  just  as  lief  go  with  you  as  not.  But  if  you  go  up  to 
the  Break -Neck  Rocks,  and  look  around  in  the  sunny 
places,  you'll  be  sure  to  find  some.  You  know  bow  to 
scotch  'em,  don't  you  t” 

“Oh  yes,”  said  Tom,  “I’ve  done  it  before;  but  what 
bothers  me  is  how  to  get  the  fangs  out  of  the  snake  after 
we  catoh  it  It's  got  to  have  its  fangs  out  before  it's  de- 
livered.” 

“ Don’t  you  ti^*  to  take  'em  out  at  all,”  said  Ramsay. 
“Just  you  get  your  snake  into  this  basket,  and  fasten  the 
lid  down  tight,  and  then  bring  it  to  me.  I'll  take  tlie 
fangs  out.” 

Tlie  man  then  handed  Tom  a small  but  strong  basket, 
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ma<le  of  split  white  oak.  ami  thanking'  him  for  it,  the  boys 
started  olf  ag^ln.  On  tlie  way  up  Tom  cut  a pole  alx>ut 
six  feet  lonjf.  He  whillletl  otf  the  upper  branches,  leaving  ' 
only  a sniull  crotch  at  the  U>p. 

The  Kreak-Neck  Rocks  were  near  the  top  of  the 
moiinUtin,  but  befoiti  they  got  there  the  Isiys  sat  down  hi 
rest. 

“Tom,’’  said  Oiarlie,  “if  I'd  been  you,  I would  have 
put  on  )iiy  shoes  before  I <’an>e  out  to  hunt  ratllesnaki^s,” 
Tom  looked  at  his  bare  feet  in  despair.  “I  never 
thought  t»f  it,”  he  said.  **I  had  so  many  things  to  do. 
that  shoes  never  entered  into  my  head.” 

“ If  your  feet  had  eiiterotl  your  shoes,  that  would  have  I 
lieeii  much  lx*tter,”  said  Charlie. 

’•Well,  I'm  not  going  liack,”  said  Tom,  “for  it's  too 
far.  rU  pick  my  way  gijigerly,  and  I guess  I won't  tread 
on  a snake.” 

For  some  time  the  boys  rested  on  the  side  of  the  mount- 
ain, looking  «mt  over  the  country  lielow  them,  and  at  the 
river  which  flowwl  not  far  away.  Tlu  n they  siartwl  up 
agiiin,  and  soon  reoclied  the  Breuk-Keck  Rocks. 

The.se  rtx*ks  covered  aeveml  aerfis,  and  between  them 
wore  clefts  or  openings,  often  a yawl  or  more  wide  at  tlie 
top.  and  e.xtending  downwartl  for  fifteen  or  twenty  feet. 
In  the  nud<lle  of  the  tlay,  when  the  sun  shone  down  into 
tlu^  gn*at  fissures,  the  ground  at  the  bottom  was  a favor- 
ite resort  for  rattlesnakes;  and  here  it  was  old  Ramsay  | 
had  meant  the  Ixiys  to  hxik  for  them.  j 

Tom  and  Charlie  now  began  theirseawh.  stepping  from 
rock  to  rock,  and  carefully  hsiking  into  every  cleft.  It 
was  not  long  lx?fore  they  saw  very  plainly  a largci  rattle-  i 
snake  on  the  ground  at  the  bottom  of  the  cleft.  He  was 
coiled  up.  and  evidently  fust  asleep. 

“How  are  we  going  to  get  him?”  whi.spei*ed  Cliarlie. 

' Tlie  jKiIe  won’t  down  theie.” 

“ I think  we  cun  manage  it,"  i«ud  Tom.  “I'll  get  ikiH 
of  the  way  down,  and  then  you  can  hand  me  the  jiole, 
and  I'll  rouM>  him  up,  and  when  he  sticks  his  head  out  to 
crawl,  I will  clap  the  crotch  down  over  Ills  neck,  and  hold 
him  fust.”  I 

“All  right,"  said  Charlie.  ■ 

Tom  now  liegan  to  cautiously  clamber  down  the  sides 
of  the  cleft,  lie  had  often  gone  down  into  these  little 
rav'ines,  but  the  walls  here  wore  much  smootlier  than 
he  had  generally  found  them,  and  he  did  not  meet  with 
many  projix’tions  on  which  he  could  ploioo  hir  feet.  He 
was,  how'ever.  slowly  working  hi.s  way  dtiwn,  when,  to  his 
own  horror,  and  that  of  Charlie,  who  was  watching  him 
frfim  alnive.  he  sudd<-nly  liegun  to  slip.  He.  vigtiruusly 
thrust  out  his  arms  and  legs  f>ri  either  side,  and  as  the 
cleft  gradually  narrowed  in  a downwawl  direction,  he  sue-  : 
i-eediMl  by  a great  exertion  in  stopping  himstilf  when  aliout 
lialf-way  down.  But  now  bis  {xisition  W4w  very  critical. 
If  he  slipix'd  to  the  bottom,  he  might  not  only  hurt  him-  ' 
self,  but  he  would  most  likely  irome  down  with  liis  bare 
feet  right  on  the  sleeping  snake.  In  working  his  way  i 
down  he  had,  without  intending  it,  got  into  a jxisition  di- 
rectly alxive  the  creature. 

It  was  a situation  of  great  peril,  and  Charlie,  who  ^ 
watched  the  scene  from  above,  was  even  more  frightened 
than  Tom.  He  reached  down  the  jwile  to  his  ooin])unton. 
1ml  Tom  could  not  take  either  of  his  hands  from  the  rocks 
to  seize  it,  and  even  if  he  could  have  done  so,  it  would  have 
liet'ii  of  little  service,  for  Charlie  was  not  strong  enough  to  , 
pull  him  up. 

Then  another  idea  struck  Cliarlie.  “If  I ran  drive' 
away  the  snake,”  ho  thought,  “it  will  not  Iw  .ho  bad  for 
Tom,  if  he  iimst  fall.'’  He  picked  up  some  small  pieces 
of  stone,  and  gtiingbacka  little  disUince,  where  there  would 
lie  no  chance  of  his  hitting  Tom,  he  liegaii  to  hurl  the 
stones  at  the  sleeping  snake.  (Jne  of  them  soon  struck  it. 
and  in  an  instant  the  aniiiml  wa.s  iirousi‘d;  hut  inste;id  of 
uncoiling  himself  and  cmwling  away,  he  thrust  up  his 


head  and  glared  around,  at  the  same  instant  raising  Ids 
tail  and  rattling  violently. 

“Now  I have  done  it,”  thought  poor  Charlie.  “T«»m 
might  have  got  away  from  tlie  snake  wdien  it  was  asleep, 
but  now  it  is  all  ready  for  him.”  Charlie  was  in  desjiair, 
but  stepping  bock  to  a jwiinl  just  aliove  Tom.  and  looking 
down  upon  his  friend,  another  idea  entered  his  mind. 

“Tom,” he  cried,  “can  you  hold  on  for  half  a minute 
longer  V 

“ Yes,”  said  Tom.  rather  faintly. 

“All  right,  tlien,” cried  Charlie.  “Hold  on  tight. and 
shut  your  eyes.” 

Cliarlie  turned  around,  and  looking  about  him,  picked 
up  a piece  of  rock  as  big  as  bis  head.  Taking  this  in  both 
hands  he  sU*pi>e<l  acro«K  the  chasm  and  stood  astride  of  it, 
not  exactly  over  Tom,  but  a little  in  front  of  him.  Char- 
lie hod  noticed  that  the  snake  had  moved  u little,  and  its 
hea<l  was  now  so  far  forwartl  that  a large  stone  might  |xissi- 
bly  be  dropped  u^xm  it  without  hitting  Tom.  To  do  so. 
however,  the  stone  must  almost  graze  Tom's  nose.  But 
there  wa.s  no  time  to  be  lost,  and  this  was  the  only  plan 
Charlie  could  think  of  to  save  his  friend. 

“ Ke<?p  your  eyes  shut,”  he  cried,  “and  don't  move.” 

Down  dropped  the  stone,  and  the  wind  of  it  as  it  {lassed 
Tom's  face  made  him  jerk  liack  his  liead. 

“ Did  it  touch  you  f”  cried  Charlie,  excitedly. 

“Nothing  touched  me,” answenxl  Tom. 

“It's  on  top  of  the  snake!”  cried  Cliai’lie.  “Now  get 
down  as  fast  a.s  you  can." 

Tom  gave  a glance  downwartl,  and  then,  half-slipping, 
half-scriimbling,  he  came  heavily  U)  the  bottom  of  the 
ravine.  Charlie  now  run  off  some  distance  to  a place 
where  there  was  a comiwratively  easy  descent  to  the  {>aths 
among  the  roc‘ks,  and  he  soon  reached  thes]x)t  where  Tom 
stood. 

“ Are  you  hurt?”  he  a-sked. 

“No,” said  Tom,  “only  scratched  a little.  But  there 
isn't  a man  alive  who  would  give  Ihi-ee  cents  for  this 
snake.  You've  smasiied  it.s  heatl  nearly  off.” 

“ Tliat  i.H  what  I tried  to  do,”  said  Charlie.  “ Now  we 
will  go  and  hx>k  fornnothcr  one.” 

The  movetl  slowly  among  the  rocks,  and  it  was 
not  long  liefore  tliey  saw  another  snake,  coiled  up  and 
asleep.  Tom  rouseti  him  with  the  crolchcd  end  of  his 
pole,  and  when  the  snake,  after  mttliiig  and  hi-ssing.  laid 
his  head  upon  the  ground  to  crawl,  Tom  clapped  the  crotch 
over  his  ne<*k.  and  held  him  firmly  down.  It  wa.s  of  no 
use  for  the  creature  to  squirm  and  WTiggle:  he  could  not 
get  his  liead  from  under  that  crotch.  Charlie  carried  the 
basket,  and  he  now  ran  up  to  the  snake.  Taking  a piece 
of  tw’ine  from  his  pocket,  he  slip]>ed  it  under  the  head,  and 
tied  it  around  the  neck  just  in  front  of  tlie  crtitch.  It  re- 
quired some  care  to  tie  the  cord  lightly  enough  to  prevent 
its  slipping,  but  not  mi  tight  as  U>  choke  the  snake.  The 
ends  of  the  corxl  were  alxiut  two  feet  long,  and  each  of 
the  Ixiys  took  hold  of  one  of  them.  The  slick  was  now 
removed,  and  the  snake  began  to  struggle  violently,  but 
could  not  get  at  either  of  his  captors.  He  was  then  lifted 
up  by  the  cord,  and  dropjied.  tail  fonmiost,  into  the  basket, 
when  the  lid  w*as  clap|xHl  down  quicklj'  ujxin  him.  and 
MH-urely  fasteneil,  The  ends  of  the  twine,  which  hung 
outside,  were  tied  log<*ther  under  the  liasket,  and  the  boys 
started  homewartl  with  their  prize. 

When  they  reached  (ho  cabin  of  old  Ihmisay.  the  veU*r- 
an  snake -ImnU>r  was  still  sitting  at  his  dixir.  A.h  soon 
as  he  heard  that  the  boys  had  caught  a snake,  he  began  to 
make  preparations  to  take  out  its  fangs. 

“ It’s  too  tetchy  a business  for  young  boys  like  you,”  he 
said. 

Kiunsay  liobbled  into  the  house,  and  brought  out  a 
strong  leaither  strap.  He  then  untied  the  ends  of  the 
twine,  giving  one  (<i  each  of  the  Ixiys  to  hold.  Tlu*  lid  of 
the  basket  was  removed,  and  the  snake  angrily  mi.sed  its 
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head.  Ramaay  then  held  the  end  of  the  tdrap  toward  it, 
when,  quick  ax  li{;htiiiii|^.  the  Knake  struck  at  the  leather, 
and  fiercely  bit  it.  Tl>e  moment  the  creature’s  fangs  en- 
tered tlie  strap,  Ramsay  violently  pulled  it  away. 

Glancing  at  the  end  the  snake  had  bitten,  Ramsay  held 
it  out  toward  the  boys. 

^^Tbar's  his  fangs,*’  he  said,  “ sticking  into  the  leather. 
I jerked  ’em  out.  Now  the  varmint  couldn’t  hurt  a baby 
— tliat  is.  till  his  faugs  grow  again,  which  won't  be  for  a 
good  while.” 

When  the  snake  was  delivered  tliat  afternoon  to  Mr. 
Harriman,  it  was  an  object  of  great  attention  to  that  gen- 
tleman and  many  of  the  villa^rs.  It  was  found  to  be 
forty-nine  inches  long,  and  had  seven  rattles. 

**  Why,  it's  a twodollar  snake  1"  said  Tom. 

**  Yes,” said  Mr.  Harriman,  ‘‘it  is  a very  fino  specimen, 
and  I gladly  i»ay  }*ou  the  two  dollars.  To  which  of  you 
must  I give  the  money 

“This  is  Tom’s  snake,” said  Charlie,  quickly.  “The 
one  I got,  1 smashed  to  flinders.” 

And  in  spite  of  Tom's  arguments,  he  refused  to  accept  a 
cent  of  tlie  reward. 

“ It  was  a plucky  thing  in  you,"  said  Tom  to  his  friend 
as  they  walked  away,  “ to  drop  that  big  stone  so  close  to 
iny  fat^e.” 

“There  was  nothing  plucky  alioiit  it,”  said  Charlie, 
laughing.  “ It  wouldn't  have  hurt  me  if  it  liad  hit  you.” 

“ I don't  believe  u word  of  that,”  said  Tom.  “ I believe 
it  would  have  hurt  you  just  as  much  as  me.” 

Which  was  exactly  the  truth. 

THE  ORCHESTRA  OF  YE.STERDAY  AND 
TODAY. 

BY  MRS.  JOHN  LII.I.IE. 

I SUPPOSE  that  every  oue  who  enjoys  music  likes  to 
hear  cither  a band  or  an  orchestra.  There  is  something 
very  inspiring  and  fine  about  a performance  where  a great 
many  people  take  part. 

It  is  always  well,  even  in  the  most  delightful  music,  to 
stop  and  think  how  much  you  enjoy  betrause  you  under- 
etand  it;  that  is,  if  you  are  a student,  and  1 am  address- 
ing myself  chiefly  to  young  people  who  or©  studying 
music. 

Is  not  an  orchestra  confusing  sight  in  one  way? 
You  look  at  all  the  violins  and  violoncellos,  the  flutes,  the 
hautboys,  the  wind  instruments,  and  finally  the  conduct- 
or, and  even  if  he  waves  his  baton  ever  so  knowingly, 
you  wonder  hoic  he  knows  just  what  to  do. 

1 think  the  conductor  of  an  orchestra  always  looks  like 
I he  poaseKsor  of  wimo  curious  secM-l.  His  baton  goes  hero 
and  there;  he  waves  it  in  a rhythmical  or  sharp  fashion, 
and  yet  if  you  hxik  closely  you  will  see  that  not  one  in 
the  orchestra  but  feels  that  lie  is  his  header.  There  is  a 
regular  meaning  in  everything  he  does. 

There  are  very  few  portions  of  musical  history  so  inter- 
esting to  me  as  the  orchestra.  To-day  we  have  such  ex- 
cellent music  in  public  orclu'stras  that  I suppose  w'e  for- 
get there  ever  was  a time  when  even  musicians  were  not 
sure  how  orchestras  ought  to  be  arranged.  In  the  thir- 
teenth and  fourteenVh  <.*entiiries  there  were  flutes  and 
many  stringed  instruments;  but  the  people  who  played  on 
them  did  not  know  that  the^'  might  be  used  harmonious- 
ly together.  I am  sure  tliat  seems  almost  funny  to  you 
now,  hut  it  undoubtedly  w’as  the  cose. 

You  see,  music  was  in  just  that  unformed  condition 
then  that  they  did  not  know  what  they  could  do  with  it. 
Now  we  will  tp>’  and  think  a little,  and  see  >vhen  orches- 
tras  began,  and  how  they  gradually  pnwi»ered. 

To  go  very  far  back,  I must  tel!  you  that  certain  in- 
stnunents,  like  lutes  and  lyres,  wen*  usetl  among  the  an- 
cients. I think  they  played  them  in  concert.  At  all 
events,  they  hud  a dim  idea  that,  performed  upon  togeth- 


I er.  they  would  sound  well.  But  it  was  not  until  the  six- 
I teenth  century — in  1581 — that  anything  like  a real  orches- 
tra was  known.  And  just  her©  I want  to  tell  you  what 
the  word  itself  means. 

I Orchestra  is  a Greek  word.  It  really  means  an  open 
^ space  where  people  sit.  but  it  exprcHscs  now  a place  for  an 
j instrumental  band  and  a chorus,  and,  properly  spewing, 

! an  orchestra  must  sit.  This  is  one  of  the  chief  distinc- 
tions between  an  orchestra  and  a band.  Bonds  must,  by 
right,  stand  while  they  play;  orchestras  ought,  by  right, 
to  sit,  that  is,  unless  the  weightof  their  instruments  obliges 
them  to  stand.  Besides  this  distinction,  a band  is  com- 
posed of  wind  instruments;  an  orchestra  has  both  w*ind 
and  stringed  instruments. 

Now',  when  you  liear  any  orchestral  concert,  look  back 
into  olden  days  and  see  the  first  orchestra  that  we  have 
record  of.  It  was  in  the  days  of  the  sixteenth  century. 

In  France  there  lived  a certain  famous  nobleman — the 
Due  de  Joyeuso.  The  splendor  and  lieauty  of  his  enter- 
tainments were  renownwl;  and  when,  in  1581,  be  married 
the  Lady  Margaret  of  Lorraine,  a very  gorgeous  festival 
w’as  gotten  up  by  him  regardless  of  the  ex{>enditure  of 
time  or  money  or  genius. 

Now  at  Uiis  entertainment  was  produced  a sort  of  dra- 
matic perfonnance  with  an  iustnimental  blind — the  first 
on  record.  But  it  w'os  in  a very  different  fashion  from 
the  iierformance  of  an  orchestra  of  to-day.  They  knew 
very  few  rules  for  harmonizing  the  in.strumcnts,  yet,  from 
the  accounts  given,  the  effect  must  have  been  verj*  pleas- 
ing. Certain  it  is  the  gay  audience  were  delighted  by  it. 

Of  course  writing  for  orchestras  was  soon  odopUMJ  by 
the  various  composers  of  the  seventeenth  century.  Before 
the  close  of  the  century  there  were  some  quite  well-order- 
ed orchestras  of  stringed  instruments,  and  when  Bach  be- 
gan to  write,  the  science  of  orchestration  hud  gone  very 
much  further. 

In  writing  for  orchestras  Bach  used  a great  many  times 
what  is  called  the  obligato.  This  word,  wlien  written 
over  a port,  means  that  it  can  not  be  left  out — it  must  bo 
played. 

The  other  ilay  I was  listening  to  Beethoven's  Fourth 
Symphony  performed  by  some  of  the  best  players  in  the 
world,  and  led  by  a famous  conductor,  and  I could  not 
help  thinking  how  very  interesting  it  might  be  even  to  very 
young  students  to  listen  to  any  sucli  ]Mtrformance,  having 
a copy  of  the  music  with  them,  and  then,  on  going  home, 
to  pick  out  certain  parts  and  try  to  play  them,  repi*oducing 
some  of  tlie  stringed  effects.  Now'  perhaps  you  will  think 
this  work  for  verj'  advanced  students.  So  it  is,  but  little 
hands  can  try  it  too.  Try  some  little  chosen  |mrt  of  any 
symphony  you  may  hear  at  a gt>od  concert,  ami  see  if  you 
can  remember,  when  you  play,  just  what  part  of  the  ex- 
pression belonged  to  any  one  jiarticular  instrument.  1 
have  heard  pianists  who  seemeil  to  me  to  almost  repro- 
duce the  feeling  of  an  entire  orchestra. 

Another  interesting  and  useful  study  is  to  find  out,  lie- 
fore  hearing  a concert,  the  names  of  the  various  instru- 
ments used,  and  then,  by  means  of  a dictionary  or  ency- 
clo{xedia,  you  can  read  all  about  them.  Bee  if  it  will  nut 
! transform  the  whole  concert  to  you. 

Here  is  a list  of  the  instruments  of  a complete  orches- 
i tra:  First  violins  15,  second  violins  12,  violas  10,  violon- 
[ cellos  10,  double  bosses  8,  flutes  2,  piccolo  1,  oboes,  cor  An- 
glais. clarionet,  como  di  liasselto,  basso<m,  double  liasKOon, 
i trumpets,  lioms,  trombones,  timpani,  cornet  a piston,  boss 
\ trunqiet,  tenor  tulia,  opliiclcide,  contra  bass  tuba.  harp. 

I bass  drum,  cymlials.  The  niNiiber  and  kind  of  instru- 
j meats  can  of  course  be  varied  to  a certain  extent  without 
^ losing  the  etfect. 

Chamlier  music  differs  from  ordinar3'  orchestras  1m»- 
causu  none  of  the  instruments  are  doubled;  that  is,  only 
one  of  i(  kind  is  inchideil  in  it,  and  it  is  lulapted  to  a small 
number  of  performers  on  stringed  instrnmenls. 
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Many  famous  musicians  have  been  equally  famous  con- 
ductors of  orchestras.  Mendelssohn  and  Moscheles,  who 
wore  dear  friends  and  (freat  musicians,  were  celebrated  for 
their  conducting'.  Mendelssohn  had  a peculiar  power  over 
tho  musicians.  They  loi>ked  at  his  face  ns  well  as  at  his 
baton.  Those  sweet  keen  eyes  seemed  to  tell  each  w'hat  to 
do — his  whole  soul  was  in  the  work.  Verj*  many  storiesure 
told  of  how  on  certain  occasions  {>arts  of  the  score  were 
found  missing  just  as  the  men  were  taking  tlieir  jdacee, 
and  yet  Mendelssohn  always  contrived  to  get  it  toj^ther 
again  with  his  man*ellous  faculty  for  rapid  tmi.sical  work. 
Once  he  is  said  to  have  dashed  otf  a whole  |>art  while  the 
audience  were  wailing,  writing  it  from  memory. 

In  an  old  house  in  London  there  is  a book  full  of 
Mendelssohn's  sketches  when  he  and  Moscheles  were  on 
their  concert  tours;  and  looking  at  them — some  bright, 
some  humorous,  all  happy  and  kindly — one  could  fancy 
just  how  much  heart  and  soul  ho  carried  into  his  work:  he 
put  his  fun  into  it  as  well  as  his  sadness.  Whatever  he 
had,  he  gave  it  all  to  those  around  him  when  he  stood  in 
the  conductor's  place. 


THE  MAN  IN  THE  MOON. 

THO  does  not  know  the  Mother  Goose  jingle  of 

**  Tho  mail  in  tho  uinnu 
Csmo  down  ton  noon 
To  a»k  his  way  to  Norwich”  f 


But  the  question  is,  how  did  he  get  in  the  nuxiti,  and 
wliat  U he  doing  there  ? Most  people  can  set*  only  a face 
ill  tho  iiKxm.  and  not  always  that;  but  iu  old  tiimat  it  was 
llrmly  believetl  that  there  wa.s  an  actual  nmn  in  the  moon, 
with  a bundle  of  sticks  on  his  back,  which  he  )iad  to  carry 
always  us  a punishment  for  gathering  them  on  Sunday. 

Some  of  tlie  old  English  repn^stuited  the  man  in 

tho  tiKsm  as  a thief,  who  hud  Iksmi  sent  there  for  stealing, 
with  a thorn  hush  on  his  Isiek.  Sometimes  he  had  a dog 
with  him  for  company,  and  in  ShuksiH'ure's  MidHummer 
Night'H  Dream  it  is  said, 


"This  man.  with  Imiteni.  dug,  and  hush  of  tburii, 
Tresciiteth  uiooushiiie.” 

In  Sweden,  the  country  i»eople  say  that  the  s|m>Lh  on  llie 
moon  area  girl  and  boy  carrying  a pail  of  water  between 
iliem,  whutii  the  moon  once  kidiiap|M>d  and  carried  up  to 


heaven.  But  the  Germans  see  a man  and  woman  in  the 
moon,  who  were  put  there  for  punishment ; the  man  be- 
cause he  strewed  thorns  and  brambles  on  the  path  t» 
church  to  prevent  people  from  going  there  on  Sunday 
morning,  and  the  woman  because  she  did  her  cliumini! 
on  that  holy  day.  The  man  has  to  carry  a bundle  of 
thorns,  and  the  woman  her  butter  tub,  and  to  stand  in 
the  moon  always  as  a warning  to  other  Sabbath-break- 
ers. 

Tlie  Dutch  say  that  the  man  was  caught  stealing  v^e- 
tables.  But  in  the  island  of  Ceylon  tliey  speak  of  “tbr 
hare  in  the  moon,"  instead  of  tho  man,  and  tell  this  story 
about  it: 

Buddha,  tho  god  whom  they  worsliip,  was  once  a her 
mit  on  earth,  and  got  lost  in  a forest  He  wandered  about 
until  he  met  a bare,  which  said  to  him,  "I  can  lielp  you  out 
of  your  trouble;  take  the  path  on  your  left  luuid,  and  it 
will  lead  you  out  of  the  forest" 

“I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,”  replied  Buddha 
“but  I am  v^ry  poor  and  very  hungry,  and  have  nothing 
to  otTor  you  as  a reward  for  your  kindness.” 

“ If  you  are  liuiigry,”  returned  the  hare,  I am  again 
at  your  service.  Make  a fire,  kill  me,  roast  me,  and  esi 
me,” 

Buddha  made  tlie  fire,  the  hare  at  once  jumped  into  it 
and  has  been  seen  in  the  moon  ever  since. 

Tliere  arc  any  number  of  old  superstitions  and  strangf 
lieliefs  in  regard  to  the  moon.  In  Suffolk  County,  £ug 
land,  it  is  considered  unlucky  to  kill  a pig  when  the  xulkui 
is  waning.  The  }K>rk,  so  the  old  wives  say*,  will  w*aate  in 
the  boiling.  Another  fancy  is  that  to  look  at  the  moon 
for  the  first  time  through  glass  brings  ill  luck.  Accord 
ing  to  an  old  rhyme. 

“ A Saturday’s  tnoon, 

If  it  cuUH-s  oiico  iu  srvt'i)  years, 

CuiiicH  once  t(M>  suoii.” 

Tlie  ap])licution  of  this  is  that  if  the  new  mo<m  happen - 
on  a Saturday  tho  weather  will  be  bad  for  the  ensuing 
month. 

The  Cliinese  represent  the  moon  by  the  figure  of  a mb 
bit  ))oumlingriee  in  a mortnr,  and  sometimes  by*  a beautiful 
young  woman  with  a rabbit  at  her  feet.  But.  after  a]]. 
have  got  to  let  most  of  our  fancies  iu  regard  to  the  moon 
go.  They*  will  not  .stand  for  u moment  after  one  glAncs 
thrfiM'jh  uu  astronomer's  telescope. 
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VOI.UME  III. 


HOW  JUMBO  CKOSSED  THE  OCEAN. 

BV  W.  L.  ALDEN. 

JUMBO  haH  arrived.  Two  weeks  there  was  pub- 
lialied  in  YoUNQ  People  on  account  of  his  departure 
fmm  England  by  a lady  wijo  knew  him  very  well,  and 
who  was  veiy'  familiar  with  his  doings  during  his  last 
days  on  English  soil. 

Now  we  have  the  great  elephant  witlt  us,  safe  at  the 
Hippodrome,  under  Mr.  Banium's  care,  and  where  thou- 
sands of  American  children  can  make  his  acquaintance, 
and  find  out  what  made  him  such  a wonderful  favorite  on 
the  other  side  of  the  ocean. 

Jumbo  had  a great  time  crossing  the  sea.  A big  ele- 
pliant  is  a very  awkwanl  pasaengcr  when  he  tmvels  by 
w'ater.  He  weighs  so  much  that  he  must  be  kept  in  the 
centre  of  the  ship,  and  he  must  be  fastened  so  sccurcdy  that 
lie  can  not  possih)}*  break  loose.  Jumbo  nimle  tlie  passage 
in  the  same  box  in  which  he  was  drawn  eight  miles  from 
tlio  Zoological  Gardens  in  lamdon  to  the  d(x*k  when*  the 
great  steamer  that  was  to  carry  him  to  America  lay. 

Tills  box  was  made  as  strong  os  oak  and  iron  could  make 
it,  and  wa.s  provided  with  o{>enings  in  the  front,  through 
which  Junilx>  could  stretch  out  his  trunk  to  receive  his 
food  and  drink.  Jumbo's  cage  w'as  only  a triHc  smaller 
than  the  main  liatcliway  of  the  steamer,  and  yet  it  fitted 
him  almost  a.s  closely  as  if  it  had  been  an  Ulster  overcoat. 
Biing  wedged  clostdy  inU)  the  hatchway,  the  box  could  not 
Ihj  moved  by  the  itillingor  piU'hingof  the  ship,  and  Jumlx), 
l>eing  packed  tightly  in  the  box.  could  not  bruise  himself. 
Thus  he  was  as  well  HituaUxl  as  a sea  faring  elephant  could 
expect  to  be. 

Jumbo  did  not  like  the  sea,  particularly  when  lie  was 
seasick.  When  we  reincmljer  how  st^siok  a child  weigh- 
ing sixty  pounds  often  is  at  sea,  we  can  \uiderstand  liow' 
tremendously  seasick  an  elephant  weighing  six  tons  can 
liC.  For  the  first  two  or  thre-c  days  of  the  passage  Jumbo 
sutfensl  greatly  fnini  w.’asickness.  He  k»st  bis  ap|)etite. 
He  frequently  sighed  like  a small  earthquake,  and  he  tried 
to  get  rid  of  liis  headache  hy  Ixating  his  head  against  the 
front  of  hi.s  box.  Tliis  i-eniedy  seented  to  help  him.  for  on 
the  third  day  he  began  to  get  better,  and  made  a light 
breakfust  of  two  hundred  |>oiinds  of  hay,  two  bushels  of 
oats,  a bushel  of  biscuits,  fifteen  loaves  of  brea<l,  twenty 
buckets  of  water,  and  a few  trifles,  and  in  a few  hours  he 
felt  well  enough  to  re<*eive  visits  from  the  iMUttsengei’s. 

Two  keepers— Mr.  Scott,  who  has  l)een  with  Jumlw 
Koventcen  years  in  England,  and  one  whom  Mr.  Barnum 
had  sent  over  from  New  A'crk — were  with  him  constant- 
ly while  at  sea,  taking  turns  in  sitting  up  with  him  at 
night,  so  that  he  nee<l  never  feel  lonesome.  Lamps  were 
alstt  kept  burning  in  front  of  bim  all  night,  in  case  he 
should  want  to  read,  and  far  more  care  was  taken  of  him 
in  everj*  way  than  of  any  other  j>asscnger.  Most  of  the 
time  he  was  amiable,  and  conducted  him.self  in  a way  to 
win  the  approbation  of  everybody.  Once,  liowever,  he 
U‘came  very  ill-tempered,  and  hi.s  keetvors  could  not  please 
hinj,  no  matter  what  they  did.  Finally  they  brought 
some  little  children  to  him.  Tlie  sight  of  them  reminded 
Jumbo  of  his  happy  life  in  the  Z<M>logical  Gardens,  where 
lie  was  accustomed  to  cjirry  children  on  his  back.  The 
ni  tcin|s*r  vanislu'd,  and  he  lx*canie  once  more  the  gentle 
lH*x4st  Umt  he  had  l>ecn  Ijcfore  he  was  fowe<l  to  go  to  s<‘a. 

In  spite  of  his  general  amiability,  Jumlx>  dfs»s  not  like 
to  be  IreaUxl  w'ith  dwresjS'ct.  One  of  the  sailors  of  the 
vesm*!  found  this  out.  The  man  wjw*  washing  hisrlolhcw 
near  Jumbo's  box.  and  he  rudely  slu])pe<l  the  elephant's 
trunk  to  make  liim  tm>ve  it  out  of  the  way.  This  was,  in 
Jumlx>'H  opinion,  an  outnigf*  which  no  gentleman  woul<l 
olfer  to  a respe<-Uil)le  elephant,  and  he  determined  to  re- 
sent it.  PiH'Si'iitly  the  man  went  away,  leaving  his  clean 
clothes  within  .Tmnixi'.s  rewh.  Tlie  latter  instantly  m*iwd 
lliein.  wiped  the  deck  witli  them  until  they  wei*e  far  black- 


er than  Ix'foix*  they  hud  btxm  wxlsIkhI,  and  with  a swoot 
smil^,  handed  them  back  the  astonished  sailor. 

The  great  ship,  the  Assyrian  arrived  at  New 

York  on  the  morning  of  Easter  Sunday.  An  immense 
floating  derrick  was  brought  alongside  of  the  vessel,  and 
heavy  x'haius  being  made  fust  to  the  elephant's  box,  it  was 
hoisted  out  of  the  sliip,  and  lowered  to  the  deck  of  u big 
lighter.  Jumbo  strongly  disapproved  of  this  proceeding, 
and  mentioned  it  loudly.  It  \vas  his  opinion  that  the 
chains  woulil  break  while  the  box  was  in  the  air.  and  that 
he  would  get  a terrible  fall.  In  this  he  proved  to  be  mis- 
taken, for  lie  was  brought  without  accident  to  Pier  No.  1, 
North  River,  wliich.  l>eing  built  of  stone  and  iron,  was 
strong  enough  to  bear  bis  weight,  and  there  he  was  lauded. 

It  was  nearly  nine  o’cloi’k  in  tlie  evening  by  the  time 
that  everytliing  was  ready  for  a start.  Eight  horses  were 
j harnessed  to  tlie  box,  which,  w'ith  Jumbo,  weighed  over 
twelve  tons,  and  long  ro|K»s  were  fastened  to  the  axles,  so 
that  men  could  assist  the  horses  in  dragging  the  enomious 
j load.  E^ch  roix.*  was  about  two  hundrinl  fe«>t  long,  and 
I at  least  five  bundre<l  people  took  hold  of  them.  The 
] horses  and  the  men  made  a tremendous  effort,  but  after 
I they  had  pulled  the  Ixix  ab<mt  Uiree  feet,  the  wheels  sank 
1 into  the  ground,  and  it  could  nut  be  stirred.  Mr.  Barnum 
1 then  sent  to  the  Madison  Bquuro  Garden  for  two  elephants. 

I He  pmjKised  to  take  Jumlx)  out  of  his  biix,  and  to  iiitro- 
I duce  him  to  the  tw'o  elephants,  hoping  that  he  would  ac- 
I cept  their  invitation  to  take  a stroll  up  Bnxulway  with 
[ tliem,  and  to  stop  at  their  liotel — as  they  would  politely 
call  the  Madison  Square  Garden. 

Before  the  elephants  arrived,  eight  mon»  horses  were 
liarmwmxl  to  the  lx>x;  it  was  priwl  out  of  the  mud,  and 
! started  slowly  on  its  way.  At  the  Bowling  Green  the 
j two  elephants  from  Madison  Bijuarx*  Garden  were  met, 

; and  welcomed  Juml»  witli  enthusiastic  “ trumpetings,” 
to  w'hich  he  courteously  replied.  Two  or  three  timt's  the 
box  came  to  a stop  while  on  the  way  up  Broadway,  but 
the  horses  and  men  pulled  and  the  two  elephants  pushed 
until  it  was  in  motion  again.  It  was  after  midnight  when 
the  Madison  Squun*  Garden  was  reached,  and  then  it  was 
found  that  the  box  was  so  big  it  would  not  go  through  the 
doors.  So  }xx)r  Jumbo  had  to  |>ohs  the  night  in  the  stre«>t. 

On  Monday,  however,  he  wa.s  safely  installed  in  Ins  new 
home.  He  has  not  mentioned  how'  he  likes  this  new  con- 
tinent, or  the  strange  (MMqile  among  whom  he  has  come; 
: but  considering  the  attention  he  receives,  and  the  dainties 
J fe<l  him  by  thousaiidH  of  admiring  little  folks,  lie  ought  to 
I be  a seixtne  and  sutisflid  elephant 


CHASED  BY  A SHARK. 

.V  REMINISCENCE  OF  THE  RED  SEA. 

BY  DAVm  KKR 

“ ll.^HAT  a jolly  place  for  a swim'  I'll  have  one  aa 
T ? soon  lis  my  dinner’s  digested.*’ 

“Take  my  advix'c.and  don't  do  nothin'  of  the  sort;  for 
if  you  do,  as  sure  h.h  eggs  are  eggs,  there'll  be  somethin* 
I else  digested  besides  your  dinner." 

1 “How  do  you  mean  V* 
j “ Shnrku 

i And  with  this  impressive  conclusion,  the  woKby  Cap- 
^ tain  (ui'iHxl  on  his  he<d  and  walkisl  off. 

I We  IumI  run  three  parts  of  the  way  down  the  Red  Si'a. 

I ami  were  now  anchored  close  to  the  Arabian  .shore,  just 
off  the  Turkisli  fort  tif  KcKxnlidah,  the  low  ma.ssive  wall  of 
w'liich  shxxl  out  white  ami  boro  in  the  blistering  sunshine, 
while  lx‘yoml  it  stwtcluKi,  far  a.s  the  eye  could  rvu<*h.  the 
ilim  iimiieiiNity  of  the  great  central  desert. 

()urves.sel  lay  fully  a mile  and  a half  fmm  the  shore, 
although  it  secimtl  within  a Htone’a-thn»w  in  the  clearness 
of  that  wonderful  atmosphere.  But  lietween  us  and  the 
interminable  waste  of  fiat  sandy  lx‘ach  the  clear  bright  wa- 
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kr  wiis  flecked  with  a broad  band  of  white,  very  much 
likes. streak  of  thick  cream,  marking  the  wlierealwuU  of 
fiMof  tbiwe  treacherous  c<iral  reefs  wijich  make  llie  Retl 
Stass  dangerous  a place  as  any  in  the  world. 

Outside  the  reef  wlien?  wo  laj'  the  sea  was  still  lieavinff 
renlowly  fmnj  the  etfects  of  the  jfalo  that  had  blown  over* 
niflil;  but  the  broad  shallow  lagoon  within  was  as  calm 
ViS  mill-pond.  Half  a dozen  gaunt,  swarthy  Arabs  were 
<ij)la.<tbii)g  and  wallowing  in  the  smooth  water  will)  shouts 
(if (klight,  which  were  very  tantalizing  to  us  as  w'e  “stood 
on  the  burning  deck,”  with  the  very  pitch  melting  between 
tb«  planks  under  the  intolerable  heat.  Others  still  were 
mioping  down  to  the  beach  in  their  long  white  robes,  like 
alrzinof  ghosts,  from  the  little  g^upof  tumble*down  mud 
hffrels  wbicb,  clustering  around  the  outer  wall  of  the  fort, 
npwsented  the  “town”  of  Koomtidab. 

Their  bathing-place  was  of  course  safe  enough,  for  no 
fbtfk  could  enter  there;  but  as  if  on  purpose  to  show  us 
b»v  little  they  cared  for  this,  several  of  the  nearest  Arabs 
iminhled  across  the  reef  and  began  to  swim  toward  us; 
aoii  in  a twinkling  the  water  around  our  ship  swarmed 
vithduskj*  figures  (including  not  a few  round-faced  “ pick- 
iDmniea”  who  could  not  have  been  more  than  six  or  sev- 
eo  y^ars  old  at  the  outside),  plashing  and  paddling  about 
as  merrily  as  if  no  such  thing  as  a shark  bad  ever  been 
b«fd  of. 

Some  o’  them  chaps  *11  be  gettin'  picked  up,  if  they 
don't  look  out,”  said  a young  sailor.  I(X>king  down  at  them 

the  bows. 

■ .Vot  theyl”  rejoined  a veteran  “Hiilt.**  who  had  made 
tip  Red  Sea  voyage  many  a time  before.  “Sharks  never 
loufhes*  a Harab.” 

Xor  a darky  neither.”  added  anotlier.  “I've  see’d  the 
larkiea  in  the  West  Iiijies,  jist  afore  they  dived,  put  tar 
»lhe  palms  o'  their  'ands  where  they  was  rubbed  white, 
«» to  give  the  sharks  nothin'  to  aim  at.  like.” 

I take  it  them  Harabs  ain't  good  enough  to  suit  Mr. 
^rk's  taste,  and  mayhap  it’s  the  same  way  with  the  dur- 

‘ .said  No.  1.  with  a grin. 

And  the  two  old  sea-dogs,  perching  themselves  U|x>n  the 
ciwarks.  watched  with  u look  of  quiet  amusement  the 
fhirl  of  lean  brown  limbs  that  kept  darting  to  and  fro 
kp  shoals  of  fish  through  the  cool,  clear  water. 

Vou  see,”  remarked  No.  1,  “ there  ain’t  a sign  o'  iheir 
?in'  touched,  and  yet  there’s  lots  o’  sharks  close  by.  I’ll 
*br>mid.  But  if  you  or  me,  Bill,  was  to  jump  in  there, 
e vrouldn't  ha’  touched  the  water  afore  thcrc’d  be  ’arf  a 
»*n  o'  them  sea-lawyers  at  us  all  to  once.” 

This  conversation,  following  so  closely  upon  the  Cap- 
in's  warning,  certainly  did  not  encourage  me  to  try  a 
hni  in  Uu^  l>crilou9  waters,  and  a little  incident  which 
nirred  that  very  afternoon  encouraged  me  still  less. 

I was  standitig  near  the  binnacle,  watching  the  bursting 
(ho  waves  upon  the  reef,  when  one  of  them  suddenly 
nke  Into  a high  jet  of  glittering  spray,  Hinging  off  a 
inver  of  tiny  rainbows  in  every  direction.  A second 
uioe  show’cd  me  that  the  rainbows  were  n shoal  of  fly- 
f-fish,  which  plunged  again  the  next  moment,  and  then 
j>ed  a second  time  into  the  air,  Hashing  and  sparkling 
(he  whole  sea  appeared  to  be  on  fire. 

U1  of  a sudden,  just  as  the  graceful  little  sea-fairies 
re  {lassing  close  to  our  stern,  up  through  the  bright. 
*otli  water  shot  a huge  shovel-like  snout  and  sharp 
pe-comered  bock  fin,  seeming  to  come  right  from  under 
ship  itself,  and  in  the  very  midst  of  the  fluttering  col- 
n appeared  a monstrous  black  shark,  at  least  sixteen 
from  snout  to  tail.  One  snap  of  his  powerful  jaws 
c in  ii  round  dozen  of  the  terrified  fish,  which  scattered 
dl  directions,  two  or  three  of  them  leaping  even  clear 
r o«r  bulwarks,  and  falling  upon  thedwk,  where  the 
►ra  inhoKpitably  seiz(*d  and  cooked  them  ft»r  sii|)|kt. 
hi.s  hist  incident  was  more  effectual  in  kwping  me 
u riskiTjg  u “dip”  than  eitlicr  tlu*  Captain's  warning 


or  that  of  the  sailors.  But  what  was  to  be  done  ? To  be 
roasted  us  if  by  a slow  fire  for  six  or  seven  days  together 
in  a tem|)eruture  of  117  in  the  shade,  with  this  splendid 
cool  sea  always  l^efore  me  to  invite  me  to  a bath,  was  not 
to  be  thought  of,  while  to  escape  this  martjTtlom  by  going 
down  the  throat  of  a shark  would  be  a case  of  “ out  of  the 
fiwing-pan  into  the  fire.” 

At  last  a bright  idea  struck  me.  One  of  our  quarter- 
boats,  which  was  getting  rather  shaky,  had  been  moored 
astern,  and  allowed  to  fill  with  water,  in  order  to  keep  it 
from  being  split  by  the  heat  of  tlie  sun.  Here,  then,  was 
a first-rate  bath  ready-made,  which,  if  not  exactlj’  big 
enough  for  a swim,  would  serve  admirably  for  every  oth- 
er purpose.  The  first  experiment  was  a complete  success, 
and  from  that  time  regularly  every  monnng  I slid  down 
the  inooring-rupe.  and  had  a “duck”  in  my  floating  tub, 
to  the  unbounded  amu.sement  of  the  Arab  boys,  who  came 
splashing  and  chattering  around  me. 

In  thi.«i  way  things  went  on  up  to  the  very  day  of  our 
departure  from  Koomfldah.  That  morning  I rose  earlier 
than  usual  from  my  “luxurious  couch”  (which  consisted 
of  a spare  sail  on  the  planks  of  the  after-deck)  to  have  just 
one  more  bath  before  leaving.  But  it  is  always  that  “just 
one  more"  which  does  all  the  mischief;  and  as  a matter 
of  course,  after  being  prudent  and  cautious  up  to  the  very 
last  moment,  I ended  by  committing  an  imprudence  which 
all  but  cost  me  my  life. 

The  sea.  as  I well  remember,  seemed  cooler  and  more 
tempting  than  ever  that  day,  and  since  the  appearance  of 
that  energetic  gentleman  who  hud  such  a gc^  appetite 
for  flying-fish,  no  sharks  had  been  seen  except  at  a great 
distance.  In  short.  I got  tirwl  of  wallowing  from  side  to 
side  of  my  boat-bath,  like  a hippoi>ota:nus  in  a tank,  and 
decided  to  scramble  out  of  it,  and  have  a swim  round  the 
ship  itself. 

Twice,  thrice,  four  times,  I made  the  circuit  of  the  ves- 
sel, and  then,  seeing  no  sign  of  danger,  determined  to 
strike  farther  out  to  sea.  I w’us  already  about  a hundred 
yards  from  the  ship’s  bow,  when  I suddenly  heard  a shout 
that  made  me  feel  creepy  all  over. 

“Look  out!  here's  a shark!” 

Instantly’  came  a rush  in  the  w'ater  beside  me,  and  up 
started  between  me  and  the  ship  the  big  ungainly  head, 
tlic  grinning  teetli,  the  small,  narrow,  cruel  eye,  the  hug© 
pointed  flu,  like  some  ugly  vision  in  a nightmare. 

Luckily  the  sliark's  overlapping  snout  forces  him  to 
turn  on  hLs  side  in  order  to  bite,  or  all  w'ould  have  been 
over  at  the  first  nish.  A sudden  tun>  foiled  the  mon.ster, 
but  the  next  moment  he  w'as  round  and  at  me  again  like 
an  arrow.  And  so  we  wont  plunging  to  and  fro,  churn- 
ing the  smooth  blue  water  into  foam,  while  the  shouts  of 
the  sailors  (who  had  clustered  like  bees  along  the  ship's 
side)  seemed  to  rend  the  very  sky. 

But  my  enemy  was  too  hungry  to  be  scared  by  noise, 
and  although  we  were  gradually  nearing  the  ship,  always 
kept  himself  between.  My  breath  began  to  fail,  and  I felt 
that  l>efore  the  l>oat  could  be  lowered  I should  be  past 
help,  for  the  shark  had  turned  short  round  and  mot  me 
front  to  front. 

There  was  a loud  halloo  from  above — something  splash- 
ed heavily  into  the  water — and  then  the  sea  all  round  me 
became  a whirl  of  foam.  A billet  of  wood,  flung  from  the 
upper  dock,  had  hit  the  shark  on  his  tenderest  point,  the 
snout;  and  before  be  could  rally  from  this  stunning  blow, 
I had  seized  the  anchor-chain  and  was  safe  on  board. 

“(’aptain.”said  I.  as  the  worthy  man  came  up  just  in 
time  to  witness  my  ascent.  “I  shall  c»Ttaiiily  take  your 
advice  after  this.” 

“ Ikire  say  you  will,  w'hen  it's  too  late  to  be  of  any  use!” 
growled  the  uncourteous  skippe^r.  “1  always  thought  you 
was  a fool,  and  now  I’m  sure  of  it.” 

This  was  certainly  not  complimentary,  but  on  reflection 
I was  much  of  the  same  opinion  myself. 
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“URLLUSK.” 

HY  A.  w.  hoBKirr*; 

IMiKliK  U ill  Ch.it- 
. ham  Stiwt.  Nfw 
York  city,  an  ol<l  IriKli- 
\vi>in:iii  \vlut  HitMuli  day 
)>Oji(io  a Hhunl  on  wiiu  li 
U |h1«hI  a »uhstiimu*,of  a 
dark  piirplr  color,  that 
utronplv  diiisl 

red  cabba^.  No  one 
.-seema  to  purcliaae  any  of  thia  puzzling  material,  vet  there 
she  sita,  serene  and  contented,  l>ehind  a short  black  pi|>e. 

Taking  up  a frofrment,  I found  it  soft  and  pliable,  j 
Smelling^  it,  1 seemed  to  be  at  once  down  by  the  shore  at 
Canarsie  Bay.  packing  soft  crabs  in  sea-letliice. 

The  old  woman  continued  silently  smoking^  ber  pipe, 
neither  asking  me  to  purchuNe  nor  informing  iiieaa  to  the 
cost  of  the  mysterious  substance,  its  use,  its  name,  or  that 
•of  the  manufacturer. 

Being  an  American,  it  was  but  natural  that  I should 
wonder  if  it  was  “ patented.''  This  wonl,  however,  proved 
too  much  for  the  old  lady,  and  so  I bad  to  come  down  to 
the  commonplace  inquiry, 

"Madam,  what  is  this?” 

**  Dellusk.*" 

‘‘What  Is  it  good  for ?” 

"To  ate." 

" Where  doe*  it  come  from 
"From  the  say." 

" I mean  from  what  country,” 

"Tralee, County  Kerry." 

"How  do  you  sell  it  V* 

‘'Twinty  cints  a quart,  tiu  cints  a pint.” 

"Can  I have  this  piece  ?” 

" Yez  can  for  a cint." 

Taking  a Tliinl  Avenue  car  for  home,  I secure  a quiet 
corner  seat,  and  say  to  myself,  " 1 was  born  in  New  York 
city : I know  it  from  one  end  to  the  other,  paKicularly  all 
tilings  that  are  goo<l  to  eat.  but  I don't  know  ‘dellusk.”' 
Presently  we  arrive  at  the  Coo|»er  Institute,  and  I ask  the 
conductor  to  let  me  out.  Hastily  directing  my  steps  toward 
the  Astor  Library,  and  entering.  I ask  the  librarian  for 
DEI.,  ill  all  the  cycloprndias  lie  has.  I make  a thorough 
search,  and  find  notliiug.  Then  I think  of  looking  umler 
DUL.  What  have  we  here  ? Not  Dellusk  by  any  means, 
but  tlie  following  aiTounl  of  Pulse  {lihfxlomenia  pal- 
"A  sea* weed  of  a dark  purple  color  growing  on 
rocks.  It  is  used  as  fiNxl  by  the  )>oor  of  Indand.  Scotland, 
Finland,  and  Iceland,  and  occasionally  by  those  of  the 
wealthier  classes  who  have  acquired  a taste  for  it  It  is 
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eaten  raw  or  roosted,  or  vrith  vinegar  as  a salad.  In  Ireland 
it  is  boiled  with  milk,  or  broiled  between  hot  irons.  It  is 
an  important  plant  to  the  Icelanders,  who  eat  it  with  zest." 

Further  on  the  same  author,  who  is  an  Englishman,  in- 
formed me:  ‘ In  Kamtchatka  a fermented  liquor  is  made 
from  it.  Bheep  are  fond  of  it.  eagerly  seeking  it  at  low' 
water.  ‘ De-ulset'  was  once  a common  cry  in  the  streets 
of  Scotland.  It  is  common  to  our  coasts,  but  is  imported 
from  Ireland.’’ 

Some  time  after  my  conversation  with  the  dulse  woman. 
I purchased  a pint  of  the  nea-weed  from  which  to  obtain 
a |)erfect  siiccimen  to  make  a drawing.  Taking  it  home. 
I left  it  spread  out  on  my  table.  It  hml  liuen  tliere  but  a 
short  time  when  "lAiidy,”  our  old  housekeeper,  detected 
the  strong  ixlor  that  rises  from  it.  In  a moment  she  liad 
seized  my  specimen,  and  witli  rapturous  delight  began  to 
devour  it,  without  even  asking  pennission  so  to  do. 

" Oh,  the  beautiful,  darling  dellusk !”  she  exclaimed,  be- 
tween tlie  pauses  in  the  feast.  "Shure  it’s  thirty-five 
years  gone  lust  November,  whin  I was  a slip  of  a girl,  an' 
was  clim'ing  over  the  big  stomw  in  the  big  say.  a-dryin' 
yez  on  them  in  the  siui.  till  the  lovely  white  salt  would 
flake  off,  an'  ’ating  yez  every  day,  till  I grew  so  round  and 
fat  and  rosy  that  me  mother  didn't  know  me.” 

1 myself  tried  a bit  of  the  dulse,  but  I can  not  say  I liked 
it.  At  the  same  time  I was  glad  to  learn  of  oTie  more  ar- 
ticle of  food  tlmt  1 did  not  before  know  existed. 


TOPS,  AND  HOW  TO  SPIN  THEM. 

BY  AN  OLD  BOY. 

SIMPLE  as  it  appears  to  the  looker-on.  it  requires  no  lit- 
tle |iraolicc  to  spin  a top.  Only  after  a series  of  mor- 
tifying failures  can  a boy  make  sure  of  seeing  his  top  suc- 
cessfully describe  an  arc  through  the  air,  disengage  itself 
from  the  string,  and  then  spin  round  triumphantly  for 
some  seconds  upon  its  sharp  iron  point. 

In  order  to  spin  u top  of  the  common  kind,  the  player 
should  l>e  provided  with  quite  a stout  piece  of  w'hip-eord, 
with  a knot  at  about  an  inch  from  one  end,  and  a large 
metal  button  attached  to  the  other.  Hold  the  top  in  the 
left  hand,  unravel  the  end  of  the  wlup-cord  beyond  tlie 
knot,  and  slightly  wet  it. 

No  w lay  Uie  wet  end  along 
tlie  top  just  above  the  peg. 
and  hold  it  down  with 
the  tliumb.  Take  the 
string  in  tlie  light  hand 
and  wind  it  round  the 
top,  beginning  at  the  up- 
per imrt  of  the  peg  and 
winding  gradually  up- 
ward. When  you  have 
wound  up  all  the  string, 
put  the  button  between 
the  middle  and  third  fin- 
gers : place  the  thumb 
under  the  peg  and  the 
fore  and  middle  fingers 
on  the  top.  Take  care  to 
keep  the  string  tight,  as 
ollierwise  it  will  become  unwound,  and  all  your  labor  will 
be  lost. 

To  give  the  top  a spinning  motion,  hold  your  hand  high, 
and  bring  tlie  aim  down  with  a bold  swing  from  tlie 
shoulder.  It  will  then  fly  from  the  string  with  a kiml  of 
"swishing*’  sound,  and  come  down  on  its  |»eg  witli  great 
force.  A little  piw’tice  will  make  j*ou  perfect  in  spin- 
ning the  top.  and  if  you  know  the  lengtli  of  your  string, 
you  can  make  it  strike  the  ground  exa<‘tly  where  you 
please,  merely  by  imuwuring  with  your  eye  the  disUince 
frcjin  the  |K)int  where  you  stand  to  the  six>t  on  which  you 
want  the  top  to  strike. 
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Peg  ly  the  Riyo.  To  play 
thiii  Ram(>.  Hrst  draw  a circle  Hve 
or  Rix  feet  in  diameter,  and  in 
the  centre  of  this  draw  a smaller 
cinde  about  a foot  in  diameter. 
The  first  player  throws  his  top 
at  the  ring,  allowing  it  to  spin. 
If,  when  it  falls,  it  remains  with- 
in the  large  ring,  it  is  called 
dead. "and  the  owner  is  obliged 
to  lay  it  in  the  little  ring,  where 
any  one  may  play  on  it.  The 
same  {tenalty  is  incurred  if  the 
top  fails  to  spin,  and  in  neither 
case  can  the  owner  have  his  top  again  until  it  has  been 
knocked  out  of  the  ring  by  some  other  player,  w*ho  thus 
counts  to  himself  one  point.  Tlie  great  object  in  this 
game  is  to  split  some  other  player's  top  and  keep  your 
own  safe.  In  order  to  do  this,  skillful  players  have  a way 
of  throwing  the  lop  in  such  a itiamier  that  if  it  miss  the 
object  uinuHl  at,  it  leaps  out  of  tlie  ring  with  a single 
bound,  thus  getting  out  of  danger.  This  feat  is  perform- 
ed by  drawing  the  arm  smartly  toward  the  body  just  be- 
fore the  top  reaches  the  ground.  It  is  not  an  easy  thing 
to  do.  but  can  be  accomplished  by  practice. 

Chip  Stone  is  a game  in  which  a wtKxlen  spoon  is  need- 
ed. Two  lines  are  drawn  on  the  ground  five  or  six  feet 
apart,  and  some  smooth,  flat  stones  about  the  size  of  a pen- 
ny ani  placed  between  them  at  equal  distance  from  eacli. 
The  first  player  spins  his  top  in  the  usual  manner,  slips  the 
bowl  of  the  spoon  under  it,  and  lifts  it  ofT  the  ground.  He 
then  drops  it  on  one  of  the  stones,  and  tries  to  drive  it  to- 
ward the  boundary  line.  He  may  pick  the  top  up  in  the 
spoon  and  drop  it  on  the  stones  so  lung  as  it  continues  to 
spin ; so  that  if  a top  be  properly  spun  it  may  be  dn>pped 
six  or  seven  times  on  the  stone,  and  drive  it  fairly  across 


the  boundary.  When  this  is  done,  he  holds  the  stone  as  a 
trophy  of  success,  or  wins  a marble  from  each  of  the  other 
players,  as  may  be  decided  upon. 

WhiP'TOPh  will  spin  better  if  the  point  is  armed  with 
a hollow-headed  brass  nail,  such  as  are  used  for  furniture. 
The  whip  may  be  made  of  leather  sboe-lacings;  but  the 
best  and  most  lasting  is  eel- 
skin,  kept  in  a moist  condi- 
tion. To  whipatopthestroke 
should  never  be  a high  one, 
but  the  real  motion  should 
come  from  the  wrist  rather 
(luui  the  arm.  In  playing 
the  game,  tuck  the  whip  un- 
der the  left  arm,  and  take  the 
point  between  the  hands,  the 
fingers  pointing  downward; 
then  place  the  iKiiiit  on  the 
ground,  and  give  it  a twirl  from  right  to  left,  which  will 
make  it  spin  for  a second  or  two.  As  soon  as  you  have 
made  it  spin,  snatch  the  whip  from  under  the  arm,  and 
give  it  a smart  lash  at  the  top,  drawing  the  hand  toward 
you  as  you  strike.  If  you  hit  the  top  fairly,  this  stroke 
will  make  it  spin  well,  and  then  you  can  do  what  you 
like.  A way  of  fighting  whip-tops  is  for  two  boys  to 
stand  about  twenty  yards  a|>art,  ami  lash  their  tops  to- 
ward each  other,  so  os  to  make  them  come  in  contact.  Of 
course  each  player  tries  to  knock  over  his  adversary's  top 
with  his  own.  If,  however,  he  touches  his  opponent's  top 
with  his  whip,  he  is  adjudged  to  have  lost.  Racing  tups 
is  another  very  interesting  w'ay  to  sliow  one's  exp(*rtness 
in  the  game. 

Humming-tops  ore  so  made  now  that  it  requires  no  skill 
to  spin  Uiem.and  since  nothing  in  the  way  of  games  can 
be  done  with  them,  save  to  keep  them  humming,  it  is  not 
necessary  to  s|>eak  of  them  at  any  leiigtli. 
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THF  other  dar  the  Pimimbiirriw  was  ridin*  tn 
N hont«-car,  and  she  saw  a ln<l  whom  she  will 
call  •Tack,  IhouKh  she  does  not  know  his  name. 
He  was  In  the  company  of  a sweet-kMikln*  old 
lady,  who  seemed  to  be  his  irrandmamma.  dank 
was  a fine  lievlthy  boy.  lance  for  hU  B*re.  which 
wa»  ab«»ul  twelve.  But,  d»*ar»-w«iuld  you  be- 
lieve Itt—he  allowed  the  old  lady  to  carry  her 
own  little  basket  and  Immlle ; and  when  they  left 
the  car,  this  tbouithtlcss  boy  Jumixsl  nimbly  off 
and  ran  to  the  sidewalk,  while  the  feeble  irrand-  | 
mamma  was  helped  ibvwii  by  the  conductor,  and 
then  tottered  on  as  well  as  she  could,  by  herself.  | 
You  would  liave  assisted  her.  would  you  not.  ' 
had  It  been  your  immlmotlier.  and  iflven  her 
your  arm,  and  carried  her  bmvdles?  Of  courw* 
you  would.  I 

Probably  Jack  does  not  read  Habper's  Vorxu  ‘ 


People. 


for  my  affc  We  live  at  Naples  tn  a nice  rllla  by  j 
the  sea  side,  and  there  arc  Uila  of  r*K-ks.  fn.m 
wlih'h  t ret  Aslies  and  cnil>s.  I have  a little  a<(ua> 
rium.  in  which  are  some  very  pn-lty  sp^'clmma 
of  anemones  and  three  dshes.  one  liuve  umi  two 
small-  Tlie  larrc  one  knows  me  quite  well,  and 
<tstifi»s  about  wlien  I conic  near. 

kly  fHlher  takes  IIaiipek's  YorNo  Peopi.k  for 
me.  and  1 like  M much  ! I like  Jimmy  Brown'* 
■torles  best,  and  lhoiiKhC“Tlu*  IJttlr  Ih'Us'  Hn-ss- 
maker"  was  beautifid.  I am  very  fond  «»f  ri*«d- 
Imc.  and  have  Pt>‘l  iKioks,  many  >>f  which  camo 
from  the  Vrilteil  Mates.  Blascue  K.  T, 


r«sT  riira.  Nasr 

I am  ten  years  old.  and  |aipa  says  a richt  smart 
lM»y  for  my  mee : anyway.  1 lieuni  him  -.ay  so  to  a 
captain  of  the  army  last  we«*k  Katlier  Is  a Msiut. 
and  tfiM-s  out  with  tiie  soidirn*  after  Indians. 
Tlwre  used  to  la*  lots  «if  laid  InclUns  In  New  Mi-x- 
ico.  My  ]ut])a  was  wounded  lust  one  year  am>. 
He  an<l  two  miners  wen*  pro»ia*ciinK  for  pold, 
when  flve  Indians lumnecl  on  them  fmm  a cabim. 
Papa  was  up  on  the  side  of  a hlil,  and  when  the 
Inillans  began  to  flrr  he  climbed  up  to  the  lop, 
while  the  oilier  men  went  for  the  horses,  aiul  got 
them  out  of  tlie  cafton  to  the  ert-ck.  Papa  staid 
and  fought  the  Iniltans  for  about  twenty  mlnuies. 
He  kept  (Item  off  until  the  miners  gvit  t<i  tlin 
cn-rk.and  after  that  Iteliad  a running  fight  fora  ' 
mile.  He  was  shid  in  Hie  left  hnml,  the  Imllet  ; 
taking  part  of  Ills  gunxtork  with  It.  I own  a lit-  i 
tie  rlrte.  and  am  a g<a>d  murk«rtuiii : I can  hit  the 
bull's-eye  three  out  of  five  times  at  titty  yards. 

1 can  ride  a Imcktng  lironco.  too.  and  ou  can  sis- 
ter Kva.  I have  been  n*Hdiiig  all  tlie  letters  In 
the  Kist-offlee  Box, and  ihougnt  some  little  folks 
would  like  to  hear  from  New  Mcxk'o.  Papa  is 
In  the  mountains  now,  ami  mamma  snhl  I could 
write  If  1 wished.  Hakrv  W.  (*. 

Wlwt  U a bucking  bronco*  Y’ou  will  tiare  to 
write  again  and  tell  u*.  What  el*e  do  yon  h*am 
liesides  riding  and  sb'siting?  Those  ai-complish- 
ments  are  very  ncvcMiary  «inea  on  the  frvjntler 
and  in  a new  country,  but  wu  tK>pe  you  study 
faithfully;  and  w«  ihoukl  think  your  tiator  Era 
and  )'<iur>elf  might  sketch,  botanize,  and  oullect 
curious  specimens  for  your  cabinet*.  Wc  hope 
your  pa|w  may  not  come  to  such  c1i*m  quartern 
with  “ b^"  Indlaas  again. 

Tuisii,  Tt  •*. 

I am  a little  girl  ten  years  old,  and  I have  nev- 
er been  away  from  my  rounlry.  hut  1 am  learn- 
ing KuigUsh  with  my  governess,  and  I hope  |>apa 
will  take  me  to  New  York  this  summer.  As  (mt-  > 
hat>s  you  have  never  been  In  t'ulia,  1 wish  to  teil  | 
you somcthingabuut mylwauliful Island.  Tbccii-  ; 
mate  is  delightful  and  hesilthy  enough.  We  liuve 
many  Atie  fruit  trees— <irangc«,  limes,  and  lemi>iis. 
When  the  trees  are  young  they  area  lighter  gn-cn 
than  when  titey  are  «dd  ; they  have  many  timrus, 
and  tlie  leaves  are  pointed.  The  fruit  U not  very 
large,  but  U very  good,  and  is  plsntc<l  by  seeds 
tn  the  rainy  weattier.  We  have  seventl  kimls  of 
orungi-s;  tlie  liest  Is  valle<l  rhlna.  Tiir  trees  have 
white  Sower*,  widch  an*  called  uEahar.mid  make 
a very  good  caseiice  and  oil.  Maht  i>k  A. 

We  live  at  a country  seat  very  near  the  city  of 
Havana.  It  Is  a very  pretty  farm : It  has  many 
flowers  and  tni's.  two  or  tlirve  fountains  playing 
iiright  water  all  the  lime,  and  also  two  ponds, 
tnie  of  them  is  i<»r  goUl-tish,  Thciv  an*  ninet«*«*n 
gold-flsh,  and  in  the  cniire  of  the  |s»nd  is  a cave 


for  tiiem  to  play  with  their  little  ones.  In  the 
other  pond  lives  a ta-autiful  white  Illy  all  alone. 
It  U the  size  of  » U-ii-plate,  and  as  while  as  my 
poper.  Tlien,  In  the  fitrm-yards  tlwre  are  lot*  of 
chickens,  turkeys,  dneks.  gntnea-bens.  and  also 
two  cranes.  We  liavea  |uiirof  horw-s.  f<uir  goats, 
eight  or  nine  pigs,  atui  eight  rahMls.  ttne  of  the 
rabhils  Imd  ten  liltle  ones,  but  they  all  died. 

1 am  a Culuin  Ihiv eight  years  old.  I know  how 
to  read  and  WTlte  In  Kngl(*ih  ln‘tter  than  In  Span- 
ish. tint  I can  spi*ak  S|umi<h  lietter.  liecaUM-  it  is 
my  native  laugiiHAO-.  Do  you  think  this  is  gisHl 
enough  to  pul  in  your  iinpt'rT  My  teacher 
y<iu  her  regunls.  and  thanks  you  fi»r  your  |uii>er 
because  it  gives  us  mi  much  pleasurt*.  She  wish- 
es me  to  a«k  the  young  |Ks«ple  If  any  of  tlicm 
liave  rs*a<l  u story  calhsl  Tb*  Ruunirng.  and  if 
tlH-ycan  tell  us  who  Is  the  author,  and  wltere  the 
liook  can  lie  nhtalmsi.  It  is  one  of  the  iK-.Ht  chil- 
dren's stories  she  has  evemad.  It  is  alanit  two 
Uttie  girls  named  olgu  and  Clara. 

Dogixuo  T.  UE  L. 

Among  our  thousand*  of  ytmng  readers  there 
may  Ih*  somi*  who  can  answer  Domingo's  ques- 
tion about  the  busik  which  hi*  tcsudicr  likes  so 
well.  Will  titey  send  u*  the  author's  name,  a.s  we 
stHiuld  be  glail  to  give  our  Uttlf  friend  the  infor- 
mation he  desires* 

Icnuiia. 

I want  to  fell  the  render*  of  Ym  so  Pmri.E 
alaiut  my  {M>t.  It  U a little  bird : I call  It  Jenny 
Wren.  Wc  take  U out  of  the  cage,  and  let  it  fly 
nmund  the  room.  H iia*  two  prineiiMit  places 
where  it  allglits,  and  those  two  are  each  at  the 
top  of  a window  We  cun  mnke  it  play  tliat  it  is 
II  deail  hint.  It  will  eat  sugar  from  my  IaihI.  I 
like  Jimmy  Brown's  storhn  very  much.  1 liked 
" Art'sttrgaii  Adventure,”  “Tixldand  Ketchum’s 
tlmte  Show."  "Mr.  Tlmmpsim  ami  tlie  Bull- 
Frog.”  ami  lots  of  other  8toiiv«.  I ju«t  love  to 
read  the  Post-office  B"X.  Toaav  P,  8. 

Oar.*!-,  Niv  ll*«s«mBS. 

t live  awny  tip  among  the  ldll!i  in  New  Hump- 
shir*',  almost  In  the  Widte  .Mountain*.  I *u]i|xi«w* 
you  city  boys  think  I am  atsiut  out  of  tin*  w orld, 
and  have  any  g>MKl  tlnitui.  but  I would  tuit 
chaiigi*  place*  with  you.  1 have  a pat«  who  gel* 
loU  of  pRiM*rs  and  magiizlin-s  for  us  to  read,  and 
a inniiima  who  1*  alway*  ready  to  read  tliem  to 
n*.  and  a grandpa  who  will  pmy  rheckers  with 
me.  but  almost  ulways  U-ats,  a little  sUtcr  who 
U ready  for  any  fun.  and  Ida.  the  girl  who  do«*« 
the  lK>D*ewt>rk.  1*  very  kind  in  helping  us  to  Imve 
a giK>d  time,  and  the  two  men  who  work  on  thi< 
farm  let  me  work  with  them  whenever  I wish.  I 
know  it  Is  pretty  cold  when  the  high  hills  are 
uovcrtd  with  Allow,  but  it  is  JUAt  fun  sliding  dow-n 
them  on  mr  new  sled.  1 iiave  a {«ir  of  Aleer*. 
yoke,  and  sled  all  complete;  they  will  work  like 
oxen.  I can  get  up  wood  or  ice  with  them  ; tliey 
are  better  than  your  ponies.  Wo  have  thn-e 
hon*e»  I can  drive,  and  thirty  cattle  to  lend. 
When  It  U warm  weather  i can  go  hunting  for 
paririilges,  gray  squirrel,  etc.  I don't  always 
find  any,  but  wnt*n  I do  I feel  pretty  big.  I 
fishing  pretty  often  too.  My  little  cousin  Willie 
and  I went  up  on  the  side  of  Mount  Cube  bod 
summer  after  trout : begot  forty,  and  I g*»t  seven- 
ly-Itve.  But  if  you  had  seen  n*  when  we  «-ame 
home,  you  would  have  thought  something  had 
bit  bi'sldes  fish.  I will  Mty  tda<-k  flies  wen*  plen- 
tier  tlian  fish,  but  wr  enjoyed  it.  Me  have  good 
clear  spring*  of  water,  piirx^  air,  and  plenty  to 
eat.  I think  you  will  Itelieve  It  wiien  I tell  yi>u  I 
am  thirteen  year*  old.  and  weigh  one  hundred 
and  acventy-nve  pound*.  Boys,  pleoM*  inuke  me 
a visit.  We  are  nmklng  sugar,  and  I prumlM>  you 
a ■■  sweet”  time.  1 alw  ays  go  to  sclnnd  when  we 
liavr  one.  but  that  is  not  more  than  six  niontli* 
In  K year,  and  I will  have  to  attend  Haverhill 
Academv  this  Bprlng.  Plraw  pity  me.  I was  glad 
to  »ee”Mr.8lul>lM'M  Brother”  I think  it  b go- 
ing to  be  Juit  as  good  as  " Toby  Trier." 

IIabkt  F.  M. 

We  are  sure  tliat  many  Isiy*  will  wish  they 
might  go  and  see  you  in  the  home  among  Uh' 
hill*,  wliere  you  have  sueb  a kind  grandpa,  and 
■ueb  loving  parent*,  and  so  many  delightful  oc- 
cupations. But  wc  shall  not  pity  you  in  the  least 
that  you  must  i>e  sent  away  to  school,  for  six 
months' tuition  in  the  year  Is  not  quite  eiiougli 
for  a boy  of  thirteen.  Y'uu  need  at  least  nine 
months,  under  a gisMi  teacher,  and  so  succeM  to 
you,  Harry,  at  flavvrIilU  Academy  l 

I am  a lA>uWana  boy  eleven  year*  old,  My 
bndiier  Bertie  W eight,  and  my  little  sister  five, 
If  any  of  the  young  p*>*iplc  wished  to  visit  me 
now,  tliey  muld  I'omeall  the  way  in  a Ivwt.  You 
i«V0  no  idea  wiuit  a ss-a  of  water  esivers  this 
winde  e<iiiiitryl  It  never  was  so  high  here  Is*- 
fore It  liHB  done  a grent  deni  of  dumogi'.  and 
cAuard  a great  deal  of  suffering-  It  wonhl  make 
you  sad  t»  M'e  how  the  {Kxir  cattle  suffer  from 
the  water  and  gnat*.  The  deer.  Iimi.  are  dying  In 
the  woods.  A genlleman  who  <'atne  to  town  In 
a caniK*  said  hi'  saw  six  dend  « fl<‘'i»1ng  In  the 
water.  Deer  Imni"  atv  n • ">  ub.bs  1 

liave  an  uncle  who  hill-  u - • < r They 


I 
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have  no  horn*  at  this  seaM^n  of  the  year;  ttoy 
shed  titem  in  tin*  winter.  Although  it  1*  ssJ  (j. 
see  surii  an  overfli»w.  still  it  Itririgs  s«iidc  fan 
little  iNiy*  wlio  are  fond  of  boating.  Berik  uc 
I and  our  little  sister  Kntc  sta-tid  a grrat  deal<f 
our  lime  im  the  water  In  our  little  isoit.  Itwexie 
make  my  letter  tiui  tong  to  give  yon  a desrrtpikg 
of  itur  trips  to  the  imsture  to  Imik  after  the  nt- 
tie,  and  to  town  on  errands  formatntn*.  Webar* 
liocntaklDg  Yorxo  pEortt  for  nearly  a year,  ud 
rnjt>y  n-uoing  it  so  much  ; Mamma  nve  it  ti 
us  this  year,  hut  Ih-rtte  and  I have  made  enimtfi 
to  take  it  our*clve*.  1 taki>  it  down  tn  I 
Nimetlmrs.  Mid  our  teaclwr  rvads  H al"od  toiki 
pupils,  wIh»  eiij<iy  it  so  much  : lUtnu  1 

Which  little  girl  will  read  these  stanza*,  ud 
ace  her  own  portrait* 

M'llKN  MtrrilEK  IS  ll.L 
tVhen  TnoI)»er  Is  Hi.  you  «iught  to  mx- 
llow  kind  and  loving  1 try  to  be. 

1 step  aiw)Ul  in  the  geiilh*st  way: 

I twlhe  Iht  head,  and  I set  bi‘r  tray 
With  the  le-»t  of  tea  and  the  brt»wiir*t 
Aih{  wlmlever  I tidnk  will  tempt  her  noii . 
And  I k<N'p  the  little  one*,  oh.  ao  HtiU' 

Y'ou  ought  to  see  me  when  mother  is  illt 

I carry  the  l>ahy  op  the  stair; 

I let  him  play  with  my  dollies  iheiv  - 
1 give  him  the  one  that  1 keep  on  the  obeif. 
And  I rock  him  to  sleep  jui.t  my  own  self 
1 never  s<'ti|d.  and  1 never  frvt ; 

I 4-ull  him  a darling,  a pink,  a pet. 

Ami  I'm  ever  *o  kind  to  Ja«-k  and  Will, 

Ever  00  (Mitlent  when  mother  Is  ill. 

When  mother  l«  ill,  1 take  her  idae«*, 

A*  well  as  I can,  with  a sober  face. 

I go  to  the  door  wltcn  father  goes, 

.And  bid  him  g«H>d-by  on  my  tip  t<n*s: 

I watch  for  the  do<-tor.  aun  h-l  him  in. 

.And  he's  sure  to  tip  me  iimlcr  the  chin; 

I Iielp  when  Bri^lget  is  making  cake. 

And  a last**  ««f  the  cookie*  she  lets  me  take; 
.And  I Imste  in  iny  «lrrsj*  a nh**  white  frill. 

For  i tr>'  to  Ite  neat  when  mother  i*  Iti. 
AVhat's  that  yon  are  saying f Yi»n  think  that  N-’ 
Shimid  do  thiw  things  alien  mother  is  weLI*- 
Shouid  sit  In  tin*  comer,  like  a mouse. 

And  mind  the  liaby.  and  iieip  keep  bouse. 

And  la*  fts  dear  «s  a 4-iilld  can  lx*. 

A*  swe«'t  a*  a illy!  oh.  you  shall  see 
Just  watch  iiw  now.  iin«l  I know  y«ui11  tell 
Tlic  f«ilks  I'm  goex]  when  mother  is  well. 


W't.R  litres,  CnrsMThir 

I enjoy  reading  your  nice  stories  very  much  in 
deni,  esfiei-uilly  tlie  stories  wrilleu  by  Mr  (KU 
I liilnk  Jimmy  Brown's  stories  are  very  funny  it 
deed  Mamma  laughs  till  she  erle*  reading  tnr a 
(uimetiitM's.  I wonder  if  there  ever  was  a Jim&ii 
Brown. 

Little  tx'ys  and  glri*  tell  about  tiwir  pet*  in 
llwir  letters.  .All  the  pet*  my  sister  Mary  and  1 
have  arc  live  hen*  and  one  r»x»stcr  tijies-ky  t* 
my  hen.  and  I think  a gn*al  d*nl  of  her : ahe  wifi 
hedd  still  and  lie  (ntted. 

1 luivc  Iwn  very  sick  this  winter,  and  1 
ed  bearing  Yovwh  |’Kori.x  rend  to  me.  1 am  v*r? 
much  ix'ticr  now.  no  that  I am  able  to  write  tkh 
nit  atone  mywlf.  I was  ten  yean*  <dd  last  SSl  v*f 
Jamuiry.  I have  never  written  Iwfore. 

Besbib  L.  •' 

The  Postmlstrefw  assures  yon.  dear,  that 
has  frixjui'iitly  st*en  Jimmy  Browm.  How  pM* 
saiit  It  1*  to  bo  well  now  that  s|iring  in  brre 
<inr  must  lie  sick,  winter  Is  the  best  period  of  the 
year  to  be  shut  ln-*l(Mini-  Ihm't  you  think  a*-' 


Tht'  wee  tou  must  not  think  the  Bcwtmhtnw 
forget*  them.  She  thinks  this  IHtle  sUiry  ab.  r.; 
H p<H>r  alarmed  mother  whose  children  ran  aw«i 
will  be  just  what  they  will  ask  tbeir  own  matt 
mas  to  read  to  them  two  or  three  times  over 
A FRIOnTKNBD  LITTLE  MOTHER 
She  wa.s  a nice  old  mother,  but  not  like  joun 
little  chlldivn,  lxH-au»e  she  was  covei-r-d  aJl 
with  feathers,  and  she  had  two  wrlnap*.  wh>d 
when  »hc  felt  crusty,  she  would  *prewd  «*ut  inr 
she  seeineil  three  tlm»*«  her  usual  size.  Stw 
alwu>*s  lived  tn  the  coimtrr,  manitne  an>ui  d i 
tlm  grass  or  s<-ratchtng  in  the  ganjeti.  sh^  «r 
a fluttering,  fuiniiig  «*reature.but  s*»metlme-'*rt 
rivU  uml  prvlty-tuoking.  This  little  mottK-r  wi 
just  an  old  lien. 

once  upon  a time  she  had  been  qate't  '• 

thn***  W'e*-k*.  Mie  bad  sat  still  the  TTt<>«t  t-f  t|w 
time.  ainl.  lnde«*il.  the  |x>or  thiof  w-ent  ha. 
starT«xl  «ift«*n  ratiier  tlian  forsake  th«?  Ilitle  wF ' 
egg*  in  her  nest,  blir  knew  she  muat  kcep'.f- 
wami,  no  mutter  what  lkAp|w*ned. 

At  last  there  came  a fine  snring  nioritlng  wts 
Mrs.  Hen  stepfied  very  rarerully  off  her  im-^i 
it  then>  lay  a mas*  of  broken  sltello.  Nh**  le-; 
tix'  Nunliid’t  a half-dozen  golden  Ixalla.  v*  t*> 
ttuibsl  alonghy  berside.  they  bxikiHl  v«*ri  txrr*l 
Of  such  R briHKl  any  m«jlher  might 
Moilier  Hen  wu*  everso  iiniud.  Anyonr.-  »; 
M-e  Uu»t-  she  flustemi  Hlxmt.  callmc  i 
bright  speck  to  her,  and  then  an«»tbrr  *• 
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p-nt'-hinc  in  th«'  ^nrcb  in  M-arch  of 
wf)'  !***■  pel*. 

|'(«rwe»-k'*  ’«p«.h}  by,  Hu'  r*>nn!rjr  kt«*w 
iktatul  eloper  d«>’ by  day.  Titka  kind  anibcr 
tboiisbt  idle  wuald^rp  her  dfirltnir*  a treat— ■ 
»>rt  tdiiiirnip.  tMiofT *)ie  totran)  theineM* 

d.«r.  tni*  Hitir  bnxid  walklnic  after  her  They 
amt  ia  airutle  Alt-  tbrnu^h  the  («lh.  Ibr  old  hen  i> 
hradUdibtoirupaod  down  thmiirh  the  rlovi-r.  an 
iW  eDetiunijce<I  the  little  mltlfA  waddlliur  aloni; 
hi  keen  op  with  her.  Hbe  iMime  t«>  a br>iok  whii’ii 
filrly  dano'il  In  Dte  aunlitfhl  under  the  old  wit- 
b>«»  Hhe  dreir  near,  amf  liecun  t<>  rtuok.  when, 
iii:  her  little  brood  ntet^d  off  all  at  otnv  into 
the  «(dirfcUnir  waters.  The  r<ddvn  balU  Aoated 
OB  the  amber  at  ream. 

hair  old  hru'  hoa-  aho  fluttered  and  citiekeil 
and  called  ' Rut  nil  In  vain : iteri  liUdren  did  not 
sdod  her.  They  kne  w more  aUmt  water  t han  xhe 
did.  fort  hew  chlekswere  raeretfoaUnra.  im  they 
fwuB,  and  (Im  |xH>r  lien  did  not  allow  wital  t«>do. 

ihil  ttM‘  lUtIr  <oallnir«  came  back  after  a vhlh’. 
aad  caddhrd  titat  niKht  under  their  nioiher'a 
vine  A.  K.  T. 

Lrt  me  tell  you  a atory  about  a dofr  and  a rat. 

Wolf,  the  doK,  WB^  a rreat  ataff-honnd,  who 
onid  run  alm<»»i  aa  fant  aa  a awift  borae. 

Ur  k>Tod  to  ebaae  cat*,  and  wa»  their  eonidant 
fue.  Une  momlna  be  apled  a poor  irray  puaxy  In 
the  fanleu.  and  away  be  went  after  iier  In  full 


I fIt'B  bit  me;'* and  anotlier  time,  in  Hnyinir  bU  let* 
I tera.  eame  to  Y,  aaid,  “ Y.  y.  y.  what  a amart  boy 
' am  I."  Bii'ery  week  mamma  read*  llABr«R> 
Yot'Ko  l'Kori.Bto  him.  all  the  RtorWand  lettem. 
poetry,  etc. ; hut  tlutl  d<x-»not  MiiAfy  if  1 omit  the 
advertlwmeiiiK.  no  they  are  reail  tixi.  lie  i*  a 
quet'r  little  fellow.  “ Mrm.  1'Ai.iimH.su.” 

Ol'NTaTra  tv.  S.— 1*he  editor  V'outd  think  It  u»' 
fair  to  other  exi'hancerv  U>  tbi  wluit  you  prupoee. 

j Tlianka  to  the  Mttle  frieiidM  wl»«  hare  found  ar- 
I hutu«.  and  M-nt  ll  to  ua.  The  little  boxes  fairly 
I umllMl  «t  us  wiM-n  oiiened,  and  the  aweet  sliy 
' pi-rfume  of  the  fkiwera  was  like  a klw  fr»>m  bprinj; 
, hemelf- 

1 Ikeve.— Meespi.  Harper  A Brothorv  bare  re- 
' iiently  publUlied  a pTnetIrallllUe  volume  entitled 
! .Umfu-Jiaking/br  by  Ella  hfalmaii  * 'hurcb. 

It  eivp«  many  excellent  NU)tir>«tkiiiN  to  rlrl*  who. 
I like  younu-lf.are  niixIoun  to  And  some  pleasaut 
{ way  of  adding  lu  their  ineomea. 

j (itnmrnx  li.— Althoojrh  we  do  not  think  your 
alory.  “TI»e  Moraine  Hide.”  quite  (food  enourh 
to  print,  we  like  It  rery  mueb  a.*  the  eompoeltiriti 
' of  a little  rlrl  who  U only  eleven  years  old. 


<*iver. 

.the  ran  as  fast  as  she  could,  but  her  short  leifs 
were  no  match  for  Wolf’s  hm*  one«.  Tl»e  d<>*'» 
master  tried  to  call  him  off.  but  be  was  too  ex- 
cited  to  pay  any  hesHl  to  bis  voice. 

ruddenlypuH)' stopped  runniur.  She  crouciicd 
Ui  the  middle  of  the  (lath.  and  looked  pitifully  at 
the  ffreat  fonn  of  her  f<ie. 

<Hi  be  eanve.  panting.  Suddenly  lie  stopped, 
etarvd.and  stood  still,  treznbliuic. 

Ptwty  iH'gan  to  purr. 

Wolf  lurnetl  around  and  walked  slowly  home, 
lie  I'ould  not  bait  tbe  Httiu  erratiiru  who  iruvr 
herself  up  to  hi*  uu'rcy. 


CVlNLIV  Pl«CB.  KlVTl’Cai'. 

I want  to  tell  yon  alsnit  tny  Inby  brotlter  lie  | 
la  fire  Weeks  oh),  hut  has  only  btvm  down  stairs 
twW.  as  the  March  wind*  have  l»eeii  blowing  i 
verrhanl  He  was  Iwratm  theswth  of  Febnuiry,  , 
and  we  think  be  Is  so  sweet  1 j 

There  la  a wild  bu«h  In  tnir  yanl  which  l>eHn‘ 
rvxl  bbsMocn".  and  I liave  been  galliering  them, 
with  «>me  others,  and  uminging  them  in  a Ih>x, 
ajn»i  they  look  very  pn'tty.  With  the  iwl  bliw- 
aomsaod  pink  t•each  ones,  the  yellow  buUen*ape 
and  the  ioreiy  little  hya4'ln(he,  make  it  quite  a 
pretty  i»rnament 

I am  ten  years  «>ld.  I study  spelling,  reading, 
wrlltng.  gmmmar.  French,  gto^graphy.  botany. 
uii<l  arlthmutic.  My  gmndmamma  teaches  me  at 
b^tme  I hope  my  letter  la  Uiit  t<H>luiig.  ilinHi-by.  ' 
CtCBtY  D*  O.  McC.  t 
How  glad  we  an*  to  hear  about  tbe  baby  bro-  I 
thrr  1 llowers  brighten  the  tHiusv  wuiulrrfully.  j 
I>«t  you  make  pretty  bou«fueta  for  tbo  breakfiut  [ 
btsblr! 

NrwYaNNCWT.  I 

A mong  the  eager  little  ones  who  look  anxious-  [ 
y f«*r  tlie  eoming  of  li*RPEn's  Yortto  PEortK  U . 
I brsAwn-ered  lltth*  b*»y,  thres*  years  old.  named 
'arl«>a— s-allnl  rariie,  forshort-  He  knows  all  his  | 
t'f  re*r*.  and  recites  some  of  the  .IfrVAer  Gmm  Uf/-  i 
v/ie-a.  and  frequently  make*  funny H|>ee<'beN.some-  ! 
ii»«»w  to  the  great  discomfort  of  his  parents. 
W'bliA  at  tbe  depot  at  Lockport  waiting  for  a j 
nsfn.  a very  fleshy  huly.  welghlRg  m»t  less  than  1 
w*>  hundred  and  flfty  lavunds.  came  in.  and  very  j 
nfort^UDately  seated  berwlf  rtext  to  Master  f'Rr- 
« Mjid  his  mammii.  lie  had  been  very  nauglity.  ' 
n*i  now  wanted  to  make  up  with  mamma,  lie  ; 
»lfl,  •'Please  kiss  me.  won’t  you,  maromaV’ 
Vo.  no;  I am  dlsuteased  with  you."  replied  [ 
fje  leased  until  she  flDailr  kissed  him.  but  | 
10  kiA*  lack'  d warmth,  and  did  oo|  aatUf)'  him. 

• ha*  plradcd. " Kis*  me  again,  mamma;  give  me  { 
kIns  -one  as  big  as — as  that  big  fat  lady."  ( 
minting  hU  flngcr  at  her.  Everybody  pn'»enl 
u tr li*^  heartily,  except  the  "big  fat  lady,"  who  , 
it. -si  tosee  tl»e  joke.  | 

^iioBher  time  he  had  been  unusually  trying  all  . 
y Jon|f.and  mamma  was  quite  out  of  patience. 
,j  (wsKcd,  "t'arlle.  why  ilon't  yon  be  gtMid? 
ta«*n  tswpa  comes  home  and  I tell  ho*  r«m  have 
It  will  make  him  have  a t«fn  in  bis 
**  He  looked  up  from  bis  play,  and  said 
^sT-loosly.  ••  W*«/  makes  you  tell  film,  then  F' 

4 aunt.. arerrdignifled,  micfdle-aged  lady. came 
u*.  and  of  course  all  L'arlle  s aocompllsh- 
ntss  hssd  to  be  shown  off— tlie  chief  one  being 
^ln$c  ssumiDertaults.  Afteroneortwofailurtrs. 
tie.  went  and  hurt  himself  against  Hh^  beil. 
r«>s*^  rubbing  his  back,  and  looking  very  ear 
tlv  s*^  his  aunt.  said.  " Aunt  Lydia.  do<>H  it  bun 
- — wlreii  you  turn  summersaultsF’  He 

V IE  <<*r  granted  she  turned  summervaulti*  ev- 
i^y  c*f  her  life,  like  bimNelf.  He  (M'casionaliy 
^ t<>  tnake  rhymes  iregartilcsa  of  mi-a*urr. 

ime  day  be  salu,  "One.  two.  three,  u 


Lons  P.  P.— Bonmjff’s  ITlMory  qf  tkt  VnUfii 
mat€tiw<n  eilltioa)  will  be  adnpleil  to  your  pur 
iKise  We  do  not  ailviw  the  organization  of  a 
fijrmal  club.  t>nc  or  two  frien<Ls  and  yourself 
will  do  U'ttcr  work  If  you  reaii  with  each  other 
wl»cn  you  can  conveniently  meet. 


C.  Y.  P R.  U. 

Dolly.- The  Postmlstres*  advimw  you  not  to 
mind  a few  freckle*  or  a Ultle  dccp<*r  brawn  on 
your  skin.  Ihit  to  go  out  everyday  and  walk  In 
tbe  sunshine  and  fri-sh  air.  Begin  by  taking  short 
walk*,  luul  going  iKtmi*  before  you  are  very  Uml. 
Try  to  k«*ep  lln*  mouih  cU*s«-<l.  and  breathe 
through  the  nose.  You  may  walk  a little  farther 
each  day  than  you  did  the  day  la>fore,  as  you 
grow  stronger.  Tltc  bright  eye*  and  rosy  cticeks 
of  health  will  sotm  make  up  for  the  |wUor  you 
lose,  und  the  frct'kles,  If  they  come,  will  lie  little 
beauty-spots.  t>on«t  wear  a vellniilcNs  it  Is  very 
windy  indeed,  but  th*  on  a largi'  shade  hat.  Try 
a little  ganiening.  With  a sun-buniiet  and  a pair 
of  hmg  liNisc  glove*  you  can  prat<*ct  your  fs>ni- 
plexlon  Utoroughly.  If  mamma  desirtv  you  to  do 
WK  and  you  will  have  hours  of  real  di'llght  among 
your  lilies  and  pives. 

Til EotKiRK.— Whether  the  reform  In  s[M'IMng.nf 
which  some  writers  and  K-holar*  wrv^  in  favor, 
will  l>p  adopted  by  people  gencmlly  I can  not 
tell.  Of  rouns'  it  would  be  a good  thing  if  our 
EnglUh  s|ielllng  <*t>uki  l>e  nH>rv  uniform,  hut  at 
pr^'sent  the  best  way  for  your  friend  and  y<iur- 
sclf,  and  for  a thmtmlsiress  too.  is  to  spi*U  ac- 
cording to  the  standard  dictionariea  Tlie  Eng- 
lish language  1*  derlvt>d  from  many  •nurees,  and 
there  is  dangt*r  tliat  in  siwlllng  words  by  their 
sound  we  may  lose  some  of  their  sense,  as  we 
find  ll.  by  trarlng  the  word  back  to  Us  root.  It 
is  quite  interrsllng  to  iKdicc  what  great  changes 
have  taken  place  in  our  spelling  and  grammar 
by  comparing  our  style  of  tbe  prvM'nl  vith  tlwt 
of  some  of  the  earlier  aulhor*.  a*  t'haucf'r.  for  in- 
stance. or  Hpcnscr.  If  you  will  take  your  New 
Teslatncnt.  and  turn  to  tbe  parable  in  Mattliew, 
vti.  gr.  whore  allusion  is  made  to  the  two  men 
wb<i  built  their  houses,  tbe  one  on  tbe  sand  and 
the  other  on  the  rock,  we  read : " And  the  rain 
desoended.  and  tbe  floods  came,  and  tbe  winds 
blew,  and  beat  upon  that  house,  and  it  fell,  and 
great  was  the  fall  of  It."  In  the  version  of  Wy- 
cllffe,  in  IfldO.  tbe  same  text  U given  as  follows : 
"And  rayn  came  doun.  and  floode's  camcn.  and 
wynde's  blrwco,  and  tbel  hurUden  In  to  that 
botuM*.  and  It  felle  doun,  and  the  fallying  doun 
thereof  was  greto." 

Members  of  the  C.  Y P^^R-  U.  will  find  In  this 
number  a %'atictyof  art  iolcH  from  which  to  choose. 
Tlie  boy.*  will  be  intcre.ited  on  " C'hats  about  Plil- 
lately."  describing  the  tHtstagi^iitamps  and  can!* 
of  the  far-off  colony  of  Murinaifi,  while  tbe  girl* 
will  welcome  "The  l>tvhc»tr*  of  Yesterday  and 
TcKlay."  another  of  Mr*.  John  Llfile'a  entertain- 
ing artlrieson  music.  Mr.  William L.  Alden  tcIU 
us,  m nis  hiimurmi*  fashion,  **  How  JumlMi  (Yoss- 
ed  tbe  Ocean."  Mr.  A.  W.  Itobcrt*  has  something 
interesting  to  t4*ll  os  aismt  the  curious  |daul  which 


our  Irish  friends  find  so  paUiable,  and  to  which 
they  apply  tbe  curious  name  of  " liellusk."  It  is 
top-time  t(M>,  Hitd  we  have  an  article  by  " An  Old 
Boy"  which  ought  to  make  us  all  successful  as 
top-spinnciv. 


Pl'ZZLKS  FROM  Y'Ol'NG  C’ONTRIDITOBJ#. 
No.  1. 

THREE  RASY  DI-AHORDS. 

1. — 1.  A letter,  g.  An  Instrument.  8.  A tree. 

4.  An  animal.  &.  A tetter. 

2. — I-  In  leaf.  2.  A liquor.  8.  A stone.  4.  Finis. 

5.  In  tent. 

a.— I.  A letter.  2 Before.  8.  To  wrong.  4.  Au 
animal.  &.  A letter.  Hrlem  d.  U. 


TWO  SXIQMAS. 

1.  My  first  i*  in  Rnic*t,  lait  not  In  Dora. 

My  s4NNind  Is  In  Arthur,  but  not  in  WUUc. 
My  third  fat  in  fieorge.  but  not  In  Flora. 

My  fourth  is  In  larry.  lu  l4*m.  and  LlllSe. 
My  fifth  is  In  Demas.  but  not  In  Dan. 

Tell  me  my  name,  little  buys,  if  you  can. 

A.  T.  F. 

2.  First  In  down,  not  In  up. 

Mc<-<inrl  In  saucer.  n«»t  In  cup. 

Third  In  Ivory,  not  in 
Fourth  in  souml.not  in  tone. 
f*1fth  in  yes,  and  md  In  no. 

Whole  In  meadows  D seen  to  grow. 

By  a Lttyi.x  Girl  auei>  .sevbm. 

No.  8. 

AX  ACKoenr. 

1.  The  duty  of  the  l»e*fa*gc<l.  2 Kometbing  sol- 
dier* do.  2 A 0*>d  way  from  morning.  4.  Not 
continent*,  fl.  Faint  answers.  0.  A snelter  7. 
A nisli.  2 A small  hole.  9.  A biiNy  place.  10.  A 
warbler.  11.  A bird.  12  A nw>tor.  IS.  high 
place . ITimals  compose  tbe  name  of  a celebrated 
statesman.  Euuia 


No.  4. 

rora  easy  cRABAnEs. 

J.  My  first  a silken  gown  may  wear. 

My  second  rruwn  sweet  golden  hair 
My  whole,  though  on  no  map  outlUted. 

Is  a state  full  well  defined. 

2 Harry  hurried  home  from  school. 

Kamished  a*  a boy  could  las. 

With  my  first  he  did  beglu. 

With  my  second  ended  Ite. 

2 Filch  a sight  a*  Jennie  was. 

Playing  by  the  door; 

But  my  second  brought  my  first 
To  the  cblhl  once  more. 

Moriira  BrxcH. 

4.  My  first  U soD  and  flreey, 

My  ae<Nind  U hard  and  tough. 

My  whole  is  a thing  of  beauty. 

And  will  stand  usage  rough. 

No.  2 

WORDS  WtTKIX  VOBDS. 

1.  A nobleman  in  Jewcia  V.  A seed-vessel  in  a 
wrap.  8 An  owl's  cry  in  Bmall  branches.  4.  \ 
strong  drink  In  soldter*'  quariers.  & A margin 
in  an  acL-ount-lKM.>k.  6.  A little  stream  in  the  stem 
of  a in-c,  7.  An  rnininceway  In  stones.  H.  A 
mountain  in  a fiddh'-string.  9.  Everything  In  par- 
titlouB.  10,  Fisbing-taeklo  in  snarls.  J.  i*.  H. 


ANSWERS  TO  FI  ZZLES  IN  No,  I«7. 

No.  1.— 1.  Maph'  Birch.  Pine.  Kim.  2 Genoa. 

Atlieiia  Oxford.  Omaha. 

No.  2 A damsoni  A 

N rnnpha  R 
R ll  R 
M oinea  I' 

O palnwrn  T 
N and  r 
E ya  K 

No,  2 Scamp.  CV*t.  SiM-ck.  Strap.  Flower. 

Squills.  Grace.  Taunt.  Mace..  Prink. 

Thatch.  SwUl- 

No.  4.  "The  May-Quoeo." 

No.  2 Parrot. 


HOB  LET 

MOTND  TEXAS 
END  TAP 

D H 


Correct  answers  to  puExlcs  have  lieen  rccclred 
from  Florence  H.fhambcr*.  Helen  S.  II..  Henry 
Berhjn.  Jun..  th^orge  P.  Taggart.  Nan  T . Alice 
Malion.  William  Binncy.  "Owl."  Jack  Bolehcr. 
Fanny  iSn'cn.  Jennie  \«n  Winkle.  Ttitn  Tallstt. 
A.  F.  Ford.  " Silver.”  Eda  I..  Itahlwin.  Hattie  Hyp 
vestcr.  Crt'orge  Sylvester.  tJoorre  M,  Bnird,  II  K. 
O..  “ Phil  I.  Pene,"  Jai.'ob  Marks,  Maggie  Thonip- 
S4jii,  W.  S.  hoee. 

[/hr  Rrehanyt*.  see  aU  and  id pngt»  qf  twvr.] 
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TOLCME  m. 


THE  PUPPET  snow. 


EBONY  AND  PEARL. 

BY  JOSEPHINE  POLLABD. 

Oi'R  Dinah  hiui  » baliy 
That  you  rvully  ought  to  arc; 
ItA  akiu  iN  black  all  over. 

Like  a pieco  of  ebony ; 

ItH  hair  ia  black,  anil  curly  too, 
AiiU  Dinah  never  fails 
To  bruul  it  so  it  stanila  aronml 
Its  head  in  little  tails. 

We  play  together  now  and  then, 
And  both  of  as  get  hurt; 

But  Dinah’s  baby  seldom  cries, 
And  never  shows  the  tlirt, 

Is  real  goixbiiatured  all  the  time. 
And  that's  the  reason,  maybe, 
Why  cverylKHly  makes  a fuss 
With  Dinah’s  little  haby. 

My  skin  is  while  and  satiii-Hon, 
My  mother  rails  me  I'earl, 

And  sn;vs  there  never,  never  wan 
8o  sweet  a little  girl! 

And  Dinah’s  baby  stares  ut  me. 

And  t keep  staring  back; 

She  wonders  why  I am  w>  while. 
I wonder  why  she's  black. 


And  Dinah  gives  her  loving  hugs 
And  kisses  that  must  be, 

I really  think,  as  sweet  as  tboso 
My  mother  gives  to  me. 

Oh,  mothers’  hearts  are  all  alike, 
And  that’s  the  reason,  maybe, 
Why  every  mother  thinks  she  has 
The  very  nicest  baby. 


IN  DOOR  AMUSEMENT.S. 

.^OP‘S  MISMIOK. 

THIS  being  a game  of  mystery,  it  is,  of  eonrse,  necessary  that 
it  should  be  unknown  to,  at  any  rate,  a few  of  thocompsaj 
— the  more  the  lietter.  One  of  the  gentlemen  well  acqusiatrd 
with  the  game  undertakes  to  represent  .l^op.  In  order  ted» 
BO  muro  I’tTectitaily,  he  may  put  a cashiou  or  pillow  umlrrbu 
coat  to  imitate  a hump,  provide  himself  with  a stick  for  a 
crutch,  make  a false  nose,  and  put  a patch  over  one  eye. 

Tlio  rt^st  of  the  company  imist  then  each  assnine  the  tiameef 
some  subject  of  the  animal  kingdom — a bird,  beast,  or  fish— and 
having  dune  this,  must  prepare  themselves  to  listen  to  the  wunU 
of  their  great  master. 

Limping  into  their  midst,  ACsop  then  tells  them  tbst  the 
wrath  of  the  great  god  Jupiter  has  been  aroased,  and  sa  tb** 
cause  ofa  calamity  so  terrible  mnst  1»e  that  one  or  wore  ofthetu 
have  been  comiiiilting  some  crime  or  other,  he  is  aiixioos  to 
discover  wiihunt  further  delay  who  are  the  gnilty  subjects.  "I 
shall  then'f(»re,”  coutiuues  he.  **<|itestiou  you  closely  alt  roaiKl. 
and  1 shall  expect  you  every  one  to  give  me  tnithful  answer*." 
Hu  then  fixes  his  mind  npoo  a certain  letter — for  iustaor*. 
O — and  begins,  *‘Mr.  Lion,  as  yon  arc  the  king  of  beaits,  1 
sincerely  hope  you  hare  done  nothing  derogatory  to  your  hi|tb 
|K)sition  ; still,  as  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that  you  shonld  be 
examined  with  the  rest  ofyonr  friends,  will  yon  please  tell 
what  food  you  have  eaten  lately  f'’  Should  the  lion  have  ealen 
a lamb,  a sheep,  a tiger,  a bear,  or  any  other  dainty  that  is  apell- 
ed  without  the  letter  O,  be  is  acqtiittctl  as  innocent ; but  shuuk! 
he  have  eaten  a leopard,  a goose,  a fox,  or  any  other  creatare  is 
the  name  of  whieh  the  letter  O occurs,  he  is  ]trotiuauced  by 
iEsop  to  be  deserving  of  punishment,  and  is  therefore  senteaml 
to  pay  a forfeit. 

The  other  animals,  in  turn,  then  undergo  a similar  examiiu- 
tiou,  during  which  each  one  must  remember  that  in  namis; 
I bis  prey  he  must  confine  himself  to  such  footl  as  is  suite<l  to  iIk 
species  he  has  hiuiself  adopted.  The  gatiin  may  1h>  carried  mi 
I for  any  length  of  time,  or  until  all  have  discovered  the  seent 
I in  it. 

I Them  is  no  fear  of  the  interest  fiagging  so  long  aa  even  only 
I ooe  of  the  company  is  still  left  unable  to  solve  the  mystery. 


*• 
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Sl.AO  per  IVar,  In  Ailranrr. 

IirU)AII  DEAXK’S  HEROISM. 

IIV  MRS.  M.  S.  PETERS. 

4 SKY  darkoiiwl  by  clouds  hur- 
1\.  ryin;?  before  driviiijf  winds,  a 
sea  p^y-facod  and  wrinkled  toss- 
in);  rcMllcssly  l>onpatli  a mass  of 
liurren  rooks  upon  which  stood  a 
tall  light-liouse,  made  up  tlie  dreary 
picture  Huldali  Deane  was  pueiii); 
upon  with  such  wistful  intentness. 
Her  jrray  eyes  presently  followe<l 
the  swoop  of  an  osprey,  and  his 
ufter-lliKht  upward  with  his  prey  in 
}iis  talons. 

“I  would  rather  l>e  that  flsli- 
haw’k  than  Huldah  Deane."  slie 
said,  iirivin^  expression  to  her 
i;lootny  thoughts.  “1  must  stay 
here  day  in,  year  out — here,  where 
nothing  happens,  w'here  the  sea 
fr<*ts,  and  1 fret  with  it.  So  1 light 
the  Captain's  pipe,  scrub  the  tower, 
and  do  chores  for  Uie  dame.  Who 
(-art's  what  else  I do,  or  what  be- 
comes of  me?  Yes.  old  sea.  l‘d  ra- 
ther be  a hsh-hawk.  and  snatch  fish 
from  you.  than  be  Huldah  Deane. 
Oh  dear!  If  something  would  only 
hap|>cn!  If  I could  do  something 
great  or  wonderful — go  out  in  a 
life-boat,  maybe,  to  save  drowning 
folks,  or — *’ 

“Iluldy!  Huldy  I>eane!’’  Tl»e 
quick,  impatient  call  reaclietl  her. 
even  al>ove  the  roaring  <^f  the  surf. 
It  was  Captain  Dutton's  voice. 
"Come  right  on,  quick;  mother's 
taken  in  a s{>ell,  an'  I can't  make 
it  out." 

Huldah  obeyed  in  awed  fu- 
lence.  A spell  the  Captain  couldn't 
make  out  must  be  very  bad,  she 
thought.  What  if  neither  she 
nor  aiiylxMly  else  could  make  it 
out?  And,  ala.s!  who  could  un* 
derstand  the  fixed  stare  of  the 
dame's  kind  eyes,  or  the  pinched 
shrinking  of  the  features  so  sud- 
denly grown  unfamiliar  to  the  two 
who  dwelt  under  the  same  roof 
with  her  ? 
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‘*Slie*8  to  hev  the  doctor  as  soon  as  he  can  be  fetch- 
ed, Huldy.” 

“ The  doctor  from  shore  V'  questioned  the  jfirl. 

“Certain.  Tlieres  none  closer  as  I know.  Do  you  1” 

“No,”  she  ifruvely  answennl;  “but  the  niuinland's  a 
loiijf  ways  off,  and  a storm's  risitiff." 

“It  makf«  no  difforeiioe.”  said  Captain  Dutton,  stub- 
bornly. “She's  been  a (PkkI  niothcr  to  me,  an’  she's  in  a 
l»ad  fix.  The  doctor's  got  to  be  fetched,  that's  all.” 

In  his  rough,  good-hearted  way  tlic  Captain  loved  his 
mother  os  he  lovetl  iiotliing  else. 

“ Ef  she  should  die,  I wmit  her  to  know  somehow  as  I 
tntnl  to  do  niy  duty  by  her  last  of  all.  And,  Huldy” — lay- 
ing his  hand  on  the  girl’s  shoulder — “I  ain’t  concerned 
but  what  she'll  be  took  care  on  os  fur  as  you  can  do  it, 
child.  It's  hartl  line.s  to  leave  a young  one  like  you  here 
with  such  terrible  trouble,  but  tliere's  no  help  for  it.  I'll 
fetch  the  d(X!l«>r  soon  a.s  I kin — leastways  'hn’e  the  sun 
drojw.  No  sailor  kin  say  as  ever  Kyle  Dutton  mis.sed 
lightin'  the  beacon  wt*  the  last  ruy  o'  sunshine,  or  turnin’ 
off  lamps  as  the  sun  step|)cd  'crost  the  horizon.  Livin', 
ril  1k>  here  in  time  for  tlmt,  Huldy.” 

He  nodded  and  went  away, 

Huldah  shivered  as  she  glanced  down  at  the  motionless 
figure  on  the  couch  below.  Maybe  she  would  be  left  thus 
utterly  alone  for  hours  -for  days.  Her  breath  came  hur- 
riedly. It  seemed  to  her  more  than  she  could  bear.  Fran- 
tically she  forced  open  the  window,  and,  thrusting  her 
head  tlirough,  shoutwl  herself  hoarse  in  a vain  effort  to 
make  Captain  Dutton  hear  her  above  the  roaring  of  the 
sea.  Tlie  btjat.  tossed  from  wave  to  wave,  plunged  further 
and  further  away. 

And  it  was  but  a few*  hours  ago  that  Hulduh  hod  wished 
she  might  have  an  op|x>rtunity  to  do  some  gi*eat  hen>ic 
d«*d.  Now  she  said  to  hej-self : “ You  were  a pitiful  cow- 
ard then.  Huldah  Deane.  You  bravo  enough  go  in  a 
life-boat  to  save  drowning  folks!  You  de.serve  to  be  no- 
thing better  than  a fish-hawk.  Be<'Huse  Dame  Dutton 
lies  ill  yonder,  and  the  Captain  puts  off  to  fetch  a doctor, 
is  that  any  reason  why  you  should  go  into  spasms  of 
friglit  ? For  shame!  Remember  wliat  father  told  you 
that  du3'  he  sailed  away  never  to  come  l)uck  any  more : ‘ Do 
your  duty  always.  Huldah.*  Isn’t  it  yourduty  now,  fool- 
ish girl,  to  gi>t  right  down  from  here  and  see  to  poor  Mrs. 
Dutton  I” 

Closing  the  window,  she  doscemletl  from  her  perch  to  re- 
new her  exertions  for  the  ndief  of  the  i)Oor  dame.  But 
toil  a.H  she  might,  nothing  she  could  do  would  change  the 
fixed  attitude,  or  calm  the  quick-draVn  breath  that  told  of 
bitter  suffering. 

Pre.setitly  the  day  began  to  wane.  The  clouds  rangtHl 
themselves  in  solid  masses,  and  darkmiis  and  stonn  Im- 
sieged  tlie  .sea-girt  tower.  Classing  to  the  clock  in  the  cor- 
ner, sliescanned  its  face.  “ Five  o’clock ! Solute?  Why. 
the  sun  is  down  in  leas  than  half  an  hour,  and  the  Captain 
will  lose  his  place  if  the  l>eactm  is  not  lighted  by  sundown. 
But  wliat  can  I do  ? It's  the  order,  he  saya.  that  women 
and  childnai  slia'n't  have  anything  to  do  with  the  lights,” 

One  njomont  she  slootl  with  tightly  rt)mpre.s.siKl  lips. 
Then  a bmve,  resolnUi  smile  |wirted  her  lijjs. 

“ Well.  I'm  hardly  a child,  I sup|K:«e,  but  neither  am  I 
a wom,in.  8hij»s  may  lie  lost  if  the  beacon  is  not  lit." 
Tlien  lighting  the  lantern  the  Caphiin  always  used,  .she 
hung  it  on  her  arm,  and  after  one  more  hxik  at  the  sick 
woman,  left  the  rhamlier. 

Almost  at  the  tlireshold  bt‘gjin  the  s<*emingly  endh^ss 
sUiirway,  vs'inding  up  into  ivgions  of  height  and  loneli- 
ness. She  did  not  allow  herself  to  liesiUile  now,  but  Im*- 
gun  the  ascent  hurriedly.  A fearful  journey  it  seeiiuHl 
through  the  durkness,  broken  only  by  fitful  glimmerings 
of  her  lantern,  and  now  and  then  civss  niys  of  light  from 
the  slits  of  windows  in  the  thick  walls.  Cla«iplng  the  iron 
rail,  she  toiled  on,  her  limlw  failing,  her  heart  tluuni*i‘ 
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and  her  brain  in  a whirl.  Not  until  she  had  reached  the 
top  step  did  she  drtip  down  to  rest.  ExlmusUs]  by  fatigw 
and  nervous  excitement,  she  had  to  re<M»ver  strength  be 
fort‘  she  could  even  o|K*n  the  d<»or  into  the  lantern-room. 

Fortunately  the  great  lumps  were  trimmed  and  suppliwi 
with  oil.  Ev’ery  )iart  of  the  machinery  was  also  in  work- 
ing order.  Captain  Dutton  was  one  of  the  most  careful 
of  the  light-house  kee}s*rs. 

“And  he  shall  sec  that  I do  not  mean  him  to  lose  ha 
place  for  one  night's  failure  to  light  the  tower,”  Huldah 
said,  her  heart  warming  for  the  first  time  to  the  silent  man 
who  hud,  in  his  way,  done  his  duty  by  her  as  well  ashy 
i the  place  of  trust  he  fille<l.  “Who  knows,  though,  this 
light  may  fall  upon  the  very  iqwt  where  he  has  gone  down 
to  the  bolUmj  of  the  .sea.” 

Again  a shiver  crept  over  the  slender  figure,  and  <mly 
the  blazing  f*)rth  of  the  Ixuu-on  dis|)elUH]  her  vivid  fancy. 
One  by  one  the  lanqiR  flared  up.  and  wen*  turned  into 
place.  The  reficK^tors.  jwlished  to  their  utmewit.  caught  the 
cheerful  rays,  and  stmt  them  in  a far  reaching  circle  of 
radiance  out  through  the  darkness  and  the  stonn,  to  give 
warning  to  those  who  were  “gone  down  to  the  sea  in 
ships.” 

But  this  was  only  the  beginning  of  Huldah 's  work.  It 
wa.s  a chief  part  of  the  keeper's  duty,  she  knew,  to  see  that 
the  lights  burned  uiidimmed  throughout  the  night.  Now. 
however,  she  must  return  to  attend  to  the  tlanie  awhile, 
j But  as  she  turned  lo  g»>  there  was  a sudden  crashing  of  ibf 
j glass  alwve  her,  a whirring  swoop  of  some  Hwift-wingp«i 
creature  overhead,  a gust  of  wind,  u llaritig  of  the  cirrW 
i of  lights,  ami  then  darknes.s,  rayless,  absolute.  The  storm 
I moatuMl  and  shrieked  in  lier  ears,  and  Huldah  shrieked 
I too.  hiding  her  face  in  her  shawl. 

I What  hod  hap}>ened7  Again  the  winged  intruder 
whirred  by,  beating  the  air  w'ith  wearied  and  dripping 
1 plumage.  Ah!  now  she  understood.  Once  Captain  Dut- 
, ton  had  told  her  of  a storm-bird  breaking  one  of  his  tram*- 
parencies.  Attracted  by  the  light,  doubtless,  this  wander 
er  had  dashed  against  the  glass. 

I There  w’os  but  one  thiug  to  be  done.  She  could  not 
! ho|>e  to  relight  the  lamps  until  those  bla.st8  were  shut  out. 
She  must  find  another  fnune  and  transparency. 

How  the  di‘sceut  was  accomplished  Hulduh  could  nev- 
er think  withotit  a shudder.  At  the  very  outset,  when 
she  had  groixHl  her  way  to  the  landing,  and  had  suc- 
<*ewled  in  relighting  her  little  lanterir.  the  dcs>r  she  had 
lutcluHl  behind  her  flew  open,  ^ving  outlet  to  tho«e  ter- 
rible winds,  which  tore  at  her  clothing  savagely,  extin- 
guishing her  light,  and  leaving  her  again  in  darkn«-«is. 

: Of  necessity  she  stood  still  until  the  currents  had  atrau- 
I gled  each  otlicr,  and  sunk  down  into  the  depths  of  glot»n\ 

' below  her.  Then,  shutting  her  eyes  tightly,  she  went 
her  perilous  journey. 

Fremj  the  Ixisement  stores  she  procured  the  frame  and 
fixtures,  and  1‘elurning  with  them  by  the  same  winding 
route  upward,  found  il  not  such  a difficult  thing  to  uc 
hinge  and  n*plaw  the  shattered  transjiarency.  the  tempest 
having  lulled  slightly,  and  the  force  of  the  wind  being 
broken.  Yet  by  the  time  her  task  was  complete,  and  the 
lanip.s  relit,  her  slnuigth  failed  lier.  Vaguely  thinking 
that  may  lx*  she  was  going  to  die,  she  fell  ujk>ii  tlie  flo».^r. 
and  with  a deep-drawn  sigh  her  eyes  closed. 

Four  ho\irs  lateral)  Ins|M*ctor  from  the  mainlaiitl  pa.-v<- 
: iiig  to  the  island  light  house  was  hailed  by  the  Captnm  of 
; a brig  whirl)  had  weathered  the  storm,  and  come  to  an 
chor  for  repairs. 

“What  ails  the  tower  light,  sir  he  asketl  of  the  off: 

, err,  nodding  towurtl  the  beairon,  through  the  traURtkaren 
cios  of  which  a steady  stieam  of  light  wa.s  still  jH>uriijg, 

, though  the  sun  wjis  dt>ii)g  his  Issst  to  diiu  its  glory. 

TIm*  Ii)s]M*rtor  frovvneii.  “ I only  know  that  the  keep- 
' ' ji».*ctii)g  l)is  duty.” 
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The  sailor  shook  his  head.  "SomcthiD^  more's  atni>>K, 
I'm  tliinkinjf.  Tlic  light  come  uear  playing  us  a jack-o*- 
lanteru  trick  just  before  day.  She  put  on  her  night-cap 
all  of  a sudden,  and  'twos  like  the  pole-star  had  let  loose 
o'  the  com|katui  needle.  A little  nioro'n  we*d  'a  dashed 
upon  the  reefs,  only  she  wake<l  up  and  showed  us  her 
shiners.  And  not  a wink  has  she  took  since.  Some- 
what's wrong.  Cap'n  Dutton's  l)eeii  prtmipt  as  the  sun 
this  twenty  year.”  1 

“Captain  Dutton?  1st  Captain  Kyle  Dutton  that's  i 
keeper  of  the  light-house  yonder  ?”  asked  one  of  tlie  brig's  ' 
paaseiigers,  starting  forward,  excitedly.  ’ 

“Yes,  Kyle  Dutton.  He's  a queer  chap,  but  he  ain't  ‘ 
the  fellow  to  shirk  duty.” 

In  a moment  tlio  stranger  hud  asked  to  be  put  ashore.  I 
The  landing  was  efTecteil  with  little  risk,  but  those  of 
the  boat's  crew  who  ascended  the  cliff  and  sought  en- 
trance to  the  tower  found  tlieinsclves  batflid.  The  ladder 
was  gone,  the  iron  door  barred,  and  all  their  pounding 
awoke  no  response  other  than  muffled  echoes  from  the  in- 
terior. j 

“ Wo  may  get  in  through  a window,”  said  the  Inspector.  | 
**  Hodges,  fetch  the  boat-hook.”  ' 

The  hook  was  brouglit.  ami  at  the  se<;ond  throw  caught 
over  tlie  iron  balcony  under  Dame  Dutton's  w’indow. 

Tlie  Inspector  climl>ed  the  ro|x>,  followed  by  the  others, 
and  soon  Emission  wa.s  gaine<l  to  the  room  iMiuicath. 

“Here’s  one  of  the  Seven  Sleepers,” said  Dick  Trail,  go- 
ing up  to  the  couch.  He  sUrted  Ijack.  “ Why,  it's  tljo  ^ 
Cap’n's  mother,  and  she  looks  as  if  she  were  dying.”  | 
Two  of  the  men  gathered  closer  to  see  what  they  could  J 
do  for  the  poor  woman,  aiul  the  others  Ix'gaii  to  search  the  j 
tower.  No  clew  to  the  mystery,  if  mystery  it  contained, 
was  found  below.  Together  in  silonco  tliey  mounted  the 
winding  stairway. 

A Hood  of  mellow  light  poured  upon  the  group  as  the 
officer  opened  the  door  inU>  the  lantorn-rfK>ni.  There 
upon  tlie  Hoor,  bathed  in  the  glory,  lay  Huldah  Deane. 
To  her  locked  senses,  lulled  into  uuooiisciousness  by  the 
roar  of  the  storm-lashed  ocean,  the  tumult  in  the  lower 
hwl  never  readied. 

She  was  only  awakened  now  by  feeling  herself  lifted  in 
a pair  of  strong  arms,  and  strained  to  the  brea.st  of  Uio 
stranger  seaman. 

“ Huldah  1 Huldah!  3Iy  little  one!  my  daughter!”  she 
beanl  a tender  voice  murmuring,  and  in  her  glimmer  of  | 
consciousness  felt  hot  tears  dropping  on  her  face. 

After  the  tli-Ht  wild  emotion  of  joy.  whut  a sen.se  of  rest  ' 
the  child  had.  feeling  the  prot<?cling  arms  of  her  father 
aliout  her!  For  the  stranger,  who  had  endured  shipwreck  ' 
and  danger,  w*os  none  other  than  Huldaha  father.  j 

With  only  the  name  of  Kyle  Dutton,  who  had  taken  ' 
Huldah  from  the  orphanage  where  he  had  placed  her  i 
before  sailing  on  his  last  fated  voyage,  to  furnish  him  a ' 
clew,  Captain  Deane,  after  a vain  seandi  of  months,  had  i 
been  guide<l  into  the  presence  of  his  child  by  llie  beacon  ! 
her  little  hands  had  lighted.  : 

There  were  honest  tears  in  the  eyes  hxiking  ui>nn  this 
reunion;  neither  di<l  one  of  lliowt  sth>ng  hearts  fail  to  re-  ^ 
spond  with  a thrill  of  admiration  as  the  daughter  rccount- 
ei\  to  her  father  tlit*  trials  to  which  her  fortitude  ami  tour-  , 
agt*  had  been  subjectetl  (hiring  the  past  night  of  toinpest 
and  awful  solitude. 

It  was  several  hours  later  tliat  Kyle  Dutton  returned 
from  the  mainland.  His  Isiat  hud  lx*cn  washed  ushor**, 
and  only  after  a teirible  struggle  had  he  succwnled  in 
reaching  a place  where  there  weits  kindly  hands  to  succor 
him.  With  him  came  the  physician  he  hud  gone  to  se(*k. 
Till*  shadow  of  death  that  liiul  hung  over  the  light-house 
during  that  terrible  night  was  lifted,  and  lx*fore  many  days 
thegfKxl  dame  was  able  to  join  in  the  rt'joiciiig  over  the 
hanpiiM'ss  that  liad  come  to  Huldah  Deane. 


THE  PYKAMlDis  OF  EGYPT. 

The  Pyramid  of  Cheops  is  the  largest  and  tallest  of  the 
buildings  on  the  earth.  It  was  mise<]  upon  a broad 
platform  of  stone,  and  towered  four  hundred  and  Hfty  or 
sixty  faet  above  the  plain.  It  is  a mass  of  stone,  inclos- 
ing several  sepulchral  chambers,  and  entered  by  a long, 
narrow  passage. 

Each  of  the  Kings  of  Egypt  built  liis  own  Pyramid; 
every  year  lliat  he  lived  he  added  to  its  height  and 
grandeur.  A small  one  marks  a short  ^igu,  that  of 
Cheops  a long  and  prosperous  period.  It  is  said  that  the 
mere  building  of  the  causeway  for  the  conveyance  of  the 
stone  occupied  the  labor  of  100,000  men  for  throe  months ; 
they  were  then  relieved,  and  a fresh  body  of  100,000 
brought  in.  The  work  went  on  for  ten  years,  until 
4,000,000  laborers  liad  been  employed  upon  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  site  and  the  gathering  of  the  materials.  Twen- 
ty years  were  then  given  to  the  building  of  the  monstrous 
tomb;  7,000,000  men  aided  in  its  completion.  The  Nile 
swarmed  with  boats  bearing  food  and  subsistence  to  the 
motley  comjiany;  360,000  persons  were  employed  annu- 
ally upon  the  Pyramid. 

Cheops  must  have  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his  tonih 
overshadow  the  temples  of  Memphis  and  grow  in  greatness 
as  the  |>eriod  approached  when  it  w'ould  be  used.  But  like 
many  another  famous  projector,  be  fell  at  last  into  ditlicul- 
ties.  His  tomb  may  well  lie  called  “Cheojis’ folly.”  His 
treasui*es  were  exhausted ; he  became  a liankrupt.  After 
his  death  the  size  of  the  P^’ramids  was  reduced  by  his  more 
prudent  but  less  n‘nowned  Kuccessora.  If  placed  in  the 
City  Hall  Park,  the  Pyrynid  of  Cheops  would  have  covered 
nearly  all  its  surfuct*;  itvtop  would  have  risen  two  hundred 
feet  above  the  spire  of  Trinity  Chureh ; the  first  object  seen 
by  the  voyager  entering  the  Narrows  would  have  been  this 
immense  and  us<!less  slruclure.  The  folly  of  man  was 
never  better  shown  than  in  the  building  of  the  Pyramids, 
Th(«  Egyptians  were  houseless,  naked,  star\’cd,  that  the 
Phanuihs  might  rest  in  their  indestructible  Umilw. 

The  Egyptians  lived,  in  general,  at  ease.  They  were 
shut  out  from  the  world,  and  few  strangers  were  sulfered 
to  jiass  up  the  Nile.  Tlie  people  were  dark-colored,  wore 
long  white  linen  dresses,  and  were  adorned  with  bracelets 
and  ear-rings,  gold  and  jew’cls.  The  priests  of  Isis  drank 
no  wine,  took  no  animal  food ; lived  upon  dates,  nuts,  and 
barh‘y  cake's.  The  families  of  the  early  Egyptians  were 
brought  up  in  ol^edience  and  good  order.  But  they  fell 
iuto  slavery,  and  little  is  left  of  them  but  their  tombs. 

There  w*as  an  immense  temple  on  a lake  devoted  to  tho 
worship  of  the  crocodile.  But  it  would  be  quite  impossi- 
ble to  enumerate  all  tlie  dreamy  ivonders  of  Egypt.  It 
had  its  libraries,  pictures,  astronomers,  magicians.  Four 
thousand  years  ago  the  Nile  was  lined  with  beautiful  gar- 
dens and  villus;  the  great  cities  like  New  York  and  Phil- 
adelphia were  filled  with  busy  arti.saiiK  mid  merchants; 
the  iSroadway  of  Thelx's  or  Memphis  ran  down,  no  doubt, 
to  the  river.  UimhI  with  Kho|j«  ami  public  builditigs.  The 
Egyptian  women  were  clad  in  gold  and  fine  linen,  the  gar- 
dens glowed  with  the  rarest  Howors,  and  the  furniture  of 
a Mcmpliian  home  showed  Rn«'r  gla.ss-work  ami  mort*  del- 
icat(i  tissues  than  be  found  in  modern  Paris. 

The  festivals  on  the  Nile  were  celehraUd  in  the  night 
with  wonderful  inagnificenct'.  The  placid  stream,  lit  by 
an  uncIoudiMl  moon,  was  covered  with  countless  bouts  with 
painted  saiLs  and  silvery  inirs ; ten  thousand  lights  glitterr-d 
over  the  K|iHrkling  watera.  and  the  sliores  were  limnl  with 
dusky  and  inmimerable  throngs.  On  one  occasion  the 
pr<M*(*s»ion  of  iKmt.s  followed  the  Isaiy  of  a ww-red  cat  to  its 
last  ri'sting-place  on  one  of  the  islands.  All  w'as  supersti- 
tion mid  solemn  .awe.  Tfie  multitude  watched  from  the 
shore  tho  im()O.Hing  sc'ene.  Another  iirtieession  on  the 
Nile  was  a inilitary  om;  tif  triumpli  and  victory.  No  river 
in  tho  world  has  witnesswl  so  many  splendid  sj>ectueles. 
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tic  pressure  from  behind 
uiMm  luH  shoulder,  and 
turue<l  to  behold  Bruno  bal- 
uiieiiij^  hiiiiKclf  on  three 
legs,  and  liolding  out  the 
fourth  }>a\v  ontreutingly, 
while  w'ith  a most  iM'seech- 
ingexpression  in  hia  brown 
eyes  he  tlius  wus  trying  to 
“ Ijegofl'”  his  play  mate  from 
the  whipping.  Don't  you 
think  that  you  w*mild  have 
thrown  the  whip  to  the  oth- 
er end  of  the  yard  after  tliat, 
and  given  Bruno  a hug  < 
That  is  what  hia  master  did, 
at  any  rate. 

An  Knglixh  friend  of  mine 
told  me  lately  of  a dog  with 
whom  I should  l)e  proud  to 
“shake  hamU."and  whom 
I hope  some  day  to  meet. 
His  name  is  Captain,  and  he 
is  a young  bull-terrier,  very 
thickset  and  active.  He  is 
aeeushaned  to  drive  every 
afternoon  with  the  groom  ti> 
the  railroad  station  to  met't 


his  master.  Not  long  Kini*«* 


DOGS  OF  MY  ACQUAINTANCE. 

BY  KDWAUD  I.  STEVENSON.  I 

Doubtless  many  of  the  rcatlers  of  YorNO  People  who 
love  d(^,  and  like  compare  their  own  ))cts  with  | 
other  i>cople'8.  attended  the  great  Bench  Show,  jw  it  is  call-  j 
cd,  recently  held  in  the  American  Institute  Building,  New  I 
York  city.  That  great  hall  resounded  with  yelpings  and 
barkings  and  whiniugs  in  every  key.  On  either  side  of  , 
the  pa.ssagcways  where  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  elbowed  I 
alKxit,  examining  and  praising,  were  groujxsof  stately  New-  | 
foundtand  dogs  or  dignified  ma.stiir.s,  splendid  St.  Ber- 
nards, proud  of  Ibe  silver  collars  and  chains  adorning  some  j 
of  them,  surly-looking  English  bull*d(^,  or  curious  foreign 
hounds.  Hero  a dozen  Indies  bent  towartl  a row  of  little 
padlocked  cages  lined  with  satin  or  silk,  where  reposed  ' 
daintily  some  tiny  terrier,  sleepy  little  jmg,  or  graceful 
Italian  greyhound.  Somebody  once  called  a greyhound  , 
a parenthesis  on  four  legs.” 

My  own  stroll  through  tliis  tail-wagging  assembly  set  mo 
to  rcmeml>ering  some  dogs  with  whose  ucquutuUince  I have 
been  honoretl.  For  are  there  not  dogs  whom,  like  j)eople.  ! 
it  is  an  honor  to  know  Y First  of  all  came  to  my  mind 
Nero,  whoae  picture  you  sec  above.  Nero  wa.s  a Berlin 
dog^is  still,  I hope.  Htrange  to  say,  he  spoke  German  no 
betti'ir  than  English,  yet  we  became  capital  friemls,  and 
many  a long  romp  have  wo  had  together  on  his  masters 

lawn  in Stranse.  Nero  is  not  merely  a clever  hut  a 

very  rare  dog.  His  wonderftilly  odd  bhK’k  coat  gave  him 
the  first  prize  at  a Berlin  dog  show  os  the  most  perfect 
si>eciinen  of  a German  “ cordetl-coated”  |)ootllft  there. 
Moreover,  that  same  longhair  curls  naturally,  and  neither 
Nero  nor  his  master  si)cnd.H  any  morning  hours  w'ith  the 
curling-stick. 

Bruno  is  another  dog  of  my  acquaintance.  He  is  a su- 
perb St.  Bernard,  and  lives  in  New  Jersey.  In  spile  of  his 
great  size  and  sti*cngth,  Bruno  has  the  most  lovely  of  dis- 
positions. Here  i.s  an  exiunple.  He  has  two  otlier  St. 
Bernards  as  playmates  in  his  kennel,  much  youngt‘r  df>gs, 
but  very  li%’ely.  and  huge  romps  the  three  have.  Not  long 
since,  Gretchen.  the  sinalleKt  of  this  trio,  misbehaved. 
Bunisliment  was  nccessain*.  PiH>r  GreUrhea,  tnunbling 
all  over,  wj»s  held  down  by  her  master,  who  leiined  over 
her  with  whip  upnu.sed.  .fust  at  that  instant  ho  felt  agen- 


this  groom  lmppene<l  to  take  out  a ver>'  freakish  horse, 
which,  left  alone  at  the  de|Kt  with  only  Captain  in  the  trap, 
twik  fright  and  ran  furiously  down  the  n»ad.  Captain 
boldly  lea]XHl  from  the  vehicle,  rolled  over  in  thedust,  dash- 
ed up  again,  and  darted  after  the  horse.  The  reins  weri» 
<lrugging  on  the  ground.  Stdziiig  them  in  his  mouth.  Cap- 
tain hung  on,  in  spite  of  all  further  bouncings  and  drag- 
gings, until  he  had  actually  stop}>ed  the  horse,  and  that  l>e- 
fore  uny  serious  mischief  hml  l>een  done.  Was  not  that  a 
courageous  net  for  even  a plucky  little  Elugltsh  bull-dog  ? 

This  same  Captain,  when  he  was  much  younger,  and  re- 
quired some  whippings  in  course  of  his  training,  usc<l  to 
hide  the  whip  wherawith  the  stable-man  switched  him. 
One  day,  while  it  wus  being  Imntetl  for,  somebcKly  sug- 
gested. ‘'I>K>k  in  Captain's  kennel.”  Away  ran  the  gar- 
dener’s boy,  just  ill  time  to  overtake  Captain  jumping  out 
of  his  kennel  with  the  lost  wliip  in  Iiis  jaws.  He  must 
have  heanl  and  quite  understood  the  direction  given 
search  his  quarters,  and  tlius  tried  to  s})oil  the  result.  On 
living  discovennl,  he  made  no  attempt  to  hide  his  clever 
trick,  but  dr«)ppe<l  the  whip  guiltily,  aud  took  to  his  het'ls. 

It  is  not  unusual  to  meet  with  dogs  wlio  can  tell  Sun- 
day from  any  other  day  of  Uie  week.  A relative  of  mine, 
a clergyman,  owne<l  a beautiful  Newfoundland  who  in- 
sisted uiion  going  to  church  with  the  family,  and  was  reg- 
ularly prc|mred  to  join  them  at  tlie  gate  witliout  being 
warned.  Although  his  guardians  di'cidislly  ohjecte<l  to 
this  jierformance,  all  tying  up.  sending  Ixick,  or  any  other 
, convenient  mean.s  of  keeping  Pluto  at  home  did  no  gtsid. 

: and  finally  he  w'as  ficrmitted  hi  sil  quietly  through  the 
' sermon.  T<iward  the  last  years  of  his  long  life  he  insist- 
I ed  upon  rising  during  those  portions  of  llie  84'rvici*,  such 
I as  the  hymns  or  concluding  prayer,  with  the  rest  of  the 
j congregation,  who  liecame  perfectly  accustoiiKsl  to  his 
prasence. 

Panqio  was  a small  terrier  whom  I knew  very  well  long 
ago.  “Go  get  your  collar,  PamjMi;”  “Pam]H>,  1 feel  a 
door  open  somewhere  up  stairs:  go  find  it.  and  slmt  it," 
were  <*ominamls  he  entirely  understood  and  oboytsl.  At 
nine  o’clock  everj*  evening  his  master,  an  old  gimtieman 
with  snow-white  hair,  would  turn  to  his  wife  acixiss  the 
hearth,  and  say,  very  gently,  and  without  looking  al  all  in 
. Pum])o's  direction  as  tlie  little  dog  lay  dozing  l>i‘sido  them. 
I “Wife.  I tliiiik  it  is  high  lime  for  dogs  to  go  to  la*d." 
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would,  witl»out  further  ordom,  me<*kly  rise  and 
sliitk  otf  to  hia  box  in  the  hallway. 

One  of  the  handsomest  and  l>est'behuvo<l  mastitfs  that 
pver  I met  was  Ai^neas.  a Mas-sachuKeits  (^‘ntleman’s  ]>ar* 
ticular  pet.  ..'Eneas  was,  in  spite  of  his  size,  as  frulic- 
Miuie  as  a kitten.  ver>'  faithful  and  intelli^nt.  but  also 
a jTPrat  lover  of  good  cheer.  The  nunil>er  of  dinners  that 
be  could  digest  in  the  day,  and  the  size  of  those  dinners, 
were  sotnething  marvellous.  Small  wonder  indeed  that 
he  ffrew  fat. 

One  ihiy  the  cook,  with  his  bnnikfnst,  also  gave  him  a 
«iuud  lecture  on  hU  besetting  weakness.  *'Po  you  think 
this  house  can  alford  to  keep  such  a great  griHsIy  laast  us 
you  I heard  her  saying.  *'  You  do  nothing  hut  eat,  cat, 
••al  the  whole  day  long.  What  do  you  do  for  it  f” 

Imagine  cook's  a.Htoni.s)iment  w’hen.  later  on  in  that 
very  morning.  .Eneas  marched  up  to  licr,  holding  tender- 
ly in  his  jaws  a poor  duck,  alive  but  squawking  vigorously, 
which  he  had  encountered  in  a neighbor  h yanl.  captured, 
.iml  now  brtiught  to  his  friend,  us  much  as  to  say.  “See. 
I cn/i  do  something  for  my  own  sup|K>rt,  after  all.  1 have 
caught  this  duck  h>  be  ccK>ke<l  for  my  next  meal." 

A French  pc{i.suut  whom  Dr.  Morris,  in  his  delightful 
l>ook  of  dog  stories,  s|>eukH  about,  came  home  from  mar- 
ket with  a w'ell-tilled  |KM*ket-lxM)k  in  his  knapsack,  and  his 
]MMidle  at  his  iii>elN.  Imagine  the  ixM>r  fellow's  grief  when, 
on  reaching  hi.s  house,  he  discovered  a hole  in  tho  knap- 
vM'k.  through  which  his  punse  must  have  fallen  t«)  the 
ground!  Hut  also  picture  his  delight,  an  instant  later,  on 
jMving  his  faithful  little  companion  enter  tho  nM»m,  cairy- 
ing  (he  lost  treasure  in  his  mouth!  He  had  seen  it  fall,  qui- 
elly  picked  it  up.  and  followed  the  whole  distance  with  it. 

Did  you  ever  think  liow  many  queer  old  proverljs  there 
are  cojict*n»ing  dogs?  “ I»ve  me.  love  my  dog;”  “Give 
a dog  u bad  name,  and  hang  him “ A living  dog  is  l>et- 
ter  than  adead  lion;”  “A  (log'slife;”  “Going  to  thedogs:” 
(hi'se  arc  phrases  we  often  hear.  Uneoniplimentary  as 
many  such  are.  they  can  not  alter  tho  truth  that  the  dog 
i.s  the  most  faithful,  loving,  and  plea.sant  of  all  man's  four- 
f<x>ted  friends,  and  one  who.  if  he  <‘an  not  talk,  must  in 
.some  sense  think,  reason,  and— just  not  talk. 


THE  CANOE  FIGHT. 

AX  IXCIDKXT  OF  THE  CItEEK  WAR. 

BY  itEOROE  CARY  EGGLESTt)N. 

The  smallest  naval  Imttle  over  fought  lit  the  w*orld, 
]M>rhaps.  was  fought  (»n  the  Alabama  Kiver  on  the 
l.*Uh  of  Novemlx'r,  1813.  l)elween  tw’o  canoes,  and  this  is 
the  way  in  which  it  happeiitsl. 

Tho  United  States  were  at  war  with  Great  Britain  at 
that  time,  and  a war  with  Simin  wa.s  abu  threatened.  The 
British  had  stirred  up  tho  Indians  in  the  Northwest  to 
make  war  iijxm  the  whites,  and  in  1813  they  )K*rsuade<l 
(he  Creek  Indians  of  Alabama  and  Mississippi  to  b<>giii  a 
war  there. 

The  government  trooj>s  were  so  busy  with  tho  British 
in  other  quarters  of  the  country  that  very'  little  could  lx* 
dune  for  the  protection  of  the  w'hite  settlers  in  the  South- 
west. and  for  a good  while  they  had  to  take  care  of  them- 
selves in  the  best  way  they  could.  Tx^aving  their  homes, 
they  gathered  together  hen*  and  there  and  built  rude 
.stockade  forts,  in  wbicli  (hey  lived,  with  all  (heir  w'om'en 
and  children.  All  the  men.  including  all  the  boys  who 
were  old  enough  to  pull  a trigger — and  frontier  Imjvs  Icani 
to  use  a gun  very  early  in  life — were  organized  into  com- 
panies of  volunteer  soldiers. 

At  Fort  Madison,  one  of  the  smullest  of  the  f<irt.s,  there 
was  a very  daring  frontiersman,  named  Samuel  (or  Sam) 
Dale— a man  who  had  liveii  much  with  tlic  Indians,  and 
was  like  them  in  many  ix*Ki»e<'ts,  even  in  his  dress  and 
manners.  Hearing  that  the  Indians  were  in  fun*o  <m  (he 
.southeastern  bank  of  the  Alabama  River,  the  people  in 
Fort  Madison  were  greatly  alanned.  fearing  that  all  tho 
crops  ill  that  region — which  wereri|)c  in  the  tields — would 
lx<  destpoy<*d.  If  that  should  (K’cur,  they  knew  they  must 
starve  during  the  coming  winter,  and  so  they  made  up  their 
minds  to  diive  tho  savages  away,  at  least  until  they  could 
gather  the  com. 

Captain  Dale  at  once  nuule  up  a ]mrty,  consisting  of  sev- 
enty-two men,  all  voluntwrs.  With  Uiis  force  Dale  set 
out  on  the  llth  of  November,  taking  Tandy  Walker,  a 
celebrated  scout,  for  his  guide.  The  column  inarclied  to 
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the  Alabama  Kiv<?r.  and  crossed  it  at  a jioinl  about  twenty 
miles  Iwlow  the  town  of  Clailiorne.  ^ 

Once  across  the  river.  Dale  knew  that  he  was  amonff  ^ 
the  Ituliuus,  and  knowing;  their  ways,  he  wa.s  as  watchful 
os  if  he  Imd  Ix^en  one  of  iheni  him.self.  He  forbatle  his 
men  to  sleep  at  all  during  the  night  after  crossing  the  riv- 
er. and  kept  them  under  arms,  in  expectation  of  an  attrn'k.  , 

No  attack  l>eing  made,  he  moved  up  tlie  river  the  next 
morning,  marching  most  of  the  men.  but  ordering  Jerrj* 
Austin,  with  six  met).  t4>  paddle  up  in  two  canoes  that 
had  been  found.  Tl)is  Jerry  Austill— who  afterward  be- 
eoutie  a tnerchunt  in  Mobile  and  a 8tate  S^aiator— was  a 
boy  only  nineteen  yejtrs  of  ag<*  at  the  time,  but  he  had  al- 
ready distinguished  himself  in  the  war  by  his  courage. 

At  a |K>int  called  Peggy  Bailey’s  Hltitf,  Dale,  wht>  was 
inarching  with  one  man  several  hundreds  of  yanls  ahead  of 
his  men,  came  upon  a party  of  Indians  at  breakfa.st.  He 
shot  one  of  them,  and  the  rt»st  ran  away,  leaving  their 
provisions  bc-hind  them.  Securing  the  provisions,  Dale 
marelusi  on  for  a mile  or  two,  but  nndtng  no  further  tra<X‘ 
of  Indians,  he  coiicludisl  that  the  country  on  that  side  of 
the  river  was  now  pretty  clear  of  them,  and  so  he  set  to 
Avork  to  cross  to  the  otlier  side,  meaning  look  for  ene- 
mies there. 

The  river  at  that  point  is  about  a quarter  of  a mile  wide, 
and  ns  there  were  only  two  small  canoes  at  hand,  the 
w’ork  of  Uikiitg  the  men  aci*osa  was  very  slow.  When  all 
w'ere  over  exct'pt  Dale  and  about  a dozen  others,  the  little 
remnant  of  the  force  was  suddenly  attacke<l. 

The  situation  was  a very  dangerous  one.  Witli  the 
main  laxly  of  his  command  on  the  other  side  of  the  river, 
where  it  could  give  him  no  help,  Dale  ha<l  to  face  a large 
body  of  Indians  with  only  a dozen  men,  and  as  only  one 
canoe  remained  on  his  side  of  the  river,  it  was  imjxissihle 
for  the  whole  of  tlie  little  party  to  escape  by  flight,  os  the 
caii(H>  would  not  hold  them  all. 

Concealing  hi-s  men  in  the  bushes,  bfdiind  trees,  and 
under  the  river-bank,  he  replictl  to  the  fire  of  the  Indians, 
and  kept  them  at  l>ay.  Hut  it  was  ct^rtain  tliat  this  could 
not  lost  long.  The  Indians  mu.st  soon  find  out  from  the 
firing  how  small  the  number  of  their  adversaries  was;  and 
Dale  knew*  that  as  Msm  as  the  tliscovery  was  made,  they 
would  nisli  upon  him,  and  put  the  whole  party  to  death. 

He  called  to  the  men  on  the  other  side  of  the  river  to 
come  over  ami  help  him,  but  they  wen>  panic-stricken, 
pnibuhly  because  they  could  see,  as  Dale  could  not,  how 
large  a body  of  Indians  was  pressing  their  commander. 
The  men  on  the  otlier  hank  did  indeeil  make  one  or  two 
slight  attempts  to  cross,  but  these  came  to  nothing,  and 
the  little  j>arly  seemwi  doomed  to  destruction. 

Bad  as  matters  were  with  Dale,  they  wx)n  l>ecame  worse. 
An  immense  canoe,  more  tlian  thirty  feet  long  and  four 
feet  deep,  came  down  the  river,  hearing  eleven  warriors, 
who  undertook  to  land  and  attack  Dale  in  the  rear.  This 
coni|xdled  the  parly  to  fight  in  two  directions  at  once. 
Dale  and  his  com{mnions  kept  up  the  battle  in  front,  while 
Jerry  Austill,  James  Hmitli,  and  one  other  man  fought  the 
warriors  in  the  canoe  to  ke<‘p  them  from  landing.  One 
of  the  eleven  was  killed,  and  another  swam  aslu>re,  and 
succecaIcKi  in  joining  the  Indians  on  Uie  bank. 

StHHiig  how  des|M‘rate  the  ease  was.  Dale  resolved  upon 
a desix*mte  remedy.  Ho  cjilled  for  volunt«*ers  for  a dan- 
gerous piece  of  work,  and  was  at  once  joined  by  Jerry 
Austin,  Jana'S  Hmith,  and  a negro  man  whose  name  was 
Cif'sar.  With  these  men.  he  leaixsl  into  the  little  <*ano4\ 
and  paddled  towartl  the  big  Indian  lx)at,  meaning  to  fight 
the  nine  Italians  who  ri'iimined  in  it.  although  he  and  hU 
cantw*  iMirty  numbere<l  only  four  men  all  told. 

As  the  tw’o  canoes  appnxiched  each  other,  both  parties 
tritnl  to  fire,  hut  their  gun|H>w(ier  was  wet,  and  so  they 
grappled  fora  hand  to-haiid  battle,  Jerry  Ainstill  receivecl 
the  first  atta<'k,  being  iii  front.  No  sooner  did  the  tw'o  ca- 
noes touch  than  an  Indian  .sprang  forward,  and  tlealt  the 


youth  a terrible  blow  W)lh  a war  club,  knocking  him  down, 
and  making  a dent  in  his  skull  which  he  carried  thrriugh 
life.  Once  down,  he  would  have  been  killetl.  but  for  the 
quickness  of  Smitli,  who,  .seedng  the  daiig^^hls  companion 
was  in,  raised  his  ritle.  With  a single  blow  he  knwkeil 
over  the  Indian  with  whom  Austill  was  struggling. 

Then  Austill  ro«e.  and  the  fh*rc<'  coiib'St  w<*nt  t»n.  Dale 
and  his  men  mined  their  blows  upon  their  foes,  ami  re- 
ceived blows  quite  as  lusty  in  return,  but  Ca*sar  iiiunagtHl 
the  lK>at  so  skillfully  that,  in  spite  of  the  sn|KTior  nuiiilH>m 
of  the  Indians,  the  fight  wn.s  not  ver>'  unequal.  He  lield 
the  little  Iswit  against  the  big  one,  hut  kept  it  at  the  end.  so 
that  the  Indians  in  the  nthi'r  end  of  the  big  camx^  could 
not  reacli  Dale’s  men. 

In  this  way  those  that  were  actually  fighting  Dale,  An- 
; still,  and  Smith  never  numlwred  more  than  three  or  four  at 
any  one  time,  and  so  the  llirtH*  could  not  be  borne  down  by 
mere  force  of  numbers.  Dale  stood  for  a time  with  one 
foot  in  each  l>oat ; then  he  stepped  over  into  the  Indian  ca- 
noe. giving  his  comrades  more  nM)m,  and  crowding  the 
Indians  toward  the  end  of  their  boat. 

One,  by  one  the  savages  fell,  until  only  one  was  left  fa- 
! cing  Dale,  who  held  Ca’fWir's  gun.  with  l>ayonel  attached,  in 
his  hand.  This  sole  survivor  was  Tar-cha-chee.  an  Indian 
with  whom  Dale  hod  hunU'd  and  lived,  one  whom  he  re- 
gardrsl  as  a friend,  and  whom  he  now  wishe^l  to  spare. 
But  the  savage  was  stning  within  the  Indian's  breast,  and 
he  refusetl  to  accept  mercy  even  from  a man  who  had  l>een 
' his  comrade  and  friend.  Standing  erect  in  the  lx>w  of  the 
canoe,  ho  shook  himself,  and  said,  in  the  Muscogee  tongue, 

I **  Big  i^m,  you  are  a man,  I am  another:  now  for  it,” 

With  that  he  rushed  forwartl.  only  to  meet  death  at  the 
hands  of  the  friend  who  would  gladly  have  s|>ared  him. 

Tlie  <*anoe  fight  was  ended,  but  Dale's  work  was  not  yet 
I done.  His  party  on  the  bank  were  everj”  minute  more 
[ closely  presst'd,  and  if  they  were  to  lx?  saved,  it  must  lie 
done  quickly.  For  this  purpose  he  and  his  companions  at 
' once  began  clearing  the  big  canoe  of  its  load  of  dead  Iti- 
. dians.  Now  that  only  the  while  men  were  tliere,  the  In- 
dians upon  the  bank  directed  a galling  fire  upon  the  canoe, 

, but  by  careening  it  to  one  side  Dale  made  a sort  of  breast- 
work of  its  thick  gunwale,  and  thus  succeeileil  in  clearing 
it.  When  this  was  done,  he  went  ashore  and  quickly  car- 
rie<l  off  the  party  there,  lauding  all  of  them  in  safely  on 
the  other  side. 

The  hero  of  thissitigular  battle  lived  until  the  year  1841. 
The  whole  storj'  of  liis  life  is  a romance  of  hardship,  dar- 
ing, and  wondei*ful  achievement.  When  hedied,  General 
Jolm  F.  H.  Clailxirne,  who  knew  him  intimately,  wrtite  a 
sketch  of  his  *’an‘er  for  a Natchez  newspaper,  iu  which  he 
described  him  as  follows: 

“ hi  iiorson  General  Dale  was  tall,  erect,  raw-bonetl,  and 
muscular.  In  many  respects,  physical  and  moral,  he  re- 
' sembltxl  his  antagouisU  of  tlie  woods.  He  had  the  square 
I fort'hcttd,  the  high  che<?k-lKmes.  tlie  comprexsetl  lips,  and 
in  fact  the  physiognomy  of  an  Indian,  relieved,  however, 

' by  a firm,  benevolent  Baxon  eye.  Like  the  retl  men,  loo, 
his  foot  fell  lightly  upon  the  ground,  and  turned  neither  to 
the  right  nor  left,  He  was  habitually  taciturn,  his  face 
grave,  he  8i>oke  slowly,  and  iu  low  tones,  and  he  seldom 
laughed.  1 oliserved  of  him.  what  I have  often  noted  as 
j peculiar  to  lx>nler  men  of  liigli  attributes,  he  entertained 
the  strongest  atta<'hinont  for  the  Indians,  extolU‘<l  their 
courage,  their  love  of  countrj',  and  many  of  their  donn's- 
tic  qualitira;  and  I have  often  seen  the  wrctcluHl  n'miiant 
of  the  Choctaws  cmn|K'd  artniud  his  plantation  and  sub- 
si.sting  on  his  crojw.'’ 

It  U a curious  fact  that  after  the  war  enchxl.  when 
Weatherford  (IW  Eiiglel,  who  t'ornmandeil  tlie  Indians 
on  tlie  shore  iu  this  battle  with  Dale,  was  alx^nt  to  inuiry, 
he  asked  Dale  to  act  lus  his  l>est  man,  and  the  two  who  had 
fought  eiw!)  Ollier  so  tlespemtely  stood  side  by  side,  us  de- 
I voted  friends,  at  the  altar. 
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ARTIE’S  “AMEN,” 

BY  PAUL  HAMILTON  IIAYNK. 

Tirr.Y  were  Methodists  twain,  of  the  ancient  school. 
Who  always  fiiUowed  the  wholesome  nilr 
That  whenever  the  preacher  in  meeting  snid 
Aught  that  was  good  for  the  heart  or  head. 

His  hearers  should  pour  their  feelings  out 
In  a loud  ‘'Amen”  or  a godly  shout. 

Three  children  had  they,  nil  honest  boys. 

Wh«»e«‘  youthful  sorrow’s  and  youthful  joys 
They  sllarctl,  a.s  your  loving  j»»rents  will, 

While  lending  Uiem  ever  through  good  and  Ul. 

One  day — ’twas  a hJenk.  cold  Rahlmlh  mom. 

When  the  sky  was  dark  and  the  earth  forlorn — 
Thi'se  boys,  with  a caution  not  to  roam. 

Were  left  by  the  elder  folk  at  home. 

But  nearer  had  they  gone  when  the  wowlctl  frame 
Was  seen  by  the  tall  stove-pliM*  aflame; 

And  tmi  of  their  reach,  bigli.  high,  and  higher. 

Rose  the  red  coils  uf  the  wrpc'Qt  tiro. 

With  startlcil  sight  for  a while  they  gazed. 

As  the  pipe  grew  hot  and  the  wo(«l-work  blazed; 
l^en  up.  though  his  heart  Itcat  wild  with  dread. 
The  ehfest  climl>e<l  to  a shelf  oVrbead. 

Aud  soon,  with  a sputter  and  hbs  of  sleiim. 

Ilic  flume  dietl  out  like  an  angry'  dream. 

When  the  father  and  mother  came  back  that  day — 
They  had  gone  to  a .neighlwring  church  to  pray — 
Each  iKit  with  half-averted  rye. 

On  the  awful  doom  which  had  just  latased  by. 

And  then  the  father  began  to  praise 
Ills  boys  with  a tender  and  sweet  amaze. 

“ WJ»y.  how  did  you  managi*.  Toro,  to  climb 
Aud  quench  the  tbreatening  flames  in  time 
To  aave  your  hrtilhcrH.  and  save  yourself t” 

“Well,  father.  I inounletl  the  strong  oak  shelf 
By  help  of  the  table  standing  nigh." 

"And  what,"  quoth  the  father,  suddenly. 

Turning  to  Jemmy,  the  next  in  age. 

"Did  you  to  quiet  the  fiery  rage?” 

"I  brought  the  pall,  and  the  (lippcr  too, 

And  so  It  was  that  the  water  flew* 

AM  over  the  flames,  and  quenched  them  quite.” 

A mist  came  over  the  father’s  sight. 

A mist  of  pride  and  of  righteous  joy, 

A-s  he  tumcil  at  last  to  his  youngest  boy — 

A gleeful  urchin  scarce  three  year*  old, 

W’itb  his  dimpling  cheeks  and  his  hair  of  gold. 
‘Tome,  Artie.  I'm  sure  weren’t  afraid: 

Now  tell  in  what  way  you  tri(*<l  to  aid 
This  fight  with  the  Arc.”  "Too  small  am  I,” 
Artie  replied,  with  a half^lrawn  sigh. 

"To  fetch  like  JemmT,  and  work  like  Tom; 

8o  I stood  just  here  iox  a minute  dumb. 

Bocauae,  papa,  I was  frightened  some; 

But  I pmyetl.  ’Our  Father’;  and  then — and  then 
I shouted  as  loud  us  I could,  ‘Amen.’” 


MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.* 

DY  OTIB, 

ACTUOR  or  “Tost  Ttl*»,"  **Tiii  akd  Tir,"  »rr. 


Chapter  V. 

MKETINO  THE  CIRCUS. 

VFTER  considerable  preparation  in  the  way  of  polish- 
ing his  clapi)or8  on  the  cut!  of  his  jacket,  and  finger- 
the  keys  of  his  accordion  to  make  sure  they  wore  in 
ir-«  »j)cr  working  order,  l^eander  extracted  with  one  finger  a 
» vsr  bttrs  of  **  Yatikt'C  DikkHo”  from  tlie  last-nnmMl  instru- 
loiit,  and  gave  an  imitation  of  u drum  with  the  clapiM*r« 


in  a manner  that  won  for  him  no  small  amount  of  ap- 
plause. 

"Now’  we‘11  go  homo,"  said  Toby',  " ’cause  Uncle  Dan’l 
will  l>e  waitin’  for  me  on'  the  cows,  an'  to-morrow  I’ll 
moot  you  down  town  where  the  circus  pictures  l>e." 

Then  lie  helped  Abner  on  to  his  crntche.s,  and  w’alked 
beside  him  all  the  way.  wishing,  oh,  m much!  that  he 
could  aave  the  p<s>r  boy  from  having  to  go  out  to  the  poor- 
farm  to  sleep. 

“You  come  in  ju.st  ns  early  as  yon  can  in  the  momin’, 
Abner,  an’  you  shall  eat  dinner  with  me,"  he  said.  a.s  he 
parted  with  the  Imy  at  Uncle  Daniel’s  gate,  ‘’an’  perhaps 
you'll  make  so  much  money  at  our  circus  that  j’ou  won’t 
ever  have  to  go  out  to  tlie  t>oor-fann  again.” 

Abner  tried  to  thank  his  friend  for  the  kindness  he  had 
shown  him ; but  the  solis  of  gratitude  came  into  his  throat 
so  fast  that  it  w’as  impossible,  and  he  hobbled  away’  to- 
wArd  his  dreary  home,  while  Toby  nm  into  the  hou.se  to 
tell  the  a.stuumling  news  of  the  coming  of  the  circus. 

“So  all  the  people  who  wert^  so  kind  to  you  will  be 
here  next  week,  will  they  i"  said,  rather  than  aske<l,  Aunt 
Olive.  “ Well,  Toby,  we’ll  kill  one  of  the  lamljs,  an'  you 
shall  invite  them  up  here  to  dinner,  which  will  kind  of 
encourage  them  to  be  good  to  any  other  little  boy  who 
may  be  as  fixilish  as  you  were.” 

Toby  lay  awake  a long  time  that  night,  thinking  of  the 
pleasure  he  was  to  have  in  seeing  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Treat,  old 
Ben,  and  little  Ella  eating  dinner  in  Uncle  Daniel's  home, 
and  of  how  good  a boy  he  ought  to  be  to  repay  bis  uncle 
and  aunt  for  their  loving-kindness  to  him. 

Operations  were  almost  entirely  suspondetl  by  the  would- 
be  circus  managers  in  view  of  the  coming  of  the  real  show. 
It  would  have  been  commercial  folly  to  attempt  to  enter 
into  competition  with  it;  the  real  circus  w'ould,  without  a 
doubt,  prove  too  strong  a rival  for  them  to  contend 
against;  and  by  waiting  until  after  it  had  come  and  gone 
they  might  be  able  to  ]>ick  up  some  useful  ideas  regaining 
the  show  they  proposed  to  give. 

This  delay  would  bo  to  their  advantage  in  a great 
many  other  ways.  The  hand  would  have  so  much  time 
for  practice  that  he  might  learn  another  tune,  nr  even  be 
able  to  play  with  more  than  one  finger;  their  acrobat 
w’ould  liave  so  many’  rehearsals  that  he  could,  perhaps, 
double  his  present  allowance  of  hand-springs,  and  Joe 
would  be  able  to  bring  his  horses  to  a more  perfect  state 
of  training. 

Mr.  Douglass,  having  no  use  for  his  horse,  was  perfectly 
willing  he  .should  remain  under  Joe's  tuition,  providing 
it  was  done  in  Uncle  Daniel's  pasture;  but  matters  were 
not  in  so  good  a condition  reganling  the  imny’. 

Chandler  Merrill  was  anxious  to  have  his  prt>perfy  re- 
turnetl  to  him.  and  not  willing  logo  after  it  Besides,  Mr. 
Douglass's  horse  was  in  great  danger  of  being  kicked  to 
death  so  long  as  the  vicious  little  animal  reumiue<l  in  the 
same  pa.sture. 

Very  maiiyr  were  the  discussions  the  boys  bad  on  the 
subject;  but  nothing  could  be  suggested  W’hich  promised 
any'  relief,  after  Bob's  brilliant  idea  of  driving  the  pony 
out.  and  letting  him  find  his  way  liome  a.s  best  he  might, 
was  tried  w’ilhout  success.  The  pony’  not  only  refused  to 
go  out,  but  he  actually  drove  the  boys  away’  by  the  liberal 
use  he  made  of  his  heels. 

Hlowly  the  time  passc<l  until  the  day  before  the  one  on 
which  the  circus  was  to  arrive.  Toby  had  almost  been 
counting  the  hours,  and  Abner,  who  wa.s  to  seti  the  interior 
uf  a circus  tent  for  the  first  time  in  hi.s  life,  was  quite  as 
exciknl  as  he. 

The  lamb  bad  lieen  killwl.  a.s  Aunt  Olive  had  promised, 
and  a mre  store  of  g(x»d  things  in  the  way  of  apple  pies, 
cake,  doughiiuW.  and  custanls  hml  lM»t‘n  prtqMirecl,  until 
the  pantry  lookwl  like  a large-sized  Iwker's  shop  just  open- 
ed for  ius|>ection. 

Everything  was  ready  for  the  gtiests  who  were  to  be  in- 
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vited  to  dinner  next  duy;  and  when  Toby  w’ent  to  bed 
that  niglit,  it  M>emed  as  if  he  would  never  get  to  sleep  for 
thinking  of  all  the  friends  he  was  to  see. 

Abner  was  in  quite  as  sle<‘pless  a condition  as  Toby. 
Aunt  Olive  had  invited  him  to  remain  overnight,  mo  that 
he  might  see  everything  that  was  going  on,  and  us  he  lay 
in  the  soft  gemniuni-scented  bed.  his  eyes  were  kept  wide 
o]>en  by  his  delight  with  what  seemed  to  him  the  inagniH* 
fence  of  the  room. 

It  seemed  us  though  each  boy  in  the  village  considereti 
himself  Toby’s  |>artic'u1ur  and  intimate  friend  during  the 
week  that  pi^eceded  the  coming  of  the  circus,  aud  the  mar- 


bles, balls,  and  l)oats  that  were  sliowere<l  u|>nn  him  in  the 
way  of  gifts  would  almost  have  stix'ked  u .smull  shop. 

Then,  on  this  day  Ixfore  the  circus,  all  the  1k»vs  in  town 
were  most  anxious  to  know  just  when^  Toby  pro|HKs<>d 
meeting  the  cavalcade,  at  what  time  ho  was  to  start,  and 
other  details,  which  showed  quite  plainly  it  was  their  in- 
tention to  aiTompany  him  if  {xiasihlc. 

When  Tohy  went  t4>  Ijed,  it  was  with  the  expiTss  utider- 
sbinding  with  Uncle  Daniel  tiuit  he  was  t4>  be  called  at 
daylight,  in  order  that  lie  might  start  out  to  meet  the  eir- 
4*U8  when  it  stopiied  to  pn-pure  for  its  entrance  into  the 
town.  The  pla<‘e  w'hen.'  the  piSK'cssion  was  UKUulIy  form- 
ed was  fully  two  miles  from  town,  ami  as  Abner  c<iuld 
hardly  walk  that  distance,  and  certainly  could  not  walk 
so  fast  as  Tohy  would  want  to  go,  ho  hud  agreetl  to  drive 
the  cows  to  pasture,  after  which  he  was  to  go  to  the  tent- 
ing ground,  where  his  friend  would  introduce  him  to  all  ' 
the  celebrities. 


I Undo  Daniel  seemed  quite  as  anxious  as  Tohy  that  he 
should  leave  the  house  in  time  to  meet  his  circus  friends 
before  (ho  outreo  was  niado,  and  Aunt  Olive  aftenrani 
said  he  didn’t  sleep  a wink  after  tw*o  o'clock  for  fear  be 
might  not  waken  in  time  to  rouse  the  anxious  boy. 

It  was  fully  an  hour  before  sunrise  W'hcn  Uncle  Daniel 
uw'ukened  Toby,  and  cautioned  him  to  cat  as  much  of  the 
lunch  Aunt  Olive  had  set  out  as  possible,  insisting  tliat 
what  he  could  not  eat  he  should  put  into  his  i>ockct,a»  h 
would  be  a long  while  before  be  would  get  his  dinner. 

The  two  miles  Toby  was  obliged  to  walk  seemed  very 
short  ones,  and  at  nearly  every  house  on  Uie  road  one  or 


more  boys  were  watching  for  him  quite  ns  eagerly  as  for 
the  hIiow*  ilsidf,  so  that  by  the  time  he  arrived  at  the  place 
where  two  or  three  of  the  wagon.s  hail  drawn  up  by  the 
si<le  of  the  mail  lie  had  as  many  lus  a hundred  Ixjys  for  an 
escort,  all  of  whom  were  urging  him  l<»  get  the  miuiag*-r 
to  lake  out  a few  lions  ami  tigers  for  their  iiisjiectiim 
fon*  starting  for  the  village. 

Toby  could  hold  out  no  promiMC  to  them;  on  the  con 
Iniry,  he  itisisletl  that  he  hanlly  knew  the  manager.  >av* 
by  sight,  ami  explained  to  them  that  they  were  unwise  t*> 
come  with  him  on  any  Much  errand,  since  none  of  the  m- 
riosilies  could  1k‘  seen  there,  and  if  old  Ben  were  still  with 
the  itunpaiiy.  he  should  ride  back  witli  him. 

But  the  lK»ys  put  very  little  faith  in  what  he  said,  seem 
ing  to  have  the  idea  tiiat  he  simply  wanted  to  gel  rid  *if 
, them  :iiid  iiihleud  of  going  away,  they  surrounded  him 
' 111."  Iv. 
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THE  VAIN  SPARROWS. 

ONCE  upon  a time,  ro  n»any  days  agfo  that  it  really  I 
makes  nodifference  as  to  exactly  when  it  did  happen, 
a very  re}t|)ectable  and  industrious  couple  by  the  name  of  I 
Sparrow  live<l  a short  distance  in  the  country.  They  bad  | 
a cozy  little  home  in  a tree  so  stout  that  there  was  no  need  j 
of  insuring  it  aifainst  damajfc  by  wind,  and  they  wore  not  I 
only  contenteii  with  their  lot  in  life,  but  were  very  happy. 

They  wore  by  no  means  ignorant  of  the  city,  which 
could  be  seen  frotn  the  (opinust  brunches  of  their  home, 
for  they  had  lived  there  in  tl»eir  younjfer  days,  movinjf  into 
the  country  only  wlicn  they  felt  it  absolutely  iiece.ssary  to 
their  ctnnfort  to  jfet  away  from  the  bustle  and  confusion 
that  almost  distracted  them. 

Their  frienilHaiid  at^quaintances  all  said  they  were  very 
foolish  to  hide  themselves  in  such  a quiet  plw'e,  even  if  it 
was  cozy,  and  trietl  to  persuade  them  to  move  back  to  town ; 
but  they  jmid  very  little  attention  to  such  talk,  hardly  even 
nuikin^'  any  answer,  ami  when  they  had  twt>  little  fluffy 
childrHui,  Mrs.  S|»arrow  declared  that  nothinf?  could  tempt 
her  to  leave  their  ctmiitry  home.  You  sec,  she  tboug^bt  it 
w'ould  be  better  to  keep  the  children  at  that  place,  where 
she  could  lie  sure  that  they  would  not  be  out  late  at  nif^ht, 
or  ^t  into  mischief,  than  to  take  them  whore  they  might 
make  bad  acquaintances,  for  she  loved  these  two  l>oys  of 
hers  very  dearly,  oven  though  they  had  got  only  about 
half  as  many  wing  ami  tail  feathers  as  they  would  have 
when  they  were  older. 

But  the  strangest  portion  of  the  story  is  that  these  two 
youngSparrows  not  only  thought  they  knew  (juite  as  much 
as  tlieir  juirents  did,  but  tliey  had  an  idea  that  the  only 
place  for  Sparrows  with  any  degree  of  spirit  to  live  in  was 
the  city,  and  almost  from  the  time  their  noses  were  poked 
out  of  the  shell  they  coaxed  their  father  aud  mother  to 
move  into  town,  where  there  was  more  to  be  soon  and  en- 
joyed. Whenever  the  children  teased,  old  father  Sparrow 
would  shake  his  head  knowingly,  ^ even 

dare  to  tell  how  wicked  the  great  city  was,  and  mother 
Sparrow  would  offer  to  show  them  a nice  fat  worm  if  they 
would  try  and  be  contented  at  home,  instead  of  wautingto 
go  where  they  lia<l  no  business,  and  where  they  would  not 
be  nearly  so  comfortable. 

The  Sparrow'  boys  always  took  the  worm  their  mother 
offered,  and  they  winke<l  at  each  other  while  they  were 
eating  it,  ns  if  to  say  that  their  father  was  getting  entirely 
too  old  to  know  what  was  best  for  boys,  while  they  were 
very  certain  they  knew  exactly  what  they  should  or  should 
not  do. 

Tliey  thought  so  much  almut  the  city,  and  how  nice  it 
would  be  to  live  there,  that  they  talked  of  very  little  else,  I 
and  on  several  otvasioiis  even  neglected  to  oil  their  fea-  j 
thers  os  they  had  been  taught,  which  caused  them  to  look  | 
anything  rather  than  neat. 

One  morning,  after  they  had  teased  their  father,  and  been  I 
given  a feast  by  their  mother,  which  saved  them  the  labor 
of  hunting  for  breakfast,  they  accidentally  came  upon  a 
pretty  little  stream  wlujse  waters  were  as  clear  os  crystal, 
and  along  the  banks  of  which  was  a rail  fence  tliat  made  a 
capital  roosting  place.  Here,  of  course,  they  began  to  talk 
over  the.  city  life  they  were  anxious  to  lead,  when  one 
of  tliejn  clianeed  to  see  liis  reflection  in  the  water. 

Tile  image  he  hjiw  whs  that  of  two  rather  ragged,  untidy- 
looking  birds;  but  he  knew  it  was  a reflivlion  of  himself 
ami  his  brother,  and  he  thought  it  was  about  u.s  beautiful 
as  anything  that  could  imagined. 

“There!  that  is  what  I cull  a goml-lmikiug  bird;  not 
young,  nor  yet  too  old;  a good-shaped  heatl.  delicate 
feet,  and  a coat  that  will  b«' just  iibout  jK'rfwt  after  1 get 
through  moulting.” 

Then  the  two  lookid  ut  the  rfdlections  very  eritically. 
seeing  i>r»intK  of  l>cauiy  in  cjich  that  had  never  even  be<'n 
su.sjM'Cted  by  their  mother,  and  praising  themselves  and 


each  other  until  the  flowers  almost  hung  their  heads  in 
shame  that  their  cousins  the  birds  could  be  so  vain.  If 
they  had  thought  they  saw  the  image  of  any  one  but 
themselves,  they  would  very  soon  have  discovered  that 
the  tails  were  not  as  long  or  broad  as  they  should  have 
been,  that  the  wings  were  ragged-looking  ber.*iuse  of  the 
pin  feathers,  tliat  they  were  untidy,  and  a dozen  other 
glimiig  faults ; but  as  it  was,  they  thought  it  was  not  (x>s- 
sible  any  other  hinls  could  l>e  so  lieaiitiful. 

“ I'll  tell  you  what  we  can  do,”  said  the  elder,  after  he 
had  satisfied  himself  that  wliat  made  him  look  cross-eyed 
WU.S  the  rippling  of  the  water  rather  than  a personal  de- 
fect; *' wc  can  go  over  to  the  city  for  one  day  without  lot- 
ting fallier  or  mother  know  anything  alHUit  it.  We  will 
start  early,  and  if  we  don’t  create  a sensation,  I am  very 
much  mistaken  in  my  ideas  of  the  world.” 

Both  these  young  Sitarniws  knew  that  it  was  very 
wrong  for  them  to  go  away  without  their  parents’  per- 
mission; but  the  dc-siro  to  show  their  beautiful  figures 
to  the  city  hinls,  and  see  a hit  of  the  world  at  the  same 
time,  caused  them  to  put  such  an  idea  out  of  tlieir  miuds 
as  fur  as  possible.  It  was  not  such  a very  long  jour- 
ney, and  there  seemwl  to  be  lianlly  a chance  that  they 
would  be  missed;  but  even  if  they  were,  it  was  quite  cer- 
tain no  one  would  mistrust  where  they  had  gone. 

While  they  were  making  preparations  for  the  journey 
— and  they  hod  considerable  to  do  in  the  way  of  consult- 
ing sfinie  friends  as  to  the  best  ooim>e  to  fly,  laying  by  a 
store  of  food  in  onler  not  to  be  delayed  in  the  start,  and 
attending  to  their  toilets— they  said  nothing  to  their  par- 
ents relative  to  their  desire  U>  live  in  the  city.  Tliis 
pleased  their  mother  greatly,  for  she  hoped  they  had  given 
up  such  a foolish  idea. 

At  last  everything  was  in  readiness,  and  making  some 
excuse  to  their  parents,  such  as  that  they  were  going  out 
for  lierrios  or  on  a buttc>rfly  hunt,  they  staKisl  towai^  the 
city.  It  was  a much  longer  journey  than  they  hod  sup- 
posed. for  from  their  home  it  seemed  as  if  the  city  was 
close  at  hand;  but  neither  of  Uiem  thought  of  turning 
back,  even  though  they  were  terribly  tired. 

The  younger  was  in  favor  of  alighting  on  Broadway, 
where  they  could  lie  seen  by  every  one,  but  the  elder  was 
much  wiser. 

“ We  will  fly  to  the  top  of  the  City  Hall,  and  we  shall 
not  have  been  there  niunj'  moments  before  half  the  Spar- 
rows in  town  will  know  of  our  arrival,  and  after  that  1 do 
not  fancy  we  shall  have  much  trouble  in  making  the  ac- 
I quaintance  of  the  most  distinguished  birds  in  town.” 

Therefore  they  did  not  stop  in  their  flight  until  the 
building  in  question  was  reachwi.  although  they  saw  many 
strange  and  curious  things  that  they  w'ere  anxious  to  in- 
vestigate. 

“ Now  get  right  on  the  edge  of  the  roof,  and  sec  how 
quickly  people  will  find  out  we  are  here,”  said  the  elder, 
as  he  gave  a liUle  sliake  of  his  tail  to  make  sure  each  fea- 
ther was  in  sight. 

In  one  particular  ho  was  correct;  they  were  noticed 
very  quickly,  although  hardly  in  the  way  he  liod  sup- 
pose<l.  In  less  than  five  miuutes  fmm  the  time  they  first 
took  poss<>ssion  of  their  lofty  perch  a pjirty  of  young  city 
Sparrows  came  up  to  arrange  their  feathers  in  tlio  latest 
fashion  after  having  takcut  their  msmduy  liath. 

“ Will  you  hKikattlnw  binls  f”  cried  one.  with  a laugh 
and  a twitter,  as  he  shook  his  wings  in  the  dire<*tion  of  the 
new  comers.  “They  must  have  worn  th«w>e  same  feathers 
since  last  spring,  they  are  so  out  of  style.” 

! Then  another  sjx>ke  of  the  \vrelehed  taste  displayed  in 
' the  eut  of  the  .strangera’  tails,  while  the  thiitl  actually 
crowded  against  the  country  Sparrows  until  he  nearly 
I pushtKl  them  from  the  nsif. 

The  visiUirs  were  very  angry,  hut  they  did  not  dare  to 
say  niiythiiig;  for  as  many  us  a ib»wn  other  city  fellows 
had  joined  the  first  party,  all  of  whom  made  all  jnissibio 
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sport  of  these  two  who  had  tliought  themselves  so  beau- 
tiful. until  an  old  ffray-headed  Sparrow,  who  was  carrying 
a bug  to  his  wife,  Htop])od  to  .see  what  the  matter  was. 

He  very  soon  obliged  the  pert  young  city  fellows  to 
gtc^  their  noiisenst*.  ami  thett  asked  the  strungorB  where 
they  came  from,  and  how  they  chanced  to  be  there.  It 
was  Bimie  time  before  the  two  vain  birds  would  tell  their 
story;  but  they  did  so  at  last,  and  when  they  had  linishe<l, 
the  old  bird  said: 

"In  the  first  place,  you  deserve  v'ery  much  harsher 
treatment  than  you  have  received,  because  of  having  come 
here  against  your  parents*  wishes.  Go  homo  at  ontx*.  ami 
ninember  that  it  is  much  sjifer  to  tmst  to  what  your 
father  says  than  to  try  to  timl  ont  for  yourselves.  As  to 
your  beauty,  of  that  you  should  allow  others  to  judge. 
Tliere  is  an  old  maxim  whicli  comes  very  near  the  truth, 
and  that  is,  ‘Handfuinie  is  who  Imndsome  does,’  the  true 
meaning  of  which  I think  you  can  now  readily  under- 
stand.*’ 

The  hirtls  were  ashnmeil  of  themselves  almost  before 
the  old  gentleman  had  finished  s]>eaking,  and  just  as  soon 
as  it  was  poasihle  for  them  to  leavd  him  they  starteil  for 
home,  where  they  have  ever  since  remained,  studying  the 
maxim,  and  trying  to  pi*ofit  by  it. 


WAITING. 

nr  MARY  >*.  l’RfW('OTT 
Daixtt  llulc  Daisy 
Sits  wailing  for  the  sun — 

Says  she's  almost  crazy 
To  take  a Utile  run 
Oil  the  hill  to  show  her  frill, 

Or  by  the  road  to  stray; 

But  she’s  kept  in-doors  till 
Spring  says  she  may. 

Dandy  little  Butlernip. 

Waiting  for  June  weather, 

In  his  earthy  ImxI  tucked  up, 
Wakes,  and  wonders  whether 
He  will  sprout  and  soon  sbino  out 
Id  his  gold  array, 

Or  in  doubt  be  left  to  pout 
Till  Spring  saya  he  may. 

Pussy-Willow,  soon  astir, 

Slakes  an  early  start. 

Thickens  all  her  silver  fur 
Just  to  look  smart; 

I/ongs  to  break  the  spell,  and  take 
Her  own  sweet  way 
Before  the  rest  atv  wide  awake; 
Ami  Spring  says  sJie  may. 


where  the  fisli  lurk  about  the  bottom  of  thod(*epholea  and 
eddies,  and  can  not  sec  the  ii y when  it  is  thrown.  In  such 
places  the  bait  has  to  be  brought  very  close  to  their  notice, 
and  it  must  also  be  fresh,  or  frequently  they  w’ill  have 
none  of  it. 

A fly  nxl  for  trout  shoiihl  be  about  fourteen  feet  long, 
seven  ounces  or  thereabouts  in  weight,  and  should  lie 
fitted  with  a gtiotl  reel  that  will  let  the  light  line,  which 
is  of  silk  or  of  linen  fibre,  run  out  freely,  and  then  wind 
it  again  as  quickly.  Hack  a rod  may  ci>st  n good  deal  of 
money — seventy-five  dollars,  for  instance,  if  you  prefer  a 
split  bamlxs)  rtsl  of  a certain  maker's  work.  Tliere  are 
fly  rcsls  whicli  you  ctin  liend  until  you  take  the  tip  and 
butt  into  one  hand,  but  which  will  fly  out  straight  again 
on  being  relea.setl.  A rtsl  of  this  sort  is  a very  pretty 
affair,  but  quite  us  many  trout  are  likely  to  be  taken  w'itli 
a much  chea|M*r  one. 

In  the  days,  however,  when  I fished  more  than.  I am 
sorry  to  say.  I do  now,  I had  a rml  which  was  not  worth 
much  more  than  fifty  cents,  the  line  and  lead,  sink  and 
hook,  included;  and  yet  with  that  ro<l  I have  outdone 
many  u fisherman  who  jK>ss«'s«ed  the  most  expensive  kind 
of  an  outfit.  I thought  that  had  I hatl  tlioir  costly  out- 
fits, their  hooks  of  flies  for  all  seasons,  weathers,  and 
hours,  their  taper  nxis,  their  silk  lines  and  whirring  reels, 
their  proiligal  lengths  of  gut,  their  trim  baskets,  and  their 
luxury  of  small  fixings,  1 should  have  cleaned  out  our 
river  at  will.  But  I learned  later  that  in  trout-fishing  a 
vast  deal  more  deiiends  upon  the  fishemmu  than  upon 
any  apparatus  he  may  lie  supplied  with. 

To  l>cgin  with,  any  flexible  light  rod  will  do.  You 
should  have  a reel,  so  that  you  may  be  able  to  fisli  at  va- 
rying distances  from  where  you  stand,  and  also  in  order 
that  if  you  do  strike  a large  fish,  he  may  not  get  away  from 
you  by  simply  starting  off  suddenly  and  snapping  off  your 
line  or  tearing  out  the  hook.  You  should  have  about 
thirty  yards  of  line.  Then  you  want,  if  you  mean  to  fish 
with  the  fly.  a few  gut  casting-lines  and  some  flies;  or 
if  you  intend  hait-lishing,  some  hooks,  and  a sinker  heavy 
enough  U>  kf'ep  your  liait  from  being  swept  along  too  fast 
by  the  current 

If  you  can,  provide  yourself  with  a fish  haskef.  It  will 
keep  your  fish  from  being  dried  up  by  the  sun,  and  visited 
by  the  flies,  w'hich  latter  like  fresh  trout  quite  as  much  as 
you  do  yourself.  It  will  also  leave  you  j'our  hands  free  to 
attend  to  your  fishing  with;  and  if  the  fish  bite  at  all,  you 


u 
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TROUT.FISIIINa. 

BY  W.  M.  LAFF.AN. 

”8  H EIRE  arc  two  ways  of  taking  trout— one  at  the  top 
of  the  water,  and  the  other  beneath  it  The  latter  is 
mm  only  known  as  bait-fishing,  while  the  former  is 
IJkI  fly-fishing. 

piy-flshing  is  undoubtetlly  the  greater  sport,  and  re- 
ireM  more  delicacy  ami  skill  of  handling  than  the  other; 
t it  also  much  more  expensive  by  reason  of  the  cost 
til**  rod.  the  line,  the  flies,  and  the  various  small  mat- 
9 til  At  a fly-fisher  always  wants.  Then,  again,  it  ha|>- 
til  at  there  are  days  when  a trout  will  not  rise  at  a 
liiit  when  if  you  whisk  a ri|>e  red  angle-worm  or  a 
^f*f*>uihop|ier  under  his  nose  he  will  prompt- 
either;  and  afb’r  such  rcunonstrance 
t n»A*y  ^ ***  offer,  he  will  get  into 

|>Askel.  or  find  himself  strung  on  your 
low  There  ore  also  streams  whenun 

is  at  timea  thick  and  murky,  and 


will  need  both  to  manage  them.  Wlien  you  arc  fishing, 
keep  this  same  basket  lid  fastened.  I remember  on  one 
occasion  being  very  much  annoyed  to  see  my  fine  trout 
that  I had  caught  all  swept  away  by  the  rushing  current, 
when  1 had,  with  no  intention  thereof,  sat  down  in  the 
water  by  rea.son  of  a slippery  rock,  or,  out  of  pure  anxiety, 
walked  into  some  deep  hole. 

If  you  intend  to  use  bait  for  your  fishing,  tie  your  sinker 
at  the  end  of  your  line  in  such  a way  that  you  can  attach 
the  loop  in  the  gut  of  your  hook  lielow’  it.  Your  lunik 
ought  to  be  at  least  a f«x)t  below  your  sinker,  and  it  otight 
not  to  vary  grt-ally  in  sixe  from  the  hook.s  kIuiwii  in  the 
illu.stration  on  this  page.  You  know  how  to  get  wonus 
just  as  well  as  1 do ; only  choose  those  that  are  neither 
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Hmall  nor  groat,  and  that  nro  al>out  twice  Uie  length  of 
your  hook.  Such  a worm  look.s  best  and  most  inviting  to 
a trout  when  lie  is  properly  disposed  on  the  hook.  Tins 
you  Bhould  do  in  the  simplest  way  possible,  putting  the 
hook  crosswise  two  or  three  times  through  the  worm,  tuck- 
ing him  together  on  it,  and  being  chiefly  careful  that  the 
point  and  Iwirl)  are  covered.  If  you  can  not  get  worms, 
there  is  a variety  of  old  stumps  of  tre«>s  that  will  yield 
you  a fat  white  grub  that  the  tnmt  estts-m  highly.  These 
grubs  are  l>on‘i*s.  and  an  axe  easily  lays  bare  their  long 
sawdust  galleries  in  the  decaying  ti!ul)er.  Failing  wonns 
and  griilw.  you  can  use  gra8ahopj>crs  or  minnows.  For 
handsome  us  the  tniiit  is.  lie  is  a vomcious  fellow,  and  will 
eat  all  manner  of  small  fish,  snails,  frogs,  and  the  like, 
being  nothing  .short  of  a cannibal,  and  devouring  tilings 
until  he  cun  hold  nothing  more. 

Fish  with  your  line  a.s  nearly  of  tlie  length  of  your  ro<l 
as  you  can,  and  jivit  your  Iwiil  as  far  fi’om  your  sUuid- 
I>oint  as  is  {xissible  without  losing  your  ready  oKsc-rvation 
and  corrmmiui  of  it.  Never  Ik*  prodigal  of  your  line 
liecause  you  have  plenty  <if  it  on  your  irid.  hut  use  only 
so  much  of  it  as  may  1m>  ncedtsl  to  put  your  Ixiit  where  the 
fish  lies,  and  k(*ep  yoiii*self  and  your  rod  out  of  his  sight. 
The  trout  is  bold  in  one  way,  and  timid  in  anotlier.  lie 
is  as  bravo  as  a lion  ulmut  what  he  eats,  and  the  quantily 
of  it.  but  lie  is  os  swift-flying  as  a sbadow  if  he  calche.s  u 
glimjwe  of  you.  Keep  out  of  his  view,  and  drop  your  line 
noisele.ssly  into  the  stream  above  tlie  e<ldy  in  the  current. 
It  will  drift  quietly  down,  and  if  the  lish  are  there,  you 
will  know  it  verj*  warn.  When  you  feel  liim  bile,  strike 
by  sharply  raising  the  tip  <*f  your  rotl.  Do  it  firmly  and 
qui<*kly.  hut  wiUi  such  control  that  if  you  miss  liim  you 
will  not  send  your  Iwiit  flying  Uick  over  your  head,  among 
the  trees,  |>erha|>K,  or  into  any  Imt  wheiv  it  ought  to 

be.  Tf  you  have  him.  and  lie  be  a fish  of  any  stivnglh 


and  weight,  your  sjiorl  l>egiiis.  Ix-t  him  rnn  with  it.  but 
k<*ep  your  nnl  well  up  so  that  you  ran  inointain  a steady 
.strain  on  him.  Tf  you  slacken  your  line,  tlie  cliunces  are 
he  will  spit  out  the  hook,  or  shake  it  out  of  the  hole  it  ha.s 
made  for  it.solf  in  his  jaw.  and  then  you  aiT  done  with 
him.  Keep  a steady  hand  on  him;  bring  him  up  slmr|t 
and  quick  if  lie  jum|iH  out.  for  (hat  is  a dungi‘rous  trick. 


and  guide  him  at  a favorable  turn,  and  when  you  bawt 
goiKl  head  of  speed  on  him.  to  his  landing-place. 

For  fly-fishing,  which  is  the  finest  after  all,  you  w'aau 
gut  casting-line,  and  some  more  in  reserve  in  your|»ockei 
lKN»k  or  alKMit  your  hat,  and  an  assortment  of  flies  suitwJtn 
the  sea.son.  Flies  are  imitations  of  the  various  insj-clstiat 
trout  feed  u]M)n.  and  are  of  great  variety.  You  may  iwn 
to  make  them  yours<*If  witli  a few  simple  materials,  Kuch 
as  small  feathers  and  hits  of  .silk  or  woollen  gotnls. 

To  your  casting-line  attach  your  flies  us  you  see  th«u 
in  tlie  engraving,  and  then  you  art*  ready.  You  liave  ai 
lea.st  eight  feet  of  gut  between  your  eml  fly  and  yourlinK 
Fish  with  u.s  much  length  of  line  as  you  can  eusilv  and 
surely  throw.  Use  your  rod  like  u long  delicate  whiji, 
and  let  the  three  flics  that  form  its  taper  lash  settle  dowo 
on  the  water  its  lightly  os  thistle-down.  This  can 
have  to<j  much  care;  it  is  the  great  thing  in  the  art  of  fly 
fishitig.  and  should  be  practiced  in  an  o]>en  s)>ace. 
you  can  drop  your  flies,  every  time,  on  a Imndkercljwf 
fifty  feet  away,  you  can  consider  yourself  an  exj>ert.  For 
the  T\'st  of  it.  when  you  see  your  fish  rise  with  a swift 
bright  lla-sh  of  veil  anil  white,  and  u s]rarkle  of  breakin.; 
water,  strike  just  a.s  before  advised,  and  hold  him  after  in 


the  spirit  of  firmness  and  coolness  until  you  land  him  ami 
have  him  safe  in  your  Iwisket. 

Let  your  tackle  Ik*  of  the  lightest  and  the  strongest 
don't  neglect  it,  for  a i*(*al  fisherman  i.s  as  careful  of  ki» 
things  as  if  they  were  so  many  live  jiets;  and  lieyond  ev 
erytliing  elst*.  when  you  go  a-flshing,  keep  a good  temper 
and  an  o]k*ii  eye. 

UAT.S  AND  .MK’E. 
nr  JIMMY  HitoWN 

IT  S qiier-r  that  girls  are  so  dreadfully  afruid  of  rats  ami 
mice.  Men  are  never  afrtiid  <»f  them,  and  1 shonliin  f 
mind  if  ihei'e  were  morenamillioii  mice  iu  iny  betlrooiL 
every  night.' 

Mr.  Travers  told  Sue  and  mo  a temhU*  slr>ry  one  dsy 
alamt  a woimin  that  wo.s  walking  through  a lonol  v Held, 
when  she  suddenly  saw  a field-mouse  right  in  front  of  her 
She  wa.s  a brave  woman;  so  after  slie  liad  said.  “Oh  my  ’ 
.save  me,  someliody  !’*  she  determined  ni  save  heiNolf  if  sit* 
could,  for  there  wjlh  nobody  within  miles  of  In-r.  Tli'  P- 
was  a tree  not  very  far  ott*.  and  she  had  just  time  to  c-liuib 
up  the  tris*  and  m'hI  hei'j«*lf  in  the  branches,  wlien 
mouse  reached  its  foot.  There  that  animal  staid  for  six 
days  and  nights,  squeaking  in  a way  that  niudo  tli**  w«> 
man's  bbssl  run  cold,  ami  waiting  for  her  to  como  dowii 
On  the  seventh  <iay.  when  she  was  nearly  exhausted  » 
man  with  a gun  <'anie  along,  and  shot  the  niousw>.  aui 
Siived  her  life.  1 ilon’t  lielieve  this  .story,  and  I loKI  Mr 
Travers  st»;  for  a wotnuii  couldn't  climb  a tnr.  aitd  ew 
if  she  ctMild.  what  would  hinder  the  mouse  from  ditubii^ 
after  her  ? 

Sue  lia.s  a new  young  man.  who  comes  every  Xiio-i.. 
and  Thursday  iiiglit.  One  day  ho  said.  '■.limiiiy  \ 

gel  tv>'  a l‘M-k  of  your  sister'.s  hair.  I'll  give  you  a nn| 
di*>  '<1  him  he  was  awfully  kind,  but  1 di«Iu't  tbm 
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it  would  be  honest  for  me  to  take  Sue's  best  hair,  but  that 
rd  try  to  get  him  some  of  her  every  day  hair.  And  he 
said.  “What  on  earth  do  you  mean.  Jimmy  ?”  And  I 
said  that  Sue  had  got  some  new  buck  hair  a little  while 
a^>,  for  I wa.s  with  her  w’hen  she  bought  it.  and  I knew 
she  wouldn’t  like  me  to  take  any  of  tliat.  So  he  said  it 
vioA  no  matter,  and  he'd  give  me  the  dog  anyway. 

I told  Sue  afterward  all  about  it,  just  to  show  her  how 
hone.st  1 waa.  and  instead  of  telling  me  I was  a good  boy, 
she  said.  “Oh  you  little  torment  g'way  and  never  let  me 
see  you  again."  and  threw  lierself  down  on  the  sofa  and 
howle<l  dn*adfully.  and  mother  came  luid  said.  “Jimmy, 
if  you  want  to  kill  your  dear  sister,  you  can  just  keep  on 
doing  as  you  do."  Such  is  the  gratitude  of  grown-up  folks. 

Mr.  Withers  — that's  the 
new  young  man — brought 
the  dog.  as  ho  said  he  would. 

He's  a beautiful  Scotcli  ter- 
rier, and  he  said  be  would 
kill  rats  like  anything,  and 
was  two  yeara  old,  and  had 
had  the  disteni|>er;  tliat  is. 

Mr.  Withers  said  the  dog 
would  kill  rats,  and  of 
course  Mr.  Withers  himself 
never  had  the  distemper. 

Of  course  I wanted  to  see 
the  dog  kill  rats,  so  1 took 
him  to  a rat -hole  in  the 
kitchen,  but  he  barked  at  it 
so  loud  that  no  rat  would 
think  of  coming  out.  If 
you  want  to  catcli  rats,  you 
mustn't  begin  by  liarking 
and  scratching  at  rat-holca, 
but  you  must  sit  down  and 
kind  of  wink  with  one  eye 
and  lay  for  them,  just  as 
cats  do.  I told  Mr.  With- 
ers that  the  dog  couldn't 
catch  any  rats,  and  he  said 
he  would  bring  me  some  in 
a box,  and  I could  let  them 
<mt.  and  the  dog  would  kill 
every  single  one  of  them. 

The  next  evening  Sue 
sent  me  down  to  the  mil- 
liner’s to  bring  her  new  bon- 
mtt  home,  and  don't  you  be 
lon;^  about  iteitheryou  idle 
worthless  boy.  Well,  I 
went  to  the  milliner's  shop, 

>ut  the  bonnet  wasn't  done 
.ret  ; and  as  I passed  Mr. 

Withers's  office,  he  said, 

* Ooniu  hero.  Jimmy;  I've 
:ot  those  rats  for  you."  He 
■ji  VO  me  a wooden  box  like 
toa  - chest,  and  told  mv. 
were  a dozen  rats  in  it. 
fici  I'd  better  have  tlie  dog 
ill  them  at  once,  or  else 
ioy*<l  gnaw  out  before 
lorviing. 

W’"hen  I got  home,  Sue 
r>t  rne  at  the  door,  and  said, 

0 i v'e  life  that  bandbox  this 
!st n t you've  been  mornaii - 

1 r sxlsiul  it.”  I tried  to  tell  her  that  it  wasn't  her  liox; 
1 1 »he  wouldn't  listen,  and  just  snatche<l  it  and  went  into 
o j>arlor,  where  tlierc  were  thre«*  other  young  ladies  who 
<.1  oome  to  sec  her,  and  slammed  the  door;  butUiedog 

jXKi  in  with  her. 


In  about  a minute  I heard  the  most  aw'ful  yells  that 
anybody  ever  beard.  It  sounded  as  if  all  the  furniture  in 
the  parlor  was  being  smashed  into  kindling  wood,  and  the 
dog  kept  barking  like  mud.  The  next  minute  a girl  came 
Hying  out  of  the  front  window*,  and  another  girl  jumi»ed 
right  on  her  before  she  had  time  to  get  out  of  the  way.  and 
they  never  stop|x>d  crying,  “ Help  murder  let  me  out  oh 
my !" 

I knew,  of  course,  that  Buo  had  o|>cned  the  l>ox  and  let 
tlie  rats  out,  and  though  I w'anted  ever  so  much  to  know 
if  the  dog  had  killed  them  all,  I thought  she  would  like  it 
better  if  1 went  back  to  tlie  uallinor's  and  waiUnl  a few 
hours  for  the  bonnet. 

I brought  it  home  about  nine  o'clock ; but  Sue  had  gone 


“SUE  HAD  OPENED  THE  BOX.” 

to  )>ed.  and  the  servant  had  just  swept  up  the  parlor,  and 
piled  the  piec<*s  of  furniture  on  tl>o  piazza.  Father  won’t 
1)0  homo  till  next  week,  and  ])erha|>s  by  that  time  Sue  will 
get  over  it.  I wish  I did  know  if  the  dog  killed  all  those 
rats,  and  how  long  it  took  him. 
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VOLl'ME  in. 


MoniEB'S  BABY. 

Hothka  hu  cone  to  braakfMt. 

Ad(1  k*ft  tb«t  babjr  ftlono. 

Bat  he’s  ac«t«d  amoitfir  tbo  plUowa 
Uk«  h de*r  IttUo  ki^  on  % tbnme. 


am  ■oglad.forw»  will 
MK>n  Dti  able  to  ^ to 
the  WiMulH  and  gathrr 
wUd  flowera. 

Mauoia  L.  A. 


I'tot*,  Urt'iuauft. 

I bare  h«^n  want- 
lliK  to  wrtir  to  you  for 
■om«  tim**,  and  tdl 
\*ou  about  mjr  pets, 
but  wasiifraM  my  let- 
ter Would  not  be  oub- 
Uahed. 

1 tiave  the  aweet- 
nt  little  aquirret  you 
ever  saw.  Ilia  name 
la  Keke.  but  wr  do  not 
rail  him  anythliic  but 
Funny.  Papa  Rare 
me  a nice  laive  caim 
fur  him.  Mamma 
takes  him  out  some- 
times, and  he  plays 
with  her  Jost  like  a 
kitten.  1 am  afraid 
of  blm.althoQfh  I like 
to  watch  him  plar.  I hare  a bird  tliat  sings  fntra 
momlnir  until  nlgnt.  I liare  a cat  and  tvi'o  dogs. 
I bare  aW  three  bonca.  lean  ride  one  of  tlietn. 
My  grandpa  rare  me  euob  a nice  little  saddle 
and  bridle!  Don't  you  think  1 bare  a cotul  many 
peta?  I am  eleren  years  old.  laBaa  N. 


If  mother  don't  come  to  the  baby, 
Wby,  then  he  has  only  to  cry, 

And  you  may  be  anre  the  will  harry. 
Catch  him.  and  sing  loUaby. 


OUR  POST-OFFICE  BOX 

WRo  sntnts  to  help  clean  house?  Elsie,  with 
her  sweeping-cap  on  and  her  new  broom  in 
her  band.aaya,  **  I."  Husle.  with  her  dancing  eyes 
and  her  dimpled  cheeks,  flies  for  the  duster,  and 
declares  that  the  means  to  be  mamma’s  chief 
aasiatant.  Jack  and  Tom,  who  are  very  strong, 
and  like  to  show  what  splendid  muscles  they 
^re,  are  on  the  spot,  ready  to  lift  and  carry  and 
do  all  they  can  to  aid  In  the  spring  campabm. 

House-cleaning  bi  not  the  quietest  work  In  the  | 
world,  but  it  Is  work  that  pays  In  the  end : and 
g(M>d-natared  p«'opIe  often  And  plenty  of  fun  In  It. 

Lost  things  often  rom«  to  light  in  t ho  May  days, 
when  ererytblng  is  brushed  and  beaten.  poundtHl 
and  sliaken.  washed  and  rubbetl.  poHslied  and 
pidntod.  until  the  world  puts  on  a new  face.  There 
was  once  a little  girl  who  said  to  a genilenuin. 
In  reply  to  hb  remark  tlmi  It  was  a very  tnight 
morning.  “ Yes,  sir : m<ithrr  waslu^d  the  windows 
yesterday.'' 

To  return  to  the  lost  things,  b 11  not  picaiiant  to 
flml  them  when  they  have  been  out  of  sight  for 
ever  so  long?  For  instance,  the  ruetmistrviw  has 
a favorite  paper-knife  which  came  all  tlie  way 
frvm  Japan,  tlome  time  ago  It  mysteriously  dis- 
appeared. and  though  hunted  for  in  every  Im- 
aginable plaee.  It  could  nut  be  found.  The  other 
day.  in  house-<Tlennlng.  it  turned  up  suddenly.  It  I 
had  costly  tucked  ItM-lf  In  betwis-n  IIk^  back  of  j 
a sofa  and  the  scat,  and  no  d»ubt  had  laughed 
many  a time — that  Is,  if  a pa|>er-kntf«  ran  laugh  ^ 
—when  It  ha<i  hcaitl  Its  owner  Wi>ndering  where 
it  could  possibly  be.  It  would  bn  a giKid  plan  for 
us  alt.  PimtmbtrrsM  and  rhildren,  to  Adopt  this 
uld-fasblou(si  rule : ” A place  fur  cvcrytliiitg.  aud 
everything  In  Us  place." 

Ynsacu.  %«•  rang. 

I receh'o  my  paper  every  Tuesday  afternoon. 

I think  It  b the  nirt'st  |uti*er  that  was  ever  iiub- 
llshed  for  little  folks,  and  big  folks  too.  1 fiave 
taken  It  ever  since  IdtV.  and  now  1 have  one  hun- 
dred and  twenty-seven  itumlsTs 
I must  tell  you  Abtut  a little  black -and-tan  dog 
we  had.  Hb  name  was  D>  t.  and  he  smiiH'd  to 
know  every-lliingtliat  was  said  to  him.  When  1 
went  to  tu'ftisil.  he  would  follow  me,  and  If  I wrnt 
tomyreritation, he  would  conteand  stand  nt  the 
bead  of  the  eluss.  When  he  was  thlr'.tv,  lie  would 
go  to  tlie  water-cooler,  and  hark  fur  a arink . Af  i-  i 
er  a while  a rniel  dog  bit  Id.n  in  (he  nei-k,  nini  | 
8<K>n  after  be  died.  1 nave  a goat  that  I Lruinod 
myself.  Bellb  II. 

What  a cunning  lit  tie  dog.  to  stand  at  tite  head 
of  the  class  ! He  did  nut  wbb.  like  a dunce,  to 
go  to  the  foot,  dhl  he?  And  what  a pity  he  died  ; 


?(iv  Yoat  Cm. 

I wrote  to  Hsana's  Tomo  Pboplb  once  last 
summer,  but  that  was  while  I was  In  Eumpo,  ao  I 
thought  1 would  write  from  my  own  h«>me. 

My  grandpa  and  grandma  had  thdr  golden  wed- 
ding a short  time  ago,  and  1 expected  Ui  have  a 
great  deal  of  fun,  but  1 was  sick,  to  1 could  not  go 
to  it.  after  all. 

We  are  going  to  have  a fair  at  onr  school  soon, 
and  so  w«.f  are  all  hard  at  work  making  fancy- 
work  for  It.  Jwsfa  C.  8. 


Bavt  Ses«K«,  Xc»  Ysu. 

1 am  rmt  a girt : t am  a boy.  nine  years  old.  My 
name  Is  I’el.  It  b a name  which  you  can  And  In 
the  Bible— Exrw.  x.  84.  If  you  want  to  know  how 
to  pmnouni^  It  rightly,  you  may  know  by  Us 
rhyme  with  Jewel,  fuel,  and  cruel.  My  father  Is 
a minister.  I have  three  slsteri.  I bare  a cat 
named  Tommy.  I have  a veliwipede  and  a sled. 
I like  llaBPxn's  Yoirxo  FiuPLg  veiy  much ; I hi>pe 
you  will  print  my  letter  in  it.  Ubl  U. 


" Little  robin  singing 
Frt>m  the  cherry-tree. 

Won't  you  leave  your  bower. 

Come  and  play  with  me  ?" 

" No.  no.  no."  the  little  robin  said  : 

"I  must  slug, and  you  must  work." 

And  so  the  May  day  sped. 

"Uttle  streamlet  dancing 
tmwanl  to  the  sea. 

Won't  you  stop  your  leaping, 
t'ome  and  play  with  met" 

*•  No.  no.  no,"  the  merry  brooklet  said ; 

" I must  play,  and  you  must  work. 

You  pretty  curly-head." 

**  Little  flower  growing 
Oh,  so  wild  ai^  free, 

Won't  you  leave  the  meadow, 
t'ome  and  play  with  met" 

*’  No.  DO.  no,"  the  sweet  spring  beauty  atSd ; 

" I must  grow',  and  so  must  you." 

And  thus  tile  .May  day  fled. 

naMwttta,  Uinacia, 

I nm  a liille  girl  twelve  rears  old.  I read  llsa- 
PRii's  Yin  SO  Pxiipi.K,  aiul  enj^iy  it  vrr>'  much. 
Wc  all  r>'Hil  It  III  M-hisil.  our  teacher  gft.s  It  fur 
ns-  Is  he  lint  kliul?  I have  bci-n  sick  ever  since 
Chrisimas.  itiil  I Iwve  inkeii  iny  medicine  pn- 
tirntly.amllHipcsnoiitols'wcll.  Mybroths-rand  ^ 
I have  a little  iK't  rahhit : it  eau  blue  grass  and  i 
I drinks  milk  sery  readily.  1 have  a pet  calf:  licr 
name  is  iMlsy:  and  a < i»w  whose  name  U LUy. 

1 linve  tlin*e  »lsi>  rs  and  two  hri>tln-rs.  We  luid  , 
nice  liiTH  s on  t-jisier.  We  lire  in  the  «-ountry.  | 
ami  ereryihing  is  so  iM-aulifttl  now.  1 love  the 
Post-oAlee  IVtix  ver>-  much,  and  read  it  ftrsl  every  ^ 
thm- 

Tills  is  mv  Ar«t  Icltrr  to  IIami'Sh's  Yorxo  Pio- 
rLX.  Please  pul  11  In  the  lAnd-ofllee  Box.  I 

MauvA.  K. 


rstm*,  CASit-t.  I 
I am  a liith*  girl  who  was  ciglit  years  old  la.st  | 
August.  My  HiMitlc  In  I»rkpc.rt  sends  VocMi 
pBori.K  to  nio.  I till  >iight  a gr'-nl  deni  of  '■  T<>t»y 
T>'ler."  ami  now  thiit  "Mr  Stuhlis's  Brothi-r'* 
has  come.  I enjoy  it  Immensely.  1 have  a liltlc 
kittle  < alh-d  Piigo  She  b gray  and  white,  and  Is 
afruid  of  our  purrut.  The  spring  hat  come,  aud  1 


t'lW*.  \tw  V-KS  I 
When  wr  came  foim  Kugland,  alsiiii  twoy«ars  I 
a»fo.  we  Imuight  our  PervUii  eat  with  us.  Her 
mime  was  S*s>ty,  IkettiiHc  her  fur  was  so  dark.  I 
We  tiiugid  In-r  to  curry  iin  al  to  a i>aper  on  the  I 
rt<ii»r.  so  as  not  to  mill  the  ran*cl.  M*-  lost  her  | 
about  a year  after.  ■«>  we  k-  i-t  her  kitten,  and  i 
named  her  l*im'>.  She  • ■■.ri-'-  i iimmI  to  the  ! 


Mper.  and  we  have  also  taught  her  to  rise  tb 
bell  for  her  mrala  Wc  turn  the  large  dlnnrr  bdi 
on  its  side.atwl  then  she  knocks  the  tongue 
wIlhherpBW.  Khewasrerygood-tcmpcrcduatil 
this  summer,  w hen  mamiiui  imiught  another  lit- 
tle Persian  kitten  from  England,  and  ihoi  »b 
liccamr  so  Jealous  that  It  spoiled  her  Irtnter 
completely.  Tbo  kltteu's  name  M Cij'ps)'.  a^ 

Is  such  a little  pet ! hhe  was  bom  In  Hcotkist. 
then  went  to  Enetaml.  and  wan  *' highly  r.«- 
mended''  at  an  exhibition  of  cats  there,  and  «t 
last  sbe  crossed  the  Atlantic  to  Amerkw ; w da 
has  seen  a good  deal  of  tlie  world,  has  w is/* 
We  have  taken  Habtkr's  Yornc  l^aortx  a lisg 
time  now.  1 do  like  to  read  some  of  the  Ictkrv 
anil  I hope  this  one  will  add  to  the  pleasun-  .-t 
some  other  reader.  Jaaix  P.t; 


M*vns«B,  (iM» 

I am  a Uttle  girt,  and  I live  on  a fann  wliti  nr 
grandpa  and  mndma.  I went  to  school  >ii 
months  last  winter.  I had  two  miles  and  a qur- 
ter  to  go.  I a'ent  to  a graded  acbooL  and  twiv 
were  thirty  srholatv  in  my  room.  I have  iw 
brother  nor  staler  lu  play  with.  1 have  two  p« 
lamlw  and  ten  chiokrua.  I also  have  a plsto 
1 took  nineteen  lesauDs  last  summer,  ana  1 ta 
going  to  take  more  this  summer.  I liked  ita 
awry  of  " Talking  Leaves"  very  moch-  Oiw4 
iUflht.  M.U. 

Ei.nxa  8tsTXR.-rerialnly  the  younger  diiUrea 
should  miud  what  you  say  when  your  father  and 
mother  are  away  from  home.  They  wlU  do  Uii» 
more  pleasantly  if  yon  ask  than  If  you  order 
them,  liowever.  1>y  the  plan  of  speaking  gently 
without  raising  your  voice. 


SCsbt  P.— The  best  time  to  answer  a letter  h. 
If  possible,  the  day  on  which  you  receive  it  Jaa 
after  reading  your  friend's  words  yon  fed  as  If 
yon  had  been  brought  very  near  to  ber.andthm 
Is  a freshness  and  glow  in  answering  ha  at  unc« 
which  will  be  gone  by  the  next  week.  8llD.a>«w 
friends  prefer  to  be  kept  wailing  a little  gbOc 
If  (!arrie  D.  Is  of  that  opinion,  and  prefers  nut  to 
be  answered  for  a few  days  or  weeks,  you  csichl 
write  her  a Journal  letter.  Every  evening  yos 
might  set  down  some  of  the  Incidents  of  yuur 
home  life,  tell  her  whom  you  have  sees,  what 
books  you  are  reading,  w^t  new  recelpu  yos 
Itave  tried,  and  what  flowers  are  In  bliMitn  In  tlir 
woods  and  garden.  Buch  a letter  would  he  Ten- 
much  better  worth  yuur  sending  than  a hasty 
sctmwl  dashed  off  without  care  or  paina  \ bow 
aU.  my  dear,  never  apoinglze  fur  a careless  letter 
If  It  needs  an  excuse,  U abould  not  be  sent 


lioBgRT.— The  battle  of  Lutxcn  was  fought  ce 
the  8th  of  November,  lOSL  It  was  in  tbb  batik 
that  the  great  flustavus  Adolphus  of  Sweden 
was  killed,  tiustavus  was  a leader  of  wonderful 
ooiiragv  and  many  resources.  Dressed  In  grs.v 
with  a green  plume,  Im  would  always  be  seen  is 
the  thickest  of  the  tight,  and  often  before  a bat 
tie  began  he  would  he  wen  to  kneel  down  and 
pray  In  the  pres«-nre  of  the  soldiers.  I am  voy 
glad  that  you  And  history  so  captivating. 


Tns  Cass  nr  Pets  —Children  who  are  unwiHl 
Ing  to  care  for  their  pets  should  not  keep  tbom 
A little  bird  In  it.v  cage  ran  nut  pn>vide  its  ows 
seed  and  water,  n«r  (111  its  bath,  and  If  its  rab»ri> 
neglects  to  give  it  food  and  drink  regtHarly.  a 
will  Huffer.  and  very  llkrly  die.  In  taking  care  of 
pi*t  anirtuils  It  i<*  very  mreesaary  to  attend  u< 
tbeir  wants  at  a regular  time  every  day.  and  tbelr 
houses,  boxes,  and  cages  should  bo  kept  vert 
clean. 

Jrutr  L.  T-— The  Pustniistreis  will  return  y.air 
gmreful  little  sketrb,  if  you  send  her  v%  .nru  tbiU 
you  would  like  her  to  do  so.  In  exchsnging.  yox 
need  simply  to  state  what  you  have  to  offer  as-i 
what  you  wish  to  receive.  Do  ihiN  as  Ltiicfly  ss 
Your  llvinirahniad  docs  not  at  oU  inie; 
fere  with  your  being  a very  welcome  excbasgiT 


C.  T.  P R.  U. 

Wo  think  our  readers  will  enjoy  this  pretty  an '. 
poetical  legend  fruni  the  Itussian  : 


THK  Sl  N AND  THE  MOOX. 

It  wn»  Istc.late,  one  evening,  and  Utt  le  Oscar  Va 
iu«t  yet  gone  to  sleep.  liU  mamma  at  <kk)  iv,-  t 
hii*  tiny  white  bed,  and  told  him  cv«.-r  «o  Taws*: 
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ttoriM.  but  ictiUO»car  wnulii  not  (r<>  to  ll«  i 
Vufced  and  luokMl  toward  tho  window,  at  which  ! 

nin«inlN‘ain  wa.-tcntertnK.andwhich.elkl- 
laf  a]<jnc  the  carpet,  tnuun ted  up  to  hta  tiny  bed.  ' 

"Maniiaa."»iald  he,  after  harlnfC  Uatened  tu  the 
wi«il«¥  of  ttie  “Little  (loldeu  and  the 

••  White  Fairy,’*  **  tell  me  why  ibo  muon  shines  at 
nitfat  ** 

Mamma  thought  a little,  and  then  replied : 

"Onoday,  thutiMnda  of  years  ago. the  sun  was 
timl  after  bis  kmg  walk,  and  luwlile  to  iro  any 
furtber.  so  the  Ijord  said  to  him,  *Oo  n«>w.  lie 
d"wn  ami  sleep:  and  when  thou  sleepest  all 
thmgi  shall  sleep  w'ith  thee—  men  and  birds  and 
brads.’  And  the  sun  was  going  away  to  sleep 
when  he  met  the  moon.  *0  loecly  Ruhlen 
he  said,  'sweet  stslcr  mine,  will  you  do 
mr  a faror?  your  lantern,  and  while  1 

drep.  *«•  S4iftly  and  with  noUeleas  stejm  nil  OTCf 
ihreartb.  Peep  in  at  every  window,  and  sec  if  the 
ihlklfen  within  are  good  and  say  their  prayers, 
or  If  they  cry  and  keep  other;*  from  alecpliir. 
but.  above  all.  If  they  are  quiet,  and  ico  to  sleep 
betimes.  Tlwn  oome  to  me  to-murrow  morning, 
aod  tell  tiK«  everything.’  And  *»  every  evening, 
when  the  sun  goes  tu  sleep,  the  moon  walks 
about. ami  ktuka  In  at. Che  windows  ever)-where 
■ Ith  wMe<>i>en  eye*.  Then  when  day  is  about 
to  dawn.  sIh;  goes  and  kn<x;ka  at  the  gates  of  the 
sun:  ‘Tap!  tap!  tap!  open,  dear  brother  mine  ; 
the  rnne*  ar>^  (lying  t}m>agh  the  air.  the  corks 
are  rmwtng.and  the  bells  down  below  are  ting- 
ing In  the  morning.'  Then  the  sun  gets  np  quick- 
ly. attd  says  to  the  moon.  ‘ Dear  sister,  tell  we  all 
that  has  tM*en  bappi'iiingduring  the  night.’  11ien 
the  rm>on  tells  him  ewry'tblng  she  has  neon  In 
Iter  travels.  If  all  has  been  quiet,  if  nu  tme  has 
lieen  weeping,  ami  e*t»ci'lally  If  tlte  llute  chlklrvn 
have  gone  quietly  to  sleep,  the  sun  wlU  come 
gayly  oat  of  Ills  inlaee.  all  shining  with  gold  and 
pnwkttu  Stones.  Hut  if  they  have  not  been  good, 
be  will  wrap  himself  in  clouds  and  mist,  make  a 
«x/ld  wind  blow,  amt  send  down  great  showers  of 
rain  and  sleet,  and  then  the  nurses  can  not  take 
the  children  out  Into  the  gardens  to  chase  the 
butlerflie*.” 

" .\h.“  Mid  Oscar,  who  was  a good  little  boy; 
and  thro  he  closed  bis  eyes,  and  wont  tu  sleep. 


THE  bPA-MSIl  NOBLEMAN. 

The  days  are  very  wm  coming  when  boys  and 
girta  will  s<-om  fireside  antnsements,  and  think 
no  gume  worth  playing  that  dix**  nut  lake  them 
oat  among  the  green  fields  aod  flower-stream 
betigr*.  But  In  the  mean  time.  May  fat  sun-  to 
>riar  as  many  raw,  unpleasuit  days  and  rainy 
rveiiliiirs  to  be  disposed  of  somebuw.  Hera  is  a 
ram**  called  **T)ie  b|wnlsh  Nobleman,'* that  may 
lelp  pan  a leisure  hour. 

Tlie  company  arrange  themselves  in  a long 
traight  line  at  one  end  of  the  room,  excepting 
nr  |>rr*on.  who  Is  tu  l>e  the  nobleman,  and  ho  i 
iu<st  take  his  place  at  the  otlier  end  uf  the  rt>om. 
dvaneing  to  his  friends,  the  nobleman  must 
bra  Ming  (he  following  lines: 

" I am  a nobleman  frr>m  Spain, 
f'onilng  to  c<»urc  y<»or  daughter  Jane.'* 

D which  the  nr»t  n-ply: 

**4>ur  daughter  Jane  Is  ynt  Um»  young, 

>he  lias  hot  learned  her  mother's  tongue." 
or  nobleman  replies: 

••  Br  aho  young  or  be  she  oM, 

F'or  her  beauty  sl>e  must  be  *old; 

S<>  fare  you  welL  my  ladies  gay, 
ril  trail  again  amittier  <lay." 
ir  ftmipnny  then  ativance.  singing : 

‘ Turn  hack,  turn  back,  you  noble  lord. 

Ami  hru-th  your  btaics  and  s[«uni  w>  bright." 
hrrrupcm  the  Spanish  nobh-man  replies,  with 
Sfthlng;  of  rebuke  in  bis  tone  : 

* My  iMiotA  and  spurs  gave  yon  no  thought, 
For  in  this  land  they  were  not  ls»ught. 

Neither  for  silver  uor  for  gold. 
s<r  fare  you  welL  my  ladies  gay. 

I'll  esll  again  anolher  day." 
th«»n  asivance.  sa)-ing; 

Turn  bark,  turn  back,  you  noble  lord, 

And  ctxiose  tlie  fairest  In  your  sight. " 

. n<*hleman,  fixing  upon— supposing  wc  ny 
ty  — then  says: 

Thr  fairest  one  llwl  I can  see 
|«  pr»-tty  Kitty:  come  to  mo.” 

• roupis*  K'*  back  hand  In  Itand  rejoicing.  The 

•l<‘  i>«^rf<*rTnancv  is  then  rvrommenced ; Imt 
M^corid  Instead  uf  only  one  nobleman, 

u<*blcn>c?n  advance.  ntHl  tlw*  rhyme  is  g«»ne 
/Uyfh  eodlugal  last  In  another  cumpan- 


ion  being  Induced  to  Join  the  little  band  of  noble- 
men. Thus  (Ite  game  is  carried  on,  until  In  the 
end  all  twve  gradually  been  won  over  to  the  up- 
IHisitu  side. 

Sisrea— A girl  of  flfleen  might  make  many 
pretty  things  fur  a boy  of  sevenU-en.  A bund  for 
the  luslde  of  bis  lutt.  rmbroklered  with  his  Ini- 
tials. a pair  of  wi>rked  susiwitdcni,  a piiiuuahlun 
for  his  pocket,  a little  case  for  his  letters,  or  a 
watch  com;  like  a horseshoe,  to  hang  over 

his  bureau,  would  each  or  all  please  him,  we  are 
sure. 


We  would  call  the  attention  of  the  C.  Y.  P.  R. 
r.  this  week  to  " The  Pyramids  of  Egypt”  and  to 
"Tlie  (!aoi>e  Flglit."  Tlien.  for  (lie  tienefit  of  the 
boys,  there  Is  an  artk-Ie  on  "Trout  l‘'1«hlng."  In 
which  tliey  will  find  full  directiuns  as  to  the  l>cst 
methods  of  capturing  the  speckle*!  beauties  that 
Inhabit  uur  babbling  brooka  and  shady  foreat 
streams. 


vorxa  PEOPLE’S  ctit. 

Contributions  received  for  Young  People ‘a  Cot, 
In  Holy  Inp'icent’*  Wanl,  Bt.  Mary’s  Free  llfispl- 
tal  fur  Children.  4iC  West  Thirty-fourth  Street : 

Ethel  Franklin.  Chicago.  $t ; Carla  E.  D..  Htutt- 
gan,  (iermanv,  $i:  Kunin  IIckmI  .\rvhery  Club. 
Yorkville,  sin ; Horence  Edith  Bck-her,  Bnawan- 
guuk,  N.  fide. ; .Annie  M.  Miller,  rharlestcm, 
S.  C„  $I : Herbert  Boyer.  IMaware,  Ohio.  $i  50; 
Mnry  I..  I>ci-mlng.  l.ockpcirt.  1II..SI;  .*inrah  I'nelp's 
Easter  OlTerliig.  : " From  one  wbi)*r  boy  has 
gone  ho«ne,''Sl ; Willie  T.  I.ent's  kiister Offering, 
.lemi-y  City,  Stk:. ; Anna  M.  and  .Mary  L.  Smllh, 
; Columbus,  Ohio,  $i  ; Easier  Offering  fn»m  a 
I Frk-rid,  ft : Easter  Offering  from  Flory  and  ^rie 
I Htone,  earne*!  by  them  dnring  Lent,  I-^nrlvUle, 
I N.  Y..  Stv. ; Easter  Offering  earned  by  Allen  P. 

Oill>ert,  Detroit,  Miuh.,  $1 ; Aminymous.  Ptilladcl- 
: iiiila.  $1:  klarned  by  Jessie  Thomas,  N.  Y.,  82: 
liura  nnd  Janet  Ollmour,  btanbridgt-.  Can..  SOc. ; 
1 Raster  Offering.  B.  U.  East  Ontngr.  k-j ; Raster 
offering  from  Burial  (lulld  5in,  Sewing  Sclwtol 
I (83t.ana  UirU'  Friendly  ScH-n-ty  ^gl)  of  TransfiM- 
• ration  ChaiH’l.  New  York.  ^ .W:  “Cheerful  tllv- 
!•  era."  from  Sunday-school  of  C'hnrch  of  the  Traiis- 
I figuration, New \ork. $3  JO; John  Peterson, b'eank 
. Jackson.  Charlie  W«-eks.  Vlm-ent  IVtecwm.  Wllllo 
Napoleon.  Edward  Johnson,and  Willie  Thomas, 
New  York  (savings  Ihnmgh  Iwnt«.  $T:  Mattie  M. 
: lleartt,  Wahtamega.  Mich..  |1 ; EiisP-r  Offering 
fnnn  B«-s»lc  Wlnans,  Rntoklyn.  $]  lO;  Easter  Of- 
fering from  the  Sunday-school  of  the  Church  of 
the  Transfiguration.  New  Vork—Mias  Lena  Fan- 
Khawe'a,  Miss  Agnes  Kain’a,  Miss  that's.  Miss 
btrutfaers’s.  Ml*«  Whitlock's,  Miss  M.  K.  Chaun- 
•-ey's.  Ml«  E.  «.  Shreve’s,  Mias  M.  8.  Sbr«*ves's, 
Mrs.  Kthm's.  and  Mrs.  Martin's  classes— 84K  30; 
Uital,  $i'tt  8S.  Previously  reported.  $arr  S2 ; April 
13.  grand  t»ul.$40SK(. 

E.  Avucvta  Faxshawx,  Treasurer,  4S  New  8L 


Cou-asrs,  (am. 

saved  our  pennies  and  put  them  in  unr  lit- 
tle liank,  and  now  we  send  |l  for  the  Col.  We 
are  glad  the  poor  little  sU-k  children  have  such 
nice  little  bi*us  to  Ue  on  when  they  are  sick,  and 
we  wish  we  had  tots  of  dollani  to  nrnd  to  them. 

We  are  little  girls.  1 am  'most  six.  and  Mary  la 
fuur,  and  mamma  is  writing  this  for  us, 

Ahn*  Masel  Smith. 
Mamt  L.  Smith. 


IHLaaass.Oma. 

I am  a little  boy  seven  years  old.  Mnmma  has 
read  to  me  about  the  Young  People’s  Cot.  lost 
winter  I was  ve^  sick,  but  Ood  made  mo  well. 
1 M>nd  a thank-offering  for  tl»e  Cot,  ft  3l);  I earn- 
ed it  myself.  ilxHBKKT  H. 

Cn*s<4tvT««,  Sui-ni  Ctaotuia. 

I ImrltHir  in  this  letter  SI  that  I have  saved  out 
of  my  spending  money  fur  the  V'oung  l*».-oplo's 
Cot  In  Kt.  Mary's  Hospital.  I h<>i>e  that  It  won'l 
be  very-  long  iwfura  the  cot  Is  really  oun>.  and 
iu>n>e  t|<*Rr  iiltle  child  made  well  nml  happy  In  H. 
t am  only  nine  yt-ars  old.  but  1 hope  tliat  you  will 
let  mu  help  yuu  all  ! can. 

AxMii  Maxweix  Mii.i,Ea. 


Ksv  Ynu(  Cm. 

W«  had  a fair  at  our  church  last  month,  and 
mamma  taught  me  how  to  make  some  flng  |»cn- 
'■  wtiM-ra  for  tla*  sunday-scli«Md  tahle.  Tliey  were 
i sold  fur  25  cents  each.  I wanted  to  semi  some 
mi»ney  to  Vuiing  IVuple's  Cot,  and  nuimma  mUI 
I I mlgiit  send  what  I i»uld  ium:  then  It  would 
I lx-  truly  mine.  I made  five  inuri>  |M-n-wip(-rs  and 
sold  them,  and  «me  gi-ntleman  gave  me  .50  rents 
for  Ills,  which  made  $l  50  Then  1 *<dd  some  pa- 

IH'rs.and  gmndmagave  me  some  money  forhang- 
ng  up  my  clonk  when  I came  In  from  si-h(*«>l,  as 
I was  III  (lie  liahit  of  throwing  it  on  the  loungi-, 
These  altogetln-r  made  Jg,  I have  two  Utile  brte 
, thers  who  arc  going  tu  try  and  cam  something 


soon.  I am  eight  years  old,  and  go  to  a Kinder- 
garten. 11.  Jessie  TuoMAa 


Pl'ZZLES  FROM  TOl’NQ  CONTRIBUTORS. 

Xu.  I. 

TWO  ttoon-uLAM  reaxLEs. 
l.—l,  A city  In  Oermany.  *,  A part  of  the  Ro*- 
slan  Shnplra.  3.  A town  In  Masmehusetts.  4.  A 
river  in  the  Russian  Kmpire.  &.  A letter.  6.  \ 
river  in  Russia.  7.  Hniall  udands  In  the  .Atlantic. 
K.  A river  in  North  Cartillna.  •.  One  of  the  Unit- 
ed btates.  Central*  read  downward— A city  lu 
Australia. 

8.— 1.  A portion  of  the  Negro  River  In  Sunth 
.\merti».  ».  .K  city  in  Hudramant,  Asia,  S.  A 
river  In  Ireland.  4.  A letter.  &.  A river  In  Bcoi- 
land.  6.  A river  in  Lower  Ouinea.  7.  A city  In 
South  America.  Ceiiimls  read  duwnwapl-  An 
Island  in  Ibe  far  Xurtb.  A.  E.  F. 


No.  8. 

TnitXK  SXt'iNAB. 

1.  My  first  la  in  bird,  but  not  In  hen. 

My  second  In  owl,  but  not  in  wren. 

My  third  In  snipe,  but  ixit  in  (|Uall. 

My  fourth  In  Ixtat.  but  not  In  saU. 

My  fifth  In  olive.  Imt  not  in  fig. 

My  sixth  In  branch.  Ixjt  not  In  twig. 

My  whole  is  a city  famed  far  and  wide, 
Mlioac  shores  are  wuiduxl  by  the  Atlantic  tide. 

KuuElt  DEttST. 

t.  First  in  np,  hut  not  In  knock. 

8e(-ond  in  wharf,  but  not  In  dock. 

Tlilrd  In  hot,  but  not  In  warm. 

Fourth  In  road,  but  not  in  path. 

Finii  in  hour,  but  not  In  lime. 

Hixth  In  needle,  nut  In  pin. 

Bevenlh  in  flower,  not  in  plant. 

Efgiitli  in  snow,  but  not  in  hail. 

Ninth  In  deed,  bat  not  In  act. 

Ti-nth  In  dream,  but  not  in  f&ct. 

Elevent  h In  oiler,  not  In  aeal. 

Twelfth  In  zinc,  bat  not  in  steel. 

My  whole  h lovely  blushing  flower 
Wuluh  mokes  the  grove  a splendid  bower. 

Maht  K.  U.  W. 

a.  First  In  knot,  but  not  In  nape. 

Becond  in  fight,  but  not  in  cope. 

Tlilrd  In  g<ang.  but  not  In  laell. 

Fourth  In  Itelghl.  but  not  In  dell. 

Fifth  in  shaant,  but  not  In  sigh. 

Hlxtli  In  thiraty.  nut  In  dry. 

Heventh  in  ant.  but  not  in  bee. 

Eighth  In  mtartgagr,  not  In  fee. 

Ninth  in  gate,  but  ixat  In  wind. 

Tenth  In  Bundelkund.not  In  Sclnde. 
Klerenth  in  aayster,  iitai  in  clam. 

A bird  uf  rarest  channs  1 am. 

J.  W.  (aged  »). 


No.  a. 

two  uiamoxd*. 

l.—l.  In  cowslip.  8.  HkUl.  S.  Homethlng  very 
nice.  4.  A sailor.  0.  In  mouse-trap. 

Bexxt  Ftsagu 

1—1.  A letter.  8-  A month.  8.  A city  officer. 
4.  A pronoun.  & A letter.  Miltok  W. 


ANSWER.'?  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  18H. 
1.  MORAL 

K «1  Y A L 
BACON 
HERAT 
DEPOT 

8.  METAL  ALTER 
EVERY  LEAVE 
TENOR  TAKEN 
A K t>  S K K V F.  N T 
L Y R E H RENTS 


No.  S.  C arlcAturo  8 

A It  o 

P ane  L 

T orrl  IJ 

A Ita  I 

I r r. 

N ea  K 


HARPERS 

ALERT 

ANT 

N 

MAM 

BENCH 

MATTING 


<'orr«x-t  answers  to  puzzles  have  laeen  received 
from  Ixilti  Klrtland. tirade  Naarris.  Waller  Maarill. 
Minnie  B.  Raaseiifeld.  Amie  J,  Thomas.  Benny 
Fisher.  “ Idele."  Cora  Crmelx-rs.  B.  I.,  J.  Ciarnb*. 
Robin  Milk-r.  K.  B.  B.,  ELsk-  o..  H.  K.O.,  May  Sher- 
man. Snmuel  Rniiiuaii.  Aiihiir  Car)'.  R«-ginald 
Bnylls-.  Jaahn  Bs-ntk-y.  .Amy  llllttan,  Raisa  Snyder, 
.Alik-  Lnmb.  '■••iis,”t;ronfe  llule,  ” Robin  IIockI,"* 
johu  .Myt-rs.  WliUam  11.  Shine. 


[/br  KtehoMi;44.  tte  'id  anti  jiaQr4  </cor«r.] 
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TUE  MEUKY  BUK.-KHKAD9. 

KIXO  SIMPLE. 

BY  AN  OLD  BOY. 

THIS  game  is  known  by  no  many  iintiirH  that  to  giro  thrm  all 
would  occupy  a great  deal  of  unneccjwiry  space,  while  just 
os  mnrli  fiin  ran  be  bwl  from  it  if  only  one  in  gi%*en. 

A boM.'  is  inarkiHl  offal  eilher  end  of  the  play-gr«>und,  leaving 
a spare  in  the  middle.  Otto  of  the  players  is  ch«>M*n  catcher,  or 
wolf,"  and  takes  up  his  position  in  the  middle,  Itetween  the 
two  bases;  the  others  niu  ocriNui  from  base  to  base  while  he  en> 
dcavnm  to  catch  and  hold  them.  If  ho  ran  hold  one  while  ho 
can  count  ten,  it  is  cunsidcr«Ml  a fair  catch,  and  tliu  prisoner 
liernmea  wolf  too,  and  assists  in  the  capture  of  mon*,  all  of 
whom,  as  soon  ns  canght,  go  to  swell  the  numher  of  wolves.  Of 
course  each  passage  urntas  is  more  dangerous  than  the  preceding 
one.  since  them  are  more  wolves  to  avoid.  At  the  same  time  a 
grt*at  part  of  the  fun  consists  in  **do4lgiug.”  The  boy  that  can 
change  his  course  the  quickest  and  turn  and  double  has  the  best 
chance.  Nomclimes  bats  and  Jackets  am  left  in  the  hands  of 
the  wolves,  the  owners  having  ox|M>rtly  wriggled  out  of  them, 
and  arrivc<l  safe  at  the  base  with  these  articles  missing. 

When  a player  1ms  started  from  his  base,  be  can  not  turn  back, 
but  must  continue  to  the  opposite  base. 

The  fun,  of  course,  increases  as  the  wolves 
become  mom  numerous.  .Sometimes  jack* 
ets  oven  snlfer  in  the  fray.  This,  bow* 
nver.shnubl  not  Ite  alhtwed.  Aslrict  rule 
should  forbid  too  much  stmngth  Wing 
Used  by  the  wolves  or  their  captives. 

Anything  else  only  produces  mischief, 
and  s|K>ils  the  fun. 


interesting.  Krber  tells  ns  in  Lift  asd  Hrr  f’AiWres,  by  A.R 
Buckley,  that  lie  once  sat  for  hunrs  on  a moonlight  night  wauli- 
ing  tho  doings  of  these  insects.  Ho  saw  two  of  the  Bpslcn 
come  out  each  from  its  hide,  ami  pushing  open  their  ikMioi, 
fasten  thcin  back  by  Hue  threads  to  bladea  of  grass.  They  lias 
spun  a web  round  the  open  hole,  and  went  bark  into  their  tnu- 
uels.  ])y-aml-by  two  Welles  were  caught,  one  in  each  srk 
In  an  instant  the  spiders  darted  out,  ami  pierced  their  vktiiiM 
with  their  )M>isuned  fangs,  sucked  out  their  Mift  desh.  aud  tar- 
ried the  empty  InHlies  away  some  distance  from  their  boles.  1> 
Wr  left  them:  but  on  rt'lnmiiig  in  the  morning,  he  fniiod  ihf 
spiders  hati  cleared  away  all  trace  of  the  webs,  and  were  »but 
down  snugly  in  tlicir  hidden  homes. 

Who  among  us  works  more  cleverly  or  with  more  iiidaslry-  fur 
daily  hmad  tliau  these  little  spidersf  They  do  it,  too.andrr 
many  difticnlties  and  dangers;  for  birds  and  lirnnls  are  «sub- 
ing  at>ovp*grouud  to  make  a meal  <if  them,  whilst  crawling  is- 
sects  cn*ep  into  their  holes  to  attack  them. 

t^otne  of  these  spiders  have  leanii'il  a means  of  escaping  evra 
this  danger,  for  they  make  a second  tmmrl  bram-liiiig  nut  of 
the  first,  and  build  a doorway  Wtween  the  two.su  that  they  ru 
retmat  into  the  second  passage  in  case  of  attack,  and,  by  teitiug 
their  backs  against  the  door,  baflle  the  intruder. 


now  TO  BIND  Mt'SIC. 

SnorLT)  yon  wish  to  hind  music,  an  atlas,  or  any  wide  rob 
ume  which  should  lie  Uatou  the  table  when  npeiM><i,  s^iUi* 
ibie"  or  elastic  back  should  W made,  instead  of  a “ spring” 
open  one. 

In  this  rase,  a few  appliances  will  W needed,  such  as  a lak- 
er’s rasp." some  niiblcuchcd  calico,  and  a solution  of  India  rub- 
Wr.  This  solution  is  sold  in  tins.  Three  coats  of  it  sbouUl 
W applieil  to  the  back  of  the  music*book,  and  two  to  a strip 
of  the  calico,  which  latter  should  lap  over  half  an  inrb  on  each 
side.  In  preparing  the  hack  for  the  solution,  mb  up  and  indent 
the  folde<l  edges  com)Hwing  tlio  buck  with  the  Wker's  rasp.fi>> 
. us  to  leave  crevices  for  the  reception  of  as  iniich  ufthe  solaiici 
os  possible.  The  head-band  is  secumd  by  gluing  a piece  of  tine 
1 calico  all  down  the  hack. 


REMAUKABLE  P'EATS  BY 
SPIDERS. 

ASMAI.L-SIZKI)  spider  hud  made  his 
web  on  the  under  side  of  a table. 
Early  one  morning  a small  grassbopifcr 
waa  noticed  on  the  floor,  dimetly  under 
the  web,  and  on  appmaebing  to  take  it 
away,  it  was  found  that  the  spider  bad 
thrown  a lino  round  one  of  its  legs.  While 
the  observer  was  looking  at  it,  the  spider 
rams  down  and  iuss«H*d  the  opposite  leg 
of  the  gmssbopper.nnd  continued  fur  sev- 
eral minutes  darting  up  and  down,  and 
fastening  lines  to  different  jiaris  of  the 
body  of  bis  victim.  The  stniggles  of  the 
grasslioppf>r,  though  a full -grown  one, 
were  niiavailtng  to  effect  bis  escape. 

Ah  bis  atriigglos  Ifecaiiio  more  and  more 
feeble,  the  spider  threw  bis  lines  round 
hint ; and  when  be  bad  become  nearly  ex- 
hausted. his  captor  proceeded  to  raiw  him 
fmm  the  flour.  This  he  did  by  raising 
fine  end  at  a time.  Me  at  first  raiHed  the 
lieml  and  part  of  the  ti«>dy  nearly  half  an 
inrli.tlieii  raiseil  the  other  end,  and  coo- 
tinned  so  to  work  until  the  grasshopper 
was  elevated  live  or  six  inches.  Thus 
hung  in  rhaiiiH.  the  victim  was  left  to  die. 
The  trap-door  spider"  is  indeed  inont 
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MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.* 

UV  JAMSH  OTXiS, 

Ai*TB0«  or  “Toar  TrLaa,*’  “Tm  Atm  Tir,*’  rre. 

Chapter  VI. 

OLD  BEN. 

OHT  watched  anxiously  as  each  wa^ron  came  up,  but 
lie  failed  to  recoj^ize  any  of  the  drivers.  Kor  the 
irxt  lime  it  occurred  to  him  that  perhaps  those  whom  he 


* Boron  In  No.  197.  lUiuntR'a  Yocao  PiorLS. 


knew  were  no  loii(?cr  with  (his  particular  company,  and 
his  delight  gave  way  to  sailncKs. 

Fully  twenty  wagons  had  come,  and  he  had  just  be- 
gun to  think  his  fears  hud  ginxl  foundation,  when  in  the 
distance  ho  saw  the  well -remembered  monkey  wagon, 
with  the  burly  form  of  old  Ben  on  the  box. 

Toby  could  not  wait  for  that  particular  team  to  come 
up,  even  though  it  w*as  driven  at  a reasonably  rapid  speed : 
but  he  started  toward  it  as  fast  as  he  could  run.  After 
him,  something  like  the  tail  of  a comet,  followed  all  his 
friends,  who,  having  come  so  far,  were  determined  not  to 
lose  sight  of  him  for  a single  instant,  if  it  could  be  pre- 
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vented  by  any  exertion  on  their  part.  Old  Ben  was  driv-  ; 

in  a sleepy  sort  of  way,  and  paid  no  attention  to  the  ' 
little  fellow  who  was  runiiinK  toward  him,  until  T<»hy  ' 
shouted.  Then  the  horses  were  stopped  with  a jerk  that  ' 
nearly  threw  them  back  on  their  haunches.  i 

*■  Well,  Toby  my  son,  I declare  I am  ^lad  to  see  you;”  [ 
and  old  Ben  reached  down  for  the  double  purj>ose  of  shak-  ^ 
in^  hands  and  helpinir  the  lx>y  up  to  the  seat  iK'side  him.  I 
■”  Well,  well,  well,  it's  l>een  sfjme  time  8im*e  you’ve  l>een  j 
on  this  ere  box.  ain’t  it  ? I'd  kinder  forg;otteii  what  town  j 
it  was  we  look  j*ou  frtun;  I knew  it  was  somewhere  hei*e- 
abouts,  though,  an’  I've  kept  my  eye  peeled  for  you  ever 
sij»c«  we’ve  been  in  this  i>art  of  the  country.  So  you  ! 
found  your  uncle  Dan'l  all  ripht,  did  you  t” 

“Yes,  Ben.  an'  he  was  awful  goo<l  to  mo  when  I got 
home;  but  Mr.  Stublis  jfot  shot.” 

*'  No  if  you  don’t  tell  mol  How  did  tlmt  happeti?” 

Then  Toby  told  the  story  of  his  j>et‘s  death,  and  altlutugh  j 
it  Inul  occurnnl  a year  Udore.  ho  could  not  keep  the  tears  ' 
from  his  eyes  as  he  spoke  of  it 

“You  mustn’t  feel  bad  'bout  it,  Toby,”  saitl  Ben.  con- 
solingly, “for,  you  see,  monkeys  ha-s  got  to  die  jest  like 
folks,  an’  your  Btubbs  was  sich  a old  feller  that  I rts'kon 
he'd  have  died  anyhow  Ijefore  long.  But  I’ve  got  one  in 
the  wagon  here  that  looks  a good  deal  like  yours,  an'  I'll  ! 
show  him  to  you.” 

As  Ben  sisjke,  he  drew  his  wagon,  now  completely  sur-  \ 
rounded  by  boys,  up  by  the  side  of  tlie  road  near  the  oth-  ! 
ers,  ami  o|snied  tlie  panel  in  the  top  so  that  Toby  could  I 
have  a view  of  his  passengers. 

Curletl  up  in  the  corner  nearest  the  roof,  vvhen.f  Mr, 
Stubbs  had  l>een  in  the  habit  of  silting.  Toby  saw.  as  Ben 
hud  said,  a monkey  that  looked  remarkably  like  Mr. 
Stubbs,  save  that  ho  was  joung«;r  ami  not  si.)  se<lule. 

Toby  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise  and  joy  as  he 
pushed  his  hand  tim>ugh  the  bars  of  the  cage,  and  the 
monkey  shook  hands  with  him  as  Mr.  Stubbs  used  to  do 
when  greeted  in  the  morning. 

“Why.  I never  km*w  lH*fort?  that  Mr.  Stubl)H  had  any 
relations  I”  said  Toby,  looking  around  with  joy  imprinted 
on  every  feature.  “ Do  you  know  where  the  rest  of  tho 
family  is,  Ben  f” 

There  wa.s  no  reply  from  the  driver  for  some  time;  but 
instead,  Toby  hear^  certain  familiar  sounds  as  if  the  old 
man  were  choking,  while  his  face  took  on  the  purplish 
tinge  w'hich  hud  so  alarmed  the  boy  when  he  saw  it  for  tlm 
first  time. 

“ No,  I don’t  know  where  his  famil3'  is,”  said  Ben,  after 
ho  had  recovered  from  his  spa‘<m  of  silent  laughter,  “an’ 

I reekon  he  don’t  know  nor  care.  8ay,  Toby,  you  don't 
really  think  this  one  is  any  relation  to  j’our  monkey,  do  j 
J’OU  ?” 

“ Wliy,  it  must  l)e  his  hmiher,”  said  Toby,  earnestly,  j 
“ 'cause  they  look  so  much  alike;  but  perhaps  Mr.  Stubbs  ^ 
was  otily  his  cousin.” 

Old  Ben  relapsetl  into  another  spasm,  and  Toby  Utlke<l 
to  tlie  monkey,  who  chattere<l  bock  at  him,  until  the  boj’s 
on  the  ground  were  in  a {s^rfevt  fermentof  anxiety  to  know 
w’hut  WHS  going  on. 

It  WHS  some  time  before  Tobj’  could  bo  |K*rsuade<l  to  pay 
attention  to  anytliing  else,  so  cngro.ssed  won  he  with  Mr. 
ii^lubbs's  brother,  i\s  he  in  calling  the  monkej',  and 

the  only  wu^'  Ben  could  engage  him  in  (xmversation  was 
by  saying: 

“You  don't  seem  to  lx?  very  much  afraid  of  Job  Lord 
now'.” 

“You  won’t  let  him  take  me  away  if  he  should  try, 
W'ill  you  ?”  Toby  askwl,  quickly,  alarmed  at  the  very  men- 
tion of  his  former  employer’s  name,  even  though  he  had  j 
thought  he  w’ould  not  lx?  afraid  of  him,  prtilected  as  he  ; 
now  was  by  Uncle  Duiiiid.  j 

“ No,  Tob,v.  1 w'ouidii’t  let  him  if  he  was  to  trj*  it  on.  for  * 
you  are  just  where  every  boj'  ought  to  lx*,  an’  that’s  at 


home;  but  Job’s  where  he  can't  whip  any  more  boys  for 
some  time  to  come.” 

“ Where’s  that  1” 

“He’s  in  jail.  About  a month  after  you  left  he  licked 
his  new  bo\'  so  bad  that  they  um^sted  him,  an'  he  got  two 
years  for  it,  'cause  it  pretty  nigh  made  a cripple  out  of  the 
j'omigster.  ” 

Toby  was  ulxnit  to  make  s<)me  ri'plj' ; but  Ben  continued 
unfolding  his  budget  of  news. 

“Casitie  staid  with  us  till  the  season  was  over,  an’ 
then  lie  went  out  West.  I don’t  know*  whether  he  got 
his  hair  cut  trj'ing  to  show  the  Injuns  how  to  ride,  or  not ; 
but  he  never  come  Imck,  an'  iiolxaly  I ever  saw  has  heard 
an\'tliing  alxxit  him.” 

“ Aiv*  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Treat  with  the  sliow 
“ Yw.  they’re  still  here;  he’s  a leetle  thinner,  I believe, 
an’  she’s  twenty  {)ouiid  lieavier.  8hc  says  she  weighs  fifty 
pounds  more'll  die  did;  hut  1 don’t  lielieve  that,  even  if 
she  diil  strike  for  five  dollars  more  a week  this  season  on 
tho  strength  of  it,  an’  get  it.  They  keep  right  on  cookin’ 
up  dinners,  an’  invitin’  of  folks  in,  an'  the  skeleton  gets 
clicked  alxiut  the  same  us  wlien  you  wan  with  the  show. 
I don't  kuow  how  it  is  that  u feller  so  thin  ns  Treat  is  can 
eat  so  much.” 

“Uncle  Dan'l  saj's  it’s  ’cause  he  works  so  hard  to  gi*t 
full,”  said  Tob\%  quietly;  “an’  I shouldn’t  wonder  if  I 
grew  as  thin  a.s  the  skeleton  one  of  these  daj’s,  for  I cal 
jt?«t  as  awful  much  us  I ustnl  to.” 

“ Well,  you  hx)k  as  if  you  got  about  all  you  needed,  at 
any  rate,”  said  Ben,  as  ho  mentally'  compared  the  plump 
lx>y  at  his  side  with  the  thin,  frightened-IrHiking  one  who 
had  run  away  from  the  circus  with  his  monkey  on  his 
nhoulder  and  his  bundle  under  his  arm. 

“ Is  Ella  here  ?”  asked  Tol>y,  after  a ]>aui*e,  during  which 
it  seemed  as  if  he  were  thinking  of  much  tlie  same  thing 
that  Biui  was. 

“ Yes.  an’  she  keefw  talkin’  about  what  big  cards  you  an’ 
her  would  have  beeu  if  j'ou  had  only  staid  with  the  sliow. 
But  I'm  glad  you  had  pluck  enough  to  run  away,  Toby, 
for  a life  like  this  ain’t  no  fit  one  for  boys.” 

“And  I was  glad  to  get  back  to  Uncle  Dan'l,”  said 
Toby,  with  a great  deal  of  emphasis.  “1  wouldn’t  go 
away,  without  he  wanted  me  to,  if  I could  go  with  a circus 
seven  times  as  large  as  this.  Do  you  8upiK>M*  young 
Stubbs  would  act  l>ad  if  I was  to  take  him  for  a walk  t” 

“ Who  f”  asked  Ben.  looking  down  at  the  crowd  of  boys 
with  no  slight  show  of  perplexity. 

“ Mr.  Stubbs's  bri)tlier,”  ami  Toby  motioned  to  the  door 
of  the  cage.  “ I'd  like  to  take  him  up  in  my  anns.  ‘cause 
it  wouitl  seem  so  much  like  it  used  to  before  his  brother 
died.” 

Ben  was  seized  w’ith  one  of  the  very  worst  laughing 
spasms  Toby  hail  ever  seen,  and  tliere  was  everj’  danger 
tiial  he  would  roll  otf  the  seat  before  ho  could  control  him- 
N«df ; but  he  did  recover  after  u time,  and  as  the  purple  hue 
slowly  receded  from  his  face,  he  siiid : 

“I'll  tell  you  what  we'll  do,  Toby.  You  come  to  the 
tent  when  the  afternoon  |H*rformaiico  U over,  an’  I'll  fix 
it  so's  you  shall  see  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother  os  much  as  you 
want  to.” 

Just  then  Toby  remembered  that  Ben  was  to  bo  his 
guest  for  a while  that  daj*.  and  after  explaining  all  Aunt 
Olive  hud  done  in  the  way  of  preparing  dainties,  invited 
him  to  dinner. 

“I'll  come,  Toby,  l>ecause  it’s  to  »e<?  you  an’  them  tliat 
ha.H  lxM*n  good  to  3*ou,”said  Ben,  slowly,  and  after  quite  a 
long  iMiuse:  “but  there  ain’t  anylxKiy  else  I know  of 
w'ho  could  coax  me  out  to  dinner,  for,  you  see,  n)ugh  fel- 
lows like  me  ain't  fit  to  go  around  much,  except  among 
our  own  kind.  But  say,  Tob^',  your  undo  Dan'l  ain't 
right  on  his  s|XM?eh,  is  he  ?” 

Toliy  looked  .so  pu/zliHl  tiiut  Bi'U  saw  ho  had  not  bi‘ea 
understfXMl,  and  he  explainetl: 
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“I  mean,  he  don't  get  up  a dinner  for  the  sake  of  hav- 
in' a ciiance  to  make  a speech,  like  the  skeleton,  does 
he.  eh  r 

“Oh  no.  Uncle  Dan'l  don’t  do  that.  I know  you'll  like 
him  when  you  sec  him.” 

“And  I believe  I shall,  Toby.” said  Ben,  speaking  very 
ftriousiy.  “ I'd  be  sure  to,  because  he's  such  a good  uncle 
to  you.” 

Just  then  the  conversation  wa.s  interrupted  by  the  or- 
ders to  prepare  for  the  |iarade:  and  as  the  manager  drove 
up  to  see  that  everything  was  done  properly,  he  slop{>ed 
to  with  and  congratulate  Toby  on  being  at  home 

a^iu,  a condescension  on  his  part  that  caused  a lively* 
feeling  of  envy*  in  the  breasts  of  the  other  boys  becaust* 
they  had  not  beeu  so  honored. 

[to  bf.  cosnscRD.] 


"WH.\T  BO  THE  PANSIES  THINKr 

BY  M.thY  A.  BARR. 

WiiAT  do  the  pansies  think,  mamma. 

Wiien  they  first  come  in  the  spring? 

Do  they  remcmis-r  the  rtfiiins, 

Aud  ilie  songs  they  us<‘d  to  sing? 

When  the  bnllrrfiies  come  agaiu, 

I wonder  if  they  will  »«y. 

“We  are  ever  so  glad  to  see  yini. 

And  won't  you  sit  down  and  stay?” 

Will  the  pansh*a  tell  the  Ijutlcrflics 
How  the  snow  lay  white  and  deep, 

And  how  )K*m*nth  il,  safe  and  wanii, 

TlK-y  litul  such  a plcnsaiit  sleep? 

Will  the  butterflies  tell  the  pansies 
How  tliey  hid  in  iheir  cradle  Ih.h1, 

And  dreamed  away  the  winter-time. 

When  p<!oplc  thought  they  were  dead? 

And  will  they  talk  of  the  weather, 

.Tu-si  as  grown-up  people  do? 

And  wish  the  sim  would  always  Hliine, 

•Vnd  the  skies  Ije  always  blue? 

8iM-ak  of  the  lilies  dresM^I  in  white. 

.\ml  the  dalTfKiils  drcswil  in  gfdd, 

And  say  that  they  think  the  tulips 
Are  excetslingly  gay  and  bold? 

I fancy  the  purple  pansicH  are  proud ; 

I fancy  the  yelUiw  att*  gay. 

Oh!  I wish  1 could  know  just  what  they  think; 

1 wish  1 could  hear  them  say. 

“Here  comra  our  ilear  little  Lucy, 

The  kind  Uttlc  girl  in  pink. 

Who  uwsl  to  visit  us  every  dav — 

Aftrf  tehat  paiuk<ti  tAini:.'' 


now  JELLY-FISH  LIVE  AND  MOVE. 

BY  BAR.\I1  (‘(MiPER. 

i » 7"ILEN  jelly-fish  arc  seen  ly'iug  in  shapelesa  masses 
f \ upon  tlie  beach,  where  they  have  been  washed  by 
le  tide,  their  appearance  U not  attractive.  If,  however, 
e c‘un  watch  them  from  the  side  of  a boat,  or  from  a long 
er.  »*»  they  dart  through  the  water  with  their  tentacles 
after  them,  we  shall  soon  learn  to  admire  their 
fiofful  movements  and  their  elegant  colors.  There  is 
-tnetliing  very  interesting  t<s>  in  these  little  inhabitants 
the  g-reat  deep.  They  are  such  soft  and  helpless  little 
iiur^»  rtnd  yet  they  live  and  have  theirown  gotnl  limes  if 
tlv  the  boisterous  waves  do  not  catch  them  and  fling  them 
>*har»*hly  against  the  rough  shore. 

j^lJv-fish  consist  of  a single  bcll-shai)ed  moss  of  jelly, 
»m  th^  inner  surface  of  w'hich  hangs  the  laxly  <>f  the 
with  the  mouth  in  the  centre.  The  mouth  oj>ens 
V i tito  tiie  stomach,  from  which  several  hollow  tuljes 
uii*II  V extend  U>  a circular  tube  around  the  iHlgi- 

th<*  jelly-fish.  Fig.  1,  rt.  the  side  next  to  us 

i bc»eii  removed  that  we  may  see  tlie  tubes  and  the  moutli 


lianging  in  the  centre;  & shows  u.s  the  same  viewed  from 
beh»w. 

Tlie  eggs  of  jelly-fish  are  formed  in  large  quantities  in 
the  tub(«  leading  from  the  centre.  In  Fig.  1 you  will  see 
j the  enlarged  cavities  containing  eggs.  At  certain  seasons 
I of  the  year  great  clusters  of  bright- 
colored  eggs  may  bo  seen  through 
the  transparent  flesh.  A few  jelly- 
fish are  tiiought  to  produce  young 
ones  resembling  themselves,  with- 
out passing  through  the  strange 
forms  we  noticed  in  studying  hy- 


I 124,  you  w'ill  remember,  are  Hbuii- 
dant  in  all  (x^cans.  So  are  jelly- 
1 fish,  and  they  are  often  found  fiiml- 
j ing  in  laj^e  companies.  Jelly  fish 
I are  propolletl  by*  alternately  taking 
• in  and  throwing  out  water  inider 
the  Ml.  Thwffivestlipmajnrkiiiir 
inovenient.  which  looks  a.s  if  it  were  M'h  th. 

CHtiseil  by*  breatliing.  They  come 

to  the  surface  chiefly  when  the  water  is  quiet,  and,  as  they 
like  the  wann  sun.  you  will  not  see  many  of  them  at  an 
early  hour  in  the  day.  Tliey  are  easily  alarme<l.  If  thoy 
me<rt  with  an  ulMitacle  in  their  course,  or  if  they  are  touch- 
ed by*  an  enemy*,  the  Ixll  c«>nlracls,  the  tentacles  aro  in- 
stantly drawn  up,  and  the  creature  sinks  in  tho  w'ater. 

Ui>on  the  outer  edfi^  of  the  Ik*1I  there*  are  bright-colored 
specks  aud  solid  s}>ots,  w’hich  are  thought  to  be  tho  begin- 
nings of  eyes  and  ears.  Although  they  never  gi-ow  to  be 
perfect  eyes  and  ears  in  the  jelly-fish,  they  priuiiLse  that 
Nature  has  in  store  for  her  children  the  previous  gifts  of 
sight  and  hearing.  Such  imi>erfect  organs  art<  calk'd  by 
the  wise  men  rudimentary*  organs.  This  is  the  lowest 
animal  in  which  anything  corresponding  to  our  nerve's  is 
found. 

Delicate  fringes  and  tentacles  hang  from  the  lower  edge 
of  the  bell.  a<lding  greatly  to  its  beauty*.  The  tentacles 
arc  often  many  feet  long,  yet  the  animal  has  the  power  of 
drawing  them  up  «>  that  they  are  not  visible.  Tins  cu- 
rious power  of  contracting  and  ex|)anding  the  tentacles 
belongs  to  many  bumble  sea  creatures,  and  you  will  be 
greatly  interested  in  watching  their  movements.  Some- 
times, while  we  arc  still  wondering  at  their  disuppearaiice, 
they  lengthen  again  as  if  by  magic. 

The  tentacles  of  jelly-fish  are  covered  with  a great  many 
lasso  cells.  These  lasso  cells  are  too  small  to  be  seen  with- 
out a micr«)scoi)e;  still,  they*  are  powerful  weaptms  in  their 
way,  and  arc  quite  sufticient  to  enable  the  jelly-fish  to 
catch  its  food.  Many  of  you  know  how  the  skillful  hunter 
uses  a lasso  for  cak'hiiig  wild  cattle.  The  jelly*-fi8li  uses 
its  lasso  in  quite  a ditfereut  manner,  but  it  may  be  equally 
unfailing. 

When  examined,  each  lasso  cell,  or  little  sac,  is  found  to 
contain  u long  slender  thread,  coiled  within  il,  somewhat 
like  a lasso,  and  floating  in  a fluid.  The  cell  is  filled  so 
full  of  the  iluid  that  it  bursts  with  the  slightest  touch,  and 
as  the  fluid  squirts  out,  it  carries  with  it  tho  slender  laaso 
arme<l  with  sliar|)  stings.  In  this  way*  lassoes  are  darted 
out  to  capture  many*  little  crabs  or  fish  that  brush  too  near 
in  ]Mis.sing. 

The  sting  of  the  las.so  seems  to  juiralyze  the  iinfortunate 
creatures,  and  they  make  no  effort  to  eacajx?  us  the  tentacles 
coil  round  them  and  carry  them  to  the  moutli  of  the  greedy 
jelly'-fish.  In  Fig.  2 you  will  see  a group  of  las.so  cells 
highly  magnified.  Tlie  cell  at  a 1ms  not  yet  burst,  and 
through  its  thin  walls  wo  see  the  IJurUsl  dart  at  the  end 
of  the  lasso.  At  b the  lasso  has  lieen  thrown  out  only*  a 
short  dislunco.  while  at  c the  long  slender  lasso  still  car- 
I ries  the  dart  at  tlic  end,  and  the  curious  little  bladder  is 


droids. 

Hydrriids.  alxnit  which  I told  you 
in  Y<iuNO  Pkopi.b  Murcli  14,  No. 
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much  lar^r  tlmn  it  wa*  inside 
the  cell.  The  laaso  cells  of  this 
K])eciinen  are  exceedingly  deli- 
cate and  simple,  but  in  some 
animals  the  lasso  may  be  seen 
coiled  within  the  cell,  and  when 
Uirust  out  it  bristles  with  shar|> 
stings.  Is  it  not  a dainty  wea- 
pon to  be  used  in  the  continual 
warfare  carried  on  by  these  in- 
nocent-looking creatures!  Small 
as  the  lasso  cells  are.  they  serve 
to  protect  the  soft-b<KUed  ani- 
mals from  their  numerous  ene- 


mies. 

Jell.v-flsh  would  not  licsitate 
(Maumifisu).  ill  the  least  to  use  these  tiny 

weapons  upon  us  if  we  should 
touch  their  soft,  pretty  tentacles  with  too  much  familiari- 
ty. The  irritation  prtxhiced  in  the  IU“sh  by  the  numerous 
shar{)  points  on  the  lassoes  is  similar  to  the  stinging  of 
nettles.  For  this  reason  jelly-lish  are  often  called  sea- 
nettles.  The  correct  name,  however,  which  you  will  find 
in  Rcicntinc  books,  is  “ Mislusii'." 

Jelly-fi.sh  vary  greatly  in  size.  Some  arc  mere  dots,  so 
extremely  small  that  we  should  not  notice  them  in  the 
water,  while  one  specni^s  is  said  to  be  seven  feet  in  diame- 
ter, with  tentacles  measuring  fifty  feet  (Fig.  3).  The  |>ar- 
enl  of  this  huge  jelly-fish  was  a hydroid  only  half  an  inch 
high.  It-s  children  will  l)c  the  same.  What  do  you  think 
its  grandchildren  will  Iw  ? 

Tlie  si/.o  of  jelly-fish  is  greatly  enlarged  hy  the  water 
they  absorb;  inde^.  the  sulwitance  of  whieli  they  are  com- 
posed consists  lai^ely  of  wuIit.  A 8|H*cimen  weighing 
several  {xiumls  when  alive  will  shrink  away  to  almost  no- 
thing if  exjiosed  to  the  sun  and  the  wind.  As  the  IkxIv  con- 
tains no  hones  or  other  solid  matter,  it  all  perishes  togetlier, 
and  no  trace  is  left  of  its  funner  beautiful  sha|>e.  You  will  ‘ 

see  t h a t jel  1 y -fish  arc 
ill  no  way  like  real 
fish.  One  writer 
found  them  so  much 
like  a familiar  vege- 
table that  he  called 
tliem  “ Mushrooms 
of  the  Sea.” 

It  would  be  im- 
possible to  describe 
to  you  the  varied 
colors  of  jelly-fish, 
as  they  include  al- 
most every  hue,  the 
beautiful  tints  be- 
ing probably  due  to 
their  transparency. 
Some  are  purely 
white  and  as  clear 
as  gloss,  while  all 
shades  are  to  be 
found,  from  pale 
blue  and  pink  to 
bright  red  and  yel- 
low. TlioM'  found 
in  tropical  seas  are 
of  a det*|>er  color 
than  ours. 

In  striking  con- 
trastwith  these  brill- 
iant jelly-fish  is  one 
species  which  is  ho 
delicate  and  trans- 
parent Uiat  as  it 
rig.  8.-Jkllt-Pur.  naownro  Tsktaclm.  floats  Upon  the  wa 


ter  we  can 
wan'ely  sei* 
thi-siilistaiK'e 
of  winch  it  is 
coMipowd.  The 

only  parts  (hat 
strike  the  eye 
nr«>  (he  eireuliii'  tul>e 
umuiui  the  edge  and  tiie 
four  radiating  tuU>s  with  Fig.  4.— MrsiisooMs  or  tbb  .<ka. 
their  large  clusters  of 

eggs.  The  tulies  look  as  if  they  were  held  together  hr 
some  slight  web.  The  movements  of  this  jelly-fish  in* 
languid,  and  it  sunietimes  rensains  |M>i*fectly  quiet  inOte 
bright  sun.shine  for  liours,  not  even  moving  its  tentaclou 

You  have  prolmhly  noticed  a great  dilf«*n‘iice  in  ilx 
movements  of  |)cople.  So  with  jelly-fish : some  are  much 
more  active  and  energetic  than  others.  While  some  kind' 
ap|)oar  to  delight  in  darting  through  the  water,  until  on^ 
might  suppose  from  their  frisky  motions  thi»l  they  ar 
having  a great  deal  of  fun  and  frolic,  others  prefer  U' 
make  no  exertion,  and  to  drift  idly  with  the  waves.  Thpr- 
have  even  been  found  “ fixed  jelly-fisli”  (Fig.  5) — those  to 
fond  of  a settled  resting-place  that  they  have  put  out  suck 
ers  by  which  they  attach  themselves  ]>emianeully  U»  sonx* 
rock  or  stone. 

Although  jelly-fisli  are  so  brilliant  in  the  daytime,  ther 
have  a different  beauty  at  night,  when  they  titrow  out  % 
golden  light  slightly  tinged  with  green,  resembling  the 
light  of  a glow-w'orm.  Vast  numbers  of  small  animals  in 
the  sea  have  this  power  of  throwing  out  light  from  ibnr 
Ixxlies.  The  light  is  called  phosphorescence.  As  it  msf 
be  seen  at  any  time  of  the  year  illuminating  all  ocean.'' 
it  is  an  unfailing  source  of  delight  to  voyajfem.  U » 
ntost  conspicuous  on  a dark  night,  when  tho  water 
agitiitcd  hy  the  motion  of  a bmt.  or  by  tho  breaking 
waves.  b<K;ause  tho  disturbance  of  the  water  excites  tbr 
little  animals. 

A |Miil  of  sea-water  carried  into  a dark  room  often  «f- 
fonis  a good  opportunity  for  studying  this  interesti»i! 
phenomenon.  Although  we  ntay  not  have  detected  tlx 
pre.*><'nce  of  any  animals  liefore,  as  soon  as  the  water  u 
stirred  or  josllcil  wc  w’ill  sec  the  beautiful  Kjmrkles  of 
light.  Tlie.  phosphorescence  of  some  auiiuaJs  is  of  a bio* 
isli  in  others  it  is  red.  like  flame. 

' will  rarely  tire  of  watching  a boat  as  its  prr-«* 
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turns  up  a fur- 
row of  liquid 
fire,  and  each 
dip  of  the  oar 
sends  a mi- 
niature fiasli 
of  li^htniii)? 
throuffh  the 
othei'wisc  dark 
water.  It  fills 
us  with  wonder 
to  think  of  the 
countless  mill- 
ions of  little 
creatures  re- 
quired to  pro- 
ducetliese  mar- 
vellous etfecls 
all  over  the 
ocean,  and 
wherever  the 
restless  waves 
bre^k  in  lines 
of  light,  either 
upon  tropical 
shores  or  ice- 
bound rucks. 

Crabbe,  tlie  English  poet,  lias  given  us  the  description 
of  a phosphorescent  sea: 

“ And  now  rour  view  upon  the  ocean  turn, 

And  there  the  splendor  of  the  wav«.*s  dbcem; 

Cast  hut  a eujtie.  or  strike  them  with  sti  oar, 

And  vuu  ahsll  Haiues  within  the  deep  ciplure; 

Or  setup  the  utrcam  phosphoric  as  vou  stand, 

An<!  the  coltl  Hatiies  shall  Sash  aloni;  vour  hand; 

When,  lost  in  wonder,  vou  shall  walk  und  f;azc 
On  weeds  that  sparkle,  and  on  waves  that  blaxe.'* 


FALSE  COLO  US. 

BY  MH.H.  JOHN  LILLIE. 

ITS  to  be  what  I call  /wn.” 

Tliia  from  Mattie  Blake,  tlie  eldest  of  the  party,  sit- 
ting on  the  bed,  and  dangling  her  feet  idly. 

*’  Ratlier  risky, said  little 
Joan  in  her  shy  voice. 

Risky  1 how  alisurtl  T 
Bella  Jonc»  e.vciaimed.  And 
■rjMJJr  I broke  in  with: 

**  What  will  Philip  Sydney 
hiok  of  us  {'" 

Mattie,  with  the  superior!* 
y of  her  years,  looked  very 
.'oni  fully  u^mn  my  small 
gure. 

"Philip  Sydney  will  be 
terc  hinuclf,  and  you  may 
r sure  ho  will  be  delight* 

1.  Now  come,  Cecilia,  don't 
ake  any  new  objections. 

.‘iiiember  you  proniiseti  me 
KtnightC*  and  Mattie's  black 
fiuahcMl  angrily. 

We  all  remained  silent  for 
o or  three  moments,  while 
* dusk  of  the  spring  after* 
on  giithered  in  the  room.  It 
A a barc-lookiiig  r<K>m, 

h our  four  beds  utid  four 
s.<<iri^*tahIeHnnd  fourchairs, 
to  Tiiy  mind  the  scene  of 
cii  that  was  fascinating  in 
Hohool  life  at  Hilibruw, 
there  34attie  Blake  enter- 


tained us  on  every  occasion  with  thrilling  experiences,  in 
which  she  was  usually  the  successful  and  admired  hero- 
ine. Nothing  could  have  beeu  more  monotonous  than 
our  daily  school  life,  and  these  hours  and  Mattie's  recitals 
were  looked  forward  to  with  romantic  inten'st. 

Looking  back,  I remember  Mattie  as  a tall,  thin,  black- 
eyed  girl  of  about  fourteen,  with  saucy,  independent 
ways,  and  a touch  of  what  I now  know  was  a vulgar 
love  of  show  about  her.  In  her  dress,  her  profuse  jew* 
elry,  her  crim{>ed  hair,  and  her  voice  and  laugh,  she  was 
not  really  Uie  line  young  })erson  we  girls  thought  her. 
From  her  own  a<*counts,  she  led  the  most  bewitching  life 
at  home.  Her  father  was  a rich  railroad  man — a widow* 
cr,  who  left  Mattie  to  her  own  devices;  und  w*hen  she  de- 
, scended  one  winter's  morning  into  our  midst  she  seemed 
' to  bring  splendor  and  ricln's  and  exciUmient  with  her. 

How  she  had  hap(M*ned  to  select  me  as  a desirable  ac- 
quaintance I can  nut  say,  but  the  fati  was  stmu  known  to 
the  school.  Mattie's  favor  was  bestowed  upon  my  insig- 
nificant self,  and  I was  delighted  to  be  her  humble  servi- 
tor. My  own  little  past  seemed  very  tamo  in  comparison 
with  Mattie’s:  she  "fun” of  the  most  daring,  brilliant 
kind  whenever  she  was  at  home;  I bod  led  a thoroughly 
childish  life,  yet  there  had  been  much  pleasure  in  it  too; 
but  who  could  compare  it  with  Mattie's  ? 

My  father  was  a country  clergyman,  and  on  my  mo* 
ther's  death,  dear,  dear  Aunt  Anna  had  come  to  live  with 
us,  and  to  make  our  home  very  sweet  and  happy.  But  for 
Mattie's  influence  not  a shadow*  w’ould  have  fallen  on  my 
enjoyment  of  homo  pleasures  and  home  duties ; but  during 
this  one  season  she  had  sow'cd  seeds  of  discontent.  Al- 
ready I was  beginning  to  dread  a niurn  to  Bridgeley,  even 
though  1 knew  the  pleasures  that  were  waiting  for  me; 
the  rides  on  my  pony,  w’ith  Philip  and  Laura  Sydney,  the 
Squire's  sou  and  daughter;  the  long  days  out  fisliing  und 
sailing;  the  picnics  und  the  girls'  sewing  circle;  the  even- 
ings at  home,  with  papa  to  read  aloud  to  us ; and  the  quiet 
sunny  Sunday  mornings,  when  I liked  to  stand  braide 
Mi.ss  Sydney  at  the  organ,  and  hear  my  voice  mingling 
with  the  rest  in  sweet,  simple  songs  of  praise  to  God. 

No,  Mattie  Blake  had  cast  her  speU:  I wanted  to  go 
home  witli  her  to  North  Erie  to  see  '*  Bob”  and  "Jim,”  of 
w'hom  she  talked  so  much  und  so  foolishly;  to  ride  out 
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to  the  to  dance  at  the  “ Bell  IIouw,*’  and  to  stay  ] 

up  until  daybreak  whenever  I chose.  And  what  would  | 
pupa  and  Aunt  Anna  and  Philip  and  Laura  think  of  my  | 
latest  ambition  — the  schinne  which  hatl  brought  us  to- 
gether on  this  afternoon,  a thrilled  little  circle  about  Mat- 
tie,  w'ho  lia*!  been  the  originator  of  it  ? 

It  was  Jis  follows: 

The  lx>ys—«ir  should  I suy  “ young  gentlemen”  f— of  Bar- 
nal>a.s  Academy,  some  six  miles  distant,  had  sent  us  iiivi- 
tatioiiH  to  their  '* Prize  Day”:  invitations  promptly  de- 
cline<l  by  our  principal,  Miss  Harding;  for  although  the  | 
day  was  to  l>e  a holiday  with  us.  Miss  Harding  did  not  ap- 
prove of  its  being  Rja'iit  in  the  Academy  among  a |>arly 
lH>yH  unknown  to  our  friends,  and  who  were  always  try- 
ing to  make  us  bn’uk  some  of  our  rules.  Two  or  three 
girls  were  going  with  their  puronU,  but  our  parly  in  “ No. 
6”  hud  no  such  <n>portunity.  Vainly  had  Mattie  rebelled.  | 
Mi.ss  Hanliiig  wu.s  linn.  Then  there  had  entered  into  the  j 
girl's  wild  head  a i>)an.  which  she  unfolded  to  us  with  all  j 
iier  u.siial  eloquence  and  dramatic  energy.  We  were  to  j 
get  off  early  in  tlie  day  oji  some  pretext,  and,  once  out  of  | 
sight,  make  our  own  way  to  the  Academy.  Then,  as  we  j 
were  invited  guests,  no  one  would  be  the  wiser,  and  as 
our  sch<K»l  wius  to  break  up  the  next  day,  tlie  chances  were 
that  no  one  would  ever  betray  us  to  Miss  Hunling. 

“By  the  time  we  are  liack  next  full,”  said  Mattie,  “it 
will  all  be  forgotten;  and  I'll  tell  you  what,  girls.  Bob  and 
Jint  will  give  us  a splendid  time.  Just  you  leave  it  to 
me." 

We  trembled,  half  with  fear,  Imlf  witli  admiration  of  j 
Mattie’s  daring.  What  were  we  three  mites  against  her  ? 
And  then  to  see  the  Boh  and  Jinj  of  her  foseinating  ro-  j 
malices  ! Boh  was  dest'ribed  as  “perfectly  elegant,”  and 
Jim  was  always  depicted  as  “.simply  superb — one  of  the 
most  splendid  fellows  you  ever  saw.”  While  we  tulketl  1 
it  over  for  the  last  time,  I hapi>ened  to  see  my  own  figure  , 
and  little  brown  face  in  the  glass,  while  near  it  wa.s  re-  j 
fleeted  Mattie’s  fine  brown  silk  gown,  her  frizzles  and  . 
bracelets  and  rings.  ' 

“ But,  Mattie,”  1 said,  suddenly,  “how  can  I go  ? I've 
nothing  to  wear.”  • j 

“Humph ! lA‘t  me  think, ”she  said,  slowly,  and  added,  | 
witli  her  usual  iinpres-xive  air,  “Just  wait  until  to-niglit.”  { 
When  that  dwisive  iktiihI  came,  it  ap|H*ared  that  Muttic  ; 
had  decidml  to  lend  me  one  of  her  own  costumes.  It  wa.s 
a la.st  yeiir's  white  muslin,  trimme<l  with  Valenciennes  j 
luce,  and  so  much  flner  tliun  anything  1 hud  ever  owmsl  | 
that  I wa.s  completely  carrietl  away  by  the  jirospcct  of 
wearing  it.  It  is  true  tliai  for  a few  minutes  my  sense  of 
refinement  was  disturlKHl.  lu  our  simple  home  we  would  , 
never  have  drcameil  of  borrowing  any  finery.  i 

“Oh,  Matlicl”  I said,  timidly,  “1  wencr  wore  any  one  \ 
else's  things.  What  would  pairn  say  ' 

Mattie  IniigluMl  .shrilly.  “Don't  be  a gtjose!”  she  ex-  1 
claimed.  “Think  of  iiiy  wondering  what  1113'  father  | 
would  saj*  to  any  tiling  / <lid  I”  I 

And  »o  the  niatler  wu.s  settled,  and  hy  the  time  1 had  : 
tried  on  the  muslin  drt'ssaiul  a Komun  sash,  and  tied  some 
of  Mattie's  beads  around  my  neck,  1 felt  no  misgivings, 
and  went  to  lad  in  high  spirits. 

I 

And  so  tlie  ISth  of  June  dawnetl,  and  found  Mattie  i 
waking  me  up  to  see  what  a flue  day  it  was.  | 

“ Bella  and  Joan  have  backtsl  out,”  she  said,  disdainful-  ! 
ly.  “ But  I've  made  them  promise  not  to  toll  of  us.  Now,, 
Cec\',  j’ou  leave  the  getting  away  to  me.  When  eleven  , 
o'eltK’k  strikes,  you  leave  the  school-room,  slip  u()  heri* 
and  dress,  umi  put  your  duster  over  your  di'ess,  while  I'm 
with  Miss  H.-irthng.  Then  just  march  down  coollj’  to  the 
front  hall,  ami  you'll  see,” 

How  perfectly'  I can  recall  llmt  morning!  I stv  mj'self 
now  hurrying  into  Mattie's  dress,  t^ing  on  the  sash  and  • 
beud.s,  and  then  slipping  guiltily'  down  to  tlie  front  hail. 


which  was  quite  deserted,  and  where  I sUxxl  fora  moment 
trembling,  3’et  excited  and  happj'.  And  then  Mattie  *p- 
peared  from  a side  door,  caught  in}'  hand,  and  putting 
finger  on  her  Ujis,  hurried  me  out,  down  the  garden,  and 
into  the  road. 

Ju.st  l>eh>w  the  school  gaixleu  we  came  u]K>n  a rwka 
wa.v,  in  wliich  a j'ouug  girl,  verj*  like  Mattie  in  general 
stj’le.  and  a tall  Isij*  of  sixteen  were  seated. 

“Hello!”  the  1k)>*  called  out,  and  Mattie,  looking  verr 
delighted,  said: 

“ Here's  Cecilia  Martin,  I told  you  I'd  bring.  Tlji<  is 
Mr.  Bob  Rivers,  Cecilia,  and  Miiw  Rivers.” 

Then  tliis  was  Bob!  I IcMiked,  tr\-iiig  to  admire;  but 
Bob  was  not  like  Philip  Sydney  in  an}*  way.  Hewa.<i 
stout  aud  red-faced,  and  decorated  like  a young  mau  of 
fashion ; and  Kate  Rivers  was  a j>ert  miss  of  fourteen, 
quite  unlike  my  dear  Laura. 

These  two,  it  appeared,  had  arrangoel  with  Mattie,  and 
we  were  to  drive  with  them  to  the  Acadeni}*. 

After  all  it  seemed  like  “fun.”  Anyway,  it  was  one 
of  Mattie’s  <lazzling  experiences;  so  we  gfit  in,  I feeling 
quite  finely,  and  prejiar^  to  enter  into  the  spirit  of  everr- 
tliiiig.  Bob  drove,  and  we  girls  sat  inside. 

Ito  bk  cosmaui.j 


MR.  THOMPSON  AND  THE  SWALLOWS. 

BY  ALLAN  FORMAN. 

Mr.  THOMPSON  wa.s  sitting  in  Uie  bam  belonging  to 
the  farm  where  he  had  In-en  spending  the  summer. 
He  lookcKl  very  disconsolate,  and  from  time  to  time  bcavrd 
such  deep  siglis  as  to  greatly  disturb  the  family  of  swal- 
lows who  had  their  nest  against  the  beam  just  above  his 
head. 

Poor  Mr.  Thompson  had  liad  a hartl  lime  all  summer 
First  of  nil,  ho  had  met  Miss  Angelina,  who  had  cuptund 
his  heart;  and  even.'body  knows  that  the  moet  miserahle 
object  on  earth  is  an  old  bachelor  in  love. 

“Oh.  had  I wings  of  a bird,  I would  fly — ” rimmitmd 
Mr.  Thomjison  to  himself. 

“ Course  you  would,”  interrupted  a saucy  voice. 

Mr.  ThomtiKoti  looketl  up.  On  the  edge  of  the  muil 
just  above  bis  bead  sat  a bright-looking  barn-swallow, 
eying  him  curiously. 

“Where  would  you  fly  tof  “ inquired  the  swallow. 
“Away  from  this  world  of  care,”  mumiured  Mr.  Tliomp- 
son. 

The  swallow  lauglied  heartily. 

“ Well.  I guess  not;  l>ut  you  can  try.  if  you  want  to."* 
Mr.  Thompson  felt  himsedf  Wgin  to  shrink,  and  saw  bit 
clothes  slowly  disap(>ear  and  Ix-coine  changed  into  fea- 
thers. But  ho  was  getting  so  u.sed  to  these  metamorphtjscc* 
that  he  didn't  mind  it,  and  really  gazed  u|>on  himself  with 
.satisfaction  as  finally  he  felt  tlwt  he  was  a |>erfect  swallow. 
“ Come  up  here,"  said  the  swallow. 

Mr.  Thomi>soii  stretched  his  wings,  and  fluttered  up  to 
the  nest  beside  bus  friend. 

“ How  do  you  like  it  ?”  inquired  the  swallow. 

“It  is  glorious.”  replied  Mr.  Thompson.  “Oh.  llmt  I 
could  always  l>e  a bird!” 

“Humph !”  replied  the  bird.  “ How  would  you  like  to 
have  to  build  your  house  every  spring,  going  and  coming 
a hundreil  times  a day  with  your  mouth  full  of  mud  ? ’ 
“But  the  glorious  feeling  of  freedom!”  said  Mr. 
Thoinpson. 

“Oil  yes.”  answered  the  swallow,  sarcastically.  “Come 
with  me;  I'll  show  you.” 

The  two  flew  out  of  the  Iwirn.  and  after  wheeling  around 
for  a few  minutes,  flew  up  to  a lai*ge  vaue  on  top  of  the 
carriagi‘-hous«*.  Mr.  Thompson  had  often  seen  the  Kwal 
lows  fsTched  on  this  vane,  twittering  and  fighting  amon^ 
theinsi*Iv<‘s.  This  morning  he  had  a feeling  of  elation  at 
Ix-iuL'  J ’ MUiself,  and  shook  his  wings  proudly.  Bang! 
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whiz!  the  shot  flew  around  him, and  two  of  his  compan-  I 
ion.s  foil  flutteriiifi'  to  the  j^round.  Just  then  he  heard  two  | 
boyish  voice»«  exclaim.  j 

'*  It's  awful  hard  to  hit  a awaller  on  the  vrinjf,  but  you 
can  shoot  'em  sittin'  like  pie.''  ; 

Mr.  Thompson  anti  his  friend  were  uninjuretl;  and  as  , 
they  flew  away  in  alarni,  the  hirtl  said,  in  an  ironical  tone, 
“Such  a feelihif  of  fr<«e<lom!“  j 

Mr.  Thompson  siiid  nothinpTi  hut  flew  Ixick  to  the  barn.  ' 
After  resting  for  a moment,  the  swallow  said.  “ Ijot's  go  up  | 


to  the  Sound  and  visit  my  cousins,  the  Imnk-swallows." 


Mr.  Thotnpson  followed  the  bird,  luid  skinimetl  over  I 
the  Helds,  snapping  up  a fly  or  two  by  the  way.  until  they  [ 
rejwhetl  the  high  saiid-clitfs  which  bonier  Long  Island  [ 
Sound.  Here,  high  up  on  the  clitfs,  were  a number  of  I 


small  round  holes;  flying  about  them,  and  darting  out 
and  ill  were  a mimf>er  of  small  gray  binis;  sitting  on  a 
feuee  rail  not  far  otf  were  nearly  a hundred  more  solemn- 
Ij'  sunning  themselves. 

‘’I'll  introduce  3’ou  to  one  of  them,  and  he  will  show 
}*ou  around.'*  said  Mr.  Thon»|iaoirs  friend. 

After  the  introduction  had  been  eflfected,  the  bank-swal- 
low said,  in  an  inquiring  tone,  “You  are  interested  in 


birds  ?" 


“Yea.”  said  Mr.  Thompson;  “theirs  is  so  glorious  and  ^ 
free  a life.”  \ 


The  swallow  smiled  pityingly;  then,  as  if  to  change  | 
the  subject,  invited  Mr.  Tbompeoii  to  visit  his  house.  It  j 
was  high  up  under  the  overhanging  edge  of  the  cliff.  [ 
Tlie  swallow  led  the  way,  and  Mr.  Thompson  followe<l 
through  a corridor  about  a foot  long,  and  slanting  slight- 
ly upward  in  order  that  the  rain  would  not  drive  into 
the  nest.  At  the  end  of  the  corridor  was  a circular  a^iart- 
nient,  lined  w*ith  feathers  and  sea-weed,  and  here  sal  Mrs. 
Bank-9wallow  upon  four  speckled  eggs.  Mr.  Thompson 
did  not  wish  to  disturb  her,  so  he  retreated  8*x>u  after 
having  l>een  introduced.  His  companion  led  the  way 
bock  to  the  rail  upon  which  the  barn-swallow  was  seate<l. 
waiting.  After  a slight  |>ause.  Mr.  Thompson  inquired, 

“ May  I ask  what  you  find  to  eat  up  here  ?" 

“Certainly,”  replied  the  bank-swallow,  good-natured- 
Ij*.  “During  the  summer  we  eat  grulis,  flies,  niosipii- 
toes,  and  the  like;  in  the  fall,  w’hen  the  baj'berries  arc 
rii>e,  we  eat  them.  You  know  each  lM‘rr,v  is  coven*d  with 
a coating  of  vegetable  wax,  and  we  gel  very  fat;  then 
people  shoot  us,  for  they  say  the  berries  give  us  a deli- 
ciouH  flavor, ’%d<le«l  he,  bitterly. 

Mr.  Thompson  sighed,  and  was  lost  for  a moment  in 
reverie,  when  he  was  suddenly  anmsed  by  his  compan- 
ions suddenly  screaming, “A  hawk!" 

Mr.  Thompson  follow*ed  the  barn-swallow,  too  fright- 
ened to  know  where,  for  as  he  turned  l>ack  he  saw  the 
hawk  pounce  upon  an  unfortunate  bird,  and  bear  it  off 
in  his  claws. 

'When  they  reached  the  house  again,  the  swallow  said. 
“Well,  do  you  think  that  the  life  of  a binl  is  unalloyed 
pleasure  ?”  Mr.  Thompson  paus<Kl  for  a moment,  and 
the  swallow  continued:  “First,  there  are  the  Ik>3'h  who 
steal  the  eggs,  then  they  shoot  at  you;  then  there  are  the 
hawks,  and  tite  snakes,  and  the  cuts.” 

“Cate?”inquiml  Mr.  Thompson. 

“ Ye*,  cats!*’  screamed  the  swallow  in  alarm,  fluttering 
awa>'.  Mr.  Thompson  was  too  late.  He  felt  the  sharp 
claws  in  his  leg,  and  with  a Jump  ami  a scream  he  awoke, 
to  find  himself  sitting  in  the  Iwrn,  with  the  big  house  cat  i 
standing  beside  him,  and  looking  somewhat  surprised  at 
his  sudden  movement.  Slowly  Tahliy  lifte<l  her  juiw,  and  i 
putting  it  on  Mr.  Thompson *.skm*e.  .stretched  herself  tazil^'.  i 
'Liaha.  who  was  feeding  the  horses,  remarked:  “Reckon 
it's  goin’  to  min;  the  swallers  Hj*  low,  and  it*s  a great 
sign  of  rain  when  a cat  stretches  like  that.” 

Mr.  Tliompson  walkeil  slowly'  to  the  house,  thinking 
that,  after  all.  the  binl's  life  was  not  all  happiness. 


A rUINCELY  ART. 

«Y  SHBRWOOU  KY8K. 

IT  is  not  much  more  than  a hundred  years  since  gentle- 
men gave  up  wearing  rapiers  at  their  sides— a practice 
which  was  once  as  common  as  is  that  of  carrying  a cane 
among  11s.  And  with  a wea}>on  so  handy,  it  can  easily 
be  bclievetl  that  it  was  dmwn  on  very  slight  provocation. 
Hence  everj'  gentleman  who  valuetl  a whole  skin  was  tUI- 
igent  to  make  himself  a master  of  the  small-.swortl,  os  it 
was  generally  culle<l.  Small  it  was  originally,  however, 
onlj'  bj’  comparison  with  more  fonnidable  w4^|ions.  Rich- 
ard Qt‘ur  do  Lion's  swortl,  you  will  remember,  was  so  largo 
ami  heavy  that  none  other  tliaii  himself  could  w ield  it. 

In  the  reign  of  tlie  haughty  Queen  Klizaljeth,  the  ra- 
pier, only  lately  introduced  into  England,  was  so  much 
in  fashion  that  he  was  tlie  greatest  dandy  who  wore 
the  longest  rapier  and  the  widest  “ ruff.’*  Queen  Bess 
heniidf  set  the  fashion  in  ruffs,  but  the  flatU*ry  of  imi- 
tatinn  was  not  dear  to  her.  She  loved  flatlerj';  but  to 
have  every  one  cop.ving  her  large  ruffs— and  who  ever 
saw'  a picture  of  Elizalicth  without  one  ? — was  more  than 
her  quick  temjx>r  could  put  up  with.  And  so  she  i.ssue<i 
one  of  those  ortlers  which  »eem  so  strange  to  us  now: 
she  stationed  “grave  persons”  at  the  gale  of  every  towm 
to  break  the  {Kiints  of  all  rapiers  exceeding  one  j’ard  in 
length,  and  to  cut  all  ruffs  measuring  more*  than  the 
“ na\’le  of  a yard.” 

Skill  with  the  small-sword  was  a necessary  part  of  the 
education  of  a gentleman.  At  the  age  when  tlie  Isiy  of 
our  day  is  just  alxmt  o{>ening  his  Latin  grammar  for  the 
first  time,  tlie  young  prince  or  noble  of  two  hundred  years 
ago  was  being  taught  the  art  of  longe  and  jMrry,  of  fierce 
and  carte.  And  liesides  the  usefulness  of  being  skillful 
with  a weapon  which  every  gentleman  carried  and  was 
i*eady  to  use  at  short  notice,  the  pmclice  of  fencing  gave 
on  easy  carriage  to  the  body,  making  the  joints  supple, 
and  strengtheningevery  muscle. 

The  art  of  fencing,  says  an  oldFrench  comedy,  consists  of 
two  simple  things — to  hit,  and  not  tube  hit ; but  like  a great 
many  other  simple  things,  its  simplicity  takes  a va.sl  deal  of 
finding  out.  Each  {xisitton.  whether  for  thrust  or  parry, 
is  easj-  by  itself,  but  when  jmur  thrust  is  quickly  parried, 
and  the  point  of  your  opjx>iient‘s  foil  is  remdiing  for  your 
brt^ast  quick  as  thought,  then  the  cool  head,  the  quick  eye, 
the  ready  hand,  are  brought  into  play.  Tlie  first  thing 
for  the  beginner  to  do  after  eijuippiiig  himself  for  the 
contest — and  alxiut  this  we  shall  have  a few  words  to  say 
later  on — is  to  mn.ster  the  pro|»er  fiosilioii.  In  no  exert*ise 
is  position  of  greater  ini]M)rtance.  Lei  the  right  side  of 
your  IshI}'  be  half  turned  toward  your  adversary ; feet  at 
right  angles,  with  the  left  fixit  ixiinting  to  the  left,  and 
placed  behind  the  right.  The  foil  is  held  in  the  left  hand, 
<lown  by  your  side.  Grasping  it  by  the  hilt  with  the 
right  hand,  you  draw  it  tlirough  the  left  hand,  at  the  same 
time  raising  Ixitli  hand.s  so  that  by  the  time  the  jK>int  of 
your  foil  comes  into  3'our  left  linnd  both  hands  are  alxive 
your  head,  (he  one  holding  the  liilt  and  the  other  the  }K>int 
of  the  foil, 

From  this  position  j'oii  will  easily  and  gracefullj'’  fall 
into  the  Ihinl  position,  “on  guard.”  by  bringing  your 
swonl-hand  down  In  front  of  you.  and  liending  your  el- 
bow until  the  fore  arm  and  the  swonl  make  one  .straight 
line.  The  left  nnn  will  remain  whore  it  was.  While 
you  are  doing  this,  l>end  the  km*es,  and  ailvance  the  right 
foot  alsnit  twelve  inches,  sinking  down  only  just  so  far  as 
that  the  shin-lKme  of  the  right  leg  shall  Ik*  |K’r)K*iidicniar 
to  the  floor.  Tliis  jKisitimi  is  the  iiosition  of  defense,  and 
is  ahvaj'S  returned  to  after  a thrust. 

Thus  far  you  have  maintained  an  attitude  of  defense 
onlj',  and  if  j’ou  have  niustere<l  that,  j'ou  have  laid  the 
foundation  of  your  future  skill.  Watrli  j*our  adversary’s 
eye,  and  decide  instantly  when  you  will  thrust,  or  longe, 
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a«  it  is  called,  i^lraighteniiig  the  right  arm,  you  advance 
tlic  right  foot  about  eighteen  iitcheN,  taking  care  not  to 
lean  forward  so  far  that  the  shin  bone  makes  anything 
h‘SM  than  a right  angle  with  the  lloor.  If  you  get  up  from 
the  seat  where  you  are  silting  to  read  this,  and  try  the 
inuvenient.  you  will  m>«  why  this  right  angle  forim'd  by 
leg  and  Hoor  is  important.  Lean  too  far  forward,  and  you 
can  not  spring  back  instantly  and  without  effort  to  the  po* 
sition  of  (lefeiise.  and  thus  you  are  at  the  mercy  of  your 
op|H)nent.  who  will  quickly  parry  your  blow,  and  be  able 
to  reach  you  almost  without  advancing  his  right  foot. 
Instantly  after  longeing  you  must  spring  bai'k,  in  order 
to  be  able  to  i>arry  the  longe  of  your  adversary. 

In  longeiitg.  o.s  in  the  ‘'on-guard”  |K>sition,  the  nails 
of  the  sword-hand  must  be  turned  up.  This  may  .seem  a 
trille,  but  in  reality  it  is  of  the  greatest  importance,  since 
the  force  and  directness  of  the  blow  depend  uik>ii  it.  Try 


hand  is  in  one  of  two  )M>sitiuiis  for  making  a retuni 
thrust. 

The  various  thrusts  and  |)orries  are  too  large  a subject 
to  be  gone  into  here.  The  thrust,  however,  it  may  be  re- 
marked, is  always  some  kind  of  a longe.  and  in  parrying  the 
one  sword  does  not  beat  the  other  aside,  but  simply  turns 
it  b}'  a turn  of  the  wrist.  The  idea  of  the  parry  may  be 
gathered  from  the  fact  tliat  Uie  i>oint  of  the  foil  always 
desc'ribes  a cirede  of  not  more  than  three  feet  in  diameter 
ill  the  air.  Thus  the  adversary's  ]>oint  is  turned  aside 
from  its  object. 

The  art  of  fencing  is  so  difficult  to  learn  without  a mas- 
ter that  it  is  useless  for  any  one  to  attempt  by  himself  to 
do  mure  than  acquire  skill  in  the  simpler  movements; 
and  it  is  so  graceful  an  accomplishment  that  if  it  is  worth 
doing,  it  is  worth  doing  well. 

'Without  attempting,  therefore,  to  go  into  all  the  myste* 
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it  with  a cane,  and  you  will  at  once  feel  how  much  firmer  ; ries  of  fierce  and  carte,  of  ripost  and  reprise,  we  will  add  a 
your  wrist  is  than  when  yoit  Ihru.st  with  your  nails  turn*  | few’  words  which  an  instnichir  might  omit.  In  the  first 
ed  down.  To  prove  it  another  way:  do  the  Klrt»ke  with  u ; pla«v,  never  cross  your  blade  with  any  one  who  is  not 
long  |M)ker,  and  see  how  much  easier  it  is  to  extend  the  ; dre.ssed  for  the  exercise.  He  may  say  he  will  take  his 
poker  and  hold  it  extende<l  with  your  nails  turned  up  [ ehanees  of  getting  liurt,  but  you  can  not  aifortl  to  take 
than  when  they  are  turned  down.  i the  clmnce  of  putting  out  his  eye.  The  proper  armor  to 

There  are  four  thrusts  in  fencing,  and  tw’ice  a.s  ninny  j wear  is  a t>udd(Hl  leather  jacket,  a gauntlet  on  the  right 
porries:  that  is.  there  are  two  parries  fiir  e;wli  llinist.  The  ^ hand,  a pie«t*  of  pndd«*<l  leather  on  the  right  thigh,  and 
object  of  this  is  that  having  parried  a thrust,  you  may  at  i a wire  mask  over  the  head.  Secondly,  never  use  any  but 
once  return  the  blow;  and  were  you  always  to  |mrry  the  | a gcM>d  and  sound  foil,  and  see  that  the  button  is  firm: 
same  kind  of  thrust  in  the  same  manner,  you  would  al-  ! many  accidents  have  been  caused  by  a broken  foil  or  an 
w'ays  l>e  obligi'd  to  attat'k  in  the  same  manner.  The  dif-  | unsafe  button.  I.«astly — and  though  this  applies  to  all 
ference  lielween  the  two  kinds  of  parries  for  each  thru.st  is  j games,  it  is  )>erha|>s  more  necessary  in  small-swonl  exer- 
thut  one  is  done  with  the  nails  turned  up.  the  other  with  I cise  than  in  anything  else— nmiember  that  the  coolest  head 
them  turned  down.  Tlius,  having  {larried  a thrust.  Uie  . always  goes  with  the  quickest  eye  and  the  surest  hand. 
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BY  JAMKH  PAYS. 

TUK  LO.SS  OF  TIIK  “ UAI.'<KWELL.” 

ON  Sunday,  the  1st  of  Jamiury,  17H6.  the  linUrtveU.  a vea- 
sel  of  758  tous  burden,  bound  for  the  Fjist  Indiex,  hailed 
througfh  the  Downs  with  a fair  wind  and  under  ex(*eptionalIy 
fsTorable  circumstance.^.  She  had  a well-tried  coinniunder. 

Captain  Pierce,  good  oiticers,  and  a niimert»us  en'W.  To  tlu'se  ■* 

were  added  a con-siderahle  number  of  soldiers  of  “ John  Com- 
pany," as  the  East  India  Company  wiu*  called,  so  that 
security  seemed  assured  both  by  seu  and  land. 

There  were,  moreover,  several  la<ly  |«assongerH  al)oard. 
most  of  whom  were  known  to  one  another,  including 
the  daughters  of  the  Captain,  two  of  liLs  cou.sins.  and 
one  still  younger  lady.  Miss  MaiiHell.  returning  from  n 
school  in  EIngland  to  her  |>an>nts  in  Madras.  The  chief 


“THEY  PILLED  WITH  A WILL  WHEN  THE  WORD  WAS  OIVEN.” 
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mate  was  related  to  Captain  Pierce,  so  that  the  com- 
pany in  the  chief  cabin  was  almost  a family  jiarty. 

Ou  Monday  very  thick  weather  came  on,  so  that  the 
ship  was  compelled  to  anchor,  and  ou  Tuesday  a gale 
arose  that  oblige<l  her  to  cut  her  cables  uml  run  out  to  sea. 
Tl>e  gale  grew  to  a tem|)est.  which  ctmiinue<l  for  three 
days,  and  on  Friday  night  the  ship  endetl  her  voyage. 

At  two  in  the  morning  of  that  day  she  was  driving  to 
her  doom  on  tlie  sharp  rocks  between  Peverel  Point  and 
St.  Allmn’s  Head,  in  DorseUhire.  Those  rooks  run  sheer 
down  to  the  sea,  so  that  to  approach  them  even  in  fine 
weather  is  fraught  with  danger. 

There  is  a story  told  by  the  great  humorist  Tliomas 
IL>od  of  a terrible  scene  on  ls»ard  ship,  when  everj*  one  was 
running  about  distracted  witli  fear,  save  one  cheerful  old 
lady.  *■  There  i.s  nothing  whatever  to  be  alarnu'd  at.’’  she 
said,  when  some  one  a.ske<l  her  how  it  wiis  she  show'ed  such 
courage,  “for  the  C'aptain  has  just  told  me  we  are  “run- 
ning on  shore.’”  To  lier  tlie  land  seen»e<l  like  safety. 
And  so  it  doubtless  was  witli  some  of  the  |xx>r  la<lies  on 
board  tlie  //a/seuWf. 

The  Captain,  as  they  drove  nearer  the  rocky  shore  on 
that  awful  night,  consulted  W'ith  his  second  mate,  Mr. 
Meriton,  as  to  their  chances  of  escape,  and  especially  with 
reference  to  his  daughters. 

“Wo  can  do  nothing,  sir,  but  wait  for  the  morning,’’ 
was  the  sad  reply;  and  even  while  he  spoke  tlieship  slnick 
with  a violence  that  dashed  the  he«ul.s  of  those  standing  in 
tlie  cuddy,  as  the  saloon  in  an  Indiaman  was  called, 
against  the  dec*k  above  them. 

A frightful  scene  followed.  Tlie  sailors  had  acted  ill 
throughout  the  storm,  and,  skulking  in  their  hammocks, 
had  compelled  their  ofheers  and  the  soldiers,  wlio  liehavetl 
admirably,  to  man  the  pumps;  hut  now  that  the  catas- 
trophe. which  they  might  have  helped  to  avert,  was  u^ion 
them,  they  exhibited  a frantic  fear. 

The  ship  lay  beating  against  the  rocks,  with  her  broad- 
side toward  them,  and  the  Captain's  advice  was  that  (‘ach 
man  should  take  what  opportunity  should  offer  itself  to 
reach  the  land.  The  ensign  staff  was  accordingly  un- 
shipped, and  laid  between  the  ship's  side  and  a rock;  but  it 
snapped  asunder  with  Ute  weight  of  the  first  man  who  at- 
tempted  to  cross,  so  that  there  was  nothing  for  the  rest  to 
do  but  to  drop  into  the  raging  sea,  and  trust  to  the  waves 
to  carry  them  to  the  unknown  shore. 

This  deaperate  attempt,  made  by  a number  of  (he  men, 
w'as  of  course  jmiKissibU*  for  the  ladies,  who  with  the  pjw- 
seiigers,  three  block  women,  and  two  soldiers’  wives,  had 
<H)l)ected  in  the  rmindhousc  u)>on  deck  to  tlie  numlier  of  no 
less  than  fifty.  The  Captain,  whose  use  was  gone  in  these 
dreadful  straits,  sat  on  a cot  with  a daughter  upon  each 
side,  whom  he  alternately  pressed  to  his  breast.  The  scene 
•was  indescrilmbly  mouniful.  Mr.  Meriton  procured  a 
quantity  of  wa.x  candles,  and  stuck  them  about  the  place 
ill  which  it  was  their  hope  to  wait  for  dawn ; then  [lerceiv- 
ing  that  the  p<s)r  women  were  parched  with  thirst,  he 
brought  a bosket  of  oranges,  with  which  they  refr<\dwHi 
themselves.  This  was  the  last  meal  they  w*cre  ever  to  take 
on  earth. 

At  this  lime  thev  w'crc  all  tolerably  comjKiscd,  except 
M iss  Mansell,  who  lay  sobbing  upon  the  Hfsir.  Mr.  Meri- 
toii  thought  he  perceived  that  the  sides  of  the  ship  wore 
visibly  giving  way;  that  her  deck  was  lifting,  and  that 
conwquently  she  could  not  much  longer  hold  together. 

On  leaving  the  roundhouse  to  see  w'hethcr  his  suspi- 
cions wer«‘  wirrect,  they  nxH'ive<l  a terrible  confinnation. 
The  ship  liatl  separatwl  in  the  middle,  and  not  a moiiHmt 
was  to  be  lost  in  seizing  tlic  slender  chance  of  saving  his 
life.  As  a gn‘at  k<»h  struck  the  shij)  the  poor  ladies  cried 
out:  “Oh,  ]KX>r  Meriton.  he  is  drownwl!  Hh«1  he  staid 
with  us  he  would  have  iKtui  safe.”  When?upf>n  Mr. 
iiogers,  another  officer.  otfere<l  to  go  and  bx>k  for  liim. 
This  they  opposetl.  lest  lie  should  share  (lie  siiine  fate. 


Rogers  and  the  Captain,  however,  went  out  with  a 
lantern,  but  being  able  to  see  nothing  but  the  black  face 
of  the  perpendicular  rock,  the  Captain  returned  to  his 
daughters,  and  was  no  more  seen.  A verj’  heavy  sea 
struck  the  ship,  ami  Imrst  into  the  roundhouse,  and  Mr. 
Rogers  heanl  the  ladies  shriek  at  intervals  until  the  water 
drowned  their  voices. 

He  anizetl  a hen-cotip,  and  was  carried  by  a wave  on  to  a 
rock,  where  it  left  him,  miserably  bruised,  in  the  com|Muiy 
of  no  less  than  one  hundred  ami  twenty-four  jicrsons, 
among  whom  he  found  Mr.  Meriton.  The  meeting  be- 
tween these  tw'o  was  very  touching,  for  they  were  old 
friends,  ami  had  Just  sun'ived  a calamity,  little  leas  terri- 
ble, in  another  Indiaman,  lietween  which  event  and  their 
present  peril  an  interval  of  only  tweuty-flve  days  liad 
ela|ised.  Tliey  w'cre  jirevented,  however,  from  the  inter- 
change of  mutual  coiigmtulations  by  at  least  twenty  men 
between  them,  none  of  w'hom  could  move  without  ini|>er- 
illing  his  life. 

They  w’ere.  in  fact,  on  the  ledge  of  a cavern  overhung 
by  the  precipice,  as  closcdy  packed  and  with  as  little  room 
to  move  in  jus  those  sea-binls  which  we  often  see  clustered 
ou  some  ridge  of  rock.  Tlie  full  hoiTor  of  their  situation 
was.  however,  hid  from  them.  They  could  not  even  see 
the  ship  they  had  just  quitted,  though  in  a few  minutes  a 
universal  shriek,  which  long  vibrated  in  their  ears,  and  in 
which  the  voice  of  female  agony  was  {ilainly  distinguish- 
able, informed  them  that  she  had  gone  to  pieces.  Not  one 
atom  of  the  wreck  of  the  Halsewell  was  ever  afterward 
Ixdield. 

This  terrible  incident  gave  such  a shock  to  the  poor 
trembling  wretches  on  the  ledge  that  many  of  tliem,  being 
already  uimervcnl  ami  weak  from  bruises,  lost  their  feeble 
hold,  and  fell  upon  the  rocks  below.  Tlieir  groans  and 
cries  for  succor  increased  the  misery  of  the  survivors. 
After  three  hours,  which  seenietl  as  many  ages,  the  day- 
light broke,  and  revealed  the  fact  that  unless  aid  was 
given  from  the  clitf  above  them.  escajK*  was  inqKtssible, 
while  the  total  dLsappc^jirance  of  the  ship  left  no  evidence 
of  their  position,  their  guns  and  sigiiahsof  distress  through 
the  night  having  been  unheard  by  n>ason  of  tlie  roaring 
of  the  gale. 

The  only  hope  of  esca]>e  was  to  creep  along  the  ledge  to 
its  extremity,  uml  then,  on  a ridge  nearly  as  broad  as  a 
man's  liand,  to  turn  a corner,  and  then  scale  a precipice 
almost  i>eri>eiidicular  and  two  hundred  feet  in  height! 
Such  was  the  courage  of  their  deapair  that  even  this  was 
essayed.  What  with  fear  and  fatigue,  many  l<»t  their 
footing,  and  jiorishcd  in  the  attempt.  The  i*<M*k  and  «iuarter- 
master  alone  stic<'ee<le<l  in  reaching  the  cliff  top,  and  at 
once  hastened  to  the  nearest  house. 

Tliis  chanced  to  be  the  is‘sidence  of  the  steward  of  the 
Purheck  .shme  quarries,  who  instantly  collected  his  work- 
men, and  fumishetl  them  with  ropes.  Next  to  the  two 
men  who  ha<l  escaped,  and  after  an  interval  in  which 
many  must  have  failetl.  a soldier  and  Mr.  Meriton  were 
trying  to  make  their  way  to  the  summit,  as  the  quarrynien 
arrived.  They  pen*eive<l  the  soldier,  and  dropped  him  a 
rope,  of  which  he  laid  hold,  but  in  the  effort  looscuied  the 
stone  on  wdiich  he  stood,  which  also  supporte<i  Mr.  Meri- 
lon.  The  latter,  however,  seized  another  rope  as  he  was 
in  the  very  act  of  falling.  He  liad  probably  the  narrtiw- 
est  escape  of  all. 

The  i>erils  of  the  rest  were  by  no  means  at  an  end.  The 
most  fortunate  crawled  to  the  tnigf*  of  the  letlge  and  wait- 
ihI  for  the  n>jM^  held  by  two  strong  men  at  the  very  brink 
of  the  cliff,  tether  ropes  were  tied  ulsmt  them  and  fa.sten- 
wl  to  an  in>ii  bar  flxeil  in  the  grtmnd.  Four  other  men, 
standing  liebind  these,  also  held  the  rojK*  which  was  let 
down,  jind  we  may  lie  sure  that  they  pulletl  with  a will 
when  the  won!  was  given. 

>Ijiny  of  the  jioor  shipwrecked  souls,  Imwever,  were 
tiKj  bciiuiiibed  and  weak  to  help  themselves  even  thus  far; 
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and  for  these  the  rope,  wiUi  a strong  loop  at  the  end  of  it, 
had  to  be  let  down.  Tlie  force  of  the  wind  blew  the  rope 
into  the  cavern,  when  whoever  w*aa  so  fortunate  as  to 
catch  it  put  the  nooee  round  his  body  and  was  drawn  up. 
Many  ev*en  of  these  perished  from  nervousness  or  loss  of  \ 
presence  of  mind.  One  especially,  who  lost  his  hold,  fell 
into  the  sea,  and  being  a strong  sw’immer,  added  to  the  geu- 
eral  diNtress  by  dying,  as  it  were,  by  inches  before  the  eyes 
of  the  survivors. 

It  was  everntig  l>efore  they  found  themselves  in  safety; 
indeed, one  poor  fellow,  a soldier,  remained  in  this  perilous 
))osition  until  the  next  morning.  On  being  mustered  at  the 
steward's  hous*'.  they  were  found  to  number  scvcnty>four 
out  of  a crew  of  tw’o  hun<lre<l  and  fifty. 

They  were  treated  with  the  utmost  hospitality,  and 
word  of  their  coining  was  sent  to  the  towns  through  which 
they  would  have  to  pass  on  their  way  to  London,  that  they 
might  l)e  hel|)ed  along.  *‘lt  is  worthy  of  coinmemora- 
tion,”  says  the  biographer,  in  which  all  my  readers  will 
agree,  "that  tlie  landlonl  of  the  Brown  Inn  at  Blandford 
not  only  refreshe<l  all  these  distressed  seamen  at  his  house, 
but  presented  each  with  half  a crown.” 

As  one  lies  on  the  cUlf-top  above  Peverel  Point  in  the 
summer  sun.  with  the  blue  sea  below  smiling  so  smooth- 
ly, it  is  difficult  to  imagine  what  took  place  in  tliat  unseen 
cavern  Ijeneatli,  or  even  the  tears  of  joy  which  were'  shed 
by  those  who,  after  such  a night  of  horror,  set  foot  for 
the  lirst  time  u|>ou  that  grassy  slope. 

- - - 

THE  SPECKLED  PIG. 

BY  W'lLLlAM  O.  8TODDAKD. 

T’M  glad  spring's  come,”  remarked  Grandmother 

1 Oates,  as  she  l(K>ke4l  out  tlirough  the  kitchen  win- 
dow, "if  it's  only  so  that  boy  can  spend  his  time  out-of- 
doors.  There  isn't  any  house  can  hold  him.” 

*'  What,  Bun  f”  said  Aunt  Dorcas,  while  the  skimmer 
in  lier  hand  w'as  dripping  over  the  soap-kettle.  "He's 
all  spring  and  India  rublier.  What's  he  doing  now  f” 

**  Doing  ?”  said  grandmother.  " I’d  say  so ! If  he  hasn't 
rigged  some  leathers  and  strings,  and  he's  trying  to  har- 
ness that  little  speckled  pig  into  his  wagon.  Can't  you 
hear  tlie  pig  squeal  7” 

"He's  always  a-squealing,”  said  Krs.  Gates,  from  Uie 
milk-room.  She  wa.s  a large,  motherly  looking  woman; 
but  now  she  hurried  to  the  door,  and  shouted,  "Audu- 
bon. m3*  son,  what  are  3*011  doing  t<i  that  i>oor  critter  7" 

"Wh3',  mother,  spring's  come,  and  it's  time  he  did 
aometliing.  I can  drive  him  if  I can  once  got  him  liar- 
nessed.  He's  half  In  now  ; but  he  does  just  plunge 
around!” 

The  speckled  pig  was  a small  one.  truly,  and  he  was 
well  acquainted  with  Bun  Oates;  but  his  preaeut  occupa- 
tion was  new  to  him.  The  wagon  matched  him  fuirl3* 
well  as  to  size,  and  it  was  only  a little  too  plain  that  he 
liad  strength  enough  to  haul  it  anywhere  the  moment  he 
should  have  a fair  chance.  The  best  he  could  do  at  that 
moment  was  to  make  music,  and  his  voice  wa.s  uncom- 
monly' clear  and  shrill. 

"I^rcas!  mother!'’  exclaimed  Mrs.  Gates,  "do  come 
here  and  look  at  that  boy.” 

"I  see  him,”  said  grandma,  hut  Aunt  Dorcas  put  down 
her  skimmer,  and  came  to  the  door  just  as  another  boy*,  a 
head  shorter  than  Bun.  trotted  up  the  garden  walk  to  see 
what  was  the  matter  with  the  pig. 

"Harm-Ksed!  harnessed!  Ob,  what  a horse!  I'll  got 
in  for  a ride.” 

" .lump  in,  Jeff,”  said  Bun.  "You  take  the  reins  that 
belong  to  his  heatl.  and  I'll  hold  on  to  the  rein  that  goes 
to  his  hind-lcg.  Wc'U  break  him  in.” 

Ji‘ir  was  hardly  more  than  eight  years  old,  while  his 
stoutly  built  and  chubby  elder  brother  wiis  at  least  thir- 
teen. Tliere  was  " boy’’  enough  in  either  of  them,  but  the 


"spring”  was  tremendously  developed  in  Bun.  He  was 
so  full  of  it  that  he  could  hardly*  stand  still.  Neither 
could  the  pig  stand  still,  and  while  the  women  at  the  kitch- 
en door  and  window  were  laughing  until  the  tears  came 
into  tlieir  eyes,  the  apwkled  unfortuimti*  was  dcnlging  in 
every  direction  in  a desperate  effort  to  regain  his  freedom. 
Bun  had  dect*iv<>d  him  when  he  enticed  him  from  the  barn- 
y'ai’d.  The  gate  through  which  he  had  consented  to  be 
driven  was  well  known  to  Speckle  as  leoding  into  the  gar- 
den. and  all  the  free  riKiting  to  bo  desireil  of  any  pig  could 
be  had  there.  He  bad  marched  tlirough  the  gate  meekly 
enough,  and  he  had  looked  over  the  ' ' promised  land,”  with 
its  neatly  kept  walks  and  l>eds.  and  with  all  its  green  things 
just  coming  up.  and  yet  here  he  was  with  a rope  still  re- 
straining his  hind-leg  and  a queer  net-work  of  pig  harness 
all  over  him.  No  port  of  that  harness  worked  as  a muzzle, 
and  Si)ockle  did  what  he  could  with  his  voice  to  express 
his  opinion  of  the  matter. 

"Don’t  you  let  him  get  away  from  you.”  said  Aunt 
Dorcas.  "There's  no  telling  what  he'd  do.” 

Jeff  was  ill  the  wagon  now,  and  grandmother  was  on 
the  point  of  remarking,  " Do?— why.  ho  might  nin  away 
with  that  then*  child,  and  break  his  preciou.s  neck,”  when 
the  precise  help  Bun  Gates  was  wishing  for  came  liurry- 
ing  through  the  front  gale. 

"What  you  got  there,  Bun?  I'm  a -coming.  Hold 
him.” 

" You  hold  the  shaft  on  tliat  side,  Kulie,  till  we  get  him 
aimed  right.  I want  to  point  him  for  the  front  gate,  and 
drive  him  into  the  street.  We'll  liavo  more  rtx>m  there 
to  train  him.” 

"Biggest  kind  of  an  idea  ever  was,”  said  Rube.  "I  saw 
' a learned  pig  once.  Ho  could  play  checkers,  and  count 
twenty.  Bnioke  a pipe  too.  He  was  bigger'n  this  one.” 

"This  one  knows  more'n  most  people  now.” 

" Can’t  he  squeal,  though !” 

• "Audubon,” said  Mrs.  Gates,  "I  want  you  to  go  to  the 
t store  for  me  pretty  soon.  You'll  have  to  lake  your  wagon.” 

"All  right,”  said  Bun. 

; "Bland  back.  Rube.  Hold  on  tight,  Jeff.  He'll  make 
things  rattle.  Look,  mother!”* 
i She  looked,  and  no  did  Grandmother  Gates  and  Aunt 
Dorcas,  but  it  was  half  a minute  before*  there*  w*as  any*- 

• thing  to  Si*e.  and  Bun  puticheel  his  queer  “horse”  with  a 
; long  stick  to  set  him  going.  A short  sharp  grunt  replied 

to  the  punch,  and  suddenly  the  K)>cckled  pig  made  a plung- 
ing dart  forwanl,  and  the  wagon  went  with  him. 

"See!”  shouted  Bun.  " That  liarness  is  just  beautiful. 

• It  pulls  Hrst-ralo.  He’ll  go  anywbe*re.” 

The  pig  felt  about  it  in  that  way  exactly,  and  the  only 
draw’back.  so  far  as  he  was  e?onceme‘d.  was  the  stnmg  cord 
1 tliat  was  HO  well  knotted  around  his  left  hind-leg.  It  had 
been  a very  strong  cord  in  its  day*,  and  it  was  so  now  in 
many  places,  but  tliere  was  alxmt  an  inch  of  it,  not  a foot 
! away  from  the  pig's  leg,  that  had  seen  its  best  and  cortliest 
^ day's.  It  was  frayed  and  worn  out  and  weak,  and  it  had 
been  severely*  tested  all  that  morning.  Fibre  after  fibre 
and  strand  after  strand  had  given  w'ay,  until  now  it  need- 
ed but  one  more  long,  strong,  willful  tug  with  a >K»y  pull- 
f ing  one  way*  and  an  angry  pig  another,  and  the  cor<l  part- 
ed at  its  weak  s)x>t. 

I His  first  rush  wa-s  straight  forwartl  for  several  yards: 
. but  the  wagon  did  not  seem  to  hinder  him  at  all,  even 
> with  Jeff  pulling  his  l>est  uism  tlie  reins.”  He  w’ould 
have  had  to  pull  that  pig’s  head  nearly  off  l>efore  he  could 
. have  stopped  him  in  that  manner,  and  it  was  fastenetl  on 
too  Hlroiigly. 

" Ktop  him!”  shouted  Jeff.  "He's  running  away;  he's 
i doilging.” 

That  meant  that  he  was  making  a sudden  wlioel  across 
i the  grass  plot,  under  the  big  cherry-lrei*.  and  that  brought 
him  in  full  view  of  the  garden. 

• The  pig  knew  where  he  wanted  to  go  novr,  and  he 
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«prang  away  in  that  direction  with  all  his  mi^ht  and 
main.  The  boys  wore  after  him;  but  Kubc’s  first  attempt 
at  headinfc  him  otf  only  made  him  ^ve  so  sudden  a side 
rush  that  )K>or  Jetf  was  pitched  out,  as  the  wagon  keeled 
>over.  right  into  the  middle  of  the  raspberry  bushes.  The 
kick  he  ga%*c  as  he  landed  set  the  M'agoD  back  on  its 
wheels  again,  and  it  was  easier  running  for  the  pig  after 
that. 

Oh,  my  son !"  was  all  Mrs.  Gates  could  say.  and  nobo<ly 
•could  guess  whether  she  meant  Bun  or  Jeff ; but  Jeff  hitn- 
aelf  was  remarking  at  that  very  moment,  “01).  that  pig!" 
and  it  was  plain  enotigh  of  whom  he  wass})oaking.  Aunt 
Dorcas  and  Grandmother  Gales  were  at  the  same  instant, 
as  with  one  united  voice,  saying  Uic  same  words,  and  Aunt 
Dorcas  added ; 

“Tlie  garden  'll  just  be  ruined.  There  he  goes,  right 
through  the  tomato  plants,  and  they  ain't  but  just  b^n 
iiot  out." 

*•  Oh  dear!" exclaimed  Bun.  "He’sstopped  intbespin' 
nch  bed,  and  he's  gone  to  rooting  right  away." 

“Never  mind,"  said  Kube.  “The  wagon's  all  right. 
He  might  have  broken  that." 

“We  must  get  him  out  somehow." 

Yes,  that  was  precisely  the  task  they  hud  l>efure  them; 
but  the  pig  %vas  in  the  garden,  and  he  knew  it.  utid  lie- 
Jieved  that  he  too  had  duties  to  )>erfomi.  He  could  run, 
and  he  ci>u)d  dodge,  and  he  could  clntnge  work  from  one 
bed  to  another,  but  at  any  moment  when  he  got  iil  all 
away  from  those  boys,  he  found  uses  for  his  long,  busy, 
root*1mntii»g  nose. 

Jeff  crept  out  from  among  the  rftsplK*rry  busln*«  right 
away,  and  when  his  mother  and  the  (wo  other  wtuuen 
reached  that  s|K>t,  he  was  able  to  answer  tliem:  “No.  I 
ain’t  hurt  a bit,  but  I'm  scratched  Hu*  worst  kind.  Oh, 
that  pig!" 

“Run.  Jeff,"  said  Aunt  Dorcas,  “and  bold  the  lmn»- 
yard  gate  ojjeM.  Don't  let  any  other  pigs  get  in.  Tlien* 
iirc  three  more  out  of  the  pen.  Must  lie  Bun  let  'em  out 
when  he  went  for  that  one.” 

The  pig  was  now  making  a stand  among  the  young 
beets;  but  suddenly  an  idea  came  to  Hun.  and  lie  sprung 
forward.  In  an  instant  he  was  seated  in  the  wagon,  ami 
was  goading  his  victim  with  the  shur})  end  of  his  long 
stick. 


“Got  him,  Rube!  I've  got  him,  mother!  HeTI  hare 
to  go  now." 

“Oh.  my  son!  Yes,  Dorcas,  he's  starting  off.  Look, 
mother;  if  he  isn't  pulling  wagon  and  all  I" 

“He's  going  for  the  barn-yard  gate,  too,'*  said  Rube. 
“Punch  him.  Bun.  We’ll  train  him  in  tbe  Ijani-yard.” 

Jeff  was  holding  the  gate  open,  but  be  was  also  shout- 
ing loudly  at  the  other  pigs,  and  it  was  an  ojien  question 
— as  w’ide  o|>eD  as  the  gate  itself — whether  or  not  all  three 
of  them  would  not  soon  be  at  work  in  the  garden.  Ven* 
likely  they  would  have  been  but  for  Bun’s  presence  of 
mind  in  getting  into  tbe  wagon.  That  puzzled  the  speck- 
led pig,  and  the  sharp  stick  nmde  it  worse  for  him.  He 
saw  the  o|H>n  gate,  and  he  made  a dos{>craU*  rush  for  iL 
Tlicro  w’as  a deep  drain  furrow  just  before  he  reached  it. 
and  Bun  was  thinking,  “He  can't  pull  me  over  tliat" 
when  the  fore*wheels  went  down  into  it.  The  pig  uttered 
tbe  loudest  squeal  he  had  squealed  all  that  morning  as  he 
struggled  forward.  The  three  women  shouted  in  cue 
breath,  “Oh,  Bun!" 

Kube  Hollenhauscr  stooped  down  to  pick  up  a stone, 
and  Bun  punched  harder  than  ever;  but  the  pig  had  tbe 
j best  of  it.  That  harn^  ba<l  not  been  calculate<l  for  soy 
such  strain.  There  was  a faint  suap,  then  anotlior,  and 
the  pig  was  free. 

He  did  not  |>ause  to  look  back  at  the  garden  ho  had  lost, 
but  ho  dashed  vrildly  through  the  open  gate,  and  Jeff 
banged  it  shut  after  him. 

“Mother,"  said  Bun,  “I  believe  I can  train  him  to 
draw." 

“Drew?"  exclaimed  Aunt  Dorcas.  “He  draws  well 
enough  now.  The  trouble  is  to  steer  him.  What  'll  your 
father  say  to  that  garden  f" 

“I'll  tell  him  my  ‘horse’  ran  away,"  said  Bun. 

“ Well,”  said  his  mother,  “don’t  you  bring  him  into  this 
yard  again.  Do  your  pig-training  on  the  ))igs'  side  of  ihe 
fence.  Come,  now ; it’s  time  you  went  on  your  erraml." 

“Come  on,  Rube,"  remark^  Bun.  “We’ll  see  about 
a better  harness.” 

“ May  I go  too?"  asked  Jeff.  “I'm  all  scratche<l  up.” 

“Come  on,  then.  You  may  haul  tlie  w’agon  if  you 
want  to.  ” 

In  a few  minutes  more  they  were  all  away  up  the  street . 
but  the  speckled  pig  over  in  the  barn-yard  seemed  to  be  in 
a manner  grunting  his  morning's  experiences  for  tlie  iu 
formation  of  his  three  relatives.  Every  now  and  then, 
too,  one  of  them  answered  him  with  a grunt  that  seemed 
to  have  surprise  in  it,  for  neither  of  them  had  ever  befonr 
heard  of  or  from  a pig  in  harness. 
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(tone  brickn  ami  largm  plectm  of  ttaaber  wore 
blown  oror  tbo  Htiect,  ami  hun<(  in  Oh'  »tcle  of  u 
houM.  Thrn*  wiu  a real  lam  liarrel  factory 
tlmt  caucbt  iirn*.  ami  tlx*  nre-euxloc  worked 
from  aeven  until  ek-rcn  o'ckiok,  but  <H>uld  mtt 
flop  H,  It  ba«i  ifot  under  headway  m»  rnwh.  It 
rained  almoat  every  day  In  the  ivoxt  week,  but  tbe 
fire  kept  on  »m<«klnjc.  We  liave  tpexi  teacher*  at 
iHir  day  m'Ijim)!.  I am  ten  year*  old.  imd  xtudy 
MpeUinK.  rewdinff,  urtthmetlu.  grrammur.  ami  sc* 
ocrwptiy.  CltaHLIK  A.  P. 

What  an  ox«  llln«  time  you  have  had  between  | 
the  expkeiion  and  thr  tiro 1 am  afraid  yun  huya  . 
enjoyed  the  fun  tnoro  than  yuu  thought  about  . 
tbe  calaiiittlew.  ' 

Not  tour  ago  I xnw  an  cxploaion  of  a different  ' 
kind-  Home  boya  w'cre  pinying  marble*  near  ray 
hi»um'.  and  a qtiam-l  had  artnen.  oih*  liitle  itum 
junipcHl  up.  shmik  hi*  fiat  at  another,  amt  with 
blaxlng  eyes  «aW.  "You  ju*l  net  me  mad.  now. 
and  »ce  what  111  do!"  He  IcHikwl  aa  though  he 
mlglit  lum  Into  a torpedo  on  the  spot,  it  made 
me  think  of  a llllde  verw*  whlvli  1 like  very  much: 
"Better  b he  tlut  nilcth  hi*  xplrit  than  he  that 
taketh  a city."  1 fear  the  angry  b«ky  had  not 
learned  tlutt  verHe  by  heart.  If,  indeed,  be  Imd  ever 
hoard  of  It. 

.\lthough  I am  thlrt«*en  yearn  old,  I am  nut  too 
old  ut  write  to  a young  n«'4>plc'ii  I weal 

to  k^ImhiI  in  the  winter,  but  Jn«t  a week  Iwforn 
sciXMtl  i-loretl  thr  iK*h>Mkl-hi»uae  hunveti.  My  |Hl|ai 
own*  H hop  yard,  ivnd  in  the  fall  wu  liave  a num- 
ber of  girl*  to  nick  bo[M,  I like  to  pick  quite 
well,  hut  when  tne  nun  ht  hot  the  ho(M  iwtile.  and 
y<Hi  don't  get  your  Im>x  full  quickly.  I bare 
only  lwi»  {>et«.  One  b*  a largi*.  pUiyiul  yellow 
d«>g,  and  the  other  I*  a ferret.  Her  name  i*  Jen- 
nie. and  she  U very  tilct*.  8ho  U»ok»  very  mu«^h 
like  M wwiHcl.  only  her  fur  I*  yellow  umf  hlack. 
Hhc  like*  bread  and  milk  very  much,  and  if  we 
give  her  n cnu'ker  *he  wtll  run  and  hide  it.  We 
ran  lake  a xaucer  of  milk  and  Ixdd  it  up  a f^Mit 
ami  a half  from  Iho  tl'e<r.  and  *he  will  Jump  and 
caidi  hold  of  the  e<lg«-  of  tlie  Miirer  and  eat.  I 
have  taken  Yock»  Psori.x  foraUjui  four  nuuitlis, 
Hud  like  it  n‘al  well.  This  is  the  lln>t  letter  I liavu 
war  written  to  a iwpor.  Ou.ixL.W, 

Boeven  a ferret  appreciate*  kindiiv**!  It  rmi«t 
ho  a pretty  xlght  wl^n  the  girl*  gv»  out  to  plek 
the  bopa.  1 am  .lure  tla^y  have  a happy  time  over 
thrlr  work.  Are  tliey  paid  acconlitig  to  Urn  num- 
ber of  iMtxt'S  they  HU  In  a day? 

JoKiB  K L.^K*r  a little  girl  still  In  the  Primary 
Department  your  letter  I*  very  well  written  In- 
deed. I bo|M  the  new  Maltcm'  kitUm  will  iw*  a* 
cunnhut  and  aa  great  u pet  aa  tlie  one  tluit  died. 

MAaoAHrr  K.  B.>-Your  account  of  yunr  travel* 
almost  took  away  my  bretalh,  Twkv  aertm  the 
oontlnent;  twU*e  fp»m  New  York,  by  I*anam», 
and  tlxmce  by  stearaer.  tu  Han  Kranci*co;  and 
then,  hut  summer  in  the  Yo*einite!  You  an«  a 
f<?rtnnHte  girl  to  liavc  seen  »o  many  plaoe*.  Well, 
dear,  when  you  grow-  np  you  will  liave  many  plea- 
aunt  and  eume  dpdl  thing*  to  pfmember.  and  yuu 
will  not  be  a timid  or  fuwy  traveller,  making  ev- 
ery one  around  y<»u  uncomfortable.  Y'ourpeim 
must  be  very  boamlfiil.  dec«iratcd  a*  yuu  dcw-rlbe 
IL  I prrtfumo  your  ebter  and  you  arc  both  food 
of  natural  hl*tt>ry. 


a T.  P.  K.  V. 

Krria  D.— Pot-iK>urri  Is  a French  word  which 
nuwiiH  a mixture.  In  rauslv  It  in  used  tu  deNcrilw 
a plec«  nr  a aerie*  of  pieces  in  which  fragment* 
erf  various  mclutllc*  are  oddly  (smtraided.  But  It* 
prettier  meaning,  and  tho  one  which  you  will 
proliably  like  to  carry  out  for  yountelf.  i*  that  by 
which  it  wma  known  to  our  grandmuUier*  w'hen 
they  were  young.  Tlie  pot-pourri  wa«  a raae  or 
Into  which  rooe  petals,  sprig*  of  lavender,  bit* 
of  fern, and  other  delkate  flower*  wen;  thrown, 
often  with  perfume*  and  cosene*?*,  rjtd  all  tl»e 
year  round  It  shed  a fniiit  sweeUn-na  through 
the  parlor  where  It  stood. 

The  FnetmUtmi*  was  much  Interested,  not  long 
ago.  In  tho  drocriptloii  given  by  an  English  lady 
redding  In  Pekin  of  the  funeral  of  a tliincso  Km- 
prt«*.  The  manner*  and  custom*  «»f  tidna  am 
not  at  all  like  <mr  t>wn.  Their  way  of  showing 
thclr  love  and  ik***!  U quite  dif- 

ferent from  our*,  a*  you  will  ere  by  reading  al*»ut 
tlx;  pn»cew»h»n  which  folhrwesl  the  lady  Tung  tab 
hi>w  to  her  p^tlng  place  In  the  Imperial  Totnii*. 
Her  laxly  w»*  lnch«xed  in  a splendid  eolBn,  and 
the  tablet  telling  tx^r  name  and  the  story  of  her 
life  was  hung  in  a nlcbo  lu  the  Temple  uf  An- 
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ceotors.  The  road  U>  th«  Torah*  wa*  sinrail  with 
yellow  earth,  atxl  lionuer*  were  bunga<'roH»  It  at 
Intervals,  while  blue  ckith  was  fe*toon4*d  at  <to*s- 
ings.  and  wl»er«ver  there  was  danger  that  tbe  eu- 
rhm*  eyc«  uf  the  <*immoii  pt*uple  diould  |x*ep  at 
the  tablet.  In  complete  sUeuee  came  tbe  Impe- 
rial urahreUa.  flag,  and  Hedau-chalr,  all  of  beau- 
tiful yellow  HBtin.  Tbe  cbnlr  crintalnlng  the  tab- 
let was  carrkd  by  eight  bearer*  lu  erlmson  dress- 
es with  yellow  *put*.  It  wa*  followed  by  a train 
of  Mandarins  In  court  dresa,  their  garment*  glit- 
tering wit  h embroidery.  A fter  them  came  a t nwp 
of  speannen.  wearing  yellow  jaeket*  with  Idack 
sleeves,  and  bearing  long  niender  Inncex. 

On  anivlng  at  the  Temple  of  Aneeulnr*.  which 
h within  the  pala<‘r.  the  pisx-rsslon  was  met  by 
some  of  (ho  minl«t«Ts  of  state  and  tho  princes. 
Tho  tahkt  was  lifted  to  Its  place  of  hemor,  and 
Iheii  the  «*Trmoiih**  wen*  over  for  the  time, 
though  nff«-rlngs  will  l>e  plaixal  }x*fon')  it,  a*  lie- 
fore  ilw»  tablets  of  otlteraucestorv,  whenever  any 
event  of  Importance  take*  place  lu  tbe  ruyal 
family. 

Pcrliaps  some  of  you  do  not  know  that  tlie  (111' 
lutse  worship  their  an«H-«tf>r*.  They  fancy  that 
tlx*  soul*  of  the  dead  lUigerarouml  these  tahkis. 
and  au  they  place  ftxKi,  t-lothlng.  and  money  near 
them.  Even  the  ptN>n*9t  cunstiler  ihl*  a Mu-red 
duty.  Every  home  ha*  It.*  tablets,  if  not  It*  an- 
(iCKtral  hull.  It  Is  their  Idea  that  the  Mpiritual 
|xtrt  only  of  (he  fixxl  h<  eaten  by  tbe  chiad,  and 
Mt,  after  a white,  most  famllk>*  u*e  dx*  rU*e  and 
fruit  tlx'mselve*.  Money  and  clothing  are  repre- 
M-nted  by  |*tx*r.  whk-h.at  *tate«l  |H*rlod*.  la  very 
devoutly  burned  before  tbe  Hhiincs. 


Two  Aht’sino  (IsaB*.  By  (ive  same  inall  which 
I brought  the  Postmistress  a letter  from  the  pupils 
uf  the  Pralrii’  Mound  Sebtsd.  Watkins,  Iowa,  ask- 
I ing  IxT  to  tell  tlx'ju  of  a nice  game  to  play  at  re- 
cess, came  am»t  her  letter  fn>m  Ht.  L<»uls.MlwM>uri, 

I tclikiig  of  two  gamca.  Ho  what  can  be  bi'tter  ' 

I tlnin  to  let  tilga  answer  tho  Pmirte-Moundcraf  [ 

I The  PixUinlAtresH  la  sure  they  were  thinking  of  [ 
I games  for  rainy  days.  (>q  dno  day*  top.  Inll.  I-  • 
spy,  and  tag  iiKually  enlist  active  tmy*  and  giri*.  i 
and  those  are  the  heat  play*  for  them  which  giro  ; 
them  whulesomo  excrclKc  in  tbe  tipen  air:  j 

I liave  two  vcr>’  intcr»**tlng  games  that  may  be 
plare<l  ln-d<x*rs— oixr  i*  callisl  ••(•ro**.purp«>#e9," 

I ami  the  other  t*  "The  tvxik  wh«i  llkca  lui  IVas." 
Tilt!  first  is  played  in  the  foUovrtng  manner:  One 
player  goes  amund  nmtmg  the  circle,  and  whls- 
p4*r*  In  each  o«c*«  ear  an  answer  which  ho  1*  to 
{ make  to  tlx)  next  player  w ho  sluill  <rorae  after 
I him  askingquestions.  For  instanor.  (Imries  goes 
I around  to  So*.  1,  2,  A and  4.  To  No.  | he  whis- 
l»ers,  " Hot,  sweet,  and  strong."  t*>  No.  *,  **  With 
]M*PlM*r  and  vinegar."  to  No.  A "W'lllt  niy  best 
love."  and  to  No.  4.  " No,  Imle*^."  .lane  comes 
after  Charh>*  to  ask  any  question*  her  own  wit 
may  suggest.  She  ask*  No.  1,  "What  kind  of  a 
W4*ek  Iwve  you  pussed?"  No.  I an«Vk-4‘r*.  " Hot. 
sweet,  and  *tn«ng."  She  ask*  No.  A "Shall  you 
ever  marry  No.  S answers. " With  iH-*p|x*r  and 
vInegHr."  To  No.  A ” IbiW  will  you  keep  house 
Oh  tbeser"  No.4  aiuiwer*.  " WHb  my  Ixrt  l»»vc." 
To  No.  I.  "Where  do  you  liver"  No.4  answer*. 
"No.  Indeed.”  Much  amuis-menL  i»  nomeliincs 
made  by  the  total  variamt*  of  the  question*  and 
answer*,  and  sometime*  a very  hard  blow  1*  ad- 
minbi(ere<l  Uisomeof  tite  cumpauy,  but  of  course 
DO  offctiHc  «-an  Itc  taken. 

Now  for  " The  t*4«»k  who  lUiM  no  1‘eoa."  The 
leader  of  the  rame  must  put  the  following  qttes- 
tUm  to  hi*  right-band  neighbor,  and  also  to  all 
the  player*  In  *ucci‘a*lnn:  "My  «H>k  Itktw  no 
(H-os : what  flhall  I give  her  to  cat  P*  If  any  play- 
er rt'plies,  "Ptitatoes,  apple*,  atxl  par*ulp*,''  tire 
other  Biuwer*.  "Hhr  doe*  not  like  them— pay  a 
forfeit."  But  If  another  says,  "Irtilfm*.  cairota, 
veal."  she  like*  (hem.  and  c*m«equently  no  for- 
feit is  rvquimd  of  the  player.  The  iricK  c»f  tliki 
gaiiie  is  evident : It  is  tbe  letter  "p"  that  must 
lx*  avoided.  Thus,  to  escape  the  penalty  of  a for- 
feit. It  I*  necessary  thit  tW  player  should  pne 
pose  some  kind  of  food  In  which  tbe  letter  '*  p" 
dtH-H  not  occur.  Oloa  C.  B. 

Wr  would  call  the  attenthm  of  tb«  C.  Y.  P.  H.  U. 
this  week  to  the  ailh'le.  by  Harah  ('txiper,  enti- 
tled "il<iW  Jeil)'-i''lMb  Live  and  Move";  to  the 
story  of  shipwreck  entitled  tbe  "Loo*  <if  the 
JfattttrrU,'*  and  told  under  the  head  i*f  "l*erll 
j and  ITivatlon"  by  Mr.  Jamce  l*ayn : and  to  the 
I artkdo  on  fviuing,  by  Hhurwuod  Kysv,  entitled 
j "A  ITtmrly  Art.”  , 


Oorrect  answer*  to  piuxk**  have  hes*n  rcs-elved 
, from  " KJcur-4lii-ll*."  Kitty  Hoyt.  Jennie  Jk-lktiap, 
* Jack  flayeo,  Rohble  Kcye*.  Mary  Jam>  Nk-liol*, 
i '•  Uxlcslar."  II  W.  B.,  *' BtelVcp,”  Mary  Marw- 
{ bery.  Emily  Atkinson,  U.  P.  Taggart.  Hamucl  S. 


Wnifsohn.  K.  May.  Herman  Metx,  William  H. 
Hhlnc.  B.  J.  Lautz.  L.  E.  C.,  Caspar  Van  (Hesou, 
Ullie  I)..  WtmeT.  Blew.  Hniilh  olcnitt.  Lulu  Pavne, 
Dudley  Ixiiig.  IlemY"  Clayton,  Fanny  Urey./«»hn 
Hobson,  .treble  .Mclntoch.  Dick  Kansbaw.  Thom- 
as B.  Irons.  Elsie  V.  Besa.  Mollio  Kamsay. " I.  Hey- 
cle,"  1>.  Herman  Winter,  Jun,,  Allle  K.  Crrsaing- 
ham, " Benny  iHsbcl."  Eddie  Lawler,  and  Everett 
C.  F. 


PUZZLES  FROM  YOUNO  tXJNTRlBLTORS. 
No,  1. 

CBABAnX. 

I.  A little  pool  <»u  called  In  England). 

J.  A little  p«>o]  ino  called  In  Scotland). 

Wbolo— A city  In  Ireland.  J.  V.  B. 

No.  A 

woans  wimt*  womm  (namnAraiCAi.). 
iThe  WiirtI  defliHxl  is  contained,  without  tran*- 
poaitloQ.  between  tho  Ont  and  last  tetlcra  of  the 
second). 

1.  An  ancient  city  In  an  aitdent  plain. 

A A tiossage  In  u church  in  a large  town  in  Scot- 
land. 

A A girl  In  a town  In  Hwitzerianil. 
i.  An  utt4>mry  in  a town  in  Italy. 

• A Always  in  a river  of  England. 

A An  .Vustrlan  river  In  irt>uhle. 

7.  A ilotucxt  Ic  animal  In  a lake  of  Russia. 

J.  P.  B. 


No.  A 
KNIUMA. 

In  bed.  but  not  In  steep. 

In  boll,  but  not  In  *l4‘ep. 

In  can't,  imt  not  In  could. 

In  hark,  but  mit  In  wcnkI. 

In  stay,  but  not  in  sUxid. 

My  Wnnl4>.  (hougli  a areat  Iroilble, 

Is  a book  that  all  should  k«H*p. 

Mabxi.  M.  B. 

No.  4. 

oaouRAPtHl  At  I’I'ZXl.K. 

I am  the  natm>  of  a favorite  Eiigllsli  novelist, 
and  am  aomiHweti  4>f  fourteen  letters. 

My  A A b.  lA  lA  H I*  a city  in  Arkansas. 

My  1,  A A 4,  A A 7 is  a cape  on  the  Atlantic 
coast. 

My  4.  A H U a rivi-r  in  Isniisinna. 

My  14.  lA  AIL  M is  a river  in  blabo. 

My  0.  AA  IX  U 4JDe  of  tbe  great  lakiqi. 

My  10,  A A >A  lA  is  u river  In  Vit^nia. 

OLirrrnt. 


No.  A 

TWO  DtAMoana. 

1.— 1.  A letter.  A A tag.  A Entaelatlon.  A A 
stont  mtln-stHrsxt  Milk.  5.  The  slanting  hank  4)p* 
positc  tbe  tow  |i«(li.  B.  T«»  perceive.  7.  A letter. 

I.  A Wtt-r.  A A ns-nplacle  9.  Pipe*.  4. 
Hollow.  A Tu  beat.  A A boy's  ulckoame.  7.  A 
letter.  Fuuij,. 


No.  A 

BKHRADIROS. 

1. 1 am  a home : behead  me,  and  I am  a fluid. 
i I meiiKur«  lime ; Ixdiead  me,  and  I am  a fast- 
ening. 

A 1 am  burnt ; Ix'bead  me,  and  I am  a ctjnjnnc- 

tkm. 

4.  I am  a factory  : behead  me.  and  I am  sick. 

A 1 am  a being ; behead  me,  and  1 am  a )oirt  of 
six-ech. 

A I am  a plea*ant  [lostlmc ; behead  me.  and  I 
am  a girl's  name. 

7.  I am  used  In  hunting;  In-bead  me, and  I irxll- 
cate  the  summer. 

8 I am  a laiy's  name;  behead  me.  and  I am 
part  of  a verb. 

A 1 am  a mechanical  Instrument : beh4‘ad  me. 
ami  I never  end.  **• 

ANSWERS  TO  rrzzLKa  IN  No.  1». 

No.  1.  T opino*  T 

I ndlan  A 
T ormen  T 
T aproo  T 
L IU>n  I. 

B pidot  B 

No.  I HI  Whitney.  Victor  lingo.  Boy. 


No.  A 


r It  K H T 

K E A r 1! 

E A O B K 

S tr  K N K 

T II  K B R 


PIANO 


THE 

CHIN. 

END 


P 

F A I> 

P A N I < 
D I N 
C 


(./br  ExchcnQet,  see  and  Hd  pag«4  ^eovtr.t 
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vou’ire  in. 


How  THE  D.4NDELIONS  GROW. 


Ilow  do  thrr  (H'ow*  Why,  little  »pritM 
l*op  up  from  the  ground  on  sUrry  nights ; 
One,  uith  s csndle,  sits  sloft. 
Another  rakes  tilt  sll  is  soft; 
Then  one  little  elf  s bellows 
wields ; 

lie  scatters  the  seed 
o’er  dewy  fields. 

MOSIl 


le  dan* 
delions 
grow. 


I 


I 


A DOG  WHO  LlKKDCATa 

POOni*ES  are,  in  somo  reK|HTtH,  the  most  intelligent  of  all 
H|»ecies  of  dogs.  This  is  the  n'asoii  why  the  perroruiiiig 
dogs  who  an*  taught  to  <lo  all  sorts  of  etmous  trirks  arn  almost 
always  |Hio4lles.  There  was  a lady  who  ow'immI  n large  poodle 
w-liicli  wao  very  ftn»d  of  walking  witli  her.  Every  day  at  ahout 
ton  o'clock  hr  would  find  the  articles  of  dress  that  he  thought 
she  ought  to  wear  4Mit-of*doors,  and  would  bring  them  to  her, 
and  hnrk  loudly  until  she  would  put  them  on.  Hu  always  in* 
sisted  that  sIio  should  wear  rubber  overshoes,  no  umtler  what 
the  weather  might  l>e,  but  he  never  bnuight  her  an  nmi»retla 
except  when  it  raiiietl.  It  was  very  nice  in  him  to  wait  on  his 
mistress;  hut  scunetinies,  when  he  would  drag  her  hest  bonnet 
by  one  string  down  stairs  and  through  the  whole  house  until 
he  found  her,  she  would  not  remember  to  thank  him  tw  heartily 
as  he  imagined  that  he  deserved. 

Unlike  must  dogs,  this  poodle  liked  cats.  Ho  hud  Intelligence  | 
enongh  to  perceive  that  cats  had  their  uses,  and  that  it  was  i 
much  lielter  to  use  them  than  to  waste  them  n*cklessly  by*  kill* 
ing  them.  In  the  faniily  where  ho  lived  there  were  at  one  time 
two  large  Cuts.  Now  the  |muhI]v  was  nut  ullowetl  to  wear  auj 
wool  except  on  his  head,  fore'qiiarters,  tail,  and  legs,  and  the 


conseqnence  was  that  in  the  winter  he  suffereil  from  the  eoU. 
Hu  tben'fore  made  friends  with  the  cats  by  giving  thernwript 
of  his  dinner,  and  so  induced  them  to  come  and  lie  down  by  bin 
when  bo  wanted  a nap.  With  one  cat  on  each  side  of  bin  b* 
was  qnite  warm  and  comfortable,  and  when  the  eats  sbovei 
signs  of  wakcfnluess  be  would  pnt  them  to  sleep  by  licktof 
their  fnr  with  bis  rough  tongue. 

The  two  cats  finally  died  or  ran  away,  and  a small  kitten  took 
their  place.  The  dog  did  not  think  it  worth  while  to  wsue 
bones  on  the  kitten,  as  she  was  a weak,  foolish  little  beast.  «Ik> 
fancied  that  she  mnst  do  whatever  the  poodle  wanted.  ^^'lMt 
he  felt  sleepy,  he  would  go  into  the  kitchen  and  find  bis  kitUs. 
Picking  her  up  in  his  mouth,  be  would  walk  slowly  thn>ogh  tbe 
house  until  be  found  a nice  sunny  spot  on  a soft  carpet,  vbra 
he  would  lie  down,  placing  tbe  kitten  close  to  him.  If  anyow 
called  him  while  he  was  walking  alwiit  with  the  kitten  is  La 
uiuuih,  he  would  throw  her  away  with  a toss  of  bis  bead,  never 
caring  where  she  might  land.  This  rough  treatment,  together 
with  the  fact  that  he  would  sometimes  pick  the  kitten  up  by 
the  tail  or  the  head,  nu4l  carry  her  for  several  minutes  in  a moa 
trying  position,  provi*<l  too  much  for  the  inci'k  little  aoinali 
constiliition,  and  one  day,  to  his  great  disappointment,  the  dn^ 
foiind  her  dead,  and  so  cold  that  she  was  no  longer  oftbesligbt' 
eat  iiso  to  him. 

It  is  a great  pity  that  other  dogs  have  not  discovered  that 
cats  can  bo  put  to  good  usu  if  dogs  only  take  a little  pains  t« 
win  their  friendship  and  develop  their  useful  qualities.  lit: 
dogs  arc  too  often  reckless  and  thoughtless,  and  prefer  to  astte 
valuable  rats  in  order  to  enjoy*  for  a few  momenta  the  pleasana 
of  the  chase. 


AN  EVENING  AMU.SEMENT. 

DKOPPINO  MELTED  LEAD. 

From  far-away  Russia  wo  may  le.*im  of  a pretty  enstom  which 
Florence  and  Fanny  might  propose  some  evening  alien  tbe 
cousins  and  S4*houl-miites  have  gathered  fur  an  hour  or  two  of 
fun.  It  forms  one  of  the  traditional  ainiisemenis  of  the  »«• 
Year  festival,  hut  you  might  try  it  at  any  iieriod  of  the  year. 

Pin  a large  white  sheet  against  the  wall.  Have  rea<lv  a basin 
of  cold  water,  and  over  the  fire  melt  a quantity  of  lead.  Lei 
some  one  drop  this  liquid  lead  by  sjiooiifuls  into  tbe  water.  It 
of  course  cools  quickly,  and  hunlens  into  sbapeu  Hold  it  np. 
and  uliservo  the  shadow  it  casts  on  the  sheet.  If  this  is  like  s 
boat,  or  a sleigh,  or  a horse  and  phaeton,  it  is  a sign  that  soroe- 
hudy  in  tho  company  will  soon  start  on  a journey.  Should  it 
assume  the  shape  of  a blossoming  l>ough,  it  betokens  the  speedy 
eouvalcseenco  of  a friend  who  is  ill ; if  it  reseiubli*s  a dove,  too 
may  be  sim'!  that  Albert  and  Elsie,  who  have  quarrelled, will  scs's 
Ik*  reconcileil.  In  short,  by  the  aid  of  a vivid  imagination,  yoti  may 
fancy  that  the  lead  tells  you  almost  anything  you  wish  to  hear. 
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TUE  SCARLET  GLOW. 

BY  FKRCY  EA.RL. 

“TWISH  I could  take  you  both  with  me,*’  said  Mr. 

1.  Hanway,  os  he  ki.sat'd  his  children  good-by,  and 
stepped  into  the  carriage  tlmt  wa.H  to  l>ear  him  up  uuiong 
the  mountains  on  a viait  to  an  old  friend;  “but  Fletcher 
liere  will  take  good  care  of  you,  Amy,  and  I am  sun*  nei- 
ther of  you  will  forget  what  I’ve  told  you  about  keeping 
away  from  the  boats.” 

Fletcher  was  leu  and  Amy  eiglit,  and  the  two,  with  their 
father,  who  was  a widower,  were  stopping  at  a cozy  little 
liolel  on  the  shores  of  a lovely  lake  in  Switzerland. 

It  was  only  on  very  nm‘  occa-sions  that  Mr.  Hanway 
jx*rmitte<l  himself  to  bo  separated  from  his  children  dur-  I 
ing  their  travels  ahrotul.  hut  as  tlio  hotel  where  they  bad  ’ 
now  l>een  sUiyiug  for  nearly  a week  wiis  a verj*  home  like  ^ 
one,  and  ns  he  exiKH^ted  to  be  back  in  time  for  snpper,  ho  | 
felt  that  he  could  safely  K*ave  them  to  amuse  thems»-!ves  j 
for  a few  hours.  [ 

Thus  CTist  u|M>n  their  own  resources,  the  brother  and 
sister  rt^ad  story-books  and  played  iii-d<K>r  games  until  din-  ■ 
ner-tinie.  At  the  table  were  some  American  tourists  just , 
from  the  summit  of  tlie  highest  mountain  in  the  place, 
and  to  their  lively  descriptions  of  the  view's  to  be  hatl 
tliei-cfrom,  and  of  the  pretty  nooks  scattered  all  over  it; 
ls)th  children  listeiie<l  with  eagt‘r  ears,  and  when  one  of 
the  young  ladies  held  up  a bunch  of  “just  the  loveliest 
wild  flowers”  which  she  had  gathere<l  by  the  road-side,  I 
Amy  whispered  to  her  brother  that  she  really  must  go  a 
little  way  up  that  verj’  afternoon. 

“ But  papa  Isn’t  here  to  take  u»,”  objected  Fletclier,  who  j 
longed  to  go  as  much  as  bis  sister,  aliho)igh  he  was  (dd  ' 
enough  to  understand  that  his  father  w’ould  not  like  to  . 
have  them  leave  the  hotel  in  his  abmMice.  | 

“ Bu|ia  didn't  tell  us  we  mustn't  climb  mountains — only 
boats.”  returned  Amy,  cunningly.  “ And,  besides,  didn’t  j 
he  say  yon  could  take  rare  of  me?  and  don't  }'OU  think  I 
you  CHM  and  the  artful  little  tease  looked  up  at  her  .stout  ' 
young  brother  with  a most  conflding  air.  i 

Under  these  circumstances,  what  could  Fletcher  wply  I 
hut  that  he  was  most  certainly  able  to  protect  lier,  and  ' 
that  he  would  do  st>  for  a little  way,  a very  little  way,  up  i 
the  mountain,  as  they  must  be  sum*  to  Is;  at  the  liotel  when  j 
father  came  Isu’k.  , 

Greatly  delighted  at  having  gained  her  )X)int,  Amy  ran  I 
off  for  her  liat  as  .soon  us  dessert  was  over.  an<l  having 
stuffed  a i>aper  of  candy  into  her  pretty  little  arm-bosket,  i 
announced  herself  reatly.  And  then  the  two  w;t  out.  ] 
Fh’lcher,  with  his  al^wuistock,  leading  the  way  up  through 
the  town,  on  by  tbe  winding  path  through  the  w'oods, 
up.  up,  until  the  beautiful  lake  came  into  view  below 
them. 

“ Let's  ri'st  here  a minute,”  prt)i«)S»Hl  Fletcher.  “ This 
flat  rock  ’ll  make  a nice  seat;  and  while  we  eat  some  candy, 
I’ll  temdi  you  the  names  of  the  snow  mountains  over  i 
yonder.”  I 

Ho  the  expe<lition  halted  while  the  captain  j>ointe<l  out 
what  he  thought  was  Mont  Biaiic,  the  kiiig  of  all  the 
peaks;  the  beautiful  Jungfrau,  willi  its  silver  horn,  and— 
But  turning  to  see  if  Amy  was  looking  in  the  right  direc-  , 
tion,  Fletcher  found  lier  eyes  elciwcd,  and  her  head  just  J 
sinking  to  his  shoulder.  1 

“P(K>p  little  thing,  slie’s  timl  out.  I'll  let  her  have 
a short  imp  before  we  start  down  again.”  Ho,  while  Amy 
slept,  luT  hrollier  ate  chocolate  drijipH  and  studied  the 
Al|)s. 

Now  it  would  have  been  quite  romantic  and  Bal)e.s-in- 
Ihe-VVotslsy  if  he  tfx»  had  been  overcome  with  drowsi- 
ness. thus  leaving  them  lK»lh  lying  then*  asle<*p  on  the 
momituin-side  until  an  elf.  giant,  or  srime  other  rarely  seen 
ci*(>nture,  came  to  wake  them  up  and  conduct  them  to  a 
wonderful  grotto,  studdrsl  willi  diuinond.s  and  paved  with 


pearls.  But  as  this  is  not  a fairy  tale,  nothing  of  the  sort 
occurred,  fop  Amy  presently  woke  up  of  her  own  accord, 
and  finding  the  basket  empty,  recollected  what  she  liad 
come  for,  ujion  which  the  two  began  scarebing  for  wild 

lh)WCl*K. 

At  first  Fletcher  rather  affected  to  despise  the  occupa- 
tion, but  after  they  hod  guthnred  u few,  he  found  them  so 
pwtly,  and  it  gn*w  to  lx;  w)  exciting  to  wonder  where  they 
would  chan<‘e  upon  some  more,  that  he  sjieedily  became 
as  absorbed  in  the  hunt  us  Amy  heraelf,  and  both  w'ander- 
etl  over  tlu;  mountain  in  every  direction. 

At  last  the  pretty  little  basket  was  fllled  to  the  top  with 
still  prettier  (‘oatents,  and  at  the  same  lime  Fletcher 
noli<*ed  that  the  buu  was  verj*  near  the  tip  of  one  of  the 
snow  mountains. 

“Come.  Amy,”  he  exclaimed,  “we  must  hurry  back, 
or  paim’Il  Iw  there  before  us:”  and  taking  lier  by  the 
hand,  he  set  out  for  the  jialli  by  which  they  had  a«- 
cend4*d. 

“But  w’hy  can’t  we  go  down  right  here  ?”  asked  Amy. 
**  It'll  bo  such  fun  to  go  sort  o’  sliiilng  down  hill.” 

“I  gues.s  we  neeiln’t  slide,"  returuetl  Fletcher,  “for 
here's  a kind  of  jwth  we  can  take;  so  now  hold  on  to  me 
tight,  and  lx*  careful  not  to  slip;”  and  down  tlie  two  starte*! 
over  llie  rough  way.  for  the  mountain-side  was  covered, 
with  stones,  little  and  big,  which  the  feet  of  the  children 
sent  rolling  and  crushing  on  ahead  of  them  in  quite  a noisy 
fashion. 

With  each  advancing  step  the  {lath  grew  fainter  an<l 
fainter,  until  it  finally  (iisu)}{X'ared  entirely,  and  nothing 
was  to  be  seen  but  trees  and  rocks  and  stones. 

“Shall  w'e  go  back,  Amy  ?”  asked  Fletcher,  as  they  both 
came  to  a halt ; and  then  he  added  : “ But  no,  w*c  liaveii't 
time;  so  we  must  keep  on.” 

“All  right;  but  you  don't  think  there  are  any  snakes 
under  these  stones,  do  you,  Flet  ?” 

Then  they  w'ont  on  down  again,  but  the  way  grew  ever 
rougher  and  rougher,  and  the  stones  slipped  from  under 
their  tired  feet  more  and  more  frequently. 

“Oh  dearl  ain’t  we  ’most  thcfro  ?”  half  sohlxxl  Amy,  an 
slie  stubbe<l  her  hie  against  a roc*k  in  front  of  her,  while  a 
stone  rolleil  down  on  her  heel  from  behind. 

“I  guess  HO.  Him! I I try  to  lift  you  over  this  place? 
See,  there  must  have  lieen  a brook  liere  in  tlie  spring;” 
and  Fletcher  ])ointed  out  a shallow  ravine  that  crtissed 
their  path  obliquely,  and  which  was  choked  wdth  stones 
and  brusli-wocKl. 

Without  waiting  for  an  auswer,  the  kind-hearted  boy 
threw*  his  ul|x'nstcx-k  acrtjs.s,  and  then  picking  Amy  up  in 
his  arms,  started  over  himself.  He  reached  the  upisisite 
side  ill  safety,  and  was  alxiut  to  step  up  to  level  ground 
again  when  his  fotit  caught  under  a stone,  and  in  trying 
to  keep  his  sister  from  being  harmed  by  his  fall,  he  left 
no  hand  free  with  which  to  save  himself. 

“Ob.  Flet.  are  you  hurt?”  cried  Amy,  as  she  quickly 
scrambled  to  her  feet. 

“ Not  much;  only  my  ankle.”  But  the  “ not  much” 
proved  to  lie  a .sprain  serious  enough  to  prevent  his  walk- 
ing a step,  and  after  attempting  to  do  so  once  or  twice, 
the  brave  little  fellow  wa.s  forced  to  fall  back  u)xm  the 
rocks,  with  an  expression  of  pain  which  he  ixnild  not  re- 

prcH.H. 

And  now  the  children's  situation  became  quite  a grave 
one.  They  were  as  yet.  ns  well  as  they  could  judge,  a 
mile  or  nmre  alxive  the  town,  the  sun  had  alix-udy  van- 
ished behind  the  snowy  |H.*aks  opposite,  the  autumn  tw*i- 
light  was  rajiidly  closing  in,  and,  worse  than  all,  Fletcher 
could  not  and  Amy  would  not  move. 

*’  How  con  1 go  away  and  leave  you  here?’’  she  would 
say  when  urgetl  to  hurry  ba«'k.  so  tliat  father  should  not 
worrj*. 

"But  Fill  all  right  tus  long  as  I sit  still,  ’ her  Imither 
would  reply.  “Besides,  the  sooner  you  go  and  tell  tliein 
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at  the  hotel,  the  quicker  they  can  send  somebody  up  for 
me.’’ 

At  leugtli,  convinced  that  under  the  circumstanceK  tliis 
was  the  wisest  thing  to  do,  Amy  set  bravely  out.  but  had 
not  proceeded  more  than  twenty  fj'et  before  slie  tutuie 
screaming  bock,  declaring  she  had  seen  a snake,  and  that 
she  could  never,  never  go  on  through  the  dreadful  woods 
alone. 

“ Let  mo  stay  with  you.  Flet,”she  begged.  “ I’m  sure 
when  papa  misses  us  he’ll  tsmie  right  up  here;’’  and  her 
brt>thcr,  seeing  she  had  no  doubts  on  this  point,  thought  it 
best  not  to  remind  her  that  it  was  just  as  natural  to  sup- 
pi>Be  that  be  would  look  in  a dozen  other  directions  for 
them  lirst. 

tto  the  two  sat  together  there  on  the  mountain-side, 
w'atchiug  the  stars  come  out,  and  wondering  if  this  was 
tlieir  punishinent  for  being  naughty. 

But  presently  Amy’s  eyelids  grew  heavy  again,  and 
leaning  her  head  against  Fletcher,  she  asked  him  to  wake 
her ’"as  MM)n  as  p^ipa  comes,” wlten  suddenly  a reddish 
glare  Hashed  fortli  out  of  the  darkness  l>eueuth  them ; por- 
tions  of  mountain  and  lake  ap|)Oared  distinctly  as  by  day. 
while  trees  and  rocks  and  bushes  sloixl  revealed  in  start- 
ling vividness. 

“Oh,  what  is  it,  Flct  ?”  cried  Amy,  hiding  her  face  in 
terror. 

*'  Don’t  be  afraid,”  he  answei*cd.  “ I guess  it  can't  hurt 
us.  whatever  it  is.” 

Still  tlie  boy  bad  dreadful  visions  of  earthquakes  and 
volcamx^s,  which  he  somehow  imagined  w'ere  much  iiion* 
common  in  Europe  than  in  America. 

And  now  the  red  light  had  changed  to  green,  this  in 
turn  to  blue,  then  back  to  nxl  again,  and  so  on,  until  the 
brother  and  sister  became  completely  mystifie<l. 

On  a sudden,  while  the  glare  lit  up  everything 
around,  there  w’as  a sound  of  rolling  stones,  a man's  voice 
exclaimed,  "Thank  God  for  St.  Jacques!”  The  next  in- 
stant Mr.  Hanwuy's  strt>ng  arms  were  about  both  his 
children. 

“Oh,  ))apo,  I knew  you'd  come!”  cried  Amy.  joyous- 
ly. “But  now  you  must  pt»t  me  down,  and  carry  Flet, 
’cause  I wa.s  naughty,  and  he's  hurt,  and  all  from  ’sisting 
me.” 

Then  the  situation  was  explained.  Two  young  gentle- 
men from  the  hotel  tenderly  raised  the  helpless  boy  and 
carritnl  him  Ijetwecn  tliein,  and  thus,  the  happy  father  still 
retaining  his  little  girl,  they  starUxl  down  the  hill  again, 
guided  by  the  strange  lights  safely  to  the  town. 

Fletcher  soon  rertigiiized  tii  his  bearers  two  meml)erH  of 
the  party  from  the  mountain-top  liial  liad  been  so  enthu- 
siastic at  dinner,  and  they  furthermore  told  him  tliat  it 
was  at  their  suggestion  that  Mr.  Hanway  had  first  direct- 
ed his  steps  to  the  hill-side,  "for,’’  said  one,  "we  noticed 
how  eagerly  your  little  sister  Ustciicd  to  my  cousin's  de- 
scription of  the  wild  flowers.” 

"And  did  you  have  those  funny  lights  lit  so's  you  could 
see  UK?”  ask^  the  boy. 

"Not  exactlj',”  was  the  laughing  response.  "That  is 
the  illumination  in  honor  of  Bt.  Jacques,  whose  several- 
hundre<l-and-sumcthing-or-other  birthday  it  is  to-day,  1 
believe.” 

"But  how  do  they  make  the  lights,  and  who  is  St. 
Jacques  ?”  pursued  Fletcher. 

“ They  have  different  colored  * fires,’  as  the  preparations 
are  railed,  which  are  toucheil  olT  at  the  same  instant  at 
various  points  about  the  lake;  and  as  for  8t.  Jacques,  that 
is  the  same  us  St.  James  in  English.'' 

"Tlmt'H  what  patw's  queer  spetHjh  meant,  then,  when  ho 
found  us.’’ 

"And  I say  ‘Amen’  to  it.”  returned  the  3’oung  man, 
huskily.  “ for  I believe  we'd  have  gone  right  on  p{ist  you 
both  if  it  liad  not  been  for  that  scarlet  glow  from  the  fete 
of  St.  Jacques.” 


lUUNOCEROS  STORIES. 

^ITH  the  exception  of  the  elephant,  the  rhinoceros  is 
the  largest  of  all  land  animals,  and  in  point  of  ugli- 
iiiws  he  is  quite  unequalled.  In  appearance  he  is  some- 
thing like  an  enormous  pig,  with  a horn  on  the  end  of  his 
nose,  and  a skin  so  thick  that  a le.adcn  rifle-ball  will  not 
ordinarily  pienre  it. 

But  in  spite  of  his  ill-temper,  of  which  hunters  are  nev- 
er tired  of  speaking,  the  rhinotx'ros  certainly  has  a love  of 
fun.  An  English  hunter  in  South  Africa  had  gone  to 
bed  in  his  travelling  wagon  one  night,  leaving  hiu  native 
ser^’unts  feasting  around  the  cantp  fire.  Suddenly  he 
heard  a terrible  uproar,  and  looking  out,  discovered  that  a 
rhinoceros  was  having  a little  fun  in  the  camp.  Tlie  air 
seemetl  to  be  full  of  tin  pans,  and  natives,  and  blaiikeU, 

I and  fire-wood,  which  the  rhinoceros  was  tossing,  and  the 
I natives,  whenever  they  could  gel  breath  enough  to  express 
their  views  of  the  situation,  were  calling  for  help.  The 
hunter  did  not  interfere  with  the  animal's  amusement,  and 
presently  the  rhinoceros  burie<i  his  horn  in  a red  blanket, 
which  covered  his  eyes  and  blinded  him.  In  this  condi- 
tion the  beast  started  to  run  aw*ay,  and  os  he  vanished,  the 
hunter  could  hear  him  stumbling  and  knocking  bis  head 
against  all  the  trees  and  nearly  all  the  rocks  in  that  par- 
ticular part  of  Africa. 

I On  another  occasion  the  same  hunter  saw  a rliinooeros 
f lying  down  with  its  fore-legs  stretched  out,  sleeping  in  the 
still.  Almost  at  the  some  moment  the  animal  awoke  and 
looked  around,  as  if  he  sus]>ectod  that  there  might  perliajis 
be  a man  with  a gun  somewhere  ab«mt.  The  hunter  instant- 
ly fired,  aiming  just  forward  of  the  beast's  shoulder.  The 
riHo  was  a very  large  one.  and  it  nearly  kicked  the  hunter 
over  oil  liis  back:  but  the  rliiiioceros,  without  paying  the 
least  attention  to  the  shot,  sank  down  again  in  his  former 
position,  apimrently  determined  to  renew'  his  nap.  The 
hunter  loaded  and  fired  again,  but  the  rhinoceros  did  not 
even  wink.  Then  two  native  servants  crept  cautiously  up 
to  see  what  \vas  the  mHtU>r  w*ith  the  drowsy  beast.  He  did 
not  stir,  and  when  they  had  approached  quite  close  to  him 
tliey  found  that  the  first  shot  had  killed  liim  instantly. 

Ia'SS  fortunate  was  another  hunter  in  South  Africa, 
who  shot  a rhinoceros,  and  fancying  that  he  had  wound- 
mi  tlie  animal  mortally,  left  him  to  die.  In  Uie  course  of 
the  afternoon  he  unexiiectedly  came  u]X>n  the  place  where 
the  wuunde<l  beast  had  concealed  himself.  The  rhino- 
ceros rushed  upon  him,  and  knocked  him  down  just  as  bis 
rifle  was  discharged.  Tlie  hunter  was  not  much  hurt,  and 
liasteiied  to  creep  out  between  the  beast’s  hind-legs,  hoping 
to  conceal  liimself  in  the  high  grass ; but  the  rhinoceros 
was  too  quick  for  him.  He  was  knocked  down  again ; his 
leg  from  the  knee  to  the  hip  was  cut  open  hy  (he  animal's 
I horn,  and  he  was  trampled  upon  so  heavily  that  he  felt 
\ his  ribs  bend  under  the  weight.  He  of  course  expected  to 
l>e  killed,  but  the  rhinoceros,  satisfied  with  what  he  had 
done,  did  not  again  attack  the  man,  w'ho  managed  to  drag 
himself  to  his  camp.  His  servant  seized  a gun  and  went 
in  search  of  the  rliinocenia,  and  in  a few  moments  the 
hunter  heard  a dreadful  yell.  Weak  as  he  was,  he  took 
his  rifle  and  went  to  lielp  the  servant.  He  fired  half  a 
dozen  times  at  the  rhinoceros,  and  finally  saw'  him  fall. 
Wishing  to  make  sure  that  the  animal  would  do  no  more 
mischief,  he  w'ulked  up  to  the  beast,  and  was  about  to  Are 
in  his  ear.  when  he  scrambled  to  his  feet,  and  rushed 
after  the  hunter,  who  ran  os  fast  us  he  could  in  his  ter- 
ribly iTipphnl  condition.  The  rhinoceros  overtook  him, 
and  just  as  he  thought  that  his  last  moment  had  come,  the 
: Uxist  stop{M<d  ami  fell  dead  in  his  tracks. 

I As  the  rhinoc'cros  doe.s  not  seem  to  be  of  any  use  w'hile 
I alive,  and  as  he  is  good  for  food  when  dead,  and  his  horn 
furnishes  excellent  ivory,  the  hunb'rs  who  kill  him  are 
engugeil  in  a useful  work,  which  is  more  than  can  be  said 
for  all  sp(»rtsmeii. 
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"MY  LITTLE  HWEETI1E.\KT." 


THE  STEAM  EN'GIN’E.  I 

ONE  day  a lonely  pn5toner  ant  meditating  in  liia  cell  in 
the  Tower  of  London.  He  was  a Marquis  of  Worces- 
ter, a nobleman  of  hijfh  rank  and  Inrjje  fortune,  who  had 
been  imprisoned  for  a political  offense.  Hut  he  hail  al- 
ways been  a mechanic,  and  hm)  passed  the  happiest  Itours 
of  his  life  in  his  workshop.  As  he  watclKsI,  sml  ami  al- 
most hoj>ele!W  in  his  prison,  he  notice<l  that  the  cover  of 
H kettle  that  was  lioilinir  on  the  Hre  was  raised  up.  and  i 
that  a cloud  of  vaiM»r  escapiHl. 

He  examined  the  curious  fact,  and  at  last  asked  him-  i 
self.  What  is  it  that  lifts  tho  cover#— what  jmwer  is  there  ' 
hidden  in  the  boiliiift  kettle  f It  was  evidentl}’  the  white  j 
vapor;  it  was  steam.  The  Marquis  of  Worcester  had 
nuwlo  a wonderful  discovery,  and  when  he  was  liberated 
he  ffave  much  of  his  time  to  the  study  of  the  new  power. 
Ho  felt  the  {'rent  value  of  steam  to  mankind:  and  in  his 
work,  A Century  of  Inrentuma,  thanke<l  (tckI  that  he 
had  l>een  permittwl  to  di.scover  one  of  the  “.secrets  of 
nature." 

No  one  before  him  M*ems  ever  to  have  thoujrht  f»f  mak- 
ing steam  useful.  The  white  va|s>r  ha<l  risen  from  every 
lM)ilin^  vesM^-l  since  the  first  iiw*  <»f  fire.  It  was  familiar 
to  the  Jew.  Assyrian.  Gr*s*k.  and  Homan.  A Greek 
man  of  science  was  even  acipmintcsl  with  some  of  its 
|M)wers,  and  employetl  it  to  frifrhten  one  of  his  neifrhlsirs 
h>r  whom  he  ha<l  no  ^<kkI  will.  He  |ilaced  a boiler  in 
his  cellar,  and  drnve  the  steam  throiiprh  pi)>es  around  Itis  | 
nciKhls)r's  Iioiihc,  shaklni;  it  witli  a loud  muse. 


But  no  one  had  tluniji^ht  of  contlnin^  the  vapor  i»  a 
pipe,  and  making  it  lulM)r.  Nc»  one  iti  Shakspearr\ 
time  had  fancied  that  there  was  a priaut  .streiurth  in 
lx)ilinir  water:  no  one  foresaw  in  16G0  that  all  the  chief 
labors  of  the  future  would  be  carried  on  by  the  aid  of  & 
l)oiiing^  kettle.  But  soon  the  idea  su{rg:este<l  by  the  Mar 
quis  of  Worcester  seems  to  have  excited  the  curiowiyof 
other  intelligent  men.  He  left  no  machine  behind  him. 
if  he  had  ever  made  one.  His  only  object  was  to  fom 
up  water.  He  wrote  an  account  of  his  machine  in  1663. 
and  MHm  after  died.  In  16H1.  Morland  used  steam  to  rauc 
water.  Its  i>ower  l>oprun  to  Ik*  <liscoveretl ; it  would  burst, 
it  was  said,  a gun.  and  iiiHict  serious  injuries. 

Next,  about  1687,  Paj>in,  a French  Hiig^uenot  exiled  to 
London,  almost  invented  a real  steani-eng^inc.  He  tilleil 
a pi|K?  or  cylinder  half  full  of  water:  a piston  or  rod  of 
iron  rt*sled  on  the  water.  A fire  was  kindled  iindemeaih. 
the  water  liolled,  the  steam  drove  the  piston  to  the  lop  of 
the  cylinder,  where  it  was  securetl  by  a peg  or  Ulch 
The  fire  was  then  taken  away,  the  cold  once  more  con 
densed  tlie  steam  into  water,  the  latch  was  let  lo<ise.  and 
tlie  piston  descended  to  iU  fonner  |s>silion.  Papin  in 
tiiis  way  raised  a weight  of  sixty  iKninds.  He  was  full  of 
ardor,  believed  that  he  could  raise  ten  thousand  pouiul^i 
and  even  sugge«te<l  a steainlKiat. 

But  as  yet  the  rude  machine  consistetl  only  of  a 
pi|>o,  a piston,  and  a latch  that  was  moved  by  an  at 
tendant.  Siam  after,  in  1696,  Savery  invented  the  first 
real  steam-engine.  It  consisted  of  two  boilers,  a cyliii 
der,  a stream  of  cold  water  to  condense  the  steam,  and 
was  intciidiHl  to  pump  water  into  cities,  houses,  aiid 
ships.  Savery  addressed  his  iiamphlet  di*scribing  his  en- 
gine to  King  William,  who  liail  exaniinetl  his  machin>* 
with  interest  at  Hampton  Court.  In  the  year  17W  the 
steam-engine  was  in  its  infancy. 

It  grew  slowly.  Savery‘8  engine  was  improved.  Isit 
was  still  for  nearly  a centurj'  imperfect  and  almost  u^e 
less.  It  could  only  move  a ]nston  or  rod  up  and  down 
No  one  hatl  yetdi.*«*overe<l  a way  to  make  it  turn  a wheel. 
Until  the  American  Revolution,  and  the  age  of  Wash- 
ington and  Franklin,  the  ini|>erfect  machine  seemed  of 
little  real  value. 

James  Watt,  a young  Scotch  mechanic,  almost  made 
it  what  it  is.  He  is  the  author  of  the  modem  steam- 
engine.  He  was  the  son  of  a ntaker  of  matheniattral 
instruments.  He  was  sickly,  studious,  and  always  fond 
of  im*chunical  contrivances;  at  six  years  old  he  is  said  u> 
have  worketl  out  problems  in  geometry  in  tho  sand:  at 
fourb*en  he  made  an  elec’trical  machine:  and  at  flfUn-n 
Arago  tells  us,  studied  the  steam  that  came  from  a tea- 
kettle, and  planned  some  of  liis  future  labors.  He  was 
l>orn  in  17^16. 

His  chief  discovery  was  how  to  make  the  piston  turn  a 
wheel,  and  this  he  did  by  using  the  crank.  His  inachiii**s 
became  cu]mble  of  turning  mills,  moving  spindles,  anu 
pumping  out  mines.  Ho  foundetl  a great  factory  of 
steam -engines  that  were  sold  all  over  the  world;  b» 
grew  w'ealthy,  famous,  and  was  always  benevolent.  Hv 
never  ceased  to  invent,  write,  and  labor,  even  in  extremr 
old  age,  and  at  eighty- three  produeetl  a new  copyii^r 
machine  that  imituteci  any  piece  of  sculpture. 
after  he  diwl.  No  one  has  done  more  to  add  to  the  nso  - 
fort  ami  ease  of  his  felU)W-inen  tlian  Watt  by  ))is  rare  ia 
veiitions. 

The  steam-engine  is  the.  finest  example  of  the  m— 
chuniciil  art.  A thousand  |wirts  make  ui>  the  who',-, 
all  of  which  move  together  in  harmony.  The  most  v» 
lent  storm  never  dis4)rtiers  tliem.  The  pist<»n  inovesk. 
<'nii)k  ItiriiH,  the  steam  rises,  and  is  condensed.  It 
nothing  hut  the  Maixpiis  of  Wr>rcester's  kettle 
over,  Papin's  rod  or  piston.  Watt’s  enmk,  im|»n>vc*d  b, 
l;it<*r  inventorK.  Yet  what  a wonderful  cmiture  it  t* 
h'  .luliful  and  cutnpletel 
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tluK,  ami  Toby's  deUglit  spi*ead  iUolf  all  over  his  fuoe,  while 
Bob  Atwotnl  and  Ben  Cushin^j  went  m‘nr  tlic  fence,  where 
they  stood  on  their  hemls  as  u way  of  expressing  their  ela- 
tion at  thus  being  able  to  liave  i*eul  live  ponies  in  their 
circus. 

A black  pcjiiy  and  a red  one  were  then  pointed  out  for 
Toby  to  Uike  away,  and  they  were  not  more  than  twice  as 
large  lis  Newfoundland  dogs;  they  were,  in  fact,  just  ex- 
ac'tly  what  was  w*ante<)  for  u little  circus  such  as  the  boys 
were  al>out  to  start. 

Joe  was  so  putfcsl  np  with  pride  at  being  allow’ed  to 
ride  one  of  these  jM>nies  through  the  villagf*  that  if  )ii.s 
mind  <*ould  have  ulfected  hi.s  Ixaly.  he  w'onld  not  have 
weighed  niois'  than  a ))Ound,  and  he  held  his  head  Hr>  high 
that  it  seenied  a mutter  of  inii>ossibility  for  him  to  see  hia 
feet. 

Very  much  surprised  wore  Uncle  Daniel  and  Aunt  Olive 
at  seeing  Toby  and  Joe  da.sh  into  the  yard  astride  of  these 
miniature  horses,  just  a.s  they  w*ere  sitting  down  to  break- 
fast ; and  wlieu  the  matter  had  I>cen  explained,  Abner  ap- 
peared quite  us  much  pleaseil  that  the  boys  would  have 
this  attraction  in  their  circus  as  if  he  were  the  sole  pro- 
prietor of  it. 

It  was  with  the  greiitest  relucUiiice  that  either  of  tlic 
boys  left  his  pony  in  the  stable-yard  and  sat  down  to 
breakfast,  so  eager  was  Joe  to  get  buck  to  the  tenting 
ground  to  see  wliat  was  going  on.  and  so  anxiou.s  was 
Toby  to  see  the  skeleton  and  his  wife  ns  soon  as  iKWsiblc. 
But  they  ale  because  Uncle  Daniel  insisted  that  they 
sliould  do  so;  atid  w'hen  breakfast  was  over,  he  advised 
that  the  |xmies  be  left  in  the  stable  until  Chandler  Mer- 
rill's pony  could  be  removed  from  the  pasture. 

When  they  atartctl  down  town  again,  Abner  went  with 
them,  and  it  was  so  late  in  the  moniing  that  Toby  was 
sure  the  skeleton  and  his  w'ife  would  be  prejmred  to  re- 
ceive visitors. 

When  Toby,  Abner,  and  Joe  reached  the  tenting  ground, 
everything  was  in  that  delightful  state  of  bustle  and  con- 
fusion which  is  attendant  upon  the  exhibition  of  a circus 
in  a country  town.  wher«*  tlie  company  do  not  exjKsct  that 
the  tent  will  more  than  half  filled,  and  wiiere,  in  cun- 
s(*qncnee.  the  progmmme  will  bo  considembly  shortened. 
It  did  not  require  inucli  search  on  Toby's  part  to  And 

<ke^l  Ben,  with  a smile  that 
uriii<?d  Toby,  because  he 
itrecl  it  was  a signal  for 
le  of  those  terrible  laugh- 
fS  .sjMslls. 

•*  \Ve'reoulygoiirtohave 
little  three-ceut  one,”  re- 
if.Hi  Toby,  modestly,  not- 
g with  satisfa<.’tioii  that 
li's  mirth  had  gone  no 
rih«^r  than  the  smile. 

*•  Two  of  our  i>ouica  ai*e 
■>iit  Aiaed  up,”  said  the 
,ii»gvr,  "and  we've  got 
them  somewhere. 

Li  toIJH  me  he  is  going  U» 
vour  uncle  DaiiT  this 
>o  : suppose  you  and 

» of  tHese  boys  ride  them 
to  the  pasture  now. 

1 wUl  make  a bargain 
Ii  yoiAJ*  uncle  for  their 
ItinfC*  «nd  you  can  use 
rfi  ill  circus  if  you 

it  t<^-  ” 

Kobinson  actually 
t petl  j^y  heard 

..  ^tn  tr>  Xo.  r*?.  llABrrii’i 

PEorLK.  MK.  AXn  MK».  TUEAT  EXHIBIT  riHVATELY  KOR  THE  DEXEFIT  OF  THE  BOYS. 


MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER."  j 

JIV  J.rVMK?S  OTIS.  I 

ACTUOR  vr  " Tuit  Tvi-eii,”  "Tia  aku  Tip,'*  etc. 

Chapter  VII. 

ATTRACTIONS  FOB  THE  LITTLE  CIRCUS. 

ll’^llILE  he  sUkhI  there,  the  w'agon  in  which  tlic  skel- 
M eton  and  his  wife  travelle<l  rolled  past;  but  Toby 
knew  they  were  still  sleeping,  and  would  continue  to  do 
so  until  tlieir  ti'iit  Wiis  ready  for  them  to  go  into. 

Tlie  carriage  in  which  the  Avomcn  of  the  com|«iny  rode 
also  {io.s.sed  him.  and  he  almost  fancied  he  could  sc'e  Ella 
Mttiiig  in  one  of  the  st‘ats,  sleeping,  with  licr  head  on  her  ! 
mother's  shoulder,  os  she  had  slept  on  tlie  8toi"my  night  : 
when  h*Ls  hea<l  was  nearly  jerked  from  hi.s  body  as  he  i 
trt**d  to  sleep  while  sitting  upright. 

There  were  but  three  of  the  drivers  who  hud  been  wilh 
the  circus  the  year  before,  aud  after  sj)eaking  with  them.  | 
he  stood  by  tlie  side  of  the  road,  and  watehrel  Uie  pre>pa-  | 
rations  for  the  entrde  witli  feelings  far  ditl'erent  from  ' 
those  with  wbicli  he  had  obs<‘rve<l  such  preiwralions  in 
that  dreary  time  whi-n  he  ex|Kx't«*<l  each  moment  to  hear 
Job  Lord  onler  him  to  attend  to  liLs  work. 

The  other  lM)ys  crowded  quite  as  close  to  him  a.s  they 
i"ould  gi*t,  as  if  by  this  means  they  allitnl  themselves  in 
sjune  way  with  tlie  show;  and  wdien  a number  of  ponies 
wi-n"  led  i>ast.  Joe  R4)binson  said,  longingly; 

" There-,  Toby,  if  we  had  one  or  two  of  them  to  train,  it  i 
would  be  diiTercnt  work  from  what  it  is  to  make  the 
Ii«>uglas8  boss  rememlxtr  his  way  round  the  ring.” 

*■  You  wouldn't  Iiave  to  train  them  any,'’  began  Toby; 
iml  then  he  had  no  time  to  say  anything  more,  for  Ikui, 
vho  had  been  talking  witli  the  manager,  ca11e<l  to  liim. 

" Ha.s  your  uncle  Dan’l  got  plenty  of  imsturage  asked 
>en.  xvhen  the  boy  approached  him. 

" Well,  he's  got  twenty  acres  up  by  the  stone  quarry, 
11^  he  keeiM  three  cows  on  it.  aud  Jack  Douglass's  hosa. 
le  tloxi't  count,  for  he’s  only  there*  till  we  boys  have  onr 
ircu^j,”  said  Toby,  never  for  a moment  dreaming  <if  the 
IX  m1  fortune  that  was  in  store  for  him. 

“ S4»  you're  goin'  to  have  a circus  of  your  own,  eh  ?” 
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the  tont  wljftivin  the  skeleton  and  his  wife  exhibited  their 
rontrastinjf  Hff\ires,  h»r  the  pictures  which  huntf  outside 
were  so  g’audy,  and  of  such  an  unusually  larjje  size,  that 
tliey  commanded  Uio  attention  of  every  visitor. 

“ Now  I'm  K‘»hr  in  to  see  ’em,”  said  Toby,  liwt  inakiiiff 
sure  that  the  exhibition  had  not  l>efruii;  “an.*  Joe.  you 
take  Abher  over  s^»*8  he  can  see  how  Nahum  Baker  k«‘Oj>K 
a stand,  an’  then  he'll  know  what  to  do  when  we  have  our 
circus.  I’ll  come  bock  here  for  you  pretty  soon.” 

Tlieii  Toby  ran  umtmd  U)  the  r«*ar  of  the  tent,  w’here  he 
knew  he  would  find  a private  entrance,  and  thus  less  risk 
of  receiving  a blow  on  the  head  from  some  watchful  at- 
tendant In  a few  moments  he  stood  l)cfore  Mr.  ami  Mrs. 
Treat,  who,  having  just  completed  their  pr£‘parutions,  were 
about  to  announce  tl>at  the  exhibition  could  b«!  o)>ened. 

“ VV”hy,  Toby  Tyler,  you  dear  little  thing!”  crie<l  the 
enonnoii.s  lady,  in  a joyful  tone,  after  she  had  lookctl  at 
the  boy  intently  for  a moment,  h>  make  sure  he  was  rf*ally 
the  one  whom  she  hiid  rescued  .several  times  from  Job 
Lord's  brutality;  and  then  she  UM>k  him  in  licr  fat  arm.s, 
hugging  hint  much  as  if  he  wen*  a lemon  and  she  an  un-  t 
iiHually  large  .squeezer.  “Where  did  you  come  from?: 
How  have  you  been  1 Did  yott  find  your  undo  Daniel  ?*’  j 

Her  embrace  was  ho  vig«jrous  that  it  wa.s  some  seconds 
after  she  had  releasetl  him  before  he  could  make  any  re- 
ply; and  while  he  was  trying  to  get  his  breath,  the  llesh- 
h*HH  Mr.  Treat  tmjk  him  solemnly  by  the  hand,  and  cleared 
Ills  thnmt  as  if  he  were  determined  to  take  advantage  of 
the  oceasion  to  make  one  of  lu.s  famou.s  sis-eches. 

“My  tlear  Mr.  Tyler.”  he  said,  squeezing  Toby's  hand 
until  it  ached,  “it  is  almost  imi>ossiblo  for  me  to  e,xpresH 
the  joy  I fed  at  meeting  you  0111*0  more.  We — Lilly  and 
I~have  hstketl  forward  to  such  a moment  as  this  with 
a great  deal  of  im|)atieiice,  and  oven  during  uur  most 
proHjM>roiis  exhibitions  wo  have  found  time  to  speak  of 
you.” 

“There,  there,  SMimicl. don't  take  up  so  much  time  with 
your  long-wimhsl  lalk,  but  let  me  see  the  dear  little  fellow’ 
myself;”  and  Mrs.  Treat  lifted  her  slim  husband  into  a 
chair,  where  lie  was  out  of  her  way,  uml  again  greeletl 
Tol»y  by  kissing  him  on  both  cheeks  with  a resounding 
smack  that  rivalled  anything  Reddy  Grunt  had  j*et  bsui 
able  to  do  in  tlie  way  of  erwking  bi.s  wliip. 

Then  she  fairly  overwhelmed  him  with  questions,  nor 
would  she  allow'  her  husband  to  say  u word  until  Toby 
had  answen*tl  tliem  all.  He  wa.s  again  obligeil  to  tell  the 
story  of  Mr.  Stubbs’s  death;  of  liU  return  home,  and  ev- 
erything trmuuHdcd  with  his  running  away  from  the  cir- 
cus; while  all  the  time  the  fat  lady  alternately  kissed  and 
hugged  him,  until  it  seemed  os  if  ho  would  never  lx*  aide 
to  finish  his  sUiry. 

“And  now  that  you  arc  home  again,  don’t  ever  think  of 
running  away,  even  though  I must  admit  that  you  made 
a wonderful  siKress  in  the  ring:”  and  Mr.  Treat  crossed 
one  leg  over  the  other  in  a triumplmiit  way.  jileasetl  that 
ho  had  at  lu.st  suis'eiHled  in  getting  a <*luimrc  to  sjicak. 

Toby  was  very  emphatic  in  his  a.ssurance«  that  he  should 
never  run  away  again,  for  he  liad  hud  quite  os  much  ox- 
])crioiicc  in  that  way  a.s  he  wanted.  After  he  had  fin- 
ished. Mrs.  Tifut,  by  way  of  further  showing  her  joy  at 
meeting  him  once  mon*.  hriiUght  out  from  a largi*  black 
trunk  fully  half  a dozen  dougliiiuts,  each  quite  as  large 
among  their  kind  as  she  was  among  woiueii. 

“Now'  eat  every  one  of  them,”  slie  said,  as  she  bunded 
lliem  to  Toby,  “an*  it  will  do  me  go(xl  to  see  j-ou,  for  you 
always  u.sed  to  lx?  such  a hungry  little  fellow.” 

Toby  hatl  alnwly  hud  two  bn‘ukf;ists  that  morning,  but 
he  di<!  not  wisli  to  refuse  the  kindly  protfered  gift,  and  he 
made  ever>*  etL>rt  to  do  as  .she  hu*l  rcquestwl,  tltough  oiu* 
of  the  caki*H  would  have  been  quite  a feast  for  him  at  liLs 
hungriest  moment. 

The  food  rtunimlcd  him  of  the  invitation  he  wa.s  to  de- 
liver. uml  us  he  forml  down  the  rutlier  heavy  cake  he  said : [ 


“ Aunt  Olive's  killed  a lamb,  an’  made  an  awful  lot  of 
things  for  dinner  to-day,  an’  Unele  Dan’l  says  he'd  lx*  gltul 
to  have  you  come  up.  Ben's  cornin',  an’  I'm  goin'  to  find 
Ella,  so'a  to  have  her  come,  an’  we'll  have  a good  time.” 
“Lilly  an'  1 will  Iks  pleased  to  se*?  your  aunt's  Iamb, 
and  we  shall  lx?  delighted  to  meet  your  unele  Daniel,”  re- 
plied the  skeleton,  before  his  wife  could  s|>cak ; and  then  a 
“ far-away”  look  came  into  hU  eyes,  as  if  he  could  already 
taste — or  at  least  smell — the  feast  in  which  he  was  certain 
he  should  take  so  much  pleasure. 

“That's  just  the  way  with  Samuel,”  said  Mrs.  Treat,  as 
if  she  would  offer  some  apology  for  the  almost  greixly  way 
in  w’hich  her  husband  atrcejilod  the  invitation;  “he's  al- 
ways thinking  so  much  alx)ut  eating  that  I'm  afraid  he'll 
begin  to  fat  up,  and  then  1 shall  have  to  supixirt  both 
of  us.” 

“Now,  my  dear" — and  Mr.  Ti*eat  used  a tone  of  mild 
reprixif— “ wliy  should  you  have  such  ideas,  and  why  ex- 
press them  lx*fore  our  friend  Mr.  Tyler  ( I've  eaten  con- 
siderable. ]>erliaps,  at  times ; but  during  ten  years  you  have 
never  wen  me  grow  an  ounce  the  falter,  and  surely  I have 
grown  some  leaner  in  that  time.” 

“ Yes,  yes,  Hammy.  1 know  it,  and  you  shall  eat  all  you 
can  get;  only  try  not  to  show  that  you  think  so  much 
al)out  it.”  Then,  turning  to  Toby:  “ He's  such  a trial.  Sam 
is.  We’ll  go  to  sec  your  unde.  Toby,  and  we  should  l>e 
very  glad  to  do  so  even  if  we  wa-sn't  going  for  dinner.” 
“Ben  an'  me  w'ill  come  'round  when  it's  lime  to  go,” 
said  Toby ; and  then,  in  a hesitating  w’ay,  he  aildisl : “ Alv 
ner’R  out  here— he’s  a cripple  that  lives  out  to  the  jioor- 
fann— an’  he  never  saw  a circus  or  anj'thing.  Can't  I 
bring  him  in  here  a minute  before  you  ojion  Hie  show  ?” 
“Of  course  you  can,  Toby,  my  dear,  and  you  may  bring 
all  your  friends.  We'll  give  an  exhibition  es|x'<rially  for 
them.  We  haven't  got  aswortl-swallower  this  year,  and 
the  albino  children  Ihal  you  usc<l  to  know  liave  had  to 
leave  the  bu.siness,  Ixjcausc  albinos  got  so  plenty  they 
couldn’t  earn  their  salt ; hut  wo'vc  gt>t  a new  snake-charm- 
er, and  a man  without  legs,  and  a beardetl  lady,  so — ” 

“Ho  that  our  entertainment  is  ;\s  morally  cffcxdive  and 
instructively  entertaining  as  ever,"  said  Mr.  Treat,  inter- 
rupting  his  wife  to  speak  a good  woixl  for  the  exhibition. 

Toby  ran  out  quickly,  that  he  might  not  tUday  the  reg- 
ular business  any  longer^luin  was  absolutely  iu*ces.sary. 

“C’ome  right  in  quick,  fellers, "he  cried,  “an’  you  can 
see  the  whole  show  l>efore  it  commences.” 

The  invitation  was  no  sooner  given  than  accepted,  and 
in  a twinkling  every  one  of  those  lx>ys  woh  inside  the  tent. 

Toby  luul  told  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Treat  of  the  little  cirens 
they  were  intending  to  have,  and  he  introiluced  to  them 
his  partners  in  the  enten»riw. 

The  fleshy  Lilly  smilctl  encouraginglj*  upon  them,  and 
the  skekrton,  moving  his  chair  slightly  to  pix’vent  his  wife 
from  interrupting  him, said; 

“lam  pleased  to  meet  you,  gentlemen,  princijially,  and 
I might  Jiirmwt  say  wholly,  lasrauw  you  a«'  the  friends  of 
my  old  friend  Mr.  Tyler.  Whatever  business  relations 
you  may  liavc  with  him,  whether  in  the  gr»*at  jirofession 
of  the  circus  or  in  the  luimbicr  walks  of  life,  I am  sure  he 
will  honor  the  connection.” 

From  apix‘aranc4‘s  Mr.  Trc;at  wtmld  have  tsmtiiiued  to 
talk  for  some  time,  hut  his  wife  pass<Hl  anniiid  more  dough- 
j nuU.  and  the  attention  of  the  visitors  was  so  diKlnu-liHl 
that  lie  was  obliged  to  stop. 

“ And  this  is  Abner,”  siiid  Toby,  taking  advantage  of  the 
break  in  the  skeleton’s  speech  t«>  load  forwanl  his  cripphnl 
friend. 

Abner  linqxd  blushingly  towanl  the  gigsintic  lady, 
and  when  IxHli  she  and  lier  tliin  husluiiid  s]X)ke  to  him 
kindly,  he  was  »<»  covered!  with  confusion  at  (he  homir 
thus  showertd  u|xm  him  that  he  was  hunlly  able  to  say  a 
word. 


(ro  UK  coxmrxo.] 
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“THE  SWEETEST  MOTIIEU.” 

BY  MltS.  U.  K.  RANdSTKK. 

Litti.k  Ifans  wan  holpmj;  mother 
Carry  home  the  hiily'a  lia^kot; 

Chubby  huod«  of  eours*e  wen*  lifting 
One  great  handle—<*an  you  a.-<k  it? 

As  he  liiggwl  awny  lK*hid«  her, 
Filing  oh!  so  brave  and  strong, 

Unit!  Hans  was  wiftly  singing 
To  himself  a little  song. 

“Home  time  I'll  lie  tall  as  father, 
Though  I tliiuk  It'a  very  funny, 

Ami  ril  work  and  build  big  hou-scs. 
And  give  mother  all  the  money. 

For,*'  anil  Utile  Hans  stopix’d  Hinging, 
Feeling  oh!  so  strong  aud  grand. 

“I  have  got  the  sweetOHi  mother 
You  can  tind  in  all  the  land.” 


DO  BIRDS  KNOW  THEIR  OLD  HO.MES? 

BY  BEHl  Xn  KYUHS. 

rOOK  on  your  map  for  the  Sierra  Nevada,  the  rangi'  of 
J inountaina  between  Califoniia  and  Nevada.  On  the 
oast  side  of  them  you  will  find  OweiTa  River,  running 
south  Ihmugh  a beautiful  valley  of  the  .-tame  name.  On 
each  aide  of  thia  valley  rises  a lofty  mountain  range.  The 
W'hite  Mountains  at  the  north  end  of  the  valley  end  somc- 
wliat  suddenly  in  what  is  callwl  While  Mountain  Peak, 
more  than  thirteen  thousand  feet  high. 

It  was  ill  the  valley  at  the  fcxit.  of  tlii.s  grand  niotintain 
that  1 saw  the  curious  scene  which  I wish  to  doscrilw  to 
you,  and  which  makes  me  think  that  birds  do  know  their 
old  homes,  and  that  they  are  ready  to  flglit  for  their 
rights. 

In  July,  1874, 1 stopped  for  a few  hours  at  the  house  of 
Mr.  Mack,  w'ho  owned  a quartz  mine  in  tlie  neighboring 
mountain.  As  I sat  on  the  veranda  I noticed  on  one  of 
the  posts  a singular  nest,  or  rather  it  seemed  to  hi*  a pile  of 
nesU.  On  examination  I found  that  it  was  really  mode 
up  of  eight  m«ts,  built  one  uprtn  the  other;  and  that  they 
were  of  two  kinds:  first  one  of  soft  materials  (grass  and 
hair,  etc.),  then  one  of  mud,  then  the  soft  nest  again,  then 
tlie  mud,  and  tlien  in  the  upper  nest  (which  was  of  mud) 
the  bird  which  hat!  built  it  was  sitting  on  her  eggs.  In 
answer  to  my  questions,  Mrs.  Muck  gave  me  the  following 
account. 

Ill  the  spring  of  1871  a ]>oir  of  linnets  liegaii  building  n 
nest  in  the  place  which  I saw.  In  this  there  was  nothing 
uncommon,  linnets  love  to  be  about  houses,  and 

very  frequently  make  their  nests  on  any  e.xposed  beams 
which  tliey  can  find  in  verandas  or  porches,  rather  tliaii 
in  trees  or  bushes.  I have  seen  hundreds  of  them  in  such 
places.  This  |uur  of  linnets  quietly  completed  their  nest, 
and  it  already  held  one  or  two  eggs,  when  a imir  of  Ixim- 
swallows  arrived,  and  after  looking  at  the  place,  and  evi- 
dently talking  the  matter  over  in  their  own  fashion,  de- 
cided to  take  possession  of  it  for  themselves  by  driving 
out  the  linnets,  and  forthwith  a violent  Uittle  com- 
menced. 

But  before  going  furtlicr,  I must  stop  a minute  to  tell 
you  a little  about  the  two  kinds  of  birds.  Tht‘  linnets  jou 
have  pn>l»ibly  never  M*en,  unk*ss  you  have  bi*en  in  Cali- 
fornia. Tliere  they  arc  extremely  abumlaiit:  east  of  tlie 
Rocky  Mountains  they  are  not  found.  The  females,  and 
all  the  young  birds  until  they  are  at  least  a year  old,  have 
much  the  look  of  several  sjKwneH  of  our  brown  sjiamiws, 
Tlie  English  sparrow,  which  Ikus  be<'om»*  so  very  common 
in  our  cities  and  villages,  gives  you  quite  a good  idea  of 


their  size  and  color.  Tlie  male  bird,  however,  when  in  full 
plumage,  is  very  difTerent.  His  hea<l  and  shoulders  and 
bre4i.st  an^  richly  marked  with  crimson  of  a purplish  hue, 
giving  him  a lively  and  elegant  l<M»k,  decid^ly  ditrerent 
from  ilia  plainly  dressed  wife  and  children.  He  is  a fine 
singer,  and  it  is  not  an  unusual  thing  to  see  him  in  a cage, 
and  hear  liim  called  a California  canary. 

The  linnets  in  California  are  not  migratory;  they  re- 
main through  the  w'inter  as  well  as  the  summer.  The 
barn-swullows,  on  the  contrary,  are  migratory,  just  as  they 
are  here,  for,  unlike  the  linnets,  they  inhabit  the  whole 
breadth  of  tlie  continent.  In  tlie  fall  they  go  south,  us  far 
as  Mexico  and  Central  America,  and  retimi  in  the  spring 
all  along  the  Pacific  coast  of  the  United  States. 

Thus  our  i«iir  of  HiiiietN  had  liad  time  to  l>egiii  their 
housekeeping  before  the  swallows  arrived  from  the  south. 
As  I said,  the  swallow's  appeared  to  liold  a cmisultation, 
and  then  very  deliberately  l>egan  the  fight.  The  attack 
was  resisted  as  stoutly  os  it  was  made,  and  for  the  w'hole 
of  the  first  day  no  material  advantagi^  was  gniiie<l  by  ei- 
ther party.  There  was  a great  oiiiount  of  violent  chatter- 
ing, and  many  severe  blows  struck,  eausing  some  loss  of 
feathers:  hut  the  Uimets  held  their  ground,  or  rather  their 
nest,  and  when  night  came,  the  swallows  retired,  leaving 
them  in  p<^isaeaKion. 

Pearly  the  next  morning  the  contest  was  reiiewe<l,  and 
all  tlimugh  the  forenoon  it  raged  fiercely,  with  short  inter- 
val.s  fur  rest,  hut  noon  liud  come  witlumt  any  upfiarent  re- 
Hulta.  A liltle  after  luxin  the  swallows  suddenly,  as  if  by 
agreement,  flew  away  to  the  roof  of  an  adjacent  building, 
as  though  acknowlwlging  a defeat,  and  the  linnets  were 
left  once  more  in  peace.  They  testified  their  eujoj'iiient 
of  the  release  by  a constant  liappy  twittering ; hut  this  was 
not  to  last.  AfU'r  ulsmt  lialf  an  hour,  the  swallows,  hav- 
ing sat  without  stirring  all  this  time  on  the  one  spot  whertj 
they  alighted,  sprung  together  from  the  r<M>f.  and  dart- 
e<l  like  an  arrow  straight  at  the  nest.  The  linnets  were 
apparently  taken  by  surjirise,  and  in  loss  than  tw*o  minutes 
they  w’ere  driven  out  of  the  nest,  d<»wn  upon  Uie  floor  of 
the  veranda,  then  upon  the  ground  outside,  and  finally, 
with  a loss  of  many  feathei's,  entirely  aw'ay  fi-om  the  house, 
and  the  swallows,  with  every  demonstration  of  joy,  took 
]>us8eH.siou  of  the  neat. 

'Flieir  conversation  scf'ined  to  bo  very  earnest,  and  at  the 
same  time  verj*  chcx'rful,  for  they  doubtless  thought  the 
victory  was  w'on.  But  what  were  the  linnets  doing  all 
this  time  ( At  first,  for  a few  ininutes,  they  were  apparent- 
ly quite  downcast.  Tliey  hopped  about  restlessly  and  un- 
easily on  the  hush  to  which  they  hud  fled,  and  were  en- 
tirely still.  After  a little  while  tlmy  evidently  began  to 
confer  with  one  another,  and  it  w'us  plain  that  the  female 
was  more  energetic  than  the  male,  and  was  urging  him  to 
do  something  which  he  disliked.  But  as  might  have  been 
oxiKH'ted,  she  carried  her  )K>int.  Mrs.  Mack  was  watching 
them,  w'hen  (he  conversutimi  came  to  an  end. 

They  snt  jx'rfcctly  quiet  for  a few  minutes,  and  then, 
w'ith  a dash  as  savage  os  that  of  their  ailversuries  had  laHim 
before*,  they  chargeil  full  uikui  the  ne»t,  ainl,  to  their  crcilit 
be  it  said,  they  won  the  victory.  Tlic  swallows  were  reut- 
etl,  without  having  time  for  seareely  a blow'  in  their  own 
defense.  They  fled  for  tlieir  lives,  and  were  chaseil  off, 
not  only  from  the  veranda  and  the  house,  hut  even  from 
the  neighViorliocxl,  ami  the  linnets  returned  in  such  a frame 
of  mind  that  they  continued  the  relebratioii  of  their  tri- 
umph for  the  reniiainder  of  the  day,  the  mule  maintaining 
a steady  song  until  evening. 

But  alas!  Though  their  eau.se  w’as  just,  and  they  were 
only  fighting  in  defeiiw*  of  their  hoim*,  they  were  defeat- 
e<l  after  all.  The  next  morning  about  teu  o’clock  the 
swallows  iIhsImhI  in  again,  and  the  linttle  raged  us  fiereely 
iu*  ever,  and  before  noon  the  p(«>r  linnets  were  driven  off, 
not  to  return.  Tliey  were  completely  quelled,  and  for  a 
day  or  two  hung  about  the  place  discoiiHolutely,  but  at  the 


l'  - j.:;.  ■ : , t,  lOOsi': 


456 


HARPEU'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLl’ME  III. 


TAUFORNI.V  LINNETT. 

€*ml  of  that  time  they  recovered  their  apiriu,  selected  a 
place  oil  the  other  side  of  the  house,  where  they  built  a 
iiew  nest,  and  went  on  with  their  hoiisekeepinp  with  as 
iiiiich  coutciitment  apjmrently  as  thouf^li  no  evil  had  hap> 

lieiKHl. 

The  swallows  had  won  their  house-lot,  and  they  s|)eed- 
ily  liefr^ui  t(»  build.  The  linnets'  nest  wa.s  beautifully  made 
of  soft  RTasses  and  hair  and  other  fibrous  materials,  and 
the  first  tiling  which  the  swallows  did  was  to  plaster  that 
across  the  i(»p  solidly  with  umd,  so  as  to  make  a foimdu- 
tioii  on  which  they  ctnild  work.  The  barn-swallows  iil-  > 
W’ays  ciuistruct  their  nests  of  mud,  mi.xinK  with  it  a small 
number  of  pieces  of  straw  or  ^rass.  They  heap  up  the  i 
mud  until  often  the  nest  w'eijfhs  as  much  as  two  pounds,  I 
and  then  the  hollow  top  is  lieautifully  lined  with  soft  ina-  | 
lerials,  jrrasses,  feathers,  etc.,  on  which  the  ejnr*  «»*<*  l**hh 

These  sw'nllows  went  on  as  usual,  and  just  as  thouf^h 
they  bad  not  obtained  their  home  by  robbery  and  vioIiMico. 
They  reared  their  bn>i>cl  of  yoiiiifir  ones,  and  in  the  fall  all 
flew  away  to  the  south  with  the  others  of  their  kind. 

In  the  Hpriiiff  of  1872  the  scene  was  rejieated.  A pair  of 


linnets— probably  the  same  |xiir — built  their  nest  on  the 
same  post,  but  it  w*as  net^essarily  placinl  on  the  top  of  the 
swallows'  nest  of  the  last  year.  Their  w'ork  was  complelt*d 
just  before  thc.sw’allows  arrived.  One  pair  of  the  latter 
ap|M‘nrtsl  to  understand  that  the  place  belont^d  to  them, 
for  without  any  delay  or  hesitation  they  attacked  the  lin- 
nets furiously,  and  after  a conflict  lasting  until  the  second 
day,  drove  them  away,  buried  the  soft  ne.st  in  mud  as 
before,  and  occupied  the  s(H>t  as  tlicir  homo  for  the 
summer. 

Tlie  some  thing  tmisplred  in  1873,  and  when  I saw  the 
structure  in  1874  it  had  occurnnl  for  the  fourth  time.  The 
linnets  had  built  and  beeu  driven  away,  the  swallows  had 
occupied  the  Held,  and  I saw'  the  female  bird  sitting  quiet- 
ly on  her  eggs  in  a nest  w'hich  w’as  in  the  summit  of  a 
strange-lookiiig  pillar.  Tlie  pillar  was  a rough  mass,  four 
or  five  inches  in  diameter,  and  more  tluui  a f<K>t  high,  com- 
}K)sed  of  eight  layers.  The  layer  at  the  bottom  was  very 
thin,  of  hair  and  grass,  the  one  almve  it  being  a solid  heap 
of  mud  more  than  three  inches  thick,  then  u thin  one 


again,  and  so  on  until  the  sw’allows'  nest  pt  the  top  mode 
the  eighth. 

You  can  easily  sec  that  the  linnets'  soft  nest  w'oiild  be 
cniKlicd  down  by  the  great  weight  of  mud  hea|>ed  on  it, 
and  woitbl  thus  mukc  only  the  thin  layers  as  stated.  It 
was  plain  that  no  such  s<*cne  <M>uld  Is*  witnessed  the  next 
year,  for  the  siicci^ssive  building  of  the  nests  had  heajMxl 
up  the  ma.s.s  until  it  almost  touched  the  rxtof  above  it.  In 
fact,  the  swallow  had  barely  nsun  to  cis*<«p  iiit4>  her  nest 
and  out  of  it.  1 sjiw  her  come  uud  go,  and  each  time  her 
Ixuck  rublx^  aguin.st  the  shingles.  When  she  liu<l  KetlUsi 
<lown  on  her  eggs,  she  hud,  of  course,  a little  more  free 
sjioce. 

Now  what  do  you  say  ? Did  not  both  the  linnets  and 
the  Hwall<»ws  know  the  old  nest,  and  did  not  they  nm- 
sider  that  it  lM>Ionge<l  to  them  individually,  and  tlmi 
, they  were  <lctennimsl  to  occupy  it  because  it  belonged 
to  them,  and  then  to  light  for  the  {X)S8(‘ssioii  of  it  if 
' iuHM*s.sjiry  ? Otherwise  wliy  .should  the  linnets  in  1872 
i have  |iersisted  in  building  on  the  top  of  the  swallows' 
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M**st  i Tliert*  were  other 
p(Mt.H  all  urotiml  the  ve- 
nuuia.  each  one  of  them 
just  as  fn>od  aa  that,  so 
far  as  I eould  jud^.  and 
iJieri.  too.  that  one  was 
•>]N)ilod  by  having  the 
m«t  already  there.  f«»r 
the  linneta  are  not  in 
the  habit  of  buildiuf? 
where  another  ne«t  has 
occupied  the  plat^.  But 
no;  tliat  (qH>t  waa  theirN, 
nml  they  had  been  un- 
justly driven  from  it  the 
rear  before,  and  they 
'M'«-ined  to  consider  tliat, 
thoujrh  it  w'as  not  so  con- 
renient  as  a dozen  other 
places  close  at  hand,  jus- 
tice to  themstdves  re- 
quired that  they  should 
luvert  their  ownership. 
No  binls  w*ith  spirit  could 
m/Iow  themstdves  to  be 
d«'S{M)ilctl  of  their  rif^ht- 
ful  })oss('ssion  in  any  such 
manner.  Then  presently 
came  Uie  swallow’s,  with 
just  tlie  same  feeling, 
and  the  battle  followctl. 

But  this  briiiffs  in  an- 
other question.  Ihi  birds 
ehtNise  their  mates  for 
life  ? We  have  always 
thought  that  it  w*as  not 
— that  their  jwrtner- 
ship  last«Hl  for  but  a siii- 
ple  yejir.  We  see.  how- 
ever. that  when  the 
♦wallows  returned,  they 
.*luiijfe<l  into  lliecontlict 
IS  thoiitrh  they  ls>th  iin- 
lerstoocl  it.  and  were  in- 
crested  in  the  owner- 
liip.  It  may  l>e.  how- 
ver.  that  tlie  female 
anie  alom*.  and  when 
he  found  that  her  house 
fits  «K’<Mipied,  she  !4aid 
othiiiK'  until  she  had  se- 
s.*t<sl  H mute,  and  then 
le  informed  him  that 
eforv  any  housekeeping 
)uld  bt'  commenced  ho 
iiist  la?  i>re|*ared  to  Hyht 
>r  Ilia  “altars  and  his 
t'S,  **  for  his  “heartli 
id  home*,"  and  so,  like 
cliatifiil  husband,  he 
<m1  the  mark  at  once, 
id  the  buttle  com- 
eiiced. 

In  wluitevcr  lijfht  you 
)k  at  it.  it  is  a reiiiark- 
le  example  of  the  inlel- 
*ciice  of  birds,  and  of 
eir  power  of  coiiiiiiuni- 
I 'litfr  idea^hi  one  anoth- 
I ffivo  you  mya.ssur- 
e«>  that  the  story  is  al>- 
utely  true,  just  as  I 
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VOLUME  III. 


WAX  RANDEIVS  FRENCH  EGGS. 

BY  MATTHEW  WHITE.  JUN. 

SHORTLY  after  my  rail  ii|K>n  the  younjr  noblemen, 
frtiljor  and  mother  returned,  but  011I3*  to  «(urt  off  at 
c»mi‘  with  Thatl  and  me  for  Pari».  RememlK‘rin^f  my  ex- 
j»crience«  in  Germany,  and  tlndin};^  that  th«  Knuichmen  1 
were  even  hanler  to  understand  than  the  Gerinmis.  as  they  t 
MH*m«l  to  »|M‘ak  u whole  wntenw  just  uk  if  it  wen»  one 
woni,  I deteriniiied  to  be  extra  ear«*ful  wlienever  1 went 
out.  I 

But  a-s  I was  takin^r  my  very  first,  walk  on  the  b»>nle- 
vard  in  fr*mt  of  the  hotel,  a youiiff  fellow’  with  a wild  st>rt 
*)f  expr«*e»iion  in  l»ia  eye  stopped  me  and  befran  ’’parlcz- 
v<M)inK”  away,  with  his  arms  flopping:  alH)ut  like  water- 
w’heeU.  Of  course  I thouf^ht  1 oufflil  to  sjiy  Nonietliingf, 
and  as  I didn't  know  anything  else  in  the  lane:uag:e  1 re- 
plied. “Otii/’  which  nuule  the  youn^  man  lot^ik  at  me  so 
quecrly  os  to  convince  me  that  I mnst  have  given  my  t^ou- 
sent  to  do  sonte  horrible  deet). 

In  my  confusion  I cried  out,  “Oh  no,  I don't  mean 
tliat!*’  u{)on  which  the  fellow  Ix'gan  to  laugh  awfully,  and 
then  it  turned  out  that  ho  was  KngliHh  and  had  taken  me 
for  French.  He  had  a-skinl  whut  line  of  umnibiise.s  ran  ' 
neareitt  hi  the  Champ  do  Mars,  and  wlien  1 auswend 
“ Yw,"  yo»i  can  imagine  why  he  stand  at  me. 

This  affnir  having  ended  all  right.  I was  thrown  a little  ; 
off  my  guanl;  so  when  mother,  who  was  suffering  fnmi 
loss  of  appetite,  uskid  me  to  go  out  to  one  of  the  subtirlM 
and  bring  in  a bosket  of  fresh  eggs  a friend  hod  promised 
to  muid  her,  I felt  no  f<*ars  of  any  unpleasant  consequences. 

As  I slarte<l  she  plactsl  in  my  hands  the  pretty  little  Uis- 
ket  w’itii,  “ Ni)w.  Max.  above  all  things,  don't  drop  this,  and 
l>e  verj'  randul  to  allow  no  one  to  touch  it  but  younedf.*’ 

I declared  I would  slaiul  by  the  eggs  to  the  last,  and 
pnMTiisiiig  to  rvtiirn  with  tliem  as  s^ietdily  os  possible,  si>t 
out  for  Neu—  But  tben>!  as  I nev<*r  could  projmuuce  t)ie 
name  of  the  place,  tliero’s  no  use  iu  my  attempting  to 
sisdl  it. 

It  was  a long  distance*  frf)ni  the  hotel,  but  as  a line  of 
street-curs  ran  rigid  |)ast  the  house,  ami  mother  told  me  j 
that  tlio  number  was  ]>uiiiUd  in  big  figures  on  the  gate  I 
jKifd,  1 was  not  afraid  t>f  losing  my  way. 

On  iSNwhing  the  car  I sfiw  that  there  was  a crowd  of  ! 
peo])le  on  Ixttli  the  front  and  Ixick  platforms,  and  was  w’on-  I 
dering  if  there  was  any  riKJm  for  me.  when  I suddenly  j 
discovcnsl  to  my  amazeineni  lliat  there  was  nobody  at  all 
inside.  I stiueexed  through  the  crowd,  and  prcstuitly  the  i 
car  started,  with  six  or  seven  |H*rs«ms  standing  on  each  1 
platform,  and  not  a soul  sitting  down  but  mysctlf. 

I puzzled  over  the  rviuHon  for  this  during  thy  whole  ride.  ' 
and  never  found  it  out  until  mother’s  lady  friend,  at  the 
end  of  it,  told  me  that  only  Imlf  fare  was  churgrsd  outside. 

On  hearing  this,  1 ulhnned  that  in  my  opinion  the  ple^i- 
s»m*  of  standing  ne.xt  the  driver  was  worth  double  the 
money,  and  hint4><l  tliat  1 would  much  prefer  returning 
home  in  that  exalted  locality.  Ihiwever,  Mrs.  Fr^Tmack  ' 
iM'ggisl  that  1 would  not  think  of  doing  so  with  a basket  I 
<*f  eggs  to  guard : and  afU'r  she  had  j)iil  on  her  hut  ami  | 
gone  out  to  the  gate  with  me,  to  make  surt?  the  car  would 
stop,  I step|H>d  <*ar«'fully  atxmnl  and  took  a seat  inside. 
The  basket  I estuhlisheil  .sahdy  on  my  km*es,  with  both  ' 
urtiiK  encircling  it  by  way  of  protection. 

Jii.st  a.s  wen*ached  the  <'ity  gates  a man  came  up  and  got  : 
into  tliecar.  He  did  not  sit  down,  but  glanctsl  at  (he  lady, 
the  girl,  and  the  soldier,  and  then  at — the  basket  on  my  lap.  ' 
With  a quick  stride  he  plact^Kl  himstdf  in  frrtnt  of  me.  and 
jmt  out  iiis  liaud  to  catch  up  the  treasure  in  my  charge, 
4‘alling  uix>n  me  at  the  simje  time  to  ooMS-rous something  • 
or  other,  in  very  stern  tones.  [ 

Of  ctmrsft  no  American  boy  was  going  to  stand  being  j 
robbe«l  in  this  during  <luyliglit  fashion  without  making  un  I 
attempt  at  defending  liiinself;  sol  grasped  the  basket  with  I 


a firmer  grip,  and  pressed  it  closer  to  my  heart,  as  I cried 
out.  Ihm't  touch  this,  if  you  pleaseT* 

You  see,  I never  could  remember  that  nolmdy  would 
undorHtand  my  English : atid  iM'sides.  it  comes  a gi*eat  deal 
more  natural  to  KUiiul  up  for  your  rights  in  au  easy  lan- 
guage like  your  own. 

Well,  the  man  slixxl  and  looknl  at  me  a minute  when  I 
said  that,  while  the  old  lady,  the  little  girl,  and  the  .soldier 
all  movfHl  toward  me,  staring  a.s  Iianl  as  if  I hml  suddenly 
lx?en  transfoniKKl  into  a three-legged  chicken. 

“ What’s  the  mutter  ? what  do  you  want  ?”  I cuntiiiiied, 
still  tightly  hugging  the  Im-sket. 

AjuAImt  oullnirst  of  French  followe<l,  in  which  the  oth- 
er three  paasengers,  and  also  the  driver  and  c’omluctor, 
joinwl,  and  I Ix’gan  to  gn>w  somewhat  alarmed. 

Still,  tliere  were  the  eggs  I had  pis>inihed  to  guard,  and 
I was  determined  not  to  give  U]>  that  Imsket;  so  I planted 
my  arms  firmly  on  the  cover,  and  sat  there  confronting 
“mj'  man”  like  a dragon — at  least  I ho)>e  he  thought  so. 
By  this  time  two  other  men  hud  cnlertKl  the  car,  ai»d  my 
pcrse<mlor  left  me  for  an  instant  to  speak  with  them. 

This  was  my  opportunity,  and  with  the  Imsket  still 
preissed  close  to  my  hnmsl,  1 spnuig  up  and  nuuie  a dash 
for  the  d»)or.  B»it  alas!  that  stddier  saw  me  just  in  lime 
to  put  out  his  foot  and  seek  to  stay  my  course.  And  this 
he  did  most  ctfi'ctually ; for  I tripled,  and  fell  full  length 
to  the  fioor,  and  might  have  been  badly  hurt  bad  not  the 
bimket  acte<l  as  a sort  of  cusliion  to  receive  me,  for  of 
course  it  went  down  umh-r  me. 

And  the  eggs ! Tliere  were  two  dozen  of  them,  and  they 
and  I and  the  bottom  of  the  car  wen*  all  “ scrambleil"  to- 
gether with  a vengeance  licfore  I g»>t  up.  Oh,  how'  1 
wislunl  I was  young  enough  to  cry,  as  I h(*ard  the  roars  of 
laughter! 

But  I had  one  consolation:  nolKKly  wanted  to  touch  ei- 
ther me  or  the  ba-sket  after  that,  and  1 was  left  in  jieace  to 
w’ijM?  otf  my  jacket  with  my  |HK'ket-bandkerchief  os  the 
car  rolhsl  on  its  way  again  into  Paris. 

I look  the  basket  ami  a few  of  the  egg-shells  home  with 
me.  when*  1 leamnl  from  father  tliut  there  is  a wirt  of 
cush>m-house  at  every  gate  of  the  city,  and  that  if  I hwl 
only  shown  the  man  what  1 whs  carrying,  it  would  pro- 
bobly  have  lx*eii  all  right.  It  .stTiiis  Mrs.  Fi'cciuack  forg*)t 
to  tell  me  about  it. 

Hoinehow  I am  not  us  fond  of  omelet  as  I used  to  l>e. 


RABBIT^^  AS  PEIX 

BY  KlIKHWtKvD  HYSE. 

Perhaps  the  reason  why  rabbits  are  st>  popular  with 
boys  is  that  they  are  sometliiug  which  they  can  attend 
to  and  care  for  entirely  alone. 

A rabbit-huU’h  is  u simple  alTair,  hut  if  the  animals  are 
worth  caring  for.  tliey  are  worth  something  better  than  au 
old  packingcase  for  a house.  One  of  th<*se,  if  water-tight, 
does  well  enough  for  the  shell  of  the  hutch,  but  it  will  «v 
quiro  some  fixing  up  l»efore  it  is  n’udy  to  be  the  abode  of  a 
rabbit  that  “ knows  what's  what.” 

In  the  first  plaee.  as  regurtls  the  floor.  If  this  is  not 
kept  sweet  mid  clean,  the  inhabitants  will  1m^  liable  to  dis- 
oaM*.  Ij»'t  the  lhM»r  sUqie  giuitly  to  the  Ixick  of  the  hutch, 
and  let  it  lx*  tlouble,  so  that  the  np]xir  one  can  lx)  dmwn 
out  to  bt*  cleaned.  This  u)){M*r  Ismrd  sbould  lie  )Kuntcd 
with  two  or  lhn*4*  coats  <»f  paint,  and  every  day  it  should 
1m*  drawn  out  1m?  waslietl  ami  brushetl.  The  advantage 
of  the  shqx?  is  that  the  lUx»r  may  l»e  cjusily  drained,  and  to 
carry  off  the  drainagi*  a gutter  should  lx*  placfsl  along  it. 
When  the  bounl  is  cleamnl  it  should  have  a layer  of  -siuid 
sprinkl(*d  over  it  afU*r  it  has  lx*«*n  put  Imek  in  its  pluc«*. 

The  huti’h  should  be  frtnu  thirty  t«»  thirty -six  inches 
long,  eigliti*cn  inchoa  wide,  and  ulxiut  as  many  high.  As 
a rabbit  should  not  lx*  expectiHl  to  oat  in  its  slceping-nxim 
any  more  than  a human  being  should,  the  hutch  sliould 


MAV  Ifl.  1M2. 


459 


HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


be  partitionwl  off  bj*  a boanl,  leavinf^  tho  sleepinjf-room 
about  twelve  iiicheH  Io»^.  In  this  board  sliould  bo  a round 
hole  largo  enough  for  a rabbit  to  pawt  through,  and  pro- 
tected V>y  a d(xir  Kltding  up  and  down  in  a groove. 

Hie  simplest  way  to  make  tho  front  of  tho  hutch  is  to 
nail  strips  of  wood  down  it,  but  this  is  not  the  best  way. 
Galvanized  (white)  wire  netting  is  perhaps  the  best  tiling, 
and  it  can  lie  bought  very  cheap  at  any  hardware  store. 
The  mesh  should  not  be  more  than  three-quarters  of 
an  inch  wide,  or  some  prowling  cat  may  get  her  paw 
into  the  hmist^  and  do  mischief.  The  writer  lost  his  first 
Toung  rabbits  by  allowing  too  large  a space  between  tlm 
ban  of  bis  hutcli.  The  open  front  of  the  hutch  should  ex- 
tend as  far  as  the  eml  of  the  living-room.  Tho  sleeping- 
nt»un  should  be  inclose*!  by  a solid  door,  opening  in  the  or- 
dinary way : and  inside  this  should  be  a shutter  about  six 
inches  high,  sliding  in  a groove  up  and  down.  The  ad- 
vantage of  this  is  that  when  tho  doc  has  young  ones  you 
may  open  the  door  and  look  at  them  without  danger  of 
their  falling  out. 

The  bedding  should  be  of  straw,  well  broken  and 
bruised.  It  need  be  used  only  in  the  sleeping-room,  ex- 
cept in  very  cold  weather,  and  it  should  be  changed  at 
least  once  a week.  It  sh<iul<l  always  lie  pul  in  dry.  Tlie 
liutch  should  be  mised  about  a foot  from  the  ground. 

It  used  to  be  thought  that  cabliage  and  hrun  were  all 
tliat  were  nece.H.sary  f<ir  rabbits,  but  ini«bTii  fanciers  have 
learne*!  Iietler.  The  princi|>al  thing  in  rabbit  fc*Hling  is 
variety,  and  as  mbbiu  will  cat  almost  every  kind  of  vege- 
table, this  is  easily  managed. 

A little  book  called  The  PmcUcal  Rabbit  Keejier  gives 
a table  of  diet  for  a week.  This  is  printed  here,  not  be- 
lause  it  ii*hs1  be  strictly  followed,  but  to  show'  what  is 
meant  by  variety  of  feeding: 

SesDAY.— 31un)iiiK,nxit<iamldryQ«ts;  afipmooQ,grreii  fooUaDdbaT; 
CTraioir,  ma.ili  of  potatoes  and  meal. 

Koniing,  mou,  crunhtnl  oal.-t,  ami  tea  leavi's;  aflrmooti, 
tniall  quantitT  uf  gn**'!)  foo*!  and  luty ; evening,  broad  and  meal  maab. 

TrESDAT. — Unrning,  runked  uals;  aflcrnouii,  rooU  and  green  food; 
evening,  cruaiii  of  broad  (dry). 

WiosKSOAT. — Moniiiig.  barley  or  abenl  (dry);  aHerrnxm,  roots  and 
green  evening,  marh  of  meal  and  polUrd. 

TurasuAT.— Homing,  roat.-*  and  dry  oats  ; aftcmocwi,  green  ?‘luff  and 
bay:  nening,  tioakod  (»enro  or  IvnitU. 

Faiiur.— Horning,  hay  and  mutii;  aftemoun,  gix'cn  food;  cvetiing, 
me-al  and  (wtato  ma«h. 

SArvRDAT. — Mts-ning,  dry  uata  and  chaff;  afternoon,  green  -«(uff  and 
root* ; evening,  bread. 

The  diet  given  above  provi<les  for  three  meals  a day, 
which  makes  the  rabbit  apjiear  to  lx:  a very  greedy  ani- 
mal. But,  on  the  contrary,  it  is  very  dainty  in  its  feoil- 
ing,  and  will  neither  eiit  much  at  a time  nor  return  to 
that  which  it  has  left.  Hence  it  is  bc.st  to  give  but  little 
at  a time,  uiul  Ui  feed  regularly.  Food  should  be  given 
iu  a trough  like  a gutt**r.  and  to  prevent  the  rabbits  glut- 
ting Into  it,  it  is  w*‘ll  to  fo-sten  wins*  from  end  to  end  of 
the  trough,  ju.st  far  enough  from  tho  sides  to  allow  the 
rahbitH  to  gel  their  heads  into  it. 

When  a d«x  has  ' babies,”  she  will  eat  nearly  twice 
ax  much  as  at  other  times,  and  she  should  l>e  se]Mirated 
from  the  little  ones  at  her  meal  times,  so  that  she  may  eat 
in  |Kwe.  Tlie  young  ones  may  shiy  with  their  mother 
for  seven  or  eight  weeks,  but  should  then  be  taken  away, 
one  at  a time,  and  put  Avitli  other  young  nihbits.  if  there 
uro  any,  the  bucks  and  does  Ixung  kepi  si*|Kmit<*.  The 
father  buck  will  often  kill  the  little  ones.  s»>  he  should  be 
kept  apart  from  them. 

If  good  care  is  taken  of  the  rabbits,  they  w'ill  proliably 
r»?*cape  disease,  but  in  a long  sjxll  of  wet  wt'atber,  or  in  a 
4iiddeu  cold  snap,  suufHes”  may  make  its  ap)xuraiice. 
The  symptoms  are  like  those  of  a severe  cold  with  us— 
running  at  the  eyes  and  nosi\  etc.  A gtsxl  authority 
recommends  sponging  the  eyes  and  nose  with  wami  tea, 
And  a few  drops  of  caznphoratcil  spirit  given  twice  a day. 


FALSE  COLORS.* 

BY  MKS.  JOUN  LiLLlE. 

t[^OR  the  first  ten  minutes  our  drive  was  enchanting. 
But  presently  the  cbatler  of  the  others  beoainc  more 
, personal,  and  on  subjects  of  wliich  I knew  nothing.  Be- 
fore we  reached  the  acatlemy,  they  had  begun  to  whisjier 
' now  and  then,  and  1 felt  a little  embarrassi’d ; but  tliis  feel- 
ing wore  off  under  the  exc-itement  of  entering  the  noisy 
lecture-room,  where  we  took  our  places  with  a great  deal 
of  flourisli,  and  where  a circle  of  Slattie’s  ls>y  friends  was 
MKin  anmnd  us.  Kate  Riv*>rM  sat  on  one  side  uf  me,  and 
' Mattie  on  the  otlier.  and  the  two  leanoil  across  me,  coulin- 
ually  chatting  on  things  I did  not  understand,  while  the 
I l)oyK  now*  and  then  s]>oke  to  ino  with  an  easy  tone,  lialf 
jest,  half,  as  it  sconiod  to  me,  rude  familiarity. 

Slowly  it  Ixgun  to  come  upon  me  that  these  fine  friends 
of  Matties  never  would  be  ladies  and  gfuitlemen.  Fine  as 
they  were,  much  os  they  talked  of  "fun”  they  had  had 
and  were  going  to  have,  I knew  they  were  unlike  the  sim- 
ple-minded. refined  young  people  1 had  been  among  in 
my  quiet  country  home;  and  then  I began  to  wish  I bad 
, not  <**mie. 

I was  ushameil  of  silling  there  in  Mattie's  finery — of  be- 
ing tease*}  alxnit  “running  away,”  of  being  asked  if  it 
wasn't  “ loo  jolly  to  escape  tlie  dragon.”  as  Bob  and  Mat- 
tie  calle*l  our  dear  Miss  Harding,  am)  last,  but  worst  of  all, 
glancing  ai'ross  the  crowded  hall,  1 saw  in  the  distance 
Philip  and  I^aura  Sydney.  Then  they  had  come!  The 
voices  of  my  new  friends  buzzed  in  my  cars,  their  loud 
laughter  was  dreadful  for  that  moment. 

I shrank  buck,  afraid  to  meet  I.aurH's  gentle  gaze, 
ashamed  to  have  either  her  or  Philip  sec  mo  in  my  bor- 
i'ow«.'d  plumes,  and  with  such  a company. 

I heard  Kate  Rivers’s  voice  in  a whlsjxr  behind  my  back. 

I “ Your  old  muslin,  isn't  it  1” 

“Yes,”  was  Mattie’s  giggling  rejoinder.  “She  hadn't 
1 unylliing  of  her  own.” 

A contemptuous  “ Humph !”  from  Bob's  sister  followed. 
My  cheeks  rtarne*!.  Could  I get  away  ( No ; the  sp*?ech- 
es  were  Ixginning.  How  it  went  on  fur  an  hour  1 *lo  imt 
I know.  It  was  a di*eadful  )M>ri<Hl  for  me.  and  Mattie  vaiii- 
' iy  tritsl  to  n>use  me.  Finally  I managisl  to  say ; 

' “ Mattie.  I sec  the  Sydnej’s.”  and  to  m3'  horror  she  an- 

: swered,  proniptl3’: 

I “Oh.  what  fun!  I do  want  to  know  them.  Come, 
Ocy,  after  all  I've  done  for  3’ou,  3*ou'll  have  to  intnxluco 
; me.'' 

“ But,  Mattie,*'  I faltenHl,  “ how  cau  I — I — ” 

I “ Nonsense!”  Avas  the  ivtort.  “ Here,  now.  we  have  an 
' intermission.  Come  along,  Kate,  Bob;  we're  going  over 
j to  see  some  friends.” 

I IJow  it  was  done  I never  knew,  but  in  a few  moments 
1 I was  following  Mattie  along  a corridor,  a-sbamwl  of  ever3'- 
tbirig  about  me.  the  moix  so  when  wo  got  into  the  side 
room,  where  she  knew  tho  S>’dnc\'8  were  to  be  found,  and 
’■  I saw  Laura's  startle*!  i*ec*>gnition  of  me,  and  Philip's 
! evident  suriirise.  Mattie  puslie*!  me  forwaitl.  I managtxl 
the  inlnnluctions;  and,  oh ! what  a contrast  there  wa-s  be- 
tween tlie  two  girls!  Laura's  prett3’,  jpuitle  manner.  Mat- 
tie's boister*>UH,  dti.sliing  one,  and  Bob  and  Philip  looking 
at  each  other  with  nothing  to  say.  while  I stood  back, 
a.Hhamc*l  of  m>'  i>ositton  among  them  all. 

“ Wo  went  to  the  bcIumiI  for  3’ou,’'  Laura  said,  present- 
13’.  “ and  Miss  Harding  was  out.” 

Mattie  said  nothing  for  an  instant:  then,  with  a blush, 
site  .said,  looking  straight  Into  I.siuru’s  honest  face: 

“ Miss  Hui’ding  made  an  exception  in  our  favor.  She 
refu.sed  the  general  invitation.” 

I In  tho  sil**nc«5  w'hicli  followed  this  audacious  speech  1 
turned  away,  not  daring  to  meet  the  look  Philip  gave  me. 
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I s(oi»d  by  tho  window,  looking  out,  and  while  Mattie 
chatted  on,  I trietl  to  see  how  this  tlay  would  end.  Not 
that  I feawd  Miss  Hartlinff,  but  that  I felt  I never  should 
know*  how*  U>  shake  myself  free  of  the  vulgar  associations 
in  which  my  dear  Laura  had  found  me ; nor  could  I ever  ' 
forget  I had  so  placed  myself  that  a lie  was  told  for  my 
benefit.  BeiieKt!  If  you  could  have  seen  me.  a niis(»r- 
able,  unhappy  little  girl  in  lx)rrt>wed  clothes,  Ntaiiding  in 
that  window,  with  a forlorn  expression  and  tightly  clasp-  ] 
ed  hands,  you  would  not  Iiavc  thought  there  >vas  much 
“ fun''  in  this  escapade,  nor  much  “benefit”  in  its  results. 

I heard  the  voi<‘es  in  a dn‘amy  sort  of  way;  I heard  Phil- 
ip and  Laura  saying  they  were  going  to  take  tea  at  Pro- 
fessor Patton’s— the  big  brick  house  next  tlie  academy. 
Then,  to  my  surprise,  I heard  Mattie  say  ire  were  to  stay 
all  night  at  the  Riverses’.  Tliere  was  to  be  a sort  of  party. 

1 feitdesi)erate.  I.4kuraand  Philip  said  good-by  pleasant- 
ly, and  I could  only  hx>k  at  them  w’ith  a piteous  air  of 
apiM'al.  They  wci*c  gone:  we  were  again  in  the  lecture- 
room,  and  I had  not  rwH>vercd  my  wits,  or  at  least  my 
sense  of  w’hat  1 ought  to  do,  until  I found  myself,  witli 
the  same  lK>istemus  i>arty,  driving  to  Mrs.  Rivers’s  house, 
half  a mile  fn>m  the  academy. 

The  Riverses  hod  a large  showy  house,  and  on  entering 
1 was  received  by  an  overdressed  stout  lady,  to  whom  all 
the  young  people  talke<l  with  the  sort  of  rough  freedom 
which  is  sometimes  called  “Young  America,”  and  which 
so  completely  does  away  with  the  aacrediie&s  of  “ Mo- 
ther.” 

AVe  went  upstairs  to  lay  aside  our  wrajw,  and  reraem- 


hcriiig  I liud  left  something  I netted  in  the  hall.  I mn 
down  for  it  >%  liile  Maltiemul  Kate  were  busy  wusbing  iheir 
hands  iti  the  dressing-closet,  chattering  all  the  time.  As 
I )ihshih1  a ball  window  I saw  it  hud  grown  suddenly  dark, 
and  that  raiu-dr(>|»s  wen*  paltering  against  the  jiaiie.  It 
was  a sudden  summer  stonn,  and  I Wgaii  to  think  of  my 
piirticular  dreiul— Ihumh'r  and  liglitnijjg. 

I found  what  I wanted,  and  s|>ed  hack;  but  on  entering 
tlie  n)om.  I heard  my  nanu*  s^siken  hy  Mattie,  and  stou<l 
still  in  a sort  of  nameless  wonder  or  dread. 

'•  I had  to  bring  her,”  Mattie  was  saying;  “ I wanted  to 


put  her  under  an  obligation  to  me.  don't  you  see.  so  tliat 
she  wouldn't  tell  t»f  different  things.  I can  always  hold 
this  over  her.  Doesn’t  she  look  horrid  in  iny  clothes 

A laugh  from  Kate  was  the  answer. 

“Little  gooise,”  Mattie  went  on,  “I  wish  we  could  get 
rid  of  her.  She'd  s]>oil  any  fun.  I've  taken  to  her  at 
school  because  all  the  girls  told  me  she  was  Miss  Harding's 
favorite.  It's  a good  thing  for  me.  you  see.” 

For  a moment  the  revelation  of  Mattie's  real  character 
over|M)wered  me.  1 do  notremembertliatat  first  I thought 
of  anything  but  that  she  was  not  what  1 hod  believed  her 
to  be.  Then  mortincation.  fright,  tears— everything — 
seemed  to  follow,  and  then,  in  a sort  of  dream.  I turned 
i and  run  down-stairs  and  out  into  the  rain,  thinking  only 
! that  I mu.st  find  I.^ura  and  ask  her  to  help  me. 

I knew  the  way  to  Professor  Patton's  house ; but  long 
before  I reached  it  1 was  dronclied  through,  Mattie's  thin 
muslin  being  draggled  and  soaked  when  I stumbled  up 
against  the  big  doorway,  within  which  lights  were  shin- 
ing, and  voices  sounding  of  laughter  and  happy  cheer. 

I wondered,  long  afterward,  what  the  servant  tliought 
of  me,  standing  there  in  my  soaked  finery.  Whatever 
she  thought,  little  was  said.  In  a immient  I.<aura  appear- 
ed! from  a side  door,  coming  out  with  a look  that  wont  to 
my  heart.  I tried  to  speak.  I began  to  cry ; then  I rt^ 
iiiemlK'r  moving  a little  toward  her,  and  darkness  seerae<l 
to  close  ill  about  me. 

Laura  Sydney  was — and  is— one  of  tliose  ]>eople  who  al- 
ways know  just  what  to  do  ou  every  ocensioii.  So  it  was 
no  surprisd*  to  me  to  find 
myself,  on  coming  to  con- 
sciousness, warm  ami  snug 
in  u comfortable  be<l,  with 
A tniy  of  tea  and  toast  at 
my  side,  and  ('urtuiiis  drawn 
alK)ut  the  wjiidow.s.on  which 
the  rain  wa.s  beating.  It 
UH)k  only  a few  words  to 
make  Laura  understand  ev- 
erything. She  sd*nt  a me.s- 
sagt*  to  Mattie  and  one  to 
Miss  Haitliiig.  and  the  next 
day  bi*ouglit  tbut  kind  lady 
to  Professor  Psdton's  lionsc. 
I was  ill  with  u ft*veriHh 
cold:  |)erha]>s  that  is  why 
they  were  all  so  goial  to  me. 
At  all  events,  when  I had 
fn*<dy  confes.se<l  all  of  my 
wrong-doing  tlien^  seenuHl 
no  mure  to  Im'  said,  and  the 
only  reference  made  to  it 
was  when  1 went  home  an<l 
Aunt  Anna  n*mlnded  me  I 
had  spoile<l  Mattie’s  dress. 

“ I think,  dear,”  she  said, 
one  morning,  wlieii  we  were 
in  tlie  garden,  “you  had 
lietter  wnd  her  a new  one. 
Perha|is  it  would  l>e  a good 
idea  to  sa’*e  some  <if  your 
pocket-money  for  this  purpose.”  And  very  gladly  1 cou- 
seriltMl  to  this  little  dlscipliite. 

I<aiira,  who  is  opposite  me  os  I write,  teaching  my  little 
girl  to  pronomiw/,  has  just  asked  me  if  1 rememljer  how 
long  ago  all  this  hapiM-msl. 

“Can  it  lietifteen  years  f”  she  says— and  in  my  heart  it 
w*ems  only  ye.ster<luy,  altliough  never  since  have  I for' 
gotten  the  lc.s.stm  that  <lay  taught:  that  false  cohirs  iiev«*r 
help  us  to  lx>  happy,  and  that  “ fun"  built  upon  wrong-do- 
ing  never  cau  be  honest  enjoyment. 

THE  END. 
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U.  lovely  (liiys  are  haslio^  here,  when 
Sumnier'a  tripping  foci 
Will  dance  along  tbc  clover  fields  and 
o'er  tlu!  gulden  wheal. 

When  windft  will  wander  through  the 
rye.  and  merry  bmokH  Hhull  King, 
And  Kcarlel-vcstcd  orioloa  in  cradle  nesla 
ahull  swing. 


*11  up  nntl  down  the  aunny  hills,  and  o'er  the  velvet  turf, 

.1  where  the  great  wa\'ea  llninder  in  to  hri'nk  in  foamy  anrf. 
j’ll  little  childrtm  come,  so  (|iiirk  to  hear  an*  they 

CD  Summer  hida  them  follow*  her.  and  IcIIh  them  what  to  play. 


What  fun  to  pilch  the  new-mow'n  hay,  and  climb  the  load  m> 
high 

That  proudly  llft»  the  darling*  up  between  the  earth  and  nky! 

What  joy  to  build  the  mimic  fori,  and  pelt  it  down  with 
sand! 

What  weolth  to  All  with  buttercup*  each  small  despairing  hand! 

And,  oh,  to  tona  the  tom  straw  hat  u|)on  the  Kbining  curls. 

And  ofter  Bess  and  Brindle  trot  through  pastures  strung  witli 
]>carls ! 

Wlint  bliss  and  what  supremo  content  in  afternoons  to  lie. 

And  from  the  hammock  watch  the  clouds  like  while  saiU 
gliding  by! 


'11  ‘‘how  them  when*  the  lierries  ripe  ore  btiiNhing  thick  and 

KWift  ; 

'II  Ien<l  them  where  the  tangled  Ixjughs  in  fragrant  nrelies 
moot ; 

'II  finiile  when  in  the  shady  pool  the  little  Ashers  dip. 

I hu*h  tli(*  prattling  hret*xea  near  with  Anger  on  her  Hp. 


Ah'  sweet  it  is  to  sit  and  dre^am.  my  little  nulden-Huir, 

And  picture  summer'H  happy  days  wlihout  a single  enre: 

For  blither  them  your  gladdest  thought  the  summer-time 
will  lie. 

Tlial  hither  comes  with  tripping  feel  to  n*lgn  o’er  land  and 


sea. 
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TH  E Pottmlstreu  wonk!  Iik«>  to  hrar  from  oaHt  | 
tittle  reader  of  f>ur  Poit-oRItT  Ikiz  who  Iuik  u 
irarden  which  he  or  she  UikcK  viire  of  without  any 
help  from  papa,  mamirw,  or  older  hrotlwni  and 
aUlers.  Wlut  have  you  planted  in  yniirgardenK? 
Which  ftowor*  are  In  liliMjin  now*  Wl»en  do  you 
work  in  tbcml'  Whut  do  you  do  with  your  budu 
and  bloMoms?  The  plejiHure  of  havtn;  flowen* 
to  rive  away  In  very  itreat.  If  you  have  a little 
fiiand  wbo  is  111— toi>  ill  to  nee  plaiinatea,  or  talk, 
or  hear  merry  vohru-!*— you  can  ahow  how  ftorry 
you  are  fur  Jack  or  kanny.  or  whoever  It  may  be, 
by  loavInfT  a tiny  bouquet  at  the  door,  with  your 
lore.  A feu’  penaletk,  a rose-bud  tied  up  with  a 
couph*  of  iferanium  leavea.a  bunch  of  mbtuonette 
or  lllleti'oMhe-vaUey.  do  not  cost  much,  but  they 
show  your  ip>od-wUl,aDd  ebeer  a sick-room  with 
their  Hweet  faces  and  sweeter  perfume. 

Of  course  you  all  know  wluU  Flower  Nhwiems 
are.  There  arc  manysuiferincehlidren  in  h<wpi' 
tala  who  arc  made  very  happy  by  the  sift  iirtinw- 
ers.  either  daisies  and  violeU  fnnn  woods  and 
Acids,  or  roses  and  lilies  from  irurdena.  Home  of 
you.  nc»  douM,  seod  flowers  every  summer,  that 
poor,  or  aad.  or  sick  people  to  the  cities  may  be 
cunifortod  by  them. 

Now  remember,  little  (mrdcners.tbat  you  are 
to  have  your  turn,  and  tell  us  all  about  your  sue- 
ccMos  and  your  failures. 

The  vegetable  and  fruit  gardeners  may  speak 
too.  Let  us  hoar  about  the  lettuce,  the  onioos. 
the  radishes. and  the  stmwlM'irUw.  If  there  are 
liny  Iltilo  buslncas  men  or  women  who  cam 
money  of  their  own  by  selling  tbo  nice  things 
they  raise,  they  ant  Intdted  lo  write  and  tell  ns 
how  they  manage  their  HlTalrs. 

.*iTOI<»4SJ<,  ?(IW  ll4Mr«HIU. 

I am  a little  boy  eleven  j^rs  old.  and  live  on 
a farm  in  the  town  of  Stoddard.  I have  a dog, 
and  call  him  Jack,  two  iiii'e  CHlvrs,  a >*ery  pretty 
lamb,  four  doves,  and  nomc  hens.  I like  to  at- 
tend lo  my  father's  stock.  He  keeps  borsas, oxen, 
cows.  shwp.  hogs,  and  some  young  stock.  I U‘l 
out  the  cattle  to  water.  uimI  tk  them  up  again. 
When  my  father  Is  away  In  the  summer-time. 
Jack  ami  I gi>  after  the  cows.  Hometlmea  Jack 
trees  a w’ooilchuck,  nnd  then  he  and  f have  a 
grand  time  digging  him  out.  lie  and  I caught 
twenty-one  last  year.  Jack  Is  a splendid  dog. 
You  ought  to  see  him  drive  up  the  cows^  Ihev 
have  to  go  home  when  he  mtn  pm>.  and  they  will 
start  when  they  see  him  coming. 

1 havebi'cii  making  sugar  for  myself  this  spring. 
My  father  let  me  have  twenty  buckets,  and  my 
mother  let  mo  take  her  large  brass  kettlo  and 
two  pots.  1 hung  fliem  up  by  a large  rock,  and 
tapped  fourteen  tree*,  and  Iiave  made  forty 
pounds  of  sugar,  which  I sold  at  ten  cents  per 
pound.  1 have  bought  me  a pair  of  boota  aud 
aume  iMioks.  nnd  have  almost  enough  left  to  pay 
for  Yoi-no  PaorKC  next  year  I start  to  sch<>u] 
next  week.  J.  W.  T. 

Well  done,  tny  little  man ! You  worked  faith- 
fully. nn<l  spent  your  money  very  wisely.  I wleh 
you  liad  i<ild  Our  Poat-oAce  Box  what  books  you 
bought,  and  1 ho]»e  the  boots  will  wear  well.  And 
then  you  had  a splendid  time  making  the  sugar 
I wish  some  of  us  liad  been  there  to  help  you. 

If  wtMKlchuckit  were  not  such  peats  to  tlw  farm- 
er. I think  I would  feel  sorry  t^t  Jack  trees  so 
many  of  them.  I think  1 can  see  him  bounding 
along  after  the  cows.  What  Is  your  uame*  J. 
stands  for  Jonathan.  James.  Jerome,  and  a num- 
ber of  other  names  ; and  I like  my  boys  to  send 
more  than  their  Initials  to  me.  so  that  1 can  re- 
member them  when  they  write  again. 

m.auLt  U,  lt«W4ll*» 

T mad  your  Pust-oAce  Box  with  a great  d<ml  of 
Interest  ever)’  lifui-  U coitM-s,  T used  to  live  In 
Kansas,  and  often  saw  pmlrle  fires  there,  and  one  I 
nearly  tiunie<l  up  my  father’s  hay-stack  and  luini. 
But  we  fought  it.  und  wived  them.  M>'  father  and 
mother  irn»vef|  n»  tliestr  isliii»d«  fnun  lli«T<-.  and 
landeil  liero  (he  last  day  of  ]mTK.  We  linve  Kana- 
ka |K>lieenieii  to  guarn  the  streets,  and  most  of 
the  sMewalks  nn-  made  of  lava  saml : iM»mc  are 
of  broken  bonrds.  and  there  Is  a nice  Htoiu-  pave- 
ment omri-  In  H long  dl'-tuticc.  So  when  It  mins 
the  «idewHlks  un-  tiiudil) . Most  of  the  ynnis  un- 
very  bt-aotiful.  We  (give  a iilee  l*nd.  Tlieyari' 
all  kniiakigt  exeind  the  Icailer.  who  is  a <•cmtHll. 
They  give  inoi>ulii:ht  concerts  fn-c  In  the  Park 
seTcnil  t lines  a immtli.  wiul  every  Sitlunlay  ufter- 


Boon  at  half  past  fouro'niock.  Tbc  Utile  Park  Is  ' 
very  nice,  and  has  plenty  of  seats  In  it.  I went 
ti>  uilo  with  my  papa,  and  also  to  the  lava  flow, 
which  Is  only  a mile  and  a half  from  that  phu-e. 
It  U still  liM)  imt  to  step  on  ill  some  places,  though 
Uk"  flow  stop|>ed  on  the  Mh  of  last  August. 
When  It  rained  vou  could  trace  It  a long  dhuance 
by  tlie  siaam.  1 am  nearly  eleven  yearv  old.  and 
gfj  to  BclwM>],  and  have  not  in-en  absent  or  tardy 
Alls  term.  c’uablottb  H.  P. 

When  next  I go  to  one  of  our  Naturxlay  after- 
noon concerts  in  Ptosjmm-i  Park.  I will  tldnk  of 
you,  ilmr.  and  wonder  whctlwr  the  bands  an^ 
playlug  tlio  same  airs  In  Brooklyn  and  Honolulu. 

I send  you  some  poetry  my  father  wrote  on  my 
birthday.  1 live  In  Mount  Vernon,  a few  miles 
from  New  York.  We  have  a large  martin  iiox. 
and  tills  spring,  iM-for*;  tlie  martins  came,  a lot  of 
spnrruws  built  their  nests  Id  it.  When  the  mar- 
tins arrived  and  found  the  sparrows  In  tlielr 
house,  thev  pive  tls*m  notice  to  leave:  but  the 
siwiTows  fought  for  their  place  like  little  war- 
riors. and  the  battle  lasted  a week  before  th« 
brave  sparrows  were  beaten  off.  I like  Yocau 
PaorLS  ever  so  much HAiinT  L. 

TO  MY  LITTLE  HON. 

Darling  little  Harry. 

Only  eight  years  oW. 

Uealtnr  aa  a sparrow 
On  the  tree-tup  bold : 
rtieeks  as  iwd  us  roses 
By  a Illy  laid. 

Little  form  as  perfect 
As  was  ever  made. 

Cunning  little  pnekog** 

Of  bralu  and  Derves  and  things. 
Wrapped  up  In  the  whitest 
Aiid  plnkiimt  of  skins. 

Labelled  “Papa’s  Tirasurc.” 

Worth  Its  weight  In  gold; 

Mtser-llke  I bug  it. 

To  my  heart  enfold. 

Wonld  that  I could  keep  you 
Ever  young  as  now. 

Ho  Inncwent  and  loWng. 

With  iimiouded  bniw; 

Bnt  days  speed  on  so  fast. 

That  In  a few  years  more 
My  little  boy  will  be  a nun, 

Tliat  I can  ling  no  more. 

ltU>iiaT4ta  Siixs*  Coorr,  CAimsstk. 

When  I opened  Yorxa  l*topLR  yestenlay,  tl»e  i 
flrst  thing  I sHW  was  tlie  picture  of  Tul>y  TS’ler.  I 
looking  as  natural  as  ever.  If  1 knew  Toby.  1 I 
would  tell  him  about  my  black  cat.  which  lie 
«*ould  have  In  hU  circus,  it  was  Isini  with  luinl- 
ly  any  tail,  and  what  there  is  of  it  Is  crooked  at 
tbe  end.  His  hind-fcct  are  much  hlglter  than  hts 
fonviect.  and  lie  gn>wls  like  a hear  when  we 
touch  him ; so  we  have  iuimv<i  him  Bruin.  I also 
have  a dog  that  Tnby  wmild  like  to  have,  as  he 
can  ride  on  tbe  velocipede  wtib  my  sister.  He 
can  rhle  sitting  In  my  brtuher's  cart.  wiUi  a hat 
on  his  head  ami  a Hpi'  in  bis  mouth.  His  name 
is  Tiger,  and  he  is  quite  large.  1 should  think 
that  Toliy  liad  had  enough  of  a alrrus.  without 
wanting  to  bn  the  nuuiugcr  of  one.  I Imtto  this 
letter  will  bo  put  In  print,  for  1 would  like  Bob 
Himpsuii  to  see  tliat  my  cat  would  do  ns  well  In 
the  circus  as  his  tlimo-i«gge<l  cat  with  four  kit- 
tens. Ida 

TKiMS«n,  C-i|4i«*no. 

I have  been  a constant  reader  of  your  laitier 
for  nearly  two  yenrs,  ond  like  It  vt-ry  tmwh.  The 
Post-olB<w  Box  has  a great  many  interesting  let- 
ters In  It,  and  1 have  often  thought  1 should  like 
to  write  erne  myself  for  it.  1 am  nearly  twelve 
years  old.  T was  iHim  tn  Madura.  Houtnern  In- 
dia, where  my  father  was  a mcdlcnl  mlHlonary. 
Rigid  ycani  ago  we  left  India  on  account  of  fa-  , 
ther’s  iH'sUh,  and  a sIhhI  time  after  our  arrival  . 
in  Amerlcji  we  came  to  Colorado.  We  have  been 
living  In  Trinidad  nearly  four  years.  It  is  an  old  I 
Spanish  (own,  1 don't  know  how  old.  Tim  word  j 
Trinidad  means  the  Trlnlly,  The  population  of  . 
this  place  la  made  up  of  Americana  and  Mexl-  I 
Mills.  There  are  a great  many  things  1 wi>u1d  I 
like  to  tell  younlKiiit  the  Mexicans  nnd  their  mtHdo  I 
of  living,  but  it  would  make  my  letter  too  long. 

Lkla  P. 

No.  dear,  it  would  not  have  made  your  letter 
too  long,  and  so  I shall  expect  another  from  you 
before  a gn^al  while,  (piling  all  that  is  interest-  i 
iogniK>ut  your  Mexican  iwlghbors. 

St.  T««44II  Pisnn,  Txmp.us*. 

I hope  you  «'lll  want  to  bear  from  a little  over- 
flowed girl.  I win  try  to  tell  yim  some  of  tljc 
tpgible  we  Iiave  ts-en  In  Tiie  water  came  over 
ouryurd  on  the  iruii  r>f  Mnrt-b.  lu  a few  days  we 
had  to  move  out  of  our  kltclieii  iiml  lower  fl<Mir. 
nnd  go  upstairs.  Theiirxl  we*-k  f hriv  were  tlux-«‘  i 
families  who  bad  to  move  nut  of  tlielr  boiuws  and  I 
«-^ime  here.  My  aunty’s  himw*  was  w-v.-u  b-i-t 
from  the  ground,  iitid  slu-  had  to  come  Ih-is-.  ; 

They  hud  to  make  platforms  on  tbHr  gallerleH  I 
and  ])til  cows  on  tliein.aml  llieir  stable  .siiirteil  to 
float  off.  Tliey  bud  to  tiring  ttieir  bonu-s  into  the  I 
dlnlng-rtK»m.  Thegiii  was  full  of  colored  people,  I 


and  thr  barn  fall  of  mules.  I can’t  tell  you  how 
much  webavelost.  Allourhogaweredrowned; 
we  lost  many  chickens  ; the  fences  and  blidgea 
ar(^  all  g«>ne. 

This  house  Is  like  a hee-hlve.  There  are  twen- 
ty-three people  In  It.  We  had  to  put  cloth  around 
one  end  of  tlic  gnllrry  for  some  colored  people 
lo  lire  in.  us  our  gin  and  bem  were  full. 

There  haa  been  much  suffering  among  Ute  old 
coloivil  folks.  They  luir)  to  leave  Ibeir  comfort- 
able homi^s,  and  go  to  tbe  glna.  without  Ares.  My 
old  black  mammy  came  Into  tbe  hou<ie  with  ua. 

I have  a flue  dog  nanu-d  Roswell.  He  stands 
on  llwi  steps,  ami  catches  all  the  minnows  that 
go  by.  I have  also  one  of  tbe  smartest  Idack-and- 
tans  I ever  saw.  Ills  name  Is  Rover.  I have  a 
nice  little  IknU  that  belongs  to  me  alone,  and  I 
am  learning  to  row.  1 would  like  to  tell  you  bow 
much  my  little  cousins  ami  I like  this  di«r  paper. 
How  linpj))'  we  are  wlmn  Hatunlay  comos— for 
j tlMt  is  tbo  day  we  receive  It— and  tliat  night 
mamma  reads  to  us.  But  I roust  say  goiMl-by.  1 
forgid  to  say  how  deep  tbe  wiiter  was  hero  In 
our  yiinl.  It  was  six  fex-t  deep  In  our  front  yard, 
and  eight  In  tbo  back  yard.  Hapib  N. 

Tbe  girls  and  boys  who  have  not  been  over- 
flowed as  you  have  will  enjoy  reading  y<»ur  de- 
scription of  the  exciting  time  you  bare  passed 
tbrongli.  I am  afraid  some  of  them  will  think  It 
was  fun  to  have  had  w*ater  w»  high  that  Roswell 
i*ouUI  stand  on  tlie  steps  and  catch  minnowa 
But  the  iMMiple  wbii  iiad  l«>  live  thruugti  so  maoh 
fright  and  dangrr  will  hope  that  no  such  flood 
may  ever  come  again. 

rrSH  AND  PINCHKR. 

Here  bt  a pretty  story  about  a cat  and  a dog 
who  were  great  friends. 

Puss  and  Plnchcr  ate  from  tbe  same  pintc.  and 
slept  on  the  same  rug.  Puss  at  ot>e  time  bad  a 
llttln  fandly  of  kittens,  whom  she  kept  in  the 
attic  at  tW  (op  of  the  bouse. 

One  morning  there  was  a teirlAr  thunder-storm. 
Plnelier  was  taking  ills  ease  in  the  parlor,  and 
Pum  was  bMikiiig  after  her  children  tn  the  gairot. 

Plnchcr  was  rather  afraid  of  the  lightning,  and 
creeping  close  to  his  mistnsis.  bid  himself  under 
her  skirts.  Presently  somebody  opened  the  |«r- 
lor  dour,  und  in  came  Puss,  mew  lug  vc^ry  plU- 
(nil/. 

Hlieeame  nplo  Plnchcr,  rubbed  her  face  against 
his  eliiK-k.  toueited  him  gemir  with  her  paw.  and 
then  walkiHl  to  tbe  door,  all  of  wlib-b  said  as 
plainly  as  words  ooutd  luive  dune.  “ Come.  Pinch- 
cr.  come  and  help  nu-." 

But  Plnchcr  would  not  go,  and  Puaw,  after  try- 
ing a little  longer,  went  away  lienH-lf, 

A Indy  visiting  wt  Hm’i  house  followed  her  up- 
stairs. and  found  that  she  had  lirought  one  kit  ten 
duwn  nnd  tucked  It  under  a wanlruW.  Hhe  fa^ 
pMimtdy  wautnl  l*lnclier  to  stay  with  this  child 
while  sbe  went  after  tbo  others.  Hhe  brought  It 
in  her  mouth  to  tbe  lady,  who  to<tk  it  in  her  arms, 
went  to  tbe  attic  with  Ihiss.  where  she  moved  the 
wln>le  family  away  from  the  window,  and  tiien 
sat  down  by  (hem  (ill  tlH'  storm  was  over. 

Tbe  next  morning,  when  (be  kind  lady  opened 
her  door  to  go  to  breakfast,  there  sat  Puss,  who 
rnbU-d  against  hcr.purred.and  showed  the  grrat- 
fwt  pleasure  In  seeing  her.  This  was  her  way  ot 
showing  her  gralltiKle. 

T«Oa4S4.  K4M4S. 

I thought  perliaps  the  Poatmlstress  would 
tike  to  hear  from  a b<iy  who  Uve«  in  the  far 
West.  My  brother  Wroy  and  I earmsl  by  heH- 
tng  tbe  money  that  brliur*  to  us  the  weekly  vis- 
its  of  Y’ot-xu  pKori.R,  aiKl  we  luill  it  with  Joy. 
Only  some  weeks  It  does  not  come,  and  then 
wre  wonder  wliat  can  be  the  mutter,  and  go  home 
very  sad.  “ Talking  l,euves’’  Is  (lie  Iwst  story  1 
ever  n-atl.  1 will  In*  wury  when  It  is  done. 

Wmy  and  I have  been  practicing  “spring  and 
fall  styles  for  bo)^.’'  spmi^ng  from  the  millet 
slack,  amt  fulling  on  thi^  milTrt  that  is  spread  out 
to  lie  thnwhed.  It  is  fun,  and  threshes  the  mil- 
let too.  Papa  has  been  away  all  wiitler.  so  we 
take  cure  of  mamiiui  ami  sister  Z«‘11b.  feed  and 
herd  forty  bead  of  cattle,  yoke  up  old  Ben  and 
Ham  and  haul  wood  and  chips,  ami  do  wiuiiever 
mamma  tells  ii.s. 

Jb-lla  and  I luive  sixteen  turkeys.  We  want  to 
raW  two  hundred  this  year.  Wruy  iuis  ten  Pe- 
kin ducks:  they  are  pure  white,  and  look  very 
lutmlMXiie  as  they  swim  around  over  our  llumu 
take. 

But  1 must  close,  and  if  IhU  letter  Is  nuMIshed, 

I may  write  more  i>f  our  fnmtler  life  another 
lime.  Waltkii  WiuLtAa 

SttniethSng  wrong,  we  fear,  alamt  tbe  miiUs  la 
yoiir  ncighls>rbood.  Waller,  when  you  fall  to  ro- 
«-eive  your  luipsT,  We  hope  It  m-ld<»ro  happens. 
You  and  your  bndher  are  lending  a vor)’  manly 
life,  with  ]ib*nty  to  do,  t«>  liiink  of.  and  t<*  enjoy, 
und  we  will  be  pleiuo'd  lo  b<'ar  from  you  ugaid- 

I thought  1 would  write  you.  and  tell  yog  about 
my  |>*‘t^.  I iiiiVe  M K lb  tailed  kiiieii  : u borti 
W'Uliout  a tail.  They  rt-«-  ralleil  Mmix  cuts.  | 
liavu  a dog  named  tdp : lie  Is  so  fat  (but  mamma 
U asluiroed  to  luko  uim  up  town  with  her.  1 
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hftT«  9lx  large  d<^  One  nf  them  to  a boy  doll  ; 
imnuMl  Fml.  after  my  uncle  In  l>akola.  1 had  ' 
all  my  IlAaPRii'n  Yoraw  Pkoplc  bound  tlito  win-  i 
t«r.  and  they  niake  a lovely  lMK>k.  I attend  a 
private  eehiM'l.  and  the  echool-ntom  t"  fitted  up 
WautlfnUy,  with  a Bniaaeto  carpet  and  laco  car-  ! 
tain*.  iloLax  ilt'ua  K. 

8lnoe  you  hare  »o  plraimot  a *:hool-nx»m.  I l 
BOppoee  you  And  it  very  eaey  to  Mudy,  and  bo  ' 
make  gn-at  pmgrt^w.  I vrlMh  a number  of  the 
little  corrrxpotMleatii  would  write  about  tbelr 
school-monu.  1 had  charming  tlmee  at  one  to 
whk-h  1 wn»  eent  wlu-ti  atamt  eight  year*  old. 
There  wax  no  rarpet.  Instead  of  curtalus,  tliere 
weru  fadml  idiade*  t»f  green  paper.  The  ochool 
master  eat  ut  a liattertHl  desk  at  tlie  head  of  the 
room.  On  one  side  were  llie  boys,  and  im  iIm*  oth' 
er  the  glrU,  The  glrtii  uwd  to  play  at  noon  under 
a mighty  oak-tr«r.  We  had  plcnlni  there  nearly 
every  day.  w-llh  oak-leaf  plates  and  a tin  dipper 
for  a goblet.  Do  any  of  my  little  friencU  have 
BOi'h  pienk’  parties  now? 


I thought  I would  write  and  tell  you  about  n 
pet  I had;  it  was  a canary-bird.  It  would  sit  on  I 
my  Anger  when  I would  put  It  in  the  <*«».  Uh  I 
name  was  Dicky  It  was  only  a young  hlrd.and 
could  not  sing  %'ery  well.  I am  thirteen  yenrs  ' 
old.  I would  like  to  exchan^  with  any  little 
giii  or  boy  a .Veent  pie<'e  daltNl  ITTIV  and  a Afth  of  j 
a CUtnese  penny,  for  the  best  offer.  i 

Nrrrii  AaiLrxo.  i 

8U  Lincoln  I’Uiue,  Rnxiklyn.  X.  Y. 


I wouldn't  cry  abiut  It.  dear. 

Though  things  an*  going  wrong; 
TIs  much  the  better  way,  my  dear. 
To  sing  a little  song. 


I am  six  rears  old  to-day,  I never  have  been  ' 
to  school,  nut  can  read  aome  of  the  stories  In  < 
my  Yovko  Pcnin.s.  My  mamma  U giving  me  mu-  I 
sic  lessons.  lean  slngand  playa  number  of  luneH.  i 
1 like  roy  paper  very  much.  Nrma  N.  I 


r*frei,  Mi«ihwis«  Coi'sw,  CnusoBSik.  ' 
I am  a little  girl  living  In  Long  Valley.  Mendo-  ' 
cinnrnnnty.t'allfomla.  My  brother  Is  tra]>plng.  | 
Tte  eagles  nave  lM.<cn  kiniiigfatlter's  lanilm.  j 

tber  itMjk  a lamb  which  they  liad  killed,  set  hU  ' 
trap  with  It,  and  caught  the  eagle.  That  time  ^ 
the  lamb  enught  the  eagle.  I go  with  him  some- 
times  to  his  traps  to  see  the  foxes,  ‘coons,  and  : 
wild-4'tits  try  to  get  out.  I 

My  little  bnilber,  four  rears  old,  went  with  hi- 
ther to  feed  the  hogs,  ratlwr  said  so  much  rub- 
blsli  w<»uld  kill  them.  WelL"  said  he.  “papa, 
you  won't  have  to  shoot  them  so  many  limes.''  i 
1 go  to  school,  My  mother  telU  nio  tlwt  my 
scbtKd  days  are  pleasant  days  for  me.  I would  : 
agree  with  her  if  1 Imd  not  mi  far  to  go  — two  | 
miles  over  hills ; and  everything  looks  so  cheer- 
ful wlien  1 start  to  Bchool ! Alub  K. 

Perhaps  you  think  you  would  rather  stay  at 
home  tlian  lake  tiiat  long  walk  ; but  your  mother 
to  right.  School  days  are  very  happy  onus,  and  i 
your  little  feet  skip  over  the  two  miles  quickly.  i 
do  they  not  f Have  you  any  llttlo  friends  who  go  j 
with  you  to  achuol*  I 


Fre<i  M.  DlUe,  tiregley.  Colorado,  desires  the  i 
name  of  a boy  living  in  t'lneinnatl  who  sent  him 
a matcb-lsix  containing  fossUs,  idM*lto.  and  intn-  i 
emto,  that  be  may  w^nd  siH*c1meas  In  return. 


a T.  P.  B.  u. 

A Bov's  tlaixvAKCB,— A boy  of  fourteen  com- 
plains to  rut  that  bis  mother  treats  him  as  if  hti 
were  a baby,  tie  says  sIk'  forbids  hts  going  to  a 
certain  safe  and  pleasant  lake  to  hathe  or  swim, 
and  tlmt  she  will  not  consent  to  his  taking  trips 
Into  the  country  uith  two  friends  of  his  own  age. 
who  are  splendid  fellows. 

Mo  doubt  it  seems  to  this  lad  that  hto  mother 
to  a little  bit  unreasonable.  But  she  may  have  a 
strong  feeling  of  terror  about  the  deep  waters  of 
the  lake  wliioh  be  thinks  so  safo.  and  If.  as  I Judge 
frim  ills  note,  he  to  really  a kind  and  manly  boy, 
lie  would  prefer  to  go  without  tlio  pleasure  of  i 
swimming  nther  than  make  hto  mother  anxious  I 
or  uneasy  about  him,  , 

Lmltes  are  sometimes  more  timid  than  ttH*re  to 
any  nce«l  to  bo  about  plaees  and  things  which  | 
boys  and  m«*n  e<*nsider  mtirely  fni*  from  ilar- 
gir  Yet  a gentlenmn  always  pwfen*  to  yleUl 
his  own  wtobiw  mtlirr  ttwn  to  let  hto  luoiber  or  j 
sister  -Juffrr  from  alarm,  I 

As  for  the  out-of-town  trips,  the  mother's  ob-  I 
Jccilon  might  bo  removed  if  the  Itoys  would  get  I 


some  edder  friend  to  go  with  them.  It  to  always 
well  to  take  the  advler  of  mothers  with  regard  to 
friends.  Boyv  think  they  <an  ehtxise  wisely  for 
themselves,  but  they  an*  not  able,  as  older  |M*r- 
soDB  are,  to  see  Just  what  companions  are  Im'SI 
for  them.  I do  not  think  you  would  ('omplaln  of 
home  restraints  If  you  remembered  how  much 
the  dear  mother  has  done  for  you  alt  your  life. 
No  love  to  so  unselftoh  as  a mother's,  and  we  can 
not  prize  It  too  highly. 


OLts«  FaIU.  Niv  Yomb. 

Wo  live  only  nine  miles  from  Lako  (kK>rge. 
where  a'e  go  In  the  summer.  There  are  many  ' 
pla<vs  of  historical  Inten^sl  there.  French  Pidiit.  ! 
wh<‘iv  wc  went  last  summer,  used  to  be  the  carap- 
Ing-plaee  of  the  French  and  Indlaim.  I have  an 
amta’-head  from  there,  and  a friend  a s{owr- 
head.  OpjHisIte  French  Point  to  Black  Mount-  . 
ain.  tbo  blgbest  mountain  on  the  lake.  Farther 
dou'n  Is  .Mabhath-day  Point  and  Kitgera's  .niuie.  j 
where  the  Itogers's  K»ck  Hotel  to.  There  you  ' 
can  take  a carriage  and  go  to  Fort  Tieondero- 
ga.  I have  seen  the  oven  and  under -grouiHl 
iMsaage.  Muroiiui  Ims  an  <dd  fashioned  cup  with 
tiKi  fort  on  It.  ib*cently.  while  digging  for  the 
foundation  of  a papi'r  mill  In  the  vlllai^.  they 
found  a caiiuon  lMll  and  severul  other  tbiiigH.  I 
almost  feol  a(‘i|unin|ed  with  the  Postniistr«.*s8  and 
the  childreii  lliat  write*  to  Yorau  Pbopue. 

Jumib  L. 


Wurr  CmrUicrKW. 

I enjoy  evading  y«mr  nice  st«»rto*  ver>’  much  In- 
deed. es|H‘elally  tbe  stories  written  by  Mr.  (Hto. 
My  stotcr  Bessie  and  I Itave  Ave  hens  aitd  one 
nxister.  !)oratomylM*n.  Yearitefiur  last  I was 
sU’k  a little  while.  Tbot  same  year  Dora  had 
some  little  chtekena.  Specky  killed  some,  the  oth- 
er hens  kilted  one.  and  lite  eats  killed  all  the  rvst 
except  two.  (Hie  day  iw|w  carrievl  me  out  to  see 
tlH'Ui:  only  two  came  out.  I supposed  the  oth- 
ers were  In  the  coop.  The  Arst  time  1 went  to 
feed  them  1 was  taking  out  their  usual  amount  '>f 
PmhI,  when  nn*  sister  asktd  mo  wluit  I was  get- 
ting so  much  for.  I did  out  know  until  then  tluit 
ttx*re  were  only  two  left.  1 was  nine  years  old  Inst 
of  FebruatT.  I have  norerwritleii  lirfore.so 
ptowse  print  thto.  Mabt  K.  C*. 


aak  sister  wbnt  sike  will  Im>.  site  nays  she  will  be  a 
mamma.  I iiave  a great  many  other  pets  beside* 
my  dogs,  but  will  nut  write  about  them  this  time. 

J.  C.  K.  a. 

We  would  «-all  the  nttentlnn  of  tbc  C.  Y.  I*.  R. 
r.  thto  week  to  tbe  artlclo  on  the  “Steam-Kn- 
gioe,“and  to  an  intertwting  account  by  Eeaung 
Eyltoa  of  some  little  Inhabitants  of  tbe  feather- 
ed world,  given  under  tite  title"  Do  Birds  Know 
Tbelr  Old  HomesF'  Then  HberwcMHl  Ryse  has 
Bomo  good  adkice  to  give  tbe  Imys  on  the  treat- 
ment of  “ Rabbits  as  IVta. '' 


PTZZUKS  FROM  YOrXO  CONTJUBl'TOKS. 
No.  1. 

mra  wuuo  sqi'AiiKs. 

I-— I.  I*ertalnlng  to  tbe  ntuim.  a.  ('ust<im.  k. 
Pertaining  to  the  ntoie.  4.  A precious  stone.  &. 
To  lease  again.  Rhpibb  Ctrr. 

1.  T«»  scratch.  «.  The  top.  A A kind  of  fun- 
gus. 4.  Things  which  children  ISlu*. 

A— 1.  A fruit.  8.  To  frost.  S.  To  obtain. 

4.— L Tbc  frtmt.  A A unit.  A Clear  nniAt. 

MfSKC*. 

Na  *. 

DoratK  Ac-aiwTK-. 

1.  A fuel.  S.  A compckund  t»f  litdliic  ami  a met- 
al. A All  angel.  4.  An  Island.  A Fright,  A Con- 
clusion 7.  To  idle.  ITlmals  and  Anato  name  a 
mountain  range  of  (k*rmany.  I.  Scvclb. 

No.  a. 

SIX  DiAMoans. 

1.-1.  In  dtoh.  a.  Rigid.  A Birds.  4.  To  sup- 
ply. t.  In  mp. 

A— I.  A letter,  t.  What  skaters  like.  A Thnuirtita. 
4.  A doubter.  A A currusive.  A A (Ilk*.  7.  A 
letter. 

A— !.  A letter.  8.  A sclmce.  8,  To  wither.  4. 
Part  of  the  body.  5.  A letter.  Bgsxv  Fuuixi,. 

4.— I.  A letter.  1 An  end.  A An  animat.  4. 
Tufiuidie.  A A letter.  B.  K.  and  Makt  8. 


You  poor  darling!  It  wan  too  bad  so  many 
chicks  Weru  killed. 


Sr.  MkSTs,  o*t<SK>,  CkSASk. 

I am  a little  boy  seven  years  oUl.  1 do  not  go 
to  school,  but  study  at  home.  1 can  write  a lit  tie. 
and  read  very  well,  and  I read  all  atomt  Juralxi. 
and  1 want  to  lel]  tlie  liltb*  people  a funny  story 
about  him.  My  auntie  was  In  England,  ana  when 
In  the  ZiKilnglcal  (iardeiis  one  day  she  saw  Jum- 
bo carTying  many  Imppy  rbildmi  about  on  his 
back.  AfU'ra  time  site  sat  down  on  a bench  with 
a lady,  and  bad  a btocult  In  her  hand.  They  had 
l>H*lr  face*  close  down  over  a iKMik.  to  learn  all 
about  where  to  go.  ITrsemtIy  it  grew  dark  be- 
fore them,  and  my  auntie  felt  something  strange 
touching  her  band,  and  looking  up,  there  stoi^ 
Jumbo  lielpliig  himself  to  the  msruU  In  her  liand 
without  any  oeremoay.  My  auntie  says  Jiimix) 
had  tbe  bench  all  to  hlmBelf  wlthont  any  delay. 
I like  llAarxa's  Yorxu  Paurtz  so  much:  and 
watch  for  It  every  week.  Rbuuib  R 

Tlial  was  very  ••cute"  In  Jumbo. 


BSoUKLlK,  KIW  Tu«E. 

1 am  a Uttle  girl  nine  yean  old.  I have  taken 
llAarta'a  Yoi'no  PmrLE  since  last  January.  I 
like  it  very  much,  and  always  look  forwiinl  to 
Tueaday  with  pleasure,  for  tiiat  to  the  day  1 re- 
oelre  It.  Most  little  girls  (ell  al>uut  tbelr  pets, 
but  I have  none,  Ixswusi*  I lutve  llvtsl  all  my  life 
in  hotels.  1 am  mon*  fond  of  my  larnks  titan 
anything  cIh*.  1 bare  one  that  1 should  think 
nuiny  link*  girls  would  like  to  bare  ; It  to  Thf 
//Morvt^  lAf  /or  f 'AUrfrtn.  with 

three  hundred  beautiful  pictures,  and  I like  it 
ever  ao  much.  MAncLZixx  VV. 


f.«OaOI.I.>,  PhM. 

I am  an  Ohio  hoy  fourteen  }*ean  of  age.  On 
my  last  Unhday  my  parcuts  gave  me  a dollar 
and  n luilf,  and  told  me  to  make  gomi  use  of  It. 
I did  i«  by  Bubsrriblng  for  llAKrxn's  Vufxo  Pao- 
PLR.  1 find  now  tliat  I could  not  have  mode  u 
better  use  of  It.  My  father  to  a physician,  and  I 
intend  to  l)T  «tm^  also.  I g»»  lu  schiHjl  every  day. 
and  In  a few  years  expect  to  go  to  college, 

I will  now  tell  you  of  some  of  my  pets.  First 
of  all  arc  my  dogs,  of  which  I luire  two.  Tbo 
one  J call  I)a*h  to  a walrr-s|«»iilel,  brown  in  col- 
or. with  a white  breast,  which  i call  hto  shirt  bos- 
om. Tin*  nther  one  to  a Gordon  setter,  whose 
name  to  Duke.  He  to  two  and  a lialf  feet  high, 
and  fistm  the  tip  of  hto  no«•^  to  the  eml  ‘*f  hto 
tali  he  measuri'S  fi»urand  a lialf  ftMd.  He  is  my 
pony  In  the  winter  season,  and  enji>ys  iuiullng 
me  as  well  as  I enjoy  toeing  hauk-<l-  i ofleit  take 
Ixith  dogs  to  the  erct'k.  They  arc  very  gmxl 
swimmers.  1 luivv one  hrotberlen  years  old.  and 
a irlstcT  eight.  Mv  brother  says  he  will  i»*  a drug- 
gist. I tlto  doctor,  and  he  the  druggist : won't 
tiiat  Iw  nk'er  My  father  ii&s  a drug  store,  and  1 
act  as  ck-rk  for  him  during  vacation.  When  we 


A - 1.  letter.  A A drink.  A A girl's  name. 
4.  A reptlk*.  A A letter. 

A— I.  A voweL  A linto.  A To  enrich.  A A 
girl's  nickname.  5.  A vowel.  Hlaxcus  F. 

No,  4. 

ENtOgA. 

Mr  flral  to  in  river.  iMjt  not  In  hay. 

My  second  Is  In  vex,  but  not  In  anmiy. 

Mr  third  to  In  com.  but  not  In  iiay. 

My  fourth  to  In  gem.  but  not  In  toy. 

My  fifth  to  in  lady,  but  not  In  girl. 

My  sixth  to  In  screw,  but  iHit  in  nail. 

My  M-venth  to  In  hair,  nut  m»t  in  eurl- 
My  eighth  to  in  strong,  but  not  In  frail. 

^ nlntli  to  in  cripple,  but  not  in  lame, 
ify  whole  to  a poem  well  known  to  fame. 

BI'BKKA. 

ANSWERS  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  1». 


No.  1. 


No.S. 
No.  A 


No.  A 
No.  A 


OAR 
A P A W 
HAT 


B 
C R 
£ 

Eagle. 
D cfenao 
A ttock 
N ight-faU 
I slands 
K chocs 
L odge 

Daniel 


ALB 

FLINT 

END 

T 

0 

K B 

o vr  D 

W B 
D 

Daisy. 

W Iilriwind 
E yriet 
B <‘c-hlre 
8 ongster 
T omilt 
E nglne 
h Idge-pole 
Webstcr. 


PriesthiKxl.  Ple«-«-tnfal.  Whitewesbed 
loimbskin. 

1.  P-earl  a.  8.  S-baw-1.  8.  8-hoot-s.  4.  B-ar- 
na-k-s.  A L-edgw-r.  C.  T-run  k.  7, 
A-gate  s.  8.  C-hor-d.  9.  W-all-s.  10. 
T-unglo-e. 


t’onwt  answers  to  puzzles  have  been  reei*lvrd 
from  “I.  Jtcyi'k*,"  ('.  R.  Kunkel.  Mary  Snyder, 
Rose-bud.’  “ Prince  Charming."  Olivia  T..  Ren- 
ny  Rlckarts.  Mary  Snell.  Jruiatnan  8.  R..  charlki 
('ox.  Emily  K.  Bennett.  Mmleline  Wbittk-r,  NeUiu 
Slmps»»n.  Janet  CurTutto*p«,  .lohn  farnee.  Sam- 
mlo  Brown.  “A  Ih-adcr,''  "Bluebell."  Maud  M. 
Cliambers.  Elnto«‘.  "A.  B.  ('.,"  I-ena  and  Lutle,  Al- 
ik* B.  CrvHslnglutm.  Arthur  11  Klminlr.  "Silver 
Fox,”  Susan  Taltoit,  Mamie  .Mwks.  Amy  Grace. 
John  Rolwrtwin.  All  Sinclair,  (kxjrge  P.  Tiiggnrt, 
Florence,  Mulx-l.  and  .4uule  Knight,  uml  Florcnue 
U.  (.‘hambera. 


[Fbr  Exfkanffft.  Off  td  and  ad  payts  f/ a/rrr.] 
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IN-DOOR  AMUSEMENT.^;:. 

BY  FItANK  BELLEW. 


WE  liATp  a n^w  ganip,  or  drawing  cxpiri.Ho,  at  ntir  home  now* 
adayH,  which  wo  rail  Phi/o,  and  a goud  deal  of  amiiHe- 
ment  it  oaiisee  We  ulao  tlud  it  excellent  practice  an<(  di»> 
cipline  in  drawing  and  the  Atmly  of  character.  It  is  dcsirnblu 
that  tlioae  engaging  in  this  game  ahuiild  have  sotuo  little  skill 
in  draaing. 

Tiic  way  we  came  to  try  what  we  rail  Phizu  was  in  this  wise ; 
A party  of  us  wei-e  sitting  cosily  around  the  liltrary  table,  and 
papa  was  talking  to  a literary  friend  al»oul  the  dilhciilty  of  con- 
veying any  c^trrect  idea  of  form  by  mem  word.*i,  and  coiiM>qi)eiitly 
the  almost  utter  inipiMwibility  of  au  artist  representing  picto- 
riully  an  author's  idea  by  luendy  reading  bis  work.  The  liter- 
ary geutleuiRii  seemed  rather  incliued  to  dispute  this  statement, 
wheu  papa  said : 

“Well,  if  1 can't  convince  yon,  suppose  that  we  try  a few 
practical  experiments.  1 will  draw  a simple  profile  of  a bead 
of  marked  character,  and  you  shall  describe  it  to  those  present 
— vve  can  all  draw  more  or  less — and  each 

§ shall  draw  a face  from  your  dcscriptiou 
without  seeing  the  original,  and  then  we 
will  compare  tbeiii,  and  how  nearly  they 
approach  that  nriginal.” 

Papa  (hen  drew  the  acrompanying  head, 
which  the  literary  gentleman — whoni  I 
iiiriy  as  well  call  Mr.  .Stylus — described  m 

“Forelica<l  large  andovcrlmnging.  the  up- 
per part  projecting  beyond  the  lower;  eyes 
Ht'vere  and  deep-set ; nose  sharply  cut,  rath- 
er small,  with  a slight  tendency  upward; 
luoiith  firm  and  compressed;  np}H*r  lip 
short ; lower  lip  projecting;  chin  long  and 
prominent ; Jaw  square ; hair  iirushcd  back  beliiud  the  cars,  and 
rather  lt>iig;  head  large;  the  whole  character  rctiiicd,  intellect- 
ual, and  severe.” 

“ There,”  said  papa,  “ it  lias  taken  yon  four  titiios  us  lung  to 
write  your  description  as  it  took  me  to  make  my  sketch.  Now 
let  IIS  see  what  idea  you  have  conveyed  to  yunr  andieiice.” 

We  all  set  to  work  at  once,  and  made  oiir  sketches,  nml  the 


accunipanying  pictures  show  the  result.  When  WC  CAIDp  f* 
compare  these  ridiculous  heads  one  with  another,  and  thcavhti 
the  one  originally  drawn  by  {nipa,  you  can  imagine  tbatwcM 
A hearty  laugh. 


■ 


Of  course  he  insisted  that  we  had  given  a brilliant  illiiAtn- 
tion  of  the  inatmor  in  which  artists  frLH|iu'nt1y  fail  in  their  ef- 
forts to  portray  the  characters  tlust  writers  dcscritie,  and  it 
<|uite  useless  to  try  and  |»erHuwle  him  that  we  were  not  endosp'L 
with  professional  skill  in  the  tis«!  of  our  pencils. 

Now,  for  the  bonetit  of  any  of  oar  readers  who  would  like  »e 
^ experinieiit  with  Phizo,  I subjoin  a description  of  a profile  hrst‘ 
which  papa  made. and  Mr.  Stylus  dr»cril»ed  as  follows: 

I “ Forehead- moderately  high  and  rather  full;  eyebrows  dis- 
tinctly marked;  eyes  large,  with  heavy  eyelids;  nose  hif;b; 
nmiitli  full,  with  corners  slightly  drooping ; chin  full  and  round; 
hair  curling  on  forehead,  coilnl  at  back  of  the  head.” 

I Now  suppose  our  artistic  subscribers  try  and  see  what  tliej 
I can  iimko  of  this  description. 


•‘JKS  YOl  UAVE  VEKSELP,  AND  COME  LONO  NOW.” 


A.M)  .HUE  WENT. 
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Chapter  VIII. 

THE  m.VNER  PARTY. 

tli<*  time  was  pawing  mpi<ily,  and  as  lliere 
I niany  persons  outside  waiting  for  an  op- 

•ftinitX  ^ P*y  their  money  to  see  tlie  various 
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aUractioDS  of  the  hLow.  Mre.  Treat  pave  the  sipnal  for  the 
aimke-eliarmor  to  bepin.  The  entertainment,  the  .skeleton 
explained,  wa«  piven  jw  a mark  of  ifapect  to  their  friend 
Toby  Tyler. 

Til  Ik  private  exhibition  lasted  about  fifteen  minutes ; and 
when,  at  its  ehiae,  the  d<M>rs  wen'  thrown  ojjon  to  the  puli' 
lie,  tlie  1k>v8  were  not  at  all  unxious  to  leave. 

“Let  lliem  stay  as  lonp  us  they  want  t«>.  Toby,”  said 
the  skeleton,  indulgently. 

The  Ixiys  were  only  t<K»  plad  to  avail  themwlves  of  this 
permiftSMin,  and  Toby  said  to  Abner; 

“ I want  to  see  if  1 can  Hud  Ella,  an*  you  stay  here  till 
I o»mie  iMW'k.” 

“ I'll  k«*ep  him  riphl  hereby  me.” said  Mrs.  Triyit,  *‘and 
he’ll  lie  J«»fe  enoupb.” 

R«'me!idK*rinp  how  she  bad  served  Job  Ixml,  Toby  bad 
no  fears  for  the  ajifetyof  bis  friend.  He  went  at  omy*. 
therefore,  to  deliver  the  invitation  to  the  hist  of  Aunt 
Olive's  exjxvted  puest-s. 

When,  after  some  little  time.  Toby  mtunied,  llie  boys 
had  satisfied  their  curiosity  so  far  ns  the  side  sliow  was 
coiu'<TmHl.  and  uU  except  Abner  luul  left  the  tent. 

That  Toby  had  found  Ella  wa.s  evident,  as  that  younp 
lady  herself  ski]>)M‘d  alonpby  his  side  in  thepreatest  pos- 
sible delipbt  ut  havinp  met  her  former  ridinp  eoin|Minion; 
and  that  she  had  accepted  his  invitation  to  dinner.  wa.s 
shown  by  the  wrupulouscare  with  which  she  was  dressed. 

“ It’s  time  to  po  up  to  Uncle  I)uuTs,”Toliy  whis|K're<l 
to  Mrs.  Treat.  “ an'  Bi*n’s  hnni««in’  the  bosses  into  yimr, 
wapmj,  so  y<m  won't  have  to  po  to  the  trouble  of  puttin' 
on  your  other  clothes.” 

“ I don’t  know  os  we  oupht  to  po  up  there  in  this  rip,” 
«iid  Mrs.  Treat,  douhtfully,  us  she  liHiked  down  at  lier 
“ show  dr<*sH.”  made  to  display  her  arms  and  m*ck  to  tlie 
priyitest  advantape,  and  then  ut  lier  luisbamrs  costume, 
which  was  as  scanty  ais  his  Iwaly.  “ I wanted  l-o  dress 
U[)  when  we  went  there,  but  I don’t  see  how  I'll  pet  the 
ehaiiee  to  do  it.'* 

“I  wouldn't  Udher,  Vausi*  Uncle  Dan'l  will  like  you 
Jest  as  well  that  way,  an’  it  will  take  you  too  lonp,”  said 
Toby,  imiwtiently. 

The  skeleton,  on  In’inp  consulteti  as  to  the  matter,  de- 
ci<le<l  to  do  as  Toby  wishwl,  Ijccniiae  by  adoptinp  that 
course  they  would  the  sooner  pet  the  dinner  aliout  which 
he  hud  Is'eii  Ihinkinp  ever  since  he  hial  r»*ceived  the  in- 
vitation. 

Hut  while  Mrs,  Tix'at  was  ready  to  U'lieve  that  her  co«- 
liune  iniplit  Ik*  rea.Htmably  fit  to  wear  to  a <liniier  party, 
she  w'o.H  certain  that  sometbinp  more  than  tiphts  and  a 
|»air  of  tdiciri  n*il  v«‘lvet  tn)ns»*i*s  was  ms’cssary  for  her 
huslmiid, 

Mr.  Treat  tried  to  arpne  with  his  much  larper  half,  in- 
sifltinp  that  Uncle  l>aiiiel  wouhl  understand  the  matter; 
but  his  wife  insisted  so  stronply,  and  with  auch  deternii- 
nation  to  have  hi  rown  way,  that  he  compromised  by  udd- 
inp  l»>  liis  8(‘anty  waislixdje  a black  frock-coat  ami  a hill 
silk  hat.  which  pave  him  a mther  more  comical  than  dis- 
linpuished  appeariim*t>. 

Th<-  audiem*e  were  dismissed  as  soon  as  jwissihle:  Aimer 
was  hel|H*d  into  the  wiipon,  p.'*rfi'ctly  deliphted  at  lieinp 
aIlow(*d  to  ride  in  a <*ir(*UH  van.  and  the  |mrty  shirt(*d  for 
Uncle  PanieVs. 

Toby  sal  on  the  l>ox  with  lV*n,  to  show  him  the  way: 
and  when  the  pamlily  painUsl  cart  stop|M'il  in  front  of  the 
farm-hoiiM*.  it  was  miieh  as  if  a ]M'ncock  luul  suddenly 
alipliUxl  arnul  a ll(M*k  of  deiinm*  hens. 

Uncle  D.'uiiel  was  out  in  the  yard  to  receive  his  strunpi'- 
ly  a.s.sorted  pu<*sts.  ami  tin*  pis-etinp  they  m*eiv<sl  from 
ImUIi  him  and  Aunt  Olive  was  as  hearty  us  if  they  luid 
Ihh*h  old  acquainlanres. 

There  was  a l(N>k  of  calm  salisfiu'tion  on  the  skeleton's 
hu'c  us  the  of  roast  lamb  minphnl  itself  witli  Um‘h* 
Paniel’s  weleome  wlieii  he  dr*M'<'iulisl  from  the  wapon : 


I and  as  the  eompany  were  ushered  into  the  “ foro-rooni.” 

I the  air  of  which  was  punpent  with  the  iKlors  of  herbs  used 
I to  keep  the  niutUs  from  car]x*t  and  furniture,  a restful 
i feelinp  came  over  them  such  as  only  those  whow^  lives  are 
: dreary  rounds  of  travellinp  can  feel. 

' Uncle  Daniel  insisted  on  tukinp  care  of  the  horses  liim- 
j self,  for  his  idea  of  the  duties  of  hiwl  wouhl  not  allow  that 
I Ben  should  help  him.  and  almost  os  soon  as  lie  had  finish- 
I (s\  this  work  tlinner  was  ready, 

When  all  the  puests  were  at  the  table,  and  Uncle  Dan- 
iel Ixiwetl  his  head  to  invokes  a blessinp  on  those*  who  had 
iK'friended  the  fatherless,  the  liMik  of  peiieml  tliscianforl 
old  Ben  liad  worn  from  the  time  he  reached  the  house 
' |MiHs**d  away,  and  in  its  place  ouine  the  ]>CHceful  look  Toby 
I had  seen  on  Sundays  uftcr  the  old  driver  hail  come  from 
1 church. 

It  KiK*ineil  to  Toby  that  he  hud  never  really  known  Un- 
cle Daniel  iK'fore,  so  jolly  wjis  he  in  his  efforts  to  entertain 
his  puests;  and  the  manner  in  ivhich  he  }>ortione<]  out  the 
fiNHl,  keepinp  the  plates  well  tub'd  all  the  time.  \v:is  in  the 
liiphest  ilepree  pleasinp  to  Mr,  Tn'at. 

. Of  course  very  much  was  said  about  the  time  when 
I Ti»by  was  an  iimvillinp  meinlK'r  t)f  the  cir*‘Ufi,  and  Mrs. 

I Trent  and  Ben  told  of  the  boy's  experiences  in  a way  that 
biH'Mipht  many  a blush  to  his  cliei'ks.  Mr.  Treat  was  too 
I busy  with  Aunt  Olivo's  lamb,  a«  lie  affe<*iionately  spoke 
! of  it.  to  be  able  to  say  nnytbinp.  Ho  was  also  woiiderfiil- 
I ly  fortunate  in  not  cliokinp  bimsi'If  but  once,  and  that  was 
such  a trifliiip  matter  that  it  was  all  over  in  a moment. 

Old  Ben  told  Toby  tlmt  nipht,  however,  that  Tn*jii 
Vould  not  have  pot  on  so  well  if  his  wife  had  nol  Insbien 
<m  l)is  UK'S  frequently,  as  a hint  to  eat  inure  slowly. 

Althmiph  Abner  liail  sjient  severjil  hours  in  tlie  side 
show,  it  K«*<*med  as  if  he  would  never  tire  of  pH7.inp  at  Mre. 
Tivat’s  enoriijoiis  frame,  and  so  intently  did  he  bxik  at  lier 
that  ho  missoil  a pixal  chance  of  peitinp  a second  jiieis*  of 
cUHtawl  pie.  thouph  Toby  nudped  him  wveral  times  to  in 
timate  that  he  could  have  more  as  well  as  not. 

Ik'ii  told  a numlier  of  stories  of  circus  life;  Mrs.  Tr<>at 
relabsl  some  of  her  exiKTiencw  in  Iryinp  to  prevent  her 
husband  from  eatinp  too  fast:  Ella  told  Aunt  Olive  of  tlie 
liome  she  and  her  moflier  livixl  in  diirinp  winter;  and  the 
hour  which  luul  lxH*n  devot<*<l  to  this  visit  pajyM’il  so  plea- 
Mintly  that  every  one  was  sorry  when  it  was  ended. 

“ You’ve  pot  a Iriiii  little  fanii  here,”  said  Ben  to  Uncle 
Daniel,  when  the  tw'o  went  out  t<»  hariu*ss  the  horses; 
“an‘  1 rn'kon  tliat  a man  who  has  pot  land  eiioiiph  to 
sup|»or<  him  is  fixed  jest  alxml  as  well  ns  he  can  U*.  I 
don't  know  of  anythinp  I'd  rather  be  tlmii  n farmer,  if  I 
eould  only  pel  away  from  cin*us  life.” 

! “ Whenever  you  want  U>  leave  limt  busines.s,”  said  Un- 

I cle  Daniel,  solemnly  ami  earnestly.  “ you  come  ripht  her*?, 
ami  ril  show  you  tho  chance  to  iH'come  a fanner.” 

“I'd  like  to,” said  Ben.  with  a .ripli  of  reprel  that  the 
matter  st*emetl  so  im|sMisihle;  ‘‘but  rvcl>ceu  with  a circus 
now.  man  an*  lioy,  poin’  on  forty-one  years,  an'  I H’jiose  1 
shall  alway.s  l>e  with  one.” 

Then  lie  clianpetl  the  conversation,  makiiip  an  arr.inpi'- 
menl  with  Uncle  Daniel  for  )>astiirinp  tin*  isinies  that 
were  to  Ik*  left  l>ehind.  and  by  the  time  the  l>arpain  was 
completi*d  the  horses  wen*  at  llu*d(Mn*. 

Wliilc  Uncle  Daniel  and  old  Ik’n  ha<!  bt*eii  at  the  sta- 
bles, Mr.  Tn*at  had  btH*n  showinp  his  ]i)>(*nility  by  pivinp 
‘ .-\iint  Olive  tickets  for  the  side  show  and  circus,  ami  iii- 
ducinp  lier  to  promist*  that  she  and  Uncle  Daniel  would 
s«'e  ls>th  shows.  He  had  also  piven  Toby  fully  a do3M*ii 
' circus  tickets  for  di.strilmtioti  amoiiphisfrii'mlN;  ami  then, 
ns  Uncle  ]>aiiiel  cntcnHl.  he  said; 

“I  wish  to  expivss  thanks— lH>th  for  myself  and  my 
wife  Lilly — for  the  very  kind  manner  in  which  you  have 
<‘ntct'taim*d  u.h  to-day." 

Befon*  he  could  say  anylhiiip  mow*,  (lie  others  <*ame  to 
say  po4Hl-hy,  and  he  was  (lisap|M>int«Hl  upain.  Aunt  Olive 
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ki'wwl  Ella  several  timen,  while  the  parting;  with  Uie  others  , 
WHS  almost  iM'tweei)  old  friends.  Tlien  the  quests  start-  i 
ed  for  the  tent  a^rain,  num*  than  sutisfiwl  with  their  visit. 

“ Now.  Toby,  you  look  me  up  jest  after  the  hIjow  is  <mt 
this  afiomoou,  an*  we'll  lix  it  so's  you  shall  have  a clianee 
to  tiilk  with  Mr.  Stubljss  brother,’*  said  lien,  us  they  were 
driving  along. 

As  a matter  of  cotirse  Toby  promised  to  be  there,  and  to 
bring  Abner  with  him. 

“You  said  that  little  oripplo  had  to  live  at  the  ]joor- 
fami.  didn’t  you  ?”  asked  Ben.  after  quite  a long  iMiuse. 

“ Yes.,  an’  it's  'cause  bo  hain’t  gf>t  no  father  or  mother, 
nor  no  Uncle  Dan‘1  like  I’vo  got.”  said  Toby,  sadly. 

“Huin't  he  got  any  relations  anywhere  ?” 

“No;  Undo  Ban’l  said  ho  didn’t  have  a wml  that  he 
could  go  to.” 

“ It  must  be  kinder  hard  for  him  to  live  thero  alone,  an’ 

I don’t  s’ptwe  he'll  ever  lx*  able  to  walk.”  , 

Toby  was  not  at  all  certain  whether  or  not  Ahner  could  I 
ever  In.*  cured;  but  he  told  the  old  driver  what  he  knew  of  I 
the  lonely  life  the  b«>y  led.  B<‘n  did  not  apjH'ar  to  hear 
what  was  said,  for  he  was  in  one-  of  his  dc«>p  Htudh*a,  and 
aeenuMl  uneonadoiis  of  ev«!rything  except  the  fact  that  his 
horses  were  going  in  the  proper  direction. 

“ I’il  tell  you  what  l‘ll  do,  Toby,”  he  said,  after  remain- 
ing silent  until  they  were  nearly  at  the  tent.  “I  liain’t  ■ 
(rot  a child  or  a chick  in  the  world,  an'  I'll  lake  rare  of  that  ' 
bt»y.”  j 

Toby  looketl  up  in  surprise,  jus  he  repoaU'd,  in  a puzzled  ' 
way. 

“ Y'dii’II  hike  care  of  him  ?” 

“ 1 don't  mean  that  I’ll  take  hold  an’  tote  him  round, 
but  bo  sludl  have  a.s  much  na  he  needs  out  of  every  dollar 
I get.  I'll  Ht“e  your  uncle  Puu'l,  an’  fix  it  somehow  so 
lie’ll  be  taken  out  o?  the  )K>or-hou8e.” 

“ Why.  Ben.  how  gmxl  you  ar»>!'’  and  Toby  looked  up 
at  his  friend  with  sincere  admiration  imprintetl  on  his  face. 

“ It  Imin't  'euuse  I'm  good,  my  lad ; but  if  I didn’t  help 
that  poor  fellow  in  some  way.  I'd  se<!  them  big  eyes  an' 
thut  |m1c  face  of  hisn  every  night  1 rode  on  tliis  Imjx  alone; 
so  you  HW’  1 only  do  it  for  the  sake  of  havin'  jKMice. ” said 
Ben,  with  a force<l  laugh ; and  tiien  he  Htop{XKl  tlie  horses  ' 
at  the  iH*arof  Mr.  Trout’s  tent.  “Now  you  jump  down,  , 
Toby,  Ko's  to  see  the  skeletim  don’t  break  himself  all  to  ' 
pieces  gettiu’  out,  for  I'm  kinder  'fmid  ho  will  some  day.  , 
rd  rather  drive  a hundred  monkeys  than  one  sich  slim 
mail  w»  him.” 

Then  Ben  had  a fit  of  infernal  laughter,  causeil  by  his 
own  remark,  and  Uncle  Daniel's  guesta  were  ready  to  re- 
sume their  duties  at  the  circus. 

[tu  Bi;  COSTISI’KB.] 


SOME  DIAMOND  STOHIKS,  I 

DY  EIXA  RODMAX  Climril.  | 

PAVER'S’’  one  knows  that  the  diumomi  is  the  liardest  and  | 
i most  vjihiable  of  all  pw*cious  .stones;  but  ev’ory  one  | 
dties  iif>t  know  why  it  is  always  said  to  weigh  so  many  cor- 
atn.  The  kirut  is  a small  Indian  see<l.  used  in  India  for 
weighing  diumond.9.  and  it  weighs  itself  about  four  grains, 
so  that  six  camUure  equal  to  a jiennyweighl. 

The  diamond  niinesof  G<jlconda  have  been  known  all 
over  the  worl<!  for  humlriHU  of  years ; and  llie  largest  stone 
ever  foiiml  in  them  is  the  famous  Koh-i-noor,  or  Mountain 
of  Light,  so  culhsi  from  its  great  size  and  brilliancy,  for  it 
weiglutl  Jiiue  humlrcd  carutn,  A Venetian  diamond-cut- 
ter cliipi>e<l  siway  at  it  as  though  he  had  been  .shar|K*ninga 
|>eneil,  because  itwa.s  not  even  in  sha|Hi— the  idiot! — until 
lie  left  only  twi»  hundre<l  and  eighty  carats  of  it.  After 
being  woni,  it  is  saiil,  for  tiimi.sands  of  years,  by  the  mon- 
arclis  of  India,  it  came  into  Uie  ]X)SAi‘Ksion  of  Queen  Vic- 
toria; ami  it  was  again  cut  and  |>oIished,  at  uii  cx]>ei]se  of 
alsiut  forty  tbousuiid  dollars.  There  are  only  one  liun- 


drod  ami  twenty-throe  canits  left  of  it  now,  but  it  is  said 
to  lie  worth  wveii  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

A great  many  stories  art'  told  alsnit  this  wonderful  dia- 
moml;  am)  if  it  could  only  write  its  own  history,  the  ac- 
cxmiit  would  certainly  lie  worth  reading.  It  belonged  to 
many  different  princes  of  Indijt,  one  of  whom  would  oft- 
en lake  it  by  clM*ating.  and  even  murder,  from  another; 
and  this  hap|>oned  among  the  rest ; 

“Tlu*  King  of  lodkorc  having  heard  that  the  King  of 
Cabool  pos.sessod  a diamond  that  had  Indonged  to  the 
(treat  Mr^ul,  the  largest  and  purest  known,  he  invited  the 
fortunate  owner  to  his  court;  and  there,  having  him  in 
ills  power,  demanded  the  diamond.  The  guest,  however, 
had  provld<*d  hiiiLself  against  such  a conlingenoy  with  a 
l>erfcct  imitation  of  the  covete<l  jewel.  After  some  show 
of  ivsistance,  he  rcductantly  a«’c^e<l  to  the  wishes  of  his 
I»owerful  host.  The  delight  of  Runjeet  was  extixune.  but 
of  short  diimtion.  tlie  lapidary  to  whom  he  gave  orders  to 
mount  his  new  acquisition  pnuiounciiig  it  to  be  merely  a 
bit  of  cry.slal.  The  mortification  and  rage  of  the  des|xit 
were  miboumled.  He  immediately  eaiux'd  the  imlaoe  of 
the  King  of  Caixud  to  be  investetl  and  mnsaeke<l  from  top 
to  bottom.  But  for  a long  while  all  scumdi  was  vain ; at 
last  a slave  Ix^lmyed  the  w*cri‘t — the  diamond  was  found 
conceuIe<l  beneath  a heap  of  n.shes.” 

Tho  largest  diamond  now  to  l>o  s<*en  in  the  world  l>e- 
loiigs  to  a Ibijah  of  Borneo,  and  weighs  three  hundred  and 
sixty-seven  canit*<.  It  is  slia)x>d  like  an  e/^,  and  is  very 
putt*  and  lieautiful.  For  this  three  ounces  of  diamond 
the  owner  once  refusal  to  take  in  exchange  two  lurg<‘  war 
vt^iscls  t*ompletely  equipjKHl.  and  one  liundrt'd  and  fifty 
Ihoii.sund  dollam  in  money! 

The  next  larg*.'st  is  the  OrlofT.  or  Grand  Russian,  of  one 
hundred  and  ninety  thrc'O  carats,  which  also  has  quite  a 
history.  It  b«0<»nge<l  first  to  the  Great  Mogul,  and  tl>en 
to  Nadir,  the  Hhah  of  Retain,  who  was  assjissinuted  in  17-47. 
At  his  dejith  the  great  diamond  disiippcared.  and  no  t>no 
could  tell  what  had  become  of  it,  until  many  ycni-s  after- 
ward it  was  offered  for  sale  in  the  city  of  Amsterdam.  No 
one  there  <H>uld  atl'onl  such  an  exi>en8ive  ornament,  which 
was  fit  only  for  royalty,  and  the  English  and  Russian  g«»v- 
ernmeuts  l>oth  tri^  to  get  |)OKW‘Ksiou  of  it.  The  Empress 
I C!atlieriiie  came  off  conqueror,  her  agent.  Count  Orlotf, 

! I>aying  for  it  four  humlit^d  and  fifty  thoiisiijul  rubles  in 
, ciish,  and  a grant  of  Russian  nobility.  Tins  diamond,  al- 
though not  |)erfeet  in  shape,  is  of  wonderful  clearnesH  and 
lustre,  and  us  large  as  a pigeon’s  egg. 

A Frenchman  named  Tavernier  visited  the  mines  of 
Golcomla  as  long  ago  as  1677,  and  was  much  interi'sted 
in  watching  the  finding  and  sale  of  diamonds.  The  la- 
borera  who  seaivh  for  them  liave  to  be  clos«*ly  wjitehed, 
as  they  will  siKrete  valuable  ones  in  the  most  ingenious 
ways,  even  swallowing  them,  and  one  miner  hid  a stone 
of  two  canils  in  the  coriwr  of  his  eye. 

This  irikveller  dest'riljes  a grrjup  of  boy  traders  who  as- 
sembled every  morning  iimler  a largi*  tree  in  the  midille 
I of  a viliagi*  mu»r  the  mines  to  wait  for  people  witli  dia- 
monds t<»  sell.  The  boys  were  from  ten  to  sixteen  years 
old,  and  ejich  one  had  his  diamoml  weight  in  u Uig  on  one 
side  of  hisgirrlle,  and  a purse  with  con.siderahle  namey  in 
it  on  the  other.  When  a diamond  is  offered,  it  is  Imiid- 
ed  to  the  eldest  boy.  wlui  examines  it  cart'fully,  and  pas.ses 
it  to  hi.s  neighltor,  wlu>  dcK»s  the  sjune,  and  hands  it  to  the 
next,  and  so  on  through  the  group.  It  then  nHurns  to  the 
head  of  the  little  Imnd,  who  makes  the  barguiii  for  it.  If 
the  others  think  he  ha.s  given  t<H>  much  for  it,  he  hn.s  to 
k(M‘p  the  stone  on  his  own  account. 

lit  the  evening  the  diainomls  tsuight  during  the  day  are 
<‘hissed  ;te(‘ording  to  their  size  and  purity,  and  the  prices 
atlix«Hl  wliich  tluy  are  thought  la?  worth  ; tin*  ehildrjut 
n'tiirn  with  them  to  their  masters,  and  ret*eivo  n good 
slunx'  of  the  pi*otils.  the  head  boy  getting  one  fourth  mort* 
than  the  others. 
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SOMEBODY  18  COMINO. 


THE  MOUNTAIN  DWARF. 

BY  ANNIE  L.  BBLriIRK. 

^rOU  all  know  the  old  ppo%'erh,  “Tlioso  who  live  in 
X Rlaiia  houses  should  not  throw  stones'' t Well,  1 am 
goin^  to  tell  you  a story  about  it. 

Years  ago  there  stood  a beautiful  castle  on  the  summit 
of  a mountain.  It  had  many  towers  and  many  wings, 
and  was  built  entirely  of  gloss.  It  stood  in  the  midst  of 
a garden  brilliant  with  unknown  flowers,  and  fllle<l  with 
trees  weighted  down  with  strange  delicious  fruits. 

People  from  various  parts  of  tlio  world  came  to  see  this 
wonderful  garden,  w*ith  its  ghuts  palace,  and  strange  birU 
and  fruits  and  flowers;  and  not  the  least  strange  part 
about  it  was  its  master,  christened,  by  order  of  the  Mount- 
ain King,  the  Mountain  Dwarf.  He  was  an  odd,  grotesque 
little  creature,  with  thin,  crooked  legs,  and  a sharp  shrewd 
face  sot  in  a moss  of  yellow  hair.  Ho  wore  costly  satins 
and  velvets,  and  all  his  garments  wore  trimmwl  with  wee 
silver  hells  that  kept  up  a peiqictual  jingling  that  seemed 
iinpertiuenlly  to  assert  their  master  s supremacy  over  all 
the  world.  It  pleased  this  curious  little  man  to  build  him- 
self a glass  castle.  He  liked  that  men  should  watch  him 
dine  from  golden  plates,  and  drink  rare  wine  from  dia- 
mond goblets.  Admiration  was  to  him  the  breatli  of  life, 
and  he  was  most  happy  when  his  neighlmrs  w-ere  most 
envious.  He  laughed  a1ou<l  w’hen  strangers,  toiling  up 
the  hill,  wore  forced  to  shield  their  eyes  from  the  daz- 
zling glare  of  the  sun  shining  on  his  palace. 

Halfway  between  the  summit  of  this  mountain  and 
the  pretty  village  at  its  foot  stood  a minor's  sottloment— a 
I>iliful  colloctiou  of  log-huts  so  rudely  put  together  tluit 
they  kept  out  neither  snow  nor  rain.  In  these  huts  lived 
the  famili(>s  of  tho  men  who  toiled  night  and  day  in  the 
mine  underneath  the  hill.  It  was  these  half-star\'ed, 
hard -worked  men  that  made  tho  inonev  that  enabled 


the  Mountain  Dwarf  to  live  like  a Mountain 
King.  But  little  thought  he  of  the  poor 
wretches  underneath  his  feet,  save  that  their 
HoUlement  was  an  eyasore,  and  must  l>e  de- 
stroyed. He  denied  their  right  to  homes  and 
families.  Those  uneducated  machines,  men  I 
They  were  lower  than  the  brutes,  and  but  flt 
to  live  ill  mines.  He  had  no  thought  <»f 
lielpiiig  them  to  a higher  life;  lie  only  wisli- 
ed  to  push  them  lower. 

Every  evening  after  sunset  the  Mountain 
Dwarf  would  wrap  himself  in  his  sable  cloak, 
and  walk  down  to  the  miners'  homes,  follow- 
ed by  a retinue  of  servants.  At  the  first 
sound  of  the  tinkling  bells,  women  and  chil- 
dren W’ould  rush  from  the  huts  and  hide 
themselves  in  the  forest. 

One  night  he  stood  alternately  gazing  on 
the  wretclied  hovels  beside  him  and  the  castle 
on  the  hill.  As  he  looked,  hU  rage  escaped 
all  bounds. 

*'Down  with  that  rubbisli!"  he  shrieked, 
pointing  to  the  settlement.  * ’ They  liave  dis- 
graced me  enough.  Strangers  have  to  pass 
^is  tosee  my  palace.  Down  with  these  buU !" 

But  the  miners  and  their  wives  and  chil- 
dren!" ventured  the  boldest  of  the  servants. 

The  Mountain  Dwarf  looked  at  the  man 
with  his  small  cruel  eyes.  *‘Ha!  ha!"  he 
yelled.  '*You  dare  defend  them.  Good! 
We  will  send  you  to  the  mines  and  work  you 
hard.  Now  let  every  man  take  a stone  and 
let  him  aim  it  well." 

All  the  servants  trembled,  and  the  poor 
fellow  who  had  pleaded  for  the  minors  fell 
on  his  knees  wi^  loud  sobs.  But  not  one 
man  stooped  to  raise  a stone. 

“ Wliat  1"  thundered  the  Dwarf.  “ You  dare  defy  me ! 
Tlien  ril  stone  them  down  myself.  Tlieir  ugly  huts  have 
stood  in  sight  of  niy  castle  long  enough." 

With  flendish  glee  he  danced  from  hut  to  hut.  hurling 
stones  that  giants  could  barely  move  as  though  they  were 
' but  pebbles,  until  not  one  log  was  left  upon  another.  Then 
' he  clapped  his  hands  and  snapped  liis  Angers  in  the  air. 

and  led  the  sen'Hiits  home.  The  Mountain  Dwarf  was  in 
: an  ecstasy  of  delight,  and  roared  %vith  laughter,  w’hen  the 
: women  and  children  crept  timidly  from  the  woods  and 
I sobbed  over  their  ruined  homes. 

When  the  moon  was  at  its  full,  and  the  castle  lay  shim- 
mering in  its  yellow  light  with  tho  pule  soft  tints  of  an 
I opal,  a long  still  lino  of  men  crept  np  the  hill  and  through 
the  beautiful  gardens,  close  up  to  tho  castle  walls.  Tlieir 
' faces  were  fleix*e  yet  quiet,  as  though  some  great  purpose 
was  controlling  their  actions,  and  behind  them  some  lit  - 
tle distance  came  the  w'oincn  and  children  that  hod  wept 
over  the  fallen  .settlement.  They  could  see  the  Mountain 
Dwarf  on  his  silver  bod  with  its  silken  draperies,  and  even 
in  steep  his  lips  wore  the  sneering  smile  of  triumph  they 


had  worn  a few  hours  earlier.  The  men  looked  from  the 


I IkkI  to  tlie  stones  in  their  hands,  and  then  at  one  another. 

“It  is  time,"  said  a low  voice,  and  every  right  arm 
stretched  itself  up  and  backward  and  flung  a stone.  There 
I was  a terrible  crash. 

“ Again !"  said  the  same  low  voice,  and  again  with  mil- 
itary precision  tlie  right  hands  went  up  and  liack,  and  the 
stones  flew,  and  again  came  that  terrible  crash. 

The  Mountain  Dwarf,  stunned  and  bruised  and  bleed- 
ing. raised  himself  in  his  IshI. 

“ Who  is  it  ?"  he  moaned  feebly. 

“The  miners," came  bock  in  a terrible  shout. 

“ All  me!"  he  gH-spwl.  “Those  who  live  in  glasshouses 
should  not  throw  stones."  They  were  his  last  wortU,  and 
they  have  grown  into  a proverb. 
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“PEl’ER.” 

BV  EDWARD  I.  STEVENSON. 

VMERICAN  boy.*}  and  Rirla  whose  delight  in  looking 
at  Jumbo  and  his  celebrated  legs  may  have  been 
clouded  by  remembering  how  many  of  the  little  English 
cousins  across  the  sea  were  lamenting  the  tall  old  ele- 
phant’s absence  will  be  glad  to  know  tliat  a new  (let  has 
already  been  found  to  take  Jumbo's  place. 

They  are  flocking  by  hundrod-s  daily  to  the  Zoological 
Gardens,  where  once  Jumbo  reigned  and  carried  tliem 
trumpeting  upon  his  brood  back,  to  bo  introduced  to 
Peter  — a splendid  specimen  of  the  “Chacma”  baboon, 
whose  sparkling  countenance  and  symmetrical  shape  our 
artist  has  here  pictured  fur  the  beneflt  of  the  readers  of  the 
Vorxo  People. 

Peter  came  originally  from  South  Africa  on  a war 
ship  w'ith  his  rnasWr,  a British  otlicer,  who  lately  turned 
bis  monke>*ship  over  to  the  *’Zoo."  It  is  dtsogreeuble  to 
sUite  that  his  owner  did  so  to  get  rid  of  him — lie  was  fast 
growing  too  mlscdiievous  to  be  endured  on  shipboard.  1 
fear  Peter  is,  in  truth,  no  model  for  the  other  monkeys 
in  the  Gardens.  Ho  steals;  he  bites;  he  loves  to  tear  up 
anything  he  can  once  fasten  his  Angers  ui>on.  All  this  is 
very  sad  to  learn.  Possibly  Mr.  Bnrnuin  w’ill  see  that  he 
ought  to  be  taught  to  be  a good  and  happy  monkey,  and 
feed  bound  to  buy  him  for  Amer- 
ica next  year.  Travel  is  ho  im- 
proving to  the  nmnuers. 

Peter  has  recently  had  a cu- 
rious experieiK*e.  Did  any  of 
you  ever  hear  of  a nmnkey  who 
iiad  the  toothache,  and  who 
t<M»lc  chlorofonn  to  get  rid  of 
jt  i Such  was  Peter's  fortune. 

Day  after  day  tl»c  poor  fellow 
.'Wit  in  one  corner  of  his  roomy 
holding  his  paw  close  to 
his  cheek.  His  friends,  thecliil- 
droii  with  their  mothers  and  fa- 
thers and  nurses,  sto4>d  around 
oit  yin^  him  and  longing  to  help 
liifi.  but  ill  vain. 

Peter's  jaw  began  to  swell 
erribly.  At  length  his  suffer- 
iig^  ciuiic  to  the  i>oint  wlien* 

I is  ke«*|>ers  said  that  the  cause 
f all  Uis  woe,  an  aching  molar 
M>tb,  must  be  drawn,  or  the 
<M>r  fellow  would  die,  for  lie 
'fii.sed  to  eat,  and  seemetl  to 
1^*011  lO  each  day  weaker  and 
Kjre  ilejectei].  Buddenly  aI>on- 
>n  gentleman.  Mr.  Hammond, 
tme*  to  the  coiicluHion  that  he 
uiltl  extract  the  ailing  tooth 
III  the  pet’s  life. 

Peter's*  illness  had  mode  him 
n^ly  afraid  of  any  strau- 
i-s — quite  as  cross,  in  fact,  as 
gf>ocl  iiiuiiy  of  my  small  rcad- 
4 iii*e  when  they  have  the 
jtlitu;lio-  Mr.  Hammond  and 
* a.Hsifittsnls,  bowe\*er,  entered 
» and  jiulilely  presented 

ter  witli  a nice  linen  hand- 
rehief  well  soaked  in  chloro- 


pleasure.  Chloroform  roust  be  smelled  to  best  take  effect, 
not  swallowed.  The  liandkerchief  was  prepared  again, 
and  again  offered.  A second  time  did  the  red  tongue  make 
its  ap)X!ftrancc  and  s|K>il  Mr.  Hammond's  kind  designs,  and 
indcHHl  for  nearly  lialf  an  hour  did  Peter  cunningly  get 
tlie  best  of  his  friends  by  licking  up  the  chloroform. 

Finally,  however,  the  liquid  bej^n  to  take  effect  upon 
him.  Peter’s  bright  eyes  grew  dim,  his  head  drooped. 
The  handkerchief  was  held  tightly  to  his  nose,  and  sud- 
denly he  tumbled  over  sound  asleep,  able  to  undergo  any 
operation  without  feeling  it. 

Now  was  the  time  for  Mr.  Hammond.  The  forceps 
(ugh!)  were  produced,  and  after  some  quick  but  careful 
work  the  tooth  was  drawn  from  the  unconscious  sleeper's 
jaw.  safely,  and  without  rou.sing  him.  By-and-by  its 
owner  awoke.  He  seemed  wonderfully  relieved  immedi- 
ately, but  also  somewhat  daxed  and  puzzled  to  And  out  wliat 
had  lieeii  done  to  him.  At  length  he  settled  down  com- 
fortably in  a corner  of  his  cage  to  think  about  it,  and  re- 
cover his  spirits.  He  was  quite  too  proud  to  ask  questions. 
I doubt  if  he  lu«  discovered  yet  just  what  was  done  to 
him,  although  with  that  broad  forehead  of  his  he  must  be 
a monkey  with  a gtMHl  deal  of  mind. 

^Vnd  really  is  he  not  a striking-looking  stranger.  Just 
notice  his  bold  glance  and  the  dignifled  {Misitiun,  which  at 
once  show  him  to  be  a monkey  of  great  force  of  charac- 


Pele**"  wanly  took  it.  exam- 
H it  ttttentively,  and  pre- 
itJv  proceeded— not  to  smell 
f 'it  all*  but  to  calmly  lick  off 
the  cli  1®*'®^^*'*“  much 
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U.T,  as  well  iW  easy  nmiiners.  Ami  how  nimh-rtt  aud  re- 1 
tiriiigf  too,  to  judire  from  the  graceful  way  in  which  he 
has  lucked  his  hand*<ime  tail  away  in  the  straw. 

Pm«-  Pet4T.  exiled  from  his  hot  Sr>uth  African  juiiglea 
uiul  w«K)d8,  what  strange  M-^'iiea  he  might  describe  could 
he  only  siunretsl  in  acquiring  a pn.qM'r  English  accent!— 
of  dense  bouiKllesH  hm-sta,  lushe<l  into  a »<’a  <»f  waving 
IxHighs  at  night  by  hurricaiiCH  ami  tornadoes;  of  calm 
moonlight  evenings  by  blue  lakes  rippled  willi  silver,  where 
the  lion  coines  down  liken  great  stealthy  cat  to  drink  and  | 
mwt  a friend  for  u hunting  exi-uraioii ; and  of  Mrs.  Peter  • 
toiily  that  is  not  her  murriiHl  nauie),  who  may  U*  wonder-  \ 
ing  all  this  time  why  her  husliand  ran  away  ami  left  her. 
But  then*  he  Unsafe  in  llie  gnut  Isindon  Zoological  Gar- 
dens, and  there  he  i«  likely  to  remain  as  long  us  he  lives, 
unless,  os  I have  already  .suggestid.  Mr.  Burmiui  buys  him  ; 
and  brings  him  over  to  America, 

THE  CHILDUEN'S  JOUHNEY. 

A UKMINISt’KNCK  OK  SOITIIKIIX  AUSTRIA. 

BY  DAVIP  KER. 

rpiIEUK  are  few  stranger  places  in  the  world  Omn  the 
1 hilly  r*‘gion  around  the  head  of  the  Gulf  of  Venice, 
and  few  stranger  people  than  the  t^lovaks  wlio  inhabit  it. 
Almnst  w'ilbin  siglit  of  busy,  hustling,  populous  Ti*iMc, 
with  its  bristling  masts,  and  ctsiwdid  quays,  aud  rattling 
carriages,  and  smart  imxlorn  hotels,  you  come  suddenly 
u]xm  a distriet  dotb'd  with  quaint  little  antique  village.s 
that  jHKMa  to  have  lx>en  tln>pi>eU  by  Santa  Claus  out  of  Ins 
iKisket  of  toys— villages  which  might  well  have  Hip  Van 
Winkle  for  chief  magistrate,  and  the  Seven  Slw|K‘rs  of 
Ephesus  for  tenants. 

Up  Imn!  on  these  warm  dreary  hill-Hide.s,  far  from  the 
busy  world  b<?low.  no  one  ever  seems  to  be  in  a hurry,  to 
get  angry,  or  to  exciU*  himself  in  any  way.  The  lu*uvy 
wagons  that  creep  along  tlie  broad  wliito  du.sty  nxid  seem 
to  go  or  not  as  they  pli^use,  their  “drivers*’  being  usually 
fast  asleep  inside  them.  These  four  or  live?  sallow,  Ijeaitl* 
ed.  low-browid  |K‘aaants  in  pn^y  frocks  and  high  lxx>ls. 
who  arc  munching  their  black  bread  and  garlic  in  the 
shade  of  yonder  tree,  instead  of  chattering  and  laughing 
like  their  Italian  neighbors  of  the  valley,  are  silent  as 
statues.  This  meek  little  clum:h  of  crumbling  stone  was  i 
built  Ix-fore  tlie  Turks  entered  Constantiiioiile.  and  the 
language  of  its  builders  is  spoken  here  still. 

8o  completelj',  indefnl.  d<M*s  the  whole  of  this  strange  re- 
gion reproduce  what  the  world  was  centuries  ago  that  I 
feel  quite  out  of  placHi  as  1 look  out  at  it  through  the  win- 
dow of  a modem  railway  car,*and  hear  u call  for  “tick- 
ets” in  the  midst  of  the  enchanted  ground.  But  even  the 
railway  itself  U>  have  bomiwed  something  of  the 

character  of  its  surroundings.  For  a whole  hour  wo  zig-  , 
ziig  at  a ens-ping  }>ace  up  a seemingly  emlless  succeasion 
of  terraceil  ridges  crowned  with  dark  clumps  of  thicket. 
Suddenly  two  or  three  beautiful  little  |mtches  of  gre<iii 
Hiinny  vineyard  jieep  out  at  us  from  between  two  huge 
black  clitTs.  down  one  of  which.  like  a fly  walking  on  a 
wall.  <‘omc^  a stunly  |>C3isant,  brown  and  shajMdy  u.s  a 
bmnr.e  .statue,  showing  all  his  s)>leiulid  teeth  in  a grin  of 
indulgent  coiiU*mpt  ai  sight  of  the  crawling  train.  The 
faint  tinkle  of  a 1^11  makes  me  hxik  up  to  a henl  of 
goats  feeding  high  alxjvc  my  head,  while  the  next  moment 
I catch  sight  of  a little  nsl-lilcd  cotUigc  tucked  away  in  the 
cleft  i>f  a riK*k  an  if  ]>laying  hide-aud-seek. 

At  lengtli  our  train  struggles  up  to  the  summit  of  the 
mountain  with  a shrill  whistle  of  triumph.  Wo  fhnist 
our  heiuLs  out  of  the  wind»>w  to  see  where  we  have  got  to, 
when,  lo!  right  under  our  feet  lie  the  clustering  white 
houses,  and  shining  church  domes,  ami  countless  masts, 
and  bright  blue  wat<‘rs  of  Trieste  which  we  left  behind 
more  tlian  an  hour  ago,  us  if  Ixmiul  by  the  same  sp*U 


which  kept  ]x>or  Cliristovnl  tramping  round  and  round 
the  cliimdi  all  night,  thinking  lie  was  going  straight 
home. 

But  at  this  piint  a new  turn  is  given  to  my  Umughts 
by  the  sudden  entrance  of  a group  a.s  picture.sqne  os 
any  painter  could  wnsh;  three  children— a bright-eyetl  lit- 
tle fairy  of  eight,  with  chei'ks  us  i*ound  and  ro.ny  as  thu 
apple  wliicli  she  is  eating,  a stunly  boy  of  eleven,  wluwe 
sunburned  fact'  i.s  btowner  tlmn  his  tiat  leather  cup,  and 
tall,  slim,  goldeii-hairi'd  girl  alx>ut  a year  ohler.  Uiking 
charge  of  the  other  two  in  a protecting,  nujtherly  way 
whicli  IK  simply  im?slstible. 

But  the  lirst  gluure  shows  me  that  their  journey,  what- 
ever its  objwt  may  be.  is  one  of  no  ordinar>’  impirlanco 
to  theiiiH(dv(*K.  All  three  have  a grave,  pretsHuipitsl  lm>k, 
the  elder  girl  esjieciuny.  Insteaul  of  ]>rattling  merrily, 
laughing,  shouting,  and  pointing  out  passing  objivtu  to 
earli  other,  as  childnui  usually  do  on  a railway  journey, 
they  sit  close  together  in  a corner,  and  talk  in  whispers. 

Even  the  grand  scenery  tlirough  which  wo  pass,  new  as 
it  evidently  is  to  them,  seems  quite  unhoedetl.  Fmwning 
I precipices;  sombi-e  pine  w«x>ds;  black,  tomb  like  giirgcs; 

^ rock  h'dgi's  just  wide  enough  for  the  train  itself;  over- 
hanging water-falls  w'hich  go  leaping  and  foaming  from 
crag  to  crag  down  a seemingly  endless  descent;  queer  lit- 
. tie  painted  wmsleii  station-houses,  placardcsi  with  regula- 
{ tions  in  Italian,  German,  and  Slovak;  brawny  piucsuiit 
I women,  with  tlieir  liard  sullmv  fu<-es  frumiHl  in  scarlet 
! kerchiefs,  waving  signal  Mags  on  the  very  verge  of  the 
‘ precipice — go  by  without  remark. 

The  illustmtiHl  jouniui  wltieh  I contrive  t<»  let  fall  as 
if  by  acrident  on  the  seat  nearest  to  them  remuins  equal- 
ly uniioticcci  for  a while.  Hut  at  length  I sec  the  young- 
er girl’s  eyt!»  iN'giniiing  t«»  turn  that  way.  Prt*senlly  she 
slii»  t»ir  her  seat,  and  sidh's  up  to  the  tempting  pa|>er; 
and  then,  having  sutisMcHl  herself  tliat  1 was  not  i<M>ktng 
at  her.  she  si'izra  it  in  her  plump  little  hands,  ami  is  Mxm 
lUnqi  in  one  of  the  graatest  enjoyments  of  childhood— 
“ looking  over  a whole  lot  of  picture's.” 

But  us  we  approucii  St.  IVUt’s  the  other  two  children 
be«>mc  visibly  restless  and  excited.  looking  constantly  out 
of  the  window’  a.s  if  waUdiing  for  something  which  they 
ar«*  eagi'r  to  sisf.  Ka'cii  the  little  student  of  my  paper, 
with  wliom  I have  struck  up  a conversation  in  Geriimn, 
soon  forsakes  me  to  join  the  watch;  and  1 hear  the  boy 
mutter  disconsolately ; 

“Why  don't  the  train  go  quicker  t Wo  shall  never 
get  there !” 

Can  they  be  iMHiml  on  a picnic  1 think  1;  but  they  hK>k 
far  too  grave  and  troubled  for  that.  Are  they  going  home 
from  school  1 but  who  would  think  of  living  in  a desolate 
place  like  this  f I am  still  puzzling  over  the  riddle,  when 
my  little  rosy -cheeked  friend,  after  ItKiking  doubtfully  at 
me  once  or  twice,  as  if  uncertain  whether  to  speak  or  not, 
startles  me  with  a very  unexpected  question: 

“Please,  when  anybody  grows  blind,  not  from  a blow 
or  anything  like  that,  but  just  with  something  gi"owing 
over  their  eyes,  can  they  be  made  well  again  ?” 

“Very  often  they  can,  when  they  have  a good  doctor; 
but  why  do  you  ask  V* 

And  then  the  whole  story  cfJines  out.  Their  father,  a 
j reliwd  Austrian  otHcer,  has  btH^oine  blind  from  cataract; 
and  a famous  German  oculist,  an  old  friend  of  his,  has 
taken  him  aw'uy  to  a country  housi'  among  the  hills  lie- 
tw*H*n  St.  Peter's  and  Adelslx*rg.  in  the  hope  of  restoring 
his  sight  by  an  operation. 

“Aud  it  wjis  to  be  done  last  night,”  .says  Tlicrcsa,  the 
elder  girl,  “and  pa{m  was  to  start  home  this  morning. 

. But  we  couldn't  wait  until  he  came,  and  he  wouldn't  he 
I able  to  semi  us  a inew«tgv;  so  we  got  leave  fram  uuut  to 
I come  ami  meet  him  ourselves,  os  she  wasn’t  well  <>iiough 
j to  go  with  us.  He's  sure  to  be  at  St.  Peter's  station  when 
( we  get  there.” 
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“And  liiH  oyc9»  will  1h*  quite  well  acrain— I’m  «<re  they  ' 
will !” cries  little  Katrina,  wi^fcrly.  *'  Dr,  Ulrieh  i«  soclev-  , 
er,  and  he’s  cured  so  many  people,  and  |Hipti's  Huch  a friend 
of  hifl.  I’m  sure  he’ll  cure  him  too.”  j 

“I  ho|H-*  he  will,  in<loed.”  says  her  brrdher.  eamestly.  i 
“Poor  it’s  MO  lu>rrid  to  see  a great  strong  man  like  1 

him  letl  alx)ut  Just  like  a buhy,  and  not  able  to  reaid  any 
Ktf>rit*s,  or  watch  his  flowers  coining  uji  ho  nicely,  after 
taking  all  that  tnmble  with  them!  1 H'ill  give  u shout  if  ^ 
he's  really  euretl.”  | 

"There’s  tlio  Htalion !”  cried  There.sa,  almost  throwing 
herjsdf  through  the  wimhiw  in  lior  eagerness,  •’and  there’s 
a man  standing  on  the  platform  all  by  himself.  Cuu  tliat 
be  papa  i"  > 

A whistle,  u clank,  a long  rri'uking  groan,  and  the  train  ' 
comes  to  a stand-still.  But  almost  before  it  has  stoppt*<l,  ' 
the  door  flies  open,  and  the  next  nioment  1 sw  tiie  chil- 
dren hanging  in  a cluster  iqxin  a tall,  riue-i<x>king  man  , 
witli  u thick  gray  mustache,  while  three  voices  shout,  Joy- 
fully. 

“Papa!  impa!  you  wc?”  ■ 

" Yt^.  dears.  I see,  thank  G4>d !”  says  the  old  soldier,  fer- 
vently; "and  when  tlie  doctor  was  g«jing  to  begin,  I laid  : 
your  portraits  l>eside  my  chair,  that  they  might  be  the  i 
flrst  thing  I saw.”  j 

There  were  not  four  happier  jicoplc,  I will  answer  for  ; 
it,  in  all  Austria,  that  day;  ami  the  rememhninco  of  that  | 
nutting  is  still  among  the  brightest  of  my  tmvelling 
collections. 

THE  VICTI.MS  OF  THE  AR(mC  SEAH.  i 

BY  SIIERW'OOD  RYSK.  I 

ON  the  evening  of  the  9th  of  May,  thirty  graduates  of  i 
the  arlMxd-ship  St.  Marys,  and  one  huiulrtfd  of  the 
present  pupils,  were  gathere<!  logtTlier  on  the  gun-deck  of  . 
that  ve*scd.  Finely  built,  robustdooking  lads  w'ere  these 
laat.  of  the  stuff  that  gtKxl  sailors  art*  made  of:  and  a.s 
tlicy  lounged  in  easy  and  careless  attitudes  ujam  and  ulM)ut 
the  guns,  they  made  a picture  that  gitve  asKumnee  that 
the  rising  generation  of  our  sailors  will  U?  nodisgince  to 
those  who  have  gone  before  them.  It  was  easy  to  see  ' 
fn>m  the  manner  of  the  l>oys  and  their  exi»wtant  looks  | 
that  they  had  been  called  together  for  no  ordinary  pur-  ' 
They  Imd-met  to  do  honor  to  a noble  officer,  who  i 
is  among  tlie  latest  ami  most  lamented  victims  of  Ihost^  ' 
dread  arctic  stsis,  the  mysteries  of  which  so  many  gallant  . 
men  have  striven  to  solve.  j 

l>uriiig  the  years  1870,  1877,  mid  1878  Cominaiuler  De 
Ixmg  hud  l»MMi  executive  officer  of  the  stdiool-ship.  and  his 
memor>'  w’ii.s  revered  as  the  memory  of  noble  men  always 
is.  What  wonder,  then,  that  when  the  news,  so  long  ex-  j 
p<‘cted,  yet  so  lovingly  drtuided,  n^mduHl  them,  his  fonner  : 
pupils  wore  anxious  to  do  him  such  honor  us  their  regard  : 
ami  aflis'tion  suggested  ? 

And  who  was  this  imhie  Cotmiiandcr,  and  what  wei*e  his  : 
servu'cs  f 

Georgia  Washington  IH'  Ix>iig  enteml  (he  navy  in  the  | 
year  1865,  when  he  was  twenty-one  yeai*s  old.  In  1873  ! 
he  WHS  second  iu  command  on  the  Jutiiata.  a ship  tlmt  ' 
accoinpaniiHl  the  Polaris  airtic  exjK’dition.  in  whUdi  he 
|»erfonned  distinguished  services.  When,  tiiewfore,  the  s 
libemiily  of  a private  citizini  fitted  out  another  ex]MHltti«m  . 
for  undic  exjilonition.  this  young  officer  wtw  chosen  to  i 
take  the  command  of  the  perilous  undertaking. 

The  Jeanurtts—a  name  tlmt  will  never  l>e  forgotten  j 
while  history  it*cort!s  the  deeds  of  bmve  men  — saih^l  from  | 
San  Fnineisco  on  July  8,  1879,  with  u crew  of  thirty-thriH*  i 
niMi  all  told.  About  the  end  of  September  the  jiarty  hud  J 
really  entered  upon  the  dangei-s  and  difficulties  of  arctic 
exploration.  They  were  in  the  midst  of  great  llehls  of  j 
ice,  which  drifted  with  the  varying  winds  and  emrents,  so  i 
tliaU  idUiougb  the  ship  wau  iUelf  inactive,  it  was  carried  I 


over  great  distances.  On  November  10.  daylight  disap- 
peared. and  a long  night— a night  tlmt  was  to  last  for 
nearly  throe  uumtlis— set  iu.  In  spite  of  their  desolate 
situation,  the  gallant  ci*ew  kept  up  their  spirits,  engaging 
in  theatrical  perforniancea,  and  trying  to  brighten  the 
gloom  of  an  arctic  winter  hy  (heir  cheerfulness. 

In  January,  how’ever.  the  ship  sprang  aleak,  and  all 
hands  were  kept  busy  ut  (hepum{>s  to  keep  the  water  dowjj, 
and  for  eighteen  months  the  pumps  lu  verceus4Hl  working. 

At  last,  however,  the  fight  could  bt»  kept  up  no  longer. 

On  June  13.  Uio  Jeanuettr  sank,  and  the  crew  were  left 
encamped  up4>n  the  ice,  with  no  other  hojKi  of  return  than 
that  which  their  three!  lM>als  utrordc<I. 

Thus  left  almost  destitute.  Commander  De  Ltmg  had  no 
other  course  open  to  him  than  to  retn>at.  .\nd  what  u 
gallant  nioveimmt  that  was! 

The  three  boats  were  two  cutlers  and  a whalu-l>oat.  The 
first,  commanded  by  De  I.x>ng,  was  twenty  feet  in  length, 
and  carried  fourteen  i>ers4>ns:  the  second,  under  Lieuten- 
ant Chipp,  measured  sixteen  feet,  ami  carrii^d  eight  per- 
sons, and  the  wliale-boat,  which  was  larger  than  either  of 
the  others,  being  twenty-five  feet  long,  was  accompanied 
hy  elfjven  |x*rs<*ns.  under  eoimnand  of  Engineer  Melville. 

But  though  (hey  had  the  laxits,  the  gallant  i>arty  could  not 
launch  them.  They  wen'  in  tl»e  nnd.st  of  a wa.  indeed, 
hut  it  was  a sea.  of  s^did  ice,  and  for  weeks  the  Ixxvts  did 
not  touch  water,  except  for  a short  ferriage  hero  and  there 
where  a bi-euk  iu  tlie  ice  left  a narrow  strip  of  <qjen  wa. 

The  iKMtfa  were  placed  u]K>n  nnlely  built  .sleds,  and  for 
fifty-tliree  weary  days  the  n^soUite  men  dragged  them  over 
the  ice.  Some  days  they  would  make  a mile;  on  others 
scarcely  more  than  half  tlmt  distance.  (Iroat  hillocks  of 
ICC  were  to  be  surmounted,  and  cracks  to  lx*  emsscHl.  nearly 
every  one  of  Ihetu!  Iieing  so  wide  that  the  sle<ls  had  to  bo 
let  down  into  them  and  then  hauleil  up  on  the  other  side. 

Nor  were  these*  the  only  hanUhips  tliat  the  retreating 
band  ha<l  to  encemnfer.  The  cold  wtus  intense,  os  may  lx* 
iuuigined.  Short  mtions  and  (heir  fearful  labor  liud  re- 
duci*d  the  slrf*ngt)i  of  the  men,  so  that  one-quarter  of  the 
whole  jxirty  liod  to  lx*  carried  helpless  on  sleds,  Avhile  al- 
most all  weir  suffering  eillier  from  frost-bite  or  from  the 
eirwt  of  the  glare  of  tlie  i<*e  upon  their  eyt*8. 

At  la.sl  tlic  retr(>ating  coinjxmy  ri‘uclKxI  comjmratively 
o|M*u  water.  Tin*  bouts  wcw*  lainiclicd.  and  the  jiarty  set 
sail  for  what  they  hoped  would  be  a milder  climate  and  a 
moir  hospitable  short*. 

Now,  however,  the  {lerils  hy  which  they  had  lieen  liesot 
wore  increased.  The  cold  was  still  us  great  as  that  which 
they  had  pn*viously  encountered,  and  it  made  itself  more 
intenst'ly  felt  now  that  the  itieii  were  confined  within  the 
limits  of  small  lx)ats,  and  deprivixl  of  tlie  active  exercise 
which  alone  hud  kept  the  w'armth  in  their  iKxlies.  The 
fotsl  supply  was  running  so  short  that  but  scanty  fare 
<*ould  lx*  allowed,  and  the  danger  of  drowning  was  udtied 
(o  that  of  tx*rishing  hy  cold  and  huiig(*r. 

For  u few  days  all  wont  fairly  well,  but  during  a gale 
that  arose*  in  the  night  the  Ismts  Is'came  separuted.  and  tu 
the  morning  thecoinimny  on  Ixtard  tiie  whale-boat  M*anned 
the  dreary  waters  in  vain  for  the  sails  of  the  bouts  manned 
by  the  cr»*ws  of  Cotnmamler  De  Ix>ng  and  Lieutenant 
Chipp.  Engineer  Melville’s  boat  touched  land  on  the 
delta  of  the  Ix*na — a river  which,  flowing  northwartl 
thnnigh  Siberia,  di.scharges  itJH‘lf  into  the  arctic  seas. 

Heix*  the  boat’s  crow  met  with  hospitable  treulmeiit  hy 
the  natives  of  tiiose  iileak  ami  bam*n  shores,  and  were  all 
saved. 

Not  »i>,  however,  the  occujiants  of  the  two  cutters. 
Lieutt'imnl  Chipp’s  Ismt  has  not  siius*  been  heard  of.  U 
w*us  a smaller  Ixjut  than  either  of  the  others,  and  though 
conimandcil  by  u young  officer  w*hu  enjoyeil  in  un  un- 
usual degree  the  confidence  ami  love  of  his  men,  it  is  m»t 
pmliahle  that  he  was  able  to  bring  his  crew  to  u plm*<'  of 
safety,  even  though  he  succeeded  in  making  the  land. 

i . ^ l;y  C^OOj^lc 
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THK  BUYS  OF  THE  "ST.  M.Uns*  LISTKXIXG  TO  TUB  8TOKY  OF  TUEIK  OLD  COMXANDBli’S  OBATU. 


TIm>  sad  story  of  the  fate  of  Dc  and  his  com|>an- 

tons  was  told  several  months  Inter  by  two  seamen,  named 
Noma  and  Nindernian,  both  of  whom  hnd  served  on  board 
the  St.  .Vfirys  school-ship. 

On  September  13.  Captain  De  Lonff\s  boat.  nlthou{;h  its 
mast  hail  been  carrieil  away,  got  within  two  miles  of  the 
Sil>eriau  coast,  when  it  struck  ground,  and  the  Captain  or* 
(lereil  tlie  men  to  get  into  the  w'ater  so  as  to  ligliten  the 
loail,  and  tow  the  boat  a.shore.  Only  half  of  the  di.Ht4uioe, 
how’ever,  Inul  been  traversed  when  it  was  found  to  Ih>  ini- 
{K>ssible  to  bring  the  l>oat  nearer,  and  so  they  collectiHl  tlte 
food,  arms,  ammunition,  and  ]>a{)ers.  and  wailed  ashore. 

Having  rt'sU'd  for  two  days,  tlio  party  slartixl  south* 
wanl,  eiu’h  man  carrying  heavy  burdens,  though  all  but 
the  most  im|H>rtant  articles  had  been  abandoned.  In  the 
first  ten  days’  march  the  travellers  made  no  more  than 
twi'iity  miles,  so  difficult  w*us  the  coutttry;  but  during 
those  days  tliey  enjoyeil  the  luxury  of  a meal  of  dt*er's 
Hesh,  which,  but  for  the  crippled  condition  of  several  of 
the  men.  would  have  put  new  life  inU>  the  whole  jmrty. 

Then  Captain  De  iJong  determined  to  send  Nindermun 
and  Noros  ahead,  for  they  were  in  better  condition  than 
any  others  of  the  party,  and  when  tliey  left  on  their  |H*ril* 
ous  mission  they  boile  a sad  farewell  to  a gallant  yet  al* 
most  hopeless  Iiand  of  men,  whom  no  one  ever  .saw  again 
until,  nearly  six  mouths  later,  Mr.  Melville  found  their 
dead  bodies. 

**T>ie  Captain."  says  Norus,  “n»ad  divine  service  lie- 
fon*  we  left.  All  the  men  sluajk  hands  with  us,  and  Col- 
lins, as  if  knowing  that  their  d(H>in  wa.s  sealed,  said,  sim- 
ply, ‘Noros.  when  you  get  to  New  York,  remember  ni'*  ' 


They  seemiHl  to  have  lost  ho|>e.  but  as  we  left,  they  g»r<* 
us  three  cheer*.  That  was  tlie  last  we  saw  of  them.” 
Wludly  without  fiKxl,  for  the  supply  they  huil  wt«1 
from  the  boat  was  exlmu.stcd,  and  the  fresh  meat  whicli 
had  been  procured  was  soon  consumed,  the  two  hravr 
seamen  pushed  on.  Tliey  supixirted  life  by  chewing  lUfir 
leather  nuKTosins  and  breeches,  and  after  a few  days  tbi^' 
came  u|H>n  two  deserted  huU,  in  which  they  found  sooi>* 
mouldy  Hsh,  which  they  ate  willi  relish,  ilere  in  th)^ 
lints  they  resteil  for  three  days,  when  a native  found  thern: 
but  they  wen*  unable  to  make  him  understaud  that  llr; 
hail  left  eleven  starving  comrades  liehiiid. 

At  length  the  Governor  of  the  Province,  who  lived 
a town  calliHl  Bulun,  arrived,  hut  he  did  not  iindei>ia»J 
their  sign-language,  and  so  ho  sent  no  aid.  lie  cans!  ftr 
the  two  seamen,  however,  and  sent  them  to  Bulun. 
there  it  was  that  they  fell  in  with  Engineer  Melvilk. 
whoso  boat's  crew  were  by  this  time  in  safety.  Melvill*’ 
at  once  started  out  in  search  of  the  ill-fated  crew,  and  it* 
n>sult  of  his  search  wa.s  told  brielly  in  a <iis{>alch.  daud 
Man’ll  24.  and  receivetl  in  New  York  on  May  G : '*1  bun 
found  De  Long  and  his  |Miriy:  all  dead." 

Thus  ends  tlie  first  chapter  of  this  nielaneholy  slori  »«I 
antic  fieril.  The  last  oliapter  may  never  lx*  told,  and  il» 
fate  of  Lieutemiiit  Cliipp  and  his  enw  never  rt‘vealed 
The  iiuiiieK  of  De  Isnig  and  his  brave  a.s.<ioeiiiti>s  will  litv 
in  hi.story,  and  generations  of  sailors  will  lx*  iiicitinl  bv  Uir 
ineinorial  tablet  which  is  to  lie  ereetisl  on  Inxinl  the 
Mar;/s  school-ship  to  follow  in  the  path  that  thc>se  galbC 
11  ' r<dluwed  to  their  death:  for  tliat  tliuugh  sMft 

■1.  was  the  path  of  duty. 
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API’I.K  BLOSSOMS.  ! 

BY  MAHY  I».  BKINE.  j 

Oirr  In  tin*  orduirti  dwell  wee  lllile  fairicH,  i 

Busy  with  bud  ami  with  blo(«ioni  at  lust. 

See  iiow'  tlK*y  work  with  tlieir  tiaiett<>8  and  brushes.  ; 

Tinting  llii*  Mp|»h*-lTces  brlgUlIy  and  fast.  • 

Pink  and  white  blossoniK.  w>  dainty  and  fmgnuU.  I 

I^den  wlLlt  promise  of  giHni  things  to  eome,  ^ 

Softly  \hv  brei*JM«  arc  steuUiig  thiir  iH*rfunu'.  ' 

Wiiile  oVr  their  l>euuty  the  tmsy  bees  Itum.  ^ 

Fair  are  the  ireiuiunn  which  come  with  the  spring  time,  | 
KU'IdH  full  of  daisies,  ami  grusNcs  so  gr<Tn, 

Sweet  arc  the  rx-phyra  from  »».<*  gurdeiis  blowing,  I 

Lovely  (he  earth  in  the  sun's  g«>iden  shts.'ii. 

But  out  In  (lie  orrhnnl  nuid  the  white  bioMAoms. 

The  pink  and  white  bhtswmni  that  pirlatul  the  trees, 

We  tind  the  iiest  r-hann  of  the  Uniutiful  eprlng-time. 

And  weleiune  the  touch  of  the  hweel-.seeuu-«l  breeze.  j 

THK  BOYS’ TKA  PAUTY. 

BY  «.  C.  MOJOtlSON. 

11  ^HEX  ten  boys  and  girls  live  in  oti«  bouse,  they  can  i 
f \ have  a gn>*it  deal  of  fun.  This  was  the  case  at  Mr.  j 
8Unle3**s,  wliere  there  were  six  girls  and  four  only  | 

the  boys  sometimes  felt  a little  injun»d  that  the  girls  should  | 
have  the  majority.  • j 

Blit  next  door,  at  Mr.  Fleming’s,  then*  were  seven  boys  j 
ami  ouly  one  girl ; so  when  the  Stanley  boys  wante<i  a * 
refuge  fn>m  feminine  oppression,  they  hud  only  to  elimh 
the  fence,  and  join  forces  with  the  Flemings,  and  at  once 
they  had  a majority  in  tlieir  favor. 

Not  tliat  they  had  any  real  cause  of  complaint.  Every- 
thing that  could  make  them  ctmiforUible  ajul  happy  wa.s  : 
providt**!  for  them  by  their  father  and  Aunt  Sue.  Aunt  I 
Sue!— that  name  suggests  their  gnevuncea.  For  tw'o  years 
iK'fore  Aunt  Sue  came  U»  take  charge  of  the  Stanley  lajys  | 
and  girls  they  had  hud  a housekee|K*r  who  let  Ihein  do  j 
pretty  much  as  they  plea«*sl.  She  allowed  them  to  cat  | 
pies,  puddings,  cakes,  ami  sweetmeats  until  they  cured  for  ' 
nothing  else.  i 

Aunt  Sue  instituted  a new  state  of  affairs.  Tliey  must  ^ 
learn  to  out  vegetables  for  the  sake  of  their  health. 

Now  don't  .supiwse  that  tliey  never  had  cake,  or  that 
Aunt  Sue  was  at  all  unreasonable.  But  wlieii  lx>ys  make  I 
no  distinction  betw'cen  cake  uml  lm*ad  «-xwpt  to  give  the  ! 
fonner  the  jireference.  it  is  dittleult  to  fill  their  orders. 

It  is  remarkable  how  boys  always  know  when  cake- 
baking is  going  on.  They  setnn  to  scent  it  in  the  air.  At 
first  Aunt  Sue  tried  to  escape  by  springing  liakiiig  day  at 
odd  times.  But  it  was  no  use.  One  or  other  of  them  was  : 
sure  to  hap|>ei)  in,  and  then  in  some  miraculous  w'uy  the  I 
other  boys  w'ould  come  trooping  in  like  the  Northern  bar-  I 
barian.s  at  a Roman  harvest-time.  | 

Then  Aunt  Sue  trunl  a new  plan.  Wetinesthiys  and  I 
Saturdays  were  announced  os  regular  baking  days,  and  [ 
each  boy  wa.s  to  Ik*  entitled  on  the  spot  to  one  cake  out  of  j 
every  |>au  of  ginger  snaps  or  other  snmll  cakes  that  were  I 
bake<l.  Four  cakes  to  a |Hinful  was  no  light  tax  to  levy, 
hut  the  1k»3's  were  rigorously  exacting,  uml  w»>o  U»  the  Imy  I 
W'lio  failed  to  be  present.  Ilis  caki!  was  contiscatod  imme 
diateiy,  and  gobhUnl  up  by  the  reigning  powers,  after  the  i 
manner  of  the  iwrtition  of  Poland. 

When  a gu)ft  cake  wjis  to  U*  cut  at  table  it  was  an  under'  | 
sIikmI  thing  that  ihost^  ra)>acious  boys  slmuld  liave  tiie  | 
"corner  pitx^es.”  The  only  wonder  was  that  no  nuiount  1 
of  cuke  ever  seemwl  to  make  the.se  boys  sick.  The  fact  | 
was  so  amazing  that  Aunt  Sue  pnmimneed  it  "just  ininu*-  [ 
ulous.” 

it  so  hapjKmed  that  during  the  spring,  just  alsmt  house-  ' 
cleaning  time,  the  boys  Inul  lHs*n  two  weeks  without  cake.  I 
Tliey  ha<l  lKM*n  out  one  day  playing  base  liall,  and  were 
coming  home  to  supper  cold  and  hungry.  They  tliscuss- 
cd  the  uftemoou's  fun  until  there  seemed  nothing  more  to 


H{iy  nUml  it.  and  after  a little  silence  one  of  them  n*vcal- 
i*d  the  subject  of  his  thoughts  by  the  grumhiing  n*imirk : 
"I  1)0|M*  Aunt  Sue  will  manage  to  have  some  cake  for 
snp|K*r.  It  is  an  age  .since  we  liad  any.’’ 

"She  is  gi'tling  awfully  stingy  with  it,  anyhow.”  said 
Bob.  "The  piece  I had  last  night  was  hardly  big  enough 
to  taste.” 

"I  never  get  more  than  a taste  except  at  Christmas,” 
said  John. 

“ See  here,  boys.”  crietl  Tom  Fleming,  " I have  thought 
of  something.  litd’s  have  u Jiarty,  uml  bake  the  cake  our- 
selves.” 

This  hrilliunt  idea  was  so  new  as  to  be  .somewhat  start 
ling:  but  after  the  first  .slax'k  was  over,  most  of  tliem  eii- 
lercd  into  the  plan  I'Ugerly. 

The  older  boys  were  dubiouK.  "How  can  we  ? Aunt 
Sue  would  never  coiisiuit.  and  your  mother  never  lets  us 
come  near  the  kitchen.” 

"Have  it  in  my  nsmi.”  said  Tom,  hospitably,  "and 
keep  dark  alsiut  it.” 

That  seemed  fejisihle;  for  his  out-of-the-way  ixmhii  in  the 
top  story  h.wJ  often  ls*<‘n  the  seene  of  their  revels. 

" But  the  (nMjking  I” 

" I will  make  a fiit*  in  llie  Hre-pla<*e.  I haveofteu  done 
a little  in  the  cisiking  line  there;  made  bullete,  and  boiled 
{xiste.  you  know.” 

It  was  thou  arranged  that  the  Flemings,  lieing  hosts, 
should  provide  fuel,  lights,  and  utensils;  and  the  Stan- 
leys, who  wen*  posltd  in  {sistry,  should  provide  matoriuls 
for  the  cake. 

"All  right,”  said  Tom.  " We  will  do  our  share.  But 
if  we  engage  to  get  the  milk  and  eggs,  don't  you  think 
you  fellows  might  scai*e  up  the  Hour  uml  molussesi  C 

Tlie  Stanleys  thought  they  could;  and  the  time  was  2a*t 
for  fht«  next  night  but  one,  to  allow  ample  time  for  prepa- 
ration. 

" I tell  you  what,  Dick,”  said  Bob,  suddenly'  sitting  up 
in  bed  that  night,  "if  I couhl  only  gel  a chance  to  speak 
to  the  milkmati,  I could  order  an  extra  lot  of  milk.” 

" Well,  get  up  in  time  to  take  the  milk  to-mormw.  It 
won’t  In*  any*  t*older  than  sitting  up  in  bed  now,  and  (here 
is  no  use  in  cooling  us  both  otf.” 

It  sectmd  an  iiii|K>rtant  thungli  ]Miinful  step  to  take,  so 
it  was  determined  on.  But,  alas!  the  morning  the  milk 
was  to  be  deliveretl,  the  boys  both  ovi*rslept  the  hour. 
Some  one  idse  tixik  the  mtlk,  and  refused  to  take  the 
double  quantity. 

Dick  waited  until  after  l4>a  to  go  up  the  street  for  liis 
eggs,  80  us  to  carry  them  directly  to  the  rendezvous.  As 
the  |>arly  was  to  \)e  kept  a prtifoumi  secret  from  every* 
bcMly,  he  thought  best  to  put  the  eggs  in  his  ptK-kebi.  He 
did  this  very  carefully,  knowing  the  frail  nature  of  (*ggs 
U.S  well  U.S  any*  one. 

But  s(Mm  one  of  his  school-mates  spied  him.  and  an- 
nouncotl  the  fact  by  a stinging  slap  on  the  shoulder.  Of 
counn*  Dick  retumwl  (ire,  and  the  action  soon  b»*caine  s<» 
lively  that  the  forgotten  eggs  suffered  considerable  damage. 

" llere  1 am,  boys!”  he  shmiled.  as  he  dashed  into  Tom 
Fleming’s  nxmi;  "and  liere  aw*  the  eggs.” 

Dick  dived  his  hand  into  his  jax'ket,  and  withdrew  it 
in  dismay.  " 1 do  believe  every*  one  of  the  old  things  is 
hrtikeii.” 

The  1n)vs  all  gathennl  miind.  and  a dish  was  produced 
to  WH*eiv<5  the  contents  of  Dick’s  )KM*keta. 

Dick  n'ganliHl  hi.s  |N)S.sessionK  ruefully.  It  was  not  only 
the  loss  of  the  eggs,  hut  there  was  his  now  Uussiu-Ieather 
p<K“ket-lHN>k.  a present  only  lust  Christmas.  The  knife 
uml  other  things  might  lH*<'icam*d  up.  but  the.  |HK'ket-b(M)k 
was  ruined.  The  tliought  of  what  Aunt  Sue  would  say* 
w'hen  she  came  to  clean  his  iNK*keUi  decided  him  to  do 
what  he  (smld  in  that  way  hiinstdr. 

The  milk  was  now  inquin*d  for,  and,  to  the  ixmaterna- 
tiou  of  H(*veral  of  tiie  boys,  was  reporletl  missing. 
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“M’howl”  S4ud  Tom.  “you  Stanlej'8  arc  getting  off  f 
cheap.  However,  It  ik  my  treat,  m>  I wil!  say  notiiiiig.  I 
Can't  you  make  a cake  without  milk.  Bob 

“ Yea.  juHt  uH  easy.  Yoti  can  tise  water,  but  you  ought , 
U)  have  had  your  kettle  l>oiliiig.*’  i 

Tom  hastily  t*mplij>d  liU  IxHlrooni  pitcher  into  the  ket- ' 
lie.  and  s(‘t  it  among  the  blazing  logs.  ! 

"Now.  Bob,  lire  away.  Ix.*t  us  see  what  kind  of  a 
baker  you  will  make.”  i 

Bob  pulUsl  otf  his  crwit,  rolled  up  his  sleeves,  and  pinned  | 
a towel  I’ound  his  waist.  Ho  tlicu  lo«>ked  around  for  the 
Hour,  of  which  a largt*  l>owlful  had  l>eeii  procuml, 

" I guess,”  he  said,  “since  so  many  eggs  are  gone,  1 had  j 
better  not  venture  on  so  much  Hour.  Give  me  the  bowl.  | 
Toni.” 

Do  you  boil  the  t‘ggs  Hrst,  Bi>b  f” 

“ I — guess— not.  They  mix  up  better  ruw:”  and  he  be- 
gan to  break  the  eggs  into  the  Hour. 

“ DouT  forget  the  molasses.”  said  Tom,  proudly  display- 
ing a heavy  jug.  “It  was  cheap;  so  I got  a plenty.”  j 
"That  is  lucky.  Cake  can’t  bo  too  sweet  for  me.”  And  \ 
Bob  stoppetl  breaking  eggs  to  pour  a generous  stream  of  i 
Btnnig  black  molasses  into  the  )h)wI.  j 

"I  tell  you  what,  Isiys,”  he  xuldetl,  “all  our  tnmhlc  ; 
would  have  gone  for  nothing  if  I Imdii't  just  happened  to  i 
rememlM>r  the  soda  at  the  lu.st  minute,  and  bought  a (Quar- 
ter of  a pound.  1 think  I will  put  it  all  in,  to  make  up  for 
iJie  milk,  you  know.” 

“ I’ve  got  something  for  the  cake.”  said  John  Stanley, 
and  he  priMluced  from  his  ptx^ket  a handful  of  raisins. 

“Magnificent!”  said  all  tho  boys,  their  mouths  watering 
at  this  unexpc'cted  addition  to  the  feast. 

“ Da.sli  them  in,  John.  Now  where  is  the  spoon  to  stir 
with  ?” 

“A  sjKxm ! I did  not  think  of  that,”  said  Tom,  “ You 
ought  U>  have  given  me  u list  of  all  the  things  you  would  > 
want.  B«>b.”  < 

“Well,  we  have  got  to  have  something  to  stir  it  with. 
A stick  would  be  Ix-tter  than  iiotliiug.”  And  he  In^gun  to 
look  among  the  logs.  * i 

“ How  would  the  handle  of  my  toolh-bi'ush  do  1”  asked  | 
Tom,  reiMjlvod  U>  go  to  every  length  which  l»o«pitality  de-  j 
manded  of  him.  j 

“ Why  don’t  you  try  y<M*r  jackknife  ?”  suggestetl  Dick.  | 
“ W’ell,  here  goes,”  said  Bob,  and  he  Ix'gon  stirring  vig-  | 
oroiisly ; but  it  was  stiff  work,  and  made  little  unpressiun.  i 
“There  is  something  wrong.”  said  Bob,  standing  back  | 
to  view  his  work,  and  think.  “What  else  was  I to  put 
inf  Oh  I tl>e  water,  of  course.” 

Half  a kettleful  >vas  put  in.  and  the  stirring  now  went 
on  swimmingly,  and  Bob’.s  mind  became  sufficiently  free 
from  present  anxiety  to  strike  forwarxl  into  tho  future  far 
enough  to  wonder  what  the  cake  was  to  be  baked  in.  He 
aske<l  Tom. 

“ A skillet,”  retunied  Tom,  waving  tliat  article  over  his 
bead  triumpbautly. 

"Allriglii.”  ; 

In  a few  minutes  the  process  of  mixing  was  pronounced  | 
complete,  the  IxUler  was  puuro<l  in,  the  skillet  set  u|x>u  u j 
bed  of  glowing  coals,  and  its  lid  covertd  with  another  sup- 1 
ply  of  them.  But  ufter  the  table  was  all  arranged,  and  the 
boys  hud  time  to  hx)k  about  and  Ibink,  it  seemed  us  if  they  ' 
were  going  to  have  a very  poi»r  parly  after  all.  “ Nothing 
but  that  cake ! And  it  is  not  a large  cake  either.” 

“Why  couldn’t  wo  make  moIuss<.‘s  candy  f”  suggested  j 
John. 

The  boys  gave  three  cheers  for  John.  " You  are  tho  I 
fellow.  John,  to  think  of  things.”  I 

So  the  kettle  of  boiling  water  was  emptied  back  into  the  1 
piU’her,  and  the  molasses  poured  into  the  kettle  and  set 
«>ver  the  roaring  Hro.  I 

"How  long  is  it  going  to  take  that  cake  to  bake,  Bob  7 [ 
I am  hungr>'  as  a bear, ’’said  Fred. 


Bob  cloaretl  the  coals  off  the  skillet  lid  and  |>oe|)od  in* 

“ It  has  putfod  up  beautifully,  boys.  1 guess  it  is  about 
done.” 

“Dish  up,  then.  We  are  all  n*ady.” 

The  cake  was  turm^d  out  inh>  a large  plate  in  the  centre 
of  the  table,  and  the  Ixiys  seated  thtunselves  to  enjoy  tlieir 
woll-eurnod  feast. 

" What  kind  of  a cuke  do  you  call  it.  Bob  f It  looks 
more  like  a plum-pudding  than  anything  else.  It  roumLs 
up  so,  and  is  stuck  all  over  with  rsiisiiis.” 

Bob  plunged  his  knife  in.  Whew!  It  went  in  like 
the  knife  into  the  pie  of  which  Tom  Thumb  had  ciiU'ii  out 
the  conte  nts.  The  Is>aiitifully  rounded  surface  fell  Hat. 

The  boys  wore  astonished. 

‘ ‘ W hut  makes  it  so  hard  to  cut 

' ‘ I don't  know,”  said  Boh.  <h'spemtely,  stopping  to  whet 
his  knife  on  his  shoe.  "There,  taste  it;”  and  he  pulled 
olf  ssnue  pieces  of  the  leathery  stuH’. 

“ Ugli !”  " Horrible !”  ” Wliut  .stuff!”  “ Shoe-leather 
is  nothing  to  it!”  " It  is  as  bitter  as  rhubarb!”  "Why, 
ho  said  ho  knew  how  to  inuke  cake!”  "Where  did  you 
take  your  diploma  t”  were  the  e.xclamations  that  went 
round  the  table. 

Then  there  waKsilcnce.  Bfjl»M*etiM.*d  |>articularly  moody, 
and  the  others  cast  black  h»oks  at  him  as  they  pushed  their 
chairs  biu.-k  from  the  Barniivide  fea.st. 

At  that  moment  a loud  his.siiig  sound  was  heard  from 
the  fire.  The  molasses  was  lx>iliiig  over. 

Toiu  flew  to  the  rt!«cue;  hut  Us>  late.  The  kettle  had 
til  ted  over  on  the  unstable  logs,  and  the  molasses  was  pour- 
ing into  the  flames  and  rolling  over  the  carped  like  lava 
from  a volcano.  The  room  was  filled  with  flying  soot, 
ashes,  smoke,  and  horrible  smell  of  burned  molasses. 
The  boys  stood  hx)king  on  in  helpless  (‘onslcniation. 

“Hi  -yi!”  screamed  Dick,  suddenly  leaping  upon  a 
chair. 

“What  is  the  mutter  7”  asked  the  frightcmnl  Ixoys  in 
chorus. 

“My  feet  are hurned  with  tliat  boiling  hot  molasses.” 

Sure  enough.  A stream  of  molasses  had  found  its  way 
to  Dick's  shoeless  feet. 

**Opcu  the  window's,  and  let  out  this  horrid  smoke,”  cried 
Tom. 

It  was  soon  done,  and  the  cold  air  came  rushing  in.  Tlie 
smoke  began  to  clear;  but  a terrific  roaring  w'os  heard  in 
the  chimney. 

“Boys,  I do  believe  the  chimney  is  on  fire,”  said  Fred, 
in  a hoarse  whisper. 

It  was  too  true.  The  boys  ran  wildly  about  the  room, 
picking  up  chairs  and  anything  they'  could  lay  hold  of  to 
put  the  fire  out  with,  and  then  discarding  them  as  useless. 

Just  then  the  door  o{H!ii€d,  and  l*klward  Fleming,  tho 
eldest  of  the  ten,  said,  .sternly,  "Boys,  w'hat  does  all  this 
moan  ?” 

There  was  no  need  of  answer.  He  comprehended  the 
case  at  oikh*.  “Shut  the  door  and  windows,”  he  cried. 
Then  seizing  a loose  piece  of  carpet  from  the  fl<K>r,  he 
threw  it  upon  the  flames,  and  the  danger  was  over  in  a 
moment. 

The  boys  expected  a first-class  scolding  after  this,  but 
they  were  agreeably  surpriMxl.  Edward  solemnly  told 
tbc  Stanleys  that  tlieir  aunt  Sue  had  sent  for  them,  and 
the  boj'ssluuk  away  to  bed.  But  they  spentall  their  pla)’- 
tiiue  for  the  next  week  in  cleaning  up  Torn’s  room  and 
their  own  clothes,  and  in  getting  things  to  rights  again. 

“I  never  knew  before  how  nmch  trouble  it  is  to  make 
cake,”  said  B<^b.  “It  must  be  pn>tty  hard  on  Aunt  Sue 
and  the  girls  to  bake  so  much  for  us.” 

“Yes," said  Dick,  “and  we  are  getting  too  big, anyhow, 
to  carx?  for  such  things.” 

And  it  was  remarked  in  the  family  that  the  boys’  old  at- 
tachment to  cake  waned  about  the  time  of  tho  private  tea 
jrarty'  in  Tom  Fleming's  room. 

. WJ  Cjt 
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Here  is  a putzlc  that  will  inter 
est  the  boys  and  }firls  that  are 
far  enough  advanctHl  to  know  soat 
thing  of  astronomy.  The  wee  lou 
will  not  be  able  to  make  much  oat 
of  it,  for  the  stars  and  the  astrooo^ 
luers  seem  to  have  been  given  bard 
names  from  the  time  of  Tycho  Bralw 
down  to  Sir  John  Herschel.  Thw 
will  be  a large  number  of  bright 
minds  among  the  readers  of  Yorso 
People,  however,  whose  exploitsoD 
examination  days  will  make  it  an 
easy  matter  for  them  to  traiu^poir 
the  “pi”  into  the  right  word  ertry 
time.  “Pi,”  it  may  be  stated  for 
the  bcnelil  of  those  who  are  not  fa- 
miliar with  the  term,  is  the  luuw 
that  printers  give  to  type  that  some 
hody  has  knocked  into  complete dit- 
order  after  it  was  all  nicely  set  up 
and  ready  for  printing. 

To  begin  with,  we  have  a little 
story  in  verse,  containing  twenty 
two  names.  Tl»e  stars  in  each  hue 
must  be  replat'cd  by  aj>pn>priate  let 
lers.  When  these  letters  are  mixed 
together  they  will  form  the  “pi 
Then  by  transposing  them  we  ob- 
tain the  required  name  of  planet 
astrouomer,  or  cluster.  No  otber 
letters  can  be  used.  Each  verse  b» 
but  one  large  initial,  every  line  U 
a verse  beginning  with  the  same 
letter.  Tlie  small  stars  anmnd  lb? 
uorustic  initials  have  no  bearing  uu 
the  puzzle  whatever. 

PROLOOCK. 

First  line,  a planet;  second  litK. 
two  planets;  thirtl  line,  a term  u»< 
in  connection  w'ith  the  moon  ; fourth 
line,  another  term  used  in  cotin<^ 
tion  with  the  movements  of  th» 
moon. 

KIRHT  VERSE. 

First  line,  a term  used  in  speak 
iiig  of  an  eclipse;  second,  third.  at\i 
fourth  linea  combiiuKl.  three  plan 
els,  and  the  name  of  a foreign  dy 
tronomer. 

HECOSn  VERSE. 

First  line,  a part  of  the 
.second  line,  a fonn  of  ecli|)se ; third 
and  fourth  lines  comhim^.  u nu!t 
who  made  a discovery*  of  j^reat  vai 
ue  to  astronomers,  and  secondly.  1 
foreign  astronomer. 

THIRD  VERSE. 

First  line,  a cluster  of  stars: 
oud  line,  au  English  di.scoverer 
a satellite;  third  and  fourth  lir.rt 
combiiieil,  a term  up]>liixl  to  unerf 
tain  stars,  a titled  ustrunouior.  and  1 
planet. 

FOURTH  VERSE. 

First  line,  the  birth-place  cd  1 
givat  astnmomer;  secoiul  ami  tliJi 
lines  t'ombined.  an  astronoiuioal  pU 
nomeua;  fourth  line,  a cluster  .t 
stars. 


Digitized  by 


MAY  23,  1882. 


IIAr.PER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


477 


SCHOOL  18  orx! 


BITS  OF  ADVICE. 

BY  ATNT  XARJORtB  PRBCEPT. 

PICNICa 

riinE  flrst  thing  neceaaarjr  to  a successful  picnic  is  a plan. 
J_  You  must  know  who  are  to  compose  the  party,  where 
you  intend  to  go,  and  what  you  can  do  to  amuse  your- 
selves when  you  get  there.  Then,  too,  you  must  have  what 
in  armies  is  call^  a commissary  department,  which  shall 
see  about  the  provisions  A picnic  without  a dinner  would 
be  very  dull. 

Two  or  three  days  before  the  event,  the  boys  and  girls 
who  wish  to  spend  some  long  bright  summer  hours  togeth- 
er in  the  wo<^8  or  park  should  ask  their  parents*  advice 
about  a good  place. 

A place  to  ^ good  should  be  safe,  beautiful,  and  not  too 
far  from  home.  If  not  within  walking  distance,  it  is  well 
to  know  whether  it  can  be  easily  reached  by  boat  or  cars, 
or  by  stage  or  carriage.  You  should  find  out  beforehand 
precisely  how  much  it  will  cost  to  convoy  the  ])arty  to  the 
spot.  Tlten  select  a treasurer,  who  shall  pay  all  expenses, 
buy  tickets,  and  take  charge  of  the  funds.  The  treasurer 
must  keep  an  exact  account  of  everything  be  or  she  may 
spend,  putting  it  down  in  writing,  that  a report  may  be 
given  at  the  proper  time. 

Your  fathers  or  teachers  will  usually  be  able  to  warn 
you  against  dangerous  places,  or  those  which  are  too  pub- 
lic to  be  pleasant  for  a little  picnic  party. 

As  a rule,  you  should  not  admit  strangers  or  acquaint- 
ances picked  up  on  the  way  to  share  your  frolic.  It  is  al- 
ways l>est  to  keep  the  party  strictly  to  its  original  num- 
bers. 

There  are  two  ways  of  providing  the  luncheon.  One  is 
to  decide  in  advance  what  each  shall  bring  as  his  or  her 
contribution,  so  that  there  may  not  be  too  large  a quantity 
of  one  article,  and  too  little  of  another.  John  itiay  be  told 
to  bring  lemons,  Janie  may  furnish  pound-cake,  Alice  bis- 
cuits and  butter,  Louis  sugar,  and  Mabel  sandwiches.  Or 
each  of  Uie  company  may  provide  a nice  basket  of  food, 
and  when  the  time  comes  for  the  meal  everything  may  be 
shared,  and  the  table  spread  for  the  general  feast.  1 tliink 
1 like  the  latter  way  quite  as  well  as  tlie  former. 

Hard-boiled  eggs,  potted  meats,  thin  slices  of  bam  or 
tongue,  cold  chicken,  and  plenty  of  good  l>read  and  sweet 
butter,  are  among  the  must-haves.  Picnic  appetites  are 
famous,  and  you  need  plenty  of  the  *‘subBtantials.**  Jelly 
in  little  glasses,  fruit,  cake,  and,  if  mother  says  so.  a few 


of  her  delicious  pickles  or  an  apple-pie  do  not  prove  as  in- 
digestible when  eaten  out-doors  as  they  do  under  other 
circumstances. 

Do  not  forget  the  salt.  Nor  the  pepper.  Bottles  of  milk 
wrapped  in  cabbage  leaves  or  set  into  a pan  of  ice  for  cool- 
nen  are  not  to  be  overlooked. 

Be  sure  there  is  a spring  near  your  ]Hcnic  ground,  or 
an  old  well  on  some  kind  man's  farm.  If  it  have  a long 
sweep  and  a deep  moss-grown  bucket,  so  much  the  better. 

Do  not  trespass  on  anybody’s  private  grounds.  Always 
send  a committee  to  the  house  to  ask  permissi<m  to  help 
yourselves  to  water  from  the  well,  or  to  pass  through  fields 
and  lanes  not  open  to  the  public. 

The  girls  must  remember  that  so  far  as  possible  all  pic- 
nic preparations  should  be  made  the  day  before.  It  is  not 
well  to  leave  cooking  for  the  morning  of  the  day  when 
you  are  to  go. 

Tlie  boys,  too,  should  have  their  fishing-tackle  in  readi- 
ness overnight.  If  swings  are  to  be  put  up,  a man  should 
be  engaged  to  see  about  them,  or  at  least  the  oldest  and 
most  truslwortliy  lK>ys  of  the  iHirty  should  see  that  the 
ropes  are  firm,  and  the  tree  branches  stout.  Nothing  is 
more  terrible  in  iU  consequences  than  a fall  from  a swing. 

Always  leave  the  grounds  in  time  to  reach  homo  before 
dark.  Take  wraps  for  the  cool  of  the  day. 

Be  polite,  unselfish,  and  very  good-natured  and  kind. 

I hope  your  picnic  parties  may  be  very  delightful,  and 
that  nobody  may  do  as  I once  did  on  such  an  occasion. 

Five  of  us,  Henry,  Belle,  .Tonnio,  Nellie,  and  I.  went  to 
spend  the  day  at  a lovely  spot  a little  way  from  the  city. 
As  the  eldest  of  the  number,  the  luncheon  basket  was 
committed  to  my  care.  I kept  it  by  me,  and  with  a 
charming  book  sat  and  reaul  until  the  little  steamboat 
stopped  at  its  landing.  Then  we  all  rushed  off,  and  the 
boat  puffed  away  up  the  river.  Presently  said  one  of  the 
group: 

“Why,  Marjorie  Precept,  what  have  you  done  with  the 
basket  ?” 

Sure  enough ! I had  left  it  on  the  boat. 

There  is  no  use  of  trying  to  tell  you  what  the  rest  of 
the  party  said  to  me.  Imagine  for  yourselves  five  hun- 
gry boys  and  girls,  with  the  appetites  that  are  gained  by  a 
sail  on  a steamboat,  defrauded  of  the  delicious  luncheon 
prepared  for  them  by  my  carelessness. 

We  did  not  gel  that  basket  again  for  three  days.  Well, 
what  I suffered  has  been  a good  lesson  to  me.  Nowadays 
I I know  liow  to  go  picnicking,  as  I hope  you  will  agree  from 
I the  directions  I have  tried  to  give. 
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RoniNs  !n  thr  iPM>-top. 

IU«!itiom»  in  Oh*  irntHif, 
Onnm  ihliijfH 
Kvorywln^rc  y«»u  pniw; 

Smldi’ii  hivFZt'K. 

KhoWF's  nf  hIIvff  drw, 

BlAck  IxMitfli  Mild  bent  twiff 
HiiddinK  out  Anew. 

Wne-tn-e  mid  wlllow-troc. 

Krlnirril  elm  nml  Itroh— 

Don't  yon  think  tbit  May4ime’« 
PlfMMntvr  tiuui  March  r 


ShTW 


I want  t«»  Ton  how  to  make  n little  winter 
warden  next  fall.  Kill  ft  umiill  b*ix  with  enrtli. 
and  in  It  plant  femit  ninl  moHM-M.  put  a amall 
bKikliiit-icLiN*  III  It  for  ft  iftke.  Ki-t  >«nir  broliKT  to 
mnke  I)  k'lu.n»  fnime  to  «l  over  tl»’  top.  and  you 
will  liiirf  ft  loiely  eiirdoii  wIh’II  the  icn»uml  W 
coTereil  with  »now 

warm  ininny  davu  m»ke  me  think  the 
wild  flovn  rx.  will  »ooii  lx-  hen*.  Finn  the  v|o|rt». 
blue  end  white. xwe«*t  M'<mled  - the  tlehlx  liuek  of 
the  Ncliool-ViouM-  w 111  lx-  eovered  with  (hem  : iIh-ii 
adder'*  loncue.  daiidelfott*.  uiiemoiiex.itiid  miiiiy 
otliei>.wlthtlielH'i!!<hnniminiruitiotiffiln*m.  You 
ouclit  to  MH*  wiml  iih-t-  xuiIikIk  we  make  of  the 
leave*  of  addi'r'x-toiicue  and  dandelion*.  liow 
often  I wl*h  that  I eould  xend  flower*  to  the  xlek 
chlldn  n In  th*‘  huxpitfti*.  if  the  ex|»re*x  would 
oidjr  eairy  them  fnx*  on  the  railroad  • 

Tk-nr  Voi'No  I’Loprr.  I have  a hrtxik  near  my 
*ehc«.l-hoii«e  ; It  widen*  and  imrrow*.  ami  make* 
u rn-iit  hol*e.  By  ami  hv  It  will  Ite  full  of  Uid- 

Ck*n.  or  yoimir  frotf*.  and  the  iipple  ir»x-j*  near  It 
nied  with  hpMwiuux-  1 am  tlad  I live  in  tlm 
oouiltrv.  It  U all  ver>-  well  for  >'<»u  city  i*c*»ple 
to  liuve  nice  park*  mid  pletnw-imllerh** ; hut  I 
iiave  tin-  nlceiit  pleture*.  n tlllfereiit  oni«  each 
way  1 look.  _____  JKwie  U. 


Lnwstt..  >trt*. 

I nin  a boy  rliflit  ve«n»  ohl  When  I wn-*»  ujuit 
(Jwnviile.  S II..  1 WM)«  out  In  the  mi*ndow.  and 
tin*)'  were  eiitUi  it  th*  era**,  and  I luid  lot*  of 
riile*  on  the  team  T >e  mun  that  wn*  mowlint 
fold  me  timl  theie  wc  •••  -oiim*  mole*  under  a tree 
on  n larite  nx-k.mi.i  I went  und  l<M<kei|  iimler 
every  tn-e  In  tie*  Jkdd,  ami  I axke<l  hlir  nanln, 
and  lie  wetit  with  me.Hnd  they  wer»-  nil  itroiilid 
In  the  jtnix^.uiid  the  man  luul  to  pick  them  out 
of  tin-  ifra-e*.  mid  they  wi-re  m«  l*iKif»‘r  than  my 
thumb  I put  them  in  a Utile  pall. mid  I filled  tin- 
pall  with  iM'fl  thUtlc  blow*,  and  1 kept  tin*  mol.-* 
tiin-e  day*,  airl  then  I put  them  under  ii  xtoiie 
wall,  and  the  next  day  my  father  and  I t<x»k  n 
walk,  and  I i**ke<l  him  to  c..me  and  see  If  Ihey 
wen*  under  It.  and  *o  we  went  down,  and  the  la-d 
that  1 rtxinl  f.ir  iIh-iii  wan  uH  torn  to  tileeex.  and 
I *iipi«M*e  the  raotlier.lid  It.  Kam-ii  K. 


PerliHp*  aome  of  the  little  »rtrl.«i  wh»  read  the 
Yoisu  rtopi-r  would  like  to  know  i^^.inetliln* 
about  a r.Miklnit  rlub  which  seven  little  linrris 
burs:  cirls  had  Iasi  winter. 

Two  w«a>ks  beiore  clirUitmas  we  met,  ami  de- 
cided that  we  Would  have  ii  lumh  every  tw.» 
week-*,  on  Sotimlay  afteniiMm.  at  the  Ihuim*  of 
each  In  turn  Kvery  jrirl  wa.*  to  brliut  some  dl»h 
wlilehslieht-rwlfhadimikedat  Imnie.  Ofeounw 
a irn-at  itiiiiiy  of  tin-  dlstn-*  had  to  be  auix-riii- 
tended  by  the  miimmas  or  e.«*k*. 

TIm-  l*r.-*hJent  always  *al  at  the  head  of  the 
table.Hnd  i-arvi-fl  the  meal.wlilh-iwooftheinrls 
wailml‘»ntheUil>le.  We  Wore  lanO‘  white  npr.*iis 
and  muslin  ker-hlef*.  and  made  mir  1sida«-»  of 
rwl  rlblxui.  with  •*  It.  H.  t-V  the  iidliaN  of  the 
club,  work**!  on  It. 

Wo  had  wven  lunch.-*,  but  now  that  the  plea- 
wint  sprliitf  weather  ha*  e.»me.  we  have  tflveii  up 
the  club  until  next  year 

I have  taken  Yoi  >o  I'roPi.i:  since  It  lieifun.and 
I read  It  slways  with  ur.-ni  ph  asur.-,  1 think 
*•  Talking  lx-:ives"  w.a-*  s|ih-mlld.  nml  1 w ish  .Mr 
Stocidanl  would  write  -omi-  more  st.-rl*-*. 

Kmm*  Ii  B. 


Your  little  rlub  not  only  irare  you  »oTiir  hnt»py 
hours,  blit  I am  sun*  yon  |earri.-d  iiM-ful  l«-*«ons 
whlh^  pluyluK  at  em<kitiK-  If  you  resume  the 
im-ctliik'*  next  w inter,  yon  must  writi-  mid  tell  u* 
soine  of  your  bills  of  far*-. 


t'«lf*.  N.« 

We  fake  HARi-rn’s  Y'orao  Prnri.r.  ami  n-ml  the 
itorl.-s  in  It  ev.-ry  w«-ek,  W «-  are  mm-h  liibT- 
i.-d  III  “Mr  .'•mt'le-'*  Urotii.r"  We  Ilk.-  tb« 
Iters  Very  iiimli.  xml  like*  to  nad  alsmt  ev 
y oiie-'s  ix-ts.  I w ill  tell  you  about  u «rut  I ones- 


bad ; hi*  name  was  Nlmp*.  fJanew.  Hr  was  a I 
very  Urice  miy  and  white  i-nl.  One  day  my  sis-  ' 
ter  nad  a Htth-  kitten  irlv.-n  to  her.  At  the  slifhl  ' 
of  a stranee  kitten  Nlmn<>  was  ^.-ry  In.littiiaiit, 
and  U-n  Ids  «-oiiifortahlo  home  here  for  aiiotlier. 
ttne  duv  I went  to  see  my  aunt,  who  live*  a few 
doors  alsive  ns.  ati.l  she  t>d.l  rm-  of  sneb  n la-nutl- 
fnlcat  that  Imd  eome  l..  Uv«- with  her.  On  sevlna 
It.  loiJiKlne  my  xnrprlse  to  find  it  Mn>i>o  Oantces  : 
He  never  eiiiiie  ln>nn-  acnlii  to  live,  for  afl.T  .-all-  , 
IftiT  on  us  two  or  thn-e  limes,  and  flndlmr  the  kit- 
ten  still  hi-n-.  he  went  to  li>e  with  mitille.  lie  Is 
a itrenl  p*-t  with  every  orl.^  up  there'  exeepl  the 
nelKhlxitiiii;  cats  and  tlo|ts.  I.ai  ra  «f. 

A Tcry  remarkable  eat.  He  wonl.l  not  share 
bln  borne  with  a strunin-r.  fat*  are  sahl  to  l»e 
very  strot»e1y  attached  toi'la«*‘s.  and  less  fond  of 
people  than  doas  nrv.  but  Sir  NiiiiiMi  Imd  n mind 
uf  bts  own.  and  chtuM-  his  home  for  himself,  did 
hr  not  f 


bnwtika  (■•(>*,  Oas>. 

In  a rreerit  number  of  ItARmcR's  l*Koi*i.a 

there  was  an  urllele  .m  “ Marbles,"  and  till*  week 
I am  tfointrt..  write  ah<*nl  them.  Alm.ml  every 
bov  knows  Ih'W  to  play  marbles  by  mnklnjr  a 
tretieli  about  an  litcli  deep  and  a f.H»t  l.uiir.  Tlie 
di«liim-c  for  the  marble  to  ftdl  should  be  nine  «.r 
ten  f«et.  A*  miiity  lx*vs  II*  «-luMise  Ui  ean  play 
at  till*  jfam.-.  and  the  one  wlmsc  marble  if.x-s  in  , 
tbe  trem-luortbe  nean*si  to  It.tak***  tla-  .>tber*‘  i 
marbli-s.  If  ib.-n-  b a tic,  of  coun»i-  tb.->  Imve  to  [ 
iH-aln  over  ncnlri. 

Sjain  Is  uii..lb*  r v.'TV  lnt»-n-*1lnir  icnme.  Only  1 
two  enn  play  this,  flic  .-ne  who  play*  llrst 
tlm»w-«  his  marble  ajraln*l*'om-llilnc.  like  n wall, 
so  that  It  iMiimds  ir;o-k  mrain  : then  (In*  ollu-r  Ixiy 
follows  him.  and  If  tlie  marble  falls  near  enouch 
to  first  one  to  span  the  rllffereiiei-.  or.llslam-c 
between  tin*  tw.»,  ixith  marhb-s  art*  bis : If  lie  enn 
not  siKin  the  dislanee,  .-aeli  Im.v  keejis  Id*  own 
marble,  and  lbe>  rx-vt-rso  the  ornerln  which  they 
pluv<-<l  la*rore. 

1 am  a litth-  Im.j-  ten  years  oM,  and  have  taken 
Y'orsu  I'Kopi.B  almost  two  years.  I Hke.1  "Toby 
Tyler"  very  mucli.  also  aim. «>t  all  of  tin-  oHht  sto- 
rle*.  but  I think  Jirniny  Hrown's  letter*  are  lar*l 
of  all ; It  s*-eni5  to  me  even'  I***)'  «nu"t  symiw- 
thlzo  with  him.  Kmn  I- 

I wish  1 emdfl  la-rsuade  I-Uldy  and  nil  the  otln*r 
Ix.y*  to  n tum  wlmlex  .-r  nmrhle*  they  may  win 
as  AiMMi  A*  their  joime*  arc  flnlslied.  Then  no-  | 
bcMly'a  fvcUnpx  will  be  hurt.  j 


We  luive  only  three  p*-t*.  n «loc  num.*d  t 'rb-ket, 
a cat  iiameil  Mnxb-.  mid  a pljn-ou : I have  not  | 
nam.-tl  the  latter  yet.  for  t want  t.>  a»k  S'unr  of  , 
the  ri  ad.-r»  of  this  |mp«-r  to  plca*«-  tell  iim  wjme  , 
pretty  name. 

I want  to  tell  you  aNmt  tlie  hliih  wnler  In  the  i 
Mississippi  Vall.'v  It  wii*  n-.t  .piite over . air  (od 
I.Tv.mi.l  it  Isne.irlvnlltfoue.mt  ..fouryanl  imw. 

1 felt  »<■  sorry  f..r  the  po.*r  p»s>pl<-  wh.»  wen-  siif 
f.-rinit  HI  In  th«-  rnrinr  hUl.*ws  of  our  U-aiitirul 
river  We  Iwve  all  Ix-i-n  h>  llmiikfiil  to  ‘msI  for 
I savlnft  u«  fn>m  a watery'  tfrave.  Then.-  ha*  Iwcn 
but  f.ne  Hf.*  lost  here,  and  ilmi  wn*  Ibat  r.f  a mini 
In  a trieky  tliiir  out.  W.-  liux'o  si-veriil  Nail*.  .<r  | 
dur  outs.  I will  t.'ll  you  the  name-  «tf  them-  the 
ArlauMtti  Jhtihptrlt.  the  lior-Uwtt  Sfipimr,  mid  tin-  , 
/Aifl  yx.  Wc  liaxe  u flat,  but  we  ibi  nut  think  11  . 
reiiulrt-s  n name.  1 ean  iMublle  n du*  <>ul.  TIh- 
bo)'Afn.‘l  mftnyft“duekln*."  Maooix  I.kla  H.  ' 


ftrim  l*i**c,  S-x  111  c.Boti**,  I 

I am  a lltlle  N.y  eltrht  yearn  oM.  I .lo  n.d  ito 
to  sehool,  hut  ( am  tanirhi  at  hoiii.*.  i can  rva<l. 
spell,  nnd  ei|.*H-r  very  nli-ely.  My  mninina  an.l  | 
nuna-  n-ml  Yorxo  1tj>ci.k  to  me.  Wlien  mirs.-  i 
I n-a.l  'U-«jr^le  U.’s  lettcrio  n*.-.  In  the  hiisteriiuni- 
, Ix-r.  I eonld  nut  keep -*1111.  I wusthinkinjf  ofldm 
H-mmhlinc  tlo-o.iifb  roml  Cave-  He  miiM  vrrlie  I 
mpiiii  Mamma  Is  iroiii;;  t.'  buve  all  the  nuniN-rs  j 
: hound  at  the  end  of  the  ••.■ar.  I have  thnn-  si*- 
I ters  and  two  l.rot hers. ami  u father  nnd  mother. 

! wNi  love  t.i  read  yo«r  |»a(K-r.  I have  im  jx-ls  I 
■ have  two  v.-i.'i-tJibV-  aar.len*.  on«-  hen-  ami  <>ne  at 
I the  plantation,  cltfhi  iiill.-s  off,  and  llu-v  k.-ep  im- 
t busy,  Nur-c  1*  wrillne  IhN  for  nw.  I love  thi- 
I p<a-try'  iu  Yofso;  I'koi-LPi.  nml  wnni  to  hear  11  all 
; r»-a«l-  My  sister  r«-ad»  It  f.T  h.-rself.  and  *iK«ri  I 

I cxiwet  todosi.t.xi.  Fim.xi-o  K. 


! like  the  imix-r  very  timch  Oor  ilo^  t^iilr.  ha* 
hn-«‘  i-iH'- ; wc  im-  ifolntf  i«<  five  t)i.-m  away. 
ilviMuiv  IslH-iiiL'  tr.il*n*.l:  It  will  *'*•«  N-  Tame 
■nouith  to  ride.  W.- an- busy  lU  our  imnlcn-.,  I 
uii  »om*-  prlmros*  * in  mine  y.  -i.-nlay.  I ant  to 
:»'t  iilar*fer  funh  n h»»iu».  Hiki-  'TaHiinsl.cav.-s " 
•xppv  ri-aiN  ll  out  to  inotb.Tatid  us.  1‘in-li- \\  111 
am  ■M-n.l*  It  i.>  me.  aiitl  .V  .Vb-Wus  to  ibMlfr.  y: 
u-  1*  luy  bridtier.  I liu'.-  Ihias-  sisters  May. 
■{■  Mt.il  Klbi.  IVaS  M. 


There  nn*  a jrrKxl  many  niiM-kini;  Mn1«  liial 
I sirijt  Firoiiii.t  our  lion*K-.  anil  biillate  all  kliHl*  of 
' sounds  On.-  linu-  w-  thoiu-lit  one  <4  ixtr  .loit* 
I bad  lakcn  our  play  r»-inx. afi.l  was  shaking  them 
lilKiut.  makinx  the  Ix-lLs  rinif.  Anolh.-r  time  we 


IlHiurht  we  heard  a little  ehlcken  p4*eptnK,  an  I 
ran  all  over  the  yanl  t.Kiklnc  for  It.  until  I aaw 
the  m.K'khif-blrd  up  In  a tn*.-,  and  hr  was  mnk- 
Intr  the  lamnd,  iilul  I lie)|e\e  he  did  It  just  for 
fun.  to  Mt>  me  hunt  for  the  Iliili-  chick.  I 
uunH-s  to  all  oiir  little  chickens,  I named  one 
Harper's  bct-an»e  ii  was  weakly  : hut  It  Iwisarown 
stroUK  now.  nnd  1 hope  next  year  It  will  liav-e 
some  lUtle  chick*  of  it.*  own.  and  then  we  will 
rail  tltrm  Harper's  Yoimf  pi-ojde  I wl*h  Mrs 
f alifoniln  would  tell  some  more  about  Carhe  ; he 
must  be  so  cute.  Maimif. 

W iMitsotva,  T>.  C. 

1 Ikftve  four  little  brotlters,  named  John,  Billy, 
Harry,  ami  Tom. 

We  hftve  a doj  which  t»  very  smart.  He  will 
turn  a somersault  baiekward.  and  stitnd  on  hie 
bead.  We  also  have  u liUh*  donkey  three  f«el 
lilrh.  whleh  we  ride ; but  she  will  n<a  let  utiylaidy 
elM-  ride  Imt,  a*  she  will  stand  up  <in  her  behind 
Icn  ami  jump,  rtttflf/.  We  iuiv<-  a plc«Hm  that 
wTll  cal  meal  und  swect-potntocs.  nnd  can  ain«. 
Don't  you  think  that  I*  cims-rl 

f am  M-ven  years  old.  and  1 w rote  this  all  by  my 
own  self.  PlcHM- put  li  hi  the  letterbox. 

Vour  lovlnir  little  ri'udcr.  Hie  H- T. 

Y'ou  write  *4)  plainly  and  make  siieh  Itcuiitlfnl 
rnpiial  letters  that  you  dcncrvu  ten  kikwI  nuurka, 
dear. 

Hammer  awny, 

BIHIm-  and  f»y. 

YVt>rk  whilst  you  work. 

Iday  whilst  you  play  : 

And  tin-  rust  must  N-  moved 
And  tlm  shh-ld  kcj»l  t»rixht. 

For  the  Inttle  *'f  life  which  wc 
All  have  to  liitlit. 

I-.H  Si*-  Y'uuk. 

1 have  ncTcr  *c4-n  any  h*llcr>  from  this  <-lt  y,  ao 
I tlnuitfht  that  1 wouhl'  write  tiMou.  I like  tbe 
st«*rteH  vtn*  much.  «-sjx‘c5ally  “Tik-  I.lltle  l>oUa’ 
Iln-»smakf-r."  1ji«i  i-vcnlns  we  lrie«l  ifie  ifumc 
i>f  Aimarnm*,  nml  fouiKl  It  very  amuains.  My 
|M*t  Is  ii  irrcftt  hilt  Ncwfotindliind  shepWrd  dnK. 
and  hi*  niino-  Is  Itob  Hoy.  tine  day  Mime  (ww 
mne  the  front  do.»r  Ix-ll,  and  on  irolniz  to  the 
diMir  we  found  It  to  lx-  Hob.  He  iba-»  It  quite 
often  now.  I am  almost  ililrtccii  yt-am  of  aitc 
1 M-ud  a puzzle  to  you.  ibsid  by.  Aha  M.  F. 

Tlie  pnzzte  I*  a clever  one,  aud  will  duly  ap- 
pear. Thfink  you. 


Non*  Asixs.  XltssM-Hi  arm. 

I live  In  ft  small  town  two  miles  fn»m  North 
Adan)* ; it  is  u nic*-  plae«‘  to  live.  The  north 
hntneh  of  the  ll'M.*nc  Hivi-r  nin*  N-hlnd  my 
bouse,  nnd  In  summer  we  flsh  tb<  n-.  nnd  It  Is  fine 
fun  t<»  nitch  inuit  and  sm-kers.  My  fntber  and 
niH-l«-  run  a w.-.llm  milt,  and  M>ni«-l Irm-*  I go 
down  to  tiK-  mill  and  park  tin-  ir(>od*  In  Ixixen  to 
N-  iH'iit  off.  My  *l*trr  .\my  an<l  1 ride  14.  *<-)hhv] 
ever)'  niomlriif.  and  hoiin-  itifnln  every  nlirht  We 
liit^e  a nice  place  to  slide  in  winter,  but  not  a 
vi-n  iiii*e  I ‘luce  lo  skill  e.  I in.  down  on  Hh*  *«>utb 
brniieh  oftlK'  IIimixui'.  when-  all  Hh*  N>ys  of  N»»flh 
Ailaius  KCI.I.BR  B. 

Tin*  ru'Xt  time  yon  rata-h  a sph-mlid  biff  Hxuit. 
yon  must  send  tin-  iVistmisIrcs*  word.  1 am  ffUd 
you  work  ns  well  as  play. 


1 am  n lltlle  ffirl  nine  year*  old.  I linve  two 
sisters  Ik-ssh'  the  oldest,  Tlrwh  the  younffeat. 
We  u*cd  to  ||v<-  ill  Idilladelplila.  but  we  eaitne  to 
ItcviiMldsvilU-  last  *mnmiT  M’c  had  no  pet*  la 
j tin-  ciiv.  hilt  we  have  n good  manv  hero.  Be-«de 
ims  u ciiimry.  Tirzah  n cat.  and  I liave  n doff  I 
iind  H dove,  but  It  flew  away.  TIktc  was  a lieatl- 
I tiful  Maltese  cat  hen-  win-n  we  caitM'.  und  *be 
: Imsu  diirlinff  little  kiltni.  My  jMi{in  I*  Mupertn- 
' ti'inlcnl  of  n saw  ndll.  and  In-  ort«-n  takes  u*  to 
iIm-  mill.  \Vi-  have  ten  linrM-s.  w-hicb  we  ride 
from  the  w-Hterlnff-tn>Ui;h  Co  Ihr  stalde  iilnnait 
. •■very  evciiiiur,  \ swinif  U put  up  for  u«  In  the 
luini-  The  other  day  wc  w*'»t  to  the  wiKxls  for 
wild  flowers,  ninl  Wc  found  rlok-l.-.  Mtx-mof>e*. 
wild  phlox,  and  a flow-r  that  liM>ki-d  Just  like 
mamma'*  dvk  tru,  imly  It  wu-  white. 

M-Ix>i-isbN 

I 1 think  tbe  thn-e  litth-  »l«ti-rs  hnrr  a mcTTy 
! llf»-.  1 hop<-  tlK-y  will  stmly  N>tnny,  ami  learn  lo 
I what  eliisH-s  of  plants  tlir  N-uiKlfuI  wild  llowen 
I they  iwtbcr  Ih-Ii>ijc. 


j f-»S  «.;o,  \rv  I n«». 

I live  In  iHwi'jfo,  wlih’h  U on  Ijiki-  imiarii.'. 
nml  in  suinnicr  I u><  fl^hlnl;  on  tlic  ohw<  i;o  Hlvcr. 
ami  <-ii1«-h  I'd*  <>f  (l*li.  Mv  |*i|vi  bus  n >aeht  and 
row  N.aiH.  and  1*  tciu-hinif  nic  to  row  . 1 luivc  a 

stamp  uibnm  with  uM-r  two  fboiisitiid  slnmiw. 
I.ii*t  .summer  I w-cm  i<i  ibe  Tlomsaml  Islands. 

I ami  liA'I  H lovt-lv  llin*'  V' e n-ii<-li»*l  I’api-  Vlo- 
' *-»-nt  aN'iit  sU  o'cbw'k  : then-  tiMik  j|  stcfinn-r  to 
' Mcxiunlrlii  Hay.  Tin-  i-ltuui*  werv  N-Mutifully 
llluminidcil  i w«  tif  f'- the  Indian  eamp.  ami  saw 
them  ninke  ranm**  nu'l  lu»*kt-i*  | |».-^ve  tw  r* 
nary-binl*.  and  a (U>k  numeil  Fritz.  ' iuive  a lurfc 


U\  «.  1SS2. 
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nr4r«.  with  all  klnrt»<if  fiowcn*.  I like*!'"  Toby 
7?kT”wnt  “Tim  ami  Tlp.''nml  am  Kla<l  Mr,  OiK 
b c'lnc  to  write  another  *tor)-.  I Imvc  bron  to 
»>  York  and  lUu>  to  ride  on  the  vlrvulf*! 

ttilfoid. 

f do  not  womler  you  enji»y  ridime  on  i1m»  «*1o- 
nifd  railroad.  bonH*tim<*n.  aa  I ait  in  onr  of  tlu' 
(srKBDii  am  whUktHl  aiotur  so  far>t  pest  thr  win- 
don*  and  ovrr  tla«  rtM>rn,  I think  of  the  old  fairy 
Morkv.  Thi'  enrhanted  enrpt^  uinii  to  tnii>*por1 
k>  on-D*T  fn>m  plat-t*  to  plare  in  n momont : und 
tiM-w*  nllroadn,  so  hUrh  in  the  air.  nn>  very  miK  li 
like  rnrhanted  rarppts  in  Ihrlr  efft-ot  : only  ihr 
lower  whioh  nuivon  them  k stmm.  ami  we  nilsht 
brtrr  liare  knowm  the  wonderful  Ihloirs  nteuiii 
nw  do  if  B iwlithi  eyed  boy  oiinie<|  Jiinu-s  Watt 
li«<l  not  kiDK  n«»  sat  and  watehed  tlu>  sinml  of 
hW  mother's  tea-kettle. 

Sm  t«  Srm’«Tt.ltl»nnc  IM  *«». 

1 am  A little  rirl  nine  vrar«  old.  I lire  with  my 
rrandpa  and  grandma  in  the  country.  They  an' 
over  s -veiiiy  y<«rs  old.  t try  und  help  rmndma 
the  houM-.  My  tw)ia  and  mamma  lire  in 
i*rr>Tidener.  wliU-h  is  thirteen  miloa  fn>m  here. 
.Vr  rnpa  is  a photosrapher.  I had  a areat  many 
pretty  tblnrs  rhristmas.  hut  I think  the  mont  of 
pydoll.  Her  name  is  Klossie.  She  hn«  very  litfht 
Vuilr.  ami  her  eyes  will  shut.  She  is  dresMNl  In 
tmity  rhifhes.  like  a real  live  baby.  I have  si* 
other  dolls,  hut  they  an>  <ild  tines.  I had  a eatiu- 
n Mfd  riamt-d  Ttip«y.  but  thr  eat  killed  It  one 
day  I (Hit  II  In  a Imix.  and  imried  It  In  tlie  yanl. 
f hare  a storte  at  the  head  of  the  icraxc.  and  1 
keen  It  deforatml  with  fltiwer*. 

M.mitna  has  eom»*  «»ut  t«i  se««  me.  and  Is  writing 
th>«  letter  for  me.  I can  write  N>roe.  hat  I lire  a 
mile  fnim  sehooKand  tmly  m'  in  tlie  tuminier  I 
have  no  bndiirr*  or  sisters,  so  I have  to  (fel  alone 
with  |Mds.  i have  two  liaiitam  hens;  they  lay 
little  eees.  and  1 eat  them  all.  Orand[«  fins  a 
hrice  farm,  and  we  have  liens,  tteese.  rows,  and  a 
horse  natiMHl  flan.  1 liavo  iHM-n  out  to-«lay.  and 
Cot  a lanre  bunch  of  trallinc  arbutu*  for  iiwmtim 
to  take  to  the  city  with  her.  Mamma  luis  sent 
me  lUnean's  Yot'xn  1'Bopi.xovera  year.  I think 
•Tol»v  Tyler,”  “Tim  and  Tip,”  and  ”<Tul»e  of 
the  •tihosi’  ” afi*  splendhl.hnt  th«‘  letters  In  <)ur 
h»t.om<-e  Itox  from  the  Utile  ls>ys  and  cirls  I do 
kivr  S4I  niDcIi ' I don't  saa*  many  from  IOxhIo  1st- 
»nd.  an«l  I d»»  hope  our  dear  IN*stml«ln’s«  will 
autdisb  mine.  1 hope  It  Is  not  Itai  inns,  fi«Kwt. 
>y  KvsT.  K 

How  eUd  I am  that  the  <lear  old  people  hare  a 
vrvht  lit  lie  irmnddauifijtcr  to  live  with  tlirm.uml 
•e  tin  lr  sunbeam  T 


Rnmci.i.*,  Ii.iiam*. 

f am  a little  riti  ten  years  old.  I have  a piano, 
nd  I lake  nuisU*  lessrms  I like  “Mr.  Siiilile's 
in >1  tier.**  1 alwnys  rend  tlu*  ItMt -ofRct*  Box. and 
n>»y  It.  I have  a lnrtf%*  isix  full  of  advertl«lnK 
•nl*.  f aee  thikt  si>me  of  the  children  leil  aiami 
!telrpets.ar»  1 will  tell  yon  uhtiut  my  eat.  I keep 
b«  imtnlp  in  I be  talile  drawer,  and  wtH'O  Ik*  wniits 
Ik-  r^K-a  <tii  lop  of  the  tabir  and  smells  In  the 
rawer.  «m>  iw«me  one  o|>en«  It  ft>r  him.  and  he 
Ms  in.  takr'is  tb4<  eatnip  In  hl«  raw*.  Jum|is  out. 
id  iroes  over  on  IIh*  loamkre  and  eats  It. 

I hojM*  you  will  ptildUh  this.  Iks-ausi'  I wride 
K*  iH*f«n>*.  nitd  It  was  not  puldWied.  I have 
-en  in  the  orove. and  I found  some  Idoodroots 
wl  other  fl«»wers.  CIra*  k <♦. 

WhAt  tt  sensible  cat ! I>o  yon  take  medicine  os 
illinKly  as  be  defeat  Rut  then  a little  (rirl  who 
■es  to  the*  trr«>Ti*  and  cathers  wild  flowers,  ami 
es  «mf-<bx:'r«  In  the  fresh  air  as  nmeh  ns  she 
n,  dov.  a m»t  often  need  catnip  or  any  other  l(crl». 


nm  a Httb*  icirl  eleven  year*  idd.  I live  In  the 
r of  BtifTkslo.  whii'h  la  on  |j»ke  Eric.  Tlicnj  Is 
ort  ri*-»r  tlio  Uke.  and  sofnctlmrs  In  summer  I 
«.ul  then*  and  to  the  porks  with  some  of  my 
yruats-s.  wn<l  have  a rike  time.  There  la  a lanre 
I at  th«*  fort  too.  and  I think  It  is  fun  to  run 
•rn  it.  I |C<>  to  selnsd.  and  urn  In  the  Third 
arfor  aii<l  wtutiylnieiiertualandpractieaiarUh- 
tU-  «iK‘lllii»r.  K»*ojrrHphy.  Unartiam*  h-ssora.mid 
nn«n  <'r»ri  the  e«Mtor  *i»e4k  (iernuin?  If  Ire 
< nnd  will  write  me  a letter.  I will  answer  it. 
imirMlrna  at-iid«  me  iUarxK's  Yoirxn  I'tmrLi. 
I t tbfiik  St  Is  a very  nice  paper  for  ehll(ln*n. 
I mv  mamrnts  and  pat«o  think  *<»  tm..  For  |»els 
have  M (|oir.  a t*ul.  and  tliree  little  kllleiis. 
I -h  arv»  n*iw  Irviiue  t»»  cei  out  «>f  tlie  latsket 
run  aroitnil.  I iim  rnllnUnc  plelure  ^•Br«U. 
buve  <»v«*r  nine  hundml.  If  any  littlo  iHiy 
rlrl  wfMilti  Uk*’  t‘>  J**^’""** 

r«*«^ 


elen  ba*»  rn'ieh  m«ife  time  than  the  editor 
■ tt'Mu  PB4»pr-K.  that  the  l>etter  way  will  Iw  f*»r 
to  ft*'*’  letter,  and  let  ns  see 

- well  who  «*i»n  write  ia  tlial  Inliiniaice,  wlileh 
»r»*  wry  i*»tudylnit.  What  ti  iium- 

,,f  ourlllllenlm*.  ten.  and  eleven  yrar 

frien'la  havo  1«»  learn,  to  la*  sun*'  And  the 
-Ht  It,  dears.  Is  that,  no  matter 

obi  w«»  rui»y  trrow.we  shall  "till  have  lessons 


I 

i 

! 

1 


I 
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to  learn,  and  sirmeof  them  harder  than  tbuae  you 
hiid  in  your  Third  Ilenders  and  laiuruaee  lessons. 

A VAT  FROM  Hoax.— t'hUdrcn.  how  wouhl  you 
like  to  liave  lH*en  paM.Hen<«>nion  the  Rritlsii  otoani- 
cr  (Hg:i’orgam,  which  arrived  In  Boston  Harbor  on 
the  mornintrof  lire  1st  of  May*  She  refMtrteil  ilmt 
«»n  April  «.  latitude  SO'.  loDjtUudv  •IS''  »i'.  sire 
passctl  an  ireheiv  fully  Ave  liundretl  feet  hlcli.  On 
lire  iwberir  were  a numlirr  4*f  lailnr  bears.  JJow 
please  lake  your  map*,  and  trace  the  nmte  by 
which  tht*s«*  travellers  must  have  come  fn-m  tin* 
uretk  sen*  to  reach  the  {lart  of  the  Atlantic  whoru 
the  h'finm>rgaH'»  |stsseiiicers  saw  llieni.  tVhi*r<*  Is 
Latitude 4C'-'iet*.aml  loneilmle  Wtioar  ill- 

tie  Aiic*r  will  fadrit  to  it  first  T But  the  filarhor- 
gau'M  adventtin-M  were  not  endtsl.  tin  .kpril  :M 
alie  run  Into  a flcM  of  Ice.  and  steamlnR  alonx  Its 
smithi-m  isljp'.shc  pasM'd  one  hundred  lanru  Ice- 
irenr*.  on  which  w*cre  |M>kr  liears  and  seal*,  tak- 
inic  their  case' quite  comfortably,  I wonderwhat 
the  point  ben  rs  tlHiucht  of  the  stmiitf  world  Into 
whk'h  they  weredriftliiir  south  wnr  I.  ;KM>r  t hincsl 


a Y.  P.  B.  u. 

Orn  I.rTTi,s  P«»cTs'  ('tiaxtB,— We  proup  topelh- 
er  (M'vcral  hits  of  veru'  n'celved  from  little  poet*. 
The  first  Is  written  by  a dear  child  who  has  only 
sreu  elvhl  suinm«‘rs : 

SlMMElt- 

ftiimmer  I*  near.  O summer  U near : 

Winter  leave*  with  a it«KHl-by  clreer: 

Hie  itrasre*  spnnit. 

And  the  In-es  bl>mm  nut— 

Summer  Is  near,  o summer  Is  near. 

The  blnllcs  do  slnp.  O the  hiriHes  do  slnaJ 
And  ar»  Imid  tire  merry  lielLs  Hiipr 
For  summer  brinn 
Such  lienuliful  tliinr*: 

Summer  I*  near,  o summer  Is  rrenr’ 

Uawt  SxvxaARc*.  Middlcbury.  VI. 
The  author  of ‘‘Thlstlr-Ikown’’  Is  only  elcren, 
and  tier  llllle  isrem  I*  very  sweet  t(K>; 

THISTLE  1H)\VN. 

Over  tlie  field*  of  wnvliip  com. 

Over  the  hill-tops  brown. 

Satlinir  aiotur  In  ftilry  snov. 

Fkiutelh  the  thislre-dow'n. 

Flytnp  past  the  meadows  lnsrr, 

(*ulchmp  oil  jrr.i***'*  hrown. 

Like  airy  films  fMm  coliwebs  tom, 

FI(«lcih  tlir  thUlle-slown. 

Driftinir  past  the  old  oak-tree. 

Hriftiop  pu^t  the  town: 

Further  than  any  eve  can  se«', 

Floalelli  the  ihislle-duwn. 

On  tlie  llllle  of  the  *kr  aftoaf, 

\ dainty  eruft  I*  till*  sccslUnB  hrowm. 
Mamiisl  by  the  lovelU*sl  fairy  erew, 

Huidinp  the  thlstk*-<l«iwn. 

Fairy  ftirms  In  sunlreams  dT»*s*ed. 

With  rainlstw  Iim-h  rausht  down, 

Bailinir  away  in  llreir  elfin  irlce. 

They  irutde  the  thlMle-down. 

EI.IKABKTII  Morto\  IPitcc.  t'hiCBiro.  III. 
Ihini.  whos4'  riiyme  nhoiit  the  sireamU't  is  quite 
merry  and  musical.  U also  eleven ; 

THE  STRK.kMLET. 

How  bivety  Is  the  tittle  .stream 
Ttml  Italihle*  on  and  on 
Thnaiirii  many  a field  and  w<»o«llnnil  too 
This  little  sto-utii  ha*  irone. 

There  by  the  stream  the  son  looks  down, 
And  tlie  many  sunlieams  play. 

Oh.  Iiappy  an*  the  hreeiy  w>kmIs 
On  lliut  awe<*l  summer  day! 

And  Just  Ireforc  it  Udn*  the  lake-- 
Nc»r  does  It  nit.*s  It  ever— 

‘nils  iitllc  stri'ain  anotirer  meet*. 

And  they  go  on  together. 

In  Its  mossy  lie«l  lire  streamlet 
olides  i>n  through  valkys  low. 

In  sweet  ckiiiienlmenl  ftowlna 
Wlw'iv  the  lovely  ll«»wers  blow. 

The  glowinc  sun  fade*  out  of  sight. 

The  mo<iii  and  stars  apirear. 

All  Is  silent  now*,  ami  quiet. 

For  the  shades  of  night  arc  near. 

But  the  sln*am  Is  onward  glidlrg. 

N«'ver  d«M*s  it  (muse  to  rest, 

Hlhliiig  onwnnl.  oriwanl  swiftly. 

To  s**ck  the  lake's  deep  hrensf. 

lloKA  t‘i  aaiKo,  Newport.  Ky. 

WTiik  would  like  to  iHTform  thI*  nmiisinc  trick, 
which  I* railed  Water  Bewitched? 

Take  iin  or<llnar>‘  dinner  plate,  and  fill  It  with 
wiit«-r:  tlren  produce  u small  empty  phial,  and 
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assims  tire  etmi|iany  that  you  are  wizard  enough 
to  |M»ur  water  throu^  the  s<dld  Udtoiu.  Hav- 
ing declan-d  that  tire  phLal  must  In*  prmef/g  dry 
when  the  experiment  is  irerfomred  ilr  you  are 
asked  why.  you  mity  *»y  to  open  lire  pon>«  of  (he 
glassi.  thrust  II  slick  Into  ft.  ami  hold  It  to  the 
tire  until  It  L*  very  l»ot— bni  ln>t  to  hold.  Tlren 
stand  It.  without  uetay,  mouth  downward  In  tire 
ulalc  of  wiii«T  Tlren  (Nitira  ten-siHHUiful  of  wa- 
ter on  the  iHiltom  of  IIh'  phinl.  a*  if  you  meant 
to  fill  it  that  way.  and  every  time  you  do  this  tire 
plilal  will  iN-eome  more  and  more  mik'd  with  wa- 
ter ; and  as  this  uptMirvotly  takes  |daee  e\ ery  l Ime 
yon  |Miur  water  on  1 1re  bottom.  It  w 111  have  every 
HiqreMrairee  of  having  |iasse<t  Ihmiigh  the  mdid 
gins*.  Of  eouriie  Uu*  water  really  rises  from  the 
plate  by  w hat  U called  capillary  aUnicth>n. 


We  Would  call  the  attention  of  the  t'.  S'.  P.  II.  r. 
thi*  week  t«  " Sonic  Diamond  Storks.”  and  to  the 
Rceounl  of  Commander  I>c  Ixma  and  hh  teirUde 
death  among  the  lre-fit?Wa  of  the  North,  a*  fold  by 
Sherwood  llysi*  under  the  title  of  “TJic  Victims  of 
the  Afelk*  Sea*.”  Then  Aunt  Mnr)ort>'  l'n*cept 
ha*  some  wise  advice  to  give  about  ” iqi-nles.” 


rrzzi.Ks  n«»M  Yorsts  vontiuih  tors. 

So.  I. 

eoxvsnHt'Us. 

1.  tviiy  1»  the  Itdicr  J like  the«‘nd  of  spring? 
g.  What  Is  lire  miwC  useful  letter  to  a deaf  old 
Mly? 

8.  When  may  aetiair  Ire  Mhl  lo  dislike  you? 

•L  YVhcii  1.4  a window  like  a star? 
ft.  Why  I*  cum  like  a rose-bush  ? 

S.  Why  I*  nil  egg  like  a eolt  ? 

No.  3. 
rHARADg. 

Wlren  sharp  and  hlustt  ring  Is  my  first, 

And  all  are  under  cover. 

Bef«»re  the  ehe»Ttn!  fireside  sit 
My  aocond  and  her  lover. 

Kamaz  t’rrr. 


No.  i. 

roi'R  DIiaOXM. 

I.— I.  A letter.  ».  Fiery,  a.  Virtuous.  4.  To 
brown.  5.  A letter 

3,-1.  A letter.  8.  Evening.  8.  A linp|N-nlng.  4. 
('otrelusion.  5 A k'ttpr. 

3.— 1.  In  pitrb.  9.  An  adverb.  8.  Ability.  4 
A numirer.  ft.  Inrun.  Xtx. 

In  salt.  8.  To  rise  above.  8.  Htn-ngth- 
glving.  4.  A hollow,  ft.  In  eu*tanl. 

I|gl.g>i  B-  H. 


No.  4. 

TWO  wroiin  sqrARB*. 

1-— 1.  .\n  arrow.  9.  To  rt**jH*el.  A imrl  of 
the  bkidy.  4.  Shet'p-pciu.  A.  A ringlet. 

Kmcikr  t'rTT. 

a.— 1.  A bird.  S.  A bird.  8.  To  tuni  from.  4. 
Part  of  IIh' iMMly,  5,  To  come  In.  llRi.sa  B.  H. 


ANSWKKS  TtJ  Id'ZZLES  IS  So.  ISl. 
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So.  8.  Boston.  Rhododendron.  Nightingale. 
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rorreet  answer*  to  pazzlin  have  heen  rceelred 

from  Annie  J,  Thoma*. 

■■Columbia.”  "Amcri- 

ran.”  Hell'll  s,  Ilerzlg. 

Waller  MorcR.  W.  c„ 

Frank  SinUh.  Rogers  t'limire.  KKle  U . Lulu  Brn'k, 
Krailv  Ih'Hn,  Mugidc  Walker.  Flon*iie<'  Mcserole. 

•b'nnie  Klroiig,  t'Uud 

Kiinisay.  MeVey  («n>ve. 

Kilty  und  Josie.  K.  H. 

I>. 

Charlv*  Morrison.  NV|. 

son  .Metenif.  Ib-ssir  T.. 

* Ix>di**lar."  George  I*. 

Taggnri.  Florcirec  H. 

rhamlK*r*.  Hon-nce.  Ma 

Ih  I.  und  Aimie.  It  J.  Ijiutz.  FlorcDce  t'«ix.  Willie 

•lone*.  Mury  H.  Ilolairt, 

William  A.  Irewlt,  ami 

Kilgar  Sk-enmn. 

[Abr  /VcAon</</,  Mf  and  Sti qfeor^.] 
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VdUKE  Dl 


Lad  a verj*  adTcnturoaa  apirit,  whan  yon  left  ynnr  Loom  in  Ei>c- 
land,  and  sat  out  with  a determiuatioD  of  fighting  the  Tnriu.* 

“ Yaa,  I waa  always  vary  fond  of  advantuirs.’* 

you  had  planty  of  them;  and  whan  you  ware  lalun 
prisoner,  and  sold  to  the  Bashaw,  yonr  mistress,  to  wboo  br 
]>renented  yon,  felt  so  much  sympathy  and  nflaction  for  yoa  ibai 
you  were  sent  to  her  bn»ther,  hut  he  not  being  so  wall  pkairi 
with  yon.  trratetl  you  cnially.” 

Ha  did ; and  although  I stiflTarad  much  from  bia  traatanL 
I sufl’ered  more  in  the  idea  of  lieiiig  a slave. 

“The  thought  must  have  beau  terrible  to  you,*’ remarks  saock' 
aroftha  players,  “or  you  wonld  not  have  killed  your  nuwtar, U 
his  ImmI.v,  clolhad  yonrsalf  in  his  attire,  monntod  his  bona, aid 
galln|)ad  to  the  cleaart.  wham  yon  wandered  about  for  many 
until  at  last  yon  reached  the  Rinwian  garrison,  where  you  vw 
safe.” 

“And  well  pleased  was  I to  reach  there  In  safety;  Imt  wmI 
then  C4»ntent  with  niy  travelaP 

“ For  a while;  but  the  spirit  of  enterprise,  so  great  witUi 
yon,cnnBe«l  you  to  sat  Rail  for  the  Knglisb  colony  of  Ttrgisii 
whan  you  ware  taken  a prisoner  again,  tbia  time  by  tbe  ladtsaa 
and  your  head  place<l  u|H>n  a large  stone,  in  order  to  have  j««r  . 
brains  l>aaten  out  with  cluba." 

“ What  a dreadful  situation  I was  in.  with  only  eanata 
amnndmer’ 

“ But  there  was  one  who  proved  a friend.  A young  and  bass- 
tifnl  princem,  finding  that  her  entreaties  for  your  life  were  aw- 
le«s.  rushed  forward,  laid  her  head  upon  yours,  and  thus  re-  I 
solved  to  sham  yonr  fate  or  save  yonr  Ufe.“ 

“ I sm  deeply  grateful  to  Bocahontas  for  her  noble  act.  sad  1 
am  also  glad  to  find  myself  so  renowned  a peraon  as  CapUts  ' 
John  tsmith.” 


ENIGMA. 

Mr  first  is  black,  or  brown,  or  white; 

Of  mechanism  exquisite; 

Our  earliest  help,  our  latest  need; 

The  first  to  greet,  the  last  to  spe^; 

Oiir  constant  help  iu  daily  tasks; 

Tlie  gift  th’  impatient  lover  oaks; 

The  forger's  bane ; the  poor  man’s  good. 
Brocuriug  him  bis  children's  food. 

My  next  is  often  seen  in  fur, 

Yet  oft  ns  light  as  gnwiamer; 

Sometimes  the  school-hoy  gets  bis  share. 
Ami  lamentation  fills  the  air. 

My  whole  am  polished,  bard,  and  strong, 
T4>  hardeneil  natnres  they  Itelong ; 

And  when  my  first  tiiy  next  hestowa. 

Tie  time  my  whole  shonld  interpoee. 


IlorsE  IHATiNNi, 

“Not  a hand  dome  residence,  but  aulted  to  our  means,  t hni>e  tbe  ri-  " It  U so  much  out  of  repair.  Robin,  that  I tbtnlc  we  bad  M 

dreu  wtU  like  It." 


THE  PtATMATE^. 


CHARACTERS;  OR,  'WHO  AM  I? 

SOMEBODY  once  said,  “There  Is  no  royal  mad  to  kno«'le<1ge.“ 
V/e  will  admit  the  fact  as  a general  proposition,  but  now 
and  then  affairs  can  be  so  arrangetl  that  a bit  of  information 
can  be  fixed  in  tbe  mind,  and  a fair  amount  of  fnn  1k>  hatl  through 
the  same  moans. 

The  following  game  is  admirably  adapted  to  a party  of  school- 
fellows who  havu  been  madiug  aud  studying  from  tbo  same 
books.  It  could  be  mstle  to  answer  all  tbe  piir|ioM>a  of  tliu  m- 
view  of  certain  branches,  and  it  is  not  at  all  iiuixissible  that 
teachers  of  good  Judgment  could  be  found  who  w«iulU  approve 
of  giving  a little  time  to  it  daring  schtHd-honrs. 

One  of  tbe  party  is  sent  out  of  the  nKiiu ; some  well-known 
hero,  or  equally  well-known  character  from  a Ixink,  like  Dick- 
ens's novels  or  8haks|»eam's  {days,  is  selected,  and  wlicu  tbo  ab- 
sentee mtnms  to  the  aosembly,  he  or  she  is  grt'oteil  as  the  ]ter- 
son  fixed  npon.and  he  must  reply  in  suoli  a manner  as  to  bring 
out  mom  information  as  to  the  character  he  has  uuconsi'ionHly 
assumed. 

Suppose  the  game  has  commenced,  ami  when  the  player  en- 
ters tbo  room  he  is  thus  accosted : 

“Your  military  ardor  must  have  1h'i-ii  veiy  great,  aud  you  i 
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THE  BIG  BLAST  AT  TIIK  STONE  QUAKHY. 

BY  WILLIAM  O.  HWDDARD- 

1T  was  Friday  aftermM>n,  rig'ht  in  the  middle  of  May. 

aixd  it  Koemed  an  if  the  wide  front  door  of  Pn>nie  Cen- 
tre Academy  would  never  sret  tlimuffh  letting 
one  mor»-  aquad  of  boys  or  jfirls.  It  was  quite  tlie  cus- 
tomary thinff  for  Felix  MoCue  to  have  to  wait  a little  later 
than  the  rest. 

Miss  Eccles  was  a faitliful  teacher,  an^  tUie  had  often 
told  Felix  what  an  interest  she  ti»ok  in  him;  but  he  could 
have  heard  it  a (freat  deal  more  tliaiikfully  at  any  other 
time  tlnui  just  after  schiKd,  and  when  he  knew  the  other 
Ixoys  wer*j  waitinjy  for  him.  He  knew  they  were,  Ixecause 
he  luul  show'ed  them  his  slate  in  tlxe  arithmetic  cla.*^.  and 
they  had  read  on  it,  in  big  letters,  “Got  something  to 
U*ll  j'ou.  Big.  ' 

He  had  prinUsl  every  word  of  it,  and  he  w'as  glad  he  had 
done  JMX  now,  for  if  he  liad  not  he  would  have  Ijeen  all 
alone  when  he  at  last  got  outside  of  the  great  <!<s»r.  He 
did  not  do  that,  either,  until  Mias  Eeeles  liml  looktsl  him 
ill  the  face  for  ten  of  the  longest  minuter,  and  talked  to 
him,  with  a ruler  in  one  hand  and  a IsMik  in  tlie  other. 

Felix  had  listeiunl,  ami  he  had  Raid  “yeRsuin,”  ver>’ 
respectfully.  ever>*  time  she  mentioned  George  Wash- 
ington or  Benjamin  Franklin,  hut  for  all  that  he  waa 
only  three  seconds  in  reau’hing  the  open  air,  after  she 
said : 

■■  You  may  go  now,  Felix,  but  I hope  you  will  bring  no 
more  bumble-lx?es  Into  this  school  room.” 

“ Yps.suni,"  and  he  wa.s  off  so  quickly  that  he  did  not 
hear  Miss  Fk'cles.  who  w'as  trying  hard  not  to  laugh  right 
nut,  and  saying  to  herself: 

“The  queer  little  rogue!  To  think  of  his  telling  me, 

■ Phue,  mum.  tlum  l>eea  knew  just  the  wans  to  go  for;  ye 
cudn't  have  picked  out  Ixetther  b'ys  to  have  ’em  light  on/ 
And  w'hat  l iu  to  do  w'ilh  him  pur^zles  me.  He’«  one  of 
tile  brightest  U)ys  in  the  whole  school.'^ 

At  that  moment  Felix  w;is  walking  away  from  the 
ocxulemy  with  u 1k>v  of  alsiut  his  own  size  on  eitlier  side 
of  him. 

“ B’ys.”  he  was  saying,  “ did  yez  know  me  uncle  Mike 
was  b<»ss  at  the  shtone  quarry  f” 

“ I did,”  said  Bun  Gates,  on  his  left;  and  Rube  Hollen- 
hoiiscr.  on  the  right,  inquired,  almost  anxiously,  “Was 
tlmt  the  big  news  you  kept  us  waiting  for!*’ 

“ Wa.s  it  that,  indude  t No;  but  he  was  along  the  green 
this  very  msm.  while  I wa.s  hidin’  Pete  Mather’s  hat  in  the 
big  nmple  ■ tro4‘.  and  he  towUl  me  if  1 wanted  to  see  the 
biggest  blast  of  rock  that  iver  was  tunchc<l  off  at  wan  tir- 
ing. I’d  lM»tlher  be  wliere  I could  st*e  the  slitoue  <|uarry  a 
little  liofow  lUMxn  lo-niorisjw.” 

That  was  big  enough  news  to  satisfy  anylx*dy.  The 
quarry  was  only  a mile  or  so  down  the  erwk,  and  not  a 
long  di.stance  from  the  Imnk.  It  had  not  been  worketl 
for  .sxune  yi-ars,  but  Mr.  Mike  McCue  was  known  to  be  a 
contnictor  for  the  new  railnsul.and  Keli,x  was  bis  nephew. 
Tlicw  was  iM'rfect  confidence  to  be  put,  therefore,  in  tlie 
tiilings;  hut  Felix  adiUsl: 

“ He  bill  me  not  tell  ev'erylssly,  for  they  don't  want  a 
cmwil  around.  I asked  him  wud  it  ssife  on  the  wuther, 
and  he  said.  ' AVs,  it  wud.  or  in  it,  or  umllier  it,  or  on  the 
far  side  of  it.’  So  that's  the  way  we'd  Islthor  go.” 

It  was  a trifle  doubtful  which  of  the  ways  suggested 
by  bis  umrle  was  the  one  Felix  recoumiemUsl  adopting, 
but  Bun  instantly  exclaimed: 

“ Wc  can  g«*t  old  Harms's  Isial.  He'll  lend  it  to  me 
any  day.  It  '11  boUl  half  a dozen." 

“ Kape  shtili  alxnil  it,  tliin.  Mebix*  Uncle  Mikedoe.sn‘t 
want  to  .scan*  the  village.  He  said  they’d  all  hear  it  whin 
it  kem." 

• ■ Ixuul  as  that  ?"  said  Rulx*.  " Are  they  going  to  blast 
the  whole  quarry  at  once  f' 


*‘Tliat’«  what  I asked  him,  and  he  said,  *No;  ownh 
the  wist  half  of  it.’  It’s  the  new  powdher  they're  puttn:ir 
in.  None  of  your  common  shooting  jjowdher  at  ail.  h i 
a kind  that  hursts  fifty  times  at  wunce." 

There  was  a touch  of  silence  after  that  utterance,  tor 
there  were  strange  stories  in  circulation  as  to  the  n- 
plosive  |K>wcr  of  the  new  invention  the  railroad  iis-n 
were  using.  Buis*  Hollenhouser  had  heard  old  Squirt 
Cudwortli  say  that  a “hatful  of  it  would  blow'  up  tlx 
I Constitution  of  the  Unili'd  States";  and  if  that  were  true, 

I what  would  not  be  the  effects  of  a wagon -load  or  » 

I touched  otf  all  at  oikm*  u|>on  the  stone  quarry*  ? 

Bun  and  Rube  were  uo  Msiner  Imck  from  driving  their 
cows  that  night  than  they  both  went  over  to  the  bla'k 
' smith’s  house,  and  s^cim-d  the  loan  of  his  boat.  Of 
course  they  told  him  what  they  wanted  it  for,  and  be  ioid. 
instantly : 

" Is  that  so,  boys  ? Tell  you  what  I’ll  do.  I’d  like  to 
see  tliat  blast.  I’ll  go  myself.  Plenty  of  rcHim  in  tlx 
ISMlt." 

“What  shall  wo  do  when  we  get  to  the  mill-dam  T 
askwl  Bun.  “The  quarry's  away  below  the  jMmd.’’ 

“ We  cun  get  aiu»lher  lx>ut  lielow  the  dam.  If  weean'L 
we  can  haul  rnineamund  it  in  five  minutes.’’ 

The  Isiys  had  lx*cn  considering  this  problem  at  that 
very  moment,  but  one  hxik  at  Harms  the  blacksmith  was 
enough  to  convince  any  one  of  his  bodily  ability  to  lire? 
any  boat  on  that  cm*k  around  anything.  He  was  trr- 
meiidously  large  and  strong,  and  curly-hcadwl  and  gcs^l- 
natured.  Everybody  liked  him,  and  he  hail  more  gpAj 
beard  and  mustache  than  any  other  man  in  Pmitf 
Centre. 

"It’s  all  fixed,  then," said  Rube. 

“I  told  Deacon  Cluttenden  about  it  when  I drove  hi-* 

, cows  in  for  him,  and  he  said  right  away  that  Katy  and 
I Bill  could  go.  Tliey  won't  take  up  any  room." 
j “ Plenty  of  room.  I^et  ’em  ctmie.  I'd  just  like  to  stt 
how  far  that  new  powder  can  blow  a rtx'k.  Glad  you 
told  me.  We’ll  start  in  gootl  season  to  be  ther»\  " 

So  far  everything  bail  worked  to  a charm;  but  while 
Bun  Gates  told  his  mother  at  the  suppi'r  table  what  wa.< 
going  to  happen,  hU  hroUier  Jeff  H|«)ke  right  out.  “ Me- 
ther,  may  I go?" 

A'es,"  said  his  mother. 

And  Aunt  Dorcas  added  at  once,  “Certainly.  an<l  l»i< 
too.  But.  Almira,  you  or  T,  or  both  of  us,  had  better 
along  to  lake  care  of  them." 

Bun  said  something  about  the  size  of  Harms's  boat,  but 
Aunt  Dorcas  silenced  him  with:  “Don’t  1 know  bos’ 
many  she  can  carry?  Besides,  I'm  bound  to  sec  Uut 
quarry  blown  up,  just  for  this  once.” 

Ho  Bun  WU.S  put  down;  but  when  they  all  got  out  in 
front  of  the  gate  an  hour  or  so  after  breakfast  next  raom 
ing,  llierc  was  Rulx^  Hollenhouser  in  front  of  his  gaU. 
and  Felix  McCiic  ami  little  Biddy  McCue  wen*  witli  him. 
and  right  across  the  street  were  Mrs.  Chittenden  atiil  Katy 
Cluttenden  and  Bill,  and  Bun  said  to  himself,  “ If  vrp  hud 
my  K|>pck!«i  pig  and  Chittenden's  brindled  cow,  and  if 
Harms  toiik  his  dog.  the  Issit 'd  lx*  'most  full.” 

Aunt  Dorca.s  ami  Mrs.  Chittenden  began  to  tliink  the 
]mrty  was  growing  pn-lty  larg<*.  but  there  was  no  iieesl  of 
it;  for  when  they  reache<l  the  crt*ek,  near  the  bridge,  iher- 
stiMxl  old  Harms,  and  the  first  won!  he  s|X)ke  wax ; 

“ I kind  o* guessed  how  it'd  Ix*.  Morniu’,  ladies,  GUd 
we've  got  a gixid  Itwid  for  lx>lh  boats.  A'ou  in  with 
me.  and  the  Isiys  can  handle  t'lMher  one,” 

It  was  just  like  Harm.s.  In  another  minute  ho  remart: 
tnl:  “Git  in  now,  and  we’ll  shove  off." 

Aunt  Dorcas  was  alw*mly  in  the  very  front  stmt  of  tbo2 
and  Mrs.  Chittenden  was  in  the  middle,  trying  te 
balance  herwdf.  She  mmle  William  sit  Itesido  her,  ao«i 
th  *y  two  iirnilc  the  laiat  hsik  wider,  tliere  was  so  nuKdi 
rv<*  ' -•■M.jii  on  that  seat. 
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Tlio  othnr  boat,  tlic  one  HarmR  had  U>m>wo<l,  was  al- 
most half  a size  larger,  and  it  liml  a cargo  this  time;  for 
Lois  Gales  and  Katy  Chittenden  were  on  the  fitmt  seat, 
and  behind  them  were  Fttlix  and  Biddy.  Riibe  wa.s  on 
the  mwing  hwU.  and  Bun  ami  Jeff  wert*  in  the  stern. 

It  was  a grand  ride  down  the  creek,  but  when  they 
came  out  on  the  niill-iM)ud,  Mrs.  Chittemlen  exclaimed: 
“I'd  no  idea  it  was  ho  wide.  Ih^r  me!  If  1 had 
dreamed  of  any  such  risk  as  this,  I'd  never  have  come,** 
“Non8ens4?r’said  Aunt  Dorcjwj.  “If  Mr.  Harms's  end 
of  the  boat  kec|)«  above  water,  all  the  rest  will.” 

“ He's  a very  heavy  man,”  sighed  Mrs.  CbiUeudeu. 

So  he  was.  and  when  they  reached  the  dragway,  around 
the  mill-dam,  and  saw  him  put  a roller  on  tlie  graas  and 
gravel,  and  drag  those  bouts  around,  one  after  the  other, 
on  the  roller,  and  put  them  in  the  water  below,  they  under- 
stood that  his  weight  counted  for  something. 

Three-qnartersof  a mile  further  down  theer»»ek:  and  now 
it  grew  wide  and  ran  tUowly,  and  seemed  to  have  formed  a 
habit  of  being  generally  dee|)or.  The  easterly  l>ank  sloped 
away  from  the  water's  edge,  becoming  higher  and  stee|)er 
the  further  they  drifted  down.  It  was  Bid<ly  McCue  who 
first  shoute<l : 

“ Y’on's  the  quarry.  Sec  the  min  on  the  ridge  above  ? 
Undo  Mike  said  there  might  be  less  than  a hnudred  of 
thim.” 

It  I(K)ked  as  if  there  were  at  least  a score  or  two,  and  the 
bald,  ])crpendicular  front  of  the  great  limestone  Uslge  was 
worth  hxjking  at  for  a moment. 

“Katy,”  said  TjoU,  eagerly,  “do  you  soe  the  quarry? 
That's  what  they’re  going  to  blow  away.'* 

“ I>car  me!”cxdaimfd  Mrs.  Chittenden.  “Mr.  Harms, 
is  there  any  danger  ?” 

“NotunlesM  there's  an  awful  pile  of  that  now  i^wdor 
behind  thost'  rtKks.  What  they  want  to  do  is  to  tumble 
the  upper  front  of  the  ledge  over,  so  it  il  fall  into  the  quar- 
ry and  they  can  get  at  it.  I’d  just  like  to  see  a I'ock  like 
that  come  down,  pretty  nigh  a hundred  feet.” 

“Uncle  Mike.”  said  Felix,  “told  us  he'd  blown  upbn)H‘.H 
of  stoiii'  in  his  day,  but  he'd  niver  Hred  a blast  like  this 
wan.” 

“Misther  Harfiis.  what  wud  l>ocome  of  us  all  if  tlie 
powdher  worrukod  the  wrong  way  ?*’ 

“ What  way  would  that  l)e  {"  said  Mr.  Harms. 

‘‘  The  other  way.  1 mean,  if  instead  of  blowing  out  the 
front  of  the  rock,  it  lift  that  all  shtanding  where  it  is,  and 
blew  out  the  countiTr'  to  the  luck  of  it  ?” 

Before  the  big  blacksmith  could  answer  this  question, 
Aunt  Dorcas,  who  had  Imhui  looki^ig  at  her  watch,  re- 
marked : 

“Half-past  eleven  o’clock.  If  that  thing's  going  to  g<» 
off  before  dinner-time,  it’s  got  to  go  pretty  soon.’* 

“Boys,”  shouU^d  Rube,  “see  'em  run!  There's  only 
one  left  on  the  ridge.*' 

“That’s  me  uncle  Mike.”  said  Felix,  proudly.  “He 
always  touclies  off  the  big  bhists  himself,  and  thin  tberf>'8 
no  powdlier  wastotl.” 

“He's  running  too,” said  Bun.  “ He's  afmid  the  new 
powder  might  get  ahead  of  him.*’ 

“Look  now,  all  of  you !” shouted  Mr.  Harms.  “Big- 
gest blast  ever  lieard  of  around  these  parts.” 

They  hardly  breathed  for  the  next  few  seconds,  but 
Aunt  IX>rcas  had  her  waU;h  in  her  hand,  and  she  was  just 
laying,  “Half  a minute,”  when  a little  puff  of  smoko  and 
dii.st  shot  up  at  the  top  of  the  linn^tone  ridgt*.  It  was  fol- 
lowed by  other  little  puffs— nobody  could  tell  how  many, 
for  they  were  all  smolliered  in  a sudden  cloud  that  artwe 
for  many  feet.  The  hrsMul  fi*ont  of  stone  leancsl  suddenly 
out,  as  if  it  wislnxl  to  look  down  ami  sn-  what  was  going 
on  in  the  old  quarry  below.  Then  it  lost  its  Ijulance 
at  tlie  same  instant,  and  toppled  swiftly  over.  A huge, 
dull.  l>ooming  rejx>rt  went  out  fr«mi  the  cloud  of  smoke 
and  dust  on  the  summit^  and  that  was  followed  by  an- 


j otiicr  grreat  burst  of  thunderous,  crashing  sound,  as  the 
I masses  of  solid  stone  came  down  upon  the  rocky  level 
l>elow. 

It  all  went  by  before  Aunt  Dorcas  could  look  at  her 
watch,  and  she  was  just  ufx>ut  to  do  so,  when  everj’body 
else  shoute<l  “Oh!”  and  there  was  a loud  splattering 
splash  in  the  water  between  the  two  boats.  The  only 
“flying  rock”  sent  out  by  the  great  blast  bad  narrowly 
missed  doing  serious  mischief.  It  liad  not  been  a very 
large  one.  but  only  one  human  being  in  either  of  those 
boats  failed  to  dodge  and  lean  the  other  way.  That  Mr. 
Harms  did  not  doilge  or  lean  accounted  for  the  fact  that 
his  boat  was  only  rocked  to  and  fro  a little,  but  for  five 
minutes  afterward  Aunt  Dorcas  was  compelled  to  scold 
tboee  seven  children  for  tipping  tlieir  boat  over,  “with- 
I out  any  kind  of  reajvm  for  it.  The  stone  never  came 
i nigh  you.” 

Still  it  was  a good  thing  that  the  water  was  only  two 
feet  deep,  and  that  the  weather  was  nice  and  warm. 

“ B*ys,”said  Felix  McCue.  the  moment  he  got  his  feet 
on  the  bottom,  and  stood  up,  dripping,  and  holding  up 
Biddy,  “did  ye*  iver  see  u blast  like  that  f” 

“ Oh,  Bun !”  screamed  Lois.  “ are  there  any  more  stones 
coming  ? Was  it  the  blast  that  upset  us  f” 

“Mother!  motherl”  sputtered  poor  Katy  Cliitteudeu, 
“ did  it  blow  you  over  too 

“ Rul>e,”Baid  Bun,  “Jeff  isn’t  scared  a mite.  Are  you  f 
I ain’t.” 

** Scared f— no,” said  Rulie.  “I  wouldn’t  have  missed 
it  for  anything,  and  all  we've  got  *s  a ducking.” 

The  big  blacksmith  did  a good  deal  toward  restoring  a 
comfortable  state  of  mind  all  around;  but  lie  could  not 
make  out  that  the  other  bout-load  were  in  a comfortable 
state  of  body;  and  so  thc^y  sx't  out  for  home.  Long  before 
they  got  there,  however,  Katy  said  to  Ix>is, 

“If  it  wasn't  for  my  now  bonnet  strings,  I wouldn’t 
care,”  and  Lois  replied: 

“Yes;  but  think  how  that  rock  looked  when  it  let  go 
and  tumbled  over.  It  was  awful!  I’m  satisfled.” 

HANDEL  AND  “THE  MESSIAH” 

BY  MBS  JOHN  LILLIE. 

ON  February  23, 1683,  there  was  bom  in  Halle,  Saxony, 
to  an  honest  surgeon  named  ILiudel,  a son.  whom 
ho  christened  George  Frederick,  and  wlio  was  destined 
half  a century  later  to  Itecome  the  first  nmsician  in  the 
world. 

Little  HaudcTs  father  abhorred  music.  As  s<^Km  as  the 
buy  iH'gun  to  show'  an  aptitude  for  it,  bis  father  took  him 
! away  frcmi  schotd.  for  fear  that  some  one  wtnild  teju'li  liim 
j his  notes.  Whether  among  teachers  or  scholars  I don't 
; know,  hut  the  l>oy  fotiiul  a friend  who  eontrived  to  pro- 
^ cure  for  him  a little  dumb  spinet,  and  this  he  scs'n.ded  in 
an  attic,  and  leuriietl  not  only  his  notes  from  il,  hut  how 
I to  user  his  Rngers  in  {imclicing.  Still  his  father  opjojoed 
him,  and  but  fur  a certain  visit  he  iMiid,  his  genius  might 
have  IxHui  loTig  hidden  in  the  dull  house  at  Halle. 

The  elder  Handel  was  invited  to  visit  liis  son  who  was 
in  the  service  of  the  great  Duke  of  Suxe-W'eissenfels,  and 
young  Gw)rge,  knowing  music  wa«  to  be  beard,  if  not 
easily  learned,  in  that  place,  detonnined  to  go  too.  So  he 
ran  after  his  father's  carriage  so  far  that  the  parent's  stern 
heart  rtOentctl.  and  he  was  taken  in. 

1 In  the  old  castle  at  Wcissenfels  he  quickly  found  out 
' which  of  tlie  inmates  were  musical,  and  soon  made  friends 
with  them.  One  day.  after  the  cha|M'l  M*rvice.  he  juni{Kd 
on  to  the  organ  sUk)1,  and  played  in  such  an  astonishing 
niamiertlmithe  Duke,  who  was  still  lingering  in  lhe<dia(M!l. 
sent  up  to  inquire  who  was  playing.  The  lioy  and  his  in- 
dignant father  were  summoned:  but  the  Duke's  evident 
delight  in  the  child'K  music  softetud  old  Hamlel's  lioart. 
He  gave  hLs  consent  to  his  son's  musical  education,  and 
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voLnif; 


nlnioRt  from  tliat  iiioment  <»Poi*«fe  FmleHrk  Hniuk'I  1m»- 
cunu*  known  ns  a imisiciHii. 

1 can  not  tell  you  anylhiiifr  mnir  of  Iiih  cliildhrKK)  or 
youtli  but  (bat  he  studied  very  banl.  and  that,  like  every 
true  ^iiiuR,  he  was  htimble  while  lie  whk  learning.  We 
must  skip  over  many  years  to  Die  time  when  be  went  to 
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KnjZ’laml:  for  there  he  pi*odueed  bis  grrentest  works,  and  to 
thi.s  day  the  Kn^lish  revereius*  him  us  their  own. 

I.,  Kinjj  of  Kii^luiid.  you  know,  bud  Ikhuj  Elect- 
«»r  of  Hanover,  ninl  so  be  n.s  well  as  liis  successor  felt  a 
Hlronj'  iiilen*st  in  Handel.  The  latter  went  to  Kng'Iand 
in  17in.  and  then*  he  fotind  that  imich  attention  wus  |uiid 
to  Italian  inu.sic.  Operas  were  vein*  fashionable.  They 
wen*  quite  a novelty  then.  Fine  ladies  and  {renlleinen 
filled  the  oiH*m-bouse.  Tliej*  crowdtsl  the  ffn*ennH>ms 
Is'liindtlie  S4'<*m*s.  and  chatted  ainl  (alkisl  at  tin*  “ wingrs.’' 
as  if  tliey  w<*n*  in  a drawin<r-nH>m.  Fashion  jrovemed 
nearly  everylhinjr,  ainl  si>  Handel,  reuliziiiv  U»i».  set  to 
work  n|Mui  an  o]H*rH.  He  wrote  lihuthlo  in  bmrleen 
<biys.  and  it  was  pnsbiced  at  Hrury  Lane  with  a splend<ir 
that  <‘n*nted  g:reat  e.xcileinent  t)m>iigrhout  Ixmdon.  We 
never  liear  litiKthitt  mnv.  but  its  aii*s  an*  beautiful,  and 
one  of  tlu*se,  ” Lastda  {‘h'io  PianjfJi,*'  linjrers  in  the  heart 
of  every  one  who  bears  it. 

Well.  Handel  lH‘^nn  to  teach  the  Prince  of  Wules'.s 
daiijrliters.  to  write  a jrn*al  deal  of  and  l«»  Ik*  very 

iniicli  the  fa.shi«»n.  ami  very  famous.  So  he  rous<*d  (lie 
jealousy  of  |H*tty  j>eoph*.  and.  straiitre  as  it  may  seem. 
o])inions  difft'rtsl  to  Mieli  4tit  <‘\tent.  and  such  a fuss  was 
made,  that  MM'iety  wus  divi<led  into  two  factions.  One 
jmrty  favo?‘ed  a distin^rnislied  iriusiciaii  nanuHl  Jhnmon- 
cini.  ami  tlie  other  Hamhd.  Tin-  war  n»ired.  ami  duriiivr 
it  a wit  and  p(M*t  named  .Tolm  Byroin  wn>le  the  fullo\s  injr 
verst*,  wliich  has  since  lHs*n  famous: 

“S*inc  Hiy,  t-onip.m>«|  ii>  Hnntxaicliii, 

TIml  llent'-t''  Imt  n iiinnv: 


Othrn*  aver  that  lie  to  {(aiKlel 
h M'att'ely  fit  tu  ImM  a eaiiiUe. 

all  itiis  ilifTerencv  pIioiiM  Im* 

*T«iu  twrtstUsJian  ami  tw<tsjk*ilt*c.’' 

Handel’s  jrenius,  however,  was  not  to  Ik*  Ktippresso)  It 
any  «ueh  fo<»lish  contentions.  He  Wfirketl  on  a«  usiijii. 
nnd  in  174!l  pnslm'ed  the  work  with  which  liis  mini' 
is  imtsi  aHSfH'iuted,  the  onitorio  of  The  Me/wiah. 

I <In  not  think  yon  can  ^o  int<»  any  |Kirt  of  Kiiglatnl 
without  finding'  l»eoplc  who  love  The  Metutiah.  It 
n.stsl  to  ms*in  to  me  it  was  the  <me  work  every  («<■ 
knew  ulsmt.  And  it  is  well  wtirthy  of  such  ^nml 
kiinwletljfe.  In  it  are  airs  tliat  must  move  evny 
Oliristiun  heart.  It  seems  to  teach  so  many  tliioifs- 
reverence,  love,  ho]H*.  and  a glimpse  of  a heaven  that 
)ui.s  in  it  God’s  many  mansions.  Wlien  I hear  itxuiiK 
it  always  seems  to  me  that  the  voices  are  those  of  iIk 
angrels  who  sang  on  Bethlehem’s  plains.  “Glory  to 
G<m1  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  fieace.  good-will  to- 
ward men.” 

I want  to  tell  you  something  about  onitorios  in  gen 
eral;  that  is,  bow  they  originated,  ami  what  they  sr»- 
ns  ninsical  works.  (.Imtorios,  strictly  s|»eakiiig.  siv 
dramutie  and  musical  (*ompoHitions  where  the  part« 

I are  sung  without  scenery  or  H]>ccial  i*ostmne.  and  they 
aiT  on  sHcml  suhjt*cts. 

Dramatic  repK*sentations  of  sacred  storii*s  are  an  old 
as  (’hristianity.  In  the  Midtile  Ag<*s  they  were  vrr> 
common.  At  times  of  piililic  rt*joicing  they  \u-s- 
given.  or  during  any  s|M*cial  st'anon.  like  Advent 
Jjcnt.  and  so  far  were  they  recoginzetl  as  part  of  puldir 
life  that  tin*  govenimeiit  or  s|ieciul  societies  ]iaid  llicu 
ex|M*n.ses. 

Thest*  ohl  |K*rformances  were  very  roughly  put  o^ 
the  sttige.  hut  gnulually  frt>ni  them  grew  an  idea  td  « 
diKtinctly  mu.si<-al  and  dramatic  sacreil  work.  In  tier 
many.  “PuKHion  Music”  was  written.  In  Italy,  it  hml 
hing  Is'eii  thought  of  and  givi'u;  linally,  the  oralori- 
a.s  we  have  it  now  whs  devi*lojH*tl  by  various  gTe.i5 
t'omposers. 

1x*t  uh  consider  the  oratorio  fm*  a moment  as  reprr 
Rented  by  Handt'I’s  Mefutiah.  The  mtist  famous  ptr 
)ierliu])s  is  the  “ Hallelujah  Chorus.”  Hear  this  sunj: 
by  thousands:  do  you  not  thrill  with  joy  and  prais«*r 
the  music  swells  on.  with  its  bursts  of  inehMliotis  exultuti<».. 
we  f(H*l  ourselves  lifted  away  from  everything  coimuoti  and 
bji.se.  Tlu*n  take  the  swj*eter  ami  softer  airs:  " H(*lM>ld  ih*- 
Ijimb  of  <.ijKl."  “With  HLs  stri|K*s  we  are  healiKl.”  aisi 
then  the  great  chorus.  “For  unto  ns  a Child  is  Isini 
witli  the  rush  and  sw«*p  of  the  “Wonderful.”  Wliec 
do  we  seem  to  Ik*  f With  the  shephenls  watching  on  that 
stJir-lil  ])lnin : with  Mary  at  the  cradle  of  h«*r  Divine 
Child:  with  tlie  Wise  Men  jilferinguptheir gifts  of  frank 
incjuisj*  and  myrrh  in  that  illumim*d  stable.  The  litrbi 
of  GikI’s  glory  dazzles  us  us  we  listen,  and  we  can  only 
echo  in  our  Iimnble  hearts,  with  our  lieatlK  IkiwihI.  ibit 
wpeatinl  joyous  “ Womlcrful!” 

Now  do  yon  not  think  a musician  who  jNmId  make  »d> 
('brlstian  In*art  full  of  sucli  iwerence  uml  lovo  ought  si 
ways  to  b<*  lumored  t 1 like  to  lliink  of  Handel  n*veml 
us  li«'  is  now.  His  life  Wan  not  happy  in  iniiiiy  waY« 
Many  things  troubled  him.  He  twsl  to  sit  houi's  playin.* 
on  bis  organ,  and  I Inive  mi  doubt  trying  to  n-coiieilelnm 
self  to  t)i<*  blimlncKs  wliicli  fii.sl  cjiim*  U|xm  him.  ](e  had 
many  friends,  but  no  family  ties  of  bis  own.  He  wn»te«<t. 
uneeusingly.  and  some  other  time  I may  tell  y<m  tnon***: 
his  work.  Just  now  I have  had  spacemily  to  s|M*ak  of  t ♦ 
gisvili-sl  oi*jitoi'io. 

It  was  on  .\pril  tli.at  The  ^feHH^^lh  was  given  at  C'oveal 
Ganlen.  ami  Handel  jUtcmh*«l  tlie  |ierformaii<'e.  H,.  j-aotr 
bona*  to  liis  Iiou.-m*  in  Brook  Stn-et  vjtv  weary,  ami  tUo. 
tughl  days  later,  he  dieil.  April  14.  1750.  Ills  gt*avc*  i>  u 
We'»hi  • r .Miliey. 
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MR.  STUBBS'S  BROTHER. 

IIV  JAMKH  <»Tls#, 

Ai  riloa  or"ToBv  Tt  i.kb,”  •‘TiJi  asd  Tip," 


C’llAITKR  IX. 

MR.  stubbs'h  UROTHF.R. 

IT  was  so  iifur  tho  tim»*  for  Ihr  oiirns  to  that  Toby 

\vasol)Ii;ro4l  to  hurry  ooiisidi-n»bly  iu  onJir  todistributc 
Ids  friemls  tlie  lu-ki-U  the  skeleton  had  jriveii  him. 
and  he  advisKHl  Abner  to  isMiiaiii  with  Mrs.  Treat  while  he 
‘lid  w>.  in  order  UM^scaiK' the  crowd,  umon;;  which  he  iiii|pht 
jfft  iiijuivd. 

Then  he  i^ve  his  tickets  to  those  Imys  who  ho  knew  liud 
MO  money  with  which  to  buy  any,  and  so  <;enm>iiM  wa.s 
he  that  wlien  lie  Imd  (IuLsIksI  he  hud  none  for  himself  and 
■\hjjer. 

That  he  might  not  be  able  to  witness  the  |H‘rformaiK‘e 
dill  not  trouble  him  very  givutly,  Jillhoiigh  it  would  have 
Ix-mi  a disappointment  not  to  Klla  ride:  but  he  hlanusl 
liim-M-lf  very  much  U'causc  he  liud  not  siivisl  a ticket  for 
thner.  and  he  hiirrit'd  to  lind  Ben  that  he  might  arrangi* 
matiei'S  for  him. 

The  old  driver  was  easily  found,  and  still  mom  eu-sily 
IH  j-Nuaded  to  grant  the  favor  whieh  i>ermittcd  Aimer  to 
view  the  wonderful  sights  beneath  the  almost  enchanted 
•^inva-s. 

From  one  menagerie  wagon  to  another  Toby  led  his 
Vie/id  as  quickly  as  j>ossiblc,  until  they  sUkmI  in  front  of 
In*  monkeys*  cage,  where  Mr.  Stubliss  supp(p*ed  brother 
.vas  |K*rche<l  as  high  a.s  |Kxs.sibIe,  away  fismi  llie  common 
it-rd  of  monkeys,  which  elntUsl  familiarly  witli  every  one 
vim  hribisl  them. 

Toby  was  in  tho  highest  degi-ee  excites! ; it  .Msnneil  its  if 
is  [H‘t  that  had  bi‘en  kill* 
d WO.S  aguin  befon>  liim, 
nd  hf?  crowcle<i  his  way 
l»  t*i  the  l)«rs  of  flie  cage, 

I'iiggiii^j’ Abner  with  him, 
ntil  he  wjts  wh‘Te  he 
mid  have  a full  view  of 
lO  noisy  pri.soners. 

culletl  to  tlie  monk- 
as  lie  had  Imh'ii  in  the 
dot  <»f  ealling  to  Mr. 

lint  now  llie  ftdlow 
id  no  attrition  to  him 
lafever.  Then*  werv*  so 
tiiv  s|a‘<'(alors  that  he 
thl  not  s|M'nd  ins  time 
MU  unless  he  wew 

dt'invo  .some  Ik?iicIII  in 

(It'll. 

Fortunately,  so  fur  as 
ha  ppiiif^ss  witsconeerii* 

'Pohy  Imd  the  means  of 
itc'iii^  the  monkey  to 
it  him.  f<->c  ill  his  iKJcket 

reniuiiifd  two  of  the 

igliiiiit-s  Airs.  Treat  liad 
i4>st.  foreeil  him; 

I reiiioiids'ritig  how 
d Mr.  Stuhlis  had  l>een 
n«.’l»  sNVOft  f(M>d.he  held 
*.4Mr<i(lt  to  the  SUpISJWHi 
Iher. 

.InioHt  instantly  that 

ikev  inutl**  np  hU  mind  that  tlu*  freckle-faeisl  Ik)V  with 
was  the  one  |KUiicidai*  |»erson  whom  he 
jl«l  bo  uoquainted  with,  and  he  came  down  fmm  his 

» 3rfnn  Iu  N’o.  ItT,  liAnrCH>  Vw  S«i  Pkopj  r. 


' iK*reh  at  a r.ipid  rate.  So  long  as  Toby  was  willing  lo  fe(sl 
iiim  with  doughnuts  he  was  willing  to  remain;  but  when 
his  eom]vunions  gathensl  around  iu  such  numbers  that  the 
supply  of  AmkI  was  quickly  exhausted,  he  went  liaek  lo  his 
lofty  |>eivh.  mueh  to  the  Ixy’s  regret. 

*'  H(*  hsiks  like  Mr.  ^tliiblK.  an'  he  acts  like  him,  an'  it 
must  Im*  hi.s  brother  sims'’  said  Toby  to  himself  iw  Abner 
i liurried  liiiii  away  to  look  at  the  other  curiosities.  When 
. he  was  at  some  distance  fmm  the  cage  he  turned  and  .said, 

I OocMl-by.**  as  if  he  were  sjieakiiig  to  his  old  jiet. 

' During  the  |>erforiimnce  tliat  afteriuKin  Aimer  wa.s  in  a 
I delightful  whirl  of  wonder  and  amazement;  btit  Toby’s 
attention  wa.sdividisl  betw(>eii  wliat  was  going  on  in  the 
ring  and  the  thought  of  liaving  Mr.  Stublis'K  brother  all 
to  hiiiiMdf  as  mkui  a.s  the  i>erformance  should  lie  over. 

He  did.  however,  watcli  the  ln>y  who  sold  |>ea-mits  and 
I lemonmle,  Imt  tliis  one  was  mueh  larger  than  himself.  .:ml 
I hmkisl  i-otigit  enough  to  enduro  the  hurdshiiis  of  such  a 
I life. 

Toby  was  also  attentive  when  Ella  was  in  the  ring,  and 
■ he  was  enviisl  by  all  his  acquaintances  when  :she  smiled 
a.s  she  pnsstsl  tlie  place  where  he  was  sitting. 

Aimer  would  have  lieen  glad  if  the  |»erfonnaiiee  had 
‘ lieen  prolongis!  until  midiiiglit;  but  Toby,  still  tliinking 
of  Mr.  tsiubbs's  brother,  was  plea.s4sl  wlien  it  ended. 

He  and  Aimer  wailed  by  the  aiiimuis’  cages  until  the 
crowd  had  again  sulislied  their  curiosity;  and  a.s  the  last 
' visitor  was  leaving  the  tent,  old  Ben  came  in.  followed  by 
Mr.  and  Mi's.  Treat.  Ixitli  in  exhibition  costume. 

Toby  was  somewhat  surprised  at  seeing  them,  for  In* 
knew  their  busiest  time  was  just  at  the  close  of  the  eireus, 
and  while  he  was  yet  wondering  at  their  coming,  he  saw 
; Ella  a]>prouching  from  the  direction  of  the  dressing  lent. 

’ Ileliad  not  imich  tinieto  siamd  in  siH*culation,  however, 
for  Ben  said,  as  he  eunm  up: 


, and 


"Xow.  Toby,  you  .shall  see  Mr.  Siuhlis'.s  bi*otlier, 
talk  to  him  just  as  long  as  you  want  to.” 

The  skeleton  and  his  wife  and  Ella  hsiked  at  each  other 
and  smiled  in  a queer  way  a.s  Ben  said  this;  but  Toby  was 
too  much  e.vcited  at  tlu‘  idea  of  having  tho  monkey  iu  his 
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arms  to  |>a.v  any  attention  to  wbat  was  jjaiugr  «»  around 
him. 

Bon.  ijnlocking  the  diHir  of  (ho  oago,  sucoocdod  after  con- 
sidenihU*  ti\>ublc  in  eatching  Uu-  ]wrticular  inmate  lie 
wanted,  and  handing  him  to  Toby,  said: 

“ Now  let's  M*o  if  lie  knows  you  as  well  as  Stubbs  did.” 
Toby  tm>k  the  monkey  in  his  arms  with  u glad  cry  of 
delight,  and  fuiidled  him  as  if  he  n‘ally  were  the  jh  I he 
had  lost. 

Whether  it  was  beenuse  the  animal  knew  that  the  laiy 
was  p<»t(ing  him.  or  liet'ause  he  had  lieen  tr»*at«*<l  harshly, 
and  was  willing  to  make  friends  with  the  tirst  one  who 
was  kind  to  him,  it  is  diHiruIt  to  say.  It  is  eertain  that  as 
soon  as  he  found  himself  in  Toby's  arms  be  nestled  d<iwn 
with  bis  face  by  the  boy's  neck,  remaining  there  as  eon- 
tenUnlly  as  if  the  two  had  Ijcmmi  friends  for  years. 

“There!  don’t  you  sec*  be  knows  me  f” cried  the  boy.  in 
delight,  and  then  he  sat  down  u|)on  tin*  ground,  caifssitig 
the  animal,  and  whis|>eriiig  all  sorts  of  loving  words  iu  his 
ear. 

“lie  does  seem  to  act  as  if  he  hail  been  inlriKluced  to 
you,” said  old  Hen.  with  a chuckle.  “It  would  Im‘  kinder 
nice  if  you  could  keep  him.  wouldn't  itf’’ 

“T)ee<l  it  would,”  r*‘|)lied  Toby,  earnestly.  “i'«l  give 
everything  I've  got  if  1 could  have  liini.  for  he  d*H“s  act  so 
much  like  Mr.  Stublis,  it  seems  as  if  it  niu.st  Ik‘  him.” 

Then  Ella  whis|>ert>d  s^miething  to  the  old  driver,  (he 
skeleton  b<‘Stowed  a very  mysterious  wink  u|m>ii  him,  (he 
fat  woman  no<ld«!  her  head  until  her  cheeks  shook  like 
two  balls  of  very  soft  butter,  and  Abner  lookisl  curioiwly 
on,  wondering  what  was  the  matter  with  Toby's  friends. 

He  soon  found  out  what  it  was.  however,  for  Ben.  after 
indulging  in  one  of  his  laughing  s|Nisms,  usktal : 

“ Wlmse  monkey  is  that  you've  got  in  your  arms.  Toby 
“Why,  it  belongs  to  llie  eircus,  don't  it?"  And  the 
boy  looked  up  in  surprise. 

“ No,  it  don't  Ix'long  to  the  citrus;  it  Ix'loiigs  to  you — 
that's  wdio  owns  it.” 

“Me?  Mine?  Why.  Bi'ii — ” 

Toby  was  so  completely  l>evk'ildered  as  to  be  unable  to 
say  a word,  and  ju.sl  us  ho  was  b^'giuiiing  to  think  it  some 
joke,  Ben  said : 

“The  skeleton  an' his  wife,  an’  Ella  an'  I.  lioiight  (hat 
monkey  this  forenoon,  an’  we  give  him  to  you,  so's  you’ll 
still  1)0  able  to  have  a Mr.  Htubbs  in  the  family.” 

“ Oh,  Beil  I”  was  all  Toby  could  say.  With  the  monkey 
tightly  rlas|)ed  in  his  arms,  he  took  the  old  driver  by  the 
hand ; but  just  then  the  skeleton  slcpiietl  forward,  bolding 
aomelliing  which  glistened. 

“ Mr.  Tyler.”  he  said,  in  his  usual  »|>eech-making  style, 
“when  our  friend  Beii  told  us  this  morning  about  your 
having  diseoveriHl  Mr.  Stubbs’s  brother,  we  sent  out  and 
got  tliLs  collar  for  the  monkey,  ami  we  lake  the  greatest 
possible  pride  in  presenting  it  to  you;  although,  if  it  hud 
been  something  that  my  Lilly  could  have  made  with  her 
own  fair  IlngerH,  1 sh«>ulu  have  liked  it  better.” 

As  he  ceaseil  s)M‘aking,  he  handi‘<l  Toby  a very  pretty  lit- 
tle dog-adlar,  on  the  silver  plate  of  whicli  was  inscrilx'd : 
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Toby  t«x>k  tlie  collar,  and  as  he  fastened  it  on  the  monk- 
ey’s neck,  he  said,  iu  a voice  that  trembhxl  coiiHiderably 
wiUi  emotion : 

“ You’ve  all  of  you  been  awfiil  goo«l  to  nio,  an’  I don't 
know  what  hi  say  so’s  you'll  know  how  much  1 thank 


you.  It  seems  as  if  ever  since  I sturt(‘d  with  the  cima 
you’ve  all  tried  to  see  how  ginxi  you  could  l»e;  an' new 
you've  given  me  this  nuinkey  that  I wanted  so  mucli. 
S<nne  lirne.  when  I’m  a man.  I’ll  show  you  bow  oiucli  I 
think  of  all  you’ve  done  for  me.” 

The  tciirs  of  gratitude  that  were  gathering  in  Toby's 
eyes  pn*vcnU*<l  him  fn*m  saying  anything  more,  and  lh«n 
Mrs.  Tn>at  and  Ella  Ixdh  kissed  him,  while  Ben  said,  ins 
grtiir  tone: 

“ Nt»w  curry  the  monkey  home,  an’  get  your  supjxr.  for 
you'll  want  to  come  dow’n  here  this  evening,  an'  juii 
won't  have  time  if  jnm  d«»n'l  go  now.” 

Ella,  after  making  Toby  promise  that  lie  would  M-e  lut 
again  that  night,  went  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Treat,  wlnlr  »»Id 
Bi‘n.  ns  if  4ifraid  he  might  receive  more  (hunk.s,  wslktii 
quickly  away  towanl  the  dp»*s.Hing-rrxjms,  and  there  sa* 
nothing  else  for  Toby  ami  Ahiier  to  do  but  go  hmne. 

It  8Ui>-ly  seemed  as  if  every  boy  in  the  village*  knew 
that  Toby  Tyler  lia<l  remainetl  in  the  tent  after  Uie  cirria 
was  over,  and  almo-st  all  of  them  were  waiting  around  lh<; 
entmnee  when  the  two  boys  eame  out  with  the  monkey. 

If  Tt»by  liad  staid  there  until  each  one  of  his  friends 
lutfl  I(K>k<*d  at  and  handled  the  monkey  as  much  us  he 
wanUxl  to,  he  and  Abner  would  have  remaim‘<l  until 
moniing,  and  Mr.  Sttiblis's  brother  would  have  Ixwut  mutb 
very  ill-natured. 

He  waitiMl  until  his  friemls  had  each  Iook«'d  at  the 
monkey,  and  then  lie  and  Abner  started  home,  i^coiIihI  by 
nearly  all  the  boys  in  town. 

Tin*  iHirtners  in  the  amateur  circus  scheme  were  nearly 
as  wild  with  joy  a.s  Toby  was,  for  now  their  enterjirie- 
MH*me<l  an  ilskuitiI  shc«x*ss.  since  they  had  two  real  |xmu-s 
and  a liv<*  monkey  to  Iwgin  with.  They  s<x*mwl  to  con 
sidcr  it  their  right  to  go  to  Uncle  Daniel’s  with  Toby ; ami 
when  the  |wirty  reached  the  corner  that  marked  the  centre 
of  the  villap*,  they  decidt^I  tliat  the  others  of  iho  escort 
should  go  no  farther— -a  dwiaion  which  relieved  Toby  of  an 
inconvenient  numlx’r  of  friends. 

As  it  wa.s.  the  jxirty  was  quite  large  enough  to  give 
Aunt  Olive  some  unea.sine.ss  lest  they  should  truck  dir*  in 
uiHui  lier  clean  kitchen  tl(K>r,  and  she  insisted  that  both 
the  Ixiys  and  the  monkey  should  remain  in  the  yart], 

Toby  hmi  an  iilea  that  Mr.  ^tublxi's  brother  w ould  br 
tr»>ate<l  as  one  of  the  family;  and  had  any  one  hint^ 
tlie  monkey  w'ould  not  W alloNved  to  share  his  Ixxl  an*] 
eat  at  the  same  table  with  him.  he  would  have  rcHc^uted  i; 
strongly. 

But  Uucle  Daniel  wxm  convinced  him  that  the 
pla«*e  for  Ids  pet  was  in  the  wotxl-shed,  where  he  oould  U 
chaiiusl  to  keep  him  m«l  of  mi.schief,  and  Mr.  StuhlM's  bro 
ther  was  soon  safely  secured  in  as  snug  a place  osi  a numk 
ey  could  ask  for. 

Not  until  this  w'a.s  done  did  the  partners  return  to  ibeir 
homes,  or  the  centre  of  attraction,  tlie  tenting  gr»>iinds.  no* 
did  Toby  find  time  to  get  his  supjxT  and  go  for  tiu*  ci>w>. 

Not  once  during  the  afternoon  had  Toby  sjiicl  ainythii  ; 
to  Abner  of  the  go<xl  fortune  that  might  como  to  b:L 
througli  old  Ben;  but  wlien  he  gut  hack  from  the 
and  met  UneUi  Duiitel  in  the  barn,  he  told  him  what  ’:!« 
old  dri^'er  had  said  alM>ut  Abner. 

Are  you  sui'c  you  heard  him  rightly.  Toby,  hoy  r“  as’v 
ed  the  old  gentleman,  pu.shing  his  gbisses  up  on  hi.s  her 
bead,  as  he  always  did  when  he  w’os  sui*|>rised  or  ix-rplexra 

“ I know  he  said  that;  but  it  seems  us  if  it  wax  text  georf 
to  lx‘  tru<\  don’t  it  {" 

" The  hull's  ways  are  not  our  %vays,  my  boy.  and  if  Ifl 
set's  lit  to  wt>rk  some  gtHsI  (tithe  poor  cripple. 
jis  well  tliitnigh  a circus  driver  as  through  one  of  Ills  do  tJ 
said  Uncle  Daniel,  rcvorenlially.  and  then  he  sirl 
milking  the  cows  in  such  an  ubst'ut-minded  vvii,v  tha;  If 
worrittl  t»hl  Sln»rt-horn  until  she  kicked  tlie  ptiil  <»Vcr  a’ld 
it  \v:is  ni*ar)y  half  full.  1 
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THE  LITTLE  GHEEN  BEOS. 

BY  MRS.  M.  B,  8AN08TKIL 
Tiikrb  an*  UuUr  ^cnrn  iKtL  In  many  a row 
On  our  bill  ai()t*H  fair  ami  our  vulleya  low*. 

Ami  lyiu^  still  in  Ibeir  hollowa  dit’p, 

Tlx.*  ^Ilaul  soldiers  arv  faai  asleep. 

Oh.  p’ntly  we  tread  when  w*c  i>a»«  a mound 
Which  under  the  fio^  is  holy  i^mnd. 

And  over  our  country  here  and  then* 

Thow*  Hule  erreen  IxiIh  frrow  hrijrhl  and  fair 
When  the  >lay  flowers  drop  in  the  lap  of  .lune, 
Ami  sweet  in  the  pastures  the  wiUl  Ix-es  cn>ou. 
With  Imnner  and  bufrle  and  beat  of  drum. 

To  honor  the  Imive.  then  the  people  come. 

They  <'ome  with  the  ruscs  re<)  and  while. 

And  (he  starry  lllkw  as  pure  as  llchl; 

They  scatter  the  hkniaoms  everywhere. 

And  the  perfume  thrills  on  the  sighing  air 
As  they  wreathe  with  Itciuity  t^ch  lowly  mound 
That  under  the  flag  is  holy  ground. 

(>  children,  glatl  as  the  summer  skies. 

W'ith  your  dancing  dimples  and  laughing  eyes, 
Little  you  dream  of  the  wild  work  done 
Ere  the  soldiers’  rest  In  these  IshIs  was  won; 
And  you  only  know  that  here  hravo  «mes  lie 
Bha’plng  so  soundly  as  years  go  by. 

Xolbiug  they  heed  of  the  work  or  play 
Of  the  busy*  world  In  the  merry  May. 

Though  life  was  sweet  to  the  hem  Imnd, 

They  diisi  for  love  of  our  native  land; 

Amf  so  we  garland  «*a(*h  lowly  inuund 
Tluit  under  the  flag  is  holy  ground. 


MT  FIRST  KANGAROO  HUNT. 

BY  MRS.  J.  C.  GIFF«>RD. 

My  husband  utid  1 were  staying  at  a country  house  six- 
teen miles  from  Champion  ^y,  quite  in  the  *^bush/* 
and  miles  away  from  any  one.  Our  host  was  an  influen- 
tial person,  and  the  owner  of  one  of  tlie  largest  stock  fanns 
on  tile  grc'at  continent  of  Aiuitralia. 

Everything  was  arranginl  for  the  hunt  the  day  before, 

Mr.  B having  stdocted  and  bad  brought  in  from  the 

buidi  those  hoi*ses  which  he  thouglit  most  suitable.  The 
luncheon  was  all  pat.ked  up  overnight,  and  sent  to  the 
limiting  ground  at  four  o'clock  iu  the  morning,  accom- 
panied by  a barrel  of  water,  a luxury  unattainable  in  the 
country  we  were  bound  for. 

Wlieu  w’e  rose  in  the  morning  we  saw  from  our  win- 
dows some  of  the  geiillemen  already  starting,  and  about 
an  hour  afterward  the  carriage  which  was  to  convey  our 
party  of  flve  to  the  meet  was  brought  round  to  the  door. 

After  we  had  driven  alamt  nine  miles  we  came  to  a hol- 
low, where  we  found  our  hoi*ses  waiting.  Mine  was  u very 
neat  gray,  full  of  spirit,  but  very  good  tem|)eriHl,  while  my 
husband's  mount  was  a pretty*  buy  more,  very  fast,  which 
pulled  oonsidcrably.  We  set  off.  eatdi  of  us  armed  with 
boomerangs,  or  heavy*  curved  slicks  fnmi  eighteen  inches 
to  two  feet  in  length.  Our  horses  w*erc  excited,  but  we 
liad  to  ride  along  as  quietly  as  iiossible,  for  fear  we  should 
start  a kangaroo  and  let  it  get  away  too  for  ahead. 

We  had  not  long  to  wail  beforea  beautiful  “fiyingdoe” 
got  up  about  three-quarters  of  a mile  In  fnmt  of  us,  when 
every  one  let  his  horse  go  as  hard  as  he  could,  until  the 
jmim  became  tremendous,  the  horses  liaving  to  jump  all 
tlie  bushes  tliey  came  to. 

After  we  had  galloped  for  several  miles,  the  country  Ije- 
eame  rough  and  thickly  grown  with  black-boys— a sjic- 
cies  of  imliii-tree,  so  called  from  its  black  stem.  Unfortu- 
nately’. my  husband,  m avoidiug  a collision  uith  a lady, 
managed  to  come  up  against  one  of  them,  ami  it  lieiiig 
strong,  did  not  give  with  the  weight  of  the  horse,  and 
knocked  him  out  of  the  saddle.  For  u moment  1 whs 
rathi  r frightened,  but  as  he  chIUhI  to  me  that  he  was  all 
right,  and  told  me  to  go  on,  I did  so.  He  soon  gut  his 
horse  buck,  and  came  after  us  us  quickly  as  possible 


Of  course  this  little  episode  mlhor  threw  me  out  of  the 

hunt,  aud  in  the  distance  I saw  Miss  L going  a good 

pjKf  with  the  kuiigunKi  clow*  ahead  of  her.  She  wide  very- 
well,  and  never  once  left  it.  After  a while  I found  my- 
self pretty  close  to  it,  and  by  this  time  our  horses  were  get- 
ting a little  hit  used  up.  It  seemed  a long  time  before  the 
kangaroo  was  knocked  over.  As  soon  us  one  of  us  gut 
alongside  of  it,  it  doubled,  and  then  the  work  ofgidtiiigsuf- 
flciently  near  to  U)>set  it  hud  to  begin  again.  Tlie  )>uce 
they  go  is  almost  incredible.  <*«pecially  that  of  a “ fly- 
ing du<\"  and  lx>fore  one  is  accustomed  to  it  then*  hopping 
has  a ))ecuUar  effect.  Each  spring  they  give,  their  tails 

l>eat  the  ground  as  if  worked  by  iiiachinery.  Mr.  B 

eventually  kmickeil  over  the  “ flying  di>e‘’  at  Miss  L *s 

request,  slie  being  uncertain  how-  it  ought  to  l>c  done.  1 am 
glatl  to  say  it  was  not  killed,  but  ‘'ear-marked,'*  and  let  go. 

We  gave  our  horses  a little  rest,  and  then  started  off 
again.  Luckily*  the  day  was  cloudy,  or  the  heat  on  the 
sand  plains  would  have  licen  unlx*anible.  This  time  again 
we  were  most  fortunate,  and  soon  saw  a very*  big  kanga- 
roo going  away  ahead  of  us.  After  a short  time  we  came 
to  a bit  of  thick  hush  which  the  kangaroo  made  for.  If 
not  excited,  one  would  think  twice  about  going  straight 
into  it.  However,  I saw  two  husli-ridcrs  go  at  it,  so 
thought  1 would  try  too,  much  to  their  amusement,  and  I 
was  rewardetl.  Just  iu  the  middle  tlie  kangaroo  doubled, 
and  being  then  quite  close  to  him,  1 hud  all  the  fun  to  my- 
self, aud  Bisiiiarck — my  horse— entered  into  it  j»erfe<’lly’. 

Crasli  we  went  through  the  bush  regardU«s  of  the  jxis- 
sibility  of  eyes  being  pokc-d  out  by  boughs,  and  our  faces 
being  w-ratebed  all  over.  In  fact.  1 found  the  only  thing 
to  do  was  to  sit  tight,  keep  my  head  down,  and  let  the 
horse  go.  He  followed  the  kangaroo  until  we  found  our- 
selves iu  the  u{H)n  again.  Then  we  came  alongside  of  him 
iu  a canter,  os  ho  was  getting  tired,  so  1 got  Bismarck  very 
close,  and  knocked  him  down.  I tlien  thought  he  would 
give  us  no  more  trouble,  but  much  to  my  suiqu-ise,  wlien 
pulling  up  the  liorse,  I saw-  him  get  up  and  begin  to  go  off. 

1 was  determined  he  sliould  not  get  away,  so  our  chase  be- 
gan again.  We  soon  were  togctlier,  and  1 made  Bismarck 
keep  a little  bit  ahead  of  him,  waiting  for  our  opportunity 
to  iqiset  him.  He  was  actually  liopping  along  under  my 
I feet,  and  I knocked  liis  head  with  my  foot.  He  tort*  my' 
i habit  by  putting  one  of  his  {laws  through  it,  and  scratched 
I one  of  Bismarck’s  fore-legs  in  trying  to  cross  him.  This 
I he  was  not  quick  enough  iu  doing,  and  was  soon  down 
on  the  gri>und.  Tlic  actual  run  was,  1 believe,  only  two 
miles.  Tlie  kangaroo  was  afterward  killed,  and  his  {taws 
cut  off  fur  me  as  a remembrance  of  my*  first  hunt,  hut  in  dry- 
ing they  wore  s{wilcd,  and  I never  got  them.  His  Util  was 
I taken  home  to  be  made  into  soup,  which  is  moat  excellent. 

I After  luiiclieon  the  gctitleiiieii  went  off  to  find  nnother 
kangaroo  if  possible.  They  wore  all  on  foot,  exce{it  niy 

husband  and  Mr.  B ’s  nephew.  However,  they’  soon 

found  a fine  one,  and  four  of  them  carried  it  in  to  us  alive. 
They  tied  a ro{>e  round  it,  and  fastened  it  to  a tree.  At 
Mrst  tile  animal  tried  hard  to  get  away»  but  finding  it  iise^- 
I less,  remained  very  still.  We  Imd  a few  dogs  out  with  us, 
but  they’  are  not  requiretl  if  there  are  a good  many  {leople 
mounted.  Of  course,  to  any  one  hunting  by  himself,  they 
I would  bo  a necessity.  Just  before  our  start  homeward  it 
was  pro|K>setl  to  let  the  kangaroo  go,  and  with  some  dilU- 
, cuUy  they  inanagtsl  to  untie  the  rtqM*.  Tlie  kangai*tK>  be- 
ing at  bay’,  it  stood  upon  its  hind  legs,  w'itli  its  1>ock  to  a 
I triM*.  and  kept  striking  out  with  its  paw.s.  It  really'  wa.*>  a 
; piteous  sight,  standing  there  with  its  big  brown  eyes,  and 
it  did  not  sextm  to  rcalixc  it  was  free,  although  the  dogs 
, barked  ami  {Kojile  shouted  make  it  move. 

At  lost  it  went  off,  and  I longed  for  it  to  get  away;  but 
befoiv  going  any  disUince  it  stood  up  uguin.  with  the  dogs 
round  it,  and  the  {Ksir  brave  kunganio  was  S4>un  dragged 
by  them  to  the  ground.  It  seemed  quite  a meluncliuly 
ending  to  our  day. 
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"Jl  HT  t»NK  UM  K OF  IIAIlt” 


JU.ST  OXK  I.OCK  OF  HATH. 

“ Voir  (*tT.  mrmimii  «U*air.  (’IjurU-y 
For  otii‘  I(M'k  of 
1 thoiitflit  I'd  rut  il  cdT  inywlf, 

1 knuw  you  would  uot  curt'. 

• Plinv  now.  mammu.  don't  look  %**  jfiwvr,  - 
The  vrrj*  Hniall; 

And.  w>f — I rul  it  off  juj«t  wlim- 
It  doc?<u't  »liOW  at  all." 


OUA'Sii  TIIK  WAVE.S. 
have  all  h(‘ui*tl  of  }Miui*ii>ir  oil  on  the  \vntei*s,  but 
im»it  of  Its  Imve  Hii)>|M)sed  that  tlio  plim.s4^  ineuiitonly 
the  soothiiij;  of  aiifTvy  fa^ople  by  ^uitlc  words,  and  that  it 
was  wliut  the  jn'uinmurs  i-ull  a ii|^ui*utive  expression. 

But  sailors  and  lisheriiieii  have  often  trietl  the  ex]K'ri- 
ment  of  sprinkling'  oil  u]k>u  stormy  waves  with  f^n'at  sue* 
ress.  The  oil  when  drop)M<d  u|M>n  the  billows  spreads 
itver  their  surfaeos,  foriniiif'  a line  liltn.  and  siiKMithiug  a 
safe  |mth  for  ships  that  would  otlierwise  be  in  dan<;<'r. 

Many  curious  inslances  of  this  are  jfiven  by  the  cap- 
tains of  wlialers  ami  inendiant  shi|m.  The  master  of 
the  C/enr,  a BritLsh  britointine,  l>oimd  from  Wilniinjrfon. 
North  Carolina,  h>  Bristol,  encountered  ahurricane,  which 
blew  fri)fldfnlly  for  thirty-six  hours.  Tl»e  ves.s<d  was  in 
the  utmost  |H‘riI,  when  the  captain  nMnemlH^ml  to  have 
r«>Hd  an  article  on  iho  use  of  nil  at  mui.  He  at  once  ]Kmml 
a quantity  into  a cativas  Ini^.  and  fastened  it  to  a nqs*  six 
fathoms  lon^,  traihsl  it  to  wiiidwartl  of  the  ship,  and  the 
oil  h‘ak<‘d  out,  ami  made  smootli  water  around  the  vesstd. 

Ill  Si*ptcmlM'i%  tS4d,  a terntic  i^ile  of  wind  hislual  the 
Alhintic  to  fury,  and  a little  Hshinif-bout  ivus  sism  teurinj; 
hrr  way  throujrh  the  whiUr  wav<*s  to  the  cinuiI  of  Sable 
lalaiid.  WaUdiers  on  the  shore  saw  two  men  on  board 
thniwin^  something  at  interval.s  Into  the  air. 


Wlu‘11  the  IsMit  arrived  on  shoiv.  as  she  did  in  safety, 
with  all  her  crew,  it  was  found  that  the  captain  bad  i4a 
tioned  two  men  near  the  fore-slmnuls,  where  he  had  latJi 
ihI  two  casks  of  oil.  Kach  man  was  anned  with  a wooden 
ladle  two  feet  long,  witli  ivhieh  he  dip^ied  up  the  blnbbei 
and  oil.  and  thn>iv  it  as  liigh  as  he  c'oiihl  into  the  sea. 
The  iviiid  carried  it  to  lecwarti.and  as  it  spreail  far  over 
llie  water,  though  the  waves  rose  very  high,  they  lUd  b**i 
bi'eak.  The  little  Artto  iikIc  into  Sable  Isluiid.  leavings 
shilling  )>ath  in  her  wake. 

The  ivay  in  whiidi  the  oil  is  used  by  thorn*  wlio  wiidi  le 
prt*serve  their  Issils  finm  wreirk  is  very  simple. 

The  Kiuff  (VimV*.  for  inslanee.  a sailing  ship  lioiuui 
from  BonilNiy  to  LiveiqMsd.  with  coal,  was  caught  ia  a 
lieavy*  gale,  wliich  lasti-d  live  days.  HeroHieeT*s  tilled 
eunviLs  elotlK’s  lmgs  with  oil,  and  made  two  or  three  aasH 
hides  in  each.  Tlie  bags  weii>  then  towtal  along  hy  thed^ 

Our  own  Dr.  Franklin,  wlio  always  used  his  eyes,  laid 
the  experiment  of  calming  rough  water  by  oil  in  thefeur 
Isirs  of  New|H>rt  and  Portsmouth.  He  hiul  <d>served4r 
seiviiity  of  the  waves  around  the  whaling  sUipR,  attd  be 
said  that  even  a.  tea-s|Ns>nful  of  oil  )iroduce<t  u wondcffil 
fireel.  • 

Mr.  John  SliichK  of  Pei*th.  Scoihmd.  has  Im*cu 
the  e.\|H’rinient  on  a gnind  scale  in  Peterhead  North Bv 
Isir.  His  upimratus  caiTk*s  twelve  hundred  fi*el  of  piptf 
into  di'ep  water  two  hiindriHl  yards  seaward  of  ibahv 
There  ait*  three  <‘onieiil  valvc*s,  fixed  wveiity  - I\t«  ftp 
aimrti'ul  the  w*h  end  of  the  piia*.  and  when  the  pipcaM^ 
chargitl  with  oil,  by  meuii.s  of  a force-pump  in  a 
shnn*.  the  oil  esi-ii|ics  mi  rapidly  tliat  the  wildest  waveah^ 
come  gi'iitle  ripples. 

Mr.  Shields  has  been  impitiviiig  and  testing  his  ioMfr 
tion  f»»r  two  years,  and  ex|H*cls  hy  means  of  it  t«i  tn^ 
the  cl  •*  •c'i  harlxir  of  Peterhead  entirely  .safe,  howere* 
r itlier. 
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rUOl’OG  A PHY  A N D WORK.  ' 

BY  ALLAN  PORMAN. 

VMATEUR  photography  is  ^Uinfc  to  be  excw.xlingly 
popular.  The  pric'o  of  (»utflts  U so  low  that  they  ^ 
are  within  reach  of  all.  niul  from  what  we  hear  it  would  j 
seem  that  a goodly  number  of  the  rewlers  of  YoUNo  Pko-  ; 
PLE  ore  engaging  in  it.  A few  woihIr  therefore  on  the  sub-  ; 
ji'ct  from  om*  wlio  has  been  through  the  first  few  months 
of  cnihusioam  and  disuppointment  which  succeed  the  pur-  i 
chose  of  an  instrument  may  be  of  service  to  those  who  | 
have  embarked  on  the  ocean  of  amateur  photography.  i 
Of  course  you  will  use  the  dry  plates.  I say  of  course,  I 
l>ecHiise  for  the  amateur  they  are  cheaper,  more  coiiven-  , 
ieut,  produce  better  results,  and  atford  a wider  latitude  | 
of  subject  than  the  wet  plates.  We  will  suppose,  then,  ; 
that  you  have  provide<i  yourself  with  a gtmd  camera  and  | 
lens,  chemicals,  plates,  Imtlis,  and  all  that  go  to  nmke  a 
complete  outfit 

Your  first  tr«>uble  will  l>e  with  your  dark  room.  It 
must  be  ahsofnfWy  dark;  the  faintest  ray  of  white  light 
will  d«»atroy  the  most  i>erfeclly  limed  picture.  Any 
closet  will  do,  so  long  as  you  can  have  perfect  darkness 
and  room  to  work.  The  most  luxurious  dark  room  1 ever 
saw  was  ten  feet  square,  pmvi(U‘d  with  hot  and  cold  wa- 
ter, and  lighted  by  two  large  windows  with  panes  of  ruby 
glass.  The  gold -colored  gla.s.H  hs)ks  the  Hutne,  hut  is 
wortbletM  for  photographic  pur])09c>«.  On  the  other  hand. 

I have  worked  in  a closet  two  feet  deep,  by  the  dim  light  ' 
of  a single  ruby  lamp.  But  in  photography  os  in  every-  , 
thing  else  the  “golden  mean'*  is  preferable. 

If  kept  in  a perfectly  dark  b<>x.  the  dry  plates  need  not  ^ 
l>u  developed  for  months.  T^vcllers  often  change  plates,  i 
and  even  develop  and  fix  them,  at  night,  in  their  rooms, 
by  the  aid  of  a ruby  lantern.  As  the  changing  of  plates  is 
an  o|)emtion  which  consumes  but  little  time,  this  nmy  be  . 
done  with  safety,  but  we  would  recuimnend  Uie  young  pho- 
tographer to  make  use  of  his  dark  room  for  the  process  of 
developing. 

Besides  the  pans,  or  latths  as  they  are  called,  for  the 
chemicals,  you  must  have  in  the  dark  room  a supply  of 
clear  water,  and  a vessel  in  which  to  throw  it  after  it  has 
been  used.  Dry  plates  require  frequent  washing,  as  we 
shall  see  further  on.  Your  dark  room  must  be,  then,  of  | 
moderaU*  size,  free  from  white  light,  provided  with  clean 
water,  and  free  from  dust.  If  it  is  dusty,  you  will  have 
minute  specks  on  the  picture.  The  plates  must  be  kept  in  , 
this  room,  and  must  be  transferred  to  and  from  the  plate-  I 
holders  here.  I 

Next  cornea  the  busittessof  mixing  the  chemicals.  There 
are  several  different  formulas  for  tlie  development  of  dr>' 
plates,  but  1 have  found  the  ferrous-oxalate  develoi>er  to 
bo  the  simplest  and  best.  The  most  convenient  way  to  , 
prepare  the  solutions  is  to  take  two  common  glass  pro-  i 
serve  jars,  put  in  about  a quarter  of  a pound  of  neutral  , 
oxalate  of  potash  in  one,  and  about  the  same  amount  of 
pn>tosulphate  of  iron  in  the  other;  then  pour  on  warm  1 
water,  and  let  the  crystals  dissolve.  I 

It  makes  no  difference  how  much  water  30U  put  in,  I 
the  object  is  to  get  a “ saturated"  solution ; that  is,  a solu- 
tion in  which  the  water  has  absorbed  all  the  chemical  , 
matter  it  can  take  up.  After  the  chemicals  have  tiad  | 
time  to  dissolve  — say  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  — filter  i 
the  solutions  into  separate  bottles,  and  cork  them  tight- 
ly, to  keep  out  the  dust.  Always  filter  all  your  solutions  . 
before  using  them;  even  filter  the  water  if  it  is  not  |>or- 
fet^tly  clear.  Cleanliness  is  a prime  iiecessily  in  pliolog- 
raphy.  and  the  amateur  can  not  l)e  Ux>  careful. 

Now  comes  the  “ fixing'*  solution,  which  is  miule  by  dis- 
solving four  ounces  of  h^'posulphite  of  so<l:i  in  twenty' 
ounces  of  water.  Filter  into  a bottle,  and  cork  it  until 
used.  Make  at  the  siune  time  a .viturated  solution  of  com- 
mon alum,  and  use  it  for  washing  the  pluWs  after  taking 


them  out  of  the  develo|K*r.  anti  ls*for»*  fixing.  Dir»x*tion8 
are  given  by  many  involving  the  use  of  cyanide  of  poLas- 
sium,  tartaric  acid,  bi*oinide  of  aninionia.  and  tlie  like: 
but  it  is  better  for  the  l>egiiiner  to  use  as  few  cheinicalM  as 
|)ossiblc.  More  pictures  are  spoiled  than  saved  by'  inex- 
perienced doctoring. 

AfU'r  your  chemicals  are*  all  pre)»arcd,  put  a plate  in 
your  holder,  or  wooden  lx>x  with  slides,  one  or  more  of 
which  accompany  every  outfit.  Focus  your  cameru  on 
some  object;  a row  of  buildings,  the  side  of  a house,  or 
a board  fence  is  preferable  for  this  experiment.  Take  off 
the  cap,  and  pull  the  slide  nlxiut  half  of  the  way  out.  Ex- 
pose al)ont  six  seconds,  and  pull  out  the  slide  the  rest  of 
the  w’uy.  Ex|>oae  this  six  sec<mdK  again,  and  replo4.'e  the 
slide.  You  now  have  two  exposures,  of  six  and  twelve 
seconds  res]>ectively,  on  tlie  same  plate.  This  is  for  timing 
the  lens,  it  is  im()oesible  to  give  any  definite  rulesi  for 
the  time  of  an  exposure  : experience  must  teach  this. 

In  a gallery  where  the  surroundings  are  the  same  and 
the  light  varies  but  little,  it  is  comparatively  easy  to  de- 
termine how  long  a plate  should  be  exposed  in  the  camera. 
But  ill  out-of-door  work  the  anmUtur  must  take  into  con- 
sideration the  stale  of  the  weather  and  the  atmosphere, 
the  presence  or  ulioence  of  refiectiiig  surfaces,  such  as  a 
stratch  of  sand-beach,  a sheet  of  water,  or  the  proximity 
of  a light-colored  building,  and  time  the  plate  accordingly. 

After  you  have  taken  the  U-st-plate,  return  to  your  dark 
room,  and  pour  into  the  bath  four  ounces  of  neutral  oxa- 
late, and  mix  witli  it  one  ounce  of  iron  solution.  Take 
the  plate  from  the  holder,  wash  it  in  cold  water,  and  drop  it 
into  the  mixture.  The  image  will  begin  to  appear  in  frum 
three  to  five  minutes,  .\fter  it  lias  be<*om©  clearly’  de- 
fined, wash  it  again  in  cold  water,  and  put  it  in  the  alum 
solution  for  a few  minutes.  Another  wasliing,  and  it  is 
ready*  for  the  fixing  solution,  which  will  keep  the  picture 
frum  turning  black,  us  it  would  otherwise  do,  if  exposed  to 
the  light. 

I..et  it  remain  in  the  fixing  solution  until  the  white  film 
has  disappeared.  Then  wash  it  in  water,  and  y*ou  ha\*c 
your  negative.  Now  examine  this  carefully,  and  see 
whether  the  six-second  or  the  twelve-second  exposure  is 
the  best.  After  a few  experiments  you  will  be  able  to 
judge  pretty*  accurately  bow  long  to  expose  a plate. 

It  would  be  im{>ossible  to  enumerate  the  mistakes  which 
a young  photographer  w'ill  make.  The  only  way  is  to 
profit  by  them,  and  not  make  the  same  one  a second  lime. 
Many  lx>y*s  who  get  a photograpliic  outfit  are  disgusted 
with  it,  after  one  or  two  trials,  because  they  can  not  make 
as  good  a picture  as  a professional  photographer.  The 
princi(ttl  causes  of  failure  t'un.  liowever,  be  enumerated 
as  follows: 

1.  Imperfectly  darkened  uperatiug-room,  w’hich  will 
make  the  picture  dim  or  “ foggy.” 

2.  Dust  ill  the  dark  room,  unHltered  chemicals  or  wash- 
ing water,  whicli  will  make  pinholes  in  the  negative. 

3.  Over  or  under  exposure,  which  will  eillier  make  the 
negative  too  blac'k  or  too  thin  to  print  succewfully.  This 
last,  however,  is  excusuhlo  in  the  young  lieginner. 

Finally,  boys  are  apt  to  be  careless.  A crack  in  the 
door  of  the  operating-room,  a bottle  left  uncorked  to  col- 
Itxrt  the  dust,  dirt  or  dust  on  the  liands,  a little  nioi'e  of  this 
solution  or  a little  less  of  that,  tliey'  think  would  make  no 
difference.  I’botography  requires  accuracy  and  cleanli- 
ness, and  no  one  can  ho}>e  to  take  a satisfactory  picture 
unless  he  vvill  cultivate  these  qualities. 

If  any  Ixiy  or  girl — <jiid  girls,  as  a g»*neral  rule,  make 
better  amateur  phologmphers  tlian  boys— thinks  to  learn 
amateur  phoU»graphy  for  “fun,**  1 should  say  to  him  or  her. 
emphatically'.  Don't.  But  to  any  one  who  has  a siiu*er« 
love  for  the  beautiful  in  nature,  and  who  is  willing  to 
in>rk  to  obtain  lasting  mementos  of  the  scenes  which  are 
dear  to  him.  a photographic  outfit,  may  become  a source 
of  never-ending  pUuu»unj. 
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WHAT  A GEORGIA  BOY  FOUND  WHILE  FISHING.  , 

ONE  day  sevt-ral  years  ago  a Geoi^la  boy  went  flshing,  ! 

He  fitarteil  for  a creek  that  ran  not  far  from  his  home; 
but  aa  he  knew  ilioit*  wen*  few  tlsli  in  it  except  small  cat- 
fish, he  probably  did  not  expect  to  return  with  a very  well-  i 
lllle<l  Imsket.  Most  boys,  however,  know  how  to  a | 
good  deal  of  pleasure  out  of  a day's  fisliing,  even  if  the  ' 
fish  are  small  and  bite  slowly.  | 

Taking  his  lines  and  hooks,  this  Georgia  boy  went  to  ' 
the  creek,  and  there  sat  down  to  dig  for  lx»it  with  his  ' 
pocket-knife.  In  digging,  he  turned  up  a curious  and 
pn?tty  |>eh)>lc  which  attracted  liis  attention.  Wiping  the 
earth  from  it,  he  found  it  to  be  soiui-transparent,  and  about 
the  color  of  the  fiame  of  a wood  tire.  As  he  turned  it  ' 
around,  it  reflected  the  light  in  a peculiar  way  which  in- 
tere.sted  the  boy.  and  so,  instead  of  throwing  the  i>ebble  i 
away,  he  put  it  into  his  iKM'ket. 

As  he  had  never  seen  a stone  of  the  kind,  he  showed  it  | 
to  a good  many  persons  as  a cnrifjsity  in  a small  way,  and  , 
after  a while  he  came  to  value  it  about  as  a boy  values  a | 
marble  of  tlie  kind  called  real  agate.  j 

On  one  oewision  lie  showed  his  pretty  stone  to  a visitor  i 
from  Cincinnati,  who  seetnixl  even  more  interested  in  it 
than  Olliers  had  been.  Tills  gentleman  examined  the  peb- 
ble H}^in  and  again,  and  finuDy  u.sked  itermisHiou  to  take  j 
it  to  Cincinnati  with  him  to  show  to  some  one  there.  Not  ; 
long  afterwanl  the  gentleman  returne<l,  and  told  the  lad  j 
that  his  pretty  stone"  was  worth  a good  many  thousands  i 
of  dollars.  It  was,  in  fact,  what  is  called  a fire  opal,  a 
very  pn^rious  stone,  s|)ecimens  of  which  an*  so  very  scarce  | 
and  ctjstly  that  jewellers  can  not  ulfonl  to  make  use  of  ! 
them.  The  few  tiiat  have  been  found  since  Humboldt , 
carri«*U  s^iecimeiiH  to  Eurojie  have  bt*eii  eagerly  bought  at  i 
enormous  prici's  for  the  great  museums. 

When  the  parents  of  the  Gtsjrgia  boy  learned  the  nu-  , 
ture  and  value  of  his  dim'overy  tliey  had  the  stoiio  sent  to  j 
Europe,  and  sold  to  advantage.  The  sum  receivetl  for  it  i 
was  quite  a little  fortune.  < 

I have  never  heard  how  many  fisli  the  boy  caught,  but  J 
I am  very  sure  that  he  can  not  complain  of  his  luck  on  : 
tliat  day.  i 

Since  that  time  a good  many  o|>als  have  been  found  in  , 
the  region  in  which  the  boy  dug  for  Imil,  and  among  them  ' 
one  or  two  small  fire  opals,  but  none  equal  in  value  to  his. 
Some  efforts  have  becui  made  to  search  the  region  thor- 
oughly, and  to  work  it  as  an  o|>al  mine.  There  is  a great 
differtuice  in  o|ials,  but  wlien  tiiey  aw;  ivally  lioautiful 
tlicir  value  is  very  large.  For  an  opal  in  the  museum  at 
Venice  ^<250, 000  was  olTered  without  success.  Maw;  An- 
tony is  said  to  have  sent  a Roman  Senator  into  exile  be- 
cause he  would  not  sell  him  un  opal  ring  for  which  he 
had  paid  nearly  a million  of  dollars. 

I 

•‘I’OPSKY.”  j 

BY  MATTHEW  WHITE.  JUN. 

ri'^HIS  w*as  the  name  Walter  Ibullow's  father  ha<l  ro- 
I.  queafed  should  bo  given  the  gray  donkey  which  he 
presented  to  his  son  on  the  hitter's  tliirteeiith  birthday. 

“ You  see,  I was  at  my  wits’  end  what  to  buy,”  ho  ai'l- 
erwawl  explained;  for  a dozen  birthdays,  to  say  nothing 
of  as  many  Christmases,  had  about  exhausteil  my  genius 
for  discovering  something  new,  and  1 was  l>eginiiiiig  to  ; 
think  rd  have  to  start  all  over  again  with  a rattle,  when  i 
the  idea  of  a donkey  and  cart  jsippeti  into  my  hea<l,” 

5:^0  Poiwey  was  the  tlonkey,  and  the  donkey  was  Wal-  i 
l4>r's.  and--Mueh  a donkey!  Not  one  of  your  meek,  spirit- , 
less  animals,  **  warranted  ^ntle  with  Ladies  and  chil-  1 
dreii,"  that  you  must  Iwat  t*i  make  go,  and  simply  ceusi* 
beating  to  stop. 

Ah,  no;  Popsey,  though  not  wild  or  vicious,  was  full 
of  life,  which  was  just  what  Walter  delighted  in;  uiid  us 


Mrs.  Badluw  had  ralisfied  herself  that  the  beast  was  real- 
ly too  small  to  do  anj*  s<‘ri«n»s  daiiiagt*,  slic  ceased  t<»  wor- 
ry ul>out  his  •*  playfulness.*’ 

But  it  was  not  long  befow*  Poimey  l>eraiiie  so  attached 
to  his  young  master  that  it  was  thouglit  {s-rfectly  safe  to 
allow  tAvo-y«ir-old  Amy  the  privilege  of  a ride  now  and 
then,  from  which  she  returiu'd  in  a very  mixed  slate  of 
mind  as  to  whether  she  wanti-d  to  tell  papa  al)Out  Po])S(‘y, 
or  Pojwey  about  ]>apu. 

One  Saturday,  about  fhret;  months  affer  Pojisey's  ad- 
vent. Walter’s  cousins  came  over  from  Wallingvillc  to 
make  him  a visit.  They  were  tlie  ehildivu  of  Mr.  Kad- 
low's  only  bn»ther,  and  Helen  wxis  fourteen.  May  twelve, 
and  Jack  ten. 

They  arrivinl  about  nine  in  the  morning,  to  find  Wal- 
ter just  recovering  from  an  atlack  of  rheumatism,  and 
suffering  from  such  a raging  toothache  that  be  could 
scAnsdy  bear  to  S{K*ak. 

**But  don’t  mind  me,”  he  said,  os  they  all  gathered 
ulxtut  him  to  condole  and  bemoan.  “When  you  come 
from  town  to  the  country  for  the  first  time  in  years,  and 
for  such  a short  stay,  too,  you  mustn't  stick  in  the  house 
just  because  a chap  can’t  go  round  with  you  to — Oh!” 
and  ]K>or  Walter  suddenly  dashed  his  head  down  against 
the  hop  pillow  on  the  lounge,  while  the  girls  sympathet- 
ically exclaimed.  “Too  bad!”  and  Jack  looketl  as  if  ho  was 
afraid  it  might  be  ‘•catching.” 

But  in  a momeut  or  two  Walter  bobl>ed  up  again  to 
say,  “There's  tl»c  crocpiet  set  and  archery,  tennis  and — 
Popsey.” 

“Oh  yes;  that's  the  donkey,  you  know.”  eagerly  inter- 
rnpto<l  Jack.  “And,  oh,  Walter,  did  you  say  we  might 
drive  him  ?” 

“Of  course.  1 gueas  Helen  can  manage  the  fellow. 
And,  by  the-way,  you  might  take  the  cart  and  drive  over 
to  the  Hiliwins'.  Freii’s  got  a prime  1x>ok  about  middiea 
I'vo  wanted  to  read  ever  since*  Christmas,  and  if  you’ll 
borrow  it  for  me,  I think  it  '11  make  mo  forget  this — ” 
And  the  boy  expressively  ended  his  sentence  by  another 
plunge  into  the  depths  of  his  hop  pillow. 

W]>en  the  plan  was  first  mentioned  to  her.  Mi's.  Kad- 
low  was  inclined  to  doubt  Helen's  ability  to  deal  with  Pop- 
sey *s  peculiarities.  Though  docile  enough  with  Walter, 
he  might  prove  I roublersonie  to  a stranger. 

“ But.  Aunt  Jennie,  don’t  you  M*iueml>er  liow  I diovo 
when  wc  were  all  up  in  the  mountains  one  Miininer  1 And, 
besidi;s,  you  know  you  wroU*  to  niuinnm  that  Popsey  was 
so  small  that  you  never  worried  about  the  childntn  ts'ing 
out  with  him.” 

As  this  last  argument  of  Helen's  could  not  very  well  be 
answered,  the  coachman  was  ordered  to  huriit*ss  up. 

When  the  cart  was  brought  to  the  door,  and  the  three 
visitors  preimnnl  to  crowd  Ihenmdves  into  it.  a great  out- 
cry  was  made  by  Amy,  who  shoutetl,  “Me  t«K>!  me  too!” 
so  often  and  so  shrilly  that,  for  the  .*^ke  of  securing  quiet 
in  the  hoiuu*  for  Walter,  Mrs.  Radlow  at  last  coiisenusl  to 
let  her  go. 

“I'll  hold  her  on  my  lap  just  os  tight,” pleaded  May, 
“and  Jack  can  stand  up  U*hind.” 

And  so  it  was  arrangesl,  nml  Amy’s  face,  which  hud  been 
all  drawn  down  for  a good  cry,  wrinkled  up  into  a laugh 
instead. 

Then  Popsey  was  ix?ttod  and  patted,  endearingly  ad- 
drejjcieil  as  “Gootl  donkey,”  and  culled  uixjn  times  innu- 
merahle  to  “ whoa’’  when  he  had  not  thought  of  stirring, 
after  which  proliminuries  the  girls  got  in.  Amy  was  liund- 
wi  over  to  them,  mul  Jack  cHmbetl  up  lx;hind. 

“Drive  around  to  the  front  lawn,  so  Walter  i-au  s<*o 
you,”  siiid  Mrs.  Radlow,  when  all  was  ready  for  a start, 
whereujH>ii  Helen  chirfied  to  her  steeil,  and  guided  him 
over  the  gwiss  optsmiU*  the  second-story  window,  at  which 
iip]>eun‘<l  a black  head  and  white  pillow,  one  of  which  was 
lUKldeU  gayly,  and  the  other  waved  on  high,  the  two  to  bo 
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sml<Ioiily  clapiK*^  tojrrtlipr  ii^raiti  in  u tliut  pauM*4l 

Helen  to  ffive  PopHi  y a tourli  of  llie  whip,  aiul  R])cetl  oti' 
after  llu*  * prime  IxMik  almiit  midtlu's.'” 

“ Oh.  isn't  he  just  t<K>  cunniny:!”  exrlaimecl  May.  as  the 
little  <h)nkey  trotted  aIoll^^  with  his  bij'  l<»ad,  as  steadily  as 
H family  lioi>e. 

Amy  crowed  with  <leli{^}it:  Ilolen  made  a "reat  show 
<»f  thiuri.shinj;  her  whip  (taking'  ir^Kjd  can*,  however,  tt> 
ke<  p it  4Uit  runjfc  <*f  l'«t|tst*y  H lony:  earst,  wljile  .lack 
pninrcd  uImjuI  behind  in  genuine  IkivisIi  j<>y.  The  r4md 
Was  cjis^  ent>ii>rh  to  follow,  and  inside  of  thrtH‘-<)iiaiiers  of 
an  hour  Helen  dn.‘W  up  hef<ire  the  Hillwins' jfale.  Their 
house  was  tin?  only  one  within  sitfhl,  and  just  heyi>jid  it 
two  or  three  roads  crossi*d  one  anollier  iti  quite  a coiifus- 
iii};r  nmiinor. 


•••ISN'T  IIK  .n  ST  TOO  rl  NMNOT 

“It’s  liu’ky  w»-  haven't  any  f\«rlher  to  j^4i,  ll4'h*n,"  re- 
niupkc4l  May.  us  she  inHtsl  the  latter  fwt.  “f4»r  ue'd  simp- 
ly Iss'iHiM*  mi.X4sl.and — Hut  I d4s‘lan“.  if  Amy  isn't  fast 
ash-ep  ill  my  ann.sl  Pimu'  4h‘ur.  the  ri4h''s  lH‘4-n  t4K>  hmj' 
f4»r  lj4*r.  I tru4‘ss.  Y(*u  ;:•>  in.  Hi-h-n,  ami  I II  sit  is-rfirtly 

still  so  us  m»t  (4»  wak4>  la  r.  I)4;ii't  Im*  hni''.  th4>iiy;h.  " 

.lack  Wits  alis'ady  »mt  jiml  standing  iit  Popsey’s  lieml.  hut 
no  s4M>ner  had  Ii4*r  trhh-r  sister  vaiiislunl  from  si^ht  under 
tli4‘  Ion;;  ;;mpe  arlHU*  that  hsl  to  the  hous<',  than  Miiy  sml- 
<hmly  discovc'reil  that  she  was  terribly  tliii’sty. 

C)h.  .lack."  sin*  cried,  *'  I must  yo  in  and  tf«*t  Ji  <lrink ; 
lait  I don't  want  t4»  wake  Ir.ihy,  and  make  ljerci*4>ss, 
ha|K:  so  I'll  just  pul  her  down  heiv  in  the  lM)ttom  t>f  the 
cart  4>n  tin*  st*at  cushion.  I ll  Is.*  I>ack  in  it  niiiiutc4>r  tw<i; 
hut  mind,  keep  u tight  hold  on  the  <h»ukey,  anil  if  .\niy 
Witkes  up,  talk  to  lier  till  I come.*’ 

•lack  answcretl  “ -HI  right.  " Mjiv  juiii|M*d  ilow  ii  to  hurry 
4»ir  iifler  Helen,  iiml  then  there  was  no  houihI  to  his-ak  the 

• •mmtry  Htilhicss  hut  ihcautuiim  wind,  its  it  whirh-il  iln* 

• leuil  leaves  to  tin*  grouinl,  and  the  ruinhh*  of  ii  train  ;4s  it 
rushetl  itloiig  ill*’  tmek  down  by  tin*  riviT, 

As  it  hiipiieneil,  Fis'il  Hillwin  Wits  not  ;it  iMiine.  or  In* 
most  certainly  wotild  liavi*  ismieiiut  1o  iiis|Ms*t  Po|>iM‘y  ami 
ktH‘|)  ,h«'k  citnipiiny.  As  for  Fjiiiny.  sin*  was  .v»  ovi*rj««\'4sl 
iit  tin*  unt‘Xp4s-l4sl  call  from  her  old  selnsil  frii'iids,  that  for 
alioiit  live  miliuti's  she  couM  do  nothing  hut  givi*  expis's* 
■sion  U>  her  delight.  Then  the  lM>4»k  Walter  wanted  had  to 
be>  liuiitisl  up.  all  of  which  U^getlnr  con.sumtsl  agood  ileal 


4>f  lime,  tin*  ilelay  s<s>inlng  especially  prolongisl  u>  Jai'k. 

I who  .somi  grew  tireil  t>f  gazing  at  the  tiip  of  lmby‘s4-apU 
Iwis-n  Popsey's  4‘jtrs,  ami  longi.sl  fi>r  some  more  excitnij 
oi’euiNitimi.  The  donkey  .stood  as  if  glued  to  the  spot,  ami 
, Amy  slejil  on  jis  pejicefully  as  if  in  her  lilth*  crib  at  h4.m>i-. 

Suddenly  the  msMi-day  cjuiet  Wiis  bi*ok4*n  in  ii]»oiihytbt 
blast  of  u horn,  aeeomjianieil  by  the  <|uick  trot  i>f  ]suv*> 
fei*t. 

"Acipcns,  |M*rhaps!*’ exclaimed  .lack;  but. alas!  ului 
ever  it  was.  nothing  <‘4mld  U*  .*«*fn  frmii  when*  he  sUhhI. 
for  the  sound  came  fnim  the  turnpike  just  lx*yonil  itr  ' 

‘ crcks-s-riMids  bcfoix*  inontioneil. 

“Oh,  how  I would  liki'to  .see  what  it  i«!’'  sighed  tin*  b»y 
Then  In*  quickly  lueasurotl  xvith  his  eye  the  distiince  1h' 
would  liave  tij  run.  saw  that  Pi>psi»y  Msuneii  i>erfeo(ly  >i.i 
tionury,  and  with  a snchhti 
impulse  ihished  utT  Ut  tb<> 
i*4>riier,  arriving  just  iii  tim*- 
l4)  liehoUl  a four-in-lim;4l 
«-4xich  rush  by  like  the 
wind. 

It  had  scarcely  |uis.sch1  hiai. 
however,  when  it  stoppil 
with  ail  abruptness  llul 
threatened  to  piu*h  the  p,;^* 
sengers  on  ahead  of  it. 

■■  What  can  be  ihi'  mat 
ter  t ’ thought  .luck,  sini 
with  all  n Ixiy’s  ciiriosiiy 
he  ran  on  down  the  rtxuUo 
liiid  out. 

It  seemet!  tliat  one  of  tli** 

‘ leaders'"  had  stumbled  anil 
fallen,  ami  consequently 
l)4S*n  sti'ppeil  on  by*  tin- 
wlnsders,"  which  renulteil 
in  such  an  entanglenienl 
horses  and  harness  lis  Ja>.'k 
hail  never  seen  liefore. 

With  \vide*ojM.*n  eyes  b- 
l(N)ke<l  on  at  the  HFort.s  >4 
the  g^*ntleinon  to  Klraigbt>> 
things  out,  and  was  about  - 
ii.sk  if  ho  could  help  th«*m 
when  .suddenly,  with  a cr 
of  “Oh.  I’4>ii.s4'y— and  the  Iwihy  !*’  ho  lore  buck  to  the  Hdl 
wins' gate,  ami  found  tin’  ihinkey-Ciirt — gone. 

With  ii  terrible  fear  in  his  heart,  the  tht»ught1o.s.s  H-t 
giiVe  one  ilespairing  hsik  around  him.  and  then  siiirtisloa 
on  a run.  in  the  diriH’tion  in  which  Popsev  had  bi*«*ii 
4*tl,  after  a hhwk  s|H*ek  just  visibh*  in  llie  dislanci*. 

Tw4>minuti*s  later  Hi-h-n  and  May  came  hurryiiit;-  d<»wij 
till*  long  walk  tlii*oiigh  the  gmnh'ii,  provokeil  with  them! 
s«*lv(*s  jit  having  staid  so  h>ng. 

••  I do  hoj>e  Amy  hasn't  waked  up."  said  Miiy  ; “'bu'  i 
tohl  .lack  in  cu.se  sin*  sh4>nld—  Why.  where  are  tliev 

■■  Perhaps  .Taek’a  driven  ilown  llu*  r\»ad  a litll«*."  su.; 
g4’st4’d  Hi’len. 

Hut  a hurriisi  ghnieo  in  Uilh  ilirt*etioiis  so4>n  couvin.'x^ 
llie  girls  that  the  <lonkey-<*art  wjis  nowlion'  near,  siiid  tle't 
welt*  Isitli  Ix'giiining  to  fisl  a 4lix*4id  of  they  knew  n*J 
what,  when  all  at  once  Miiy  exclaimoil,  "Oh.  lleleii.  1«>* 
here  4‘oiiurs  .fai  k m>w.  and  without  Pojm-y !" 

In  great  excitement  the  sisU'rs  ran  to  im*et  litni.  and  trs 
agim*  tli4-ir  liornir  wln*n,  with  ii  voice  all  hn^keii  w.’l 
-v»l»s.  In*  criinl;  “Oh!  oh!  it  wiis  only  a a pcahller's 
4»n.  ami  I ran  m arly  a mile  t<»  catidi  it.  am!— u^Uil  j„),r  1 
ihm't  kjanv  wlu’ix*  to  l<H>k,  Ixvjiuse  Pop.S4*v'.s  run  4»|f  v '4 
thehahy!" 

TiTrilii'd  Is-y  oml  ilesiTipljon  at  the  thought  of  the 
g4T  that  llireaii-m-il  llu’lr  aunt's  |»ot.  who  had  ?- 

Im  taulK  ••Mniuiilted  to  tlu-ir  charge,  the  girls  c«>niutJ4i-  ^ 
.lif  'll  instantly  ju.sl  how  it  had  all  liapp^j-.; 
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wliidi  ho  (H(l  willi  lootli  chatlorinjr  fnmi  uml  i*»‘- 

]n*al«-d  HKKorlions  that  lu*  hatl  l»'liovo<l  Popsoy  wax  ash*op. 

"Butduiirt  1 toll  yon  not  to  xtir?— ami  oh.  Holon,  itx  I 
fMirtIr  my  fault  t<H».  h>r  if  I hadn't  Imtii  so  foolish  us  to 
It-avo  Amy.  sho — ’*  Horo  May  broke  down  oomplotoly.  and 
Iwivin^  lior  and  Jack  in  lours  t(»trothor.  HoU*n  How  Iwiok  to 
the  liouHo,  and  soon  rotumod  witli  3Irs.  Hillwin.  Fanny, 
iLo  maid,  and  tho  t‘<M>k.  Thou  she  iM>iiitod  out  tho  thiTo 
rYxtds  it  was  p4^>ssiblo  tho  donkey  had  taken,  and  burst  out 
rrvitjjf  herself. 

■‘An*  shure,  miss,  don't  irive  way  so.”  said  the  cook, 
fljeeriajfly.  “ but  jist  take  yer  stuud  at  the  cross-roads  be- 
vMtit.an*  ask  ivory  ])onion  that  coni(*s  alonjr — an*  prei’ious 
few  do  it  be  in  this  wild  rejfion,  l>ad  luck  to  it  1 — ef  they're 
aflherseein'  a donkey  ruiuiin*  otF  wid  a baby.” 

This  sensible  .su^^stioii  was  at  once  acted  u])on.  and 
while  the  rest  all  hurried  otf  in  the  din*ction  of  a turnip 
held,  which  the  maid  declared  Popsey  must  have  siiitTed. 
Hrlea  stood  at  the  jimction  of  the  three  mad.s  until  a plea- 
suat-fucetl  old  fiteiitleinan  in  a hii^try  upproacliMl  her. 

“Oh.  sir,”  she  cried,  rtishiiiK  up 
iluriifen>usly  close  to  the  wImh'Ik. 

“did  you  meet  a runaway  donkey- 
•art  (■* 

■'N4>.  not  I.’*  was  the  answer;  and 
he  ^nMitleinan  repres.si*<l  a smile,  hut 
uddenly  jfrew  quite  prave  as  In* 
rew  rein  and  asked  if  the  donkey’s 
ame  was  Po}»s»*y. 

“Oh.  yes,  yi*s."  c^celnimc^l  Helen. 

Ainl  have  you  s<*en  him 
“No.  but  I am  frointf  to  s<*e  his 
.viler  now,  and  if  yon  will  tret  in,  I 
ill  take  you  alnn^  with  me.  I am 
e family  d<H*tor.  and  am  quite 
1*11  nequaiiited  with  lhq»sev.” 

Hardly  knowing  what  she  did. 

1 feeliiiiT  that  any  s<irt  of  motion 
aetioii  was  iM'tter  than  wailing  in 
-»|s*ns4*.  Helen  aeceplisl  the  invi- 
ioii.  ami  lM‘{fun  at  one**  to  |K>tir 
f/i  her  tale  of  jrrief  to  the  kindly 
physician.  u|mmi  heurin^c  whieli 
iv)iip)H*<l  up  his  hors4>,  saying'’ 
t he  waa  sure  no  harm  had  come 

'lien  ITelen  suddenly  n‘coll<H*tc<l 
.*  she  liatl  di*j*i*rte<l  her  post,  and 
/j/ic(l  with  a forelnxlintr  lest 
e <Mi(*  ahouM  ]>ttss  the  crews- 
Is  who  iiii^ht  know  soiiietliinjf 
It  the  €l**nkey-cart,  mul  theit* 
hi  l>o  no  one  there  to  qm'stion 


“ 'Well,  ril  soon  relieve  her  foal's  on  that  won* ; ami  do 
you.  Dennis,  drive  on  towanl  the  eross-muils  with  your 
earring  as  fast  as  ever  you  ran,  and  briiidf  the  other  two 
childn>ii  Uick.” 

As  for  H<*leii,  she  had  not  yet  recovered  from  her  joyful 
surprise. 

“To  think.”  she  exclaime<l.  “that  that  donkey  should 
have  turmil  delilwmtely  around  and  walked  off  home, 
nearly  four  miU*s.  without  upwttinjr  unythiiiir.  while  we 
were  Imikinir  for  him  in  every  other  diriM'tion!  There 
c(‘rtuinly  never  was  sueh  a dear  little  animal.  But  that 
d(M>sirt  e.veusc  Jaek‘s  thuii^htlessness.  and  I'm  (Toin^  to 
/five  Aunt  Jennie  leave  to  punish  him  rer{/  upverely." 

However,  when  the  case  was  laid  befoii*  the  doctor,  he 
declared  that  os  the  fault  lay  really  witli  so  many  {lersons. 
and  that  as  the  three  cousins  had  sulfered  sufTicieiitly  al- 
ready from  anxiety  and  suspense,  the  blame  should  be 
chunjfcd  to  praise,  and  that  /riven  to  Popsey.  who  had  dis- 
played a dis))osition  to  execute  the  errand  u|k>ii  which  he 
liad  lie<>n  sent  us  spee<lily  as  possible. 


1 r**!"**  coii»«*s  Mr.  Kaillow's  coach- 
ijoNV."  <*xclaiim*<l  the  dtK'lor, 
1 they  liad  nearly  reuehed  their 
/tatiofi.  and  drivin/f  at  a fnri- 
iiti*.  1 warrant  it's  tiirmsl  out 
a-s  I €»xi»e«*tKl;”  and  witli  llie 
K li<*  Hi^nuled  to  the  man  to 


y«*s,  «*xa<'tlyasl  ima/riiied.” 
li«*  pliyxiciuii.  when  the  enaeli- 
hml  liiirri<*illy  and  excitedly 
iMccl  tliat  Po])s«*y  had  eoim* 
I >5  buc’k  to  the  stable  with  Die 
aIm  >11 1 )i  Ill-els.  and  bahy  Amy 
iiLT  J< lyoH^ly  in  the  Isittom  of 
.1-1.  *hat  in  eoiiscquence 

J.itllovv  was  ill  a /Treat  stale  of 
the  fate  of  the 
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On(>r>-»nRKn<ri.  Httlc  bird ; 

1 wUii  fou’d  «)itr  for  me; 

You  ]<H>k  na  If  't«rn'  fmi  to  lire 
Outnloor*  90  wlhl  ami  freo. 

I've  Imiucht  Mutllds  Jane 
Re<‘«n)(c  9he  nerilM  the  air; 

Hbe  U a Tcrf  pretty  ofalld. 

With  k*rely  corlln*  hair 

How  many  little  bird* 

Are  flyina  round  to-day  t 
Now  nirely  you  will  «tay  with  ne 
W'bcn  I've  rome  here  to  playf 

Oh.  yoo  hare  ehHdren  three. 

And  they.  pertuiiM,  have  atlnrd  ; 
Weil.  If  they  need  you.  hurry  home. 
ttiMMl-mumina.  little  blnl. 


OUH  l’().«T()KKirE  noX. 

.*(■*  TouCm. 

I tbon^t  1 would  write  to  yon  about  my  Utile 
Mnl  RtllH*.  lie  bi  a canary  of  the  Oerrnan  breed, 
and  U rather  Iona  and  «Hm.  hut  he  ainc*  very 
Bweadly.  1 think  he  bi  the  <mart4<«t  and  moat  In- 
teilicnl  bird  1 ever  MW  outakle  of  a rhow.  I 
taiitfbt  him  myatdf  to  utancl  on  my  finnr  when- 
ever I nut  my  liand  In  hla  ca«e:  and  W know* 
when  I »|M'ak  to  him,  for  wiren  I (■all  to  him, 
he  will  turn  hU  heiid  toward  me.  aa  if  to  oav. 
“ What  r*‘  I umhI  to  make  him  •eewiw  on  a little 
aik’k  with  hU  little  rom|wnlon  John,  who  was 
blind  nearly  all  hN  life,  which  was  very  nhort : 
and  then  I would  make  him  hohi  a little  cun.  and 
bataniN*  lilm»elf  a hall  which  I would  keep  In 
motion.  He  would  stand  onaillllemrt.and  hold 
the  rcInK  with  i»ne  claw,  while  I drew  him  annind 
theriMim.  with  John,  held  in  a market-basket,  sli- 
tlmr>m  behind,  lie  seldom  trh*slony  a wuy,  and  I 
have  fre<|urntly  taken  lilmout-diMtni  In  tuy  lianda, 
without  fenr  of  bU  eneapinr.  Hometimrs.  h>r  a 
ohaiiip*.  I used  to  let  him  swlnit  like  a |airo.|iiet 
in  one  of  my  banales.  This  I do  not  think  lie 
like<l  much,  for  his  tail  was  a<>  hma  It  was  bard 
for  him  to  keep  hU  lialam'e.  Dut  the  most  dllH- 
cuU  thirur  that  1 taualit  him  to  do  was  to  lie  on  hbt 
hack  and  pretend  ne  was  asleep.  I wouM  lay 
him  down  c«-nily.  and  after  kiekinc  his  feet,  and 
tnriiia  to  irrasp  my  Hiim'rn.  hi'  would  lie  jierfei'tly 
atlH  until  I ittuehiHl  him,  when  h«'  would  Jump 
up;  and  then  I would  have  him  kiss  me.  whicli 
he  can  di>  niuely.  morina  hU  hill  all  iIm*  lime.  I 
■hoiitd  like  to  tell  ymi  niMtiit  John,  who  died,  we 
think,  on  a<‘s'<mnt  of  his  eyes,  w hich,  after  we  had 
bad  him  a little  lime.  btH-anie  eovennl  with  while 
mUla.  which  we  think  were  ee.taraels. 

A Hra>»Mti  Kmaxr»  or 

''llaaraa'a  Yorxu  Paori.R.*' 

It  would  he  iiiterestina  to  hear  of  your  meth- 
od In  teaeblnff  your  pet  m>  many  pretty  tricks.  I 
■appose  you  wiwe  very  a<>ntle  and  inilerit,  and 
that  yon  taturht  him  one  thlnic  p('rfe<-tiy  before 
tettlns  him  bt>iftn  upon  another. 

WtHIISASDS,  It.  r. 

I,  like  Vlrirlnle  r.  B..  am  pmclleina  a few  of  the 
jrymnastU's  ntent  l■•ned  in  No.  IIM.  We  haven  t>ar 
aertxss  one  of  mir  diM>rways  a fool  iri>m  ltu>  top. 
which  I cnieh  hold  of  and  swina  by.  i can  not 
draw  my  ehlii  up  to  it  yet.  hut  laiii  roine  very 
near  It.  .\fter  the  ]histml«tn-ss  hits  assured  us 
she  has  seen  Jimmy  Hrowii.  his  stories  lire  tiiiieh 
more  Inierestinir  to  me.  for  they  must  lie  the  ex- 
p«*rlene«-sof  a real  hoy,  Wealwiiys  latish  at  them, 
they  are  so  funny. 

lly  sister  has  be*'n  all  tiver  the  esialdishmeiit 
of  Harper  A Prethers.  ami  saw  them  prlntliu; 
Yui'no  l*Kort.R.  I should  like  to  see  that,  and 
bop«‘  to  •ome  time.  I think  It  was  .tuipi<ta  1'. 
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I who  did  not  like  cats.  She  would  not  chance  ' 
her  mind  If  she  saw  our  cat.  for  that  laay  atiinial 
. is  awake  all  nicht  and  asleep  alt  day.  We  have 
j lia<i  no  less  than  six  eats  durlnc  the  past  year.  , 
I “TheTalkincbi'avcs"cxcil4H]  us  very  much,  amt 
1 I think  It  was  splendid.  Toby  Tyler  is  a very 
ntee  llltle  hoy.  1 think,  and  when  I first  clanced 
at  tho  picture  of  the  circu*  tomincin.  I ihvuithl 
they  were  takliic  him  away  acaln. 

We  Imre  some  flowers  In  our  liack  yard,  and 
we  like  tlwm  very  much.  T!*e  seists  are  just  ' 
cstminc  up.  atal  I take  creat  Interest  In  wairhliic 
them.  We  liava  some  %ery  pretty  pansh-s.  r«ise9.  ' 
and  hriilal-wrraths  They  are  bbsuninc  now.  I 
Imturlii  some  wild  flowers  from  tlte  w<sidt.and  i 
my  sister  broucht  Mime  violets;  they  an*  crow-  | 
Inc  ver>‘ iiiui'iy.  Weliavehut  one  ceninluiii.nnil 
Its  hhsims  are  shrivelltHl.  1 do  not  know  wliat 
to  do  to  It. 

I like  t«»  write  sioiirs  Very  miieli.  and  I love 
I dearly  to  dmw  pleiiin*s.  IjistTuesilay  was  very 
; wami,  and  you  would  liave  tlmuclit  it  wa*  sum- 
I mer  If  you  had  .siuhleiily  been  transiHirtiil  to 
I Washlni^on.  Ivhilv  N. 

I iVriuiiHi  your  xeranlum  m*e<1s  n*st.  Try  the 
plan  of  plnchinc  off  every  hud  for  tin*  next  few  | 
* weeks.  The  soil  may  need  cnriehiigc.  or  you  may  , 
I have  watered  U l«s>  fn*«ly. 

^ Bii-naiTs,  Xiv  Ti>SB, 

I I hare  written  to  Harper's  Vorxo  Peopt.e 
, lhn**>  times,  and  none  of  my  letlers  liave  ia-eti  ! 
prliiltsl;  but  I Isdieve  In  (terseveninrs*.  so  I am 
Colne  to  try  acnln.  I luire  never  rend  any  p«|wr 
, I liked  half  as  well  as  liAKrcn's  Yocvo  f^•l*l.x. 

l*apa  ip'ts  it  ^>r  me.  and  I read  It  to  my  little  bro- 
I ther.  One  nlcid  I wws  readlnc  “ Tim  and  Tip"  to 
I him.  and  I lwp|iennl  to  hstk  ui>.  ami  he  waa  ery- 
Inc.  Hr  didn't  want  me  t«i  think  he  was  crylnir. 

I BO  be  said. “It's  only  the  water  that  norm's  out 
' »«f  my  eyes  *•  1 like  Jimmy  Brown’s  sioiies  very 
mueh.  I think  all  of  the  storlea  in  the  Pt^r  are 
very  Interestliic-  Jimmy  Bniwm  and  ovsirirte 
llm-kett  M'era  to  possess  about  the  same  quall- 
tl««.  My  favorite  study  In  school  la  history. 

Kaai. 

I 1 do  not  know  thtirde  llai'kett.  hut  piKtr  Jlm- 
I mylscertainlyanlntcrestincboy.tbouchlwould  ' 
I not  catr  to  have  him  Hvlnc  at  my  house,  unlesa 
I bo  could  tichave  better  than  he  now  dm-s.  Fcr-  ; 
I M'veruii'e  is  an  excellent  quality.  ^ on  et>ald  not 
I hare  a Iwlter  motto  tlian 
' “ If  at  first  you  don't  succeed. 

I Try.  try  acHin.'' 

■ tisnsa,  Tessnoa*. 

' I am  a little  Encllsh  cirl  debt  yt*arB  old.  and 
hope  to  m*e  this  h*iier  print*^.  to  please  dear  I 

1Hi|ia.  as  lie  il(M*n  not  know  I am  colnc  to  write, 
liave  taken  lURpaa'a  Yorxu  l*K»Pi.a  two  years 
^ (ever  slnn*  we  left  Enchind),  and  luive  never 
I written  iN-fi»re.  I liaro  an  IndUii  |N>ny.on  which  < 
1 I ride  alsiut;  her  name  la  I'nmces.  -My  brother 
Jack  luisonc  cnlletl  t bwille.  I Imve  a little  sister 
MuIh'I:  she  la  six.  and  so  fat  that  mamma  calls 
luT  Pumpkin,  hbe  twils  me  her  fairy  Illy.  I have 
I seen  JiiiniHt  In  Kncland,  and  am  glau  )h*  has  is>me 
; to  America.  i*apa  says  some  lime  I may  see  him  r 
' acaln.  I am  very  foml  of  rcadinc-  I have  lots  . 

of  iMioks.  and  niy  enndma  st*mls  me  /AtiU  fhUx 
I every  m<uith.  i Itavu  Iteen  l4*amlnc  music  for  a 
year,  and  am  crttlnc  on  nk'*‘ly.  We  find  h*vely 
' riaiwers  alsmt  here,  and  1 either  maninui  ktvcly 
hunches  for  the  table  ever)' day.  tbsKl-hy.  i 
Katie  H. 

: itrsrtiiM.  ts*aii. 

I I am  a little  lioy  ai*ven  years  old.  I lake  Har* 
rcH'a  Yol'su  PEt>Pi.E.an(f  I like  It  very  mueh.  1 
: think  “Toby  Tyler''  and  “ Mr.  Stubbs's  Brother'' 

' are  the  best  of  rII.  Blur  Kibism  hasa  llttli'kltten; 

site  is  leaehiritf  It  to  walk.  I luive  a horse;  hts 
I name  Is  lild  Indian.  The  reason  I call  him  old 
I Indian  Is  Ix-i'anse  we  iHuichl  him  of  iIk*  Indians. 

I have  some  idee  rides  on  him.  We  live  <tii  a 
ranch,  and  have  kds  of  lillte  taives  and  Uttk* 
ehk'kens  I do  not  iro  to  m-IiooI.  but  t;udy  my 
lessons  at  home.  I siuid  oue  dollar  for  ^ounc 
IVuple’s  t’ol.  OLIVER  T.  C. 

I Your  contribnlion  has  Is'i’n  sent  to  the  lady 
wim  reii'lves  and  lakes  earo  of  the  money  for 
Youmr  IVi>ple's  t'ot  is  nine  lUhlsm  the  little 
kitten's  motlier^  1 hofs*  old  Indian  Is  a c*''Hk* 
|M>ny.  Kr<im  his  name  I should  think  he  mUrlit 
' lie  quite  lli-ry. 

‘•PAP.K,  Wn,\T  M \KFS  TUB  R.UN  rr*MEf 
Mnl»e|  and  Ethel  «-an't  write  for  themwives.  ’ 
rimI  ihev  do  not  know  that  I am  wriiiiuc  to  the 
po«tH>Atce  Itox  to  tell  other  little  clrls  alMOit 
them.  Wlmt  here  follows  is  not  u niade-iip  story : 
It  Is  set  down  aimi>*l  word  for  wonl  as  it  was 
s|sikeii  The  itirls  wen'  in  their  illlle  Is-ds.  Iiilk- 
inzals'iil  iliffeivnt  thintfs.  and  |Ni|m  was  sltiiuc 
at  the  table  n-adhu;  u Isxik  by  lie-  licbt  of  the 
lamp.  Thuinler  wa«  heani  In  the  distiinee.  and 
Klliel  n-inarkesl  tbal  Ihe  rein  wa«  eominc  This 
hsl  Mals-I  to  usk  the  qiie«||ori  which  forms  ttie 
title  of  this  letter, "'  l*n|'n.  wlmt  m iv.-s  tin*  rein 
comet'* 

U hik' tliliiklncals'Ui  tl  • • iKdier 
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understand  the  wonderfal  and  beautiful  titsij 
pnK^s'ss  how'the  sundrews  up  vapors  fmin  kiri 
and  sea.  and  stores  the  treasures  of  niahilir 
clouds,  returulnc  lliem  In  abuwers  of  Ucw-rn 
upon  the  enrtb— Etliel  broke  In  with  berivii 
thus  rellevinc  me  of  a dlflleulty.  So  I kept  fiai 
as  a mouse,  and  listened  while  pretenimr  r 
read.  Ethel,  luilf  rabtoc  herself  la  bcd.tWn 
,ilalr*-«l : 

Why,  Mabel.  I will  tell  yon  what  ruUm 
min  come.  You  H>e,  Ood  Is  up  tbcf«  alsiTribr 
clouds,  and  He  has  wine*,  and  flies  fromi>lM*i« 
idace.  all  over.  Then,  you  know.  He  has  a pap 
with  a hie  ileep  well,  with  hds.  oh  t lots 
lu  It.aiul  oil  the  pump  lliere  Is  a nihlier  tabe.si'i 
a stirinkh-r  fasten4*d  to  it.  .\nd  then  lie  pump 
Htid  pumps,  and  pumps,  and  tl>e  anerb  uiq 
pump,  and  the  water  e«>mes,  and  spunlrs.u£ 
spurtles.  and  spuiiles,  and  spurtles.  ajid  tuirtin. 
ami  spurlk's;  and  tliat'a  what  makes  toe  nh 
iH»me.’’ 

Tliesc  were  the  child's  thouchts  and  «{{«•« 
slotis  on  the  lieaiitiful  plirnomena  of  the  r«n 
The  explanatkm  seemed  suttcleiit  ami  iwliif«( 
tory,  as  Isith  little  thinkers  forthwith  mtonJ 
tlH*mse|ves  into  the  lovintt  arms  of  “tltVQta- 
turv's  BW'L'et  restorer,'*  and  were  cairlnl  far 
away  into  the  happy  land  of  dreams.  F J T. 

F«s>nM.iu>. 


CaraoiTiLis,  Mttiuo 

As  the  day  la  rainy,  we  have  lioen  kM>kitir  nm 
IlARncR's  Yocmu  pEorts.  and  seeinc  m>  tnan\ 
k'ltrre  In  Our  IVist-offlii*  ik>x.  I ihouctit,  t-y  «a> 
of  variety.  1 would  send  one  fnun  Harford  i oaa 
ty.  I liavc  two  sbtrr*.  One  Is  a teacher,  sad  »W 
is  coinc  to  read  some  pieeea  out  of  your  payervi 
the  eblTdreii  In  her  srhiKil. 

Wc  liavo  a coll  named  Pinafore.  The  othr* 
day  I turneil  another  home,  wilba  haiteron.  hu 
the  same  field  with  him.  Pin  cauctit  the  haUft 
in  hb  mouth,  and  le<1  him  about  a«  he  had  M<rv 
us  do.  1 Imvc  a Sasiieli  terrier  doe  named  JmI 
I hlh'h  him  t4>  a llltle  wacon.  and  lie  b brtM 
treincil  than  the  speckled  pic  In  No.  IS. 

I lliiiik  your  paper  Is  Just  splendid,  bat  lik< 
read  “Mr.  Mtihlta's  Bndlier"  the  best  of  alL  I 
went  to  see  Jumbi»  In  Halltmoiv.  Pbakx  k. 


P*< 


Ol'R  BABY  BOY. 
Oh.  he's  so  sweet. 

The  darllnc  thlnffl 
On  his  small  feet 
We  klsM-s  tllnc- 
He  plays,  he  crows. 

4 'an  Inuch  and  sine. 
And  thinks  Im*  knows 
'Must  everythluif. 

He  c«ws  to  Ited 
Ho  swret  at  nicht : 
You’ll  hear  his  tread 
Hoon  aa  'tia  llcht. 


He  plays,  yoa  know. 

Ttn*  whole  day  thrvtuch. 
And  be  laii  blow 
Ub  trumiiet  new. 


r,  I' 


All  places  ronnd. 

N«>  sweeter  toy 
Than  this  Is  found— 

Our  baby  buy. 

>«A  Daisy  M. 


UlTttLlB,  W mUlMI. 

I am  thlite«‘ri  years  old  nnd  Imvc  a little  a<kx- 
4x1  sbter.  whoM'  lutme  Is  KUle.  and  wbotn  1 ka* 

iiist  as  mueh  ns  If  she  were  my  own  sister.  Hk' 

4 M*veii  years  okl.  I wish  the  readers  4»f  V»as- 
Pkoplr  couUt  se*<  my  canary-bird.  Ills  nanr  » 
Jim.  I often  k*i  him  out  of  bb  eaet*.  utnl  S'ar- 
tlines  he  comes  hopplne  Up  to  me.  ami  lltes  b 
will  <-hir(»  until  1 clre  niui  u pltxv  of  appk  <v 
onunn*. 

i am  verv  f»nd  of  reading.  I bare  iu!>t  daPIs-. 
a IsKik  calkxl  ZiotOif  in  A'vrTj^^w.and  I >’ 

ioy<-d  it  very  mu<-li.  «>ur  house  b a ssiuare  fn  ^ 
jike  Hiiperlor.  We  can  stand  at  any  wind***  at  3 
lo4ik  tiem  out  on  the  lake.  Kaylk-ld  is  a 
Slimmer  n-^irt  for  Insalids  and  pleasure*  »e*V  n 
Very  m-arty  all  llie  hirce  sleamiMwts  (xvme  hrr* 
From  Buyndd  we  can  ubo  see  five  of  the 
Islands.  Kcms  I' 

W»mld  It  md  l»e  nle*-  If  we  remkl  liaw  ad 
cimnlncand  iN'aullfulpets  ourlittk*  f rirreb 
alM>ut  arrenc'xl  tocetlier  In  a creat  e&bllatra' 
As  this  is  imtsissible,  we  must  try  t4»  m*«*  na>':» 
tlM*m  from  tlw  pretty  pt-n  pk-tuiv*  tbeir  Vtik 
ikWitrrs  send. 


Pull  4Sa4niii. 

I am  nine  years  i>ld.  Icist  Easter  ninmina 
me  llARrKii's  Voi  xo  People  b«  h prcsK'ut.  I .a 
delicliitsl  with  it,  alul  reailinc  lhi"M*  b iters  wv 
tell  Tiv  the  \oimc  bdks  has  put  me  In  iben-*-' 
4*f  tellific  ><*u  somethlnc  of  mysA'If  I c • 
M-h>H.|  III  >Vi-st  Phlhuielphla.  Mamma  tb-cj** 
the  rid*'  luu  Oiepp  would  be  rood  f*»r  tny  heA'” 
I am  ohlis*'<l  to  start  at  eicht  o'e|«>ok.  and  I 
h'lfiie  Ht  two.  I eat  my  (lliiner.  learti  niv  k-«'>  * 
and  then  I am  ready  fornlay.  which  1 eni**> 
ly  I hav«*  neltlier  hpollirr  nor  sbt»»r,  but  I 
M'V«'ral  little  friends.  I have  twi»  v«*Uwi(vd.' 


ii.vr  so.  :ss2. 
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nve  tnc  on»>  wh«>n  1 wra  nnlf  four  yran 
ciM;  h hail  whrriii;  [ rail  i<  iny  liUla*  rlip- 
fyr  The  other  hjin  four  w hiH-U ; I *nl!  U my  |in>- 
prllrr  I have  A mt  iif  ffAnli'ii  tiHilii.  I tell  you  I 
plijr  hard  anti]  tea-ilme;  then  I set  reaily  for 
P>R.  By  eixht  oVIw-k  1 tun  quite  cvudy  for  UkI, 
»•  I have  to  set  up  at  bIx.  hornet  imi'N  1 lake  a 
little  rWe  before  Vireukfnxt  on  my  vei*H‘liHHle,  or 
|tUv  with  my  |iei  eat,  whieh  1 eall  rharlte.  after 
(■(«.  Mamma  Buyv  nhe  intenc|«  to  turn  orern 
new  leaf.  an«i  have  mi*  hlaek  my  own  lM>ntA  lit  the 
m'lfiilnc.  and  pn«ml.M>4  If  i do  it  for  two  wtH'kv 
«hr  wil]  make  me  a pn-M-nl  of  a nki*  hlaekina-liox 
llkrraiHt'a  U.  W.  li. 


wr.  Miaw>CBI. 

I am  *even  yean  old.  I have  a little  brother 
Are  and  a dear  UtlU>  nUter  two  yearn  old.  I in> 
i»  Brh'Mil.  and  my  brother  *o<*«  to  the  kiniterimr- 
(FU  I will  tell  you  how  mv  little  Hl«ter  xald  tier 
pniyenlaBt  iiiitht.  Nhe  Balil.  "Uod  blina  miimma 
ami  m|iH.  and  our  (lear.  ik-ar  kiltie  cat.  .^rneii." 
Wr  thomrht  It  waB  Ml  cute.  I euiT  the  little  Ixiyn 
vlin  live  in  the  country.  I have  urver  Imh-u  out 
of  the  city,  hut  hope  to  ifo  for  all  tin*  mimmer. 
'ThU  U the  tim  letter  1 have  ever  written. 

Litar  N. 


.y»«  Tow  Cmt. 

I want  to  tell  you  of  my  neta.  1 have  u little 
puc  di><:  hU  name  1b  Pumm.  I have  kucIi  fun 
with  him.  bt'  L«  M>  playful.  Tticn  I have  two  ca- 
nary-birds, and  (heir  nann^  un*  Hweei  and  Ton- 
knot.  .\od  I have  a little  kitten;  her  lume  ta 
Betty : mamma  named  her. 

I take  miKle  lesion*,  anil  go  to  Bi  hool.  and  aloi 
attend  a riding  u’hiMil  twice  a week.  I like  lUa- 
raa'B  Yorxo  l^rta  very  much.  I think  “Toliy 
Tyler.”*”nie  Utile  l)olU’l>reswmnker.”aiMl**,Mr. 
llrotber"  are  tiptop.  iiixMi-night. 

flKRTIIA  E.  P. 

The  I^•BtmUl^e*w  hue  pIrB"«rc  In  Inviting  the 
attention  of  boya  to  the  following  retpiesl : 

The  boy*  at  thlR  pUu'c  having  organized  a ao- 
dal  club,  desire  to  have  their  m-wtary  o{«en  a 
.'orrrspondenee  with  the  jww'relaric*  of  oHier  und 
■tlmllar  club*  of  boy*.  IVnums  InicriMled  will 
pletuM.*  addrvaa  for  farther  Information. 

W.  T.  KriANKua. 

*«2  Kast  JeriN>y  St..  KHzatadh,  X.  J. 

V»rr  T«««. 

I am  a little  girl  nlni;  yean  old.  I hare  fire 
loIllcR  ; their  nnme*  an*  Katie,  .lc«»le,  Jemimii, 
Paiiy.  and  KUa.  I have  hail  Jt-minui  eight  year*. 
I have  a iM-d-stcad.  nnd  a carriagi!  in  which,  on 
5/m-  day».  I take  them  out  rUlliig.  I alio  Imve  a 
4Xink.  an>l  lou  of  other  IhlugB.  1 iutve  never 
xu*ii  to  «i‘<hool.and  only  iK'gtin  to  write  one  year 
igo  last  Pehnuir>'.  &»■]  I h«qH!  you  will  In*  able  to 
vMid  Util  teller.  AcjuiK  L.  S.  H. 

I auppoae  Jemima  Ib  the  favorite  of  the  five 
kdilea.  ub  yon  bare  had  her  almost  nil  your  life, 
’•JO  write  very  well  ludcfsl. 


EssLtss. 

fHir  Kmndma  send*  us  Haki*xk’s  Yocxo  Pe/m 
LE.  which  we  flrui  ri‘ry  Interesting.  We  an* 
mori«*«nK.  We  cami-  hcre|Kirtlyfornurodu«t- 
on.  but  mostly  for  our  health  I iim  ulmosl 
lorwen.  I thought  l would  write  to  tin*  I'lwt- 
Bcc  lt»>x,  and  tell  you  wluii  I have  Ms'n.  W« 
Bv«i  tHH>n  to  Netley  .\bl>cy.  which  |b  a very  nn- 
erit  ruin  ; U is  over  eleven  iH*nturlcM  old.  We 
ire*  viaibsi  Sellcy  ilinnltul.  While  we  were 
,ere  we  saw  a tmml>er  of  soldiers  tsime  In  from 
■c  Zulu  war.  The  hospital  U a very  flm*  build- 
We  liave  al.so  Iwvn  to  Hom’M-y  Abbey,  and 
e wnw  iherr  a pbiit  of  hair  wlilch  is  Mupf>oscd 
l»e  14  thousarul  y«vir*  ohl.  We  have  biN'n  to 
lnch«*wter  t'uthvBlral.  and  saw  muny  aru’ieiil 
mba.  VVe  went  to  the  New  Pon*«l.  and  saw 
n uLacr  when.*  William  Ibifiifi  waakilh'd. 

F.  B,  M 

1*4 .u  haven  very  pk*axant  opiwirtuully  to  study 
ipliah  hLsUfty,  and  yon  most  writ**  to  the  Poet- 
ic** again,  ami  t*‘ll  u.s  m«>n<  alsjut  tbe 

kc*-a  yon  vielt.  ___ 


rr*j*#l  the  letter*  In  Ute  I*<jst-«>ffl<-«*  Box  crery 
r k.  I Btirdy  ge<ign»phy.  st«-lUng,  arUhtiK-ik*. 
Uitair.  and  latln,  I liavc  g^ine  to  Mdeed  her** 
dlmcMit  ten  months.  I have  hud  a nb*e  black 
I svhite  rabbit  b»r  almost  a year.  Iwilltryt<i 
a4»in«‘^  wild  ones  this  spring,  and  tame  them 
rjr*  of  u*  Ifoyv  btit*'  "'If  dinners  loit  in  the 
Ml’S  *»ti  Sskturdays.  nnd  have  a splcodhl  time. 
•4>1<1  weather  we  biilid  a fliv 

will  Kivc  a h«n»k  entUh-d  T*f  Tyift  ni  Schtni. 

foreign  stamps.  M*veral  i<>r<‘lgn  {s>stal 
iM  <4  |»leeC4)f  ll.•lr^fi•■^^  hoiiey-sumh.  two  shells 
'sit.  .\ugu«tirie.  Ktorhla.  and  a is'bhic 
•-r*stsim.  New  York,  for  sixty  stamps  from  Al- 
• ■ f.,s  •rrainc.  .\ngobt.  \ntigua.  .VzonN.  Ikiiivbi. 
rniiri^a-  Itri'bh  lloiidunts.  t'nylon.  t'hili.t'osta 
t |>«»Tnitdea.  Kcikolor. tliuttemabi.  Ibuidiiras. 
4tri  iMle*.  I.abiun.  l-igos.  I.llM'ria.  Malm.  NevLs. 
. r.sBgvan-  ‘>rangw  Mtaii  s.  Paniguay.  IhTsin.  sul- 
, f-  Kraii  M irino,  Shanghai.  Ht,  Luela.Tritti>lad, 
v’lrxfln  bk’*-  Stamjw  must  la*  In  gisMl  *.s»n- 
,f.  rUAHI.tJ>  I..  lloM.IM>BltEAD. 

f'atv  Mev.  K K.T<hUI,  Wiaal*t«a'V.  III. 


C.  Y.  P R.  U. 

.\n  Ikiuan  KLEriiANT.—Ktime  of  you  have  been 
very  much  Inlcrcsinl  fn.lnmboanil  hi*  eiiormou* 
appetite.  A traveller  who  engngt'd  an  elephant 
to  carr)’  him  over  a part  af  India  (luring  a Jour- 
ney which  occupied  sj»me  week*,  give*  thia  ac- 
count of  the  elephant'*  food,  and  of  tbe  care 
whh'h  he  n*r*‘lv««d  while  on  the  roarvh : Every 
day  lie  was  fed  with  cjikcs  e(trap«>sc«l  of  flour, 
ghee  (Which  U clarilied  bulteri,  and  rnMirso  mH. 
Twenty  live  [Kuiml*  of  flour  were  mixed  and 
baked,  nnd  one-half  the  (pwntlty  was  given  to 
tbe  eU-phant  In  the  morning,  and  the  other  in  the 
evening.  Itfside*  tbeiM*  cake*,  he  ate  freely  of  the 
leuves  nnd  brenchrs  of  tn-v*.  Ku'  b morning  he 
would  go  with  hi*  niabout,  or  driver,  into  the 
Jangle,  nnd  then*  he  would  choose  an«l  pick  the 
hraneh(*B  he  liked  best,  loading  I hem  on  hlslsack, 
and  taking  the  supply  home  Ut  the  camp.  Then* 
was  a kiud  of  mandiy  grass  which  he  e<tnBUIen*d 
a Very  choirs*  desst^n.  When  a p**rson  eiigage* 
an  elephant,  he  of  oiurse  engngist  the  mahuut  as 
well.  The  mahout  usually  takes  lit*  wife  and 
rhUdren  with  him.  a*  It  takes  .several  people  to 
' keep  an  elephant  comfortable.  Every'  imtralng 
and  evening  he  must  have  hi*  bath,  and  liefore 
lieglniitiig  the  day'*  march  hb  f<>reliea<l.  «ars. 
IstwB.  and  every  part  of  his  b<Hiy  likely  to  be 
emcked  with  tbo  Hun  must  be  gn'aacd.  When 
the  twriy  <s>mcs  to  a halt,  the  elephant'*  iteary 
trappings  are  always  taken  off.  and  he  I*  allowcsl 
• to  rest  under  a spreaiUng  tree.  When  an  ele- 
plmnl  does  not  feel  well,  be  makes  a pill  for  him- 
self without  saying  n word  to  the  dwtor.  With 
hU  trunk  he  rolU  ap  a hull  or  two  of  isni  earth, 
and  Bwallows  It.  just  as  nalumliy  a*  pussy,  when 
her  h«id  aches,  Beami.*crw  off  to  the  catnip  bed. 
ami  takes  a doae  «»f  her  favorite  herb. 

MTKTI.K.--I  think  a shaks|M*ure  (-lab  such  as 
you  und  your  girl  friends  lutvc  organized  must 
tx*  bo(h  ptcuMUit  uud  tnsinictlre.  Instead  of  «> 
many  storleii.  dear,  let  me  persuade  you  t<»  read 
isxiks  of  tnivcl  which  will  give  you  an  Idea  of 
I tbe  world  wc  live  lit ; and  when  you  tire  of  them, 
and  want  a change,  tiy  history.  Hu*  iMntks  you 
mcnllou  are  t(ui  cxeilirig  and  hlgiily  wniught  t<t 
be  gor’d  reading  for  you  at  pn-sent.  I think  you 
' Would  And  Kir  Waller  Kcotr*  “ lairty  of  iIm*  lake" 

' und  '*  Marmbm"  very  fasclnating.and  Mis*  Htrick- 
; land's  A’s^fuuof  would  keep  you  delight* 

fully  occupied  all  summer. 

Tog  H.— Sir  lUehard  WliitUngti’n.  the  hero  of 
the  tale  of  WAitHu/ftom  <iad  //i«  fb/,  was  bom 
' ulx’Ut  ISM.  In  tilom-cxtcndilre,  England,  lie  was 
not  a beggar  Ixiy,  but  belonged  to  a gorsl  family. 
When  less  lluin  ten  yt*ara  old  he  a as  wnt  to  Lon- 
don to  lx*  a little  8pprT*nll(x>.  From  step  to  step 
he  rotu*.  until  be  ixs-ame  a great  mcrtihnnt.  and 
Annily  Lmi  Mayor  of  is>ndoii.  Very  likely  lie 
did  M*nd  his  eat  aa-ay  on  one  of  his  employer's 
ships  to  clear  the  V(*bb«1  of  ruts  und  mice,  and  It 
i Would  not  In'  at  all  strange  if  he  soinettmcs  fan- 
’ cKhI  he  h«ard  the  H«-eet  tune*  of  the  Ikiw  lk-ll* 

' (ailing  to  him 

I "Turn  again.  Whittington. 

I lx>nl  Mayor  of  ixmdun.'' 

Few  bo)^  Itersi'me  BUctH-ssfii!  mm  without  ambi- 
tion. It  bia  g«Nsl  thing  ((» mean  to  b«‘  somebixly 
one  of  these  day*  Hut  doing  well  la  iiettcr  than 
dn-ainlng.  Hte  lad  who  work*  with  all  hi*  might 
at  wiwtcvcr  he  Ijegiiis,  ncrer  slighting  any  duly 
until  it  Is  done,  will  tie  aim'  to  make  a useful  and 
lionop'd  nmn.  Now,  as  i have  pmudied  my  lUth* 
iK-nnon,  let  me  tell  you  somo  of  tbe  noble  tldngx 
IHck  Whitt  Ingtoii  dkl.  lie  causiMl  a (sunlult.  or 
pipe, of  water  to  lx*  put  on  (ap  In  the  wall  of  Kt. 
tiiies'H  church,  thuK  making  a drinking  fonntahi 
Ave  bundri'd  yearn  ago  very  much  like  those  we 
hav'e  now  lie  built  tlu*  (iiindhail  Llimiry  In  I4IP. 
lie  repuircri  hospital*,  and  did  a great  di*ulofg(i(Ml 
among  the  tHs>r  and  the  sU-k.ainl  wb*  very  kind 

children.  Ilcdiedinltin 

We  would  cull  the  attention  of  the  C.  Y.  i’.  R.  I‘. 
thb(  week  to  the  article  cut  It k*d  " Handel  and  'The 
Messiah,"'  by  Mrs.  John  I.IUIe,  to  "Oiling  the 
Ware*."  and  to  " I'h'dography  and  Work."  In  the 
latl«*r  .Mr.  .Mian  Formun(*iideavorB  to  point  oiit  to 
young  analetir  |•lH•tograpllcrs  the  way  to  over- 
come some  of  the  diAicultk**  that  an*  likely  tout- 
tend  their  earlier  effort*.  We  hope  that  no  one 
who  has  procun*d  an  outAl  will  liecomc  dlixsiur- 
aged  or  induct'd  by  a few  failure*  in  the  Ix-gin- 
iiiiig  t(»  alsindon  this  delightful  and  improving 
pastime,  wbk-h  ha*  rrcwntly  become  so  popular 


( 
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PrZZLK-S  FROM  Yf>l’NO  i'ONTUIfll  TORS. 
No  I 

TWO  ENIllMA*. 

1.  My  first  la  In  rope,  hut  not  In  string 
My  *et-ond  Ih  in  thrttw.  hut  not  in  Aing. 

My  third  i*  tu  rill,  but  not  In  brook. 

My  fourth  Is  Ui  glance,  but  md  in  look. 

My  Afth  is  in  lance,  but  not  in  dart. 

My  sixth  Is  in  tremble,  but  not  in  start. 

My  scremh  ia  In  servant,  hut  not  in  slave. 
My  eighth  Is  in  grotto,  but  md  In  rave. 

My  ninth  U in  nutnagf.  but  md  in  wield. 

My  whole's  an  Antbricait  battle.ficld. 

Expire  Crrr. 

t.  First  In  fun,  md  In  play, 
becond  tn  green.  n(d  In  gray. 

Thlrri  In  Wic.  md  In  work. 

Fourth  tn  tired,  md  In  ahirk. 

Fifth  in  eeL  not  tn  Ash. 

Sixth  In  dream,  not  In  wish. 

Seventh  In  wid.  not  in  gay. 

Eighth  in  study,  nut  in  ptay. 

Ninth  in  tame,  not  in  wild. 

Tenth  In  gentle,  md  in  mild. 

Eleventh  in  learn,  md  In  sebooL 
Twelfth  In  smart,  n(d  In  fool. 

My  whole  u e'>uiiir)'  i^at  and  wide. 

WhuBT  Aug  is  honored  <m  every  *hle. 

J^EA  X. 


N(.  *, 

TWO  (fiAaAOxa. 

I.  I am  oomtxwsl  of  H letters. 

My  first  ami  second  U a vcri>. 

My  third  and  fourth  la  u pn-positlon. 

My  fifth,  sixth,  seventh,  and  eighth  Is  a kind  of 
rc^lahic. 

My  whole  Is  the  name  of  a maklen. 


k.  I am  compoecd  of  K letter*. 

My  I.  S,  fi.  4.  Ms  the  name  of  an  Inventor. 
.My«  and  7 I*  a preposition. 

My  Mis  an  article. 

My  whole  I*  a name  noted  In  Armbian  story. 

Miltox  w. 


No.  S. 

ziaXAUS  ( 7b  Win  A. 

I.  volcanlcrork.  k.  A musical  term.  S.  Mure. 
4.  A kind  of  beetle.  A.  A tuft.  8,  A .Swiss  coin. 
7.  Mtcad.  M.  A pit.  9.  An  ancient  Norse  charao- 
ter  10.  A kind  of  ten.  Xigxags  A mineral. 

Ix/DRirrAR. 


No.  4. 

*T.  AKI’RKW'a  rmXM  op  nUWONtM. 

Central  IHamoitd— 1.  A letter.  2.  A genu*  of 
s«n*em«.  5.  Small  vessels.  4.  The  <ri<dd(*«s  of 
Revenge  A.  \ letter 

rpl*t'r  Hlght'luind  IHamond— I.  A letter.  *.  .\n 
Anglo-Saxon  money,  a.  Smalt  nail*  4.  t'ualviioe. 
^ A letter. 

rp|N*r  l.ef(  hand  Ptamond  -l.  A letter,  t.  A 
Roman  deity.  S.  A native  of  the  West  Indira 
4.  I*art  of  the  lioily.  A.  letter 

l.ower  Uiglit-haml  IHamoml— 1.  A letter.  8.  Ao 
animal.  8.  A past  ixirtlclph/.  4.  A t hlneiK  mu- 
sical Instrument.  n.  .\lctt>T. 

fx’Wer  td*ft-luin(l  I>luiiioiid— I.  A letter  9.  A 
boy'*  name.  8.  An  alloy.  4.  A tree.  A.  A letter. 

Lol>E*V*B. 


ANSWERS  TO  PTT^Zl.RS  IN  No.  ISJ 
No.  1.  Ihjb-lin. 

No.  8.  I)-ur-a.  P-al*lc-y.  V-eva-y.  M agent  a. 

b-ever-n.  M-lscr-y.  I/-adog-a>. 

No.  S.  Diary. 

No,  4.  Helena.  <’harles  Rtsl.  Snake.  Eric.  Clinch. 
Charles  !>k-ken«. 


No.  6. 
T 


TAR 
TABES 
A H A K K 
B E R M E 
SEE 
T 


T 


T U B r I. 

B E L A : 
HAM 


No.fi.  Lalr-alr.  (’kx*k— lock,  Oa»— a*.  Mill— ill. 

Hun— «n.  skate-  Kate  Shot— hot.  Sam 
— am.  Sever— ever. 


The  answ'(*r  to  tlio  Rebus  on  page  4M8  (No,  tSI> 
i*“  K bird  in  the  band  1*  worth  two  In  the  bush." 


C(*rrrct  answers  to  puzzle*  hare  1xs*n  received 
from  Mand  Mary  ("humbi  rs.  ucorge  P Taggart, 
John  J.  Widrig.  niiIh-I  Sh’-lton.  I->fa  L Baldwin, 
('tans  Blank,  .sanmiie  Bronson.  I.»lu  Kirtinnd. 
Alice  ami  Richard  Tindall.  " 1.  Hcyrle."  .A.tlertiQ 
t hihU.  F F.  Toim.  lent  Murks,  t'linton  R<>c.  Elsie 
().  R , Edgar  Sd-maii.  .A.  K.  Cresslngham,  WHIUira 
A.  Ix-wK  .MhI>c|  and  Annie  Knight.  LIzzh'  Max- 
well. J.  U Blake.  Jessie  H.CtNlims  Allx-rt  Ft  ibcl, 
*'  Red  Riding  ll(e>il,"  Florvitce  Kaynmml,  John 
Walter  Bungs,  sinlth  Tangk-r*.  .VrtliorCorosiovk, 
und  Ixilu  Brown. 


(Abe  Kxfhangti,  *m  Sd  and  Sdpofa 
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New 
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isHKo  nv  IIAUPKIt  nilOTHKIiS,  Nknv  Vouk. 


Tutelar,  Juiit*  tl.  |w«. 


C>>|i)rnKM,  IM7.  b/  llaBriB  A Hx>««K»a. 


PRICE  FOCR  CENTS. 
$1.30  per  Year,  in  Acl%-aiir«>. 


••  sell  A IV’ 

BY  MRS.  JOHN  UI.1.IK. 

OME  here,  Ixiys.'’  said  ifary 
( in>y,  oIoHiuif  tlie  diniii(|;-r(M>in 
tliNir  very  softly,  aud  calliii^^ 
H«*h  and  Lewis  lo  Ijer.  Mary 
was  their  elder  sister.  She 
m*t‘med  a irreat  deal  older  than 
the  boys,  for  Ben  wa.s  only 
nine,  ami  Lewis  six,  while 
Mary  was  seveiiteini. 

"A  dear  little  brother  is  up- 
Khiim  waitinif  to  see  you,”  said 
.Mary.  “Ami  if  you  are  jpixKl 
istys,  nurse  says  you  may  liold 
him  for  a few  moments  in 
your  ariiw.” 

Ren  ami  l^t'wis  liOEan  ea|M>riii^  about 
with  delight;  but  they  hillowiHl  Mary  up- 
Htairs,  very  niiieh  impn*ss<Hl  by  the  id(‘u 
that  they  had  a new  meiul>er  of  the  fam- 
ily to  meet  - a liny  \v»e  la»j',  all  their  own  little 
brother. 

In  Ur.  (trey's  hmiv*  there  is  a bijf.  sunny,  |>eace- 
fill  riMmi  frontiiiif  an  old-fashioned  pirden,  and 
there  it  was  that  the  little  brother  lay  waiting  in 
a pink  and  white  eratlle.  Ben  and  Lewis  w'eiit  in 
very  softly.  Tliey  were  very  much  afraid  of  old  ' 
- Irs.  Newman,  the  nunie;  they  were  afraid  the  Imhy  would 
■*y  : and  yet  there  was  in  their  minds  a Kvnemi  itnpres-  i 
«>rt  that  the  new*  boy  in  the  family  would  put  tliem  out 
^ * |>ower.  But  at  sif^ht  of  the  baby  all  such  fears  vanish-  ! 
. I.  Such  a mite  of  a tiling  t A dear  little  blu(‘k  head,  a 
iir  of  briftht,  blinkiuff  eyes,  duubled-up  )>ink  Hsts,  and 
'''^(liiiiple  ill  one  cheek.  It  was  while  tlie  two  ls>yK  stiKsl 
: 'skills:  ut  luiu  h>r  the  Mrst  time  that  he  was  iriven  the 
wiiich  always  cluni;  to  him  in  spite  of  his  Uinjf 
ri.Kteiied  Philip. 

*•  Oil.  Mary.*'  Lewis exelaimwl.  in  asoft  tone,  “ I sha'n’t 
iiri  /i»m— he  Is  only  a little  }^T.*p!” 

C [ don't  know  just  why  it  was,  hut  from  that  liour  no  one 
titc^l  to  think  of  eallini;  him  anything  but  “Scrap.’* 
it  was  be«'uuse  h<*  hud  sueh  a dear  little  face  that 
.j-y  one  wanted  to  ifivo  him  a |)ct  name.  PerlnijM  it  was 
he  was  so  slimly  built,  and  was  always  siieh  uwee 
* i II  s|»ite  of  rosy  cheeks  and  merry  ways.  Butinouy 

9 t lie  name  elunj^  to  him. 

VI  K:*n  his  mother  died  he  W'lui  only  a baby,  but  she  al- 
ly liud  culled  him  by  his  nicknuine.and  it  was  Mary. 

^ iji  Ic,  who  }Mi8siouate]y  declared  he  should  know'  no  other. 


Ben  ami  Lewis  t<K>k  Sc*rap  in  ehai^  inmuHliately. 
Hiey  thou>;ht  it  irreal  fun  to  hohl  the  little  bijr-eyed  Imby. 
and  feel  that  he  was  youn^r  and  weaker  than  they.  But 
yet  Scrap  was  a n^al  boy.  As  soon  as  he  could  uud<‘r- 
stand  any  sort  of  fun,  wliich  was  very  early,  they  tauiflit 
him  all  their  iptmea.  and  they  made  him  what  they  called 
their  “ Heionient.”  Biui  aud  lx>wis  were  Colonel  and  Cap- 
tain of  Scrap:  and  Scrap 
himself  was  well  enough 
plejuM-<l  witli  liis  Mibortli- 
nat«*  ismition.  Sonudinif's 
they  playinl  at  what  they 
callcil  “ MundiiuK  utruiiist 
the  North  Pi»lo.*'  ami  it  was 
a curiiHis  tinner  that  they 
always  chos<*  such 
very  hot  weather 
for  tliis  i>urticu- 
lar  jrume.  Tliey 
wore  blankets.uml 
counter|Hines.  uml 
uhl  seal-skin  cuiis, 
and  they  sat  on 
the  mirj«*ry  stairs. 
coven.Hl  with  rugs, 
pretending  they 
wen*  in  sleighs,  on 
their  way  lo  the 
N\»rtii  Pole,  while 
the  |M*rspiration 
Rtn-ained  from 
theirfm'cs.  It  was 
usually  Ih'ii  w'lio, 
at  a given  ime 
meal.  itii|H*rsoii- 
afed  a singular 
character  known 
as  the  *■  IeelK*rg 
Mmi.*'  and  wlio 
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up«rt  the  whole  company.  S<*ra|>.  weighed  down  by  l)ed- 
ding,  generally  fell  a.^leep  during  this  |M*rfornianee.  and  I 
nuisl  sjiy  that  Ben  ami  Ij4‘wih  rather  languished  toward 
the  end  of  it;  but  they  never  tirwl  of  playing  at  that  game 
over  and  over  again,  until  cold  weather  eatne. 

Serap  had  the  mea5le«  about  this  time,  and  while  he  lay 
in  b(Hl  Ben  and  Lewis  occupied  Iheinselves  writing  bul- 
letins of  his  progress,  wliich  were  pinned  to  the  dining* 
room  door  every  mornijjg,  and  were  intended  to  be  very 
helpful  in  their  clianwler.  Scrap  was  by  no  means  dan- 
gerously ill,  but  bis  seclusion  lull'd  the  boys  ^Yith  a sense 
of  horror.  One  of  these  bulletins  ran  as  follows: 

**  No  ohainge  for  the  better.  Pulse  is  lite  and  he  cries  a 
good  deal.  Mary  says  lie’s  got  to  be  made  to  keep  still.” 
Another: 

“lie  kickeil  Mrs.  Brown,  and  called  her  a cross  old 
thing.  Tong  is  l>ad  and  he  wont  kefS'  the  kovere  on  him. 
Mary  says  he  is  orful  to  lake  kare  of.” 

As  the  disi'ase  progressed,  tlie  bulletins  l>ecame  still  more 
unplea-sinitly  jiersonal.  One,  written  in  very  black  ink, 
mn  as  follows: 

“ He  put  his  Tong  out  at  the  diK*tor,  and  inary  says  we 
are  afrade  he  is  going  to  have  the  mumps  and  if  be  does 
wont  tliere  just  be  a time  with  him.” 

This  “time”  came  to  jiuks,  for  mum|>s  mi‘(  in,  and  |K)or 
little  Scrap's  seclusion  left  him  a very  wlnte-fai*e<i.  lireil 
little  jierson  indeed.  But  after  a time  no  more  horrible 
bulletins  bail  to  be  written  aliout  him,  for  all  bis  sweet- 
ness of  temper  returned,  and  be  played  at  being  the  “ Hegi- 
ment”  again  with  gi'eut  gayety. 

It  w'os  about  this  time  lliat  I one  day  lieard  a knock  at 
my  front  door,  and  upi'iiing  it  myself,  found  Sc'rap  standing 
very  still,  his  eye«  twinkling,  and  his  little  mouth  trying 
not  to  smile,  lie  had  a wee  kitten  in  a liasket. 

“ Well,  Scrap!”  I exclaimed,  “ I’m  glad  to  sik*  you.  dear. 
Where  did  pussy  come  from  f” 

“I  find  1 don’t  need  her.”  he  said,  soberly,  coming  in 
and  sitting  down,  grave  us  a little  judge.  “She's  a pre- 
sent for  you.  Do  you  think  }*ou  like  cats  (" 

“Not  always,”!  liad  to  answer  in  tmth.  “But  that 
looks  such  a dear  little  thing!  Where  did  you  gi't  her, 
Scrap  dear  ?” 

“ The  ashman  gave  her  to  me.”  said  Scnip.  with  a little 
anxious  frown.  “As  u gi>neml  fact  ashmen  don't  own 
kitUms,  at  li^st  so  this  one  said  they  didn't;  but  be  said  if 
we  didn't  buy  her  lie'd  drown  her  in  a Img.  and  I Isnight 
her  with  my  jienny;  but  1 find  I don’t  need  her,  and  I 
thought  you’d  like  her  for  n n?al  truly  im'sent.” 

Who  could  refuse  Hemp's  olFering,  even  tliough  it  en- 
tailed watching  a little  kitten  that  could  not  crawl  ? 

“She  doesn’t  know  how  to  Isi  sorry  for  me,”  he  said,  as 
he  was  leaving,  having  kis.*H'tl  pu.s.sy  U*nderly  g«MHl  by — 
“but  she  is  only  a baby,  I think,” be  adiUil,  lixiking  at 
me  with  liis  e-ariie-st  little  way — “ I think  tlic  ashman  is 
lier  uncle.” 

Scrap  early  develoja'd  two  talents;  one  was  for  running 
away,  the  other  was  for  com|M>sing  stories.  Tlie  stories 
w’cn*  most  interesting,  but  the  nminngaway  usihI  to  frigbl- 
eii  the  whole  hou.sidiold.  Hi'rap  would  lie  brought  bark 
from  these  cxjioilitions  a most  deji*cted.  tired  little  jierson. 
One  day  he  wandered  all  over  New  York  with  a (Jerman 
band  ; another  time  he  was  found  in  an  old  wuman'K  shan- 
ty. hsarning  how  to  ft*ed  pigs.  When  he  was  n^monslraUKl 
witli  he  MTould  lisU'ii  verj’ .soWrly,  fixing  his  eyes  on  Mary’s 
fare,  and  watching  her  mouth  with  comical  inti'ntne.vs;  but 
iinfortunutely  it  was  imisissible  to  make  liim  apprei'iute 
the  dangenms  cbarai’ler  of  liis  olfi'iises.  One  day.  after 
Mary  liud  exhausted  all  lier  et<Miuence,  and  told  him  of 
every  |sis.sible  diiugi*r.  be  ri'inarked.  calmly ; 

“That  w‘u.sn't  half  as  interesting  as  the  lust  time,  Mary. 
You  never  told  me  a wortl  hImiuI  Charlie  Koss.  Begin 
with  how  he  was  let  go  out  to  play.”  Then  his  little  eyi-s 
dancisl,  and  he  added,  with  his  tjuaini  air;  “Make  it  just 


as  frightening  as  you  can,  and  couldn’t  you  put  in  8om^ 
thing  about  Just  scare  me  awfully,  and  KcifU 

won’t  do  me  gtsKl.” 

Soon  after  this  a moans  of  preventing  Scrap's  vagabond 
izing  iK'curred.  Dr.  Grey  docidfsl  to  take  all  the  childini 
to  CTormany.  and  Mary  told  Scrap  he  would  see  far  nios- 
then!  tliiui  he  over  ixmld  by  running  away.  So  the  Um 
ily  sailed  one  summer  for  Austria.  It  was  wlieu  lltev 
were  on  the  stcumor  that  they  discovered  Scrap  litd  bid- 
den away  in  hix  pocket  a tiny  American  flag.  Ben  and 
Lewis  laughed  at  him  dreadfully,  but  Scrap  was  not  to  be 
put  down. 

“Now,  you  boys.”  he  said,  with  his  most  dignifled  air. 
“supiiose  they  should  take  me  fur  a Gi'rman,  don't  you 
see?  I’ll  just  show  them  my  'Merikau  flag.” 

Tins  spirit  moved  little  Scrap  all  the  time  he  was  ubrrmd 
He  n*sohitely  refusixl  to  mingle  with  German  lx>ys  in  any 
purely  (lorman  sjiort.  lest  he  should  lose  his  iMisition  aaa 
“ ’Merikan’’  among  them.  He  would  say,  “ I’ll  show  you 
some  of  our  'Merikau  games,  if  you  can  learn  them.” 

In  the  little  German  town  where  the  boy's  lived  he  be- 
came a sort  of  small  lender,  older  boys  quite  giving  war 
before  his  nmnly  ossiTtion  of  authority.  Among  otliei^, 
Scrap  playetl  with  some  young  German  Princes,  whose 
rank  in  their  own  country  entitled  them  to  rule  in  all  the 
games.  This  ]nizzled  and  lx)thei*ed  Scrap.  One  day  he 
withdrew  from  a game,  calmly  remarking:  “ Perhaps  you 
didn’t  know' — I am  a Merikan  Prince.” 

After  that  Scrap’s  pi>wer  never  waa  contested.  All  that 
w'inter  lie  wont  on  writing  his  funny  little  stories,  or  tell 
ing  them  to  Uie  other  boys.  I do  not  know  just  wherirr 
Scrap’s  stories  <*ame,  nor  how  they  were  nuuk;  up,  but  I 
will  quote  from  one  which  lies  before  me. 

“William  and  Billy  were  two  brothers,  and  they  livrd 
with  their  father  and  mother.  Their  father  was  named 
Mr  Holloway.  Ho  liad  been  a very*  rich  man.  but  now 
he  had  lost  most  of  hia  money.  He  lost  it  through  a 
chink  in  the  wall.  AfU>r  that  lie  kept  his  money  on  ice. 

“ ‘ Come,’  said  William  to  Billy’.  ‘ Let  us  go  down  to 
the  broi>k  and  flsh.' 

“So  they  went. 

“ ‘ Hi-i !’  said  Billy,  * I’ve  found  a penny.’ 

“He  then  found  u very  large  smooth  rock  to  lay  it  on 
lx?fore  they  bi'gjin  to  flsh. 

“They  tneunl  to  I'utcli  a whale,  but  they  tried  for  liUk 
fishes  first.  William  caught  one  little  one.  luid  laid  it  on 
the  nx’k.  Pn>«enlly  they  heard  the  fish  Hcreaming  and 
yelling,  and  they  went  to  the  rock,  and  saw'  the  penny 
wa.*»  gone.  They  knew  the  fl.sli  had  swallowed  it.  fur  he 
kept  on  M'reechiiig  so.  They  took  him  up  and  jiggle«l 
liiin  by  the  tail,  and  the  |>enny  dropi>etl  out.  At  Iasi  they 
caught  a whale,  and  carried  him  home  witli  the  little  fish. 
Mr.  ami  Mrs.  Holloway  thought  they  would  like  to  go  lu 
that  same  brook  and  flsh.  early  the  next  morning, 
they  went.  They  worked  all  day’,  and  William  and  Billy 
bad  two  pieces  of  pie  for  dinner  all  alone.  And  whal  do 
you  think  ? When  Mi . and  Mra.  Hollow'ay’  came  h«iw 
they  hod  only  ('aught  one  skinny,  miserable  little  thing, 
and  William  and  Billy  sat  down  and  roared  laughing.’ 

,Hcrap  n.sked  Mary  if  she  lliought  any’  one  would  like 
to  publish  this  story.  He  said  it  wasn’t  truly  true,  but 
lie  iuul  it  in  his  lieud  just  as  if  it  was  true.  He  said  the 
German  boys  liki-d  it ; but  he  knew  they  were  sorry  Will- 
iam and  Billy’  W(‘i'e  Ainericuns. 

Scrap  begun  a imiMHim  alamt  this  time,  and  when  yi*o 
jwid  a |H'imy  and  went  in  to  see  it.  you  were  ln*ated  to  a 
tejiid  drink  which  he  call<Hl  “lemarade.  ’und  which  m»C' 
you  fts‘1  very  iiiK'oinfoi’table  almostatoiKV.  Scrap  nux”I 
it  ill  a Im»III(*.  and  kept  it  under  his  little  pillow,  excvpi  oo 
“niii'ic’nn  days.”  This  museum  wusa  source  of  great 
fo  i!  ' >1  fared  German  boys.  It  coulaiiicd  u vanity 
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of  articles  brought  from  America.  One  was  a piece  of 
hon«‘shoe»  winch  Strmp  labelled  “Aji  American’s  bone.” 

He  had  some  old  teeth;  a broken  pmtot;  an  uiibieul 
army  hat  of  his  fatiier’s;  varieties  of  buttons;  a few  drie<l 
flowers,  )al>olled,  " From  Central  Park,  United  States  of 
’Merica”;  a piece  of  marble  with  which.  Scrap  said,  “any 
one  could  plant  a whole  tomljstone”  (he  believed  they 
Ifrew) ; and  Anally  a number  of  old  postage  stamps, 
(^lantity  seemed  to  be  mainly  Scrap's  object.  "When 
you  got  tire<l  of  looking,  the  “ lemarade”  was  again  hand* 
ed  around. 

After  a few  exhibitions  of  this  valuable  collec‘tion,  it 
8eeine<1  to  wcur  to  Scrap  that  the  affair  needed  life  and 
aninmtion.  So  he  in.stituted  a dance  midway  in  the  per* 
fomiance.  It  was  done  with  great  gravity,  and  dear  lit- 
tle S<’rap's  feet  were  so  large  that  they  made  every  move- 
ment funny.  Somehow,  although  it  was  meant  as  a 
diversion,  that  dance  was  so  palhotic  no  one  could  smile 
naturally,  and  Semp  liimself  seemed  to  consider  it  a dig- 
iiifletl  affair. 

1 am  sorry  that  I can  not  tell  you  more  al)out  dear  lit- 
tle Scrap’s  doings.  His  active,  merry,  earnest  waj*s  seem 
to  have  tilled  all  that  Gennan  winter.  He  orgaiiixed  all 
the  games  of  tlie  neighborhtx>d.  and  was  the  leader  in  | 
everything.  All  the  time  he  had  certain  quiet  hours  in  ! 
which,  ilear  baby  that  he  was  In  years,  his  oducation  went  j 
on — his  funny  little  education!  He  wrote  and  read  and 
spelled,  and  he  did  the  most  astonishing  little  sums. 

One  snowy  March  day  Scrap  fell  ill.  His  longing  to 
see  America  once  more  grew  positively  painful.  He  kepi 
his  desk  near  him,  and  continued  his  “museum  days.”  al- 
ways handing  around  “lemarade” at  the  usual  intervals, 
and  promising  us  new  dances  when  he  got  well. 

The  boys  used  to  make  a circle  around  his  bed,  and  it 
seemed  U>  worry  them  that  at  times  they  liad  been  cross  or 
rough  with  Scrap.  Unless  ho  was  very  weak,  he  would 
always  tell  them  stories.  HU  little  face  grew  very  white 
and  wistful-looking,  and  his  voice  very  tired,  and  I think 
if  any  one  had  had  the  heart,  those  museum  days  w’ould 
have  Ikkui  interfered  w’ith,  for  he  entered  into  the  spirit  of 
them  so  keenly  that  they  left  him  very  weary. 

At  last  he  gave  Uiem  up  of  his  own  will.  He  found 
he  could  not  enjoy  thetii ; but  he  kept  his  little  flag  close 
at  hand.  One  afternoon,  when  it  was  snowing  outside, 
and  everything  in-dt>or8  was  very  still,  and  Ben  was  asleep  J 
in  u chair  by  the  fire,  Scnip  touched  his  sister  Mary  with  ■ 
one  little  feverish  hand,  and  said ; ^ 

“ Mt»lly,  isn't  it  'Merika  yet  ?” 

Mary  had  tears  so  thickly  in  her  eyes,  she  l)cnt  her  face 
that  Scrap  might  not  hoc  them.  The  dear  little  face  on  the 
pillow'  WHS  w’atching  hers  anxiously. 

“It  will  b^f  very  soon,  my  darling.” 

Scrap  niovtMl  about  restlessly  for  a moment,  tracing  a 
pattern  on  the  wall  with  one  little  finger.  It  grew  tiro<l 
so  soon.  When  he  turned  his  face  again  to  Mary,  he 
said,  w'ith  his  old  quaint  air.  and  jealously  holding  his 
little  flag,  “Won't  I aheaytt  be  a Inily  ‘Merlkan,  Molly  f” 

They  re-assnred  him  on  this  point,  and  he  fell  asleep  ' 
quite  comforted.  The  dear  little  Scrap!  lie  scarcely  | 
spoke  again.  Tlie  next  day's  wintry  daw*n  saw  him  in  hU 
last  sluml>er.  Tlie  little  flag  he  hud  so  treasured  as  the 
symbol  of  hU  native  land  was  held  so  closely  in  liis  Au- 
gers that  they  would  m*t  move  it.  His  little  friends  came 
in  to  M^e  him  for  good-by,  and  Mary  and  Ben  and  Lewis 
talked  of  the  day  wlien  he  had  first  come  to  them,  lying  in 
that  pink  and  whiU*  cnwlle  over  the  sea.  Would  the  room  ' 
IcMik  llie  same  ever  again  ? Ihni  wondered.  Lewis  talked  , 
<if  how  Scrap  had  loveil  the  garden.  ! 

When  they  ki.sMHl  him  for  the  last  time,  and  laid  him  ! 
U*  rwl.  the  bit  of  color  and  the  fadtsl  stars  went  with  | 
him.  His  dear  little  face  won*  its  Kweetewt  look.  The  Aug 
w'a.s  clas|s>d  on  his  Ixisom,  and  winter  Aow’crs  were  lying  j 
all  uIkhU  him.  1 


WAVE  AND  SAND. 

BY  CIIAKLBH  BAKNARD. 

IH  A VE  now  told  you  something,  at  three  different  limes, 
about  the  sea,  the  rocks,  and  the  w'avcs.  You  remember 
we  looked  at  these  things,  and  tried  to  learn  something  of 
the  way  in  which  the  w’iuds  and  waves  have  w'orked  to- 
gether to  carve  out  the  rocks  and  the  dry  land.  There  is 
nothing  like  seeing  a thing  for  yourself,  and  those  bo^’s 
ajid  girls  who  live  near  the  eastern  Hhore  of  the  United 
States,  between  New  York  and  Florida,  can  easily  visit  one 
of  the  strangest  of  the  strange  works  done  by  the  sea. 

Along  the  whole  south  side  of  I^ong  Lsland,  beginning 
at  Montauk,  all  along  the  Jersey  shore,  away  down  jiast 
Little  Delaware,  Maryland,  and  Virginia,  Cape  Hattems, 
and  the  low  sandy  shores  of  the  Carolinus  and  Geoix<H.  to 
the  Florida  Keys,  is  a most  singular  beach,  built  up  by  the 
Kca.  The  mid  thing  alnjut  thisthousuml-mile  lx>ach  is  that 
it  a]>pears  about  to  move  away.  It  is  continually  walk- 
ing along  the  coast,  up  or  down,  or  forward  and  backward, 
08  if  restless  and  tired  of  staying  in  one  iilam*. 

At  one  time  it  may  have  great  holes  cut  through  it,  and 
at  another  time  it  creei»s  along  ami  chx«os  up  the  gaps,  and 
alters  the  whole  character  of  the  country  IsOiiml  it.  Its 
queer  habit  of  creeping  along  the  shore  in  certain  places 
has  given  such  parts  the  name  of  travelling  beaches. 
Really,  I suppose,  there  are  no  beaches  in  the  W'orld  that  do 
not  travel  alwut  at  some  tinte.  Tliey  are  all  restless  things, 
and  while  we  may  not  sec  tlicm  move,  we  feel  very  sure 
they  can  and  do  travel  for  miles  wherever  the  winds  and 
waves  compel  them.  People  who  live  on  these  travelling 
beaches  try  to  stop  them  by  building  heavy  stone  walls,  or 
by  driving  rows  of  piles  across  them.  They  do  not  seem 
to  care  much,  and  in  some  places  the  sand  and  rolling  peb- 
bles climb  over  the  w'alls,  and  travel  on  very  much  as  they 
please.  Coney  Island  is  one  of  these  travelling  beache.s, 
Rockaway  is  another.  Bandy  Hook  is  part  of  another. 

The  only  thing  that  can  stop  one  of  these  creeping 
beaches  is  a river.  The  Hudson  River,  flowing  out  of 
New  York  Bay,  breaks  the  l)cach  in  two  between  the  High- 
lands of  Navesiiik  and  Long  Island.  There  has  been  a 
big  fight  here  between  the  U-ach  and  tl»e  river.  CV>ney 
Island  has  crept  out  like  a crooked  finger  from  the  east, 
and  Sandy  Ho<»k  hius  Iravelletl  up  for  several  miles  from 
the  south.  If  the  river  were  not  the  strongest,  the  bewhes 
w'oulU  creep  out  from  each  side  and  grow  right  across  the 
great  bay,  and  Bandy  Hook  would  touch  Coney  Island. 
Then,  in  place  of  the  wide  bay  o]>en  tx>  the  sea,  there  wotild 
be  a long  beach,  with  the  wean  on  the  outside  and  a fresh- 
water lake  on  the  inside. 

All  the  rivers  that  flow  east  from  the  mountains  in  the 
Eastern  States  below  New  York  Bay  have  hatl  to  fight  with 
tliis  crecj)iug  beoich  before  they  could  est'a^K*  into  the  sea.  In 
some  plamss  the  beaches  have  crept  right  across  the  streams, 
and  coiniKullod  them  to  turn  aside  ami  go  another  way. 

Here  is  a map  showing  one  place  where  long  years  ago 
there  was  a strange  fight  lictween  the  creeping  ^ach  and 
two  poor  little  rivers.  Tlie  place  is  on  the  New  Jersey 
shore  not  far  from  New  York.  At  the  bottom  of  the  map 
is  a jjart  of  the  Shrewsbury  River.  Just  north  of  it  is 
another  and  larger  stream  called  the  Navesink.  Still 
farther  nortli  are  the  high  hills  called  the  Highlands  of 
Navesink.  In  front  of  these  two  streams  atid  the  hills  is 
a narrow  strip  of  bt*ach,  and  outside  of  this  is  the  Atlantic 
Ocean..  There  is  a carriiige-ifMMl  and  a railroad  on  top  of 
the  Ijcach,  and  from  the  car  windows  you  cun  see  tlie  surf 
breaking  on  one  side,  and  the  still  waters  of  the  two  riv- 
ers on  the  other  side.  It  is  tu>  narrow  that  often  the  sea 
l>i*caks  entirely  over  it,  and  in  the  Mummer-time  y<m  can 
walk  fi-om  one  side  to  the  other  in  leas  tlian  two  inimitca. 
To  the  north  this  bern-li  extends  to  Sandy  Hook,  ami  io 
the  south  it  stretches  for  hundreds  of  miles,  with  here  and 
there  a break,  as  at  the  Che.sajieakc  or  at  the  Delaware* 
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C*ai>P8,  far  down  t<»  Florida.  Pine-trcos  jrrow  on  it  how*.  | 
Fur  away  to  the  south  tl»e  wild  ]Kilnu*tto,  the  oraii^fe-trees,  1 
and  the  banariu.s  p*«»\v  aloii^  tlu*  Hhow*.  | 

Tlie  stranjre  ihinfir  al>out  the  place  shown  on  this. map  \ 
is  found  just  where  the  tworivi-rs  m<*et.  A hmg  time  H>f*»  J 
so  long  llmt  no  one  can  tell  when  it  may  have  liap|>ened 
— the  rivers  ran  into  the  sea  just  where  the  Ijeach  is  now.  ’ 
Where  the  hotels  and  eottagres  stand  was  <mee  deep  water. 
There  are  two  ways  in  which  this  iimy  have  happened!:  , 
it  may  have  been  a storm  that  threw  up  a lair  aeross  the  | 
river’s  mouth,  or  the  creeping  beach  may  hare  slowly  push* 
»hI  its  waj'  and  chised  it  up.  It  nwy  have  l»een 

both  the  storm 
ami  the  crt'cpinn’ 
sand.  .\t  any 
rate,  we  may 
feel  prt*lty  sure 
the  river  was 
<lamnu*<!  up.  and 
the  water,  timl- 
itiff  no  other  out- 
let. turned  to  the 
north,  and  burst 
thnniffii  into 
Samly  Hook  Bay. 
It  eut  a i>nth 
alonjf  the  fnuit 
of  the  hills,  and 
then*  we  llnd  it 
to-day,  a narrow 
river  niiiiun^  to 
the  north  be- 
twi*t*n  the  beach 
ami  the  hi^h- 
lamls.  Steam- 
Ismts  ]mss  u]>  the 
Navf*sink  Hiver 
this  way.  and  a 
hriiljfe  luis  Ikhui 
built  over  the 
stn*am  to  the 
Iswli.  .Ml  Ibis, 
as  it  is  to-day. 
is  **1mwn  <m  tlie 
map. 

This  ms-j)injj 
motion  of  the 
beaeh  is  very  eu- 
rions.  Tliewaves 
when  the  wind 
blows  from  the 
soutli  or  south- 
east sli'ik4‘  the 
shore  oblinuely; 
that  is.  insteuil  of 
l•t^llilly:i^^  "liniatl- 
side.”  ;is  the  sail- 
oi-s  would  siiy.  or 
S4iuai'(*ly  in  fntnt. 


they  strike  at  au  angle.  One  end  of  the  wave  strikes  the 
lH>ltom  first,  ami  the  breaking  surf  seem.s  to  run  along  the 
l>each,  instead  of  falling  all  at  once,  for  some  di.slance. 
Tlie  wav€«.  as  you  have  seen,  push  the  sand  along  before 
them,  and  so  It  hapta'iis  that  thes<>  soiitheiist  waves  drive 
the  sand  along  as  well  as  up  the  l>eaeh.  The  sand  slides 
ami  n.dls  tow'ard  the  right,  or  norlli.  and  the  lx*ach  is  said 
to  creep  or  travel.  If  theiv  is  an  o|H*iung  in  the  lM*ach, 
the  wuve.s  push  the  siiiid  from  the  .south  into  the  op(*ning. 
and  it  gn»ws  out  into  the  deep  water  just  as  you  saw  in  the 
picture  of  the  sand-bar.  This  IkucIi  has  already  crept 
three*  miles  out  into  the  water,  and  made  Samly  Hook. 

One  thing  U quite  certain.  There  wu.%  at  one  time  a 
deep  channel  through  the  l>ea4^‘h  just  here.  At  one  time 
not  many  .veai*s  ago  a storm  broke  tlmmgh  the  lieach,  and 
a ship,  losing  its  way.  ran  in  there,  and  was  w*rc('k<*d.  Not 
a trace  of  the  old  hull  can  l>e found  now.  The  Iteach  long 
ago  crept  over  the  place,  am!  to-day  the  sand  makes  a s«»Ud 
strip  of  land  there,  just  as  we  see  il. 

I.s>ok  at  the  map  again.  OpiKwite  the  twti  rivers,  <mt- 
side  the  Ijeach,  you  a curhms  tongue  or  spit  miming 
out  from  the  short*.  This  is  under  water,  nut  of  sight. 
The  Unitetl  States  Coast  Survey  stmt  Uieir  boats  all  over 
this  phtce.  and  measuretl  the  tlepth.  The  nuinl>t?rs  on 
the  map  show*  the  d<*pth  of  tlie  water  in  feet.  Just  here 
it  is  shalbiw.  A little  furtlier  north,  directly  op)K»site 
the  two  rivers,  it  is  much  dt*e|»er.  Again,  farther  along, 
there  are  more  sandy  spits  and  bars  running  out  under 
water.  This  kIiowk  that  at  one  time  there  wjis  a de<‘p  chan- 
nel here  lH‘tweeii  the  two  shoals.  It  is  fair  to  supisise  this 
deep  place  was  the  old  mouth  of  a river.  It  is  said  Ihcrt^ 
arc  even  some  old  teeth  left  in  it  yet,  for  on  the  southern 
spit  is  a buoy  that  marks  a dangerous  place  oalleil  the 
Slin*wsbur>'  Ris’ks.  All  Ihwse  things  tell  us  that  at  one 
time  tliese  two  rivers  ran  into  the  sea  where  now  the  beach 
stands,  and  that  the  waves  and  llie  cr»*epiug  sand  got  the 
l>cst  of  the  rivers,  and  altewKl  the  whole  face  of  the  coun- 
try lierealKHits.  'Where  ouce  was  an  inlet  and  a swift 
river  is  now  a ls>ach  and  a hroail  shallow  stn*am.  HihhI 
with  marshes,  and  slowly  tilling  up  with  salt  gi'usscs  and 
soft  mud  washed  tiown  frem  the  n*d  soil  of  the  hills. 
What  will  hap)>en  next  may  be  quite  us  strangi*  as  that 
which  ha.s  gone  Ix'fore. 

Not  long  ago  I siiilcd  for  three  days  ami  nights  along 
the  iXMist  from  New  York  to  Savannah.  By  day  we 
could  see  from  the  steamers  deck  trees  and  buildings, 
Imth-houses,  tishiug-houseH,  and  tall  light  houses  standing 
on  the  western  horizon,  as  if  plaiitixl  in  the  water.  They 
were  on  this  same  low  beach  that  exmnds  for  a thousand 
miles  along  our  cfmst.  Behind  the  beach  for  nearly  all 
the  way  there  is  still  water,  in  lagoons  or  great  swamps, 
in  narrow  streams  ashore,  or  in  great  inland  s»*os  like  Al- 
Iwinurle  and  Pamlico  Sounds.  At  one  place  in  Florida 
there  is  a .strange  stream  calbsl  the  Indian  River  that  IIow.h 
for  a hundred  miles  just  behind  the  beach,  close  to  the  sea, 
before  it  finds  a way  out  into  the  (K*pan.  In  many  places 
steamboats  poKs  along  the  etiast  for  long  distances  behind 
this  sandy  fringe  that  lines  the  shore.  Still  more  curious 
is  the  low  land  liehiiid  the  ImnwIi  ami  tlie  still  water.  It 
stretches  like  a vast  plain,  grow'iiig  wider  and  wider  be 
wojxl  the  south,  far  down  to  Florhla.  U is  <*overed  with 
pim*-tree.s.  ami  in  some  place.s  it  U c*all«*d  the  Piiie-Bam*iis. 
■ and  at  other  place's  the  Piny  WcsjdstVmntry. 

The  waves  and  the  cn’eping  licaches  have  Imh'ii  at  work 
a hnig  time,  just  as  they  art*  at  work  to  day.  There  will 
always  lie  a struggle  l«*tween  the  rivers  at  these  queer 
tmvelling  l>euch<>s.  but  wlitcli  will  la*  the  victor  ami  what 
will  grttw  out  of  it  all  nolsKly  can  tell.  It  inakt*s  no  dif- 
fert'uce  after  all.  Some  one  may  have  his  pretty  house 
l<»rn  down  by  the  waves,  and  HteamUmls  may  liave  to 
ehange  their  rtiutes;  but  the  Fatherly  Goodm*ss  that  con- 
trols these  things  will  ih>  what  is  bc*st  for  the  K‘»  and  the 
1 land  and  all  His  ctiildren. 
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Chapter  X. 

THE  ACCiPENT. 

That  ni{?ht  Toby  and  Abner  went  to  the  circus  grounds 
with  Uncle  Daniel  and  Aunt  Olive;  and  w*hen  old 
Ben  approached  the  i>arty,  as  they  were  neaniig  tlie  tent. 
Toby  motioned  the  cripple  to  oomo  with  him,  for  he 
thought  it  might  be  bet* 


youp  uncle  al>out  that  little  cripple;  and  now,  when  I get 
pitched  otf  and  killed  some  of  these  dark  nights,  there’ll 
lie  one  what  ’ll  l>e  sorry  Tin  gone.  Be  a good  boy, 
Toby;  don't  ever  do  anything  you'd  l>e  afraid  to  tell  your 
uncle  Dan’l  of.  and  tiext  y*^  1*11  »e«»  you  again.** 

Toby  w'anted  to  say  something;  hut  the  old  driver  liad 
spoken  his  farewell,  and  was  evidently  detennined  nei- 
ther to  say  nor  to  hear  anything  more,  for  he  crawled  up 
on  the  box  of  the  wagon  again,  and  appeared  to  fall  asleep 
instantly. 

Toby  stood  looking  at  him  a moment,  as  if  trying  t<» 
make  out  whether  this  sudden  sleep  was  real,  or  only 


ler  that  the  boy  should 
not  bear  the  c<m vernation 
concerning  him. 

It  liad  been  decided 
by  Uncle  Daniel  that  the 
boys  should  go  to  the  cir* 
rus  grouiid.s  that  even* 
ing.  and  stay  there  until 
it  was  nesarly  dark,  when 
they  were  to  go  home  to 
bed;  for  he  did  not  heliev'e 
in  having  boys  out  after 
dark.  lx*ing  ceidain  it  was 
better  for  their  health  to 
gi>  to  ImhI  early. 

Toby  therefore  intend* 
Oil  to  make  this  visit  sim- 
ply one  of  farewell.  But 
first  he  wanted  Abner  to 
see  a little  more  of  the 
bustle  and  confusion  that 
bad  so  fascinateil  him  in 
the  afternoon. 

To  that  end  the  )k>3’8 
walked  around  the  in* 
i'hiaure.  listened  to  the 
men  who  were  loudly  cry- 
ing the  wonderful  things 
they  huil  for  sale,  and  all 
the  while  kept  a bright 
look-out  in  the  ho|>e  of 
s«x*ing  sf»ino  of  their  cir- 


‘••WIIAT  IS  THE  M.VTTKK?  IlOW  HID  THIS  BOY  OKT  lUItTr  ASKED  HEN.” 


rus  friends. 


It  was  nearly  time  for  the  performance  to  bogiti  w’hen 
the  lM>ys  went  into  the  skeleton’s  tent,  and  said  giKxl-hy  to 
;he  thill  man  and  his  fat  wife. 

Tlien  Toby,  anxious  to  run  around  to  the  dressing* 
iMims  to  s]>eak  with  Kllu.  and  not  daring  to  take  Abner 
vith  him,  said  to  the  boy: 

•*Xow  you  wait  here  for  a minute,  and  I’ll  be  right 
lock.” 

Ahner  was  perfectly  contented  to  wait;  it  seemed  to 
lini  that  he  would  have  been  willing  to  stay  there  all 
light,  provided  the  excitement  should  continue,  and  us  he 
ag'ainst  one  of  the  tent  ro|ies,  he  guzefl  around  him 
I |H*rfoct  delight. 

Toby  found  Ella  without  much  ditHculty;  but  botli  she 
nd  her  mother  had  so  much  to  say  that  it  was  some  time 
eforo  he  could  leave  them  to  go  in  search  of  Ben. 

The  old  driver  was  curled  up  on  his  wagon,  taking 
forty  winks,**  as  he  called  a nap.  before  starting  on  the 
»a«l 

Wlien  Toby  awakened  him  he  explaine<l  that  he  would 
)t  have  taken  the  liberty  if  it  had  not  hetm  for  the 
ir|M>so  of  saying  good-by,  and  Ben  replied.  g(xd*iia- 
rt*dly ; 

*■  That’s  all  right,  Toby;  1 sliould  only  have  l>een  an- 
V with  yon  if  you  had  let  me  slet>p.  I’ve  Hxed  it  with 

* Bimin  In  No.  llAsran'i*  PcorLR. 


feignoil  in  order  to  prevent  the  ]Mtrting  from  being  a sad 
one;  and  then  he  said. as  he  starte<l  toward  the  d<»or; 

“ Well,  I thank  you  over  and  over  again  for  Mr. 
Stubbs’s  brother,  even  if  you  have  gone  to  sleep."  Tlien 
he  went  to  meet  Abner. 

When  he  reached  the  place  where  he  had  left  his  friend, 
to  his  great  surpri.se  he  could  see  nothing  of  him.  There 
was  no  possibility  that  he  could  have  made  any  mistake 
a.s  to  the  place,  for  he  had  left  him  standing  just  liehind 
the  skeleton’s  tent. 

Toby  ran  quickly  around  the  inclosure.  aske<l  some  of 
the  attendants  in  the  dressing-room  if  they  had  se<‘n  a 1k>\* 
on  crutches,  and  then  he  went  into  Mr.  Treat’s  tent.  Bnt 
he  cmild  neither  hear  nor  see  anything  of  Abner,  w’hose 
complete  disappearance  was.  to  say  the  least,  very  strange. 

Tobj'  was  completely  bewilder^  by  this  event,  and  for 
some  minutes  he  stood  looking  at  the  place  w'here  he  hail 
left  his  friend,  as  if  he  thought  that  his  eyes  must  have 
deceive<l  him,  and  that  the  boy  >vas  still  there. 

There  were  but  few  persons  around  the  outside  of  the 
tent,  tinise  who  had  money  enough  to  pay  for  their  ad- 
I mission  having  gone  in.  and  those  who  w'ere  penniless 
I ha\'ing  gone  home,  so  that  Toby  did  not  find  many  of 
I whom  to  make  inquiries.  The  |)enple  lielonging  to  the  cir- 
! cus  were  busily  engaged  In  making  rea<ly  for  the  nigtit's 
• journey,  and  a number  had  gathere<l  around  one  of  the 
I wagons  a short  distance  away.  But  Toby  thought  it  uae 
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lo!S8  to  ask  them  for  tidLnjpi  of  Ihh  misting  friend,  for  he  1 
know  by  expt*rioiiico  liow  busy  every  one  coimectcd  with  ^ 
the  cireuB  was  at  that  hour.  ! 

After  ho  bad  stood  for  some  time  looking^  helplessly  at  j 
the  tent  rope  against  which  he  hod  seen  Abner  leaning,  1 
he  went  into  the  tent  again  for  the  purpose  of  getting  Un*  ^ 
cle  Daniel  to  help  him  in  the  search.  As  he  was  ))as8ing 
the  monkey  wagon,  however,  he  saw  old  Ben — whom  he  I 
had  left  apparently  in  a heavy  sleep— examining  his  wag-  [ 
on  to  make  sure  that  everything  wtis  right,  and  to  him  he 
told  the  story  of  Abner's  strange  disappearance. 

*‘  I guess  he’s  gone  off  with  some  of  the  other  fellows,’*  ; 
said  Ben.  thinking  the  matter  of  but  little  jmjjortance.  but 
yet  going  out  of  the  tent  with  Toby  a-s  he  spoke.  Boys 
are  gust  like  eels,  an’  you  never  know  where  to  find  ’em  i 
after  you  once  let  ’em  slip  through  your  fingers.”  | 

“But  Abner  promised  me  he'd  stay  right  here,”  said 
Toby. 

“Well,  some  other  fellows  came  along,  an’  he  promised 
to  gf)  with  them,  I .s'pose.” 

But  I don't  believe  Abner  would;  he'd  keep  his  pro- 
mise after  he  made  it.” 

While  thej'  were  talking  they  bad  gone  out  of  the  tent, 
and  Ben  started  at  once  toward  the  crowd  around  the  wag- 
on, for  he  knew  there  was  no  reason  why  so  many  men 
should  be  there  when  they  had  work  to  do  elsewhere. 

“ Did  you  go  over  there  to  see  what  was  up?”  asked  the 
old  driver. 

“No;  I thought  they  were  getting  ready  to  start,  an’  I 
could  see  Abner  wasn't  there.” 

“ f^>methiug’8  the  matter,”  muttered  the  old  man.  as  he 
quickened  his  pace,  and  Toby,  alarmed  by  the  look  on  his 
friend’s  face,  hurried  on,  hai^ly  daring  to  breathe. 

One  look  into  the  wagon  around  which  the  men  were 
gathered  was  sufficient  to  show  why  it  was  that  Abner  had 
nut  remained  by  the  tent  as  be  had  promised,  for  he  lay  in 
the  bottom  of  the  cart,  to  all  appearances  dead,  while  two 
of  the  party  were  examining  him  to  learn  the  extent  of  hbt  , 
injuries.  , 

“ Wliat  Is  the  matter?  How  did  thi.s  boy  get  hurt?”  1 
aske<l  Ben.  sternly,  jih  he  leapetl  upon  the  wagon,  and  laid 
his  hand  over  the  injure<l  boy's  heiirt. 

“ He  was  sUmding  there  close  by  the  guy  ropes  when  we 
were  getting  ready  to  let  the  canvas  down.  One  of  the 
side  iM)les  fell  and  .Mnick  liitn  on  the  head,  or  shoulder,  1 
don't  know  which.*’ replied  a man. 

“ It  struck  him  here  on  the  l>ack  of  tlio  neck,”  said  one 
of  those  who  were  examining  the  boy.  as  he  turned  him 
half  over  to  exjx^  an  ugly-looking  wound  around  which 
the  blood  was  rapidly  settling.  “ It's  a wonder  it  didn’t 
kill  him.” 

“ He  ain’t  dead,  is  he  ?*’  asked  Toby,  piteously,  as  he 
climbed  up  on  one  of  the  wheel.s,  and  look<*<l  over  in  a 
frightened  way  at  the  little  deformed  body  that  lay  so  still 
and  lifeless. 

“No.  he  ain’t  dead.”  said  Ben,  who  had  detectetl  a faint  i 
pulsation  of  the  heart;  “hut  why  didn’t  some  of  you  send 
for  a doctor  when  it  first  happened  f” 

“Wc  did, ’’replied  one  of  the  men.  “Some  of  the  vil-  ; 
lage  boys  were  here,  and  we  started  them  right  off.” 

Almost  08  the  man  spoke,  Dr.  Abbott,  one  of  the  phy-  | 
sicians  of  the  town,  drove  up.  and  made  his  way  through  : 
the  crowd. 

Toby,  too  mucli  alarmed  to  s|>e)ik,  watchwl  the  doctor’s  ' 
every  movement  a.s  he  made  an  examination  of  the  wound-  ' 
e<l  l)oy.  and  listened  to  the  accounts  the  men  gave  of  the  ' 
way  in  wiiich  the  accident  liad  hapjK*ne<l.  j 

■■  His  injuries  are  not  necessarilj*  fatal,  but  they  are  very  , 
dangi‘rou8.  He  lives  at  the  poor-funii,  and  should  Is?  talc-  i 
en  there  at  once,”  siiid  the  doctor,  after  he  had  made  a ' 
sUgiit  ami  almost  careless  exaniination. 

Toby  was  anxious  that  the  p<xjr  boy  should  1m*  taken  to 
his  home  rather  than  to  the  coinfortU'ss  place  the  d(X.*tt>r 


had  pro|M)sed ; but  he  did  not  dare  make  the  suggestion  be- 
fore asking  Uncle  Daniel’s  consent  to  it.  He  wasab>(rt 
b>  Rsk  them  not  to  move  Abner  until  he  could  find  hit 
uncle,  when  Ben  whispered  something  to  the  doctor  tlui 
causttl  him  to  look  at  tlie  old  stage-driver  in  surprise. 

“I’ll  a.sk  Uncle  Dan’l  to  take  him  home  with  us,” said 
Toby,  as  he  slip|K<d  down  from  liis  high  perch,  and  startal 
toward  the  U*nt. 

“ I'll  take  care  of  that,”  said  Ben.  as  he  went  toward  the 
tent  with  him.  “ I had  just  fixed  it  with  your  uncle  lo'i 
he’d  take  Abner  from  the  poor-farm  on'  board  him.  an’ 
now  there's  all  the  more  reason  why  he  should  do  it. 
You  go  back  an'  stay  with  Abner,  an’  I’ll  bring  your  un- 
cle Dan’l  out.’’ 

Then  Toby  went  bock  to  the  wagon,  where  the  poor  lit- 
tle cripple  still  lay  as  one  dead,  while  the  blood  flowed  in 
a tiny  stream  from  one  of  his  amis,  where  the  physician 
had  opened  a vein. 

Not  understanding  tlic  reason  for  this  blood-letting,  and 
supposing  that  the  crimson  flow  was  due  to  the  injures 
Abner  ha<l  received,  Toby  cried  out  in  fear;  but  one  of 
the  men  explained  the  case  to  him.  and  then  he  waited  ax 
patiently  us  jKMwible  for  the  driver's  return. 

Both  Uncle  Daniel  and  Aunt  Olive  came  out  with  Ben. 
and  within  a very  few  moments  Abner  was  lieing  carriwi 
to  the  farm-house,  in  the  same  wagon  that  had  taken  him 
there  before  in  company  with  the  skeleton  and  his  party 
for  that  famous  dinner. 

It  frightened  Toby  still  more  to  see  the  unconscious  boy 
carried  into  the  house  by  Ben  and  the  doctor  as  though  be 
were  already  dead;  and  when  Aunt  Olive  led  them  into 
the  best  room,  wltere  no  one  bad  slept  since  Uncle  Dan- 
iel's sister  died,  it  seemed  as  if  every  one  believed  Abner 
could  not  live,  or  they  would  not  have  carried  him  there. 

Toby  hardly  knew  when  Ben  went  away,  or  whether  he 
said  anything  before  he  left,  or,  in  fact,  anything  else. » 
sad  and  confused  was  he.  He  did  not  even  think  ahnui 
Mr.  Stubbs’s  brother,  but  remained  in  one  comer  of  the 
ixmm,  almost  hidden  by  one  of  the  flowing  chintz  curtain*, 
until  Uncle  Daniel  heard  him  sobbing,  and  came  and 
him  away. 

“ Tliere  is  good  reason  to  hope  Abner  will  recover,”  said 
the  old  man,  as  he  stroked  Toby's  hair;  “ but  he  is  in  the 
keeping  of  the  One  who  never  errs,  and  whatsoever  Hr 
does  is  good.” 

Then  Uncle  Daniel  actually  kissed  the  l>oy.  a.s  he  told 
him  to  go  to  betl  and  go  to  sleep.  Toby  went  to  l>ecl  as  be 
was  commanded,  though  it  seemed  iiniKwsible  he  shouM 
sleep  while  Abner  might  be  dying. 

[to  BK  COSTISl'KD.] 


THE  BOYHOOD  OK  'WILLIAM  CHAMBERS. 

Boys  and  girls  who  can  buy  Harper's  Y'ocno  Pboptj: 
every  week  for  four  cents,  and  other  periodicals  and 
liooks  almost  as  cheap,  can  have  very  little  notion  of  the 
difficulty  that  little  folk  had  seventy  or  eighty  years  ajpo 
ill  getting  something  to  n*ad.  It  was  only  fifty  year* 
ago.  indtHHl.  that  the  Hrst  efforts  were  made  to  supply 
clieap,  iiistruetive,  ami  entertaining  literature,  and  one  of 
the  men  who  made  tlmse  etforts  is  still  living  in  Scotland 
Mr.  William  (’Immliers.  who  is  now  eiglity-lwo  year*  of 
age,  has  lately  published  a little  aceoimt  of  his  life*,  and 
what  he  has  to  tell  of  his  boylnXHl  and  youth  is  very  Ui 
l<*n*sting. 

His  fatlier  was  unfortunate  in  business,  and  i>ccame  ?•> 
)KM)r  that  young  C'hainlH‘rK  had  to  lK*gin  making  Lis  o«o 
way  very  early  in  life.  He  had  little  KcdiiMding — only  su 
pounds'  (thirty  dollars)  w'orth  in  all,  he  U‘11m  u.s — and  js 
then*  were  no  juvenile  iMioks  <>r  p<*riodieals  in  thonr*  days. 
!n-i|  -.ks  of  any  other  kind,  except  <*<>stly  om*;*,  it  was 
t.i  do  much  in  the  way  of  educating  Hiiux^Lf. 
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But  William  Cnmmbcra  meant  to  learn  all  that  he  could, 
and  that  determiimtion  oounte<l  for  a jftKKl  deal.  Then* 
was  a small  circulating  library  in  his  native  town,  and  he 
bo|jan  by  readiiijr  each  volume  straight  thn>ugh.  witlumt 
skipping  one.  Tlien  he  gt>t  Imid  of  a txjpy  of  the  Kucyclu- 
jxrflia  Britaunica,  which  most  boys  would  reganl  as  very 
dry  reading.  He  read  itcarefully.  When  that  wasdone, 
young  Chanil>er8  was  really  l»retty  well  educated,  al* 
tliough  he  did  not  know  it. 

Al>out  this  time  the  Ixiy  hatl  to  go  to  work  for  his  liv- 
ing. He  booame  ati  apprentice  to  a bookseller  in  B^in- 
burgh.  Ilis  wages  were  only  four  sliUlings  (about  a dol- 
lar) a week,  and  on  that  small  sum  lie  had  to  support 
himself,  paying  for  footl,  lodging,  clothes,  and  everything 
else,  for  five  years.  “ It  was  a hunl  but  somewhat  drtill 
scrimmage  w’ith  semi-starvation/’  he  says;  for  after  jiay- 
ing  for  his  lodgings  and  clothes,  be  had  only  about  seven 
oenU  a day  with  which  to  buy  his  food. 

In  the  summer  he  jum))oti  out  of  bed  at  five  o’clock 
ever>’  morning,  and  s|>ent  the  time  before  tlie  hour  for  l>e- 
giiming  business  in  reading  and  making  electrical  ex]>er- 
iments.  He  studied  French  in  that  way  too,  and  on  Sun- 
days carried  a French  Testament  to  church,  and  read  in 
French  what  the  minister  reail  in  English. 

Winter  came  on.  and  the  |>oor  lad  was  puzHcd.  It 
was  not  only  cold,  but  entirely  dark  at  five  o’clock  in  the 
morning  during  the  winter  months,  urn!  William,  who 
had  only  seven  cents  a day  to  buy  food  witli,  <*ould  not 
afford  either  a fire  or  a candle  to  read  by.  Tliere  w’us  no 
oUier  time  of  day,  however,  that  he  could  call  his  own, 
and  so  it  seemed  Uiat  he  must  give  up  his  r<*adiiig  alto- 
gether,  which  was  a great  grief  to  the  ambitious  lad. 

Just  Uieii  a piece  of  g«xMl  luck  befell  him.  He  liapi>eii- 
ed  to  know  w'hat  is  called  a “sandwich  man" — that  is  to 
say,  a man  who  walks  about  with  signs  hanging  behind 
and  before  him.  One  day  this  man  made  him  a propo- 
sition. The  sandwich  man  knew  a baker  who,  with  his 
two  sons,  carriiKl  on  a small  business  in  a cellar.  The 
baker  was  fond  of  reading,  but  had  no  time  for  it,  and 
as  he  and  his  sons  had  to  bake  their  bread  early  in  the 
morning,  he  proposed,  through  the  sandwich  man,  to  em- 
ploy William  C^iambers  as  reader.  His  plan  w'as  that 
Chambers  slimild  go  to  the  cellar  bakery  every  morning 
at  five  o’clock,  and  read  to  the  bakers,  and  for  this  scr\'- 
ice  he  promisetl  to  give  the  boy  one  liot  roll  each  morning. 
Here  was  double  good  fortune.  It  enabled  Chambers  togt> 
on  with  his  reading  b>'  the  baker’s  light  and  lire,  and  it  se- 
ciiretl  for  him  a sulllcietit  breakfast  w’itliout  cost. 

Ho  accepted  the  proposition  at  ouce,  and  for  two  and  a 
half  hours  every  moruing  he  sat  on  a fiour  sack  in  the 
cellar,  and  read  to  the  Ijakers  by  the  light  of  a penny  can- 
dle stuck  in  a bottle. 

Out  of  his  small  wages  it  w’hs  impossible  for  the  boy  to 
save  auytliiiig,  and  so  when  the  five  years  of  his  appren- 
ticeship ended,  he  had  only  five  shillings  in  the  world. 
Yet  he  determined  to  begin  business  at  once  on  his  own  ac- 
count. Getting  credit  fur  U^n  pounds'  worth  of  books,  ho 
opened  a little  stall,  and  thu.s  began  what  ha.s  since  grown 
to  bo  a great  publishing  business. 

He  had  a good  deal  of  unoccupied  time  at  his  stall,  and 
“ in  order  to  pick  up  a few  shillirigs,"  jw  he  says,  he  began 
to  write  out  neat  copies  of  )K>ems  for  albums.  Finding 
sale  for  these,  he  determined  to  enlarge  that  part  of  his 
business  by  printing  the  |>oeinN.  For  that  purpose  he 
bought  a small  and  very  “stjueaky”  press  and  a font  of 
worn  typji  which  hud  be«*n  used  for  twenty  years.  He 
hml  to  teach  himstdr  how*  to  set  the  tv|K\  and  as  his  press 
would  print  only  half  a sheet  at  a time,  it  wjus  very  slow 
work;  but  he  jKTsevered,  and  gradually  built  up  a little 
printing  business  in  conmvtiuii  with  his  lMx>kselliug. 
After  jt  white  he  pul>lisheil  an  cslitiou  of  Bunus's  laxuiis, 
setting  the  tvj)c,  printing  the  pages,  and  hinding  the  books 
with  his  own  hands,  and  clearing  eight  pounds  by  the  work. 


Chaml>erN  wrote  a good  deal  at  that  time,  and  his  bro- 
ther Kol>ort  wn>te  .still  more,  w>  that  they  were  at  once  au- 
thors. printers,  publishers,  uiid  bt>okBellers.  but  all  in  a very 
small  way.  After  leu  years  of  this  work,  William  Cham- 
bers determined  to  publish  a eheap  weekly  iwriodical,  to 
be  filled  willi  entertaining  and  instructive  mullein,  de- 
signed esjH-c-ially  for  the  people  who  could  not  afford  to 
buy  expensive  books  juid  |>eri»xlical8.  Robert  refused  to 
join  in  this  sclicine.  and  so  for  a time  the  whole  work 
aud  risk  fell  upon  William.  His  friends  all  agreed  in 
thinking  tliat  ruin  would  U‘  the  result,  but  William 
Chambt*r8  thought  he  knew  what  the  people  wanted,  and 
hence  he  went  on. 

The  result  soon  justified  liis  expectations.  Tlie  first 
number  was  ])nblislieil  on  the  4th  of  February,  1832, 
Thirty  tliousand  copies  were  sold  in  a few  days,  and 
three  weeks  later  the  sale  rose  to  fifty  thousand  copies  a 
week. 

THE  CHILDREN'S  DAY. 

The  children  of  the  city  of  Br<x»klyn,  Long  Islaud,  aw* 
fortunate  in  having  a day  of  their  own  when  they  have 
the  right  of  way.  Tlie  schools,  public  and  private,  are 
cIoae<l,and  some  of  the  finest  streets  an*  given  up  to  the 
little  folk  on  the  day  of  the  annual  Sunday-school  parade. 

I‘‘'or  weeks  l)cfore  May  24  bright  eyes  were  wide  with 
pleasure  whenever  the  Annivermu'y'’  was  mentioued. 
In  the  various  schools  special  songs  were  practieeil.  and 
mothers,  whether  rich  or  poor,  were  verj*  busy  at  home 
in  making  tlio  pretty  dresses  and  suits  which  were  to  be 
worn  on  the  occa.sion.  At  lost  the  time  drew  near. 

Then  the  little  hearts  had  only  one  anxiety— the  wea- 
ther. Would  it  rain  f Would  it  be  clear  t Oh,  h«)W 
many  little  po«)pie  .spelle<l  slowly  through  the  newspa|>er 
reports  the  day  before,  and  lis{>cd  their  opinions  about  Uie 
prolxibilities!  The  joy  was  great  when  the  sun  ixise  on 
Wetlnesduy,  and  the  sky  was  as  blue  and  soft  as  if  it  hud 
just  been  swept  free  of  cloudy  cobwebs  on  pur|>ose  for  the 
Bro<)klyn  procession. 

At  11  A.M.  the  City  Hall  hell  i>eale<l  out  grandly,  and 
its  tones  were  answered  by  church  belLs  all  over  the  city. 
There  was  a jierfwH  chorus  of  chimes. 

Noon  had  scarcely  struck  when  the  pavements  were 
thronged  with  boys  and  girls  hastening  to  their  several 
scliools.  Tliero  tlio  exercises  consisted  of  oddressos  and 
music.  As  soon  as  these  were  ended,  the  )>arado  began. 
There  were  60, (XW  children  in  movement  at  once  throtigh 
the  beautiful  tree-shaded  avenues:  112  Sunday-schools  tof>k 
part,  arranged  in  seven  divisions.  Tliey  marched,  with 
liannerK  fiying,  to  the  music  of  military  bands,  which 
played  tlioir  most  triumphant  strains.  Mottoes,  emblems, 
fiowers.  white  dreases,  rainbow  ribbons,  floating  curls,  and 
cheerful  faces  altogether  made  a pageant  which  it  did 
tired  people  good  to  see.  Twenty-throe  .sc'hools  fonned 
the  Pit»Mpect  Park  division. 

The  Park  itself  had  been  dresses]  by  nature  in  the  bright- 
est of  green  and  the  loveliest  of  early-blooming  shrul^s. 
Tlio  long  meadow  with  its  velvet  sward  was  staked  off  for 
the  children's  evolutions,  aud  protocU*d  from  the  crowd 
by  frenial  policemen.  On  the  grand  stand  sat  his  Honor 
the  Mayor,  and  with  him  were  a number  of  clergymen, 
and  persons  of  official  dignity. 

Brooklyn  has  been  called  the  C*ily  of  Churches.  She 
might  Ik*  »tyle<l  the  City  of  the  Innocents,  so  many  lovely 
little  ones  dites  she  gather  every  year  at  her  wonderful  May 
Anniversary. 

Wlu*n  the  march  wjus  end<*«l.  the  scholars  rcturmnl  to 
their  places  of  meeting,  wliere  they  wen*  fejwted  on  cuke 
anil  ice-crcam  l>efore  going  to  their  homes. 

No  doubt  some  of  them  wer»*  a little  w«iry,  but  not  loo 
much  HO  to  prevent  their  sleeping  sww'Lly  uBcr  their  hap- 
py day. 
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HOW  DOLLY  BEAT  TIH:  IIPNTEUa  ! 

BY  BKOFKSSOR  t’KED  MVKON  tX>LBY.  ! 

“^1HAULKY»  it*H  tinio  to  thecowa."  said  F»miH*r  [ 

V ’ 0«H>dwiii  t«j  }iis  oldest  l>oy,  one  suininer  day,  near  j 
evening.  i 

“ I’m  otr,  father,”  replied  Cliarley,  u brijfht  little  fellow  | 
of  eleven,  and  whistling  toTijrer,  a larffe  brindled  iiuustitr,  j 
he  was  soon  inarcliing  towanl  the  pasture  with  the  dojf  at 
his  heels. 

This  wa.s  ninety  j*ears  aifo  very  nearly,  and  the  plats? 
wiis  near  the  historic  im)Uiitain  of  Koarsatxt*,  in  central 
New  Hampshire.  Moses  Goodwin  was  one  of  the  early 
settlers  of  that  re^on,  and  his  (‘ahin  shMsl  far  up  the 
clearwl  slop#*  of  the  mountain,  on  a fertile  ridjje  of  land, 
where  the  fields  of  com  were  ripening’  for  the  harvest. 

The  sides  of  the  mountain  were  covered  with  thick  for- 
ests, even  as  they  are  to-day.  affording  excellent  haunts 
for  the  wild  aninmls  of  the  latitude.  The  Imrk  of  tlie 
wolf,  (he  screech  of  the  cougar,  and  the  growl  of  the  l)ear 
W€*re  w'cll- known  sounds  to  most  of  the  early  settlers. 
Indeed,  it  was  no  uncommon  thing  for  the  faiiiilies  of  the  I 
pi#meers  to  be  aw’akenod  at  night  by  the  fierce  choru.s  of 
wild  lM*asts  around  their  eabuu#.  j 

There  were  large  State  bounties  on  all  of  these  animals,  ' 
and  after  a few  years  their  numbers  began  to  diminish.  I 
At  the  time  of  our  story  it  was  veiyr  seldom  that  a bear  or 
a piiiithcr  WHS  seen  alx>ut  the  settlement.  If  now  ami  th(*ii 
a farmer  lost  a line  shiH'pora  favorite  calf,  it  was  no  more 
than  w’as  expected.  Farmer  Goo#lw*iu  hud  himself  lost  ' 
that  ver}'  autumn  a valuable  young  heifer,  which  \vas 
KupiMjKcd  to  have  l)oen  carried  off  by  a bear.  None  of  the  ' 
otht^r  settlers  had  lost  any  of  their  stock,  and  it  was  sup-  I 
jK>«ed  that  the  animal  ln«l  left  tlie  neighborhood. 

Charley  was  gone  longer  than  usual  after  tlie  cows  on 
the  evening  in  question.  His  parents  Ix^guu  to  feel  uneasy 
at  his  protracteil  aixsence. 

”It*s  lime  he  should  bo  here,”  said  the  fanner.  “The 
steK'k  must  have  wandered  farther  than  usual.” 

”I  am  afraid  something  has  hapiKuied  to  him,”  ob- 
served Mi*s.  Goodwill,  her  fair  face  growing  a shade  paler 
at  the  thought  of  her  boy's  danger.  “Perliaps  he's  met 
a bear  or  a paiiUier.” 

“There  he  l«  now,  all  right,  I guess,”  exclaimed  the  hus- 
band, as  he  heard  the  cattle  going  into  the  imru.  “ I’ll  gi.> 
out  and  help  him  turn  them  in.” 

As  he  ojs^msl  the  door,  iu  nished  Tiger,  uttering  fearful 
moans,  au<l  shaking  like  an  as{>en  leaf.  TlkO  iiuistiff  was 
in  a terrible  condition.  His  brindled  hide  was  all  covered 
with  hlotxl,  and  there  were  tom  places  and  gaping  wounds 
on  his  neck  and  shoulders,  showing  conclusively  that  he 
hud  been  engaged  in  a fight  with  some  powerful  animal. 
Mrs.  Goodwin  sat  down,  white  and  faint,  in  a chair. 

“Charley  is  dead.  1 know  he  U.  The  beast  hu.s  kille<l 
my  boy.  Oh,  what  shall  I do?”»lie  subbeil,  half  frantic 
in  her  grief. 

“Be  calm,  mother,” said  the  settler.  “I  don't  lx*lieve  ] 
it’s  as  bad  as  that.  The  creature  a(tiwke<l  the  dog.  Per-  | 
hui»  Charley  is  hiding  somewhere.  I ll  get  Neighbor  Sav- 1 
ary  to  go  with  me,  and  we’ll  see  if  he  can’t  be  found.” 

He  lit  a candle  and  plac#*<l  it  in  an  old  tin  huiteni,  and  > 
went  to  the  house  of  his  next-door  neighlxir.  Together  ] 
•the  two  men  followed  the  path  to  the  |«*sture,  and  s<*an?h-  | 
wl  that  iiiclosun^  all  over;  but  they  were  unable  to  find  j 
any  trace  of  the  l)oy.  j 

Oiiec  or  twice  they  sloppcnl  and  calle#!  his  name,  but  ] 
there  was  no  answer.  As  they  were  |Mis.sing  Ihn^ugh  the  | 
thick  underbrush  by  the  l»uik.sof  the  brook,  a fierce  scr#*um  i 
stayed  their  ste{)s.  There  wa.s  the  sound  »»f  u lai^t*  Isnly 
tearing  through  the  shrubbery,  and  by  the  light  of  their  ' 
lantern  they  saw  the  fierce  btnist  spring  up  into  a IrtHr  and 
begin  teuriiig  tlie  bark  with  its  claws. 

“It’s  a jminter, sure  enough,”  said  Gooil win's  neighbor. 


•‘We'll  lietter  start  for  the  hous#*,  s#*#?ing  as  how  we  ain’t 
annwl.” 

“ And  mu.st  I go  home  without  my  l>oy  i How  can  I ? 
It  will  kill  my  jssir  wife,** 

“ It's  the  only  thing  U*ft  us.  There,  the  ^minter's  going 
away.  It'.s  usc‘lesH  to  stand  here  any  longer.” 

The  boast  was  heiml  moving  off,  and  they  turned  sadly 
iowani  home. 

On  the  following  morning  a larg#*  coin|>anyof  men  and 
Ixiys,  neighboring  settlers,  were  gatheretl  with  their  dogs 
and  guns  around  Goodwin's  cabin  <loor.  The  news  of 
Charley's  disupjK'anince  and  of  a panther  in  the  n«*igh- 
Whood  had  spn^ad  like  wildfin*  through  the  scttleinent. 
It  was  detenniiuHl  to  limit  the  iuoiisUt  to  the  death. 

Tlie  exciUni  jiarty  siarleil  at  once,  dividing  iiit#)  twocom- 
]mniefi,  each  under  an  ox|>erienc«*<l  hunter.  It  was  thought 
by  Uiis  method  that  the  panther  would  have  f»*werchaiices 
of  escaping,  and  1k»  brought  to  bay  with  more  dU]tatch 
than  if  the  hunters  maix-hod  all  in  one  laxly. 

Far  up  on  the  mountain  the  liounds  took  the  scent  and 
dashed  away,  followed  by  the  hunters.  But  away  to  the 
left,  on  another  ridgi?  of  the  mountains,  was  heard  the  bay 
of  the  jiack  lielonging  to  the  other  division.  Still  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  settlers  was  not  cooletl.  At  noon  the  two 
iwrlies  met  on  the  other  side  of  the  iiiumitain.  A light 
lunch  was  eaten,  and  then  they  starte<l  on  tlie  homeward 
track.  Nothing  liud  been  seen  of  the  panther. 

On  the  Warner  side  of  the  mountain,  late  in  the  after- 
iUK>n,  the  hounds  of  one  of  the  jiarties  made  a great  out- 
cry. It  was  in  a swamp,  not  fur  from  the  GiHxlwin  |)as- 
lure.  The  men  hurried  to  the  spot,  jumping  stones  and 
bushes  and  the  trunks  of  fallen  (re«j  in  their  haste. 
Tlie.v  met  the  dogs  coming  back.  Two  of  them  had 
bhxxly  muzzles,  and  lx>re  hideous  wounds  on  their  bodica. 

“ The  dogs  have  bad  hold  of  something,  and  .something 
has  hml  hold  of  them,”  said  one  of  the  men.  quaintly. 
“It's  a jxiinter'a  work;  1 know  the  marks  of  their 
claws.” 

The  hunters  went  through  the  swamp  cautiously.  The 
dogs  would  not  go  ba«‘k  again.  No  trace'  of  the  iwnther 
was  found.  Disappoiutctl  and  weary,  they  proceeded 
down  the  mountain  toward  the  H#*ttlement. 

“What  is  that  1”  asked  one  of  the  men.  suddenly. 

A .sound  like  that  of  some  one  shouting  was  plainly 
heard.  They  all  stop}>od  to  listen.  The  .shout  was  re- 
|)eated,  and  was  not  far  off. 

“It’s  my  boy!  It's  Charley's  voice!”  cried  Goodwin. 
“He  must  be  alive,” and  he  rushed  in  thedinx*tion  of  the 
sound. 

At  the  foot  of  the  hill  lK*for«  si>oken  of,  in  Goixlwin's 
]>asture,  there  was  a large  ledge  of  n>cks.  Towaixl  that 
the  |»arly  liastemHl. 

“CHiarleyl  Cliarley!  where  arc  you  ?”  shouted  the  pio- 
neer. 

“Here  I am,”  replifxi  the  little  fello>v — “down  here  in 
the  rock.  I can’t  get  up.” 

Several  of  the  jxirty  ha«l  alreiuly  mount'd  the  ledge,  aud 
tlioy  now  saw  what  was  the  mutter.  There  was  u crcvic© 
or  crack  running  thi*ough  the  rock  from  top  to  bottom,  all 
the  waj*  from  u foot  to  a f#x>t  and  a half  in  width.  Into 
this  fissure  the  boy  had  fallen,  and  as  the  sides  were  steep 
and  smooth,  he  could  not  possibly  climb  out.  A hazel 
withe  was  cut,  and  one  end  given  him,  and  he  was  s{x*edi- 
ly  drawn  to  the  surface. 

“ How  eame  you  in  then*,  Charley  I”  itsketl  his  father. 

“I  fell  in,”  answei-od  the  Isiy.  “I  was  out  there  un- 
der (hat  inu])Ie  when  the  panther  jumpecl  on  to  Tige.  1 
mil  to  the  top  of  this  rock,  and  stumbling,  fell  liown  in 
tliere.  The  panther  came  several  times  and  triinl  to  reitch 
me,  hut  he  couhln't.  Oh.  I'm  so  timl  and  ImngryJ” 

“ We’ll  be  nt  home  soon,”  said  his  father.  “Your  mo- 
th<*r  will  lx*  Uxikiiig  for  you.” 

They  hastened  toward  the  cabin  with  eager  fix>tsteiJS, 
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and  soon  mel  tho  other  party,  who  were  returiiiiiff  from 
a fruitless  sf^areh  for  boy  or  imiithor.  Just  then  the  re- 
ix>rt  of  a tjuu  was  heanl  at  tlie  settlement. 

“ What  does  that  mean  i"  askwl  a brawny  pioneer. 

“I  don't  know,”  answered  Goodwin.  “Something 
must  be  the  matter.” 

The  party  hastened  thoir  stops  to  a run. 

At  the  close  of  the  long  afternoon,  Dolly  Goodwin,  a 
girl  of  alx)ut  sixteen,  had  gone  out  to  do  the  milking. 
The  cows  had  not  been  turned  to  pasture  that  day,  but 
had  been  kept  in  an  inclosure  near  the  bam,  shut  in  by 
a stone  wall  eight  fex^t  high. 

Her  mother  had  objected  to  Dolly’s  doing  this.  “Fa- 
ther will  lx*  at  home  soon,”  site  said,  “and  Uiere  will  be 
time  enough  then.” 

But  Dolly,  who  was  a busy  little  body,  insisted.  “If 
you  are  afraid  for  me,  I will  take  my  gun.  You  won’t 
have  to  worry  then.  The  cows  really  ought  to  be  milk- 
ed. for  it's  almost  dark.  Besidea,  Brindle  and  Loo  like 
me.” 

The  girl  took  down  a small,  pretty  musket  from  its  i 
place  over  the  deer  antlers;  it  was  her  own,  purchaee<l  the 
3*ear  Ixfore  from  her  own  savings. 

The  yanl  seemed  a safe,  cozy  place,  and  Dolly  felt  like 
smiling  at  her  mother's  fears  as  she  sat  down  on  a stool 
and  began  milking  one  of  the  gentle,  mild-eyed  animals  ' 
that  were  complacently  chewing  their  cuds.  8he  hod  | 
one  of  the  pails  alxMit  filled,  when  there  was  a sudden  dis-  ; 
turhuuct>  amotig  the  horned  inmates  of  the  inclosurc. 

Dolly  rose  to  lier  feet  and  gazed  around,  grasping  her 
inaskel  in  lM)th  hands.  We  can  see  how  she  looked— a 
thin  slip  of  a girl,  with  bare  feet  and  ankles,  a gown  of 
liiLsey-woolsey.  lier  gingham  bonnet  thrown  back  from 
her  curls,  and  hanging  to  her  neck  by  its  fastened  strings. 
The  red  in  her  cheeks  and  the  flash  in  her  eye  made  her 
locjk  very  charming. 

Her  quick  eye  soon  caught  a glance  of  a lithe,  cat  like 
animal  creeping  stealtbily  along  the  higli  stone  wall.  Its 
glaring  eyes,  the  long  undulating  (ail,  and  the  tawiiy-col- 
ored  hide  told  w^ell  enough  the  character  of  the  intruder. 
She  knew  it  was  a panther. 

Dolly's  heart  into  her  tliroat,  and  for  a moment,  as 
she  said  afterward,  she  thought  she  should  run  as  poor 
Brindle  had  done.  But  she  was  a pioneer  girl,  strong 
and  healthy,  and  her  nerves  were  soon  under  control. 
She  raised  her  wcai>on  to  her  shoulder,  and  levelled  it 
full  at  the  tawny  breiwt  of  tb«  crouching  j>anther. 

Her  aim  was  taken  instantly.  She  saw  the  greenish 
eyes  glitter,  and  the  long  tail  lash  tlie  wall  excitedly. 
The  next  moment  the  savage  beast  sprang  toward  her. 
At  the  same  mi>uient  her  finger  pi-easeil  the  trigger. 

She  knew  no  more  until  she  heard  the  ^ying  of 
liouiids  and  the  loud  cries  of  the  returning  hunters.  Her 
father  o|)oned  the  lieavy  wooden  gale,  and  came  in  where 
she  was  leaning  half  faint  against  the  wall. 

“I  am  all  right  now,  father.” said  Dolly,  in  reply  to 
his  anxious  intekTogation,  “but  1 was  kind  of  sick  like  a 
while  ago.” 

She  still  looked  very  iwle. 

“The  girl  has  beat  the  hull  of  us!”  cried  a rough  pio- 
neer. * ‘ It’s  the  very  beast  we  were  after.  See,  there's 
tlie  marks  of  tlie  homnbj’  teeth.  Well,  it’s  savetl  us  a 
journey  lo-niorrov.’ ; that's  a comfort.  But  you  beat  the 
dickens,  Dolly,  you  do.” 

They  all  crtm-dtKl  anmnd,  offering  congratulations,  anti 
for  we<*ks  afterwanl  her  exploit  was  the  talk  of  the  iieigii- 
horhood. 

The  panther  pnirwl  on  nieasui*einent  to  l>e  one  of  tlie  ' 
larg^'st  of  iU  kind,  lacking  only  an  inch  of  lieing  seven 
feet  in  length,  including  its  tall.  The  Suite  bounty  was  ! 
forty  dollars.  This  sum,  with  what  she  realized  frtuu  its  | 
skin,  made  Dolly  quite  a rich  young  lady  for  those  times.  1 


HOHIN  GOODKELLOW. 

BY  ELLA  RODMAN  CHURCH. 

ONCE  upon  a time,  a great  while  agoe,”  begins  a 
strange  fairy  tale  that  was  written  in  the  days  of 
l>ad  spelling,  “there  was  wont  to  walke  many  harnilcssc^ 
spirits  called  fayries,  dancing  in  brave  order  in  fayry 
rings  on  greene  hills  with  sweete  musicke  (sometimes  in- 
visible), in  divers  shapes;  and  many  mad  prankes  would 
they  play.” 

It  was  at  this  time  that  a mischievous  imp,  named  Robin 
Goodfellow,  who  was  half  fairy  and  half  human  being, 
was  going  about  from  place  to  place,  sometimes  doing 
good-natured  things,  but  often  bent  only  on  mischief. 

All  sorts  of  queer  stories  were  told  of  him ; and  w*hen 
anything  hap|)ened  that  |)«ople  couldn’t  understand,  they 
were  sure  to  say,  “ It's  some  trick  of  Robin  Goodfellow’s.” 
When  he  was  only  six  years  old,  the  neighbors  complain- 
etl  of  him  to  his  mother  for  tormenting  their  verj-  lives  out 
whenever  her  back  was  turned.  Finally  he  was  threat- 
ened with  a whipping,  and  to  escape  this  punishment 
Robin  ran  away. 

After  travelling  a long  distance  from  home  he  met  a 
tailor,  who  engaged  him  as  an  apprentice.  For  a time 
l»e  behaved  himself  very  well.  But  finally  liis  love  of 
mischief  got  the  better  of  liim,  and  he. was  at  his  old  tricks 
again. 

One  day  his  master  had  a gown  to  make  for  a woman, 
and  it  must  be  finished  that  night ; they  both  sat  up  late  to 
work  on  it,  and  by  twelve  o’clock  it  w'as  finislied  all  but 
putting  in  the  sleeves.  Tlie  tailor  was  very  sleepy,  and  said 
that  he  would  go  to  lied.  He  told  Robin  to  “ whip  on  the 
sleeves,”  and  then  follow  him.  Robin  said  that  he  would, 
and  as  soon  as  his  master  had  disappeared,  he  hung  up 
the  gown  and  whipped  it  most  severely  with  the  sleeves. 

When  the  tailor  came  down  in  the  morning,  he  found 
him  still  busy  at  this  work,  and  asked  him  w'hat  he  w’os 
doing. 

“What  you  bade  me,”  was  the  reply— “ whipping  on 
the  sleeves.” 

“You  rogue!”  exclaimed  his  master;  “1  meant  that 
you  should  have  set  them  on  quickly  and  slightly.” 

“ 1 wish  you  had  said  so.”  rejoined  Robin,  “ for  then  I 
need  not  have  lost  all  this  sleep.” 

Tlie  tailor  was  obliged  to  finish  the  work  himself;  but 
before  he  could  get  through,  the  woman  came  for  her 
gown,  and  scolded  liecause  it  w'as  not  ready.  Hoping  u> 
soften  her  wrath  by  offering  her  some  refreshment,  Ch- 
in's master  told  him  to  bring  the  remnants  they  left  yes- 
‘ terday.  The  tailor  had  reference  to  some  cold  meat;  but 
the  mischievous  apprentice  brought  down  the  remnants  of 
cloth  left  of  the  gown,  w’hich  the  tailor  had  intended  to 
keep.  Tlie  man  turned  pale;  but  the  woman  declared  that 
she  liked  this  breakfast  better  than  tlie  other,  and  sent 
Robin  U)  get  some  wine.  He  never  came  bock. 

One  day  Robin  had  made  a long  journey,  when  he 
became  so  tired  that  he  sat  down  by  the  road  and  fell 
asleep.  Here  ho  hud  a wonderful  dream,  in  which  troops 
of  fairies  danced  alsmt  him  to  the  sound  of  sweet  muKic. 
Among  them  was  King  Oberon,  who  laid  a scixdl  beside 
him,  which  was  there  when  be  awoke.  On  the  scroll 
it  was  written  that  he  was  the  Fairy  King's  son.  that  ev- 
ery wish  of  hU  should  be  grunted,  that  lie  should  liavo 
tho  power  of  turning  himself  into  any  shaiie  he  plemxHl, 
und  that  one  day  he  should  be  taken  to  Fairy-land  — on 
comlitiou  that  he  played  tricks  only  on  those  who  deserved 
them: 

“BijI  hive  thea  those  tliiil  liniu-st  bo, 

Ami  lip|]i  them  in  nei-essity. 

l>ue  thus,  ttu<l  nil  the  worhi  nlmll  know 

The  pmnk.s  uf  Kohiii  Gou<lfellow.” 

On  rt-mling  this  doeument,  Robin  was  much  delightetl, 
and  begau  ut  once  to  try  his  power.  As  he  was  tired,  he 
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wishod  himHolf  a lionte.  and  found  himself  leapiii)?  and 
curvetting  as  nimbly  tin  though  he  had  just  come  out  of 
the  best  of  stables.  Then  he  tried  la'ing  a dog,  then  a 
tree,  and  at  last  he  was  quite  satistied  that  he  (“ould  do  or 
be  anything  he  pleased. 

After  this  his  pranks  were  worse  than  ever,  but  he  obey* 
id  his  fathers  instructions,  and  harmed  only  vicious  and 
idle  and  cross-grained  )>eople. 

One  day  in  crossing  a Held  he  met  a rude  fellow,  to 
whom  he  said : **  Friend,  what  is  a clock  T— the  style  then 
of  asking  the  time. 

But  the  other  chose  to  reply,  churlishly.  “I  owe  thee 
not  so  much  service,  but  because  thou  slialt  think  thyself 
beholden  to  me.  know  that  it  is  the  same  time  of  the  day 
as  it  was  yesterday  at  this  time.’' 

Then  ^bin  resolved  to  amuse  himself  with  this  man, 
who  was  going  further  on  to  catch  a horse  that  was  at 
grass;  and  he  turned  himself  into  a bird  to  w*atch  him. 
The  horse  was  wild,  and  ran  away  over  hedge  and  ditch, 
and  the  man  after  him  as  well  as  he  <H>iild.  Pivsently 
Hohin  thought  of  taking  the  shaiM^  of  the  horse,  and  came  ! 
near  enough  to  let  the  churl  get  on  his  liack.  Tlien  lie  ; 
.dumhle<l. and  hurled  his  rider  to  the  ground.  Rtibin  al-  | 
lowed  him  to  mount  again,  but  only  to  throw  him  oft'  in  > 
the  middle  of  a Im^  pond.  Then,  in  the  shajie  of  a Hsh. 
he  swum  ashore,  and  laughed  maliciously.  *'  Ho,  ho,  hoh," 
leaving  the  poor  man  half  drowned.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  this  lesson  in  manners  did  the  clown  gotxl. 

Robin  had  more  amiable  mumeiits ; and  often  at  night 
he  would  visit  farmers'  houst>s  and  help  the  maids  to  break 
hemp,  to  Ixilt,  to  dress  flax,  to  spin,  and  do  other  work,  for  j 
he  was  “e.xcellent  in  everything."  I 

Night  was  his  favorite  time  fur  jokes,  and  he  would  | 


sometimes  walk  abroad  with  a brtMmi  on  his  shisildfr. 
and  cry.  “Chimney-sweep!"  But  when  any  one  ctlW 
him,  he  run  away  laughing,  “Ho.  ho.  huh."  Hometinin^ 
he  would  pretend  to  lie  a l>eggar  in  distress,  and  Itegmisi 
pitifully;  hut  when  they  came  to  give  him  alm.s,  he  woqM 
cheat  them  in  the  same  way.  Then  again  he  would  sini; 
at  a door  after  the  fasliion  of  wandering  minstrelii.  lod 
when  {>eople  came  to  )*ay  him,  there  was  nothing  left  of 
his  song  but  “ Ho,  ho.  holi." 

King  Oberon  sometimes  called  his  son  to  Fairy -Undoii 
nightly  visits.  He  was  summoned,  to  dance  in  the  fame*' 
ring,  by  a shrill,  sweet  pipe,  blown  by  little  Tom  Thumb, 
the  order  liaving  been  given, 

“WheueVr  yen  heare  my  pi|ier  blow. 

From  thy  l>ed  see  thou  gw.” 

At  last  he  was  taken  to  dwell  there  altogether,  and  the 
world  was  rid  of  the  pranks  of  Robin  (^xlfellow. 

A KETTLE  II(»L1>ER. 

BY  MRS.  T.  W.  DKWIXi;. 

KETTLE-HOLDERS  are  things  tliat  must  lie  in  evfrv 
household,  and  there  is  nothing  that  ingenious  litth 
Hugers  can  s]>end  their  time  upon  to  a Ix'tter  advanU^ 
in  the  days  when  they  are  too  young  to  undertake  mnn- 
eluborate  and  difHciilt  fancy-work.  Here  is  a design  thul 
can  lx^  easily  worked,  and  will  be  sun*  to  pleas*;  nuuimu 
if  it  is  only  carefully  put  together,  and  all  the  stiu-he' 
neatly  taken. 

Cut  the  four  leaves  of  the  clover  from  grayish-grwi 
cloth  or  Mannel,  and  liaste  them  on  a ground  of  pink 
cloth,  us  shown  in  the  design.  S**w  them  fast  with  a 6m- 
button  - hole  stitch. 
Make  the  rilM  of  the 
leaves,  the  stem,  tlir 
little  white  trianguUr- 
shupi*d  marking  in  tlic 
centre  of  the  upp»-r 
eilge  of  the  leaf,  and 
the  white  crescent  on 
the  lower  part  of  the 
leaf,  also  tlie  four  lit 
tie  white  stem.s  that 
join  the  fixir  leaves  tiv 
gether,  in  chain  stiuL 
of  whiU*  saddler's  silk 
I>*t  the  liorder  be  of 
pink  silk  several  sham-'* 
paler  titan  the  pink 
ground.  S**w  it  to  the 
main  jiart  by  over 
bunding  it  neatly  <si 
the wrongside.  Work 
tlie  horseshoes  in  the 
comers  in  chain  sUU'ii 
with  gray  saddli-r''^ 
silk.  Represent  tie* 
nails  by  g«>ld  lieadv 
whieh  must  lie  tighth 
sewed  on.  Line  ih*- 
law-k  with  gm*n  fl»» 
nel,  turning  iu  ihr 
etlges.  mid  hemming 
very  neatly.  The  lin- 
ing at  tin*  Imck  should 
always  be  a little  -• 
very  little  — smaller 
and  tighter  than  the 
front,  or.  as  the  hold 
er  is  constantly  bent 
the  lining  liecomce 
loo«*  and  Imggy. 
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I WONDER  If  all  the  yonnir  peopleware  aa  glad 
aa  1 am  that  JuQ«  baa  come  again!  Yuaknow 
the  |Kiet  aaya ; 


“W’bat  la  ao  rare  aa  a day  in  June! 

Then,  If  erer.  come  perfect  dara.  I 

When  Iteaven  Irlea  the  earlh  If  It  be  In  tone.  ' 
And  auftiy  alK>ve  It  her  warm  car  laya.” 
Some  of  you  are  atodytng  hard  in  tbeae  bright 
houn>.  ac>  that  you  may  be  ready  foreiamlnatlnn. 

1 hope  you  lukve  been  ao  faithful  all  the  term  that 
you  will  not  need  what  w>mc  atutlenta  call  cram-  : 
niingto  make  yon  aooceseful  now.  Otbcraofmy 
bf>ya  and  girls  an-  busy  with  their  roaea  and  hoo- 
cyeui-kiea.  My  thanks  to  the  dear  llllle  hands 
that  have  galhereil  wild  flowers  for  me.  I 

You  most  tell  us  nbuot  your  summer  pleasures.  I 
children,  and  If  iinylKK))'  meets  with  an  adven-  | 
tore,  rrmemlier  that  Our  Post-ofRce  would 
like  to  liear  about  It.  I 

Ni*y<iM  Cm.  I 

1 am  a llllle  girl  noarly  aeren  yt'ar*  old.  We  i 
have  no  live  jk*Is  In  the  city,  but  my  iiitle  sister 
Anna  and  I Itave  f«iurteen  uoIU.  . 1 am  thankful  . 
to  say  they  are  very  healthy ; none  of  them  have  I 
had  toe  inumt^ts  or  raoHngsHHiglt,  as  my  little  sis-  | 
ter  (mils  it.  in  the  summer  we  all  go  to  ls>ng 
Island.  There  we  have  a pony,  two  rows,  one  i 
cal^  ta’o  cats,  a kitten,  and  some  chickens.  Wc 
hare  gnwt  fun  bathing.  I am  writing  this  my-  ' 
self,  and  if  you  think  it  is  nice  enough  to  print.  I 
ahall  be  the  proudest  little  girl  In  New  York  city.  , 
H*i.kk  B.  I 

HtasT  Oursrr,  ViMiiMt.  | 

Tre  been  a reader  of  Haefer's  Tol'KO  Peofle 

?[Qlte  two  years,  but  have  seen  no  letter  as  yet  i 
rom  here,  tlnreforv  I'll  write  at  least  one  froim  I 
this  ffiountalnoos  part  of  the  State.  My  country  I 
home  Is  in  sight  of  the  Blue  Ridge,  anil  ime  can  I 
get  a dUtim-t.  grand  view  of  some  of  its  peaks  a | 
mile  from  our  noroc.  No  one  of  your  Uttlc  girl 
subscribers  enjoys  the  |\>st  t*fllre  Box  m<»rr  than  : 
myself.  In  fact,  u>th  big  and  little  folks  here  ap-  I 
niWlatc  and  read  most  of  Hariwr's  publications.  I 
1 wish  ererylsMlr  who  Uvea  in  low  flat  csiuntries  . 
ooukiat  least  visit  ourmnuntalnr.and  our  state's  ! 
greatest  curically.  the  Natural  Riidge,  in  Ihs-k-  ! 
bridge  County : it  is  worth  a trip  to  Virginia  Just  I 
to  see  that  wonderful  work  of  nature.  But  1 
roust  n<jt  write  l«»i>  long  a leiier.  for  fear  you'll 
not  And  space  to  publish  It : so  I'll  cloac  by  stat- 
ing that  I'm  the  youngest  of  ta'clve  children.  | 
With  best  wishes  fur  our  dear  kind  i'lrntmistrewi, 
Maooie  b.  I 

The  Pivstmlsiresa  returns  heartily  the  l»<ve  of 
all  the  dear  girls  and  boys  who  m-nd  her  their 
pleasant  nicsragi's  she  luts  Tlslte<l  your  lovely 
mountain  land.  Maggie,  nnd  it  Uiier  opinion  that 
you  lan  nut  prals>'  its  Ifcuuty  too  highly. 

Ei«s  OiAMS  Cui  STT,  Ttsstsa*.  | 
1 am  tim  years  old.  I hare  one  hroiher  and  : 
three  sisters.  I have  a cow  and  a cnlf.  We  have- 
a play  store ; we  make  woo<len  doHles  and  many 
other  things  to  sell.  We  Itave  a dog  und  % c«i.  . 
The  dog's  name  is  Trip,  and  the  cat  s Tiger.  I 
There  Is  n little  bird  that  comes  down  by  the 
door,  and  we  give  him  crumlnt : he  Is  d-n)  tame, 

I useil  to  have  a p<‘t  rooster,  but  papa  sold  him  | 
lie  E'ould  fly  up  on  my  situiihler,  and  when  be  ! 
saw  any  one  with  a i«ii  he  Would  d>  in  it.  1 will  \ 
tell  you  alsnit  a sqnim'l  that  lives  in  a very  large 
hollow  blckory-tree  lawk  of  our  house.  He  Is  so  , 
conning!  Ilecunios  out  on  tlie  side  of  tlw*  tres-and  < 
chatters  at  us,  ami  the  dog  and  cat  try  to  catch  ! 
him.  but  he  is  t»ct  slian>  for  lliat.  lie  comes  and  i 
almU  walnuts  from  our  store  house,  and  curries 
ai>me  to  his  tree.  We  have  two  small  muh-s;  1 I 
lure  to  ride  on  their  liac-k«.  Emma  F.  B. 


Ho  was  flvr  yi-ara  old.  and  coulil  read  and  s|>rtl,  | 
and  e«>Qni  up  to  one  hundred  without  mtsslog,  | 
und  wc  never  tried  to  teach  him ; Itc  U-anicd  U 
all  himself  fn»m  li«-aring  ns.  I have  taken  Vovau 
Pnort-E  from  the  flmt  number.  1 could  not  live 
without  it. 

Please  print  lliK  as  I am  unable  to  walk,  and  ’ 
have  little  to  amuse  me.  Ltne  C'.  M.  I 

W'hat  a sweet  memory  you  hare  of  the  dear  | 
patient  little  brother,  who  was  so  ready  to  please 
hli  mamma,  even  when  In  pain  ! | 

I hope,  as  the  summer  days  bring  their  plea-  ; 
sores,  you  will  grow  strong  again,  and  be  aNv  nut 
only  to  walk,  bat  to  run  and  jump  aa  boys  like  to. 

There  will  be  a general  clapping  of  bands  when 
the  Cot  rrpf.trl  Is  read  this  month.  Here  Is  a k-t-  ■ 
ter.  which  everybody  will  enjoy,  from  a friend 
wlio  lias  the  Cot  <m  her  mind  all  the  time : 

I am  eertalu  a great  many  of  onr  young  read- 
ers. when  they  see  the  Cot  acknowU-dgments. 
will  eiclnim,  ’’My!  how  did  get  much 
m«incy  all  at  once »“  1 don't  wonder  at  your  sur- 
pri>e : ! nra  sun?  1 was  surprised  when  1 heard 
the  g«M»d  news.  Welt,  that  SMD  which  you  we 
I>ut  down  as  tiH*  rt'SuU  of  a fair  Is  wlmt  did  the 
work.  Sometimes  in  reading  our  fund  c^iluinn 
I linvr  wondered  why  few  names  fr«»n»  New 
Yr>rk  rlly  npiieared  among  our  contributors;  the 
greater  i»rt  of  the  work  Before  has  b«-n  done  in 
the  East.  Wert.  «ir  thmth.  But  now  New  Y<irk 
city  lias  siep|H-4i  up  limvt-ly  to  the  front,  and  is 
worthy  of  great  praise.  F<iur  little  girts  living 
here,  namely,  Madeline  Satlrrlee.  Helen  Matilor. 
trerinHle  IMrwms.and  Mamie  \V.  Aldrich,  furms-d 
a dull  111  ts-nt.  and  worked  for  this  fair,  and  ear- 
nest workers  they  roust  liave  l»e«-n.  The  fair  was 
held  .^pril  tt.  in  the  Suialay-scboo!  rtHiia  of  Z\“n 
church.  'I'hlrty-elghth  Street,  New  York,  which 
wis  kindly  lent  f«ir  the  purjK>se.  of  eourw  I was 
at  the  fair,  and  a very  pretty  one  it  was.  I only 
wish  more  people  could  liave  known  about  It, 
and  liave  l»ecn  there  to  ero-ourage  these  little 
girls  In  their  good  work.  Veryjousy  th**y  all 
h)s>ked.  waiting  on  the  tables.  They  bad  a fish 
piuHl  and  a large  red  grab-iaig,  lioth  of  which 
took  in  finite  a sum  of  money;  and  I am  sure 
these  little  workers  must  have  felt  very  proud, 
and  well  repaid  for  any  self  denial  they  ha<i  prac- 
tkssl,  when  they  handed  Id  to  our  treasurer  the 
large  sum  you  ace  acknowledged  to-day.  Now 
don't  you  think  it  would  l>e  a good  plan  If  all  the 
boys  and  girts  who  are  well-wlsbers  of  our  Pumi 
— ud  1 am  sure  they  air  many— would  work  hard 
this  summer,  while  away  in  tlie  nmntry.  or  at 
hfime,  and  tnr  and  make  the  amount  up  ioSl!kiO! 
That  would  he  J^tist  half  the  amount  needed,  and 
how  fast  wr  could  go  on  next  winter!  You  would 
have  to  nitse  $A4fi  ^ and  that  is  not  such  a large 
sum  among  a great  many.  S*imc.  like  these  four  i 
little  New' York  gfris,  c«mld  hokl  a fair  nr  festiv-ml  : 
At  some  of  tlie  summer  rewuls ; otherscf  luld  pick 
and  sell  berries.  Tliere  are  many  ways  in  which 
the  little  luinds  and  feet  (-oulil  ■■■m  the  pennies  , 
f«»r  •Hjr  fund.  Do  not  lie  disheartened  at  small 
results,  but  irmemlK-r  that  every  effort  yon  make, 
if  In  earnest,  hrl|w  b«>tli  yourwelves  and  the  Cut 
fund. 

I wonder  If  some  of  yon  are  not  i-urlous  toknow 
where  vour  inoiwy  goes  wblle,  walling  fort  h<*  rest  i 
of  the  ^Vli.  If  any  of  you  tuive  ever  gone  tn  the  ' 
,'dxlb  ,\veime  cars.  New  Ynrl:,  |*ast  Waverley 
I’lace.j'ou  may  have  ohscn  wl  a largi-  hulhling  on 
llie  Southwest  conu-r.  with  '‘Oreciiw  leh  Bunk" 
ii{Min  it  in  lnrg>'  letters;  «iiir  treasurer  wants  me 
to  fell  yoo  Uiat  she  puts  your  money  there ; and. 
if  I am  not  mistaken,  mirh*  of  tbf^  dal's  you 
will  sec  ill  our  acknowleflgment,  " Inteivst  from 
(Ireenwkdt  Hank."  Which  means  iluii  the  Innk  : 
jNsys  you  fs'>  much  money  for  leaving  your  m<  >ney  1 
with  It.  If  you  will  ask  >'>iir  paisis.  I am  sun-  \ 
tltey  will  tell  you  tiuit  It  coukl  not  be  In  a (letter 
place,  hu  you  »ec  wliat  a g«>od  tn-usurer  we  liave 
ui  take  care  of  onr  money. 

In  saring  giaid  hy  I must  add  tluil  I think  yoa  ' 
liave  ali  done  very-  well  so  far  tn  our  gord  work. 
Tlie  year  will  not  oi-  up  until  next  m<*nth.  and  we 
have  passed  “the  place  In  the  moiuitalns  where 
wc  can  I'Hik  hack  and  sc«  one-third  of  onr  Jour-  , 
iK-y  aei'ompllsljwl.” 

Ho  to  our  lieiiiers. 

On'at  ami  small, 

Tlianks  We  send 

For  one  and  all.  Acet  Edna. 

Nis-  V<>AK..Is»,  I*;.  I 


Jicssis.  D*Be-T%  Tiksie-sr.  i 
1 am  a little  Imy  thirteen  years  old.  and  I live 
on  mv  father's  farm,  om-  liAif  mile  from  Durtdn, 
in  tlie  celebrated  Red  River  Valley,  about  six 
miicsfrom  lhewr>rid  n-nowne*!  DMlryinple  Farms. 
Our  house  siaiiils  on  the  high  beautiful  IwiikH  of 
the  Maple  River. 

Two  month*  ago  mv  st*|er  and  two  bnilliers 
and  myself  wen-  taken  sick  with  diplitln-ria.  1 
haven't  liesm  abk*  to  walk  ctnci-.  My  little  bro- 
ther Allie  diesi.  I want  to  tell  >’<m  wlmt  tlie 
aweet  little  (Kiy  mid  when  he  was  sick— he  did 
not  like  to  take  his  nu-dicinc:  and  nuunma  said 
to  him.  ■'  .Mile,  take  it  to  pli-s««  mamma.’’  ami 
then  he  t>M>k  It  : and  a little  w hile  after  mamma 
beard  him  say.  in  hU  sl'vp.  “I  will  take  it  to 

£ lease  iiiamma."  The  last  time  he  took  his  wine 
raald  lo|japa,  “Pain,  I will  uever  take  It  again.”  . 


Sr.  Lstia.  ■).  I 

As  this  is  one  of  the  large  cities  in  the  I nkm,  I 
tliotighl  if  uo  one  Hm-  would  sustain  its  en-«lit  I 
would.  l)n  the  &th  of  May  we  had  a lilg  (mil- 
storm.  Ill  1*Ct  we  Iwd  a IwiI  storm  when  tlie 
liall  wa.H  alaiut  tlieslxe  of  a liaxel-iiui ; but  in  thi« 
one  the  smallest  stones  1 .saw  wcr»-  that  slr.e. 
Mi'st  of  them,  however,  were  alsoit  the  slxr  of 
walnut*.  I saw  ipille  a iuiiiiImt  a*  large  as  a ms-. 
tlon  of  an  egg.  undone  <ir  two  alm<i*t  as  large  as 
my  Itst.  Ni>w  I am  afraid  you  will  think  tiwt  I 
have  exainrenited.  hut  it  is  true.  I hat  e hciml  a 
niimls-r  of  ]>-  '-K'ludlng  a very  idd  indy,  say 

Hint  tin  ' I iiiimlwr  «d  stone*  fr*>xeii 

tog’  i'  ->n-h  large  single  lOies 

Hi'  I :df-hotir.  lutillngii'n 

still  f.iinuge  was  done  to 

chu  • siKHiully.  Hrafich- 


c»  of  trees,  buslie*.  and  Tines  wn-e  rnt  ■•IF  a> 
imouthly  ax  If  done  w itha  knife,  onemaiiami 
out  to  tnr  gutter  to  pick  up  an  extra  large  btU 
stone,  when  anollieronp  hit  (dm  sofotvibljr<«Us 
back  of  tlw  nc*-Ji  that  he  fell  down  hUhsadi 
und  knees.  I would  Itave  sent  you  uia-  uf  itr 
stones,  hut  as  such  things  can  not  W tclrgTApkeL 
1 could  not  do  so.  MAUiii.a  Y 


Di««s*»Tn«,  \fv  Twa. 

I hare  written  one  letter  liefois-.  and  hsir  M 
seen  It  in  the  paiwr.  so  I thought  I wouM  vnu 
again.  I am  taking  HAEcaa's  Yocau  Pswu 
for  the  third  year.  1 like  "Toby  Tyler"  ten 
much,  and  “Mr.  Kiubba's  Brother"  stUf  better  I 
caw  some  real  pntiriedogs  hot  long  ag>>  Tlry 
don’t  look  bigger  than  a good-»iz^  rat.  I 
nine  yean  old.  hut  Itave  only  i<een  at  srlss^s 
year,  aa  I hare  always  liecn  sick.  I am  ia  tbr 
secoud  grade,  and  study  arithmetic,  mtdiig. 
language,  and  spelling,  hhall  be  pronKrted  ori: 
term. 

I have  a little  brother  named  Frankie.  He  k 
seven  years  old.  Mamma  and  he  and  I tivc  wnk 
grand as  our  1*  dead.  Frankie  hsAarai 
which  luu)  four  kUteits.  They  are  all  sort*  ol 
<sd>irs.  I wish  I ctmlil  send  you  their  pictim* 
’Hiey  live  in  my  old  iwliy  carriage.  I ntadeaHuk 
tent,  not  big  en«>iigli  to  get  umler.  lliat  [ ouod 
take  down  and  i>ut  up  as  many  timr-s  a*  i bail  s 
mind  to,  aitd  to-tlay  I itnike  It-  JumiMi.thal  yi« 
have  told  us  about,  is  c<mdng  liere  In  Auftnt  i 
hope  I shall  see  him.  When  I do.  I'l!  write  tad 
tell  yctu  what  I think  uf  him.  1 Just  Imr  kta 
now.  1 can't  think  of  any  tnorv.  tktod-hy 

Komi  F 

Tbone  little  kittens  are  well  off.  IJtlng  is  a 
l«by  carriage  ! Tliink  of  such  luxury  ! Do  thry 
have  an  afglian  over  tl>em  when  they  are  ckKly’ 

It  is  fun  to  make  a tent  large  enough  b>  arrob 
modate  two  or  three  Isiys  ] think.  If  I wrw 
there,  1 could  bel|>  you  make  one  with  two  »r 
three  poles,  and  a couple  itf  old  shaw  Is  or  tal> 
(sirera.  Suppose  you  ask  mamma  to  help  yoa  d- 
this! 

Fiiscrr.  Tak* 

I am  a little  girl  twelve  years  old.  and  live  b 
the  roontry.  I have  a kinn  uncle  who  send*  ae 
Yofjfo  Pi*>ri.a.  iVe  have  bad  plenty  of  *trA« 
berries  this  spring.  I ^ tn  sctHMil,  and  am  b 
t'otna  and  f.'nm-iu-y.  and  at  play  time  I hare  tw 
1 1mes  playing  cnsjuet.  We  have  a mocking  lii« 
building  in  the  ganlcn.  It  sings  all  day  We  ba£ 
a flsh-fry  not  long  ago.  and  hau  an  many  Ibdi  a*  «r 
wanted.  It  has  beciia  very  rainy  season  I hate  a 
great  many  pretty  flowers : the  iriadiolus  bopm 
Ing  now.  I am  so  glad  when  llAarca's  Yixs* 
|*KoFLE  conres.  1 like  tlie  story  of  “Tslktax 
Learee“  better  than  any  other  one.  Nisi  M 

We  planted  our  ghwiiuliis  loilba  the  nx/ninx 
that  Nliui's  letter  arrived  : Imt  tlie  season  I*  ea* 
Her  ill  tier  HoutlnTn  home  than  it  Is  with  u* 
Have  you  niagnoUn-treea  and  p«>n>egranateiaid. 
es  in  your  ganlen,  Nina!  Hi>w  charming  it  mews 
be  to  hear  the  songs  of  the  mocking  bird  sOl  dar 
long! 


Sii**-ic»,  e*«*wvin* 

I must  tell  yon  about  roy  pet  which  m)  oztrV 
Frank  brought  me  fn>m  raliromla.  It  «a*  a 
dear  ilitir  homeil  toad.  It  mnh  very  afrclsiu 
Etc,  and  bad  a noft  yellow  breaxt  and  tw  o b>rw*. 
one  on  each  shie  of  ||«  liead  I kept  it  las  Ng 
ls>x  of  sand,  and  unde  called  it  t'utey,  it  %a* 
cute,  <nie  day  it  was  very  cold,  and  I'utc*  «bi< 
errd  so  1 covertsi  him  up  in  the  Ixtx.  and  pat  hik 
on  the  register;  then  1 went  olT,  and  fotpH  mf 
poor  little  loud.  When  I came  loirk  roy  Uwo  was 
dead,  and  I cried  very  hard,  for  I felt  tumxht>  to 
have  forgotten  myi>«t.  1 liave  some 
and  s»>mc  time  I will  tell  you  about  them;  rut 
am  afraid  tills  U too  hmg.  Msic 

What  a pity  It  was.  dear,  that  you  forgia  f'Eiv 
pet ! No  wonder  you  cried.  I am  sure  yea  wit 
never  again  forget  one  of  th*'-  little  createrr^ 
wlilch  are  dependent  on  you  for  their  i-otnf-rt 


I have  a very  kind  cousin  who  lives  la  Bn*  A 
lyn,  and  sends  me  Yovao  Psorix  I aie 
years  old,  I am  very  fond  of  n-adlng  the 
(>f  dilldn-n  s«i  many  miles  away  from  irarh 
and  of  iH-aritig  al>oul  their  pets.  I have  s ' 
loiTTot,  but  he  is  veiy  spileful.  We  have  a ira* 
cat.  and  if  wo  stay  upstain  lieyood  our  tic-  * 
the  morning,  she  c«>mcs  up  and  *lfs  •«tskfe  d;  • 
d«N>r,  ami  keeim  meuiiig  until  I colue  lait  an  : 
-<<|>eak  to  her.  1 have  two  sMerx.  one  fivr.li>* 
other  Hirer.  1 have  lu-«-n  learning  tu  play  tb  r‘ 
Hixi  eighti-en  monHi!* : aI»o  my  sl'ter  lilU" 
play  several  duct*.  ntkI  many  ph-ee^  I Iw'r  ’ 
itructice  over)-  evening,  and  tlien  I haw  a 
rend  fnmi  Vorao  I'xoM.K  I like ''Tbe  t’ra'-'  ‘ 
file  *<;host.”’  “Tim  and  Tip,"  and  “.MiJa- 
Kve"  very  mueli  tiHh-ed.  and  1 am  * *-r>  oiif  * 5 
Icn-steii  In  “Hie  Talking  1.4-avr"*."  M>  * 

liHVe  n*it  seen  hi  m-arty  four  years.  He  ia  ca' 

( hlna.  He  was  w rvck.-«i  last  July  He  wa*  - 
1 'nicer  of  the  AtiKf  A.  Jluil,  of  Kioton,  wbk  h 
loal  in  a tyithoon.  All  bands  werv  saved  b 
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(mat.  1 fthall  b«  vt>ry  rl**!  whe-n  I w>r  him.  I j 
hato  Nf  n Iwo  y»-ont  at  school.  1 went  to  h ph’-  I 
nlc{)«rtylo  I.^*n  WtKHl*.  W«*  «cnMhrouirb  Nhnil-  | 
iiiintU'  \ alh*)'.  and  wur**  renlly  tin>d  when  we  Kot  , 
tu  the  tim.  The  w<hh1s  liKikin)  lovrly  with  blue-  > 
bc!U  nnd  violet*.  Tbo  i>rlOin»cB  seined  to  Iw  ’ 
all  picked.  Pkjict  T. 

Well,  IVrry.  I wl*b  t were  m>  nenrOutl  1 ct»uld  j 
tell  whetlHT  you  null  your  liUle  slater  ktwp  time  i 
Inyuardueia.  You  must  practliTc  very  dlll^ntly.  • 
:8o  tliat  your  music  wdU  delight  your  papa  when  ^ 
he  comes  home  attain-  How  much  you  must  k>re 
him.  all  tite  more  fondly  because  be  was  In  such  ‘ 
ipeiil  on  the  <M'ean ! I hope  be  will  reach  hb  chll-  ' 
•dren  In  safety. 

NUrhtiuinilo  Valley  is  a beautiful  name  for  a . 
wood, 

Xiv  Tmk.  j 

! want  to  tell  you  about  our  cat.  whoae  name  ' 
Is  Misii  Moll ; my  little  br<»lh>-r  named  l>er.  and  >h< 
Is  thiT«  yearn  old.  Miss  Moll  trots  all  over  thi'  ' 
houM*.  and  when  she  want*  to  m*  «»at.  ahe  «taiMls  ' 
by  the  diMirand  mews.  When  mc  wants  to  inuih'  i 
In.  she  iMTUtrlves  at  tlw  d«Htr.  She  will  He  down  ■ 
on  her  back,  and  itlay  with  any  one’s  hand,  ol-  I 
thoufh  she  is  a miodle-atted  cal.  r 

We  also  have  a doft,  but  he  does  not  amount  to  ' 
much,  rsn’pt  that  he  U a iped  watch-doir.  and  { 
be  belong'd  to  my  bmtlier.  who  Is  now  dead.  ' 

I U>  tlte  public  sohiK>l.  where  1 received  a ; 
prise  for  writing  and  comie*»!th*n  tlTiry  don't 
fire  prises  lui  a gctuTHl  thinf.t  Hiis  Is  iny  first  i 
tetter.  Ohacb  I.  T. 

1 am  glad  you  were  the  fortunate  llttU‘  w'lnucr  ' 
•of  a prise.  I 


rkisiSM-a  Covim.  MtstLAiin. 

As  I liMve  neeii  no  letter  from  here,  ! thimght  I 
would  write,  and  maylfc  you  a’ould  publish  It.  I 
am  a lltth*  arlri  eleven  years  old.  1 lire  In  the 
•c<»untn'  near  I'Vwlerick  city.  I have  a dear  lit- 
tle hnditer;  his  name  U t oarlev.  He  is  a little 
natightr  wimelimes,  though.  Cltarlcy  has  Ibrvc 
-do«— tneir  names  are  8port.  Jack,  and  Butty- 
anil  be  has  a very  pretty  Aideniey  calf.  aUn  ducks 
and  chickens.  He  is  Trrjr  kind  to  Iticm.  .My 
aunt  Kate  gave  me  Yorao  Paort.a  for  a Christ- 
masgift.  1 like  It  very  much.  I have  twelve  lit- 
tle «*ousliui : we  go  to  sidiool  tugether,  and  have 
rery  nltx*  times.  I send  my  love  to  you.  Mrs. 
Pustmistreas.  and  to  all  the  little  girls  and  boys. 

E.  K.  It. 

Ksebangea  are  inserted  without  olusrge.  Ixit 
they  must  be  brief.  First  name  what  you  ^re. 
and  then  state  witat  you  wish  in  rrlum.  Olvc 
your  midreas  plainly,  and  lu  full.  town,  county, 
•and  Btate.  Plcaae  write  with  black  Ink. 


tlw^  lady  opposite  you  on  tin-  sofa,  or  your  neigh-  1 
bor  at  the  dinner  table.  Is  criilc-lHlng  i>r  making  ) 
fun  of  you.  Well-btvd  and  kindly  manm-mi  peo- 
ple never  do  at>.  linve.  in  the  uccotid  place,  an 
idftaof  whnt  yrm  wish  tusay.  In  the  third  and  last 
place,  Iw  sure  to  IcU  your  story  or  give  your  opiu-  ■ 
ion  In  the  simplest  language  you  can  comnund.  ' 
Never  use  slang.  Tube  a g«>od  lUtener  Is  as  gn*al  ] 
an  arcompllshmcnt  as  to  tw  a bright  talker.  A : 
young  lady  whi>  listens  Intclllgeutly,  and  with 
sympathy  in  her  looks,  giving  now  and  then  a brief 
reidyora  turn  to  the  talk,  hut  m>t  trying  t«  lead 
U,  or  to  lie  at  all  conspiruuus,  la  sure  of  being 
popular.  Find  out  wliat  your  friends  are  Inter- 
ested in.  and  help  them  to  talk  on  their  special  . 
subjesds.  Iki  mu  worr>'  nlMiul  the  im|>resslun 
you  are  making  when  In  WM'lety.  bat  let  your  ' 
great  aim  be  to  make  tlte  place  where  you  are  . 
as  cheerful  as  possible.  | 

We  wnuhl  call  IIm’ attention  of  the  (*.Y.  P.  R I".  ^ 
thlswwk  to  Mr.t'iinrleKnarnani'sarik'le,**  Wave  , 
and  Sand."  and  to  *‘Th«>  lUiylmod  of  William  ! 
ChamberK."  The  girls  will  be  pleased  with  Mrm.  | 
I>ewing’s  pretty  and  artistic  dcslgit  h»r  "A  Ket- 
tle-Hcddcr."  1 


VOrN«  PKOPI.E  M <xm  ' 

Contributions  re<«lvcii  for  Young  l*«N>plc's  Cot,  ' 
In  H«dy  IntHKient's  Watvl.  Si.  Mary's  Free  H<M|d-  [ 
Ui  ft»r  Children.  We*t  Thirty-fourth  HIreet : I 

Henry  ami  J<«hn  (bteltx.  Kerfoot  W.  Ihtly,  I 
Ciitisonlon.  91 : Mamie  Tlltoh.  Fort  Rtlev.  Kan,. 

9l : Kaster  gifts  from  < 'harles  Frederick  rteteber.  1 
it.  The.Kloru  Carter.  |1.  Maud  Metcalf.  73c.,  Ruth  ( 
Metcalf.  T5c..  and  Mary  .Mkcn  Mctt-alf.  .'kkv.  Au-  i 
buntrlalc,  Masa.,  total,  94;  l>ora*s  Kaster  offer- 
Ing.  New  York,  9l  5 Lucy.  Frank,  and  WUik' 
Green.  rp|«er  III.,  gle. ; l.ittlc  Mancaret,”  I 

JiiiH'  4.  In  Mcmoriam.  9bX>:  IN-ddle  anif  Willie  ' 
Mt'VIckar,  New  York,  9;iu:  Ethel  Hunt,  New  I 
Y'ork.  T5c. ; Vlriie  McLain.  Nassau.  N.  P..  9l  A:  i 
Annie  and  KdUh  Van  Kuran,  (lliitnn,  Iowa,  fiilr. ; J 
Lena  Matthews, Glean,  N.  Y.,91 : Oliver  T.  Clough,  , 
Junction,  Iowa.  tl;lu  Memorlam,  llerlwrl  Stock- 
well  Hay.  9^:  Ethel  Ransom,  tnc. ; £)ls«  UurM, 
New  Vf>rk,  *5c. ; Toddle  McVlckar,  New  York. 
93c,;  Lulu  Lyon.  91:  Frank  M.  Hartshorn.  In  fl 
memory  of  two  little  brotbera,  t\ ; Kinlly  Chann-  1 
cey.  «k-. : IsalwUe  Laoey,  $10 ; Te<ldle  MeVkkar. 
New  York.  50c. ; proceeds  of  a fair  held  in  Eton  ■ 
f’him'h  t'hapel,  MadUon  Avimue,  New  York,  i 
April  99.  tho  Lenten  work  of  a club  of  four  little  [ 
girls— Helen  Manlce.Ma^leline  8atlerlee,(bTtnidv  ! 
Pamons.and  Mamie  W.  Aldrich— Nea’  York,  9^:  ' 
total,  9^47  80 : previously  ackiiowtedgrd,  84 : i 
grand  total.  May  15.  |jiM  14. 

£.  .kt'ui'sTA  Faxbiuwe,  TTi'asurer.  48  New  Ft.  ' 


C.  T.  P.  *.  U.  I 

Til*  Rais»ow.— W’lien  the  summer  shower  is  | 
passing  away,  and  while  the  thunder  Is  still  ndl- 
'ing  among  ibeiiUls.  weJtave  <ifteii  seen  thp  nUn-  , 
b)iw.  Krery one  ailmiresthclM'autlfiilarrh  which  i 
spans  the  sky.  It  Is  mused  by  tlw  striking  of  the  i 
sun's  rays  niH>n  the  drops  of  water  as  they  fall 
frimi  the  clontls.  Tliese  ray*  an*  twice  rrfraettKl  | 
and  ont'C  reBcctedas  they  meet  the  transparent 
drop**-  If  you  Imik  In  the  dlctioimry,  you  will  I 
find  lluit  ri'fracItHl  means  Ixmt  suddenly,  and  re-  I 
HecbHl  means  thrr»wn  liack.  The  colors  of  the  { 
ralntiow  are  seven  In  number,  and  ap|>ear  in  the  : 
following  order : re^l,  < >miige,  yellow,  green,  blue,  : 
Indigo,  and  violet.  The  tlnlsarc  most  vivid  when  I 
iln*  tmckground  of  rkmds  is  darkest  and  the  I 
dm(ts  of  rain  fall  chniest.  The  continual  falling  I 
•of  the  rain  while  the  sun  shines  pnalucea  a uew  | 
rainbow  every  moment;  and  a nuri'»us  thing  Is  | 
that  as  oach  spectator  sees  It  from  a particalar  i 
point  of  view,  strictly  speaking  no  two  persons  | 
see  prrs'Lsely  the  same  rainbow.  A peculiar  sa-  , 
•crrdneiia  Is  attached  to  our  thoughts  of  the  niln-  I 
b<iw  on  nvHMHint  of  tlte  mention  made  of  U In  I 
Klcnesls.  when,  after  tlte  deluge,  Noah  saw  Its  ! 
arch  In  the  sky.  How  glad  he  must  have  been 
to  view  the  sun  i/noe  m»ret  Then  (hid  said.  "I  ' 
do  set  my  bow  in  the  cloud,  and  it  shall  be  for  a 
token  of  a covenant  between  me  and  the  earth."  : 
Tlw*  story  of  the  rainbow,  as  tlte  Bible  tells  It,  Is  | 
to  Im*  found  In  Genesis,  ninth  chapter,  from  the  , 
eighth  to  the  st<vente«uth  verses.  j 

IIattik  C.— Y’ou  are  nccdlesaly  dlsln*siM»d  at 
wluil  you  call  your  lack  of  (‘onvcrsatlonal  jsiw- 
ers.  It  Is  true  tlmi  some  pimple  have  the  gift  of 
talking  with  euse.  and  that  they  a^'  not  eiulwr-  • 
rassed  In  tlie  pn«M-n<-<-  of  oUtera.  But  any  per  ! 
son  of  ortlinary  Intciligcticc  may  1mm  to  talk 
brightly  aittl  pleasingly  'uy  simply  taking  pniiis  to  . 
leant  how.  In  the  first  place,  try  l'»  forget  your- 
aelf.  1)0  not  fancy  wheu  you  open  your  li{ie  that 


Cusem. 

We  sHVCcl  ftftv  cents  out  of  our  pocket  money 
for  tlH'  Col.  and  we  ttope  it  will  help  a little  to-  | 
want  the  support  tif  some  poor  chilu.  I 

Asnik  and  Kuiru  Vax  Kt’HAa. 

I Itave saved  them> two d<illars  with  my  hndher.  I 
My  bndht-r  saved  fifty  cents,  and  1 suved  one  dol-  , 
lar  and  fifty  w»nt».  My  br«»ther  U seven  years  i 
old,  and  I um  fourteen.  I sent  tbes**  few  picture*  ' 
iH'cause  I think  they  will  ph-aae  the  little  onnt. 
My  brother  and  I will  try  to  semi  two  more  <hil- 
lars.  IlgsttY  and  Joiik  Goelt*. 

I send  TOU  91  1 earnet!  myself  feeding  chlckemi 
and  gi'tilng  up  early  in  the  morning.  Mamma 
said  I might  do  wtuitever  1 ehnae  with  It.  I am 
not  a very  big  bt«y,  KsHruoT  W.  Dalt. 

I'rv«a  Atvos,  ItiuoM. 

I have  been  intending  to  write  to  Y'orna  Ibm- 
fi.K  for  some  time.  We  all  like  It  so  very  much. 

I am  BO  glad  Mr.  Oil#  baa  ls*gtin  another  story 
uiMJUt  Toby  Tyler.  1 know  It  will  l>e  splendid. 
My  brother  Frank  nnd  I semi  twenty  o<-nts  for 
Y'ounr  IVsiple'a  Cot.  and  hone  the  Cot  will  pros- 
per. I am  so  sorry  the  trailing  arbutus  does  iH>t 
gr»»where.  Ihavencversceolt.  But  wedo imvo 
hdsof  other  lovely  wllil  flowera.  >Ve  liave  white, 
blue,  and  yellow  vkd<'ta  and  bluebells  all  growing 
in4>ur  yard.  1 wish  I oi>uld  see  the  boys  nml  glr^ 
that  write  to  Our  I'ost-oSce  Box,  I wish  I was 
able  t«>  give  some  of  our  fioweni  to  the  mar  sick 
children  In  iHc  hiisplials.  Lrrr  L.  obksx. 

F.  F.-  My  brother  M'lLUe  adds  a nickel  to  our 
cuntrihutlon.  L.  L.  U. 

XlM<r.  Xt«  Ps>l«l(>«llrs, 

Inckawd  yon  will  find  fl  for  Young  IVople'a 
<‘ot.  (IIU.-C  Ijefore  1 sent  you  •'t.'t  cents.  I had  a 
beautiful  raOTot  whh'h  dlM.aud  to  <‘oiisole  me 
(wpa  gave  me  $.3.  S4>  I now  scud  f I 93  out  of  it. 

VlKUIR  M(  I.AIX. 


tVe  have  taken  HsitrKa's  Yot  .xu  Ihnn  k for 
only  a month,  but  |>ai)a  «ent  and  got  iis  all  frt<m 
tin' January  numlH-r  down.  We  fell  sorry  for  the 
homclcM  Itttlo  children,  and  au  we  sent  them 


some  |«pers.  We  have  Ijeen  aaring  them  op 
from  IkTv.  There  are  five  of  us  elilmn-ii,  and  I 
am  the  next  t4i  the  uhlt-st.  M'r  live  in  Schuyler. 
('4dfaxc<*unty,  Nebraska.  WeharoagTM»dmanjr 
pels,  but,!  will  ha  VO  to  walt-.autil  nuxt  lime  |r>  toll 
you  alanil  them.  I will  have  to  cloee  now,  as  It 
U abont  time  fur  scbuol.  U<wM|-by. 

MaTTII  C'LABKSOa. 

•Xaas.Nsw  Tom- 

I am  a little  girl  nine  years  old.  I send  you  a 
dollar  for  Y'otrtig  Peoidc's  Cot,  which  I ranked 
by  helping  my  mamma.  The  only  iwt  I have  Is  a 
little  baby  hrotlier.  I haw  got  the  mump*  on 
both  sides.  I TO  to  school,  and  study  geography, 
grammar,  s|iel]lng.  reading,  writing,  drawing,  and 
arithmetic.  I must  close.  Good-ny.  Fn>m 

LBXA  MATTHgWS. 


Pl'ZZLSS  F1U)M  YOI  NQ  CONTRIBl'TORb. 

No.  1. 

aKHgAiiia««. 

I.  Herr  ,s  a group  of  ls>ys.  Bch<«d  the  name 
of  No  1,  and  you  hare  an  ancient  vessel ; of  So. 
t,  and  yi»u  have  something  unidiaisant  ; of  No.  8, 
and  you  itave  a nickname  ; of  No.  4.  and  you  see 
a vehicle  : of  No.  &.  and  yon  have  a useful  article 
of  funillurv  ; of  No.  0,  and  you  hare  sn  organ  of 
the  human  body : of  No.  7,  a beautiful  hlr<] ; of 
No.  H,  a UisAgiirrment. 

9.  !h‘rv  are  four  pretty  gtris.  with  very  swexd 
names.  Belmad  the  first  name,  and  you  Itave 
what  the  robin  did  to  the  cherrlM  ; tlte  Ma-<md, 
and  r*Hi  have  the  name  of  the  earliest  martyr; 
the  tiilnl,  and  you  have  what  liera  and  butterOW 
are  In  summer;  the  fourth, and  you  have  an  ex- 
citing cliasc.  8ah  Wbllsb.  JL!N. 


No.  8. 

SXtoWA. 

My  first  Is  In  apple,  but  m>t  In  prune. 

My  second  In  May.  but  not  In  June. 

My  third  in  w*ek.  but  not  in  find. 

My  fourth  In  crosa.  but  not  In  kind. 

My  fifth  In  mire,  hut  md  In  rat. 

My  sixth  in  cape,  and  also  In  cap. 

seventh  In  vlialr,  hot  not  in  stool. 

My  whole  U a count  ry  you'll  learn  of  In  aoboul. 

A B«T  or.Tgg. 


No.  8. 

TWO  DUaoWIMk 

1.—1.  A letter.  8 A domestlo  pet.  8.  A city  In 
France.  4.  A metal.  B.  A letter. 

S.— 1.  A letter.  9,  A nickname.  8.  A heavenly 
wanderer.  4.  Unman  beings.  B.  A letter. 

EraiKA. 


No.  4. 

xrngnirAL  rxioma. 

My  wlkole  Ua  noted  battlc-firld.  and  1 contain 
11  letters 

My  1. 9. 8.  4 means  to  s|mnk  familiarly. 

My  7.  k in  is  a horse. 

My  l.n9. 5lsa  water-biwl. 

My  II,  9, 9 is  au  exclamation.  Earta*  Cirt. 


AN,SM'EH.S  TO  PI  ZZLBH  IN  No.  188. 


LUNAR 
1'  H A G K 
NAKAL 
AGATE 
It  E L E T 

F 1 (; 

I C K 
GET 


RASP 
ACME 
8 M 1'  T 
P K T M 


V A N 
A C K 
NET 


P trin  G 
I cKlId  £ 
C hero  B 
I!  awal  I 
K ndin  G 
L «iung  K 


n 

DCS 
D U (■  K 8 

B K E 


I t K 
I I)  K A S 
SCEPTIC 
S A T K H 

8 t R 


1> 

ART 

DROOP 

TOE 


T B K 

Til*  TEA  END 

TIGER  BETSY  ENDOW 
PKT  ASP  DOT 

H Y W 

No.  4.  Excelsior 


Answer  to  Enigma  on  |wgc  184  Handcuff. 

f'orrect  answers  topnxr.h*#  have  Iteen  wnl  hy 
" Kiirekn,"  Anm-tta  I>.  Jackson,  Pansy  V.  R., 
" I.  Fryclc."  Handd  S.  (Iwmifcra.  FU<reii«-e.  Ma- 
Im‘1,  ami  Atuik*  Knight.  Douglas  Fay,  ,Mrx.  Ketch- 
urn.  John  B Ttahl.  ,\llcc  Bolton,  Emma  Grace, 
Funny  and  Flcda  Cary,  Viola,  8.  T.  C. 


[Fbr  KnAangf*.  Ht  9d  oatf  8(f  /Ki^fs-^cvrer.] 
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VOUME  1|] 


THE  I'OUNU  tiENIlH. 


«.\S  BALI/K).\S. 

8MA1.L  KWi  hall«Hm»  ure  iDn«t<>  of  thin  nlieot  Imlin  riililtfr.  or 
gut  (it  porcba,  or  ttM«ur-|»a|H-r ; larger  oiicn  are  of  oilcil 
Hilk.,  Cut  gur»*M  of  ttio  to  Im>  iimmI,  hiiffirieiit  in  mmilHT 

ftbt'ii  fuHti'iuHl  tugotbrr.  tht*  Hiilca  of  rarh  gore  ovcrluppiiig  tliv 
goni  fuflt«‘iM-«l  to  it,  to  foi  in  u glulu*  of  the  ilrHirod  aize,  illi  ]H'ar- 
vudK.  Juiu  (Itv  gon*»  ttigetlirr  ho  um  t«>  iimki*  iIm'Iii  (muii- 
pb'tcly  Mir*tigUt.  Wlini  the  iiraricr  iimtrrialH  nn*  ummI,  tliry 
HtioiiUl  )jt>  M*wu  tngethrr,  nml  tlicii  covi-nol  inrith  gtuo  or  tliiii 
vuriiiHli.  At  tbo  lower  end  of  tbe  lialtooii  iiisri't  u tulMMiud  tio 
ull  tlio  narrow’  tipM  of  tiu*  gores  tiniily  round  it.  Cover  all  with 
a Miltitiuu  nmdt*  of  India  niblK>r  diiuMilvcil  in  nit|ibtlia  unti  lur* 
|ii*ntine,  mid  over  the  balloon  pliire  a net  bug  (bat  lias  Ih'oii 
previuiiHly  made  of  the  pniper  size  and  sIiu|k‘. 

The  gOH  with  wbirli  (be  balloon  in  to  Im*  filled  in  Hindi'  in  (be 
follmving  iimnner : Tut  a |Mumd  lU* grannlnli-d  zine  or  iron  lilingN 
into  (wo  <|iiurtH  of  wu(er  lu  n ntone  jur,  mnl  ud<l  grailnnlly  a pint 
of  Niilpburir  ui'id.  iinve  u tniM’  of  gbiM  or  inetal  run  tiirmigli 
ibe  bung  with  wbirli  (be  Jar  is  eorked,  and  after  Inking  the  iim- 
ti-riulH  uiil<of-4lu«ir<t,  (ill  (be  lialbMui  by  i-onnecliiig  tins  tube  wriili 


tbo  tii1>e  nln>Ady  plaeed  at  itH  month.  When  the  ballnm  i< 
tilled,  tie  itH  iierk  very  tightly,  and  it  will  rise  into  them, 
('oninion  eoal  giiH  may  lie  nsed  when  it  ran  be  obtsiiud.  i 
Hiiiall  ear  made  of  wmie  light  miilerjal  may  be  attmrbrd  to  thr 
uvltiug  w bicb  govs  over  Lbu  balluuu. 

A BALLOON  ADVENTUUE. 

VN  ezeitiiig  balloon  uilventiire  wos  that  of  Mr.  Peedinr* 
Vivian,  an  Knglisb  ineiuiirr  of  I’arliamcut.  With  tvsklUi- 
ed  aenniiuitH  be  recently  made  nn  aM-eiit  from  tkiutbwrst  Lies- 
don,  (be  nturt  tieiug  delayed  by  uufavomble  weather  ntd 
lo  I'.M. 

They  round  ibeniselvos  in  i»  strong  current,  wbicb  is  (/« 
iiiinnteH  bad  plaeed  them  over  North  I^oiidoii,  the  ligbu  brkit 
inx’senliiig  a fniry  seene  of  indcseribable  Wauty.  Tbvogiisrrr 
|ou(>  ft*et  bigli, slreet  cries  were  distinctly  audible.  Aaccodins 
rapidly  to  HNNI  feet,  in  an  bonr  they  found  thentseh’cs  pMMit 
at  a trenietidons  rate  nver  a llat  country  suitable  fur  drsceod- 
ing.  and  they  res<dvt*<l  to  eoiiu‘  flown.  Oas  was  let  oat,  ssi 
gnipiding-iniiiN  ilropped,  w ben  there  was  a sharp  rbeck  sad 
\ ioleiit  jerks,  and  suddenly  (bey  commenced  soaring  upward  it 
' II  frightful  pace. 

Tin*  rojie  of  (be  gra]>]diiig*ii'ons  had  Imiken.  llie  ftaagertf 
HO  lielpleHM  a position.  es|H>ciully  at  night,  was  instantly  sppst* 
ent.  and  shortly  iifterwanl  a renewisl  ileareiit  was  made.  b»pia| 
to  run  the  liiillfKin  nguiiist  some  branches  of  trees.  Wben  ikii 
was  done,  one  got  out,  niiil  the  two,  relieved  of  bis  wrigbhwm 
currifal  tipwiml  with  extreme  velocity  to  a height  of  three  auka 
liiilf  stunned  by  tin*  shock. some  time  elapsed  before  the  s^ 
veiitnrmiH  oempantH  of  the  bnlhMin  again  attempted  to  deiMrad, 
when,  lo  their  horror,  they  heunl  the  roaring  of  the  sea  iniiar< 
fliately  below  Ihein.  l-'firtuiiately  they  lainled  U|k>ii  tbe  brack 
and  not  in  the  water.  They  were  evmtnally  rescued  uufaul; 
lull  Mr.  Vlviiins  experience  convinces  him  that  ballooniog  css 
never  1m  of  pnietiral  utility  us  a means  of  travelling. 


MAGICAL  MUSIC.  I 

^I^IIIS  is  II  game  in  wliielt  music  is  made  to  take  a pniotiiM<st  ' 
I part.  Oil  one  of  tin*  r<»nipany  Tolmiteering  to  leave  tbr  j 
rtHun.sotne  piirttciilur  article  agn*c«l  u|kui  is  bidden.  On  beisf 
recailefi,  the  |H-rNon.  Ignorant  «>f  (be  biding-place,  must  c<i»|! 
mence  a diligent  Muireb.  taking  tbe  piano  as  bis  guide.  Tb  I 
loinl  roues  will  mean  that  be  is  very  near  the  object  of  bis  search,  j 
and  tin*  N«>ft  Ioim'h  that  lie  is  far  from  it.  Auvither  method  sf  . 
playing  the  same  gaiin*  is  for  the  }M*rson  who  lias  lw*rn  out  si 
the  room  to  try  to  discover  on  his  iftnni  what  the  n*nuiindersf< 
the  company  desire  him  to  do.  It  may  Im  to  pick  tip  somelhMcj 
I'miii  the  lloor.  t«i  take  o(f  his  coat,  to  look  at  himself  in  the 
or  an>  thing  else  as  absiini.  The  only  clew  afforded  hitu  of  mJc*) 
ing  tile  ritidie  must  b<*  tiio  loud  or  soft  lonra  of  the  music. 
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CAl*TAlN  HANNEirS  LYNX. 

BY  EnWAIth  I.  STEVENSIIN. 

/ lAEH’AIN  BANNER,  of  the.  AVHowbin!  Riuic-h.  ml 
V ' U|M>u  a flat  iiot  r<M*k,  iialf-way  up  a certain  C'ulifoniiH 
bill-side,  eatiug  his  luncbeon.  A few  feel  from  the  Cap- 


tain kUmmI  tetlinvtl  his  rihkI  horse  Huckleberry,  wlio  hud 
no  lunchiH>ii.  No  mon*  hud  the  tliree  stout  mongrel  dogs 
who  commonly  mn  along  with  Captain  Banner,  when  the 
Htniying  off  of  some  of  his  cattle  forced  him  to  si>end  the 
day  in  gettingut  their  whereulsnits. 

^ Thu  dogs  sut  coni|M)sedly  on  their  haunches,  two  of 
them  staring  down  into  the 
ravine  l>elow,  and  the  oth- 


THE IXSIS  IIOLblNU  THE  LYNX  AT  HAY. 


er  one.  Poncho,  with  ids 
tongue  out,  watching  every 
mouthful  that  the  Captain 
took  with  much  inten*st. 
But  his  muster  was  in  any- 
thing but  a gfKKl-liumor. 
He  luul  ridden  since  early 
daylight,  and  not  a single 
hnnietl  runaway  bad  beem 
sighted.  No  wonder  he 
WHS  dis<*<»unig»sl. 

*’ Vpon  iny  wowl,*’  IieMiid 
to  the  group  of  dogs,  tossing 
a bit  of  cheese  into  P«)ncbo’s 
jaws.  *•  you’n*  a pretty  set  of 
brutes.  I must  .say ! String- 
itigalongall  day  after  lliick- 
lyl»eiTj'’»  lu*els.  and  no  more 
good  at  kei'ping  a bi'rd  to- 
gether or  «H*overing  it  (ban 
— tliaii  greylummls.  Now 
if  any  one  of  you  bad  the 
least — My  gisid  gracious!*' 
lie  exelaitiKKl,  breaking  otf. 
*'  what  M up  f” 

Before  he  had  time  for 
annth<>r  syllahle.  away 
went  the  tlmn*  d<>gs.  he<*ls 
over  liead.  down  the  hill, 
and  into  the  ravine,  leap- 
ing ami  barking  like  mad 
orenliires.  One  of  them  had 
Hiiddi'iily  caught  a scent  on 
the  bn*eze;  a •st'coiid  later 
4‘spi«l  with  liis  ki-en  eye  a 
large  tawny  animal  stealth- 
ily crossing  the  dried-up  riv- 
ulet Mow.  The  trio  were 
on  full  jump  after  it  at 
onc«‘,  like  foiir-leggcsl  torna- 
dot's,  it  seenusl  to  In*  spring- 
ing ami  dashing  ahead  of 
them  like  a la’asl  rvsolvt'tl 
to  get  away  at  any  price. 
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Oapt«in  Hannor  tlircw  liimsolf  ou  Htickloborry,  and  clat- 
UtwI  down  after  the  dops  and  it. 

Tliedops  guino4l  promid.  “ After  liim,  PonehoVsliont- 
<*♦1  the  Captain,  wonderinp  very  much  what  him”  iniphi 
.stand  f(»r.  All  at  oiK'e  lie  heard  a violent  simrl  and  a loud 
yelp  of  jwin.  Poncho,  the  black  dop,  was  ou  his  biu;k, 
.stnipplinp  to  n*puin  his  f(K)tinp.  Plainly  the  foe  Inal  1m»- 
stiisved  a rousinp  whack  with  his  )>aw  uiK»n  the  m^nrest 
imrsuer,  as  a caution  to  come  no  closer.  The  chase,  too, 
was  Hia<'keinHl.  The  Captain  came  piiiripinp  alonp  on  his 
horse  just  in  time  to  see  a curious  picture. 

Kisinp  up  from  the  furze  a few  yards  beyond  wa.s  another 
Hat  WKik.  Ujwm  that  rtK?k,  with  a thick  thorn  bush  to  do* 
fend  him  in  the  rear,  half  crouched,  half  stood,  a preat 
California  lynx,  all  muscle,  pluck,  and  prit,  and  seeminp* 
1y  full  of  tipht  from  the  end  of  his  nose  to  the  ti]>  of  liis 
tliick  tail.  The  tlinst  Hops,  includinp  Poncing  leat>ed  and 
boiindc<l  furiously  around  the  n>ck,  and  l)urked  with  all 
their  mipht  and  main;  but  tliey  warily  ki^pt  quite  out  of 
tlie  nnu'h  of  adazzlinp  set  of  tt^tli  and  emtrtuoiis  claws  all 
displayetl  for  action.  The  lynx  remained  compressetl  into 
the  smallest  jKwwible  sptice,  prmvlinp  ami  sputhTinp,  and 
ap]mrenily  contrivinp  to  l<K>kat  each  one  of  the  tiircc*  dops 
at  once.  There  was  no  doubt  alx>ut  it ; be  was  clearly 
mast(‘r  of  the  Held. 

*' Shame  on  you  !*’ cried  Captain  Banner;  “and  three  of 
you,  tool  At  him,  Tiirco;  catch  him  by  the  lhrc>at.  Pon- 
cho," he  continued  callinp.  while  he  prepaivd  his  las.so. 
But  thouph,  inspired  by  these  encoumpenienls,  Turco, 
Poncho,  and  H<*d  Jacket  Iwyed  ami  leaiJcd  up  and  alMua 
the  lynx  as  if  they  would  part  com|>any  with  their  stout 
leps  entirely,  tlie  preat  cat  raiwsl  his  thick  |>aw  and  sput* 
tei^al  so  stivapt'ly  that  all  three  beat  a prudent  retreat. 

“ Steady,  Huckleberry!"  came  theCaptaiii’s  voice.  Tlie 
hiSKo  wioi  tlm>wii.  Unluckily  HiicklelK*rry  was  jiervous 
in  such  olt>6e  relations  to  a lynx.  He  whined  and  started, 
nm\  not  the  lynx,  hut  p<K>r  Poncho,  was  successfully  en-  | 
circled  by  the  flyitip  notwa?,  and  rolled  over,  howlinp  dls-  J 
mally  and  half  choke<l.  Nevertheless,  Ihi.s  episode  clinnptHi  j 
the  current  «if  the  battle.  The  lynx  realizcnl  that  bis  en-  ^ 
emy  on  horseljack  was  more  dunperous  tlian  tlie  dops. 
llcspranp  up  and  boundetl  away  umutipst  the  brush.  The  j 
two  free  dops  tore  after,  ami  Captain  Banner,  hastily  res- 
cuitip  the  pa.spinp  Poncho,  spun-ed  on  loo,  coiiiinp  up  to 
the  next  liattlc-pround  just  when  us  close  a muph-und- 
tumble  dpht  as  over  one  could  behold  was  under  way. 

Tlie  lynx  ba«l  lieen  overtaken.  Turco  had  thrown  him- 
self upon  him  and  pullctf  him  down,  while  Ked  .laoket 
also  s])ranp  to  hi.s  companion's  help.  But  theirs  wa.s  by 
no  means  the  vict<»ry.  The  promid  sIo^ksI  considerably. 
Tlie  lynx  prappletl  with  liis  uiituponists.  ond  dropped  them 
with  liini  in  liis  fall.  The  .at  tacked  and  the  attackers  roll- 
ed down  the  ravine,  an  undistiiipuishable  masRof  leps  and 
iKKlies,  howlinp,  spiuinp.  snarlinp.  and  mukinp  the  hair 
and  fur  Hy  to  a deprec  that  completely  took  away  the  Cap- 
Uiin's  brt'nth,  and  made  him  wonder  in  \vhat  sort  of  con- 
dition the  cuvetctl  skin  would  1h«  when  the  strupple  was 
over, 

At  one  moment  the  lynx  was  under — now  the  dc^.  ' 
Here  h*apod  one  <*f  them,  tt>ni  ami  bleedirip,  while  his  bro- 
ther pladiator  was  dropped  fuiilier  uloup  into  the  thicket, 
tuppilip  to  disenpape  himsfdf  from  the  pripptiip  muscles 
that  were  rendinp  and  stranplinphim.  But  Poncho,  com- 
paratively fis'sh  for  a new  onset,  rushed  up,  ami  turmnl 
tlie  tide  of  th<*  fray.  He  fell  upi>n  the  lynx  like  asnmll- 
siz<*d  tiper.  Turco  was  fretnl,  ami  the  lynx,  shakinp  oJf 
!^>m'ho,  pave  a furious  }k>uih1  <lirwtly  lowanl  the  Captain 
and  HiicklclK*rry  tit  was  hard  t«>  say  which  was  tlie  mure 
excilisl  hy  this  time),  who  were  charpinp  alonp  well  on 
the  left.  The  ]asst»  fell  true  at  this  sf‘coiid  cast,  thouph  it 
had  U*en  an  extremely  ha.sly  throw.  Tlie  cowl  fell  full 
over  tlie  ruriouH  creature’s  neck.  It  was  taut  in  a .secoml. 
I1ie  iyiix  strupplisl  and  purph^l,  but  it  was  t«H>  late. 


K<*epiiip  otr  Piincho  and  Tnrc«j  with  bis  whip,  the  LViptuin 
finished  up  the  enemy  with  the  noose,  and  suvetl  what  was 
uninjiii'etl  of  his  line  coal.  Its  lale  owner  iiieasurHl  sonic 
four  fe<‘t  08  he  lay  stiff  and  still  upon  tlie  earth,  so  that 
the  Captain  a.s  he  ro<le  Iwiek  up  the  hill-side  did  not  feel 
that  his  time  and  th(^  chase  hud  Ikkui  lost.  Poncho, 
Turco,  and  Retl  Jacket  pr»>bably  hud  their  own  private 
doubts  about  the  nialter.  for  one  had  hwit  an  ear.  another 
had  sufVered  a cruel  pash  in  his  shouldt>r,  and  all  of  the 
iiio  were  Iwully  tlisfipurcsl  hy  scrolches,  bruises,  and  bites, 
and  linqied  alonp  rather  dolefully. 

The  lynx’s  skin  adonie<l  Claptain  Banner’s  wall  for  weeks 
after,  until  it  went  with  him  up  to  8an  Pedro,  and  was 
converted  into  a poodly  number  of  hard  dolluix. 


THE  JUNK  UOSES. 

RV  M.\RY  D.  IIRINB. 

On,  the  ml  n>se«,  the  preity  ml  rowes, 

Thai  come  with  the  June-time  so  frai^iit  and  fair — 
The  Kwret  crtmKon  routes  that  bml  and  that  blcwtaum 
So  joyously  out  in  the  soft  summer  air! 

Under  the  liedpes  and  over  the  hetljjes. 

Out  in  the  meadows,  and  tlown  in  the  lane. 

Biui>hinp  and  hloomlnp  and  t-llnpinp  and  m'^tling. 

Grow  the  swret  nw*«  again  and  apjiin. 

Bciuitifiil.  are  they?  But  I liave  some  fairer. 

And.  oh.  so  mueh  sweeter!  I.,ook  yonder,  ami  see 
The  cluster  of  rose-lmdH.  than  none  eVr  grew  rosier — 
The  freshest  and  daindest  of  naH^-biids  for  me. 

The  little  white  siui*i*ormeiR— go.  ]>cep  !>eneHlh  them; 

Mrirk  the  bright  faces,  where  Ihnnigh  the  glad  day 
The  Im't'zoi  ami  sunbeams  lay  kisses  in  plenty. 

And  dimples  and  smiles  chase  each  other  in  play. 

Tliree  little  nniidens  so  dainty  and  rosy, 

Tlim*  little  Hun-lamnetN  all  in  a row. 

8ix  little  hands  that  are  inerrity  twining 
<'rimsou-re<l  wreaths  where  the  June  roses  grow'. 

Oh.  how  they  wele«»me  the  bright  smiling  wealhcT. 

My  little  rose  buds  that  bloMom  for  me! 

Ami  I tumble  them  out  in  the  sunshine  together. 

And  help  them  grow  sweet  ns  June  rosea  should  In*. 


THAT  HORNET.S’  NEST. 

BV  CH.AHLEV  (tRAYHON. 

Boys  never  have  auch  splendid  time.s  anywhere  an 
they  do  at  their  prandfalhcrs’.  How  some  fellows 
pet  ulotip  the  way  they  have  to  without  any  prandfathers 
or  prandmotliers  I never  could  make  out.  Just  fancy 
havinp  no  grandfather  to  go  and  see  Christmas  and 
Tliankspivinp  and  summer  vacations!  The  fact  is.  a boy 
without  any  grandfather  can’t  begin  to  have  half  a good 
time. 

Fathers  and  mothers  are  all  very  well,  but,  you  see,  as 
mother  explained  the  last  time  father  hod  to  whip  us,  they 
feel  a res|>on8ibility.  Now.  grandfathers  and  grandm(»- 
lliers  haven’t  any  such  res|s)nsibility.  They  can  just  give 
themselves  up  to  being  pood-uatured,  and  let  a fellow  have 
a p<xh1  time.  If  he  turns  out  IkuI.  you  see,  it  ain't  tlieir 
fault,  and  they  don't  have  to  w'orry  about  not  having  done 
their  duty  by  him. 

My  grandfather  liveii  ju.st  out  of  Blackridge.  on  a large 
farm.  There  was  an  academy  at  Blaokridpi*,  ami  so  mo- 
ther sent  me  to  live  there  for  a while  and  go  to  M*hool; 
ami  Uncle  Jerry's  two  Iniys.  Ham  and  Mow  (right  names 
Hamilton  and  Mowbray),  lived  there  all  the  time,  and 
Uncle  .Terry  and  Aunt  Anna  tcMi.  ami  we  had  just  the  liest 
fun  that  ever  any  Ixiys  did  have  : I don't  mean  Undo 
Jerry  mid  Aimt  Anna  ; they  didn't  go  in  ftir  fun,  you 
know.  I'ncle  Jerry  kept  n store  in  the  village,  and  Aunt 
Anna  staid  in  the  kitchen  witli  grandma. 
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Wo  always  had  to  behave  oursolvcs,  and  i»ovor  thought 
of  doing  thingR  without  leave,  for  grandpa  was  not  one  of 
the  kind  to  diitol>oyfHl:  la«;ideK,  wo  loved  him  t(K>  well 
for  that.  But  he  was  alwa.ys  rt*udy  to  let  us  have  a goo<l 
time,  and  said  that  ho  liked  to  see  boya  enjoy  themstdves 
when  they  ditl  it  in  the  right  way. 

Besides  Ham  and  3Iow,  there  were  the  Davis  boys, 
about  five  miles  off.  who  wetit  to  the  acaden>y  too;  and 
onee  a week  or  so  we  spent  the  day  with  them,  or  they 
came  to  spend  it  with  xis.  Real  good  fellows,  both  of 
them;  and  I think  we  liked  the  visit  to  them  l>eat.  there 
were  siicli  lots  of  things  to  do  there.  Mr.  Davis,  you  see, 
was  what  graml|)a  calletl  “a  pnigressive  man” — I usetl  to 
wonder  what  that  meant,  and  say  it  over  to  myself  wheji- 
ever  I saw  him— ami  he  wanted  Frank  and  George  to  un- 
derstand everything  that  was  going  on;  and  he  used  to 
get  them  all  the  iin]>roving  boys’  lxK>ks  that  came  out.  and 
they  ha<i  a tool  chest,  and  a printing-press,  and  all  kinds 
of  drawing  thingH,  and  the  greatest  lot  of  scrai>-l>04iks;  and 
they  collected  stamps  and  coins,  and  taught  us  how;  and 
we  u»«*d  to  make  things  when  we  went  there,  and  Mr.  Da- 
vi.s  always  gave  a pri^e  for  the  best. 

Mr.  Davis's  right  name  was  “Hon.  Charles  M.  Davis.” 
I saw  it  on  his  letters  when  the  lx>ys  brtjught  them  from 
the  Post-office,  and  they  were  very  proud  of  their  fatlier's 
name.  He  had  been  hi  Congi-ess.  j>eople  said,  and  I used 
to  wonder  if  this  was  as  far  off  as  the  C*a|)e  of  Good  Hoj>e. 

Mrs.  Davis  iise<I  to  train  round  (I  don’t  mean  that  she 
acietl  }»ad)  in  a n*al  handsome  «lress  mornings,  and  she 
smiled  at  us  pleasantly,  and  said  that  she  like<l  boys,  and 
hoped  we  wouldn’t  make  her  head  quite  split  (Ham  gues.s- 
ed  there  must  Iw  a big  crack  in  it  somewbero);  and  then 
she  went  off,  and  w’e  didn’t  see  her  again  until  dinner- 
time. 

I used  to  get  ’most  sick  then,  l)eeau8e  Mrs.  Davi.s  said 
she  thought  lx>ys  could  never  have  too  much  to  eat;  and 
she  kept  piling  things  on  our  plates,  and  it  wouldn't  be 
)K)lite  to  leave  them;  and  I was  the  littlest,  and  it  really 
seeme<l  as  if  1 couldn't  hold  them  all.  Aunt  Anna  al- 
ways said  that  “visiting  didn't  agre<*  with  Phil”;  hut  I 
went  all  the  same. 

This  was  the  way  we  gt>t  there:  grand|>a  would  let  us 
have  a hors<'  when  it  wa.sn't  too  busy  a day  on  the  fann. 
and  we  all  took  turns  in  riding  him.  It  was  prime  fun. 
and  gave  each  of  »is  just  alsmt  enough  walking.  Tliere 
w’HS  the  one-mUo  mill,  and  Heckles's  ])asturo.  and  the 
br«K>k.  and  old  Mrs.  Junkett's  little  re<l  hoii.se,  and  lots  of 
places,  "where  the  boy  that  was  on  got  off,  and  the  next 
one  took  his  turn;  and  we  never  quarrelle<l  about  it,  and 
always  came  biK‘k  fwUng  just  about  as  gfs>d  a-s  when  we 
started. 

One  morning  in  July  we  set  off,  expecting  to  have  just 
the  grandest  kind  of  a time.  Mr.  Davis  had  got  the  lioys 
something  new  from  the  city,  and  they  wouldn’t  tell  us 
what  it  WHS  until  we  came.  It  wa-s  Saturday,  of  course,  and 
most  amazingly  hot.  Kitty  {that  was  the  horsel  did  not 
care  about  going  very  fast,  and  she  crawled  along  with 
us,  turn  and  tuni,  till  we  got  about  a mile  from  Mr. 
Davis’s. 

“A  hornets’  nest!”  shouto<l  Mow,  who  had  walked  on 
ahead  of  Kitty.  “Come  on,  btiys!” 

“Stop.”  said  Ham;  “let's  tie  Kitt3’  safelj’  first.” 

Ho  we  IcmI  her  to  the  sliaile  of  some  trees  on  the  edge  of 
a pifve  of  woods,  where  she  would  bo  safe  from  the  hor- 
nets, and  tied  her  fast;  then  off  we  went,  full  tilt, after 
Mow.  He  wa-s  staring  up  into  a hollow  tree,  wln-re  we 
could  just  set*  the  hornets’  nest,  looking  like  a browii  papor 
parcel  full  of  holes— and  a big  fat  c>ne  it  was. 

•‘Then*’s  millions  in  it,”  said  he,  as  we  came  up;  hut 
he  didn't  mean  money,  onlj*  hornets. 

Tliis  pleasetl  ns  ver>'  much;  not  that  wo  were  exactly 
fond  <»f  hornets,  hut  it  nnide  it  more  exciting.  No  matter 
what  a boy  is  doing,  he  always  lias  to  go  for  a hornets' 


nest  when  he  sees  it;  and  w’e  never  thouglit  about  being 
warm  or  anything  else,  but  just  to  send  th<»e  hornets  fly- 
ing. We  ci.mld  see  a few  of  them  crawling  in  and  out, 
and  Imiigiiig  round  their  ]ni]>er  house,  and  we  meant  to 
give  them  a hint  that  they'd  lxx*u  living  in  that  hollow 
tr<*e  aUmt  long  enr>ugh. 

The  tree  was  quite  low,  and  wo  got  long  sticks  and  went 
' at  them.  We  hatl  a lively  time  of  it.  The  hornets  came 
I swarming  out  at  us  like  ten  tliousand  retl-hot  locomotives, 

; burning  us  everj'where  at  once*,  for  they  stung  us  like 
I fun;  and  we  ran  for  dear  life,  and  then  came  Isick  and 
I hocked  away  at  then),  our  faces  blazing  with  heat,  and 
pei'spiration  oozing  from  every  pore.  We  took  off  our 
jackets  at  tlie  beginning  of  the  fray,  or  there  would  imt 
j have  been  much  of  them  left,  for  the  hornets  were  as  mad 
I as  thej’  could  be,  and  so  were  we. 

I Wo  kept  it  up  for  hours,  never  thinking  how  hot  we 
were,  or  that  it  was  time  to  be  hiingr^',  and  we  got  that 
nest  pretty  well  demolished.  When  the  hornets  were 
! nearly’  gone,  and  therf<  wasn't  much  of  the  nest  to  be  seen, 
three  tired  boys  limped  off  rather  lamely  to  Kitty's  cool 
bower,  and  throwing  themselves  down  on  thegrtmnd,  fell 
fast  asleep. 

When  they  awoke,  each  looketi  at  the  other  in  great 
ama2(‘)ncnt.  Ham's  upi)er  lip  was  puffed  'way  out.  and 
one  eye  closed;  Mow's  nose  looked  like  a large  pink  po- 
Uito;  while  as  for  me.  the  hornets  .scenutl  to  have  attack- 
ed every  feature  1 had.  The  lengthoiing  sliadowg  warn- 
ed us  that  it  was  supper-time,  and  with  a puzzled  feeling 
aixmt  our  visit  at  Ihi*  Davises’,  we  tume<l  our  higlil}'  orna- 
mented faces  liomeward. 

“What  has  hap|)ene<l?”  cric<l  grandma,  as  we  came 
within  sight  of  the  family'  gathered  on  the  jwreh.  “ Do 
look  at  these  Ixys!” 

Of  course  every  one  looketl  at  us;  and  a.s  soon  as  Uiey 
had  settled  wliat  was  the  matter,  they  made  ns  look  ten 
times  worse  than  ever  by  daubing  our  faces  with  mud. 

We  were  rather  afraid  of  punishment,  at  least  by  l>eing 
sent  supperlesa  to  bod ; and  I think  we  never  loved  grand- 
nm  MO  much  us  when,  calling  us  into  the  kitchen,  she  gave 
us  one  of  the  liest  suj>|>ors  we  ever  had  in  our  lives. 

All  that  was  ever  said  to  us  was  said  by  gntndpa  the 
next  morning,  with  a comical  twist  of  his  eye.  “Boys, 
when  j'ou  want  another  hornets’ nest,  you  neetln't  go  quite 
so  far  after  it.  There's  a splendid  one  over  the  northeast 
end  of  the  l»arn.” 

Tlie  Davises  had  a man  willi  a wonderfxil  magic  lan- 
tern that  daj*. 

THE  “POKTUGUEHE  MAN-OF-WAR” 

BY  SARAH  CHM)I»ER. 

SOME  one  ha.s  proljably  imagined  that  this  curious  float- 
ing animal  looks  like  a Portuguese  war  veasel,  and  on 
that  account  has  given  to  the  innocent  and  defenseless 
creature  a name  which  seems  to  us  very  inappropriate. 
We  will  not  l»e  dismayed,  however,  hy  a forbidding  natne, 
for  the  graceful  animal  Is  not  in  the  least  warlike.  I hope 
! you  ma3'  all  have  the  pleasure  son)o  day  of  seeing  <me 
floating  over  the  sea  like  a fairy  vessel,  not  minding  the 
winds  or  the  stonns.  You  will  l>e  delighbHl  with  itsl>euu- 
ty,  and  j'ou  will  wonder  how  so  frail  a bark  can  with.staml 
the  waves. 

When  we  examine  it  wo  shall  find  it  to  be  a transi»rent 
poar-sliai)ed  bladder,  about  nine  inehos  long,  throwing  off 
like  n soap-bubble  bright  blue  colors  tinged  with  green 
a))d  criin.son.  On  top  .of  the  bladder  there  is  a wavy  ru»n- 
' phsl  cfs'st  of  delicate  pink.  This  may  perhaps  act  as  a 
sail. 

Frr)m  one  end  of  tlie  bottom  hangs  a large  hunch  of 
curicnis  - l(M>king.  bright -coloml  tlin*ads.  and  liags,  and 
coiled  tentacles  which  trail  after  it.  You  will  we  the.so 
stn*aiiiers  in  the  picture,  and  you  inaj'  lx*  surprised  to 
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learn  tiiul 
theyarewp- 
urute  Hiii- 
iiihId.  furm- 
iii}'  a lit- 
tle i*olony. 
and  n<Nit- 
ihI  by  llie 
same  bluil* 
der.  Still, 
they  an*  not 
entin*ly  dis- 
tinet  ; they 
have  vari- 

iDKTKa  KSb:  MAN-OK-H  AlC  OUltUM>S.aild 

eiu'li  e<m- 

tributes  its  Hlmrv*  to  the  giMul  of  the  <*olony. 
Soinu  pnahicx*  efTfP*.  aimie  do  the  Hwimii>iii}f, 
some  do  the  (•atinK’.  and  otheni  an*  providnl 
with  laKso  cells  to  pnamre  fo«Kl. 

In  ftiieh  eoluniea  of  unitnals  aa  this,  the  food 
>v)iieli  is  taken  by  one  iiidividuul  hel|u(  to 
noiirtah  all  the  nthers.  Tliis  is  ummiplislH^I 
by  the  circulation  of  lUiids  thnni(;hout  tlie 
whole  colony  currying  uourittlinieiit  to  eui*h 
one. 

In  aniinalH  that  an*  nion*  iiighly  <levelup(*d 
we  shall  Knd  thetse  otHcea  |M>i*foniH'«l  by  s|>e(*ia] 
{Mirta  «)f  the  aiime  iMaly.  The»«*  dilfereiil  |M>r* 
(ioiiH  of  the  iKKly,  which  an*  set  a|Ntrt  to  |M*r- 
forin  (*ertain  duties,  an*  callnl  organs.  Tims 
we  s{M‘uk  of  the  eye  lis  the  org;ui  t>f  sight,  the 
ear  as  the  organ  of  hearing,  etc. 

The  tentacles  of  the  Portugues4*  nmn-of-war 
an*  inon*  than  twenty  f»*et  long,  yet  tliey  may 
Ih*  drawn  up  to  within  an  inch  of  the  bladder, 
it  is  exnsMlingly  inten*sting  to  watch  th<‘in  as 
they  an*  drawn  tip  ami  then  let  tlowii  again. 
They  an*  furnisht**!  with  lasso  cells,  whirh  not 
only  wound  the  jirey,  Imt  sting  iMithers  or  any 
|M‘rsons  who  come  in  conta(.*t  with  them.  Kveii 
aft<*r  death  the  lenUiclwi  pnnluce  irritation 
when  they  are  IoucIuhI. 

These  iM’aiilifnl  cn*atnn*H  an*  found  in  tn»i>* 
icul  seas.  They  an*  ahiiiuhinl  in  the  (riilf  of 
Mexieo,  and  they  an*  often  curritsl  hy  tin* 
(}ulf  Stn*am  into  Nortln'rii  wat<‘i*s.  Oeea- 
sionally  they  drift  u])Oii  our  own  shon*.  Do  you  think 
you  would  recognize  one  tloaling  on  the  iK*eun  when 
you  had  not  expt*cUsl  to  sw  it  i If  ytm  should  «*ver  have 
out*  in  your  |H>sM‘ssion.  do  not  fail  to  tlry  it  or  kts'p  it  in 
alcohol,  for  although  its  ilelicate  Isuiuty  can  n«>t  hi*  pn*- 
servetl,  it  will  still  bt*  inten*sting  to  those  wh<»  have  never 
sei*n  living  oiu*s. 

One  might  sup|K»s«^  tlies<*  animals  wen*  fond  of  s<s*iety, 
since  they  Ihsit  logi*ther  in  large  com|Hiiiics.  wlii<-h  have 
U*en  fancifully  call(*<l  fh*cts.  Trav»*lh*rs  .*«Mnriijin  s sjs*ak 
t»f  iiHH'ting  with  tlii'in  in  great  nmub«*rs.  stmhling  the  sur- 
face of  the  «M*ean.  and  <’omjs>sc<l  of  both  ho  uni  siimtl 
animals:  pnjlmhiy  the  young  ones  out  fi  their 

|tan‘nts. 


Shull  I tell  you  a true  storr  of  a 
Porlugm*se  nmn-of-war  which  wm 
run  down  and  cuptunal  hy  an  Aiiier 
ican  ve.ssel  { 

Not  many  yiurs  ago  a puny  f>f 
summer  visitors  on  the  tpiainl  a] 
and  of  Martha’s  Vineyard.  wb>bin:’ 
to  go  to  (lay  Head,  hinsl  for  tlt«> 
ptirpose  a little  steam-tug.  and  *>tArt- 
nlone  morning  in  Hue  spirits,  ihx 
Head.  I should  tell  you.  is  u pn>»' 
«m!ory  at  the  soiithwesteni  exlrm 
ily  of  llie  ishuid.  ivmarkuhle  for  the  curious  inaniierm 
wliich  the  layers  of  diir(*n‘iit-co)ored  clays  an*  dcjsisiW. 
making  it  hstk  gay  indeed.  If  you  should  s«*e  it.  you 
would  think  it  hud  lsH*n  pn>iH*rly  named.  For  quite  u 
distance  out  at  M*a  we  may  det«H*t  the  distinct  lurcnipf 
blat'k  and  white  clays,  with  bright  ml  and  many  s>ft 
shade's  of  gray  ami  yellow*  clay  placisl  one  alsive  ajUitber. 
anil  all  slanting  fn>m  the  top  of  the  cliff  at  one  side  to  Ibt- 
bottom  of  the  other  side. 

The  merry  little  jmrty  on  Isiard  the  steam -tug  ttss- 
enjoying  the  ()uii*t  waters  and  pu'tun*si]ue  shores  of  Viue 
yanl  Sound,  w'lieii  a shrill  cry  from  the  elnidn*n,  “Ponu- 
gm*se  man-of-war  ! ’ bnmght  the  whole  party  to  that 
of  the  Uiut  in  time  to  see  the  curious  animal  gliding  |u.-7 
I It  MS'iiM'd  to  move  very  fast,  hut  that  w*as  a d(*i‘e{>li<>ii 
CHUM'd  by  the  rapid  motion  of  the  boat  in  the  oppiMV 
, dim*tion. 

Some  of  the  |utrty  hud  a di*sire  to  catch  the  little  tUitic 
tliNiting  HO  gallantly  on  the  great  waters,  and  as  the 
tain  was  <*asily  |M*rsuuded,  after  a little  delay  the  8t4*aiiibBi 
was  tunmi  ulsml  in  its  course,  and  started  in  pursatL 
I)<M‘H  it  not  strike  you  as  an  uneven  race?  The  eager  corn 
{uiiiy  of  tm‘ii.  women,  and  childrt>n,  and  the  C'apUiin  t<*> 

. and  the  pilot,  with  the  steam-engine  at  their  bidding. all 
intent  u|Hm  overtaking  the  Portugm*se  man-of-war!  So  it 
Hppi*areil  to  some  of  (hose  w)io  were  pn*sent.  and  the 
tun*  si*ennMl  rutlier  an  ignominious  one.  One  little  gir 
wondensl  how  they  had  the  heart  to  catch  such  a beauli 
ful  thing. 

' Tlic  little  tug  liM»ked  large  and  awkw*anl’a.s  it  came  Bp 
lM*sidc  the  grai-eful  cn*utim*  gliding  over  the  waves  with 
out  the  slightest  ctfoK.  It  s«*t*mi'd  i*s|M“«'iHlly  clumsy,  a**  • 
hail  to  Ixkck  M'veral  times  and  make  a frt*sh  atteni)>l  to  gH 
within  n*m'h  of  the  animal  without  swamping  it. 

The  water  was  so  clear  that  tin*  whole  length  of  lb'- 
lentui'Ies  could  lie  seen,  and  all  on  iMianl  wen*  flihsl  wilb 
uilmirution  for  the  elegant  form  and  delicate  colors  of 
cmitun*  whose  fate  wu.s  sealed. 

Then*  was  at  least  one  on  Istanl  who  wi.shed  it  wa.«i 
sihle  to  warn  it  of  its  ]>eril.  and  to  suggest  sinking  in  th> 
water  as  its  only  im-uiis  of  escapi*.  But  it  set*nuHl  to  ac»n 
the  thought  of  danger,  and  floated  proudly  on  rightist- 
the  sciNip-net  that  uw’aitisl  it. 

It  was  a moment  of  gn*al  excitement.  The  PoHugnr>» 
nian  of-wur  was  lifted  can*fully  on  bounl.  and  plucetl  in  * 
{Hill  of  sea-water,  where  each  one  hud  an  op^Kirtuuity  tv 
examine  it.  Ti>e  movement  of  its  tentacles  wn«  cun«"  ' 
At  tim(*s  some  of  them  were  drawn  up  so  as  scArt*i*lv  to  h 
si*eii,  then  lliosi*  wen*  let  down  suddenly,  and  i>llH*r»  dr»'-’ 
up:  Komelimi's  they  wei*e  all  lowensl  to  the  la>ttoni  of  tl' 
]Miil.  ami  weivcurleil  and  twi.stisl  in  a {KS'iiliur  manner 

In  lifting  it  fn»m  the  water  the  tentacles  Iiung  M>f.* 
over  the  edgi*  of  the  lamt  as  to  leave  no  doubt  alnml  ti  ' 
iM'iiig  fully  twenty  fei-t  in  length.  .V  gciitloinaii  lifr'* 
them  into  tin*  }mil  with  the  handle  of  a hrtHuii.  He  a. 
have  IoucIhhI  the  lasso  i*ells  in  some  way.  f«ti*.  not« 
shiiiiling  his  ])ri*i'au(ion.  his  hand  was  iNidly  stung.  ' 

I swelling  extemleil  the  W'hole  length  of  his  arm.  and  it  -<•- 
I iH'CJune  very  painful.  The coiniwiiy  cxuinim*<l  sonie<>"‘^ 
I la.vsocells  with  a micn»s<‘o)M*.  and  they  were  H\(rprt.*4si ' J 
such  line  while  thrcmls  could  cause  so  much  j>ain. 
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They  were  anxious  to  know  all  al)out  the  matter,  and 
when  Toby  had  told  them  all  he  could,  they  looked  at  the 
case  in  such  an  entirely  different  li^fhi  that  Ben  Cushing 
even  offeretl  tti  go  out  in  the  Held,  where  lie  c'ould  lie  seen 
from  the  window.**  of  tl»e  room  in  which  Abner  lay.  and  ffo 
through  his  entire  at' rt>balic  itorfnrniaiic-e,  in  the  liopt'  the 
.siffhl  niit^lit  do  the  invalid  some  KtHxl.  Leamler  Leighton 
ttlwi  otferetl  U»  come  twice  each  day  and  play  “ Yankee  IXmk 
tile.**  with  one  Mtitfcr.  on  the  act'tjrtlion,  in  ortler  to  soothe 
him. 

But  Toby  thouf^ht  it  best  to  decline  both  these  jfencrous 
offers;  he  was  flrlail  they  had  Jtcen  matle.  but  would  have 
bt'eu  much  ls*ller  pleastd  if  they  had  come  while  it  was 
still  iK'lieved  Abner's  only  home  was  the  jtoor-house. 

When  the  l>oys  went  away,  Toby  pleaded  st>  hard  that 
Aunt  tHive  consented  to  his  .silting  in  the  chamber  where 
Ahjier  lay,  with  the  afri'cement  that  he  shoultl  make  no 
noise;  and  there  herenminetl  nearly  all  thecUiy.  iis  still  a.s 
any  mouse,  watching  tlie  |>alc  face  tm  wliich  death  seem- 
ed already  to  have  set  its  imprint. 

Each  day  hirtwo  weeks  Toby  reniaine<l  on  watch,  leaw- 
ing  the  room  only  when  it  was  ne<M*s.\ary.  and  he  waa  at 
lust  rewartletl  by  i)e4*ring  Abner  <‘all  biiii  by  name. 

After  that,  Aunt  Olive  allowtsi  the  two  lx>ys  to  talk  a 
little,  and  a few  days  later  Mr.  8tubbs's  brother  was 
brought  ill  to  t»ay  hi.s  resis*«*U  to  the  invalid. 

Many  times  during  Aimer's  illness  had  the  lioys  lieen  up 
to  learn  how  he  wa.s  getting  on,  and  had  trirsl  to  ]>ersmide 
Tohy  to  commence  again  the  preparations  for  the  <*ircns; 
hut  he  ha<l  steadily  refiiset!  to  procewl  furllier  in  the  ninlter 
until  Ahner  could  at  least  play  the  part  of  sp**clator. 

Unch*  Daniel  had  had  seventi  letters  from  Ben  inquir- 

uell.’*  said  Tr>by.  as  if  surprise*}  that 
the  matter  should  even  l>e  spoken 
about. 

“Why  not?  He  wasn't  gt>in*  to 
do  any  of  the  rldin*.  an’  now’s  the 
time  for  us  to  go  ahead,  while  wc  can 
nuncmlier  what  they  did  at  the  show 
vesferday.  It  don't  make  any  ditfer- 
“lu-c  'iKJUt  our  cirr-UH  if  he  <lid  g**t 
iiirl  ;'*  and  Bob  lookeil  un>und  at 
he  (Uliers  as  if  a.sking  wbether  they 
»gT«*ed  with  him  or  not, 

“1  think  w‘e  ought  to  wait  till  he 
•**!s  lielter," .said  Joe.  “ Vaust*  he  wa.s 
'oiii*  ill  with  us.  an*  it  don't  seem  fair 
!>  liuve  tlieshow  wlien  he's  so  sick.** 

That's  bsillsh,’*  said  Ben.  with  a 
“ If  he  liHiln't  come  up  to  tlie 
ji^iluro  the  other  day  you  wouldn't 
av**  thought  anything  Imut  him.  an' 
e'tl  been  out  to  the  jHKir-farin.  when* 
l>»*longs  now.’* 

“ If  lie  hailn't  come  up  there.*’  said  Toby,  “ I d never 
town  how  lonesome  he  was.  an'  I’tl  gom>nghton  havin’ 
time  without  ever  om*e  thinkin'of  him.  An'  if  he 
i«ln*t  conic  up  thci*e,  |s*rhnps  ho  wouldn't  have  g»>t  hurt, 
i'  it  soeiiis  almost  as  if  I'tl  done  it  to  him.  'cau.se  I Usik 
III  to  the  ^•ircll»." 

* * T^oii't  make  a fool  of  yourself.  Toh\  Tyler  I"  and  l»**n 

s|sjkc  almost  angrily.  “You  act  awful  silly 

• Ilf  that  feller,  an’  father  sav.s  he’s  oniv  a pau|H‘r  miv- 

’ ’ ' -MR.  STI'BBS'S  BKOTHKH  W.\S  BKOl'(*HT  IN." 

**  It  wouldn't  make  any  difference  if  he  was.  'cause  he's 

ing  al>out  Abner's  condition;  and  as  each  one  <*ontained 
muncy.  some  of  which  hail  been  .sent,  by  the  skeleton  and 
Ills  wife  to  “ Toby  Tyler's  friend,’’  (be  .siek  ls»y  bad  want 
ed  for  nothing.  Ben  bad  also  wrillcn  Ibat  be  bail  gained 
ibe  consent  of  the  jiroprii-lors  of  the  ein*us  to  have  the  ]h)- 
nil's  driven  for  Abner’s  Is-neHt,  and  bad  .stuil  a dainty  lit- 
tle carriage  and  Imrncss  so  that  lie  could  ride  out  as  sism 
i as  be  wa.s  aide. 


by  C 


><x>r  lonesome  cripple;  but  he  ain't  a jiaujicr.  for  old 
It  ‘.*s  ,<^in’  to  hike  care  of  liiiii,  an’  be  pays  Uncle  Dan’l 
l«»ttiii'  him  stay  bci'e.” 

riiis  news  was  indi*ed  .surprising  to  the  lioys.  and  ns 
f ully  realized  that  Abner  was  unilcrtlieprotection  of 
<-  i iTiis  man.”  bo  rosi*  con.siderably  in  ibcir  estimation. 


MR.  STUBBS'S  BROTHER.* 

UV  JAMKs*  OTia. 

.AcTBOB  or  *‘Tobv  Tvlkb,”  “Tib  asi»  Tir."  rt*  . 

Ch.aitkb  XI. 

I'HANnE  OF  PLAJiH. 

rpOBY  was  thoroughly  surprised,  when  he  awoke,  to  find 
J.  that  it  was  morning,  and  that  his  slumber  lind  been 
sa'eet  a.s  if  nothing  liad  happened.  He  drcicsed  him- 
M-lf  as  quickly  as  jiossiblc,  and  ran  down-stairs.  Uncle 
LUiiiel  told  him  the  doctor  had  just  left,  after  saying  he 
thought  Abuer  would  recover. 

It  wa.s  a sad  visit  that  Toby  |»aid  Mr.  Stubbs’s  brother 
(iuit  nioming.  Tlic  team  cmuiip  into  liis  eyes  when  he 
thought  of  js»or  Abner,  until  he  wits  obligotl  to  leave  the 
monkey  to  himself,  after  having  tied  him  so  that  he  could 
take  a short  run  out-of-diMirs. 

Then  he  visited  the  jionies  in  the  stable,  and  when  he 
returnoil  to  the  house  he  found  all  his  jMirtners  in  the  cir- 
ni-H  enterprise.  Its  well  tis  scvenil  other  boys,  wailing  to 
hear  an  account  of  tlie  accident. 

Dr.  .Abliotl  hail  n*|K)rte<l  that  Abner  bad  lx*en  injured ; 
hut  :ts  he  had  hot  given  any  (Kirticulars.  the  villagers  were  I 
ill  a state  of  aii.xious  iincerlainty  reganling  the  Hc'cident.  ' 
.'VflerToby  hail  tohl  them  all  he  knew  about  the  mat-  | 
ler.  and  had  allowed  tliem  to  see  the  monkey  and  tin*  jk>-  I 
hies,  which  some  of  them  seemed  to  regan]  its  of  mori*  im-  i 
{/orbinco  than  tlie  injured  boy.  Bobaske<l:  I 

“ Well,  now,  wliat  al>out  our  circus  ?”  i 

“Why.  wc  can't  do  anything  on  that  till  Abner  gets  ] 
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OliandU'r  Morrill  bad  jfmwn  tir«l  of  waithii;  for  bin  1 
{KXiy,  mid  bad  tukoii  him  from  the  {uuitnn\  wlnlc  Roddy  i 
had  Ioiik:  miico  l•e^llrm*d  the  bliiul  horse  to  its  owner. 

Rut  dm‘iii}'all  tlu*?)**  live  w«*<‘ks  the  work  of  };ettinf(  ready 
for  the  eircus  had  jjoiie  slowly  but  stemlily  on.  T^t'ander 
had  become  no  eN|K*ri  a musieian  on  the  accoixiiou  (Imi  be  | 
could  play  •' Yunket»  I)<mk1U*”  with  all  his  ftnjfers.  “Old  ! 
Hundred'*  with  two.  and  was  fust  nuisterin^  tlie  intricacies 
of  “Old  DovrTray.” 

As  to  Ben  Cushing,  it  would  be  hard  to  say  exactly 
how  nuich  pn>*frt*ss  he  bad  mmle.  Ilie  rt*ports  ilitfereil  so. 
He  cliiinieil  to  Im*  able  to  turn  band^sprin^  urouiul  the 
larfrest  circus  rinjt  that  wu.s  over  made,  and  to  stund  on 
Ills  iiciwl  for  H ww»k;  hut  Home  of  the  Imivs  who  wen<  not 
I>artnerN  in  the  enterprise  llatly  contradicted  this,  and  do- 
clansl  that  they  could  do  h.s  many  feats  in  the  uci*obatic 
line  us  ho  could.  < 

Joe  HobiiiNon  had  praciice<l  howling^  until  Rinldy  in>  ' 
sishKl  that  there  was  little  or  no  dilferenco  Itetween  him  - 
and  the  liercest  and  stron^i^st-limged  h^^ena  that  ever 
walked.  Boh  coultl  sinjf  the  two  sonics  his  sister  hud  [ 
tau^'ht  hini,  and  had  written  out  twelve  copies  of  them  in  j 
ortler  to  have  a good  .st<x*k  to  sell  from;  but  Ix^nder  p»*0'  ! 
dieted  that  he  would  not  U>  able  to  dis|M)se  of  iimny,  be-  j 
cuuso  one  was  the  “Suwaiiee  River.”  ainl  the  other  “A  I 
Pts»r  Wayfaring  Man,”  the  words  of  wliicli  any  U>y  could  | 
get  by  c<msulting  an  old  music-book. 

Reildy  had  made  a n'lnarkubly  large  whip,  which  he 
could  Himp  once  out  of  every  tlmsj  attempts,  and  not  hit  j 
liimself  on  the  head  more  than  once  out  of  tivo. 

Thus  the  circus  projt*ct  was  us  promising  as  ever,  and 
Abner,  us  well  as  the  other  jmrtners,  had  urgcnl  Toby  to  | 
take  liohl  of  It  again  ; but  he  Imd  imule  no  promises  until 
the  day  came  when  Abner  was  able  to  sit  up,  and  Dr.  Ab-  I 
Ixjtt  said  that  he  could  go  out  for  a ride  in  anotlier  week  ! 
if  he  still  ixmtinued  to  improve. 

Then  it  was  that  Toby  told  his  partners  be  would  meet 
them  on  the  lirst  day  Abner  went  out  for  a ride,  and  tell  . 
them  when  ho  would  take  up  the  circus  work  again,  which 
made  every  one  mon^  anxious  than  ever  to  see  the  i>oor- ' 
farm  l»oy  out-of-d4)ors.  * 

From  the  time  when  the  tiny  little  carriage  and  the  two 
sets  of  hanieas  glistening  with  silver  had  come,  Toby  bad 
btHUi  anxious  for  a drive  with  the  ()onu>H;  but  be  had  reso- 
lutely refiiseti  to  use  them  until  Abner  could  go  with  him, 
although  Uncle  Daniel  hud  told  him  lie  ctnikl  try  them 
>vhcnever  he  wished.  He  hud  wuiUxl  for  his  other  plea- 
sures until  Aimer  could  join  him,  and  he  insisUsl  on  wait-  | 
ing  for  tills  one.  One  day,  when  Aunt  Olive  s|K>ke  tohini  | 
abrmt  it,  he  said:  i 

*’  If  1 wa.s  sick,  un’  hiul  such  a team  scut  to  me,  Ttl  feel 
kinder  hud  to  have  some  other  boy  using  it,  an’  so  Pm 
goin’  to  let  Abner  be  the  lirst  one  to  go  out  with  tlie  jio- 
nies.” 

It  WU.S  Imnl  not  even  to  got  into  the  little  carriage  that 
was  so  candully  ctivered  with  a white  clotli  in  the  Ntahle; 
but  he  resisted  the  temptation,  and  when  at  last  the  day 
did  come  that  Aunt  Olive  and  Uncle  Daiiiol  heljMsl  the 
sick  lx>y  down-stairs,  and  lifted  him  into  the  prettiest  Utile  i 
pony-carriage  over  seen  in  Guilford.  Toby  felt  amply  ! 
waided  for  his  self-denial. 

They  drove  all  over  the  town,  stopping  now  and  then  | 
to  speak  willi  some  of  their  friemis,  or  toanswer  qu<.‘slions  ' 
as  to  Abner's  health.  Wlu'ii  it  was  m'arly  time  t<»  re- 
turn home,  Toby  turnetl  the  ]>oiiit‘s'  heatls  t4iward  the  pus-  i 
ture.  wheiv  he  knew  his  partners  wen?  waiting  for  him  uc-  | 
cording  to  agrt*einent. 

“ We  ll  go  on  with  the  I'ircu.s  now,”  he  wiid  to  Aimer. 
*‘for  I can  tak<!  you  with  me  in  this  team,  an*  you  can  i 
sU»y  in  it  all  the  lime  we're  practicin’.  .st»'s  it  'll  lx*  'nu>sl  | 
a.s  go<xl  as  if  you  could  d<»  sonielbing  towanl  it  yourself.  ' 

Abner  wjis  quietly  lmp]>y:  the  tender,  thoughtful  can*  ^ 
Umt  hud  bcTii  bcstowixl  U|k>ii  him  since  his  mishap  hud  , 


been  Kuch  u.s.  in  his  mind  at  least,  unpaid  him  for  all  the 
pain. 

“I  hope  you  will  have  it.”  he  said,  earnestly,  **for  even 
if  1 can't  Ix^  with  you  all  the  time.  I won’t  fc>el  as  if  I was 
keepin’  you  from  it.” 

Then  he  jHit  his  hand  in  a loving  way  <m  Toby’s  cheek, 
and  the  “1»ons  of  the  ciivus”  felt  fully  rei>aid  for  having 
wailed  for  his  plea.sure. 

A‘t  the  imsture  all  the  {lartners  were  guthere<l,  for  Toby 
bad  promised  to  tell  them  wlien  he  would  l>egin  <qx*r- 
ations;  and  as  he  drove  the  ix)nies  up  to  the  bars,  he 
sh{>ut<Ki : 

“Abner  an’  me  will  be  up  hen*  hIhiuI  nine  o'clock  to- 
montiw  mornin'.  an'  we'll  bring  Mr.  StubWs  brother 
with  us.” 

There;  was  a mighty  shout,  and  Ben  Cusliing  Hhxxl  on 
his  head  when  this  aniiounceinent  was  made,  and  then 
Toby  and  Abner  drove  home  as  quickly  us  their  |x>uies 
c'ould  scuiii|X'r. 

[to  rk  eo.vTi.*(i'i:ii.j 


A WONDERFUL  LAKE. 

BY  C.  J.  3S. 

(1ARNI0LA,  in  the  wt»stem  part  of  Austria,  and  front- 
ing on  the  Adriatic  Sea.  is  a region  rt*markable  chietly 
for  its  subterranean  streams  and  immense  caverns  and 
abysses.  It  is  very  mountainous,  being  tmversed  by 
spurs  of  the  Al|>s,  aud  covers  an  area  of  .*1857  .square  milcM. 
Its  inlmbitauts  are  a hardy,  thrifty  nice,  engaged  in  the 
cultivation  of  wine.  tim!x*r.  maize,  and  millet. 

Of  all  the  wonders  of  nature  to  be  met  with  in  this 
country  tlie  one  most  dcwrviiig  of  nutico  is  the  lake  of 
Zirknitz.  This  lake  takes  its  name  from  a small  market- 
town  with  11  iiopulation  of  1500,  and  situated  about  thirty 
miles  iiuilJieast  t>f  Trieste,  the  pririci{kal  sea  port  city  of 
Austria. 

Lake  Zirknitz  lies  in  a deep  valley  surrounded  by  Ix'hu- 
tiful  hills.  It  is  a fair  sheet  of  water,  six  miles  long  and 
three  luilcs  bmad.  luul  tw*niiiig  with  tishes  and  water-fowl. 
The  iiumotony  of  this  large  eximnse  of  water  is  relieved  by 
live  smali  islundH.  on  one  of  which  is  tlie  village  of  Ottok. 
Thesi*  islands  an?  favorite  resorts  for  picnic  )>arlies.  The 
iKittoni  of  the  lake  is  formed  of  limestone  rock,  and  is  full 
of  clefts  and  tissures.  During  prolouge<l  dry  weather  the 
waters  pass  into  these,  caverns,  carrying  their  finny  iiiliab- 
itauts  witli  them.  Tlie  ehurch  bells  give  warning  when 
the  first  sign  of  the  sinking  of  the  lake  is  observetl,  aud 
the  people  ha.sten  to  make  the  moNt  of  the  fishing  while 
there,  is  yet  lime. 

When  the  water  has  entirely  disup|x*arcd,  a cn*p  of 
luxuriant  herlmgc  takes  its  place,  affording  pasture  for 
the  cattle  of  tlu?  neighboring  farmers,  who  are  thus  enabled 
to  reap  where  before  they  went  a-flshing.  With  the  re- 
cum'iice  of  heavy  mins  the  lake  gushes  forth  from  its 
under-ground  I'elreat,  rises  sjsixliiy  to  its  normal  level, 
ami  ivsuines  its  onlinary  appearance. 

Until  a ctmijiaralivoly  rwent  time  the  causes  of  tlie  pe- 
riiMlical  disapiK-ai-ance  of  the  lake  were  involved  in  mys- 
tery. and  ]H'ople  were  c*ontent  to  accept  as  u fact  tliat  which 
they  wuld  not  explain.  In  lat«*r  years,  however,  scientilic 
men  have  devoted  many  years  of  their  livt*8  to  the  task  of 
€*xploring  these  niidcr-groutui  recesses,  aud  with  the  hap- 
piest r*‘Nults. 

Although  the  Huhlemmean  geography  of  this  n*gioii 
has  lx*eii,  to  the  pi'csent,  only  sketched  out,  still  enough 
lm.s  U'en  (iis(M>vere(l  to  satisfy  them  that  many  of  the  un- 
der  gi*ouml  ]Mis.sjiges  extend  to  long  disturn'es.  and  it  has 
Ixx*!!  concluHively  provi*ii  tliut  the  waters  of  tlie  Zirknitz 
laike  at  the  |H>ri<Hlsor  their  recession  flow  through  under- 
groiind  chumicls  into  the  river  Unz.  which  further  ou 
joins  the  river  Save,  u U-ibutary  of  the  Duiiube. 
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THK  LHTLK  UHAXOMOTHKU. 

BY  MAUY  A.  LATIIBURY. 

IT  IiH<l  been  an  eventful  inorning^  in  the  attic.  Tliere 
were  six  of  us— three  of  the  Guenj«*y  rmisins  and  tlina* 
of  ourselves.  Fanny  Guernsey  and  »mr  Netl  had  l>een 
mtdiiijr  Roftiuson  CntHoe  and  the  Stciiw  Family  Rofa'n- 
non,  and  so  we  luul  all  sutl'ered  a iimst  !n»rrihleshipvvreek. 
and  had  finally  been  cast  mK>ii  a desert  island.  The  ship 
was  an  ancient  cracile,  into  which  wo  were  packed  like 
Hardiiu-s.  and  which,  owing  to  N<’d's  vigoi*ous  otfort.s  at 
“the  wheel,"  lurche<l  around  the  attic  in  a fearful  way. 
and  finally  tumhle<l  us  all  out  in  a heap  iqKm  an  old-fash- 
ioned brai<l«l  rug  in  a corner.  We  found  ourwdves  too 
dense  a pop\dalion  for  “ the  islAud.’' and  so  Jamie  Guern- 
sey ainl  1 jMuldled  off  to  the  wreck,  and  got  ulx>ar<l.  Then 
all  at  once  a change  iwi.s.sc<l  over  the  wreck,  and  we  (Jem 
ami  I)  weis*  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nojih.  urging  our  sons  and 
daughters  to  hurry  into  the  ark,  and  be  savetl.  They  at 
once  saw  lliat  they  W'ert;  huddled  uiK)ii  the  highitil  is'ak 
(»f  a nunintain,  and  Tiiust  soon  be  drowtied,  so  in  they 
clamlH'red.  bringing  two  dolls  with  them  to  make  out 
eight  souls,  and  again  we  went  siulitigover  the  ftcMxls,  It 
was  N»h1  who  first  thought  of  our  little  oversight  in  for- 
gtuting  to  hike  animals  into  the  ark. 

What  on  earth  are  we  to  d«» ! " ho  cried. 

“Tlieiv  isn’t  any  earth.  Ifs  all  wafer,"  said  Fanny. 

•*  Well,  when  w’o  do  gi*t  on  earth,  what  are  wo  to  do  for 
meat  and  milk  ami  wool — and — and — ” 

Oh,  it's  all  up,  ami  wo  might  as  well  stop  l>eing  Noah 
and  his  wife,”  said  Jem  to  me.  im|>at.iently.  “ Whafs  an 
ark  without  tlu‘  uniinals  ? And  there  isn’t  room  for  a 
mouse.” 

**  Oh.  Jem,  you  and  the  girls  get  <m  the  chest,”  said  the 
fertile  Nod,  “and  we'll  be  pirates,  and  swoop  dowm  on 
you,” 

‘‘I  don’t  want  to  be  kwoojkxI  down  uj>oii,’'  soid  Jem, 
unreconciled. 

*'Oh.  it's  fun.  Come  on,  Phil!”  And  uion  that  we 
were  tumble<l  out,  and  Neil  and  Pliil  leujMsl  into  the  cr — 
cruiser  with  such  a piruticul  mien,  and  turned  so  fiercely 
u|K>n  us,  that  we  were  glad— Kan iiy  and  Jessie  and  I — to 
clamber  up  on  the  old  cl»est  for  rt'fuge.  Then  the  cruiser, 
with  a black  m*ck-tie  flying  from  a cane  mast,  boni  down 
upon  us  so  hollj’  that  Jem  was  fon^ed  U»  come  t»>  our  de- 
f«*nso,  and  manfully  he  fought,  too.  P<K>r  Jejwie  slirank 
into  a little  lK*ap,  ami  scivameil.  Fanny,  her  eyes  Hash- 
i and  her  tumbleil,  shining  hair  full  of  dried  thorough- 
wort  leaves  from  a great  hunch  hanging  close  above  her, 
waa  struggling  desi»emtely  with  Ned,  who,  instead  of  car- 
ry ing  her  off  in  his  arms,  as  a true  pirate  should  do,  was 
pulling  her  als>ard  his  cruiser  by  one  foot,  while  with  a 
crutch  that  used  to  be  our  gmndfather’s  I was  pushing  her 
otf — not  Fanny,  but  the  cruiser,  I mean — into  deep  water. 
I was  succeeding  finely,  when  Phil  kicked  the  fo(»t  of  the 
crutch  aside  as  I was  throwing  niy  whole  weight  u|>on  the 
t4*)>,  and  in  a trice  I had  rolled  into  tlie  hold  of  the  pirate 
»hip. 

Tl  I is  was  too  nmch  for  Jamie,  who  sebusl  the  uuist  of  the 
«Tui?*er,  with  a cry  of  “Down  with  the  black  flag!”  and 
Phil  a blow  u|K>n  the  back  that  added  another  voice 
to  tlic  gimeral  chorus  of  shrieks. 

Ill  the  midst  of  the  u)>roar  we  heai*d  a soft  voice  from 
tlic!  t^xtreine  end  of  the  attic,  culling, 

**  C’hildren!  children!” 

< >1  le  hy  one  we  ceaseil  <iur  outcries,  and  listened. 

Oiiidreu” — wluit  a soft  tlm-ad  of  a volcn  it  was  that 
•ill*!*'*  out  of  the  ilarkness! — “childnui — Nwl,  Fanny,  Phil, 
lies-sie,  Jem— come  here.” 

'VV't*  all  looketl  at  ciudi  otluT,  until  Neil  rose  bravely  and 
.ta-irtod  for  llie  voice,  tlie  rest  of  ns  erceping  afU*r  him. 
itl  way  we  shipped,  and  the  voice  culled, 

**  <Jome,  children,  come.” 


Theis*  was  no  mistake  now:  it  was  the  jxirtrait.  Wo 
huddled  together,  but  drew  nearer  and  nearer,  for  there 
was  eiicluiutmeiit  in  the  voice,  and  as  it  grt'w  u}k>ii  us  in 
the  dim  light  there  was  enchantment  in  the  fact'  and  fig- 
urt^  also. 

It  was  the  portrait  we  were  all  familiar  with,  and  whii-li 
weealhsl  the  “Little  Gniiuhnother.'’  ll  wa.sthe  portrait 
of  our  mother’s  grandmother,  Uiken  at  the  age  of  sixti'en, 
and  which  luul  always  hung  in  the  library  until  the  lust 
holidays,  when  Phil  luwl  hy  mischance  let  a missile  from 
his  new  toy  gun  tly  in  the  dins'tiou  (»f  the  ])orlruit.  It 
made  an  ugly  hole  in  the  canvas  among  the  dark  ciirKs  of 
our  pis'tty  Little  Grandmother.  It  was  consider’d  a fam- 
ily onlaniity,  but  until  it  (*ould  Ik*  sent  to  a rtdiahle  restor- 
er of  pictures,  it  was  set  up  on  un  old  dress{*r  at  the  end  of 
the  attic.  It  had  hud  a pUxre  of  grs’U  buize  thmwn  over  it, 
which  was  removed,  and  now  lay  on  the  dresser  bi*.side  it. 
Had  she  taken  off  the  veil  herself  I 

“Children,” she  continued,  hxikiug  right  on  up  among 
the  rafters,  as  if  she  were  Uilkiug  to  hersidf  instead  of  to 
u.s,  “you  never  heard  mo  speak  before,  and  y«m  will  nev- 
er hear  me  sjieak  again  ; so  ojien  your  ears.  Phil”-  Phil 
started  and  began  to  quake — “ 1 am  sun’  1 hold  no  ])ersoiial 
grudge  iiguin.st  yoy  for  that  unlucky  shut  that  mutilated 
my  heaid  in  tins  way,  but  your  general  conduet  is  a 
distress  to  me.  A Imy  of  twelve  should  Ix’gin  toshuwhi.s 
knightly  qualities,  if  ever  he  hu|K*s  to  Vicar  the  gniiul  old 
name  of  gentleiuan.  Genf/enmii,  indeed!  (o  slioot  bis 
gn’at-grHiulmother,  with  warc’cly  a |juiig  of  regret,  and 
trip  his  girl  cousin,  and  witiu'SH  her  fall  w'ilh  a laugh! 
Ceuilnu&n,  indeed!  Ami,  Ne<!,  you  are  scarcely  a whit 
behind.  You  are  brave,  in  a sense,  but  the  bnivery  that 
attacks  weakness,  and  shouts  over  its  own  triumphs,  is  a 
spurious  bravery.  A fine  Sir  Galahad  or  Sir  Philip  Sidney 
you  would  make!  Tlien*  is  as  crying  need  of  brave  and 
courtly  men  now’  os  in  the  doys  of  Artlmr  and  his  Knights 
of  the  Round  Table,  but  w’here  are  they  ? The  dear  maid- 
ens must  hope  in  vain  for  protection  from  evil  men  and 
evil  beasts  if  ‘ the  boy  is  father  to  the  man.'  Jamie,  you 
arc  not  as  strong  and  as  full  of  action  as  Ned  and  Phil, 
but  you  are  a true  knight,  ami  {lerliaps  one  of  these  days 
you  can  say, 

* My  smsigth  is  «ji  the  strcngtli  of  t^n 
Dccbhm.>  my  heart  is  pure.* 

You  liavc  nothing  to  fear,  Hir  Jamie,” 

Ry  this  time  Fanny,  Jessie,  and  I had  sunk  in  a little 
heap  on  the  floor.  How  pn’tty  she  Uniked,  this  girl  gmnd- 
mother!  Her  dark  curlscluiigso  daintily  around  li«>r  olive 
face,  and  the  dark  eyes  shone  out  from  the  slnuled  brow 
with  such  a clear,  honest  light.  We  fancied  we  <H>uld  see 
tl)c  red  lips  move,  and  the  creamy  while  dress,  with  its  bit 
of  a waLsl  and  short  puffy  sleevwj,  tremble  with  tlie  lieat- 
ing  of  her  heart.  Our  own  almost  ceased  to  beat  when 
, she  resumed. 

“ Fanny,  Bes.sie,  Jes.sio,  you  are  dear  girls,  though  I 
fear  you  aix’  going  to  hick  nobility  and  dignity  of  charao- 
j ter;  but  what  can  be  ex(a’cte<l  of  girls  that  art'  taught 
■ French  instead  of  their  catecliism,  and  the  waltz  in  place 
1 of  the  minuet!  Really,  girls,  I never  acreamed  in  my  life 
I — not  even  when  a shell  from  a man-of-war  burst  in  front 
I of  our  house;  ami  1 must  say  I never  witnes.'wd  such  a 
I iHunp  as  this  among  boys  and  girls  in  all  the  cighty-llve 
1 years  that  I UvihI.” 

I Eighty-five  years!  We  looked  from  our  Little  Grand- 
I mother  to  each  other  in  astonishim’iit,  am!  then  the  voice 
I wi’iilon: 

“ But  glrhs  are  not  as  they  used  to  lie.  and  perhaps  they 
[ can  not  lie.  Th«*  world  is  growing  weaker  ami  wisiT,  ami 
you  have  moii*  already  in  your  little  msldles  than  I ever 
j learned  from  lsH>ks.  I did  not  mean  t4>  wold  you.  my 
deaix  hut  1 have  often  wi.she<l  tu  give  you  a hit  of  advice. 
! and  1 have  never  had  so  fine  un  op|>ortiu>it,v  u.s  this.  If 
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iho  (freat-ffrandsons  of  Mary  Rwombo  aiv  kiiijjht- 

ly  mon.  bnivt*.  tondcr,  uiid  trni<.  and  lior  (rmit-tfi'and- 
duuirlitoni  HIT  ladios  indiiHl.  ^rai'iouH,  loyal,  and 

loving,  slie  will  1m>  jfntlofiil  for  tlir  happy  misfortune  tliat 
sent  her  to  the  atlie." 

There  was  a lonjr  silenee.  Then  Fanny  di-ew  a lonjr 
breath,  and  eiudi  one  of  uh  immediately  did  the  same. 
Ne<l.  always  the  lemh>r.  slep)M‘<l  forwunl  a little,  and  said. 
" Little  (rmndinother.  we  mean,  you  know,  to  lie  all  rit;ht 
—hut  —but  — " 


• I.ITTLE  0«AXnMoTltE« 

And  we'll  do  our  best  after  this;  imK‘e<l  we  will.”  add- 
isl  .laniie. 

■‘That's  s<i.**put  in  Phil,  rather  awkwanlly, 

“ We  Anv  you.  Little  (»rjnidmofhvr!“  burst  out  Fanny 
— elaspin^  her  hands— in  a little  «-otasy.  M'hile  Jessie  and 
1 nnirmnred  soinethinj;  in  eliorus  alKiiit  wishinjr  to  In*  like 
her;  but  then'  was  no  ri's|sinse  from  the  |Kirtrait  to  any- 
tliiutr  that  we  sfiid. 

We  hud  not  notiee<l  that  the  dim  li^ht  was  faditi{r  from 
the  atlie,  and  the  {sirtruit  losin<r  its  outlines,  until  the 
sound  of  a Isdl  Is-low  ret'ulhsl  us  to  outwanl  thin<;s.  Tlien, 
eliitehint;  ea»*h  otluT  as  we  went,  we  ]>iiss4si  thiwn  the  at- 
tic stairs  ami  thi‘oii(;li  the  halls,  and  ^ulhertHl  in  a very 
<|uiet  knot  in  the  tea-nsun.  One  by  one  the  family  ^ath- 
<'r(Hl  thets'  also,  and  the  seats  amuml  the  Ion;'  table  were 
«|uietly  tilled. 

“What  is  the  matter  with  you  yoiinp<teiN  said  my 
father,  seannin;'  our  fae«*s  keenlx . “ Y«>u  are  as  mute  as 

iiiiee,  and  hsik  as  if  you  had  msui  your  p^nimlmother's 
;jliosl." 

“ We — we  hftrr.”  s;iid  Fanny,  with  a hyst<Ti»'al  luu;rh. 
that  einhsl  in  a sob;  and  at  that  Jes>ie  and  I put  our  }iap 
kins  to  our  l'a<'es  and  U^'aii  to  sob  1<k»,  while  the  U»ys 
|(H»kisl  at  eacdi  other  and  .Midhil  in  a sickly  sort  of  \\  r 

‘ What  ths*s  this  mean,  Neil wiid  my  fatli'-r  ‘ 


down  his  napkin:  and  my  mother  nearly  shivered  a cup 
and  saucer,  she  set  it  down  so  suddenly, 

“ Why,  the  - the  jxirtrait,  you  know,  up  in  the  ottu'— 
the  Little  Cfrundmother — has  U'en  talking'  h>  un,  ami  \vr 
don't  just  know  what  it  means,"  said  Ned,  itmkiii^'a  stmiur 
effort  to  oven’oine  his  tremor. 

“Talking  to  you  I What  did  it  say?"  my  father  dt- 
mamUHl  u?ain. 

Here  IMiil  came  to  the  rescue,  and  said,  sturdily,  if  not 
detianlly,  “She  sahl  we  were  no  prentlemeii.  sir." 

“f/enf/einen.  indc-ed!"  oclnx-d  Cousin 
K<ib,  in  a swt'et  falsetto  voice,  from  tlu- 
end  of  the  table;  wlier('U|K>u  Ned,  Fliil. 
and  Jamie  rose  in  their  seats,  nearly  over 
turniii;;  their  chairs.  Fanny  and  Jes-u- 
cau^'hl  each  other  around  the  net*k.  aiul 
sohbialashort  s<»b,with  a little  shriek  at  thr 
end  of  it.  and  I Hed  cryin;r  to  my  mother. 

It  WHS  a very  Iryinpr  sevne.  My  father 
lost  all  |wtiem*e.  and  my  mother  was  ai 
real  distress,  and  as  live  or  .six  were  talk 
ing  at  the  same  inotneni,  the  matter  Is- 
came  more  and  more  ho|>e1ess.  until  Noi. 
who  had  gone  over  to  six-ak  to  K«)b  at  ih< 
end  of  the  table.  st?t  np  a clear.  riiigiriL' 
lusilthy  laugh  that  silenciHl  us  all.  aisJ 
turned  the  fow'e  of  luy  father's  wrath  full 
ill  that  direction. 

“Ned.  we  want  no  more  of  this  non 
sense.  If  this  is  one  of  your  offc-iiiiivi 
practical  jukes,  explain  at  once.” 

“ It's  not  mine — it's  Rob’s.”  cried  Ned 
“ Well.  Roltert  ?“  said  my  father,  trying' 
to  control  hitu.*«i‘lf. 

“I  Is'g  your  lamlon.  Uncle  Jame«. 
said  RolieK.  “ I am  wliully  to  blame,  hni 
1 did  not  untici|mte  such  a scene  us  thi- 
Aunt  Fanny  M-nt  me  to  the  store-room  at 
the  end  of  the  attic  uIhiuI  hii  hour  ago  h-r 
some  corn  for  the  children  t<»  fxip  afu-r 
tea.  I went  up  by  the  Istek  attic  stair> 
There  was  fun,  I can  assure  you,  in  th* 
itmin  attic.  1 never  heard  such  a BaUl 
1 went  to  the  little  open  wind<iw  iha* 
was  made  to  let  light  tlmmgh  from  tli* 
store-room  into  the  main  attic,  and  sa\> 
that  you  had  set  the  portrait  un  tin*  eld 
dn*s.s»*r  on  the  other  side,  and  s<i  <*ovrr 
etl  the  window;  hut  ihrougli  that  ugly  hole  that  Pbil 
iiuule  in  the  Little  Gnimlmother's  he.nd  I could  see  tbai 
Ni*d  and  Pliil  wen*  making  terrible  hav<»c  with  the  girl' 
while  .Tamie  was  trying  to  defi'iid  tliem.  When  1 sa« 
]KH>r  Hessie  go  under.  I thought  it  time  to  interfen*,  and 
iM'gtin  calling  to  them.  Then  the  funny  fact  of  tuikiiu' 
througli  the  Little  (irundmother's  head  grew  upon  me.  aii>i 
I assumed  the  fulM'ttn  voice  that  you  heard  a fewiiiiiiut*' 
ago.  1 was  the  falsetto  in  the  college  quintette  clul- 
ami  so  iNS'uiiie  an  e.xpert  in  the  us<*  of  it.  I fomiil  Uu! 
the  youngsters  really  tlmughl  the  Little  OrnmlmollKr 
was  calling  them,  ami  .so  I improved  the  gold<*n  op)Min- 
nity.  I'm  afraid  1 didn't  lectun*  in  character.  I beg  tb^ 
Little  Graiidmolher's  lomlon  if  I did  not.  hiil  I think  I 
rmimiged  to  make  a few  timely  siiggt'stions  to  Nttl  a»iJ 
IMiil;  and  1 saw  and  lieanl  one  thing  that  1 shall  never 
never  forget.  It  was  Fanny,  when  .slie  clasped  hi'r  liai<  •- 
like  Ibis,  and  gu.shed:  ‘ 1 /ore  you.  Little  (immlmother 
Here  all  the  <'liihln*ii.  who  Inul  n*lurm*«l  to  tli<*ir  norm . 
stall*  of  mind,  fell  into  tils  of  laughter,  ami  wen*  joimnl  b; 
till*  mollilhsl  fallierund  relteviHl  mother. 

All  the  ehildn‘11.  e.xcepl  Fanny.  She  erii*<l  with  vci 
atioii.  ami  did  not  pnmiise  to  forgive  “ Hnulier  Ko>»“  ua 
til  he  hail  promised  to  forg«*l. 

,\ml  this  i.s  the  story  of  the  Little  Grandiuothcr. 
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WHKNS  AN1>  TIIKIU  NES«TS. 

»v  KVUSS. 

HORACE,  do.  ploaso.  romp  out  )iprr  luul  ' llial  two  lillle  binls  had  pone  into  one  of  the  l>oot>i  and 

l4-x>k.  It  iH  jiiHt  (oo  ftinny.  When  jmpa  wan  lien*  ' hiiilt  a np^t  (liere.  1 IcMikcnl  in.  and  I saw  tlio  nest  and 

sii  iii*>*^***  **  P**'**  boots,  and  tliis  sprinp  Ihm*  epps.  I>o  out  ami  tfll  me  what  hinis  ll»ey  an* 

» oiit-  threw  them  out  on  the  pile  of  miU  bidiind  the  ' Just  now  one  of  them  setdded  at  me  very  mueh  laratise  la* 

j was  around  tlim*  a fi*w  minutes  ago.  and  1 ft>und  tlioupht  I went  t<a>  close  to  the  bool." 
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“I  thiuk  I can  U?ll  you  U*fom  jfoinjr  what  the  hirtl  w, 
for  then'  is  only  one  w'bich  would  fairly  be  npt  to  adopt 
the  boot  U.S  a pliwe  for  hmiHekeepinjf.  The  binls  are  prolwi- 
bly  vvntuM,  Ihninio,  hut  we  will  go  and 

As  we  were  passing  around  tovviml  the  rear  of  the  Itarn 
1 heani,  Kuiv  enough,  the  song  of  a wivn  fmm  the  hmiudi- 
e«  of  a elu'rry-tree  which  W'e  juiased,  and  when  we  reaelie<l 
the  “ lsK>t."  out  ftew  the  mate  of  the  songster,  and  without 
gt)ing  further  than  tlie  nearest  fence  post,  she  sU)p|>ed  and 
is'gan  to  scold  us  at  a furious  rate. 

“That  is  ju.Ht  the  way  she  went  on  ladore.  Uncle  Hor- 
ace. What  a spiteful  little  thing  she  is!” 

“Oil  no.  nut  spiteful.  Bonnie;  she  is  <iTily  staiuling  up 
fi»r  her  Hghts.  8he  evidently  thinks  that  the  boot  belongs 
to  her.  and  that  we  have  no  business  here.” 

“ Hut  IS  it  not  quiHT  that  they  should  lake  such  a place 
for  their  nest  ? An  old  boot!” 

“No.  it  is  not  queer,  Ben;  it  is  pnxdsely  the  s»»rt  of 
thing  you  might  ex|)oct.  When  you  lueutioned  the  place 
of  tile  nest.  1 felt  at  once  tolerably  sure  tliat  a pair  of 
wr»>us  must  la«  the  builders,  for  they  se<rm  to  Imve  a s}H'cial 
fancy  for  odd  place*.  When  we  go  into  the  house  again 
1 will  show  you  Mr.  Audubon's  piaU*  of  this  spei-ies,  and 
yon  will  sciO  that  he  r«qm>.sents  them  as  having  built  their 
nest  in  an  old  tom  hat  which  hatl  been  himg  on  a brancli 
of  a tree.  I saw  u wnm's  nest  once  in  a pickle  jar.  and  at 
another  time  a pair  had  taken  pos.ses.sion  of  a tomuh)  cun 
which  some  Imys  had  hung  on  a huit'C  stake  ami  used  as  a 
mark  for  shooting  till  it  w’us  full  of  shot-holes.  Tliey 
often  go  into  empty  boxes,  and  it  is  curious  how  umcli 
work  they  will  do  in  tilling  up  a box  wlien  it  is  too  large 
for  their  little  nest.  I iwollect  one  case  where  a pair  of 
wrens  Uxik  a fancy  to  a soap  box  whicli  was  mon*  than  a 
foot  long,  and  rather  than  leave  any  part  of  it  vacant  tliey 
actually  worked  away  till  they  had  piletl  gnuw,  etc.,  into 
it  clear  down  to  the  very  hole  by  which  they  entt'nHl,  and 
there  they  built  their  nest  right  down  close  to  the  entrance. 
These  were  all  American  wrens;  hut  here  is  a beautiful 
drawing  of  another  species  never  seen  in  this  country.” 
“Oh.  Uncle  Ihirace,  whut  a cunning  little  fellow,  one 
up  ubi>v'c  and  one  loi>king  out  of  that  hole  in  tlic  iK*t! 
Yon  say  he  never  comes  to  thia  country;  where  does  he 
live,  tlien  ?” 

“That  drawing  rciirescntstlie  common  wren  of  England 
and  of  France,  Bennie.  In  fact,  the  bird  is  found  in  most 
parts  i>f  KoutiK’rn  and  western  Europe,  and  is  just  as  fu- 
niiliar  in  its  habit  of  coining  about  houses  thert^  us  our 
wiHMi  is  here.  They  ail  of  Uiem  wh'Iii  to  like  the  idea  of 
being  where  people  are,  and  yet  tliey  are  timid  and  retiring 
little  things  after  all.  The  genus  to  whicli  they  Indong 
is  culled  in  the  Isioks  Troglixlyten,  w'hicli  you  must  pro- 
nounce in  four  sj'Ilables,  not  three.  It  sounds  like  a Imrsh 
name  for  such  a delicaW  bird;  it  means  a dweller  in  caves.” 
“Why,  Uncle  Horace,  you  did  not  say  anything  ulxmt 
their  living  in  caves.” 

“No.  I did  not,  Bennie,  nor  do  I think  they  ever  go 
into  caves.  Still,  the  name  is  a very  correct  one,  us  ap- 
plying to  their  habits.  If  you  will  carefully  waU'h  Ibis 
pair  out  here  behind  the  barn,  you  will  see  for  yourself. 
There  is  no  n<K»k  or  corner  about  there  whicli  you  will  not 
tie*'  them  prying  into.” 

“Here  conies  on©  of  them  n»>\v,  Uncle  Horace,  out 
througli  the  stone  fence.  He  is  going  to  scold  us  fur  Isdug 
here  to  watch  him.  You  neetl  not  mind  it.  little  fellow'; 
we  shall  not  hurt  you.  But  what  makes  him  krep  liis 
tail  held  up  so  straight  i Some  of  the  time  he  ulmost 
lays  it  over  on  his  Imck.” 

“ I WU.S  aUmt  to  call  your  attention  to  that  very  thing. 
Tluit  is  one  of  llieir  singular  tK*cuUurilies.  All  of  this 
tribe  of  the  wisMi.s  have  that  curious  liahit.  By  ‘ this  tribe.’ 
1 mean  t)io.st>  s]Khdes  which  so  umcli  ts’semhlo  tlu^  com- 
mon wn*n  of  Eimipe  or  the  house  wren  of  America,  for 
thert^  are*  others  which  are  quite  distinct  from  tlieiii,  and 


which  <lo  notrarry  their  tails  iu  that  inunner.  X>ook  at  the 
, drawing,  and  yon  will  sec  that  tlio  bird  on  the  lo)>  of  the 
I nest  ha-s  his  tail  rai.st‘d.  though  scarcely  so  remarkably  jia 
our  friend  here  on  the  fence,  but  still  it  is  enough  to  show 
! his  tendency.  Now  ive  have  liere,  in  our  Northern  and 
Ku.stern  Statea  esiMH-ially,  another  speches  which  coiimion- 
ly  comes  to  us  only  in  the  winter  instead  of  la'ing  here,  as 
this  hirtl  is,  during  the  summer.  Though  he  lives  more 
in  the  wtKxIs,  and  diH-s  not  very  t>ften  come  al>out  houses, 
yet  they  are  \*ery  similar  to  the  house  wren,  and  you  would 
I notice  tlit'm  at  once  I>e<'auae  of  this  habit  of  carrying  the 
tail  erect;  and  it  v.'ould  be  the  same  with  the  w'ood  wren, 
and  also  with  the  queer  little  fellows  who  live  in  the 
marshes,  the  marsh  wrens.” 

“And  then  are  there  others  W’hich  are  not  like  them — 
not  wiiut  you  call  of  tiie  same  ‘tribe’  ?” 

“ Yes.  ill  oup  Southern  States,  and  even  no  further  s<»uth 
than  Delaware,  we  find  a sjiocies  decide<Uy  larger  than 
our  house  w'rcu,  and  having  no  n^semhlance  to  it  as  far 
as  fumiliarit^'  witli  men  luid  houses  is  coiicenu'il.  It  is 
the  great  Carolina  wren,  and  fnim  jfU'eiiig  this  specieK 
now  before  us  you  would  scarcely  imagine  that  to  !»©  a 
w'ren  at  all.  He  lives  in  the  woocls,  he  curries  his  tail  as  a 
robin  ora  bluc^bird  dtH*s,  and  his  song  is  not  like  the  few 
trilling  and  twittering  notes  of  the  house  wren,  lie  (xiurs 
out  a tliMxl  of  music  that  is  similur  to  that  of  a thrush; 
you  can  scarcely  believe  when  you  see  him  that  so  much 
jHiwer  of  notes  can  come  from  a laxly  so  small.” 

“ 1 see  in  this  drawing.  Undo  Horace,  that  the  Euro|>ean 
species  makws  a nest  with  only  a hole  in  the  side.  I liave 
seen  a robin’s  nest,  and  several  swallows’  m>t»ts.  and  spar- 
rows’ nests,  and  they  were  all  open  on  the  top,  like  a cup; 
they  were  not  coveml.” 

“ No,  that  is  very  true,  Bern.  Tliat  U tlie  way  in  which 
the  gmiU’f  number  of  birds  build.  But  many  of  the  \vr**ns 
have  the  projxiiisity  to  areh  their  nesU  over.  The  one  in 
the  ilmwing  i.s  represented  correctly.  They  ahvays  s«*em 
ileteniiined  to  have  un  arvh,  even  if  it  is  not  nee<led — if 
there  is  an  arch  there  already.  One  jwir,  I recollect,  built 
their  nest  inside  a .siiiall  gourd  shell.  The  top  of  the  shdl 
; aixdied  over  so  dose  that  tlie  hack  of  the  binl  as  she  S4it  iu 
' the  nest  almost  touched  the  shell,  but  she  had  not  besm  con- 
j tentinl  without  buving  an  arcli  of  her  ow’ii,  and  she  had 
I actually  made  one  no  thicker  than  tine  ]>u{M‘r.  It  M*emed 
to  me  that  it  w'tis  only  one  layer  of  fine  fibres,  hair,  grass, 
eU\  But  there  it  was,  au  arch,  and  she  was  doubtless  con- 
tented.” 

j “What did  you  mran  by  the  marsh  wrens  being  qinsT 
I little  fellows  f" 

\ “They  are  queiT  fellows, sure  enough.  Queer  in  tlieir 
I nests,  qm*er  in  their  song,  qiUH*p  iu  the  places  t hey  choose  for 
[ their  hoim^.  They  are  of  two  M|X'cie«,  quiUt  I'luwdy  re- 
! sembliiigeodi  other,  and  yet  one  will  never  lire  W’here  the 
: water  is  fresh,  and  the  otlier  will  live  only  where*  it  is  fresh. 

I Tlie  first  is  seen  only  on  the  sall-marnhes.  and  yet  its  liab- 
I its  are  almost  the  Minie  us  those  of  the  fresli-water  bird. 

I They  build  nests  almost  alike,  and  yet  they  never  pul 
I them  iu  similar  places.  In  going  ucros-s  a salt-marsh  you 
I often  see  a tuft  of  the  tall  coarse  grasses,  of  which  the 
stems  have  l>een  woven  ami  liouud  together  into  a sort  of 
column,  and  then  in  tlieir  top,  tw*o  or  three  feet  fremi  the 
ground,  is  a large  coarse  luill  of  long  Imvi**  and  fibre's,  of 
the  HI20  of  u child’s  head.  This  is  the  nest  of  u marsh 
wren.  Now  you  may  cross  tlie  fri«h-water  marshes  all 
day  long,  and  yon  will  see  no  such  thing,  and  yet  you  will 
M*©  niimlKTsof  the  short-hillisl  marsh  wrens,  and  you  w ill 
]>as.s  many  of  their  ne.sts.  and  the  m^sts  will  l<a>k  almost  ex- 
actly like  tliosi*  perclu'd  up  in  tlie  tops  of  the  s;ilt*water 
gr.isHi's,  Iml  you  w'ill  notsc'C  them  unless  you  know  whore 
tohxik.  Why?  Bihniuhi*  instead  of  In'ing  aw'ay  upon  the 
gra«»s<*s.  they  are  plucrel  at  the  rttoin.  Uan  jam  tell  why 
they  dilh'r  so  in  their  nest-hnilding  ? 1 ean  not. 

m“st.  of  either  species,  Lsa  coarse  bail,  as  a Ireadj' mentioned. 
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witli  a rouiul  hoU>  on  tho  sido.  and  iiiNidt«  is  the  i*eal  neKt. 
a beautifully  Hmixdh  and  comfortable  pla4*e  for  the  bird 
and  heryoun^r-*’ 

*’  Ik  the  iie»t  like  thin  one  in  (he  dmwinj?  f TIiik  ha.s  a 
hole  in  the  hide.” 

■‘Somewhat  like  it,  but  it  is  built  commonly  of  ccmrser 
materials.  I meiilioiuHl  also  that  the  niarHii  wreim  of 
either  the  salt  or  fre«li  water  Rpecies  were  peculiar  in  their 
notcK,  for  you  can  scarcely  cull  it  a wmtf.  It  i-s  u H<Tit»  of 
short  sounds,  seeming  ulmout  like  the  bubbling  of  air 
Uirou^h  water— Homewhut  like  the  noise  which  your  feet 
make  in  stepping  on  the  marshy  ground,  and  yet  it  iius  a 
musical  effect  which  i»  very  pleasant.” 


A FI.YING  SHIP 
BY  KLLA  KODM.tN*  <*IH’Kni. 

\LMOST  every  ono  has  ivuid  <»f  Ezekiel  Green  and  hi.s 
ityin;;  niui'hine,  and  a j^rcat  man\’  lK>yM  and  men 
have  lMN?n  quite  sure  that  they  couhl  mauiifHCture  w'ings 
which  would  enable  them  to  fly, 

A.S  loii^  ugt)  us  tho  rei^n  of  James  IV.  of  Scotland  an 
Italhm  who  pretended  to  l>e  able  to  chantife  common  met- 
als into  K'dd.  and  who  wasted  a f^nat  deal  of  the  Kin^r's 
money  in  this  way,  hut  all  to  no  pui*()OS4\  “t<M>k  in  hand 
to  Hy  with  win^”as  fur  as  France,  and  to  be  there  Ixrfow 
the  Kinfic's  ambasK:tdorR,  who  travelUKl  in  the  onliiiury 
way.  He  had  a pair  of  wings  made  of  feathers,  and  when 
these  hud  been  fastemnl  iqHm  him  he  flew  off  the  wall  of 
Stirling  CasUe,  but  only  to  full  heavily  to  the  gisiund.  and 
bi*eak  his  thigh-l>oue. 

The  abbot  of  Tarryland  (for  he  had  lieen  crealtsl  by 
the  creduloUK  King)  doidurc-d  that  the  blame  of  this  fail- 
ure should  l>e  luiil  U{>on  the  fact  that  there  >s'ei'e  hen  fea- 
thers ill  tin?  wings,  ajid  that  liens  are  more  inclined  to  the 
barn  yard  than  the  skies  —a  very  ingiuiious  way  of  defend- 
ing himself  i but  it  could  nut  quiet  the  twinges  in  his  brok- 
en limb. 

Another  ex|)eriment.  which  was  made  three  hundred 
3'ear«  later,  was  mcire  successful.  It  was  tried  on  a con- 
vict from  jhe  galleys,  whosi!  life  was  not  thought  too  val- 
uable to  risk,  and  when  readj*  for  flight  he  must  have 
iK^eii  an  object  ca^Kible  of  frightening  all  the  birds  of  the 
air.  He  w'us  “surrounded  with  whirls  of  feathers,  curi- 
ously' interlaced,  and  extending  gniduully'  at  suitable  dis- 
tances in  a horizontal  direction  from  his  feel  to  his 
When  (irst  lattiicheil  fi*om  a height  of  seventy  feet,  his 
feelings  could  nut  have  ls‘en  enviulde,  ami  the  gi'eut  mus.s 
of  K|>ectutors  watched  him  in  almost  breathles.s  kUcikh*. 
But  instead  of  fulling,  be  went  down  slowly',  and  landed 
on  his  fetd,  witli  no  ineonvenicnc*?  except  a feeling  of  s<>a- 
sickness. 

Nothing  se«‘ins  to  have  come  of  it,  as  men  are  not  flying 
tImMigh  the  air  yet;  but  tlie  Fly'ingShip  may  (K>s.Hibly  have 
led  to  the  bulluon.  This  slninge  S4‘heme  made  quite  u 
sensation  in  the  year  1709.  and  tlie  first  ucctumi  of  it  was 
w'ritteii  in  Poriugueso.  It  was  invented  by'  a Brazilian 
priest,  who  wanteti  the  King  of  Portugal  to  adopt  it. 

In  an  ancient  document  pur{K>rting  to  Im*  an  addres.s 
made  to  this  monarch  we  road:  “Father  Bartholomew 
Laurent  say's  that  ho  h;is  found  out  an  Invention,  hy  tlie 
Help  of  which  one  may  more  speeslily'  travel  through  the 
Air  than  any  other  Way*  either  by'  8ea  or  Land,  so  that  one 
may'  g»)  200  Miles  in  24  Hours;  send  Orders  ami  Conclu- 
siotiH  of  Councils  to  Generals,  in  a manner,  us  s«M>n  as  they 
are  deteruiincsl  in  private  Cabinets;  which  will  be  so  much 
the  more  AdvHiitiig<s>us  to  your  Majesty,  as  your  Domin- 
ions lie  fur  nunote  from  one  another,  and  which  for  want 
of  C'ouiicils  cminot  Ikj  niainluiued  nor  uugmente<l  in  Kev- 
ennes  ami  Exhmt. 

■ ■ Mendiants  may'  have  their  Mei'chandizc.  ami  semi  Let- 
ters ami  Packets  more  conveniently.  Fluci's  Inwicgisl  may 


[ be  Snpply’d  with  Necessaries  and  Succours.  Moreover, 

I we  may  tmns|)ort  out  of  such  Places  what  we  please,  and 
! the  Enemy  cannot  hinder  it,” 

Tliis  iHunarkuhle  ship  was  niu<le  as  nearly'  in  the  form  of 
I a bird  as  (>ossihle;  the  tail  (not  i{uite  true  to  nature)  being 
I the  stem,  and  the  heiul  the  figure-head  of  the  vess«*l.  At  tlie 
j iNgtoin  were  (wo  qu(H*rly  sha{K?d  wings  “ to  keep  the  ship 
I upright”;  at  tho  top,  the  sails,  which  roumb'il  over  like 
I the  Ixxiy  of  the  bird;  the  light  iHxly  of  the  ship  wus  S4*al- 
I Io|>etl  at  Isith  ends,  and  in  the  cavity  <»f  each  was  a pair  of 
j bellows,  to  be  blown  w'heii  theit!  was  no  wind;  uml  there 
I were  globes  of  heaven  and  ejirlli,  two  load  stones,  and  “a 
I gmsl  numWr  of  larg«!  amlMT  Iieads  fustemd  in  an  iron 
1 wire  net,  which,  hy  a secret  ojicratiou,  would  help  to  keep 
1 the  ship  alc>ft.” 

The  strange  vehicle  was  suppose<l  to  actsmimodate  ten 
orelevenmen  “besides  the  artist, ’’and  this  lost  pcrxonagi\ 
“ by  the  help  of  the  celestial  glolx*.  a sea  map  and  coni|)aKs, 

I hikes  the  height  of  the  sun.  then>by*  to  find  out  the  k{niI  of 
I land  over  which  they'  an*  on  the  globe  of  the  earth.”  It 
WHS  a very  funny  affair,  but  quite  ingenious,  considering 
I how  little  tbe  laws  of  gravitation,  and  many  other  things 
I coimecteil  with  the  art  of  flying,  were  then  undei‘sto<Hl; 
i yet  no  such  object  has  h**en  seen  making  its  way  tlmuigh 
i the  air,  and  a flying  ship  would  be  very  apt  to  find  itself 
on  the  ground  or  in  the  water. 


THE  NATIONAL  GAME. 

BY  .SHEliWOOn  HV8K. 

BASE-BALL  has  long  lieeii  re<*ogiiizi*d  as  the  national 
game  of  this  country,  and  if  any'  one  has  any  idea 
that  cricket  or  lawn  tennis  or  lai^'rosse  is  likely  to  put  it 
into  tlie  background,  that  }>crKon  should  have  be<*n  one  of 
the  twelve  thousand  persons  who  witnessed  the  great 
game  between  PriiiceUm  and  Yale  ColIeg(?s  on  Decora- 
tion-day. 

1 If  the  play'  might  have  been  better,  the  weather  could 
I not.  uml  the  enthusiu.sm  and  enjoyment  of  the  immense 
! crowd  of  s|joctators  knew  no  bounds.  Almost  every  ono 
I wa.s  decoratcil  either  with  the  blue  of  Yale  or  the  orange 
I of  Princel4m,  for.  as  every  ls»y  who  lives  in  the  neigldsir- 
! hiKsl  of  New  York  knows,  the  population  of  that  great 
city  and  the  neighlMiring  citiwi.  towns,  and  villages  is  di- 
I videil  into  two  {mrties,  which  are  us  enthusiastic  about 
: their  favorite  colleges  as  Kepublicuns  and  DeimsTats  are 
I for  their  candidates  at  a Presidential  elwtioii.  “ Are  you 
Yale  or  Princeton  ?”  one  boy  asks  of  another,  and  then,  if 
I the  two  boys  prove  to  lx?  of  dilfennit  jiurties,  lliere  follows 
u long  argument  alstut  tbe  merits  of  the  two  colleges,  and 
however  strong  may  lie  the  facts  brought  forwaiil,  it  al- 
way.s  ends  hy  one  of  the  boys  lading  convinced— tliat  the 
; other  diM‘H  not  know  much  about  foot  ball  or  base-l)uU,  os 
the  case  may  be.  unybow. 

i The  rules  of  iKise-luill  are  very  long  and  elaborate,  and 
' moreover,  they  arc  frequently  ulteretl.  If  we  were  to 
I print  them  all,  they  wonld<Kxmpyut  least  six  times  as  much 
i space,  as  tliis  article.  That  being  Ihecase,  we  will  not  print 
tliern,  ami  even  if  we  did.  very  few  of  our  readers  would 
care  t»>  n*ad  them,  for  every  American  l>oy  knows  the 
princijml  ndes,  even  thougii  he  may  not  lie  able  hi  imiss  an 
oxuminutiun  in  the  whole  ciale.  Nor  shall  we  aUenipt  to 
describe  the  game  as  w«  have  done  with  other  lewt-kiiown 
gunies.  Like  (he  Constitution,  base-tmll  is  one  of  tbe  in- 
stitutions of  (he  country',  hut  it  has  an  advantage  over 
that  itnpoi*tant  dotaiment  in  the  fact  that  the  citizens  of 
this  coiinipy'  have  ma.stei\Hl  the  art  tuul  wience  of  iNist'-ball 
(or  think  they  have)  long  U?fore  they  know  anything 
j alxiut  the  Omstitutinn.  And  «>  we  will  not  describe  or 
I attempt  to  teach  it,  ami  if  any*  of  our  young  n*ad<‘rs  think 
that  wc  are  not  treating  them  fairly  by  keeping  back  the 
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A «>A5IP:  ok  BASEBAU.  at  TIIK  |•OU^  OKOI  NBK,  NEW  YoHK  CITY.  C>N  UKroRATloN-UAY-YALK  IW.  l*KIXCBTt»N 


A'attmblo  information  with  wliich.  if  the  editor  >vou1cl  al- 
low il,  we  (‘4>uld  till  the  im|>er.  we  nhall  be  much  obli^l 
if  ihoKe  yoiini;^  gentlemen  will  aend  their  names  and  ud* 
dr<*K«e8  to  this  otlice.  when  we  will  endeavor  to  refer  thenj 
to  some  authority  on  the  subject. 

Everyhcxly  knows  by  this  lime  that  in  the  college 
game  played  on  Dei’onitionHlay  Yale  U*at  Princebm 
easily.  The  fact  is.  the  Princeton  men  were  sjwlly  want- 
ing in  sharp  tielding.  and  Helding  is  the  real  Hcience  of 
the  game.  Your  good  tlelder  is  always  on  the  move.  No 
matter  where  the  ball  may  be,  it  will  U»  in-tiehl  in  a few 
seconds,  and  neither  l»as4*men  nor  short -stop  must  Is? 
caught  napping. 

Each  man  must  Ik*  ready  t<»  snp}K>rt  his  fellow,  and  he 
must  not  think  that  l^ecause  the  Imll  does  not  1‘onie  in 
his  particular  part  of  the  field  he  m-etl  not  trouble  him- 
self about  it.  Kverj-  player  plays  not  for  himself  alone, 
but  for  his  side,  and  it  is  in  tlie  )>erf<s'l  working  togi‘ther 
of  the  wlnde  nine  that  the  highest  art  of  Imll-phiying  con- 
sists. The  bas(Mnen  have  their  rt*gular  ]>ositions,  but  it 
must  In*  rememben*d  that  the  game  is  when*  the  Imll  is. 
and  that  the  fielder  who  can  1n*s|  reach  the  Isill  is  tlie  one 
who  should  field  it. 

One  of  the  most  imiM>rtant  |>ositions  is  that  of  short- 
stop. He  is  a kind  of  .Tuck-of-all  tnuU*s.  He  must  be 
nble  to  do  the  work  of  any  of  the  in-flelders.  t«>  ocenpy  a 
baseman*s  plaee  when  that  }k*isoii  is  fiehling  a ball,  to 
•’Iwiek  up”  the  bas4*inen.  so  us  to  cover  any  swift  or  wide- 
ly thrown  Isills  winch  they  may  be  tumble  to  wacli.  uml 
to  lutck  up  the  pitcher,  and  so  s,*«ve  him  extni  work  in 
fielding  ImiIIs  returned  to  him  by  tlie  cutiduT.  The  most 
eminent  positiotts  in  a nine  an*,  of  <*oursc.  those  of  jiitclier 
and  catciier,  hut  the  slmrl-siop  may  have  just  as  intu'h 
enjoyment  out  of  his  part,  and  may  do  his  sitle  as  much 
wrvice  as  the  more  pmmineiit  pltiyers  of  the  “ battery.” 

It  is  not  every  one  that  can  In*  a <*atcher.  Like  |MM*ts 
and  wickcl-k«H*|K*i*s  at  cricket,  tin*  cal«*her  is  •’liom.  not 
nnnle.”  liecan.se  then*  is  a catcher  on  every  nine,  it  «hN-s 
not  I’ollow  that  every  ninth  nuui  is  one  of  these  nuudi 


valued  creatures  whose  ex«*llence  is  due  to  instinct  rather 
thon  to  education.  It  is  by  no  means  the  cnae  that  ever} 
pcnwin  who  writes  verse  is  a iK>et.  nor  lliat  every  crickeier 
who  stands  liehind  the  wicket  is  a wicket -keejier.  \ nun- 
may  catch,  but  he  is  not  therefore  n catcher.  If  he  lue 
not  a hand  that  acts  directly  with  the  eye.  and  an  eye  that 
set's  almost  before  it  has  time  to  hxik — bIkivc  all.  if  b* 
shrinks  fmm  the  swiftly  darting  Imll.  nr  wiaces  us  tb** 
bat  is  swung  within  a very  few  inches  of  his  lieml  —be  wili 
not  make  a culcber. 

The  kiiul  of  courage  retpiired  for  this  position  is  very 
]MH*uliar.  It  is  not  necessarily  the  sort  of  coiiruge  thst 
wonhl  lead  a man  to  jump  into  u miU-roco  to  sitve  anolh 
er  from  dniwniiig,  nor  is  il  esjK*cially  the  calm  hniT«-ry 
that  carri«*s  a soldier  up  to  tlie  ramjmrts  liehiml  which  tl>r 
enemy  ami  )M*r}mps  dejith  are  lurking.  Hut  it  is  an  a*i 
mii-nhle  ipiality,  and  tin*  chances  are  that  the  man  w)n> 
can  <*ontrol  his  nerves  in  tlie  liHTtmlmis  jKisitiun  of  a ha.-^ 
bull  catcher  would  not  In*  found  wanting  when  the  tini- 
arrivetl  for  the  exercise  of  liis  couragi*  under  even  mor* 
trying  cirrumstanci*8. 

The  great  Duke  of  Wellington  said,  us  he  \vatche<i  iK 
Eton  boys  playing  cricket.  “It  was  here  that  the  battle  «• 
Waterloo  was  won,”  and  though  WnlerhM>  is  in  Belparr: 
and  Eton  in  England,  there  was  imich  truth  in  what  t)>» 
great  coimnander  said.  The  qualities  whiidi  cricket  brine** 
nut  and  <shu‘ates  (and  it  is  fully  as  much  so  with  lm.%e-b3l!* 
an*  qualilH*s  that  make  a man  or  laiy  cnunip*c>us.  (|uirk  t« 
act  in  emergency,  ami  loyal.  Those  aiv  the  tlm***  qiui? 
tics  that  an*  most  tlesiml  in  a soldier,  ami  «*M}>ecinlly  :t» 
one  who  is  set  over  others. 

When  the  American  1k>,v  shall  have  lN<eoine  a man.ari^ 
shall  1m*  placed  in  a tx*^itif>n  to  U^t  hinis<>1f  to  sec  whil 
kitui  of  slutF  he  is  made  of,  and  finds  that  his  oMimgv.  nil 
resolution,  liis  faithfulness,  do  not  fail  him.  h«*  may  1<»i| 
Imck  n|M>ii  those  happy  iifteniooiis  s}M*nt  on  tin*  Inis*-  V«| 
field,  and  think  how  valuable  an  (*diicalioti  Ik*  was  work 
iiig  out  for  himself  when  he  thought  he  was  nK*rcly  “Ivki 
ing  u giMsl  time.” 
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TIfE  AXGELS*  WATCH. 


1.  Wh**n  K<>1(|  • ra  >tr*n*.  . are  Id  ii>e  xk.v Anti  all  (ht-  eaiili  ..  ha»  irniie  to  «lcv|i.  ...  Ood  M'nda  hi* 

t.  TiK'y  All  thr  tiiKhi...  with  hravni-ly  mhikb,  ...  8wc<'t  <lrraiii>  (heir  idcM  i>d  mu*  i‘fc  bring*;...  I'd  - 111  at 


an  - - p‘1*  fV'imi  on  hi;rh.  OVr  lit  • lb*  (Ail  • drrn  watch  (o  keep  — 

da«rii . . . . ii*  - iotf  throng’..  Titcy  wake  u*  with  . . iltrir  ni*lll»g  wing*..  . Intromit. 
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n^IlK  I'fXitniUtrpiw  think*  th*t  <‘Tery!lttU'  read-  I 
X «>r  will  Iw  Intfivntwl  In  the  letter  fr«>n>  Al-  i 
t>erto  l>a)  M , wln>  tells  abont  s tIbII  to  Nspl**''.  | 
hhe  tn  very  much  pIrsMsI  to  he«rfr»»m  little  Irar-  ‘ 
ellora  K"  well  frum  little  stay-at-home*.  Ttte  | 
je>em  ent1tle<l  ” A Pansy  Show"  Is  the  first  at- 
tempt of  the  youthful  writer.  Our  l*«»st-olBpe  , 
Box  Is  «tulle  *|BirkHnje  this  lovely  summer  ilay. 
with  Its  letters,  rhymes,  ami  bits  t)f  Informathm. 
Let  nolaxly  fall  to  reail  the  amu«ltijc  dr«  ription  I 
of  ttw  wodiliiiKoiiitlt  of  a lllndosi  bride  under  tlie 
UmmI  of  r.  Y.  F.  It  r.  After  a lonjt  sllcnw.  we  ' 
are  pleased  to  rprelvo  another  biter  from  Mrs.  , 
Klchanlson.  of  M’lMMlsIde  We  have  not  forirot-  . 
tm  I'nele  Pete  and  hla  Ida.  imr  the  Utile  acbuul  j 
amontf  tlw  pines.  I 

V(«V't.  |T«IT.  1 

This  time  I will  tell  the  render*  of  Yur*«  Pxo-  ' 
rLs  alstut  my  vWU  to  Naples.  FTum  oiir  ni«>ms  1 
I 1*00141  see  tm*  lov'ely  bay.  and  In  the  distaiHH< 
tlK'  Islauil  of  faprt.  where  there  h a heautlful  I 
im>lt4i.  One  moniltitc  at  seven  o'clock  i starteti  i 
for  Vesuvius  In  a i;arrla«»'  that  ha«l  three  liorws 
for  the  mountain  roiuls.  and  arrived  at  the  ole  | 
aervatory  at  atHiiii  Iwlf  |utst  eleven,  i would  like  | 
U>  ha%'eK<iiie  up  by  the  railroad  to  the  crater. hut  It  | 
was  c<uisldeOHl  t«H»  daniren>us,  as  there  had  lawn  i 
an  m-cldent  a sh«*rt  time  before  my  visit.  I went  I 
Into  the  olwrvatoK.  where  v|sll«>rs  are  mil  i 
usually  ailnilttctl.  There  I saw'  many  electric 
wires,  one  of  which  slniwtnt  when  Veauvliis  whs  | 
tlmiwinc  out  stones.  Even  the  sllchfest  move-  . 
menl  of  the  mountain  coukl  la»  fell  by  this  wire, 
which  without  11  would  lx-  unnoticed;  anoitier  I 
showed  In  wbk-h  dlis.H-iUm  the  movement  was,  j 
whether  east.  West,  north.  «»r  south  ; and  stlU  an- 
other told  when  the  temtH-ralore  uIuu>h*'s1 

Then-  were  many  specimen*  «d  the  «JllTerem  | 
iitUterals  thrown  from  Ve»uvlus-  Som<“  werecrya- 
tallixisl  sulphur,  muiki  Iron,  some  salt,  and  stmir 
inainiesiii  Home  «if  the  lava  wlien  bnikeii  con-  : 
tallied  III  the  o-ntn'^  a white  suhsfam-e  wlileli  had 
tin*  form  of  a flower,  another  plei*e  lotiktsl  like  a 
biitteriiy.  and  then-  were  also  «tme  Ioiik  white 
sticks  which  re«'mMe«l  miieartiiil.  1 saw'  the  In- 
struments with  which  they  take  up  the  hot  Lava  ; 
one  was  a kind  of  sbi»vrl. another  a Iona  |wlr  of 
ptiH-cn.  All  that  I «aw  twre  lnt«-restctl  me  very 
much.  ,The  vbw  fn»m  tlw  olt«  rvat«>ry  w»*  nowf- 
nllk-enl?  In  the  distance  oiiei'ouUl  we  the  wrh«»U* 
city  of  Naples,  and  tlw  mountain  |in»ke<l  like  a 
desert  of  humi  wtwtd.  The  lava  which  luid  Iteeii 
Ihniwn  out  fn>m  different  eriipllons  c»»ver4Hi  tlu* 
ground  everywherr.aiul  was  In  some  places  h'-ap- 
kI  up  Very  niirh  In  many  curi'ius  forms.  Home 
of  the  lava  wasirmy.  some  red. and  some  hrowo. 

I picked  up  several  lde<H-s  to  l arry  h»«me.  also  a [ 
few  dower*  which  1 found  rruwliia  atiionit  tiK  j 
lava. 

A few  days  after.  I went  to  visit  the  ruined  city  | 
of  IHuiipell.  Aft«*r  passim;  thniuich  oov  of  the 
old  iraies  of  the  cUy.  I went  into  a small  imisciim, 
where  1 saw  a few  iietrifHi'iloiut  and  other  things, 
hut  tiiost  of  the  curfositk'H  arv  at  Naides,  in  tiie 
National  .Mus«'uiii.  I'tie  stnrs-ts  of  PoriiiK'll  *r»- 
very  narn»w.  {xivitl  with  UirKe  hl«*ck»  of  stone, 
and  I ci>uld  see  the  ruts  made  by  the  wations  l»e- 
fore  the  elty  was  dc«tn>ycnl.  I went  Into  what  ' 
was  once  a itarls-r's  shop,  where  then*  was  still  a ; 
bl<H-k  of  marble  which  had  been  usc^l  as  a seat.  i 
1 aaw  a shelf  there,  and  wa*  lol<t  timf  a ivaor.  a ] 
comb,ai>il  iHimude  wen-foimd onlt.  Inabuker's  \ 
shop  I saw  ail  oven  where  loaves  iif  brea«l  lia<l  | 
tie«*ii  found.  The  houses  were  IhiI  onestor)  hl<h.  ; 
aii<l  each  iiouse  nis-iitsl  Into  a cs>urt.  fn  >m  wtiich  ' 
It  received  Its  li«;ht.  as  th«  rooms  lutd  iu>  win 
dows.  of  the  frewxaw  on  the  waJL*  were 

still  fresh.  ALacnn*  1)al  M. 

rn,  Nor*  Scnsi*. 

I liejran  Ur  take  yniir  paper  last  May.  and  like 
It  Very  much.  I often  u-ad  ilw  letters  hi  Our  l’o*t  1 
oftlc**  Bov,  and  have  often  tliomtht  I would  like  . 
to  write  one.  I have  a little  hird  ruum-fl  IHcky.  ' 
and  he  is  very  tame.  VVlicn  I call  him  Ih*  will 
eoiiH*  to  me.  ami  often  when  | am  wrilim;  he  will  ' 
dy  itown  ami  |M*reli  on  my  pt‘D.  1 leave  hU  t Hire 
shHir  all  the  time,  ami  he  e<M**  out  ami  hi 
when  tic  likes.  The  other  day  he  was  sick,  and  , 
wi-  ttiouithi  he  was  Kohiif  to  die. but  Ih-  itot  well 
a4r<*lb  tlo'  next  day.  1 bavc  a little  liahy  bnitiM-r  : 
a w»Tk  ami  thtve  days  old.  ThU  Is  my  tlrsl  let-  ' 
icrto  Yot  N«.  Pxori  K.  Vicroit  K. 

■ •■■SiSTUSs,  P(>S*VL«*M1. 

I am  staying  In  Oermant<>wn  with  my  mint.  ' 
and  am  huvim;  a lovely  time : and  a*  I have  not 
well  ninny  b iter*  from  hen*.  I tth>U(fht  i wouUl 
writ'-  anil  tell  you  nixMit  «>iir  plaee.  We  have  a : 
pMol  many  elm  kens. *tx  hor-s-s.aml  a lery  pret- 
ty |H-t  cut  Ills  name  is  Pursius,  hut  we  call  him  I 


IVrsle  for  a short  name.  He  climbs  up  fnmi  <i«r 
Inek  shed  to  the  w liulow-sill,  ami  eries  iibltl  W'e 
i>l>en  the  window  ami  lei  him  In.  1Iin*s  not  th«- 
Post  mist  rt*sa  think  him  a smart  cal.  I wundcrt 
He  dm-s  a «ihh1  many  mor»*  cute  thliiii>.  but  it 
would  make  my  b*lter  I«m>  loni;  to  tell  tlH-m  all. 
I do  not  pi  to  sebtM>).  Irat  stibly  at  lioinr.  I l<Hik 
lessons  of  a Fivm-h  mademoiselle  In  the  winter, 
ami  ran  talk  a little  In  Preneh.  .My  faviulte  stie 
riea  In  Yui  Nu  PtorLB  are  "The  Ihdl*'  Dressmak- 
er." •*T<»l»y  Tyler,"  "Tim  and  Tip."  and  " IhdI’s 
Kalrle*  '■  I foripd  to  say  lliat  tht*  wmslaare  «»nly 
tier  mlnules'  walk  frolU  the  houw*.  ami  the  appb*- 
trs-e*  atv  all  In  birntm.  ami  I <ifieii  take  my  iitlle 
ticket  over  to  tfie  W(mk1*  and  pitln’r  it  full  of 
apple  bl«isM>ms  and  doffwtHxl  fl«iwer*.  My  {Kt|ut 
mvr  me  a pretty  little  watch  on  my  last  tdrthday. 

MAaoAKKT  J. 


A PANSY  snow. 

Tliree  chUdrrn  sat  In  a mw  on  a fence; 

They  knew  not  wtiat  to  do; 

Tltey  wen*  tired  of  playhii;  their  oM  ifamcf, 

And  wished  for  sonicthmc  new. 

They  bwiked  around  with  lUsi-tmtcnt, 

Till  tlM*y  saw  the  twn»y  Iwil, 

WlM*re  each  bri^tt  hfos.'snm.  in  purple  and  ifold. 

Was  n<HldlnK  lt«  ivyat  heml. 

Then  one  «»f  the  children  cried  aloud : 

" Let's  have  a lainsy  sliow  : 

We  can  drv-u.  the  tlowerv  and  make  them  look 
Just  like  ta-sipU*.  you  kuow.” 

They  »athert*l  the  velvet  paiisk-s. 

Ami  when  ilressetl  in  tmx*n  and  white. 

They  w ere  placcil  in  irn>ii|>s  <ui  IIm*  amootli  irts'en 
(rrtAs- 

It  wa*  truly  a fairy  shrht. 

Tltey  elianred  fire  pins  a*lnd«sbm 
T»*  “cr  tin-  woml*Tful  tlow«-rs; 

In  tills  way  they  ma<le  an-at  pn>nts. 

Ami  s;a-iit  iuuiiy  picaaant  Itours. 

In  summer  yon  will  w-e  the  paiisk-*. 

tin  their  lacs**  an  eujfer  kIuw. 

Waltlntr  t«*  Ir'  pk-kesl  by  the  chlbiren. 

Arul  placvsl  In  the  flower  show. 

Ck«tn«ss,s*Mo.  .Mtra  a.  HroTT. 

Nl«H4KK*T,  Tss4(«t>. 

kiml  un4-]e,  away  4iIT In  New  .b-r*4-y,  wnds  me 
IlAiirER's  Ym-Nu  Pe4ii*i.x.  1 ideMi  you  lutve  U*s-ii 
a little  eountry  eiri  ts-ii  year*  obi.  like  im*.  you 
4-aii  Hot  tmaiduc  wluit  pn-asnre  it  »tn4*s  tm-,  4*r 
Iniw  eairvrly  I nm  |4i  m4**t  bn>ther  Mt-rtram  w hen 
in-  Ikrlnjfs  the  tnad  4Ui  Thursdays.  Hertlc,  who  is 
twelve  year«  4»ld.  e'>s*s  to  S4‘h(M>l.  while  i have 
ts>  stay  at  Iu>m4-  ami  In-Ip  ts»  take  care  4>f  a baby 
bndlier  and  sUter  Uwinsi  so  swes-t  and  cunniiii; 
that  1 wish  >'4ui  cstubl  sec  them,  The  little  laty 
is  tiamiHl  after  mimltm,  ami  the  vtri  after  un4*k* 
Jesse  It  . by  mtillnit  an  i t4>  Jcs**-.  Ihtpa  tokl 
me  I must  Q4>t  US4-  many  capital  I'*  If  1 wn>le 
you  a letter:  hut  li»w  eUe  can  I tell  >4iu  that  1 
rble  six  utiles  4>ii  h4<nw-liwck  iMiv«  a week,  to  takif 
a music  le*iMin.  4in  a ilcar  ohl  Iwirw*  (we  i*till  her 
Katct  w»  faithful  and  tru4*  that  1 am  sutv  Ti»by 
Tyler  an>l  the  boys  W4>uhl  In*  dcihrhts-^i  to  luve 
her  lu  their  circus,  but  I i-an't  sjxire  h4-rr  IMiai 
Is  a farmer,  ami  we  njak4*  tN  t*  4>I  4-4j|ta  and  4-alves 
and  lamhn  ami  pl^.  but  J do  n<d  ifive  as  much 
atteitlbm  to  them  as  1 do  ti>  h«M>ks  and  the  Iw- 
ides.  I have  a Uttle  sLstcr  lH>ni,  four  years 
4)ld.  wli4>  came  runtilmc  In  4>ne  cvrnlni;  and  said. 
" Mamma,  tbo  EipiwrwUI*  are  sin^rinK.  amt  It  I* 
time  to  E<>  Imn-fiHited."  Hhe  had  la-eii  told  tliat 
when  the  whippoorwills  sine  then*  Is  danver 
4)f  eatchiiiE  c«ild.  .My  home  Uem  a htaii  htcalbin. 
ovrrbxtkUitf  a iK-autlful  valley— « laiidM-ape  that 
nev4-r  falls  to  please  all  who  hnik  up4in  It.  lien-. 
If  1 4-aa  not  ipi  l4»  whcMil,  I try  t4>  h-am,  ami  tR> 
happy  and  busy  and  In-lpful  t4j  manuim. 

t>KHTK('b«  Ki.iXABrrn  M*. 
What  fun  It  must  bt*  t4»  takt-  care  of  twin*  t l>o 
they  l4K>k  very  much  alike,  and  h4iW4>Marc  they? 
You  oTieht  t4>  have  sabi  mon-  uliout  tix-m.  dear. 
Alth4iuKb  you  can  not  nttcml  school,  )'4>u  nn* 
leaniiriff  a creat  many  pleasant  tliinc*  at  home, 
as  your  lelti-r  shitws.  The  I's  are  not  lo4»  num4-r- 
ou*  1 sitall  think  uf  Hs-rtic  rarrylitE  Yotnu  Pk<>- 
ri.R  home  from  the  ofUce  on  Tliurs4iays,  ami  fan- 
cy my  little  4strn‘spoiMlent  flytni;  d4>wn  the  trar- 
4!vd  walk  t4)  meet  him  us  he  *|o|w  al  the  irate. 

Sr*o«stiis,  KtsTvesT. 

My  home  Is  In  Sprinjffb'bl.  I lutve  lH*en  want- 
bur  to  write  a b*tter  f4if  the  Y4«i  xci  Pl<i|*li  since 
1 hr>t  t<H>k  it.  wiiii-li  wn*  Iasi  JainiHr)'.  but  I w-as 
tlmbl  altotti  iloibir  It.  My  imihi  trave  the  {mfier 
to  me  a*  a New'-^car's  iri^l.uml  I have  had  more 
(hall  a 4lollar  and  a halt  s worth  4>f  pb-M*ure  fnmi 
it  aln'udy.  I hnta-  sci-n  so  miich  nlsiut  "T4<by 
Tyler"  In  (hi*  letters,  but  have  netcr  Ss-en  any- 
thing alsMit  him  in  the  ntiinlM-rs.  aii4|  my  mam 
ma  reads  4-v4*ruhbiE  in  tlHni  to  me;  m.  pb-u-w* 
tell  me  wln-re  t4<  ilnd  him.  1 urn  ■4'v<  ii  ami  a 
half  years  olc|;  hav<-  neter  l»i-ii  t4i  se|io4>l.  but 
am  tauidit  at  Ix'iiie ; w ill  start  In  a W4  t-k  or  tW4i. 
i am  tti4-  4tiily  child.  un*l  muinuia  say*  sin*  w ill 
la*  (4M>  bim-ly  without  im- , but  I 1*11  Ih  r she 
: niusi  b*t  me  learn  and  la*  a smart  little  nirl.  t 
I tunc  a lot  4>f  n >•* - Kiliful  Ks>iulniaii  iI<>e 

I just  4IIH- year  )<  r i I.  .i  cuiuiry-blnl,  utt4i 
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a bit  of  the  prettiest  Utile  ehlekens;  hut  mykii 
ten  ba*  r>m  away,  or  ha«  ta-cii  kilbal.  Hr  wn 
such  a IM'I,  !•ecaus•‘  he  was  *<•  smart,  and  (er 
formed  so  many  tricks  I am  to  batr  i 

lK»ny  BSiMsmael  b-ani  (oridc.  1 bare  ibenk-n.-T 
irlv4-n  to  me  hv  tuy  uih  b* : he  aave  r>4-  <»i;e  Us 
dnsi  dollars  stx  months  airo.  and  1 loan'll  n in 
iia|>a  al  ten  js*r  eeiit.  Iiilrn-st.  I have  wnn*si 
most  t4M>  loiiir  a letter,  but  plcaiw*  ]iublUh  It  ' 
yout-au.  C’Auairs 

Th4*  story  of  "Toby  Tyler"  was  b»’Eun  tuNn  Sv 
Vul.  II.,  of  llAarxa's  Yoi  va  pF«*n.a.  Th*  was 
Toby  U the  hero  of  " Mr  Mubl«'a  BrotbeP' : Vw 
if  you  are  very  aiixUms  to  remi  all  the  adrentuo* 
of  a littk*  boy  who  was  once  so  fiHilish  as  to  m 
away  from  hUkInd  uncle  Ihinb-I  amt  trawl ar.t 
a circus.  yi>u  must  send  for  7h6y  TVer.  whk-h  tU 
Messrs,  ilanwr  publish  In  a very  pretty  lltUeb>s4 
byltaelf.  liic  price  b fl.  1 b4ipe  y4m  wUltayiy 
srh4K>i.  and  surprise  mamma  by  learaint  my 
fast.  When  tlie  pony  Is  Ixmcht,  you  must  vrtu 
aicahi.  aud  tell  me  hla  name.*aiK2  all  abitsi  yvw 
charming  ridea. 

Wwnsin^  j»»«*  N<wtw  C«S>o» 

Mt  dear  ••  Ytjrwi.  Prj»rLE."— It  luis  been  qoiltr 
a while  sluee  1 have  written  a letter  to  yisiall 
I hod  bo4)lu>  and  lHi|ien>  rtiotiirh.  tlusnks  t4i  you 
kiml  help,  and  »o  I have  m-l  had  any  need  tn 
call  uiKm  your  KcTH-rosity  aMin.  t ttir  schm-i  psi 
will  lie  (rlad  l4i  kuow.siltt  Keeps  on  In  « very** 
r^uinirinE  way.  1 had  only  a few  d4>llan  seot 
f4ir  the  iHilIdmc,  and  had  alm4.i«it  despalrr*:  i-f 
ever  g*-ttlng  4»ne.  when  4>ne  day  I rev  elved  a W 
ter  fr«im  a very  kind  gemb  niaii.  w ho  w iNrte  that 
If  we  were  wllllni;  to  five  the  larul  to  tbr  i:l» 
4-ese.  and  build  a i-hatM-l,  Im*  «H>uhl  rahw*  u*  l•unFt 
|4t  d*4  it  YfUi  mar  U-  sure  we  were  only  Ur*  fWl 
ti>  do  so.  amt  lie  ilid  his  ptirt  verv  a<M>a.  M e l«i\r 
thi>  hult4llnie  framml.  all  the  lunilier  is  rew<l).  aal 
the  «ir|^**'(cr  prc>mi»cs  tliat  he  w tU  (hmiii  haw  " 
d4>ne.  Ue  have  tin-  w'tn4liiws,  sent  by  tbr 
kind  Ei’Titb-nian.of  coh>red  ami  ktouihI  aUss.sid 
the  n‘c(4ir  in  l.lm-4>lnt*>n  will  give  4Xir  srlRs  I 
s4-rvb«t*  ea*-li  tu>iiilh.  The  ]ie«>ple  have  noprra>fe 
ing  now  except  from  pr-ai-heniof  their  44«n  ra<v 
who  are  4ift4‘ii  very  linioraiit  men.  e h4  4>*  tie 
will  be  a gn-at  help  In  ixIucHting  tlie  chlbin* 
amt  their  iauvuts,  ami  making  them  mad  at' 
happy.  I will  tell  you  aUiut  it  wl>eii  eburrk  1* 
Bins.  Yourfrb-ml,  Mrs.  KjcHAaneiv 

k*r,  Mts-aii,  *«%(>«>••■  !<).••«* 

I like  “Toby  Tyler"  ami  " Talking  I.cave*’'  tl- 
best  4»f  all  the  Btori4‘s  1 have  a |*-i  nnssier  , ■ • 
name  la  Whitehead,  Uf-ausi-  when  little  be  l*.i  s 
while  spot  on  the  t4ip  of  his  Ih-ui]  ||<'  Is  «>  tanr 
tlMt  my  little  sister  can  take  him  by  the  tail  aid 
drive  him  hU  amund  the  yard  like  a <t4sr.  aud  br 
will  m»t  try  t4i  g«'t  away : and  w bt-o  we  have  a 
bum  h 4if  Iwnaiuis  4in  the  ventnda  hanging  at 
over  the  railiiiE,  he  will  fly  up  4>n  the  ralJtng  aa* 
pull  the  Ixtunnas  off  th4>  IrniK-h.  an<l  dr^ip  :>e*t. 
4ii>wn  for  the  hens  that  an-  on  the  fnxjutMi  N-  o* 
him.  I have  a Ikamlsome  |iam>t  ; lie  ts  >>jo« 
rrecn,  blue.  red.  and  black,  til*  name  i«liMJf. 
hut  he  c-h11s  himseif  INdly. 

Me  live  atRHJt  twenty  6ve  mlh-s  fr*>ro  the  v-v 
rano  Kllaura,an4i  every  nlglit  when  I go  U>  led 
I l4H)k  4iut  4if  the  wimtciw  of  my  twdnetm.  aid 
can  S4*e  tlic  light  of  it,  Mimrtimee  t<right  aa4 
Komelimi-s  faint.  M*y  L P 

Tell  yiiur  sister  to  take  bold  of  the  n>uater'4 
tall  veryg4*ntly.  Hr  is  very  kind  t4>  pick  banaia* 
ftirthe  hens,  ('hartejlte’s  letter,  which canx*  wab 
yours,  will  appear  in  a future  iiumbc*r. 

TaBaiTovs,  N««  T-v* 

I am  ten  years  old.  and  ho|x*  you  wtll  put  aiy 
piece  of  itoctry  In  the  poi-ts'  04*nirr : 

TUB  VIOLET. 

It  gently  lifts  its  little  head. 

Au4i  |4M>ks  up  t«i  tlM*  sun ; 

It  hears  the  bird*  a-lwliier1ng, 

And  knoW's  titat  spring  ha*  c<>n^. 

It  live*  In  quiet  little  mH*ks. 

'Vi'here  the  sunlR-ums  4*oine  ami  |4ay ; 

It  hears  the  erk-keu'  cbm-rtui  chirp. 

And  sees  them  day  by  day. 

And  Ml  thU  lovely  little  flower 
HImiws  that  spring  ha*  <'4imr: 

But  S4H>n  'will  wilt  ami  fade  away. 

,\nd  tliru  spring  w ill  Im-  dtme. 

.Maui-amct  I*aaLv  '■ 

M^Cosiirnj.*,  Nt*  JsSM 
I enJoT  reading  your  sl4»rtra  very  much  hado 
esp^’ilallsrlhiiw  written  by  Jimmy  Hniwn.  Tk-r 
is  a nddit  and  a ehippy-bini  bunding  tliro'  rw- 
on  the  lioneysiickU*  vine  that  Is  4'linib(og  uy- 
piazza.  The  m-st*  an*  alRUit  t wo  leei  ajwrt 
Iindher  Fnsl  Im*  alKHit  twenty • tw*. 

'I1iev  uiv*  so  tame  that  tliey  eome  In  lH«t  * ' 
klt4  lien  and  pick  up  the  erumh«i  4if  bread 

Lixzik  s*  w 


I am  a boy  eight  years  old.  ami  1 i-an  rsw-‘  - 
write  a little,  but  my  aunt  Datsy  is  writJ^c  T. 
for  I114-,  lH-4-ausc  I du  not  fvirm  the  letters  p.^t- 
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m.  Imuat  tell  yoanhont  a nft  p^nr  I hAvr.  I!i« 
THM-  lii  piuv  white,  while  all  ( he  n*at  of  him  It  Jet 
tibb-k.  1 nill  him  (lip,  an«l  lie  will  eut  ua- 

iiaiusand  i-cMkltlen.  lie  U very  email  ami  run- 
nmx.  ami  I rhh*  him  MinH'iimeo,  with  my  pM|Mi 
!fU>lDE  (h«*  hiidie-  Momh*  time  I I ran  ride 
liim  alf alone.  Ih-aldea  (dp.  1 liart'  h i*anar>' 

«d  Kuiiay.B  dor  wlih-h  I nave  tmme«|  Yiiin-vum, 
a mhhit  which  we  esli  TiMMlIea.and  a hUc  Maltese 
eai  called  Thoman  DIdymua.  lh)n'l  you  think  1 
lavea  cmhI  nutty  |»eta»  I ffo  In  whiMd  adth  my 
«e(er  every  day.  and  aa  it  la  a ioiut  tiUutin*«  from 
mr  lH>me,  I alwaya  carry  our  lunch  in  s little 
l>ii>ket.  and  we  eat  It  at  rreeiw.  My  IHlIe  aUter 
m only  »even  year*  oM.  and  ahe  ran  make  real 
prrtiy  poetry.  I'hU  i«  a little  poem  tlwt  ahe  made 
a/iatiHU*.  ami  wu  think  it  la  very  KvmmI.  Will  you 

(•Iraae  print  It  t Nei>un  U. 

MV  KITTY. 

How  cunninc  my  Kltly  play 
With  a a|»Hi|.  or  a lonjir  alrlnr.  all  day! 

She  capers  roaml  In  a pretty  w*ay,  i 

A*  much  aa  if  alte  would  m>*.  I 

**(ilve  DM*  aom«  milk,  and  let  me  drink  | 
pMtn  a pan,  all  biirhl  and  my. 

Ami  pleaae.  dmr  mlstreaii.  don't  say  nay,  | 
ttr  •uroly  I will  run  away. 

And  with  ytm  no  hmrer  stay. 

(live  me  anmo  milk,  and  let  mo  drink." 

Ti  lur  pet*  have  very  droll  names.  Nclaon,  eape-  { 
•lallylbedotiric.  Thank  you  for  your  nks'  let-  I 
«r.  and  for  lUtIo  sister's  Jingle,  which  la  very 
sell  di'Ue  for  u giH  who  U only  aeven.  { 


The  children  who  are  simlylnic  ffe4>grBphy  may 
Kikl  up  both  hand*.  Hhall  I tsjuiil  tlM*m*  .So  | 
i(4tderyon  laugh.  A FoetmUiress  wmild  1>e  very  ! 
lever  indeed  who  4*ouhl  count  the  forest  of  lutnds  ' 
rhh-h  are  waving  gleefully  In  the  air  at  tliU  mve  I 
)cni  U'lut  1 hope  i«  that  every  one  of  you  will  ' 
isul  this  rliymtHl  alphabet  of  countries;  and  If  ’ 
m do.  and  I bear  that  y«iu  like  It,  iierhapM  I'll  i 
e able  t4»  find  ancdht-r  one  for  you  w.>me  day  In  I 
«*omer  of  our  bi>x : | 


<iE«MiRAFIIt('Ah  AI.PIIABET  KOK  ITIII.-  I 
imRN.  I 

stanihi  for  AmerlAi.  our  free,  happy  land.  i 
nd  tikewlsa*  ArtMn,  slmnided  in  sum! : , 

hik  t1  ntamlH  for  AW^Hvm.  and  mighty 
hlcti  such  a big  place  on  the  atUi*  does  fill.  I 
IT  we  have  China,  and  fi»r»lrfr  t«Mi. 

Iiere  tlH*  Rmtiemr  Napoleon  from  Infancy  : 
grew  : 

irf  it  is  for  />rnmark,  a brave  little  land.  I 
hk-li  cHve  birth  to  Anderwa.  elutrmtng  and  1 
btarul. 

•II  F stands  for  /’npfom/.  a wonderful  p»iwer. 
si  *!»••  fur  wlw're  Pyramids  Piwer; 

d /'  U fur  fertile  ami  beautiful  /Vtnwv. 
e land  of  all  eblvMlr>%  lumg.  and  romance, 
r ti  we  Imve  f.vrwtwiy,  Un*ntand.  and  (ir**ef. 
McM*  nmlfs^  the  miets  to  sing  will  ne'er  4*eAM* ; 
dk//gr>ei«  with  Adfimr/,  It  country  most  itaalm. 
n-re  they  knew  bitw  to  light,  and  they  know 
but**  to  pwlnt. 

- / w'P  flnri  /sdht,  coloaitnl.  Immense. 

I /rriatut.  cunfiistHi  by  Us  rows  and  Its  n*nls. 
lie  J goes  with  Jaea,  and  distant  Japan. 
erv  for  leiw  tl«n  a penny  they  maku  you  a 
fan. 

nirha/ta.  I think,  will  do  well  for  the  A*. 

It's  awfully  cold  there,  all  travellers  say; 

Ir  I/n  for  ilVrIu.  owned  by  the  blacks, 

> work  in  the  Helds  till  tbe  sun  burns  their 
tairka. 

r«mJa  f«>r  Jifor»)ryio  and  far  .VncmaAlywr. 
uv  th*t  breexes  are  hot  on  the  maiden's 
irown  ch«***k. 

.V.  let  m«*  st*e.  then*’#  .Yonroy,  I'm  sim*. 
mf  |a*»Mnt«  come  Ik* it  a giMxl  plai'e  to  »e- 

•i  with  f>Alo  can  go  very  well, 
ita  tuturv  of  prmnlse  no  drvamer  can  tell, 
lave  and  fVrnin  and  /Vni  fur  P, 

tdg  r^tar/rtnUx.  wild  as  can  N>, 
e the  best  I nan  And  frvr  the  O. 

la  futnoiiM  fur  swans  which  are  coal  black 

R thorv*  Ik  ftnM4a,  the  mighty  and  vast, 

H liUtory  stretching  away  to  the  past; 

•V  l«  fop  Sfrtd'n.  and  .Vlri^  fair. 

V Mount  Rina  with  lava  oft  darkens  thealr; 

) T etj»»i<lK  for  THrkt)!  and  7>oiis.  you  see; 
f'  in  for  f'rw<r»e»ir.  plain  a*  can  be. 

- with  forvsls  and  rales, 
lo  very  well:  and  tbo  H Is  lt'ol>s. 

Jarwsii  Cht're  Is  .Vlww.  a beautiful  Isle, 

r*  NHtur«$  In  nil  green  splendor  doth 
ill^  ; . 


f..p  r 


ong 


ter*  In  your  pai«*r  renr  mnch : Init  1 have  never 
seen  one  from  Warwick  yet.  so  l ihtmglil  I w«»uW 
write  one.  1 live  r»n  a (arm  not  far  fn>m  iIm*  vil- 
lage. and  it  Is  a very  ideasant  place.  < iiir  . 

yaivl  is  very  large,  and  down  at  the  lower  end 
there  Is  u creek,  and  there  are  some  very  Urge 
Irves  on  tbo  luitik.  and  we  cat  our  dinner  tWre 
in  the  summer.  t'sHaia  It.  ^ 

Smtisi-KV.  Viw  Ynss.  I 

I semi  to  you  a nue4*r  dandelion.  My  Utile  sis*  ' 
ter  May  picked  It  Iti  imr  yanl  yest*-rtlay.  TImtc  i 
Is  aiioibcr  growing  on  the  same  plant  like  it.  i 
i'lease  let  me  know  If  this  Is  often  met  with;  | 

also,  what  yi»u  think  of  It.  IIobbie  V.  It.  It.  i 

We  drt  not  often  And  nine  dandelions  on  one  | 
stem,  but  slin  titey  are  st>metimes  found  growing  | 
in  clusten  like  the  specimen  Hobble  sent.  Tike  ; 
PtMimisireas  thinks  them  very  curious  when  ' 
gniu|>ed  in  this  way.  and  Is  glad  lu  Iiare  looked  | 
at  these. 


g»ir  Vemc  CiVT. 

I am  a little  boy  eleven  years  old.  and  I live  in 
the  great  elly  of  New  Yorii.  I t«K>k  your  patter  ^ 
by  the  advice  «>f  a friend,  and  k»ve  It  very  much  : 
Indeeti.  i 

I Imre  a great  ouiny  pet*—*  goal,  two  rabblta.  I 
three  canary  - birds,  and  a Maiteve  kitten;  but, 
Itetier  than  ail,  there  Is  my  little  sister  Elsie,  who 
only  came  four  months  ago.  I 

We  are  MK>n  going  Into  llie  emintry,  and  I ex-  | 
peel  to  have  a splendid  time  playing  In  a little 
nrvsik  llmt  mnslfmiugh  a fliid  at  tike  Iwick  ofthu  , 
intuse.  I hojH'  aU  the  ikoys  and  gIrU  wbn  write 
to  Our  IVkst-ufRcc  B>>x  will  have  a pleaMiit  raca- 
thkll.  WILI.AKD  It.  { 


C.  Y.  P.  R.  U.  j 

A Hivnon  BaiDC.~Nn  doubt  the  readers  of  | 
Ykii'NK  PK»in.g  are  ph*ase<l  when  they  have  an 
(tpportunlty  to  look  at  tl»e  pretty  wwlding  pre- 
sents of  a bride.  A Itomhay  i«|>er  Iws  lately  ! 
prlittevl  an  interesting  description  of  the  dowrj*  | 
of  a young  lady  of  siirat.  Site  was  the  daughter 
r»f  a native  gentleman  of  high  rank.  According  g 
to  custom,  her  ontlit  was  sent  before  tier  to  the 
bouse  of  tike  bridegriMkm.  Tlw*  long  pnx-eMion  | 
wus  led  by  a numlwr  uf  elephants,  horses,  and 
eaniages.  These  were  folktwed  by  a number  of  j 
feroale  servants,  all  In  sm)W-whlte  rlothes,  each  ■ 
Iwarlng  In  her  hands  a covered  tray.  About  fifty 
youths  followed  with  rose-water  deiauters  of 
sliver  on  silver  aalvem.  Tljen  tmme  five  hundred 
«NMilles,  some  with  magnlfii'ent  bedsteads,  wUli 
curtain*,  pillow*,  etc.,  others  with  swing*.  Iieneh' 
es.  boxes.  eupb<iants  of  variotis  designs,  svkfas, 
elialrs.  tables,  and.  In  short,  all  the  parsphernalla 
of  a modern  luiuae.  These  were  foll<kwe<l  by 
seventy -five  women,  each  carrying  a tray  of 
sweetmeats,  One  hundred  men  with  c<Miking 
utensils  bmaght  up  the  tvar.  Home  *A  these 
men  carritfl  on  their  heads  Ikasket-kvadsof  lamiw, 
wall  sluides.  clkandcHcrs.  etc. 

fliukv  L.— f'loth  cases,  pustagi*  paid,  for  bind- 
ing Veds.  I.  and  II.  of  Yot'Ku  PaoriK.  will  he  sent  ' 
tnyrkurlHimc  in  Kiigland,  on  application  In  Messrs.  . 
Harper  A Bndhen,  fur  the  sum  uf  two  shillings 
each.  I 


Little  Ibisy  Re<b-heek  said  unto  n Chkver.  { 
••  Flower,  why  were  you  mad«f  j 

I was  made  for  mother—  i 

She  hasn't  any  oilier: 

But  you  were  made  for  no  one.  I'm  afraid." 

Then  thef'lover  wdlly  unto  Ib^lcbeek  whispered. 

••  Phii'k  n«K  ere  you  go." 

H^cheek,  Uttk>  dreaming. 

Pulled,  and  run  off  iwreaming. 

"Oh,  you  uaughty,  naughty  flower,  to  sting  m« 
80 

“ Foolish  one  •"  the  startkMl  liec  IiucmhI  crossly— 
"Fisdish  not  to  see 
That  I make  ray  honey 
While  the  day  is  sunny ; 

Tliat  the  pretty  little  clover  Uvea  for  me." 

Mlt*.  I-  R-  K.-'-Thanks  foryour  kindness  in  send- 
ing the  composition  of  yuur  gifted  little  pupil. 
The  IHkStmlstresa  has  read  It  with  Interest,  ami 
thinks  it  shows  real  talent  on  the  part  of  Ita  yonth- 
ful  writer,  ns  w’cU  a.s  a habit  of  attention,  which 
pnivcs  her  tenrlH*r*s  faithful  care.  It  Is  too  long 
to  be  printed  io  Our  Post-oIBcp  Box.  j 


W««vn;>,  Mbs  Vair. 

I H little^  (gfri  twelve  years  old.  ! attend  a 
b-nsanf  kw^lo'ol  not  far  from  home,  and  ItaV'e 
1 We  rt'84l  y«iur  pafH-r  at  sch«K»1. 

ko  sixtvH’ti  niimbvra  for  rtne  class  I think 
. itef>vrtk'K  stork**  aru  the  funniest.  We 
. i»atH*r  rtmmgh  in  a we*  k : and  1 am  sti 
tb«*  w»*ek  come*.  s<k  that 

liuvo  u uewunv.  1 enjoy  rvadlng  the  let- 


A l*BKTTT  pBXXt  PnTt  Ba  - A Very  graceful  and 
Ikeautiful  pAtiel  picture  may  he  iiuinied  on  a com- 
mon slate.  Paint  the  Imekgniund  In  some  m*n- 
tral  tint,  or  else  have  one  sliaded  In  color : those 
fr»>m  dark  brown  to  very  llglit  are  effective.  I'sc 
burnt  umber  and  white.  B«-  veiy  careful  indeed 
to  idjade  gradually  and  evenly.  Flowers  may  be 


grouped  verypreltUyforpane) picture*.  A Inmcb 
of  mountain-ash  iM-rties,  a cluster  of  wht*at  bends 
and  field  daisies,  a few  sprays  of  wild  rones.  <ir  a 
dainty  little  liandful  of  lHitten'U|w,  with  grasses 
and  clover,  are  uiiy  of  titem  appropriate  for  a 
lakcel.  The  fram<ii  may  be  glide*],  allveretl.  left 
in  the  vtilor  of  tiu*  wood,  or  t«lnU.Nl  in  a con- 
trusting  tint. 

We  would  call  the  attention  of  the  (’.V.  P.  K.r. 
this  week  to  Miss  Sarah  Cikoper's  arllcle  <tn  the 
" f*ikrtugne«e  Man-of-War."  to  the  account  of  *'  A 
Wonderful  Lake,"  and  to  " Wrens  and  their 
N(«ls,"  by  Eesung  Eyllss.  The  boys  will  not  fail 
to  bi*  interested  In  vrbat  Hherwu^  Hyse  iuu*  Ick 
say  aUkitt  Base-Hall. 


PVZZLKS  FROM  YOUNG  CONTHIBirTORH. 
No.  ]. 

KmnilCAL  XKIUKA. 

I am  compos. h1  of  lA  lelters,  and  am  the  narao 
of  a mountain  lu  New  England. 
MyU,S.&isacahin. 

-My  0,S.  15.  Ms  often  sakl  by  naughty  boys. 

My  IS.  &.  -I  Is  a weapiin. 

Myl.  I*  a fog. 

My  1. 10.  Ih. .Ms  a plant. 

My  IS.  14. 7, 18  Is  an  animal. 

My  ll.lLS,  15  Is  a |>art  of  speech.  IbJoRa  D. 


not'BLi  Acaramr. 

1.  A sceptre  with  three  pniiigs.  S.  A vegetable, 
a A pretty  name  fur  a girl,  4.  Power.  B.  Nck- 
thing.  <L  ol»cur*-!y.  7.  A b«>».  a T«  hinder.  9. 
An  mm  Imr.  Piimals  and  finals  are  tl»e  num<*s 
of  three  favorites  of  llAKraa's  Y'ofso  PiuirLK. 

t'nirs. 


No.& 

nttkDxa  niRDs. 

1.  linne  rows  fast  down  the  Fox  Riv*er. 
g.  Wln-re  is  Roh?  In  the  garden.  1 suii)aise. 

8.  It  rains  m»w  ; birds  an*  at  home  In  tuelr  nests. 

4.  Carrie's  wand  was  very  pretty. 

fi.  Ob.  pshaw.  Kitty,  du  nut  be  ao  silly  ! 

JiMcnuxK 


No.  4. 

AX  KAsr  WORII  »9t’ARR. 

I.  To  scream,  sh  A giant.  8.  A bird.  4.  A fost. 

No.a 

TWO  RNtUMAK. 

1.  In  beer,  not  In  malt. 

In  vlnegHf.  not  in  salt. 

In  young,  not  in  old. 

In  plait,  not  In  fobl. 

In  ligament,  not  In  hand. 

My  whole  an  Eastern  land. 

S.  In  forest,  not  In  field. 

In  hreasiplate.  not  in  shield. 

In  Englisli.  not  tn  Diiirh. 

In  little,  not  In  much. 

In  inn.  m>t  In  iMdel 
In  scmim.  not  In  yell. 

In  blacksmith,  not  hi  milter. 

My  whole  a pointed  pillar. 


AN.SWKRS  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  184. 


No.  1.  Beeansc  It  is  the  beginning  of  Jum*.  S. 

A.  becatise  It  makes  hrr  tuar.  8.  When 
It  can  not  Ikoar  you.  4.  When  it  is  a aky- 
iight.  &.  Because  both  are  prized  for 
their  flour  (flowert,  6 Because  it  la  of 
little  use  until  it  U brv>keik. 

No.£.  W'lnd-loM. 


No.  3. 


M 

HOT 

MORAL 

TAN 

L 


R 

V 

E 


K 

V R 
K N 
N 1) 
T 


T 


P 

N t)  T 
r O W'  R R 
T K N 
K 


T 

TOP 

TONI 


C 


No.  4. 


H II  A F T 

H O N O K 

ANKLE 
F O I.  f>  K 

T R K S S 


C 

K 

A 

N 

K 


R 

A 


K it 
R \' 
T K 


R 

N 

T 

K 

K 


rorreci  answers  to  purrle*  have  b«*«’n  received 
from  fVank  l.s>mns,  Kmll  S.  Hirsh,  H.  K John- 
Kton.  Jun..  Floi**niT  Rrans.  Louise  B«-Kt.  .\my 
Vanderveer.  John  K.  TlKXiias.  L.  T . Rose  ami 
lJly."I.  Scyi-le."  Amy  Kahn.  Rclwaral  Hnitie*.<ier- 
th*  (’hilds,  niiinehe  V.  lieywtKid.  Roger  Dcrhy, 
Willie  j»«nes.  Mary  H.  lloliun,  William  A.  Ia'wIs, 
Floivnce  Cox.  anti  Kish*  M.  D. 


[/I>r  Kj<ha»o»»,  Mt  irt  and  ^ page 
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HAKPKirS  VOUN(i  PEOPLE. 


VOU  ME  III. 


JUST  OUT  OK  HEI). 

Six  KiitMlI  iimHleiiB  hero  you  mt. 

,hiitt  ao  aw<-«>t  ax  can  Im>: 

Sniiliuj;,  {Kintitig.  white.  uii<l  ml — 
Littiti  K'rl’*  just  out  of  htni. 

Wlieii  the  hirtlio.s  sought  the  ue-st. 
Went  thcHH  little  uiie«  tu  rest ; 

Ami  they've  wnkeiietl  glml  luxl  gtty 
With  tile  Ntiigitig-hirtUi  to-day. 

Would  you  like  their  iiaujeH  to  guess  f 
Hlanehe  ami  l><irothy  and  llesa, 

Outie.  Lulu,  Winifreil: 

Here  they  an-,  just  out  of  IhmI. 


“A  HIUI)  IN  HAND  IS  WOUTII  TWU  JN  THE 
BUSH.” 

fpillS  snyiiig  origiuatetl  from  the  following  eir<*miisinnee : 
1 Will  Someni,  the  eelehrated  Jester  to  Henry  VIII.,  hap|Hm- 
iiig  to  rail  at  iny  l.onl  .Surrey's,  whom  he  hud  often,  hy  a well- 
timed  Jest,  saved  from  the  displensurt'  of  his  royal  master,  iiml 
who  eoiisequently  was  always  glad  to  see  him,  was  on  this  iw- 
euMiou  iisheml  iuto  the  aviary,  where  he  found  luy  lonl  aiiins- 
itig  himself  with  his  birds.  Soniem  hHp]»ened  to  admire  llie 
]dumuge  of  a kingfisher. 

*•  By  my  lady,”  said  J^uixey,  *'  my  p.nncu  of  wits.  I n ill  give  ii 
you.” 

Will  skipped  about  with  deliglit,  ami  swort'  by  ilie  greul 
Harry  be  was  a most  noble  geutiemnn.  Away  went  Will  with 
bis  kiiiglislicr,  telling  all  his  aci|UiiinLuneu  whom  he  met  that 
his  frn-ml  .SniTey  had  just  presented  him  with  it. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  my  Lonl  Nurtlmmpton.  who  had 
seen  this  bird  the  day  pn>vious,  arrivetl  at  my  laud  Surre;i's 
just  os  Will  Stuners  hud  left,  with  the  intention  of  asking  it  of 
Surrey  for  a present  tu  a lady  friend,  (ireat  wo.*>  In*  elmgriii 
on  timling  the  bird  gone.  Surrey,  however,  eoiis<iled  him  with 
saying  that  ••he  knew  Somers  would  restore  it  him  if  he  (.'•Sur- 
rey) promised  him  two  another  day.” 

Away  went  a messenger  to  the  pnnee  of  wits,  whom  ln'  foitml 
in  ruptures  with  his  hinl.  ami  to  whom  he  ileliven-d  his  loul's 
message,  tireat  was  Will's  surprise,  but  bu  was  not  to  be  bam- 
iHHuileU  by  even  the  nioimreh  himself. 

“. Sirrah, says  he,  “ tell  your  muster  that  I uiu  "Miged  for  his 
liUi-rul  offer  of  two  for  one,  hut  that  1 pn'fer  one  bird  in  the  hami 
to  iwo  ill  the  bush.'' 

lienee  originated  this  oft -repeated  saying. 


P.UiLOB  M.VUIC. 

THE  FLYINU  DIME. 

ff^HlS  triek  must  W fn'ijiiently  practii’ed  iH-fon*  it  i%  priMbieed 
1 til  puhlie.  Borrow  two  colored  silk  hamlk*  i.-hiiT«  triuu 
the  rompiiny,  and  hare  tim'e  dimes  in  your  hand,  but  only  show- 
two,  keeping  the  other  um*  (irmly  lixeil  against  tin-  tlisi  joint  of 
the  seeoml  and  tliinl  lingers.  Yon  iiiiisi  also  have  a lim*  m-edie 
and  thread  stuck  inside  the  eiilf  of  ymir  eoat. 

Then  take  one  of  the  hamlkt-rrhiefs  and  put  in  boili  diiiie«. 
Imt  pri'teml  that  only  om-  is  iu  the  hamlken-liief ; ih«  u put  ihe 
liundkereliief  into  a hat,  leaving  one  eonier  huiigiitg  out.  Now 
hold  the  ihini  dime  (which  the  speclalors  imagine  is  the  »e)  Mini  i. 
and  ask  one  of  the  company  to  lay'  the  second  hatidkei-ehii-f  o>er 
it.  You  then  ask  him  to  hold  tlie  dime  tight  iM-tweeu  Ins  linger 
uiid  thiiuib,  whilst  you  twist  up  the  handkerchief.  While  d<<i:: 


' so,  with  both  bunds  coneeubsl  iimler  the  haiidkerclitef. you  |io<s 
a few  stiteiies  lllldiT  tlie  dime,  and  n-plm-e  llie  iie<-«Ile. 

'I'liis  iH-iiig  done,  spread  one  corner  of  the  liumlkeirhicf  atit 
the  haml  of  the  person  win*  is  still  holding  (he  ilinie.  ami  taktux 
hold  of  another  eonier,  tell  him  to  drop  the  dime  when  you  Lair 
I roiiiited  three.  At  the  wonl  **lhree'*  he  lets  go  the  dime,  uil 
1 you  w bisk  the  haudkerehief  into  the  air.  when  the  dime  apprar- 
to  have  vanished,  hut  is  really  held  In  ihu  hiiudkerriiief.  Ion 
then  tell  the  ostonislusl  individual  to  draw  the  other  hainlkit- 
eliief  out  of  the  hat  by  llie  comer  that  is  banging  out.  Thr 
I two  dimes  are  heard  to  full  into  the  hat,  ami  every  one  i« 

I stiaded  that  you  have  eoiijiirud  4>ne  of  the  dimes  out  of'a  prr- 
sou's  baud  aud  seul  it  into  the  hat. 

I A NOTH  EH  .METHOD. 

I lVrlia|M  tlm  sis'etulors  may  iisk  to  s<m‘  it  again,  or  demand  t» 

, mark  the  dime,  lii  this  case,  vary  it  us  f«illows: 

J .Ask  some  one.  (he  most  iiicnHliiloiis  of  the  party,  for  iostaarr. 

; to  mark  a dime  of  his  4»w-n  and  give  it  to  you.  Take  the  muim' 
hamlken-liief,  ami  give  litiii  the  dime  to  hold  (hat  is  alrra<)y 
iueloM-d  in  it,  as  in  tin*  last  trick,  dnippiug  the  niarkM  ditor 
into  the  palm  of  your  hand.  Twist  it  up  ns  iM'fnre.  and  thru 
I leave  it  entirely  in  his  hands.  l>in‘ct  him  to  place  it  on  a tahir. 

uml  cover  it  will)  a basin  or  saucer.  Ask  him  to  give  you  a ■ up 
I or  tumbler,  ami  Indd  it  under  Ibe  table  InuichIIi  the  place  where 
llie  saucer  is.  'riieii  tell  him  to  knock  three  times  on  (be  sains-r, 
ami  at  ibe  tliirtl  kmH'k  let  the  marked  (lime  full  into  the  tnmldcr. 
Hand  the  tumbler,  and  wlitle  be  is  exaiutuing  the  dime  to  sec  if 
it  is  the  MUne  one  that  he  marked,  take  up  the  aaiiecr  and  shake 
out  (he  buiidkereliief  (hut  is  lying  under  it,  as  in  the  last  triek. 
You  must  then  n*tuni  the  Imndken'liief.  and  while  you  prrteml 
to  he  M‘archiiig  for  (he  marks  draw  out  the  thread  that  held 
the  dime,  and  drop  the  roiii  into  the  palm  of  your  hand,  taking 
can*  (o  rub  between  your  Huger  and  thiiinh  (lie  s|Hit  where  the 
threads  have  been  in  order  to  eradieatc  the  marks.  This  varia- 
tion  seldom  fails  to  confus**  the  company. 

Yon  iiinst  remrmiHT  to  keep  talking  the  whole  tiroe,  ami  al- 
ways try  to  make  a joke,  or  otherwise  to  distract  the  atientioit 
of  the  audience,  while  you  are  executing  the  neccsoary  changes. 
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Jie  could  SCO  cverythinff  tlmt  wivs  e'oiDflr  on,  the  old  jrentlo- 
nian  shook  his  head  doubting^ly.  hs  if  he  feared  the  coiiHe- 
quence  to  the  Invalid,  who  ap}H*Hred  very  imieh  exliausted 
even  by  the  short  ride  lie  had  taken. 

Abner,  interpreting  Uncle  IMniel’s  shake  of  the  lieiul 
the  siiiiie  way  Toby  did,  pl»*adod  )mrd  to  be  allowed  to  jfo, 
iiiKistin^  that  he  would  l>e  uo  more  tired  sitting^  in  the  lit- 
tle rarriaife  tlian  he  would  in  a chair  at  home;  and  Aunt 
Olive  joined  iu  the  boys’  cntrc*utj%  promisiiij^  to  arninj^e 
the  pillows  iu  such  a inanaer  that  Abner  could  lie  down 
or  sit  up  as  liest  suited  liim. 

“ We  ll  see  wlmt  the  doctor  has  to  say  abotit  it.”  replie<l 
Uncle  Paniel,  and  with  much  anxiety  the  boys  uwaibHl 
the  pliysioiairs  coming. 

**Go?  Why,  of  course  he  can  gt>,  and  it  will  do  him 
good  to  1)0  out-i»f-doorK,’*said  the  imHlical  gentlonmn  when 
ho  made  hU  regular  afteriuH>n  visit,  and  Uncle  I>aniel  laid 
the  case  l>efore  him. 

Toby  insisted  on  bringing  Mr.  Stubbs’s  brtithcr  into  the 
invalid’s  rtHun  jis  a signal  mark  of  rejoicing  at  the  victory 
the  doctor  luwl  won  for  them,  and  Abner  was  so  delighted 
with  the  funny  pntnks  the  monkey  played  that  it  would 
liavc  Ix'en  dilTh'ult  to  toll  by  his  face  that  the  morning  rido 
had  tired  him. 

Mr.  Stubl)»’s  brother  wa.H  quite  {is  inis(‘)iievou.s  as  a 
monkey  could  t)o;  ho  {•aiN'nsl  around  the  room,  picking 
at  thi.s  thing  and  looking  into  that,  until  Aunt  (Hive 
laughed  herwlf  tirtnl,  and  Uncle  Daniel  dt'clurtsi  that  if 
the  other  monkey  was  anything  like  this  one,  Toby  was 
right  when  he  named  him  Steve  Stubbs,  so  niiieh  did  he 
n\se}iible  that  gentleimui  iu  inquisitiveness. 

Tlie  day  hail  been  so  exciting  to  the  bto*  who  hml  been 
conlimnl  to  one  rootu  for  several  wwks  that  he  was  quite 
ready  to  go  to  IkhI  when  Aunt  Olive  suggt*sted  it:  and 
Toby  went  alsnit  his  evening’s  wi>rk  with  a lighter  heart 
than  he  had  had  sinee  the  night  he  found  his  erippletl 
friend  lying  so  still  and  deatli-Iike  in  (he  circti.s  wagon. 

Tlie  next  morning  Toby  was  up  some  time  l>efore  the 
sun  |KH*|>ed  iu  through  the  crevices  of  Uncle  Daniel’s  Imni 
to  awaken  the  e<»ws,  and  he  gr(M>m<Hl  the  tiny  {Kuiies  un- 
til their  coats  shone  like  satin.  Tlie  ca^riag^^  was  washed 
until  every  portion  of  it  refleirted  one’s  face  like  h iniiTor. 
and  the  liamess,  with  its  silver  mountingx,  was  free  from 
the  slightest  suspicion  of  dirt. 

Then,  after  the  cows  had  1kh»ii  driven  to  thcjwsture,  Mr. 
Stubl)s‘s  hrijther  was  treattnl  to  a bath,  and  was  brushetl 
ami  cjmibed  until,  losing  all  patience  at  such  fooiis!mi>ss, 
he  escaped  from  his  tiH>  cleanly  dis|Hised  master,  taking 
n*fuge  on  the  lop  of  the  shciL  where  he  chatteretl  and 
sroidiMl  at  a furious  rate  as  he  tried  to  explain  that  ho  htul 
no  idea  of  coming  dow'ii  until  the  curry-comb  and  brush 
had  Im.h‘11  put  away. 

Bui  when  the  tM>ny-tenm  was  driven  up  to  the  dmir,  and 
Toby  dec«{nited  the  bridles  of  the  little  horst>s  with  some 
<»f  xVunl  Olive’s  ros«‘S,  Mr.  J^tublis’s  brtrtber  eanie  down 
from  his  high  |>erch,  and  picked  some  of  the  flowers  for 
liims4>lf,  putting  them  over  his  earn  to  imiUite  the  |>onies; 
then  he  gmvely  seated  liimself  in  the  carriage,  and  Tobj* 
had  uo  <]iiTiculty  in  fastening  the  cord  to  his  collar  again. 

xVmit  Olive  nearly  lille<!  the  little  carriage  with  pillows 
80  soft  that  a very  small  Imy  would  almost  have  sunk  out 
of  sight  in  them;  and  in  the  midst  of  th«*si‘  xVhner  was 
i-anTulIy  placed.  ]<M)king  for  all  tlie  world,  as  Toby  s«iid, 
like  a chicken  in  a ne.st. 

Mr.  Stiil)lM*s  hrothiu*  Wiis  fastened  in  the  front  in  sueh  a 
way  that  his  liciul  eume  just  al>ove  tlie  dash-lMsml.  over 
which  he  looked  in  the  most  eomi<*a)  manner  |MissihIe. 

Then  Toby  sqiuM'zi'd  in  on  one  .side,  declaring  he  had 
plenty  of  i*oimi.  although  there  was  not  nu>re  than  three 
sipian>  inches  of  space  left  on  the  M‘ut.  and  even  a poiliou 
of  tlmt  >V2ia  mvupietl  by  ii  fan  and  some  other  things  Aunt 
Olive  hud  put  iu  for  AhiU’r's  usi*. 

Both  the  la>ys  weiv  in  the  higlu'st  po.s.Mihle  state  of  hap- 


I ]>ines8,  and  Abner  was  tuckcHi  in  until  h«  t'ould  hardly 
I have  l»een  shaken  had  he  l>een  in  a cart  instead  of  a car- 
' riagt'  with  springs. 

“He  sure  to  keep  Abner  in  the  shade,  and  come  home 
just  as  soon  jis  he  l>eglns  to  grow  tired,”  cried  Aunt  Olive 
I as  Toby  spoke  to  the  ismies,  and  they  dashed  off  like  a 
1 couple  of  well-lraine*!  NewfoumUaml  dogg. 

\ ‘'I’ll  take  cart‘  of  him  like  lie  was  wax.” cried  Toby  an 
I they  drove  out  through  the  gateway,  and  Mr.  Stubbs's 
j brother  screamed  ami  eliattered  with  delight,  while  x\bner 
I lay  back  restful  and  liappy. 

! It  was  just  the  kind  of  a morning  for  a ride,  and  Abner 
apjteared  to  enjoy  it  m>  much  that  Toby  (umeil  the  little 
! s(e«*ds  in  the  direction  of  the  village,  driving  fully  a mile 
j before  going  to  the  |Misture. 

W’hen  they  did  arrive  at  the  place  where  the  Hrst  re 
hearsal  was  to  l>e  held,  they  found  the  partners  gathered 
! in  full  force;  and  although  it  was  not  even  then  nine 
i o’clock,  they  hail  evidently  been  there  some  time, 

I Joe  Hohinson  ran  to  let  the  Imrs  down,  while  the  }>onie9< 
t>raiieed  into  the  field  ns  if  they  knew  they  were  the  object* 

; of  lulmiratioii  fnmi  all  that  jiarty,  and  they  shcK>k  their 
j tiny  heads  until  the  |k*Ui1h  fell  from  the  ros<*s  in  a shower 
' uism  the  grass. 

' Mr.  Btubljs’s  brother  shsal  h.h  en*ct  as  )K>ssihle,  ami  wan 
so  exciteil  by  the  choere  fff  the  boy.s  that  he  seixe<!  the  flow* 
i ers  he  hml  tiicke<l  over  his  t*ars.  and  flung  them  at  tlie  iiar- 
I ty  in  great  glee. 

The  carriage  was  driven  into  the  shade  ea.sl  by  the  al- 
I ders ; the  |H>nies  wew  nnhanies.sed.  and  fastened  when*  they 
’ could  have  a fea.st  of  grass;  and  T<»hy  was  n*a<ly  for  husi- 
ness,  f>r  thought  he  wa.s.  Hut  just  as  he  was  alsiut  t4» 
consult  with  hU  ]>aHnci‘H,  a !M*rt*am  fr^im  Iwnh  Abner  and 
the  monkey  eauseil  him  to  quickly  turn  toward  the  car- 
J riJigt*. 

From  the  moment  they  had  enUTinl  the  iMisture.  Mr. 
Stubbs's  lirother  had  shown  the  greatest  desire;  to  lx*  frw*; 
and  when  he  saw  his  master  walking  away,  while  he  was 
still  a prisoner,  lie  made  such  efforts  h)  n*least>  himself 
that  he  got  his  Issly  over  the  dash-lswril  of  the  carriage, 

: and  wlieii  Toby  Iiwked  he  wa«  hanging  there  by  the  neck 
I as  if  he  hud  just  committed  suicide. 

Toby  ran  quickly  to  the  relief  of  bis  |>et;  and  w’lien  ho 
! had  releasiHlhim  from  his  uneoinfortahle  position,  the  oth- 
er Ixiys  pleadeil  so  hanl  that  Toby  gave  him  his  frt*vdoin, 
which  he  celebniteil  by  seamjiering  acros.s  the  |msture  on 
all  four  paws,  with  Ids  tail  curled  up  over  his  liack  like  a 
! big  letter  O. 

It  suvmed  very  iraieh  as  if  Mr.  Htublxi‘«  brother  would 
I break  up  the  rehearsal,  for  he  did  look  so  comical  as  ho 
I HcamiKUvd  ar«>un<l  that  all  the  i»artner8  negU*<*t4*d  their 
[ business  to  watch  ami  laugh  at  him.  until  Toby  remindiHl 
I them  that  he  could  not  stay  there  very  long  because  of 
j Abner’s  wmkmtfw. 

I Then  lk>b  and  Reddy  straightens!  themselves  up  in  a 
manner  beKtting  circus  pi*oprietors,  and  b(*gaii  their 
work. 

“Leander  is  goin’  to  commence  the  show  by  playin’ 

‘ Yaiikeo  Iksulle,’  ” said  Ikib.  as  lie  coii8uU4sl  a few  l>udly 
written  words  he  had  traced  on  the  Inu'k  of  one  of  his  fa- 
Ilier’s  lmsim*ss  <*jm!s.  “an'  while  he's  doin'  it  J<k*'11  put  in 
i an’  howl  all  he  knows  how.  for  that’s  the  way  tin*  hyenas 
j di<l  at  tlie  last  ciiriis.’’ 

I The  4'ntire  pHigrainme  was  evidently  to  lx*  carricnl  out 
■ that  morning,  for.  as  Bob  sjx>ke.  Ixeiinder  marcluHl  with  his 
i aeeordloii  and  a gn*at  di*4il  of  dignity  to  a rrK*k  near  where 
a line  n*pres«‘ntiug  the  ring  had  lN>en  cut  in  the  turf. 

“Now  you'll  see  how  good  he  cun  do  it.”  said  Bob. 

; witli  no  small  amount  of  pride;  ami  I.s‘andi‘r.  with  his 
I head  held  so  high  that  it  wiis  ulinost  ini|>ossible  to  mh*  his 
I instrument,  struck  one  (wo  mitt's  as  a pri'lude,  while 
,liM*  t4)ok  his  station  at  a |M>int  alH>ut  as  far  distant  from  the 
ring  as  the  door  of  tiie  tent  would  probably  lx\ 
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Leamler  started  witli  tlie  first  five  or  six  notes  all  rijjlit, 
and  .T<h*  bojpui  some  of  tlie  most  wonderful  howlintr  ever 
heanl.  which  up]X‘ared  to  disconcert  the  Isuid.  for  he  jftjt 
entirely  olT  the  track  of  his  oritfinal  time,  and  mixed 
“Yankee  DtsKlle”  with  “Old  Tray"  in  the  nn>sl 
recklejffl  manner,  Joe  howling*  the  louder  at  every  false 
note. 

Almost  every  one  in  tlmt  pasture,  save  jsissihly  tlie  j»er- 
forniers  themselves,  was  astoiiishe<l  at  the  din  made  by 
these  two  small  boys;  and  Mr.  Stubbs’s  bnjther.  who  liatl 
hung  himself  up  on  a tree  by  his  tail,  dropis'il  to  his  feet 
in  the  greatest  alarm,  oilding  his  chatter  of  fear  h»  the 
general  confusion. 

Familiar  ns  he  was  with  cinMis  life,  nothing  in  the 
ex|>erienre  of  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother  bad  prepared  him 
for  a rehearsal  such  as  he  now  had  the  honor  to  at- 
tend. There  was  an  amount  of  noise  ami  a jKsniliuri- 
ty  alsmt  the  acrobatic  feats  that  crmijiletely  upset  liLs 
nen’cs. 

But  the  two  performers  were  not  to  be  dnnntoil  by  any- 
thing that  could  o<*cur;  in  fact.  Joe  felt  mther  proud  that 
his  howling  was  so  savagi'  as  to  frighten  the  monkey,  and 
he  increased  his  efforts  until  his  face  wjis  as  rcnl  us  a niw- 
ly  boileil  lieet. 

For  fully  five  minutes  the  overtuw*  was  continued;  then 
the  band  stop|)ed  and  lookeil  around  with  an  air  of  triumph, 
while  .loe  uttered  two  or  three  more  howls  by  way  of  ef- 
fet'l.  and  to  show  that  he  could  have  keijt  it  up  hmgiT  had 
it  ls*en  necessary. 

“Then?!  what  do  you  think  of  that?”  asknl  Kisldy.  in 
delight.  “ You  couldn't  get  much  more  noise  if  you  had 
a whole  Viand,  could  you  i" 

“ It's  a g»ssl  d»*al  of  noiw.”  said  Toby,  not  feeling  quite 
at  lilierly  to  express  exactly  his  views  it^irding  the  mu- 
sic. “ But  what  was  it  Leander  was  playin’  { ' 

“I  pluyotl  two  tiinoa,”  n-pliinl  Ijc-ander.  proudly.  “I 
can  play  ‘Yankee  Doodle'  with  the  whole  of  one  hand: 
but  I think  it  sounds  Is^tU'r  to  play  tlmt  with  my  tViiimb 
an*  two  fingers,  an’  ‘Old  Dog  Tray’  with  the  other  two 
fingers.  You  see.  I can  give  ’em  Vxilli  lulu's  at  once  that 
way.” 

■rhe  monkey  went  Ijack  to  the  tree  as  susm  os  the  noUe 
liad  Mulisidisl:  hut  from  the  way  he  Icsiketl  over  his 
shoulder  now  ami  then,  one  <^uld  fancy  he  was  gidting 
ready  to  run  at  the  first  sign  that  it  wn.s  to  conimcnoe 
again. 

"Didn't  that  sound  like  a whole  cageful  of  Viyonas  f* 
asked  Joe,  as  he  wi|)ed  the  jH^rspirsition  from  his  face, 
and  came  toward  his  partners.  " I can  keep  that  up 
aVsnit  as  long  as  T^eunder  can  play,  only  it's  awful  hard 
work.” 

Toby  hud  no  doubt  hh  to  the  truth  of  that  statement; 
but  liefore  Vie  could  make  any  reply,  Bob  said : 

" Now  tliis  is  where  Biui  comes  in.  He  staH.s  tlie  show, 
an’  he  ends  it,  an'  1 sing  right  after  he  gtds  through  turn- 
in’ liaml-spriiigs  this  first  time.  Now.  T>»ander,  you  start 
the  music  jest  as  soon  as  Ben  comes,  an’  kis'p  it  up  till  he 
gets  through.” 

Ben  was  prepaml  for  his  |H>rtion  of  the  work.  His 
tmusers  were  bieltisl  tigVitly  around  his  waist  by  a very 
nam>w  Icatlior  belt,  with  an  enormously  largo  Vmekle,  and 
Ilia  shirt  sleeves  were  rollcti  up  as  high  as  he  could  get 
them,  in  order  to  give  full  play  to  his  arms. 

“He's  Vs*en  rubbiii'  goose-grease  all  over  him  for  as 
much  as  two  weeks,  an’  lie  can  bend  almost  any  way," 
whis^HTod  H«‘ddy  to  Tiiby.  as  Biui  sI<mk1  swinging  Viis  anus 
at  the  entrance  to  the  ring,  as  if  limliering  liim.sclf  for  the 
work  to  Im*  done. 

Iji'umler  starttnl  **  Yanki‘0  IhxKlle”  in  slow'  and  solemn 
strains;  B*'ii  gathered  himself  for  n mighty  effort,  and  Vie- 
gan  to  go  umuml  the  ring  in  a serit's  of  hand-springs  in 
true  acroVNitic  style. 

[to  bk  cijvn.srr.ii.] 


TIIKTHIKSTY  FL0\VEHr5. 

BY  UBS,  SorillE  B.  HEHKU  K. 

Fill  a glass  with  water,  and  let  a pii'ce  of  common  tapi* 
or  a strip  of  muslin  Itang  so  that  its  lower  end  shall 
dip  into  the  water,  and  then  notice  itr  the  liquid  creejis 
slowly  but  surely  up  the  strip.  If  the  end  whlcVi  you 
have  in  your  Viand  is  dnip{)e<l  on  tVie  taVile  lx>side  the  gloss, 
the  goVilet  may  V>e  entirely  emptied,  the  water  running  up 
over  the  eilge  of  the  glass  before  it  runs  down  again. 
Tliis  Isdiavior  of  water  w'onld  weni  very  queer  if  we  had 
j not  noticcil  something  of  the  kind  all  our  lives,  it  is 
I causetl  by  what  Is  called  capillarj' attraction.  Whenever 
I one  jmrt  of  a material  full  of  tine  openings  which  lead 
I through  it  is  dip)>ed  into  a liquid,  the  fluid  runs  tVirongh 
I the  wVmIe  stuff,  even  if  it  has  to  run  upward.  Try  a lump 
I of  sugar:  put  one  comer  into  your  cup  of  tea  or  luit  milk. 

I and  watch  it  .soak  the  lump  through.  Tlie  burning  of  u 
I lump  is  ujion  the  same  principle,  TVie  wick  s*»rves  to  car- 
ry the  oil  from  the  globe  of  the  lamp  to  feed  the  flame. 
As  soon  as  tVie  oil  gives  out,  the  ligVit  fades  and  dies  aw*ay. 

Every  part  of  a plant  neeils  water:  it  must  l>e  close 
around  every  little  cell.  Tliese  cells  arc  the  tiny  queer- 
shaped  liags  full  of  liquid  that  are  packe<l  close  Uigclher, 
and  make  up  the  leaves,  sh'ins.  and  flow'ers  of  plants.  In 
Fig.  1 you  see  the  cells  of  n leaf  of  geranium  flower,  and 
one  of  sorrel  or  sour  gm-ss.  which,  if  you  are  like  the  cliil- 
dren  I know,  you  have  many  a time  eaten  to  gi*t  the  plea- 
sant sour  lasle.  Well,  everyone  of  these  tiny  cells  must 
be  kept  wet  nil  the  time,  or  tin?  plan!  will  die.  The  only 
way  we  can  think  of  that  water  could  gel  up  into  the 
leaves  and  flowers  fr*un  the  eartli  is  V>y  capillary  attrac- 
tion. as  it  runs  up  the  slip  of  muslin.  And  if  it  wert>  noi 
for  tliis  singular  txdiuvior  of  waU'r,  the  only  |>laiits  in  the 
ivorld  would  l>e  IIioh**  that  grow  in  the  M'usand  rivers  and 
lakes.  The  land  would  be  as  burwii  as  tlie  desc-rt  of 
SuVmra. 

Now  try  to  think  of  some  plant  with  all  the  eartli  away 
— a tree,  for  instanct* — and  yon  will  see  that  it  is  a sort  of 
dmiVde  growth;  that  theis*  is  an  upside-down  tree  in  the 
ground,  with  its  trunk  and  hraiiohes  and  twigs,  us  w*ell  as 
one  above  the  gmund.  The  under  ground  twigs  do  not 
Viear  leaves,  hut  c*ach  one  of  them  w'ears  on  its  liead  a lit- 
tle cap  or  helmet  to  jmiteot  tin*  tender  growing  jiart  from 
being  injurwl  as  it  pushes  its  way  through  the  hanl  earth. 
The  most  iiniMirtant  |Mirts  of  a tree  art'  tliose  that  seem 
of  least  consequence,  tVie  rootlets  and  the  leaves.  These 
an»  to  the  tree  what  our  nioulhs  and  Htmimohs  and  our 
lungs  nn>  tons;  the  nsHsari'  the  ftHHlcrs  ami  the  leaves  tVio 
breathing  apparatus  of  plants. 

As  the  uinler-groiiiiU  grows,  the  U*nder  little  roots 
push  their  way  down  into  the  darkness  and  cold  of  the 
deep  soil ; they  flml  their  way  ni*ound  stones  and  tlmnigh 
great  chslsof  earth,  anywhere  and  everj'whcn*,  until  iViey 
get  tVieir  little  noses  into  water  or  damp  earth,  and  then 
they  liegin  to  suck.  Somi'limes  it  is  only  pure  water  that 
(hey  take  up  from  the  c'artli,  but  generally  it  is  a sort  of 
brotVi  water  with  ]>lant  fiKKl  disaolveil  in  it. 

Tlie  roots  and  stems  and  li-aves  are  all  full  of  Utile  pa.s- 
sagf'ways  running  upward  niid  branching  and  dividing 
until  tliey  reacli  tlie  leaves.  Fig.  2 shows  a coni  stalk  cut 
acmsH.  You  see  some  roundish  holes,  marke<l  a : tVu*se  an* 
the  ends  of  tiilies  Unit  run  tlirough  the  stalk.  When  the 
corn  begins  to  grow,  take  a stalk  alxiut  two  feet  high,  and 
cut  it  across;  you  will  wh>  little  wViite  s|K>ts  all  over  tVie  cut 
place.  Tliis  (igun*  is  one  of  those  white  dots  niagnifiixl. 

When  tliew'  tnVjes  come  into  the  leaves,  they  oix*!!  Into 
little  s|mces  just  under  the  outside  skin  of  tin*  leaf.  TIu’m* 
spaci-x  are  like  tVie  hollow  of  a mouth,  and  eacli  one  has 
generally  two  li|w.  that  are  sometimes  oi«*n  and  some- 
limes  shut.  Through  tin's#*  liny  inouth.s  (Fig.  J)  llie  plant 
breathes.  It  draws  in  air.  and  it  sends  out,  a.s  you  do.  a 
inixtnn*  of  air  and  water.  If  you  want  to  know  how 
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much  water  tljore  in  in  your  own  breath,  try  lioldiuj;  a 
piece  of  cold  before  your  inoutb. 

Flanta  are  not  wafiteful  of  the  water  no  iK>eeNNary  to  their 
lives.  What  they  do  not  use  they  ifive  back  to  the  air 
frtim  which  it  w*as  received,  as  we  make  our  tliank-otfer- 
iiifts  to  God  of  what  He  htut  ^ven  us.  Tlie  roots  suck  up 
the  water,  and  each  little  cell  takes  a drink  as  the  w'ater 
{Misses  it.  and  hands  oii  the  rest  to  the  cell  ju.nt  alx>ve  it. 
And  so  the  water  lakes  its  course,  supplyinir  each  thirsty 
cell  with  drink  as  it  posses,  spreading  through  every  i>ail 
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of  the  plant  until  it  reaches  the  little  mouths.  And  there 
all  that  is  left  is  breathed  out  in  a tine  sl«>ani  which  you 
can  not  see  until  it  toucheN  some  cold  sulistaiieeM,  and  is 
turned  into  water  again. 

Some  one  who  wanteil  to  know  exactly  how*  much  wa- 
ter was  given  bock  to  the  air  by  growing  plants  carefully 
examined  a tiumlH>r  of  them,  and  found  that  a single  sun- 
ttower  gave  off  in  twelve  hours  a )K)und  and  a quarter — 
enough  to  til)  nearly  to  the  brim  tlmM?  coninioii  table  gul>- 
lets.  Another  plant,  the  wild  cornel,  was  found  to  breathe 
out  more  than  twice  its  own  weight  uf  water  in  a day  and 
a night. 

In  order  to  And  out  what  parts  of  the  llowcrs  were  the 
priuciiial  water-carriers,  a deiilzia,  one  of  our  most  deli- 
cate and  beautiful  spring  Mowers,  w’hicb  you  proliahly 
know  by  sight  if  not  by  name,  was  put  some  very 
blue  water,  eolonnl  with  a mixture  of  wliat  i.s  <-allc«l  ani- 
line. and  in  a little  while  every  vein  of  the  Mower  was  u 
beautiful  dark  blue.  The  |XM»r  little  bh^sojii  was,  how- 
ever, }M>isoiied  w'ith  its  duM*.  and  wilted  away  in  a few 
minutes  (Fig.  4). 

The  quantity  t»f  water  that  plantM  breathe  off  ih  ho  gr<-ut 
that  it  makes  an  eiitin^  change  in  the  climate  wlieii  furt'sl.s 
are  cut  dow’ii.  Plants,  like  grasses  and  smull  wcsmIs  tliat 

gnav  on  the  sur- 
face. of  course 
do  not  make  the 
sjinie  dilFerenc«‘. 
for  their  r«M»t.s 
only  go  drtwn  a 
little  way.  Hut 
tncHjm*  very  im- 
|N»rUiiil  : unless 

the  air  is  kept 
damp  hy  the  sea 
or  s»»iiie  large 
FUt- Z.—<*oRN  Stalk  t-iT  A(  ImkIv  of  water. 

it  ilejN-nds  very 

nmch  upon  trees  for  its  moisture.  Wlieiv  there  an*  no 
trees,  the  rain  that  does  fall  sinks  into  the  earth,  am)  riinK 
aw’ay  in  little  under-ground  currents,  ami  is  lost.  Then- 
are  no  deep  roots  to  stop  this  waste,  to  sm-k  up  the  water, 
and  restore  a large  part  of  it  to  the  air. 


Fl4f.  S.— Blast  Mm-THM. 
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In  places  where  the  ruin-fall  is  frequent,  ami  the  air  a 
always  kept  soft,  plants  may  be  as  lavish  of  their  water» 
we  are  in  the  great  cities  where  tlie  supply  m*ver  faik 
Plants  growing  in  such  places  very  often  kt-ep  iWir 
mouths  o|)i‘ii  all  the  time.  If  this  w*ere  the  habit  of  tliov 
which  grow  in  very  dry  places,  they  would  soon  periahof 
thirst.  On  the  high  Western  plains  beyond  the  Missiasipp 
only  a few  things  an*  able  to  live.  Among  these  are  sooit 
kinds  of  cactus  plants,  which  you  have  probably  seen  in 
greeiiliouses  or  as  win 
dow  plants  (Fig.5l.  Thf 
reason  why  they 
to  grow  such  bulg}.'  leavw 
and  fat  stems  when*  tlim 
is  so  little  inoLstun*.  b 
because*  this  plant  is  to 
very  stingy  of  its  water 
It  hoards  it  up  as  ih** 
truvellem  over  the  great 
African  deserts  do,  kitoa- 
ing  how  hard  it  will  Is*  to  get  more.  The  roots  of  tberactw 
sm*k  up  every  drop  of  water  they  can  find,  and  the  leam 
k<*e|i  llicir  niilli<ms  of  little  mouths  tight  shut  so  as  to  boU 
it  all.  ( >nly  such  plants  can  grow  on  thernr  plains  aa  are  ' 
able  to  do  with  very  little  w’utcr.  or  else  are  wise  eiKHighto  ' 
hoard  up  all  they  (uin  gi't.  This  water  we  have  been  talking  I 
alMMil  is  iii»t  sap— that  is  the  blood  of  the  plant — but  it  a I 
like  the  water 
we  drink,  ami 
whi<*h  not  only 
iielps  tc»  maki* 
the  hliHKl,  hut 
keeps  all  of  the 
|Mir1s  soft  am] 
moist  so  that 
it  may  live. 

The  larg<*.st  jwirt 
of  «*very  living 
thing  Is  water. 

It  is  not  witli- 
oiit  giMNi  rea- 
son that  tin*  Hi- 
ble  .sii  fifteii 
speaks  <»f  the 

UVi/cr  ttf 
for  without  wa- 
ter no  lifeeoiild 
exist  for  a sin- 
■'•I'-  hour. 
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THESE  MY  lilTTLE  ONES. 

BY  MONA  NOHl.  IMTON. 

1. 

ONE  very,  very  wet  evening  » forlorn  little  pi^reon.  with 
rumpled  featliers  uiul  weary  winfrs.  came  kiuK'kiii>rut 
the  dfM)r  of  a nursery  in  whieh  weri*  two  children. 

Tliey  heard  the  knock,  and  fToingr  to  the  window,  saw. 
Ut  tlieir  a.st«>ni.sliinent.  the  poor  unhappy  birth  U was  not 
lon^  lM>f<»re  the  sa.sh  was  thrown  up.  and  the  ruin-sitaktsl 
wandeivi-  hnnitfht  in.  and  fctl  and  |)cttetl  to  ila  heart's  cun- 
n-nt. 

"I  wtnulet  what  hroupht  the  darlintr  hei’er”  said  Don- 
ald. the  elder  of  the  two  children. 

“It  just  irejr  a darlin*:  ”at‘.s  why  it  caineth'*  rtnnarked 
Mi. vs  Baby. 

” But  1 am  .sure  it  nnisl  have  had  some  reason  for  com- 
nijr.  Baby.”  Donald  insi.steth  “ It  came  fin*  smnelliin^'.*’ 

■■  For  its  ten.”  su^pested  Baby,  doubtfully. 

“Oh.  Baby.  Baby,  you're  always  thinkin{f  hIh>uI  your 
siiid  Donald,  with  contempt. 

“No.  Donnie,  me  isn't.  But  yon  stid  it  had  catni'd  for 


,'<*nu‘sin.’* 

“ 1 meant,  to  tell  us  soinethintf." 

“Du  piffeoMK  talk,  Ihmiiie Baby's 
eyes  «>()em*<l  very  wide. 

“ Yes.  but  we  can't  underKtand  them. 

I fts'l  that  this  pi(reon  wants  U>  apeak  to 
iiH.  1 wonder  where  it  came  from?  I won- 
der whether  mother  will  let  ua  keep  it  f 
Come  down  to  the  drawinjf-rooni.  anil 
we'll  a.sk  her.** 

Hand  in  liaiid  the  two  proceeded  to  the, 
driiwintr-rtmin.  Baby  n little  aiixions  lest 
their  elder  brother  should  wish  to  “’.seel*' 
the  tr<‘uaui*o.  But  Donald  told  her  that 
only  dead  binls  were  diasecled.  not  liviii^c 
<»m-s.  The  ^)wn-up  nieinlxrs  of  the  fam- 
ily were  as  nmcli  sur|)rlse<l  at  and  pleasetl 
with  the  little  stranger  a.s  the  cliildivn  had 
l*ecii.  For  the  ne.xt  week  it  was  warmly 
h>vc<l  and  t<*nderly  taken  care  of.  and  at 
the  end  of  that  time  they  found  out  all 
nL)out  it. 

On  Sunday.  Auntie,  who  hud  lieen  lunch- 
injr  with  her  iiiocrH  and  jtephews,  said: 

■ * t. ’hiUlreru  I am  not  poing  to  church  this 
aftornoon.  1 shall  stay  here  and  tell  you  a 
st<  >ry  I lieard  while  visitinpamong  my  |Mxtr 
}XH>ple  yesterday.  Shull  you  like  that  f " 

“Oh  ycK!"  crie<l  the  children,  niptiir- 
i>un1  \*. 

“ Will  it  lie  hip  f‘*  iiiquiml  Baby. 

**  Yes;  hut  you  may  po  to  sleep  if  yon 
i/et  tired." 

* ‘All  ripht.*'said  Baby.and  Auntie l>epan ; 


brother,  and  then,  stoopiup  overthe  little  sister,  would  kiss 
her  pretty  parted  lips.  Presently  the  dark  lashes  would 
rise,  and  a pair  of  deep  pray  eyes,  very  solemn  for  a mo- 
rneiit,  would  stare  into  the  lovinp  face.  And  then  the 
dimple.H  would  come,  the  dark  eyes  wtmid  twinkle,  and 
the  baby  would  l>e  wide  awake. 

The  preat  trial  of  the  day  came  after  breakfast,  for  Ncl 
lie  and  Bill  must  po  tr»  school,  and  for  three  or  four  hours 
]ss>r  Bab.  liarely  three  years  old,  must  stay  all  alone.  Her 
mother  ami  si.ster  wen*  very  sorry  to  leave  her  by  herself, 
but  it  could  not  lie  helped.  Tlie  sweet  child  was  pood 
alsiut  it  that  it  comfortcil  them. 

"What  do  you  do  when  we  are  away?**  said  her 
mother  one  day. 

"Me  fink  you  is  cnniin*  lwck,*'slie  answeretl.  sinilinp. 
ns  usual. 

Before  poinp  to  school  Nellie  always  took  the  coals  oti' 


B.\H  AT  T1!K  WINDOW 


1 II  one  of  the  dreariest  purls  of  our  old 
• twii  there  live*),  not  lonp  apo,  a widow  with  thi*ec  little 
•liiDlreii.  two  pirls  and  a Uiy.  Slie  had  to  work  very  hard 
i>  ko«‘p  them  in  foisl  and  cUithinp.  Every  innniinp  la*- 
oro  it  was  light  she  had  to  po  away  to  her  work.  Slie 
v'otild  creep  softly  out  of  IkhI,  dis-ss  very  ipuetly,  tidy  up 
In*  room,  buihl  the  tire,  and  wt  out  the  chihlren's  break* 
,j.st , and  then,  with  a kis.s  on  ea<*h  slcepinp  face,  she  wtiuld 
«,  ixway  out  into  the  coUI. 

H>"-aud-by  the  sun  would  find  its  way  into  the  room. 
M<1  the  oldest  pirl  would  ojM*n  lier  eyes,  jump  briskly  up 
n brave  little  woman.  light  the  fire*,  and  set  on  the 
Tlioupli  only  nine  years  old.  she  knew  liow  to 
-c.,rlc,  and  believed,  us  very  ft*w  worn  to  do.  that  whalcv- 
f jfi  >vorth  doinp  at  all  is  worth  doinp  well. 

'SV'lien  breakfast  was  almost  i*eady.  Nellie  would  eall  her 


the  fire,  and  put  them  on  the  .side  to  coo),  set  a tin  cup  of 
water  and  a little  bit  of  hreml  on  a chair  for  Baih,  and 
with  u final  Imp  hurried  otf  with  her  brother  to  the  scliool 
at  tlie  Ixitmni  of  the  court. 

As  the  door  cUjs<k1.  Bah  always  pave  a very  little  siph. 

I and  set  to  work  to  find  some  umusetiieiil.  Sometimes  kIm* 
playtsl  fora  loop  time  with  a wooden  footstisil  which  she 
calhsl  her  lioy;  and  sonietirm-s.  if  she  felt  eoUl.  she  crept 
into  ImhI  anil  fell  asleep.  But  slie  loved  best  to  sUind  by 
the  window.  The  lop  of  her  head  just  came  to  tht‘  lowest 
pane,  and  she  could  not  see  into  the  street,  hut  only  up 
into  the  .sky  and  p;we  at  the  clouds.  How  Bah  loved 
those  eloiidsl  e.s)M*cially  tlie  preat  shininp  ones  that  lay 
still,  like  hupe  niountain.s  far  away  on  the  hori/on.  Sh<* 
was  a little  afraid  of  the  Mack  <*londs.  but  she  would 
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stretch  out  liorarms  to  the  bright  ones  und  whisjH?r,  “Oh, 
you  lNK>ful  couiitryl  Bub  would  like  to  be  in  you,  for 
always  and  always!" 

SoiiH*titiM*s  she  had  not  even  the  clouds  to  keep  her  eom- 
pany.  for  the  whole  sky  would  l>e  one  jrray  muss,  and  then 
Bal>  bad  hard  work  to  k^'p  fnmi  crying’,  and  she  w'ished 
and  wislunl  that  her  brother  and  sister  would  come  lioine. 
The  moment  she  heard  them  on  the  stairs  she  forgot  lier 
troubles,  and  when  Nell  h>oked  in  at  the  dr>or  she  found  a 
hiughing  face,  and  the  jolly  voice  wsm  rung  out  louder 
than  ever.  The  happy  aftenuKm  quite  nuule  up  for  the 
long  weary  morning. 

As  warn  as  Nellie  hatl  cleansl  away  their  dinners  she 
wnipiHsl  Bub  up  in  a warm  shawl,  aiul  the  three  took  s 
walk  to  the  big  street  which  ran  near  by.  At  the  corner 
i>f  this  .street  was  a candy  sliop,  which  the  children  thought 
splemlid.  Sometimes  they  would  sj)cnd  nearly  an  hour 
la-ering  in  at  tl»e  window,  and  telling  each  other  what 
they  would  buy  “ when  they  were  rich." 

Something  els*.*  iK’siiles  candy  drew  them  to  this  corner. 
A mirst*  and  twi»  children,  a boy  and  a girl,  often  passed 
up  and  down  the  str«‘t.  The  little  boy  wore  a sailor  suit, 
with  bright  buttons,  iind  the  little  girl,  just  the  ag«*  of  Buh. 
luul  u iov'ely  dri'ss,  trimnie<]  with  lace,  and  a Ijegliorn  Imt, 
Such  a hatl  Nellie  uswl  to  think  that  if  she  could  once  j 
see  Bab  dressttl  like  that  she  wcmld  be  |>erfeclly  happy.  t 
The  ciiildmi  likcsl  hxiking  at  the  pretty  elotln*s  j 
of  their  more  fortunate  hiN>t]ier  and  sister,  but  still  more 
did  they  eujoy  linking  at  their  face?*.  They  were  so  kiiid 
and  bright,  and  often  they  smiled  cheerily  at  their  little  j 
mlinirers.  Little  did  they  know  what  a ray  of  sunshine  ! 
tliese  smiles  she<l  into  tlie  liv’es  of  these  little  ones.  A [ 
day  seemcKi  quite  empty  h>  Nellie  and  her  charges  when  | 
they  did  not  catch  a glini])M'  of  their  “little  geulry."  i 
Sometimes  Bill.  Nellie,  and  Bub  ventupwl  farther  than  | 
the  camly  shop.  They  liked  to  l«^k  at  the  grand  win- 
dows. *wpi*cially  those  of  one  wonderful  toy  shop.  Nellie 
and  Bah  never  coni[>laimK!  iKH’ause  they  could  not  |k>shcss 
the  I n*asim‘s  displayed.  Itdid  not  occur  U>  them  to  desire 
tliem.  They  were  |s*rfect!y  contented  just  to  look  at  them. 
But  Bill's  face  was  sometimes  dark,  and  once  he  sai*l  to 
Nellie,  M'ith  a fr»>wn: 

“Doesn't  it  swm  lianl  that  we  get  nothing,  that  even 
dear  Biib  cun  not  liave  anything  f I should  like  to  give 
her  something  to  play  with  when  we  are  away.” 

The  grief  tliut  Biih  hwl  nothing  to  play  with  was  an  old 
one.  Nellie  and  Bill  had  <»ften  triwl  UKsuitrive  some  way 
of  getting  a plaything  f*jr  Jhih.  ami  once  they  had  entiml 
a -stray  dog  into  their  nnnii,  but  it  soon  esca|)cd.  and  Bab 
Wiis  lonelier  than  ever.  A cat.  t<M>,  had  bi*<*n  tried,  but  one 
fine  night  t«s>k  her  departure  t*)  tlu*  roof,  never  to  return. 

“Never  mind.  Billy.*’ uii.swertHl  Nellie,  “we  can  Itsik  at 
the  lovely  things,  and  that  is  nearly  as  g<MHl  u.h  having  | 
tliem.’’  I 

Bill  di*l  not  reply.  Ilis  face  was  long.  His  eyes  h)ok- 
e<l  as  if  tears  were  not  far  off. 

“Nell."  lie  said.  “I  don’t  s<*e  why  it  is  that  we  can 
never  havi-  any  of  the  bi*autii'ul  things  that  *>ther  chil- 
dren have.  I am  sure  we  try  to  be  gtKxh” 

“Oh.  hush.  Hill!  here  an*  the  little  geiitrv."  wliisjx‘rtsl 
Nellie. 

“Tlie  little  gentry”  w'eit*  standing  gazing  in  at  the 
window  too.  or  at  least  the  Iwby  wu«.  The  boy  was 
looking  at  Bill  with  a questioning  expression. 

“ Well.’’  uskiHl  Nurm*.  “ have  you  made  up  your  minds  ' 
what  you  are  going  to  s)M>nd  your  money  uiion 
‘ ‘ Eii,’’  answoKHl  the  l»aby . 

The  little  ls)y  stoml  still,  turning  his  shilling  over  and 
over  in  his  hand. 

“ C’oine  along,  Master  Dreamer,”  critxl  Nurse,  as  she  en-  . 
tennl  the  shop.  “ llave  you  not  made  up  your  iniiul  what 
to  H|K‘iid  your  shilling  u}k»ii  f’’ 

” answered  tla*  little  fellow,  witli  a .sort  of  sigh. 


I Nurse  had  disappeai*ed.  Blushing  furiously,  the  bor 
i pressed  liis  bright  shilling  into  Bill's  mugli  little  harm.  ' 

I “No,  no." said  Bill. 

I “I  wonhi  rather.” stnmmeml  the  little  gentleman, noi. 
' waiting  for  thanks.  He  ran  into  the  store,  and 
quietly  by  while  the  liaby  s}>ent  her  sliilling.  and  slitD 
Nurse  askiHl  why  he  did  not  spend  his.  lie  clinil>ed  on  s 
I chair  and  whisperwl  something  in  her  car. 

[to  ue  ctemsrxD.j 


! WHAT  TELEURAril  POLES  ARE  MEANT  FOR. 

BY  Kl.LA  ROI)M.\N  <*HCR(.*H. 

In  the  islflnd  of  Siimaini.  at  the  Isutom  of  the  map. 

Where  Asia  hohls  su«  h gisal  Jan«l.H  in  her  capariou.**  lap, 

The  Kleplmnts  rise  rt«  r«-ely.  In  the  macidesi  kind  of  mob, 

When  the  telegraph  employes  have  flnisheil  up  a job. 

Ami  IoIikhI  by  wires  electric  plae(*s  vm*  far  away. 

F<ir  iiie  purj)oM!  of  c«mverHing — if  llnyVe  nnvthitig  tn  say, 
TIk'sc  animals  uproarious  will  throw  lijsm  the  ground 
The  lelegrapUie  jK>h-s  and  wires  whe‘n-ver  Ihev  aie  found. 
While  winw  and  in.sulators  are  c-arriwl  off  lo  hide 
In  the  d**ep  gloomy  Jungles  where  the  angr>-  bensis  abide. 

•\ll  the  Islior  giK*s  for  mshing  when  the  are  wl  aghin. 

For  the  Elephant.s  hr*  walcinng  these  pemeveriiig  men. 

Who  .Mick  jsdes  w here  they  <lon't  want  them,  across  their  **  right 
of  way." 

Ami  they  tear  dowu  in  tlie  night  time  wluit  the  men  have  dune 
by  day. 

W'illi  the  M«>okeys  ninl  Baliofin**  it  Is  tjulte  another  thing. 

For  the  teh  gnipliic  wires  make  the  nk'est  kin*l  of  swiog . 

And  Just  the  rtniiesl  light-ro|M>  for  any  sort  <»f  untie. 

While  rambling  on  “from  pole  to  |M»Ie"  sounds  reallv  uuite 
roiiiantie. 

It’s  a very’  cute  arraiipment.  far  Is-tter  than  the  Irewi. 

Which  do  for  e(2mmon  pur{Msu>s,  hm  not  for  sueh  as  these. 
“And  those  lovely  coloml  glasses!”  n»v«  dcligliUHi  Mrs.  Ape. 
“This  Rhlly  hK»kM  like  living  in  some  decent  win  of  fhape. 
The  c'Ktm-nut  shells  hold  water,  w hich  is  all  that  one  <ati  sav. 
But  fhew  glasses  for  the  fulUR-  .shall  cover  my  buffet." 

So  the  Qumkeys  haste  to  gather  all  the  prizes ‘ihi'V  can  reach 
And  twUi  off  every  insulatt»r  with  a triunipluint  scR-cch. 

While  they  chatter  and  they  gibljt-r,  ami  ihev  danee  and  tbrr 
play 

On  the  telegraphic  wIr*s  nil  the  night  ami  nil  the  day, 

i We  nwl  in  “Mother  Goow"  of  quiet  little  Miss  Muffet. 

I W'ho  was  eating  curds  and  whey,  and  sitting  on  a tuffet, 

, When,  in  the  mitlsl  of  happiness,  then*  came  along  a Spider 
I And.  without  waiting  to  lie  nskiti.  sat  down  Just  lie-side  Imt 
j Now  the  Spiders  in  Japan  tnul  the  teiegmphie  wires 
(Not  daunt<sl  in  the  h*jist  by  their  Iwing  su<h  higli-flver>) 

Ah  this  Spider  dhl  Mi>«  Muff**!,  and  mmiIIv  t*H>k  » >sut 
On  lh«*  imle.  [H*rhaj)s.  lK*side  the  wires  so  high  alK»ve  the  Ktn*eC 
For  they  bring  their  spinning  with  them,  m>  daiulv  and  mi  tine. 
And  they  dirm.  to  ln*gtn  with,  an  experimental  line. 

With  such  a hamly  frame-work  bm  iliese  telegmpbie  wires 
Mrs.  Snhier  wsm  can  weave  a well  iliat  meet?,  all  her  de-sin'. 
With  dmjaTies  for  the  parlor  that’s  to  e-ateh  the  sillv  flv. 

Ami  it  w the  pntfiesi  ]uirlor  that  ever  yoti  did  spy.’  * 

On  the  IwR*  WiNteni  nlaiii*  there's  a *lreadful  lm*k  of  !ret-«. 
Ami  nothing  for  the*  Buffnloes  to  K-ratch  theni-seives  at  <■»*<•; 
So  B telegraphic  jiole  provi*s  n hh  sdng  in  ilisguise. 

That  brings  tin*  Uiirs  of  gratitude  to  nianv  Imir-rtMifrd  <*vrs 
Though  first  with  some  suspu-ion.  “What  ever  i»  this  tiling'’ 
Kxeliiims,  in  gn*at  iM*rplexify,  the  daunlU  vs  pndrie  Kinp; 

Then  makes  a sudden  onslaught,  as  is  his  niigliiy  wav, 

To  find  n pole  for  soratching.  and  not  a fox-  at  fiav. 

“How  jolly!”  wiya  King  Buffalo— "how  very  kind  of  man 
To  g«‘l  up  this  eonvetuenee  on  sueh  an  easy' plan! 

One  grand  go*Ml  semteh,  ami  then  I’m  off"— but  so  the  pole  ia  too. 
Off  from  its  e<piilil>rium—a  sorry  sight  to  x’h*w. 

That  smbk-n  nish  of  matter  lays  it  Hat  u|K»n  the  plain, 

Fniil  the  telegrapiiie  men  have  wt  it  up  again; 

And  when  they  seek  with  roughest  nails  lo  bristle  it  all  t»>r. 
The  Buffalo  pmnotinces  them  even  kinder  than  la-fon; 

F*)r  what  an-  nails  for  but  lo  .-sratch?  and  as  seiwtehinsr  hi' 
plan. 

He  feels  tmder  obligations  to  the  tlumghtfulm-sa  of  man. 

So  In-  scntlciies  all  the  p«hv  down,  rejoi*-ing  on  his  wav. 

Wiiile  the  men  w ho  K*t  them  up  again  have  somcihhig  *«-1m  w 
say ; 

Tlirii  “<*m<-tliing  i»  not  tiailering  to  friend  Buffalo  at  all. 

B'«'  ‘ ‘’ff  la-yiiiid  the  miuimI  of  voice  or  nm.sket-l«lL 


JrSE  20,  1882. 


HARPER’S  Y01:NG  PEOPLE. 


f»35 


LITTLE  NYAGANDL 

>JYAGANDI  is  a little  jfirl  wha*»e  ht»me  i«  a mere  but 
i on  tbe  slior»f»  of  the  Otfawe  Riv«*r.  in  West  Africa. 
A lady  who  iia»  gone  a«  a miwiionary  to  her  j»wpl«  has 
told  a very  pretty  story  altoiit  her,  which  we  are  sure  our 
girls  will  liko  to  road. 

Nyognndi  has  never  woni  any  clothing  in  her  life,  ex- 
cept a cloth  tied  urr)und  her  waist.  It  has  been  only  lately 
that  she  lias  thought  of  Avearing  anything  else. 

Since  she  has  l>een  attending  school  in  the  mission- 
house.  and  learning  to  read,  she  is  anxious  to  wear  a 
draas  like  her  kind  friend.s,  and  so  with  slow  but  }iaticnt 
fingers  she  is  learning  Ut  make  one  out  of  some  bright 
calico. 

She  owns  a canoe,  in  which  she  darts  here  and  there 
over  the  crt-cks  and  rivers  liko  a graceful  <lusky  bird. 

Ono  Saturday  she  ]>addled  to  the  mission-house,  and 
sold  some  bnuchea  of  plantains  to  the  Imlies. 

“Now,  NyA.”  said  ono  of  them,  “to-morrow  will  be 
Sunday,  and  you  must  come  to  service.” 

“ I surely  will,”  she  answered,  “ if  I am  alive.” 
Saturday  night  somebody  stole  Ny&’s  canoe,  and  on 
Sunday  nobody  would  lend  her  another,  yet  she  was  in 
her  placi*  in  church,  and  in  time.  Her  home  was  on  the 
opposite  shore  of  the  river,  at  that  pla<‘<i  u third  of  a mile 
wide,  with  a current  flowing  deep  and  strong.  How  hud 
she  <‘Pu«aed  ? 

In  the  simplest  way  in  the  world— hy  swimming.  Some 
of  the  boys  had  seem  the  dark  head  bobbing  up  and  down 
in  the  waves,  or  it  is  doubtful  whether  she  would  have 
said  a word  about  her  {>erfoi‘mam*(‘. 

But,  little  women,  who  sometimes  pout  at  wearing  an 
old  bonnet  or  dress  to  church,  jileiise  think  of  the  African 
girl,  so  anxious  U>  keep  her  proiiiLse  tliat  she  swam  the 
Ogawe  on  Sunday  morning  rather  than  l>e  absent  wlien 
the  go<Kl  mi.s»ionuries  exiHSTte<l  to  see  her  at  the  Christian 
worship. 


THE  BRAVEST  FEAT  OF  ALL 

BV  DAVID  KKH. 

“ "I'll  ARM  work,  eh,  Pierre.”  said  one  French  grena- 
y\  dier  to  another,  as  his  cap  was  knocketl  off  by 
a bullet,  while  a second  tore  a strip  of  skin  fnmi  liis 
shoulder. 

“True  enough,  eomrade.”  answered  the  other,  wiping 
the  blood  fn)in  a wound  in  his  cheek;  “but  the  Little 
Corporal  will  gel  us  thnuigh  it  all  right.” 

The  Little  Corporal  (otherwise  calli^l  the  Emperor  Na- 
p<»leon)  was  indeed  doing  his  l^est  to  g(‘t  them  through  it; 
but  honest  .lacques  might  well  say  that  it  avus  warm  AA’ork. 
The  great  fight  which  AA'as  to  be  known  in  hisU>ry  as  the 
battle  of  Jena  was  at  its  hottest,  ami  no  om^— among  the 
<H)iumon  soldiers  at  least— could  yet  say  which  side  AViis 
likely  to  get  the  best  of  it.  True,  the  Frencli  Aven*  nine- 
ty thousand  strong  against  forty  lliousand  Prussians,  and 
ha<l  taken  their  enemies  completely  by  sui*prise:  hut,  on 
the  other  hand,  the  Pinissians  \Aere  up  on  a high  hill, 
where  it  was  not  easy  to  get  at  them,  and  the  centre  of 
their  line  aa'uh  covered  by  a A’illagc,  Avhich  they  hml  forti- 
fie<l  and  tilled  with  cuunon,  making  it  altogether  “a  hard 
mit  to  crack.” 

Fighting  tlieir  way  through  a terriide  cannnna<.le.  the 
Frenr-h  hiul  reachwl  the  villagi‘,  and  hurst  inU»  it : but  they 
found  all  the  streets  Iwirricaded,  and  the  liouses  crammed 
Avith  musketeers,  who  kept  up  a terrible  lire  UjKm  them. 
Could  they  have  bruuglit  tlieir  wliol©  force  to  In-ar  at 
once,  the  affair  would  scam  have  bfs>n  over;  but  by  some 
tnisclmnce  the  sup|>orts  had  been  delayed,  and  all  that  the 
van  guanl  could  do  was  to  intrfuich  themstdves  in  the 
liouscs  Avhich  they  hiwl  taken,  and  Avait  for  the  main  Ixxly 
to  come  up. 


Foremost  in  the  fight  was  a dashing  captain  of  liglit- 
infantrj*— tall,  strong,  black-browed,  and  terrible  as  any 
chief  in  Homer.  Ho  had  the  name  of  being  the  strongest 
man  and  lK*st  Kwonlsnmn  in  the  whole  n*ginjent,  and  liked 
Tiotliing  lietterthan  a chance  of  showing  his  strength  In  u 
hand  to-hand  fight.  |rk>  wlien  he  found  him.self  driven 
to  stand  behind  the  corner  of  a wall.  Avith  nothing  to 
do  hut  watch  li>e  enemy’s  bullets  smashing  the  AvindoAV- 
frames,  or  going  “plug”  into  the  Utnliers  of  the  house 
front,  it  AA’as  no  Avonder  if  “Captain  Droadnauglit”  (iw 
hi.s  men  liad  justly  nicknnmc<l  him)  begun  to  feel  rather 
sulky. 

“Pretty  work  for  a soldier,”  groAvled  he,  under  his 
huge  black  roustaclie;  “to  be  knocked  on  the  head  like  a 
caged  rat  by  a pack  of  rogues  whom  one  can't  even  seel 
Ah.  if  the  rascals  Avould  only  come  out  into  the  o]K*n. 
and  let  us  have  a fair  chance  at  them !” 

But  Wtter  luck  was  at  hand.  All  at  once  a tnmiendous 
shout  rose  high  above  all  the  din  of  the  firing,  and  forAvard 
came  the  French  supports  at  a run,  right  up  the  Nlo^ie  of 
the  hill,  and  into  the  village.  The  moment  the  blue  frocks 
were  seen  advancing.  Captain  Dreadnaught.  tooeaigere\’en 
to  wait  until  he  could  get  down  to  the  door,  lea]M‘(l  right 
out  of  the  Avindow  into  the  str^ret,  waving  his  sAvord  and 
shouting  like  a mailman.  Uis  men  folloAs'cd  him,  ami  the 
; nearest  housi-s  were  cleared  witli  a rush,  and  every  man 
' in  them  killed  or  made  prisoner. 

j Just  then  was  heard  a sudden  crackling  and  hissing, 
wliilo  a fierce  red  glare  shot  up  over  the  roofs  of  the  sur- 
rminding  cottages.  The  shells  hml  sot  the  village  on  fire, 
and  what  Avith  sparks  and  hot  ashes  raining  down  upon 
them,  clouds  of  stifling  smoke  rolling  around  them  on  ev- 
ery side,  and  bla7ing  tiinbei’s  crashing  down  close  to  their 
licads,  the  French  soldiers  hml  anytliing  but  a comfortable 
time  of  it.  However,  they  still  held  their  gnumd  un- 
flinchingly. although  their  smurt  ingeyes  could  hardly  see 
to  take  aim,  and  every  breath  that  Uiey  drew  M'emed  to 
come  from  the  mouth  of  a furnace. 

On  a sudden  a strange  sound  U*gan  to  l>e  heurti  in  the 
' distance,  like  rain  pattering  on  fallen  Ic-aves.  Ix>uderaiid 
i nean'r  it  came,  until  it  swelle<l  into  a deep  hollow  roll  that 
se«*med  to  shake  the  \’ery  ♦•urlh;  and  out  from  the  smoke 
I in  front  brf)ke  a mas.s  of  fierce  men’s  faces,  and  horses’ 
hemi.s,  and  gleaming  sabres,  and  gay  uniforms.  The 
; Prussian  cavalry  Avere  chai*giiig  them.  One  hasty  crackle 
' of  musketry,  one  clash  amt  Avhirl  of  sabres,  and  then  the 
' Avave  was  u})on  tlieni.and  }>:is.so<l  over  them;  and  nothing 
: Avos  left  in  its  track  but  the  dying  and  the  dead. 

Captain  Dreadnaught,  Avho  had  been  flung  aside  into  a 
^ doorway  by  the  shuck  of  the  charge,  avos  just  s<‘rambling 
' to  his  feet  again  Avheii  he  khav  his  color-»ergt‘ant  fall  under 
tlie  sahre^  of  a jiowerful  InniisT.  who  seiml  the  regimental 
colors.  With  one  spring  the  Captain  Avas  out  in  the  mid- 
dle of  tlie  street,  an<l  in  another  moment  the  Prussian  went 
down  in  his  turn  under  a blow*  tliat  might  liaA'e  cleft  a 
rock.  AA'liile  Captain  Dremlnaught  clutclie<l  the  rewnie*! 
slaiidanl.  just  as  five  of  the  enemy  fell  upon  him  at 
once. 

A sudden  Ixmnd  foiled  the  charge  of  the  foremost  iwo, 
j while  another  giKsl  sabre-cut  rid  him  of  the  (liirtl.  Firing 
his  one  remaining  pistol  through  the  head  of  one  uxsail- 
I ant.  he  dealt  the  other  a hloAv  in  the  face  Avith  the  broken 
j staff,  which  knocked  out  half  his  teeth.  But  in  the  mean 
I time  the  first  two  had  reimnl  up  and  faced  about,  and  noAV 
i they  both  matle  at  him  at  once. 

Another  moment  and  all  Avould  Iiave  lieen  over  Avith 
. the  daring  (.’aptain.  But  just  at  that  instant  a fresh  shout 
I was  lieard  Ijehind,  and  one  of  the  IVussian  troojiers.  struck 
hy  H bullet,  fell  heavily  to  the  ground.  The  other  tum- 
' ed  his  lior»e  and  ro<le  off.  while  the  second  line  of  French 
iiifantr)*,  against  Avhich  the  Prussian  charge  had  broken  it- 
' self,  came  on  in  it.s  turn,  just  as  the  Captain,  still  clasping 
. the  Hag.  sank  exhau.stetl  on  the  ground.  . 
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TIIK  KMPRitOK  NAPr>LEON  PRI!>KNTINO  THE  CKlJJ^S  OF  TIIK  I.KOION  OF  IIONOK  TO  THE  DRl  M3IEU-B<»Y. 


TIipoo  lioui^  lalor  all  wan  over.  TIio  frn*at  ImiUIc  lm<l 
U»<*n  ami  lost;  tlio  sploiulid  I'nissian  aniiy  luul 

m<‘lt(‘<l  into  a nibble  of  fuifitives.  NaiKibsm.  surrotimbsl 
by  bis  Grencrals.  was  stumlin};  in  tnmtipb  amid  the  ruins  of 
tlie  villas  which  had  lM>en  the  centre  of  the  enemy’s  po- 
.sition. 

“Sire,”  said  a hip,  hartl-fareil  man  in  the  g-orjreous  uni* 
form  f»f  a Marshal  of  France,  leading;  forward  our  friend 
t)>e  C'apiain,  who.  aUlioiiR'h  very  )ade.  and  with  a bhxKl- 
shiineil  hjimiaj;i>anmnd  his  forehead.  hMjke<l  as  fearlessaml 
jTsolute  as  ever,  “this  is  the  bmve  oHicer  whom  I saw  de- 
fending his  regimental  colors  on  foot  ajfsiinst  live  mounted 
Frussiajis.” 

•‘Captain  I)readnau<;ht.  is  it  not  !“  .said  the  Eni|H*n>r. 
who  seeiiHsl  to  know  by  .sitfht  not  merely  every  oflicer 
but  even  every  jirivate  in  lus  whole  army.  **It  is  the 
best  of  all  names  for  a French  soldier,  and  no  rt'wanl  i.s 
!•«!  ffis'jit  for  the  man  whi»  h-sirs  nolhiuR'.  Wear  thi.s. 
Colonel"  (and  he  t4s»k  from  his  bts'sist  the  cross  of  the  Le- 
jrion  of  Honor,  which  he  had  lately  inslitut^sll,  “us  my 
?ift  to  th(>  bravest  man  in  the  re(riment;  and  let  it  I'emind 
you  that  you  have  a oommainler  who  iH*ver  lets  any  jfsil- 
hint  ih*e<l  jro  unrewartled.” 

Every  one  expected  to  we  the  new  inadi*  C'olonel  look 
overwhelmed  with  joy;  but  ex<s*pt  for  the  faint  Hush  that 
crosM'd  it.  his  ilark  face  never  cliansred  a whit. 

“ Sii*e,” unsw4‘red  lu*.  lirmly.  '‘this  is  tlu*  proudest  nne 
men!  of  my  life;  but  I can  not  accept  what  «lo4-s  not  1h*- 
loinr  to  me.” 

A murmur  of  astonishment  ran  throucfh  the  ^mup,  and 
even  Naixjleon’s  marble  fan*  wore  a hwik  of  surprise. 

“What  do  you  mean  ?"  he  asked.  "Yon  have  fairly 
won  this  ci*oss.  and  I jrive  it  to  you  freely.” 


“Your  Majoftly  has  said.”  n*plie<l  Dmidmiujrht.  “tlu: 
you  jfive  it  to  tlie  bravest  in  the  tx*)riment  : and  then 
is  one  who  has  this  day  done  a far  braver  d«*ed  tlu  i 
mine.” 

“ IndeiHl  ?"  said  the  Emjieror.  “ Well.  1 should  like  t- 
see  the  man  who  couhl  do  that.  Where  is  he  •" 

“Here.”auswen*d  the  olficer,  steppinjr  suddenly  Ur-* 
amon^  his  men,  and  leadinj;  out  a little  <lruiuniei^bi»\ 
l»art*ly  twi'lve  .vears  old.  whose  blue  eyes  w-idemnl  int**  • 
stun*  4>f  terrified  wonder  its  he  found  himself,  for  the  fir^: 
lime  in  his  life,  face  to  face  with  the  {rrt*at  KmjH»ror. 

“ I saw  this  Imy.”  said  Dreadnanirlit.  “drjijf  two  wound 
etl  Hiddiers  out  of  a hnniin^^  house  in  the  villujre  youd«r 
and  he  hud  hardly  jfot  them  out  wlieii  doivn  rame  iL 
riKif.  .sinttX'intr  his  hair,  as  you  see.” 

“fliMKll”  p-owled  Marshal  Ney.  ruhhiii}'  his  hands. 
“And  as  if  that  was  not  enouifh,”  continual  T>iv.-» 
naujfht.  “he  went  into  the  thiekest  of  the  fin*  to  fetch  v. 
ter  for  our  woumled ; hut  as  he  was  coiniiifr  hack  with  it  . 
luill  hit  his  h*ir.  mukiiiir  him  stumhle  and  spill  the  wav-*^ 
What  does  lie  <Io  hut  hobble  all  the  way  Imck  and  fill  h * 
pail  U{r«iin.  with  the  hlnzinjc  timliei-s  falling  <m  (*verv  sicr 
and  the  enemy's  .shot  living  alsmt  his  ears  like*  hail  *” 

The  listenini;  sohliers  broke  into  a eluH*r  that  made  il 
air  rin^.  and  NatMihsm.  wjtli  a smile  such  as  fow  men  Kv 
evi*r  semi  liim  wear,  st<‘p|M*d  forwanl  and  IixchI  the  m* 
with  his  own  hamls  U|m»ii  llie  driimmer  lNiy’s  hi-oast. 

" ril  find  yttn  another  cross  to-nmm>w.  C%>1oih*]  ** 

I he;  “hut  you  .say  truly  that  this  fine  fellow  should  pi  f.r>* 
It  s the  Ill’s!  lime  I’ve  heani  of  him.  hnt  I’ll  \varr.«rii 
wmi'l  Is*  the  la.sl.” 

He  was  rijfhl ; for.  not  many  years  lator.  the  hr 
ill  Isiy  had  lH*<'omi*  a (ienernl. 
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A THOPICAL  HURRICANE. 

BY  KRANK  H.  CONVKKSE. 

High  noon  in  the  little  An^lo-Si>aiii^h  town  of  Queens- 
ton.  IhIhiuI  of  8t.  Vinceiit:  everytliinp  and  every-  , 
laxly  seem  to  be  dozin{?  quietly  in  the  hot,  drowsy  at-  | 
inouphere. 

“ Why,  all  the  people  nmst  be  asleep  or  dead,”  muttera 
Ned  Brandon,  diifContenUxlIy,  ax  he  stands  on  the  <x>rner 
of  the  one  ])rinci|«l  strwt  of  Quecnston,  under  the  shade 
<»f  a neat  silk  umbrella,  and  stares  about  him.  Truth  to 
tell.Ne<l.  who  is  xometliiiu'  of  a dandy,  had  Ix^fore  goinj^ 
ashore  dressed  himself  with  exceeding  care  in  his  little  state- 
room on  board  the  brig  Calyimo,  owiuhI  by  his  father,  and 
in  w'hich,  under  the  care  of  good  Captain  Hardy,  he  is 
making  a vacation  trip  to  the  West  Indies. 

He  has  on  a dazzling  suit  of  pure  white  linen,  a hand- 
Hitme  PaiiHiiia  hat.  a white  neck-tie,  low  patent-leather 
shoes,  and  stripe<l  silk  shx'kings. 

“ Well.  1 t'erlainly  t<K»k  a great  deal  of  trouble  for  no> 
thing  in  this  matter  of  dressing.*’  grumhh*H  Ne<l,  looking 
listlessly  up  and  down  tlie  almost  d(>serted  stre<‘t. 

(irayiy  }>uinttxl  shoiiH,  where  one  iiiay  buy  anything  from 
a ]>eiiny  roll  to  a steain-boiler.  alternate  w'ith  small,  one-  ' 
story  “ lHnmet-rtH>r'  houses,  with  barred  and  juil-like  win- 
dows. Past  these  an  occasional  group  of  ineek-lookiiig  | 
yellow  coolies,  as  much  alike  in  appf‘aran<*e  as  a tlix'k  of  j 
sluM^p,  sliuffle  over  the  rude  pavement.  OtTCasioimlly  tlie 
blackest  kind  of  a negro  from  some  neighlK>ring  planta- 
tion Hpj*ears.  driving  Ix^fore  him  three  or  four  diininulive 
donkeys  laden  with  sugar-cane  or  panniers  of  ri)M^  fruit. 

In  the  shade  of  the  little  stone  custom-house,  the  o)x*n 
<hs>r  of  which  is  gimnled  by  a negro  in  tatterwl  uniform. 
Ix'uring  a flint-hx’k  musket,  sits  a drowsy  creole  woman 
on  the  «lge  of  the  )>avement.  Before  her,  on  a brazier  of 
glowing  coals,  bubbles  a pot  of  odorous  soup,  to  l>e  retaikxl 
to  possible  customers  at  a jM*nny  |x^r  bowl.  Whatever 
may  Ix'  the  remaining  ingreHlieiits  of  the  ct)ni|M>und,  it  is 
plainly  eviilent  that  garlic  predominaU*x. 

The  reason  why  there  is  no  one  to  admire  the  elaborate- 
ly dressed  young  fellow  on  the  c<»mer  is  verj*  simple. 
Queenston  is  taking  its  noonday  siesta. 

In  every  little  coiirt-yaixl  ami  inclosure  swing  sleeping 
forms  in  gmss  hamtmx'kx,  xhiidtxl  by  luxuriant  grow'ths 
of  {xiw’jiHW.  banana,  and  plantain,  orange,  mango,  and 
tamarind,  w'hiie  above  all  towers  the  lx?uutiful  cocoa-(Ui)m 
witli  its  clusters  <>f  g«dden  grwn  fruit. 

*'  I might  as  well  go  down  to  the  Iandii»g-stepH  and  sig- 
nal the  CntyiMu  to  send  the  boat  ashon\“  mutters  Ned. 
with  a yawn,  himself  not  unaffected  by  the  drowsy  sur- 
roundings. 

“Oh,  1 say!”  suddenly  exclaims  a boyish  voice  behind 
him.  Nisi  feels  a timid  (ouch  on  his  shoulder,  and  he 
wheels  shari)ly  round.  “ I'm  Joe  Samixson,”  continues 
tlie  new-comer,  w’lu>  is  a young  fellow  a year  or  two 
younger  than  Ned,  xiK'aking  in  an  eager,  hurried  lone, 
“ami  I lx*l(jiig  out  to  Dedham,  Massacluixetts.  1 ran  away 
from  a Provincetow'n  whaler,  rbm'l  you  think  your 
C'ap'n  will  give  a fellow  a chancre  to  work  his  (>assage  back 
to  the  States  ?”  And  the  gaunt,  hollow-eyed,  sun-browned 
face  of  the  s|x>aker  is  lit  up  with  eagerr  anticipation  as  he 
breath  Ursxly  awaits  the  otlier's  answer. 

Ordinarily  Ned  would  have  answered,  “Of  oourse  he 
will,”  with  hearty  cordiality.  But  the  Ihennomctor  indi- 
cates ninety-two  degree.s  in  the  shade;  he  is  hot.  hungry, 
and  irritable.  Besides,  Jix>  SjuiqiMon  in  his  rimUrss  straw 
hat,  coarse  blue  shirt,  tattered  trousers,  and  worn-out  slices 
is  anything  but  prepossessing  its  to  outward  apix^arance. 

“I  don't  think  Captain  Hardy  cares  to  ship  a gr<*en 
hand,”  coldly  Ix^giiis  Ned.  and  is  Ihorciughly  asluuned  of 
his  words  ax  sexm  ax  he  has  s|xikcn.  But  Ix'fore  he  can 
mend  them,  Joe,  with  a mute  gesture  of  dex]>air,  turns  the 
corner,  and  hurries  off. 


“Hi.  there!”  shouts  Ned,  remorsefully,  ‘‘hold  on  a bit.” 
But  J(X‘  either  can  not  or  will  not  hear.  He  ix  walking 
along  a narrow  street  of  picturt*sque  but  unclean  negro 
cabins — u xlrcrt  which  ascending  as  it  lecives  the*  town 
limits,  widens  into  a mountain  road,  leading  upward  to 
the  heights  which  overhung  Quecuiston  on  all  but  the 
liarlsir  side. 

Impulsive  Ned  stands  for  a few  moments  irresolute. 

“ Hungry  no  doubt,  and  homesick  of  course.”  he  says, 
half  aloud.  “ What  a wretch  I an».  to  be  sure!” 

With  the  words  he  furls  his  umbrella,  and  unmindful 
of  the  scorching  rays  of  the  sun,  starts  in  rapid  pursuit  of 
the  ruiiaw'ay,  who  is  now  out  of  sight  in  a bend  of  the  ris- 
I ing  road. 

' Past  the  dirty  suburbs  Ned  bastens,  ami  now'  he  is  climb- 
ing the  steep  side  of  Monte  Rosa.  (Jn  either  hand  are 
gr<»Ht  thickets  of  tree-ferns,  which  as  he  ascends  give  place 
to  thickets  of  the  wild-growing  banana  fext(X)iied  tlm>ugh 
and  through  with  fragrant  Howering  vines  where  Inim- 
ining-birdx  of  gorgeous  hue  disport  themselves.  Acr«»« 
the  reddish  earth  of  the  nmdway  dart  greem  and  gold  liz- 
ards with  black  lx>ady  eyes,  laml  crubK  scuttle  huslily  aw'ay 
fmun  his  hurrj’iiig  footsteps,  and  once  or  twict>  the  ugly 
face  of  a hurmless  iguana  U^rs  at  him  from  n w-uy-si<ie 
stump. 

Bi'ealhlcss,  and  dripping  with  perspiration  at  ever>*  )x>re, 
Ned  rea<‘lu^  the  summit,  but  runaway  J<x>  is  nowhere  in 
siglit.  The  plateau  at  the  left  issmootli  and  level,  a crtim- 
hled  st<uu‘  (larapet  h>llows  the  edge  of  the  clilf.  ami  the 
ruins  of  what  was  once  a small  fortress  stand  further 
back.  Perhajis  Joe  is  hidden  thereabouts. 

“This  is  a pnAty  go:  now  isn’t  it?”  exclaims  Nod.  in  a 
dixgu.ste<l  tone,  as.  tearing  off  his  saturated  collar  and  tie, 
lie  throws  liimself  at  full  length  on  the  greiMiswanl  under 
the  xliado  of  a cabboge-|x»lm  wliich  grows  close  to  the  jiar- 
a|>et,  to  cool  off  a bit.  Yet  the  w’onderful  outhx)k  almost 
n'pays  him  for  the  exhaustive  climb.  Before  his  gazi*  lies 
the  far-rea<.diing  Caribbean  Sea,  not  s]>arkliiig  and  blue  as 
is  its  wont.  hi)Wover,  but  stmiigidy  calm,  and  of  an  oily 
smoothnox.s.  unbroken  by  a ruffle  of  wind.  There  is  a cu- 
rious yellowish  haze.  Uh>.  which  has  lxs»n  creeping  up  from 
the  distant  horizon  since  morning,  and  is  now  tcmixTing 
the  heat  of  the  sun,  wiiich  shines  throiigli  it  with  a singu- 
larly hras.sy  etfwt. 

“ I think.” drowsily  rimiarked  N«I,  “that  I’ll  take  a bit 
of  a nap.  and  hunt  for  Josi‘ph  the  unfortunate  laU-r.” 

8o  Ned.  resigning  hiinsidf  to  slumber,  dreamed  that  he 
was  the  luluiinil  of  a Heet  maniietl  by  ilescrlcrs  from 
whaling  veasels.  This  licet  was  anohowd  in  Que^uiston 
Harbor,  and  was  returning  the  tire  from  the  guns  of  the 
fortress  alsive.  The  cunmmuding  grr^w  louder  mid  loud- 
er. until  Ned  awoke  with  a start. 

But  w hat  is  this  i 

Alxivc  him  is  a sky  blacker  than  the  ink  with  whicli 
the  ('aiyfunt'H  log  is  written.  Gn^it  sheets  of  rotxv<'oIor«Ml 
lightning  shimmer  (*ontinually  upwanl  from  the  distant 
horizon  like  the  rays  of  aurora  borealis,  while  raiding 
]x>a1s  of  thunder  follow  each  other  in  quick  succession, 
Tlieti,  as  he  starts  up  in  a fright,  the  heavens  directly 
overhead  art*  rent  asunder  with  one  blinding  Hash,  siimil- 
taneous  witb  which  comes  a crasli  of  thunder  that  seems 
to  jar  his  very  brain.  Then,  as  though  this  wer*»  a pre- 
concertfsl  signal,  the  sound  of  u mighty  rushing  wind, 
constantly  increasing  in  intensity,  is  hcartl,  Ijefore  which, 
hurtling  throngh  the  thickening  gloom,  come  clouds  of 
dust,  branches  of  tr<H‘s.  and  debris  of  every  .sort.  The 
force  of  the  hurricane  is  not  only  sufficient  to  throw  N«*d 
to  tlie  groumi.  hut  to  pin  him  there  us  by  giant  hands,  lus 
it  g(M>s  roaring  scuw’urd  w'ilh  an  aw'fulm*ss  of  deafening 
rtxir  which  cjin  not  lx*  describe<l  in  wtmU. 

“It  is  tlie  Dji.v  of  Judgmeiitl”  is  the  thought  which 
sw(»t*ps  through  Ned's  lK*wildeivd  mind.  And  then  as 
suddenly  as  the  stonn  arose  there  is  a lull,  followed  by 
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durkuosK  sooins  if  |x>8sib)e  to  pn>w  more  intense. 

“ The  CaIyi)so."  thinks  Ned : “ where  i«  she  ?”  Crawl- 
injf  to  the  edge  of  the  pamj>et,  lie  strains  his  eyes  down- 
ward throiig'h  thedarkne.sH.  A momentary  Mash  illnminea 
the  and  shows  a phantom  sail,  which  he  lio|ieR 

may  bo  the  Calypso's,  scudding  out  of  tlie  harbor  mouth. 

And  now  the  hurricane  breaks  forth  from  an  almoKt 
opIKisito  quarter,  bringing  with  it  torrent  upon  torrent 
of  driving  rain,  drencliing  Ned  to  the  skin,  and  fairly 
blinding  him  with  its  force.  He  is  alxiut  to  !ly,  he  knows 
not  whither,  when  some  one,  dimly  seen  through  tlic 
darkness,  clasps  his  hand. 

“This  way — quick!”  exclaims  the  voice  of  Joe;  and 
feeling  himself  urged  rapidly  forward,  Ned  in  a moment 
or  two  finds  that  at  last  he  has  reachwi  a place  of  shelter. 

“I  stop  here  nights,”  laconically  oWrvcK  Joe,  as  the 
tw'o  boys  drop,  dripping  and  out  of  breath,  on  a pile  of 
dry  leaves  and  grasses  in  one  corner  of  what  Ned  sees  bj' 
the  continuous  play  of  lightning  is  a low*  circular  stone 
cell,  and  which  Joe  explains  was  probably  used  as  a sort 
of  powder-house  liefore  the  fori  was  demolishe<l. 

For  three  long  hours  the  hurricane  swept  alwvo  them, 
and  the  sea  roared  beneath,  while  the  cra.sh  of  thxinder, 
almost  without  cessation,  seemed  to  jar  the  stones  alMiut 
them.  At  last  its  violence  sulisidod  by  degrees,  and  as  Ntsl 
ajid  Joe  finally  emergwl  from  their  ivfuge,  it  was  to  see 
the  clouds  rolling  away  in  great  rifted  masseM.  through 
which  shone  the  beams  of  sunset. 

“And  now,  if  the  Calyfm)  is  only  safe,”  said  Ncsl.  as  they 
made  their  way  with  difliciiity  down  the  inountain  road, 
which  had  become  the  bed  of  a small  stream,  “you  shall 
have  your  passage  Ixack  to  the  Stales,  Joe,  and  not  work 
it  either.” 

“Ah!  if,"  returned  Joe,  soberly.  He  Avas  wondering 
how  they  should  live  until  the  brig  arrived,  even  if  she 
was  safe;  and  W’hat  on  earth  would  Ixs^ome  of  them  if  she 
was  lost!  For  the  Qxieciiston  people  do  not  take  kindly  to 
l>eiinileHH  w’anderers.  as  iMH>r  Ned  found  to  his  c<wt  In^fore 
another  twenty-four  hours  had  jxassed  over  his  head. 

Fortunately  fortlie  conq>ani(ms  in  misfortune,  fruit  had 
been  {lishslged  by  the  hurricane  in  such  quantities  that  it 
was  to  be  bad  for  the  taking.  The  boys  su])|M)rte<l  life  for 
a fortnight  on  onxnge.s,  ri|>e  bread-fruit,  iMiianas,  guavas, 
inami  apples,  and  sourso|is,  which  arc  “all  very  well  for 
dessert,”  as  Netl  afterward  remarked,  “b»it  for  a steady  diet 
I prefer  r«xast  lKH»f;  fniit  gets  monotonous  after  the  forty- 
fifth  or  forty-sixth  meal.” 

Thus  for  three  weary  wi*eks  the  boys  wundere<l  listloRS- 
ly  by  day  through  the  streets  of  Queenston,  and  by  night 
suffered  innumerable  tortures  from  mosquitoes. 


! 
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“Tell  those  two  dirty-Us»king  darkies  to  sheer  off,  Mr. 
Nason,”  sharply  said  Captain  Hardy,  os  with  only  tlie  ; 
stump  of  her  foretopmust  standing,  ami  her  bulwarks 
completely  gone,  the  brig  Calypso  slowly  swung  to  her 
moorings. 

There  liad  b«‘en  a terrible  struggle  with  tenij>est  and 
storm,  and  it  was  only  after  a sm^eession  of  head-winds 
and  exas|>eniting  calni-s  of  many  days’  duration  that  the 
Calyjiso  lia<l  finally  managed  work  Imck  to  the  anchor- 
age from  which  the  hurricane  had  driven  her  so  many 
miles  out  to  sea. 

“Be  off  there!” gruffly  commambsl  Mr.  Nason,  in  obe- 
dience to  Ills  Captain's  (»rders,  as  a shore  boat  touchexl  the 
vessel’s  side.  “Wo  don’t  want  yams  or  fruit,  and  we’ve  got 
nothing  for  you  to  Iwg  or  .steal.”  , 

*•  If  you've  only  got  something  to  eat,  that's  all  U'e  want,” 
r«‘plied  a familiar  voice,  whose  owner  sprang  lightly  over 
tlie  rail,  while  his  comimnion  follow<*d  more  kIowIv. 

“U]H>u  my  word!”  ejaculated  the  Captoin,  in  amaze- 
nient.  “ Is  that  you,  Netl,  and  what  do  you  look  like  ?” 

A while  linen  suit  that  has  been  soaked  with  ruin  or  ! 


dew  and  dried  in  the  sun  several  times  ha.s  a tendenoy  to 
cling  to  its  jK)s.sefwor’8  figure  with  mort"  cloiumf'ss  than 
ease:  its  hue  becomes  dingy  by  lieing  slept  in  and  usetl 
U)  wipe  fruit-stained  fingers  on.  Such  was  the  case  W’ith 
Ned’s  once  brilliant  ctwtume.  He  was  also  l>ar«»footed 
and  nearly  Imre-hewled.  while  his  face  was  burned  to  the 
color  of  shoe  Icotlier. 

“ I uw*d  U>  think,”  said  Ned,  helping  himself  to  his  fifth 
hot  biscuit,  and  passing  the  wriied  l>eef  to  Joe,  wlio  sat 
opfKwite  him  at  the  tea  table  in  the  Calypso's  cabin  that 
evening,  “that  it  would  l>e  rather  nice  to  try  a touch  of 
vagabond  life  on  some  island  in  the  tropics,  but  I rather 
think  1 prefer  my  regular  meals  at  a table,  and  all  night 
in  bed — eh,  Joe  ?” 

And  Joe.  whoae  heart  and  mouth  were  too  full  for  utter- 
ance, nodded  an  emphatic  asaent. 


ADVICE  TO  BOVS, 
nv  II.  r.  VAX  oiEsox.  m.d. 

(TTS  AM)  HRITHES. 

The  boys  of  America  are  venturesome,  but  I «lo  not 
think,  as  a rule,  tliat  they  rnsh  into  danger  hoedh?»!- 
1y.  But  in  all  the  active  pursuits  of  life,  in  play  as  well  as 
in  hiisiness.  uociilents  are  liable  to  occur,  and  it  is  well  to 
know  Avhat  to  do,  as  thereby  life  may  sometimes  be  saved. 

It  is  my  intention  to  tell  boys  what  they  should  do  un- 
der certain  circumstances,  when  there  is  no  help  near. 

Many  (X'rsons  are  alanned  at  the  sight  of  h]o<Kl.  Now 
cuts  are  verj'  common,  but  rarely  are  they  very  serious. 
If  a simple  cut  is  inflicted,  if  no  artery  is  severed,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  tie  a Imndkerchief  wet  w'ith  cold  water  over 
the  cut.  ami  wait  for  an  opportunity  to  get  some  adliesive 
plaster,  which  should  be  cut  into  stri{>s  one-eiglith  to  one- 
half  an  inch  w'ide.  according  to  the  size  of  the  cut.  ami  ap- 
plied at  right  angles  to  the  line  of  the  cut,  drawing  it  to- 
gether by  this  means. 

But  when  the  blood  flows  in  spurts  or  jets  of  a bright 
retl  color,  it  sIiowh  that  an  artery  has  Ixeen  cut.  An  ar- 
tery carries  blood  from  the  heart,  and  c'onsetjuently.  to 
control  the  bleeding,  if  the  cut  or  wound  is  on  an  arm  nr 
leg,  pressure  with  the  finger  muHt  lie  made  aboiy  the  cut  to- 
ward the  body,  not  toward  the  han<l  or  foot.  If  the  bleed- 
ing does  not  stop  with  pressiin^  continued  a little  while, 
then  take  a handkerchief,  tie  a knot  in  it,  and  placing  the 
knot  alHive  the  cut,  tie  the  handkerchief  finnly  around  the 
limb.  Then  take  the  injiiretl  |>erson  to  the  nearest  physi- 
cian, that  the  arterj'  may  be  tied.  Simple  bleiHling  fn»m 
the  veins,  which  stops  soon  with  a little  pressure,  needs 
only  the  application  of  a <‘<k)1  wet  cloth. 

When  a j>erson  becomes  faint  from  the  sight  of  hlootl, 
or  the  loss  of  any  ctmsiderable  quantity*,  always  place  him 
fiat  on  his  hack,  with  the  heatl  level  with  the  brsly.  Don't 
raise  him  up  or  try  to  stand  him  up.  Apply  cold  water  U> 
the  fax-e,  if  available,  or  fan  him  with  a hat. 

Bruise.s  are  often  very  painful,  hut  usually  they  are  not 
dangerous.  Cold  waU»r  or  ice  applietl  to  a bruise  when 
first  received  will  allay  jiain  and  prevent  somewhat  the 
swelling  that  follows.  A bruise  that  is  followi-d  quickly 
by  a soft  bluish  tumor  or  swelling  indicates  the  rupture  of 
a vein,  and  it  should  not  be  punctured  or  prickisl.  but 
should  be  allowed  to  disappear  by  absorption;  a bandage 
making  moderate  pressure  will  hasten  this  process;  and 
here  let  me  say  that  any  bandage  should  l>e  applietl  from 
the  extremity  to  the  point  where  it  is  needed,  that  is,  from 
the  hand  or  foot  to  tlie  parts  on  arm  or  leg  where  the 
Imndage  is  needtd.  This  is  U)  jirevent  swelling  of  the 
)>arts  below,  us  the  circulation  in  the  veins  is  im^xxled  by 
any  bandage  lietween  them  and  tlie  heart.  A bandage, 
then,  should  always  commence  at  the  toes  or  the  ends  of 
the  fingers,  and  be  applied  smoothly  and  evenly  up  to  and 
over  the  iiijuretl  parts. 
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I»AI)I)V  KYAN'.S  Hid  KISH 

BY  W.  M.  LAFFAN- 


\PEW  wooks  aipo  I triwi  to  give  aonio  |joo<l  ndvicc  to  ! 
yoiin^r  un|rl(*r»  in  to  ti‘«mt  Iwhini;  witli  hook  | 

and  iim*.  Now  I um  jroinjr  to  tell  thorn  of  ono  or  two  | 
ourious  methods  of  capluriiijr  tront  that  are  pructictHl  by  i 
nshormon  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atiuntic*.  j 

The  trout  in  the  rivers  of  Groat  Britain,  as  a treneral  j 
thiiiff.  attain  a luiver  size  than  ours  do.  Occasionally, 
however,  exceptions  may  lie  made  to  tliis  rule.  jis.  for  in- 
stance, in  the  Kanpdey  J^kes,  in  the  State  of  Maine,  where 
trout  are  taken  that  uit>  as  lartre  as  any  in  the  Mnest 
stri'ams  of  Kn(?laiid  or  Irtdand. 

The  bnatk  tnnil  of  the  latter  coiiiitri(*s  is  iisnaily  fnun 
ten  l4>  fourt^.HM)  indies  in  leiifTth.  hut  in  certain  slrennis 
it  is  occaaionally  found  of  a imich  lar^rer  size,  weijrhinir 
in  some  instances  seven  or  ei^ht  pounds.  In  color  it  is 
yellowish  - Imiwn  alnive.  slmdin^T  off  to  yellow  on 


sides,  the  spots  on  the  Imek  beinjtVpdduli 
brown,  while  those  on  the  sides  are  biiriit 
wl. 

In  certain  wild  )>urts  of  Indund  tlien*  i> 
tine  trout  llshiiijr,  four  and  five  pound  ti>Ji 
lieintr  frequently  caufi:ht.  Tliere  an*  ten 
iiiethiHls  of  calehiiiK  them  pructiced  by  t]i<* 
inhabitants  — tickUnir  and  snaring.  Tiir- 
snare  is  a simple  noose  ma4leof  ^y  h<ir>c 
hair,  plaited,  and  of  theslreii^h  of  |)erIia]A 
a dozen  hairs.  This  snan*  is  fastniHl  t«> 
the  end  of  a teiofiMit  |K)le.  slender  and 
spriiifry.  and  the  device  is  complete.  Iv 
use  rcKjuires  jrreat  truinin^r  of  t'ne  hand,  auu 
even  more  of  tlie  eye.  When  I was  a lim 
I was  in  the  C’oMiity  Tip|K*rary.  when*  **• 
many  tall  Irishmen  eome  from,  where  Mm.< 
of  the  jieople  still  speak  Gaidic,  and  wUm 
the  trout  in  the  streams  are  fre<*  and 
The  rivers  of  Tippeiiiry  flow  into  the  Shan 
non  and  the  Suir,  and  the  Shannon  i.<.a 
noble  river,  and  an  immense  one  when  y*Hi 
iMinsider  how  small  the  accommodations  nf 
the  country  an*. 

To  snare  a trout,  you  pick  out  the  clear 
shallows  where  the  water  flows  softly  om 
the  yellow  jfinvel.  Yon  approiu'h  theq»4 
with  caution,  and  with  such  slon 

and  easy'  uiovenM*nt  that  the  fish  is  n-' 
alarmed,  or  if  he  d<K»s  dart  off  to  de^-p*- 
water  or  some  dark  lurkitiK'-phi<’o.  pre*^i ' 
ly  wtums.  r»‘vealiuR  liimsidf  l»y  his  ftkl 
eriii^  shadow,  that  kc<*iiis  even  more  rej 
than  liimself.  Then,  slow  as  the  iiiinu> 
liand  of  a ehn-k,  dest'eiids  the  nNi,  and  lb 
honK‘*hair  (kkiso  sinks  under  the  surfoi* 
The  trout's  nose  points ajrainst  the  cunru; 
ami  dow‘11  toward  him  drifts  the  nmeri 
loop  of  horse-hair.  Unfailing  must  be  tb 
jiid>nii«iit  of  the  distanee.  and  cM^rtain  tb 
estimate  of  the  depth,  ami  as  it  iflides  otk 
his  shouldersa  swift  stroke  sends  him  flyiur 
over  your  liead  into  t)ie  Ixdiind  y«>u 

It  is  incredible  how  difliciilt  this  nieth^*it 
tishinff  is,  what  jn^at  craft  it  needs,  whs 
subtlety*  of  approucli.  and  what  fine  disren 
inent  in  the  execution.  I have  sc<>ii  a Tip 
|M'mry  woman  so  skillful  thut  she  r«»uU 
lieut  all  comers  in  the  niimlM>r  of  trutn  dr 
would  take  in  a day's  fl.Hhiiiff.  It  wv>< 
tine  sijrht  to  see  her  on  the  Uink.  ri^id  « 
a .Htutup,  with  uncovered  heucl  cn*wm*i 
with  jet-black  hair,  her  Imiv  feet  planlH 
ill  the  s<k1.  and  not  a trace  of  iiiovcin>-t4 
to  be  seen  until  up  went  lier  ixmI.  and  a flue  flashiii);  tn*8S 
as  heavy  perhaps  as  her  plaitial  uikkk'  would  liear. 
kicking  through  the  air. 

But  tickling  the  trout  is  the  moir  etirioux  inethiHl. 
i.s  a practice  that  has  its  orijrin  doubtless  in  the  chaniM'ti 
of  the  striNtius,  which  run  for  the  most  |iurt  hy  low 
ifrown  lianks,  which,  lieinjf  inideniiiiud,  shelve  ov»*r  *4 
the  e<1}0‘  of  the  <‘um>nl,  or  fall  into  it  in  ^^reat  Mrrany/t'*  H 
.simI.s.  H4‘iM*ath  these  lurk  the  trout  of  all  .siz*>«(,  saliT-i| 
out  every  now  and  then  like  siiiilieams  into  the  aiiitw*r  ss 
ter  to  cuteh  some  luckless  victim  (Missiii^r  by*.  On  tqieha 
overlian^iii}f  Isuik  the  skilled  Tip)H>niry  Usher  Hi's  ai  r« 
li'U^tli.  with  shirt  sleeves  rolled  up.  and  hands  thrii^i 
Is'iiealh  the  hunk  as  he  can  reach.  If  his  tin^^rK  too>di 
H.sli.  away  it  flics,  but  only  to  return  sliorlly  aiul  Md>t 
UK'aiiist  his  hand,  ami  l>e  ojirain  ulnnmd.  ( >vor  and  '-a 
a^iin  tins  is  iv|>eated.  until  the  flsh  seems  to  lose  all  -'•4 
of  fear,  when  the  steultliy.  tiekling,  stroking  44 

.ilxait  the  grills,  ami  with  a sudden  encindinjf  clutch  iS 
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munlproiis  thrust  of  the  thuiiih  in  tlie  tfuliet.  thiit  hstcon* 
tidiiij;  HhIi's  (lay  is  eiuled. 

Tii>‘  Ti]>{>erary  men  catcli  Hue  hsh.  ami  plenty  of  tlietn 
m thui  way.  It  is  not  a lofty  style  of  uiij^lin^,  but  it  is  a 
rurious  inKtaiK*e  of  the  a))plication  of  means  to  ends,  the 
ftid  beiiifT  the  fish,  the  motive  huns:(>r.  and  the  mean.s  lw>- 
III);  i'onhned  to  stronif  hands. 

Many  a fine  catch  of  fish  have  I seen  made  by  the  fish* 
•‘mien  of  Tip}>erary.  but  the  most  extraordinary  was  that 
of  my  frieml  Paddy  Ryan.  Paddy  had  a way  of  liU  own. 
siiil  it  was  better  than  snarinir  or  ticklinfit'  it  made 
I’uddy  famous  os  a brave  and  orij^nal  fisher. 

Up  tiiese  little  tributary  streauts  that  flow-  into  tlie 
Shannon  the  salmon  come  in  the  spawninjr  season,  as* 
•'pndinfT  nntil  the  upper  shallows  are  reacluHi,  when  they 
their  efr^^,  and  then  work  their  way  lawk  to  the 
•leean.  Great  fun  it  is,  too.  to  watch  th(r»w‘  lordly  lUh  at 
Nome  ])oint  when*  they  must  leap  clear  over  some  stnall 
waterfall  ur  mtll-dani  if  they  would  puss  further  up.  Tlie 
water  break.s  with  a inifrhty  swish,  and  out  comes  the  salm- 
on. his  buck  like  black  velvet,  and  all  the  n*st  of  him  like  a 
Hash  of  burnished  silver.  liLs  tail  micurviiif^  from  thestmnit 
Mow  that  he  luis  struck  in  his  leap,  and  his  fine  force  ami 
vi^>r  laiidiiiir  him  in  tho  top  water,  where  one  (2T(‘at  whisk 
and  .splash  carries  him  clean  over  and  out  of  all  dan^r. 
Sometimes  he  falls  short,  or  can  not  strike  fast  cnouj^h  to 
■•wreoine  tho  current,  and  so  tumbles  back;  but  he  (^>esal  it 
a^in,  and,  making;  note  of  his  experience,  finally  succeeds. 

Paddy  Ryan  was  nine  years  old,  and  was  a spectator 
H'bile  I coat  flics  for  trout;  and  although  I was  very  far 
tip  the  river,  it  was  not  altogether  above  the  spawning 
irrotinds  that  the  salmon  sought.  1 was  sitting  on  the 
3aru}K’t  of  uii  old  bridge,  and  about  one  hundred  feet  down 
■be  stream  below  me  tlicre  crossed  a rough  stone  dam  that 
/ivertcd  some  part  of  the  stream  to  the  little  mill  own- 
'd by  Paddy's  father.  Under  the  dam  was  a deep  |m>oI  ; 
d)ovi>  it  was  another,  and  the  water  fell  over  the  dam  along 
Is  whole  length.  But  just  inside  the  darn,  and  running 
Arallel  with  it  for  a short  distance,  was  a Itank  of  irmvel. 


which  the  last  heavy  fresliet  luul  tlirown  up.  Paddy  walk- 
(h1  out  ott  this  gravel,  and  streUdied  himself  on  it  at  full 
length  in  pim*  idlem^  and  laxy  enjoyment  of  my  useless 
fly-tishing.  Tlie  trout  were  not  in  the  humor  to  rise,  and 
1 had  about  made  up  my  mind  to  give  up  and  go  liume, 
when  all  at  once  I beard  a splash  and  saw*  a great  Kalmun 
come  up  w’ith  a mighty  curv(‘  over  the  dam.  overleap  it 
completely,  and  land  in  aliout  th^(^e  inches  of  water  on 
the  gravel  bank  within  a foot  or  two  of  Paddy. 

The  water  flew  in  every  direction,  and  all  over  Paddy, 
who  turned  with  a startled  yell  to  see  what  had  happened. 
In  another  instant  he  was  on  top  of  the  salmon,  clutching 
it  with  imns  amt  legs,  w’hile  the  jKiwerful  fish  stru}^le<l 
and  kicked,  uiul  Paddy  bawlinl  and  niared  at  the  top  of 
his  voice.  Over  n>lled  Paddy,  and  over  rolled  the  Hsh. 
the  water  splashing  and  the  gravel  flying  so  that  you 
could  not  tell  which  liad  the  liest  of  it.  Paddy's  tno- 
tber,  bearing  the  commotion,  run  out  of  the  cottage  up 
above  the  mill. 

*‘Och,  murtber!"  slie  s(’reHim*d.  “Diimis!  Dinnis! 
where  art*  ye.  Dinnis  / an'  a fish  atin'  me  child!  Din- 
nis! Dinnis!" 

Paddy's  father  hoard  her  frantic  scrc'uins.  and  came 
running  up  from  the  mill. 

•*  D'ye  see  yer  child  et  up  be  a dirthy  fish  f"  she  yelled. 

"Begorra!"  said  the  astonished  Denis,  us  he  seized  a 
pitchfork,  cleared  the  mill-race  at  a 1x)und,  ran  along  the 
dam,  fell  into  the  stream,  scrambled  out  on  the  gravel 
bank,  and  reached  the  scene  of  the  conflict. 

"Let  go  of  him  till  1 shlick  him !’’  said  he. 

“I  won't.” .spluttered  Paddy;  "he'll  get  away.” 

‘‘Let  go  of  him.  I tell  ye!” 

“Prod  him  now,  daddy,  where  he  is;”  and  seeing  his 
chancre,  prod  him  Dciiisdid.  and  dragged  him  kicking  out 
on  tlie  gravel  hank,  Paddy.  bn‘at)iless  and  exhausted,  still 
bolding  on  to  him. 

It  w‘a.s  a s)dendid  salmon,  and  it  weighed  thirty-eight 
jKiunds,  and  1 went  home,  not  fi*e]iug  as  if  1 can’d  to  pur* 
sue  fly-fishing  any  further  that  day. 


rocri\Y  • MUSIC*  B0lU)Cl^  /|I^T* 

QcNCf^uSHIf-THCSC*  •TWiLL-flC-  SfiiD- 
Neef^^N«cor>e-Ps^n-^unft-BguTeS‘NM 
Y«T‘*THocqit  rr-M/^y 

FR(Je|-T»t«‘CI^C/\TUIt|C«’  PlCTOf^gD-MeRC* 


• --I—  — -N— • wnjM  r<W|  WIVU>'. 

/JuL-T^is  • PKoceefis- 

NoWrMY-WHoae-aiqHT- 
IS'KeeN-eNOuqH'TO'tveFia'  i^RjiqHT 


542 


HARPER'S  TOUN(i  PEOPLE. 


VOLl'HE  III 


wphspppn  to  know  that  father  ami  moilw-r 
ax  well  HI*  tlx*  boy*  and  tHk<*  a woi'kly 
IH-ep  at  the  <N>nl*"nt«  of  <)«ir  INmt-oflfW-*''  Bor.  wp 
iniwrt  for  ihi'ir  benefit  a puraimipli  which  a|>- 
pcar*^l  In  the  Boston  Jmrnal  of  .May  aS.  TTh*  | 
Jbvma/hanavfryhonomlilfaml  iiiHiientlal  place  | 
amona  AhotIchu  npwsj»aiK>??i.  and  w**  «r*‘  i;Ia<l  ' 
U)  have  it  exp»'*w  n't  appm-lathm  of  llAHrEH'e  , 
Y*>i‘N»  pKopi.K  In  trmi'i  HO  cordtai*  1 


home.  Papa  i*  now  in  New  Y<»rk : he  haa  mwned 
the  .Atlantic  tvenn  twenty  (imei*. 

Would  the  editor  or  any  of  the  n'aden*  plraae  > 

Sive  me  a li«l  of  all  the  ditfercut  Inventlotia  tind 
liki'HjTeriea  maile  by  Anwrh-Hno.aml  ohllk**'  their 
lovin*  compatriot,  A.  MW. 

A complete  lint  of  all  the  Int'enlloni*  sod  dU- 
enverteii.  hikI  im“at.  which  have  been  made  ' 
by  Anicrteaue.  wouM  till  a very  tartfeaiMU'e  inttur  l 
PoRt-oftlce  tkix,  even  If  printed  In  the  cIowhI  nnd 
tinleat  of  lyp*-.  Not  to  rpt'ak  of  that  fairy  of  the  I 
lM>u.«ebo!d.  the  Aen’Iiift  Tnacblne,  and  of  that  wlz- 
ar*i.  the  electric  telegraph,  there  are  doremi  *»f 
uaefui  and  lieautlfiil  thinm  to  ntake  life  eaxier 
ami  hotn*it  nmre  eharmlnic  which  tin*  world  owe* 
to  our  countrymen.  We  «liaU  leave  rhequeatlon 
of  A.  M.  W.  to  our  hriiflit  lluh-  corrrapomlrnis. 
ami  wc  hi*po  to  print  eume  replies  to  It  before 
Ion*.  


••When  this  weekly.  Intended  aperlnlly  for  | 
y«iUiik'  readers,  was  flmt  etart***!.  we  were  w<me-  , 
what  rnilous  niffttnlltn;  the  .h|mh'Ui]  Acid  it  would 
make  for  Itiwdf.  It  m^i'nie*]  as  if  the  r*'Hd{nr  puh- 
Ue.  «»ld  and  youns.  wii"  snppIbHl  with  literatim* 
adaptr*!  to  llie  dlviT<rlflc<i  wants  of  all.  hut  we 
felt  a.-»ured  that  the  Messrs,  Hariwr  wen*  t«a* 
tbonimthly  aiipialnlrd  «ilh  their  haslnes*  as 
puhlUherH  lo  launch  a emft  without  a knowli-dire 
of  tl*e  demarni  which  exlsteil  for  Its  siipjKirf. 
Time  lias  shown  that  lUitraa's  Y<»rsu  Pboi*i.k 
was  wantcfl  lo  (HI  n VHcaney.  It  is  already  wel- 
*'onie*l  every  Sulunlay  to  (hoiis«mIs ««(  N«'W  Kuk- 
land  lionirs,  its  t<*nr  U pure.  It.s  articles  ure  al- 
ways inten*stlnit,  and  Its  iHiistrathms  an*  supe- 
rior ti*  aiiythliiir  i»yer  attempt *sl  in  Juvenile  liter- 
atim* of  its  class.  While  it  Is  Intended  for  the 
lierusul  of  Itoh  and  MiiIm-I.  of  Ham  and  Lucy,  we 
venture  to  *ar  that  It  has  l»e**n  the  ex|>erieni***  «>f 
olhi'rs.  as  it  nas  lie*-ri  our  own.  that  the  ohler 
heads  of  tin-  fanilly  (1«d  ill  Us  {aw*'s  ♦•ach  w**ek 
matter  not  at  all  lietieath  th*-lr  notice  on  the 
score  «»f  Inbinnnilon  and  jn'twittl  lnien*»t."  j 

KlVSSOTSB,  Nk«  YoBC. 

I am  n little  Imy  elfht  years  old.  My  lias  • 
two  hiintiiie  doles  nann-d  Steck  and  Itoh.  and  I | 
hate  a is*t  itit.  The  doifs  are  very  ^ntle  and  [ 
kbnl.  ami  let  us  tumble  all  over  them  : hut  when  { 
they  have  a lame  iriv«*a  Ihem,  they  flurht  terribly.  I 
Wh<‘nnver  liob  ei'ts  ii  elmius-  he  steals  the  ivit's 
nicstt,  and  then  she  idves  him  a kimkS  wmti'h. 
My  brother  Harry  !'«  f*nir  yean*  old.  He  Iws  a 
little  tfirl  friend  imiiicd  Floy,  whom  he  calls  his 
little  swe**theaK.  When  I liad  the  sicarlet  fe- 
«*r.  ami  the  d**etor  sahl  my  skin  wouhl  rieel  ofT, 
Marry  said. " Thi'ii,  <t**ori;1e.  when  your  skin  {s'cls 
oQ.  I van  see  your  s(ml.**nii‘t  I i"  I urn  sick,  and 
nianmia  Is  writinv  lids  for  me,  I lH»pe  you  will 
print  It.  so  we  can  suriirtst*  [ia|in.f*ir  nr  have  not 
told  him  alsmt  it.  lb-  tpiv*-  m«'  llABrni's  Y*ifso 
t*icori.r  last  rhristmas.  uini  I enjoy  It  m*m:  and 
nnm*  every  wirk.  (bM>d-by.  IJeumix  11.  M. 


Fb** 


■ M*is, 


We  have  taken  II-inrr-M's  Vofx*i  pEorte  from  ' 
the  Itevliinini;.  and  we  enjoy  It  very  much  ' 

It  Is  Just  nine  venrs  Bliu*e  we  left  .America.  Six 
of  these  have  In-eiiBjH-itt  In  I'arlii.one  in  Kfelhunr. 
In  Hailen.  and  twohep*  We  llkelhlselty  pxee«**l-  I 
In^ly  li  Is  very  lieaiiilfut  and  liiteremlnk.  In  ' 
the  ••.lll*teiisrH>»M-."  the  prirH‘l|i«l  stPH*t  «>f  til**  «>1d 
dewlshijuartiTof  the  t<iwii.  In  an  niicieni  rickety 
house  still  siamlln*.  were  Isirn  the  ancH'Hlors  of 
the  wealthy  Y<m  RolhM'hUds.  Ni-ar  by.  hi  u 
similar  house.  B<s‘me  wu«  Inim.  tJ*»etlu-'s  hirlh- 
hou*w.  la  another  stP*et.  Is  more  P'HjM'ctabU*.  and 
full  of  iwiuvenirs  of  (iermany's  iCP‘at  iMu-t. 

The  oiiera-liouae  hen*  is  as  iK-auririil  as  ila*  one 
in  l*ari«  other  aitnodlona  ap*  the  I’almetttrar- 
ten.llif  /(H>joi;leal  i-arden,  th«*  fop-sl.the  river, 
the  ealh*ilrul.  ji|ctomn»H«‘rii*s,  inuwunis.  his- 
torical huildliiirs.  moiiuiiieiits,  and  the  n*nowmsl 
and  inwet'ful  sciiiptup*  of  Ariadne  on  the  lion’s 
l»a*  k,  hv  |)aiim*ek<*r.  Tlie  town  l.s  cncirrled  by 
the  l‘ri»nieiiade."  a xlaxaickV  avenue  of  ^ en 
w«HMi.s.  lovely  lawns  with  dower  la-ds.  lakes, 
fountalim.  HlatueB.  ete.,  at  (Im*  place  of  the  ohl 
furil(l*'alious. 

There  ap*  nunilwr*  of  IMm-ws  Im*p-.  They 
have  iiuiiiy  noble  trails  of  ehara*-ter.  atiil  s«m*‘ 
we  know  ure  num*  t'hrisllan  llke  than  many 
(liristiHiis.  Besides  that.  llM*y  an*  very  IrileHl- 
Kcnl  ami  quwk.  We  have  plenty  of  friends 
atm  •rue  tltem,  and  w«*  like  them  verv*  much. 

I Itave  tw<»  sisters  ami  two  brothers.  W«*  all 
ito  t*i  *u'h<H>1.  exeepi  tny  elder  sister,  who  studies 
at  I)h*  i'otis«-rvHtory«if  Music,  of  which  the  vrent 
e«ii»|Hiser  Joachim  KalT  Is  ilin'et<ir.  ami  wlil**h 
(sMjiitM  amona  Its  teuehers  Frau t'lura  Sehunmnn 
andthe  vtollidsi  llennanii- 
My  liahy  hnitlHT.  who  waslioni  In  Paris.  uniU  r-  . 
iitamts  jsTf4s*tly  French  and  KmrH«h.  but  will 
speak  nolhliiK  but  tk-rman.  He  attends  the  Kin- 
derirarteii.  1 take  l*-ss«m»  on  the  violin. and  In 
dmwlii2.el<H-ution.  Itallmi.  and  *'tbi'  irraml  dia- 
l****l  Ih**  pP»plM'1«  sjjiike."  Hebrew.  i 

I love  l.oii»f»*llow.  and  I f*-el  »o  ffrievisl  at  hU 
death’  lliHv*-a  pn*clou>  aul«iierHph  of  hi*,  writ- 
t**n  expivsisly  for  m«* ; It  Is  th**  first  v«*p«e  «if  hN 
beaiitiiiil  poem.  " Lxi-s'lsior.''  ami  Ids  iiaiiu'. 

1 ihiitk,  upon  the  whole,  that  .\m>Ti*-u  Is  ilic 
Iiert  i-oantry  in  ih**  w«>rld.  llowi*v**r  min  li  wu 
ure  u(  (ached  to  Kupiiw.  w e will  oe  clad  to  irel 


BEDTIME. 


ar  Lt'CT  RANtMLPH  Pl.RUINu. 

Tell  you  a atory?  Dear  me! 

And  which  one  shall  1 tell? 

How  T«»mtny  (in'cn.  In  cruel  s]Kirt. 
DmppsHl  I’usay  In  the  well? 

Shall  I tell  you  of  Dame  Huhiiant's  dotr. 
And  the  wond«*rfui  thinin*  he  did; 

Or  of  |a(or  Bo  Ib'ep.  wh*»  riinld  not  tell 
Where  her  watiderinit  aln>**p  were  hid? 
Or  shall  I tell  of  the  dreatlful  wolf 
Wh«*  tnri  H«*»l  Khlltur-lKHMl : 

Or  wilt  you  hear  tkie  sad.  sad  late 
Of  the  (hildren  In  the  U taid? 


of  rimlen-lla.  who  sat  by  the  fire. 

.And  wanted  to  |p>  to  the  IwH, 

And  the  nks*  old  mwlniother  who  came 
With  the  slSpiters  of  »(luss.  and  all? 


Or  slmll  I slug  of  the  ai’llve  cow 
M’ho  jumped  rbrht  over  the  m<K>n? 
Pcrita]>s  she  fritcbteiicd  the  man  up  there, 
And  mad**  him  c*»me  "rlown  t*n»  soou.” 


or  will  yon  h**ar  of  the  famous  hlpl« 
.Vll  Itaktsl  In  the  Piyal  pte? 

1 think  we  <*<inld  make  a lM*tter  dish 
With  ”a  jHM’ket  full  «»f  rye." 


Wliat ! Imhy  mine,  you  are  irobur  (o  sleep, 
And  nom*  of  the  stories  are  tohl? 

TIic  blue  eyes  an*  shnl.iin<l  tie*  pillow  waits 
For  the  touch  of  the  euria  of  (rolcl, 


Ki»at’4,  S(v  MBxrsniBB. 

I am  a little  cirl  ten  r«-ars  t>hl.  I have  two  pet 
rabbits;  they  are  white,  with  pink  eyes.  We 
have  a little  toy  terrier,  all  blue,  w lilt  Ionic  silky 
hair : she  Is  one  <if  the  Mtiallest  *lo«fs  In  .Aineri*'n 
or  Knpip*'.  I have  )s*en  taklnir  musk*  lesMois 
ever  since  | was  seven  year*  old;  1 have  isn-n 
sttidyink  Mozart’s  sonatas.  My  tcrandiia  has  four 
kittens,  ami  I play  with  them  every  *lay,  We 
liave  itipf  cam’s  of  Idpts.  two  in  <>ne  eaic*'.  two 
in  another,  and  fonrtei-n  in  tlintlilni.  I have  two 
bptlhers.  We  IP*  to  svIiuoLand  all  study  i iemiun. 

lUimtxr  K.  s. 


tilSBBBi,  1*0***>- 

My  lipitlier  an*l  I iuive  eonriudefi  to  write  n 
letter  toiP'ther.  1 am  twelve,  ami  he  U a year 
and  a liiilf  youniP’r.  Onr  aunt  Minnie,  tlvlnc  in 
Peiinsylvunfa,  made  us  a op-wnt  of  liAni'Kit's 
Y>»t'Nu  PrAieta  this  year.  We  think  »he  Is  a kimhI. 
kind  aunt,  alt  hoiiitli  we  have  ncv«*r  s*»enher.  We 
are  icidiiK  to  ^*t  up  a eluh  next  year,  as  we  want 
alluursetuHil-niaii’H  to  p-nd  It.  f*Ui«lle  and  1 sijtn- 
*•<1  the  |d**«iice  diirinr  the  Murphy  movement  nev- 
er t*>  uw  tolmi'eo  «»r  profane  Inmnaaffe.  and  we 
Intend  to  k*'e]i  it.  ami  liofte  our  little  frlemls  will 
do  the  sum**.  We  live  five  mil***  fpmi  idrard.  th<- 
e*iiinty  M'Hl.  My  rnanima  cam**  thirt<*en  years 
atco.  and  saw  the  Hr*>t  house  ereet<*d.  ami  n*iw 
the  pla****  has  two  nillpmds.  ami  a p*)puIatlon  *>f 
1731.  Wi*  live  near  IJffhtnlnir  f'P*ek,  ami  have 
Jots  of  fun  flshliitf.  althouirh  the  llsh  are  mit  so 
fine  IIS  some  we  p'lid  of.  Is  lnc mostly  sunflsh  nml 
eatrish.  althiiuirh  somfilmes  we  iret  a nh*e  Imss, 
Wo  haru  a nice  mpteii.  and  had  m-w  tHilaIo*e« 
nml  |s*asi*  the  ;?«ih  of  .May.  iMir  two  little  hpe 
them,  imm***l  ( olhiio  and  Ix-W.  love  to  hsik  at  the 
pletUP*s  III  Yoi’Mi  pEoei.z.  We  do  not  c<>  to 
school  this  summer,  as  there  is  none  In  o«ir*lls- 
trk*t:  we  hud  a six  months' sehtsd  last  winter 
Hut  we  an*  not  lilli*:  we  wetsi  and  Ins*  in  the 
enpten.  lu'lp  to  milk,  chop  w<mm|.  and  do  ninny  oth- 
er liiiiiir*  We  Itavi*  sixtv  idm*  little  <lilek**iis, 
and  li»«l  tlfteeii  little  turkey*,  hut  tle-y  have  all 
*JI***I  exci'pt  four  fould  any  one  ie|J  u«  what 
witB  the  CHUM*  of  It?  I1iey  M-eine*]  weak  and 
dptnpiiiK  for  several  ilnys,  AlHinniH  whs  ailvisist 
t*i  f*****!  them  with  C4Hik*-*l  beNl.  and  **•  she  did. 
hut  it  did  no  kimmI. 

W11.LIK  D.,  Kiuhe  D .and  MoruKa. 

Y*Mi  were  not  more  unsin***'s*ful  thnii  many 
other*  with  your  f1<K*k  **f  tnrk«*js.  Yomiz  tuP 
k«*>H  HP*  very  lianl  to  ral*«**.  and  wmietlne-s  th«*lr 
molle-r  tHk*-s  tie-tn  out  into  ih**  w**l  upiss.  ami 
they  z**t  tips], nml  take  cokl.  vi*n  have 

another  iipxid  ut  ttny  tim.  ' iri  fnl  |o 


( 


! 


ke**p  them  dry  and  warm.  .A  friend  whi>lM 
liH*i  experience  wltii  turkey*  tells  tbe  Dstu. 
tress  tluit  the  little  *m«*s  require  ai  «an 

fut  trndinjc  as  babies  do. 


The  Postmistp-ss  wonder*  wbetlwr  yoo  m* 
heanl  of  a young  wouutn’*  exp****tUig  to  br^tii 
f«ir  Iieing  so  g>MMl  us  to  leani  to  sew  * M*st  *4 
us  tiduk  we  ought  to  pay  tboae  who  an*  r*a! 
enough  to  tra**fa  us  anything,  as  leMcben  rra.;i 
have  tiitake  mop*  Ipiuhte  than  pupiK  do  B117 
years  ago  a lady  undrrt<K>k  to  show  M>me  Wisari 
In  ti*e  South  Sea  Islands  Itow  («>  make  their 
dresses  They  wen*  quite  anxious  to  look  llk» 
the  mWtunary  ladles,  who  were  the  cialy  Enr- 
l>eans  tiH-y  had  ever  seen.  A y«>ung  wouan  at 
tended  very  regularly  for  some  w*-eks.  usi  br- 
came  quite  sklllfol.  One  Saturlay  nlghl  shepm 
H»*nt***l  herself  with  tbe  native  M.‘rvants.  soJ 
liegged  to  be  paid  her  wages  for  leamlcg  bi  x* 
Mm.  Kills  said:  "Why  shotilil  I |iay  )-»u*  Is 
our  «*ouniry  those  W'ho  learn  puy  tbelr  teatkm 
Tbe  woman  answere*!,  very  eumesHy  •V  j 
Hsk«**l  me  to  «*ome  and  learn.  I have  Ixea 
ao  long  I have  learned.  It  must  Iw  In  some 
an  mivaniHge  to  y»u.  or  else  you  ir<*ui(l  ti*4 
so  anxious  aisuit  It.  As  I liave  ibme  it  to  plejw 
yoo.  you  ought  to  pHy  me  f«ir  my  g«s*lne»»  ” 
She  was  laacilled  by  Is-liig  engag***!  to  sevf<« 
the  mUsionari*.*:*, 


1 am  a Imy  twelve  year*  old  We  live  war 
w'oodft,  and  iiiHnima  U helping  m**  to  makr  » 
leaf  album.  I have  a «hk]  many  sh«*et*  of  psp-v 
e*ivered  with  pp**se«i  leaves.  su**h  as  elm.  n'to* 
wtKid.phira.  willow.ete.  It  i»  a v**ry  intep-q^c 
<Mvn|Miiiori,  and  the  leaves  hs*k  very  pp*tiy  »l>xi 
presw'd  out.  It  leaches  u*  so  much  alsmi  H* 
w«sHis  t«H>.  I hate  a uiiali  cuhliiet  of  ciiri<r.i:  - 
also.  We  lire  m-ara  M’h>a>lh*uiae.  and  tbB- 
day  I found  a wren’*  m-B|  In  a peM--tm»h  in  »v 
selimd  yard.  We  watch  It  very  chawly  |»>  keet  ;>- 
Im>\s  away  until  the  Utile  ones  can  fly.  We  taiA 
it  is  a ver}'  pretty  hU*M  to  build  u m-st  ane-nx 
n*w‘s  Don't  you?  Yorau  Px<>i>i.a  is  the  ia-q  •' 
l«i>ers.  Jks»  1...  B 

Vi'S,  indeed.  M'reiis  are  so  iWH'lable  that  tbr? 
like  to  build  clow*  by  p*tiple.  and  probably  i*e 
wee  m**ther  llke*|  the  P*se-hush  because  it  *4* 
near  the  si*lHM>l-houac.  1 wonder  if  she  iwi*(u 
while  you  lioysps'lte  your  lessotis?  A l«*af-ahan 
Is  iHith  inliTesliiig  nml  ln»lntetlre.  It  i»  a 
plan  to  write  the  name  of  each  leaf  itutler  H.  on4 
the  ilate  of  tlie  day  It  was  gather***!.  a«  w»-  i.- 
whatever  you  know  alsiut  the  place  wbro  ' 
was  found. 


THE  SKIl’PINO-ItOPK. 

N*«w  fill  yr  tearful  dilldrcu.  conic  aii*l  ' 
white  1 tel] 

.About  the  Utile  fairy  folk,  and  wlint  to  i»r« 
is*  fell: 

.And  how  tlip*e  little  fairies  wt  them  down,  • t- 
summer  day. 

Ami  erle*|  among  the  grass***  till  the  others  flvs 
away. 

They  flew  away  is*wndcred,  for  It  mvr  1'^ 
sm.'h  n friglii 

T*i  see  the  falrk**  erjlng,  with  ibo  jolly  sui- 
sight : 

.An«l  so  tliey  left  tiiem  all  uhme.  and  tlH-re  ti  > 
sat  find  cried 

Hix  little  Streams  of  fairy  tears,  that  tri■'k)e^i-  i* 
by  «kle. 

.And  IfMiking  down,  tbe  laughing  sun  am**ru;  ' - 
dp>|w  did  mss. 

Ami  lie  laid  a little  ralnU>w  liesldc  tlM*m  ' 
grass. 

Tlieii  f|«l«*kly  P«e  the  fairies,  and  clapped  t'-.;; 
glt*efiil  luinds— 

“ We've  found  the  hright<  st  sklpptnc-rsipe  tn  i- 
llic  fairy  lands." 

And  there  they  Jumped  their  tear*  away.  * 
ium(M**l  their  dimples  lo. 

Ami  Juinj>ed  iinlll  their  laughter  «r*«ur>c— a tlrv 
Hug.  miry  din. 

What ! vou  sjty  you  don't  IieUere  U,  y*iu  ssa** 
lltll.*  elf? 

Tlien  run  ami  get  your  sklpplng-popc,  uod  tn 
for  y*'urM.*lf. 


the  country.  I thought  I would  saiits  and: 
youalsiut  myis'ts.  (have  u liltl**  .\l*b-m<  * ra. 
Us  name  is  Baby  Min**,  and  It  follows  in 
llpiuiid.  I have  a little  coll  two  v*-ars  .4* 
name  ist'eh  ‘t.*.  Myuuele  H a st*H*k  raiwr  t 
wIm-11  my  iipdlier  was  right  yeur*,  ,.f  agr  t* 
wns  six  lie  t«Kik  us  lo  Ids  |*HsUirt*  011*1  t-'r* 
eu*'li  pick  out  a colt.  Thov  e*  'Its  arv  r-cv  • 
y«-Mr‘*»l«l  Mine  luirm-'IBlaxe  .MvIwr>tV'^ 
iw«*  eolia.  one  iiam*'*l  HoMiUe  T.  aii,i 
Koxle.  1 have  a Spitz  dog  namesl  kAe-autyh'i 
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<til>'>  t A<i)(  ni>t  lotiff  ar".  and  wa^  badly  hurt.  I ' 
harr  t«»  kittena  nam(>d  Rudio'  and  Toddir.  1 
have  a hall  with  a otrina  t|r<I  to  it  for  my  killfiiN.  > 
I Lavr  four  carmry  tdrdit  and  n brauiifiil  r»'d- 
hbii  niavf  b*.*<*n  taking  nui«l>'  lt'«M)n«i‘v«*ridm*i'  ' 
I wrigtit  yfur«  <>M.  Tliix  U thn  fir>t  Wttr  I 
harr  rwr  writU'n.  Kcwilik  T. 


I am  at  Ow-an  (Jrf»va  for  tin'  nunim*'r.  and  i 
pr»-t  to  «tay  until  OftoluT.  On  my  wjy  down  I 
•aw  tbf  wiv«-ktHl  co(rtK>  iihln  Tik'  cofftn* 

i«  waxtird  all  along  tb«'  ImaoV  Thr  idlirr  day  1 
wrot  u|>t)H*  bt*a<-)i  Iowan!  th«*  wmik.  and  found 
lirp  t«r*.  <'a<r|i  bolding  aN>ut  tw<»  liiHbfbt.  Tik'  ' 
roffiw  l«  gn**>n.  that  K not  natdrd.  and  ix  now 
godr  bla>‘k  in  otdr»r.  I kmptbil  mImuii  l«*n  t>U'<h- 
pI*  un  ihk  auid.  and  Itrought  the  bagH 
liw  l aptain  <d  ttir  wrecked  veawl  iwiitii  a Hn.’U-  ; 
lar  warning  iM-o|i|e  not  to  mu*  the  ctrlTec, aa  ihcnu  | 
bad  tkcn  i>n  the  which  werv  cured  , 

with  arwulc.  There  an-  plica  of  coffco  on  the  [ 
w^. 

I will  cxchiangc  an  oufH-t*  of  coffee  fr>*m  the  | 
wnk'ked  remud  /Tf«g.  for  ten  for*-lgn  xtnmjia  tno  , 
diit’lknteai.  PieaM*  liichute  a sNv«'nt  xiamp  for 
postage  on  coffee.  liaRnr  t'aoxav.  1 

Box  iUH,  Ocean  Uruve,  N.d. 


>tw  Toaa.  I 

In  Xo  t*>  of  y«mr  paiur  a reader  of  the  •uime  j 
i*k«  If  any  one  of  yonr  readem  know*  nnything  I 
ihogt  a h«M»k  called  Tht  /fvioiinry.  WV  Itave  ii. 
jnil  like  it  ever  *o  inueli.  T»»e  copy  we  liave  only  I 
••  Hy  tin*  Autikir  of  .Ifr*.  .frrniitijhiim'*  Jatr- 
•mw."  and  It  l«  piihlithtHi  by  Ma«'millim  Jt  To.,  In  1 
!>>odon  ami  New  York,  and  <»or  r«»py  was  puh* 
Ibhed  In  PC*.  Wo  think  it  U "o  nice. 

] am  one  of  iIh>  ‘'llllk  girle  who  have  many 

r-l«  " We  have  a beautiful  Ktigllxh  wetter,  and 
have  u Io\rely  )lalte«e  eat.  two  kittens,  and  a 
i-anar) -bitvl— a wry  «weet  singer.  He  U singing 
-row.  I would  write  abtmt  them,  hot  it  would  . 
Kilv  Im>  to  tell  what  ao  many  little  gliis  have  ai- 
•rady  done.  tlkMigh  I waul  to  ever  ao  niui-h. 

BaseiR  W.  I 


Akam.  V.uAriit  ■kttv 

1 am  a lit  lie  girl  alx  yearn  »M : I live  in  .kdams ; 
n«l  my  sister  is  five,  and  her  name  U ('lara.  We 
are  a g<MM|  many  didlles;  my  (test  one  1*  a largi* 
.*ax  doll  lutmasl  Ituth.  I can  not  write,  so  my 
i.nmtna  Is  writing  tids  f««r  me.  We  hnve  two 
irtfcs;  mine  was  iatm  without  any tatl.  .Mamma 
aid  to  MS  nitout  Jumikt  In  the  Yorxo  I'sorLK,  .«nd 

• we  call  mv  kitty  .tumho.  rhim'a  kilty  has  a 
ice  long  tali,  and  her  name  U t'herrie.  We  do 
d go  to  .•o-Uikd,  but  {wtai  ami  mamma  leacli  im  : 

home  I'.iiai  takes  lUneKit’s  Yorau  Proei.a 
r ii«.  hhI  we  like  to  n*ad  the  letters  In  the  l*ost- 
Se«-  Ilox;  aikl  mnnima  reads  us  tiie  stories. 
(Ki  s.ay.s  1 may  have  a ganleit  this  summer  all 
Town.  I (tad one  last  summer.arid  1 bad  ta-aiM  ' 
it,  ami  nuuiima  cooked  them.  llai.gxW.1].  j 

TabSiTuvs,  .V«w  Yobk. 

am  a little  girl  nimrlv  six  years  old.  My  pet  ' 
a tfrar  ci»i  iiameil  'I'lgiT.  whom  i love  very 
l••h  l.is»t  fail  my  (>n{m  hud  two  little  kittens 
Ills  ston\  and  Tiger  wits  so  Jealous  of  them 
>(  lie  run  away,  ami  Stahl  six  months,  and  then 
n>-  iiortit*  again.  Mamma  read*  YocMi  Peopi.k 
«ij-  ftrotlwr  and  nn*  every  week,  and  she  Is 
itiiur  cliia  forme.  I'liasc  print  it . ! 

M ARtosM.  D.  I 

luinkn.  <ienr.  for  the  daisy  and  fern. 

MucsT  Viamis.Kiw  Yobs. 

am  sort*  tfonrl  years  old.  Mamma  is  writing 
<u»r  rffirt  me,  as  I can  not  write.  1 have  a 
t«‘  kitty  with  a black  nn*t>;  mamma  will  tell 
hLs  li*ng  name  tI»oM  Tomosa  Fellnt  Rlack- 
y^u.  or  Baekemoisa.  as  little  fouryear-oid  al- 
ii i-hII'*  tiifii'.  I sit  on  a cushion  at  the  table.  . 

niorttlDg  kilty  sat  on  ilie  same  cushion  hy 
blit  he- tlhlnot  takeanyof  mybreakfast.  Killy 
■)i«  supiM-ronthesoartfliMir),  Jaekiourllttle 

• tor^s^rt  sb*eps  with  kilty  on  a cariiet  eiuilr.  ' 
Itit  tti«*  imhy  kitten  isUter  ti>  Hunt  iMS-auae  i 

(«M>k  Ills  meal.  Hndher  Bi'dle  inirh'd  Ihs* 
klrt«*t>.  The  kitten's  mamma  got  sliot  In 
oftw.  She  WH.S  so  sick  we  gave  the  baby 
n llttl*^  lK>ttic  with  milk  In  It.  and  n Iltllc 
. A>f  >t|M<nge  in  It,  so  kitty  I'ould  drink:  slu*  - 
or  fi  to -r  little  Mint  • front tyiaws  on  the  bottle 
I ••)«#•  r<  Mtk  llie  milk.  It  cried  and  ran  after 
m»A  wl»«-n  It  was  hungry.  I like  "Toliy  Ty- 
t'  IIaroi-d  4.'. 

^\fy  tiaby  buy  can  not  sound  the  fs  at  all.  i 
Mamsa. 

SsB-rus,  lewA.  I 

4 I"  the  last  week  of  aoh>M>l,  and  we  j 

I xl*  •U'sly  waiting  for  our  long  summer  vaca- 
vVe*  to  liavc  a tiU-e  time,  My  mo-  t 

<«r<  ’*t>d  I nn*  g>dng  to  Nebraska  the 

rscinad  doses,  as  «re  have  cousin*  liv-  . 
,^r*'  Tiiey  lusvc  a little  riony  for  the  chll- 
. t c>MA.-h  has  a saddle  of  Us  own.  and  I ex- 
U-isrvi  b>  rhle  horw-lNick.  As  the  town  is 
f, . vv  yearn  old.  It  will  se»-m  ahiiost  like  i he  i 
Postmistres-t  luild  she  would  like  . 
^ llie  girls  having  flower  hell*.  I hare  , 

I tv**rs^*  an*  seven  chUdren  In  our  ncightior  ' 
t w « s * *”>■?*  girU— who  havu  em-h  a t 


' fiower  he*l.  and  want  to  M*e  wh<i  can  have  the 
nh-i*st.  My  auntie  sent  us  llAurxK's  Vot-Nu  F»e 
' PLK  t wo  years  ago.Hinl  last  year's  are  l■eing  Isiund 
for  my  broiln'r  la-wta,  and  this  year’s  will  he 
' iamnd  for  me.  and  our  name*  will  lie  pul  on  the 
imek*  of  them.  I tliought  that  I would  write  a 
> letter  to  have  in  mine,  and  have  lic<*n  expecting 
I Co  x-rilc  sooner.  I enjoy  reading  the  letters  and 
<*onIlnued  pleecs  the  most ; »{*•>  dlminy  lirowfi's 
i — thuse  abuut  the  aniuiaU,  and  llu*  rest. 

trlia  h. 

Eluasahi.  Ki*  fssAit. 

I am  a little  girl  nine  years  old,  iind  have  as 
funny  a dog  as  ever  you  saw,  only  I do  not  own 
him,  I luivc  two  brothers.  «)iie  of  them  was 
my  birthday  present.  I am  going  l*i  the  coontiy 
MHin,  and  you  an*  to  he  oeiit  to  me  every  we«‘k. 
I like  you  ever  so  much,  and  would  be  wry  ]uue- 
ly  without  )’<iu.  dear  Yucao  Fkuplk. 

Surnig  M.  K. 

Tbot,  TnsB, 

I am  a Utile  boy.  and  have  a dear  little  Ins.lher 
(ieorge,  I «>  to  scIkmiL  just  the  same  a*  all  the 
otlier  little  Mtysdo  that  write  you.  1 Iwve  laktm 
your  («nper  ever  sloce  it  was  first  Usue*],  and  I 
iuive  all  the  luu-k  numb**rs,  and  whenever  any  of 
my  Utile  friend*  luimn  l«»  see  me,  tie  or  *Ik-  always 
want*  to  l«H»k  at  them,  they  are  so  nhs* ; and  I 
sometitm**  send  an  armful  over  to  the  hospital 
for  the  |MMir  little  hick  children  to  |iM)kat.  and  you 
cnn'l  Imagine  how  pleased  they  are  to  get  them. 
My  p»|>er  is  read  every  wwk  hr  eight  or  ten  per- 
son<«.  and  M>me  «f  them  big  fidi*  t«M).  The  only 
flstilt  I have  to  find  with  Yucnu  PmeLR  ht  that  It 
I*  not  lunn*  enough.  t nARgacEU. 


C.  T.  P.  B.  U. 

•Mice  asked  me  why  strawl>»>rrh>*  were  so 
callcst.  Hhe  wa*  eating  a delirious  plateful  «»f 
them : and  as  they  were  bt*aped  hlgli  on  the  dish, 
sprinkled  with  sugar  lunl  covered  wHh  cri-sm, 
they  were  very  inviting.  But  why  wen*  they 
strawberries,  and  not  red-berries,  or  blush-l>er- 
rles,  or  !>est-l»errU*«?  Because,  dear.  I told  her 
they  grow  on  the  ground  im  a pretty  running 
vine,  and  aiv*  found  slnrwii,  or  stmwn.  among 
their  green  h-aves.  Kr**m  strewn  or  slrawn  li«*r- 
rles  the  way  Is  short  t4»  st  rawberrii's,  which  naioe 
slips  easily  over  the  U|m  in  our  talk. 


FoRTHBt‘«mwnvi*i.Ac«-B<s*K.— Hen*,  dear  girl*, 
I*  a picture  fn»m  Mr*.  Biownlng  for  jrimr  bu.sy 
pons  to  copy : 

Hlie  WHS  m«t  so  pretty  Bs  women  I know, 

.\n<l  yet  all  your  lK*st,  mwle  of  sunshine  and 
sn<*w. 

to  shade,  melt  to  naught.  In  the  long-trod- 
den way*. 

VI’bih*  *.hc'*  still  rememlieird  on  warm  and  c»»ld 
days—  .My  Kate. 

Her  air  had  a meaning,  her  movement*  a grace. 
Yon  tiimeti  from  the  fain-st  to  gaze  on  herfa<’4*: 
Ami  w-hi-n  you  iiatl  tmee  SA-eu  her  forehead  and 
mouth, 

Y'ou  saw  a*  distinetly  her  m»uI  ami  her  truth— 
My  Kate. 

Such  a bine  Inner  light  from  her  eyelids  oulhmkc 
You  pHikeil  at  lier  silem-e  and  fancleil  she  s|M>ke ; 
WlH*ti  she  «lhl.  *o  iM-eiiliar  yi-t  soft  w^n*  her  t<mc. 
1'bough  the  loudest  s|K>kc  als<.>,  you  lieanl  her 
aUom*—  My  Kate. 

I doubt  if  site  said  to  you  much  llmt  could  art 
.\s  a thought  or  stigtr-st  ion ; site  did  not  utlraet 
In  the  flense  of  tin*  brilliant  or  wise;  1 infer 
"iSvas  lu*r  thinking  of  utlien  made  y<ui  think  of 
her—  Kate. 

M'e  will  shortly  publish  an  article  giv- 
ing you  (htt  Infoniuitlon  ymi  desire. 

(.  MCACM  r Hitt.  PM-AAtAVAAIA. 

I wrote  to  Yorsu  Pxoei  x oiior  before,  hut  not 
fiitdUig  ray  letter  in  i>rinl.  I thought  I wwolil  try* 
again,  hoping  you  will  publish  ll.  I am  going  to 
tell  you  s<»mcthing  n-Hl  funny.  <>x>e  morning  at 
hrcAkfast.  while  eating  her  mutlon-<*hop.  one  of 
my  friends  said  U*  her  hither.  “Ihipa.  this  meat 
taste* Bh<***py."  The  next  mumlngliicyhad  la-^'f- 
steak.  and  her  fhtber  Mid.  “Iv-  ytm  think  tba 
meat  tastes  sheepy  tht*  ntomiDgr*  But  her  lit- 
tle sister,  atsmt  eight  or  nine  year*  age.  said. 
*‘No:  It  last«**  Nilly.’'  Of  4s>ui>e  every  one  at 
the  tabic  laugheil.  Rut  she  did  not  mean  It  for 
a slang  expiva*<ion  : she  meant  that  it  tasted  sort 
of  "beefy.''  __  Hxktiia  4', 

We  would  call  tlieni  tent  ion  of  the  C.  V P-  R I’ 
this  week  to  Mrs.  Iierri<'k‘s  article  nn  botany  en- 
titled "The  Thirsty  Klower».**and  to  iIm*  story  of 
the  herdc  drummer-hoy  at  the  Iwtth*  of  Jena, 
which  Mr  David  K«-r  tells  under  the  title  of  “The 
Bravc't  Feat  of  .\|].“  In  hi*  sketch  entitled 
“Ihiddy  iEvHii'fl  Big  FLflh“  Mr.  M*  M LaffMii  tells 
llte  hoy  aixmt  curhmfl  mctliods  of  capturing 


i 


I 
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trout  tiuit  are  practiced  on  tbi*  other  *Wie  of  the 
.\llAntie.  Dr.  A'jui  (litwon  gives  them  some  sage 
advice  alw>ut  buw  to  treat  the  "Cuts  and 
Hrulses  " tliat  they  ar«  always  Itifllciing  uptm 
Ibcnutvlve*  in  Ihelr  eager  pursuit  of  plea*oire. 


PTZZI.K«  FHt)M  YOl'NG  roNTI!IHUTOHt4, 
No.  1. 

UE<M>RArHICAL  prZXLR- 

A gentleman  named  ta  city  In  New  ZealamJ). 
and  whose  christiaR  name  was  la  city  In  Austni- 
Hat.  went  to  tu  town  in  Vermont*  to  attend  a 
(■arty.  HU  {lartncr  was  a lady  wlniee  I'ltristian 
name  was  <a  river  in  .*4iiK’ria>,  and  whosi*  sur- 
name was  <a  town  In  TasnwnUii.  During  the 
evening  he  spoke  a great  4h*al  of  4h  chim-  on  the 
<s>afli  of  North  .^meneat.  a1»ut  her  dress,  whh  h 
was  <*oinia»sed  of  ‘ii  valit-y  in  Aslat.  trimm  d with 
Uf'c  from  la  city  in  Belidumi.  Her  shm-s  were 
made  of  la  city  In  .^frieat.  Her  hair  was  d^-!•Ht-4| 
iH-'t.uiifuIly  with  ta  river  In  Africa)  Sowera  AD- 
er  dancing  they  strolled  nn  the  leimee,  nmi  she 
ha[>{M-ned  to  step  on  ta  city  In  ih-rmanyt.  and 
fainted  from  (a  cape  east  of  the  t'niled  Statesl. 
HcHowforiaeity  In  KuropeHorevlveher  When 
she  Imd  ret-overed  she  {«rtook  of  a plate  <if  lisi- 
ands  In  the  IhiciKe  Ocean  i.  and  also  ate  a whole 
(county  In  New  York  State),  site  now  xiild  U 
was  time  to  go  h«>me.  They  >«ld  giMxl-nlght  to 
their  hoslesH,  loid  t«H>k  a iciHler  ica|>c  of  Orren- 
hmd)  of  each  other  at  the  Luiy's  duor.  J.  H.  It. 

No.  8. 

gsiaMAs. 

1,  My  first  is  In  bracket,  but  not  In  ruck. 

My  Mceond  1*  in  pbimler.  but  not  in  sack. 

.My  third  1*  in  running,  but  not  In  fivst, 

My  fourth  is  in  einJ.  imt  not  in  last. 

My  fifth  is  In  sitting,  hot  not  in  sat. 

.My  sixth  Is  in  kittens. tait  not  in  eat. 

My  seventh  Is  in  gravel,  but  not  in  sand. 

My  eigiitli  I*  In  water,  bur  not  In  land. 

My  ninth  Is  In  horse,  lait  not  In  mule. 

My  tenth  Is  In  evitton.  but  not  in  s|mni|. 

My  whole  was  a battle  In  lime  of  «*ld 

In  which  the  <ip|n-cfl»ors  lost  tl)e!r  ladd. 

41.  B.  B..  Jrw. 

8.  My  first  Is  In  hen. but  not  In  rat. 

My  i*eet»nd  Is  In  »K»at.  bill  not  In  flat. 

.My  third  U In  ship,  not  In  scow. 

My  fourth  ifl  III  scare,  Imt  not  in  f«*«r. 

My  fifth  Is  in  isiurlesy,  but  not  in  bow. 

My  sixth  Is  In  owl.  imt  not  In  hen. 

My  S4>veiith  Is  in  tomth.  but  not  In  wren. 

My  eighth  Is  in  eat.  but  not  lii  kitten. 

-My  nimh  In  In  hand,  but  not  In  mitten. 

My  whole  Is  a game  playeil  hy  us  boys. 

In  which  w«  often  muke  a great  nols*-, 

Kuwakd  Daka  S. 


No.  a. 

TWO  gAST  DIAMOKDS. 

I.— I.  A letter.  9.  Time  for  work.  .1  A bird.  4. 
AcoiiM*nt.  a.  A letter.  4’.  4‘. 

8.  -I.  A letter.  8.  A wlngtsl  animal,  9.  Ijirgc 
bundles.  4.  A pf>«t-honu‘.  S.  A name  given  tw 
the  earth.  C,  A iHxJy  of  water  7.  A letter. 

ALtlB  W.  <■, 


No-  4. 

voRo  (Hji'Aga. 

i.  A fright.  8.  To  expiate.  3.  .\  story.  4.  Dull. 
S.  An  ancient  pc*>ple. 


ANSWBRH  TO  Pl’ZZI.BS  IN  No  135. 
No.  1.  ITlnccton.  I’nlteil  tHatefl. 

No.8.  Beatties’.  Fniistlnu. 


No-  *. 
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No.  4. 
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Correct  nnswer*  to  purrle*  have  l»ccn  received 
from  thitrft*  F,  Tn^gttri,  Jerry  Ib-l-w-y.  Florence 
Kahn.  Hattie  Kahn.  Frank  11.  F4)Well.  A.  K.Cn-s- 
fllngham.  Charles  c.  Jacohus,  Ocnrgle  Wardell, 
”/  J«se-phlne  IlopgoiMl,  Flots-ro’e  Cham- 

liers,  Klolflc.  " Fuss  and  Feathers."  Kmllv  N«-lson, 
John  F.  Tallsd,  Kunlis?  lK*un.  I^nk  RlIL*.  Fay 
l,atimcr.  Be**le.  c.  A o..  I^oui*  Meyer*,  Emil 
MiuUx,  and  Ireue  ITcmsiU. 

[Fi?r  Krehau/jt*.  »tt  'iti  paytt  t^f  mer.\ 
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HARPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VULI  JIE  la 


rta.  m piinurr  pUnrt.  sv««d  h*. 
<1  r / A # r « a I # makM  Imwnd  bnX 
twu  plane U.  Third  ItDe.aa««*/lt 
l^oathm.  appllvd  to  a botimmi  W 
the  nux>n.  Fourth  liar. 

Apaidra.  alw»  rrUtlnff  to  mnriMi 
kh  tbr  nxMm. 

Fiaar  VuwK.— Fim  liar.  a«»«itf 
(rivr*  Annular,  wbra  tbr  aon  btett 
Ijr  ohacuml  exerpt  a lalcM  ihr 
around  a dark  bodF  In  the  mtn 
«MaltliHia'«  nUmmr§ 
lINi.  Hronod.tUrd,andfo«rtkba 
rrarFArroaraiararrrr.  Qm, 
Utk^  ana  Man.  pkatto:  m 
Bacar,  an  actrooucarr  who  dtomw 
«h1  an  aMiarantljr  oral  coomi  JbBr 
ftnit,  p,  I«t. 

Kan>Ka  Vtaaa.— Pint  Har.  alrti 
Kivr*  I’mbrm.  a part  nf  tbr  bm 
Hrooad  |tnr,//ao7.Total.aarf«n«i 
ff>cilpK>.  Third  and  fourth 
mroraiorf/,  (HUliro.  wlMfa — 
tbr  triracope, ani)  Kormrr.a 
ffubbMl  furrtOT  aatronoiaer. 

Tluao  Vaarx.— Pint  Hna,  al«tfrr 
1 i.  Ptrladra.  a rluatrr  of  atan.  Mr 
ond  liar,  /frra/r.  IJMarH  who 
('uvrrrd  a aatrllitr  of  Nrptaar  <lat 
Uauu.n.  taO).  Third  arid  fnarlb  tea 
mraai^rstrifr0»0tl»*a,  \m 
able,  a term  applied  to  idan  «Ud 
' moTetnanrxprctMldlm4laa«:lje< 

IhHw.  a titled  astronomer : aad  tent 
a plaiMl. 

Vui'ETM  VaarS.— Pliat  Uae,fl«ra 
Thorn-  PruiMita- the  hirth-plare  of  t'oprmlcustMaltlaoti,  p.  lOv  Sceoad^ 
thiid  llnM.  Ap/rorNrai/rAf.  Nurthem  14^U.  Foortb  UM.«d«rlA 
II  >ndr«.  a I'liuter  of  «tan 
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itelUMt'K. 
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tan  In  tlw  be<n‘nis  brightly  ahinr  t 
l(ini  In  fhe  tArat/r  about  and  atHdi 
Ian  oM  OMT  (Uucs  ateiK  die  /Ine 
rrVMl  to  erouje  the  rulifieni’  /ride. 


T 

A 

U 


s 


PlKaT  Vxiwx. 

wlakletwiB  Shlee  wo*  a littie  atar 
UfdiM]  In  a f<ir-awap  n«Hik  In  tA^  «kyt 
aklno  a looA  at  th'  wcirid  froM  ofar. 
hliikina  liU  datlon  exnrdlnidy  hitch 
Hxroxii  VlBoK. 

mbitlon  to  rfaM*  U unknown  In  a «t<rr. 
nd  Twinkirtuen  frU  /hat  he  wentnt  to  fa/I, 

•abootlnjc  h«  wmt  without  aaklntr  bin  “mu\" 

nd  he  shot  down  bnd  Ant  '{nUnst  a hlah  ipinlcn  y>»U. 

Tuinn  Yku*k. 

eco/W  by  a vUw  of  companion*  on  hlah. 
t<«Hii/et'tlon«  of  hon»i’  ivmie  to  Twlnk/Hum  Milne; 
emone  anowed  hia  Amut  as  he  rlunx  to  /he  line 
unniutc  over  tbr  done  w«tf  'way  up  toward  lb*  «ky. 

Koraru  VxMt 

till  no/  hhcA  eiwaialt  to  rcatii  hla  dear  home, 
o tAe  iiau^/y  atar.  ar<rn>«ia|C.  fadol  n<i«|  dieil. 
tna/1  dan  In  the  future  aAould  no/  tn*  to  roam; 
uiriien'/ed  above.  th*y  aAould  be  aoti*m'<l. 


TIm'  lelten  re|iUcinic  atan  are  tlallca,  and  they  will  lie  fotiml  to  make 
be  hillowinic  namea  : .......  .. 

Pmn-oorB.— Pint  line,  rarrgi;  thla,  tranapoaed,  will  (five  the  wonl  lyn* 


LETTER  SEQUENH’ES. 

BY  O.  B.  BARTLETT.  | 

little  ffumo  ronaisla  in  prrparitiE  a aenteoce  or  atorria 
1 wliii-h  the  Irtten  ufthe  alpbaWt  am  uaed  in  rrgalar  ortkf. 
When  aeverai  {kthoiin  are  eni'iigrd  upon  it  at  tli«  aamc  Itei;' 
tile  Kame  ntay  be  played  in  two  waya.  A certain  auKiuut  of  Hat 
niuy  In*  allowcHl,  and  tlie  one  who  haa  the  moat  complete  mI 
coiiiiccted  story  beit>K  1^**  winner.  It  very  often  bappena.  bau'^ 
ever,  wli«'ii  this  plan  ia  pursued  that  aome  one  with  a sprcul 
talent  for  reuienilteniiE  wonla  will  win  every  time.  It  may  W 
iN'tter,  ilierefort*,  to  have  all  the  etory  when  completed  placed 
in  a hat  or  some  other  receptacle.  Then  let  them  be  drawn  am 
(»iie  by  one  and  read,  the  aiithorahip  mmaltiini'  unknown. 

When  all  have  Ihn'ii  read,  a ballot  ia  taken  to  decide  upm 
their  nierita,  and  tlm  author  of  the  one  which  receirea  the  mad 
votea  ia  deriart'd  the  winner  of  the  prixe.  « 

Of  rouriM*  these  atoiiea  are  not  eximcted  to  be  aenaible,  as  a i 
Itreal  part  of  the  fun  ronsiMfa  rather  in  their  ahaurUiiy.  £k 
max  alxxaya  In*  uiM*d  in  plat*e  of  X.  \ 

. Si*K<i.xii:N  .St«»uv. — A brayiuK.  carelAaa  donkey  eata  jtTeeti  k^ 

in  Jiine’M  kind,  lovely  month.  No  o|>ruiiig  {may  quaintly  roaied. 

. .Spun*  thou  us,  vain  ixarhicrr  Kxenae  yoora,  xealonaly. 
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Chapter  XIII. 

THE  RESULTS  OF  LoNO  TRAININO. 
p brother  bad  1ms*u  a olosi*  obson’or  of  all 

i.  tliiit  was  ffoinp  on.  with  u viow  pn»bably  to  pnmliii^' 
ifi.st  smldoii  frifpbt  sm*b  as  thr  ovi'rliiix*  lm<l 


jrivpii  liim.  ami  tlx*  nioiiictit  Ben  cennm<'nc(sl  to  r«*volv<». 
he  )ea}MHl  from  the  tns*.  running;  with  full  s|K'<nl  towanl 
the  vvliirliiiR’ ]u*ro1mt. 

Toby  started  to  rateh  him.  but  the  nnnikey  was  tfsi  f|uirk 
in  liis  movements.  Ik’fon*  any  one  eouhl  |»n*veiil  Ihin.  he 
had  caujrht  the  revolvinir  ls*y  by  one  lejr.  ami  for  a few 
stt'ornls  it  was  dilheult  to  tell  whieh  was  Ikm  and  which 
the  monkey. 

Of  course  such  an  interruption  a.s  that  br»>ke  up  the  iht 
fornmnce  for  the  time  la'iiij?.  ami  Toby  was  obIitre<l  to  ex 
ert  all  his  authority  to  tlisenlunirle  the  monkey  from  the 
performer. 
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**  I know  it  wouldn’t  do  to  lot  him  Ije  *aid  Tol>y»  od  wiili  their  rider,  and  they  already  beg:an  to  believe  they 

in  a lialf-niK>lof?etic  tone.  ‘‘Now  I'll  set  here  au' bold  Hhould  have  suoli  a rirciisr  aa  would  in  Himie  (KtinU  ecliptso 
him  while  you  «>mmoiicc  over  at^in,  Ben.”  the  real  one  that  had  lately  viaitod  the  town. 

“Well,  now,  be  sure  you  hold  him.'’  said  Bon,  serious-  , After  the  oxcitomont  CHUse<i  by  Toby’s  indiiifr  had  in  a 
ly,  “for  I don’t  want  him  b)  eateh  mo  a^in  when  I’m  go-  | moasure  diwl  away.  Bon  cotitimuHl  with  his  feats  accortl- 
in’  ’rtmnd  so  fast,  for  it  hiu’ta  a fellow  to  tumhlo  the  >vay  in^r  to  the  pn>jfranime,  and  then  Bob  commenced  his  sec- 
he  ma<lo  me.’’  ond  sonjj. 

Boh  otfonnl  to  help  bold  the  unruly  monkey,  and  when  The  audience  of  partners  were  listonin(?  to  it  intently, 
ho  and  Toby  bad  taken  a linn  prip  on  the  collar,  the  mu-  tho  more  bocauso  it  seemed  to  them  that  Bob  had  made  a 
sic  was  startMl  and  Ben  recommenced  his  perform*  ' mistake  as  to  the  tuiio,  and  they  wore?  anxious  to  see  what 

nnee.  . he  w’as  ^jinff  to  do  about  it,  when  the  pony  Toby  hud  l>eeii 

This  time  he  got  through  with  it  in  a liiglily  successful  . riding  suddenly  dashed  into  the  ring,  with  what  looked 
and  cretlitablo  nmmior;  he  provetl  to  be  a really  good  aero-  very  like  a boy  on  his  back. 

Imt.  so  far  as  turning  hand  springs  ami  standing  on  his  Tho  {lartnors  were  anmze<l  a«.  this  interruption,  and  Bob 
head  wore  concerned,  and  Toby  felt  certain  that  this  por-  ' continued  to  sound  tlie  note  ho  was  wrestling  with  when 
tion  of  tho  ontortaimnont  would  be  pleasing.  ho  tlrst  saw  tlie  inmy  coming  towanl  him,  until  it  otided 

Bob  now  went  into  the  ring,  and  l>ogan  to  sing  the  “Su-  | alnuvst  in  a shriek, 
waiiee  Kiver’'  in  a mamior  which  he  intendwl  shouhl  cap-  | “ Who  is  it  f"  cried  Joe,  as  the  jK>ny  dashed  across  the 

tivaU*  his  audience;  but  he  had  neglecte<l  to  give  tho  band  imsturc*.  ui^hI  to  full  si)oe<l  by  its  rider,  and  in  an  instant 
any  onlers,  and  the  oonsefiuonco  was  that  when  he  com-  more  all  saw  a long  curling  tail,  which  showed  unmistak- 
inencisl  to  sing.  I>oander  began  to  plaj’  “Old  Bog  Tn»y,“  | ably  who  the  culprit  was. 

which  mixed  the  musical  matters  cousidmihly.  j “It's  Mr.  Stublis's  brother;’’  cried  Toby,  in  alarm,  “and 

You  mustn’t  do  Umt,  I^'ander,”  Bob  said,  sharply,  aft-  j how'  shall  we  catch  him  f” 
or  he  had  done  his  best  to  sing  the  laind  down,  and  faiUd  It  was  IndiMnl  the  monkey,  and  during  tho  next  ten 
in  the  attempt.  “It  w'on’t  do  for  you  to  play  one  thing  minuU's  it  seemed  to  the  boys  that  they  ran  over  overj’ 
while  I'm  tryin'  to  sing  something  else.  Now'  you  lie  , srjuare!  f<a»t  of  that  pasture,  scaring  the  cows,  ami  tiriug 
restin’ whih*  I’m  doin’ my  part.”  : themselves,  until  the  frightened  liAle  horse  w’as  {K'lmed 

Leaiuler  was  so  deeply  interested  in  the  enterprise  that  up  in  one  corner,  ami  his  disagreeable  rider  was  taken 
bo  was  |K*rfectly  willing  to  keep  on  playing  without  over  fmm  him. 

thinking  of  taking  a rest;  hut  in  deference  to  Bob's  wish-  | This  last  act  of  the  rehearsal  ha<l  occupied  so  much  time, 

es  he  ceased  his  efforts,  althougli  he  did  venture  to  re-  ' and  tho  monkey  was  making  himself  so  IrouhleMiTne.  that 
mark  that  he  iioticeil  particularly,  when  the  real  circus  ' Toby  decided  to  go  home,  the  others  promising  to  come  l<» 
was  there,  that  the  band  always  playc<l  when  the  clown  Uncle  Daniel's  barn  that  aftorn<H>n.  when  Riddy  was  to 
sung.  explain  how  the  tent  was  to  lx*  pr»x’urecl — a matter  which 

Bob  got  along  very  well  with  his  portion  of  the  rehears-  j up  to  this  time  ho  had  kept  a pn>found  se<'n‘l  from  all  but 
al  after  tlie  first  mistake  had  lieeii  re<’tilleil;  and  when  he  ' Boh. 

flnislnd  he  Isiwed  gracefully  in  res|xmse  to  tho  applause  ' Short  as  the  time  s|>ent  at  the  rehearsal  seemed  to  the 
liestowed  niMin  him.  Iioys,  it  w'as  ctin-siderubly  too  long  for  one  in  .Aimer's  weak 

“ News's  the  time  when  you  come  in,  Toby,”  said  Bob;  , condition,  as  was  evident  from  his  face  w'ben  Aunt  Olive 
“an’  if  you’ll  see  how  you  can  ride  the  ponies.  Joe'll  run  i came  to  the  door  to  help  him  out  of  the  <*arriage. 
around  the  ring  with  'em.”  i He  S4>emwl  thoroughly  exhausted,  and  as  soon  as  he 

Toby  was  willing  to  do  his  shan*  of  the  work,  and  all  ! got  into  the  house,  asked  to  lx*  allowed  to  lie  down — a con- 
themon*  S4i  IxH’Hns*'  ho  could  see  that  Abner,  frsim  bis  cozy  fession  of  \veuknes.s  that  gave  Aunt  Olive  a great  deal  of 
wut  under  the  bushes,  was  deeply  inlerestoil  in  all  that  uiicHsim^,  iKwause  she  consiilered  herself  iti  a great  mea- 
was  going  on.  | sure  responsible  for  tlie  ride  and  its  results,  as  she  had  urged 

.fix'!  g«>t  one  of  the  jioniea  while  Toh^'  niaile  his  pre|»arH-  I Abner  to  go  before  the  doctor’s  a<lvice  had  been  heard  in 
tions;  and  after  the  little  horse  had  Ixsm  hnl  around  the  ' the  matter. 

circle  twoor  tlm>etimcsto show  what  was exix?cto<l  of  him,  | Toby's  fwirs  rcgar<ling  the  invalid  were  always  reflec- 
Toby  got  on  his  back.  This  was  Ketidy’s  opportunity  to  | lions  of  Aunt  Olive’s;  but  when  he  saw  Abner  go  to  sh-ep 
act  the  part  of  ring-master,  and  he  seizetl  his  long  whip,  j so  quickly,  he  thought  she  was  ulartniMl  without  cause, 
standing  in  the  centre  of  the  ring  in  what  he  Ixdieved  to  ' ami  lxdicve<l  his  friend  would  1^  quite  himself  as  sixm  h« 
be  the  pnqxT  attitude.  he  should  awaken. 

“Uun  around  with  him  till  I tell  you  to  let  go,”  said  ' Dinner-time  came  and  passed,  and  Abner  was  still  sleep- 
Toby,  as  he  tietl  the  reins  together  to  f»>rm  a bridle,  ami  ing  sweetly.  Therefori,*  Toby  could  see  no  reason  why  ho 
then  stiKs)  on  the  {lony's  buck  us  Mr.  Castle  hud  taught  him  should  not  join  his  |iartncrs,  whom  ho  saw  going  into  the 
to  do.  barn  liefore  dinner  wa.s  over. 

Tliere  wu.s  so  great  a ilitference  lx>twiM*ii  the  motion  of  ^ “The  Isiys  Imve  c*ome  up  to  si*e  'Isiut  the  tent,”  he  said 
this  hors**  and  that  of  the  one  owned  by  Mr.  Douglass  that  ; ti)  Aunt  Olive,  “an'  I'm  goin’  out  to  the  burn.  wher*» 
Toby  began  to  imderMhnnl  it  might  Is*  quit<‘  as  nec«*ssRry  they’re  waitin’  for  me.  Will  j*ou  call  me  when  Abner 
to  train  the  unimul  a.s  its  rider.  wakes  up  ?” 

Owing  to  bis  lack  of  pnictice  be  wu.s  u little  clumsy ; but  Aunt  Olive  promisesl  that  he  should  be  informe<i  a.s  s<sm 
after  one  or  two  attempts  he  went  uround  the  ring  stand-  as  the  sick  boy  could  se<^  him.  and  Toby  joined  his  {uirt- 
iiig  on  one  foot  almost  as  well  as  he  hud  done  it  when  with  ners  with  never  a fear  but  that  Abner  would  stxm  l>e  able 
?21lu.  to  iNirticipate  in  all  iiiMs|M>rts. 

The  boys,  who  bad  never  seen  Toby  ride  btdore,  w'ere  That  the  boys  had  come  to  Uncle  DHiiiel's  l)um  on  very 
thoroughly  elaUsI  by  the  brief  exhibition  he  gave  lluuii;  I sf'rious  business  was  evident  from  their  fmH‘S.  and  the  two 
and  if  he  had  done  as  they  wante<l,  he  would  have  tired  large  pin'kagisi  tli«\v  brought. 

Isith  hiiii.tidf  and  tlu‘  |H>ny  completely.  Two  ndl.s  of  what  hs>k<Hl  to  ls>  sail-<dotli  wert‘  lying  on 

“I'll  pnictii*e  some,  now*  Abner  <*an  come  otit.”  said  | the  l«4rn  Ihsir.  and  aroumi  them  Bob,  Reddy,  Jix*.  lien. 
Toby,  as  he  linl  his  kKhhI  toas|x>t  where  he  could  gt‘t  more  | and  Is'umh'r  wen*  st'aUsl,  with  u hxik  on  their  faces  that 
gru.s,s.  but  iieglectetl  h>  fasten  him;  “an’  I wouldn’t  won-  was  very  nearly  a troubled  one. 

der  if  I 4*ouId  ride  two  at  om*i>.  after  a little  while.”  ' “What’s  th«*m  asktsl  Toby,  in  suriiriso.  n.s  he  pointisl 

His  jKiHiiers  in  the  <*nterprisi't  were  nioiv  than  ilelight-  ; to  Hie  bundles. 
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“The  tent,”  oncl  Re<ltly  j?ave  a bi|f  as  he  spoke.  I 
“ Wlinl,  liave  you  two  ?”  asked  Toby,  a look  of  (flatl  I 
surprise  showing  itself  on  his  face.  ' 

Heddy  Hh<K>k  hU  head. 

“What's  the  matter  f If  there  ain't  two  tents  here, 
what  makes  tlio  two  himdles  T’  And  Toby  \vas  almost 
impatient  because  he  could  not  understand  the  inatU>r.  i 
“Well,  you  see,  this  is  just  how  it  is,”Kaid  Reddy,  as  he 
bef^n  to  utitie  the  fastenings  from  the  rolls  of  canvas. 
“When  I told  you  I could  get  a tent,  I'd  uskeii  Captain 
Whetmore  U>  lend  me  two  of  the  sails  what  he  took  off 
his  achootier,  an*  he  told  me  yes.”  ; 

“All’  you've  got  'em,  haven't  you  t*’  and  Toby  looked 
meaningly  at  the  canvas.  j 

“Yes,  we've  got  'em,”  replied  Joe;  “ but  now  we  don't 
know  how  to  fix  'em,  ’cause  you  see  we’ve  g»d  to  put  ’em  up 
like  a roof,  an'  we  ain’t  got  anytliing  for  the  ends.” 

Reddy  had  planned  to  use  each  of  the  sails  as  a side  to 
the  tent,  fastening  them  along  the  U>p  to  a ridge-ptdo;  and 
it  had  never  occurred  to  him,  in  all  the  time  he  had  had  to 
think  the  matter  over,  that  as  3*et  he  had  nothing  with 
which  to  form  the  ends. 

It  was  a question  tliat  puzzled  the  bo^'.s  greatly,  and 
caused  their  faces  to  gniw  very  long,  until  Toby  said:  ] 

“ I'll  toll  you  how  we  can  fix  one  end.  We  can  put  it  ; 
right  up  against  the  barn,  where  the  little  door  is,  an'  tlien  I 
we  can  ha\*e  the  slalls  for  a dressin'-rtKiin.” 

The  faces  of  the  partners  lightened  at  once,  and  each  | 
w*ondere<l  why  he  had  not  thought  of  such  a plan. 

“ An'  ril  tell  you  how  we  could  fix  the  other  end,”  said  I 
Toby,  quickly,  as  another  happy  thought  presented  itwdf. 

“ If  Mr.  Mansdeld  would  lend  us  his  hig  flag,  it  would  jest 
do  it.” 

“Thai's  the  very  thing,  an’  I’ll  gt>  an’  a^k  him  now;” 
and  Boh  started  out  of  the  barn  at  full  speed,  while  Heddy, 
now  tlmt  the  important  question  was  settled,  displaye<l 
great  alacrity  in  unrolling  Ills  treasures.  ; 


MAX  RAKDEH’S  FENX’ING  EXPERIENCE. 

BY  MATTHEW  WHITE,  JI  N.  j 

T DON'T  know  whether  it  was  on  account  of  the  loss  of  | 
the  eggs  or  not,  but  mother  still  continue<l  in  p(K)r  : 
health,  until  at  last  the  doctor  advised  her  to  quit  Paris  l 
and  try  coimtrj'  air  for  a week  or  two.  So  father  went 
with  her  to  some  place  with  a oom)M>iind  name,  leaving  | 
Thad  and  me  at  Mrs.  Freemack's.  But  we  hadn't  b<‘en  | 
there  long  when  he  wrote  saying  that  they  had  decided  , 
Ut  rtunaiii  away  a month  at  least,  and  asking  if  I thought 
we  could  make  the  half*<lay's  journey  there  by  ourselves. 

Feeling  that  I was  indeed  exiierienced  aliove  my  yeans 
I replied  that  of  course  we  could,  and  Mrs.  Freomack  hav- 
ing bought  our  tickets  for  us  and  put  us  on  the  cars,  we  | 
M't  out  in  high  s|)irits,  for  that  same  kind  lady  hail  just  i 
made  each  of  us  a present  of  a toy  sword,  with  bolt  and  j 
scabbard  complete,  and  as  the  train  moved  off,  leaving  us  ^ 
witli  the  first-class  eomi>artment  to  ourselves,  we  foresaw  a I 
splendid  opportunity  of  practicing  tlie  manly  art  of  fencing  ' 
then  and  there.  < 

I had  lately  been  reatling  up  on  the  subject,  and  bail  ! 
pliwl  Mrs.  Fivemark  with  so  many  qiu*stionsals)ut  thrusts,  I 
foils,  iongeiiigand  |>arrying.  that  I do  mii  wonder  she  had 
decided  on  swoitls  as  the  most  welcome  |iarting  gifts  she 
c'ould  Ixfslow  <>n  us.  But  she  hadn't  given  us  anj’  foils, 
MO  I lK*ggod  Thad  to  1)0  careful  ti>  tlirust  only  “ in  fuii.”  ; 

We  waite<l  until  after  the  conductor  had  lookwl  at  our 
tickets  from  the  window ; then  I gave  the  wonl,  wlum'Ujsm  i 
we  lioth  whip]>ed  out  our  glistening  blades  and  tlourislied 
them  alsmt  our  heailK.  I 

“Now  iiarry.  Thad."  I cried,  us  I hmught  my  weapon  ! 
down  with  a whiz;  but  instead  of  [Kirr^'ing.  he  began  lay-  | 


ing  about  him  like  a pirate  with  his  cutlass.  Of  course  I 
couldn't  help  laughing,  although  I hail  to  jump  around 
pretty  lively  to  protect  myself. 

However.  I stsm  made  him  comprehend  that  he  must 
obey  the  rules  and  stand  mon>  on  the  defensive,  and  then 
we  sat  down  to  rest  a minute  before  making  a fresh  start. 

“ Now,  ready  again  1”  I exclaimed;  and  this  time  things 
went  a little  more  artistically.  alUiougli  the  noise  our 
blades  matle  ns  they  clashed  together  reniindeil  mo  strong- 
ly of  father  and  the  carving-knife  just  Ix'fure  diimor  at 
home. 

Presently  we  both  liegan  lo  gr<jw  excited,  and  suddenly, 
to  avoid  one  of  my  thrusts,  Thad  jumped  up  on  the  seal 
behind  him.  Quick  as  thought  I sprang  up  on  the  other, 
and  tlieii  we  fought  in  gallHUt  style  across  the  chasm, 
which  to  our  vivid  imaginations  ran  red  with  blixsl  or 
white  with  foaming  flocxls.  We  quite  forgot  where  we 
were,  and  shouted  and  danced  alsiut  like  a couple  of 
Zulus. 

On  a sudden,  ker-chink  went  my  swonl  nght  through 
a little  piece  of  looking-glass,  sha)M>d  like  a triangle,  and 
net  in  the  cushions  just  behind  Tliad. 

“Now  you've  done  itl”  he  cried,  jumping  to  the  lloor 
to  escape  the  falling  fragments. 

“Oh.  pshaw!”  I returne<l,  “it  won’t  take  much  to  pay 
for  Uiat.  I don't  see  what  use  such  a little  hit  of  a mirror 
is,  anyway.  But,  hello!  what  are  we  stopping  here  for,  I 
wonder  for  the  (rain  was  gradually  slowing  down,  and 
finally  came  to  a stand  still  in  the  open  country. 

Mi^anwhile,  1 l>cgan  calculating  how  much  such  a piece 
of  glass  as  I Iiutl  broken  ought  to  cost,  mid  hud  just  di‘<Mded 
on  two  francs  (forty  eenU>,  when  the  guard  appeared  at 
the  wiiulow  again,  lookeil  in,  then  pulle«l  o|>en  the  <ioor 
with  a jerk,  sprung  into  the  coinpartmeiit,  and  pointing  to 
the  broken  gloss  with  one  hand.  seize<i  me  witli  the  other, 
and  then — but  of  course  that  was  all  I could  understand. 

However.  I wasn't  a bit  frightenwl.  although  I w«nider- 
ed  how  he  liad  found  out  about  it  so  soon.  Stni]>ly  put- 
ting 11)3'  hand  in  my  {sickel,  I pulled  out  two  franc.s  and 
offeretl  them  to  him.  But  instead  of  taking  them  with  a 
polite  “ merci,”  as  I liad  expwted,  he  swept  them  to  the 
floor;  then  lifting  me  in  no  very  gentle  fashion  on  to  the 
seat,  he  planted  me  squarely  in  front  of  a small  placard 
fastencsl  just  lielow  when*  the  mirror  hwl  been,  and  which 
I had  never  taken  Uic  trouble  to  read  b«*fore.  supjHising  it 
to  be  all  in  French.  It  was  printed  in  French.  Qerinan, 
and  English,  and  uiinouiici>d  that  if,  in  a case  of  necessity', 
the  pn*sence  of  the  guard  was  required,  the  glass  was  to 
Ih*  hniken  and  a coni  pulled  inside.  Hhould  this  be  done, 
however,  it  went  on  to  state,  without  gcssl  and  sufficient 
reason,  a fine  would  be  imposed,  tlie  amount  of  which  far 
exceeded  the  sum  of  money  I had  with  me. 

I iinderstoo<l  it  all  now;  my  sword  had  not  only  hn>ken 
the  glass,  Imtcaiightin  the  ring  attm’hed  to  the  ahinn-rope. 
thus  causing  the  stoppage  of  the  whole  train,  and  my  pn>- 
sent  predicament. 

What  was  to  l>e  done  ? I was  not  able  to  |»a.v  out  that 
which  I dill  not  possexs,  explain  niatters  I could  not.  and 
meantime  the  conductor  c'outinued  to  storm  and  rage,  cu- 
rious )>assengers  liegan  to  gather  alxiut  the  o{»en  d(K>r.  and 
Tbml  grew  pale  with  fright. 

Suddenly  I Ihmiglit  of  a |M>*wible  way  out  of  the  scra|)e, 
and  heroically  determined  to  make  the  net'^'ssary  sacri- 
Hce.  Drawing  forth  my  pn*cious  watch,  I handed  it  to  the 
guard. 

He  smiled  and  noilde<l  as  he  took  it.  and  the  next  mo- 
ment the  train  slarteil  on  again.  But  there  was  no  more 
fencing  ft>r  us  that  day*,  and  I sat  gazing  drearily  out  of 
the  window,  in  grief  for  my  lost  tiim*-p«'ce,  nearly  all  the 
rest  of  the  journey. 

Father  said  after waitl  that  it  servesl  me  right,  and  would 
teiu’h  me  there  wa.s  a place  for  everything;  but  before  we 
left  France  he  redeemed  my  watch  h»r  me. 
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A LllTLE  DPKE. 
nv  Kt.i;CAKKTiI  ABKKf  ICOMmK. 

IN  thi»  beautiful  old  Abb<*y  of  Wontminsler,  Ijondmi.  j 
amoiifi:  the  tomlM  of  ilhistnoiiK  men  and  wonicn  ia  a | 
tablet  inscrilxnl  to  "William.  Puke  of  Gloiufster.  the 
last  Kurvivinif  »oii  of  Queen  Anne,  toj'etlier  with  aeveij-  | 
teen  of  her  oilier  infant  ebildnui.” 

This  little  l>oy  was  la^rii  in  ItlhD,  ami  g-mit  were  the  re-  i 
joirinjjTi  then-at.  His  siM»ns<>rs  were  Kinjj  William  and 
Queen  Mary  lheniselr<*s;  for  linvin^  no  childiTii  of  tli»*ir  | 
i»wn.  thi.s  ixiyal  cotiple  look«*d  u|Km  this  baby  nephew  as  1 
the  future  heir  of  all  their  grreatiuws. 

It  is  n»)  slifrhl  thin^.  however,  to  be  iKirn  a myal  Prince, 
and  this  p<M>r  child.  ow*iii{;  to  ill  health,  luul  l»ut  a sorry 
time  of  it  from  the  tlrst.  When  lie  was  live  years  old  he 
was  still  supjjortinjf  himself  as  he  went  u)>  and  «lown 
sfaira  by  holding  on  to  |Ks»ple's  hands.  Tliis  his  father, 
burly  Prince  Oeorjfe  of  I)emnark,  dwlansl  wa.s  a shame 
and  disjn^tee  for  any  heir  of  England.  Acconlinirly  his 
motln'r,  who  hatl  a tender  heart,  with  a siirh.  tmik  her 
Imiv  apart  and  tried  to  reason  him  out  of  what  was  thought 
lo  Im>  only  a stupid  hahit ; hut  us  this  did  no  ;food.  she  ]>ut 
a bin'll  rod  into  her  huslaind'K  hand,  and  he  whipiHsl  his 
S4III  (ill  the  little  fellow  from  sh<*er  |H«in  was  f(»rc(Hl  into 
riinnintf  alone.  After  that  he  ii<*ver  lusked  any  help  when 
walkliur,  but  it  siH'niisl,  if  {Mixsible,  as  tbouffb  be  was  oft- 
eiier  ill  tban  ever. 

Hi>  little  was  umlerstood  alxnit  diseasi'  in  those  early 
days  that  sometimes  odd  reasons  wen<  assi^rinsl  for  llnw 
attacks  of  the  Prince.  It  had  lon^f  beeu  the  • 


the  Ens'iish  I'ourt  to  wear  leeks  on  Si, 
David's  Day.  out  of  compliment  to  Ih-: 
Welsh.  One  of  silk  and  silver  had  bn 
ffiveii  Ghm<*e.ster  for  liis  hat  oueynr, 
but  not  sati.stied,  lie  insisttsi  on  sm’ir* 
the  real  thinjf. 

Now  his  tutor's  name  was  I^-ewisJen- 
kins,  and  as  he  wa.s  u Welshman.  LrvU 
wa.s  only  t<«)  Imppy  at  the  thouirht  of 
sliow'ini'  off  tlie  bimons  plant  of  lis 
country  to  his  myal  charge,  A brns'li 
of  the  harmless  h*eks  was  at  unce{»n)> 
cured,  with  which  (floucester  amu!«J 
hiniKclf  for  sometime,  tying  them  rounJ 
the  masts  of  a certain  toy  ship  hy  whirli 
he  ami  his  boys  were  taught  soinelkiD" 
of  the  great  British  ths't.  Rut  siiddni 
ly  he  threw  himself  down,  and  wriU  bt 
sleep. 

When  he  awoke  lie  was  terribly  ill, 
and  it  wils  many  days  Is'fore  he  could 
leave  his  IhhI.  There  was  a great  out 
cry  ill  the  imlace.  and  you  may  think 
bow  |SHir  Ix'wis  .leiikins  quukwl  iu  hij 
shoes,  for  they  sai<l  this  illness  was  all 
the  fault  of  the  leeks! 

Even  while  Gloucester  was  in  bod. 
his  father's  system  <*f  education  W3^ 
being  curried  on.  and  the  plays  devised 
by  his  uttemlants  were  intended  to  \» 
instrui'tive  as  well  as  amusing. 

Ever  since  lie  could  walk  the  Dub- 
luul  is-en  the  leader  of  a little  coin^taDV 
of  boy  soldiers.  Tliese  were  {lostid 
sentinels  at  his  door.  tattiMw  were  licat 
on  the  drum,  while  toy  fortiticalions 
were  Imilt  hy  his  lied,  ami  once  th»r» 
had  nearly  taken  place  a figlit 

over  the  little  prostrate  Ixaly,  not  Uid 
down,  I fancy,  in  Prince  Gi*org»'*s  rule 
^Irs.  Buss,  the  nurse,  was  the  cause  .»f 
the  <{uurrel.  Wisliing  to  amuse  the  iu 
valid,  she  sent  by  an  unlucky  Mr.  Wetlierby  an  anutm 
atoll  representing  Princi'  Louis  of  Baden  tighting  \bf 
Turks.  "As  the  young  Duke  liad  given  up  toys  sinr»> 
the  preceding  .summer,  his  masculine  attendants  start>  > 
the  idea  that  the  present  wa.s  a great  affront,  am!  it  w.^>> 
forthwith  sentenceil  to  lx*  torn  in  pieces — an  executi  <i 
which  was  instantly  ]M.*rformcd  by  the  Duke's  smiill  ' 
diers.*'  Still  not  sati.sfiwl,  liowever,  they  next  dcclami 
tluit  Mr.  Wetherby  liiinself  ought  to  lx*  piuiislieil  for 
ing  to  bring  such  a thing  as  a tioll  to  the  heir  of  Knglam 
Wetherby,  getting  an  inkling  of  how  matters  st»"id 
ran  away,  but  only  lobe  discovered.  capUirethaiul  brought 
into  the  Duke's  i»resence.  who  gravely  pronmincesl  b:* 
sentence.  The  unhap]>y  man  was  then  Ixnind  liami  at*i 
fool,  mounted  on  a wmslcn  Imrsi*.  and  mouk«.x1  all  f>vor  wii 
water  from  enormous  syriugi's  ami  squirts.  Wh«*n  n*  A* 
ly  half  drowned,  he  w*as  again  drawn  on  his  liors**  iu' 
tlie  royal  IxMlnMim.  and  I am  sorry  lo  lind  it  <>i\  TX‘o»«rk' 
that  the  young  tyrant  cn,j<*yed  the  sight  of  the  nuui's  !-  ■ 
mwful  eondition  iimnen.sely. 

Still  this  little  Isiy  oflim  showisl  great  kitiilnoa  • 
heart.  Like  most  mothers  the  Princess  Anne  was 
iouK  that  her  son  should  use  no  vulgarcx)ires.Hioiis  in  o 
versation.  She  was  much  slux'ked  one  day  t<>  h«*ar  ir:r 
say  he  was  confoundKl  dry." 

" Who  taught  you  lluise  wowls  ?"  she  asked. 

If  I say  Ihck  Drury,  lie  will  lx*  sr*iit  dow11-at41.i1>..”  v • 
rhild  whis(M>rc>(l  to  one  of  the  court  ladies  sUiiitling 
then  addeil  aloud.  "I  invonletl  them  mysidf.  m;iitini&  ' 

I HO  Dick  Drury  wa.s  savixl  from  puiiiKliment 
i'  life,  if  no  mon*. 


0 ;m  ,:':c  !'V  c^oos^lv' 


JI  NE  27.  mi. 


IlAliPKirS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


**Pup«,  1 wish  you  and  nianiiua  unity,  peace,  and  con- 
cord. not  for  a time,  but  forever,”  was  Olouceeters  ^rave 
address  to  his  father  and  mother  when  celebrating  one  of 
the  aimiverHaries  of  their  wedding  day. 

**  You  made  a Ano  compliment  to  their  Royal  UighneKses 
to-day,  sir.”  said  Lewis  Jenkins,  afterward. 

'*  Lewis,” eaniestly  returned  the  boy,  “it  was  no  com- 
pliment -it  was  sincere." 

After  the  death  of  Queen  Mar}*,  King  William  on  one 
occasion  |Niid  a state  visit  to  his  little  namesake,  and  was 
much  grotilied  at  being  received  by  the  child  under  arms, 
with  ail  the  military  liouors  which  a great  field-marshal 
w'ould  pay  to  his  sovereign. 

“ Have  you  any  horses  yet  1”  asked  the  King,  by  way  of 
oi>ening  conversation. 

“Yes,”  was  the  answ'cr,  “I  have  one  live  one  and  two 
deati  <me«.” 

“ But  soldiers  always  bur}'  their  dead  horses  out  of  their 
sight."  said  his  Majesty,  laughing.  That  laugh  could  not 
Ik«  f«»rgotten.  The  iinmient  his  visitor  had  gone,  Uie  buy 
insisted  on  burying  liis  two  <feo<f  horses  (which,  of  course, 
were  uninmls  of  wood)  deep  dowu  in  the  ground.  Tliis 
was  done  amidst  much  |M>mp  and  ceremony,  after  which 
Gloucester  wrote  au  epitaph  upon  his  two  poor  lamented 
wooden  l)easti». 

Young  as  he  was.  this  little  Duke  seems  to  have  known 
the  value  of  loyalty  and  truth.  Once  when  a plot  was 
dis(M»vered  against  the  King,  and  it  was  hard  to  tell  who 
might  not  be  a traitor  at  heart,  Glou<rester  sent  an  address 
to  ins  uncle  which  he  made  every  member  of  his  boy  regi- 
ment and  of  his  household  also  sign. 

“ ll>  your  Mitjesty's  subjects  tvill  stand  by  you  tvhile 
ice.  have  a drop  of  blood,"  nn  this  loyal  oddre-ss.  upon 
reading  which  I doubt  not  King  William  ever  after  felt 
perfectly  secure  and  at  ease. 

A great  many  stories  are  told  of  the  battles,  siegen,  and 
adventures  of  the  Duke  and  his  boys,  and  the  {laluce  must 
have  rung  witli  tlieir  sliouts.  Still  there  wais  plenty  of 
hard  work  as  well  au  phi}*. 

Wlien  Gloucester  was  seven  years  old,  his  tutor,  whom 
he  loveal,  X./ewiH  Jenkins,  to  the  great  grief  of  both,  was 
dismisseal.  and  he  was  pluccil  under  the  charge  of  a bishop. 

Four  times  a year,  too,  a 
strict  e.\anuiiation  wais 
held  by  four  learned 
lords  of  tbe  realm  to 
make  sure  Bishop  Bur- 
net wais  making  liis 
pupil  ais  wi.se  us  they 
thought  the  futiuv  King 
of  England  ought  to  lie. 

Poor  child!  his  answers 
on  jurisprudence,  the 
Gothic  laiws,  and  the 
feudal  system  were  mar- 
vels, we  arc  assured,  but 
for  all  his  study,  I am 
afraid  he  knew  really 
very  little  alMUit  thosa* 
abstruse  subja‘cts,  while 
it  is  saddening  to  reaul 
howull  hishappyspright- 
liiiesK  fauhsl  away  under 
tills  severe  course. 

While  visiting  one  of 
the  gn^at  college  hhm- 
rics  in  Oxford.  1 wius 
much  pleu.s**<l  to  dlsniv- 
er  the  quaint  and  most 
deliciuu.sly  funny  little 
c<mi|K)sitiou  given  bc>- 
low.  It  had  grown  yel- 
low with  age,  lying  for  “Uoutnino  walked  straight  ahead.** 


so  many  years  stored  away  in  its  glaa  cose,  together  w’ith 
many  other  interesting  bits  of  penmanship. 

The  writing,  I am  bound  to  confess,  was  beautifully 
clear  and  good.  Tlie  cx>m{M>sition  >vas  given  botli  iu  Latin 
and  English,  while  the  correctiofis  by  Bishop  Burnet  could 
plainly  be  seen  in  the  margin ; 

“ C'oMrosmo.v  of  Wiujau,  Di.xk  of  Gloi’CEsticr. 

**  A Tyraut  is  a savage  hidcuus  beast.  Imagiue  tbat  you  saw 
a certain  monster  armed  uu  all  sides  with  500  horns  on  all  sides 
ilreodfiiU  fatned  with  biimaiin  intrails  drunken  with  humane 
blood  this  is  the  fatal  intHchiefe  whom  they  call  a Tyrant. 

“ WiLUAM. 

18,  1700.*' 

The  i>en  of  this  little  scliolar  was  soon  after  laid  aside 
forever.  After  a short  illness  of  Ave  days,  he  died,  July 
30, 1700. 


OLD  LIGHT’S  JOKE. 

“ T SAY.  have  your  folks  got  a horse  f” 

L “Yes,  we  have,  and  I'm  a-goLug  to  lead  him  dow'n 
to  water  by-aud-by.” 

*•  Is  it  your  own  horse  1” 

“ Yes,  he  is.  \Ve've  had  him  everso  long.  His  name's 
Lightning.  What's  your  name  !” 

“ Johnny  Craddock:  and  I heard  your  mother  call  you 
Peter,  when  she  said  what  she’d  do  if  you  went  away  from 
the  gate  before  dinner  was  ready.” 

I “That's  only  because  we’ve  just  come.  She  won't  be 
afraid  about  me  after  1 get  used  to  it.” 

**Tliere'8  lots  of  nice  boys  around  here.  Me  and  Joe 
Somers  and  Put  Medill  and  a whole  crowd.  Some  of  us 
have  got  horses.  We've  got  four,  but  they  belong  to  old 
Squire  Potter,  and  he  keeps  'em.  Some  day  you  may  go 
with  me  and  see  'em.” 

A clear  ringing  voice  sounded  across  the  village  street 
just  then:  “Johnny! — Johnny  Craddrick!” 

* ‘ Guess  your  mother  wants  you.  It's  dinner-time.” 
Johnny  knew  it,  but  he  left  a promise  behind  him,  as 
he  darted  aw'ay,  that  he  would  come  Imck  after  dinner  aud 
' sec  Pete  Burrows  ride  Lightning  dow’u  to  the  river  to 
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•watrr.  Thi»  arrival  of  a new  Ikjj*  wiuj  a i^reat  event  in 
Rid"<^vi]le.  and  hi»  new  neijflibors  wen*  a«  eager  to  makt; 
hin  ucHiuuinlam'e  iu»  they  had  been  shy  about  coining  too 
near  tlte  house  wdiile  the  furniture  was  unloiuling  and 
l>eing  carriwl  in. 

.Tohimy  Craddix?k  and  two  otliers  were  pi'eteiidiug  to 
play  Jockstoiies  in  the  grass  near  the  big  gate  when  Pete 
Burn>ws  at  last  eaiue  out  through  the  laue  from  the  barn, 
witli  Lightning,  at  the  end  of  a halter,  l>ehiiid  him. 

’•Ain't  he  a big  one?" 

“ He's  blind  of  one  eye.'* 

“Can  he  g»»?" 

” He's  the  biggest  kind  of  a Ihmw,"  remarketl  Pete,  proud- 
ly, “and  when  he’s  brusluHi  up  he's  pw*tty  nigh  red." 

■’Did  you  ever  ride  him?"  a.sk<Hl  Put  Medill,  doubt- 
fully. 

“ Ride  him  ? I'll  show  you." 

He  1«hI  his  big,  raw-lmiuMl.  one*eyed  .sorrel  wonder  right 
alongside  of  the  fence,  and  in  another  moment  he  vva.s 
mount(*d. 

• * Thew* ! He's  as  gentle  as — " 

**  I say,  will  he  carry  double 

“ Of  course  he  will.  I've  seen  him  carry  three,  and  he 
didn't  cam  any  more  what  they  weighed—” 

That  was  almost  enough,  and  Iniy  after  Isiy  gathensl 
courage  to  follow  Johnny  Craddock,  for  Lightning  mally 
se<*ined  to  take  no  notice  whatever  of  his  incn^asing  bur- 
den. He  shook  his  ears  a little  when  Joe  Somers  dug  his 
l>an*  heels  inti>  him.  and  then  he  walked  calmly  away  from 
the  fence.  He  ciiuld  see  the  wide,  shallow  river  spri*Hd- 
ing  out  above  the  bridge,  and  knew  very  well  what  was 
expected  of  him. 

The  four  bt>ys  clung  tight  to  each  other  at  first,  for  they 
wem  on  a very  high  horse  as  well  as  a strange  one,  but 
before  they  reached  the  bridge  they  had  gathensl  courage* 
enough  to  “hurrah"  two  at  a lime,  and  to  answer  ques- 
tions other  fellows  uske<l  them  from  the  sidewalk. 

“Stop  him,  won't  you  ?'*  shouted  Put  Mt*dill,  as  Liglit- 
nitig's  big  feet  began  to  splash  in  the  water.  “I  want  to 
get  down." 

Pete  n»ight  have  tried,  if  the  baiter  had  been  in  his  hand, 
but  the  lowering  of  the  great  heavy  sorrel  heml  towanl 
the  c«K)l  Kurfat^e  l>elow  had  j^u-kisl  the  strap  from  hU  grasp, 
and  Lightning  wa.s  a free  hoi-sc.  He  was  free,  and  he  hud 
At  once  determined  not  to  do  his  after-dinner  drinking  just 
therv  at  tin*  river's  wlge.  There  was  more  and  decj>er  w'a- 
ter  further  on.  and  it  might  Ik»  l>etU*r. 

Four  haU-gwJwn  l>oys  will  fill  up  the  Iwck  t>f  any  one 
horw*  pretty  well,  however  large  he  may  l>e,  and  there  was 
not  isM>m  for  any  more.  When  his  hestd  was  down,  thets* 
did  not  seem  to  l>e  quite  enough,  and  a gotxi  push  would 
have  sent  Pete  Burrtjws  down  the  aiiinml's  neck;  that  is, 
if  the  two  handfuls  of  sonvl  mane  he  w’os  graspingshould 
come  out. 

There  were  boys  on  the  bridg*?  now.  and  others  along- 
sln»re.  a!id  they  were  all  making  remarks,  and  u»ore  were 
coming,  hraidcs  ihre<*  men,  ami  old  Grandmother  Medill, 
and  Mrs.  CruddcK’k,  and  all  thna*.  of  Joe  SomerK’s  aunts, 
who  lived  with  his  inotlier,  and  kept  the  milliner  shop. 

Lightning  walketl  straight  ah(*iul  until  the  water  arose 
above  his  ktuH-s.  Horses  were  driven  through  the  river 
right  there  every  tLiy.  and  he  knew  there  was  no  danger 
of  his  g«*tting  drt»wne«l;  but  it  was  u gr»*en-hea<I  fly  that 
stung  him  and  made  him  shiver.  It  seenuHl  to  the  boys 
they  were  going  to  l»e  shivered  off  into  the  water,  and  they 
all  ilug  thi'ir  heels  in  hanl  and  shouted,  not  very  loud, 
“ Hold  on !" 

That  wa-s  pretty  nearly  in  the  middle,  and  Ligliining 
had  taken  thret*  long  drinks  and  a short  one,  hut  his  hal- 
ter was  as  far  out  of  reach  lus  ever. 

"He'll  go  acros-s."  .sjiid  Jo»*  Sinners,  “and  we  can  get 
otf.  ” 

“Perha|w  he'll  turn  back,'*saiid  Put  Medill;  but  Pete 


Bum*WR  knew  l>etter,  for  he  could  sec  which  way  Light- 
ning turmsl  his  hrad. 

“He’s  going  up  strt?ani.  Oh  dear!'’ 

That  was  prts'isely  what  he  began  to  do.  and  Ijefore  he 
I hadgoneaixal  he  stumbled  di'cadfully  over  u stone  on  the 
iMittoin,  and  the  lx>ys  on  the  bridge  gave  a shout,  and 
Johnny  Craddts*k  could  lu*ar  hi.s  mother  calling  him  to 
“come  right  Ixick  this  minute." 

Grandmother  Meilill  said  something  too,  and  so  did  Jtx* 
Soinora's  three  aunts;  but  old  Lightning  ha<l  only  just 
setlliHl  in  Rulgeville.  and  wjis  not  acquaimed  with  tdtlier 
, of  them.  HesturnhUsl  right  along  into  still  <leeper  water. 

; and  bis  four  riders  clung  to  him  and  to  each  other  des- 
J |H*ralely. 

I ’’  There’s  the  island  1”  gasjxxl  Johnny  OnMldwk.  “ It's 
i awful  deep  and  swift  lx>tli  sides  of  that." 
i A long,  low,  bushy  ulTuir  was  the  island,  and  the  water 
j }K>ure<i  all  over  it  in  flood  times;  but  it  w'asdry  now,  uml  the 
j grass  had  a fr«*sh.  green,  inviting  l<x)k  to  the  eyes  of  IJghl- 
I ning.  He  had  lx‘cn  drinking,  and  he  would  now  eat. 
He  made  straight  for  the  island,  and  his  load  held  on  un- 
til he  got  there. 

j They  tlid  not  utter  a .sound  while  he  was  pulling  his  feet 
' out  of  the  mud  at  the  shore,  but  the  moment  he  was  high 
and  diy  among  the  grass  and  bus)K*s,  boy  after  lx>y  came 
sliding  down,  until  Lightning's  long  back  was  bare  again. 

“ Hcm!  wo  art*!  Hurrah!'* 

. Three  of  those  boys  bad  been  lK>rn  and  hrouglit  «p  in 
Ridgeville.  but  not  one  of  them  hud  ever  befor*'i  Ix^n  to 
j that  island  on  horsebat'k. 

j There  was  something  almost  grand  alx>ut  it  until  Mrs. 
Craddock  and  the  rest  gathere<l  on  the  river-bank,  with- 
in very  easy  speaking  distiince.  and  lx*gan  to  tell  what 
they  thought  of  the  VK‘rforinance.  There  were  at  least  six 
distinct  voices  tolling  Peter  Burrows  to  catch  his  horse, 
and  bring  to  the  sliore  the  thi*ee  poor  fellows  upon  whom 
he  had  ))laytxl  that  wicked  trick. 

P<x>r  Pete!  Just  at  timt  moment  old  Liglitning  liad 
discovennl  that  all  tlie  grass  on  the  islatid  was  tx»ars«*. 
hatxl.  s)x^ry  bunch-grass  and  swamp-grass,  unfit  for  a 
horse*  like  liiinself.  He  turmxl  willingly  away  fr»>in  it. 
and  Ix'fore  a grasp  <*oiiUl  lx*  made  at  liis  halter,  he  wa.s 
pulling  his  feet  out  of  the  shore,  mud  again,  hh  he  wudcxl 
away  fit)!!!  the  island  into  Hie  river. 

He  walked  alx)ut  half-way  across,  and  then  stood  still, 
in  pretty  deep  water.  H(*  hxiked  at  the  island  nml  the  lM>ys. 
ami  llieii  he  hs>ke<i  at  the  bank  and  the  young  and  old  la- 
dies. and  be  put  out  his  long  neck,  with  a loud  whinny. 

“ Hour  him !"  exclaiiiKsl  Pete.  "That's  his  way  of 
laughing.  It's  an  awful  joke  on  us.  Can  we  ever  get 
ashore  ?” 

“Get  ashore  ?"naid  Johnny  Craddock,  looking  very  mis- 
erable. "My  mother's  g«>ing  for  Joiicti’s  Ixxit  now. 
She'll  be'hen*  less  'ii  no  time." 

Old  lightning  stumbUxl  on,  over  the  stones  and  through 
the  water,  and  he  reached  the  bank  ju.nt  in  time  for  Mrs. 
Bum>ws  to  take  him  by  the  halter.  She  did  not  lead  him 
away  at  once,  h)r  she  wanU*d  to  see  if  there  would  he  any 
rtH>m  ill  Mr.  Jones’s  boat  for  the  boys.  It  i(x>ke<l  ns  if 
then*  would  not,  f(»r  all  the  women  wen*  in  it,  and  »t»  was 
little  Vic  Doubleday,  shoving  from  the  st«*ni  with  a jxde. 
One  old  horae  had  carried  the  boys  to  the  island,  but  it 
took  a Ismt  uml  a mother  uml  a grandmother  and  thnn* 
aunts  and  a second  cousin  to  bring  them  away  fnim  it. 

When  Pete  Burrows  came  at  lust,  and  his  mother  gave 
him  the  end  of  the  halter,  she  said  t<>  him : 

“Pete,  did  you  let  any  of  those  Ridgeville  ls)ys  know- 
how scnnsl  you  was  ?" 

“No,  ma'am,  I w-asn't  wan*d." 

“That's  right.  Pete.  I wasn't,  either,  and  all  those  wo- 
! men  wer**.  I'll  settle  with  yt>u  wlieii  we  gi*l  to  the  house. 

Go  right  along  now.  Not  «>ne  of  'em  sliull  say  a word  to 
; you.  Put  Lightning  in  the  stable,  and  come  to  me." 


Jl'NE  27,  1882. 
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OAITAIN'  OKTIS.^ 

BY  M.\KY  A.  BAKK- 
Rini  was  tbe  cUy  of  Antwerp,  richer  Ihnn  can  Ik*  loW — 
r'ull  of  pre<-inu.*i  Ihinir^  frmn  the  Eaat ; full  of  silvtT  iind 
Full  of  nicrchaui^i  like  otid  of  burjfherfe  Ijold  anti  fm*. 

Heady  to  light  for  their  fniih  ami  righbi,  proud  of  their  liberty. 

Alva  took  It  for  Philip  of  Spain  with  u wiM  fanatic  band — 
Hungry.  dc?ijwnite.  cruel  men.  «ich  fighting  for  his  own  hand ; 
For  Afva  liad  vowwl,  when  Antweri)  fell,  each  captain  in  hia  host 
Should  have  for  plumler  whatever  thing  hi*  thought  would  please 
him  moat. 

Antwerj)  went  down  in  Are  and  hlutMl.  Each  captain. as  he  ph'ascd, 
Palace,  or  guild,  or  aton*.  or  gold  for  hla  own  pntfit  aeixed. 
Then  Captain  Caspar  Orfla  .spoke,  "Duke  Alva,  for  tny  share 
1 ehocKK;  the  city  pri-son.  and  for  nothing  cist*  I care." 

Tl»e  prison  wa.s  full  of  patriola,  of  felons  of  everv'  kind. 

Of  wealthy  bunrnniasters  who  liad  ihinsl  to  aiH'ak  their  mind. 
Of  lieretica  to  Ron>e‘«  high  C'burtrh . and  moiik.sand  j>rir!it«  cried  out, 
"These  pritt'oen*  are  the  Pope's  and  King's;  lake  i*are  what 
you’n;  about.” 

But  Alva  nddly  made  n*ply:  " Ortls  shall  have  hU  way: 
lie  in  my  HoldiiT.  and  his  swonl  giKal  work  bus  dune  to-day. 
.iVntwerp  is  mine;  and  what  cam  1 for  Pt>pe,  or  King,  or  Corttai? 
1 keep  my  won! — the  city  prison  lielongs  to  Captain  Ortis. 

"If  ‘lU  his  whim  th|*se  heretics  to  burn,  tliat  is  bis  ngtd; 

You  wouhl  have  done  the  same,  I know,  do  quickly  from  my 
sight.” 

Then  Ortis  flung  the  prison  gates  as  wide  aa  they  could  !«; 

" Jailer.”  be  said,  “loose  every  bond,  and  set  the  prisoners  free.” 

Then  forth  from  rack  and  torture  rixims.  from  darkness  and 
fn>m  imin. 

They  trooped  into  the  prison-yanl — they  auw  the  light  again— 
Women  and  children,  rich  and  jKH)r.  ymmg  men  and  hurghiTHoid. 
Said  Ortis,  “ Who  for  liberty  can  mi*a.sun*  me  their  goidy” 

The  wealthy  gave  him  there  their  bond ; they  gave  it  cheerfully. 
Vnto  the  poor  he  only  wtid,  "Go  forth;  y<»u  too  are  fret*.” 
The  women  wept  al>oul  his  knei*s.  the  jiale  sick  children  fi*iirtsi, 
And  OriU  grimly  smiletl  on  them,  and  chcwtsl  his  long  black  luanl. 

But  not  in  all  of  Alva's  host  was  captain,  young  or  old. 

Who  for  his  share  of  plunder  won  sui-h  honor  and  such  gold. 
The  nuisom  fees*  rolled  up  and  up— he  acarce  their  sum  could 
count — 

And  not  one  thaler  was  grudged  gold,  whatever  tho  amount. 

Perhaps  you  think  a hero  should  have  set  his  prisoners  free 
Without  a claim  of  any  kind,  without  a nuisom  fee; 

But  goiMl  is  good,  however  small ; and  in  those  wild  dark  days 
His  (TcihlI  was  thought  most  mvn'iful,  and  worthy  of  all  pram*. 

And.  it  is  said,  in  after-years,  w'heu  all  his  gold  was  spent. 

He  WHS  with  Antwcrji's  biKBy  roll  above  all  else  content. 

And  that  when  ohl  and  weak  he  kept  one  single  uiemorv* — 
"Jailer,  bring  forth  your  prisoners,  and  let  the  |H)or  go  free." 


PERIL  AND  PRIVATION. 

BY  JAME.S  VAYS. 

WAGEIt  ISLAND. 

|»att  C. 

IN  1740  the  English  fitted  out  a fleet  against  the  Span- 
iards, among  Vhieh  was  the  \Va{jer,  an  old  East  India* 
man  that  had  been  transfurnicd  into  n man-of-war. 

In  those  days  there  were  no  inm-plabd  veHsels,  and  the 
main  UitTerence  lictwoen  traders  and  shijis  of  war  luy  in 
tlieir  guns.  But  the  Uo^tr  wa.s  not  a gu^  ship,  to  begin 
witli,  and  was  now  laileii  and  encumlarred  with  everj'  de- 
scription of  military  stores.  Moreover,  her  crew  consist* 
ed  chiefly  of  “pressed  men” — men  who,  having  just  re- 
turned from  long  voyages  on  their  own  account,  had  lK*en 
seizitd,  (>erhaps  just  a.s  they  reached  their  native  land,  and 
made  men-of-war’s  men  against  their  will,  as  was  then  the 
cu.slom. 

Ill  England  and  America  we  should  think  llie  system 
employed  by  other  nations  of  compelling  men  to  become 


soldiers,  their  lot  being  decided  by  a number  drawm  from 
an  urn,  most  intolerable;  but  the  olil  system  of  “ jiress- 
ing”  for  the  navy  was  far  worsi*.  Going  m !«*a  was  not 
then  looked  upon  as  now*  us  an  honorable  ])rofessiun.  w'ith 
its  coni|>ensations  and  pleasures,  ami  not  more  difficult 
and  dangerous  Hmui  many  another  way  in  which  the  ]s>or 
num  has  to  earn  his  living.  A sra-faring  life,  owing  to 
the  inisi'rahle  equipment  of  tlie  ships  and  the  insolence 
and  brutality  of  the  olHc’ers,  wtis  considered  by  many  a lot 
to  which  death  w*us  almost  prcTerahle.  To  obUiin  sailors 
for  merchant  vessels  was  so  difficult  that  gangs  of  men 
were  sent  out  who  would  over|Kjwer  and  seize  any  able- 
bodie<l  man  they  might  find  in  the  streets,  carrying  him 
aboard  a vessel  at  nighty  and  keeping  him  in  eimflnement 
until  axvay  from  land,  when  he  would  be  reieaHiHl  and 
compelled  to  do  liis  aliaro  in  munaging  the  vessel.  Any 
attempt  at  remonstrance  would  l)e  promptly  quellecl  by 
blow'H  and  injuries  of  a fouler  character. 

It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  therefore,  that  among  the 
crew  of  the  Hiif/er,  made  up  as  it  was  in  this  way.  a spirit 
of  insubordination  and  a hatred  of  authority  e.xistcd.  This 
will  explain  many  things  tliat  happened  on  this  unhappy 
voyage  that  would  otherwise  be  liard  to  believe. 

The  vessel  had  always  difficulty  in  keeping  up  with 
the  rest  of  the  squadron ; and  meeting  with  a gale  on  tlie 
7th  of  April,  was  so  greatly  sliattercd  and  disabled  that 
she  lost  sight  of  her  sister  ships  altogether,  and  could  ob- 
tain no  help  from  tliein.  The  place  of  rendezvous  was 
I tho  island  of  Bocoro;  but  the  weather  wo.s  too  bad  to  take 
an  observation,  as  it  is  calletl,  whereby  t4>  judge  of  her  po- 
sition. There  were  no  charts  on  board  of  tlic  neighbor- 
hood whither  she  hud  been  driven,  but  an  " abundanc*e  of 
wee<ls  and  the  flight  of  certain  birds”  indicated  her  ap- 
proach toward  land  of  some  sort. 

The  gale  by  this  time  had  reducetl  the  vessel  to  a mere 
wrei'k.  ami  every  endeavor  was  made  to  keep  her  from 
going  ashore.  It  was  difficult  enough  to  set  the  top- 
sails. since  *'it  was  so  extrt*niely  dark  that  the  i>eople 
cKJuld  not  see  the  length  of  the  ship,  and  no  sooner  had 
it  l>eeii  accomplished  than  the  wind  blew  them  from  the 
yards.  ” 

At  four  in  the  morning  of  the  14th,  though  she  had  her 
bead  to  the  west,  and  was  therefore  shinding  olF  short*, 
tlie  Wager  struck  violently  on  a hidden  rock.  It  heljw 
us  to  picturt*  the  force  of  waves  in  storm  to  learn  that  the 
people  on  lx>a«l  at  flrst  to«)k  this  concussion  for  the  mere 
striking  of  a heavy  sea.  But  the  next  minute  tho  ship  was 
laid  ou  her  l)eum  ends,  and  the  .sea  mmle  a fair  bn>ach  in 
her. 

The  consequence  of  this  was  an  almost  universal  panic. 
Thotie  who  were  not  drownetl  in  their  iiertlis  rushetl  upon 
deck,  and  many  appeared  deprived  of  reason.  One  man, 
armed  with  a cutlass,  struck  at  every  one  about  him.  and 
had  to  be  kiUK’ked  overboard,  and  another,  “thougli  one 
of  the  bravest  men  on  boanl,”  was  so  dismayed  by  the  U^r- 
rible  aspect  of  the  breakers  that  he  triwl  U»  throw  himself 
over  the  rails  of  the  quartcr-dock.  Others  abandoncHl 
themselves  to  sullen  despair,  and  were  can*ied  to  and  fro, 
with  every  s)io(*k  of  the  ship,  like  inuninmte  logs. 

Tin*  man  at  the  wheel,  however,  kept  his  station,  though 
both  rudder  aud  tiller  were  gone,  and  Mr.  Joue.s,  thenmte. 
cried  out,  in  order  to  encourage  tho  crew:  “What,  my 
men.  did  you  never  see  a ship  among  breakers  l>efon*  f 
Come,  lend  a hand;  here’s  a sheet,  and  her»’’s  a bract*;  lay 
hold.  We  sliall  bring  her  near  enough  laud  yet  to  save 
our  li\*es.”  This  was  the  more  creditable  in  him,  as  he 
knew  wdiat  “ breakers”  were,  and  had  a linn  ct^nviction  in 
his  own  mind,  as  he  aftt»rwai*d  eoufeasstd,  that  nothing 
short  of  a miracle  could  save  them. 

But  the  ship  tlrove  on,  and  contrived  to  strike  just  Ix*- 
twtH‘ii  two  large  rocks.  One  of  them  partially  sheltered 
lier  fn>m  the  lx>ating  of  the  sea,  which  ncvertlieless  threat- 
1 ened  every  minute  to  rend  her  to  pieces. 
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WITH  ONK  BLOW  CAPT.\IN  tHKAP  FELLED  HIM  Tl>  THE  URol  ND. 


Aa  soon  as  day  dawne<l.  the  baiye.  the  cutter,  and  the 
yawl  were  luunche<l.  though  with  the  greatest  ditliculty. 
and  so  ‘^tuuny  Iea]>ed  into  the  iirst  that  she  was  greatly 
overlomled.”  The  Ixinds  of  discipline,  it  will  thus  be  seen, 
were  alremly  relaxed ; nor  must  the  saying  of  the  Captain, 
that  “ho  would  be  the  last  niuii  to  leave  the  ship,”  la.'  set 
down  as  very  heroic,  for  Captain  Cheap  ha<l  ivcently  dis- 
located bis  shoulder,  and  would  have  found  getting  into 
a lM>at  a very  dithcult  job  indeed.  Of  all  thnso  in  author- 
ity witli  wlnmi  we  have  to  deal  in  these  scenes  of  peril 
and  privati<m,  Captain  Cheap,  id  the  UVi^/er,  was,  I think, 
the  most  seliiNh  and  incumi)etent.  At  the  same  time,  as 
will  1)0  wen  in  the  sequel,  he  had  plenty  of  couragi'. 
Even  on  the  present  occasion,  a.s  Midshipman  Byn>n  wit- 
nesses. the  Captain  issued  his  orders  “ with  as  much  calm- 
ness ns  ever  he  had  dune  during  the  fonner  part  of  the 
A'oyage.” 

But  only  a very  few  obey«l  him.  Many  of  tliose  who 
hud  not  gone  in  the  boats  “broke  open  everj'  box  and 
chest  they  could  ix'ach,  stove  in  the  heads  of  the  ciLsks  <*f 
wine  and  bnindy.”  and  got  so  helplessly  intoxicated  that 
“they  were  drowned  on  l)ounI,  and  lay  Iluating  ulajut  the 
decks  for  days  aflerwanl.” 

Those  who  IiimI  reached  land  in  the  l>oats.  (he  num- 
l>er  amounting  in  all  to  no  less  tlian  140  |N>rsons.  had 
but  little  to  e«>ngrutulate  themselves  msui.  Whichever 
way  tlnw  hM)ked,  horror  uml  desolation  ]trewnted  lliein- 
selvi's:  on  one  side  the  wnnrk,  containing  all  tliey  hail 
to  suUsist  upon;  on  the  other,  bleak  and  barren  r«H‘ks. 
They  found,  however,  a dewTled  Indian  hut.  into  wliieh 
they  I'rowded  for  .shelter  from  the  storm  which  .still 
i-agi'd. 

Ill  the  morning  the  {mtigs  of  hunger  seized  them.  Most 
of  them  had  fasUnl  for  forty-eight  liours,  yet  only  thn-e 
}M>uiid.sof  biwiiit  dust  had  hi-eii  biought  u-shore  with  them, 
while  all  the  land  alforded  had  U‘eii  a single  sea-gull 
and  a handful  of  wild  cilery.  These*  they  made  into 
u kind  of  .soup,  wliieh.  little  us  it  was  among  so  many. 


caused  the  moat  vioku; 
sickneas  and  uw'ooDiii-; 
The  biscuit  dust  hail  Wd 
put  into  a tobacco  bti^ 
which  had  not  lH*eD 
tirely  cleaned  out.  and 
thus  the  whole  )wrty  w&- 
very  nearly  poiMmeil  t»i 
death. 

Tlie  Captain  and  offi 
cers  had  now  conn*  on 
shore,  but  many  of  ihf 
crew  had  refused  to 
80.  Thestonu  continuiiit,' 
w’orse  than  over,  howrvir, 
they  got  frightened,  and 
since  the  boats  could  not 
be  got  out  to  them  immv 
diately  “ they  fired  one  of 
the  quarter-deck  guns  ai 
the  hut"  as  a gentle  rr 
minder. 

The  men  on  land  occu- 
pied a rocky  pnm>onu»n 
so  exceedingly  steep  that 
they  were  obliged  to  cm 
8te|Ni  to  ascend  and  de- 
scend it,  which  they  call 
od  — not  inaptly  — Mount 
Misery.  The  knowledge 
that  their  comrades  werv 
in  a state  of  open  rautiio 
did  not  tend  to  raise  their 
spirits.  They  would  hav^ 
bwn  willing  enough.  p»*r 

I haps,  to  leave  them  to  their  fate,  but  for  the  necessity 
I getting  provisions. 

I When  at  lust  they  were  brought  to  land,  tliey  presentn:  . 
an  extraonlinary  appearance.  Tliey  were  armed  to  \\\< 

. teeth,  and  only  by  tlie  resolution  of  the  officers,  who  “he>i 
I loaded  pistols  to  their  breasts."  could  they  be  induced 
give  up  their  wea|K>ns.  They  had  rifled  the  chests  in  th- 
‘ cabins,  and  pul  the  laced  clothes  tliey  found  in  them  oi>f 
I their  own  greasy  raiment,  and  the  boatswain,  their  riiig 
! leader,  was  rigg^  out  in  the  most  splendid  attiix?.  One  » 
glad  to  rend  tlmt,  without  respect  to  the  figure  he  mad^ 
j C'uptain  C'heap  felled  him  to  the  ground  with  his  csn»- 
j and  for  a few  liours  order  w’os  restored. 

, As  the  hut  could  only  hold  a few  people,  the  cutter  w»- 
' turned  keel  upward,  and  fixed  on  props,  which  made  a 
I very  tolerable  habitation.  But  food  was  still  so  scam 
though  the  scanty  provisions  from  the  ship  had  bot' 
boarded  with  great  frugality,  that  the  men  were  glad  i-> 
eat  the  carrion  crows  that  preyed  on  the  corpses  frof- 
I the  wreck,  which  every  tide  cast  on  shore. 

The  ship  was  now  iiuder  water,  except  the  quarter  d*** 
and  purl  of  the  forecastle,  and  all  tlmt  w*as  prociirsi 
I from  it  liad  to  l>c  dmwn  up  hy  large  h<s>ks — “an  occupy 
I tion  much  ohstructeil  by  the  bodies  floating  betwent 
decks.” 

j It  w.os  not  until  the  25lh  of  May  (eleven  days  after  iL 
, sliipwixi’k)  that  provisions  iH'gaii  to  Ik’  ix*gulai*ly  Lww* 
j fnuii  the  store  tent,  which  was  guarded  by  th»'  otlifyjr 
night  .and  <)ay.  On  the  2Htli.  llirec  cuimh'.h  With  Induo 
caim*  alongside  (ho  wreck,  and  fixan  (hem  they  ptirchaw 
“a  dog  or  two  and  some  very  fine  mussels." 

Tlic  language  of  thesi-  imui  w:is  utterly  uiiiiitelligiV.i 
(heir  elotliiiig  Wiis  coiiijhimx!  of  skins  and  feathera,.  so- 
they  hud  evidently  noviu*  sis'ii  a white  man  !>efoiv.  !>• 
the  castaways  contrived  to  asi'ertaiii  from  them  tliat  tia- 
wciT  on  stime  i.s]an<l  on  the  coast  of  Patagouiu,  about  Uuw 
hundred  miles  north  of  the  Straits  of  Magellan. 

[to  Ul  CU.VTI.M‘KI>.] 
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THESE  MY  LHTLE  ONES. 

BY  MONA  NOEL  BATON. 


II. 


\\ 


HEN  youiiff  Ma.-<ler  HreaiinT  oanw*  out  of  the  store,  tlireo 
radiant  faces  almost  |Miid  him  for  his  self-denial. 


“Oh.  Nellie!*’  whispennl  Bill.  tit*n»bliii^  with  deli>(ht. 

“(rod  hless  him!"  sai<l  Nellie. 

“ What  shall  we  huy  i"  said  Bill.  “This  will  b»iy  heaps." 

“Billy."  said  Nell,  “d«in't  let  us  buy  candies.  Tliey  would 
soon  lx‘  ifone.  Let  u.h  buy  somethiiifr  to  amuse  Bab  when  we  ai*c‘ 
away  at  scbtKd.” 

P<K»r  Billy  sigluHl.  It  wu.h  hard  to  leave  llie  tempting  window. 
But  he  WH.S  not  selfish. 

“ Shall  we  buy  a dojf  {"  siiid  he. 

“ No.  Mother  says  they  eat  too  much.  Besides,  it  would  run 
away." 

“ Habbils  r" 

“No:  we  could  not  keep  them  in  the  nxnu.  What  do  you  say 
to  a birti  t” 

“The  ver>*  ihinjrl"  cri«*d  Bill.  “ I.^*t's  to  the  bird  man's, 
and  set*  what  we  can  jfet." 

Oir  lliey  sUirted,  Bab  IrttUiiig’  aloi>K:  bravely. 

An  hour  later,  as  ni*fht  was  falling,  np  the  dark  stair  of  Nellie's 
Inmie  came  three  pairs  of  eatter  feet.  Mother  came  to  the  door  to 
meet  the  childreji. 
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‘'How  lato  you  art*,  dears!”  she  said.  ”I  was  bejjiix-  I 
ninff  to  be  anxious  aljout  you.” 

"Mother!  mother !—UK*k!  look!”  was  all  the  ausvs'or  j 
she  reeeivcsl : and  u p«M>r  riitiipled  pi^^'on  was  pressed  so  ! 
close  to  her  that  she  could  hanily  see  it.  j 

And  then  the  timl  mother  heard  the  story  of  the  won  ■ 
derful  afterniK>n  — how  kind  the  little  frentleman  had 
be<‘n.  how  g^riin  juid  cross  the  bird  man,  at  first  oixlerinj? 
them  away  without  listeninif  to  thetn,  then  refusinjr  to  ‘ 
sell  them  anything:  for  a shilUni?,  and  fiimlly  siving:  them  ! 
this  darling*  pigeon  that  lie  thought  was  going  to  die.  and 
giving  them  hack  their  shilling  too.  There  it  was.  smooth 
and  sliining.  and  Nellie  held  it  out  for  mother  to  see. 

Before  one  of  the  little  ones  would  taste  a bite  of  f<sMl, 
the  pigwii  had  U»  lx*  fed  and  wanmnl.  A Ixisket  was  filUnl 
with  soft  rags,  and  set  near  the  fire,  and  in  it  the  sick  biwl 
was  placeii.  Then  it  was  fed  with  delightful  bread  and 
milk,  each  child  sparing  a part  of  its  own  supijer.  Its 
bright  eyes  watched  the  chiltlren  go  to  l>e<i,  and  befon* 
they  went  ther<‘  was  xi  prayer  st>ftly  breatlie<l,  in  which 
the  little  gentleman  was  not  forgotten,  nor  yet  tl»e  rough 
bird  man. 

Long  before  it  wanted  to  be.  the  next  morning,  the  pi- 
geon was  uwakene<l  by  tender  caresses,  and  fed  b<*for»‘ 
they  so  much  as  looked  at  their  own  breakfast.  Certainly 
it  looked  better.  Tlte  shilling  was  put  ca«*fully  away  to 
buy  its  food.  When  Nellie  and  Bill,  after  a last  loving 
glance,  had  gone  to  school,  Bab  sat  down  by  it  on  the 
heartli. 

"Oh,  pigeon,  pigeon,” she  whis^jered,  ‘‘do  live!  I love 
you  so!  1 do  love  you  80 1 Oh.  pigeon,  live!” 

Th<‘  pig«Mm  did  live.  It  was  dr<K>ping  for  just  what  the 
children  gave  it— a little  love.  Day  by  day  it  grew  bigger 
and  stronger.  Soon  it  would  hop  all  over  the  nwin.  |)erch 
on  Bab*«  head,  and  eat  its  dinner  from  her  plate.  When 
spring  came,  and  the  days  grew  warm,  tlie  window  was 
alw'uys  left  open,  only  a little  bit,  leat  Bab  should  fall  out, 
but  still  enough  to  let  the  pigeon  hop  in  and  out  ul  its  own 
sweet  will. 

When  summer  came,  though  it  was  much  nicer  than 
winter,  the  close  air  of  the  court  mwle.  poor  Bub  fwd  quite 
ill  in  the  liot  mornings.  In  the  afternoons  her  brother  | 
and  sister  would  U\ke  her  fur  away  on  a long  walk  to  the 
sweet  gnkssy  meaxiows  outside  the  old  city  walls.  They 
liad  found  out  now  where  their  " little  gentry”  live<l ; and 
the  great  pleasure  of  the  diiy  was  in  retuining  fnim  the  j 
meadow,  and  peeping  in  at  the  beautiful  garden  w'here  { 
the  two  happy  children  seemed  to  s]>end  their  whole  time  | 
in  play.  | 

The  gra&s  in  this  garden  was  often  quite  white  with  dai-  j 
sies,  and  the  iKK>r  children  use<l  to  stn>u*h  through  and  try  | 
to  gather  a few,  but  they  were  almost  always  just  out  of  ‘ 
their  reach. 

One  very  hot  afh’riMxm  they  were  coming  home  through 
the  squan^  mthor  tired.*  There  seemetl  to  l>e  Nomething 
wrong  with  Bab.  She  wax  ertww  and  languid.  She  erhd 
when  Nellie's  hand  could  not  reach  the  daisies. 

"Hush.  hu«h,  dear;  the  little  master  will  hear  you.” 
whiH|x>nxI  Nellie,  while  Bill  stretched  in  his  arm.  and  suc- 
ceeded at  last  in  getting  one  of  the  cov'eted  flowers.  The 
little  ma-ster  had  heard  and  .stHUi.  He  came  up  to  them, 
and  {uskisl,  shyly, 

"Do  you  want  some  daisies  *" 

" If  you  please,  sir.”  sjiid  Hill  and  Nellie,  in  a breath. 

In  a moment  the  little  fellow  was  down  on  his  knce,s 
among  the  daisies  gathering  biLsily. 

" I wtmltl  'ike  to  gaver  some  mysc*'f,”8aid  BaV>  to  Nellie. 

The  little  boy  looked  up  and  pausexl.  His  com)xmiuiis 
weri!  at  play  not  far  <(istant.  He  hxikinl  half  afraid. 

"Nellie,  mo  s'ould  'ike  to  gaver  some  mysc'f,”  whim- 
pered the  tiny  voice. 

Ho  h(*stUiUal  no  longer,  but  sprang  up.  "Come  to  the 
gati*.  and  I'll  let  you  in,”  ho  said,  in  a low  voice-,  and  then 


addexl,  "but  you  must  go  out  again  as  soon  as  she  bus  got 
some.” 

The  next  minute  Bab  was  down  in  the  soft,  «wtn‘t  gra.ss. 
gathering  the  daisi(*s  with  both  little  hands. 

" Master  Dreamer”  did  n<it  seem  very  comfortable,  liow- 
ever,  and  watchnl  his  j>hiy-fellowa  cautiously.  All  ai 
ouci*  two  of  them  sU>p|xsl  their  game,  uud  came  nin- 
ning  up. 

" (^)  out!  go  out!”  criisl  I)r»*anier.  eagerly,  "or  they'll 
hurt  you.” 

Bm  aln*iMly  the  rude  Iniys  were  u|Mm  them. 

"Turn  them  out!  turn  them  out!”  they  slicmted.  rind 
one  of  them  caught  Bill  by  the  .shoulder,  while  the  others 
began  isiuglily  t4»  hu.stle  Nellie  and  jioor.  wondering  Bab. 

I This  our  little  gentleman  could  not  stand.  Wildly  lie  hit 
out  right  and  left,  kei'ping  betwwn  Nellie  with  Bab  in  her 
arms  and  her  two  cowardly  assailants,  until  they  and  Bill 
wen*  safe  outside  the  gale.  Then  he  sluit  it,  and  mIimmI 
with  his  bxu'k  against  it. 

The  other  lioys  were  very  indignant,  and  many  a buffet 
jxM>r  Dn*amer  g«d. 

The  last  the  three  children  saw  of  him,  ax  they  turned 
out  of  the  siiuare,  he  wax  lying  on  the  grass,  crying  bit- 
terly, his  little  sister  standing  beside  him,  crying  Ux>. 

"You  Imby!”  sneered  one  of  the  boys,  " blublx>ring  be- 
cause you  got  hit !” 

" I'm  not  crying  because  I got  hit,”  shoute<l  Dreamer, 
springing  up,  his  face  all  burning.  "I’m  ci^’ing  U>  think 
tiiat  boys  calling  thcmsidves  gtMitli'men  should  have  he- 
lm veil  ill  such  a way  to  tliose  poor  children.” 

"Cads  have  no  right  in  the  ganlen.” 

"Then  the  sooner  you  gtd  out  the  Ixdter,”  retorted  the 
little  champion,  for  which  observation  the  enemy  was 
up«ju  him  again. 

Poor  Bill  ami  his  sisters  felt  very  sorrowful  at  the  trou- 
ble they  liad  brought  their  dear  little  friend  into. 

"Oh.  mother!”  they  cried;  "to  think  it  was  all  f*>r  us!” 

"Depend  U|K)n  it,  my  darlings,”  said  the  wisi*  mother, 
"that  is  his  greatest  comfort.  He  is  all  the  liappicr  for  it 
now.” 

Something  was  very  wmng  iiuieeil  with  little  Bab  next 
nmpuing.  When  her  mother  bc-nt  over  her  to  give  her 
the  parting  kiss,  she  ojwned  her  eyes,  stared  wiUUy  up- 
waiil,  and  uttered  u scream  of  terror. 

"Go  away ! go  away ! You  hit  the  little  Ixiy !” 

Poor  little  Bjib  was  very  ill.  Fever  had  broken  out 
ill  the  clo«e  court.  Her  inotbcr  sent  Bill  for  the  disiwm- 
sary  d<K?lor,  and  Nellie  to  tell  her  employers  that  she  could 
not  work  for  them  tlmt  day.  When  the  d(X-tor  came,  he 
confimuHl  her  fears.  Bnb  liad  the  fever.  (.>h,  the  agony 
of  the  next  few  days!  The  once  merry  voice  rang  out  full 
of  trouble.  Constantly  one  weary  cry  came  fi'om  the 
dark,  rrackcil  liim; 

"Why  won't  you  let  Bab  in  to  gaver  fowers?  Whv 
art'  the  great  gatw  always  slmt  f My  daisies ! my  daisix-s !'' 

" Nellie,”  said  Bill,  one  evening,  "wouldn't  it  make  Rib 
lietler  if  we  should  go  to  the  and  ask  him  and  the 

little  lady  to  gather  some  daisies,  and  kiss  them,  and  give 
them  to  us  for  Bab  ?” 

Nellie  thought  it  would.  Early  the  next  morning,  which 
j was  Saturday,  they  set  otF  without  .saying  a won!  to  their 
■ mother.  They  were  so  early  that  they  had  to  wait  a long 
* time  in  the  .square  before  the  boy  apixuinsi.  At  Uixt  tbe 
door  of  the  houM^  tlew  o|M*n,  a hoop  came  bounding  down 
the  Kle|»H,  and  after  it  shot  a lioy,  the  liahy  lieliind  him,  in 
I a new  divss.  with  a <U»H  <'la.s]>ed  in  her  arms. 

[ It  was  the  Imhy  who  first  noticed  the  waiting  children. 

"Dere's  de  childrtui  we  givwl  de  daisies  to.”  she 
! going  up  to  till*  miliiig.  " I)«h*s  you  want  some  flowers 
' now  f”she  asked,  throwing  down  her  doll  and  dropping 
on  her  km^cs  to  piek  them. 

" Where’s  de  Ixiby  t”ahe  detuunded  presently,  ]>au.sing 
i in  her  diligent  tusk. 
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•‘She's  very  ill.  That's  why  we  came  for  llowers,**  said 
Nellie,  wily. 

‘Tlas  her  a wm*  froat  ?" 

"No,  it's  the  fever.** 

• ' Bn«er.  br*«er.  come  quick  and  ifaxzer  llo wers.  Dc  ittle 
baby  has  dot  do  fever!’* 

Bniaer  cauu'. 

"Is  she  very  ill  he  asked. 

’■  Yes.”  said  jK>or  BUI,  *•  she's  near  dead,  and  we  thmi^^ht 
lariutpe  if  you  would  outlier  some  flow'ers  and  kis.H  them, 
and  wish  Bjib  bt*tter.  perhaps  she  would  get  belter.  For 
she  does  love  you  so !" 

Suddetily  Baby  dropped  the  dai.sies  on  the  gi*ass,  clasp- 
ed her  hands,  an<i  said,  in  a loud  clear  voice, 

"O  ihxl!  dear  Dod!  make  Biib  better,  p'ease.**  And 
iheiiatth  a salisHed nod,  as  if  to  say,  "That's  settled, ”sl»e 
set  to  work  again. 

Preamer  gutheriH)  busily,  and  said  never  a wonl. 

■ Will  that  Iw  enough  ?”  he  inquired,  after  a while,  liold- 
ing  out  a great  Imll  of  white  stars. 

"Oh.  quiU‘.  quite.  Now  would  you  mind  kissing  it  f* 
•aid  Ntdl,  ojigerly, 

"That  will  do  no  good.” 

"Oh  yes,  it  will!”  Nellie  insisted,  and  so.  blushing  scar- 
let he  kissed  tlie  flowers,  saying  gravely,  " May  she  soon 
be  bi‘tter!” 

Baby  did  the  same,  crowding  into  Bill's  hand  the  daisy 
leads  sho  had  plucked.  Tlieii.  licfore  he  know  what  she 
VBH  al>out.  .she  thrust  her  sunny  face  through  the  bars  and 
ii.<e«ed  him  on  the  lips. 

"Take  'at  to  de  baby,”  was  all  slie  had  time  to  say, 
vheii  her  brother  caught  her  in  his  arms  and  drew  her 
ack. 

"Oh,  Baby!  Baby ! you  silly,  silly  girl,”  hecried.  "You 
lay  /lave  caught  the  fever,”  he  exclaimed,  his  eyes  full  of 
*ar.  And  then,  movetl  by  a strange  wild  liope  that  he 
light  Ix^ublc  to  take  the  iiifiH.'tion  from  her,  he  ki.ssed  her 
owly. 

" Please,  sir.**  said  Nellie,  “the  dcx’tor  sa3's  it  isn’t  in- 
ctious.** 

His  fo<‘e  cleared, 

"Tliank  you,”he  said.  "Come  again  when  little  Bab 
iH'tler.**  And  so  tbej*  jMirtod. 

Wlieri  again  they  crept  softly  up  the  rickety*  stair,  their 
ter  lay  uiwm  the  bed.  her  tiny  hands  foldtxl.  her  e>'e« 
wsfd.  lier  lips  parted  in  a smile.  B.v  her  side  sat  the 
m-out  mother,  her  head  on  Bab's  pillow.  Both  wen; 
t jialoep. 

They  laid  the  flowers  on  the  bctl.  and  ver>*  geutlj’  Bill 
t t^»iicheci  Bab's  face  and  gave  her  the  bahj'  s kiss. 

"*licy  »oat«l  tliemselves  on  the  window-sill  beside  the 
rnm.  which  had  lieiui  a little  hit  neglivUnl  in  their 
iety,  and  waited  a* long,  lung  time.  An  hour  must 
e puJMMHi,  and  Nellie  was  the  only  watcher,  for  Bill  loo  I 
n.sleep.  At  liwt  Bab  stirrwl  a little.  SIowlj*  her  wee  j 
d.s  niovcHl  until  they  touche<l  the  daisies.  ; 

Wlio  sent  'em  T’she  wliisjH-red.  j 

The  little  nuw»ter,’*Haid  Nellie,  "ami  the liaby,  and  they  < 
d tiixl  to  let  you  stay  and  get  well,  ami  He  said  j'es.”  ! 
*Ks,  **  said  Bah.  " Dod  said  'es.**  | 

n>m  tliat  hour  she  liegan  to  grow  stronger.  Ever\' 
Nellie  and  Bill  went  h)  the  gar<len  again,  and  Dream- 
id  his  sister  gatheroil  daisies  and  sent  them  to  Bab. 

ft  was  us  !”  suddenly  shoutetl  Baby.  “Us  was  werrj' j 
" remarked  the  little  lad}*,  with  great  satisfaction, 
ft  I>onald  wascrj'ing. 
mtio  hii<l  her  hand  cm  his  head. 

You  we?^*  right,  dear,  when  j'ou  said  you  were  sure 
ligeoii  ojxme  for  something.  He  came  to  j'ou  with 
snatr**  from  the  Gcxl  of  little  children,  who  .saj's. 
•fisoever  ye  have  done  unto  one  of  the  lejist  of  the»«e. 
ve  done  it  unto  Me.”* 


; SAVED  BY  AN  ALBATRO.^S. 

The  following  »tor>'  w another  example  of  the  truth 
that  is  strangler  than  Action: 

During  a voyage  made  b.v  tlie  bark  GlatMone  fix»m 
I.ioiidon  to  S.vdney,  in  Australia,  on  the  22d  of  (>-lol»er. 
wliile  the  vessed  was  in  latitude  forty-two  degrevs  south, 
and  longitude  ninetj'  degrees  east,  a seaniun  fell  overlioard 
from  thi'  starboard  gangway.  The  Wrk  was  scudding 
I along  with  a rough  sea  ami  nuxlemte  wind,  but  on  tlie 
I alann  of  " Man  overboard”  Isdiig  given,  she  was  rounded 
' to.  and  the  slarbourd  life-boat  was  lowered,  manned  h}' 

I tlie  chief  oftiivr  and  four  men. 

I A search  for  the  unfortunate  man  was  made,  but  owing 
to  the  roughness  of  the  sea  he  c*ou!d  not  be  di.scovert*d. 
but  the  bout  steered  to  tlie  sjM>t  where  he  wa.s  last  w*en. 

I Here  Ihej*  found  him  Aoutiiig.  but  exhausted,  clinging  for 
^ liun*  life  to  the  legs  and  wings  of  a huge  a)l>alrosN. 

! Tlie  bird  had  sw(K)|>ed  down  on  the  man  while  the  lat- 
ter was  struggling  with  the  waves,  and  attempted  to  peck 
him  with  his  powerful  l>eak.  Twice  the  bird  attacked  his 
prey  unsuccessfully’,  being  beaten  off  by  the  des|)crate 
sailor  Iwttling  with  two  enemi^— tlie  water  and  the  alba- 
tn^— Ixitb  greedy  and  insatiable.  For  the  third  time 
the  huge  white  form  of  the  bird  hovered  over  the  seaman 
pre|»amtory  to  a Anal  swoop. 

The  bird,  eager  for  its  meal,  fanned  its  victim  with  its 
wide  spread  wings.  Suddenly’  it  occurred  to  him  that  tlie 
huge  form  so  close  to  his  face  might  become  his  involun- 
tary’ rescuer,  (^uick  os  thought  he  reached  up  and  seized 
the  bird,  which  he  proceeded  to  strangle  with  all  liis  might. 
The  huge  creature  struggled  with  wings  and  paddles  to 
free  itself. 

In  the  contest  the  sailor  was  beaten  black  and  blue,  and 
cruelly  luceniU'd.  but  be  held  his  own,  and  slowly  the  bird 
quivered  and  died.  The  carcass  AoaUxl  lightly  on  the 
waves,  its  feathers  forintug  a support  for  the  exhausted 
man.  who  hud  so  narrowly  escaiied  a lingering  death. 

But  another  danger  awaited  him.  He  was  not  much  of 
a swimmer,  and  the  excitement  of  the  extruordinary  con- 
flict began  to  tell  upon  him.  He  wan  faint  and  grew  gid- 
I ily%  But  with  one  arm  around  the  all>utro8N's  Ix^y  under 
the  wings,  and  a hand  clutching  the  binl's  feet,  the  sailor 
awaited  his  chance  of  reiwue.  Presently  he  heard  his 
iximrades  shout  from  the  boat,  and  in  a few  minute’s  more 
was  safe  on  boord  the  bark,  though  a good  deal  shaken 
and  exhausted. 

rUErAUING  FOU  THE  Ft)UKTlI  OF  JULY. 

BY  A.  \V.  RUBKKTS. 

^^OURTH  of  .July  is  coming,  boys,  ami  we  must  do  some- 
r thing  to  celebrate  the  anniversary  of  the  glorious  Dec- 
laration of  Inde|)ondence. 

Lot  us  see  if  we  can  not  ]>lan  something  that  will  be 
better  and  pleasanter  than  setting  off  Are-crackers.  Ariiig 
pistols,  guns,  and  toy  cannons.  All  these  tilings  make  a 
hideous  racket,  which  annoys  sick  and  delicate  jierMms, 
to  say*  nothing  of  the  serious  accidents  that  have  so  often 
turned  the  great  natioiml  holiday  into  a day’  of  imiti  and 
sorrow  for  many  a boy  who  started  out  in  the  morning 
to  have  u goml  time,  and  ended  before  night  with  ban- 
daged hands  and  aching  heads.  It  will  1m>  much  better 
for  you  to  be  conU’iit  with  seeing  the  public  display  of  fire- 
works which  will  take  place  In  almost  every  village,  man- 
aged by  men  who  are  used  to  handling  tliew*  dangerous 
articles,  than  to  run  the  risk  of  losing  un  eye  or  a hand  in 
the  rivkh-ss  use  of  explosive  toys. 

There  are  many  pleasant  ways  in  which  you  can  cidebrate 
the  Fourth  without  any  danger.  Tliere  is  no  reason  why 
you  shonUln't  have  u supply*  of  lanterns  for  one  thing,  and 
make  the  woods  and  lawns  and  tlie  inside  and  outside  of 
i your  hour’s  just  as  bright  os  possible.  1 am  going  to  have 
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tt  illumination.  My  ^ 

lantoniR  wore  all  finished  up  ' 
a week  a)^.  and  now  I am 
^)in^  to  tell  you  jiuit  how  I i 
made  them , so  tliat  if  you  like 
you  can  have  as  many  and  j 
as  ineat  a variety  as  are  now  | 
piled  up  in  one  eoruer  of  my  | 
room  all  retuly  for  the  ereii- 
infr  of  the  ftlorious  Fourth. 

My  ftrel  lantern  (Fijf.  1)  is 
made  out  of  a Chicago  oom- 
ed-beef  can,  of  which  1 pro-  > 
cured  a number  from  our 
groceiy  man.  Having  ihor- 
Ptir- 1-  oughly  washed  them  out 

with  hot  water  and  soda.  I i 
took  them  to  a friendly  tinsmith,  who  cut  out  from  the  I 
sides  the  squares,  circles,  and  ellipses.  Over  these  1 |>astcd 
red.  w’hite.  and  blue  tissue*i)a])er,  w’hile.  to  make  the  lan- 
tern still  more  luminous,  holes  were  punched  througli  the  ' 
till  sides  in  various  designs.  This  lantern  can  l>e  either 
sus|K*nded  with  wires,  or  stood  on  window -sills,  baleo-  > 
nies,  etc. 

My  next  lantern  (Fig.  2)  is  an  imita- 
tion of  the  Chinese  “bucket'*  lantern. 

The  top  consi.sts  of  a strip  of  pa.Hte- 
board  one  inch  in  breadth,  the  ends  of 
which  are  sewed  together,  thus  form- 
ing a circle,  with  a diameter  of  about 
seven  inclie.s.  The  liottom  consists  of 
a circular  piece  of  fiasteboard.  The 
body  of  the  lantern  is  coiii|)osed  of 
one  piece  of  tissue -|>a|)er.  either  red. 
white,  or  hlue  in  color,  which  is  pa.stetl 
to  the  U)p  band  and  to  the  circular 
bottom  pii'ce.  The  lanti^m  is  sus|>eml- 
ed  by  means  three  pieces  of  stout 
thread  or  fine  wire  as  shown  in  the 
illustrution. 

Fig.  3 is  a folding  lantern  made  of 
three  pieces  of  jMistelKMrd  of  uniform  Fla.  8. 

size,  on  which  designs  in  stars,  shields, 
squan's.  and  circles  are  drawn  ])revious  to  cutting  them 
out  with  a chisel  and  scissoni.  The  small  circles  or  holes  j 
shown  ill  the  illustration  M'e  burned  through  the  |>astc-  | 
Isianl  Nvith  a red-liot  wire  or  poker.  Red,  white,  and  blue 
tisNue-paiH‘r  is  pasUnl  on  the  inside  to  produce  the  color-  ; 
e<l  effects.  The  sides  of  pasteUtard  are  fastened  together  | 
on  llie  inside  with  Htri|>s  of  silk,  muslin,  or  calico  by 
means  of  ghie.  The  IxUtom  of  the  lantern  consists  of  , 
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a triangular  piece  of  pasteboard.  A,  which  is  fastened 
bottom  of  the  middle  square,  B.  also  by  means  of  a 
silk.  At  the  coruens  C.  C.  C.  C.  C.  small  holes  arc  msi* 
with  a verycimrae  darning-needle.  The  tliree  square  ndn. 
of  pastelioard  w'hen  brought  together  form  a triangle  c<)tul 
to  that  of  the  bottom  )>im’,  B.  Fine  w*ire  or  coarse  thnsi 
is  then  |>08sed  through  the  holes,  C,  C.  C,  C,  C,  and  tini 
The  result  is  a very  light  and  sltowy  lantern  of  tnangoUr 
form,  which  can  be  suspended  by  fine  wire  or  tliread.  TV 
advantage  of  this  lantern  over  others  is  tliat  after  loiuc 
it  it  can  be  untied, 
folded  together,  and 
packed  away  until  the 
next  Fourth  arrives. 

The  can  lantern  can 
■ also  be  used  for  many 

years  by  re-covering 
/s  V.-  '■  a'  ' it  w ith  tissue  - jtaper 

when  necessary*,  thus 
Ptff.4.  saving  expense  and  ivt 

trouble. 

Ill  making  designs  for  lanterns  always  have  them  bold 
and  strong.  The  effects  will  then  be  satisfactory',  whciva 
fine  and  (liiicky  work  on  a lanteni  is  all  lost  when  viewed 
from  a sliort  distance. 

What  liolhercd  me  most  in  my  lantern  venture  wa»  to 
obtain  holders  for  the  candles  that 
would  not  take  Are  when  the  can- 
dles bunied  down,  and  thus  endan- 
ger the  wixal-work  round  alN)iit.  At 
lust  I hit  u|K>ii  three  styles  of  home- 
madefire-proofcandln-holders.  The 
first  is  shown  in  Fig.  4.  It  consists 
of  a raw  potato  cut  into  square  slices  three-qiiartem  of  so 
inch  thick.  These  are  bevelled  at  the  sides  as  shown 
the  figure.  Half-way  through  the  centre  of  the  slice  » 
hole  is  bored,  into  which  the  candle  is  inserted.  Tlu» 
holder  is  fastened  to  the  bottom  of  the  lantern  by 

of  pins,  which  are  driveu 
through  the  sides  of  the 
to  and  into  the  pastebnanl 
Fig.  5 ctinsists  of  thw? 
thicknesses  of  tin-foil,  form 
e<l  on  a piece  of  w«xm1  of  tlw 
same  diameter  as  that  of  ibc 
candle.  To  fonn  tlie  end  •/ 
the  holder  the  tin-foil  is  sl>Vi6 
ly  twisted  together  to  the  tx- 
tent  of  an  inch.  When  usitu: 
this  holder  a hole  is  bor*M 
into  the  Indtom  of  the  lar 
tern,  through  which  the  t wot 
ed  end  of  tlie  holder  is 
Pig.  7.  and  clinched  on  the  un<V' 

side. 

Fig.  6 is  made  of  a strip  of  thin  tin  or  sheet-U'«d.  lb« 
ends  of  wliich.  wlien  brought  together,  fonn  a cirrir 
Tlie  two  si]uare  proji'ctioiis  on  the  Ixittoiii  of  the  strip  ar> 
IKUweil  into  two  slots  in  the  bottom  of  the  lantern,  axm 
ix*nt  laick  so  as  to  fasten  the  holder  securely.  Tlie  pnt* 
of  udumuiitiiie  candles  in  New 
York  city  that  will  burn  tlm»e 
h<»urs  is  three  dollars  js^r  hun- 
dmi.  All  the  illuminating  ma- 
terial above  descrilanl  is  very 
iiie.x|smsive,  and  more  effective 
than  the  im|H>rted  Chinese  lan- 
terns. The  fun  of  iiiukiiigthem. 

(he  Jess(>ns  leariuHl  in  utilizing 
and  putting  together  various 
materials,  the  combining  of  col- 
•i>  in  various  designs,  murelhau 

one  for  all  the  ti\)uble.  Fk  s 
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lu  a i)«*vi<ms  numlxr  of  YorNO  Hon«‘thinj?  wn« 

tolil  you  about  jpw  l«llooiis.  They  involvi*  tin*  use  of  rliein- 
tcab.  To  my  mind,  the  hot-air  Imlhsm  tsn  {rreat  deal  U*tter 
ami  li**sexp<‘nsive  tomana{f«‘.  Make  your buIlo<mHafler  the 
niamier  ih^ribed  in  the  arliele  in  No.  I3B.  Now  e«»me«  the 
li.iNiiifsw  of  inllatintr  tliein.  There  art^  some  dillh-ullies  U> 
.•..ntemi  witli,  but  with  a little  rare  you  will  la*  sueeewsful. 
Tlif  followinjr  is  the  best  inethfMl  accurdiii^'  to  my  experi- 
HH*e.  ik'cur**  a short  piece  of  old  stove-pipe,  and  place 
thf  lower  end  on  two  bricks  (Fiff-  7>.  » «pa<M*  beiii^  left 
l■•tw•ee^l  them  which  is  to  answer  as  a drausrht-hole.  The 
lark  and  aides  are  then  built  up  with  bricks  to  prevent  its 
fallitijf.  A lin*  is  kindlisl  in  llie  stove-pi|K‘.  which  is  tlieti 
rillinl  with  chamwtl  to  one-third  of  its  depth.  As  s«s>n  jw 
die  ls»ttom  of  the  pi|M>  liecotnes  re<l-hot.  the  numlh  of  the 
iKiIksm  is  held  over  the  top  of  the  pipe  so  us  t<»  allow  the 
Imt  air  and  pis  to  pass  into  and  inflate  it. 

Ill  balloons  Isnight  at  .stores  the  Hre-hall  is  fastened 
when*  the  Hm*  wires  inter- 
MH-t  one  another  at  the 
mouth  of  the  lialhxm  <Fip 
'•.  When  iiiHutin;?  the 
lalloon  hy  means  of  the 
‘tove-pi|M*.  the  lire-l»all 
rill  have  to  be  removixl, 
us  otherwi«‘  it  would  be 
ltr>iiroye<l  when  liohlinjf 
he  mouth  of  the  lialhsm 
•ver  tin'  top  of  the  pip<*. 
ifter  removing  the  ball, 
aMou  it  on  H thin  wire 
fMtk  so  that  the  instant 
If-  iKilham  is  InHated  the 
n*-ball  can  la*  lit  and 
ooke<l  on  to  its  position 
I the  ceiitn*  of  the  mouth 
‘ the  halloon  iFip  8>. 

V this  iiK'uns  the  1>alloon 
ill  n'iimin  inflatml  at 
ist  one  half-hour  lonir- 
. and  will  Inivel  many 
ill's  further  than  when 
lyitiif  I'litiri'ly  for  a sup- 

V of  liot  air  from  the 
e-lmll  alone. 

When  .sendintroff  a llre- 
IIiKoi  ut  iiitrbt.  the  hook 
ist  1h'  shortened  up  close 
the  mouth  of  the  Isil- 
»n,  si>  that  the  entire 
Jv  <tf  the  ballt¥>n  is  illu- 
nateil;  for  duyli^rbt  ef- 
t till'  liook  is  nuule  ionp 
as  sliowM  in  the  piclim*. 

» liest  nmlerial  for  muk- 

the  lin'-liall  is  c«»lton 
tinje  Mitunitisi  with  a 
ition  of  two-tlunls  al- 
ol  and  one-tliini  tur- 
tiiie.  It  isapsKl  plan 
littaeli  u |s»stal  card 
which  your  aildross  is 
anil  a n*quest  to 
fimlor  of  the  IkiIIooii 
he  will  mail  the  card 
{to  v<^'*  with  a ineino- 
liim  oil  it  where  and 
.-Imt  timo  the  lialhsm 
I»‘  this  way  you 
know  exactly  how 

V inilos*  and  at  what 
*i»f  sjiesnl  your  balloon 


tJK.\NI>FATHP:K  KNITI’ING, 

HY  s,  s.  roxAXT. 

I.iK  (|uictly.  baliy  pandMui.  while  imithrr  ilrar  U away: 

Chil  In  the  Is-uuitful  meadow  she's  nikinir  the  new  mowti  h«y. 
It's  loii^  sini'r  I went  with  the  mowers,  Ihshuso  1 am  powin^old. 
.\ii(l  tiiey  leave  me  at  home  witli  my  knittiiii;,  null  pve  me  htihy 
to  hold. 

It  .•s-i'ins  hut  yestenUy.  Imby,  that  I was  stronjr  and  hnle. 

Ami  not  II  eomnide  eould  lead  me  at  swinpiijr  the  x-vthe  or  diiil; 
To  wn*st1e  ur  dam-e  1 w-ns  ulways  iIh*  first  upon  die  •n'ouiid. 
And  then*  was  uol  a swifter  niiiner  in  all  the  ('oiintry  round. 
But  now  I am  himlly  able  to  totter  across  the  floor: 

Ami  iuMemi  of  tnowtii);  the  meadow.  I sun  my^-if  at  the 
door. 

When  I remendsT  my  matdiood.  it’s  hnnl  to  tx*  nconcihsl 
To  sit  ut  home  with  my  knitlini;,  luid  lemlliiK  a little  child. 
,\ncl  yet  we  are  cfimrade'^,  baby:  at  the  ihsir  of  this  life  you  lie. 
Ami  I at  the  door  am  wiiilinir  of  life  Iswcmd  the  sky. 

To  a brave  and  heartv  mimhoiKl  your  infant  frame  will  pow. 
And  young  again  1 sftull  waken  in  thi:  hand  to  which  I go. 
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Who  40  Unht  nf  hrart  aa  wp. 
DnnriitK  In  the  (ttwnwiMid  frw. 
Trlpfilitc,  akhmtns.  to  and  fn>. 
LHiiiftii'iit.  |rinluiiC|  h«v|  anil  lo«? 
Ma<  ati<r  Kohtit,  Jack  and  Nell. 
iNm't  jroQ  ibliik  we  pulks  well? 


Xeny  Rotrrr  bkt»**  a horn. 

And  u|Mm  the  breeeea  borne 
Ntiunda  the  Mumison*.  '*r<>in«  and  ahare 
Pun  within  the  mvwnwiMHl  fair." 

All  (he  fatnll)'  are  heiv : 

Father,  mother,  baby  dear 
Who  ni>  lUdX  of  heuft  a*  we 
UhiicIoic  'uealb  (be  tfreenwoiHl  tree? 


OUR  POUT-OFFICE  BOX. 

" RF.KX  Kntvel.  irreen  irruvel.  Imw  irwn  the 

\JT  cram  crowa  f ' 

A Htiit  of  little  bojra  and  cirla  were  elnalnc  this 
the  other  erenlnr.  ihHr  luiniU  )olne<i.  and  their 
facen  fluahiNl  with  the  merry  exen'lw.*.  A lady 
wIh>  waa  looking  at  them  Mild  (u  the  PoMiob- 
trem ; 

'*  Dear  me.  that  «fcht  taken  me  a lone  way  hark 
into  the  iMtiK.  Fifty  yeara  atn*  I tnwd  to  alnc 
that  wtne  with  my  little  bridhern  and  idatm.  and 
we  played  Just  aa  those  children  do.  It  aeems 
like  y»**tenlay.’* 

OnH>n  crarel ! The  PontmUtrrm  underatands 
why  the  cram  U said  to  be  cr^n.  It  liaa  hi*en 
lust  as  bricht  and  ar>ft  an  it  now  la  every  num* 
mcr  tliat  she  can  remember,  but  ahu  never  aaw 
creen  craveL  IMdyou? 


SikassavT  au'VVB.  lawk. 

.My  papa  made  me  a present  of  flAnran'M  Yorau 
Paon.a.  1 enjoy  the  stories  very  much,  and  es- 
pecially the  letters.  My  mamma  taucht  roe  to 
new  my  papers  before  n*ailliic  them.  I am  a lit- 
tle clr]  elebt  years  old  1 ipi  to  arhi'ml.  and  have 
four  studies  arllhmetle.  jp-ocniphy.rriidinc.and 
spellinc.  I have  taken  one  term  In  music  lea- 
Mins,  lam  h*urninK  how  to  do  fancy-work.  The 
first  work  I did  was  a motto,  and  now  I am  tnak- 
iiic  a toitvt  set  for  my  r>M>ro.  It  Is  made  of  white 
honeycomb  imnvas.  and  worked  with  blue  worst- 
ed. lalM>di>  many  Httle  thinjrs  to  hdp  my  mam- 
ma. .My  pets  an*  a canarv  -hlrd  named  Frits,  w lii> 
stnir*  very  swwtiy,  a tabby  cut.  and  a little  baby 
bn>tb4W.  the  swis>tesl  id  all.  Ills  name  Is  Arthur. 
Hr  has  learned  lotsof  cunnlnc  thln^.  I will  tell 
you  M»me  of  them.  He  can  tell  an  the  animals 
on  his  hhM'ks.  and  pat-l-eake.  and  kiHH-k  at  the 
door,  and  lift  up  tbu  latch.  lie  is  a yimr  and  a 
half  old.  ('LAHA  A.  II. 

KUs  .irthur  for  me,  please.  Tell  mamma  the 
Posttnisin'ss  thinks  Utile  t'lara  must  l>e  a elever 
lltilr  lirltirr,  


CoCMkPO  SPRIMk,  r<IU>Bk»l>. 

We  eame  here  from  Vermont  Ikhwusi*  was 
sick,  and  wc  have  Imm-ii  In  Colorado  hIkiuI  two 
years  We  can  s«i*  a ipmkI  many  mounluiiis  from 
this  place.  Ihke's  IVak  Is  Hie  hlchest.  and  Cum- 
m>irs  Cone  Is  a moumaln  next  to  Idke's  IVak. 
There  is  also  a moiintslii  calleil  Monni  ttarfleld. 
whkh  was  named  for  l*n*sldeni  tiarHeld  wM>n 
after  lie  was  shot 

I have  thre«*  Utile  ta»ats.  and  I mil  them  In  the 
irriiTuiinc  ditches.  1 luven't  any  |iets,  but  am 


tryinjf  to  tame  some  cophers  whirh  live  under  a 
little  store-house  on  onrenmnds.  They  are  some- 
thlnc  like  chipmunks,  hut  not  mi  pn-tly.  .‘hune- 
tlroes  we  see  and  hear  a robin,  and  it  makes  us 
very  hapiiy.  because  It  seems  like  home;  and 
wIh*ii  1 am  Catherine  flowers  I now  and  then 
And  a dandelion,  aiiowe  are  all  triad  to  see  it. 
for  the  same  reason.  We  find  beuutiful  flowers 
here  ; lupins  are  the  most  common  Inst  now.  and 
there  are  some  flowers  much  like  tuv  liuttercupa 
we  usf«l  t<i  see  at  home. 

My  hirthduy  was  (lie  tvth  of  May.  t was  elcht 
years  old.  1 had  some  nice  iiresenU—  7bm  Armra's 
A«-Aor/-/AiM,  and  a scrateiKNik  made  by  the  dl- 
res'tlons  In  liAnran's  im-ao  raon.a  No.  UM.  a 
beautiful  two-bladed  knife,  and  a birthday  cake 
with  nine  candltw  on  It— one  forem-h  yi*ar,  and 
one  to  crow  on.  Mamma  t«H>k  me  to  Maiiilou  for 
a birthday  treat : and  If  I did  not  think  It  would 
make  my  letter  tou  Umc.  J wouhl  like  to  tell  you 
about  Manttou.  It  l.«  richt  at  the  foot  of  like's 
Peak,  and  tlwre  are  mineral  sprinc*  then*  bub- 
idiric  up  out  of  stone  Istsltts.  and  wonderful 
caAons  lesidlnc  Into  the  mountains  In  every  dl- 
tv<-tion.  Id  which  beautiful  flowers  crow,  and 
there  U a larce  cavo  with  im>re  than  seventy 
nM>ms  in  It.  We  |nuu  (he  famous  “(ianlen  of 
tl*e  tosls”  In  mdne  there. 

I nude  a cnMo-wi>nl  etilcma,  which  1 send  you. 
Please  print  my  letter.  hnwAUr  Dana  N. 

I hope  you  will  soccH'ed  In  famine  the  jr«»phers. 
What  a ilellcbtfui  birthday  you  liad  ! It  will  lielp 
you  to  lie  liappy  all  the  year.  IVrhatM  M>me  lit- 
tle reader  may  be  puxxl^  to  know  what  an  IrrI- 
catlnc  ditch  means.  It  la  a ditch  doc  for  the 
purpiise  of  holdinc  water  which  Is  brsiucht  to  it 
from  some  river  or  lake.  By  means  of  little  sluice- 
cates  this  water  Is  turned  over  the  memiows  or 
pastures.which  wouldotherwlseltedryandpais'h- 
ed.  In  parte  of  our  country  where  ll»e  climate  la 
dry,  and  niln  seldom  falls,  or  falls  only  In  what 
Is  called  the  rainy  season,  farmers  have  to  Ini* 
icatv  their  crv»un<l  in  this  way. 

PttiRpnn.B,  Nsv  Jbmvt. 

I thnneht  1 woukl  write  you  alMiut  our  little 
chickens  without  a mother;  she  dfeil  when  the 
chickens  were  ten  days  old.  We  nut  them  In  a 
bte  box  with  a feather  duster,  and  nroucht  them 
til  by  the  Are : they  all  euddUsI  under  the  duster, 
and  art*  diitiic  Inaullfully.  and  arv  crtiwlnc  hic 
and  fat.  If  any  lH»ys  or  ciris  have  younc  eiiick- 
ens  that  have  IomC  their  mother,  they  should  put 
them  In  a wann  |>hu*e  with  a feather  duster.  I 
think  YiU'Nw  Pxoplb  U lirvcly.  Josix  L.  M. 


1 luive  a pony  wImmh*  name  Is  Dixie.  He  eats 
molasses  ramly.  ami  follows  me  aroutid  the  yanl 
to  ci*t  It.  When  a cate  Is  shut  titfht.  he  can  o|>en 
It  with  ills  teeth  I am  ciitht  years  old. ami  mam- 
ma Is  writiiti;  thU  for  me. la-cause  i am  just  learn- 
Inc  to  write.  AtaeiiT  K. 

Un«ll<4.ni. 

I have  ju«l  been  n-adlnc  M>me  of  (Ik*  h-tlers  In 
Our  PtislHiftlee  Box.  and  It  mine  Into  my  head  to 
write  one  myself,  ihouch  I am  not  at  all  sure  It 
will  ever  U-  puhlislMil  I have  always  atletide<l 
a private  M-h**o|  until  lately.  wIh-u  my  dear  teach- 
er went  to  \t  iM-onsin  (■*  five,  now  I study  at 
home.  I enjoy  the  imjch.  e.s|a-eLally 

the  .liniiny  Brown  >'  l•••|>a  llk«-«  to 


kHik  at  the  pictures  in  It.  I have  no  bvutbm 
or  sisters,  but  I have  a voiisln.  only  a little 
than  I am.  who  lives  next  dcKtr  to  me.  and  we 
are  almost  like  sisters.  I do  want  aurae  khrt  M 
(•et  so  much,  and  none  of  ns  ean  think  of  any  ei- 
cept  paiHt.  who  says  I mlcht  have  a monkey.  b«i 
I don't  know  about  that.  Can  you  think  <<(  som 
pet  ■ultalile  fora  little  cirl  ten  years  old? 

Katk  E 

Some  little  cirl  of  Kale'a  ace  may  answer  tM« 
quest  ion. 

I thnucht  1 would  write  to  you  and  tell  y« 
about  my  pets.  I have  a Scotch  tcrrVr  hy  th» 
name  of  I'ap : he  is  very  Mack.  When  he  wuu 
to  cet  into  the  hoasr  lie  will  stand  oo  the  paek 
ami  Iwrk.  Then  If  we  do  not  let  him  In,  he  wtl 
CO  to  the  other  door  and  bamp  acainst  It.  If  <se 
do  not  let  him  in  then,  he  will  co  under  the  hucvr 
f>r  out  to  (lie  ham.  I have  a (wnary  bird  wb<.«^ 
name  Is  Dkk.  lie  sines  even'  time  w'e  new  oa 
ihn  sewinc-maebine.  I am  a Itttle  rirl  nine  yrart 
old.  1 helpmamma  to  wash  ihedlsnesand  sw>-ep 
the  floor.  1 am  M’wrloc  caris't  racs  to*dcT  Nr 
brother  Is  wrilliic  this  letti-r  forme.  We  an  iklor 
that  "MrStublm's  Brother"  Is  very  Interestioc 
'•Toby  Tyler"  waa  the  liesi  juvenUe  «t*»ry  rrer 
written : ilut  Is.  if  you  leave  the  Judclnc  to 
family.  I h«>|ie  this  la  not  Uh>  hme  to  l>e  printed 
AaLis  Knrru  II 

I an  a tender  of  your  t«|MT.  and  like  it  rerr 
much.  I am  Interested  In  **Mr.  Stubtw'a  Bn-- 
thrr."  I n*ad  "Toby  lYkr"  Ina  btMik  some  tiaa 
atn».  ami  liked  It  ve^  much.  I was  clad  to  an.: 
out  that  "Toliy"  and  "Mr.  Stulibs's  Bnuhev' 
were  the  same,  nod  that  I would  loam  Bkcrr 
alMMit  (he  funny  hoy'imd  his  droll  exprrimer* 

I notloe  that  tbe  little  clrls  tell  alwmi  tarr 
pets.  AA  t have  are  a dear  littk'  baby  aieter  sa 
old  cat,  mid  a catunY-blnl  that  sinen  aweettr 
One  day  an  ncoldei:.  happened  to  It : Its  left  «*s 
broken,  which  made  it  very  sad  for  a whiU  I 
attend  srluHt]  remilarly,  but  our  school  will  rke' 
soon,  and  then  the  Bcholars  will  have  fun  rua* 
Inc  over  the  liUU  for  wiki  flowers.  G«Mwl-by 
T.  N M 


The  little  loTcn  of  puss  are  numhrrv*<l  by  tW 
sands,  and  every  one  of  them  will  Mr«>k*‘  bW  ■ * 
her  own  pet  for  Rosie's  sake  after  rewdlnc  ika 
pretty  story : 

Atnoncthe  many  pets  we  kept  yrarw  affi*. 
llvliic  In  the  country,  were  a beautiful  but  ratz*' 
wlkl-natured  cal  and  nn  wvlarv'  of  dovew. 

Judip-  <<f  (he  dlsnuiy  with  which  we-  fcKind  -sw 
mondnc  tliat  Rosie  had  liet-n  shut  ut>  all  r>ic^ 
with  tln-M*  doves,  and  was  even  then  lylne  m :• 
Inm-r  caip*  f»»t  nsWp  In  the  same  newt  with 
unfle<lio-<l  lltlle  birds. 

of  coiirM’  the  first  impreKslon  was  tlott  ■ er 
had  made  a sup]N*r  olT  M>me  of  the  inmate* 
the  aviary,  irtit.  on  eoiinllnc  them,  mvt  c>i>» 
mIsAinc.  and  the  im-oluniary'  prison«*r  on  beea 
tvle«s«*4l  WHS  found  U>  be  ratenoQwly  bui^**. 
which  made  her  foritenramv  in  tbt*  matt-* 
the  more  extrm«>ntlnBr>',  and  may  ««*U  be 
H«  a wonderful  pk-ce  of  self-deulaL 

This  is  the  first  yi*ar  1 have  been  taktn.^  . 
paper,  and  I like  it  very  much.  Our  L.-r 
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(sOed  Honernieklc  OIvn.  beoaoM*  wr  h«vi*  m>  | 
Bunr  bnwpxw'kU^;  «>ur  nnl  full  of  them.  I 
Tr  MiM*  » manf  dlnen-nt  kindA  of  birdii  j 
itet  an>  boudltur  npst«  all  aruund  Iti  tbtt  tiv«« 
bushn  Id  tti4f  >nnl.  Thfn*  t«  an  old  water-  | 
liUt-{Hit  hanctiur  <>ui  tn  the  yard  In  one  of  tfae 
lrrr«. aiul  a prrtty  1Ulk>  »'rrn  hae  built  her  n«^l  [ 
In  it.  lam  rkn*n  yeant  old.  and  I liave  a aweet  ; 
imk  xhtier  two  yean  old.  with  noft  i^>lde^  curl*. 
hJr  »kln.  and  Uue  eyes.  We  hare  a aweet  tUllit  '• 
(■atiary.  and  it  dnin  l>eautirully.  I nave  not  (he  | 
fir«(numbeniof'‘'rulklii|C  l.eavca.*'  1 am  mrinx  | 
ay  idpen  up.  an  1 eipt-et  to  liave  tln-m  Ixitiml 
«<nr  timr.  The  new  tVip'.*  d hullilitiK  hi  pro-  | 
cn’wlnf ; It  la  fiilnw  to  be  a itraJid  builduir;.  The  | 
•.id  (Wpltol  bunted  down  laal  Xoremlier.  and  I 
avthe  (bv ; it  waa  a btuiutiful  yet  Had  Khtht.  | 
XlLLlB  B. 


A rSKn’L  fJANDER.  j 

In  a little  village  In  (rermany  a gander  unod  to 
had  a blind  old  woman  lo  church  every  Sunday.  I 
dnuortow  her  alonir  and  holding  her  rown  In  lu  I 
tvak  Ah  MHin  a*  nhe  wa»  seated  la  her  pew  tlie  I 
uid  fellow  walked  into  the  churrh-yard.  wltere  he  i 
fUkluntlllbeHervlcewaHover:  lheiiheap|it!an>d  i 
«i  the  door,  ready  Utlead  blnmlatrx’Hn  home.  Une  ' 
day  a friend  called  on  the  old  lady,  and  was  aur-  i 
pniied  to  find  that  >hc  had tfrme out.  “Oh,”  Bald  I 
ber  liitie  craftdfhlld.  “there  Is  nothing  to  fear;  , 
the  Kwnder  will  take  cant  of  tier."  ' 

TOE  LAMB  AND  THE  PONT, 

A euriitOH  friendsl^  onoe  cxbtrHl  between  a 
■nb  and  a pony.  Ine  Iamb,  which  was  pur- 
ha«ed  by  a Umter  In  Emthoid  from  a paaidiiK 
hr^berd,  wa.4  very  wild,  and  nrkved  at  betn^ 
eparated  from  the  flock.  It  was  an  odd,  «tunly- 
•okina  creature  with  a black  face.  The  fanner 
ul  K Ina  meadow  in  company  with  a C4>wand  a 
ttle  white  pony.  Thelanib  (4Hik  no  notlocof  the  I 
(iw : Imu  (hr  pony  seemed  to  oaptlrate  Its  heart  \ 
t tince.  Wbi-rerer  the  one  went,  the  other  fol-  ; 
>wed.  Ifpe4>pleKathen*d.aHwaHnatural.toieM>k  { 
I (hr  companions,  the  lamb  would  slip  under  the  I 
onr  and  pop  out  ils  b<-ad  brtwe^-n  nts  fore  or  ! 
imi  km>  witliaii  alrof  iH-rfm-i  m*<‘uriiy.  .\tnirhl  . 
went  rewiiUrly  to  the  stable,  and  skpt  In  the  ■ 
aneer  near  Its  favorite.  If.  as  sometimes  hap- 
*netl.  the  pony  was  Lukeii  to  draw  llte  farmers 
Ife  to  mantet.  the  lamb  bleated  pitifully  all  the 
<ne  It  was  away,  and  frisked  about  joyfully  on  I 
in  turn.  ! 

line  day.  to  test  Its  love,  its  owner  carried  the  ' 
mb  to  a pasture  when^  a flock  of  sheep  was 
aaln«.  Inr  psmy  went  loo.  tn  the  course  of 
e (lay  the  farmer  came  after  the  pony,  and  , 
mntinir  him,  rode  homeward.  Presently  he  ; 
»ke«l  liehlnd.  Yes,  there  came  th»*  shairwy  i 
irk  faced  lamb,  forsaking  Us  own  klndn^, 
d rusblojr  on  Us  carer  Irirs  ta  overtake  ita 
opted  frielld. 

A hether  the  pony  returned  this  affection  we 
tvot  know.  It  neither  ivscuUhI  it  iuirapp«‘arvd 
wry  of  It,  at  all  eve uta. 


r«Hi«  Hut,  Moss. 

am  only  aeren  yean  old.  and  can  not  write 
7 well,  bat  1 want  to  tell  you  how  much  I like 
nren'a  Voi'xo  Pv>rt.a.  My  cmndfulher  mve 
At  me  for  a ('hrlsttnaii  present.  1 read  the 
rl«H  to  my  mother.  1 liked  “The  Little  Dolls' 
•wsmaker^’ ao  much  I 1 was  sorry  when  It  was 
hIuhI.  My  home  is  in  the  hlahest  vllla^  In 
lr*e.  and  we  can  see  the  Wlitle  Mountalou 
.Inst  the  sky  In  the  distance.  I do  mit  io>  to 
rxil;  my  moiht'r  teaches  me  at  home.  1 am 
iid  1 baru  wrllleTi  too  much  <}<>od-by. 

Matxahd  M. 

pnatmistreas  thinks  that  Bessie  Alexander 
written  a very  pretty  story  about  ('arlos  and 
mermaW.  But  the  story  wonld  hare  heim 
tier  still  had  the  little  boy  come  to  life  ajrain 
■ on  earth.  Make  It  a rule,  dear  young  con- 
Jtors.  to  let  yonr  Htorles  end  happily.  As 
y smiles  and  as  few  tear*  os  powible,  little 


AKI.OS  AND  THE  (^rKEN  SEA  SHELL, 
was  Ktinset.  T}»e  last  n«s  of  the  sun  were 
over  the  placid  waters  of  the  Medlteminean 
»*t«l  lit  up  its  Miirfa<s*  with  its  rosy  tlaht.  In 
>r  the  many  vessels  whh-h  tmverst'd  Us  wa 
wu«.  among  the  other  passengers,  a ohild.  n 
Italian  leiy.  ('arlo«  .Araltl.  lie  whs  in  tne 
< »f  hie  uncle,  who  was  taking  him  to  hts  mo- 
in  Italjr.  Little  Carios  then  lay  twaccfulty 
iiig  In  nia  little  I>er1h. 

w ()llTer«*iit  was  the  scene  from  that  which 
l^lwcso  two  hours  later;  The  wind  wusMow- 
t**rrfac  hurrienne,  and  all  was  confusion  on 
I tliexliip.  The  Captain  tried  Ui  valnto  make 
xllora  hear  hla  commands,  and  even  tlmaish 
PA-akInar-tniinpet  It  was  Imposslldc  to  hear 
kbsfvn  till*  Dobw  of  the  tem|>est.  All  efforts 
r*f  the  (TCMxl  «hl|»  wen*  «se|csa.  and  it  warn 
'I  ita  rifle,  white  tlie  Kind  was  blowing  with 
.e  force.  .Hftme  p*"«»plc  wen-  clinging  to  the 
while  others  were  .struggling  in  the  water. 
«r  «A*h<»fit  won  little  Carlos.  He  Imd  Just  taken 
•n  a broken  spur,  when  he  saw  a Is'dutiful 
hiT«>  Imrifl  come  up  out  of  the  water  by  his 
it  took  liim  by  the  waist,  and  drew'  him  be- 


low the  waves.  When  he  wa«  under  water  he 
saw  that  a loveir  mermaid  hod  taken  him  down 
to  the  bottrxn  of  the  sea. 

“I  am  the  mermaid  (jueen  Sea-shell." said  she, 
in  a vfdeo  which  murmurt>d  Ilka  a little  brtK»k 
which  flows  over  the  pebbles  at  Us  hf»ttf*m. 
"And.”  she  added,  ''you  are  to  stay  with  ma, 
and  you  shall  never  retam  to  eurtb  again.  Yon 
will  not  And  no*  unklmLand  y-nu  shall  iiUiy  in  my 
btnullful  garden,  eat  of  the  delicious  fruits,  and 
pkk  all  the  Sowers  which  grow  there." 

I’ntll  this  time  Carlos  iuidrrnuiincd  silent.  Now 
he  said : 

"Oh,  dear  Queen.  I wt>uld  stay  with  you.  and 
oh,  how  luippy  would  I tiat  but  rememlier  the 
rnodre  watefdng  for  her  Curios  to  (-ome.  If  I 
have  unytbbig  good  enough  for  y<m  to  take,  take  I 
It  In  return,  but  I must  see  the  dear  madre  again  " I 

"As  you  say.  child,"  replUsI  the  mermaid,  j 
“ Give  me  thy  voice,  and  thou  shalt  go.  But  flnt  I 
sing."  I 

Carlos  raised  his  large  brown  eyes  to  Sea-shell's  ' 
face,  and  began  The  chUdisb  voice  rose  sweet  I 
and  clear,  but  when  tlie  song  was  Unistjed  Sea- 
shell  sbiHfk  her  head. 

"The  waves  sing  as  well  aa  that."  «be  said. 
“But  list,  child,  rive  rue  thyself  as  Ibtm  art  on 
earth,  and  thou  ibalt  go  home." 

Cuiifis  did  not  answer : be  only  kmkrd  up  at  Ibe 
sweet  face  before  him.  He  did  not  imder»t*n<l 
her.  ittiJdenly  an  overpowering  drowsiness  came 
over  him.  and  he  shut  nls  eyes.  When  he  awoke 
he  was  still  by  Hea-shell,  but  no  longer  a mortal 
child,  but  a htraullful  spirit. 

"Ci»me.  CatioM,"  then  said  Sea-shell:  *'  yoo  are 
going  home.” 

Then  she  wrapped  him  in  her  loving  embrace, 
and  (.«nied  him  lar  away  above  the  mighty  wa- 
ters. and  still  fartlier  up  among  tlte  eloitds. 

" Where  am  I going,  dear  Queen  ?"  asked  Car- 
Ins. 

"To  yonr  hffme.  child,”  answered  Sea-shell;  j 
“and  your  home  to  you  now.  little  one.  is  hea- 
ven." 

“ But  the  madrrf"  he  asked,  eagerly. 

“The  nuidre  will  be  with  you."  replied  the  I 
Queen.  ' 

And  the  mermaid's  promise  came  true. 

BEseix  Aloxasdcb.  I'biladciphla. 


a T,  P.  B.  u. 

Most  girls  are  fond  of  tin*  needle,  and  enjoy  ' 
the  houm-kecpliig  duties  which  fall  naturally  tin-  j 
der  a'omanly  rare.  Here  and  there,  hoa'ever,  I 
we  flml  one  who  prt'fers  to  use  a hammer  and  ' 
nails,  to  make  boxes,  luing  pictures,  and  mend  I 
broken  tables  and  rlialrs.  TTiere  Is  nothing  wn>ng 
in  Indulging  sneh  tastes.  If  you  have  them.  In 
.\tlanta,  t'K-orgla.  there  Is  a yc^ong  Lady  who  prac-  j 
tb-es  the  art  of  making  shoes.  Not  long  ago  a ' 
gentleman  sent  his  little  nephew  with  a pair  of  I 
bcKtts  to  he  mendf-d.  directing  him  to  go  to  the 
nearest  place.  Ketumirig.  the  child  astonlslied  I 
his  un<‘ic  by  remarking  that  “she"  said  at*  and  ' 
so.  TTten  it  was  dUcoven*d  that  there  was  In 
the  nelghlMirhood  n young  girl  under  twenty 
yean  of  age,  the  daughter  of  a sborniakcr.  who 
dally  works  at  the  trade  herself,  not  only  mend- 
ing, but  making  In  good  style  both  Ixh>is  and 
shoes.  Kor  several  years  she  has  thus  been  en-  i 
gaged,  and  luts  won  the  respect  and  patronog** 
of  a large  rtrole  of  appreciative  families.  We 
think  this  clever  young  girl  deserves  great  praise. 

To  ri’Mi.Kiw.— In  sending  your  puxxles  please 
state  whether  you  wlidi  to  have  your  full  name, 
your  Initials,  or  your  >wm  tl*  plum*  appear.  Do 
not  make  iHixxJes  on  the  munes  of  great  and 
gtHKl  men  who  have  lately  dk-d.  Wo  can  not 
use  the  names  of  Longfellow,  Emerson,  or  Dean 
Stank-yln  poxxles,  acrostics,  or  enigmas.  Bydo- 
Ing  So  we  should  show  a lack  of  proper  venera- 
tion for  the  poets  and  thinkers  whose  death  bos 
made  the  world  sorrowfuL 

CogsTAJtT  RxAnxn,— 771s  ffotor  Hook  qf  /Vro- 
nmi.  {HjldUhed  at  $1  by  Messrs.  Harper  A.  Bro- 
thers, Is  a truimial  of  information  on  tlie  subject 
which  interests  yon.  Tliere  in  also  a valuable 
biH>k  entitled  Serial  AYhynef/e  oM/t  Ihmu  f'uUun, 
whkdi  U publlahcd  in  the  "Frunklln  .^luam  Li- 
brary." It*  prl<!**  Is  an  cents,  and  It  touebes  very 
ph*a*Antly  on  most  p‘>intH  which  conevm  good 
manners. 

little  folks  who  love  to  play  with  the  sklp- 
plng-mpe  shmild  not  try  to  Jiimj)  t(M>  long  at  a 
time.  '■  Kc**plngtip"  to  fifty,  si*iy,«»r  a Imndrvd 
without  resting  b vlotenl  exercise,  and  danger- 
ous to  iH-alth. 

Wc  wonld  call  the  attention  of  the  C.  Y’.  P.  K.  U. 
this  week  to  l*m1  I,  of  Mr.  James  Payn's  des(‘rtp- 
thm  of  the  terrible  scenes  that  followed  the  wreck 
of  the  English  ship  Wager,  told  nnderthe  head  of 


"peril  and  Privation."  Tlie  story  of  "A  Little 
Duke."  by  Mrs.  Qlzabcth  Abercrombie,  glv(‘a 
an  Interesting  ploiurr  <»f  the  life  of  a royal  child 
In  the  s -Tcnleentb  century.  One  of  the  most  re- 
markahie  Incidents  that  ever  occurred  In  a sea 
faring  life  Is  pikl  under  the  head  of  "baved  by 
an  Albetrosa."  What  Mr.  Roberts  has  to  say 
aboQt  " Preparing  for  Fourth  of  July"  will,  w« 
know,  set  a great  many  busy  Angers  to  work,  the 
result  being  luime  very  pleasant  effects  In  the  way 
of  illumination  on  the  evening  of  the  great  day. 


PUZZLBd  FROM  YOrSO  CONTBIBCTOR8, 
No.  I. 

TWO  woan  sucAns. 

1.— 1.  A desolate  country.  8.  To  decorate.  8. 
Compact.  4.  A moment.  A.  One  who  finishes. 

Earing  Cmr. 

8.— 1.  A holy  penton.  1 A marksman.  8.  An 
idea.  4.  A dr^.  k.  A riniriet. 

Wtu.  A.  Mim. 


No.  I. 

arvcniCAL  raAnAPi— < 7b  Anptrv  n/y). 
My  l.8.A4laan  animal,  so  I've  heard. 

My  ft.  S.  7 Is  an  anlmaU  not  a bird. 

My  whole  Is  u kind  of  chHh : now.  mind. 

In  Webster's  book  Its  name  you  will  find. 

Will  A.  Mam. 


KraXRJCAL  XHIUMA. 

My  whole  ought  to  tie  found  In  every  house, 
and  I am  composed  of  IK  letters. 

My  1. 8, 0.  4 Is  a mnslcal  Instrument. 

My  IH,  8. 18. 17.  A is  a bird  of  pfvy. 

My  H,  1ft.  U>  Is  a pMuoun. 

My  7. 10. 18. 8. 8 » sa-eet. 

My  l^y,  14  U the  name- of  tt  poet.  ErnsKA. 

No.  4. 

norat.1  Acnofme. 

1.  A Spanish  word  which  means  chalk.  2.  A 
girl's  name.  A IVrmisslun.  4.  t'rceplng  vines, 
ft.  A girl's  name.  S.  AvcshcI.  PriinaU  and  finals 
comiMHw  the  name  of  a celebrated  Roman  soldier 
and  ocHiquerur.  G.  E. 


No.& 

Ttinkt  uiAaoaiM. 

1.— 1.  A letter,  i.  ftomethlng  that  dors  not  like 
the  sun.  A A kind  of  nut.  A A period.  A \ 
letter.  .Mahiox. 

A— 1.  \ letter.  A To  recline.  8.  A Journal.  4. 
To  wander,  ft,  letlcr. 

A— 1.  Ill  spice.  AUwed.  ABrl^t.  4.  C'onclo- 
tlon.  A In  youth. fuiaia  .Yuaik. 

No.  A 

BKHEADIKns. 

1.  I am  an  article  of  dress ; behead  me,  and  no 
family  sliouki  in*  without  me. 

A I am  what  a buy's  knife  ought  to  be  ; behead 
me,  and  1 am  a musical  Instrument. 

A I am  a vesNel ; behead  me,  and  I am  part  of 
the  huraan  body. 

4.  I am  olwuVH  to  be  found  In  a good  dairy : be- 
head me.  uihI  f am  a stationer's  mcasiirv. 

ft.  1 am  something  useful  on  tlw  table ; lieturad 
me,  and  I uni  wlmt  no  boy  should  be  at  school. 

A I am  a wild  animal ; behead  me.  and  no  boat 
abonld  be  without  me. 

7.  1 am  n motion  of  the  eye  ; behead  me,  and  1 
am  a useful  fluid. 

H.  I am  useful  when  one  wUhes  to  cnxa  a 
river ; behead  me,  and  I am  t>an  of  a mountain. 

Rogxh  Dbiibt. 

ANSWER.S  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  188. 

No.  1.  M-arfc.  P-ronk.  K-ben.  E-van.  O-bed. 
o-llver.  T-heron.  t»-»<ar. 

K-ate.  M abel,  o-llve.  G-race. 

No.  A America. 

P <’ 

CAT  TOM 

P A H I 8 COMET 

TIN  M K N 

S T 

No.  4.  ChattaiKMiga. 

Correct  answer*  to  pu*r.b*ii  have  lieen  received 
from  Florence,  Malicl.  and  .\rinle  Knight.  “ North 
Slar."  "Little  LlxzU'.  '^Hry  and  Helen.  Julia. 
Edgar  8«*cmaii.  Nelsc^Bi''"'-  Iniogem-  Starr. 
Ellu  liana.  Mngglc  I'hllnPfclchard  T»wer».  Role 
blc  and  Freddie.  '"Twin  sUrBr*."  Carrie  It.  Kmik- 
el.Carrie  V.  Latimer.  Mala-I  sskes.  Elvira  I'risar- 
ri.  Fraticis  .Yrrow-smlth.  Raymond  Lincointon. 
" Eureka."  Harry  Johnston.  8.  |lw*w>ter.  J<»bn 
TrotwocMi,  YloU  la  Mont,  Elsie  l«ee.  Jack  Chan- 
dler. M'illiam  Holme*.  Tom.  " Alhatruss."  “ Fcm 
lleiitltcr.”  Margaret  Lamb.  Marlon.  "A.  B.  C.." 
and  Jacob  D-  Jals.  

I [fhr  Vtl  aiiditi  pagnqyeortr.) 
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I'OACIIINU. 

“ROME  AND  rARTTIAGE.” 

^I'^tllS  Kuuc  is  verit'  {K>|iiil»r  with  the  dcIioul-lM^ys  of  llavaiiH, 
1 Cuha.  It  in  n v«'r>'  jotiy.  1iMrmh*M  Apitrt.  ainl  woiil<l  iii»ki* 
A K^mI  HiiniiiM^r  for  thr  Im>\m  of  N<»rtbeni  **rii(K>l»  wliPti 

Ktinw-liHll  HtthtM  nrr  out  «»f  »rn«oi). 

•‘Knnu*  ami  Cartha){*‘"  is  pUytsl  hm  ToIIowm:  Tlie  !>oy«  aro  ili- 
into  two  MriuirM.rach  of  which  cIm»um*ii  itn  Irmlcr  or  gen- 
crai.  Knrh  nmIo  iiitmt  he  |irovi<lnI  with  a Imiitirr.  The  };iiiiio 
i»  |iiay«‘il  »o  much  in  Havuua  that  tin*  lM»yn  tlicn*  have  haml- 
MUiie  H»xk  with  “Home*'  or  CarthaKe*’  workcil  or  Htam]H*(l 
u|H>ii  them,  but  any  (tay  |>iece  of  tlaiincl  will  do.  The  ncn|»uu 
in  u M)ft  niblier  ball,  each  M>ldicr  iM'int;  |>mvi<lcd  with  um*  or 
morv.  TIicbc  ballN  an*  very  Hofl  imlceil.uud  will  not  hurt  eveu 
when  thptwn  with  (treat  force.  They  cost  very  little  when 
tMUi}tht  by  the  (jiioiitity.  When  the  armieH  an*  v4iui|>|»ed,  the 
two  leadcm  draw  Iota  M*e 
which  aide  ahall  man  the  f«irt. 

Now  in  thiN  country  a ({mkI 
fort  mi((ht  1h<  made  in  the  <»{M*ti 
Held  of  Iocs  and  hushes.  In 
Havana  it  is  ceiieraily  a |»lal- 
i'onii  hiiilt  in  the  court-}  anl  of 
the  sriuMd-house,  a«  nearly  all 
lartie  bnildinKs  in  that  city  are 
built  with  an  t»|K*ii  iu|uare  in 
the  eeiitre. 

The  army  who  defend  the 
fort  |•Iunl  their  banner  near  t he 
centre  in  fn>nt,  vtliile  the  at- 
taekinc  party  slalion  ihem- 
selves  alMMit  thirty*  feet  away, 
with  their  banner  fastened  se- 
curely ill  the  i^oiiml.  Thru, 
all  a si^uul  from  the  leaders, 
thetixht  Wgins  iii  earnest. and 
the  riibiHT  balls  lly  throiich 
the  air  in  all  direetious.  Wli<»- 
ever  catches  a ball  in  his  Imiid 
n'taiiin  it  an  ca|Miin*d  ammuni- 
tion, and  can  retnni  tire  with 
it : but  if  any  mddter  is  so  clum- 
sy ns  to  allow*  himseirto  be  hit. 
he  is  roiisideretl  dead,  ami  must 
iimnediately  leave  tiie  ranks. 

Hnekinj;  and  scramblinK  to 
a\oi<)  the  luillels  occasion  a 
(treat  deal  of  fun,  and  require 
not  a little  flexterity.  while 
inm-h  skill  is  iiecesMiry  to  make 
true  and  rapid  sluMs.  No  wiy-s- 
tliii({  or  Mlrikinj;  with  fists  is 
allowed. 


iaiJB  t<i  be  the  attockiuK  party,  tbry  must  make  tnwat  eff«rui« 
captuie  the  Koman  hamier  by  assault ; and  if  they  ran 
fully  carry  it  |wst  a line  drawn  alstut  ten  feet  in  front  gf  iht 
fort,  the  komans  are  comptrrrd,  and  must  yield  the  fort  to  ih» 
vict4>rB  and  take  the  Held  themselves.  If,  on  the  other  basd, 
the  Komaiis  ran,  by  making  a sortir,  rapture  the  C’artbaguim 
colors,  or  by  Hkillfuily  shooting  the  invmlers  aavr  Ihrir  an 
Btandanl.  they  continue  in  possesaiou  of  the  furtiUcatmo. 

The  giiuie  generally  lasts  almiil  twenty  *niimil<*s,  altboocha 
vigorous  assault  will  sometimes  deride  it  much  <|uicker.  If  lo 
lislf  an  hour  neither  jiurty  rom|uers.  the  armies  are  called  t«w> 
der,  umiiinnitinii  is  again  ecinally  divide<l.  and  the  contMi  tw 
iiewrd.  The<iuestlon  of  Mti|>eriority  Uderi<le<l,  as  in  many  gaiM 
of  rhaiire,  by  the  Iwst  tw«>  in  thret*  matehes.  If  an  anay  s 
proved  by  contimictl  defeat  to  In*  worthless,  it  is  <Usbamksl.«4 
tt  new  disiribution  of  soldiers  arranged. 


TIIE  FUEL  MOON  OF  C(X:OA  NUTS. 

IX  Ibunbay,  when  the  rainy  season  is  over,  the  Hsherroea  ni 
their  wives  and  children  gather  by  hundreds  to  keep  a festi- 
val which  they  call  “the  full  iikhui  of  rociwt-imta.** 

The  feast  oci'Upies  two  whole  days.  The  idea  which  inkpina 
it  is  that  the  wn  Is  very  jHiwerful.  Tlie  simple-minde<l  prvpk 
think  they*  ought  to  praise  it  Is-eauM'  it  gives  them  their  laead. 
and  so  as  they  stand  on  lite  shore  they  l»eg  it  to  1m*  go«Ml  to  tkrm. 
They  ask  it,  in  caressing  wonls,  not  to  Im*  angry  i>r  stomiy  wWa 
their  little  boats  shall  go  onl,  ami  they  tell  it  they  hope  It  siQ 
give  them  plenty  of  fish. 

Nut  only  the  Bshenuen.  hut  owners  of  latats  and  ship-boildcn, 
and  s<unetiines  rich  inerehants,  go  to  the  aca-side  to  court  tks 
favor  of  (trim  «dd  Neptune.  Every  {wnum  carries  a gift  of  citrua- 
nuts.  Wading  out  into  the  surf  as  far  as  {MMwible.  he  Hingk  tks 
rough  hniwn  fruit  into  the  waves.  After  t he  rucoa-uut  has 
re<*eived  by  the  billow's,  the  devout  Hnish  by  ofleHng  a cruva 
of  tl<»wers.  The  waters  are  covered  with  Iwautiful  wreaths  aai' 
garlands,  wbirh  are  given  in  thaitkfiiluess  for  past  favors. 

Little  dot's  the  ocean  rare  for  the  dowers  and  the  fruit  wbick 
arc  poured  into  its  de|iihs.  Hut  tbe  festival  makes  the  grava 
men  and  wonieii  as  eager  aud  happy  as  children,  and  when  tlp0 
go  home,  at  the  end  of  the  M*coml  day.  they  rarry  with  tbcNl 
memnries  which  wilt  make  them  Joyful  as  long  aa  they  think  id 
“the  full  moon  of  cocoa-nuts.'’ 


Presuming  the  Carthngln- 
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THKOUGH  THE  TUNNEL. 

BY  EDWABn  1.  STIfV'ENKOX.  i 

**  TTALIX)A,  the  house!  Jetlediali!  Jodediuli  Pctrj*!  i 
Xl  Mrs.  Jedediali!  Oadmiia!  Are  yoii  all  deaf  llii.s 
morninerT  Come,  come!” 

Dr.  Klaximui  skxxl  up  inhisold  chaise lH*fore  tliedoorof 
tile  Ijist  white  cotlaifi*  in  Wicketiquok  villagt\  and  shout- 
ed until  he  was  purple  in  the  face.  The  nine-oclock  June  j 
sun  shone  brig:ht  u|kiii  llie  closed  ^*en  hlinds.  A hr<H>ni 
and  a waterin^-jait  restetl  in  the  ojieu  doorway;  hut  the 
broom  and  the  pot  seemwl  to  l>e  the  only  jm*ml>ers  of  the 
PeliTr'  family  ready  to  receive  an  early  mornin^rcall.  No  J 
marvel  that  Dr.  Flaxnuui  jrrew  ini]>atient,  sai»l  sc'veral  i 
thiiij^s  to  himself,  and  was  just  iimkiii{(  ix'ady  to  out 
of  the  chaise  and  tie  liis  new'  horse,  when  all  at  once  n 
l>oy  came  running  arountl  the  house  «»rner.  caUitii^;  I 
*'Go(Kl-morninjif.  Doctor.  Did  you  call  ?”  [ 

'•  Did  I call  r echoed  the  Doctor,  cuttingly.  *■  AVell.  | 
Cadniii.s  Petry,  1 Nhould  rather  say  that  1 did.  Art*  you  | 
the  only  meiiilx'r  of  the  family  up  at  this  tune  o'  day  '{  ; 
CudmuH.  1 want  your  father." 

“Can't  have  him.  D<K*tor."  replii*d  the  lad.  “Pt>p*« 
gone  up  to  Lafayette  by  the  early  tmiii  " 

“Tliere.  now!"  exclaiimHl  the  Doctor,  ap|H’aring  much 
disturlnHi  hy  this  answer.  “ So  I've  missed  him,  after  all  \ 
my  trouble!  Well,  where's  your  mother  V'  i 

“Gone  with  father.  I'm  keeping  house  for 'em.  They  I 
won’t  come  back  before  evening.  Tliey  were  going  to  I 
take  dinner  at  Grandfalher  Fish's  in  the  tow’ii,  and  then  { 
go  to  Lawyer  Gable's,  on  .some  important  business,  they 
said;  .something  ab<>ut  buying  some  mon*  land,  I believe." 

“That's  just  it.  Cwimus."  said  Dr.  Flaxman,  looking 
still  more  vexed  and  ]H‘rplexed.  He  nui  his  sliarp  eye  all  • 
over  the  boy  from  head  to  foot,  and  tlien  coiitiiiu(‘d:  j 
“Iwook  a-hen'.  (!admus.  You'rt*  a pretty  smart  young- 
ster. and  1 think  you'll  Imve  to  help  me-  -eh  ?" 

“Yes.  sir.”  replied  C^admus,  quietly.  , 

“Y^our  father  w going  to  buy  a part  of  a fanti  to-day  | 
up  in  Ijufayette,  and  he's  getting  it  a gofxl  deal  on  my  ad- 
vice. He  iisked  me  to  go  and  look  at  it  and  make  stiiiie  , 
inquiries,  and  I did.  Now  I’ve  g<it  a letter  her<*,  my  Ik»v,  i 
that  just  alters  my  whole  judgment  of  the  mutter.  I : 
wouldn't  have  y<mr  father  make  that  liarguin  witlnnit  ■ 
tirst  si*f*ing  this  lelU'r  for  anytliing  you  can  think  of.  It 
came  this  morning.  Now  couldn't  you  go  right  up  to 
J.,afayette,  catch  your  father  and  mother  Wforo  they  go  to 
the  lawyer's  office,  and  give  him  this  letter — without  fail  ? 

I can't  go  mys**lf,  lx*cause  Judge  Kenii>e‘M  so  low  since 
yesterday;  but  I'll  send  a telegram  ahead  of  you  to  tell  j 
your  father  to  wait  until  you  come”  t 

Cadmus's  fact*  was  puc'kcrtHl  as  he  stood  thinking,  j 
“ You  .see,  there's  no  train  fn>m  hei*e  now.  Doctor,  until  | 
afternoon,  ami  that  'll  be  Uh>  late.  The  express  don't 
stop,  going  through  our  villugt*.  Hello!  I'll  walk  down  | 
to  the  Junction,  and  get  on  her  there.  She  has  to  stop  ' 
there  jdw'ays.  That  'll  do  it.  Give  me  the  letter.  D<H;tor.’’  , 
Dr.  Flaxman  looked  greatly  reliev<*d.  He  luughetl.  and  j 
held  it  out  of  the  cliaise.  with  a regular  lx»lter>*  of  dirw-  ' 
lions.  “Now  rccolle<‘t,  I dejx'nd  on  you,  Cudimis,’’he  ' 
uddtHl,  switching  hU  black  liorse,  and  moving  away.  ' 
“ I'll  send  the  dispatch.  Y^m've  more  than  an  hour  to  get 
down  to  the  Junction.  Got  money  «*notigh  ft>r  your  fare  ? i 
All  right.  GiKjd-by."  And  the  clmist*  rattle<l  off.  I 

Cadmus  dartisl  into  the  house,  ami  locktxl  that  up  se-  ' 
ciirt*ly.  A moment  later  he  was  striding  munfull.v  dow'u 
the  rtsul.  Ismnd  for  Kippler's  Junction,  a couple  of  Tni)<.*s 
below  the  village.  Presently  the  daisy  bonlcrcil  n>ad 
crept  alongside  the  level  railway,  A freight  iniiii.  steam- 
ing ami  rumbling  along.  K(*eiiusl  to  offer  Cadmus  a noi.sy 
liint,  so  he  .vk>u  transferred  himself  t(»  the  track  (a  thing 
he  Inul  ls*en  M»uudly  Iwlimii  hir  doing  Iw-fon*  this  nn»rn* 
iiigt.  and  train|)i‘d  along  on  the  uneven  ties,  whistling  as 


i he  roimdixi  curves,  like  a hxHjnudive  Itself — only  hx*ouK>- 
tives  don't,  as  a general  thing,  whistle  “C'liptaiii  Jinks." 
' Kippler's  Mountain  row  up  in  llie  distance  lx*foro 

him.  The  railroad  jms.'^nl  directly  through  this  by  a 
tunnel.  At  the  other  end  of  it  lay  Kippler’s  Junciion. 
whither  Cadmus  was  bound  tocatchtliat  10.1.5  ex pr<‘ss.  A 
wagon-rtsid  niii  sm»»othly  over  the  top  of  the  numntuiii, 
and  came  dow'n  into  the  town,  and  that  was  at  his  wrvice. 
But  Cadmus,  hasUming  along  toward  thegreiit  hhu.’k  hole 
in  the  hill-side,  and  fancying  himself  to  be  in  a much 
givater  hurry  than  o<Tasion  at  all  required.  iH'gan  to  a.sk 
himwlf  why.  if  the  milrttad  went  through  the  mountain 
instead  of  over  it,  lie,  Cadmus  Pelry.  shouldn't  save  time 
by  doing  the  same  thing. 

Had  not  those  dozen  lectures  as  to  walking  on  the  rail 
ixiad  been  given  him  ? Hadn't  Ca<lmus  heanl  that  even 
an  old  and  e-\perience<l  “ liund’’  dislikes  nothing  wtin»e 
tlmn  walking  tlirough  a tunnel — had  rather  even  do  a reg- 
ular job  of  repairing  in  it  t Did  not  everybody  know  tliat 
the  Kippler's  Jmiction  Tunnel  was  unc«>minonly  nar 
row,  clow,  and  ctmtiimally  shot  by  freight,  <M>al,  or  jm.s- 
wiigt'r  trtiins  f To  meet  such  in  quarters  so  dark  iuid  tlait- 
gerems  wsjuires.  indeed,  a very  cool  lie4wl  and  slea<ly 
nerves.  There  comes  to  every  man  or  Imy  a time  in  his 
life  wiieti  he  doesa  foijlish  ora  rash  thing.  This  was  such 
a moment  for  Cadmus  Petry.  The  grwit  hole  hiomed  up 
before  him  in  the  hill's  rocky  side.  He  looketl  up.  Over 
his  head,  imiltHl  to  the  side  of  the  brick  fiwing.  wasu  black 
sigu-lx>ard.  on  which,  in  whitt*  letters,  Cadmus  read  the 
following  encouraging  wonbs: 

-DAXGKK!- 

.\Lh  rKR.<0.VS  ARE  I\)S1TIVELY  FoKltlhDE.N 
TO  WALK  TKRorr.H  THIS  Tl'NNEL. 

ALL  I»EKS<IX.S  |)L‘^)BKV1.V»;  THIS  CAUTION 
WILL  HI.nK  UFE  and  LIMB. 

— DANOEH!— 

Tlie  lad  lifvitated.  wuveml.  then  gave  lus  head  a nuher 
doiiant  Uts»,  and  e.xclahning,  half  aloud.  “8arnr",  but  I'ln 
in  a h\iriw.  and  I can  save  ten  minutes  hy  you.”  wa!ke<l 
forward  into  the  smoky  gIcKtm  before  liim,  leavijig  sun- 
light and  safely  lH>Itind  Ills  hack. 

Cadimis  was  at  first  rather  sur])risc<l  to  find  his  novel 
jtmrney  less  odd  and  disagwx*ahle  than  he  had  anticii»«te<|. 
There  was  very  little  smoko  in  the  tunnel  at  s<»  .short  a di»- 
tance  from  one  of  its  mouths.  Daylight  stragghnl  in  l>e- 
hind  the  lx)y*s  back,  lighting  up  the  mad-l>e<l  with  a gnty 
distinctness.  It  brought  out  deep  black  shadows  along 
the  jagged  walls  of  rock,  and  turnetl  the  rails  liefow*  him 
to  ]M>lisited  silver  ribbons.  Cadmus  walktxl  iriwanl  a.<< 
fust  iis  he  could ; iHH'asionally  he  ran.  By-and  by  he  no- 
titxxl  a curious  sight  u)K>n  turning  his  lietul.  Far  l>ehiiul 
him  lay  the  entrance  by  w'hich  he  had  come  in,  now  dwin 
dletl  to  a third  of  its  size,  and  with  tlie  air  and  landwape 
outside  of  it  become  a bright  orang**— an  etfect  «»metiii!«*.s 
noticeable  if  one  is  well  within  llie  iiitcnorof  a tunnel  and 
l(N)ks  outward.  But  the  light  amounted  to  worse-  than 
none  by  tliis  time.  Cadmus  could  not  we  his  f(H>tiitg 
after  a few  yawl.s  furtlier.  He  liegan  stumbling  bmlly  in 
another  iiiimite.  Hark!  What  was  that  low  dull  rattle 
that  echoed  to  the  boy's  ears  ? The  sound  iiicreaseil  to  a 
roll,  then  to  a IsKmiing  ro«ir.  A train  was  on  its  way  t<v 
ward  him  fi*om  <layiight.  From  whU'h  end  was  it  ap- 
proaching^ Cadmus  daitnl  not  stop  to  think:  he  lea|x-tl 
aside,  put  out  his  hand,  and  felt  the  rr>iigh  rocky  wall. 

He  preswHl  himself  closely  ugnimst  this,  his  heart  thump- 
ing until  he  could  M-art'cly  stand.  Wast)ieres|uu*ee)u>ugii 
for  safely  Ix'tweeii  hiniM'lf  and  the  train  rushing  down  to- 
waitl  him  ? He  <lare<l  not  try  to  detennine  now.  f«»r  his 
eara  were  stunmxl.  his  breath  taken  awa}*.  as,  ringing. 
hi.Ksiiig.  and  thundering  in  the  darkness,  what  must  have 
1h-<-ii  a heavy  fn*ight  train  roar»xl  |wsl  the  Ixiy.  Half 
chokcxl  witli  smoke,  shaking  in  every  limb  and  nerve,  the 
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unlucky  lad  tottered  from  liis  terribly  narniw  KUitiun,  and 
be^n  running  fon^'ard  a«  well  a.s  he  mitrht.  Never  !>«•- 
fore  had  he  imagined  how  terrible  a thinf'  was  a train  of 
cars  at  full  spee<l.  He  shook  with  terror  at  the  idea  of 
meetini?  another.  A quarter  of  a mile  before  him  yet! 

Another?  Before  he  had  tlioujrht  the  won!  u^ain,  his 
quick  ear  caught  its  shriek  as  it  approached  from  the 
opening,  which  it  seenuHl  to  Cadmus  tliat  he  should  nev< 
er  reach  alive.  He  caught  again  the  booming  crash  of 
its  advent  into  the  mountain's  heart.  Cadmus  caught 
his  breath,  sick  with  nervousnoH.s  and  fear.  This  time 
the  space  between  the  rail  and  the  rook  seemetl  so  dread- 
fully narrow  — and  it  was.  in  truth,  some  inches  less 
tlian  a few  yard.s  back.  NeverthoU'SS.  Cadmus  staggere<l 
into  it,  stood  os  straight  against  tlie  side  wall  as  he  could, 
his  fuc*e  tow'ard  it,  and  with  his  heatl  thrown  a little  iip- 
w'ard.  His  enemy  s|M>d  U»ward  him.  and  se<'mcd  to  scorch 
an<l  deafen  and  grind  the  boy  with  its  whirling  w’heels  os 
it  shot  behind  his  very  shoulders.  Ca<lmuH's  hut  was 
blown  off.  and  no  mor(>  heard  of.  as  no  lot*omotive  caf>|ied 
with  a small  brown  chip  astonished  the  natives  on  its 
■way  to  Oiw^ego.  But  a slight  awident  like  the  dying 
away  of  one’s  hat  can  be  an  important  matter  under  such 
conditions.  The  sudden  whizz  of  wind  about  him  and 
the  snap  of  his  hat  guard  gave  a start  to  the  terridetl  l)oy. 
He  lost  his  balance,  and  half  crouched,  half  fell,  not  L«* 
tween  tliose  unseen  wheels  mlling  so  near,  hut  sidelong. 

The  red  tlash  of  the  lanterns  on  the  ]>lutform  of  the  last 
car  fell  on  his  bent  figure  m the  train  thundered  away  into 
the  darkness  beyond.  Cadmus  found  his  feet,  doubtful  if 
he  were  a hearing,  breathing,  and  generally  living  boy  or 
not.  Htit  the  smoke  rolled  i>ast.  Gleams  of  light  filtered 
through  it.  The  worst  was  over,  and  Cudmus  was  safe — 
well  scratched  and  bruisetl,  and  as  close  to  being  “fright- 
eiunl  to  death’’  as  most  persor>s  ever  Imv©  Iwen. 

A few  moments  latera  hatless,  grimy,  almost  unrecogniz- 
able Ixjy  emerged  frt>m  the  Junction  end  of  the  tunnel,  and 
his  way  toward  the  d^|M)t.  trembling,  hut  <|uite  bold 
enough  to  decline  shaiqdy  to  answer  any  questions  that 
the  intereste<l  switch-tenders  and  signal-men  fired  about 
his  ears.  There  was  a pump  handy ; so  Cadmus  exm- 
trivetl  to  make  avery  imperfect  toilet  before  that  10.13  ex- 
press came  along,  which  spun  him.  Imre-headed,  f)Hck  over 
the  roiul  he  had  co!ue,  toward  Lafayette  and  his  father. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Petry  were  sitting  in  the  old  dining-room 
at  Grandfatlier  Fish's,  still  in  a state  of  myslificHtlon  aliout 
the  Udegmm  they  had  receive<l  from  the  IVx’tor. 

“ What  ’ll  Lawyer  Gable  an’  that  man  think  of  me  ?*’ 
exclaimed  Mr.  Petry,  **  Hero  ’tis  half  an  hour  after  time, 
and  Cadmus  not  here  yet.  How  was  he  to  come  up  with 
any  letter.  I'tl  like  to  kjiow  ? He  couldn’t  aboard  a 
train  that  didn't  stop  at  Wicketiquok.” 

At  which  moment  the  d<K>r  operied,  and  Cadmus  slro<ie 
manfully  into  the  r<XJin.  “ Good-aftcriiot>n.  gj*aml|»,” 
he  excIainuHl,  quite  ctmiposedly,  holding  out  a very  dirty 
white  envclojje  toward  the  other  ineml)ers  of  the  group. 
“Hello,  father!  lierc*'s  that  letter  Dr.  Flaxitiau  teh'graph- 
ed  you  about,  and  -and  I walked  through  the  tunnel  to  get 
the  exprejw.  I suppose  I’ll  have  to  be  whipped.” 

Although  it  can  not  be  said  that  C*admus,  in  the  <‘oursc 
of  the  desired  explanation  which  followwl.  succeeded  in 
convincing  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Petry  that  hi.s  walking  tlii’ough 
the  tunnel  had  been  a very  necessary  part  of  his  impor- 
tant errand,  two  things  may  be  truthfully  stated:  first, 
that  after  reading  Dr.  Flaxmaii’s  letter,  Mr.  Petty’  at  once 
de4*idc>d  not  to  buy  "that  farm”;  and  second,  that  Cailmus 
did  not  “have  to  be  whip|>e<l.”  but  went  borne  with  his 
partuits  on  the  afternoon  train,  qtiiU*  subduf'^l  in  spite  of 
a brand-new  straw  hat.  As  they  shot  through  the  tunnel, 
his  mother  said,  in  a K>w'  voice.  "What  a men-y  you 
weren't  killed.  Cadmus,  you  thoughtless  fellow!” 

That  ■was  about  as  true  u thing  os  any  one  ever  .said 
about  the  affair. 


independencp:.day. 

Tiinoroii  the  dusty  street 
Ami  the  broiling  heat, 

To  tin*  mamd  of  Uje  stirring  drum. 
With  a mania}  graci* 

And  niea.sured  pace. 

8ce  the  proud  young  puiriols  come! 

Why  march  they  so, 

AVilh  marlto!  show, 

Thew  sons  of  {Mtriot  sires? 

What  glorious  thought. 

From  the  dim  |hisi  caught. 
Their  brave  young  hearts  inspires? 

Hurt*  the  souls  of  Iwys 
Love  din  and  noise. 

Aud  they  lov«  to  nutreh  along 
To  the  ringing  cheers 
Tlmt  gr<*pt  their  ears 
From  the  loud-applauding  throng. 

But  a grander  thought 
In  their  breasts  hath  wrought 
Thun  the  love  of  vain  applause. 

For  strong  and  deep 
Is  4he  mighty  sweep 
Of  their  love  for  Fnatiom’s  cause. 

They  have  heard  the  tale 
Of  the  hcn»  Hale, 

Tltey  have  rea«l  of  Washington. 

And  they  know  full  widl 
How  Warn-u  fell 
Ere  the  fight  was  wani*  lK*gun. 

Aud  the  long  grand  hctoII 
Of  the  muHU-r-rolI 
Of  Fna-dom’s  {wtriot  l«nd. 

With  hearts  uthime 
At  each  n<»ble  name. 

Their  eager  eyes  have  scanned. 

.\jui  now.  as  thev  hear 
Loud  cheer  on  cheer 
Roll  mil  like  a mighty  wave, 

They  think  of  the  bold 
Bmve  men  of  old. 

And  the  land  (hey  di<^  to  save. 

Man  h on.  bmve  boys. 

With  vour  din  ami  noise. 
Through  the  hot  and  dusty  way. 
And  strong  and  sweet 
May  your  hearts  e’<*r  lieal 
For  glad  *lnde|K.*itdetice-tiay ! 


BURNING  THE  “TORO.” 

BY  HKI.KN  H.  fONAXT. 

\T  auiirise  <m  the  Fourth  of  July  the  national  flag  ia 
hoisted  on  all  public  buildingrt  in  the  city  of  Mexico. 
Its  pretty  green,  white,  and  red  wave  as  guyly  in 

tlie  siiiiidiine  as  the  Htar-s{uiiigied  banner  waves  in  the 
breeze  sweeping  over  our  own  dear  country’,  and  the 
eagle  in  the  while  central  stripe  fiercely  clutches  the 
snake  in  its  lieak  and  claws  as  if  it  rejoiced  in  putting  to 
death  even  a symbol  of  treachery. 

Now  the  Fourth  of  July  is  not  a holiday  in  Mexico,  and 
if  you  were  there  you  would  wonder  why  so  many  flags 
were  flying.  Stop  the  first  boy  you  nuH*t  in  the  street,  no 
matter  if  he  U a )KH>r  little  Indian,  and  ho  will  tell  you  it 
is  because  it  is  the  Indo|>endenw-day  of  the  great  sister 
republic,  the  United  States  of  North  America. 

How  many  readers  of  YofNG  Pkople  know  the  date  of 
tho  Indejiendenco-day  of  the  United  States  of  Mexico  I 
They  have  such  a day,  which  is  kept  with  great  rejoicings, 
ringing  of  bollR,  iNKUiring  of  cannons,  and  no  end  of  jiop* 
ping  tire  cracker*. 

Spanish  rule  had  long  Ijeen  very  heavy  and  oppressive 
for  the  inhabitants  of  Mexico,  and  on  the  Sixteenth  of 
September,  1810,  a small  company  of  men.  loti  by  a priest 
named  liidalgr>.  Issued  a proclamation  culling  upon  the 
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Mexicans  to  rise  af^inst  their  t\*rannical  Spanish  rulers. 
The  people  were  not  well  orpuiizwl:  ami  althou^rh  llieir 
ilesire  for  lilierly  was  very  slroiitr,  it  lo<jk  many  years  of 
huixl  fi};ht  in(C  to  drive  tlie  SjuinianU  out  of  the  country.  It 
was  m»t  until  that  Mexico  ptimsl  her  fmnlom.  Hi* 
dalifo  ami  otlicr  early  Icadei's  of  the  iTvoluliunary  move- 
ment had  iKtfii  killed  hy  the  Spaniards,  and  the  |>fs»ple 
were  not  as  yet  wim'  enough  to  make  p>od  use  of  their 
liU.'rty.  They  had  Im‘cij  oppis*ssed  so  many  years  that 
they  did  not  know  how  to  form  a true  repuhlic.  The  first 
thin;;  they  did  waa  to  proclaim  a man  named  Iturhide  Em- 
|M'ror  of  Mexico.  Tin*  |)co]>lo  owed  imieh  to  lturbi<Ie.  for 
It  was  by  his  skill  and  ^^>od  treneraLsliip  that  they  cnined 
their  freedom  ; hut  they  should  not  have  innde  him  un  Km- 
]>ej*or.  He  oppresse<l  the  j>eople  so  much  that  they  soon 
Iiad  to  rise  ajrain  and  drive  him  from  the  country. 

It  took  the  Mexicans  many  yeai*s  to  learn  how  to  live 
under  a n*publican  irovornmeul.  They  had  many  i*evo- 
hitions  and  much  trouble,  but  they  love<l  Iil>erty.  ami  w*  i ’ 
to  work  bravely  to  leurn  how  to  use  it  wiM*ly,  Tln  \ ■ 


iahed  slavery  more  than  fifty  years  ipo. 
and  the  Constitution  under  which  the 
pic  are  now  living  {peacefully  ami  bappilr 
is  very  much  like  the  Constitution  of  dte 
United  states.  Ever>'  fourth  year  Uph 
elect  a President.  The  name  of  the  nuoi 
now  in  office  is  Manuel  Gonzalex. 

The  Sixteenth  of  September,  the  day  on 
which  the  poor  priest  Hidalfro  and  his  lit- 
tle band  of  {patriots  issued  the  {pmclama 
tiun  a^rainst  Spanish  rule,  is  olpserved  all 
over  Mexico  as  a j^lorious  Independeno* 
day. 

At  sunrise  the  bells  ring-  merrily,  can 
nons  are  fired  from  all  the  forts,  aud  Uirru 
sands  of  little  boys  begin  a lively  sp>rt 
with  lor{pedoea  and  fire-crackers.  Tbrn 
during  the  day  come  public  meetings  wiih 
{Patriotic  speeches,  and  splendid  railiton 
{larades  with  joyous  martial  music. 

As  evening  draws  near,  the  impatirucf. 
es{pecially  of  the  little  Indian  boys, 
so  great  for  the  fire-works  to  begin  tliat 
long  before  sunset  they  send  up  fire-lal- 
loons  of  brigbt-colortxl  ]PH{>or,  and  when  \\ 
is  dark  the  air  Ls  full  of  these  flying  »iht\ 
The  boys  are  very  skillful  in  making  tlrvsr 
Ipalloons.  oipd  a Ipoy  will  often  have  a gnat 
number  of  them,  which  he  lias  matle  hun- 
self,  all  ready  to  send  up  on  that  glont'iu*' 
Independence-night. 

The  fire -works  are  like  those  in  ihii 
country.  Bui  there  is  one  very  curion* 
piece,  ill  which  tlie  Indians  take  sperid 
delight.  They  would  not  think  it  w•4^ 
lude|>endence-night  if  they  could  not  bum 
a “ /oro,”  the  S{>anish  word  for  bull.  Tbf 
bull  is  made  on  a frame  covered  with 
leather,  and  {liti-wlieels  and  stars  are 
enwl  all  over  it.  A light  frame-work  b 
built  on  the  bull's  l>ack  as  a sup|K>rt  for 
8{)iral  fire-works  and  Runiaii  candles  A 
young  Indian  takr-s  this  bull  on  his  he»J. 
the  {projecting  leather  sides  {protecting  him 
from  any  danger  from  falling  sparks.  A 
pin-wheel  is  ignUotl.  which  soon  extend' 
its  fire  over  llio  bull’s  w’holc  liody.  Th' 
young  Indian  scam{pei's  ti|p  and  down  th' 
slivot.  preceded  by  boys  W’ho  make  all  ihr 
noise  they  con  on  littledninis.  The  cn>»  J 
of  8|pectators  runs  after  him,  shouting  wvA 
delight.  The  bull  bums  furiously,  br 
shakes  a fiery  tail,  his  eyes  are  twoglarinc 
balls,  and  he  darts  green  and  red  and  yellow  sparks  froc 
bis  nostrils.  He  is  a very  fierce  creature,  and  the  crowd  of 
Indians  laugh  and  scream  as  lie  rushe.s  at  them.  His 
is  a lower  of  fire,  sending  forth  small  aerial  bombs^. 
last  bis  rage  is  over,  the  {lin-wlieels  which  covered  his  s>bV- 
ivvolve  slower  and  slower,  and  with  a final  sputter  divt> 
|)»*ar.  Hi.s  ryes  grow  dinj,  and  he  is  a very  forlorn  boll 
TIpo  young  Indian  who  Ims  had  the  honor  of  carrA'ing  hi-'s 
in  his  glory  and  strength  einerge.s  from  the  blsoken** 
frame,  and  tlie  crowd  goes  home  to  lpe«l  declaring  tViJi 
there  never  was  such  a fien.*e  and  magnificent  bull. 

On  Fourth-of-July  morning  the  reatlei’s  of  Yovxi.?  F?* 
I'LE  must  remember  that  the  Hags  are  flying  in  their  iH'txl 
in  the  city  of  Mexico,  for  in  all  honor  done  to  our  counts 
1 every  American  Ixpy  and  girl  h:us  a share. 

I And  on  the  Sixteenth  of  Se|Ptoml>er  <lo  not  forgvt  tl— 
it  is  Inde|PL*iulence-day  iu  Mexico,  and  that  all  tb«'  >*.o- 
and  girls  iu  that  (*ouiitry  are  having  a "splendid  tiro- 
that  at  night  the  young  Indians  will  be  sure  to  bur  . 
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MR.  STUBBS'S  BROTHER.* 

HV  JAMKH  OTI*5, 

Al'TBOB  Or*‘ToBY  TTLBB."  ‘•TOI  and  Tir."  ETC. 

Chaftkii  XIV. 

RAIHISO  THE  TENT. 

The  soils  were  not  in* a retnarkablo  state  of  preaervatlon, 
or  Captain  Whetm(»m  would  not  have  token  them  from 
his  vessel  • but  Re<ldy  explained  that  the  holm  could  be 
closed  up  by  piloting:  paper  over  thorn,  or  by  each  boy 
borrowing  a sheet  from  his  mother  and  pinning  it  up  un- 
derneath. 

One  of  the  sails  was  considerably  larger  than  the  other : 
but  Reddy  had  also  thought  of  this,  and  proposed  to 
make  them  look  the  same  size  by  “ tucking  on©  in*’  at  the 
end.  Bob  returned  be- 


I house,  feeling  rather  uneasy  because  he  )iad  not  been  call- 
I ed;  but  when  Aunt  Olive  told  him  that  Abner  had  aroused 
I from  his  slumber  but  twice,  and  then  only  for  a moment, 
he  had  no  idea  of  being  worried  about  his  friend,  although 
i he  did  tliink  it  a IiU|e  singular  he  should  sleep  so  long. 

* That  evening  Dr.  Abbot  calleil  again,  although  he  had 
been  there  once  before  that  day ; and  when  Toby  saw  bow 
troubled  Uncle  Daniel  and  Aunt  Olive  looked  after  he 
bad  gone,  he  asked,  "*You  don't  think  Abner  is  goin’  to 
be  sick,  do  you  {”' 

Uncle  Daniel  made  no  reply,  and  Aunt  Olive  did  not 
speak  for  some  moments;  then  she  said,  “ 1 am  afraid  he 
staid  out  too  long  this  iiioming;  but  the  doctor  hopes  he 
I will  be  better  to-morrow.” 

I If  Toby  had  not  been  so  busily  engaged  planning  for 
■ Abner  to  see  the  %vork  next  day,  ho  would  liavo  noticed 


fore  the  sails  Iiad  been 
tlioroiighly  inspected,  and 
brought  with  him  the  ct>v 
ele<l  Him?,  thus  showing  be 
had  been  successful  in  his 
mission. 

“Now  let's  put  it  right 
up,  an’  then  we  can  build 
our  ring,  an’  do  our  prac- 
ticin' there  instead  of  goin’ 
up  to  the  pasture,”  sug- 
gestefl  Ben. 

Since  there  was  no  rea- 
son why  this  should  not  l>e 
done,  Bob  and  Ben  started 
for  the  woods  to  cut  some 
young  tree.s  with  which 
to  make  a ridge-pole  and 
{>osts,  while  the  others  car- 
rie<l  the  canvas  out-of- 
doors,  and  made  calcula- 
tions as  to  where  and  how 
it  should  he  put  up. 

When  they  commenced 
work,  they  had  no  idea  but 
that  it  would  be  complet- 
ed before  supper-time:  but 
when  the  village  clock 
struck  the  hour  of  five, 
they  had  not  finislied  mak- 
ing the  necessary  jioles 
and  |>eg8. 

“We  can’t  come  any- 
where near  getting  it  done 
to-night.”  said  Toby,  sur- 
pri.sefi  at  the  lateness  of 
the  hour,  and  wondering 
why  Aunt  Olive  had  not 
<*aMed  hnn  as  nhe  luul  pro- 
misuNl.  “ I^f  H put  the 

sails  back  in  the  }iHn),air 
to-morrow  mornin’  we  con 
begin  early,  an*  have  it  all 
done  by  noon.** 

There  was  no  ho]>e  that 
they  could  complete  the 
work  that  night.  There- 
fore Toby’s  ail  vice  was  fol- 
lowed ; and  when  the  |>art- 
iien*  separated,  each  pro- 
mised to  bo  ready  for  work 
early  the  next  moniing. 

Toby  went  into  the 
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that  tbo  sick  Iwy  was  noi  I«»ft  alone  for  more  than  a few  ’ g:ave  «p  that  idea  when  Bob  pointinl  out  to  him  that  six 
raonu-nts  at  a time,  and  that  both  Uncle  I)aniel  and  Aunt  mice  or  two  squirrels  w'ouhl  make  mther  a small  show  in 
Olive  seemtHl  to  have  ag^nH-d  not  U>  sj»y  anythinft  discour-  a watfon,  and  that  they  would  l»e  obLigwl  to  enlar^re  their 
a(tint?  to  him  r<‘K‘ardinp  his  friend's  illm^ss,  lent  If  they  mrried  out  that  }dan.  even  provided  they  eould 

Wlieii  he  went  to  l>ed  that  nipht  he  fanciwl  Uncle  I>au-  get  the  necessarynunilKTof  carts,  which  was  very  douhtfiil. 
id's  voice  trembhni  as  he  said,  ” May  the  j^ckkI  Ct<hI  {rtianl  In  the  niutt4'r  of  ^retting’  sheola  from  their  mothers  they 
and  spaw  you  to  me.  Toby  boyl”  but  he  gave  no  particu-  had  not  been  as  successful  as  they  had  nnticipate<l.  No 
)ar  thought  to  the  matter,  and  the  sitiidinaf)  threw  dust  | one  of  the  ladies  who  had  1)C4Mi  s)>oken  toon  the  subject 
in  his  eyes  very  soon  after  his  hentd  was  on  the  pillow.  i was  willing  U*  have  her  bed-linen  decorating  the  interior 
In  the  morning  his  first  question  wiu*  rt*gtmling  Abner,  of  a circus  tent,  even  though  the  show  was  to  Is*  only  a 
and  then  he  was  told  that  his  friend  w'as  not  nearly  well  little  one  for  tlm*e  cents. 

as  he  had  been : Aunt  Olive  even  said  that  Toby  had  better  ! Reddy  was  quite  sure  he  couhl  mend  one  or  two  f»f  the 
not  go  into  the  sick*)*ix>m.  for  fear  of  disturbing  the  invalid.  ' holes  if  he  had  a darning-needle  and  some  twine ; 

'*0o  on  with  your  play  by  yourself.  Toby  boy.  and  that  but  after  he  got  both  from  Aunt  Olive,  and  stuck  the  nc<»- 
will  he  a great  deal  Ixdter  than  trying  h»  have  Abner  j*»in  die  twice  in  his  f)wn  hand,  once  in  Joe  R4jhins4)uX  and 
you  until  he  is  much  belter,”  said  Uncle  Paniel,  kindly.  then  broke  it,  he  concluded  that  it  would  be  just  as  well  to 
“ Bui  ain’t  he  goin’  to  have  a ride  this  inoniin’  ?”  I»aste  brown  pujar  over  the  holes. 

"No;  he  is  not  well  enough  to  get  up.  You  go  mi  Of  course,  tlie  fact  that  a tent  luid  l>een  put  up  by  the  side 

building  your  tent,  and  }*ou  will  l>e  so  near  the  houfie  that  of  Uncle  Daniel's  liarn  was  8o«in  knoivn  to  even.*  boy  in 
you  can  la*  called  at  any  moment,  if  Abner  asks  for  you.”  . tlie  village,  and  the  msli  of  visitors  that  afternoon  wa.s  so 
Toby  was  considerably  disturlied  by  the  foot  that  he  , great  that  Joe  was  obliged  to  begin  his  duties  as  d«v»r* 
was  not  allow<Ml  to  see  his  friend,  and  by  the  way  Uncle  kee|>er  in  advance,  in  ontler  to  keep  back  the  crowd. 

Daniel  s{K)ke ; but  he  went  out  to  the  bam.  where  his  The  mimlier  of  questions  asked  by  each  Ixiy  who  ar* 
ixnrtners  weiv  alreaily  waiting  for  him.  feeling  all  tlie  i rived  kept  J<jc  so  busy  answering  them  that,  after  every 
imm*  sad  now  lxH*ause  of  hU  elation  the  day  liefore.  j one  in  town  knew  exactly  what  was  going  on.  Betidy  hit 

He  had  no  heart  for  the  work,  and  after  telling  the  | upon  the  liappy  plan  of  getting  a large  piece  of  pajK*r.  and 

Imys  that  Abner  was  sick  again,  pmjMfswl  to  postpone  {Niinling  on  it  an  announcement  of  their  exhibition, 
operations  until  he  should  get  better;  but  the^'  insisted  : It  was  while  he  wilh  ulisent  in  search  of  the  neccasary 

that  as  they  were  so  near  the  house,  it  would  bo  as  well  ' materials  with  which  to  carry  out  this  work  that  the  Un- 
to go  on  with  the  work  as  to  remain  idle,  and  Toby  could  ishing  touches  were  pul  on  the  interior;  and  the  partners 
otf»*r  no  argument  to  the  contrary.  were  counting  the  number  of  liand-springs  Ben  could  turn 

Although  he  did  quite  aa  much  toward  tlie  putting  up  without  stopping,  when  a great  .shout  arose  from  the  visit- 
of  the  tent  n.s  the  olliers  did.  it  was  plain  to  be  seen  that  ors  outside,  and  the  circus  owners  heartl  a pattering  and 
lie  ha<l  lost  his  interest  in  anything  of  the  kind,  and  at  scratching  on  the  canvas  above  tlieir  heads. 
lea.st  «mco  every  half-hour  lie  ran  into  the  house  Pi  learn  . “ Mr.  SluMm's  hrother  ims  got  loose,  an’  he’s  tcarin' 

how  the  sick  Ixiy  was  getting  on.  round  on  the  tent!” shouted  Joe,  ii.s  he  poked  his  head  in 

All  of  Aunt  Olives  replies  were  the  same:  Abner  slept  Ihrougb  a hole  in  the  flag,  and  at  the  sitme  time  stniggh'd 
a goml  |M)Hion  of  the  time,  and  during  the  few  moments  . to  kct*p  liack  a small  hut  Isild  Isiy  with  his  foot, 
he  was  awake  said  nothing,  except  in  answer  to  questions.  , Toby,  follow'ed  by  the  other  proprietors,  ruslietl  nut  at 
He  did  not  complain  of  any  ]>ain,  nor  did  he  apjKrar  to  ; this  alarming  hit  of  news,  and  surt*  enough  there  was  the 
take  any  notice  <if  what  was  going  on  around  him.  i monkey  dancing  liround  on  the  top  of  the  tent  like  a cniiy 

■■  I think  it’s  liecanso  he  got  all  tired  out  yt'stenlay,  an'  jierson,  wliile  the  ro|)0  witli  which  he  had  lieen  tio<l  dan- 
Uiat  he’ll  1h^  him.self  again  to-inorrow,”  said  Aunt  Olive,  i gled  from  his  neck. 

after  Toby  had  come  in  for  at  least  the  sixth  time,  and  slic  | It  seemed  to  Toby  that  n<i  other  monkey  eould  possibly 
saw  how  worried  he  W’a.s.  lieliavo  half  w)  Imdly  as  tlid  Mr.  Stuhlwi’s  brother  on  that 

Thi.s  hojiefnl  r»*iimrk  restored  Toby  to  Bomethiiig  very  , occasion.  He  danced  liack  and  forth  ftsun  one  eml  of  the 
near  hU  usual  gootl  spirits  ; and  when  he  went  back  to  tent  P>  the  other,  us  if  he  had  lieen  a tight-rope  jierformer 
his  work  after  that,  his  partners  were  pleased  to  see  him  giving  a free  exhihiiimi;  then  he  would  sit  down  and  try 
take  more  interest  in  what  was  going  on.  to  And  out  just  how  large  a hole  he  could  tear  in  the  ten- 

The  tent  wa.s  pul  up  firmly  enough  to  resist  any  imxler-  der  canvas,  until  it  seenusl  as  if  the  tent  would  certainly 
ate  minnint  of  wind,  but  it  did  not  ics>k  quite  so  neat  as  it  lie  a wi-eck  iiefoi-e  they  could  get  liiin  down, 
would  have  done  had  it  not  licen  nei'cssiiry  to  |M*rform 
tin*  o|M>ralioii  4>f  “ tucking  in’’  one  end,  which  rmule  that 
side  hang  in  fold-s  that  wero  by  no  means  an  improve- 
ment to  tin*  general  apiH*arance. 

The  small  door  of  tin*  barn,  over  which  the  lent  wim 
placed,  served  instead  of  a curUiin  to  their  dn*ssing-nsmi;  i 
am)  alone  side  of  it.<m  an  upturnwl  barrtd. arrangements 
were*  made  for  a btuni  stand. 

Mr.  Mansfield’s  flag  covered  the  one  end  completely, 
and  all  the  Isiys  thought  it  gave  » Indter  apiieamiice  to  \\’'ITII  their  privations,  in.sulMmlinatiou  incroased. 
the  whole  than  if  tht*y  had  made  it  wholly  of  canvas.  T f Some  separated  thems«‘lve«  from  the  rest,  ami  m*t- 

The  ring,  which  Ibnldy  marked  out  almost  l>efoi*e  the  ^ tlo<l  a league  away : some  built  a Ixint.  and  going  up  the  la- 
tent was  up,  tH.'ciipie<l  nearly  the  whole  of  the  interior:  i g«s)iis  alx^nt  the  island,  wera  never  hcjirtl  of  more.  Worse 
hut  since  they  did  not  intend  to  have  any  seats  for  tlieir  ' than  all.  S4»me  in  authority  inisbehavtHl  themselves,  ospe- 
aiulieiiee,  it  was  thought  there  would  lx*  plenty  of  ixhuii  | cially  a midshipman  imnuH!  Cozens,  who  IiuaI  gained  some 
for  all  who  would  eoine  to  see  them.  The  imiiii  )Miiiit  ' influeiu'C  over  the  men. 

was  to  have  the  ring,  and  to  have  it  as  nearly  like  that  of  Cozens  htnl  a dispute  with  the  surgeon;  then  he  quar- 
a regular  circus  as  j)os.siblc.  while  the  audience  cotild  h**  n‘!lcd  with  the  j)m*s4*r,  and  was  unquestionably  of  a mu- 
lrnst<tl  to  lake  can*  of  itself.  | linoiis  disposition.  Still  it  is  certain  that  Captain  C’heap 

Tlie  auimals  tii  be  oxliibite<l  wen*  to  lie  placed  in  small  i excwHled  his  powers  wln*n  he  drew  out  a pist4>l  and  shot 
iiiges  at  each  C4)riier.  Reddy  Imd  at  first  iiisistetl  that  ; Coz4*ns  ihiwn.  Wliat  was  worse*,  he  n*fused  ]K*rmiN«4ion 
i*ach  cage  should  lx*  «>n  a ciurt  t«)  make  it  Irxik  well : hut  lie  ' f4>r  the  W4mnded  man  to  be  carried  iiit<»  tin*  tent.  hut  al* 
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lowed  him  to  for  da^'H  on  the  ^>uiul,  aiid  witli 

no  other  coveriiijf  than  a hit  J>f  canvas  thrown  over  some 
hushes,” until  he  died. 

Unhappily  Captain  Cheap  disiinfruished  himself  in  no- 
tiiinji:  but  severity.  He  never  shared  tlie  sutferiuKS  of  his 
men  when  he  could  help  it;  and  lliougli  our  narrator. 
Midshipman  Byron,  stuck  to  him  to  the  last,  it  is  ]>lain  he 
Uioufiflit  him  a worthless  creature. 

This  loyal  youiisr  fellow  was  of  ffofsl  family,  and  l>e- 
csinie  ^rundfatlier  of  the  grreat  Lt»rtl  Byrt)H,  iiito  whose 
ima^natiuii  never  entered  stranger  things  than  a<’tually 
Itefell  his  ancestor. 

Tlie  midshipman  had  built  a little  hut,  just  big  enougli 
tu  contain  hiuxself  and  a poor  Indian  dog  he  found  stray- 
ing in  the  woods.  To  this  animal  in  his  misery  he  lie-  | 
came  much  attached.  But  a party  of  seamen  came  and  > 
took  the  dog  by  force,  and  killetl  and  ate  it.  Indeed.  ' 
three  weeks  afterwawl,  wlien  matters  l)ecaine  much  worse.  ^ 
Byrtm  himself,  recollecting  the  sjx>t  wliere  the  p<X)r  ani-  • 
nial  had  Ix^eu  killed.  was  glad  to  make  a meal  of  the  > 
paws  and  skin  which  had  been  tlmmn  aside.”  • 

T)»c  straits  to  which  they  were  by  that  lime  reduced 
shar|)eiied  their  ingenuity  to  the  utmost.  The  IxMitswain's  ^ 
mute,  having  procured  a water  puncheon,  lashed  a log  on  , 
eucli  side  of  it.  and  actually  put  to  sea  in  it,  like  the  wise  , 
uieu  of  Gotham  in  their  Ijowl,  and  with  the  luisistance  of  ! 
this  frail  hark  ho  provided  himself  with  wild  fowl  while 
tlie  otlici*s  were  starving.  Eventually  he  suffeivd  ship- 
wreck. but  was  «>  little  disiouragwl  by  it  that  out  of  an 
ox's  bide  and  a few  hoojxH  he  fashioned  a canoe  in  whieli 
he  made  several  voyage*.” 

Ill  the  ineau  time  the  liojie  of  all  these  |HK>r  people  lay 
in  the  building  of  a vessel  out  of  the  materials  of  the  long- 
boat. with  other  timl>er  added.  This  task  was  at  last  ac- 
complished. Captain  Cheap’s  plan  was  tu  seize  a ship 
from  the  enemy,  and  to  join  the  English  squadron;  but 
tlie  majority  of  tlie  hundreil  men,  to  which  numl>er  star- 
vation had  nsluceil  tlie  castaways,  were  in  favor  of  seek- 
ing a way  home  through  the  Straits  of  Magellan. 

About  this  theii*  arose  a quarrel,  and  eventually  the  | 
men  threw  off  the  Captain's  authority  altogetlier,  left  him 
on  the  island,  and  sailed  away.  A lieutenant  of  marines, 
Byron,  and  a few  others  remainwl  with  liim,  Thes«‘  were 
pi*e.sently  joineil  h}'  some  disierters  who  had  .settled  on  an- 
otlier  )K>rtimi  of  the  island,  mi  that  their  luiinber  now 
amounted  to  alxmt  twenty. 

Their  only  chaiu*e  of  esca|x*  was  in  the  barge  and  yawl, 
which  in  the  al^sence  of  the  cai'penter  were  patched  up  so  as 
to  be  Ht  for  a fliie-wcHther  voyage.  Even  now  their  scan- 
ty stock  of  useful  article*  was  diiiiinUtlifHl  by  theft,  and  two 
men  were  flogged  by  tlie  ('aptaiu's  ortlern,  and  one  plat*eti 
on  a barren  islet  void  of  sludter.  Two  or  tliree  days 
later,  on  “going  to  the  hslund  with  some  little  refresh- 
ment. such  as  their  miserable  circmiiistances  would  admit, 
and  intending  to  bring  him  off.  they  found  him  stiff  and 
dead.” 

All  this  time  the  weather  was  very  temiiestuous.  but 
the  occurrence  of  one  Hue  day  enabled  them  to  hook  up 
three  casks  of  lieef  from  the  wreck,  “ the  bottom  of  which 
only  reinaiuwl.”  These  being  equally  dividwl.  recruilctl 
for  the  time  their  hxit  health  and  strength. 

On  the  15th  of  [h'cemlM*r  they  eml)arke<l,  twelve  in  the 
barge  and  eight  in  the  yawl,  and  steennl  for  a cajie  appar-  | 
mitiy  about  fifty  miles  away.  But  ere  they  leachcd  it  u 
heavy  gale  came  on.  The  men  wei*e  obliged  to  sit  close 
togutlier,  to  windward,  in  onler  to  receive  the  seas  on  their 
backs,  and  prevent  them  from  Nwaiiiping  the  Isiats,  and 
they  were  forewi  to  throw  everything  overboard,  includ- 
ing even  the  beef,  to  pifvent  themselves  from  sinking.  An 
it  was.  the  yawl  was  lost  witli  half  il«  crew.  - 

Tlie  survivors,  witli  the  ixx'iipunts  of  the  barge,  reached 
a small  and  swunipy  ishuid,  where  bad  weather  confintHl  | 
them  for  days.  'Hiere  they  nui  along  the  coast,  general-  • 
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ly  with  nothing  to  eat  but  sea-tangle.  At  length  they  ale 
their  verj’  shoes,  “ which  were  of  raw  si^al-skin.” 

It  now  became  evident  that  the  barge  could  not  accom- 
modate the  whole  |»arty  with  safely,  and  a-s  it  had  become 
a matter  of  inditforenoe  whether  the}’  should  fake  their 
W’retclied  chance  in  it  or  be  left  on  this  inhospitable  coast, 
they  .siqiaraU'd,  “Four  niariues  were  left  ashore,  to 
whom  ann.s.  ammuiiitiou.  and  some  necessaries  were  given. 
At  parting  tliey  stooii  on  the  l>each  and  gave  three  chi*ers” 
(what  cheers  they  must  have  been !)  “ for  their  comrade*. 
A short  time  afterward  they  were  w>en  helping  one  anoth- 
er over  a hideous  tract  of  rocks.  In  all  probability  they 
met  with  a miserable  end.” 

Finding  it  impossible  to  double  the  cape,  which  had  been 
the  object  of  their  journey,  the  rest  returned  to  Mount 
Misery  and  Wager  IsIaiicL  Here  tliey  found  some  Indi- 
ans. the  chief  of  whom,  on  promise  of  the  Imrge  being  giv- 
en him.  promised  to  guide  them  to  the  Spanish  settle- 
ments. 

U|Kin  til  is  voyage  their  sufferings,  notwithstanding  what 
they  Ixad  already  undergone,  may  lie  said  to  have  com- 
meiicetl.  Mr.  Byron  at  first  steered  the  barge,  but  one  of 
the  men  dropping  dead  from  fatigue  and  exhaustion,  be 
had  to  take  his  oar  Just  afterward.  John  Bosnian,  “the 
stoutest  among  them.”  fell  from  his  seat  under  the  thwarts 
with  a cry  for  food.  Captain  Cheap  Imd  a large  piece  of 
boiled  seal  in  bis  possession,  but  would  not  give  uji  one 
mouthful.  Byron  having  five  dried  shell-fish  in  his  |>ock- 
et,  put  one  from  time  to  time  into  the  mouth  of  tlie  |x>or 
creature,  who  expired  as  be  swallowed  the  last  of  them. 

Having  landed  in  search  of  provisions,  six  of  the  sailors 
look  an  opiHirtunity  of  desert  ing  in  the  barge,  leaving  Cap- 
tain Cheap,  Lieutenant  Hamilton,  Mr.  Byron,  Mr  ('amp- 
liell.  and  tlie  surgeon — hi  short,  all  tlieir  surviving  officers 
— Ixdiind.  The  Cacique,  a.s  the  Indian  chief  was  called,  had 
now  no  motive  to  assist  them  save  the  hope  of  possessing 
Byron’s  fowling-piiH‘e.and  of  receiving  an  iimnem>er«*wartl 
should  they  ever  be  in  a position  to  i>ay  it.  It  was  with  dif- 
ficulty that  they  could  {lersuade  him  to  continue  his  assist- 
HiH^,  His  wife,  liowever,  arrived  in  a canoe,  and  in  this 
frail  craft,  which  held  but  three  persons,  the  chief  tcK>k  the 
young  midshipman  and  Captain  Ch^p  on  a visit  to  his 
trilic.  After  two  days’  hard  labor,  in  which  we  may  be  sure 
the  Ca])tain  did  not  .shan\  they  landeil  at  night  near  an 
Indian  village'.  The  Cacique  gave  the  Captuin  shelU'r  hut 
the  jjoor  midshipman  was  left  toshift  for  liiraself.  Heven- 
lured  to  creep  into  a wigwam  where  then'  was  a fin*,  to 
dry  his  rags.  In  it  wei^e  two  women,  “one  young  and 
handsome,  the  other  old  and  bideotis.  who  had  coinpaasioti 
on  him,  gave  him  a large  fish,  ami  spread  over  Iiiin  a 
pUs'o  of  blanket  made  of  the  down  of  birds.”  Tlie  men  of 
the  village,  fortunately  for  him.  were  aljescnt.and  for  some 
time  he  was  widl  cartHi  for  by  his  two  kind  luislessi'S. 

Byron’s  life  here  was  a romance  in  itself.  Tlic  occupa- 
tion of  the  woiiieii  lieing  to  provide  fish,  he  acconipanie<l 
them  in  theircanoe  with  the  rvat.  “When  in  about  eight 
or  ten  fathoms  of  water,  they  lay  on  their  fairs,  and  the 
younger  of  the  women,  taking  a Ija-sket  belwisui  lu*r  teeth, 
dived  to  the  bottom,  when*  siie  remained  a.  sur]>rising 
time.  After  filling  the  l>usket  with  sea-eggs,  she  rose  to 
the  surface,  delivereil  them  to  her  comimniim,  and^lak- 
ing  a slmrt  time  to  recover  her  breath,  dived  again  and 
again.” 

When  the  husliand  of  tlu*se  two  women  ndurned.  he 
exprcs-scfl  his  disMalisfactioii  at  the  kindness  they  hud 
shown  the  stranger  by  taking  them  in  his  arms  and  bru- 
tally flashing  them  ugaiiist  the  ground.  But  notwith- 
stamliug  this,  thfvic  gofnl  cn'atures  “ still  contiiiuefl  U>  re- 
lieve. the  young  nudshipiuan's  ueces.sitie»  in  secn.*t  and  at 
the  hazard  <if  their  lives.  " 

After  a while  the  whole  jmrty  n'turned  to  Mount  Mis- 
ery. where  they  found  those  they  had  left  on  the  vergi^  of 
starvation,  and  in  the  middle  of  Man*h  they  emlmrked  in 
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uercral  canoes  for  the  Sjwinish  Hettleniciit.H.  Tlie  siirjreoii 
now  .siiccumlMxl  to  his  lalMtrs  at  tlieo«ir:  CuniplM'll  and 
Byrt^n  rowed  lihe  pal  ley-slaves,  hut  iramilton,  strange  to 
say,  did  not  know  how  to  row.  and  Captain  Cheap  **  \va.s 
out  of  tlie  question."  He  and  the  Imliaii.s  liud  seal  to 
eat.  but  the  rest  only  a hitter  root  to  chew;  and  as  to 
clothing,  Byron’s  one  shirt  “ had  rotted  off  hit  by  bit." 

The  party  landed,  and  the  eunoes  were  taken  to  pie«*es. 
Every  one.  man  and  woman,  with  the  usual  exce]>tion  of 
Clieap,  had  to  take  his  share  of  them : Byron  liad,  l>e- 
sides,  to  carry  for  the  Captain  some  putrid  seal  in  canvas. 
" The  way  heinj;  throufrh  thick  woods  and  quairmires,  and 
ttum|>s  of  trees  in  the  water  which  obstructed  their  prog- 
ress," the  poor  midshipman  w'as  left  behind  exhaust^. 

After  two  hours'  rest,  and  feeling  that  if  he  did  not 


overtake  his  coni|Mnions  he  whk  lost  in- 
<leed,  he  HtarUsl  after  them  without  ha 
burden.  But  on  coming  up  with  then  he 
was  so  bitterly  reproached  by  the  Captain 
for  the  loss  of  his  seal  and  cam*w  that 
he  actually  returned  five  miles  fortb«ji 
After  two  days  of  absence  from  hkcciin 
{>anions  he  again  rejoined  them,  in  thf 
last  extremity  of  fatigue,  but  “ no  stpwid 
pleasure  were  evinced  on  their  part." 

Eventually,  after  days  of  terriblf  of- 
fering, they  reached  the  Spanish  nettle 
mcnts  at  Castro,  where,  strange  to  mv, 
they  were  received  with  humanity.  But 
AS  to  eating,  “it  would  seem  as  if  th^j 
never  felt  satisfied,  and  for  months  afW- 
w'Ard  w’ould  fill  their  piK'kets  at  meals  in 
order  that  they  might  get  up  two  or  ihm 
times  in  the  night  to  cram  themselvK. ' 
Even  Captain  Cheap  was  wont  todeclire 
that  “ he  was  quite  ashamed  of  himself.  " 
frc>m  which  we  may  certainly  infer  that 
their  conduct  was  gluttonous  indeed. 

The  Englishmen,  though  well  fed. 
ceived  no  clotliing.  and  were  earned 
through  the  country  hy  the  Governor  of 
Castro  in  a sort  of  triumphal  progi>«. 
At  one  place  a young  woman,  the  niece  of 
the  ]iarish  priest,  and  l)oaring  the  appro- 
priate name  of  Chloe,  fell  in  love  widt 
young  Byron.  He  did  not  wisli  fortha 
union,  hut  he  confesses  Uiat  what  alm<«t 
decided  him  to  become  her  husl>and  wv- 
the  exhibition  by  her  uncle  of  a piece  of 
linen,  which  he  was  promised  should  br 
made  up  at  once  into  shirts  for  him  if  kr 
would  consent.  “He  had.  however. tbr 
resolution  to  withstand  the  temptation.** 
From  Castro  the  English  officem  wct» 
taken  to  Santiago,  the  capital  of  Chili, 
where  a S]>anish  officer  generously  cash 
ed  their  drafts  on  the  B'nglish  con.sul  •! 
Lisbon.  They  received  the  sum  of 
hundretl  dollars,  with  which  sum  they 
purchased  suitable  ef^uipments.  They  re 
niained  at  Castro  two  years  on  i>arole.  a&d 
eventually  reaclud  France,  and  thror- 
escniKHl  to  England,  after  a seriea  of  hard 
8hi|)s  and  adventures  such  as  have  rarely 
Imhu)  equalled,  and  which  were*  “ protract 
ihI  aliovo  five  yearn. ’’ 

The  adventures  of  the  eighty  men 
had  left  AVnger  Island  in  the  long<haa 
were  little  less  terrible.  Many  periihiif 
of  stiir\’ation.  and  those  who  hod  nion^ar 
valuuhles  offert'd  unheard-of  ]>rk*ca  fora 
little  fotsl.  “On  Sunday,  the  15th  of  9^ 
veinlx'r,"  for  example,  “ Hour  wa.s  v«1mb 
at  twelve  shillings  a |Mmnd.  but  Ix-fore  night  it  rose  to  a 
guinea."  There  was  a boy  on  bourtl,  aged  twelve  yoM. 
son  of  a Lieutenant  C'aptd).  who  had  ditnl  on  the  iiilaad 
His  fath(‘r  had  given  twenty  guineas,  a watch,  and  a li- 
ver cros.s  to  one  of  the  crew  to  take  care  of  for  the  p«*r 
hoy,  who  wunhd  to  sell  the  cross  for  flour.  His  guardir'. 
told  him  it  would  buy  clothes  for  him  in  Ihe  Brazils.  wlutV 
er  they  wew*  ls>iiml.  “Sir."cried  the  jssir  lx»y,  **  I ahA-- 
never  live  to  see  the  Brazils:  I am  starving.  Therefof» 
for  Goil’s  sake,  give  me  my  silver  cross.”  But  his  prayt-r* 
were  vain.  “Those  who  have  not  ex|M*rience<l  such 
8hi|w,"  observes  the  narrator  of  this  scene.  “ will  wooo  ■ 
how  jieople  can  l)e  so  inhuman  ....  But  Hungt>r  is  void 
compassion. " Of  the  eighty  men  only  thirty  survived  v- 
re:t.  1 ’ ■ "dand  by  way  of  Vuliwrauio. 
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THE  LITTLE  PATIENT. 


c of  US  farmer’s  children,  and  uoe  from  a citjr 
) norer  in  all  his  lifetime  knew  that  the  roses  were  sweet ; 
hc*s  <x>mv  to  us  pale  and  frigblcucd,  but  he’ll  soon  grow  plump 
and  airong 

'■Inver  otcl  fellow,  vou  bear  me:  just  gallop  and  gallop  along, 
cMrry  this  pow  little  patient — for  that's  what  he  is,  ther  saj— 
p whar^  the  willows  are  gazing  into  tlie  brook  all  day. 

like  the  wind, dear  Borer;  you  shall  rest  when  the  work  Is  done, 
rrc’U  and  more  than  half  of  the  fun. 


Mother  wa.<i  ever  so  happy  when  father  came  up  tbc  road 
Bringing  this  boy  for  a visit;  he  wasn't  much  of  a l«Md. 

And  we’ll  feed  him  on  cream  and  biscuits,  and  give  him  the  l>«st  of 
care, 

A bed  that  is  soft  as  clover,  and  tbc  very  freshest  of  air. 

But,  Rover,  all  that  would  be  nothing— I see  that  you're  looking  wise, 
And  shaking  your  shaggy  coat,  dear,  and  laughing  out  of  your  eyes— 
Nothing,  unless  we  loved  him,  and  gave  him  plenty  of  play. 

So  hurrah  for  our  little  patient,  and,  Rover,  scamper  away. 


Dni‘  ^ed  by  Ci  ’ :^U 
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A FOUHTH-OF-JULY  WARNING 

BV  AN  01.1)  BOY. 

I REMEMBER  the uccident  well  enough,  though  it  hap- 
pened neurly  forty  yearH  ago. 

There  is  no  doubt  about  it.  every  genulin*  KchooM>oy 
take.s  a keen  delight  in  the  Fourth  of  .Inly.  There  i.s  an 
inherent  love  of  squibs  and  crackers,  wheels  and  blue- 
lights.  among  lad.s.  while  a gisal  Haw-up  of  a boiifiw^  is 
l<M>k(‘d  U|M)U  as  alniost  indispensable. 

When  I was  a hoy  1 hud  a strong  liking  for  eaniioii.  I 
might  have  become  an  Armstrong,  a Rodman,  ora  Dahl- 
gren.  if  nothing  liud  interfered  to  prevent  the  development 
of  my  ia.stes  in  that  direction.  But — Ah.  that  “but"! 
It  isuB  troublesome  as  the  “ if’  which  Ki>oils  so  matiy  gCKid 
things. 

Would  the  boys  like  to  hetir  the  story  t I began  with  a 
fonnidahle  piw«  of  ord»ianoe— an  eigbly-one  grain  gun. 
It  was  an  old  key  that  I had  picked  up  w»mewhere,  and  I 
tell  you  it  made  a very  ipxKl  miniature  cannon.  I was 
even  more  proud  of  it  thiui  of  niy  Hrst  pair  of  lx)ots.  for  I 
had  iTiamifactunsl  it  all  niysidf.  T felt  that  I hud  con- 
verted a useless  old  piece  of  iron  into  a wea]Km  of  mwlern 
warfare.  At  the  end  of  the  lul>e  1 HIikI  a priming  hole, 
fikslened  it  to  a wooden  gun-carriage,  and  a jolly  goo<l  bang 
I got  out  of  it.  I..jirger  keys  followed,  and  then  brass  can- 
non tnount4*d  on  wheels,  until  someho)v  or  other  I gt>t  |h>s- 
sessed — I can't  rememb<*r  how — of  a monster  cannon. 

No  (*onimon  cast -brass  toy  this,  but  a homespun, 
wrought-imn  gun:  an  iron  bar.  drillerl.  as  near  ;is  I rt^- 
memU*r.  with  a thn*e-q»mrter  inch  drill;  an  unscientific- 
looking  instrument,  quite  ignorant  of  lathe  and  emery- 
|Ki|»er,  but  one  that  would  and  did  go  off. 

Various  small  trial  charges  had  U*eii  set  off,  until,  on 
Fourth  of  July  it  was  determiiUHl  by  a wiect  conimiUee 
on  heavy  ortlnaucc,  oasembled  in  my  father’s  garden,  that 
in  the  evening  an  expi*rinient  should  be  made  that  would 
<letermiiie  once  for  all  it«  full  |)ower8. 

We  had  hud  a gootl  deal  of  fun  of  one  kind  and  another 
all  day.  but  for  me  nothing  Avas  one-half  as  interesting 
as  that  cannon.  It  seemed  as  if  all  the  <»ther  lx>ys  in  | 
the  neighl>orhood  thought  so  too.  for  wlien  the  critical 
hour  juriveti  thei*e  avhs  something  over  two  doxtm  of  us  in 
the  garden.  Wc  fortnetl  u circle  around  my  c'aiiDon,  and 
the  business  of  loading  Ijegan.  A fire-iM)ker  wjis  se<‘ure<l 
for  a ramnKi.  and  a real  go<Ml  charge  was  minmcd  home. 
In  the  excitenient  of  the  moment  the  ]x»kcr  was  left  in 
the  cannon  1 i 

A hrap  of  soil  at  the  end  of  the  garden  wiis  chosen 
as  the  “earlliwork."  on  which  our  big  gun  was  fixed. 
}K>inting  upward,  though  unnoticed  by  us.  point-blank  at 
the  parlor  windows.  A small  heap  of  shavings  was  put 
around  the  Avea]>on.  and  one  was  apituinted  to  light  it.  ''To 
<H)ver  !*’ at  once  wjis  the  order,  and  each  one  rusbixl  to  u 
safe  place.  I tremble  at  this  moment  when  I ixmiember 
that,  a second  before  the  explosion,  the  inevitable  smull  boy 
rushed  fmm  one  cover  U)  another  right  in  front  of  the  ' 
cannon  s mouth. 

Wluit  a bang!  and  what  a cra-nh!  Oh,  ln)rror!  Four 
{Mines  of  glass  gone  ut  oiici‘.  the  window-fiame  broken, 
and-—  W e di<l  not  act  the  coward  and  fly.  No,  Isjys,  nev- 
er turn  coward  if  you  get  into  a scrajie— and  few  boys  of 
spirit  but  do  sometimes  get  into  one.  Htand  your  ground, 
boys,  ami  b<‘ar  or  pay  whatever  is  fairly  earned.  Some 
of  us  sUkmI  our  gixmnd  until  father  apiK'ansl.  He  had 
iM-eii  a l>oy  hiinsidf  om*e.  and  though  1h’  looked  very  serious 
he  did  not  scold  us.  At  the  first  brush  it  was  .set  down  to 
uliuospheric  concussion,  but  on  further  investigation  it 
was  found  that  the  brick  work  was  chippeil  and  the  wixxl- 
Avork  hisjken ; and.  AA'orse.  still,  inside  the  {isirlor  was  found 
the  fatal  {loker  doubled  up,  having  just  e.s<'a]HHl  a splendid 
crystal  cliandelier  banging  in  the  middle  of  the  r<K>n). 
How  I'rest-fallen  1 fell  and  lookeill  Father  said  that  to 


I remind  me  of  the  necessity  of  care  in  handling  such  a 
I dangenjus  toy,  1 should  |Miy  for  tA^•o  of  the  panes.  V’ou 
I cun  imagine  I Avas  glad  not  to  l>e  more  severely  {miuKlu-d. 

I Tliut  cannon  was  never  again  fired  by  me.  The  hair- 
breadth escu{>e  of  that  small  lx>y  Imiints  me  even  noAv.  1 
' liaA'e  never  fired  a gun  in  my  life;  but  for  experimental 
pur{K>ses  1 have  )iandlf>d  the  strong(4it  explosives,  includ- 
ing the  notorious  dyiimiiite ; yet  never  in  my  life  has  such 
a thrill  pH.smxl  through  me  as  did  when  1 reali7.ed  the  al- 
j most  miraculous  itsiape  of  my  {day  mate,  when  the  dou- 
j bled-up  projectile  was  pirkeil  up  on  tmr  {wrlor  floor. 

Boys,  let  an  old  one  l)og  of  you  to  bo  careful  in  hand- 
; ling  explosives.  Don’t  touch  guns  or  pistols  until  you 
have  a little  more  age  u|x>n  you,  some  play-mate  or 
schmd-felloAV  meet  Avith  an  untimely  end.  Don’t  reckon 
upon  the  lucky  esi-ape  I hud  of  being  uniiiteutioiiully  a 
murderer. 

ONE  NIGHT. 

BY  MRS  AV.4.  IIAY*8. 

‘D  like  to  have  been  Joan  of  Arc." 

•'And  I,  t^ueen  Eliwilieth.'” 

•*  Wlio  would  you  have  chosen.  Winnie  ?" 

*^The  idea  of  asking  a girl  who  is  afraid  in  the  dark!’* 

! said  a sneering  voice. 

j “II  is  ratiier  absunl,”  replied  broAA'n-eyed  Winnie, 
though  she  flushed  a little  uncomfortably,  “ but,’’  she  con- 
tinued, “ 1 have  told  you,  Lulu,  that  I am  trying  to  con- 
quer that." 

“ "What  makes  you  afraid,  anyhow'  i’*  queried  Joan  of 
Arc. 

“I  really  don’t  know.  I suppose  somcliody  must  have 
scared  me  when  I was  U)o  little  to  rememljer." 

“PsluiAvI  you're  afraid  of  burglars,’’ said  yueen  Elii- 
alielb. 

“Yes,  she  goi's  ix)kiug  under  her  ImhI  every  night  Avith 
a cane,”  said  the  sneering  voice. 

“I  don’t,”  said  Winnie,  indignantly. 

“Well.  Avho  would  you  like  to  have  been,  Winnie  ?” 

“Nobody.” 

“ Oh.  Avliat  a fib!  Now  don’t  get  mad,  Winnie,  sweetie:’’ 
and  Joan  of  Arc  put  her  arm  around  her. 

“ I am  not  miul.  but  I just  will  not  tell  you  Avho  I ad- 
mire most : tortures  slia'n’t  get  it  out  of  me.’’ 

“Try  her!’’  “Try  her!”  avos  shouted  in  chorus:  and 
one  seized  her  inkstand,  another  her  pile  of  books,  and  a 
third  Avas  about  to  eat  up  her  luncheon,  when  a Ui}i  of  the 
lx*ll  announced  that  rccesK  was  over. 

A AA’eek  after  this  incident,  one  warm  daj*  in  May.  the 
teacher  stopped  the  class  u.s  it  was  tiling  out,  and  wiid, 
“Who  can  go  see  why  Jennie  .Itrssup  does  not  come  to 
school  {" 

No  one  answered.  It  had  l>ee!i  so  tiresome  a day.  and 
ail  were  eager  to  get  home.  Winnie  esix'cially,  as  she  had 
been  pitmiiscfl  a little  outing— a pleu-SYtit  sail  to  Staten 
Island,  an  eA*ening  with  friends,  and  a glimp.s4>  of  blue  w'a- 
ters  and  green  fields.  At  the  same  time  she  thought  to 
herself,  “ I ]«ss  the  house  sh©  lives  in.  Perhaps  I might 
just  take*  time  to  stop.” 

The  teacher  se«»im*d  tee  divines  her  thoughts.  “ I wish 
you  would  go,  Winnie.  A’ou’re  not  afraid  ?” 

“Afraid  of  what?*’ 

“Well,  she  may  be  sick,  and  sometinu's  girls  don’t  like 
to  go  to  strangA*  liousi*s," 

“I  am  not  afraid.  I’ll  go,”  said  Winnie,  just  a little 
I proudly,  as  the  girl  pa.ssed  her  who  had  twitted  her  with 
being  afraid  in  the  dark. 

Winnie  pickcil  up  her  Ixxiks  and  tnulg»*d  «>tf.  “ How 

niee  it  will  Ix^  t4»  gi*t  out  of  the  Imt  city!”  she  thought; 
“and  Avhai  lovely  lilacs  1 shall  bring  home!  1 wonder 
if  their  ros«‘s  are  out  yet.  and  the  syringas!  Ami  Avhat 
nice  tea.s  Mrs.  Graham  ahvays  has! — so  much  better  than 
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a dinner  sucli  a day  os  thi»f  And  )>erhai)«  take  [ 

us  out  sailiii?.  Anyway,  the  trip  tip  and  down  the  iwy  I 
will  Ik*  delijfhtful.’'  i 

So  she  went  on  anticipatinfif.  until  she  came  to  Jimnio 
.JeKsijp's  liouso.  It  WHS  one  of  a block  which  had  seen 
l>elter  days,  hut  wliicli  now  was  deifcneralinjf  fnini  con- 
tact with  the  crowdin^t  business  of  the  city.  j 

She  kiiockeil  at  a door.  No  one  replied.  The  ocrn-  ' 
pants  had  gv>ne  to  their  daily  duties,  and  had  not  retunie<l.  ' 
She  mounted  another  pair  of  stairs.  A ]>artly  o]x*n  dor>r 
hud  a small  card  tacked  ou  it,  upon  which  was  the  name 
“Je.s.sup.”  She  knockiKl.  No  answer.  Afjain  she  trie<l. 
This  time  a far-away  ‘'Who  is  it ?”  was  whis|KTcd. 

“Can  I come  in  C asked  Winnie,  piishinjir  the  door; 
irently  ls*fore  her.  \ 

“ If  you’re  not  afraid.”  was  the  reply.  It  fairly  stunjj;  i 
Winnie.  I 

” What  should  I be  afraid  of  {"  1 

“Why,  of  me.”  said  Joan  of  Arc,  in  muffled  accents.  I 
“ Hush!  don’t  wake  mother;  she's  just  tired  out,  and  hen;  | 
am  I sick  in  bed.  Perhaps  you  had  better  not  come  in.”  j 
“I  will,  thoujfh,”  said  Winnie;  “that  is,  if  it  is  rijfht. 

I don't  want  to  catch  anythiiijr,  and  take  it  home  to  the 
childn'ii.” 

" 1 don't  think  it  is  catehing^.  My  liead  ached  aw'fully, 
ami  the  doctor  wa.s  thinking  it  might  turn  out  to  he  some- 
thing contagious;  hut  that  fear  is  over.  Oh,  Winnie,  is  it 
not  dreailful  to  be  sick  f” 

Po<jr  Joan  of  Arc  was  lying  in  a small,  dark  room, 
and  in  a large  cimir  beside  her  was  a ]mlo-faced  woman 
asle«’p.  On  an  easel  was  an  unfinished  crayon  head ; here 
and  there  were  sketches,  scraps  of  pictures,  ns  if  done  to 
test  a color  or  a method.  The  afternoon  sun  was  pouring 
H dusty  H(K)d  of  light  on  the  fadetl  car{M*t. 

Winnie  tiinuHi  as  if  to  go — were  not  Bob  and  Mary 
Crraliam  waiting  for  her  ? slie  could  fairly  bear  the  s])la.sh 
of  the  water  against  the  side  of  the  boat.  Joan  of  Arc 
turneil  a pale,  longing  face  toward  lier. 

"Oh.  don't  go,  Winnie!” 

“ Do  you  want  me  ?”  | 

“Oh,  HO  much!  Mother  is  really  ill  herself.  She  ha.s 
niirsi'd  me  night  and  day,  and  tried  to  Anish  that  crayon 
t<M»  it  is  an  order;  hut  she  is  worn  out— poor  mother!” 
Winnie  moved  almut  uneasily,  thinking  of  lilacs  and 
roses  and  syringa.s  and  the  lK>at,  hut  after  a while  she  tore 
a slljj  from  a copy-book  and  wrote  a little  note  to  her  I 
grandmother,  telling  the  gornl  old  lady  where  she  was. 
Then  she  turm*d  t<»  ]>oor  pale  little  Joan.  l>alhe<l  her. 
smoothcsl  lier  pillows,  and  gjtve  her  the  medicine  w'hich  , 
was  to  1k^  taken. 

Slowly  the  hours  went  by:  no  going  to  Staten  Island  \ 
this  lime.  Tlie  <*|tK*k  tu  kwl  away,  the  jangling  1k‘11s  and  | 
whistles  quieted  dowji.  d»>ors  ojM'iiod  and  .shut,  i>cople  had  j 
their  dinners  and  teas.  The  .sti’eet  grew  quiet,  ami  little  ! 
|Kile-facHsl  Joan  slept  Sf»ftly  and  restfully,  with  t>ne  liand  ’ 
in  Winnie’s.  Ten.  eleven,  twelve  o’clock  struck.  Win-  ' 
iiie  must  have  doKetl,  hut  now*  she  was  wakened  by  little  | 
Jimn's  an>using.  | 

“Oh.  Winnie,  I am  m thirsty!” 

“Yes.  dear:  here  is  some  water.”  ' 

“ But  I trouhi  so  like  to  have  some  milk.'* 

“ \V’]»ere  is  it,  Jennie  ?”  . 

“Down-stairs  we  have  a closet  under  the  stoop,  ami  | 
there's  an  ice-l>ox  then*.  A lump  of  ice  in  the  milk  would  j 
1m*  so  delicious!”  1 

••  So  it  W4>uld.  Shull  I gel  it  f”  ; 

“ Yes,  only — Oh  dear!  Winnie,  yon  don't  like  going  \ 
down  ill  the  dark.” 

No.  indeed,  .she  didn't;  but  what  was  to  be  done  ^ — w'aken 
]MMtr  Mrs.  Jessup,  and  undo  all  the  good  that  had  lieen 
done  i t.)n  the  other  hand  is»r*  visions  of  horror— Iwils.  ■ 
mLs.  meeting  midnight  prow'lers.  all  sorts  of  indesoriliable 
fcai*8  without  really  any  cause,  the  echoes  of  a frightened 


childhood,  when  some  fooliKh  nurse  had  used  the  real  of 
fear  to  <*»)ntrol  a sensitive  nervous  little  one  who  could 
easily  have  lioen  Ie<l  by  love. 

" Where  is  the  key,  Jetinie,  and  the  pitcher  ?’* 

“The  key  is  juirt  here  in  this  little  drawer,  and  you 
will  find  a pitcher  down  there.  But  don't  go  if  you  are 
afraid.  Winnie.  I will  try  to  wait  till  inoniing.” 

“Now  or  never,”  thought  Winnie,  and  she  plunged 
out  into  the  darkness.  The  etfort  gave  her  courage. 
Down,  down,  dt»wn  hIic  went.  The  candle  flared  and 
dickered ; she  was  sure  it  would  go  out.  but  she  had  put  a 
match  or  two  in  her  p«K*ket.  She  reachetl  the  do<ir.  unlock- 
ed it,  |M)ured  the  milk,  and  cracked  the  ice,  wlieii  with  a 
chill  of  horror  a hoarse  laugh  broke  the  midnight  stillness. 

It  seeme«l  close  IjcHtde  her.  above  her,  around  her.  For 
an  instant  she  stood  as  if  {*aral}'zed  ; then  she  would  have 
sped  like  the  wind,  hut  a voice  «aid.  "Can’t you  let  me  in!'* 

Winnie  hx>k<Hl  up;  there  w’os  a little  grating  <>ver  the 
heavy  outer  door.  A face,  young,  hamlsume,  hut  shadow- 
ed with  the  nmrkH  of  ili-dniiig.  was  watching  her  curious- 
ly. Winnie  shook  her  head. 

“Who  are  you,  anyhow,  and  what  are  you  doing  in 
my  mother’s  closet 

Winnie’s  voice  slio<»k.  ' I am  a friend  of  Jennie’s.  She 
is  sick.  I am  taking  care  of  her.  Do  j*ou  live  here-  f” 

“SoinelimeN.  It's  a pn^lty  time  of  night  for  a fellow 
to  lie  out.  isn't  it?  Well,  if  Jon's  sick.  I'll  stay  away. 
Here,  give  her  this:”  and  U'tween  the  nari*ow  grating  wa.s 
slip|>ed  a bill. 

Winnie  picketl  it  up.  The  face  disappeared:  ah!  what 
a K(.>rry  tale  it  had  told  I She  forgi>l  her  feam.  hut  her 
heart  ached  for  the  toiling  mother  and  sick  little  sister 
when  son  and  hnUher  was  of  thlKsorl.  riwtairsKhe  went, 
se<*iitg  nothing  alanning  now  in  the  darkness;  all  her 
visionary  fears  had  fled.  But  little  Joan  saw  her  white 
face  and  wido-optui  eyes.  Drinking  the  milk  eagerly,  she 
Kink  biick  on  the  pillow  with  a sigh  of  satisfaction.  Win- 
nie said  nothing,  and  Jtxin  slept  like  a baby. 

When  inurning  came.  Mrs.  Jessup  arose  reste<l,  i‘efresh- 
ed,  and  so  grateful  h>  Winnie  that  she  felt  repaid  for  the 
little sa<'i'itice  she  had  madt*;  and  then  she  told  Mi's.  Jessup 
of  the  nighrs  tx*cum*iice.  and  gave  her  the  money. 

My  poor  lx>y ! " was  all  the  mother  said,  os  tears  lollctl 
down  het*  face — “my  iKxir  hoy !”  but  it  told  of  sorrow,  <lis- 
Hp(x>intment.  and  grief  which  even  Winnie  could  hardly 
umlerstund. 

When  Joan  kissed  Winnie  goo<l-hy  that  morning,  she 
whisperetl,  “1  know  who  j*ou  are  tike,  and  whom  you 
would  rather  Km^  than  all  the  queens  in  the  world.” 

“Who,  Jennie i" 

“Florence  Nightingale.” 

“Vt»s,  you  have  guessed  rightly,"  nnswpr<*d  Winnie, 
who  net  for  one  moment  regrelteil  her  ixistpoiUHl  jaunt, 
her  slecpU*ss  night,  nor  anything  she  had  done. 

Oiut*  having  conquered,  she  hud  now  no  more  trouble 
with  fears  in  the  dark. 

And  the  jaunt  came  in  due  time,  and  little  Joan’s  room 
wa.s  made  sweet  and  bright  witli  roM*K  and  syringas  that 
Florence  Nightingale  brought  from  her  excursion. 

But  she  never  forgot  that  night. 


THE  OLD,  OLD  STOHY. 

BY  JIMMY  BROWN. 

'I'l^E'VE  had  a imwt  awful  time  in  our  house.  There 
I T have  lKt*n  ever  so  many  robberies  in  town,  and  ev- 
erybody has  l>e€n  almoKt  afraid  to  go  to  IkhI. 

The  robliers  bn>ke  into  old  Dr.  SmitU'.s  house  one  night. 
Dr.  8mith  is  one  of  those  dwtois  that  don't  give  any  iiiwli- 
cine  exct‘pt  cold  water,  and  he  heaitl  the  rohl>er.s,  and  came 
down-stairs  in  liis  nigown.  with  a hig  umbrella  in  his 
hand,  and  sai<l,  “ If  you  don't  leave  this  minute.  I'll  shoot 
you.”  And  the  mbbera  they  said,  “f>ho!  that  umbrella 
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inn't  !<iadoil;'*  and  they  t(H)k  him  and  tietl  )iiB  liamlH  and 
foot,  and  put  a niuatanl  planter  over  his  mouth,  set  that  he 
cutiiilirt  yell,  and  then  they  filleel  the  wash-tub  witli  wa- 
ter. and  made  him  sit  down  in  it,  and  told  him  that  now 
he*<l  know  how  it  was  himself,  and  went  away  and  left 
him,  and  he  nearly  froze  to  death  l>efore  morning. 

Father  wasn’t  a bit  afraid  of  the  robbers,  but  he  said 
he’d  flx  something:  s«  lhat  he  would  wake  up  if  they  ^t 
in  the  house.  8o  he  put  a coal  scuttle  full  of  coal  about 
half-way  up  the  stairs,  and  tied  a strinjt  0(*r(^  the  upper 
hall  just  at  the  head  of  the  stain*.  He  said  that  if  a rob)>er 
trie«l  to  come  upstairs,  he  would  uj>set  the  coal-scuttle, 
and  make  a tremendous  nois<>.  and  that  if  he  did  happen 
not  to  upset  it.  he  would  certainly  fall  over  the  striti^r  at 
tlic  top  of  the  stairs,  ile  told  us  that  if  we  heard  the  coal- 
scuttle ffo  otf  in  the  ni^ht.  Sue  and  mother  and  I wen»  to 
o{)cn  the  window’s  and  scream,  while  ho  ^t  up  and  shot 
the  robber. 


“WASN’T  TllKKK  A CIRCVS  IN  TIl.tT  DININ(»  ROOM  1’ 


The  first  night,  after  father  had  fixecl  everj'thing  nicely 
for  the  rohl>ers.  he  went  to  ImhI,  and  then  ini»th4’r  tohl  liim 
that  she  had  forgotten  to  lock  the  liack  door.  So  father 
he  said.  “ Why  can’t  women  soiiietiinos  retnenils-r  some- 
thing,” and  ho  got  up  and  started  to  go  down-stairs  in  the 
dark.  He  forgot  all  alx>ut  the  string,  and  fell  over  it  with 
an  awful  erosh,  and  then  began  to  fall  down  stairs.  When 
he  got  half-war  down,  he  met  the  coal-scuttle,  and  that 
w’ent  down  the  rest  of  the  way  with  him,  and  you  never 
in  your  life  heard  anything  like  the  noise  the  two  of  them 
motle.  We  o|M*nod  our  windows,  and  cried  murder  and 
fire  and  thieves,  and  some  men  that  were  going  by  ruslKnl 
in  and  picke<l  father  up.  and  would  have  taken  him  off  to 
jail,  he  was  that  dreadfully  black,  if  I hadn’t  told  them 
who  he  was. 

But  this  was  not  the  awful  time  that  I mentioncsl 
when  1 began  to  write,  and  if  I don't  begin  to  tell  you 


almut  it,  I slm’n't  have  any  r(M>m  left  on  my  {xi|)er.  )[o- 
flier  gave  a <limier  party  lust  Thursday.  There  were  ten 
]adi<>s  ami  twelve  gentlemen,  and  one  of  them  wa.s  that 
dreadful  Mr.  Martin  with  the  cork  leg.  and  other  iniprfive- 
ments,  os  Mr.  Travers  calls  them.  Mother  told  me  not  to 
let  her  see  me  in  the  dining-room,  or  she’d  let  me  know  : 
and  I meant  to  mind,  only  I forgot,  and  went  into  the 
dining-room,  just  to  look  at  the  table,  u few  minutes  be- 
fore dinner. 

I was  looking  at  the  raw  oysters,  when  .Fane — that’s  the 
girl  that  wails  on  the  table— said,  ‘’Run.  Master  .limmy : 
here’s  your  mother  coming.”  Now  I hadn’t  lime  enough 
to  run.  so  I just  dived  under  the  table,  and  thought  1’<1 
stay  there  for  a minute  or  two,  until  mother  went  out  of 
the  room  again. 

It  wasn't  «»nly  mother  that  came  in,  but  the  whole 
com]>any.  and  they  sat  down  to  dinner  without  giving 
me  any  chanw  to  get  out.  1 tell  you,  it  was  a dreadful 
situation.  I hud  only  room 
enough  to  sit  still,  ami  near- 
ly every  time  I moved  I hit 
somebcKly’s  foot.  Once  I 
tried  to  turn  around,  and 
while  I was  doing  it  I hit 
my  head  against  the  table  so 
hard  that  I thought  1 had 
ujiset  something,  and  wa.s 
sure  that  people  would  know 
I was  there.  But  fortu- 
nately cverylKKly  thought 
that  somebody  else  luul  jog- 
gled, so  I esca{>ed  for  that 
time. 

It  was  awfully  tiresome 
waiting  for  those  {leople  to 
got  through  dinner.  It  seem- 
ed as  if  they  could  never  eat 
enough,  and  wlien  they  were 
not  eating,  they  were  all 
talking  at  once.  It  taught 
mea  lesson  against  gluttony, 
ami  nobody  will  ever  find 
me  sitting  for  hours  and 
hours  at  the  dinner  table. 
Finally  I made  up  my  mind 
that  I must  have  .some  atnu.se- 
ment.  and  as  Mr.  Martin’s 
cork  leg  was  <-lose  by  me,  I 
thought  I would  have  some 
fun  with  that. 

There  was  a big  darning- 
nee<lle  in  my  {aicket.  that  I 
kept  there  in  cose  I should 
want  to  use  it  for  anything. 

1 hapiM‘iie<l  to  think  that  Mr. 
Murtiii  couldn’t  feel  anything 
that  was  done  to  his  cork  leg.  and  that  it  would  U*  gre:U 
fun  to  drive  the  daming-neeille  into  it,  and  leave  the  end 
sticking  out,  so  that  iMM>ple  who  didn't  know  that  his  leg 
was  «*ork  would  see  it.  and  tliink  that  lie  was  suffering 
dreadfully,  only  he  didn’t  know*  it.  So  I giM  out  the  nee- 
dle. ami  jammed  it  inW  his  leg  with  Iwlh  hands,  so  that  it 
would  go  in  giHsl  and  deep. 

Mr.  Martin  gave  a yell  that  ma<le  my  hair  run  cold,  and 
sprang  up.  and  lu^arly  u|)set  the  table,  am)  fell  over  his 
cliair  backward,  and  wasn’t  there  a circus  in  that  dining- 
room! I hml  iniide  a mistake  about  the  leg,  and  run  the 
needle  into  his  real  one. 

1 was  draggtHl  out  from  under  the  ttible.  and-~  But  I 
needn’t  say  wliat  hap{>eiu>d  to  me  after  that.  It  was  •*  the 
old.  old  story,”  as  Sue  says  when  she  sings  a foolish  song 
about  getting  up  at  five  o'clock  in  the  morning— os  if  she’d 
ever  been  awake  at  that  time  in  her  whole  life ! 


JILT  4,  1882, 


HAIiPER'S  YOU^■G  PEOPLE. 


573 


ClIEKRIF-'i  ARE  RIPE. 


Digitized  by  Google 


IlAUPKIi’S  YOUNG  PEoriX 


VOU'JIt  III 


1 pam>l  hm-  who  rriw  like  a haby  uml  then  Iml-  | kntvk.M]  b..th  of  the  Amerl.an*  to  the  n««id 
tatfHu  jiur»»-  Hijj|tln*cto  It.  Wo  |^)  U>  the  ••••ur.iry  I Walter  was  a little  hurt,  and  he  U-nr.  tonhia 
every  summer.  Uem>]e  H.  | |»er,  but  (ieorch*  hint  un.  naytajj 

Wh»l  a cimrminc  parrot : Who  lii-JKhr  „lm  to  ’’"i  lf';.’?."'*'  ^ 

er>-  «.  ...rvrrty  D»r  Br,«..  act  , t„L^fhlth7,i.;^'„''rhl“,':';f,r‘H“ 

you  IMH  a »ew  iH-ad  on  the  p««it  dolly  who  tm«  . rair*  jairket  ^iMdlrd.  they  it  wm«  ..f 

not  any  r Heel  quite  mad  on  wr  acctmiu.  < Man  to  leave  lltih'  iMnn  to  taae  uare  ut  tb-a 

___  whea,  erm  on  tne  Fourth  of  July. 


I^HREK  cheep*  for  the  Fourth  of  July ! WTuit 
American  boy  doe»  not  h»ve  it  i Where  la  the 
little  rfr)  who  U not  ^la>l  when  it  arrives}  Wc 
hope  you  will  all  have  a aidemlld  lime  on  the 
lta|>f>>’  holiday.  me«*t  with  no  arridento.  and  when 
iiiabt  e<*roe’*.  k»»  to  lied,  to  etij<iy  pleaiuint  dp-aiUM. 

Vaauion  has  e«>nK>  to  many  of  you  by  thUtime 
You  have  iwitl  KO<Ki-l>y  to  »eh«K>i  and  teachers, 
and  hare  laid  axlde  Imums  and  «lHte«  for  a while. 
Be  out-duors  all  you  ran  in  these  briirht  summer 
4lays.  and  lay  in  a msiit  «t<K-k  of  health  for  future 
use  when  the  play  spell  la  over. 

We  think  you  n'lll  all  ta*  pleawd  with  the  feast 
fJur  l’ost-.»nictt  Hi>x  iflve»y*»H  In  ihU  Kourth-of- 
July  number. 


Have  you  ever  seen  a Kansas  diitf.4mt?  lfy<iu 
have  not.  I will  write  you  a desK  rli»tloo  of  one.  j 
III  the  drsi  plai-e.a  hole  isdu^  In  the  ground  lour 
or  live  feet  *leen,  and  walled  no  with  Hra«*stom* 
4ir  windstone  abtiut  alx  feet  hljch.  and  eovereil 
with  8 dirt  rvMif.  They  make  Ihew  dirt  pmfa  liy 

fiutliiiK  u loj(  trnrtliwise  of  the  bulldjnir.  and  lay- 
nr  iM»les  epmswLse;  then  they  cover  the  p<ili‘a 
with  sunflowers,  and  pho-e  hay  next,  uiul  on  lop 
of  that  iisnally  a foi>t  or  liion.*  <if  dirt.  They  usii-  | 
ally  have  eiirin  floors,  and  .xometinien  tliep-  Isn't  | 
a fbilitary  window.  I have  seen  duK-outs  liulit  i 
ofsiKl.  Wouldn't  yoiiUketolirr  insucha  house.  ; 
where  It  U a eomtnon  thliu;  for  mU-e  to  lumhle  i 
into  tb<*  w«l*T  bucket?  Tin'  VVUtflrle  I wnd  Is  a ; 
pietup*  of  the  diitf-out  we  us«.*d  to  live  in  wliru  , 
we  flnii  eame  hep\  Will  you  please  ulvc  It  to  I 
the  WUnrle  master? 

We  luid  » Usiutlful  sunset  iitit  ver>'  hmif  aip».  ' 
ltwa.stfmnd.  It  had  Inism  mlnlnir.atol  U slNcki>d 
up  as  The  »uu  was  Koine  down,  off  In  the  north- 
we.nl  lliew  wen*  »i>me  very  btnek  clouds : <me  of 
them  looked  like  a whale's  Imek.  niHdht-r  like  a 
voU'anoiiiai'tlon.  Ina  few minutt-s they  cluinictvi 
aliMtie.  and  tite  ln*sf  Idea  I ean  (rive  of  llicm  is  i 
a lot  «>f  Kiuiits  contending  toip'ther.  The  ciotuU 
jM-etinal  lo  e>uije  eliuir  to  Hm*  eround.  Pai*  said  . 
Ite  never  saw  aiiythitiK  like  it  liefore,  The  nioet 
IteauHful  of  ull  was  the  rainlaiw'.  There  was  at  : 
timi  a perfwi  arch,  with  mys  of  Kh»ry  csiinliiK  ■ 
fpou  the  (.*cutre.  In  u few  iiitimle»  tio-p-  was  u > 
n-flecie*!  niiiitHiw.  All  the  tinH-  that  the  min 
UiW*  iasteil  there  wa-sa  very  peculiar  liKbt.w'blvb 
1 cau'l  descrilie. 

i'apa  and  I an'  alone  hep*,  and  I have  In  dii 
the  i-rHikl]iK-  We  will  Ik'kIii  to  lutrvesl  next 
week-  I aiu  lo  have  lifty  eeiita  i»it  day  for  crnik-  . 
Imt.  I ho(w  my  letter  U nut  Phi  lonx  to  lie  pub* 
lUheil  TifEoWiBE  ti.  B. 

p«ai*l  I smi*. 

1 am  a little  Imiv  nine  years  «dd.  t'Hpa  taki>s  < 
llARrKR'e  Yorau  i'X4>ri.K  fur  my  sister  and  me. 
and  we  like  it  very  much.  I bare  had  the  piieu- 
nionla.  and  have  Iweti  kept  in  the  house  two 
weeks,  hut  that  is  not  so  twd  as  It  is  for  the  little 
bi*y  1 read  atsmt  In  *>ur  Poet-office  Box  who  had 
to  slay  In  the  housi*  two  months,  and  «!UR  not 
walk  y«’t.  1 fe**l  eo  sorry  for  him : lluivt-atici 
cal.  aiMl  1 love  It  %ery  dearly.  Hilift  Y.  I.  11. 

By  this  time.  KulilT.  1 hope  you  are  well,  and 
able  ti>  flrv  off  tijrfiedocs  as  Kayly  u dkl  the  boya  i 
lu  MLhh  l*urter'H  story.  I 

— I 

U>siM>s,  4KT*aio.  r*s*e«. 

1 wpite  a letter  w»me  Hmv  aipi.  and  have  lieen 
watchitiK  for  it  ever  slm-e,  and  1 was  much  dis-  ' 
apIMihit***!,  iincl  think  perhaps  y«>u  did  not  kvI  It.  i 
and  1 ttuiUKhl  I woufd  try  aealn.  I have  three  I 
little  sisiers,  mid  they  alt  enjoy  llAKrcR's  Vot‘N«i  ' 
1'mri.K,  and  I think  " Toby  Tybr  " was  i he  la-.-t 
story  In  it.  and  we  liave  vreat  lauj;lui  over  Jim* 
my  Brown.  We  have  live  heus.  and  thev  all  lay 
vKK*;  we  x»*i  f.iuror  live  every  ilay.  l^iatundl 
arv  KarlemnK  to-duy.anij  we  hare  u li>vely  Kur-  • 
tlcn.  ami  It  1*  pretty  lianl  wi*rk  atiendltiK  to  it. 
ami  we  liave  hard  limes  iookItiK  after  our  ehlek- 
eiis ; they  dl«  Imlea  In  the  KroniKi  with  their  feet,  ' 
and  wc  arc  trying  to  shut  them  up  for  the  sum- 
h‘vr.  FiiXPUiR  W.  F. 


■ fAltiHT. 

I Now.Butnble-bee.you  Ju»t  keep  slUl : Vou  nee<ln't 
Jump  and  burs 

I've  had  sui'h  a time  lo  catch  you  as  never, 
never  wm. 

I've  clwwd  you  n*ond  the  wrUen ; a-eaUM>  I 
didn't  l<M>k. 

I almost  fell  rlKhl  «>ver  Into  tliat  drrfful  bnaik. 

And  I'tii  Koine  to  put  you  in  It.  thoueh  I s'|H>»e 
y«*u  think  y»iu*re  hid. 

For  lust  wei-k  you  stime  my  pussy;  you  know 
very  well  you  did 

Yes.  and  y*io  made  us  fmld  that  she  wa.s  koIhk 
to  tmve  a At. 

She  Jum|Hil  up  wi.  and  triisi  to  catch  the  place 
where  you  had  hit. 

Ye*.  I shall  sun*ly  drown  you.  Bui  p'r'np*  you've 
tpd  a home. 

And  your  little  one*  will  wonder  why  you  don't 
ever  come : 

And  1 think  p’r'aps  you're  ttojry  you  went  and 
acted  Sit; 

If  you'll  only  wait  HU  I run  away,  / A'llere  ra 

U(  fOid  ffO. 


I have  Jieen  taklnK  Yor.tn  ProeLK  ever  since  if 
was  published,  and  I like  it  very  much.  This  Is 
the  nrst  letter  1 have  ever  written  lo  Our  l*ost- 
•iffli-e  Box  We  have  a nice  little  p«-t  eanarv-blrd 
) and  a little  monkey.  We  have  had  the  m«>nkey 
j four  yearn,  hut  we  i-an  n<il  tame  him.  I,asi  win- 
ter it  was  iHt cold  that  once  he  was  almost  frozen, 
j At  first  we  thoUKht  lie  wa.s  dead,  and  mamma 
I was  about  to  throw  him  away,  when  she  saw  him 
: niove.  Then  she  took  hint  by  the  stove  to  wanu 

I him.  and  h«  K»t  well  KKalii.  V]<'T>iria  K 


now  THEY  KKIT  THE  FOI  RTH. 
av  uarv  j.  porter. 

••Halloa!  Waiter,  wake  up!"  cried  Geortrie. 
‘•Tkon't  you  know  It's  the  F<uirth  of  July.and  we 
must  tfet  up  and  celebrate  It  ? All  the  n*s(  of  the 
folks  are  k<  dnK  to  t he  Town-Hall  to  Isear  a sta-ech 
ami  Kvt  their  dinner,  and  we'il  luve  a kikhi  time 
by  ourselves.  Do  you  know  what  the  Fourth  of 
July  Is  for?" 

••  No.'*'  aiisweivsl  Walter.  In  a very  sleepy  way. 

"Well.  1 do:  mamma  tohl  me  last  nlrnt.  irs 
the  anniversary  of  the  time  when  the  I'nltesl 
Mules  made  up  llH*lr  mind  to  take  care  of  them- 
selves. TIuit  was  more  Hum  a hundresl  years 
«Ko : Hint's  ever  no  lotiK,  mamma  says.  Now  tO' 
day.  WRller,  you  and  I will  ts»  like  the  I'nlted 
State*,  and  take  »rare  «»f  oun*4-lvca:  that's  wimt 
Indeiiondeiiee  means,  and  this  Is  lmle[>endene<*- 


tiKNOA.  Md'THKKN  ITALY 


As  ourKTcat  national  holiday  awwawbe^Esr 
liaruk  the  n-aders  of  Yorao  Pmri.B  wculil  likr  i« 

I bear  somethlnK  about  Getioa.  where  the 
i Chrlstofiiru  roluinlMt.  as  the  t^-noese  eall  hux 
; was  Is.rti.  tieiiou  1*  Hltuat<il  at  tlw  f.sit  i^^ttr 
.kp|«Hrlne  raiiKc,  Tin-  town,  which  l*  a very*x 
^ elent  and  pleturesi|oe  om>.  c«in»menre*  at  tb 
nver-front.  and  extends  some  dlslunre  up  tW 
mountains.  A friend  of  mine  write*  that  thru 
y«»u  can  not  k*4  up  town  In  the  .-wiise  tl»t  *r  d« 
here,  bir  so  steep  la  Hie  incline  that  all  •-amse*' 
have  lo  tie  furnished  with  brake*.  |e*t.  after  Ui 
, iiiK  oiii*c  Rone  up  town,  one  should  not  hriMf  i.i 
Ret  ilown  towiiaKain.  The  drive  overlis‘klB*tU* 

I riverlsdellKbtful.  I'hisplai-e  i*a  sreat  sMiotut 
|Hi1nt  for  sidps  plyInK  the  Meditemuiean. 

1 he  seasons  there  are  far  in  adrun<*e  of  i.«rx 
and  at  this  present  time  the  • llmale  is  intefarl) 

I lud.  tsenoa  has  many  U-autlful  bulldlncs  Th» 
jaKiple  are  so  proud  of  their  favorite  lliat  tbrr 
name  their  hotel*  aflir  him.  and  also  very  b«bt 
minor  place**  of  trade.  Tims  the  nameoft'ii-  m- 
bo  meets  tlie  traveller  nearly  everyw  here  Tb**» 

' devoted  e*miitrymen  have  alw*  en*cted  a hstw 
I some  monument  to  |H*ri*etuaie  Ills  iiiemorT  .t» 

I dent  a*  is  the  city,  yet  tlH*y  reirard  this'  n.4*k 
linvi  with  the  freshrK-ss  of  ycslenluy.  H elJ  m»i 
I they  tw  pnuid  »f  a man  cajiaMe  **f  su*  h Ktud 
i nclileveiiienis,  the  couveptkm  of  w hU  h »**  n- 
' Kat  in  its  Krandt-ur. 

I Vou  all  knttw  that  f*i  him  we  owe  the  bl.-**tT« 
* of  ourb<-AtiHfuI.\mcrlca.  Wl*at  wonder  that  «> 

I aliiK  M swin'ily  and  iu>  *iften.  " Hail.  < ••liitnht*  ~ 
Let  u*  always  revere  his  riann'  as  devouHv  *• 
his  (Niuntrymcn.  who  huK  the  memory  «d  thUr-* 

. Iile  ben»asrlf«aeas  Ihutldhlheribdl,  when  at  He 
aK»-  of  ten  she  could  leit  sIiir  wIHh.ui  It ; it  «v 
' an  Insplralkni  to  the  Hllle  soiiKstrvss. 

I l,et  tlum  this  jm-Ai  man.  iicfuui's  hen*.  c4i 
I nmml  our  love  and  KralUude.  while  ft  Ins'ln-*  t . 


day.  Say.  Walter,  don't  lei  anvlstdy  ki«»w  that 
t told  you.  hut  1 heard  |mii>u  leilinK  mamma  tliat 
he's  KoltiK  l*>  s'prtse  us  ea«-h  with  lota  **f  flre- 


1 am  a little  irirl  nine  y«*urs  old.  I have  m» 
pets  ex«-epi  r*mr  tlolls.  one  lias  n**l  any  head. 
Th.  lr  names  are  Maud.  Maliel.  Emily,  aixl  Sa«lie, 
1 wish  .MmietKKiy  w.julil  write  more  fairy  stories. 
1 am  very  fond  **f  them.  I uwd  t«<  live  in  Bc«*k- 
lyn,  anil  like  ft  much  letter  than  hen*.  1 nm 
Klad  Mr  Otis  has  wrilti-n  mom  alsiut  Toby  Ty- 
ler. lai-Huse  I like  him  very  much.  My  lm*lh«-r 
muJ  I Imd  si'arlei  fever  tins  winter,  but  we  are 
all  well  now.  I likeilAKi-i.a's  Ym  s*;  |'roi'i.k  very 
much.  I have  luid  it  since  it  bcKaii.  Wc  hare  a 


I works.  Now  I RUcs*  you'll  wuke  up.” 

“(•ucM  I will.  t«Mi,'’ said  Waller.  sprliiKiiiK  to 
I hi*  fei-t, 

It  did  not  lake  the  boys  Ioiik  to  dress  Mire 
' cnouKh  they  w*'iv  surjuis*-*!  and  dfllKhled  when 
to  cueli  was  Riven  a toy  Run  an<!  a packair*-  of 
lorfs  d*s'»,  and  then  they  were  left  to  amuse 
tbemM’lve*. 

"Tell  you  what  I'll  do,"  said  Geiiririe.  "I'll 
make  an  oraHon.  and  you  must  be  the  ainliemH*. 
and  when  I Ret  throiurti.  you  must  Map  very  laml, 
and  mnke  me  do  it  all  over  aKaln." 

"All  riKht.”  said  Walter.  "Jump  up  there  «>n 
I papa's  de.sk.  im  1 can  beary^ju  b«-Her.’' 

! (*e<inrie  m«iunicd  the  desk,  and  Is-Kan : " Ladles 
I and  Kenttemen.— I *'po**e  you  know  thU  I#  the 
Fourth  of  duly."  Then  he  couldn't  think  of  am  - 
LhiiiR  cW*  to  say,  no  he  JumiM-il  down.  In  doitiR 
I so  Ills  r«H>|  lilt  the  inkstand,  and  a black,  blaek 
stream  of  Ink  followed  liim  to  tlic  floor. 

"Oh  <lear!  tlial'*  I»hi  laid:"  hr  exclaime<i. 
"W*»n't  pa}>a  !*•  sorry?  Wish  1 luidn't  made  a 
sjwerli.  Hurry  up.  Walter;  |p*i  «>meHilnK  t«» 
wlix-  It  «>ff  wlln." 

Walter  tried  luinl.  but  he  could  not  wl(>e  away 
all  the  Ink.  Sewral  bli;  s|m»Is  n-malned. 

" Never  mind."  he  sahl ; " we'd  ts*Uer  R»i  oot- 
dm>ps  and  for«et  utsmi  It,  Li-t's  play  *ildlt-r 
Yon  and  I'll  la*  the  .Amerk'ans,  nitd  Brush  can  la* 
, Ih*-  BrliUh," 

Bnish  was  the  Newfoundland  d<*K. 

This  pKnti  suited  ik'orRle.  and  be  und  Walter 
hMiked  alMxil  for  a n*<l  ciait  to  put  on  Rnisli 
They  soon  foutid  r«msln  Mirah's  cmbroldeivd 
>i*kef.  which  tlicy  thouKht  w*.i»ld  do  nhs-ly. 
Tiien  |h*-y  went  iul*>  the  >«nl  und  coax  «1  Brush 
to  Is'  dresM-d  up.  He  l(Hike«i  very  funny  when 
he  sPhhI  <in  his  hind-U*K»  with  the  Jnekri  nuHou- 
ed  antuiid  blin. 

"Now  we  must  stand  iM'Pire  him  und  pn-’s-nl 
arms."sal<i  4iei*nrl<*. 

" \r*.  and  flM-ii  I'll  tiini  anxiriil  <)iiick.  am)  fin- 
a ti*nie<lo.  W«>ii't  that  frit’* ’•  • ••M  fellow  ?" 

So.  after  pre*erifbuf  • ' tnriieil  hU 

iHiek  to  the  enemy,  i;'  iiitothe 

Ktass.  nrusli  JuiiijM  . .■  .«*>  he 


I have  lak«  n your  f)«twr  f*>r  t-.roe  time,  aa1 1 
• look  nirwanl  fnini  week  t»*  w«*ek  with  s«»  itiiK? 
pb-asure.  thiuklnif  of  n-adine  the  pretty  fct<-rs» 
uinl  I am  very  mueli  interested  in  the  puzzJ*-*  : 

, Wild  the  answer*  *mt  myself.  I am  eleven  vran 
I old,  and  have  a little  sister  3i<*Uie.  who  is  ■ vm 
(|Uaiiit  cldid.  We  love  to  mid  aluiut  ail  I be  line 
I Kiris'  |wl*.  e»t***-lally  the  eats  and  kltt«n>.  Ut  wr 
, have  tw*« ; the  niothiT  we  call  Dud.  ami  her  k‘. 
teti  tJlpsy  we  nickname  Glp,  They  are  r»-*\ 
kuow  iuR  und  cumiiriK.  Dud  follow*  us  v 
K«>  out.  und  sttmetloiea.  when  she  has  r»ne 
far.  waits  an  hour  in  one  place  tmtil  we  > . * - 
back. dellKhted  when  she  «vs  us.  and  run*  «.■  • r 
i»rrfcclly  c*)iilc»ted.  Our  birds.  F«-te  un.)  J.  J 
laith  dlesl,  *me  of  old  ape,  and  the  <*tl»er  «if 
We  are  to  have  a Hllle  iIor  mhiu.  A icentb-D^* 
has  made  us  a prcM-nt  of  him— an  Knelfsh  f>  v 
terrier.  We  have  never  Iwen  to  iw-)mh>I.  but  sit 
. tauKht  at  home,  and  I have  read  tjuite  a nuaiWr 
j of  letter*  from  little  Rlrl*  in  V«it'Ru  FiH>ri  x fu: 


have  lesMiiisut  home  also.  We  ret  alon^r.  twrace 
we  study,  and  enjoy  »ur  b*H>ks.  I read  icif* 
finite  well,  so  cun  Moll:  we  practice  wn  hour  t 


4iay.  We  have  each  a iiaby  doll  that  we  are  «t-r« 
fond  «if;  Vl<»lel  Dej*ey»fer  is  the  nnme  of  mw 
und  Daisy  Lfvfnrxton  Moll's,  named  after 
minties.  Tliey  an-  very  pretty  and 

have  very  many  pretty  IhfnKs  wc  make  thefn.r  - 

we  can  Isdh  ww.  I w rite  U*  an  un*  le  lu  Ktin  :• 
und  H little  cousin  In  the  cvmntry,  and  rather  CD 
Ictlcrwritlnir.  und  huiw  this  U uot  loi»  Uw»r 

K. 

Your  puzzle  will  appear  liefore  h>UR  It  b rr' 
nhvly  done. 

CstTt.  NsmaaM. 

I want  to  tell  you  wbiil  1 did  two  : 

wlwii  I was  six  yf-um  tdd.  Mv  pat<«  'arat  t..-  ■ 
lM*uKht  a drove  of  cattk-  in  t'oforud<>  V' 

were  in  the  western  |»art  of  the  Mate.  IVv 
t<H>k  me  out  then-,  und  I riHie  one  of  t )»e  fe ' ' 
and  h*  b>e*l  to  drive  the  cattle  aUmi  t wo  a,  -. 

I could  ride  Just  as  fast  i;s  the  |M.>oy  ci*bkt  t 
ami  ttfien  lieat  the  men  in  a race 

I have  a little  saddle.  We  had  a tent  .. 
camiMMl  «ml:  it  was  rare  fun.  rx«T|>t  wt 
mliiefl.  My  si«t*T  Myrtle  and  I l»a»»-  w 
IM-t  doves,  a .Muileiu-  cut.  and  two  l . 

nil  Ihu  stories  uu<i  U tiers  very  much 

t.*x<m4«c  V . 

K*i,  il*w«o.S4ft»*><-w  . 

M>  live  «in  a sucar  pluni.vlion.  amt  i.  • 
iluit  curries  the  can**  t«*  the  mill  run?.  f»ew»  _• 
imiis*-.  The  whole  leiiRth  of  the  fliinn-  is 
mlb-s.  Wp  iiBve  lots  of  hens,  aiul  va  *»  < ; 
take  caru  of  and  feed  tlietu,  und  *Kt  ni>  •it*'  * 


JILY  4.  I8(i2. 


HAliPEIl'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


Hi  K^|{  Mmu^  of  thorn,  ami  we  Mred  the  moiiev 
ml  huuc&t  » cow.  2<he  had  a calf,  hot  nho  wa^ 
wik)  that  wp  aohJ  bcr  and  cot  another  Mho 
badaprrii)’  Utile  white  oalf;  it  U real  tame.  We 
nil  him  J>aviii.  lie  haa  a collar  on.  and  we  put 
■ ro|>ethMnirti  the  collar  and  lead  tiimaiijrw'hen*. 
UHi  be  kWh'*  up  hU  hee!«,  and  fteems  to  eitj  >y  the 
(liar.  We  rhtldren  liave  three  lioroea  that  we 
CM  tide  whem'ver  we  like-  Flora.  Maud,  and 
X«-i:ir.  Nrlllp  In  %-ery  Mmiil).  Ijeeau*e  nhe  hml  hep 
m.iihi*r  when  »he  wan  siittU  ta  few  week"  oidh 
and  had  to  be  fed  with  a boUle,  out  ahe  la  very 
jwiUeiiow.  Fa*u  N.  II, 


PrsSY'fi  STORY. 

Of  pourae  you  nil  think  I am  a piiner  rat.  No 
wn^er.  wlten  folk-n  call  me  Fuwv.  Put  you  tnuat 
knew  that  one  cfdd  day  la  Miin-h  I waa  Imtehe*]. 
Did  you  ever  bear  that  a pu.«»y  was  itatched.  I'd 
ilke  iM  know? 

Laach  away.  Mtie  and  Ned.  Joe  ami  Tom.  Mut- 
tW  and  Artie,  Fidly  nnd  Fanny  t It  ta  alt  true. 

one  day  my  master  went  out  to  the  Iwm.and 
there  were  a whole  doaim  of  ua.  ahlverinif  with 
cold.  He  hroutfht  ua  Into  the  kltrhen  and  put 
u«  rtjrht  down  by  the  atove.  ETeryhodycame  to 
«ee  ua.  and  they  all  said : “ Oh.  the  emminir  Pule 
rfairks : Where  has  the  naughty  mother  ben 

r'i*e>” 

Then  my  mtetrewi  ran  and  broucht  o l>ox.  and 
lined  it  with  Mifl  wtKd.  and  warnml  It.  and  then 
all  of  ua  little  bruthera  and  alatvrv  were  i-rcwdcd 
into  It. 

H»e  (dhera  slept  like  (CimmI  chlcka  all  night,  but 
t jiut  erted  ami  cried.  Even  the  tnamlma  was 
kept  BW'uke.  and  aaki,  '*That  chicken  will  not 
live.  •’ 

The  next  mornlntf  wc  were  taken  out  to  be  fed. 
hur  my  mlatresaaaki.when  she  saw  me,'* Oh.  here 
is  one  p«M>r  little  fellow  dead." 

" No."  aaid  rrandma ; *’  1 think  there  is  a little 
life  in  him  atlfl." 

I rrietJ  hard,  and  made  a faint  inothm  of  niy 
eyes,  and  ait  I was  put  beck  nmier  tltc  Move.  As 
I grew  warm  I kicked  my  little  fesd  alHUit.and 
then  the  chthlren  screamed,  “The  chick  is  alive: 
It  was  in  a trance." 

So  for  two  daya  they  called  roc  Cai-adepsy. 
Wlten  I is'gan  b>  run  around  and  cat  cnimbs. 
they  railed  me  PuM-a-lcp.  By-and-by  they  named 
nc  Pussy-willow,  when  the  nuiuiy-wiUoa's  pushed 
•ul  their  funny  Utile  fuzzy  buds. 

Iht  yrtu  know  1 have  bcena  travellerf  Yes. in- 
Iced.  W’hcn  I was  two  we«-ks  old  I wits  carried 
n H tiny  basket  itver  a hundreti  zntlea.  Two  cbli- 
Irvn  had  me.  and  wc  «*ent  In  (be  (vn. 

W hen  wc  g»»t  to  the  new  home.  I was  Uftcsl  out 
od  set where  do  yon  supposed  Why,  right  In 
he  middle  of  the  tt^a  table.  I tell  you.  things 
R>ked  nice,  I was  bo  hungry. 

It  is  Jmii*  now,  nud  1 have  m'ow'n  so  big  tiuti 
ly  old  friends  would  not  know  roe,  I like  the 
>lkM  ht*re.  I eat  out  of  their  hands.  I perch  on 
lelr  hejols,  and  hop  about  after  them  all  day 
>nc.  and  iny  name  nelng  Pussy.  I try  to  behave 
( much  like  a kitten  as  iMawlhie. 

Ttuit'aatL  thiod-by.  PuMT-t'Dica — . 


C.  T.  P.  B.  U. 

You  could  not  iMJSslbly  find  a prettier  bit  of 
rac  than  this  U»  learn  by  heart  or  to  copy  In 
.ur  twx*k  of  cboire  qnotalluiis.iiven  though  yon 
intew]  through  great  roturaes.  It  Is  by  L>ord 
lucrh  ton  (Richard  Momkton  MUnesband  we  are 
rs*  tm  had  some  dear  child  in  bis  mind's  eye 
ten  bc>  wrote  it : 
fair  little  girl  sat  under  a tree, 
wiiur  Hs  long  as  her  eyes  could  sd* : 
on  emcHdUed  her  work,  and  folded  It  right, 
<1  aaltl.  " Dear  work,  giaal-nlght.  good-nlghl.” 


I tbecompany.  Tben.!?thlngRweppproperIydone. 

they  weresaidtola-doiiebyltciyl.  Afterawhllc 
. the  word  ptluuptlc.  tM'ing  a eonrefilenl  one.  was 
I brought  use  in  English.  It  u a short  word 
lor  uescriblng  boa*  to  do  UilugH  In  ihu  right  auy. 

Ttrerv!  U no  charge  for  the  puhlicmtloti  «*f  ex-  • 
. changes.  Biisis  eggs  and  Sru-antuarc  pruhiblt- 
I ed  as  articies  of  exchange. 

I We  would  nail  the  attention  of  the  Y.  P.  K.  T*. 

! this  wr«'k  to"JJumlngthe  'Toro’."  by  Mr*.  Helen 
j H.  C'onant.  and  to  the  cooclasion  of  the  heart - 
n-ndiog  story  of  Wager  Island  by  Mr.  James 
. Pa>*u.  Tlien  wc  hope  the  buys  will  all  read  and 
' profit  by  the"  A Fourth-<if-July  Warning." 


Yorsts  PEopi.K's  cvr. 

Contributions  necelved  for  Young  People's  Col, 
111  Holy  Innocent's  Ward.  Mt.  Mary's  Fr^  Hospi- 
tal for  Children.  *n  West  Thirty-fourth  Street : 

C'ash.  New  York.  $1  2\ : Warrie  and  Edna.  Miter 
idaii.  Nevada.  30c. : Emily  and  Joscjdilne  l^ttcr- 
Mtn.  PMssei  ITairie.  9<  \ Annie  Hindley.  firoadal- 
I bill.  N.  Y.,  8>  5i>;  Clara  M.  Mliauk.  liHyion.  ithlo, 
I fiOc. ; May.  Fred.  Charlotte,  and  Annie  Haley. 
I Kau.  Hawaii.  Sandwich  Islands.  $4:  Willie  Pier, 
I IHchland  Centre,  Ohio.  81 : Fr*'*!  Ruwl].  iMrdt. 
MU-h.,  SUc. : t^a  U.  and  Arthur  ii.  Poindexter, 
Jeffersonville.  Ind..  50c. ; Mite  Cliest  In  Ibdy  Inno- 
cent’s Ward.  $gS7 : Nellie  and  Charlie  Rowe.  New 
Haven.  75c. : Lulu  and  Anna  Bum>ws.  Mrlroy, 
Neb..  %)L-. ; James  A.  Nelson.  Arbana.  4>hlo.,3Uc. ; 
A.  MixUi.fl : itk-hani  B.  Moimn.  Ilarrlson.  Ohio, 
lOe. : K.  W..  tJloreravllle.  N.  \ ..  .Ik*. : lotai,  $15  ai. 
l^•rio^siy  (icknuwiudged,  81154  14 ; grand  total, 
June  15.  8lt7U  ». 

E.  AiiuraTA  Faxshswi.  Trcaauivr.  4.3  New  Ml. 


I Nsv  Hstvi,  Co'SBtTKtV. 

j I’lease  find  inclosed  seventy-five  cents  from 
I Nellie  and  Charlie  Rowe  for  Young  Pd^plc’s  Cot. 
They  have  saved  their  i>ennles  for  this  puriMtse 
instead  of  spending  them  for  candy  and  lite  like. 
Respectfully  yours. 

. Mbs.  Jamks  R.  Uuwx. 

I Tlie  dollar  I Inclose  1 saved  during  Lent,  but 
' liavu  neglected  sending  before  now. 

A.  Mixu. 

P.  M.  - It  is  for  the  Young  People's  Cot. 


I Bti . Hss’tii,  StsMrtrs  UitsM. 

IncliMaHl  nlmse  find  four  duUars.  which  my 
' young  people  send  to  3’oung  People's  Col.  TIhtc 
I are  four  of  them.  May  L.  Haley.  Krtni  N.  Iiah*y, 
Charlotte  A.  Haley,  and  Annie  K.  Haley.  Little 
I Annie  Is  only  three  years  edd,  nnd  of  coun«e  is 
I l(K»  young  to  know  or  (rare  anjlhlng  about  It. 
I but  tbe  others  want  mo  to  send  a dollar  for  her. 
and  when  she  Is  idder.  they  say  they  witl  tcU  h('r 
ail  alamt  it.  and  read  tbe  papers  to  her.  and  she 
will  be  so  glad  that  her  name  Is  on  the  list,  and 
‘ that  some  little  babv  Is  lying  in  the  Cot  that  she 
, heliNHl  to  iwy  for.  My  ehlldren  talk  often  of  tiuit 
, little  Cot  that  they  feel  will  iw-long  partly  to  them. 

I think  it  was  such  a beautiful  idea  fur  the  chil- 
[ dren  to  each  give  their  mito  toward  buying  it. 
it  seems  to  me  to  la?  something  lluit  they  will 
nlways  tldiik  of  with  real  pleasure:  It  wilt  be  a 
little  warm  spot  in  ihelr  hearts  that  will  do  them 
’ good,  and  help  to  make  them  think  m(^re  of  tlu'se 
that  are  not  so  well  off  as  themselves.  If  we  did 
I not  live  so  fur  away,  wo  would  only  be  too  glad 
I tosend  pIcfure-lHioks.  t<»ys,  etc.  But  we  can  only 
send  kind  wishes,  and  bone  that  you  W'UI  soon 
get  enough  money  to  pay  lor  the  Cot. 
i Mas.  C.  E.  Hazkt. 


I 


-h  IB  numi>er  of  na>k.s  came  over  bcr  head. 
. intr.  **  Caw.  esaw."  on  Ibelr  way  l«  Itctl ; 

- wbUI.  u she  watchni  their  curious  flight, 
iff  ft*  black  tilings,  goodnight,  good-ulgtd.” 


• tionses  neighed,  and  the  oxen  Iow('d. 

• •»he*vl>’»  " Bleat,  birat."  camr  over  the  road, 
t«v>«‘mlng  to  Huy.  with  a i|Uiet  delight, 
rxxl  little  girl,  good-night,  good  night." 


«H‘i  not  say  to  the  sun.  **  tkxxl-nlghl." 

• *>be  *aw  him  tlierr.  like  a twll  of  light ; 
Hh«*  knew  Ih*  had  tbsl’s  time  to  keep 

«,v«*r  tiMi  world,  and  nevinr  evtuid  sleep, 
pink  fox-glove  Imwed  his  h«>ad. 
violent  (Niiirtcsied.  and  went  to  bod; 
igcM  »cl  little  Lucy  tied  up  her  hair, 
xnfvl*  ‘>o  her  kuees,  her  favorUc  prayer, 
wn  her  pillow  she  softly  lay, 

Icrtevw  nothing  raotv'  till  again  It  w'as  day—  j 
jbH  zhitigs  saUi  to  the  iicautiful  sun. 

# xi  -tvK'niitbt-  go<K)-momliig  ; our  work  U be*  | 

fXlIl-**  


I you  everwondcr  where  the  word  rllquelte  . 
. In  former  times  it  was  tbe  custom  . 

(»tt  oi'casbms  of  ceremony,  or  at  fetes 
ft-mt  i val«.  to  give  <«ch  gitest  a little  slip  of  '• 
P,  «»Tt  which  was  written  Iho  order  of  the  ' 
-•'•€]  i I some  rules  for  the  conduct  of  ; 


We  are  two  little  sisters:  1 am  ten  years  old.  I 
Ami  my  little  sister  will  be  six  yean  old  In  July.  ^ 
We  live  In  a nice  valley  a little  way  from  Die 
Wisconsin  River:  it  U rallMl  the  l*atlerw»n  Val- 
ley. We  often  climb  on  the  bluffs  and  pick  flow- 
ers. Wc  have  to  walk  a mile  nmla  half  to)K’h(Md. 
We  have  a very  nice  lady  tHacber.  I am  in  the 
Fourth  Reader.  1 study  reading,  writing,  arith- 
metic. and  gr<  tgraphy.  I also  take  musir-kwsons. 
We  like  Yoi’su  PEi>ri.E  very  much.  Two  kind 
fricnd.s  in  New  York  mode  us  a present  of  it  at 
Christmas  for  this  year  We  senit  one  dollar  for 
Young  IVople's  Col.  We  like  to  read  the  lettcm 
in  our  post-office  Box.  I hope  you  will  print  my 
icttcrlnit.  Mysbterand  I have  four  doits.  W« 
have  a dog  aamcsl  Dixie. 

EatZT  C.  aud  JosEruiXE  N.  Patteosom. 


Correct  answers  to  puuilcs  have  been  sent  by  I 
Alfrtal  Bruno.  ••  Bc^-lVcp."  Clarence  Htinis<*n.  C.  I 
R,  K..  *IVd,  Blanche  F«»ster.  " Builcrfly,''  Ethel 
Cox.  “I.  Scycle."  Lucy  A.  Moi*c.  Diistav  Meix. 
•irthur  A.  lanjlw.  thsirge  J.  Flske.  Carrie,  Char- 
lie. and  Willie  IJoyd,  May  Wilson.  Emma  L.  till-  . 
Is*rt.  Elvira  U.  I'..  Florence,  .\nnic,  and  MhIicI  j 
Knight.  Isdtle  Ia*c  liuxton.  clam  N.fl..Pcn-y  M. 

H . Lizzie  1*.  A..  Kmnk  I-omas. " Eureka."  Frank  j 
MlUspaiich.  *'Mam  Weller.  Jun,.’’  .Allle  r.  Little,  I 
ItcMie  W.  S|«Bu]diiig.  R.  D.  Deals,  Ella  M.  Urollter-  | 


ton.  •'  North  Star,"  Edna  M.,  Kda  C,  Baldwin. 
Cortland  F-  Blahop,  E.  U.  ilotmes, and  I.uiu  Kiri- 
laud. 

IT  ZZLBS  FROM  YOCND  CONTRIBI  TORS 
No.  1. 

AM  ACItunTIc. 

1.  ,\n  Hrii-'le  of  food  ts>pular  in  summer.  <.  .A 
feminine  (ircupathui.  a .A  Dutch  cake.  4.  AwIM 
fli*«-er.  6.  Something  sweet,  ft.  A fairy.  7.  .\ 
cloud.  H.  .A  mark  of  benuiy.  U.  Hi-st  for  the 
weary.  10.  A sleeping  Wdlon,  ll.  A confeclli*n, 
18.  A mfty  perch.  13.  A planet.  14.  .A  bird.  Ifl. 
The  happU-st  linir  of  life.  Primahs  spell  the  name 
of  a favorite  American  holiday. 

Mornza 


No.  V. 

POCK  EXIOMAS. 

1.  First  In  cradle,  not  In  Wd. 

Mei'ond  ill  harn,  not  in  shed. 

Third  In  one,  not  in  ten. 

Fourth  111  quail,  not  in  wren. 

Fifth  In  under,  not  In  over. 

Mlsih  ill  rover  and  In  clover 
Seventh  In  top.  not  In  cover. 

My  whole  in  considered  a charming  game. 
And  the  ansa  er  to  DiU  will  tie  Its  mime. 

Kda  L.  B. 

t.  In  dog,  not  in  cat. 

In  motiMt,  not  in  rat. 

In  man.  not  In  laiy. 

In  marble,  not  in  toy. 

In  ale,  not  in  wine, 
in  roae-buMh,  not  in  vine. 

In  Kate,  not  in  Jane. 

My  wIkiIc  is  a brave  llltle  land. 

AVhtch  gave  birth  to  an  author  charming  and 
bland.  Mam  Wbli.kh,  Jra. 

8.  First  in  line,  not  in  mark 
Second  in  dog.  not  in  tmrk. 

Third  in  clasp,  not  in  ring. 

Fourth  ill  uneen.  not  in  king. 

Fifth  lu  Btone.  not  in  fling. 

Mixth  In  time,  not  in  hour. 

My  whole  a tree  with  a fragrant  flower. 

4.  First  in  snow,  not  In  hall. 

Mecitnd  In  artvat,  iM»t  In  Jail. 

Third  (n  drink,  not  In  S4)t. 

Fourth  111  pan, not  In  p'd. 

Fifth  In  wood,  not  in  tree, 

Sixth  In  boiK-.not  In  knee. 

S^’venib  in  car.  not  in  mouth. 

Eighth  in  north,  not  in  Miiitb. 

Ninth  in  ripe,  not  in  HWoet. 

Tenth  In  tidy,  not  in  neat. 

My  whole  Is  a ttdng  delieloua  to  cat 

tjCEE.H  CiTT  or  THE  LaKM 

No.  8. 

T1IKEK  lllAMOMM, 

1. — I.  A letter  9.  An  exclamation.  8.  To  fas- 
cinate, 4-  Skill.  5.  A letter 

2. — 1.  A letter  2.  A serjient.  S.  Not  old.  4.  A 
girl’s  name.  ft.  A letter 

8.— 1.  A letter  2.  ({uk-k.  8.  A country.  4.  A 
fastening.  &.  A letter  Ecrexa. 

No.  4. 

NI'EERICAI.  EMUUA. 

1 am  (vompoaed  of  ten  letters,  and  am  a city  in 
the  United  .states. 

M y 3.  &,  10-  7 ta  a musical  net. 

My  1.2.5, 8 la  P>  tarry. 

My  9.  A 4 la  a tree. 

My  1.  A 0, 7 is  part  of  a bird. 

My  4,  V.  8 Is  warm.  .Artbi'bA.B. 


No.  5. 

AN  EASY  woan  sql-ABE. 

I.  An  omen,  9.  A I-ntln  pronoun.  A Joy  4. 
Want.  Krka  L.  G. 


No.  A 

A Moiix  nirricri.T  sqcAKE 
1.  An  article  of  luxury.  2.  An  adjective.  A 
V'erytxild.  4.  To  ascend.  S.  An  addiDotial  clause. 

Eduau  M. 


ANSWERS  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  137. 

No.  1.  Mount  Washington. 

No.  A T rhien  T 

I ndig  O 
M it  n 
A bilU  Y 
N angij  T 
» 1ml  Y 
T U L 
I iiitted  K 
P <.ke  R 

No.  8.  CTow.  Robin.  Rn<iw-Mrds.  Swan,  Hawk. 

No.  4.  II  O W I. 

O G K K 
W REN 
LENT 

No.  5.  Egypt-  Olndluk- 

[Abr  t'xekany*M,  Met  itt  iiHfi  ^ pagtt  qf  eorrr.l 
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WONDERFUL  FIRE  WORKS. 

BY  A.  W.  ROBERTS. 

A MONO  Ibc  uiaiiy  iiigeiimiiN  rlrvlcet  of  the 
Chinese  amlJapnneHe  in  the  way  uf  HirB- 
yamn,or  day  drc-works,  is 
a hiiKe  iKmiti.  which,  when 
lired  ofT.nscends  ti>  a 
lieiglit  ami  raploiles,  at 
the  same  time  releasing; 
hundreds  of  higlily  col- 
ored )ia|ierGKuresof  iMith 
patriotic  ami  comic  de- 
signs. 

Other  varieties  of  this 
new  Japanese  day  fire- 
work set  free  innnmerahle  niiniaturc  Jap- 
anese funs,  pamsiiln,  and  small  toys,  or 
produce  grutcM|ur  and  beautiful  designs 
in  colored  smoke.  1 hare  trieil  togiveynn 
in  tliu  illnstratiuu  an  idea  how  they  look. 

As  each  nno  of  you  hoys  who  arc  well 
enough  to  go  almui  is  sure  to  set  off  a cer- 
tain  iiuiuImt  of  pajH'r  ca|>«'*  Wfon^  night  comes  on  this  Fourth 
of  July,  I want  to  call  your  attention  to  n little  toy  that  is 
not  only  most  novel  and  coui- 
ic-ui.  but  which  will  insure  you 
against  all  dangers  from  these 
explosives.  It  consists  uf  a 
clown's  head  with  a niovahiu 
Jaw.  At  I ho  top  of  the  head  a 
long  string  is  fastened.  A pa- 
]K*r  eup  is  plactMl  ill  the  clown's 
luoutli,  ami  hy  means  of  tho 
string  the  head  is  caused  to 
strike  the  pavement,  the  con- 
cussion causing  the  cap  to  cx- 
phsle.  All  llrst-i-lass  c«mscien- 
tioiis  dealers  in  tire-wurks  an* 
ri'fusing  to  sell  tlie  daiigenius 
and  so  very  often  fulul  toy  car- 
tridge pisted,  for  which  the 
clown’s  head  forms  such  an  ex- 
cellctit  siilwtitute. 


RROTHEK  JONATHAN. 

f^l'^IIEorigiuoftliisterni.as  np- 
I plied  to  tho  Cuited  States, 
is  ns  follows: 

When  tJeueral  Washington, 
after  heing  appointed  com- 
mander of  the  anuy  of  the  Rev- 
olutionary war.  came  to  .Massa- 
chusetts t«»  organize  it.  ami 
make  |»reparutious  for  the  de- 
fense of  the  country,  he  foinid 
a great  want  of  aiimiiiiiitlon 
and  other  inoniis  necessary  to 
meet  the  powerful  foe  he  had 
Co  contend  with,  and  great  dif- 


I ticulty  to  obtain  them.  If  attacked  in  anch  conditioB,tl»(nM 
! at  once  might  be  hopeless. 

On  one  occasion,  at  that  anxious  period,  a ronsolutUia  oftb 
officers  and  others  was  held,  when  it  seenitsl  nowsycoaMlN 
devised  to  make  such  preparations  as  were  necessary.  Kuti- 
celleney  Jonathan  Tninibnlt  the  elder  was  then  (ioTSCMt  W 
the  State  of  Connecticat.cn  whose  Jndgment  and  ud  Ibetka- 
eral  placed  tho  greatest  reliance,  and  remarked,  **  We  nast  em- 
ault  Hrother  Jonathan  on  the  anbject.** 

Tho  Jieiieral  did  ao.  and  the  (iovemor  was  anccMsfal  is  eup 
plying  many  of  the  wants  uf  the  array.  When  difficulties  lAic- 
, wani  amae.  and  the  army  was  ajireavl  over  the  comitty.  it  W 
came  a by-wonl,  We  mnat  eousult  Brother  JoustluD.''  TW 
term  Yankee  is  still  applied  to  a |H>rtioii,  hut  Brother  Joostha 
lina  now  liecomc  a designation  uf  the  whole  ooantry,  M Jchi 
Bull  has  for  Knglaud. 


-DUCK.” 


- T^l’CK"  is  a game  that  should  he  played  hy  a niunlst»' 
1 f ceeiling  three,  hut  imt  more  than  six  nr  eight.  Esrhrf 
the  players  Iwiiig  provided  with  a large  {lebble  or  stime  slait 
twice  the  size  of  a cricket-ball,  caller]  a “ duck,”  one  of 
chance  or  choice,  places  his  duck  on  a large  smouih-ti 
stone  fixed  in  the  groand.  An  offing  )>eing  marked  at  eij^ 
ten  yards' distance  from  the  stone,  the  other  players  casttUr 
dneks  at  it  in  tarn,  endeavoring  to  knock  the  duck  off  it*  plm 
Each  player,  as  souu  as  he  has  cast  his  deck,  watches  (br 
opportunity  of  carrying  it  hack  to  the  offing,  so  as  to  cast  spia 
If  the  player  whose  duck  is  on  the  stone  ran  touch  anutbrrtf^ 
or  he  has  taken  np  his  stone,  and  liefore  he  reaches  the 
pmviiled  his  own  duck  remain  on  the  large  stone,  ibra 
player  so  toncherl  is  ont,  ami  changes  places  with  the  plsjwit 
the  stone.  It  sometimes  liap|K<ns  that  three  or  foar  ^ th 
players' ducks  lie  so  close  together  that  the  player  whose  d 
is  on  the  stone  can  stand  in  a situation  to  be  witbio  i« 
of  all  of  them;  in  this  case  they  ran  not,  withoni 
risk  of  being  touched,  pick  up  until  one  of  those  who  are  st 
ttffing  is  lucky  enough  to  strike  the  duck  off  the  large  lU 
then,  Itefore  its  owner  cau  replace  it,  which  he  mnst  do  bdh 
he  ran  touch  a player,  they  all  take  np  their  dneks  and  na 
the  offing,  where,  of  course,  they  are  nafe.  1 

Another  way  of  playing  this  game  is  to  moniit  three 
brickhats  one  on  top  of  the  other,  and  to  try  to  dislodge  im 
per  one  by  throwing  the  duck  at  it  1>efore  the  keei>erof  the 
can  touch  the  ihruwcr.  The  player  so  touched  becomes 
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MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.* 

IIV  .lAMKS  OTltf. 

Ch.mtkh  XV. 

KTKVUXH  IUTKS. 

^pOliY  i*fKixe«l  ami  sc'oM<*<l.  aiul  sc*ol«loil  ami  «*oax- 
1 <hI.  hut  all  to  no  iMirj«»s*v  Tin- iminkey  wo«)<! 

clambrnlowii  ovor  llio  cm)  of  (iu*  tciil  ii.'v  if  lie  won* 
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alK>itt  to  ftllo^v  himself  to  lx*  made  a prisoner,  ami  then,  I 
just  as  Toby  woiild  make  ready  to  eatch  the  I'ope.  he 
would  spring  iipori  tlie  rid^e-pole  af^ain,  cliatteriu);  with  \ 
joy  at  tlie  disappointment  ho  laul  caused.  l 

The  visitors  fairly  rotiretl  with  deliK;ht.  and  even  the  i 
proprietors,  whose  Itorrowed  pro|M*rly  was  la'iiij^  d«*stroy-  | 
e<l.  could  not  help  Iniijrhin^  at  times,  ahhougrh  there  was 
not  one  of  them  who  wotihl  not  have  enjoyed  punishing  . 
Mr.  S1ubhs*8  brother  very  scvowly.  j 

"He'll  break  the  whole  sliow  «p  if  we  don't  get  him 
ofT."  said  Ik»b,  a.s  the  monkey  ton*  larger  hole  than  he  j 
IumI  yet  nuide,  and  the  crowd  encourage<1  him  iu  hia  nna-  i 
chievoua  work  hy  their  wild  cla*ers. 

“I  know  it;  but  how  can  we  him  down?*’  asketl  , 
Toby,  in  perplexity,  knowing  that  it  would  not  lx*  wife  for  ! 
any  one  of  them  to  climb  u]kjii  the  dccaywl  canviia,  even 
if  then>  were  a chance  that  the  monkey  would  alloiv  him- 
self to  Ijc  caught  aft4*r  hU  pursuer  got  then?. 

"Get  a long  |K>le,  an'  scra^K*  him  off.*’  suggested  Joe; 
but  T<»by  sluxik  his  head,  for  he  knew  that  to  " scmjK?”  a 
monkey  from  such  a place  would  l>caii  impos-sihility. 

Bob  hud  an  idea  that  if  he  had  a ro|>e  long  enough  to 
make  a lasso,  ho  eoiihl  get  it  around  the  animnrs  neck 
and  pull  liiiii  down ; but  just  as  he  set  out  to  Hml  the  ro|x>. 
Mr.  8tiiblis's  Imither  settled  the  matter  himwlf. 

Ho  had  torn  one  hole  fully  five  inches  long,  and  com- 
menced on  another  a slairt  distjmce  from  tho  first,  when 
the  thin  fabric  gave  way,  llie  two  rents  were  made  one, 
and  down  came  -Mr,  Monkey,  only  sav»d  from  falling  to  the 
gnmiul  by  his  chin  catching  on  the  edges  of  the  cloth. 

Tltere  he  Ining.  hi.s  little  ntumi  heml  ju.st  showing  alx»ve 
the  canvas,  with  a l>ewildered  and  at  the  same  time  dis- 
coumgeil  look  on  his  face. 

Tol»y  knew  that  it  would  l>e  but  a moment  before,  the 
monkey  would  get  his  imiw.s  out  from  under  the  canvas, 
and  thus  extricjite  liimwdr  from  his  uncomfortable  {mmi- 
tion.  Huiming  quickly  inside  the  tent,  he  seizw!  Mr. 
Stubbs's  brother  by  liis  long  tail,  pulling  him  completely 
through,  and  the  misciiievoim  {let  was  again  a prisoner. 

It  was  a gr«‘at  disap}M»iiilment  to  the  Isiys  on  the  outside 
when  this  portion  of  the  circus  was  hidden  from  view; 
but  it  was  equally  us  great  a relief  to  the  jMirtners  that  tlie 
destriK'tion  of  their  tmit  was  at  last  averted. 

After  the  excitement  had  nearly  suljsidesl,  anti  Toby 
was  rtsiding  his  )X‘t  a leason  on  the  sin  of  destructiveness, 
Redtly  arrival  with  the  inuterials  for  making  his  circus 
|M«ster— a sheet  of  brown  paiicr,  a bottle  of  ink,  and  u 
brush  imulo  by  chewing  the  end  of  a pine  stick. 

He  iM'gun  bis  work  at  once.  It  was  a long  task,  but 
was  at  last  mx’omplished,  ami  when  the  partners  went  to 
tlieir  resiN-ctive  Iioiih's  that  night,  the  following  plueurd 
adorned  one  side  of  the  tent: 


DOOR-I  OpE^PuTTySOChj 


On  arriving  at  the  house.  Tohy  secuml  Mr.  Stuhlsi's 
brother  .si>  that  lie  could  not  lilH*iiite  hiiiistdf,  after  which 
he  run  into  the  Iioum*  to  inquire  for  Abner. 

Tho  news  tins  lime  was  mon*  encoumging.  for  the  sick 
boy  hud  awakened  thoroughly  r«>fr(*N)HHl  after  bis  iongsleep, 
and  bad  asked  how  tlie  work  on  the  tent  was  gtUting  on. 
Aunt  Olive  tlimighl  T«>hy  eonhl  .see  him.  ami  after  pro- 
mising tluit  h<‘  would  not  remain  very  long,  or  allow  Ab- 
ner ti»  talk  imurli.  In*  wt'iit  u|tstairs. 


The  crippletl  boy  was  lying  in  tlielsnl  Isdslered  up  with 
pillows,  hxjkingoiitof  the  window  that  commanded  a view 
of  the  tent,  ancl  evidently  puxxleil  to  know  whether  the 
large  shwt  of  brf>wn  pH|M*r  winch  he  saw'  on  one  side  was 
there  a-s  an  ornament,  or  to  ser\*e  some  useful  pur|x>sc». 

Toby  explained  to  him  that  it  was  the  poster  Heddy 
had  made,  and  then  told  him  all  that  had  lieen  done  that 
day  toivanl  glutting  n*ady  for  the  gn*at  exhibition  which 
was  to  doxzle  tho  good  jXHipIe  of  Guilford,  as  well  o.s  to 
bring  in  a rich  i*ewartl,  in  the  way  of  money,  to  the  man- 
agers. 

Abner  was  so  interested  in  the  matter,  and  setMiitnl  si> 
bright  ami  cheerful  when  ho  wa.s  talking  alxmt  it,  that 
Toby's  fears  regarding  his  illness  were  entirely  dispellesl. 
He  came  to  the  conclusion  that  Abner  had  simply  Imhui 
timl,  as  Aunt  Olive  hud  said,  and  that  hew'oiild  Ik*  Ijcttcr 
I than  ever  hy  morning. 

This  belief  was  strc?ngthenwl  by  the  d(x*tor,  who  came 
' while  Toby  was  still  with  his  friend,  and  who.  in  answer 
I to  a question,  siiid.  ch<*C‘riiy : 

' "Of  course  he’ll  lx*  all  right;  he  may  not  lx*  ((Xiitc 
sniaK  enough  to  go  out  to-morn>\v,  but  Ix-forelhc  wwk  is 
ended  I'll  guarantee  that  you'll  have  hartl  work  to  ke<*p 
him  in  the  inaise." 

Toby's  heart  was  light  again  as  he  attendee]  to  his  cveii- 
I ing’.s  w<irk:  ami  when  he  met  Joe.  on  his  way  to  the 
! luistiire,  he  laid  plans  for  the  coming  exhibition  with  a 
greater  zest  than  he  had  displayed  since  the  matter  was 
tlrst  spoken  of. 

Now'  that  the  tent  was  up,  and  Abner  on  the  aim*  and 
rapid  nxid  to  K*covery,  Toby  thought  it  quite  time  that 
Mr.  Stubbs’s  brother  should  l>e  taught  to  take  sonic  jxiri 
ill  (he  ix*rfommnce.  Joe  was  of  the  same  opiiiion.  and 
they  det‘id«l  to  commence  the  education  of  the  monkey 
that  very  night,  giving  him  two  or  three  lessons  c*ach 
day  until  he  should  lie  tlioroughly  trained. 

The  cows  were  not  exactly  hurriwl  on  the  waj’  htune 
that  night:  but  they  wcN*not  ullow«*d  to  loiter  by  the  n tad- 
side  when  the}*  sjiw  |>artioularly  tempting  tufts  of  grass, 
and  as  wxm  a.s  they  were  in  the  Isirii  Mr.  iStublis’s  brother 
was  taken  to  the  tent. 

He  was  in  anything  rather  than  a g^xl  condition  for 
training,  for  ho  evidently  i’ememlx*red  his  frolic  of  the 
aflerncMm.  and  was  anxious  to  n*pc«t  it.  Toby  thought 
he  could  1h)  made  to  leap  through  hoo|iH  as  a Ix'gimiiiig 
of  his  circus  education,  and  all  the  enei^es  of  tlie  lx>ys 
wei*e  Ix’iit  to  the  uc(*ompliKliinent  of  this. 

But  the  monkey  was  either  remarkably  stupid  or  just 
then  determined  to  take  no  pai't  in  the  show,  for  althmigh 
Jm«  held  the  Inxips  until  his  arms  ached,  and  Toby  coaxed 
and  scolded  until  lie  was  hoarse,  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother  ctnild 
not  lx*  persiimlwl  even  to  attempt  a leap. 

" It’s  no  use  to  try  any  more  to-iiiglit,”  said  Toby,  im- 
j iiatieiitly,  wlieii  it  was  nearly  dark  inside  the  tent,  and 
; liis  ]x*t  was  showing  signs  of  anger.  We'II  cornnience 
I the  tlrsl  thing  in  the  moriiin’,  an'  I guess  he’ll  do  it.** 
i "I'd  whip  him  if  I was  you,’*  said  Joe,  who  was  tlior- 
I oughly  tinsi,  ami  angry  at  the  monkey's  obstinacy.  " If 
I you  would  give  him  u ginxl  switchin’,  he’d  know  he'd  got 
1 to  do  it.’’ 

"I  wouldn't  whip  him  if  he  never  did  anything,’’  said 
j Toby,  as  be  hugged  his  pet  tightly,  iilmost  a.s  if  he  fea«»»l 

■ J<K*  might  attempt,  as  one  of  the  ivarlners  in  tho  enter- 
prist*.  to  whip  the  unwilling  performer. 

"'Tain't  my  monkey,  sti  I ain't  got  nothin'  to  say 
alxnit  it.*’ and  Jix*  was  inqmtient  now:  "but  if  he  was 

■ mine.  I'll  lx*t  lie’d  do  what  I told  hint  to.'* 

It  seemed  almost  as  if  Mr.  Stubbs’s  brother  knew  what 
ha<l  lx*en  said  alxnit  him,  for  he  nesthsl  chwe  to  Toby,  hid- 
ing his  Lace  on  (be  Ixiy's  in*ck  in  a way  that  would  have 
prs.*vente<l  his  ma.ster  from  whipping  him  even  if  he  had 
lx*en  dis|HiS4Hl  so  to  do. 

"We'll  put  him  in  the  shed,  and  1 guess  he’ll  lx.*  gt»od 
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enoujfh  t<)-njorro\v,"saitl  Toby,  cho^^rfully : and  then,  aft-  [ 
er  fastening  the  flag  in  the  front  of  the  tent  in  such  a way  ' 
that  the  wind  would  be  kept  out.  if  nothing  niort*.  he  and  i 
Joe  walkiHl  tr>ward  tlie  house,  discussing  t)ie  question  of 
the  kind  of  tickets  they  sliuuld  use  at  the  show.  I 

While  they  wen?  yet  some  distance  fnun  the  wootl-she<l  ' 
ill  whitrh  Mr.  Stublis’s  bmther  was  lodged,  Aunt  Olive  ' 
called  Toby  to  come  quickly  to  the  hou.st>.  i 

*'Yi>u  put  him  in  the  wood-shed,  an*  fasten  him  in  ' 
snug."  said  Toby,  as  he  lunided  the  monkey  to  Joe.  and 
started  for  the  house  at  full  sjmsmI. 

Now  Jtjc  knew  |K'rfectly  well  where  5Ir.  Stubbs's  bro*  ’ 
ther  was  kept;  but  u.s  lie  had  never  .seen  liim  put  away  for 
the  night,  he  was  uncertain  whether  ho  should  bo  tied  ^ 
there,  or  simply  shut  in.  It  Imnlly  .semmsl  to  him  that 
Toby  would  leave  the  monkey  tiinl  up  by  the  ne<’k  all  | 
niglit,  so  he  set  him  comfoi'lably  on  a liencli.  and  c*are-  ' 
fully  shut  the  dwir,  1 

Toby  had  lM*eii  calk'd  to  go  to  the  druggist's  for  some 
mwlicine,  and  he  came  out  of  the  house  in  such  haste,  call-  1 
ing  to  Joe  to  follow  him.  that  nothing  more  was  thought  ’ 
of  the  insecurely  prisnmsl  monkey.  1 

When  Toby  retunieil  it  was  so  lute  tlmt  Uncle  Daniel 
adviseil  him  to  go  to  ImhI  if  ho  had  any  di'sire  to  lie  ' 
“healthy,  wealthy,  and  wise,” and  he  obeywl  at  once. 

Pisiitive  that  Aimer  was  on  the  roml  to  recovery,  sun?  ^ 
that  all  his  work  hiul'  been  done,  and  with  nothing  to 
trouble  him.  it  wjis  not  very  long  that  Toby  lay  awake  , 
after  he  was  once  in  be<l.  ^ 

It  Ht'emeil  to  him  that  he  had  l>een  sleeping  a long 
while,  when  he  was  awakened  by  the  sound  as  of  some 
one  hunting  around  in  his  room;  and  liefore  he  had  time 
to  call  out,  the  (‘andle  was  lighted,  showing  that  the  in- 
truder was  Uncle  Daniel,  only  jiurtially  dressed,  and  in  a 
high  state  of  excitement.  ■ 

•‘What  is  it?  What's  the  matter?"  asketl  Tohy.  in  j 
alnmi,  thinking  at  once  of  Abner,  and  fearing  that  some-  J 
thing  bml  bap|>ened  to  him.  { 

“Hushr  said  Uncle  Daniel,  warningly;  “don't  make  ' 
a noise,  for  some  one  is  tr^'ing  to  get  into  the  hert-house. 
an'  1 am  gi>ing  to  make  an  example  of  him.  I suppose' 
it'.s  one  of  the  tranqis  who  went  by  here  k>-day,  an’  I want 
to  iind  that  gun  I saw  in  here  yesteitlay.” 

There  was  such  a weapon  in  Toby's  room,  or  at  least  , 
what  had  once  liecui  a gun  was  there,  for  a liireil  iiiun 
whom  Uncle  Daniel  had  employwl  left  it  there.  It  ha<l  ' 
been  an  army  musket,  and  appearetl  to  have  Imh’Ii  used  as 
acollwlioiiof  materials  to  reimir  other  guns  with,  for  the 
entire  hK*k,  ramrod,  and  at  lea-si  four  inches  of  the  stock 
hml  lx‘en  taken  away,  h*aving  it  a mere  wreck  of  a gun.  i 
“It's  up  there  in  the  corner  behind  the  wash-stand,”  ’ 
said  Toby,  coming  out  of  the  l>e<l  as  quickly  its  if  he  hail  i 
tumbled  out.  and  alarmed  at  the  thought  of  burglars.  "It  ! 
ain’t  no  giKsl.  Uncle  Dan 'I,  for  there's  only  a little  of  it ' 
left.-  , ; 

•‘  it  will  do  as  well  for  me  os  a better  one.^’snid  Uncle  ’ 
Dani«‘l.  grimly.  “ I don’t  want  to  shoot  anybody,  only 
to  give  them  a severe  fright,  and  ])orhap«  ca])ture  them,”  ] 
"Then  what  *11  you  do  with  'em  ?”  a-skwl  Toby  in  a ^ 
wbisjs*r,  almost  as  much  ahirtiie<l  by  Uncle  l>aniers  sav-  , 
age  way  of  s{>eaking  as  by  the  thought  of  the  burglars.  ; 

“I  don't  know.  Toby  boy — I don't  know.  The  trainjw 
do  trouble  me  gn*atly,  an’  I'd  like  to  make  an  example  of 
these:  hut  I sup)>use  they  must  be  hungry,  or  else  they 
wouldn't  try  to  gi»t  into  the  hen-house.  I guess  if  we 
eatch  one  we’II  give  him  a g«K>d  brej»kfa.st,  and  try  to  jier- 
amuh?  him  to  go  to  work  like  an  honest  man.” 

Uncle  I>aniers  anger  usually  had  some  such  |ieaceful 
ending,  as  Toby  knew ; but  he  did  knik  blooil-tliirsty  as  lie 
sUmkI  there  in  his  shirt  slei'vcs,  with  one  stocking  on.  and 
Ills  night-cap  covering  mie  ear  and  but  a small  iMirtion  of 
his  head,  while  he  hundhd  tlie  invalid  gun  ri'cklessly. 

By  the  time  he  wa.s  ready  to  go  in  seurcli  of  the  sup- 


posed chicken  thief.  Aunt  Olive,  looking  thoroughly 
frightemnl,  came  into  tlie  wsmi  with  his  otlier  storking 
and  his  boots  in  her  hand,  insisting  that  he  should  put 
them  on  before  he  ventureti  out. 

It  must  have  be<-n  u very  tame  burglar  who  would  have 
continued  at  his  work  after  the  lights  had  warned  him 
that  the  iiimati's  of  the  house  were  amuseil;  but  Toby  did 
not  think  of  that.  He  saw  tliat  Aunt  Olive  had  armed 
herself  with  the  fin'-sliovel.  that  Uncle  Daniel  kept  a firm 
hold  bf  the  gun  even  while  ho  was  trying  to  put  his  lxs>ts 
on,  and  he  was  friglitened  by  the  warlike  prejmrations. 

Toby  put  on  bis  trouscTs  and  shoes  as  quickly  as  jmihsI- 
hie.  ami  when  Uncle  Daniel  was  reatly  to  start,  he  station- 
tnl  himsidf  directly  liebind  Aunt  Olive — a po-siiion  which 
he  thought  would  afford  him  a fair  view  of  what  w'as  go- 
ing on,  ami  at  the  same  time  be  safe. 

“Now  bo  careful  of  that  gun,  Dan'l,  an'  don't  go  so  far 
that  they  can  hurt  you.  for  there's  no  telling  wliat  they 
will  do  if  they  find  out  you  mean  to  catch  them;”  and 
Aunt  Olivo  looked  quite  as  badly  frightened  as  did  Toby. 

"There,  there,  Olive,  don't  be  alarmwl,”  said  Uncle 
Daniel,  soothingly.  "They  will  proliably  run  as  mxui  as 
they  see  the  gun,  and  that  will  end  it.  I only  hope  that  I 
catch  one;”  and  Uncle  Daniel  went  down  the  stairs  as 
determined  and  savagi-looking  a man  as  ever  startinl  in 
seandi  of  usup|K)s»*d  chicken  thief. 

Aunt  Olive  insisted  on  carrying  the  candle,  though  Un- 
cle Daniel  iirgeil  that  it  would  not  be  possible  for  him  to 
snrpri.si?  tlie  burglars  if  she  held  this  light  as  a warning; 
but  she  liad  no  idea  of  allowing  him  to  go  out  wb^iv  there 
was  everj*  jirolMibility  that  he  would  Is*  in  danger,  unle«.H 
slie  could  scs?  what  was  going  on. 

[to  UK  t'UXnXL’KlI.] 


WOLFGANG  AMADEUS  MOZAHT. 

BY  MKS.  JOHN  LILLIE. 

TN  the  month  of  May,  176.5.  an  advertisement  ap|»eaml 
in  London  announcing  that  a concert  would  lx?  given 
at  Hlckford's  FhMmis.  Hrc'wcr  Btreet.  Golden  Btjuare.  "for 
the  lieiu'fit  of  Mis.s  Mozjirt,  aged  thirt«*n,  and  MosUt  Mo- 
zart, of  eight  years  of  age.  proiligios  of  nHtu^t^  a concert 
of  music,  with  all  the  overtures*  of  this  little  boy's  own 
comjKisitioii.” 

SupiKMU'  one  had  Ins'n  able  to  go  to  that  concert  in  May. 
1769.  It  would  have  been  a clmnning  sight.  I am  sure 
there  was  a gr«*Ht  deal  of  jostling  alsmt  of  H<*dan-chairs 
and  footmen  ; and  in  the  spring  twilight — they  gave  con- 
certs earlier  thou  than  now — the  gorgi?ously  ilressetl  ladies 
and  gentlemen  must  liave  looked  very  much  like  a picture. 
Let  us  follow  them  into  the  "rooms.” 

We  find  ourseives  in  a large  weli'ligliteil  hall,  with 
chairs  and  benches,  and  a big  platform  containing  some 
instruments  ami  a gisxl  har|>sicbord.  Then  out  comes  old 
Pa{)a  Mosuirt,  a dignifiwl  gentleman  from  Salzburg,  lend- 
ing a child  by  each  hand,  one  a chanuiiigly  pretty  little 
girl  in  the  quaint  dress  we  are  reviving  l(»-day ; the  other, 
a boy  of  eight,  of  the  most  striking  grace  and  lx>auty,  and 
dressfsl  like  a little  court  getiileiimn.  (hat  is.  with  knee- 
breeche.H,  silken  hose,  shoc?-bucklcs,  a little  satin  coat  with 
lace  ruffles,  and  a little  swonl  at  his  side. 

Tlie  little  lx>y  makes  his  1k>w  to  the  enthusiastic  audi- 
ence; he  sits  down  to  the  ])iaiio,  and  forthwith  liegins  one 
of  his  own  sweet,  cbild-like,  yet  harmonious  com^HudlionK, 
Then  Naiinerl  plays.  Presently  the  two  young  iirixligies 
vanish,  the  fine  audience  move  away,  the  lights  are  out. 
and  the  boy's  Lrmdoii  fume  has  liogun.  As  we  go  through 
dingy  Golden  Square  to-day.  a luimlrwl  and  fifteen  j'ears 


* Ov(>nure,  xtrictlv  niieakinj!,  ■ prelude  to  soine  longer  work, 

but  iIh'  term  lisx  also  come  to  be  applied  to  pieveH  of  concert  tnuxic 
whicb  iilui«trate  nomc  special  idea. 
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Inter,  we  think  of  all  the  miiRio  he  left  for  iih  Io  hear  and 
fi*el  and  play  Wtweeii  that  nipht  when  lie  i»layod  “hia 
own  little  com|K>Ritioris,“  and  the  day  of  his  early  death, 
ill  1791.  at  the  a^fo  of  tliirty-Hve  years. 

Wolftranjr  Amadeus  Mozart  was  born  at  Salzburg  in 
1756.  His  father  hail  |Mw.ses.sed  musical  talent,  but  in  liim 
it  was  genius.  At  three  years  of  he  learned  to  play; 
before  lie  was  five  h«*  hml  comjKi«e<l  a great  many  little 
niehMlies.  which  hU  father  wrote  down  for  him.  I reiiKMii* 
her  seeing  in  the  .studio  of  an  English  artist  in  I»ndon,* 
himself  the  son  of  a great  musiiUHn,  a picture  representing 
the  liaby  Mozart,  a charming  little  figure,  leading  a viKimi- 
ary  choir  of  angids.  It  seemed  to  me  the  very  emboili- 
inent  of  what  Mozart  must  have  been  as  a ebild — bi*au- 
tiful,  fascinating,  angelic,  and  a musician  to  bis  very 
soul. 

His  sister  Anna,  or  “Naiinerl,”  as  she  was  called,  also 
played  marvellously,  and  when  the  children  were  verj' 
young  their  father  starletl  with  them  on  a concert  tour, 
during  which  they  played  in  London.  Everywhere  they 
went  they  were  fele<l  and  cai'esseil  in  a way  which  would 
have  sjx>ilcd  even  Mozart's  swwt,  sunny  nature,  hut  for 
his  father's  watchful  care. 

Immmerahlc  presents  were  made  them,  some  of  rich 
jeweii*3*.  Tins  their  father  insi.sted  u|m)ii  ki'cping  in  a box, 
only  allowing  tiuuii  to  take  it  out  on  rare  occasions  and 
enjoy  looking  at  it  fora  little  while. 

It  was  during  that  Ismdon  visit  that  the  father  fell  ill. 
Tliey  were  in  Kslgiugs  in  Chelwa,  which  was  then  an  ojmui 
country  witli  bbsmiing  gardens  and  green  lanes.  The  lit- 
tle Mozarts  hud  to  keep  very  quiet  during  this  illness  of 
their  father's.  The  harpsichord  was  chistsl.  and  thcchil-  i 
<inu)  took  to  ninniiig  alamt  the  pretty  suhurlNm  place,  no 
doubt  enjoying  the  re.st  from  practicing.  But  it  was  dur- 
ing this  eiiforciHl  idleness  that  Mozuil  coinposeil  his  Mrst 
symphony  (Opus  15).  lie  was  tlien  in  his  teiitli  year. 
'Hiink  (»f  theanuMint  (»f  stuciitilic  knowledge  u.s  well  us  the 


genius  tlie  boy  must  have  possessed  I Soon  after,  they 
gave  more  conc*crts,  playing  among  other  tilings  duets  for 
four  hands  on  the  harpsicliord.  which  was  then  (in  17C5)  a 
great  novelty. 

During  the  latter  part  of  the  London  visit  a series  of  cn* 

■ tertainments  were  given  at  home,  where  for  two  shillings 
and  sixiience  (MH>plo  could  come  and  “test  the  youthful 
prodigies  at  the  har|wichord.”  They  were  lodging  in  a 
quaint  old  inn  down  in  the  ))art  of  Ixmdon  known  as 
Cornhill,  and  there  they  delighted  hundreds  of  admiring 
and  curious  visitora. 

Passing  from  this  time  of  sunny  though  precocious 
childlKxxltoa  boyhood  in  which  heworke<l  indefatigubly, 
we  find  Mozjirt  in  Italy,  studying,  com|K>sing.  performing, 
and  writing  the  most  delightful  letters  home,  chiefly  to 
his  dear  Naniierl,  who  was  hy  this  time  more  d(‘VotMl  to 
domestic  duties  than  music. 

One  of  the  nio<il  inlen^stiiig  ex^ieriences  of  the  Mozt\rts 
t(K>k  place  in  1775.  The  Elector  of  Bavaria  had  invited 
Mozart  to  write  an  o|>era  for  the  Carnival,  and  so  when 
the  work  was  completed— ThiUt  Giarditiiera — the  fa- 
ther and  son,  with  pretty  Nannerl,  set  off  for  Munich, 
when*  csiurl  life  was  then  verj’  gay. 

Ill  the  old  market-place  of  Munich  lived  a very  re- 
.s|>ectable  widow,  and  Nannerl  was  lodged  there,  the  fa- 
ther and  son  having  to  go  nearer  to  the  court.  It  must 
have  lx*en  a delightful  visit.  Nannerl  was  all  excitement 
al>out  the  o{x*ra.  and  her  brother  dortetl  iu  and  out  half 
a dozen  times  a day  to  n*|M»rt  j»rogn*s«.  Finally  the  grand 
night  came.  The  oi>era-hou80  was  crowded  toexeeas;  the 
court  was  there  in  full  splendor,  and  Mozart,  the  youth- 
ful maestro,  fine,  in  a mnv  suit  of  lace  ami  satin,  sat  by 
his  father's  side,  with  Nannerl,  waiting  not  a little  timid- 
ly, no  doubt,  for  the  ]H*rformancG  to  begin.  The  success 
was  tremendous.  The  boy — for  he  wa.s  scarcely  more  in 
years — lx*came  the  object  of  the  wildest  enthuNiHsin.  and 
from  that  hour  his  musical  fame  was  established. 

But  we  must  not  feel  that  all  Mozart's  days  were  so 
cloudless  and  so  joyful.  Times  of  anxiety  and  heart -sick- 
ness were  not  w’antiiig  in  hi.s  short  and  busy  life.  The 
little  family  circle  was  so  centred  in  Mozurt  that  \vh(*n 
he  started  out  on  a second  tour,  and  ihe  father  could  not 
accom|Muiy  him.  the  mother  left  her  household  duties  to 
Nannerl  and  set  fortli  with  her  son.  An  adoring  fond- 
ness for  his  imrents  was  one  of  the  most  lovely  traits  in 
Mozart's  beautiful  nature.  On  this  trip  he  wrote  homo 
with  pride  how  careful  lie  was  of  his  mother,  and  she, 
gotxl  woman,  watched  him  tenderly,  giving  up  everything 
to  his  pleasure  and  pnilli. 

HcsiM*nt  the  winter  in  Munnheim,  where  his  letters  show 
how  very  busily  be  was  employed.  He  writes  that  he 
rose  early,  “dresse<l  quickly,”  and  after  breakfast  com- 
jK)8c<l  until  twelve;  then  wrote  until  half  p:ist  one.  when 
lie  dined.  At  three  he  began  to  give  lessons,  which  con- 
tinued until  sup|M*r-time;  after  which  lie  reiul,  unless  he 
was  among  his  friends.  • Of  course  ho  had  a lai*ge  circle 
wherever  he  was.  but  in  Munnheim  during  this  winter  he 
foniied  frieiidshi|M  which  sliadowod  all  liLs  life. 

The  Welier  family  were  there— brilliant  musicians, 
agreeable,  and  witty.  Them  were  five  daughters,  and  Mo- 
zart straightway  fell  in  love  with  the  eldest,  Aloysia — a 
beautiful  girl,  who  wiis  studying  for  the  stagt*.  She  was 
well  pleased  with  the  young  coiiqioHer's  atteiitioiiM.  and 
he  went  to  Paris  half,  or,  as  lie  considered  it,  wholly 
engagisi.  Thai  was  a sod  visit  to  Paris.  His  inollier. 
wi.shing  to  economize  for  her  son's  sake,  took  rooms  iu  a 
cold.  |KM>r  quarter  of  the  town,  and  then*  fell  ill  with  a 
fatal  disi^nler.  Poor  Mozail  wrote  liomc  the  iiuxst  {Mithctio 
letters.  Wo  can  fancy  how  Iu*  tried  to  save  her.  but  it 
was  ill  vain.  Tiie  cuit'ful,  tender,  self-sacrificing  mother 
faded  from  his  life,  lier  last  thoiights  Isang  to  commend 
this  iM-)ov«>d  son  to  God's  keeping. 

Full  of  sadness,  the  )K>or  young  fellow  hastem*d  to 
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MAtiDheim.  whcw»  he?  hoped  Aloysia  Wel>er  would  console 
him.  She  had  (^ne  to  Slunich,  and  thither  lie  followed 
lifr.  Tliere  the  true  selfishness  of  the  Weber  family  was 
shown  to  him.  They  had  liecome  prosi>erous,  and  Moaart, 
althou^i  famous,  was  far  from  being  rich,  so  that  the 
family  of  his  betrothetl  received  him  coldly.  Aloysia  her- 
self scarcely  listened  to  the  first  words  he  said.  He  bad 
entered  the  Weber  parlor  full  of  hope  and  anxiety  to  see 
his  future  wife  and  tell  her  the  story  of  his  sorrow.  He 
must  ha\*e  hxiked  noble  and  manly,  with  the  tenderness  of 
his  grief  in  his  handsonio  face,  but  Aloysia  turned  aside 
coldly— there  were  others  there,  to  whom  she  talked.  Mo- 
zart hesitated  a momeut.  and  then  seating  himself  at  the 
piano,  sang  in  his  rich  clear  voice : “ Ich  lasse  das  Madchen 
diw  nicht  will”  (I  leave  the  maiden  who  leaves  met.  And 
Is-fore  the  evening  was  over,  the  engagement  was  at  an 
end. 

We  could  wish  that  his  intimac.r  with  the  Webers 
had  also  ended,  but  later  he  renewed  acquaintance  with 
the  m,  and  in  spite  of  much  opposition  from  his  anxious 
father  and  Nannerl.  ho  marriwl  Constanza.  Aloysia's 
younger  sister.  With  her  he  tried  to  bo  happy,  hut  even 
in  his  teiiderest  letters  we  see  that  she  was  ill-teniper«l, 
t>oId,  ami  selfish.  But  Mtwarts  nature  was  so  uniformly 
swi-et  that  it  tix>k  a great  deal  to 
make  him  iKisitively  wretched, 

:ui(l  unkind  ho  could  not  be. 

When  he  wn.s  in  the  midst  of 
uany  worries,  one  summer,  he 
js<.-<l  to  ride  out  every  inorning 
or  exerciM\  and  leaving  his  wife 
le^'ping,  he  never  failetl  to  pin  a 
ittio  note  to  her  pillow,  that  she 
night  find  it  on  awaking.  It 
ras  always  a sweet  wortl  of  love 
n«l  care  for  her,  and  it  is  hard  to 
bink  'Constanza  was  not  wortliy 
f it. 

There  is  so  much  to  toll  of  Mo- 
zrt,  I wish  that  w*e  might  linger 
1 hour  more  over  his  sweet  sto- 
His  successes  were  so  many 
lat  it  is  hard  to  think  of  him  as 
. ofU‘H  in  trouble  about  money. 

In  1791  bis  beautiful  opera  of 
hf*  Mttgic  Flute,  was  pnxluced 
t h t roiiiendous  success  at  Vien- 
k.  OoiiHtanza  came  on  to  hear 

wtw  thoroughly  frightened 
MoziiK's  altCMxl  looks.  He 
ashy  pale,  woni,  and  thin. 

.seoTiiK  to  have  been  full  of  a 
illy  tcMidor  feeling  for  him  then. 

\vix.s  writing  his  famous  tnas.s, 

) **  KcMltiiem."  and  continued  it 
>ri  after  ho  took  to  his  l>ed,  and 
ilo  Oonstanza  sat  beside  him 
tc’liing  with  tears  the  feeble 
k<|  At  work,  he  told  her  that 
and  soul  were  full  of 
njrHts  of  the  dear  Lord  who 
<ii<«cl  for  him. 

"Ac?  Aiagic  Flute  was  dnzwing 
v'cl*^ci  houses,  while  Moziirt  lay 
xi«)t  far  off.  In  the  even- 
lio  would  time  the  |M*rfonn- 
<4A.viug  to  Constanza  and 
Sophie,  and  .«<ome  mu- 
ft'iomls  always  with  him. 

tlicy  are  singing  this  or 

clxxy  before  his  death  he 
f , the  score  of  the  Requi- 


em. and  aske<l  the  friend.««  near  him  to  try  and  sing  it 
with  him.  Tliey  did  so.  Mozart  coming  in  with  his  |>art 
in  a sweet  faint  voice.  Suddenly,  at  the  I.Acrimosa,  he 
: burst  into  team,  and  laid  down  the  score  for  the  last  time. 
That  evening  he  murmured  to  C'oustauza.  *‘0h,  that  I 
’ could  once  more  hear  my  .VagiV  Flute!" 

\ Constanza  glanced  at  Roser,  a musician  who  was  with 
I them,  and,  blinded  by  his  tears.  Roser  sat  down  to  the 
' piano,  and  sang  one  of  Mozart's  favorite  airs.  It  was  al- 
most the  last  sound  his  closing  ears  received.  Tlie  next 
’ morning.  Sunday.  December  5,  1791,  at  the  age  of  thirty- 
I five,  Mouirt  died.* 

He  left  behind  him  so  many  works  that  I hardly  know 
I which  to  speak  of  first.  His  oi>enis,  Don  Gtotvznni. 
Figaro,  and  The  Magic  Flute  are  known  and  prized  all 
the  world  over ; but  besides  there  are  the  masses,  the 
j sonatas,  the  symphonies,  and  the  quartettes.  In  the  so- 
I natas  especially  the  young  pianist  may  find  the  greatest 
advantage.  As  reading  they  are  admirable,  and  fur  prac- 
tice with  four  hands  I know  of  nothing  better,  unless  it 
be  some  of  Haydn  s quartettes. 

* Nanuert  anrriresl  her  limOier  many  voara.  (V>n!»tanza  Mozart  died 
io  this  cci>tur>',  Lariug  in  tuarried  a eeeoiid  time. 
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HAVING  FUN  WITH  A WOODCHUCK.  | 

BV  ALLAN  FOKMAN. 

JACK  aTul  I made  up  our  inimU  to  catch  a woodchuck. 
Wo  wore  8]>oitdiii^  the  sumnuT  down  on  the  e.'iat  end  > 
i»f  Island,  and  judjring-  from  the  number  of  cauli- 

liowors  wibMi  by  thorn,  iho  w«»odcbuck»  wore  abundant; 
.so  wo  detomiined  to  catch  one.  I 

Fanner  Brown,  to  wliojii  we  applied  for  advk*e.  (old  us 
to  "grab  him  by  the  tail  aa  bo  wont  into  his  hole."  This  . 
sounded  so  ea.sy  that  we  decitled  to  try  it  at  once.  We  , 
found,  ln>wevor,  after  two  or  three  days  of  }NUieiit  wait- 
iiiff,  that  the  wootlchuck  absolutely  refused  to  go  into  his  i 
hole  while  we  were  within  grahlniig  distaiuN*.  ' 

We  then  set  stcnd-tnips  in  the  bdm>w»,  but  with  no  ef- 
Wo  wand<>r(sl  around  the  Helds  armeil  with  an  old  i 
musket,  ami  suci'eodcd  only  in  wtisting  a liu^e  quantity  I 
<jf  |K)wder  and  lead.  Wo  tried  to  diNiwii  one  out,  and  | 
after  blistering  our  hands  by  carrying  jNiils  of  water,  wen;  i 
told  that  “a  w<MKlchuok  hasn't  lived  in  that  burror  for  | 
two  yeai*«.*’  Wo  were  disap{)oint(Hl.  but  nut  diwouragwl. 

"Lets  set  the  rabbit  Imp,"  said  Jack  one  niuming  as 
we  wore  planning  for  the  day's  canqNiigti. 

S<»  we  carried  the  i*abbit  trap,  which  w'us  a great  Ijox 
with  a swinging  door,  up  to  the  luHlge  back  of  the  barn, 
and  sot  it.  Fanner  Brown  laugliod  at  us.  and  said. 

**Ef  you  see  a 'chuck,  put  for  the  nearest  Inde;  ef  you  j 
git  tlmr  Is'fort^  him  you  cun  stop  him  from  goin'  in." 

Tilts  plan  seenusl  so  much  more  exciting  than  any  oth- 
er, that  we  s}>ent  titut  aftermxm  and  the  next  day  I(H>king 
for  a stray  wixslehuck.  Toward  e\*ening  our  patience 
was  rewurdcKl  by  the  siglit  of  a wwslehuek  in  the  middle 
of  a field.  Jack  and  I butl  by  that  time  learned  the  loca- 
tion of  the  holes  as  well  as  the  ownent  themselves,  ami  we 
both  startwl  h>r  a burrow  in  the  hedge. 

The  wtKxlchuck  suw  us.  and  made  for  the  same  burrow. 
He  liadu’t  «*)  far  to  go.  and  was  evidently  in  a great  hur- 
ry. Jack  mtmageil  to  arrive  just  in  time  to  throw  his  hat 
in  the  mouth  of  the  hole,  thinking  to  bar  the  pmgrt^s  of 
the  weKslcimck.  Vain  ho]>e!  On  came  the  wootlchuck. 
and  divctl  into  the  burrt>w,  carrying  Jack's  hut  with  him. 

1 just  reached  the  s{s>t  in  time  to  sec  tlic  brown  stump  of 
a tail  vanish,  and  bear  Jack  eX4duim. 

" I wonder  wlmt  he  is  going  to  do  with  my  hat 
The  lo.sK  of  Jack's  hat  ca.st  a duin]s>r  u]kiii  our  hunting 
for  the  afternoon,  and  it  was  iiot  until  after  supiH'r  that  we  . 
thought  of  the  rabbit  tnip.  When  wc  rt*aclie<l  it,  it  was 
sprung,  and  thert>  was  a sound  of  scratching  inside  tliat  i 
siiow*sl  plainly  stmielliiiig  was  trying  to  esca|>e.  We  car-  ' 
rieil  the  trap  carefully  down  to  the  barn,  and  o|M»ned  it,  so 
us  to  let  otir  prize  into  a largi^  barrel. 

Our  happiness  was  complete;  it  was  a Iarg(‘\v<iodchuck.  | 
What  ImmI  lempteil  him  to  go  into  the  trap  1 am  sure  1 can't ! 
tell.  Pisilwhly  he  was  u victim  of  his  own  curiosity.  At 
any  mte.  w’e  had  him  safe  and  sound  in  the  Imrrel,  ami  ’ 
after  w<*  had  coverwl  it  with  a Ismnl  we  went  to  our  betls  ’ 
very  mucli  elaU'd  over  our  success.  ' 

The  next  morning  we  row*  early,  and  went  to  the  burn  ' 
to  see  our  prize.  There  he  was  in  the  InutcI,  his  little  oy»«  . 
gleaming  with  ragf*.  and  signifyinglns  disappn>val  of  our 
pr<K*eeding8  by  a w‘riea  of  short,  sharp  barks.  Suddenly 
H brilliant  idea  struck  me. 

"TiCt's  shut  the  d(s>rs;  Iben  let  him  out  <m  the  fiistr. 
and  have  some  fun  with  liiiii."  1 said. 

Jack  Hgtss'd.  and  we  WM>n  had  every  d(H>r  and  wimhiw 
hut  one  wsmi-ely  fastened.  Tliis  window  wix»,  fortunately 
for  me.  overhadeed  in  our  Iniste  to  Imvi*  our  fun. 

We  turned  the  Imrre)  over,  and  out  sprung  u very  angry 
wtNMichiir*k.  Me  startl'd  «lin*cl  ly  for  .lack,  ami  that  youth,  ' 
with  an  agility  wliicli  I had  never  given  him  <*redit  for,  ; 
scrambled  int(»  the  oats  bin.  Tlie  animal  then  turiusl  his 
nndiviiled  atl4>iitiuu  to  me.  ami  I dashed  ui’miml  the  Ixtrii.  : 
tlic  wcHidelitick  ill  pun>uit. 


Every  nail  in  the  Ixiru  ws^intHl  to  stand  out  and  take 
a hold  u|Hin  some  i>orttuii  of  my  clothing,  and  it  wns  ra{>- 
klly  lieiiig  reduml  to  fnigments.  Jack  jumja'd  out  of  the 
bin  to  assist  me,  but  only  succeeded  in  making  the  confu- 
sion w'orse.  With  a jump,  the  woodchuck  fastened  hU 
te<*th  on  JiMjk's  arm.  Luckily  he  only  bit  througli  the 
sleeve  of  his  loose  blue  fiunnel  shirt.  Thoroughly  fright- 
ened, Jack  gr,ia]MHl  a ro|K*  ivhich  hung  from  one  of  the 
rafters,  and  swning  himself  out  of  rt^ch. 

At  that  moment  1 spiiMl  the  open  window,  and  in  a sec- 
ond moi'e  I was  out.  Jack  was  hanging  on  the  ro|>o  with 
a tenacious  grip,  and  the  wooilchuck  wa.s  trotting  around 
trying  to  find  un  avenue  of  ewrai>e.  I ran  U»  the  door  and 
threw  it  o{>en.  A dark  form  whizzed  t>ast  me,  and  Jack 
drop^HHl  from  the  rtq>e.  We  liad  had  enough  %vo<Mlcliuck 
for  one  summer. 

"Wlmt  on  airth  hev  you  Ixiys  la*eu  a-doin'?"  imjuiretl 
F'armor  Bn>wn  as  we  enteretl  the  house. 

"Been  having  wmie  fun  with  a wocHlchuck,”  replied 
Jack,  a little  Klu?epishly. 

Fanner  Brown  laughed,  and  remarke<l.  as  he  took  a sec- 
ond l<K>k  at  our  tom  clothi's  and  Hushed  faces, 

" Wa'al,  I don'  know,  hut  it  kinder  looks  as  ef  the  wimkI- 
chuck  had  lM*«n  a-hevin'  fun  with  you.'’ 

And  when  I think  the  mutter  over,  I am  rather  inclined 
to  be  of  the  .same  opinion. 


THE  WANDERING  SUNBEAM. 

BY  E.  M.  TRAQI  AIK. 

A LITTI.K  wnndcring  .‘ninboam 
Clime  sliding  down  the  &ky; 

To  .Ms*k  aiiotluT  home  txlow, 

U left  its  borne  on  blgli. 

On  liaby  Marv’s  head  it  lit — 

Our  p*ntlc  1lule  one; 

Her  eyes  grew  blue  an  heaven's  hue. 
Her  ringlets  like  the  euo. 

lU  home  it  inndc  with  her;  ami  since. 
Though  quiet  ns  n nmiine. 

Her  “mile  is  like  the  <lay;  i<hc  is 
Our  siinix'nin  in  the  house. 


FOURTH  OF  JULY  AT  BEAVER  BROOK. 

BY  AD.V  CAHLETON  STOHDAUn. 
a llrf*-cra<*kcr."  Mr,  Manlen  had  said,  looking 
1 1 around  on  his  half-dozen  Ixiys— "not  a single  fire- 
cmcker,  nor  pin-wbecl,  nor  rocket  this  yetir,  boys.  A'ou 
come  prittjr  nigh  burnin'  up  the  hull  town  last  Fourth, 
an’  I don't  want  to  rim  no  mon*  sech  risks.  Enj'y'  your- 
selves as  W’eH's  you  can  other  ways  ‘n  tlial.  Now  tnind  !*’ 
That  was  how  and  why — becau.se  of  this  interdictitin  of 
everything  that  g»M*s  to  make  a Fourth  of  July  different 
fnnii  a fourth  of  August  or  any’  other  day’— the  lx»ya  hap- 
{leneil  to  think  of  going  up  the  river  fiKhiiig. 

They  were  dow'ii  on  the  river-bank,  ly’iiig  at  full  length 
on  the  grtH-n  gravs.  when  Jwl  Mai’deii  said,  meditatively, 
tossing  a pebble  into  the  w'atiT,  " There  'll  U*  no  fun  .sU»y- 
iiig  licrc,  Isiys,  'thout  we  nui  lin*  off  things." 

Bud  Rose  laugh«*d.  Kc  could  never  la*  sc*riou5.  "It's 
IsTause  we  fir«.sl  off  Jennings's  b;irn  last  Fourth  that  «*v- 
ervixidy's  down  on  our  celehi^ting  this  y4*ar,"said  he. 
" I womier  Imw  the  old  thing  g<»t  aliiv,  unylmw 

"Easy  enough,"  rej<«nc<l  JihI  ; " then*  was  a heap  of 
straw  all  niiiiul  it.  and  I don't  «'|K»se  we  wen*  over  'ti' 
h1m>vi*  cim*ful.  Tin*  old  slianly  wasn't  worth  ten  cents, 
but  it  came  near  burning  uj)  evcrylKsly  cIm-'s  buildings," 
"So  it  di«l.  After  all.  1 don’t  blame  folks  mucli.  Tlicre 
ain't  .such  a sight  (*f  fun  in  snu]iping  crackers,  anyhow." 

" Hut  what  sliall  we  do  t" 

Charley'  Stevens  hsikisl  up  then.  All  tins  time  he  bad 
not  .s|Mjken,  but  lay’^  gazing  out  on  tlic  river.  " I move 
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we  gt)  fishing  up  on  Beaver  Bniok.*’  said  he.  “Start  be- 
fore dayliglit,  and  stay  till  after  dark.” 

•'Second  the  motion.  Ho<»my!” 

All  WU.S  Animation  now.  Tlie  boj**  sat  bolt-upright. 
Charley  laughed.  “Moved  and  seconded  that  we.  the 
Mtirring  youtli  of  Brayton,  celebrate  to-morrow  by  going 
lishiiig.  All  who  favor  this  will  please  say — ” 

■Ayr 

“Tlu*  motion  is  unanimously  carried,”  said  Charley,  1 
shaking  buck  his  hair. 

I think  it  was  mys**lf.  So  would  you  if  you  could 
have  heanl  that  maring  assent.  Then-  was  no  half-way  | 
w<>rk  with  the  Bniyton  Is^ys.  Tliey  were  all  on  hand  the 
ne.xt  morning,  with  their  lunch  bfiskets.  not  exactly  lx?fore 
daylight,  but  .sufficiently  early;  and  they  could  not  resist 
the  U-mptatioii  to  give  several  prolonged  whoops  os  they 
shoved  the  old  scow  out  from  slnnr. 

“That  ’ll  let  ‘em  km»w  we’re  ’round,"  laughed  Charley 
SteveiLs.  “Tliere,  boys,  back  up.  I’ve  left  my  jmils.” 

**  What  pails  ("  ) 

“ Why,”  said  CHiarley,  “ I promised  to  save  some  of  the  ! 
smallest  fish,  if  they  wenui’t  lK>oked  U«>  much,  for  Ia.urie’s 
a<iuariimi.  and  I brought  along  a couple  of  pails  to  keep 
’em  alive  in.  There  they  are  on  the  l>auk.  Bark  waU‘r." 
“Nonsense!’* 

But  Cliarley  was  fiimi ; and  Jed  and  Bud  and  Vet.  who 
were  taking  the  first  turn  at  the  paddhti,  pulled  a rod  or 
two  laick  to  the  shore,  not  witliout  a little  grumbling,  and 
brought  away  the  pails.  Afterwanl  they  all  luul  verj' 
g{)od  rea.son  to  remember  and  l>e  thankful  for  this.  Then  { 
they  pulled  steailily  away  up  the  river,  thnmgh  the  light 
fog  whici)  the  rays  of  the  morning  sun  Imd  not  yet  scat- 
tered, trolling  their  lines,  and  catching  a few  fish  by  the 
waj',  I 

■‘I  would  have  brought  a freing-pan,”  said  Dean  Mar-  i 
den,  pulling  in  a. speckleiUr«>ut.  “but  father  said  ‘twouldn’l  i 
do  to  make  a fire  this  weather.  Everything’s  dry  us 
tinder.” 

“And  Beaver  Bn.«)k  isn’t  mor»?’n  two  miles  from  the 
village,  through  the  woods,”  said  Charley,  meditatively. 
“Wind  blows  right  tlwit  vvuy,  too,” 

“ It's  four  miles  by  the  river,  if  it’s  an  inch,”  said  Vet 
Adams:  for  the  river  certainly  made  a wide  detour 

“ Its  crook»d  as  a ram’s  horn,”  declared  JetF  Gammon, 
wiping  the  perspiration  fwmi  his  face.  “A  fellow  ha.s  to 
pull  ail  the  way  round  Kohin  Htsd’s  barn  to  get  any- 
where.” 

Charley  laughe<l.  “We're  almost  to  the  mouth  of  the 
brook  now,”  sjtid  he.  “There’s  the  old  pine.” 

And  in  a few  minutes  the  scow.  ]>rt»j»elled  by  tliree  jiairs 
of  stout  arms,  swept  grandly  around  the  point  of  land  and 
into  B4'uver  Biimk,  uti  one  side,  just  as  a light  hirch-bark  ; 
canoe,  holding  two  men,  sh(»t  out  on  the  other  side.  | 

“ Indians!”  exclaimed  Charley,  in  a tone  of  great  disgust.  : 
“ There’s  a camp  of  ’em  down  the  river  somewhere.  Wo 
won’t  gtd  any  fish  here,  la>ys.”  : 

Cliarley  was  riglit.  They  fished  for  half  an  hour,  wait-  f 
ing  patiently  for  a nibble,  which  they  did  not  get.  I 

"We’ll  havo  h»  go  further  up  the  i»rook.”«uid  Charley;  j 
and  accojxUngly  the  old  sct>w  was  unco  more  set  in  mo-  I 
lion. 

How  pleasant  it  was!  They  mn  aloi»g  in  the  shade  of  ' 
the  willows  that  skirteii  tlic  brook,  their  patitlles  dipping  ' 
lazily,  and  their  fishing-lines  trailing  in  the  d<s*p  .still  wa-  | 
ter.  It  was  very  warm  in  the  suji,  but  there  was  a smart  , 
hns'ze  I>)o\ving,  and  a prosjHvt  of  sliow'ers  later  on.  | 

Suddenly'  Charley  felt  a jerk  tm  liis  line  that,  taking  ; 
him  unawares,  nearly  pulled  him  off  his  »e«it.  | 

“Gracious!  boys,  hold  on.”  he  said,  in  an  excited  whis-  i 
j)er.  “I’ve  got  a te!i-jK>umler.”  i 

It  was  not  half  of  that,  nor  had  ('liarley  got  his  fish ; hut  { 
the  |uiddk-s  were  (piickly  and  <p»ielly  shipiM-d,  Charley 
pulhsi  ill  a nice  tn»ut,  and  Bud  Ihjise  anotlier. 


“Ain’t  they  Is-autien!” 

“We’re  right  in  a school  of  'em,”  said  Bud.  rehaiting 
his  IkkA.  “ I say,  fellows,  ain’t  this  a long  chalk  bctler’n 
fire-w’orks  ?” 

For  no  matter  how’  many’  times  a country  lx>y  may  havo 
been  a-fishing,  nor  how  many’  fisli  he  may’  have  cauglit, 
the  sport  must  always  be  exciting. 

An  exclamation  of  alarm  from  one  of  their  number,  as 
Bud  finished  s]>eaking,  startled  the  boy's ; and  they  were  a 
giHsl  deal  more  stariled,  and  nut  a little  provoked,  to  see 
Charley  catcli  up  one  of  the  heavy  jHiddh^s  and  plunge  it 
into  the  water  with  a long  sweeping  stiv>ke,  the  impetus  of 
which  scut  the  scow  fi>rward  a d«»zen  feel. 

“Now  look  here!” 

“Boys,”cri«l  Charley.  Mushed  and  anxious  in  n min- 
ute, “we  may  havo  the  tire- works  yet.  See  there!” 

Around  a bend  in  the  stream  a thin  blue  line  of  smoke 
was  seen  curling  up  through  the  trees,  and  even  as  the 
>K>ys  gazed,  it  appeared  to  increase  in  volume  and  density. 

“The  Indians  must  have  left  it !”  c.vclaimtKl  Charley, 
hurriedly.  “Boys — ” 

There  was  no  need  nor  time  for  wonls.  Instantly  the 
two  n-mainiiig  {Middles  were-  seiztHl,  and  (he  m*ow  was 
In-mled  up  and  around  (he  bend.  It  came  to  tliem  all 
in  a Mo.sli  how  strong  tlic  wind  was  blowing  from  the 
west;  that  the  wootls  of  Dunn  Town-ship.  altogether  pro- 
prietors' land.  atljoiniHl  Brayton.  exUuidiiig  to  the  top  of 
the  hill  that  overlooke<l  the  village;  and  each  boy's  heart 
turneil  |»ale  at  the  pni«iH*ct. 

•‘It’s  all  bla<*k  growth,  too,”  groaned  Cliarley,  “and 
full  of  old  dry'  toiw.  where  they’ve  been  lumbering  year 
after  year— just  a regular  tinder-lx>x.  This  wind  ’ll  car- 
ry fire  from  it  a mile  anyway.  Pull,  boys,  pull!” 

And  they  pulled.  But  the  fire  was  getting  under  gcxxl 
headway'  when  they’  reached  the  sjKit.  Tlie  smoke  was 
rolling  up  blacker  and  (liicker,  and  through  it  the  boys 
could  see  the  i‘ed  flickering  tongues  of  flame. 

"Take  the  pails — your  hats — anything  that  ‘11  hold 
water,’’  cried  Charley,  “ and  wet  your  jackets— wet  your- 
selves all  over.” 

He  was  ols*yed.  Pailful  after  pailful  of  w’ater  was 
dashed  upon  the  tire,  which  hail  been  built  lieside  an  old 
dry  pine  stub;  and  they  were  really  subiluing  it,  when  a 
sudden  tempestuous  flurry  of  wind  scattenHl  the  burning 
eniljers  in  all  directions;  and  iiresently’,  lieforo  the  boy's 
were-  able  fairly’  to  realize  that  the  mischief  liud  bH>ii  done, 
a dozen  tiny  puffs  of  smoke  started  uji  artmnd.  In  reality 
everything  was  dry  as  tinder. 

' * We’ve  got  to  li  ght  it—  fight  it  h anl,  boy's,  ” said  Cliarley, 
lietwren  his  grilU>d  teeth.  “ I'd  like  to  wring  tlie  nreks 
of  those  Indians.” 

Well,  and  how  they  IwUlwl  the  fire  that  scorcliing  July 
day ! They  stamped  it  out ; they  smothen-d  it  with  earth ; 
they  daKlicil  water  over  it;  tliey  stifletl  it  with  their  wet 
jackets,  hlisteriiig  hands,  and  feet  without  for  a mo- 
ment luinding  the  j>ain.  More  than  once  they  were  sure 
they*  had  conquered),  and  inadt^  the  wooilsriiig  with  a shout 
of  triumpli.  only'  to  see,  almost  before  tin-  eclns*s  tiled 
away*,  another  puff  of  smoke  starting  up,  and  another. 
Tlieir  thrifts  were  {Mirched.  and  1X11111x1  wlicn  they  triwl  to 
speak,  and  their  eyes  were  smarting  and  iiiflauKHl  with 
the  smoke. 

"It’s  no  ust'.  Isiys;  we  con’f  do  it,”  one  or  another 
wtiuld  say':  ainl  tlieii  they  would  fall  to  work  with  great- 
er vigor  than  liehire,  if  that  wen*  {lossilde. 

It  was  no  boys’  play,  1 can  tell  you.  For  two  long 
hours  they'  fmiglit  the  llatnes,  with  blistering  hands  and 
faces  liegriuMHl  witli  smoke  ami  cinders.  And  when  tliey 
saw  the  fire  was  gaining  inch  by  inch,  tliey  worked  still. 

"We'll  do  all  w«  cun.”  iwiittsl  Cliarley.  "Oh.  Iniys, 
why  trout  it  rain!  The  thunder-clouds  all  go  muud. 
C)h.  Isiys!” 

As  he  spoke,  a long  liery  tonmic  lapiM-d  at  the  of  a 
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iiAurEirs  yoi:ng  people. 


••PAILFUL  AFTER  PAILFUL  OF  WATER  WAS  DASIIEU  ITH»N  TUB  FIKK.'* 


'’Sotlwy 
ed  Mr.  Manleii. 

And  HO  the  folks 

of  Brayton  have  each 
ami  every  one  of  them 
n*Holvetl  tliat  next  y<*«ip 
the  Imivk  shall  have  sti<*h 
u F<mrlh-of- July  celebm- 
as  Bniyton  has  nev- 
er yet  seen. 


THE  BABIES*  PUU 
CESSION. 

BV  W.  A.  RlHiERS. 

The  gay  ]tarade  of  lit- 
tle folk  shown  in  our 
pieture  takes  place  every 
Fourth  of  July  at  Pay- 
ton.  Ohio— a pretty  town 
on  the  Imiiks  of  the  Mi- 
ami River. 

It  oi'iginattxl.  we  b»»- 
lieve.  in  the  brain  <»f  a pa- 
triotic little  luirse-inaid. 
who,  with  two  or  thrts- 
companions. on  a F'ourth 
of  July  some  y«*ars  ago. 
trimriHHl  their  ourringes 
witli  Hags  and  str«*an»ers. 
and  gnyly  tripiMHi  around 
the  bhx'k  in  Indian  Hie. 
The  lnibi<‘8  were  dtdight- 


<lry  tn'c.  and  the  Humes  went  u]).  u]n  to  the  top.  with  a hiss- 
ing. rusliing  roar  which  turneil  tlie  Ixiys'  hearts  sick  with 
dn'ud. 

“ It’s  gone,”  saitl  Charley.  “ "\Ve  can't  do  any  more.” 

But  at  till!  same  moment  eumc  a growl  of  distant  tliun- 
der.  A dense  black  cloud  was  growing  in  the  west. 
Throiigli  it  then:  dart«*d  a vivid  gleam  of  light. 

“Thunder  and  lightning!”  yelleil  Bud.  “Up.  lx)ys. 
anil  at  it  agiiiii ! We'll  have  jdeiity  of  help  Udor^*  long.” 

So  it  jmived.  Tlie  cloud  swept  over  tlie  sky  witli  sur- 
prising rapidity,  and  in  a very  slioi't  time  the  rain  fell  in 
sheets.  And  out  in  the  storm,  the  thunder  crashing  and 
the  lightning  playing  uhemt  them,  stiMHl  tiui  Hmoke-hluck- 
eiied.  dreiiciied  boys,  witli  little  rivers  of  rain  wearing 
channels  down  their  sooty  faces,  hurraliiiig  with  miglit 
and  main.  If  a few  tears  of  thaiikfulneHS  and  n^lief  min- 
gled with  the  rivers  of  rain.  1 do  nut  tliiiik  any  Wy  neeil 
have  Us>n  at  all  ashamisl  of  them. 

“Well,”  said  Charley,  “we've  hail  onr  Fourth-of-July 
Hre-works  with  a vengi'anw.”  Tliis  was  wln*ii  tlie  111111 
hod  nearly  ceased  falling,  and  the  boys  hud  embarkeil  for 
home. 

“ We've  had  the  lire  anyhow,”  laughed  Bud.  plying  his 
])uddle  leisurely. 

“And  I'm  sure  we've  Imd  the  work.” 

“You  don't  8up|M»se 'twill  start  up  again  a-skisl  Jed 
Marden,  liKiking  Ixdnud  u little  anxiously,  us  tlie  old  si‘ow 
movi*!!  slowly  down  tiie  slmim. 

“ No.”  aii.svven^d  Charley,  and  he  di*ew  a deep  breath  of 
relief:  “ it  can't  after  such  u soaking.  But  ‘l\vu.s  a close 
shave,  I tell  you,  Imys.*’ 

So  the  towiis-jieople  thought  when  they  heaisl  tlie  story. 

‘*'Twus  a fust-rate  day’.s  work  for  us."  siiiil  Mr.  Manieii 
at  the  eoriier  gniivry  next  mi»riiing.  “Noihin’on  earth 
woultl  ha*  saveil  the  place  ef  the  lire  d come  through  there. 
It's  Niinethin'  to  hrag  uIkuiI.  I'm  proud  o'  the  Im*vs  1 
am  so.  " 

“ Tliey've  (mid  U|»  fop  burning  Jennings's  old  Imrn.”said 
Mr.  Stevens,  carefully  weighing  out  four  ounees  of  lea. 


ed,  and  the  nurs<*-iimi<ls 
flatlereil  at  the  attention  they  receive<l  on  every  liaml.  and 
not  one  little  hoy  on  the  entire  route  so  far  foirrot  him- 
self a-H  to  Hre  a cracker  under  the  babiti^'  carriages  or 
throw  a tor|M*do  at  their  (irotectors. 

Every  year,  with  one  exee()lioii,  the  little  (>roc<*H.sioii 
has  wended  its  way  along  the  sidewalk,  with  constantly 
increasing  iiuml>ers.  the  pioneer  babies  taking  the  lend. 

But  on  a belt  summer  day  one  year,  when  the  little  car- 
riage.s  were  almost  ready,  and  busy  hand.s  were  (lutting 
on  their  holiday  attire,  one  of  the  three  children  fell  ill 
and  poss<‘d  away.  Its  empty  earriagi>  told  so  mournful  a 
story  that  the  other  nurses  sadly  put  by  the  Hags  and 
trimmings,  ami  the  Howers  and  wreatlis  di'oopetl  and 
withered. 

The  next  year,  when  the  Howers  were  hliMuniiig  over 
the  silent  little  (doniHT.  all  the  Imhy  rarriiiges  in  town 
wen*  put  in  commission  at  least  a week  befon*  the  Fourth. 
Every  .scrap  of  nickel  (date  was  hiiriii.slieil  to  the  high- 
t*st  (h*gree  of  (Milisli,  and  lingering  roses  on  the  later  hush- 
es were  ean?fully  guarded  to  (in-si-rve  them  to  grace  the 
mvasion. 

Ill  the  eool  of  tlie  evening,  when  the  small  Ixiy.s  were 
ulsmt  tirwl  of  exploding  mines.  disHguriiig  their  faces, 
and  making  that  awful  din  incident  to  the  day.  and  wen* 
Ijcgiiming  to  count  up  their  sky-remkets.  piii-wheei.s.  niul 
nsl  lights,  the  guy  procession  moved  down  the  hniad 
Hugged  walk. 

At  till*  hiiud  was  the  pretty  nurse  who  had  originatisl 
tlieairiiir,  (msliing  befon-  her  a wicker  earriagi-  triniinctl 
witli  rosc*s.  and  gay  with  Hags  and  emblems  and  gilihil 
stars,  from  the  \vb>‘i*l.s  to  llie  laci'-lrimmid  canopy.  N«*sl- 
ling  ill  its  gorgisius  carriage  was  a simiewlial  liewildereil 
but  very  happy  baby.  A tiny  Isiy.  lus  giiaol  of  honor,  ac- 
coinpaniisl  eaclj  little  eamagie.  carrying  in  liis  hand  a 
wand  to  cliiirm  away  stray  lii*e  crackers  froin  lhi*ir  juilh. 

INuik'iH-s  ami  balconies  wen*  crmvdnl  with  the  l»ahi<*s' 
friemls  a.s  the  proces.'*ion  (nus-Hed  by  and  fadnl  into  a (in-tt  v 
ns'olln'tioM  of  silvery  laughter,  waving  Hags,  crowing 
babies,  and  hujipy  niirse  imiids  uiul  childivu. 
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HOW  JOHNNIE  WENT  TO  SCHOOL. 

BY  MARY  A.  PORTERFIELD. 

Tittle  John  workwl  ill  I*  liariH‘1  factory  in  tlio  thriv- 

J in>f  Uiwn  of  E . in  Penusylvauia. 

Piling  staves  or  roiling  iiarrels  all  day  long  is  not  very 
enjo3*abic  work,  but  Johnnie  did  not  grumble:  no.  iii- 
diHKl.  lio  was  too  Imppy  to  gel  even  the  haidest  and  dull- 
est  work  to  do.  He  wanU^  to  go  to  school,  and  iiis  aunt 
had  said  if  he  could  save  money  enough  to  buj'  biwilcs  and 
clothes,  he  might  go.  He  was  delighted  with  this  |K*r- 
rnission,  and  clattered  down-.stairs,  three  steps  at  a time, 
to  hunt  up  Pat,  his  friend  and  iNiululaiit,  who  >vould  dou- 
Me  his  iiuppim^  by  sharing  it. 

Put  WU.S  a newslMij'  on  the  ndlroad,  a clieery,  gm>d-na- 
tuml  Irish  lad,  whose  mother  had  died  years  ago,  when 
lie  was  hut  a hlue-ej'wl  bah3'.  The  new  mother  tliat  came 
into  the  little  whitewaslKul  cabin  b3'  the  railroad  was  tot> 
lms3'  with  her  pigs,  her  garden,  and  her  own  little  ones  to 
pa>'  much  alU*iitioii  to  Put  at  first;  though  b3'-and-b3'’  she 
thought  there  was  no  i*«oni  for  him  in  the  little  home. 
Poor  Patl  he  hail  a Imnl  lime  finding  any  iduce  where 
tiiere  was  nmin  for  him.  At  la.st  Johnnie  {K‘r$:uHded  his  i 
aunt  to  let  the  forsaken  Irish  boy  share  liis  UhI.  The}* 
had  been  firm  friends,  Klmring  their  lm3'ish  griefs  and  jo\'A  ' 
witii  the  complete  S3'mpatli3’  of  childhood:  II1C3'  were  bro- 
thers in  heart,  if  not  in  name. 

Johnnie  and  Pat  w’erc  industrious,  contented,  and  hup* 
P3'.  During  the  da3*  the3*  worked  on  the  cars  and  in  the 
factor3%  hut  in  the  evening  the  kind  aunt  taught  them  the 
common  school  studies.  Both  boys  eagerl3‘  longeil  for 
the  time  when  Uic}*  could  eujo3’  fuller  advantagi's  for 
education. 

Pat  saw  his  w*a3'  hut  diml3*.  hut  Johnnie's  happiiu'ss  wcni- 
eU  near  at  hand.  It  was  a touching  sight  to  see  the  two 
b<>3'S  once  or  twice  a week  bring  out  their  store  of  savings. 
No  miser  ever  thrilletl  at  the  sight  and  touch  of  heaps  of 
gold  as  those  two  at  their  {lallry  handful  of  silver 
and  copjier. 

It  was  al>out  a month  before  school  began,  and  3*et 
Johnnie  luwl  not  saved  quite  the  desired  amount. 

Oneevening  he  came  rusiiing  home  waving  his  hat  and 
dinner  }iail  to  his  aunt,  who  stoo<l  in  the  diuirway. 

"Oh.  auntie,  I liave  enough  now.”  he  shoutetl  jo3'full3’. 
Her  motion  for  silence  ami  the  look  on  lier  face  lower- 
ed his  glad  voice.  . 

’■  Wliat  is  the  mutterf  Are  3'ou  ill?  Has  an>'thing  ! 
hap|H*iied  to  Pat  ?*’  lie  hurriedl3'  aske<l.  j 

"Come  in  and  sit  down,  and  I will  tell  3'ou,“  she  re-  * 
plied. 

A strange  sickeniug  odor  of  some  drug  lllletl  the  house; 
there  was  an  iinusiial  stir  in  the  front  room.  Johnnie’s 
heart  sank  within  him.  He  listeiuHl  with  tem^r  stricken 
face  to  the  terrible  news.  An  awident  on  the  roail;  Pat 
was  hurt;  the3'  were  amputating  Ins  arm;  thc3*  fearcfd  hu 
would  die. 

His  face  grew  winter  and  winter  as  each  detail  of  tlio 
horror  gn*w  u{M)n  his  mind.  He  buritHl  his  face  in  his 
liand.s.  and  sat  motioiiles.s  a long.  long  time. 

AfU*r  a time  he  wmit  softly  into  tiic  hous(\  into  the 
room  where  Pat  la>’  still  unconstdouH. 

" Pat,  iicar  Pat,  " lie  sohix'd,  laying  hU  wet  face  against 
the  om*  colorless  hand. 

Here  he  iviimimsl  until  lie  heard  tlm  dm’lor's  step  in 
the  hull,  when  he  withdrew  to  the  shadow  of  the  curlain, 
dn'ading  yet  longing  to  hear  Ins  wonl.s.  How  Ins  heart 
IcaiKsI  with  jo3'  to  know  that  Pat  might  live,  though  a crip- 
ple. His  dear.  da.Hliing.  frolick.suine  Pat  a cripple! 

All  niglit  long  Joliiniie  sat  with  his  e3’i‘s  on  tlie  ]Killid 
3’oung  face.  He  was  trying  to  think  out  some  plan  for 
Indping  him.  A firm.  Impp3'  hnik  dawiu'd  on  his  grave, 
tlmuglilful  face.  He  seemed  to  have  s<ilvi.<l  a part  of  his 
hal'd  problem. 


Towunl  morning  Pat  ojjened  his  e\'es  and  looked 
around  in  a da;ced  sort  of  W'av*.  He  trie<l  to  rise,  but  was 
too  weak.  S10W13"  he  recalled  the  a<*cideiit,  the  pjiiii,  and 
the  darkiwss.  What  came  then  ? Looking  around  in  a 
helpless,  wistful  manner,  he  saw  Johnnie's  big  even  shin- 
ing on  him  through  falling  tears.  He  nioveil  liis  left  htuicl 
around  to  find  the  right  one.  Alas!  it  wa.s  gone.  Turn- 
ing his  face  to  tlie  wall,  the  hot  tears  si ip|K*il  quickly  down 
fr»>m  his  closwl  e3't»«. 

It  was  a long  day  for  the  boys,  Johnnie  at  hit*  toilsome 
lalx>r  in  the  fuctor3',  and  Pat  at  home  thinking,  thinking, 
thinking,  trying  k>  find  some  gle^an  of  brightness,  some 
way  of  stdf  help  in  the  future. 

Going  home  that  night  Johnnie  Isiught  an  orange  and 
a pictur»‘  for  his  friend.  He  endeavorwl  to  bti  m<iw»  than 
usually  cheerful  in  his  manner  that  evening.  Pat  was 
tr3'i«g  t*K>,  hut  it  was  such  a faint  smile  that  he  gave  that 
Joliuaie  hu<I  hard  work  to  Iwck  the  tears. 

"But  I did,”  he  triumphantl3’  said  l»i  liis  aunt.  "I 
never  mean  to  make  Pat  feel  IkuIU*  HI13'  more  if  I can 
help  it.  Oh.  auutie” — this  very  *aigt‘rl3* — " ma3’  1 let  Pat 
take  my  imme3’  and  go  to  school  1 I ('an  wait  a little 
longer,  and  Pat  will  help  me  in  the  eveniiigH.” 

His  aunt  tuuclu'd  his  sunshiuy  head  leiiderl}',  "You 
know  liest,  m\»  dear  bo3'.  It  is  your  mone3*.  Use  it  to 
satisf3*  3’our  own  heart.” 

It  was  some  time  Iwfon*  Pat  was  well  again,  liul  after 
the  first  few  du3'»’  .struggle  he  never  murmured.  Ho 
setuued  to  accept  and  make  the  liesl  of  his  circumsLaiirs’i*. 
Ever3*  evening  Johnnie  ivmembeissl  to  bring  him  some 
token  of  Ins  love — a Imtiunu.  a paper,  a bunch  of  ga3* 
flowers,  or  a Ixix  of  IsmlKuis;  for  his  money  was  now  all 
for  Pal — his  dear  helpless  Pat. 

At  last  the  eventful  da>'  arrived  when  Pat  was  to  be 
up  and  dressseil.  Johnnie  started  home  with  more  than 
usual  S|)ced,  eager  to  s*?e  and  congratulate  him. 

He  hod  frequently  noticed  lK>ys  playing  near  and  on  a 
sniall  tank  us^  for  nii.xing  {mint.  The3'used  to  stir  this, 
and  inhale  the  fumes,  which  gave  tliem  a kind  of  half- 
di*z3*  but  plea.siint  kind  of  feeling.  It  was  rather  a dan- 
gerous play,  and  Johnnie  usual)3-  coaxed  the  bo3’s  awu3\ 
and  endeavored  to  ]>er8uade  them  not  to  return.  As  he 
was  ]iHHsiiig  the  tank  this  evening  he  saw  two  little  bo3*a 
leaning  over  it,  and  just  at  that  moment  one  of  them  fell 
fin'c  dowmvard  into  the  tank:  the  other  little  boy  sank 
down  U|)ou  the  ste|)et,  too  much  stiiix'fied  to  render  aii3'  aa- 
sistauce.  Dropiiing  his  istil,  Johnnie  sprung  up  the  ste{>s, 
and  into  the  tank.  There  was  oiil\'  u small  quantity  of 
liquid  ill  it.  hut  (piitc  enough  to  cover  the  uiM'onscuoua 
bo3'.  Johnnie  lifted  him  up,  and  called  loudl3'  for  help. 
It  soon  came,  for  there  were  others  who  had  seen  the  boy 
full.  Ihmigli  t(M>  far  hwu3'  to  nmder  the  lussislaniM^  that 
Johnnie  did.  For  some  time  it  was  foan^d  that  the  little 
victim  would  not  revive. 

AfU'r  a while,  however,  the3*  had  the  satisfaction  of 
seeing  him  ojien  his  03-08.  Johnnie  wanted  to  go  home 
now;  \w  knew  that  his  aunt  and  Pat  were  anxiousl3- 
awuiting  him.  He  was  deliberating  what  to  do,  when  a cur- 
I riagedw>ve  up,  and  a huly  and  gentleniaii  huiritHlli-uIiglii- 
ing,  ('ame  up  to  the  still  half  unconscious  child.  Johnnie 
heard  one  cliild  ciy.  " Mamina  I"  ami  saw  the  look  of  glad 
recognilion  light  up  the  fiu*e  of  the  oilier,  and  then  ho 
was  oir  with  all  s|MH‘d  for  home.  As  he  up]iroac)i<Hl  Ihe 
hous(^  he  saw  liis  aunt,  and— \*es,  it  was.  it  was— Pat  stand- 
ing in  the  doorwn3*.  hMiking  anxiously  toward  the  faiiury. 
Ho  wuV(>d  his  hut.  and  liaslened  forward  3*el  faster,  stop- 
ping at  the  gate  quite  out  of  breath  from  eNeitement.  hut 
iiMikiiig  so  happy  and  smiling  that  their  fears  were  ('ulm- 
(,*d  at  once. 

'‘l,)li.  I am  s*»  glad  to  see  you.  Pat!  Don’t  touch  me, 
auntie  dear:  1 am  all  over  imint  and  iHUixiue.  Ju.st  wait 
until  I change  my  clotln's  and  I will  tell  you  all  about  it,” 
I he  said,  as  he  di.sapiH'ured  upstairs. 
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Hut  the  ^reat  surprise  and  pleasure  came  the  next  day. 
Johnnie  had  (^ne  to  work  aa  usual,  and  wa.s  not  exi>ected 
home  until  eveninjj.  Alamt  noon,  however,  he  entennl 
the  kitchen  where  iiis  aunt  was  working. 

“Come,  aunt,  into  tlie  room  where  Put  is.  1 have 
something  nice  to  tell  you.” 

Hut  when  there  he  could  say  nothinc:.  lie  just  put  in 
her  hand  a crisp  chei'k  f<»r  two  htimlrt'd  dollars. 

“Oh.  Johnniet  now  you  can  go  to  bcIumiI  to»),“  shout* 
e<l  Uie  deliglkted  Pat. 

’ • Wliat  dws  it  mean,  dear  asked  his  aunt,  gazing  in  w'oii- 
der  at  the  clieck,  at  Johnnie,  and  then  at  the  check  again. 

“Tlie  manager  gjive  it  to  me  this  morning.  It  was 
his  little  lx»y  who  fell  into  the  tank  yesterday.  He  had 
lieurtl  almiit  my  wanting  to  go  to  .school,  and  about  Pat. 
so  he  gave  inu  this.  Oh.  dear  auntie!  do  you  supjK>so 
anyhotiy  was  ever  wj  liappy  as  I am  K Here  is  the  nian- 
agtTs  carriage  t<M).  I am  to  have  a hulMutliday.  and 
Lake  you  Imth  out  riding.  Come.  w*e  will  have  .some  din- 
ner, and  then  go  down  the  deep  hollow  rutul.” 


these  lilies  at  tlie  same  lime  w’ith  string,  you  will  ivquire 
several  hundred  feet  of  string:  but  this  is  not  m‘<x>ssury. 

: Cut  sixteen  stakes  nlxml  six  inches  long,  shar{>eucd  at  one 
end  and  hrouil  at  the  other.  st»  llisl  they  can  be  easily  driv- 
en into  the  ground  and  yet  not  ca.sily  lie  tnxlden  out  of 
sight.  As  you  measure  off  each  i»oint  you  will  drive  a* 
sUike  to  murk  it;  thus  you  will  need  os  many  slakes  us 
tlien?  arv  letters  in  the  diagram. 

As  the  court  on  the  one  side  of  the  net  is  exactly  similar 
U>  that  oil  the  other,  if  you  grow  tired  of  measuring  and 
driving  slakes,  you  may  mark  the  lines  of  the  one  court 
liefore  c«mipletii)g  the  laying  out  of  th«  <ither.  This  you 
must  do  with  “ wliitening*’  and  a brush  not  less  than  two 
inches  wide.  Each  line  that  U to  )>e  marked  must  be 
shown  by  a siring  stretched  over  it  os  a guide;  otlierwiso 
the  lim«  will  far  from  straight.  As  each  line  is  iinish- 
ed,  the  string  is  taken  up  and  uhihI  to  guide  the  marking  of 
the  next  line.  Can*  should  l>e  taken  to  murk  all  the  lines 
equally  distinct,  and  to  renew  them  as  they  get  worn  out. 

I Here  is  a handy  table  of  distances  from  {xnnt  to  ix>int 
in  the  ditigram. 


HOW  TO  LAY  OUT  LAWN  TENNIS  COURT.S. 

BY  SUERWOon  RYSE. 


Double  court. 


liae  K U»  K=86  feel, 
Sble  line  F “ l>^78  « 
Side  line  K “ (’=7ft  “ 
Ba<*c  line  C “ D=S6 


IN  an  article  on  lawn  tenuis  published  in  Yol'NO  People  • 
last  summer  we  pointed  out  how  the  game  might  be  in-  i 
dulged  in  with  a very  amall  outlay  of  money— how  some 
of  the  implements,  indeed,  might  be  of  home  manufacture  i 
and  yet  be  serviceable.  Accortliugly  we  were  obliged  to  I 
limit  the  court  to  a size  which  the  net  suppliwl  with  clieap  * 
tennis  sets  would  admit.  As  tlie  game  has  now  become 
so  |x>pular  that  it  is  likely  to  be,  if  it  is  not  already,  the  , 
game  of  gamea.  we  will  take  our  readers  a little  further, 
and  show  them  how  to  lay  out  a full-.sized  court  both  for  j 
single  and  double  games. 

As  the  double  court  measures  7B  feet  by  the  law*n  j 
should  be  not  less  than  100  feet  by  50.  and  the  court  should  . 
lie  laid  out  as  in  the  accompanying  diagram.  , 

First  stake  out  the  base  | 
line,  K to  F,  36  feet,  with  ^ 
your  string.  Tlicu  carry  < 
it  along  the  line  F to  L>, 
78  feet,  and  in  the  same 
manner  make  the  line  E 
to  C,78  feet.  Then  con- 
nect C,  L,  and  if  your  tig-  . 
ure  is  a iianilh*logrum. 
this  last  line  sliould  lx* 
the  same  length  as  K to 
F.  namely,  36  fe<'t.  j 

Tlie  whole  area  of  the 
two  courts  is  now  murk- 
eti  out.  Next  for  the  di- 
visions. 

The  single  courts  are  1 
of  the  same  length  as  the 
double,  but  only  27  feet 
wide,  that  is  3 feet  less 
than  the  double.  Mark  I 
out,  therefore,  the  posi- 
tions of  G ami  H,  which  1 
will  be  4.^  fwt  from  E and  ■ 
Fr<‘KiH*<dively:  and  in  the  same  manner,  and  at  thesainedis-  | 
taiices  finmi  tiie  side  lines,  murk  the  [M>sitioiis  of  J and  K.  ! 
Tlien  extend  your  string  frmii  G to  ,1.  and  fi-om  II  to  K.  j 
Nmv  for  the  net.  which  is  shown  by  the  broad  line  A to 
B.  extended  tlin*e  feet  on  <*ach  side  of  the  l>oimdar>*of  the  | 
ctnirt.  From  the  net  line  mi*asim*  21  fiH*t  to  N.  O.  P,  Q n*- 
s|M*ctively.  and  join  N aiulO.  PaiidQ.  Tln*si?  lust  Um*sarf*  | 
27  fe<*t  l<u»g:  divide  them  in  half,  so  that  the  distance  from 
N to  L.  for  iiishtiKM*.  is  13l  feet,  and  murk  tii<!  line  L to  M. 
You  will  think,  and  rightly,  that  if  you  are  to  stake  all 


E <1  fta**  Lint  II  F 


Xft  ! Xet 


V J Itojf  K I) 


.^ngle  court 


Sen'ice  court 


Between  net  ]*OHts 


f Base  line  I*  ” II  —87  *‘ 
I Base  line  J “ K— 27  ** 
1 Fide  line  (*  **  J— 78  “ 
[.*Mdc  line  H “ K=78  ** 


{Net  Ut  acn'b’c  1 

Un«» f 

Ccniml  line,  f „ 

LuiM  ...  f 
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PAUSEE  MERCHANTS  OK  HtJMBAY. 

BY  TUOM.VS  W.  KNOX. 

VMONG  all  the  races  and  religions  of  India  there  are 
none  more  curious  than  the  Porsees.  They  are  some- 
times called  Fire-Worshipi>ers,  on  account  of  their  rever- 
enio  for  the  sun.  ami  consequently  of  the  fire  that  comes 
from  it.  Tlie  founder  of  their  religion  was  Zoroaster,  who 
was  supposed  to  have  brought  fire  from  heav(*ii  and  plu(*ed 
it  on  their  altars,  and  to  tills  day  it  is  kept  burning  in  their 
temples. 

The  Parsecs  belonged  originally  in  Persia,  and  were 
|x?rsccuted  by  the  Saracen.**  more  than  a thousand  years 
Hgi^.  so  that  many  of  them  embraced  the  Mohuimncdan 
religion.  The  few  tliat  clung  U»  the  worship  of  the  sun 
were  driven  Into  the  must  bam*n  parts  of  the  country,  or 
compelled  to  leave  itaItog»*ther.  Many  settletl  in  the  pro- 
vince of  Guzorat  in  Hindustan,  hriiigiug  the  sacred  fire 
with  them.  They  wejro  again  persecuted  by  tin*  Molumi- 
lutHlaiis,  but  for  the  last  two  hundriHl  years  have  enjoy^ed 
religious  freedom. 

It  is  thought  that  tlien*  are  about  two  huiidrctl  thou- 
sand of  tliem  now  in  India.  In  Homlmy  alone  there  arc 
seventy  thousand  Parsees,  and  the  rest  are  principally  in 
Guzerat  and  along  the  wcsU'rn  coast.  They  are^  intelli- 
gent and  enterprising,  ]iuy  grenit  attention  to  the  education 
of  their  children,  give  lilx*nilly  to  all  public  charities,  and 
their  men'hunts  an*  coii.'tidered  the  xlinnvdi'St  busitK'SK  men 
ill  the  world.  Moi*c  than  three-fourths  of  the  business  ot 
Bombay  i.s  in  their  coiitml.  ami  for  IIiIh  reu.*ioii  the  place  is 
often  called  “the  C‘ity  of  the  ParT«t?e«.” 

The  cotton  market  of  Bornl>ay  is  an  excellent  place  in 
which  to  study  these  strange  people,  and  in  the  height  of 
the  M*ason  it  is  often  crowded  with  them.  They  go  among 
the  Imlea  uiid  liags  of  (*oUoii  4‘xumining  thu  fibre,  and  talk 
ing  busily  with  each  other  in  their  efforts  to  buy  or  w*U. 
Wlieii  nuikiiig  a Ixtrgaiii  they  are  rarely  in  a hurry,  ami 
it  is  not  an  unusual  sight  to  set*  a couple  of  them  M*ale<l  on 
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a bale  of  cotton,  each  with  a Hutnplc  in  hU  handn.  ar^uin^?  | 
with  BT**!*!  eariH*HtiM*jw  over  a dilfen*nce  of  a few  oeiiU  on  i 
a tranauetioii  umountinBr  to  thoasamU  of  dollars.  From 
the  cluaenesa  of  their  iMriruins  they  are  sometinioH  called 
" the  Jews  of  the  East.''  It  has  lieen  said  that  the  Israel- 
ites of  Europecan  not  compete  successfully  with  the  Par- 
sees  in  matters  of  trade. 

Tliese  ])eople  adhere  to  the  dress  of  their  ancestors. 
Tlieir  ordinary  costume  consists  of  a white  frock  fallinfr 
Udow  the  kuee.  over  tnnisers  of  the  same  material,  and 
for  head-c«>veriiigs  they  wear  a curiously  shajted  hat  of 
s|MHted  muslin  without  a brim.  Their  priests  wear  a hat 
of  the  same  sha)>e,  Imt  of  pure  white,  the  rest  of  their  dn>.ss 
beings  similar  to  that  of  Uie  ordinary  Parsee.  Tliey  take 
cai'e  of  their  p<.M>r  so  Ihonmjfhly  that  a Parson*  Ix^jfirar  is 
never  sei*n.  Tlie  men  rarely  acconijiany  their  wives  in 
public,  and  very  few  EuruiK*ans  have  ever  seen  the  inside 


I by  a causeway  at  his  own  expeim*,  he  built  and  endowed 
I two  hospitals,  and  he  gave  a large  amount  of  money  for 
the  relief  of  British  .soldiers  during  the  Crimean  war.  The 
Queen  conferred  on  him  the  honor  of  knighthn<xl.  and 
afterward  made  him  a imronet.  Since  hi.s  death  his  son 
bus  inherited  not  only  the  title  hut  tlio  cliaritics  of  his 
father. 

Tlu?  Parsei»»  do  not  bury  or  bum  their  dead  like  the 
Hindoos  and  Mohammedans  around  them,  but  expose  the 
Ijodies  to  lx‘  eaten  by  birds.  One  of  their  most  iiromiiient 
merchants  explained  this  custom  os  follows: 

“We  consider  fire  sacred,  and  would  not  use  it  for 
huriiiiig  the  dead,  os  the  Hindoos  do.  or  for  any  other 
ignoble  office.  T)ie  earth  is  the  mother  of  mankind,  and 
tlie  producer  of  the  fruits  and  other  tbiugs  on  which  we 
live,  and  the  burial  of  the  deatl  would  be  a defilement  and 
an  injury.  Cemeteries  are  everj  whcre  considered  uii- 
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•of  a Parsee  hous**,  so  as  to  leant  the  dome.slic  life  of  the 
family.  Parsee  Itoys  and  girls  are  frt*queiitly  very  hand- 
soitte,  but  their  Is^auty  fades  while  they  are  yet  ymtng. 
Their  imrmit.s  are  very  fond  of  tliein.  and  a father  will  oft- 
en deny  himstdf  many  things  in  onler  to  .spend  fiisdy  on 
tlte  islucation  or  aimtsemeiit  of  his  children. 

Notwithstanding  their  habit  of  driving  close  bargains, 
the  Parsi>e  merchants  have  a higli  reputation  for  honesty. 
They  may  1m>  a long  time  chming  a tnin.suction,  hut  when 
tlie  wortl  has  Imh^ii  given,  tliey  adhere  closely  to  their 
agreenientH.  The  wealtliiest  men  of  Bombay  are  among 
the  Parsisrs,  and  they  are  as  noted  for  their  charities  as 
for  tlieir  great  fortunes.  One  of  the.se  nu‘r<'hants,  who 
liad  gained  an  luiorimiiis  fortune  in  trade  with  Cliiiia,  de- 
voted the  (Closing  years  of  his  life  to  works  of  cliarily. 
He  counevtcd  the  island  of  Bombay  with  the  mainland  j 


healthy,  and  our  mode  of  sepulture  is  open  to  none  of  the 
ohjfs'tioiiN  that  are  made  to  cremation  or  burial.” 

Tlie  Pars4*«‘s  are  not  hy  any  nu'an.s  confined  to  Ronihay 
and  its  vicinity;  there  are  several  Parsee  hoiist>s  in  Cul- 
cutta.  Madras,  and  other  cities  of  India,  and  they  eim  also 
1m‘  found  ill  IIong-Kong.  Shanghai,  Yokohama,  and  other 
citii‘s  of  A.sia.  Smie  of  the  liouilmy  houses  have  hninch<‘s 
ill  London,  and  a few  in  New  York  and  Sail  Frnncis4*o. 
and  year  hy  year  their  husiiies.s  is  spreading  throughout 
the  world.  Twelve  hundnnl  years  ago  they  iiunilx'n*!! 
hut  a few  tlmu.sand  refugees;  now  tliey  have  Infome  hii 
infiuential  jHS»ple.  n'S|Hrling  the  religions  of  others,  but 
clinging  tenaciously  to  their  own.  Tlie  sacred  fire  bums 
in  their  temples.  a.s  it  has  burned  for  centuries,  and  fr»uu 
prestmt  indications  it  will  continue  to  glow  for  imuiy  cou- 
j tiiries  to  come. 
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A CHERRY-TREE  LESSON. 

BV  H.  ».  CON.\>T. 


VAX*r»HTY  liule  cit)'  hov  was  Inkcn  t«  a farm. 

• MfMfntl  i)>c  humnu-r  liolHltiy<i.  nwuy  fmm  lu-nt  and  harm: 

iifre  lit*  pould  ndl  thi*  jrmsN.  or  <*lmw  iIh-  Huh*  rhicks. 

the  pigglea  in  the  pen  hy  poking  them  with  stick!*. 

fitill  the  peacock’a  feathers  out  to  him  was  lots  of  fun; 

1*  stretched  out  their  iteckit  and  Idssed.  ami  made  him 

I tirti  and  run; 

dnn-  to  plntpie  the  dog.  for  fear  that  he  would  bite; 
t lie  was  in  all  sorts  of  H(‘nk(>cH  from  morning  until  night. 

• tlrty  he  elimlHtl  a cberry-trc>c  that  in  the  giinlen  grew, 

it  was  the  very*  thing  he'd  Ir'cu  told  not  to  do; 


The  cherries  they  were  rwl  and  ripe,  anti  ta.sted  very  sweet — 
That  naughty  Itoy  he  swallowed  them  us  fust  os  he  could  eat. 

But  when  he'd  eaten  all  he  could,  nod  scrambleil  down  again, 
lie  Mil  u{M>n  llie  ground,  anti  sram  began  to  sereuiii  with 
pain; 

.\nd  when  ut  last  the  diK-tor  came  he  very  grimly  said, 

■‘tfive  him  a dtiH-  of  rnstor  oil.  and  pul  liiih  riglit  to  IksI." 

"It  i**n't  nice.”  suiti  his  mamma,  "to  lie  in  la-d  all  dav; 

I ho|H'  'twill  U*  a lesMUi,  Tom,  and  tench  you  to  ol>cy.’' 

Tom  promisetl  solemnly  nti  mt>re  that  eherry-tree  to  climb; 
And  lii»  mamma  was  very  sure  he  meant  it— ut  the  time. 
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HAHI’Kirs  YOrXG  PKOPKE. 


YOM  MElll 


A (“IlKAr  < ANoK- 

OO  niiiny  liidfi  Juit«5  w rilteii  u»  our  Pnst-oflicp 
^ IVn  a^klOK  for  »dvkH*  mihI  InformmUon  »«  t«» 
1m»w  t«>  bulM  • lhat  Mcwr*.  Ilan'^r 

* Bn*lh<*r»  have  iujft  n-prlnlrd  In  a vln-ulnr  th**  , 
artlrU*  on  thl*  aubjrrt  whkdi  In  Hah- 

rra'i*  Yof»«.  I'ropLt  A|tril  S7.  >>••».  Har- 

per Jl  Kr<itliep<  will  tmill  (be  circular  and  work- 
lnif  plaii4  to  any  addr»-!M  on  rwclpt  of  a thrcc- 
«MiI  htamp.  

WAMa  WKATHKa.— M'liy.of  cnun«'.dcap«.  Hut  i 
wc  m.«cd  the  »iin»liln«*  to  rij>cn  tb*»  c*im.  and 
make  tlw*  apples  roiiinl  and  rwl.  and  paint  the 
yellow  {H-ur«.  mill  klint  the  Krrcn  araiw*  until  (bey 
Kfow  UtrtP'  and  imri'lc  l<cl  rnc  tell  you  a uccrct 
It  iMj't  w«»rtb  while  to  fan.  and  fan.  «nd  k«-ep 
eayhitf  ” oh.  dear ; ( wtnh  a hivex<‘  wonid  tmior ' 
When  will  this  heat  la*  over*"  Neither  ia  it  a 
*«hmI  plan  todrink  a ^rcal  ileal  of  h*«‘-water,  The 
mon-  you  drink,  the  more  you  will  want.  Try  to 
fonp't  the  heHl.  and  fCfl  Home  pk-aMiit  ihliiK  to 
do.  slttlne  In  the  cuolest  ptac*'  you  ran  find. 
Paint  H picture,  dmw  sunie  W lnh-».  make  a pnz- 
slc  for  liAKrKK  M Yot'>u  PKoi*t.R,  orwrlie  a letter 
to  «»ur  Poat-ofllec  Box  : help  annlie  dn«i  the  t>ar- 
|t>r.  unther  llowera  to  flU  the  vases.  n-a<!  an  Inter- 
rstlritf  biKik.  arrange  your  «peclmi*n«  or)itamj>», 
or  tell  n story  to  pleaae  your  little  sUter.  If  you 
do  aomethiug  that  you  like  to  di>.  or  that  wilt 
make  otIuTs  luM'py.  the  warm  day  will  In?  gone 
beforv  you  know  it.  

fn«T  New 

I am  a little  boy  eight  year«  <>td,  1 liave  tak- 
en YoiM.  Pgoei.g  for  over  » year  I like  New 
Mexico  very  mu<*h.  1 Imve  a little  burro  ithat  b 
Mextean  for  donkeyi  that  ! rkle  or  drive,  My 
fathering  timw  deer  hounds  and  one  Mag  hound. 
OtH'  of  the  dtHT-liounds  b mine : I call  him  Thor. 
Th«*  narin-s  of  Hh'  n*s(  of  the  houndK  are  IHIda, 
Maids,  and  Jarl : Jarl  b the  sfag-houiid.  IMy  he- 
foiv  yesii-ntay  Hilda  was  hiKiktsi  by  a row.  Tlior 
luid  a eut  in  his  fiM>t.  and  Jarl  had  a sliver  in  hb 
leg  two  inches  long.  WIkmi  Jiirl  w a,"  a puppy,  he 
had  a Ind  full  from  a mllroad  treat le.  i^iia  was 
going  to  sb«K>t  him.  but  om*  of  tin*  eoldiem  mild, 
"Ihin'l  sir:  he  b all  right."  We  have  a 

Kdiilcr  nailed  Hoy.  I have  l>een  to  the  Santa 
Itu  eop(H’r  and  have  seen  the  ntam(>e 

lhat  they  enish  the  on*  with  I take  {}enmtn 
lessons  from  the  librarian  of  the  Twenty-third 
Infantry.  My  mother  ha*  twelve  bens  twowtt- 
ting.and  two  with  llUh'ehk'kens.  I Inive  nothing 
m>>n*  to  tellaUmt  now.  but  1 w ill  write  again.  I 
liked  "Toby  Tyler"  and  "Tim  and  Tip."  and  I 
like  Mr  SiublMi'*  Bndber"  very  much : ainl  oh. 

I Itkisl  ■•.ss  rap"  so  much ; and  "The  Boys'  Tea 
Party"  was  splendid.  1 woulil  Uk<*  to  rend  my 
lovetothe  Postmblress.  W.SwirT  M. 

The  Post  mistress  scmla  you  hem  in  tvlnru.  I 


I have  la-gun  to  make  a eolhwtion  of  l•uri«u<^  ' 
ties,  and  have  three  butti-rtilea.  om>  moth,  a hor-  | 
nids*  nest,  and  (wo  birds'  nests;  in  them  arc  i 
three  eggs.  My  only  |m*i  b a kitten  iiannsl  Run-  ' 
tbome.  but  1 am  lamenting  the  h>s.s  of  a homed  i 
load  from  Mexhsi.  It  refused  to  eat.  and  after 
three  months  ofeaptlvlty  It  ((tdelly  ditsl.  They 
ar*’  iwlied  liy  tin*  Mexh-nns  W ttutrunHn  dfi  IVryi-  I 
/«r.  m<-aning  the  little  bull  of  the  little  Virgin. 

P >0  Will  vou  tell  me  the  dllTereiKs*  l>etw<s‘n 
a makU'U  uou  a spinster?  H.  s.  W. 

What  a pity  abmt  the  |a»or  load  : IVrliap*  he 
pined  for  home 

.tnyuuraarried  Woman  1"  a maiden.  .V  spinster 
b a (M'num  who  njiins.  In  oblen  times  the  ymiiig  ; 
ladh's  of  the  family  nsetl  to  spin  and  weave  the  I 
|)(m»ele>ld  Uucii.  and  so  they  wets*  called  spin-  { 
Mers.  Heally  a maiden  ami  u spinster  ant  the  : 
Mime 

(iituioxT*.  Oat.i.  I 

1 am  a lltlb  girl  twelve  years  old  I have  iwen 
taking  llAari;n's  Yor*ni  Pr«»et.K  two  years,  and 
like  It  very  umeh.  1 Imve  twen  ulflieted  for  years, 
and  have  to  walk  on  enjl«‘hes  I hare  lwi»  sis- 
ter*. who  are  away  at  ; n w«>ek  more  and 

they  will  la-  at  home,  and  I will  Ite  hapt>y.  I have 
a eMniary-hlr<i : Ids  name  is  Pedro  Tiie  bottom 
of  bis  eage  4|ru|>|tesl  «>ut.  and  he  llew  away,  umi 
was  gone  a day  and  night  ; a lM>y  caught  him. 
and  bniughl  him  liuek  t«i  iite.  I liavi*  a tortoise-  i 


sIm-II  cat  and  kitten.  The  old  eat  Is  namrsl  ki-d.  1 
and  the  kitten  I»«l.  I will  exchange  twelve  f..r- 
eign  ami  rrdiesl  Htates  stamtet  for  tiie  same  noa)- 
ber  of  gilt  eanls  or  glass  imitoiis.  1 Imve  a but- 
ton siring  of  civer  a (housaiat  glass  hmt«ms;  1 
liave  also  six  hiindnnl  «'Hnb.  Msat  V ('six. 

Although  yon  have  to  walk  on  enilehcs.  you  ' 
lutve  happy  times.  I iim  sure,  for  a con(rn(e<l 
heart  triumphs  overall  dlftlciiltk*s. 

Ssssai  BSS  r<n*  Ckbisu.  YhBB. 

I am  a girl  twelve  years  <dd.  and  am  not  very' 
large  for  my  age.  I liave  five  sister*  and  one 
hrotlier.  Two  of  my  sbter*  arv  niarri**!.  and 
each  Iw*  a little  l«*y.  The  oldest  imy  b four 
year*  old.  ami  the  yoimg«*sl  i*  md  two  weeks  old 
yet.  My  birthday  was  Inst  May.  on  Deeonitlon- 
day.  I am  eollecilng  cards,  and  now-  Itave  37o. 
We  luive  four  lH>rs4-n  and  two  eoltn;  and  I have 
a very  niec  cat.  Fahxix  A.  H 

A very  little  girl  with  a very  big  hat. 

And  a dear  little  boy  with  a |*aU. 

Tl»ey  wen*gidngtothe  brai-U  to  play  In  lhe«and. 

And  then  off  with  ]«(«  for  a sail. 


1.ITTLE  ('oarrfTi««vKiw.  -Several  little  glrUhnre 
asked  me  to  give  tliem  ssime  n*ceipta  for  making 
rhorolate  I'ummeb  and  other  randies.  I hope 
they  will  n-mcmlter  tliat  in  enmly-making.  a*  in 
other  etaiklng.  it  b necessary  tsi  lie  very  exact  in 
measuring  f he  diffenml  ingrcillente;  licit  her  sugar 
nor  dnrorhig  eau  be  left  to  chams*.  And  the  lit- 
tle ctKik  must  ke*-p  a aluirp  »*yr  ««a  lo  r tin-,  and 
watch  her  {win  and  its  contents. m>  ii*  to  r>'more 
them  at  just  tlw*  right  moment.  Sugur  mu*l  tie 
iTMiir  Into  a synip  by  adding  water  to  it.  and 
Iwdling  It  until  U ia  moadh  ami  thick,  it  Is  then 
called  elnrirted  siipir. 

fkaenluli'  (ViromWA.— Dissolve  four  ounrea  of 
chiH*4dBte  in  H*  iitth'  water  as  iKissibie,  and  add 
It  to  one  jMUiud  of  rl'iritied  *ug;<r.  siitring  it  for  a 
few  minutes  iwfore  taking  It  off.  If  v<m  wbh  a 
richer  caramel  mixlmv.  then  take  half  a ixuitid 
of  ch**eolate.  two  eujss  of  sugar,  half  a cup  of 
milk,  and  a small  lump  of  butter.  S4TH{te  the 
eliiKsdate  in  the  milk,  add  It  to  the  bilhsl  sugar, 
and  Mir  In  the  butter.  When  yourearanieb  are 
done  |M»ur  tli>-m  into  a flat  |win  or  a xle'ct  of  tin 
which  yon  have  ollcsl  or  buttered,  ao  liuit  (hey 
will  not  Miek  fast  to  it.  When  nMil  enough  t<» 
lie  «lente<l  with  the  Anger,  eut  the  caniiaeb  Into 
the  shape  you  desln*  with  « knife  If  you  do  not 
eat  your  caramel*  on  the  day  they  are  made. 
ker]>  (hem  in  a lightly  chwed  Jar. 

Kierton  taffy  b a favorite  with  children.  It  la 
made  in  thl*  way : 

Krtritm  TWjfJi  Melt  three  ounces  of  butter  In 
u brass  skillfl.aiidaddime  {Miumlofbpiwu  sugar; 
ladl  tie*  mixture  over  a clear  tin-  until  the  »)tu{i. 
wlK-n  dropiHsl  into  enbl  water,  breaks  lpctwe«-n 
the  teeth  without  Btk-ktng  them.  fVtur  It  Into 
{ain*  which  have  Iwen  niblioil  with  Irtiltereil  |ia- 
(H-r.  and  set  it  away  to  etaii.  If  you  wish,  >ou 
may  mid  the  gmied  rind  »>f  a lemon  when  the 
.sugar  la  half  done. 

Haku  T'dra.— Boll  a quart  of  midoJMes  slowly 
for  half  nil  lioiir  over  md  t«M>  flen-e  a Are,  stir- 
ring It  cotiMantiy.  .^dd  to  it  half  a tca-s^amful 
of  Iiiearboimle  of  sueia  tlwkltig-sodai.  Try  th** 
eamly  by  dropping  a stHHUiful  In  cold  water.  If 
briufe.  It  bd«>l)e. 

You  may.  if  yon  wbh.  make  molasses  candy 
very  white  by  pulling  U in  your  liHiub.  flr«l  flsmr- 
tng  them  or  buttering  tb«>m,  ao  tluit  the  eniidy 
will  not  stick  fast  to  your  flnp-rs 

Now.  dear  little  housekeepers,  although  I have 
given  you  thesM*  tveelpl*.  1 do  not  adviss*  you  !«• 
s|>eml  a great  deal  of  time  in  raiidy-mukliig  In 
midsummer.  I woiihl  rather  hear  that  you  had 
Imn'm  ruling  on  (he  luty.  or  gathering  apple*.  Ash- 
ing with  your  hrothera.or  g**liigover  the  hills  for 
blaeklierries.  Hut  If  you  do  make  camly.  la*  sure 
to  write  me  worst  whether  or  n<d  It  turns  out 
llnely  and  taste*  paai. 


W(*TS>BP»BB,  Tk>SS. 

{ am  a llllle  la»y  wven  years  old.  I have  never 
Im'ci)  to  acliool  yet.  hut  I ieam  at  iionie.  I like 
my  b«"»ks  very  much  I had  >s-verul  nU**  l*ooks 
idven  to  m>'.  and  I bare  rend  lliem  all  but  one.  I 
luKe  Just  Iwd  u nice  trip  willi  my  |•at>n.  going  on 
the  Texas  and  PaeiAe  Kallroad  to  ( oiora-lo  ( 'it  v 
It  Is  In  Wcsieni  Texas,  on  (be  Cohiradu  Hber. 
Tlie  river  wa*  verj'  higb.  and  I saw  M»me  lior*H-s 
swim  across  it.  1 *nw  a great  iminv  prairie  dogs 
They  burrow  in  tie*  ground,  and  have  u rattle 
simke,  an  owl,  and  a rabbit  w ith  them.  1 also 
mw  a {lanther.  1 wanted  a prairie  •I--.-  (-<r  n {M-t. 
and  a geiiilenian  pnmiiseii  to  m u ' ' ; i- 

where  Utile  Susie  has  told  V-.  1 
h‘>nied  t«»nd.  Iliere  are  it  . 
hen*,  They  d«i  not  hop  ||k< 
most  OA  fa.st  a*  a I 

them  In  the  gunlen  to  dest ■ 
is  a little  rut  terrier  nano  >; 


l>riu<l»g  tiftii-e  at  roh.rado  city,  when*  a ptpr* 
eallcsl  tlw*  MulShfil  b printetl,  It  K al**i' u 
large  as  a big  sheet  of  w riling  imjief.  It*  •<;  • • 
b Johnny  Tolar.  H la*y  al*»ul  nrtecn  >t»ars  ♦e;  I 
tak<*  it  iitid  llAUi'SK  * Vot'xo  PKori.g.  I wrotr’ii. 
letter  by  inv-M-ir,  and  llieii  got  iiiumtua  to  t 
me  the  raUlakes.  H<»wAab  L 

A VISIT  Tt»  FOitT  PICKENS, 
t will  Arst  tell  where  Fort  IHekeiis  U.  It  ;•  -t 
.Santa  Kosa  Inland.  1'he  IxUihI  i«  Bummml*''  h 
the  (iulf  of  Mexico  and  P<  n*aeo|H  Bay.  au.:  .< 
large  unhihubUed  IsUiihI.  on  (Ire  *j5(li  of  Mo  > 
Presbyterian  Sabliath -M*bo<il  fn*m  Perotc.. 
gnvc  a picnic.  We  left  the  wharf  f«>r  F«»fi  l'><« 
eiiK  alH'iil  half  jaisi  nine.  \Ve  tiad  a vertrr* 
time  going  over:  we  pUyr*d  games  and  *4.1- i 
ail  th*'  way  over  We  arrivesl  at  the  Pc«  u 
alH»ut  t*-n  or  Irnlf  p«ut  ten  ti'chK-k.  .ks  bucw 
WH  lutd  landed.  w«  went  right  to  the  F.Tt.ates 
we  staid  for  about  half  an  hour  rvstiiig.  a*Tr 
which  w**  walked  thnnigb  Mm*  K««rt.  Mr  1U* 
went  t«ek  to  where  oor  (itirAMds  an*l 
wers*.  U v got  our  {•arasois,  anti  started  vr.vv 
few  other  girls  and  iMty*  to  w alk  rouiut  thr{«fx 
t>etx  of  (Ih*  forts.  .A  few  txiya  aini  girl*  wesit  »it 
to  the  t;uif  to  gather  «beli*.  but  it  was  »>  «va 
that  t thoiight  it  l>eKi  to  wail  iinltl  afteru>s«  V 
fore  1 went  over  to  the  bulf.  .AU*at  t*rti- 
j o'clock  wc  went  into  one  «d  ihi*  largx*.  c»s*lr*e 
mat*'*  ami  <iuueed  ami  decorated  our  luU*  «.l!i 
ferns  aivd  wild  fli>wers  gatlHTcsl  inside  tiie  F--rt 
.Vt  one  o'cha-k  we  liad  dinner.  whi«  h we  rn>'?o} 
verymtu'li.  We  hiul  everything  ncs-esswry  i-  •»* 
ut  a pleiile.  .After  diitner  we  s{H-nt  the  tlnw  'iDiu 
half  ittisl  two  much  the  sann*  «s  in  the  rwin  a>* 

: At  half  {Mist  two  M entwd  of  ladlew,  geatlrSBO. 
itud  ehlldi'oi)  Went  <iverln  a sail  Ixoit  to  Pa  mu 
ra*  to  visit  the  itglil -hou«*.  I did  not  go  • *<t 
with  tiH-m  for  b-ar  of  getting  M*aKli-k.  .\ftrr  i 
had  sei'ti  the  l*«t  h*avc  tite  wharf  I went  hvi 
1 to  the  K**rt.  wliere  1 met  several  girl*  wh**  •r*r 
goiiigovertothetfuif.  1 went  w ith  them. 

' we  got  4>ver  to  the  (>uif  wc  pulled  off  oorsti  • > 
an«l  *t*>cklng*  and  went  in  wioiiiig  Wlw-a  ttretf 
of  that  we  walke<l  u{t  the  lieaeh  gathering  sh*-*. 
until  We  thought  It  time  to  go  l>Hck  to  l-n 
After  a Ball  on  the  tiulf  we  r»-tum«*d  to  fvco 
cola,  ami  arrived  there  uIhiuI  ludf  {s«sl  six.  '*• 

I were  very  tired.  NASMg  L W 

H .s«iswn.s.  I'  .- 

I am  a little  girl  «lx  years  «dd.  I liave  no  br- 
th«T  nor  "bier,  but  have  a*  many  a*  six  d"  * 
Kanny  b nearly  a*  <dd  u*  I um  ilcr  msw  t-  . 
most  flat,  i keep  ktta  dr**s'i‘d  all  up  pr*'i* 
Santa  Cla*i*  lias  had  tw»i  big  U*ok*  made  wcr. 
my  Hakckh'i*  Yoisu  PKoei.x.  I h«>|>e  Im*w>',' 
forc't  to  call  for  them  agaiu  this  year.  I tw*-. 
taki*n  them  every  c»ne,  I have  a bla>'kh*>arv. . I 
print,  and  can  add  and  take  away.  I am  la 
Hs*<*«ind  Hch«1»t.  Mummu  ninl  f are  going  ' • 
Maine  next  month  lo  stay  till  It  Is  real  «s*>l  hTf 
Tlicn*  we  go  out  Ibhliig.  We  piek  bluelsi*n>-s 
hlackh«*rrb-s.  and  eranls*rri**s  1 have  f.  kit  :• 
«s*n»iits  win*  g*>  fr*»m  Iwr**  We  ail  hav«*  the  i«a 
graiidlut  and  grandma  Wc  ride  on  the  iuty.acs: 
■lig  ciains.  Pbi*a  wilt  go  down  ti*  bring  us  h- 
Kv«*ry  Tucmla)  night  In*  rea*l»  me  the  »t«*iV»  fr 
IUki'Eu's  Voi'Ko  PE«>ri  E.  I like  tlie  letters  v•'^ 
mueli. and  everything  In  them.  When  |*at*a  •«» 
n h-Uer  fn«m  bln  llllle  girl,  he  will  «»rwt*  lus 
l have  never  lieen  t(*  m.')iih>1.  1 think  Tt*l*>  ACi  • 
h»  just  as  nice  a*  any  other  of  my  fricinN  1 -a 
w<*ml«‘rtng  If  you  will  have  r»e)m  for  thb 
llAncEU'*  Vurau  Pcoclb;  it  is  a ver>  hoightt-* 
um*  of  your  lUtie  girl*.  K . 

Tliank  you,  dear,  f«ir  printing  your  letter  - 
licautlfuUy. 

.An  amusing  gnm<*  which  i have  m*4*ii  |•hB)'•'  ' 
the  following:  Take  r<*ur  liamtken  hlef*  axv‘.  '->• 
itiem  like  doll*.  (<*  re(*re*em  four  perss«*tic  : t-- 
He  a thread  to  each,  and  {*ut  th*  m >tti»-  ibr*  ac- 
over  iIh*  eltandeller,  ami  give  each  tliis-ad  * 
|H*r*on,  who  must  try  t*>  conceal  hinA>s-lf  !•' 
ad*Miror  something  cis*- ; ami  then,  while 
one  play*  tin  tlie  piano.  tbi*s«>  who  ' 

threats  xtvpthem  jerking,  letting  tbs*  dtdS  : 

*o  lhat  they  tsiine  liown  It*  the  fl*s<»r  If  * 
iliine.il  UtpilteagtsMl representation  of  dwi. 


I.BOBaroa,  Kvssf.s 

.A*  1 have  m*t  M-s*n  a letter  fn*m  L,«*xlfigi  ' 
thought  I would  write  om*.  I have*  twi- 
puppies  : onr  is  nameti  sjHirt,  ami  th*-  s<tb<*r  v- 
toii.  I liave  a hen.  and  she  lay»  c-nr«t.  l ).a' 
little  hrtithcr.  and  he  I*  naniAl  Hutch.  H*  - 
two  killt-ns ; one  i*  a MaUeise.  ami  f>n«*  a <s>a- 
eat.  I can  ride  a bicyele.und  last  )r*ar  I t-  - > 
certiA<*ate  at  (he  fair  for  gtaid  ridinic 

K-  Savav 


w .» *•&•««.  vr>«.~ 

I I am  tweivo  yegra  old,  ami  luiv*-  tak' 

’ I'ni's*)  PKori.K  fnim  the  M'ghiidng.  1 Uk« 
mail'll : I enii  hantly  wait  n week  ftvr-  it  t*  - 
i»-can»e  the  contlnuetl  s|nri»-s  nH  ]>ia v*r  <*11  t . • » 
iiiten-stiiig  t>lais*». 

1 liu\i*n't  nnv  {«*(»  to  tell  younNitit . tl'  • 
*•■•1,  1 luid  rive  cats,  a niolber  i*nj 
M'S,  and  B-oinc  oiiw  killed  the  mol  h«*r  aie' 


;n.v  u.  1882. 


IIAUPKifS  YOCNG  PEOPLE, 


btikilmrfu.  oM  I Raltn)  tbt*m.  Iiad  to  he  dmm-nod. 
br«-auM*  tbt'}'  r«»uid  uot  liTc  witlK»ut  iH'r;  Iticii 
nar  nf  the  rrtnBlliilitf  ttrn  fell  into  the  well  BiKi 
«)n>irne<t  ami  the  horat^  »>te|»[>ml  on  the  oth- 
rf  one : tltat  la  the  fate  of  tnr  nrr  eat*. 

My  mamma.  {Mpa.  ami  Hitle  brotimr  have  all 
been  to  l'MMf<»rtila,  and  left  me  hero  with  «ome 
(riru>l« : titey  wen*  aitne  m*arly  a year,  nnd  oome- 
liaiei  i felt  veiy  himwme.  My  l»r«*lher  i*  ten 
par*  old. ami  we  have  a iiten  littf  rani  to  filay  in. 
Nt  bndher'a  name  la  Karle.  ami  we  both  like 
"ilr  Ktubba's  Brother”  very  mui-h. 

WiNsriK  W. 

ApaiRKB.-NevrfoundlaiKl  fa  prononneed  with 
ilie  accent  on  the  fir^t  iiyltable.  i do  not  know 
wb4>  wrote  tite  cxeirkiie  In  alliteration  whicb 
yea  nw*nlioit.  It  la  cle%‘er.  hut  you  eould  no 
dnuhi  eomiiose  an  equally  exrrilent  one  your- 
irlf  Whether  to  UM*  pinli)  or  ornamental  mde- 
pa|er  U a matter  to  be  derided  by  your  oa'n 
U;Ue.  T1>e  exqnUlte  little  butterfly  palnttnl  by 
yourwlf  in  the  mmer  nf  y«»ur  xlawt  lx  a deeUhHl 
addition  to  the  lamtity  of  your  letter.  I would 
not  waxte  Much  deeomtlons  «m  an  enveloite,  how- 
rrer.  ax  that  lux  In  iwxx  tbrouith  many  liandx. 
aiwl  b leas  private  tluiii  the  Inelomure. 

Vii>i-tT  s.-  Y«mr  teaelwr  has  dlMeoTertrd  a very 
[lieaxanl  way  of  leaehintf  her  pupils  how  to  w*rite 
eompoMltloDs.  Althou|*h  most  mihoobi  ara  now 
takinc  their  summer  HMs-MM,  I will  state  her  meth- 
4h|  She  lakes  ten  woni*  fn>m  a lesson  which  the 
trirls  liave  n*nently  studied,  and  writes  them  on 
the  blaekhoanl.  after  whieh  she  xlves  them  fif- 
teen minutes  with  Ihrlr  slates  and  peiieils.  At 
ttie  end  of  Hfieen  minutes  each  Is  asked  for  her 
ContiMwIllon. 

The  smallest  blaek-nnd-tan  terrier  in  the  world 
b supposed  to  l>etoii(t  to  a lady  in  Chit^ro-  It 
weicb.s  fn»m  a {raiind  to  a |M>und  and  a half,  its 
skin  U like  the  finest  silk,  Us  eyvM  |>n>}ect  like 
nutrnles.  its  less  resemtde  lead-p*'neils,  and  Us 
feet  are  the  most  perfeel  ami  rurioiuihliifTsalUe. 
ii  n-|Mises  io  u basket  lined  with  rold  and  eartli- 
0.11  satin,  wears  a eollar  studded  with  diamonds 
U)d  emeralds,  with  ”Haby  .Mine,”  its  |iet  name, 
41  a iroKl  plate  tipped  with  a cold  ix'll.and  h)  fod 
mm  u saueer  of  bn^en  ehlna. 

Hem*.— Keep  powdered  Imrax  on  your  wash- 
tund.  and  use  it  when  wntsbine  yiuir  fuinds:  It 
rill  nmke  them  soft  and  white,  l^enion  Julee  Is 
/]*••  tfiMHl  to  whiten  tlie  lukitds.  But  tlie  ISmi- 
ri«t  reiMt  does  not  ohJe<’t  to  a hi-althy  brown  color 
1 summer  either  on  hands  or  fare. 


C.  T.  P B.  U. 

TliW  nrtleJe  on  the  making  of  anntrrams,  whicb 
e nsk  you  to  read  carefully,  was  preiairetl  by  a 
ftitleiiian  who  has  had  a rr»'at  deal  of  expe- 
rtii-«  with  putxles  and  puxxlers.  IVrhairi  you 
111  try  your  own  skill  in  transp^isinic  »en(enct>s 
ler  this  inxenlous  fashion  : 

MObEH.N*  A.N'.kllHAMS. 
ar  KOE. 

In  u f«*rmer  Ksue  of  Yoi-km  raortE  a writer 
1>I  thti  younjcer  readem  «>f  the  ohl-fashloned 
iu»«*iii<-nt  of  tnakiUK  anairrums  on  the  names 
a«-*in»lntane«'sand  t>ubiteeharHeters,  n»cau- 
or  icisve  aeverut  Ulustmtlons  i>f  famous  ana- 
tmis  Enade  many  yeara  aKo;  but  there  bare 
■n  wonte  truly  wonderful  atmsrroms  jiuhllsiml 
r 111.**  country  durliiir  the  last  f«»ur  or  five  years, 
<1  I fthall  endeavor  to  fcive  you  a few*  of  the 
>.st  iriteresiljiK  one*. 

*h«*rs*  is  a certain  iinderstandiiur  amonx  con- 
■>iit<*m  to  puxxle  cHdumns  that  an  unaaram  Is 
.*or«i.  name,  place,  or  event  so  tninstsised  tlmt 
a'iil  s*«'late  in  si»mc  way  to  the  «irwnal  sub- 
t : wtiile  if  man‘ly  so  timnsiMisesl  that  it  will 
siu****  other  wonts  not  rehtllv*-  to  the  original, 
rt  C4slle*l  a tntns|M>sUion  : but  trans(M>Hltlo»s 
tiMUAlly  made  of  a sinrie  word,  as,  for  in- 
n-«*.  the  folhkwiitf  by  a lady  of  Toledo.  «>blo. 
> ■.iartts  bcrscdf  ”Mazle  lame”: 

'i'nsni^kse  a musical  anthera  xrmnd, 

rv«l  fiml  a pieiiire  In*  a nnl  man's  band.” 
ri«*  lanswerU  Motet — Totem. 
crs*i  im  one  by  a youiix  tiu&n  of  Benton,  who 
»ilno*elf  ••Mphlnx”: 

*•  < iay.  pretty  flower*  of  the  snrlnjr. 

'‘I'mnsiMksed  will  stipulators  lirlnif.” 

; ITimnmes  -Promlsers. 

tc'-so  Mtv  food  examples  of  trans{M<si(lons.  ns 
14  rw?  called,  while  the  word  .Astronomers, 
•Ii  li*  tumeil  Into  moon-starem.  is  an  ex«s-l- 
».34.jarnpl«  of  wonl-anuxmtn.  One  of  the  Wst, 
rfrvst^aDly  only  word  in  the  KnxMsh  tancuae<- 
1 » 1<*  I s no  perfect  an  anarram  can  In*  nuidi-.  Is 
• r«l  1 discovenNi  In  my  dictionary  not  lonjr 
..  1 1 Is  the  word  sfwm.  and  turned  Into  the 

■^4Ttx  of  raMsf.  The  definition  «if  4>nrh  woni 
■ •sjxnic  - '*unfermentedxmp<>  julceurwlue." 


r.ni 


I As  the  foilowinx  annirratns  were  when  publish-  ' 
' od  signed  by  tbeir  aiiinors  with  n smm  itr  ^untr,  ' 
or  assumed  name.  I will  fdve  duecredU  byxlvtux 
the  name  of  eaeh 

•\  wuitrlbutor  who  »hrned  hlmw-lf  ‘’Wilklna 
Mlcawls-r”  wnt  me  the  followinx  In  ndH : 

” We  all  <-an  siiy,  aiul  s^ieak  tlir  truth. 

How  well  we  Knew  le-r  In  our  youth.” 

Thr  iliinr  ritty  thM  iU. 

Surely  every  one  of  my  rra«len  has  hei«r<i  or 
read  of  this  little  elrl  wtio.  while  on  her  way  to 
her  xmndmotlier'M  iHtu**-.  met  the  fierce  wiilf  In 
the  wochIs.  The  wonis  in  ilalk-s  rt-presem  the 
nniisram.and  1 atn  c*>nfldent  some  of  the  bricht 
little  n*a<lers  would  wHin  discover  in  the  alH>ve 
line  llu-ir  «*ell  known  friend  IJitIr  iPd  lUdtnx-  I 
hoiKl.  Is  no!  thl.s  an  excellent  anairrRm  * 

A trentleman  of  New  Haven,  ('onueetleut.  wh4i 
U's's  the  Mwi  </e  idum*  of  ” O I'letsum.”  Is  the  aii- 
th«ir  of  the  following— ami  ( fnney  some  itf  the 
older  members  of  the  family  woultl  have  to  as 
sUt  to  Molve  U,  lielnx  an  ana«mm  of  a well-known 
book  that  few  of  the  little  folk*  read  : 
l'n*l  Itftlf  pitti. 

‘‘Of  days  gone  by,  a story  written  I 

By  sir  Ktiward  Bulwer  l.ytton,” 

The  answer  Is  Th*  Lw(  <f  /ten/ieif . 

From  the  Umllng  of  (he  nlir^ms  down  to  the 
ptv»ent  day  the  history  of  our  ctmntry  Is  full  of 
grand  went*  that  afford  most  excellent  subjiH-ts 
foranagnims.aiid  many  of  my  friends  hare  iilll- 
lz*'d  Mime  of  them.  I eoubf  fill  several  tnges 
with  the  anagrams  I hare  coUecteil.  but  las-k  «>f 
Spain*  coniiielM  me  to  give  only  a few  of  the  l»est. 

.A  contributor  who  uses  tho  M«n  lU  /ifwme  of  i 
“Jim  Jam”  wax  the  first  to  um>  the  event  of  ' 
Waslilngtoi)  crossing  the  Delaware  for  an  ana-  I 
(rrani,  with  the  following  n**uU  : 

A Anrri.  Aomflni/,  /*MWn<g  tmtrr  ' 

Soon  after  m-elving  lids  a friend,  now  dead.  1 
sent  me  the  following  on  the  same  subject.  His 
now  H*  nl»mr  was  ” t Jraham" : 

. A>,'  ere  rtuh  tiriimy  iHM  ti<tn{ffrii  i«». 

I tme  “ Percy  Vere"  abo  used  this  subjeet.  with 
' this  result : 

”Ki"ud  this  event  «in  history's  pag«* — 

Th*  mf(f  MvlffM  nra»hiMff  in  rrtrj*. 

While  “Edwin  DrcHHl's'' attempt  nnullcd  oa  fol- 
b>ws : 

Wiilfh  <1  KtUtUr  han^  on,  nt*^ring  s.  tr. 

Tills  was  sent  t<*  me  mope  as  a J4»ke.  anil  the  an- 
Mwer  given  aa  “(’nissingtoii  w'asbing  the  iK'Ia- 
warv.”  but  both  answers  can  la*  found.  I will 
hen*  nay  ilwt  a true  and  perfect  .'iiuirmin  nhoubl 
not  c«>ntalu  a single  letter  to  repn-M'iit  wonis.  I 
as  In  tlie  one  riven  above : nor  alniuld  any  but 
pr>i|M-r  abbreviHlloiin  tic  umm),  and  these  an  nrely 
' ns jioastbli*.  I 

TIk*  two  following  were  compoMsi  by  “Tmd 
dle«,”  wIhi,  tiv-the-way,  in  liKikecl  upon  an  quite  , 
an  ex|iert  in  tnU  amunemetii : { 

Ihrmrjf** Hurl*  »c<?r's  bft(*r  tmhd.  ' 

, “The  surrentler  of  Kols-rt  K«lwanl  L«-e.”  which  ' 

aliMi  endesl  the  war  of  the  n-ts'likm.  i 

A F^nrh  Hil*.  "nn  bliilitti  nut.th  f I 

“Tim  dmtruellon  of  the  Ba*lile.”  a terrible  ' 
ntate-prison.  which  wan  destroyed  by  the  tteople  ' 
of  i^rin  oti  the  l.Mh  of  July.  HH>.  | 

<>!  giad  tKwHmi*  rir/i  ntrfiu  in  riagofiihnal  rir*r. 
This,  by  IVrcy  Vere."  Is  consider^  one  of  the 
Iwst  and  miksl  correet  of  unugniran.  Tlie  answer 
Is.  "The  dloi'overy  of  gold  lit  i'allfomia  by  Mar- 
shall.” Thin  author  is  also  the  writer  of  the  fol 
hiwing ; 

O fall  in  ban.  Marrk.' 

Answer:  .Abraham  Lincoln. 

.Sin.  'tit  aiiMt*, 

Answer : SoUtarliicsn. 

The  following  two  are  so  g«>od  that  I am  sure 
my  readers  will  exeiise  me  f«ir  the  additlorial 
lime  I take  fr<»m  tlwlr  play  to  present  them.  I 
They  aiv  both  by  the  same  author,  a gentleman  i 
of  Ohio: 

(ffr*n  noi*g  J whfii  i enabl*  aching  virt*  M htm.  \ 
Answer:  Invention  of  the  M-wlng-iunchinc  by 
Elhis  H«>we. 

/VjoA  irr  ciia  ./fad  f«*a  rrror*  ; fAry  Merer  AW.  ( 
Ansa’cr:  Tlic  weather  prcdictlonn  of  Henry 
Aemtor. 

Tbi*  above  wilt  give  you  all  an  idea  of  how 
an  aiiagniui  should  lie  made.  All  are  excellent 
M(n*clmeii«  of  Amertvaii  Work-In  fact.  I am  cer- 
tain no  N'tter  wen*  ever  eompoaed.  The  puEzle 
eolumri  In  this  {MttH’r.  I am  sure,  would  inihllsh 
iHime  anaitrums  If  my  young  nxiders  will  lake 
the  trouble  t<»  try  and  make  them.  Let  ux  iwe  j 
who  will  hare  the  first  one  publUlied. 

th-fi>re  elosliig  I wish  to  inve  you  a treat.  Itius-  I 
trating  hi>w  a wonl  can  be  twisted  and  twlrlesl.  | 
It  Is  from  Maitland  : ■ 

”‘How  much  then*  l»  In  a wonl— wwaasfrry,’  1 
nays  I.  ‘ Why.that  makes  aasfy/fem^ ;' and  wlw*n  > 
I looked  at  it  again,  it  was  morr  iiusfy— a very  vile  . 
plai'e.  or  nuun  sfy.  ■ 

•**  -ly.  monWer."  Hayn  1.  ‘you  arc  found  out.’ 

••  • AA  hat  nioiisterl'  nahl  tlie  ' 

■•‘What  moiiMterV  said  I.  ‘Why.  your  own 
Image  there— sfcAor  Jfary.'  I 

•••Tliat.'  he  n:plh*<L  'I*  wy  on*  Mar.  my  Slella 
.Marhi.  my  ireusure.  my  guhle  ' 

'■*  No.*  said  1.  ‘you  sliould  say  ray  irfOMin.' 

*•  * IVf  w»  ar»M.'  said  he. 

**  * No.' ipiotli  1:  'quiet  may  suit  l>ent.  as  long 
as  you  have  no  most*  rw— I mean 

No.*  said  Ih*  Hgafii,  'those  are  Thry  mtan*.  ■ 
and  1)hii.  Niy  smotor.  will  latflle  them.' 

‘“i  don't  know  that,'  suhl  I ; ‘but  1 think  one  [ 


might  make  no  m*an  sfory  out  of  this  one  word 
monastery.*" 

We  would  call  the  nltcntlon  of  the  f.  Y.  P.  R. 
r.  thi*  Week  to  Mm.  Lillie's  anicle  “Wolfgang 
Amadeus  Mount.” and  to  ” Panwe  Men-hiinls  of 
Bomltay.”  by  Colonel  TlMimusW,  Knox.  In  " Ilow 
to  Iwy  out  I.BWII  Tennis  Courts”  HhcrwiNMl  Ry«e 
offem  some  hints  tliat  young  temib-piayera  will 
find  very  UMcful. 


FI  ZZLES  PROM  A'Ot’NO  CONTRIBI'TORS. 
No,  1. 

noi-BLK  ACROgrric. 

1.  A pronoun.  2.  A free.  8.  Another  pronoun. 
4.  A kbnl  of  fuel.  5.  A boy's  name,  Q.  A pr<‘iMe 
sltloii.  7.  A verb.  H,  A smaller  iKirthm.  I*r1- 
mats  and  finals  4H>m|M>se  the  name  of  a honk  by 
Louisa  M.  AlcotC.  Doxv. 


No.  a. 

MI'WEBiraL  RMOMA. 

1 am  oompoMiHl  of  n»  letters,  and  am  a famous 
navigator. 

My  1.4. 11.  IS.  15.  IU  U a slmw. 

M y 2. 7. 10  Is  an  agrieult  iiral  tool. 

My  8,  IS.  17  is  to  steal. 

My  ^ la.  17. 16. 4. 6 is  to  yield. 

My  H.  U.  4. 14  i*  a Ixky's  nickuame. 

My  whole  U the  name  of  a famous  navigator. 

R.  R n. 


No.  S. 

TWO  Woai>  Nqt'ARKS. 

L— I.  .A  j<*weller's  measure.  2.  Nimble.  S.  .A 
fire-arm-  4.  To  grant.  5,  !*rongs. 

2-~l.  A tr»*e.  2.  A wea{>on.  S.  To  verify.  4. 
•A  friend.  5.  Pitchers.  Kaeiua  Cirt. 

No.  4. 

AK  EAST  XaiOMA. 

In  cat.  not  In  dog. 

In  stick,  not  in  log. 

In  IIihI,  not  in  los** 

In  eats,  not  in  chews. 

.My  whole  Is  a country  over  the  siea. 

Pray  what  Is  tny  uame— can  you  tell  tin** 
J<H*0. 

No,  A. 

A SMALL  Sqt'ABE. 

LA  domestic  animal.  2.  .A  numla*r.  8.  A swell- 
ing. ALracn  w. 


No.  tL 

TWO  f llABAIkKa. 

L— .My  first  Is  fmgrani.  my  s*vond  U a name, 
and  my  whole  U a N-autiful  floaer.  ’ 

9.— My  first  Is  an  aiiitnal.  my  mm-oik1  U imrt  of 
an  auiinal.  and  my  whole  Is  a floiver 

KueiRE  ClTT. 


No.  7. 

WHO  AM  I t 

I went  lo  the  (Timea : 

1 stopped  there ; 

I didn't  go  then* ; 

I Win*  sent  home  liecause 
I didn’t  go  there, 


ANSWER-S  TO  PI'ZZLK**  fX  No.  }8S 


No.  1.  Nelson.  Sydney.  Montpelier.  tA*nn.  Hol»art. 
Raitery.  Cashmen*.  Bni*»elB.  Mim>ei-o. 
orange.  Worms.  Fear,  Cologne.  .^Htui- 
wlch  Istamls.  Orange  County,  Karewdl. 
No.  2.  Keiiiiingtoti.  Ilop-Seotch. 


It 

DAY 
R A A*  E N 
Y K A 
N 


P 

BAT 
BALKS 
P A L F K K Y 

T K K K A 

.S  K A 


P A N I f 
A T f)  N E 
N O V K L 
I N E R T 
C K L T S 


Correct  answers  to  pnzEles  have  liecn  rccci\-e«| 
frv>in  Fannie  T M»-lzgar.  Julia  JaekMUi,  Kildh* 
Hark.  Mary  Kic«'.  May  Funning.  "I.  Seycle.”  Itu.s- 
M'l  B.  Heals.  Henry  Aron.  Kva  Stevensrui.  Rime  M. 
Ih'mtliet.  " Sister  (*racc."  ■“  ITh-kly-IVar.”  .Mary 
B.  Ijively,  Hugh  lA-sRe.  .Atlhur  Alnl.  Jack  'I'nim- 
hull.  K.  L.  Jon**s.  •'  Ijiily  Clare.”  ” Ciieket.  " .Hnm- 
ue|  Price.  Fml  White.  .A.  11.  Brown.  Llgar  Se*. 
man.  Richard  VeiiliHt,  “Neptune.”  Maude  Mot- 
ley. Eddie  S.  lieqnembourg,  Cornelia  liateson, 
Cimrlle  o.  iPm-.  Willie  Black,  (irlftith  WlUiams. 
Harry.  Tom.  amt  I*uss>-.  ••  Kiiirka.”  Matnl  H.  H., 
Willie  and  Kmlly.  Alice  and  Amelia.  Roger  Frank- 
lin, King  AIImtI. 

[For  f^hamgt*.  n*  2d  and  3d pagu  q<<wrr.] 
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voLi*«  m. 


IIARPEKS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


••They  come,  the  merry  aommer  monthi  of  braoty.  wonjr.  unrt  flower*.” 

— WlLUAH  MuTIUKWKLL. 


A LITTLE  .«CAMr. 

BY  JO»ErntNE  BOLLARD. 
Hk'8  off  on  a tramp, 

Like  the  little  sennip 
That  be  is,  for  wo  tli«l  not  himl  hiiu ; 
Ami  with  biirryiiiK  feet 
t*p  ami  down  the  street 
We’ve  folioned,  hut  can  not  liml  him. 

Tliero  aro  gypsies  aliont, 

Who  will  steal  him.  no  ilonlrt, 
And  keep  him  in  horrible  places; 

And  changing  his  name, 
f)iir  darling  will  claim, 

Who  misses  oiir  fond  embraces. 

The  dear  little  scamp, 

What  ma<le  him  decamp 
In  this  way,  without  any  wnniiugt 
lie  can  not  speak  plain. 

And  we' VO  S4>uglit  him  in  vain. 
Why,  ever  since  yesterday  muniing. 

He  was  Mkiicy  and  |HTt, 

And  will  surely  get  hurt 
In  some  of  his  comical  capers; 


.\nd  hoping  to  get 
Our  runaway  pet. 

We’ve  advertised  him  in  the  papers. 

We've  meutiouctl  his  size. 

The  color  of  liis  eyes. 

And  his  hair — 'twas  a beautiful  yellow; 
And  oftrred  rrwanl. 

All  we  could  affortl, 

To  whoever  rcstorva  the  dear  fellow. 

His  meals  lie  will  take 
.Very  nicely,  and  cake 
He  is  almost  as  fond  of  os  candy. 

If  be  crcHises  your  track. 

Won't  yon  please  hriug  him  hack  f 
He’s  a dog,  ond  he  answers  to — Duudie. 


BARBEILS'  POLE.«2. 

IN  the  recnnls  of  the  Kngljsh  Parliament  for  the  last  rentnrv 
we  r»*ad  that  Lonl  TIinrtow,  when  he  opposed  the  }furjfwn.»‘ 
Inroqrnmtinii  Hill  in  the  House  of  Peers,  on  the  I7tli  Juh,  171(7. 
slated  that  hy  a statute  still  in  force,  ihe  barbers  and  sne,:r<>b« 
were  each  to  use  a pole.  The  harhera  were  to  have  ihrir*  UlDr 
and  white  strijied,  with  no  other  ap|»emlage : hut  the  smgrua*. 

I which  were  Ihe  same  in  other  n's|N*cls,  were  likewise  to  bsrr s 
I gallii>ot  aad  a red  rag  to  denote  the  particular  nature  of  tb<ir 
. vocation. 

j The  origin  of  the  barbers'  pole  is  to  1>e  traced  to  the  periol 
I when  the  barbers  wen*  also  surgisins,  and  pracliced  bleetlint. 

I To  assist  this  o|H'nition,  it  Iteiug  necessary  for  the  patient  t« 

' grasp  a stall',  a slick  or  a pole  was  always  kept  by  the  barbr- 
I surgeon,  together  with  the  llllet  or  bandage  he  for  tyu: 

the  patient's  arm.  When  the  polo  was  not  in  use,  the  tape  m2* 

■ tied  to  it,  tliat  they  might  he  both  together  when  W'aiile«l. 

I On  a person  coming  in  to  Ik*  hltni,  Ihe  tai>c  was  disengs;:^! 

from  the  pole  and  Umnd  round  the  ann,  and  the  |M*te  wa«  ptt 
I into  tlie  person's  hand.  After  the  o|K*raiion  was  concluded. th^ 
ta|w  was  again  tUnl  on  the  {mle,  and  ]K>le  and  tape  were  oftn 
bung  at  the  door  for  a sign  or  notice  to  ]>assen»-by  that 
inigiit  there  he  bled.  Ibmbilcsa  the  roin|>ctilioii  for 
was  great,  for  our  ancestors  believed  tbunmghly  in  hlcnliu: 
and  they  demanded  Ihe  operation  frequently.  .\t  length,  ia- 
slead  of  hanging  ont  the  iilentiral  |Mde  used  in  the  oi>cratK>ti. 
jude  was  painted  with  stri]H*s  round  it,  in  imitation  ofthrnA. 
]M>]e  and  bandage,  and  thus  mine  the  sign. 

That  the  ns<*  of  the  pole  in  bleeding  was  very  anrieiit  appeal*- 
from  an  iiluminalion  in  a missal  of  the  time  of  Kdward  1-  L 
other  ancient  volumes  there  are  eiigraviugs  of  the  like  praHK* 

I “ 8iieh  a stall',*'  says  Hrmid,  w ho  mentions  thcM*  graphic  iilD«t-’'e 
I tioiis,  •‘is  to  this  very  day  put  into  Ihe  hand  of  patients  luulw 
: going  phlebotomy  by  every  village  practitioner." 


Tnr  ('luiRUAS.  “We  are  her*',  ecndriocn. i<»  *iarl  a (‘ni*4ule  ac 
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THE  SHEEP  AT  GRANDPA'S  FARM. 


n tiio  lovely  things  we  do,  tur  »i*^lcr  Maud  and  I, 
iiutuer  diivtf,  at  grandpa's  fanit.  whi.-rc  hills  are  green  and  high, 
•'a  nothiiiK  ^ ^ being  sent  tu  keep, 

hroii^li  the  sihadjr  afternoon,  a dock  of  milk-white  sluH'p. 
set*  eucti  lutiihktn  knows  its  name;  und  when  we  call  aloud, 
every  corucr  of  the  Held  the  Uccev  darlings  crowd. 

ili;;ht  when  the  sun  goes  down,  to  let  the  stars  outshine, 
eml  for  thcni  aoiue  willow  boughs,  or  dainiv  budding  vine, 
'ritulmts  bhl:*  us  give  them  salt;  ibe^  tliuik  it  quite  a treat, 
iH  wu  think  td  sugar-plums,  or  bonbons  nice  ami  sweet, 
lu-ii  the  fri^kv  little  oucs  cat  quick  and  run  awaj, 

then*.  plcttt*Pt  they’re  very  young,"  their  mothers  aec-m  to  say. 


1 wonder  people  think  them  dumb.  I’m  sure  the  wise  old  ewes 
ruiild  tell  some  things  to  giddy  girls  who  have  no  wit  to  lose, 
iluw  patiently  they  pace  ulung,  und  let  the  lambkins  play, 

And  chase  their  shadows  on  the  grass,  and  skip  almut  all  day. 
hue  never  secs  them  looking  cross;  and  that's  what  gi-<indpa  meant— > 
That  “ silly”  ouev,  in  older  days,  was  pure  and  iDnocviit. 

And  in  the  Good  Book  Maud  and  I together  lore  to  read 
Of  po-stures  green  and  waters  still,  wlierc  happy  flock.>i  may  fii^L 
Wc  know  the  Shepherd  lores  the  lambs,  and  oft  wc  pray  to  Him 
At  eve  low  kneeling  by  our  beds,  when  all  the  earth  ia  dim; 

And  when  wc  wake  and  laugh  and  play,  and  when  wo  go  to  sleep, 
Wc  trust  that  He  will  keep  us  safe,  as  we  hare  kept  the  sheep. 
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BARK’S  CRUISF:; 

OR,  THE  DORY  THAT  FOUND  ITS  WAY  HOME. 

BY  ELIOT  McCORMlCK. 

^HAT  a protty  boy!” 

Dare  laughed  and  bhi.s)ie<l  oh  she  jamine<l  down 
tlie  tiller  of  her  little  dory  to  let  the  larger  boat,  from 
which  the  remark  had  come,  pass  by. 

“That  ain’t  a lx>y,”  she  hejird  a rude  voice  reply;  I 
“that's  that  Peters  girl  from  Star  Island.” 

Bare’s  laugh  dietl  out,  and  the  flush  turned  into  an  an* 
gT3'  retl.  The  first  speaker  she  did  not  know.  It  was  a 
girl— a little  younger  than  herself.  Dare  thought — with  a 
fraitk,  ])lea.sant  face  and  winning  voice.  But  the  other 
was  a familiar  foe.  who  ha«l  tonnented  Dare  for  ten  years. 
Tom  Suy<lam,  slie  verily  believed,  was  the  most  hateful 
boy  that  ever  lived.  Because  he  was  u rich  man's  son, 
and  b<«irde<l  at  tlie  1m>U*1  every  summer,  while  she  wa.s  a ' 
lUherman's  daughter  who  lived  on  the  beach,  he  seemed  | 
to  feel  at  lilw'rty  to  tease  and  annoy  her  in  every  possible  ! 
way.  When  she  was  a Utile  girl  he  had  amused  himself 
by  destroying  her  ca.stles  in  the  sand;  and  now  that  she 
wiiM  thirteen  years  old,  and  did  not  build  sand  castles,  he 
would  make  uncomplimentary'  remarks  loud  enough  for 
her  to  overhear.  Dare  almost  hated  Tom  Suydam. 

It  WHS  not  surprising  that  she  should  be  mistaken  for  a 
lx>y.  Her  short  clustering  hair,  firm  mouth,  and  ruddy 
complexion  gave  her  face  a boyish  look,  while  the  sailor 
hat.  and  blue  llannel  waist  otHui  sailorwise  at  the  throat, 
nddoil  to  the  illusion.  The  costume  was  nothing  more 
tlmii  a girl's  Imthing  suit;  but  Dare  found  it  convenient 
for  boating,  and  nut  in  the  way  when  the  boat  ca{ssizod. 
as  had  once  or  twice  happened,  notwitlmtanding  her  good 
S4'aiimnship,  and  she  had  to  swim.  She  could  sail  a bo4it, 
CapUnn  l*eters  proudly  declared,  better  than  any  boy 
around  the  Shoals,  and  there  wasn't  a trick  of  the  witul 
she  <lid  not  know.  In  this  res])ect,  at  any  rate,  Dare  felt 
a sense  of  8U|>eriority  over  Tom  Suyduiii.  He  might  be 
richer,  and  know  more,  but  be  couldn't  manage  even  a 
mw-lKiat.  Daixi  wondered,  as  she  lookf^l  Iwiek  over  her 
shoulder,  and  .saw  the  little  skiff  driving  ahead  under  tlio 
fn‘sh  80utl»easterly  breeze,  how  the  s\veet-fuc<*<l,  gentle-  | 
voiced  girl  who  was  his  compjinion  would  trust  herself  to  I 
his  care,  and  how,  indeed,  slu*  could*go  with  him  at  uU. 
Dan;  knew  tliat  Tom  had  no  sisters.  “She  must  bo  Ills 
cousin,”  the  girl  concluded,  as  she  hauled  over  the  sail  on  , 
the  other  (ack.  I 

Daiv  was  going  back  to  the  Island,  having  taken  her  ! 
father  over  to  Portsmouth  on  his  way  to  Boston.  The  I 
wiml  Wiis  against  her,  ami  she  had  had  to  beat  down  the 
river,  and  was  now  going  on  a long  tack  to  the  north.  | 
It  was  not  a steady  wind,  but  a fitful  gusty  blow  that  i 
warned  Daro  to  keep  her  hand  on  the  tiller  and  her  eye  I 
on  the  sail.  She  knew  precisely  how  much  wind  the 
Umt  would  take,  and  slie  knew  too  that  one's  calculation.s  , 
might  be  upset  by  an  uncx]>ectwl  puif.  She  looked  up  at 
the  sky  critically,  and  dw'idetl  that  the  wind  was  shifting. 
There  were  clouds  in  the  west  indicating  a thunder  storm. 

“ It  will  blow  me  straight  to  the  Shoals,”  Dare  reflecle*!,  ! 
bringing  the  bout  a little  closer  to  the  wind.  Tlic  slight 
chungt;  of  direction  brought  into  view  Ti»m  Suydam's 
skiff,  which,  as  she  looked,  seemed  to  have  put  about,  and 
to  )>c  running  on  the  siune  as  herself.  Tom  had  no 
doubt  seen  tbo  clouds,  and  was  making  fur  home,  it  was  j 
now  u nice  lietween  llio  two  boats,  at  udistatice  of  jierliups 
half  a mile  upart. 

Meanwhile,  with  every  instant  the  sky  darkened  and 
the  wind  gw*w  fn-sh.  Dare  took  a reef  in  the  sail,  and  kept 
the  halyards  free,  so  that  she  couhi  drt>]>  it  at  the  slighte»>t  i 
warning.  Tlie  other  Unit,  however,  kept  on  under  a full 
head  of  canvAs.  Wics  Tom  Suydam  crazy  ? Daw;  wonder-  , 
«sl.  She  hud  hardly  fmimsl  the  thouglit  lx*foix'  a gust 
struck  his  lx>at,  and  laid  it  so  far  over  on  iU  side  that  the 


mast  seemed  to  touch  the  water.  It  righted,  however, 
while  Tom,  evidently  uncertain  what  to  do,  hauled  the 
sail  over,  and  attempted  to  run  on  the  op|xisite  tack.  Fr»r 
an  instant  the  sail  fiap|>ed  in  the  windi  then  it  suddenly 
fllliKl.  and  for  a second  time  careened  until  Daw*  never  ex- 
pected to  see  it  come  up  again. 

“They’ll  suwdy  be  drowned!”  she  cried,  letting  out  her 
own  sail  another  point,  while  she  steered  the  dory  so  as  to 
intercept  the  other’s  course.  The  skiff  had  righted  once 
more,  but  was  lurching  wildly,  and  threatening  to  capsize 
with  every  gust. 

"Dwip  your  sail!”  she  cried,  excitedly;  but  at  that  in- 
stant the  skiff  lay  over  again,  and  Dure  saw  that  this  time 
it  would  not  come  up.  Dare  had  already  skillfully  bwnight 
her  IxKit  up  within  a few  yawls  of  the  skiff,  and  dropping 
her  sail,  she  now  steered  it  close  enough  to  take  in  Tt>ni 
and  the  girl,  wiio.  though  in  the  water,  had  succeeded  in 
clinging  to  the  wreck. 

“Well!"  she  exclaimed,  when  the  two  were  safely  on 
board,  “Tom  8uydain,  I should  think  you  had  lost  all  the 
little  aensc  you  ever  had.” 

For  once  Tom  was  humbled. 

“Oh,  I say,  Dare,”he  cried,  “don’t  hit  a fellow  when 
lie’s  down.  Just  look  after  my  cousin  Mollie,  won’t  you? 
She’s  all  broke,  up.  I'll  sail  the  boat  for  you,”  he  added. 

Dare  gave  him  a warning  l(K>k.  “Y<»u  go  sit  in  the 
lx)vv,”  she  said.  “ When  I ask  j’ou  to  sail  a Ixiat  for  me. 
I guess  you'll  know  it.  There’s  nothing  to  be  afraid  of 
now.”  she  said,  wt-assuringly.  turning  to  Tom's  coufdn. 

I who  was  shivering  with  fear  and  cold.  “ Only  I wonder 
! you  ever  went  out  with  him.  He  doesn’t  even  know  how 
[ U>  row.  Take  my  coat,”  she  said,  producing  a heavy  jack- 
et fi*om  a locker  undiTiieatli  the  st*at.  “ I slia'ii’t  need  it, 

; and  you’re  just  soaked  through.” 

! The  impulsive  little  stranger  threw  her  arras  around 
I Dajro's  neck  and  kissed  her. 

“You’re  a dear.”  she  said.  “ I thought  so  thcminut<’  1 
^ laid  eyes  on  you  —only  I supposed  you  wew;  a boy.” 

‘ Dare  laiighetl. 

“I  heard  what  you  said,”  she  replied,  softly.  “Now  if 
you  will  sit  here  with  inc  at  the  stem,  it  will  trim  the  boat, 
and  we  can  make  for  home.” 

But  the  wind,  with  the  uncertainty  of  a thunder-storra. 
ha<l  sliifietl  further  to  the  north,  and  it  was  apparent  oven 
to  Mollie  that  they  were  being  driven  far  away  fn»m  the 
Slumis. 

“Why  don’t  you  hoist  your  sail,”  cried  Tom.  from  hia 
seat  in  the  bow,  “ami  steer  for  the  Island  ? You'll  go  to 
Boston  if  you  keep  on  this  way.” 

Just  tlieii  a fresh  s()uall  drove  the  boat  ahead  with  such 
force  that  the  water  broke  over  the  bow.  and  Tom  was  for 
the  time  8Uppi*ew*ed.  Fortunately  the  dory  was  stamdi  and 
seaworthy.  It  i-odo  the  waves  lightly,  and  wj  long  a.s  Dare 
could  keep  it  before  the  wind  she  had  no  fears  of  its  cap- 
sizing. But  every  Invalh  of  wind  carried  them  further 
away  fn>m  home.  Presently  the  rain  began  to  fall : and 
then  Mollie,  that  Dart*  might  not  be  wet,  insisted  u}kjii  cov- 
ering her  .shoulders  with  the  jacket  also. 

“But  1 never  take  ixdd,”  Dare  prote.sted.  “I'm  wet 
through  half  the  time  when  I'm  out  in  the  dory,  and  don't 
know  what  it  is  to  W*  sick." 

“ But  I sha’n’t  feel  right  unless  you  lake  part  of  it,”  the 
other  tleclared.  “ I’ll  sit  close  to  you,  dear,  like  this,  and 
there'll  be  enough  for  both  of  us." 

So  Dili'**  did  not  resist.  It  was  a new  exjierieiice  for  her 
to  lie  atfwtionately  ln*ate<l,  ami  she  did  not  ueixi  the  jack- 
et to  make  her  feel  warm.  As  Mollie 's  arm  cn*}>t  round 
her  waist,  and  the  girl's  little  head  nested  on  her  shoulder, 
she  felt  that  something  hod  come  to  her  which  all  her  life 
had  lacked.  Leaning  over,  she  kis.sed  the  upturmnl  fore- 
head. 

“ You’re  not  frightened,  ilear  she  askeil. 

Just  then  a sharp  fiasli  of  lightning  forked  across  the 
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»ky,  followed  almost  immediately  by  a deafening  peal  of  ] 
tlumder.  Mollie  hid  her  fare  in  Dare's  dress.  I 

*‘Oh  yo».  I am/’  she  cried:  “I*in  aw'fully  frightened. 
Do  you  think  the  bout  can  sUiiid  it,  Dare  1 Do  you  think 
we  will  over  get  homo  ?*’ 

Dare  lookwl  out  toward  the  horiaon.  The  rain  was  fall- 
ing even  more  heavily;  the  wind  was  blowing  steadily 
from  the  north,  and  the  darkness  was  shutting  down.  It 
was  an  angry-looking  night,  and  Dare  had  to  fight  luird 
to  shake  otf  a tlirill  of  terror  from  herself. 

“There’s  no  danger,  dear,”  she  said,  bravely.  “I’ve 
been  out  in  a heavier  blow  than  this,  and  so  long  as  wo 
can  keep  her  before  the  wind  w'e're  all  right.  Only  I’m 
afraid,  Moilie,  wo'll  have  to  s]>otul  the  night  out  here. 
But  you  needn't  mind  that.  You  needn’t  even  be  hungry, 
for  I’ve  g»>t  some  biscuit  and  a can  of  water  in  the  locker; 
and  in  the  morning  wo’ll  run  in  somewhere  down  the 
coast,  or,  if  the  wind  has  changed,  come  straight  home. 

1 wouldn’t  dare  put  up  the  sail  until  after  the  storm  is 
over,”  she  added. 

They  ale  the  biscuits  and  drank  the  water;  and  then,  as 
the  night  grtiw  darker  and  darker,  and  finally  shut  out 
all  surrtninding  objects,  Dare  insisted  that  Tom  and  Mol- 
lie should  go  to  sleep.  Tom  could  lie  dow'ii  in  the  bow.  . 
using  one  of  the  seat  cushions  for  a pillow,  and  Mollie  in  j 
the  stern,  resting  her  hca<l  in  Dare's  lap.  Dare  would  < 
watch,  she  said.  Tom,  who  was  quite  used  up  by  ex-  ; 
posure  and  fear,  at  once  accepted  the  suggestion ; and  Mol- 
lie, after  some  |>erKuasion.  also  consented  to  it,  though  she  ' 
insisted  that  Dare  should  keep  the  jacket  for  herself.  Be-  : 
fore  site  lay  down  she  hesitated  a moment. 

“ May  1 .siiy  my  prayers  ?”  she  asked,  softly. 

Dare  bent  over  her  and  hwk  the  liUl©  folded  hands  in  i 
her  own. 

“.Say  them  for  me  too,”  she  whispereil. 

8*>  Mollie  said  her  prayers;  and  then,  while  the  wind  , 
roaml  and  the  boat  rocked  ami  the  rain  fell,  she  went  I 
peact*fully  to  sleep,  coveretl  by  the  jacket  which,  without  I 
her  knowing  it.  Dure  had  taken  off  and  transferred  to  ' 
Mollie’.s  thinly  clad  shoulders.  For  a long  time  Dare  ! 
waU'hed  the  quiet  little  form,  resting  one  hand  protect-  | 
ingly  on  the  child's  wavy  hair,  W’hile  with  the  other  she 
held  the  tiller  and  kept  the  boiit  still  before  tlie  wind,  i 
By-aiid-by,  how'ever,  the  clouds  broke  and  the  wind  veer- 
ed. The  water  gradually  calmed,  the  bout  rocketl  less  ' 
and  less,  and  Dare  too  had  fallen  asleep. 

Karly  the  next  morning  Mrs.  IVters  oatiic  to  the  (hx>r  of  ! 
the  little  cottage  on  Star  Island,  and  shading  her  eyes  with  j 
her  hand,  ]o<iked  out  over  the  sea.  It  prt>mi«ed  to  lx*  a fair  | 
day.  The  storm  liad  cleared  off  in  the  night,  and  a fresh  i 
breeze  was  blowing  from  the  southwest.  Nothing,  how-  j 
ever,  could  be  seen  of  the  dory,  and  as  the  dory  ought  to  j 
have  been  home  the  afternoon  Ijefore,  JIrs.  Peters  began  [ 
to  be  a little  worrie<l.  She  hod  not  worried  until  now,  . 
becau.se  Dare  could  not  lie  expected  to  come  home  in  a 
storm.  The  child  had  no  doubt  put  into  Kittery  Point  * 
and  staid  all  night  with  tho  Grays,  as  she  had  done  before 
under  like  circumstances.  But  in  that  c^wse  she  ought  to  I 
bo  coming  home  now'.  Mrs.  Peters  lookcsl  toward  the  lit- 
tle cove  where  the  dory  was  accustomed  to  lie:  and  to  her 
grejit  surpri-s**  disHOvered  a iiiast-heiul  rising  alxive  the  in-  | 
tervening  rocks.  Tlie  mast  was  not  necking,  as  it  would 
l»  if  tlie  dory  were  in  the  water.  The  Ixxit  must  lie  drawn 
up  on  the  licach.  But  who  bud  done  llmt?  Hud  Dare  ! 
come  home  in  the  night  i With  a quick  healing  at  her 
heart,  Mrs.  Peters  ran  i>s-er  the  WH'ks  down  t<iward  the 
beach.  There  was  the  dory  sure  enough.  How  had  it 
got  there,  mid  who  was  in  it  f 

Dure  was  in  it  for  one.  Her  head,  from  W’hich  tho  but  ' 
hml  fallen  off.  n*ste«l  on  the  gunwale;  her  eyes  were 
closcil  ill  shs-p:  uml  though  the  {xisition  must  have  U'en 
very  uucunifortable,  her  !i|is  were  {lurteil  in  u half-smile. 


On  her  lap  rested  the  head  of  another  girl,  W’hom  Mrs. 
Peters  did  not  know,  but  who  was  also  sleeping,  while  a 
boy  repose<l  in  the  bow.  What  did  it  all  mean  ? With 
an  unusual  display  of  feeling,  Mrs.  Peters  leaned  over  and 
kissed  Dare. 

The  girl  o|)ened  her  eyes. 

“ Is  it  time  to  get  up  f”  she  asked,  dreamily. 

“I  should  think  it  was,”  said  Mrs.  Peters,  briskly.  “ And 
what  I ivant  to  know  is  how'  you  got  here.” 

Dare  looked  around  in  bewildered  suriirbse.  “Why, 
we  must  have  drifted. ’’she  exclaimed.  “ W^e  were  miles 
away  from  here  last  night.  Mollie  dear,”  she  cried,  lean- 
ing over  and  kissing  the  heml  that  rested  In  her  lap.  ' ’ it’s 
morning,  and  we've  got  home.” 

Mollie  sprang  up,  rubbing  her  eyes.  “Why  did  you 
let  ino  sleep  so  long?”  she  cried,  penitently.  “ I might 
have  heljied  you  with  the  sail.” 

Dare  laughed.  “ I’ve  Ijeen  asleep  myself  all  night,”  she 
confessed,  “and  the  dory  found  its  own  way  home.” 
NoIxkIv  could  ever  understand  by  what  i>eculiar  con- 
junction of  wind  and  current  the  little  boat  bad  been  car- 
ried on  through  the  darkm-^s  to  the  strip  of  sandy  beach 
that  formed  its  haven.  “ It  wouldn’t  happen  onc«  in  a 
million  times,”  Captain  Peters exclaimwl,  when  he  was  told 
the  story;  while  Mrs.  Peters  declared,  with  equal  empha- 
sis, that  no  one  could  make  her  believe  that  it  wasn't  a 
7)rovidcnce.  As  for  Mollies  father  and  mother,  they 
didn’t  care  how  it  hapixmed,  m long  as  Mollie  was  safe; 
and  when  they  hod  salishtHl  theniKclves  as  to  that,  they 
Ix^gan  to  look  about  for  ways  in  which  to  expres.s  their 
gratitude  to  Dare.  And  though  Dare  declares  that  she 
does  not  want  any  thanks,  and  that  it  is  pleasure  cnoiigli 
for  her  to  know  Mollie,  it  Is  quite  likely  that  something  will 
be  done  for  her  beiietit.  For  one  thing,  she  is  going  to 
s|K*ml  next  winter  with  Mollie,  and  go  to  school  in  New 
York — a prosjx*ct  which  delights  Mollie  not  leas  than  it 
does  Dare.  “Only  I’m  afraid,”  Mollie  remarks,  appre- 
hensively, when  they  are  discussing  the  arrangement, 
“ that  Tom  won't  be  civil.” 

And  Dare,  to  whom  Tom  has  already  shown  w*veral 
awkward  attentions,  answers,  with  a smile  ami  a blush: 
“Oh,  Tom  is  such  a goose!  But  I think  he'll  be  civil, 
dear.  ” 


A BH.WE  BOV. 

EVVIE  JEROME  is  u little  New  York  boy  who  is  spend- 
ing the  summer  at  Bath,  I.,<mg  Island.  Tiiere  is  a 
Ixftuitiful  shelving  Ix^ach  at  this  place,  and  the  eliildren 
have  good  times  there*  wading  in  the  surf,  digging  in  the 
sand,  and  building  mimic  bridges  and  furls  with  snowy 
clam  shells. 

On  Friday,  July  7,  a merry  group  was  playing  on  the 
shore  as  usual,  when  suddenly  there  was  a scream  of 
fright  and  horror.  A great  wave  hatl  come  rolling  in, 
uml  had  cuuglit  and  carried  out  of  sight  a swt'et  little  girl. 

There  was  not  a man  within  reach.  The  ladies  were 
paralyzed  with  fear.  The  bright  head  liad  gone  dowui  un- 
der the  tlark  waters. 

But  there  was  a little  boy  there  who  had  the  hearl  and 
coiinige  of  a inun.  tliougii  he  was  only  seven  years  old. 
He  hud  what  many  men  have  not — the  Hciise  to  see  what 
ought  to  be  done,  and  the  will  te  do  it  quickly. 

Kvvie  Jerome  cauglit  hold  of  the  life-rojx».  and  by  wad- 
ing oml  swimming  reached  the  pla<*4*  when*  the  little  girl 
hull  gone  under. 

The  8|)Cctalors  watching  the  young  hen>  saw  him  dive. 
Up  he  came,  drag^ng  the  child  with  him.  Clinging  to 
Imu*  with  one  band,  and  to  the  friendly  ro]>e  with  the  oth- 
er. he  brought  her,  half-drowned  but  safe.  Ui  her  mother’s 
amts. 

.\11  honor,  says  H.\Ri»fc:K‘s  Yoi  xu  Peoi'le,  to  so  noble 
a Ixjy. 
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HARUY  MILLER’S  STURGEON, 

BY  BENJAMIN  KABK. 

THIRTY-FOUR  years  ago.  boys  who  lived  on  the  shores 
of  C'buniplain  M’ere  very  fomi  of  catehing  the 

big  sturgeons  that  alx)unded  in  its  clear  waters.  Not 
more  so,  perliaps,  than  boys  would  l>e  now  if  fine  fish 
were  us  plenty  and  as  easily  captured:  but  then  other 
KI>orts  were  not  so  coinimm  in  that  day,  and  fishing  hud 
much  less  competition.  Often  six  or  seven  would  go  out 
Uigether  with  long  »eine.s,  and  some  famous  catches  they 
used  to  iimke. 

One  spring  day  several  lads  alM>iit  eighU‘eii  years  old 
IiuuKhI  in  a splendid  sturgetm,  wliose  giMsl  nature  and 
intelligence  won  him  quite  a hn-al  fame,  and  whose*  slorj* 
ought  to  have  been  written  long  ago. 

He  was  such  a line  handsome  fellow  lliat  Harry  Miller, 
a kind-hearted  l)oy  who  was  fond  of  pels,  detcrinine<l  to 
take  him  home  and  try  to  tame  him. 

The  r(*st  of  the  |wirty  were  all  willing  to  give  up  their 
share  in  the  pruw*.  so  the  big  captive's  fate  wius  settled 
then  and  there.  Harry  t<H>k  him  to  hi.s  home  at  Uwlar 
P(Miit.  m*ar  FVirt  Henry,  and  put  him  in  a box  whi<‘h  he 
hiul  sunk  in  the  water,  and  fastened  to  a landing  at  the 
<dge  of  the  lake. 

Tiie  box  was  about  eight  h'et  wide  and  thirteen  fcHit 
long,  so  that  a sturgeon  could  have  plenty  of  even 

if  111*  was  over  tliree  ami  a Imlf  feet  long,  and  weiglusl 
uisnit  one  hundred  and  fifti'en  ]>oumls.  as  thU  one  did. 
Harry  was  careful  that  there  sliould  la*  plenty  <»f  chance 
for  tile  fresh  lake  water  to  flow  all  timmgh  this  nov(*t 
nquariuin,  so  that  it  was  always  fresh  ami  pim*.  He  al.S4» 
nuule  a door  which  could  I>e  socim*ly  Im’ked.  so  that  he 
cemid  take  liis  ]n*t  out  wlu*n  he  wislnsl,  and  yet  lx?  sure 
that  no  one  w'ould  steal  him. 

The  next  thing  wa.s  a numc.  and  cominonpla<‘r  T- ■*» 


I 

I 


I 


I 
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' wa.s  chosen,  jii.st  as  it  might  be  for  a horse  or  a do*?,  h 
did  not  take  Tom  long  to  learn  hi.s  name,  and  as  he  had 
all  the  womis.  mi‘at,  and  kitchen  scraps  he  could  eat  and 
was  ahvays  treated  kindly,  he  soon  grew  very  tame  aud 
fat.  He  was  ready  whenever  any  one  eanie  to  feed  him 
a]id  when  his  master  playfully  pattinl  his  sides,  he  wuuU 
roll  over  just  as  roguishly  as  a pet  puss  might. 

A FrtMichinan  who  lived  near  Harrj*  Miller's  home  was 
wonderfully  skillful  in  training  animals,  and  he  pei»uii 
ed  Harry  to  lot  him  see  what  he  could  do  with  Tom.  H*- 
found  u most  docile  pupil,  and  succeeded  amazingly  tn 
Harry’s  intense  delight.  After  several  weeks,  he  coiaiii 
eretl  his  task  Hccuiiiplished,  ami  returned  his  chargr  i4< 
his  young  owner. 

Tom  was  now  rea<ly  to  do  something  practical  in  reiuni 
for  his  nmslcr's  kindmsis:  in  fact,  he  had  become  a real 
“sea-horse.”  well  bmken  to  harness,  or  rather  to  rope,  for 
that  is  all  he  iuHsle<l  to  pull  a Ixtat. 

A heavy  ring  was  fastened  through  the  thick  caitilag- 
just  behind  the  dorsal  or  l^ack  fln,  and  a stout  ro|)ev&v 
siiap|>ed  into  this  ring  when  Tom  was  “hitched  up.”  just 
as  a rein  often  is  into  a bit. 

The  other  end  of  the  rojx?  was  held  or  made  fast  in  ik 
Istat.  so  that  all  one  had  to  do  to  have  a fine  ride  wa.'ibt 
attend  to  the  steering.  A long  i>ole  did  duly  for  rein* 
and  a slap  on  the  water  either  side  of  Tom  would  tuni  bim 
in  the  op{Kwito  direction. 

If  ho  givw  lazy,  as  he  sometimes  did,  u shar])  splkt 
just  l)ohind  would  quicken  him  up.  There  was  never  any 
trouble  alx)ut  getting  liome  after  a ride.  Just  as  soon  w 
Tom  had  a ehunce  to  turn  around,  he  would  start  straitb: 
for  his  box,  and  swim  with  all  his  might  until  he  wax  omv 
more  sntigly  housed. 

While  T«)m  was  being  trained,  he  was  aIlowe<l  only 
about  six  feet  of  rope,  but  after  Harry  felt  suit-  that  h» 
could  trust  his  pet  he  let  liim  go  twenty  or  thirty  firt 
from  the  boat,  and  instead  of  short  rides  he  used  to  stir 
out  as  long  as  thn-e  or  four  hours. 

Just  think,  Ikivs,  of  going  fishing  with  a fish  to  do  tk 
sculling!  Naturally  Tom  was  kept  quite  busy  towinj 
fi.shing  parties,  and  he  worketl  all  the  belter  when  he  hiid 
plenty  to  do.  A vacation  of  two  or  three  days  wouU 
make  him  Ixdiave  like  a colt  the  next  time  he  w‘ent  out 

At  first  he  would  rush  off  at  a grojtt  rate,  drawing  lw.> 
men  in  u gotxl  sizixl  iMXkt  nearly  as  fast  as  one  couUl  rr»a. 
but  he  would  soon  cool  down  until  ho  haixlly  waiite«i  t* 
stir  at  all. 

Work  every  day  was  what  Tom  needed  to  make  hur. 
willing  and  steady,  and  if  he  liml  it  lie  was  a tnudvl  o; 
gooii  Ixdiavior. 

Of  course  a great  many  other  lioys  thought  it  would  le 
fine  to  havea  traiiMHl  fish,  and  many  sturg<‘ons  were  cauig. ' 
and  ]>etfed.  hut  all  in  vain.  Nom*  of  them  could  l>e  n 
diiootl  to  work,  and  Harry  Miller’s  Tom  rcfmuimxl  witlK**.! 
a rival,  the  pride  of  his  master,  and  the  eury  of  oth-r 
lx)ys. 

Most  of  the  sturgeons  which  boys  tried  to  trail » kille* 
themselves  by  staying  too  long  under  water  when 
wei'c  taken  out  into  the  lake,  and  others  pined  away  au.i 
dicnl  Is'fore  any  pmgress  could  be  made. 

For  tlm?e  years  Tom  did  his  young  master  goewi  ai; 
faithful  service,  but  at  last  he  changed  owners.  «iul  i 
thing  is  known  of  his  history  frt>m  the  time  he  wt\R  - 
Harry  was  force<i  to  part  with  his  ]x*t  lieoause  the  Mill-^ 
moved  away  from  the  lake,  but  tlie  twenty-fire 
he  reecivctl  was  u poor  rtH*omix*use  to  him  for  the  Kiss  ■ 
.such  an  uccoinplislud  fish. 

Rut  tliough  he  never  heard  of  him  again,  he  has  ulrm>  ■ 
eherislud  his  memory. 

Mr.  Harry  Miller  is  now  a middlc-agctl  gimtletnan.  V- 
iiig  ill  the  town  of  Warren.  Pennsylvania,  when*  Ho  ofic 
< M(«T(ains  his  young  friends  with  the  story  of  bin  ■wi'mtV- 
-iui-j*«H)n  Tom.  every  woid  of  which  is  strictly  true. 


j < CA)Oglc 


Jixv  >8,  m± 


IIAKPER'S  YOUNXi  PEOPLE. 


507 


MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.* 

UV  JAMKH  OTI«, 

.\iTU0R  or  "Tobt  Ttuck.”  *‘Tni  a»d  Tip,'*  rrc. 


Chapter  XVI. 

A LOST  MO.VKEY. 

IT'^HEX  tliey  reacheil  llio  kitcliPii,  the  sounds  wliidi 
M cunie  from  Oie  lion-house  told  plainly  that  iho  party 
iln»y  wort?  ill  fM*arvh  of  luul  not  ceased  his  work  because 
tile  houKidiold  hml  l>e<‘n  alarmed.  Tlio  snapping  of  wood 
r»>uld  bo  heard,  lunl  if  .\unt  Olive  had  not  l^n  thorough- 
ly arousoil  liofore,  she  was  then,  for  latlis  were  being  bro- 
ken. and  one  of  her  choicest  broods  of  ducks  was  secured 
only  by  such  frail  barrier  against  eitlicr  two  or  four  legged 
thieves. 

"Stop  them  quick,  or  all  the  ducks  will  be  out,'*  she 
iicreaiiied;  and,  thus  urged.  Uncle  Daniel  made  a bold 
vtaiid. 

"Get  behind  me.  and  hold  your  hand  over  the  liglit," 
he  whiRi>crcd;  and  then  he 
bliuuted.  as  ho  brought  the 
gun  up  to  Ills  shoulder  in  a 
very  threatening  manner, 

"Come  out  here,  and  give 
yourselves  up  at  once.” 

There  was  no  answer 
m.ule  to  this  ]>eremptory 
commuiid.  and,  strangely 
enough,  Uie  work  of  de- 
struction was  coiitimuHl  as 
vigorously  as  if  Uncle 
Daniel  and  hi.H  broken  gun 
were  a thousand  miles 
may.  instead  of  on  the 
|>ot  and  ready  for  action. 

• ’ Come  away  from  tliere 
iistAiitly,  and  save  your- 
elf  any  further  trouble."’ 
hiiuted  Uncle  Daniel,  in 
louder  voice,  stamping 
is  f(x>t.  while  Aunt  <3livo 
ramlislied  the  Hrc-shovel 
) give  emphasis  to  uis 
ortls. 

There  was  silence  for  a 
omeiit,  a.s  if  the  burglar 
ul  stop|>ed  tocoiusidcrUic 
attor,  and  then  the  work 
UH  continued  with  great- 
e.iiorgy  than  before. 

••Well.  I declare!*’  exclaimed  Uncle  Daniel,  as  he 
ought  the  butt  of  his  gun  down  on  his  own  foot  with 
cii  force  that  he  was  obliged  to  give  immediate  attention 
tlic  wounded  member. 

To1>y  hud  always  had  a wholesome  dread  of  a gun;  but 
I f»*ar  became  greater  than  ever  when  he  saw  how  much 
sK'Uief  could  be  done  with  one  os  near  a total  wreck  os 
it.  was,  for  Uncle  Daniel  hod  seated  himself  on  the  graas, 
fiit*cileK8  of  the  dew,  and  was  liugpgiug  his  foot  os  if  he 
he  should  lose  it. 

l^v’ou  though  her  husband  was  wounded.  Aunt  Olive 
iJcl  not  stop  to  offer  any  aid  while  her  preciou.s  ducks 
ro  in  such  peril,  as  the  breaking  of  the  laths  provetl 
III  to  be;  and  she  started  forwaitl  ahme  and  unarmeil. 
o with  the  shovel,  until  a loud  quacking  indicatisl  tliat 
rohlxT  had  made  at  least  one  prisoner.  Dropping  the 
\'ol,  but  still  clinging  to  the  candle.  Aunt  Olivo  seized 
and  dragging  it  along  by  the  muzzle,  site  cried; 


“I'll  shoot  you  if  you  don't  let  them  duclcs  alone, and 
go  right  straight  away  from  here!” 

Tlie  loud  quacking  of  unollier  duck  proved  that  she  liad 
not  alarniisl  the  burglar;  and  os  she  was  now  quite  near 
the  bold  robber,  by  holding  her  candle  alxwe  her  head  she 
could  discern  in  (he  darkne.ss  wliat  looked  like  a boy,  with 
a duck  tightly  cIuIcIkhI  in  each  hand. 

"It's  only  a l»oy,”ahe  cried  to  Uncl<*  Daniel,  who  ha<l 
given  over  attending  to  hi.s  foot,  and  was  coming  up:  and 
then,  as  she  ran  toward  the  thief,  she  cried.  " Put  down 
them  ducks,  you  little  wwwal.  or  I will  whip  you  Koniidly !” 
The  boy  did  not  put  the  duck.s  down,  nor  did  he  stay 
for  the  whipping;  but,  with  both  the  noUy  priz(*s  held  in 
one  hand,  he  began  to  climb  the  hen-housc  in  a manner 
surprising  in  one  so  small. 

By  this  time  both  Toby  and  Uncle  Daniel  w'ere  on  the 
spot,  and  the  former  saw  that  the  supposed  boy  was  using 
a long  tail  in  his  work  of  climbing  the  hen-house. 

“ It's  Mr.  8tubl)s's  brother;  don't  shoot  him !"  he  crioil, 
forgetting,  in  his  excitement,  that  the  gun  was  dangerous 
only  when  dropped  on  one's  foot;  and  then  he  too  tried  to 
climb  upon  (he  lien-house. 
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“Tlic  monkey  ?”  cried  Uncle  Daniel,  as  he  felt  on  his 
forehead  for  his  s|>ectac]e8,  to  enable  him  to  see  better. 
Aunt  Olive  made  use  of  almost  the  same  words;  but  in- 
stead of  feeling  for  her  spectacles,  she  ran  toward  the 
building,  as  if  she  fancied  it  to  be  tlie  easiest  thing  in  the 
world  to  catch  a mischievous  monkey. 

Toby  knew*,  if  Aunt  Olive  did  not.  that  it  would  l>e  tho 
work  of  some  time  to  catch  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother,  and  that 
no  threats  would  induce  him  to  come  down.  Thtrreforo 
he  put  fortli  all  his  energies  in  the  vain  hojie  of  overtak- 
ing him. 

Although  the  monkey  was  enciimliered  by  tho  two 
ducks  he  had  stolen,  ho  could  climb  twice  as  fu.st  us  Toby 
could,  and  Aunt  Olive  realized  the  fact  very  soon. 

‘‘Scare  him  till  he  dro|w  the  ducks,” she  crietl  to  Toby; 
and  then,  to  do  her  portion  of  the  '‘scaring,”  she  hnin- 
dished  tho  fire-shovel,  and  cried  •‘slioo!”  in  a very  ener- 
getic manner. 

Uncle  Daniel  waved  his  arms,  and  shouted,  “Come 
down ! come  down !"’  os  he  ran  from  one  side  of  the  build- 
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\xifg  lo  the  other;  hut  the  only  reply  to  his  shout  was  the 
quacking  of  the  hitlf-slruiijfled  dueks. 

“Catch  him,  Toby,  catch  him,  before  he  kills  the 
ducks  V*  cried  Aunt  Olive,  in  an  aifoiiy  of  fear  lest  these 
particular  iniimtes  of  her  iwultry-yard  should  be  killed. 

“That's  what  I'm  tryin'  to  do."  panted  Toby,  as  he 
chaswl  Mr.  Stuhlw's  brother  from  one  end  of  the  roof  to 
the  other,  without  oven  a chance  of  cutchiiij'  him. 

Tlu*  quxu'kin^  of  the  ducks  was  growiu*^  fainter  every 
moment,  and  knowing  that  something  must  l>e  done  at 
once.  Uncle  Daniel  huntfsl  around  until  he  found  a loujj 
ix>le.  with  whicli  he  struck  at  the  monkey. 

Tliis  had  the  desirtsl  eirect.  for  Mr.  Stubbs’s  brother  was 
so  nearly  hit  two  or  three  times  that  he  dropjxHl  the  al- 
imwt  dead  duck.s,  curled  his  tail  over  his  l>ack,  ami  leajHHl 
to  the  jrround.  He  alighted  so  near  Aunt  Olive  that  she 
utlercil  u loud  shriek,  nearly  fulltiig  backward  t»ver  the 
wood  pile  ; but  the  monkey  wa.s  out  of  sight  in  an  instant, 
going  in  the  direction  of  the  i*ond. 

As  his  }M*t  disapjMjjm  d in  the  darkm^ss.  Toby  acramhlfsl 
down  from  the  WK)f  of  the  building  ami  started  in  pur*  j 
suit;  but  lx*f<»re  he  hii<l  fjfone  far  he  heard  Uncle  Daniel  • 
calling  to  him.  while  at  the  same  time  he  renlizcnl  that 
pursuit  would  1)C  useless  under  the  circumshmccs. 

“ lle'.H  run  away,  an'  I won't  ever  find  him  again,"  he 
ssiid.  in  so  mournful  a tone  that  Uncle  Daniel  knew  the 
tears  were  very  near  his  eyelids. 

won't  go  very  far.  Toby  l>oy,’'8aid  Uncle  Daniel, 
consfdingly,  “and  you  can  s^mn  lind  him  after  the  sun 
rises." 

“Ile'lllxMnore'n  seven  nnlesolf  by  that  time,  "said  Toby, 
as  he  cliokwl  Imck  his  sobs,  and  tried  to  speak  firndy. 

I don't  know  much  about  the  nature'  of  nHmkeys,"re- 
pliwl  Uncle  Daniel,  sjieuking  very  slowly ; “but  I am  in- 
climsl  to  the  belief  that  he  will  remain  near  here,  sine*'  he 
has  come  t«>  cimsider  this  his  Imnie.  But  it  will  be  day- 
light in  less  llian  an  hour,  and  then  you  can  start  after 
him.  1 will  drive  tlie  cows  to  tlio  pasture,  so  that  you 
will  have  nothing  to  delay  you." 

Aunt  Olive  had  caught  up  the  ducks  tLS  soon  ns  Mr. 
Sttihlis's  brother  liu<!  dn>p{Hnl  them,  and  btdieving  it  was 
yet  po.s.sihle  lo  sjive  their  lives,  she  had  starl(*ii  towaisl 
the  houM-  for  the  piir|)o»e  of  applying  some  rvmetlies, 

“It's so  near  morning  that  I sha'n't  go  to  bwl  ag:iin," 
she  said ; “and  I'll  get  yon  something  to  cat,  and  put  up 
a lunch  for  you,  so  you  can  stay  out  until  you  Ilnd  him,'’ 

Thi.s  offer  on  Aunt  Olive’s  part  seemed  doubly  kind, 
since  the  monkey  luwl  d(«ie  so  much  mischief  among  her 
|M>ts.  am)  Toby  n'alized  that  it  would  be  migmtcful  in  him 
to  coinpiain.  more  especially  as  Uncle  Dhii'icI  and  Aunt 
Olive  wens  willing  to  di>  all  in  their  }>ower  to  enable  him 
to  catch  the  fugitive. 

“ I'll  mem!  the  duck  jH'ii,"  he  said.  refM»1ulely  putting 
from  his  mind  the  thought  of  Mr.  Stubl»s’s  brother,  who 
he  tlrmly  Udievnl  was  tnidging  up  the  road  in  the  dilu- 
tion taken  by  the  circus  when  it  left  town. 

Uncle  Daniel  thought  it  would  l>e  just  as  well  to  remain 
up  also,  ami  he  draggtnl  the  wn*ck  of  the  gun  into  the 
house,  putting  it  carefully  away  lest  some  one  should  lx; 
injunsl  by  it.  Iwfon*  lie  «)mmence<l  to  build  the  fii*e. 

Mr.  Stuhlis's  l»n>lher  liad  lalKiml  industriously  when  he 
set  ulsmt  rtsliicing  the  duck  pen  to  kindling-wofxl;  ami 
although  Toby  workeil  as  fast  as  jsissible.  it  was  nearly  ' 
time  for  the  sun  to  rise  lx*fon*  he  tini.shed  the  job  of  re- 
pairing it. 

By  that  time  Aunt  Olive  had  a nice  hreakfiLst  ready  for 
him.  and  a generoiiH  lunch  done  up  neatly  in  }Ni|M'r. 

Abner  had  not  wukcneil,  tlieiV!foi*e  Toby  was  obligetl  lo 
go  away  without  knowing  whether  he  w'lis  liet  ter  or  worse ; 
but  Aunt  Olive  told  him  that  site  tliought  he  mssl  liave  no 
fear  n*garding  the  invalid,  for  she  felt  certain  he  would 
bi*  much  Is'tler  when  he  awoke.  i 

Toby  ate  his  breakfast  very  liumtdly,  and  then  started 


down  the  road  in  the  direction  of  his  partners'  home.s,  for 
he  thought  there  would  Ix'  a better  cliance  of  capturing 
the  rnniovay  if  four  or  five  boys  set  out  in  pursuit  than  if 
ho  went  out  alone. 

Fully  two  horn's  were  spent  in  arousing  his  jiartiiers,  ex- 
plaining what  had  hapixmed,  ami  v.'aiting  for  them  lo  get 
I their  breakfast;  but  at  the  end  of  that  time  cver>-  one  of 
I the  circus  managers  was  i*eudy  for  the  search, 
j There  wa.s  a decided  difTercnce  of  opinion  among  them 
I txsi  lo  which  direction  they  should  take,  some  believing  tin* 

I monkey  had  gone  one  way,  and  some  another,  and  the 
only  plan  by  which  the  matter  could  be  settled  was  to  di- 
vide the  force  into  two  jiartics. 

Bob.  Reddy,  and  Ben  formed  one  division,  ami  they 
started  into  the  wchkIs  in  a nearly  straight  line  from 
Uncle  Daniel's  house.  Toby.  Joe,  and  I>?amlcr,  making 
up  the  other  party,  went  up  the  roatl.  Toby  insisted  t>n 
! this  course  Ixxrause  he  was  sure  that  Mr,  Btubba's  brother 
would  attempt  to  follow  the  circus  of  which  he  had  once 
been  a member,  although  so  many  wi^ks  bail  c)a|»sed  since 
it  had  passed  along  there. 

Ix'ander  was  of  the  opinion  that  they  ought  to  have  bor- 
rowed a dog.  with  which  to  track  the  monkey  more  eiisily, 
.ami  even  oircred  to  go  bick  to  get  one;  but  Toby  tbouglit 
that  would  lie  a waste  of  valuable  time,  nitiro  exjXH'ially  as 
I it  was  by  no  meaiiH  certain  that  Leander  could  procure 
the  dog  if  he  did  go  bick. 

Joe  thought  each  inch  of  the  wad  should  lx*  examine<l 
with  a view  to  finding  traces  of  the  monkey;  hut  that 
plan  was  given  up  in  a very  few  moments  after  it  w:ia 
tried,  for  thegixxl  reason  that  the  b>ys  could  not  distin- 
gui.sh  even  their  own  foot])rints,  the  road  was  beaten  so 
Imnl.  They  could  only  walk  slniight  alieiwl,  hoping  U> 
cxHiie  up  with  tlie  fugitive,  or  to  hear  some  news  of  him. 

At  each  Imiise  on  the  rojul  lheystop|xxl  U>  ask  if  a sti*ay 
monkey  hud  bsui  seen;  but  they  could  liear  notliing  en- 
cmiraging  until  they  had  walked  nearly  three  miles,  and 
well*  just  Ix’giiming  to  think  it  w'ould  have  b<»en  wi.Hcr  to 
remain  willi  the  party  who  went  into  the  woods. 

At  last,  however,  a farmer  told  them  that  he  had  seen 
an  animal  come  up  the  main  road,  just  abmt  sunrise,  and 
that  it  had  gone  up  through  his  field  into  an  oak  grove. 
He  had  had  no  idea  at  the  time  tluit  it  wa.s  a iimnkey.  and 
had  inU'iidcd  to  hike  his  gun  am)  go  in  search  of  it  as  s<x)ii 
us  he  could  spare  the  time. 

Toby  tn>mbU>d  as  tlie  man  said  tliis,  for  Mr.  Stubbi's 
death  was  t<x>  vivid  in  his  mind  for  him  to  think  without 
: a shudder  of  any  one  going  in  m>ju*ch  of  this  monkey  with 
a gun.  He  started  for  the  groi’o  at  full  s|M'e(l,  fearing 
that  some  one  with  more  time  at  his  di.*<iKksaI  had  scon  hi* 
pot.  and  might  even  now  in  pursuit  of  him. 

(>f  cimrsi*  llio  lioys  did  not  know  certainly  that  the  aii- 
imul  the  fanner  had  seen  was  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother,  but 
all  wen*  quite  sun*  it  was;  and  l>efore  they  hud  bx-n  in 
the<mk  gwve  ten  minutes  they  saw  the  monkey  himsi*lf. 
hanging  by  his  tail  and  one  paw  from  the  branch  of  a 
lnx\ 

Toby  was  so  delightctl  at  seeing  his  ix*l  safe  and  alive 
that  he  w*t  up  a gn*at  shout;  and  tlie  nionke\*.  thus  warn- 
ed tlial  b)ys  who  would  chain  him  down  to  the  drudgery 
of  a circus  ring  w<*re  on  his  track,  startetl  off  at  full 
scolding  furiously  as  ho  went. 

To  catch  a iminkey  in  the  wtxxls  wa.s  even  a hai*dcr  Ui-sk 
than  to  “scniix*"  liim  from  the  tent,  or  to  cajiture  him  on 
the  roof  of  the  hen-house;  hut  he  mu-st  lx*  iMiUghl.  and  the 
tlm*e  b»ys  starte<l  aft»T  him.  fully  aware  of  the  difKcuU 
ta.sk  befon*  them. 

To  Mr.  Stuhlia's  hrolher  this  flight  and  pu]*suit  was  sim- 
j)ly  the  wildt*st  kind  of  a frolic,  and  he  fairly  screamed 
with  delight  as  ho  leuiM*d  from  one  tree  to  another,  some- 
times allowing  them  to  touch  him.  and  tlieii  starting  utf 
at  full  s|x*e<l  until  lu'urly  out  of  sight. 

[to  ue  ruxTisx'Kn.) 
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AMUSING  « HIS  IIKHINKSS.*’ 

BY  MARY  P.  BRINK 

Hik  little  hIu  in  m|hU> 

I'non  hU  rightful  tbrom*. 

Ami  from  his  kingly  hmw  nil  «lgii 
t)f  royal  cari*  has  Howii. 

Ilix  little  IlitriinoHs  amiles  at  us 
Who  koet4  before  him  there. 

The  while  we  kiss  bU  gracious  hand 
And  Ixmny  fwt*  so  fair 

His  little  Highnem,  it  is  plain. 

His  suhieets  should  amuse: 

And  of  ail  enlortainmems.  pray 
Which  will  his  Highness  choose? 

There's  This  wee  pig  to  market  went,” 
Played  with  his  royal  toes; 

Atid  '•Trot.  ln>l.  trot"  on  mother's  knee. 
To  Boston  lK»i>y  gocH"; 

And  “ Putty-cake.  O Iwker's  man!” 
Played  w'ilh  tlic  dimpled  hands: 

And  iimny  anotiier  gitnie  like  tliat 
Which  iiahy  underatmul«. 

But  liest  of  ail  his  Majesty 
llis  mollier’a  kiss  pwfeis; 

For  though  we  dearly  love  our  king, 
There  is  no  love  like  her>.. 

So  in  her  arms  she  rlasps  him  tight, 

He  and  his  dignity. 

He's  only  baby,  after  all. 

Ami  slifpv  as  can  lx*. 

His  throne  fnto  a <tw1U;  tum‘« — 

*Tis  mother's  knee,  you  know— 

And  presently  to  slumlHT-hmd 
His  Maji-siy  will  go. 


( • .\ T(  ’ II I N(}  lU n’TK K F L I KS. 

BY  lIBhKN  ».  rttNANT. 

^HK  Ixty  or  girl  wdio  wishes  to  form  a valuable  and 
pndty  collfs^tioii  of  butterllies  must  set  about  it  in  the 
;hl  way.  The  first  thing  is  to  jwpure  a net.  The  brass 
igH  willi  haiulles  sold  by  all  dealers  in  s|K>rlsmeti’8 
chIh  for  laiuling  ncts  for  fish  wdll  answer  the  purjaise. 
t aity  ingenious  lx»y  can  make  his  own  frame.  Get  a 
(M>th.  light  luxvp  al^ut  fiftoi’n  itiches  in  diameter.  If 
1 can  not  find  one  small  enough,  make  it  from  a bunsd 
>j».  Bind  the  hoop  firmly  to  a rml  about  three  feet 
g.  Now  go  to  mamma  and  ask  her  to  cut  out  a round 
30  of  mostiuito  netting  alxiut  three-quarters  of  a yard 
liaiueter.  and  fasten  it  to  the  hotip.  Now  the  net  U 

ly- 


• lo  permanent  case  for  your  s|iecimeus  raii.st  be  a neat 
ovv  box  of  fMjme  pretty  wixkI.  with  a gloss  cover. 
piec(^  of  cork  should  be  gluwl  on  the  bottom  at  in- 
is. acconling  to  tbo  size  of  your  butterflies,  upon 
tlie  insm'ts  are  mountcsl  by  a slender  pin  which 
through  the  Ixxly.  When  the  case  is  full,  it  .should 
<iled  air-tight,  for  if  tliere  is  the  finest  crack,  moths 
..  fet  in  and  ruin  your  collection. 

Ii  can  not  take  your  case  to  the  fields,  so  you  must 
some  small  }M»per  boxes  in  which  you  can  mount 
ij>ccinKMis  until  the  wings  an*  dry,  and  they  are  ready 
ce  in  the  case. 

» best  thing  for  a youthful  naturalist  to  use  to  kill 
itterfly  is  ether.  As  it  evapiirate.s  very  quickly,  it 
*ot  injure  the  color  or  texture  of  the  beautiful  in- 


sect. and  it  ends  the  life  of  the  butterfly  instantly,  and 
without  giving  pain.  There  are  oilier  things  often  uml 
by  natimtlisU.  such  us  cyanide  of  }K>Ui.viium,  but  they 
are  daiigei-ous  chemicals  for  little  folks  to  handle,  ami 
we  recommend  ether  us  licing  safe,  and  sure  to  kill  the 
butterfly. 

Now  swing  your  net  over  your  shoulder,  take  the  ether 
which  should  lie  in  a bottle  with  a glass  st4ipper  to  prt»vent 
evaporation,  the  box  for  mounting  specimens,  and  some 
fine  pin.H,  and  let  us  start  out  in  search  of  butterflies.  We 
will  go  first  for  some  of  the  large  ones  that  fly  aUmt  the 
fields  and  by  the  road-side. 

Down  in  the  old  lane  by  the  stone  wall  is  a great  clump 
of  milkweed  (Asdepias  st/riaca),  and  in  June  there  wen> 
some  big  black,  white,  and  yellow  caterpillars  crawling 
about  among  the  leaves.  Two  weeks  ago  they  chung«*d 
into  green  chrysalides  spotUsl  with  black  and  gold,  and  it 
is  time  now  to  look  for  llie  great  Dttnias  archijtpua  but- 
terflies. which  will  come  out  of  the  chrysalides  in  these  hot 
July  days.  Yes,  there  is  one  now  iierchwl  on  the  Asclo- 
pias,  its  large  wings  ojiening  and  shutting  in  the  sun. 
Gf»  softly,  for  it  is  a shy  fellow.  A quick  llm*w  of  the 
net,  and  off  goes  the  butU>rfly  sailing  awaj-  across  the 
.sunny  field.  Hurry  over  the  wall  and  give  chase  afl«*r  it. 
The  lK>y  who  would  intrap  a huUerfly  must  folbiw  whert? 
it  leads,  and  slop  neither  for  walls,  ditches,  nor  swam|>M, 
or  the  prize  will  be  lost.  There  are  few  hutterllies  h<» 
strong  on  the  wing  as  the  Archippus.  But  it  is  worn  out 
at  lust,  and  .sto|)s  to  rest  for  an  instant  on  a field  lily — a 
fatal  instant  for  the  butterfly,  for  now  the  net  doscemlK 
skillfully,  and  the  great  inst^ct  is  fluttering  in  its  meshes. 
Gather  the  net  carefully  in  your  hand  so  that  the  creature 
will  have  no  rtH>m  to  flutter  and  break  its  wings.  Now 
pour  a very  little  ether  on  its  head — two  drops  an*  enough — 
and  it  lies  motionless.  As  the  Archippu.s  is  a very  strong 
fellow — you  have  alreaily,  perhaps,  felt  the  tiglit  grip  of 
its  tiny  feet  on  your  finger — it  may  lx*  necessary  to  reiieat 
the  dose  of  ether,  but  for  onliuary  butterflies  one  dt»e  is 
sufficient. 

Take  the  dead  insect  in  your  baud,  touching  the  wings 
us  little  as  {loasible,  as  the  delicate  down  is  Ciisily  injtm*tl, 
and  passing  a pin  thnmgh  its  Issly,  fasten  it  in  the  Isittom 
of  your  box.  0|>cn  the  wingscan’fully,  and  arrange  them 
at  once  while  they  an»  soft  and  flexible.  A pin  fosleiu'd 
between  the  w'ings,  not  through  them,  will  hold  them  in 
place  until  they  are  dry. 

Examine  the  Archippus  carefully,  for  it  is  a very  l>eau- 
tiful  creature.  Its  w'iiigs  exjmnd  over  four  inches.  Tliey 
are  tawny  orange  veiued  with  black,  and  with  a black 
border onmmenletl  with  rows  of  white  dots.  On  the  front 
ls>rdcr  of  the  fore-wings  are  several  yellow’  and  whiUi 
spots.  Tlie  under  side  of  the  wings  is  deep  yellow’,  vein- 
ed luid  bortlcred  the  same  as  the  up|>er  side.  Be  very  care- 
ful not  to  injure  the  antenna*,  or  feelers,  wliich  projei*t 
from  the  heml;  they  are  very  delicate  and  ca.sily  broken. 
But  do  not  be  disi’ouraged  if  your  first  attempt  to  mount 
and  arrange  a butterfly  is  unsuccessful.  Tlie  first  biitler- 
I!}’  will  no  doubt  Iw  a forlorn-looking  creature,  its  wings 
twistetl  and  broken.  Pereeveix*.  and  your  flngt'rs  will 
soon  lici'omo  skillful,  and  you  will  arrange  the  wings  us 
neatly  as  an  exttericnci^*!!  iiatumiist  could  do  it. 

The  dark  hiiUcrfly  in  the  buckgrtjund  of  the  engraving 
is  an  An'hippus,  ami  the  large  one  in  front,  witli  Uiiuls 
crossing  its  wings,  and  with  little  tails  on  its  liimi-wings, 
is  the  Papilio  turnus—a.  Imlliant  yellow  butterfly  mark- 
ed w’ith  black  ami  blue.  The  latter  is  tistuiUy  found  in 
old  apple  OK’hards.  It  leaves  the  chrysalis  early  in  June, 
W’hich  is  the  best  time  to  capture  it.  as  the  s|>ccirnenH 
found  fluttering  about  late  in  the  sea.sou  are  too  fadtsl 
and  dilapidated  to  Iw  valuable  in  a collection.  But  thera 
is  another  very  licautiful  momlicr  of  this  same  family 
<‘alied  Pttpilio  aateri<u(.  which  may  be  found  in  country 
gardens  all  through  the  month  of  July.  It  is  usually 
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iiiar{fin.  Tlie  hind- wings 

arc  taile<l  like  those  of  t)ie  Papilio  tuniuA,  uiul  oriiAinent- 
eel  with  seven  blue  six>t«  l)etW4*en  two  rows  of  yellow 
spots,  and  ut  the  hind  angle  with  nn  omngCKJolored  eye 
with  li  hhu’k  rentre. 

There  are  two  pretty  butterflies  of  the  genus  Nymphnlis, 
W'hich  an‘  found  all  through  theHunirner.  Tho  Xi/mjfhulia 
diHtpf>e  is  very  similar  in  t'olor  and  markings  to  the  great 
Arcdiippus.  but  it  is  much  smaller,  as  its  wings  expand 
only  alsjut  three  inches.  l.»ook  for  it  near  willows  and 
poplars,  for  it  is  on  those  trees  that  its  catei*i>illur  lives  and 
forms  its  chrysalis. 

Its  sister,  the  Xt/mphaliit  ephestion,  is  a creature  en- 
tirely ditferont  in  ap|»earanco.  The  caterpillars  and  clir)'- 
salidcs  of  l)oth  ai*e  similar,  but.  except  in  size  and  form  of 
the  wings,  the  gorgeou.s  orange  and  black  Disipja*  Is-ui-x 
no  resemblance  to  the  Ephestion  in  its  suit  of  dark  n:i 


blue  with  black  and  white  trim- 
mings. 

Another  beautiful  butterfly  it 
the  Argynnin  ulalia.  Its  himl- 
wings  are  blue-black,  with  two 
n)WK  «»f  cream-c<ilored  and  onun.'^ 
s{>ots,  while  the  fore-wings,  whirli 
expand  over  lliree  inches,  are  law 
ny  orangi!  K|K>tU>«l  with  blark. 
The  under  side  of  its  wings,  like 
those  of  nearly  all  butterflies  of  die 
genus  Argynnis.  is  orminientHl 
with  silvery  spots  in  a black  Imnler 
TIjc  Idalia  loves  gras-sy  field*  ani 
way-side  flowers,  and  is  not  di£- 
ciilt  to  capture. 

The  tiny  butterfly  with  blubh- 
hi"own  and  copper-colored  win?* 
ornamented  with  black.  w*hich  i« 
found  in  great  numljers  ail  through 
the  Ktimmor  fluttering  over  the 
grass  .and  white  clover  hy  the  road- 
side, is  the  Lj/c(pua  americann: 
and  the  small  yellow  butt4*rfiy  with 
black  markings  on  its  wing*, 
which  flies  in  such  qimntitie.*  om 
clover  fields  that  a single  throw  of 
the  net  will  often  iiitrap  a dmrn. 
i.s  the  ColiaH phUodice.  These  two 
are  the  most  oominon  of  our  anudl 
butterflies,  although  there  air 
many  more  you  will  find  in  your 
nimbles  llmiugh  woods  and  Held* 
There  are  the  skipirers  i/fesper- 
)a(/(F),of  which  there  an*  said  to  b- 
mort*  than  eighty  varieties,  that  fly 
near  the  ground  with  a jerking  mo- 
tion. a.s  if  they  were  skipping  in- 
steiul  of  flying  from  flower  to  flower 
A iieculiarity  of  the  skipper  is  tluii 
wlien  at  rest  it  erects  only  the  for» 
wings,  the  hind  |)air  remaining bor- 
izi^ntal  like  those  of  a moth. 

During  the  latter  part  of  sum- 
mer a family  of  delicate  bn>wn 
butterflies  may  be  seen  in  thesbsdr 
woods  fluttering  about  bo<is  of  feni 
and  moss.  They  are  called  Hip 
liarchians,  and  are  the  only  butter 
flies  which  love  shade  lietter  tlia^ 
sunshine.  Their  wings  are  ven 
fragile,  and  the  net  should  b 
llirown  over  them  a.s  gently  as  po 
sible,  as  they  are  broken  and  ruiti 
ed  by  careless  handling.  Tli- 
WpjKtrcUia  atoj^r  is  one  of  tl. 
larg«*st  of  this  pretty  family.  li> 
brown  wings  ex|>and  a little  over  two  inches. 
the  margin  of  tlie  fore-wings  is  a broad  yellow  bond  io 
which  am  two  round  block  spots  with  a blue  oentrr 
The  Ifipfxirrhia  euryfn'H  is  a delicate  littlo  beauty.  I' 
is  smaller  tliun  the  Alo|>o.  and  eocli  of  its  little  pule  br\iw:: 
wings  is  nrnamenUKl  with  two  black  spots  with  a tiai 
lcad-eolore«l  centre. 

Througli  the  summer  and  autumn  there  are  so  min* 
butterflies  fluttiTing  away  their  short  lives  in  the  sub 
shine  that  a <lescripti<m  of  them  all  would  fill  many  four"- 
of  Yov.No  People.  But  ciiteh  all  the  dilferent  kinds  y- 
can  find,  ami  preserve  them  carefully ; and  if  yt»u  have  r 
g»Knl  illustmted  ti'Xl-lKiok  in  the  country,  you  can  obu.  - 
one  next  winter,  and  sptuul  many  long  evenings  in  cLi.-sv 
rviiij-  y<utr  rollection,  and  studying  the  habits  of  tbes^ 
- iuhabiuints  of  tlie  tields  and  woods. 
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TOM  KAIHWKATHKK  GOES  TO  BASSORAPI.  THE 
HOME  iW  SINDHAD  THE  SA1U)K. 

BY  LIEtTKNAJfT  E.  W.  STI  RDY. 

Tom  Mwoko  lato  one  morning,  to  )ii»  disappointment, 
because  the  ni^lit  i)efore  his  father  had  told  him  that 
the  next  day  they  would  anchor  otF  the  Shat-el-Arab  Riv- 
er. He  spranir  on  deck  eajferly.  “I.And!  lamd!”  had 
an  ever-fr^i  fascination  for  him. 

But  where  was  the  land  t He  ^azed  about  him  in  sur- 
prise. The  sliip  wa-s  anchored,  by  all  the  si^s.  but  an- 
chored api»i‘ently  in  mid-ocean.  Dirwlly  ahead  of  them, 
however,  was  a black  buoy,  which,  as  Tom  knew,  was  not 
an  ordinarj'  feature  of  mid-ocean  scenery. 

Tom  pointo<l  out  this  buoy  to  his  father.  “What  a 
queer  place  for  a buoy,  father’*’ 

“Not  at  all.  It  is  put  there  to  mark  the  niiddle  of  the 
river  channel.  But  I see  what  you  mean.  You  don’t 
realize  that  is  the  mouth  of  a river.  Water,  water  every- 
where. and  no  )ai>d  in  view,  ch  ? Nevertheless  this  is  the 
Shat  el-Arab  River,  which  we  now'  propose  to  ascend. 
Here  comes  the  pilot” 

Do  you  remember,  Yoiuiff  People,  that  the  Shat-el-Arab 
is  at  the  head  of  the  Persian  Gulf?  Toni  realized  this 
distinctly,  as  they  had  been  steaming  up  this  Gulf  for  the 
I>a8t  week.  But  could  that  1k>  indwd  a river-mouth  ? 

It  was  not  until  they  were  under  way,  and  had  been  run- 
ning along  for  an  hour,  that  tlie  river  nai'rowed  sutlicient- 
ly  for  its  Imnks  to  become  visible.  At  this  }>oint  it  might 
fairly  be  termed  a magniticent  river,  with  a deptli  of  from 
thirty  to  forty  feet,  wliereas  at  its  bar,  off  which  they  had 
first  anchored,  there  was  but  eleven  or  twelve  feet  of  wa- 
ter. Y<»8.  a splendid  river  all  the  way  along  its  splendid 
course  of  a hundred  and  fifty  miles,  to  the  phu*e  where  llie 
Euphrahfs  and  Tigris  mingle  their  floods  with  its  own. 

But  Tom's  ship  sto|i«  short  of  this  point,  at  Ba.s«omh, 
with  which  city  Tom  liad  most  vivid  associations,  for  was 
it  not  from  liere  that  Sindbotl  the  Sailor  hot!  set  forth  on 
his  wonderful  voyages? 

It  w:is  late  in  the  afternoon  when  they  neaml  the  shore, 
but  not  too  laU*  ti>  distinctly  note  the  character  of  the  place. 
It  was  very  much  belter  built,  ami  with  more  of  an  air  of 
civilir4itiDn  alsmt  it,  than  other  Eastern  towns  Tom  had 
seen  lately.  The  huildiiigs  were,  some  of  them,  of  brick, 
with  glas.s  window.s  facing  the  outer  world.  In  short,  Bas- 
sorah  gjivo  evidence  on  its  face  of  being  a prosj>erous  city. 

“It  U a great  grain  depot,”  one  of  the  olHccrs  said  to 
another.  “Th(«ft  high  buildings  are  grain  warehouses.” 
“Yes,  and  they  are  almost  always  well  stm^ked  with 
grain,*’ CapUun  Fairweather  romarktHl.  “A  peri»etual 
contest  is  going  on  between  the  grain  merchants  and  the 
rats  in  (simwsjuence.  The  wandiouses  arc  in  a constant 
state  of  siege  by  the  ruts  trying  to  get  in.  Every  now 
and  then  the  mts  win  the  day.  Tlioy  undermine  the 
foiuidations,  and  over  goes  a warehouse.” 

“ How  I wish  they'd  do  it  while  wo  are  hero!”  cried  Tom, 
fervently. 

"Perha|)s  they  may,”  retnrmsl  Tom’s  esiKS'rial  Liouten. 
ant,  in  an  encouraging  tone. 

The  next  momiiig  Captain  Fairweather  made  up  a 
jiarly.  of  which  Tom  was  one,  U>  visit  the  shore.  He  ]>ull- 
ed  to  the  creek  loading  to  the  town,  ami  then  emlmrketl  in 
a long  narrow  native  lioat.  Tom  inft^>octed  it  curiously 
when  he  had  taken  his  seat. 

“They  call  this  Isiat  a bellem,”  said  his  father.  “It  is 
hewn  out  of  a tree.  Something  like  canoe-riding,  isn't  it  f” 
Two  lithe,  active  Ambs  shoved  the  Indlein  forward  with 
long  liamboos.  which  they  thnist  agnin.st  the  lx>ttom  or  the 
l>anks  of  the  creek— or  |M*rhajis  I might  lietler  say  canal. 

When  they  left  the  bellem.  one  of  the  l>oatmen  went 
with  them  jvs  a guide  through  the  town,  and  first  of  all 
through  the  Imzors. 

The  biizurs  were  well-built  structures,  vaulted  over  with 
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brick.  But  they  were  dismally  dark,  l»eing  lighted  only 
by  very  small  windows  at  the  top.  A large  trade  in  grain 
was  in  progress.  They  saw  thousands  of  tons  of  wheat  in 
open  spaces,  the  hea|U4  being  covered  over  with  mats. 

“ Do  they  only  trade  in  grain  here  ?”  Tom  asked. 

“ No,  but  tlie  season  for  the  grain  trade  comes  first ; then 
comes  the  wool  trade,  and  later  on  the  trade  in  dat<*.H. 
First  one  tiling  and  then  another.” 

As  they  walked  out,  Mr.  Jolly tarre  said  to  the  guide: 
“ What  dirty  streets!  Do  you  ever  sweep  them  ?” 

“When  the  Pasha  lie  come,”  r«*plied  the  iKiatman. 

“ How  they  do  smell !”  .said  Tom,  sniffing  the  air. 

“And  they  will  gi>  on  smelling,”  .said  the  Captain, 
“ until  some  fine  day  the  plague  comes  and  makes  a clean 
sweep  of  the  town.  Tin*  only  clean  sweep  it  ever  gets, 
some  one  has  said.” 

“The  plague!”  cried  Tom.  in  horror. 

“Yes,  the  plague.  All  these  filthy  Oriental  tt>wns  are 
scourged  by  it  every  now  ami  then;  Bassorah  has  had  its 
share  in  the  visitation.  A long  time  ago  Bassorah  had  a 
large  population — as  high  as  300,000,  they  say,  but  that  is 
an  Oriental  way  of  saying  it  wa.s  very  populous.  But 
pestilence,  and  war,  and  capture  by  the  Pci'sians.  and  iss-ap- 
ture  by  the  Imam  of  MuM*a(  for  the  Sultan,  have  reiUicwl 
it  to  ver}'  modest  proportions  indeed.  The  Turks  fmimled 
it.  to  begin  with.  One  of  their  early  Caliphs  gave  it  the 
first  start  'way  back — let  me  see — in  the  soventh  century.*’ 
“Si.\  ImndifHl  A.D.,”  put  in  Tom, 

“ Yes;  the  Turks  wanted  to  keep  the  way  o|)en  for  trade 
to  the  Gulf.  These  Turks  generally  know  what  they  are 
about.  But  of  course  the  best  husim*ss  men  in  Bassorali 
are  the  Jews.” 

Here  a curious  cf>incldence  occurred.  A procession 
slowly  approached,  coming  down  the  narrow  streid. 

“Jew  funeral,”  said  the  Aral)  iMMitman. 

The  officers  and  our  Tom  gave  way,  cniwding  them- 
selves against  the  houses,  an  the  procow»ion  advanced.  In 
front  of  them  it  halted.  The  corpse  about  to  lx*  buriecl  lay 
in  an  oj>en  coffin  plac'ed  on  a bier  hung  with  block.  Tin* 
jiersons  comprising  the  procession  had  l>een  chanting  dole- 
ful funeral  songs,  hut  when  they  halted  they  ceaMxl  King- 
ing. ami  instead  rej>eate<l  in  a mournful  monotone  funeral 
prayera  lui  t!u*y  all  marched  around  the  eotlin.  On  the 
corjise  was  placed  an  urn,  and  uk  eac'h  jKTson  pa.s.s«r(l  it  he 
threw  into  it  u piece  of  money.  Seven  halts  were  made, 
the  routine  being  the  same  in  each  Instance.  At  the 
final  one  the  priest  who  was  conducting  the  ceremonies 
uplifted  the  urn  and  said,  in  solemn  tones:  “We  know 
that  no  one  in  the  world  is  free  fn^m  Uie  sin  Sera  I>*- 
bathaluli.  We  therefore  give  to  thee  this  money,  in  or- 
der that  thou  nmyst  let  his  body  and  his  soul  rest  in 
l>eace.  In  the  name  of  the  Eternal  and  His  Holy  WokI, 
and  with  the  consent  of  the  meniliers  of  the  congn^gation. 
here  present,  we  lay  ujKm  tlu*e  the  Anathema,  which  sliall 
compel  thee  to  flee  into  wild  and  solitary  regions,  where 
thou  cans!  no  more  |>er8ecule  any  one.*’ 

As  a matter  of  course  Tom  was  completely  niystifietl, 
Tlie  Lieutenant  hatl  been  studying  his  giii<U*-lxK>k.  “ It's 
this  way.  Tom,”he  explained.  “Tliis  Jewish  community 
liave  this  curious  custom  peculiar  to  themselves.  That 
great  long  wonl  Hern  I>*bathalah  is  the  name  of  a mystic 
sill  or  spirit,  who  is  said  to  bo  the  father  of  countless  dark 
ilendH  who  tonnent  a iniiii  after  his  death,  under  the  pre- 
text that  they  are  hi.s  children  and  ought  to  have  part  of  his 
inheritance.  Anathema  is  a Greek  word,  signif^ring  that 
a thing  shall  be  condeiuiKHl  or  devotixl  u>  dratruction.  S> 
the  friends  of  the  dead  buy  otf  this  spirit  u.h  you  have  st*<*n. 
and  get  rid  of  him  in  that  way.” 

“ Bui  what  iH'Comes  of  the  money  ?*'  :tske<t  Tom. 

“Tlmt'a  more  than  I can  say, "said  his  friend.  “But 
here  we  art*  at  the  grave.’* 

The  jinxession  inarcheil  solemnly  around  the  grave,  and 
imving  placed  the  body  in  it  i-etumed  to  the  town. 
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Tom  and  the  Lieiitenunt  had  quite  a walk  to  take  be*  } 
they  aprahi  fell  in  with  their  companioiig.  They  dis*  r 
coverwl  that  the  next  feature  on  the  proj^ramnie  wa-s  a ' 
further  pull  up  the  ranal.  in  aerowlance  with  which  ar  , 
raiigement  they  again  eml>arke<l  in  thel)ellein.  Tlie  canal 
WU.S  full  of  other  IkihIj*,  which  pass<*d  them  going  and  com- ; 
ing.  the  boatmen  singing  Arab  dittica.  Great  loads  of 
grain  came  <lowii  the  stream. 

“ A giKnl  deal  of  tliat  grain/' said  the  Captain,  “goes  to 
Jeddah,  and  is  sold  to  the  pilgrims  arriring  at  that  port 
for  Mwea.” 

In  places  remote  from  the  Shat-el-Arab  or  the  Tigris  it 
is  diHiciilt  and  ex{>ensive  to  tlnd  inetitis  of  trans|>i>rtation, 
so  a large  quantity  of  grain  is  use<l  for  fuel.  ojuI  some  rots 
away,  or  is  consumed  by  rats  in  the  granarieH. 

“ Look  at  that."  cried  Mr.  Jollytam*.  |>ointiiig  toward  a 
warehouse  close  to  the  river-bank.  U>ttering  to  its  fall,  ns 
though  an  t^arthquake  had  suddenly  overtaken  it.  “The 
rats  have  been  having  a fine  time  tliere." 

As  he  s|K)ke.  tlie  building  he  had  p«)inte<l  out  fell  with  a 
loud  crash. 

Pull  ashore,"  critHil  the  Captain.  “We  must  see  what 
all  this  means.  Jollytam^  you  must  l>e  droaming.  Rats, 
indeed !"  Hastily  ninning  ashoro,  they  came  up  against  a 
setlale.  liiijM*rturl>ableTurkisli  ofll<'iHl.  whore-assurefl  them : i 
“It  is  only  one  of  tfic  government  grain  stores  that  has  I 
fallen.  It  often  hupixMis.  The  ruts  undonnine  the  walls 
to  get  at  the  grain,  and  from  time  to  time  a building  gives  j 
way."  I 

“ Extraordinary  I"  cried  Torn's  father.  “Well,  I don't  j 
see  that  we  can  do  anything  here."  So  they  re-embarked. 

“These  emlKuikinents  arts  very  well  built,"  rtunarked  | 
some  one.  when  they  were  again  moving  up  the  creek. 

The  Ivmtnmn  told  them  they  were  built  by  Nasair,  a | 
|siwerful  Sheik-,  that  he  made  a general  levy  of  laborers 
for  the  pur|K»Ke,  witliout  |Miy,  although,  to  la?  sure,  the 
village’s  uroimd  were  comiK*lled  to  prt>vide  food.  The  , 
laborers  made  a strike  fur  i-egular  pay,  whereupon  Xassir 
built  a few  of  the  refractory  men  into  the  emhaiikment, 
and  det'lartsl  he  would  construct  it  all  of  the  bixlies  of  the 
strikers  if  they  did  not  at  once  go  on  with  their  work. 
Tlicr»*  the  strike  endwl.  “As  well  it  might,  witli  such  an 
employer.’’  .said  the  Captain.  “ And  now,"  he  added.  ^ 
“we’ll  turn  amiind.  for  if  y«>ti  prop<»»e  to  start  for  Bag-  i 
dad  to*moiTo\v.  Tom,  vou’d  l>etter  have  a rest." 
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“ TAE  ole  speckle  lianes  done  gone  eu  keel  oWr.  mi.'eiits.  1 
1 ) Wot's  we  gwine  tor  do  wid  de  3*ouiig  tnrkey  ?"  | 

These  words  were  adilressed  to  me  one  fine  spring  mom-  | 
ing  by  a small  and  very  black  boy,  who.se  name  was  Job.  i 
.Job  always  t<x>k  a great  intere-st  in  the  poultry,  and,  in- , 
deed,  wjlh  of  no  little  assistance  to  me  in  its  care.  To  l>e  ' 
sure,  he  sometimes  caused  a great  deal  of  trouble,  when  I 
the  chickens  were  hatching,  hj'  his  great  anxiety  to  know  | 
h<jw  they  were  glutting  on.  He  would  lift  up  tlie  hens  i 
to  see  if  the  little  chicks  were  all  t>ut  of  their  shell.s,  and 
would  even  try  to  assist  them  in  broaking  the  latter  ojien. 
bj'  which  kind-hearted  operation  lie  invariably  caused  ^ 
their  death.  1 

The  siMH’klfHl  hen  to  wliicli  lie  referre<l  that  morning 
had  been  so  unfortunate  a.s  to  lose  ail  her  bnxxi  of  young  i 
turkeys  except  one,  and  now  she  herself  was  dead.  What 
to  do  with  the  young  liirkej*  was  indeed  a puzzling  ques-  ] 
lion.  It  was  tis)  young  to  take  car»»  of  itself,  and  none  j 
of  the  other  hens  would  take  it,  because  their  brood.s  were  | 
not  of  the  same  ag<*. 

“Wcdl,  Job,”  I said,  “I  really  do  not  know  what  we 
will  do  with  the  i>oor  little  thing:  there  is  no  mother 
for  it." 


“ Dat’«so,"said  Job;  “but  it  make  me  feel  moughty  bod 
ter  see  dat  loetle  turkey  a-cryiii’  roiin’  de  tlade  bane.  Dc 
ole  rooster-cock  he  go  er  cn>wiu'  roun'  jes  ez  big  ez  cf  mif- 
fin  ain't  done  gone  cn  happen.  Oh.  he's  a precious  vih 
yen,  is  dat  same  ole  rooster-cock!*’ 

I reflwtod  a few  momenta,  and  then  I said.  “Job,  you 
may  have  tlial  little  turkey,  and  when  it  gets  big  enough 
to  sell,  you  can  have  the  money  all  for  your  own." 

“ You  don't  mean  dat,  do  you.  missus  V' 

“Yes." 

“Well,  den.  dat  ar  turkey  ain't  gwine  ter  die,  not  ef 
dis  chile  kin  help  it." 

Any  one  who  is  familiar  with  |K>u]trv*  knows  what  del- 
icate little  things  j’oung  turkeys  arc.  and  how  diinoiilt 
they  are  to  rai.se  under  the  most  favorable  circumstances. 
What,  then,  were  Job's  chances  ? Not  one  in  a tliousand. 

Job  went  at  once  and  put  the  young  turkey  in  a coop 
by  itself.  He  then  procured  some  soft  gru-ss.  with  which 
he  coveretl  the  floor;  and  having  placed  some  water  and 
food  where  the  little  thing  could  get  at  them,  he  spent  the 
remainder  of  the  day  in  lying  on  the  ground  before  the 
ctMjp,  looking  ill  at  his  new  pos.se»sion. 

That  night  when  I went  out  to  superintend  the  fee<liiig 
of  tlie  young  chickens,  which  duty  had  devolved  u|>on 
Job,  ho  informed  me  that  it  was  ne<‘«>ssHr3''  to  l>e  very 
careful  in  reganl  to  the  rooster,  and  from  what  ho  said  I 
inferred  that  he  lielieved  that  fowl  entertained  some  wick- 
ed scheme  against  not  fmly  all  the  young  of  its  own  kind, 
but  all  young  poultry  in  general. 

“Dc  ole  roo«ter-ci>ck.‘*  said  Job,  as  we  paused  Is'fore 
the  c<M»p  tliat  held  the  young  turkey,  “he  come  up  on 
look  through  de  sluts  at  dat  ar  turkey^he  did.  sho.  1 hex 
ter  keep  a moughty  close  watch  out,  I duz.  'Meml>er  do 
time  w'en  he  picked  do  young  gosliii*  en  do  loetle  chick- 
en ter  def,  kaze  dey  wantc<l  ter  toiler  him.  He'd  do  j»*s 
ilat  ar  waj*  wid  do  turkey  ef  ho  had  half  a chance.  Ob. 
he's  a pmdous  vilyen,  is  dat  same  ole  rooster-cock!" 

To  the  .surjirisc  of  us  all.  Job’s  turkey  lived  to  be  a full- 
grown  bird,  and,  unlike  tlie  traditional  Job's  turkey,  grew 
as  plump  and  fat  as  any  turkey  need  wish  to  be. 

it  lived  ami  grew  fat.  but  |>erhaps.  after  all.  it  was 
an  unenviable  kind  of  life,  for  it  lost  that  which  is  the 
prideofall  young  gobblers— its  tail.  There  wasnoia  sin- 
gle feather  of  it  leh.  Job  in  catching  it  hud  so  often  pull- 
ed out  HO  many  tail  fentliers  that  at  last  they  wert*  all  gone. 

Nor  WO.H  this  the  only  trial  itliad  tolx-ar.  Job  was  con- 
tinually shutting  it  up.  and  then  changing  his  mind  and 
letting  it  out  again.  One  morning,  wlwn  his  nmther  was 
picking  geese,  Job  caught  his  turkey,  and  gave  it  to  his 
grandmother  to  hold  until  he  could  fix  a coop  to  put  it  in. 
His  graiulmnther.  who  was  entirely  blind,  thinking  tliat 
it  was  a goose,  picked  almost  every  feather  from  its  body. 

One  day  Job's  father  invite<l  a few  friends  to  take  din- 
ner with  him.  The  dimier  was  to  l»e  given  on  the  Fourth 
of  July,  and  Job  was  verj'  much  afraid  that  hi.s  turkey 
would  be  sHcrifice<i  to  the  occasion. 

“I’s  moughty  fwwl  dat  j>ap  is  gwine  ter  kill  dat  turkey-." 
he  said.  “ Ef  he  do.  I won’t  hab  no  way  ter  git  no  mon- 
ey, kaze  I won’t  hab  nuflin  ter  sell  w'en  de  hux'er  romes 
roun’.  I ho|>e  you  won't  let  him  kill  dat  turkey,  missus, 
he  am  sich  a fine  gobbler,  Ef  ‘twas  de  ole  nKwter-cock  1 
wo’dn't  keer,  kaze  elierylaxly  knows  ho  ain't  no  ’counts 
All  he  duz  is  ter  walk  roun'  cn  'tend  like  he’s  toun’  suthin, 
en  scratch  up  dc  groun’.  Ef  lie’d  git  iiitor  de  yard,  he’d 
scratch  up  all  de  flowers— he  wo’d,  sho." 

“Oh.  I gue-SH  he’ll  lumlly  kill  your  turkey,  Job,”  I said, 
trying  to  re-assurc  him. 

“I  don’  know,"  said  Job;  “ r8f(»erd  he  will.  Yutherday 
Elder  Bales  wuz  ter  our  house,  en  a-it*adin’  outer  de  Bible 
’Ismt  Job.  Pap  he  tole  me  ter  li.sscn  how  dc  man  wot  I 
woz  named  alter  wuz  ilicUxl.  l>en  pn^senlly  he  axed  de 
elder  whar  wuz  de  passage  wot  tole  ‘bout  ‘Job’s  turkey.* 
Decider  said  he  didn't  know  jea  zactly,  but  he  'lowed  he'd 
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soon  fin’  it.  Doy  look  en  doy  look,  but  dey  didn't  fin’ 
whar  'twas.  ‘ Well,’  wz  )»ap  utter  n while, ' I knows  a l>oy 
wot's  licnt  n turkey,  ennyhow,  en  it's  dnt  ar  Jab  dar;  en  a 
mo)t(rht}'  fine  fat  one  too.  It'll  makeapfood  ros'  ferussomc 
dese  yere  days. ' ” 

From  a remark  that  I overheartl  Old  Dick  make,  I found 
that  he  actually  did  intend  to  kill  Job’s  turkey.  It  was 
t<K>  bad,  after  the  trouble  the  boy  had  taken  to  raise  it.  8o 
that  cvenini?  when  1 saw  Old  Dick,  I told  him  not  to  kill 
Job's  turkey,  and  that  I would  give  him  one.  He  bowed 
and  mode  a great  to-do  thanking  me. 

" ril  kill  de  turkey  to-morrow  ebenin',  so’s  terhab  it  all 
ready  in  gootl  season.*’ 

Job.  wlio  had  been  weetling  a flower  bed  near  by.  came 
up  just  in  time  to  hear  this,  and  I noticed  a ])cculiar  ex- 
pression on  his  face,  but  thought  nothing  of  it  at  the  time. 

Old  Dick  then  made  a low  bow,  and  making  Job  do  the 
same,  the  two  departed  in  the  direction  of  their  cabin. 

Everything  went  on  as  usual  until  about  dusk  the  next 
day,  when  Old  Dick  made  Ills  appearance  at  the  sitting- 
room  window,  and  informed  me  that  Job  wa.s  missing. 

*•  I's  looke<l  el)erywhar,  high  eu  low,  en  I can’t  fin’  de 
|H>*  boy  no'ers.”  he  said. 

•*Oh,  he  will  turn  upl>efore  long;  don't  be  frightened,*’ 

I said.  “Very  likely  he  ha.s  clinil>ed  up  into  the  haymow 
and  fallen  a.sleep.  You  rememlwr  we  found  him  tliere 
once.” 

“I  clar,  rniwim,  I's  done  look  all  fro  de  barn:  but  I'll 
go  look  agin  ef  yer  say  so.  I 'meml>ers  now  I didn't  look 
in  de  ole  niungers  in  de  wagon-house;  but  I don't  reckon 
he'd  git  in  dem  hardly.” 

1 went  alxnit  my  work,  having  little  doubt  but  that 
Job  would  turn  U]»  all  right, 
as  he  always  had  done  be- 
ff>re.  But  in  a few  minutes. 
hupi>ening  to  glance  out  of 
the  window.  I saw  Old  Dick 
running  toward  the  house, 
having  lost  his  hat.  and  mak- 
ing wild  gestures  with  his 
arms.  As  soon  os  he  catight 
sight  of  me  he  commenced 
to  erj-;  “Oh,  missus!  Oh! 
oh!  oh!  Joby’s  done  gone 
en  fell  in  de  bum  well.*’ 

1 ran  out  to  him  at  once. 

“ You  must  be  mistaken,"  I 
said. 

“Oh  dear  no,  mis.sus:  I 
wisht  I wuz.  De  bucket  wuz 
Imiigin’  down  de  well,  en  I 
j4*s  let  it  down  inter  de  wa- 
ter, thinkin’  l'<l  draw  up  a 
liH-lle.  well  I lieenl  him 
H-splasbin*  roun’  down  dar.” 

“It  was  only  the  bucket 
when  it  struck  the  water.” 

“Oh no. 'Iwaii't:  Idrawetl 
de  bucket  up,  cn  could  atter- 
wa'ds hear deiK>' boy.  Can't  ‘'IIK  would  n\ 


I nobody  help  me  git  him  out  1 De  po’  boy  is  drownit 
down  dar — lie  is  slio’.  Whar  ia  Mr.  Williams  ? f)h,  ma 
Kus.  whar  ia  Mr.  Williams 

(Treat  excitement  ensued.  Dinah,  the  cook,  havingsfw 
Old  Dick  come  running  towartl  the  house,  had  eomeoutin 
see  whut  was  the  matter.  Now  she  ran  back  to  my  Itta- 
iMimi's  study,  and  uddresseil  him  in  these  wonls:  "lii- 
I>ortl  help  us.  Marster  Williams,  Job’s  done  gone  cn  f»-U  io 
de  Iwirn  well.*’ 

He  juiii|>e<1  up  at  once,  and  came  running  nut  io  lis 
dressing-gown,  which,  being  of  light  material,  was  takm 
up  by  the  wind  and  fioate<l  out  behind  him  like  a stmm 
er.  We  three  r<*paired  to  the  well,  where  Old  Dick  had 
prece<le<l  us.  Dinah  was  anned  with  the  rolling-pin, oir 
Inisliand  bad  the  notes  of  a pros}>ective  sermon  in  kb 
hands,  which  were  scattered  to  the  four  winds,  and  1 had 
some  fancy-work,  which,  in  my  excitement.  I had  forgut- 
ten  to  lay  aside.  Truly  wo  M’cre  well  4Hpiip)>ed  for  extn- 
eating  a drowning  boy  from  a well. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  well,  it  bad  liegun  to  tp«ir 
dark,  and  when  we  looked  down  into  it,  it  ap|>eanil  a 
deep  black  hole  that  might  extend  to  the  centre  of 
earth.  Old  Dick  was  leaning  over  the  frame  gazing  into 
the  dark  depths  below. 

“ Joby,*’  lie  cried.  ' ‘ jes  keep  yo'  hade  'hove  water  till 
git  down  to  yer.  Hole  onter  de  stones  on  de  side,  Joky 
Does  yer  hear  me,  honey  ?*’ 

No  res}K)iise  from  the  well. 

“Joby,”  hecrie<l,  m a louder  voice,  “ does  yer  hoar  me  • 

This  was  succeeded  by  a confused  splashing  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  well. 

“Ob.  de  po’  boy!”  cried  Old  Dick,  wringing  his  lianiK. 
“ he’ll  be  drown',  sho!  Joby,  o-o-oli,  Joby,  does  yer  Litw 
me.  honey  f’ 

Here  Old  Dick  leaned  so  far  over  the  well  frame  tint 
if  Mr.  Williams  had  not  caught  him  he  would  have  pitch- 
cil  headlong  into  the  well. 

Mr.  Williams,  having  delacheil  the  rope  from  the  buckri. 
fastened  it  around  his  wai.st,  and  telling  Old  Dick  to  hold 
on  to  the  crank  and  let  the  rope  umviml  slowly.  )>egan 
descend  into  tho  well,  holding  on  to  the  sides  with  hi' 
hands  and  feet. 

“Oh,  dear  ino!”  muttered  Old  Dick,  as  he  unwound  th< 
ro|>e ; “ ef  he  wuz  ter  lose  his  holt,  en  de  cortl  wuz  ler  bnak. 
wot  wo'd  become  oh  po’  Joby  den 
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*'Herp  he  Mr,  Williams  cried  from  the  Iwttom  of 


tlic  well. 

“Dade.  I reckon  said  Old  Dick. 

“Xo."  said  Mr.  Williams;  “for  u wonder  he  is  alive. 
Wind  up  the  roi>o,  Richard.” 

Old  Dick  slowly  wound  up  the  ro|>o.  Wc  wcit  leaning 
nver  the  well  frame,  {xrering  anxiously  into  its  black 
depths,  when  Mr.  Williams  came  in  sight,  bearing  in  his 
urms  j)oor  Job?  Xo.  What?  Job’s  turkey. 

r>iiiali  and  I shouted  with  laughter,  but  Old  Dick  looked 
morv  distressed  than  ever. 

“Where’s  Joby?”  ho  cried.  “You  ain’t  gone  en  lef 
him  dude  at  de  bottom  ob  dc  well  ?” 

“No.’’ said  Mr.  Williams:  “he  U not  there.” 

Old  Dick  could  not  seem  to  I'calizo  this  at  Hrst.  When 
he  did.  his  fcatui'es  broadened  into  a smile.  “Well.  I 
Ihougbt,”  he  .said.  Then  he  suddenly  became  grave  again, 
as  he  remembered  that,  after  all,  we  had  not  found  Job. 

We  hunted  all  over  the  premises,  and  Old  Dick  went 
around  to  the  neighbors  and  made  inquiries,  but  it  was  all 
in  vain.  Job  was  nowhere  to  be  found. 

The  next  day.  as  I was  passing  through  an  unoccupied 
rotmi  at  the  b^k  ]>urt  of  the  liouse,  I thought  I heard  a 
noise,  like  something  fulling,  in  a long  disused  closet.  I 
opened  the  door  to  see  what  it  w'os.  Ail  that  I could  see 
was  a jxiir  of  bright  eyes  |>eering  out  from  the  cavc-liko 
blackness  of  the  closet.  1 started  back  in  fear. 


“ Don’t  l>c  skeered,  missus.” 

“Job!”  I cried. 

Tlie  Ixiv  timibh'd  out  on  to  the  floor  at  my  feet. 

“ Don’t  whip  mo,  missus,  please  don’t  whip  me." 

“Whip  you.  Job?  of  course  not.’’ 

“ Is  de  turkey  alibo,  missus  ?” 

“ Y’es.  What  ever  put  it  into  your  head  to  j>lay  such  a 
trick  as  this?” 

“ Well,  yer  see,  missus.  I heerd  pap  say  he  vruz  gwine 
ter  kill  dat  turkey  las'  night.  I h^  tole  him  ’twa’n’t  no 
flttiii’  time  ob  year  ter  eat  turkey,  but  he  bouu’  tor  kill  it 
er  bust.  Well.  I seed  dat  dar  wuz  water  iiuff  drawd  fer 
de  hoss,  en  1 jes  cotch  dat  turkey,  en  chuck  him  in  de 
• well  bucket  tight,  so  he  can't  git  out,  en  let  him  down  de 
well.” 

When  Old  Dick  was  informed  of  Job's  whereabouts  it 
was  with  great  difficulty  that  I prevailed  upon  him  not  to 
whip  the  boy.  He,  liowever,  at  lengtli  consented  to  let 
him  off  that  lime. 

“ But  ef  cbor  I heers  ob  sich  cuttins  up  agin  I’ll  larrop 
him  aho.  A pirtyJookin'  creeter  he  is,  a'skeerin'  his  mam* 
I my  en  me  half  outen  our  senses!” 

Job’s  turkey  lived  without  any  more  adventures  until 
ho  sold  it  for  a good  price  to  the  liuxter.  He  took  tlie 
money  and  Iwuglit  himself  n pair  of  red-top  l>outs,  and 
when  he  put  them  on  and  walked  about  the  yard  he  wan 
indeed  a happy  buj*. 


KITTY’S  DRE.\M. 


Litti.k  Kitty  Murtiti 
ll»«l  n vi«*ion  in  her  slumber'' 
Of  Uitlo  ebenib  kitty  chIs 
lu  most  prwUgioitJ*  numlKr-i. 


They  bx)keil  just  like  ber  own  gray  iK'ts— 
She  snw  them  nil  quite  clearly  : 

Anti  still  she  wasn't  fritflitemHl,’ 

BiTauw  she  lovetl  them  dujrly. 
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EVSIt  HO  nuinjr  Iptton.  which  tho  pMttnistrvas 
refidji  with  in^at  pleasure.  Iiavc  to  br  left  out 
of  tmr  I^JSt•offlee  Box  evcr>'  week.  The  little 
writers  must  not  be  dbicouratcod.  but  try  affuin. 
The  Po«tmUtre«s  luis  many  a beany  laucb  over 
tln>U  letters  for  which  *he  oati  iwit  fliid  room  In 
print:  ami  wunellmc*  she  rr1»*«,  all  by  herself. 
oTcr  some  tluit  nir  imrmwfal.  wishintt  so  much 
that  she  could  help  the  dear  clilhlren  who  have 
troublea  of  their  own  to  bear. 

IhTT«»«lT,  W«»rD»»iit 

I live  on  a Iwautiriii  lake  five  hiiir.  hut  I 
d«>  not  know  quite  how  nddr.  Our  mounluin- 
aeh  tree  luts  been  Just  lovely,  all  In  bloom,  i 
wNh  1 could  send  you  all  the  flowerN  I hare  msen 
this  miminer.  Wut  kind  of  a school-house  do 

trou  think  I *o  to  ? A little  ln«  cabin— not  tiewc<l 
ova  either— with  unplaned  seats  and  ti«'«k».  aD<i 
a floor  which  luts  lante  cracks  in  It.  We  have  a 
■*  scoop  ro<»f,”  and  for  a t*‘«ciier'a  d«*sk  wc  have 
a lurvi^  Imix.  and  f<>r  a water  bench  only  a block 
of  wood,  'nicfc  arc  two  wiiidnwa  ami  onedixir. 
Wc  liad  In  tlw  city  a re«l  brick  scltool-hmise,  and 
everything  wus  very  nice  tltere.  oh ; 1 fonp't  to 
tell  you  how  manv  schoUrs  we  bave--«ix  rirla 
and  thm*  txiya.  klysUter  Fannie  and  1 botliM. 
1 would  like  to  hare  u pliotovraph  of  you,  uie 
ime  who  likes  to  dam  st<M.’kl]ifra.  fur  I do  too. 
Our  lake  is  prvtty  rouitli  to'day. 

Katb  BxLi.a  >1. 

Well.  dear,  there  are  more  luxurious  school- 
houses  than  youn>,  but  wunc  of  the  best  and 
areatc«t  men  t>ur  miintry  haa  ever  had.  and  those 
whose  Dane's  wo  most  h»n<>r.  atumded  Just  such 
plain,  homely  little  schooMioUMW.  It  U tlio  sort 
of  teauldnv  and  of  Umnilnjc  which  irocs  on  in 
school  which  Is  of  the  most  importance.  A dunce 
would  not  fain  much  on  a velvet  carpt’t  and  at 
a nise-wuod  desk,  and  a biifht,  dlUircnt  flrl  may 
leani  muuli  tlmt  is  worth  knowinv,  even  in  a 
p>ufh,  unplairetl  hulldUif.  I think  that  you  firis 
unci  boys  uiivht  ooax  your  papas  and  blf  bro- 
tbersto  pliuit  vlitesand  shrubs  around  llte  school- 
house,  and  niaku  u farUen  In  front  of  It.  The 
teacher's  desk  ndflii  Im*  c.ioveml  with  maroon- 
<ro]ored  muslin,  cm  which  brifltt  pictures  mlfbt 
Ite  i»asU'<l.  Wtt^aths  of  everfrecn.  and  after  a 
while  furlamls  of  nutumii  Umves,  inUtht  be  bu»r 
u|Min  the  bare  walls.  Tmiii  some  tiennan  ivy, 
which  fTows  rmpictly.  arotiiid  Um^  windows.  If  1 
were  there.  Icnuld  Itclpyou  make  the  place  pret- 
ty 1 am  auro.  I am  flail  you  are  fond  of  daminf 
stucklnfs.  but  I can  not  send  youmyphotofraph, 
beu^use  I um  c»nt*  of  Iho  people  whe*  never  hap- 
pen to  fct  a food  likeness  when  1 sit  down  be- 
fore the  camera. 

I have  licen  akk  a loiif  time,  and  am  not  able 
to  fet  out  of  bcsi.  so  I huvn  not  much  to  do  but 
read  or  paste  stamps  In  my  book,  wiren  I tmvo 
them,  (me  of  my  frktids  lends  me  Harper's 
Yocnu  People  1 would  like  to  cxcluuifo  an  In- 
dian, a Ilunf-Kouir.  a ('apu  of  (<ocm]  ||o|m«.  or  a 
llnizUian  suimp,  for  u li>.  !M.  9A.  or  W'  4-«-ni  of  tlie 
lUQS  Issae.  tbc  dl  or  UU  cent  of  tbv  ]R7l)-7l  h.siie  of 
L'.  stam|M,  or  ibe  10.  :)o,  or  IM>  cent  iiniwid  let- 
ter stamps,  or  any  of  the  1'  pcriiKilcal,  State, 
Navy.  orTivasur)’  Ihrpaninent  slantps  ex wiK  tin* 
lowest  deiioiiiinations.  I),  J.  IIaixcs. 

Cheltenham.  Muntfuiucry  Co..  I\nii. 

BsooKLt  a,  Xse  Viwa. 

1 am  not  a ftrl,  but  a boy  ten  years  old.  I s»w 
in  Our  INwt  oflliie  B<*x  of  No,  1-10  u 1cII*t  from  a 
little  firl  who  wnrite«l  to  know  wluit  kind  of  a 
|K-t  she)  should  luive.  1 ibluk  a bird  or  u rat 
woubl  Ite  the  thliif.  I wl«b  the  l'o»tmU*n'tcs 
wcjuld  pleiute  tell  Jimmy  brown  to  a rite  iM.mcr 
moret  of  bis  stories.  Josern  A.  U. 


Ctitrutn.  lim<>rK. 

It  Is  very  lilift'  when*  1 live.  TImtc'  «n*  irc4*s  in 
front  of  every  Ihiusc’  on  the  Woc-k.  We  have  cch>I 
wifkls  from  ljik<-  Mb'liltfiiii  ( hbwvo  lias  a creul 
rmny  (wnien-.  artd  U U cmlled  ihc'  «iitrdi-ii  city  of 
tin- Wi-sl.  I liiive  three  iiets,  Tlieir  ttHilher  U a 
rut  ti  rrlc-r:  I»«t  ihuio-  U Fwiinv.  1 Ilk**  tJo'm  ven' 
nmi-li.  ■nicyhuvt-ilwirc-y.-sopcnaln'ady.  They 
nn-  verv  fnt.  and  have  little  f«-s-l  that  i-iut  hiinlly 
e^erry  tJj«-lr  IshIic->  Hlsoit  I fo  t>«  scln«d,  atid 
Jcttni  n-itdiiitr.  arltiom-llc.  j:.'4»irra|ilky. 
and  wrlthif  I am  Ju»i  half  w>;>  (iin>Uk'li  tbu 
wh'«d  This  1:4  a Very  lariie  !-clio..l ; It  ha^lweii 
l\  r<M>m*<  ill  it.  Tliitv  U a l•clUtiiI]I;  In  I'bieiivo 
tliul  i-*  c-l»-\i-n  -«lorii-<  hiirJi,  We  will  have  vnea 
tt*>n  in  a li-vv  day*,  uitil  tlien  all  llat  si->uH>l  t hil 


dren  will  be  slad.  We  boys  fo  down  to  tl>e  lake 
and  bathe  oiinu'lvt'e,  hihI  luivt?  a jolly  time.  We 
arc  allowed  to  Qsh  In  Humboldt  Park  on  Satur- 
day; 1 fo  there  almost  every  Saturday.  It  lias 
a very  etcitr  lake;  there  are  sunflsb,  trout,  and 
buU-lieadjt  in  It.  .\lvir  11. 

of  course  yon  are  now  In  the  full  tlclo  of  vaca- 
tion. Is  Saturday  the  only  day  when  the  boys 
am  allowed  to  ilsli.  or  do  vou  |p»  to  the  I'urk  on 
ckUtcr  flays,  now  that  MdiiMd  U over  ftcr  a while  y 

p«T*-«iT,  Uw-seaxs. 

We  Imvc  n fwiiary  bird,  and  a dof,  ami  scune 
chickens.  The  <lof '.s  name  Is  Ebin,  unci  1k'  chases 
tlie  rblckeiis  all  over  the  yard.  We  have  the 
darllnfi’st  baby  you  ever  did  sec.  Sim  Is  so  sweet ! 
hive  lows  the  chickens.  1 am  nine  years  old. 

K..I  R. 


UTTLE  PATTY. 

Cmsa  little  Patty  sat  under  a tree. 

.ka  fn^ful  as  ever  a oliild  tniuld  lx*. 

*'  Keep  still !"  to  a stnglnf-hlrd  slm  said 
" You  arc  out  of  tunc,  and  you  hurl  my  bead." 

ho  «to]i  I*  she  erietl.  b»  a diinctiif  hntok. 

A lamb  und  a pussy  cat  came  to  look 
At  cross  little  Patty  Iwneath  the  trw. 

As  fretful  as  ever  a child  could  be. 

TIk'  pussy  cat  wondered  to  see  her  pout. 

And  the  frisky  liimbkln  skipiiefi  about : 
nut  the  hriMik  tripped  nit  over  stoat's  and  moss. 
And  never  found  out  that  I’ntly  wav  cross. 
Tlic  blrtl  in  the  trT*c  to|>  sane  away. 

And  these  were  the  words  site  meant  to  say: 

*■  You  poor  llttk'  firl.  why  can't  you  law 
Tluit  there's  nothing  at  all  tin:  matter  with  mel 
Mend  your  manners,  my  dearie,  soon. 

Or  you'll  find  thu  whitU:  world  out  of  tune." 
Somehow  the  wind  in  the  leafr  tree. 

And  the  tippUuf  water  so  wlhl  ami  free, 

Ttic  bird  on  the  boufh.  and  tho  snow-white  lamb. 
And  Iho  fp.'nilc  pussy  so  mild  and  calm. 

Miidi^  Patty  ashamed  of  her  naufbtv  mood; 
She  shook  iicrsrlf  well,  and  said.  " I'll  be  food." 
Ami,  nn^sifk ; the  Patty  Ismcath  tl»e  tree 
Was  Just  as  sweet  as  a child  could  be. 

.StiTioa.  ViMivM. 

I am  nine  years  old.  but  w'lll  si>oii  be  l«‘n.  1 
thoufbt  I would  tell  Kate  B.  what  pet  to  fct.  1 
think  a mmy  would  be  very  nice.  1 have  writ- 
ten to  Habpeh’s  Vorsu  l*BopLr  several  times, 
hut  my  letters  never  hare  b*-en  printed.  1 hope 
you  will  print  this.  My  sister  waa  taken  sick 
yesterday.  1 bare  no  pets,  hut  my  sister  Emily 
has  a pet  cat.  It  Is  very  cunnlnf.  I’apu  Is  har- 
Inf  the  porch  fixed  up.  tJoud  by. 

Kexa  Louisa  8. 


Ei»*.  P.aoTA  Tassirosi. 

My  papa  came  here  thirteen  yean  afo,  when 
only  savafvs  inliahlted  this  |wrt  of  Dakota.  I can 
remember,  when  a v'cry  small  child,  )n>w  tho  In- 
dians used  p>  cimie  to  toir  house  ami  hef  for 
enni  and  fresh  meat,  for  wc  usi*<l  to  kill  lots  of 
pipes.  I*apa  named  this  town.  Eden  Is  altoaled 
In  thi^  miiitbf'nstcni  |«rt  of  Dakota,  im  tlie  Hi^ 
Kkiux  Kiver.  fifty  mike  above  Sioux  (ity,  1 have 
only  one  sisicr,  nine  years  old.  and  1 ant  eleven. 
Mamma  pn^miscfl  me  a birthday  iiarty,  but  as  1 
have  an  In  valid  frandpa.  and  mybirtlidayeomes 
in  the  c«iM,  cold  month  of  I>c(*eml>er.  ntid  «*i<i 
could  not  fo  oul-of-duors  to  play,  mamma  said 
1 mifht  have  a lawn  party  Instiwd  this  summer, 
as  we  have  a In'tiutlfii]  fVkve  to  play  in.  I have 
taken  llARrER's  Ym-so  pKori.B  for  nearly  two 
years. and  am  very  much  pleased  with  It. 

M.  Elsie  W. 

Mo<ri,  iLLDIOIk. 

1 am  a little  boy  ru*arlv  ipcven  years  old.  I have 
never  been  si  s4-hcHil.  but  n>citc  my  l«-ssoiis  at 
home.  I have  om-  Maltc^s*  eat  I call  Jtdin  cruw- 
ford,  and  another  Jerusba  <1  call  ber  Jt-rr)'  for 
shortt.  .Tc-rry  has  two  little  kittens;  tlwy  nn^ 
Just  as  funny  as  they  can  l>c.  I have  ■ «heplieri1 
dof  nanied  Jark : lie  and  tiie  cats  and  kittens  eat 
from  tlw  same  lilsh.arHl  do  m>t  quamd  one  Idi, 
Then  I have  a row  ami  two  llf’lc  calves,  ami  two 
colts  My  colls  an:  named  I>i<  k lunl  Daisy  ; tln-y 
im-  oiH>  yeiir  old.niid  my  |vi|>a  says  I may  ride 
them  next  fall.  'J  he  last,  and  nlmosl  the  IciLst.  Is 
my  little  tdf  1le»«ie,  Pupa  says  my  i»ndher  Jo 
and  I will  bankrupt  him  yet  fet-dliif  our  st4H:k. 
•lots  my  only  tinhlier;  he  is  ihirits-ii.  My  |uipa 
has  bi'«'ii  tv-alsick  slDi>>st  a year ; be  expects  to  f>i 
to  the  «‘a  sliore  this  siitnitier. 

l do  hoj*e  y«»u  will  print  this  letter.  I Imre  not 
stH-u  any  from  thtM  |jurt  of  Illinois.  If  >ou  do.  in 
my  next  I wlU  t«-U  yon  nIs'Ut  a rat  linnt  I'ny  emnd 
iKipu  and  I hud.  I like  IIari'KIS  m Y"CNo  Peocle 
ls-st«)fnll.  I'liAiiut.  \V. 


!>•■>  Uijt^ t«.  I'  lr  1. 

i sm  u little  :;srl  t«-n  years  old.  I havx*  livisl  in 
fh-s  Moines  f..r  nenrly  one  venr,  I d'>  not  lik'- 
la  « MuIih-s  very  iiiueh  I hn\e  writ  ten  tlir«*e  let 
t«-rs  to  V‘*i  No  Pfoi-i.r,  tml  u*  tioin-  <«f  them  Imve 
beeh  puLiIl.-hed.  1 tbouflit  1 would  write  utT.iin. 


(HI  the  Itith  of  June  u cyclone  passed  here,  and 
on  tlkti  tHd  of  June  a eyelone  CMissml  not  far  from 
our  house,  ami  mamma  said  It  wr>uld  Iiavc  been 
lN>n'  if  It  hud  not  )M.-cn  for  the  rain.  In  Kan«aa, 
, when  they  set-  a cyclone  c'titninf,  they  all  b»>  to 
I larf«:  holes  in  the  frtmiid.aiid  stay  there  uni  II  It 
j Is  all  over,  niul  then  they  is>me  out  ufiiin  t«i  their 
I houses,  I have  a cousin  In  ttcrmany.  and  she 
j takes  ilARFEU's  Yot  AO  Pnii-LE  t«M».  IhavelaH*n 
' takiiif  it  ever  since  tlw  first  number.  I am  very 
I flud  that  the  vacation  months  Imve  conte.il  haa 
I bet-n  »u»  wanii  Iwre  ever  since  tire  1st  of  June. 

KK 


Ma  says  1 may  WTito  a lettt-r  too. 

A.S  niuMV  of  the  Utile  tsiys  and  firis  do; 

Ntt  I will  try  and  w'rite.  and  hv’c 
Hmw  It  will  look  in  {Htelry. 

I'm  a little  rirl  Just  twice  six  and  one. 

With  this  woriir*  Work  Just  Ijeirun. 

My  father  Is  a fanner,  and  hridfe-builder  too. 
Ni,  yrtu  have  fucssed  w Isely.  there  U>  plenty  to  do. 
We  all  help  ir»  plant,  1«»  dif.  and  to  bos*; 

To  be  sure,  in  lime  wc'vc  plenty  to  m4>w ; 

F4ir  4if  all  ipX'd  lime«  for  4'bihlreti  to  play. 

Tlie  la*sl  of  all  Is  on  hay-maklnf  day.* 

Now  'tis  our  old  bouse  1 must  tell  you  alx>ut : 
*Twas  built  f4>r  a (av4*rn.  all  4>n  a sta^  route; 
Great  trccfl  of  walnut  were  cut  ari4l  hauh*4l. 
And  plaeeil  t4iirttlier  firmly  to  make  tbcs«  old 
wails ; 

It  looks  very  old  und  ancient  to  some. 

Bill  yet  it  is  n very  dear  and  euinfortablo  Intme. 
My  frandpa  saya.  near  xixty  years  uipi  4>r  more 
He  tim(l4*  Iatrh4*«  and  lilnf»-«  for  IhcM*  very  dtvora 
The  thlnpt  that  were  made  llwu  were  made  !<> 
wear. 

But  now  thinfa  of  that  kind  youllflnd  very  rare, 
lie  lind  his  shop  where  h<-  4*i»uld  fet  th4*  brt'exc. 
.And  he  huitf  his  bellows  between  two  trvos. 
Hut  now  bis  lucks  are  silvery  and  fruv. 

And  his  hoUBC  is  tlie  best  place  for  ebildreu  to 
pUiy. 

Dear  PostniUtresa,  should  you  be  weary  and 
m*4*4l  n*"t. 

The  ts-sT  of  all  places  U near  tlte  .\tltcns  of  the 
I West. 

I Wc  take  IlARrEn's  Yorxu  People,  think  it  rrund 
tiid4*ed. 

And  take  frrat  pkosurc  when  your  storks  we 
I reatl. 

I If  y4»u  will  pkase  print  my  letter. 

I I w ill  close  by  slftilnf  my  iiaiiir.  NixirrTA. 
j I Wonder  If  I can  maleU  this  immUIcuI  k-ttcr  by 
' t«4>mc  Jinflcs,  14*1010  try: 

.An  e)d.stle,  dear  Nrlia,  so  c-iiamiiiifly  rhymed. 
For  weatlKT  like  this  I tliink  very  well  tiou**!. 

^ I'tu  flaO  tlui  at  framlim's,  wIh'ii  lessiia*  unt 
I done, 

j Y«>ursclf  and  your  friends  can  have  plenty  of 
I fun. 

j And  I hope  }4>u  will  try  to  be  thoroufh.  my 
dear. 

; So  that  your  work,  like  bis.  nuiy  last  many  a 
year. 

UttniK-AS. 

I look  forward  to  the  day  llAnrEn's  Yot-»u 
Pe«>1'I.e  tHiinesi  with  Very  much  idciisurv.  Th*? 
utoricH  are  Very  Htonainf,  and  the  ktlers  arc  very 
nk«  Indei-d.  .AU  seem  to  like  " Mr.  StuMw's  Bn> 

, tln'r"  very  much.  I like  it  t<K>.  1 am  nln«*  years 
I ohl,  and  I have  had  three  birds.  One  |■>i.•u>l)e41 
I ltS4-lf  rutinf  th44  leaves  4if  Hie  tniin|K*l  viru* ; an- 
I other  broke  lt«  h*f ; the  4iChcr  died  a tiaturul 
I death.  -And  now  iny  other  little  bird  Is  livinf. 

I and  Is  very  tame.  I Wve  never  written  t»*  IIae 
l•En‘s  A oiao  1'Kori.E  before,  but  I IrniH*  my  flnit 
' trial  will  In?  smNx*Ksful.  l.rniA  1>.  D. 

^ 

I ,VlS«r»l*.  TiS  *». 

I am  a little  firl  seven  years  ohl.  I wiuit  to 
I toll  you  ubont  iiiy  rM.*te.  1 nave  two  kitties  ; une 
Is  named  Tabby,  the  <>th4?r  is  tuim4*d  Jumbo.  1 
did  hav<-  a littk  rahbit,  but  Tabby  caufbt  It  oikI 
:it<*  li.  1 cun  pbty  four  limes  on  the  onran.  A» 
this  Is  my  first,  please  publish  it.  Avme  11.  N. 


Plooioo.  N«» 

I ha*”*  only  taken  Yorso  Pkoi'i.e  h littk  whik, 
and  I like  it  very  much.  1 iiave  a little  aUter 
imnu*d  Alic*-.  and  a little  4^4>usln  natmsi  Marie, 
(mi*  >lr/  Aiit-e  did  Mtmethinc  tltat  Mark  did  ru*i 
like,  aiiit  lo«>k1ne  np  in  Alice's  fac«\  she  smIiI. 
’■  ].jillte.you  make  rue  m*rv«tus  <*ntn<lma  enve 
mi'  a year's  suliscri]Uion  of  Yors*.  f.*r  a 

plill4i{N-nti  iircM-nt.anil  my  um-k  fiivi-  iM.imil 
copy  fi>r  iIk*  y4?nr  Wl.  E.  f.  o. 


I went  to  \4-w  A'4-rk  with  mamma  to  st-c  njj 
i;rui*>ltsi.  and  had  a fissl  time  | likiNl  th*- 
vat.-d  milronil  very  mneh:  1 wasn't  afraid  »t  ulL 
1 vvi-iit  t.H'.-nirul  l‘itrk.niiii  jsiw  some  inonkt'vs. 
Iiinl-*.  hiiiraliH'i.  n |>olar  bear,  nmi  lots  4»f  other 
tiiiiiif*.  •Mif  bird  pit'ktHl  th4-  other  Mol's  hers 
iiUl.  muD  put  Ills  fitifer  rlflit  iiv  the 
iiionth.  and  amulier  nnin  let  tlic  Mob  i*«t  |--«- 
nnts  oni  >>f  his  mouth.  I used  to  linv<-  eut  and 
lh«->  Vi-.-n-  cut  off  VA'l»»-n  | was  In  New  York  .'Hy 
&tstcr  tliiiika  I lu4>k  like  u mimke),  but  I think  I 
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look  nk<*.  We  nr«  all  trolux  to  Barnum'a  Urcus 
to  M*c  Jarubu.  1 u«*  tne  (tictun*  of  him  la  the 
i«prr  that  fou  M-nd  uh.  Mtr  f<l«ter  wrote  thlit 
letter  for  me.  becauw  1 couldn’t  pHiit  it  ithmI 
eiHiUKb.  Ukuiwi  L.  W. 

M*w»h>. 

I am  twelve  yean  old,  and  live  on  a farm  of 
one  bundn'd  and  one  acre«-  1 have  lota  of  fun 
on  tlwfann.  t have  a few  pete:  thrrare  mhhHn, 
tame  raiiariea,  a doa.  a cow.  and  a little  calf.  1 
IunI  a borM*.  ur  one  that  I called  mine.  One  day 
mydoePiitio  forthal  hthU  name— went  into  the 
bani  to  oatch  rata,  and  he  9<>t  cauithl  In  a atrel- 
trwp.  and  It  t<M>k  two  of  uh  to  Mt  him  fr«-c.  and 
bla  foot  was  almu«t  c rusbed.  Juhx  It-  W. 

1 am  very  oorry  for  ndo'a  misfortune. 


fHEKKIES. 

I'nder  the  tree  the  farmer  «Ud. 

Hmlllnx.  and  ahaklua  hU  wiae  c»ld  head : 
“fhcrrieii  are  ripe:  out  ilien,  you  know, 
Tliera'a  the  irraM  to  cut  and  tiK>  com  to  boo; 
We  can  xatlter  the  cherrleit  any  day. 

But  when  the  ann  shines  wc  must  make  our  hay. 
Tiv-nlfhl.  when  tlie  work  has  all  been  done. 
We'll  muster  the  boys,  fur  fruit  and  fun.” 

Up  in  the  trt*o  a robin  said. 
fVrktnjr  and  cttcklnit  hU  saucy  lM*ad : 
flicrnee  are  rtp« ! and  »o  to-day 
We'll  leather  them  white  you  make  the  bay; 
For  wc  are  the  l>oys  with  no  com  to  hiw. 

No  cows  to  milk,  and  no  tenuts  to  mow." 

At  nlcht  the  farmer  aald Here's  a trick! 
Thoec  roirui'di  robins  have  liad  their  pick." 


Psiai,  Omo. 

I live  in  tlw  country,  and  we  hare  many  klntls 
of  birds,  but  I want  you  to  tell  me  why  they 
cbamre  *0.  A few  years  a«o  there  were  ImIm  of 
pi-ewces  and  wrens.  Now  there  art-  twne  of 
them  at  all.  and  the  birds  tU*tl  used  to  tw  so  shy 
are  biiUditia  cUmw  by.  the  rcdbinl  in  the  Imslies 
near  the  front  d<N>r,  the  winter  king  in  a hole  In 
an  ohi  peach-tree  hy  the  back  door.  Thetv!  Is  gi>- 
Ing  to  l>c  a picnic  iust  a few  rods  from  our  house. 
1 am  ten  year*  old.  and  have  no  Utile  br«JtlH*rs 
or  Olsten.  1 have  two  brotben.  One  Is  mar- 
ried : the  other  is  older  titan  1.  He  can  draw 
nice  pictures  of  our  hooae  and  ham,  nml  bits  of 
other  things,  We  liave  two  canaries,  -nd  lliey 

Gut  Mfliliuc  as  soon  as  they  lay  one « mr-  We 
rc  had  lots  of  ftcts.  One  was  a crow,  which 
could  do  the  most  mitchlcvims  tblnifs.  and  was 
very  funny.  We  have  only  a doc  uamiNl  Bran, 
aome  kittens,  uml  a pet  lamb.  Bran  will  stand 
with  Ills  mouth  oncD  for  Fn-d  to  milk  In  It.  and 
sit  before  us  on  a n<irw  to  ride.  I have  a coosin 
Nelly  coming  to  spend  racailon  with  me.  We 
shall  liave  liathlac-dresiiM.  and  will  play  in  the 
bnxtk.  Therp  Is  ii«>t  enough  water  U»  swim  In. 
I w'lsli  there  was.  Koana  M. 

The  new  birds  must  have  driven  tlie  wrens  and 
peeweea  away  to  find  other  homes.  1‘erUaps  you 
may  be  able  to  coax  them  back  again. 

A few  Hundays  ago.  while  service?  was  In  prog- 
ress  in  the  Presbyterian  church  at  Home.  New 
York,  what  should  walk  demundy  up  the  «1s]e 
lait  a little  gmy  kitten.  Bbc  stood  on  tfav  pulpit 
stc(Hii.  and  liMiked  at  the  boys  and  girls,  who  were 
in  quite  a flutter  for  fear  somebody  would  say 
" scat.”  or  pk’k  kilty  up  and  «*arry  her  t»ut-dcKi«. 
But  nubfKly  troiiblnl  her.  and  presently  tlie  little 
thing  Juropetl  up  to  one  of  the  eluilrs  In  front  of 
the  pulpit,  laid  her  head  on  her  iwws.  nml  fell 
asleep.  Ttiorc  she  staid  until  church  was  out. 

N.  r.  O.— Mesars.  Harper  A Brothers  will  send 
7o&y  Tyfrr.  «>r  any  other  v«dume  on  their  list,  to 
any  address  <»n  re«'«lpl  of  the  |>uhlUihe4l  price. 
It  |j  m-cessnr)-  only  to  direct  your  order  to  Har- 
per A Br«»tlH^r».  Franklin  Square,  New  York. 
Letters  dcslgmsl  for  the  varbms  tieriJolU-als.  or 
for  any  deisirtmcnt  In  either  of  them,  should  Iw 
addrewed  in  the  same  way. 

A SriwaiaKK.- 1 can  not  recommend  any  man- 
ual on  the  subject  to  which  you  rv*fer  A few 
lessons  frttm  a g»<Ki  traciter  are  ItulUiH'iuwhlc. 

A lady  of  Yonkeiv.  New  York.  lately  sent  to 
the  Flower  Mission  In  New  Y«ivk  City  two  thou- 
»and  clove  fdnks  tlesl  In  boiichea  of  fifty  each. 
On  account  of  their  aweet. spicy  fragrami*  ibeae 
were  sent  lu  the  blind  sufferen  In  hosplUiU. 

I.lttle  lovers  of  birds  will  send  their  giMsl  wish- 
es to  the  kind  Mr.  and  Mrs  Hohln  of  whom  thh 
pretty  story  is  told.  A genth-Dun  in  .Milton,  Mus- 
aachusetls,  owns  a nim-klng- bird,  whose  cage 
hangs  under  tlie  piazza.  Near  by  Is  a neat  utm- 
taining  young  robins.  The  iiareiit  birds  are  busy 
ail  day  brining  worms  t«>  their  youog  faintly. 
Twice,  says  tin*  observer,  ibc  rublns  Itave  been 


seen  to  pause  on  their  way  to  their  bp>od.  and  ! 
dtsip  Worms  througii  the  bars  of  the  cage  to  the  , 
little  primmer.  ' 

Elsiz  H.— Your  cat  is  really  a glfte<i  creature,  ' 
but  If  1 were  pa|>a,  1 would  not  like  him  to  be  ' 
quite  w>  famllUr.  Bid  you  ever  dress  him  up  | 
with  a iiaitcr  tap.  and  a ruff  ats>und  his  iHsck  f 

(tEOTix  san  Isvinx  B.— Burh  a century  plant 
as  yours  is  a ircaeuru  worth  owning. 

Bcsaic  II.  B.— 1 ant  glad  that  you  find  U a plea- 
sant occupation  Co  help  mamma  In  her  ga^en. 
You  forgot  to  tell  me  what  you  arc  raising  be- 
skies  strawberries.  Did  they  turn  out  well,  and 
repay  you  for  your  labor? 

Cui'MT  RcMruan.— The  ball  of  the  foot  must  be 
on  the  pedal  of  the  bkycie. 

Max  L-— The  story  of  "Mr.  Stubbs’s  Brother'* 
began  In  llAaraii's  Yorno  Pbofli,  VoL  HI..  No. 
127.  puhllslied  April  4.  PML 


a Y.  P B.  u. 

GnsAT  Paru— Great  Paul  is  an  ciiurtnuus  bcU 
which  was  east  fur  8t.  Paul's,  in  London,  and  baa  i 
lately  been  hung  in  Ita  belfry.  It  measures  ten 
feet  arroas  the  mouth,  and  weighs  sixteen  tons.  I 
You  may  Imagine  what  deep  tones  will  iMue  I 
from  thla  Immense  bell  when  It  U rung  on  ociw-  I 
Hkiiis  of  Joy  or  grief.  Large  as  ttivat  Paul  is. 
however,  there  are  hlgg«-r  helU  In  the  world.  [ 
TIms  largest  one  In  nclual  use  b at  Miiss-ow.  ntul  ' 
It  weighs  nearly  a hundred  and  thirty  lous.  Tbt*  ' 
next  largi'st  is  in  Pekin,  when.^  there  Is  a bell 
which  weighs  fifty  tons.  At  Notre  Dame,  in  Par-  i 
is.  there  b a bull  which  weighs  seventeen  tons,  j 
Tho  true  te«t  of  a bcdl  b Its  strength  of  sound.  | 
How  fur  can  you  bear  it?  b the  question,  not  i 
bow  heavy  It  iiuiy  he.  Illgl*  up  hi  the  steeple  . 
and  on  an  elevation  a bell  ought  to  be  Iteanl  for  ! 
mlirs.  In  okl  times  the  ladb  siimraoiM-d  the  p«o-  i 
plo  to  gutlierings  called  folk-motes,  if  anything  I 
of  lmi>ortance  was  to  he  deedded,  If  an  enemy's 
ship  ap(>eare<l  In  the  offing,  or  there  were  rumon  | 
of  an  Invasion  on  the  ccoiet.  the  sobnin  call  of  ' 
the  l>e)]  hurried  the  men  to  a etmnril.  On  tin*  , 
liell  of  Bt.  Mary's,  at  Oxford,  this  line  b Inscribed.  . 
"Keepe  tyme  In  unye  vase." 

Aaxa  BaxAD.-It  b made  of  course  flour  re- 
semhtliigourGrabara  flour.and  tlw  loaves, which 
am  wry  tliin.  are  rc»unU,  and  about  fifletm  Inches  ' 
in  diamcti-r.  It  U placetl  on  tlie  labb  In  piU**,  \ 
and  is  broken  by  those  wini  wbh  to  {lartuko  of  ; 
It.  not  cut  In  slices  like  <iur  brcatl.  j 

Fix>.— You  are  quite  right  in  asking  the  Post- 
mistress  about  any  little  thing  that  puzzhm  you. 

If  you  and  cousin  Tht*<Mlorc  are  indh  going  up- 
stairs, you  must  let  him  go  tint.  Ingoingdown-  j 
stairs  bu  sliouid  atep  aside  and  let  yon  go  befuru  ' 
him.  lutnMluce  >our  little  vblu<r  to  your  mo- 
ther, metiiUmlng  mamnut's  name  first. 

A pleasant  amuw^ment  in  summer,  when  |>ooplo 
arc  c«milng  ami  going,  b found  in  the  game  of 
ITefcrcoces.  It  la  played  In  thb  manner;  . 

Keep  a hlaiik-btHik  of  sumobot  size  ou  tho  par- 
lor table,  and  ask  each  guest  to  write  out  an- 
swers to  the  fulhiwtng  questions : 

Who  b your  favoritu  hem  In  hbtory? 

Who  Is  your  favorite  heroine  in  hbtory? 

Who  b your  favorite  King  In  history? 

Who  b your  favorite  t^uven  In  hUtory  ? 

Wliat  b your  favoritu  male  Cliristion  name? 

What  la  your  favorite  femalu  Chrbtian  mime? 

Wluit  b your  favorite  flower? 

What  U your  favorite  color* 

What  is  your  favorite  style  of  music  ? 

Wluit  is  your  favorite  .style  of  climate? 

Wh»t  is  your  favorite  study  ? I 

Wluit  b your  favorite  cx*Tcbc  ? 

M’hat  is  your  favorite  l>ook  ? etc.,  etc. 

We  would  call  the  attention  of  theU.  Y.  P.  R.V.  | 
to  Mrs.  Helen  i’onant's  admirable  article  on  . 
•'Uatching  Hnttcrfllcs  " Not  <*nly  docs  It  con- 
tain clear  liiid  simple  dln-cthins  for  making  a col-  ' 
Icclkm  of  thcsfc  iM-autiful  insects. hut  much  b to  | 
be  Icarmd  fiHiiu  it  of  their  vnrit>os  clumcterb-  | 
tics  and  habits.  There  b a im>«i  Interesting  artl-  j 
cK*  on  travel  by  Lieutenant  £,  W.  Bturdy,  entitled  ; 


"Tom  Falrweathcr  goes)  to  Rasaorab,  tho  Home 
of  .siwlbad  the  Kalinr.’*  Tlw  hoys  and  girls  lK*th 
may  learn  a valuable  lesson  of  presence  of  mind 
and  hendsra  fmm  the  little  incident  told  under 
the  title  of  "A  Bravo  B<»y." 


PUZZLES  FRUM  YOUNO  t'ONTRIBl.'TORS. 

No.  I. 

arMKRH'Ai.  xNiaaA. 

I am  comix)oeil  of  ik  letters  and  3 words.  My 
namo  b known  to  all  lovers  of  art. 

My  I.  S.  7. 7 Is  a manufaiuorv. 

My  1, 3, 7.  g b a mcasaro  of  dbtonoe. 

My  H,  a.  10. 6, 7 b a messenger. 

My  l.fi,  1. 1.6  ba  sweet  word. 

My  l.6.3r.  I is  a dcfeiloe. 

My  6. 9,  0.2. (I  U a girl’s  name. 

My  4,  lil  b an  cxclamallon. 

My  2,  S,  II  b usud  t»oth  Ui  summer  and  winter. 

Gxoaoi  K. 

No.  8. 

Fivg  KAST  nuanana. 

t.— 1.  A letter.  2.  A bed.  6.  A friend.  4.  A bev- 
erage. 6.  A letter. 

2.— I.  A letter.  2.  A speck.  8.  A slH'ller.  4.  \ 
number.  6.  A letter.  Rdoab  8. 

8.— 1.  In  sauc«'.  2.  A trap.  8.  A number.  4. 
Another  nnmlier.  6.  In  suow. 

4. — 1.  In  chicks.  9.  A vessel.  8.  A darling.  4. 
Bomcthiiig  good  to  cat.  A.  In  ducks. 

5. — 1.  A letter.  2.  A Umb.  8.  A state.  4.  An 

opening-  6.  A letter.  R.  B.  B. 

No.  a. 

KRUKAUIMUS.' 

1. — 1.  I am  a metal ; behead  me,  and  I am  In- 
firm. 

2.  I am  a garment;  l»ehead  n»e,  uid  I am  u 
grain, 

8.  1 am  something  to  use ; behead  me,  and  I am 
clevatml. 

4.  1 am  not  good ; behead  me.  I am  not  out. 

6.  I am  n flavor;  l>eht«d  me.and  1 am  a fluid. 

6.  I am  part  of  tbu  body  : behead  me.  and  I am 

a imrt  of  s|Krcch. 

..  J am  a lH>y's  name : behiad  me,  and  I am  a 
vu)i>r;  again. and  1 am  again  a btiy's  name. 

lixLRN  r.  n. 

2. — 1. 1 am  part  of  an  apple;  beheaded.  1 am  a 
metal. 

2. 1 um  useful  around  the  fUt>:  beheaded,  I um 
a lome. 

3. 1 am  part  of  Urau ; Iwlteadcd,  I am  necessary 
to  hearing. 

4.  I am  somctiima*  iise<l  for  bad  boys;  behead- 
ed. 1 am  a familiar  stjund. 

3.  I am  something  to  wear;  bclicadiHi.  I am  a 

useful  implement.  (imnoix. 

8.— 1. 1 am  In  a lady's  work-stand  ; behead  me. 
and  1 am  out-of  d(K>rs. 

2.  1 am  a clever  durice  : behead  me.  and  I stand 
In  the  tbld. 

8.  I am  a medkine ; behead  me.  I um  umlvr- 
foot.  Mximje- 


TKASSFOHiriOS. 

A nslyni  clpca  dlowu  ch  sJtli  htrea. 

Kewu  etUrv  on  tUelt  elpoep  iil  tl: 
Khl  gnos  fo  tlef  hluow  etils  sii  htrlm. 
Brwe  ethru  on  llchnerd  ot  eblgn  tl. 

ANSWKIW  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  I». 


WASTE 
A D O U N 
SOLID 
T n I ( .'  K 
E N D E R 


SAINT 
AIMER 
I M A (•  E 
NEGUS 
T K K 8 S 


No.  3.  Hari'kh's  Yoimu  PfeueLi.  lion*-  Eagle. 

You.  Sugar.  Poe. 

No.  4.  J c»  C 

U n A 
L eav  K 
1 vie  8 
r n A 
S tmme  It 


No.  6.  A 
1 C K 
A f O R N 
ERA 


D 

L I K 
DIARY 
K It  U 
Y 


8 

» U K 
8 U N N Y 
E N 1> 

Y 


rorriN't  answers  to  puzzles  have  been  received 
from  •'  Fky.”  ’’  Fcn»  Hiwlhvr."  Lucie  Tliiipson. 
Kmll  Illrah.  kkldie  S.  Ih^quemtsHirg,  Annie  .Meek- 
er. Maud  Mary  t'Uamlwrs.  FloretK***  V.  WlllUms, 
ItonJamlii  Smith.  Isiitic  Hope,  Entest  Ptdlcn,  Nor- 
man Uhit-  Kish'.  ••  Ro-w-biid,"  ’*  Fuss  i»u«l  Fea- 
ther*." "Bright  Eye'S,”  u.  J.  U..  l,«'»lic  Meigs, 
•‘Kinplro  riiy,"  ,\nnb  Temple.  John  I*.  M«4i. 
Emiiui  Ray.  l.,oulse  IVewoH.  tluy  l*a>  liter.  Vh>Ut 
Rny  M..  Kvwrts  Folsom,  Etta  Wbcclock.  and 
Flossie  Ih-aii.  

(Abr  me  2d  anti  3d  pagtJt  qf  coevr.] 
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THE  FOX’S  DINNER  PAKTY. 

BY  V.  CASSIDY. 

ONE  of  tbu  fuiinioHt  aniuiul  ntoricB  I rver  Iit'anl  waji  lately 
tol<l  by  a sober  (junker  fnim  New  Jersey,  who 

aaiil  it  was  related  to  biiu  by  tbu  eyc>wituuss  bimself.  lie  was 
one  day  in  a Held  near  a stream,  where  sevenil  (teeso  were  swiui> 
miu|{.  Pn'seutly  be  observed  one  oftliem  iliHappear  under  water 
with  a sudden  jerk.  While  be  looked  fc»r  her  to  rise  njtnin  he 
saw  a fox  emerge  from  the  water, and  trot  ofl'to  the  woods  with 
the  nufortunate  goose  in  bis  mouth. 

The  fox  chanced  to  go  iu  a directiou  where  it  was  easy  to 
watch  his  inoveiuenta.  He  carried  his  himlcn  to  a recess  under 
au  overhanging  roi'k.  Here  he  scratchc*!  away  a unus  of  dry 
leaves,  made  a hole,  hid  Ills  treasure  within,  and  covered  it  up 
very  carefully.  Then  oft'  he  weiit  to  the  stream  again,  enteretl 
bchiud  the  dock  of  gecM*,  and  floated  noiselessly  along,  with 
juendy  the  tip  of  his  uo<m>  visible  above  the  surface.  Uiit  this 
time  ho  was  uut  so  fortunate  in  his  mamenvre.  The  gi>ese  by 
at>me  menus  took^thc  alarm,  aud  flew  away  with  a loud  cack- 
ling. 

The  fox,  Huding  himself  defeated,  w ulked  off  iu  the  direction 


op|Mtsite  to  the  place  where  his  victim  was  l»uned.  The  ibui 
went  to  the  place,  micovercd  the  hole,  put  the  got»se  iu  bi>  Km. 
ket,  replaced  the  leaves  carefully,  and  stood  ))atici)tly  tl  a <]»• 
tauee  to  watch  further  proceedings.  The  sly  thief  MwarrluroMl 
with  another  fox,  whom  he  had  apparently  invited  to  ilbcvliL 
him.  'fliey  trotted  along  right  merrily,  swinging  their  taik. 
siiufting  the  air,  and  smacking  their  lips  iu  exjtectatiunufanrli 
repast. 

When  they  arrivrri  under  the  rocks,  Reynard  eagerly  senuW 
away  the  leaves;  but.  lof  his  dinner  had  disapi»eared.  tic 
liKtked  at  his  coinpaiiion.  nod  plainly  saw  by  bis  countcnsixr 
that  lie  more  than  doubted  whether  any  goose  w'as  evrrtbrr^tt 
all.  Appearances  were  certainly  very*  much  against  the  hoM. 
His  tail  slunk  bt*tweeii  bis  legs,  and  he  held  his  hea«l  iIown.liaii- 
ing  sideways,  with  a timid  glance,  at  his  diaap|H>inte<I  coiu]uv- 
ion.  Indignant  at  what  he  supposed  to  be  an  attempt  toget  ap 
a character  for  generosity  on  false  pretenses,  the  otTeuded  Kocn 
seized  his  unlucky  nssuciutc  and  cuffed  him  most  unmercifoUr 
Poor  Reynanl  bore  the  infliction  with  the  utmost  palieoccsQii 
sucaked  ufl',  as  if  awan*  that  ho  received  no  more  than 
naturally  be  exjiectcd  under  the  peculiar  circumstances. 


PARLOR  MAGIC. 

now  TO  MAKR  A QUABTRU  PAS.S  INTO  A DALL  Or  WORsm>. 

PRO(T*RE  a hall  of  worsted,  and  also  a piece  of  tiu  a1w«t 
three  inches  long  and  about  an  inch  and  a ijnartcr  hnwd. 
ami  turn  up  one-ciglith  of  an  inch  of  it  on  each  side  at  au  angW 
inward,  and  roll  the  worsted  round  this  pieire  of  tin  until  yoo 
make  a ball,  taking  care  to  leave  that  i>art  of  the  ball  when 
one  end  of  tbe  tin  slide  is  open  so  us  to  enable  you  to  drop  tbe 
quarter  into  it. 

Tbe  ball  of  worsted  is  now  placed  ou  the  table,  and  baTio; 
Imrrowcd  a quarter,  which  you  get  the  owner  to  mark.yoa  ton 
to  the  table,  and  take  up  the  worsted  ball,  dropping  the  mark^ 
quarter  quickly  down  the  slide  or  tube,  which  yon  then  seen  ti> 
withdraw  from  the  hall.  Now  turn  to  the  audience,  and  sImi* 
them  the  bull  of  worsted  (tbe  hole  whore  the  tul>e  was  takra 
from  will  not  be  visible),  and  hold  up  a quarter  (another  «>ii« 
which  yon  have  had  secreted  iu  your  right  hotul  until  imw.  et 
which  you  can  have  fasteuisl  to  an  elastic  attached  to  the  ite 
side  of  your  sleeve,  aud  iofonu  them  you  w ill  pass  the  coin  iutw 
the  biili. 

Now  get  one  of  the  company  to  cover  the  ball  of  wontted  siib 
a tumbler ; hold  up  the  quarter,  and  say,  “ Presto,  go,  fly  T tlin 
pretend  to  throw  the  quarter  to  the  bull,  ftive  one  end  <»f  ib^ 
womted  to  the  company  to  unwind,  wheu  the  marked  quarit: 
will  be  found  iu  the  centre  of  the  bull. 
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ST.  ELIZABETH  OF  TllUHIXGIA.  1 

PY  IIKI.EX  roNANT.  j 

ON  :i  Itoautiful  hill  near  the  town  of  Elseuach,  Oer-  ' 
many,  tliere  stniuis  an  anciei»t  eaMtle,  famous  in  his-  ’ 
tory  for  the  many  remarkable  events  which  Imve  taken  I 

pla<‘i‘  within  its  walls.  ' 

It  is  calletl  the  Wartlmrjf,  ami  it  was  here,  in  that  ' 
Martin  Luther  f«>uinl  shelter  am!  pis>tection  after  his  tv-  , 
turn  fn>in  the  Diet  of  Worms.  Witliiu  the  waits  I 

of  llte  oil!  (*a.stle  he  spent  a })eaceful  year,  Iu1>orine’  on  the  t 
translation  of  the  Bible,  which  has  brought  light  am!  joy  , 
to  so  many  heaiAs.  The  room  where  he  worked,  with  the 
table.  !>ook-ciise,  am!  either  furniture,  is  still  carefully  jire- 
served. 

The  Wartburg  is  one  of  the  oldest  oaslles  in  North  Ger-  ! 
many.  It  was  built  almut  the  middle  of  tlie  eleventh  [ 
century,  hy  Count  Lewis,  a very  i>owerfu!  lord  in  Tim-  * 
rinpa.  It  is  said  that  one  day  the  C-ount  was  out  hunt-  | 
ing,  when  a tl«.H>r  tliat  lie  was  pursuing  led  him  to  the  j 
foot  of  a sleep  rocky  liiil.  where  it  plungiHl  up  the  cliffs,  j 
and  disapiKninil  in  tlio  thick  forest.  The  Count  st<tp[SHl.  - 
surrounded  by  his  followers,  ami  declareil  that  although  j 
the  hill  had  rubbed  him  of  the  df'sired  game,  it  should,  in  | 
its  turn,  become  his  forti’eas  and  stronghold.  This  was  a j 
bold  tleclaration,  for  the  hill  was  the  pnijierty  of  anotlier  i 
Count,  and  it  was  against  the  laws  of  the  great  Gorman  1 
empire  that  a man  should  build  on  soil  which  wa.s  not  I 
his.  But  Count  Tx'wis  h.'id  iliought  of  this.  He  had  ' 
twelve  trusty  knights,  ami  at  his  command  they  worked  j 
many  hours  m the  dnrkm.'ss,  carrying  soil  in  Iwskels  from  ' 
the  lands  of  their  master  to  the  top  <if  the  hill,  until  j 
enough  wa.s  collwtwi  uixm  which  to  build  a castle.  Then  i 
C?ount  I>?wis  went  biddly  to  work,  ami  erectecl  the  fortress  | 
which  still  crowns  the  heights  above  Eiseiuich.  | 

The  counts  of  Thuringia  after  this  made  the  Warlburg  | 
their  home,  and  it  was  here  that  St.  Elizalx'th  jias-sed  lier  | 
life  ill  holy  dixals.  Her  true  history  is  that  she  was  a I 
daughter  of  a King  of  Ilungarj’.  and  was  born  at  Press-  j 
burg  in  12t>7.  Wlieii  very  young  she  was  lietroilied  to  | 
I.<ewi8.  sou  of  Count  Hermann  of  Thuringia,  and  brought  i 
to  the  Warlburg  to  l»e  tslucateil.  As  she  grew  to  woman-  | 
luKxl  she  b«s*anu5  remarkable  for  her  ebaritable  decsls,  and  ' 
the  family  of  lier  young  husband  compluimsl  bitterly  that  * 
she  was  wasting  his  projierty.  Not  long  after  her  mar-  ; 
riage  her  husband  dietl  while  absent  in  the  great  army  of 
tlie  Crusaders,  and  Elizabeth  with  her  three  little  childis'ii 
was  driven  away  from  the  Wartburg,  and  conipelletl  to  I 
l>eg  for  bread  in  the  neigblxiring  villages.  But  the  jieople  I 
loved  her  so  much  that  her  huslMiid's  family  were  soon 
forcetl  to  restore  her  rights.  The  hartlNlii|w  she  suffered, 
and  the  sacrifices  she  made,  were  too  heavy  for  her  to  bear,  I 
and  in  1231  she  died,  when  only  twenty-four  years  old. 
Four  years  after  her  death  she  was  made  a saint  by  Pope  | 
Gregory  IX,.  and  a niiiltilude  of  bmutiful  legi'iuis  weH* 
wreathed  about  her  memory.  Pmds  sung  her  praises,  ami  i 
the  poor  wlio  bad  receivtsl  footl  and  clothing  fn>m  her  gen-  | 
lie  bands  reinembensl  her  lovelim^s  and  kindness  through  i 
many  gimerations. 

A Germnn  jKMd  of  the  thirteenth  i‘entury  wrote  a life  of  i 
Bt.  Elizabt>tli  in  verae,  which  contains  some  piH^tty  legends  | 
about  her  birth  ami  life.  In  12ll7  Count  Hermann  of 
Thuringia  called  a gmml  meeting  of  }KNds  and  minstrels 
at  the  Wurthurg,  and  offered  a prize  to  him  who  Khould  ' 
com|sis4'  theix‘st  jxM>m.  From  far  ami  near  came  |M>ets  to 
tlie  conijietition,  and  a vast  uss4nnblage  of  noble  lords  and 
ludit's  wer«i  galbeifd  to  hear  them  sing  the  quaint  lialUuls 
of  that  olden  time.  One  evening  the  com|>any  were  all 
in  the  gn»at  balcony  of  the  ca.stle.  when  a i>oet.  )H)iiiting  • 
witli  prophetic  fing«>r  to  the  seUing  sun.  declarcil  that  a ; 
daughter  was  at  that  moment  Ixirn  to  the  King  of  Hun-  | 
gary.  who  would  become  tlu‘  wife  of  the  son  of  Count 
Hermann,  and  wlaise  wondrous  virtue  and  charity  would 


be  remcmlK^nsI  llmmgb  all  coming  ages.  Count  Her- 
mann at  once  dispatcliwl  messtmgers  to  the  court  <»f  Hun* 
gtiry  asking  for  the  band  of  the  liaby  prims'SN  for  bis 
and  the  Ixdrotlml  at  once  t«sik  place. 

Another  lieautifiil  legend  i.s  iilMuit  Bt.  Elizabeth  and  the 
roses.  Soon  after  Elizabeth's  marriage*  to  I^ewis,  tin*  .son 
of  Count  Hermann,  a terrible  famine  came  u{>oii  Thurin- 
gia. Then'  was  no  bread,  and  the  |mkh*  iHsiple  of  the  coun- 
try wen*  com|x*ned  to  eat  roots  and  wild  herbs  to  ki*«'p 
from  starving.  Their  sutrerings  touche<l  the  lender  heart 
of  Elizabeth,  and  she  commanded  that  bread  should  Is* 
Iwkeil  in  the  great  kitchens  of  her  Ciistle,  which  she  daily 
distribute<l  to  the  ]sx>r  with  her  own  hands.  It  is  said 
that  the  live.s  of  many  hundreds  of  people  were  saved  by 
her  iMiuiity.  Her  btisliamrs  family  l>egge<l  him  U>  put  a 
stop  to  this  waste,  os  they  called  it.  and  to  forbid  his  wife 
from  any  longer  fetnling  the  poor.  It  is  said  that  he 
yieldetl  to  the  wishes  of  his  nuilher  and  sister*,  ami  de- 
ehmsl  that  no  more  bread  should  be  sent  out  from  the 
castle.  So  far  the  sh>ry  is  true.  Now  comes  the  pn*tty  le- 
gend which  lias  ever  since  cause<i  St.  Elizabeth  Ui  Is*  pic- 
tunxl  with  roses  in  her  hands. 

Her  kind  heart  could  not  r«*st  while  the  |>oor  |>eople 
around  her  wen*  dying  of  hunger.  With  a ^skot  filit*d 
with  bread  she  would  go  fmm  the  castle  and  distribute 
her  liounty  among  the  po«jr  who  crowded  arouml  her. 
One  day  when  starling  on  this  mission  of  clnirity,  her 
imsket  on  her  ami.  she  met  her  Imsbaiid,  who  Kio)q>ed 
lier.  and  sti'nify  demanding  what  she  currUnl  in  the  lias- 
ket.  tore  off  the  mantle  which  coverwl  it.  To  llu*  a.slon- 
ishmenl  of  Iwilli  the  liasket  a]);>eart*d  filled  with  fragrant 
roses,  and  on  the  fowhead  of  Klizalicth  shone  a glittering 
<*ros.s.  Her  huslxuml  was  so  overcome  by  what  be  n*<*<«- 
iiized  a.s  a miracle  that  he  gave  ordei*s  that  In  future  her 
noble  charities  sliould  be  done  with  perfect  lilx-rty.  ami 
be  himS4‘lf  did  all  in  bis  jiower  to  aid  her  in  the  generous 
task. 

UP  THE  CREEK. 

BY  WI1.I.IAM  O.STODnAKI). 

“ IT’S  a mighty  g<xxl  thing  for  us.  Mort  Hopkins,  we 
J.  Ux)k  such  an  early  start.” 

“Say,  t^uill.  what  do  we  want  of  those  rollers  ?” 

*■  Guess  you*ll  find  out  ‘fore  wo  gel  the  Ark  around  the 
dam.” 

“Tliat's  w».  All  ready?  Shove  her.  now.  Here  we 
go.  Don’t  she  travel !“ 

*‘Morl,  what  was  that  long  word  you  went  to  the  Lsit 
on  yesterday 

“ Me-an-der-ing.” 

**  And  you  callwl  it  ‘ mean-drj'ing,'  and  spelled  it  wrong. 
Tell  you  what,  we’re  just  going  to  nieandrew  now  ’fore 
we  get  back.” 

“ Uue«j  Taponican  Creek’ll  give  us  all  the  twists  we 
want.  It’s  as  cnxiktsl  as  a ram’s  horn.” 

“Tisn’t  much  wider  some  places,  but  the  will 

sijueeze  through  'most  anywhere.” 

It  would  not,  imliH**!,  have  rcquii*ed  much  of  a flotxl  to 
float  a skiff  of  that  size;  but  she  was  a pretty  one.  and  it 
was  no  work  at  all  for  two  stout  Ixiys  of  from  twelve  to 
thirteen  years  of  age  to  “ |K)le  her  along.’*  Then*  wits  not 
enough  water  where  they  now  were  to  encourage  the  use 
of  oars,  but  a pair  of  them  lay  in  tlie  stern,  besitle  (ho  fish- 
ing-poles and  the  bait  and  luncheon. 

The  day  was  om*  of  ilnw«*  truly  wonderful  SatunlaxT* 
that  come  to  country  Ixiys  in  summer,  uml  Mori  Hopkins 
and  Quill  rinmlem  had  all  but  slighteil  their  breakfasts  to 
get  the  early  start  they  were  now  so  phiiscil  witli. 

“ Mort,  if  Ta|)onican  Creek  runs  out  of  Pawg  I.«uke. 
we’ll  find  the  plat*t*  when*  it  docs.” 

“ Guess  we  will.  It’s  there,  somewhere.” 

“ We  won't  slop  to  llsb  .Hlong.” 
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“ No,  sir!  Not  one  of  the  boj’s  knows  w'liere  we’re  go- 
ing." 

" If  they’d  ha'  known,  they’d  all  have  come,  and  chuok- 
e<l  the  Arlr  jam-full.” 

Mere  p4W4.sc*ngers  wore  not  waiitM  on  board  of  a shi)> 
tliat  was  clearly  lx>mi<l  on  a voyiijre  of  discovery.  Extra 
caixf>  of  any  kind  would  have  betm  bad  ff>r  ihe  fortuiH*s 
of  such  a vessel. 

The  boys  did  not  pole  their  l>oat  up  stream  for  more 
tliun  twenty  minutes  before  they  came  to  a place  where 
the  banks  the  Taponicaii  rooni  to  spread  itself.  Of 
counte  the  wider  it  spn>ad  what  water  it  liad,  the  thinner 
the  water  became. 

Kiffht  in  the  middle  of  n sparkling  field  of 
ples  the  Ark  ran  suddenly  airround. 

“f>\-erl)oanl.  Quill  1”  shouted  Mort.  “Guess  Columbus 
had  to  wade  before  he  found  much.” 

'■  Noah  <Iidn’t.” 

“ His  ark  hatl  a roi>f  on  it.” 

“Hhove  her,  now.  There  she  jfoes.” 

Their  IrouserH  were  rolled  up  about  ns  hi^h  as  they 
would  go,  and  the  water  was  not  very  cold.  Tlie  Ark 
drew  h*sH  when  its  entire  crew  was  out  of  it, 

“Ah!  u(fh!  Crah.” 

“Nipi»ed  you,  did  he?  Oh,  phew!  what  a elam  shell! 
StepiHHl  riifht  down  on  it  Catch  your  crab  ?” 

“Helettfo.  (*an’t  see  him.  Didn't  he  give  my  heel  a 
dig,  though ! They’re  tlie  ugliest,  sassiest — ” 

“Jump  in.  She’ll  float  now.” 

“ Shove,  or  she’ll  go  hack,  and  get  aground  again.” 
“Thert>’s  the  dam.  Now  we've  got  a job  on  hand.” 
The  dam  was  not  a high  one.  but  no  two  boys  of  their 
size  could  have  liftwl  the  Ark  over  it.  Quill  Sanders  had 
thought  of  that,  and  the  litUe  craft  was  pulled  ashore  at  a 
s|K>t  where  farmers  conning  to  the  mill  drove  down  to  wa- 
ter their  horses. 

“There's  just  a good  n»ad  all  around  from  here  to  the 
jK>mi.  Now  for  the  nillers,  Mort.” 

Two  bits  of  round  jx>lcs.  about  three  inches  thick  and 
four  feet  long,  were  a great  help  in  getting  the  A rk  up  the 
sIo)>e.  hut  it  was  slow  work  for  all  that.  No  man  in  Cor* 
ry  Centre  could  have  hirecl  any  two  small  boys  to  under- 
take it.  Quill  and  M<»rt  did  it  all  the  more  eagerly  because 
no  living  being  would  have  given  them  a cent  for  doing  it. 
The  miller  came  out,  imlee<l,  to  shout  after  them: 

“ Hullo,  boys,  what  're  j’C  up  to  ?” 

“Going  to  Puwg  Lake,”  said  Q\nll.  proudly.  “Your 
old  dam’s  in  the  way.  and  we’re  a-dodgin’  ‘round  it.” 

“ Pawg  Lakel  I declare!  Do  yc  spect  to  ever  git  back 
agin  r 

“Guess  wo  do,”  said  Mort.  “Bring  you  anything  when 
we  come  ?” 

“ Ye-es.  Fetch  tlie  lake  right  along.  Bring  me  the 
upfier  eend  of  the  creek.  You’ll  find  it  lyin’  right  there.” 
“Guess  we  will,”  said  Mort.  “Now.  Quill,  h’ist  her. 
Shove !” 

How  they  did  shove!  But  the  old  miller  came  out  into 
the  nxul  and  took  the  Ark  by  the  bead,  and  after  that 
about  all  the  boys  had  to  do  was  to  change  the  rollers  for- 
wanl  Ji-s  the  strong-armed  fat  old  fellow  dragged  the  light 
skiff  along. 

“There,  boys.  You're  a plucky  brace  of  spring  chick- 
ens. In  with  her.  now.  She’s  afloat  agin.” 

“Thank  you.  Mr.  Getty.” 

“Don’t  foi^t  to  fetch  mo  back  Pawg  I^ke.  when  you 
find  it.  An’  the  enwked  eend  of  the  creek.” 

“Crooked  ?”  s;iid  Quill.  “Tell  you  what,  I guess  we'll 
have  to  moondrew  pretty  much  all  the  way.” 

“Andrew  what  1 Oh  yes.  Guess  you  will.  Go  it! 
G<MHl-by.” 

Off  they  went,  and  now  their  time  had  come  for  actual 
rowing.  The  upjK‘r  |k>iu1  of  Corry  (!entre  was  well  known 
to  Ik*  a deep  one.  It  was  wonderfully,  periloiusly  far 


' from  its  smooth  surface  to  the  home  of  the  eels  on  its 
weedy  bottom  in  some  places.  It  lay  in  a narrow  valley, 
however,  bc-tween  the  slopes  of  steep  hills,  and  it  was  long 
nvthcr  than  wide. 

“ Isn’t  this  a big  tiling.  Moii  ? I was  never  out  on  any 
such  voyage  as  this  before.  Wen*  you  ?” 

“Don’t  lielieve  aiiylxxly  else  ever  was.  Not  around 
here.  It’s  a new  thing.” 

“ Wonder  what  the  lioys  ’ll  say  ? Mort,  we  might  hold 
on  here  long  enough  to  catch  a fish  or  two.” 

“ No,  sir-rce ! We’ll  just  ineandn'w  till  w©  get  to  Pawg 
I-j»ke.” 

Tliey  were  pulling  nieely  along  ju.st  then,  quite  a dis- 
tance alHjve  the  mill  and  near  the  eastern  shore  of  the 
! pond,  when  a clear,  pleasant  vtiice  sang  out  to  tliem: 

“ Hey,  boys!  Put  me  aenws  the  ]>ond,  please  ?” 

' Tlie  manner  and  the  accent  of  that  hail  were  offensive- 
' ly  correct  and  polite,  and  there  at  the  tnlge  tif  tlie  wo»xly 
Iwnk  sttMxl  a young  man  of  middle  size.  He  earned  a 
joint  rod  instead  of  a fish-{x>]e;  he  had  a sort  of  butterfly 
' net  on  a stick,  and  everything  about  him  was  nice  and  ex- 
penaiv*©  to  that  degree  which  always  anjuses  the  Imstility 
I of  country  village  Ixiys.  Still,  these  two  wen*  on  their 
i gojxl  }>eliavi<»r  that  morning,  and  their  hearts  were  u little 
i wunn  over  the  conduct  of  Mr.  Getty.  Tlie  Ark  was  pulle<l 
j aslmre  and  the  stranger  was  taken  on  bojinl. 

! “Straight  acn»ss,  please.  Ni«*  lK>at  y<m  have.  Capital 
fun  for  bright  young  fellows  like  you.  Spending  your 
I day  out  of  sclaxd  on  th«  water  ? CKhkI  idea.” 

“ Course  it  is,”  said  Mort,  but  Quill  Sanders  adde<l; 

“ I w*y,  mister,  got  any  fish  in  your  Imsket  yet  f” 

•Not  one,  my  boy.  No  luck  at  all  this  morning.” 

I “Guess  you  won’t  catch  any  ’round  here,  with  all  tliat 
I there  fancy  rigging.” 

“Tliinknotf  Ah,  here  we  are.  Put  me  ashon*.  Will 
a dime  apiece  do  f” 

He  lield  out  a couple  of  bits  of  shining  silver  as  he 
si>oke,  but  he  liiwl  aln*udy  stirred  the  pride  of  the  crew  of 
the  Ark. 

“No,  thank  you,”saul  Quill  Sanders.  “We’re  on  a 
I voyage  of  discovery.  We  won’t  lake  pay  for  any  kind- 
I nesses  we  do  to  the  natives  w’c  meet.” 

! “ You  don’t  say ! Voyage  of  discover^’.  New  World. 

I All  that  sort  of  thing,  Arctic  ciwle.  North  Pole.  Sand- 
! wich  Islands.” 

' “No,  sir-ree!”  exclaimed  Mort.  “We’re  bound  for 
Pawg  Lake.  All  the  way  up  the  Taponicaii.” 
t “That's  this  mighty  stream,  I suptxise.  and  Paw'g  Lake 
j is  at  the  mj-sterious  end  of  it.  Boys,  it  isn’t  of  any  man- 
ner of  use.  I'm  not  a native.  Only  stopping  in  the  vil- 
lage for  a week.  You’ve  got  to  take  me  on  board  the — 
the  what’s  her  iiftTiie  ?” 

“The  Ark,"* said  Mort,  with  much  dignity,  “and  we’re 
not  calling  for  passengers.” 

“ Passeugei-a  t Oh  no,  I’m  one  of  the  crew.  I'd  sliip 
I l>efore  the  mast  if  there  was  one.  Just  let  me  take  those 
oars  and  work  iny  watch  on  deck.  Then  I’ll  go  below 
while  you  take  yours.” 

I He  bad  again  sealeil  himself,  even  while  he  was  speak- 
ing, and  Moil  Hopkins  hardly  knew  whj*  he  didn’t  resist 
the  Htidden  seizure  of  those  oai*8. 

Then  there  came  a surprise  to  Ixith  <if  them,  for  the 
' stranger  made  the  Ark  spin  around,  and  get  her  head  up 
stream,  and  glide  away  over  the  water,  after  a fashion  to 
which  she  was  entirely  unaccustonnd. 

» “ Quill,”  said  Mort,  “hecan  i*ow.” 

I “ Mister.”  said  Quill,  “did  you  bring  any  lunch  with 
you  ?” 

“ I did,  my  young  friend.  I am  provisioned  for  the 
voyage.  Ls  it  a long  one  ?” 

“All  the  way  up  Taponicaii  Creek,  and  it  just  mean- 
drews.” 

“ You  don’t  .say!  Have  to  tack  around  the  short  cor- 
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tiers,  and  all  that  sort  of  tiling.  Are  lltc  natives  at  all 
dan^rous  f” 

“Never  been  there,”  said  Mori,  “’cept  once,  when  fa- 
ther and  Vncle  llirHin  and  the  Dutch  house-painter  went 
to  Paw(f  a-hshin',  and  took  me  along.” 

“Did  they  catch  anything?'’ 

“ Guess  tliey  did : but  they  had  things  to  catch  'em  with. 
Something  better  ilian  that  there  whip-stalk  and  a S[m>o1  o' 
thread.” 

“They  were  wise  men.  We  will  see  what  we  can  do 


“ Boys.”  exclaimed  the  .stranger  at  last,  “I'm  going  to 
try  one  of  these  shady  hollows  for  a trout.  Quill,  you 
take  ail  oar,  and  {laddle  me  along  slowly  into  that  black- 
looking  cove  up  yonder.  I'll  show  you  soinethiiig  new. 
Mort,  you  get  b^k  into  the  stem.” 

“ Ho  knows  our  names.”  muttered  Mort. 

But  it  was  no  fault  of  theirs  if  he  did  not.  He  gave 
Quill  a few  wore  directions,  and  then  he  stood  well  for- 
ward. with  the  light  graceful  rod  they  had  called  a “ whip- 
stalk”  poised  in  hi.s  right  hand.  The  wind  was  gently' blow- 
ing up  stream,  and  the  stranger  said,  very 


“SOMETHING  BRIOHT  .AND  VIGOROl'S  SPRANd  f LE.\R  OUT  OF  THE  WATER," 


when  we  gel.  there.  Nice  lK>at  this  is.  I can  make  her  j 
meomlrew  all  tlie  way.  If  we  ilon't  discover  soinethiiig, 
it  won't  l>e  our  fault.” 

"He  just  can  row.”  began  Quill  to  Mort.  but  at  that 
moment  the  stranger  begun  to  pull  a little  more  slowly, 
and  they  could  hawlly  Udieve  their  ears.  He  struck  into 
a ringing,  musical  song  that  kept  time  with  the  oars.  > 
That  was  surpris*'  enough,  but  what  made  it  luid  was  that  | 
they  could  not  understand  <»ne  word  he  was  singing.  I 
"Quill,”  wlii.s|K‘re<!  Mort.  "I  was  |>op  sure  lie  wasn't  j 
Isirn  in  this  country.  He's  a foreigner.*’  I 

They  wen*  out  of  the  |M»ml  now,  and  there  was  no  (lucs- 
lioii  whatever  of  the  cns>kedness  with  which  the  ci*eek 
wound  its  way  in  and  out  among  the  pasluri's  and  nieji- 
ilows.  Then-  was  nowhere  a very  strong  curi-ent,  and 
the  Imivs  wen*  a little  .surprisi'd  to  liiid  their  favorite 
stn*am  at  cuiei*  .so  «lrcp  and  so  narrosv.  Its  <*luir3U*t«'i’  was 
very  (litren*iit  frr)in  any  it  was  able  to  earn  1k*Iow  tlie 
))ond  and  down  thnnigh  (he  village. 

"It's  awful  clean,  liiougli,'’ .saiil  Quill,  “anil  lliere’s 
any  amount  of  trees  and  bushes  along  the  iianks.’’  \ 


“ That'll  do.  Steady,  now.” 

And  then  they  heard  the  faint  hum  of 
the  reel  on  his  rod,  and  a goMamer  flight 
of  fine  line,  with  three  little  bite  of  fuzzy 
things  at  the  end  of  it,  each  about  the 
size  of  a small  gray  moth,  dropped  on  the 
water  os  light  as  thistle-down. 

It  was  a beautiful  cast,  if  the  Imys  had 
but  known  it.  and  the  HU>s  alight^  in  a 
spot  of  dark  water  almost  under  the  bank, 
where  a liltle  luidy  made  a faint  ripple  on 
the  surface. 

Splash!  Something  bright  and  vigor- 
ous sprang  clear  out  of  the  water! 

"Struck!  I'll  get  him.  Steady,  Quill ; 
don't  pull  a stroke.  He's  a heavy  one 
this  time.  I must  give  him  all  the  line 
he  wants.  He's  off  up  streani.” 

How  that  reel  did  buzz,  and  how  the 
excited  boys  did  watch  the  motions  of 
their  uew  acquaintance ! 

“ He'll  run  all  the  way  to  Pawg.’'  said 
Mort. 

“Not  with  that  hook  in  him,”  said 
Quill.  “Sec!  he's  a-winding  him  up 
again.” 

The  reel  was  a multiplier."  and  the 
line  came  in  swiftly  onougli.  for  the  hsh- 
erinaii  had  “sniibbe<r’  bis  victim,  and 
turned  him  towartl  the  boat.  Out  and 
in,  again  and  again,  went  the  line,  hut  at 
last  the  boys  hud  seen  the  prize,  and  knew 
it  was  a bigger  s|>eckleil  trout  than  they 
sup|)OHod  Tupoiiicnn  contained. 

“ Hei'e  he  comes ! Now  for  the  net  !'* 
Both  Ills  young  friends  had  long  since 
decided  that  that  machine  was  deaigiied 
for  ‘'catching  iiiiniiies,”  but  now  its 
round  loop  was  skillfully  thrust  under 
the  cxlmu.sted  fish,  os  he  allowed  himself 
to  be  dragged  alongside.  No  strain  on  the  slender  line. 
Only  a quick,  easy  "lift,”  and  then  a lieauty  of  a trout, 
more  than  a [>ound  in  weight,  lay  flopping  on  the  bottom 
of  the  Ar^*. 

“Wlioop!  IiutthIi!” 

“ Isn't  he  a buster  V* 

“.lu.st  look  at  his  spots,  Quill.” 

We  never  ciiU'h  'em,  ’cause  they  feet!  on  flies,  ami  you 
have  to  si'oop  'em  in.” 

“Now,  Ixiys.  more  fun.” 

They  wen*  ready  for  it.  and  there  was  plenty  of  it/ill  the 
way  to  Ibiwg.  The  trout  were  biting  fi>*<-ly.  and  <*very 
edily  mid  circling  pm^l  on  which  the  interesting  slninger's 
Hies  alight«*d  yieldwl  up  its  shuiv  of  glittering  s|kmI, 

“This  is  yoiir  lake?  Ujsm  my  wtint,  it's  a pretty  «>ne, 
There’s  an  island  right  out  in  the  middle.  Ihiys.  ive  must 
go  and  discover  that  island.  It'll  be  a giKxl  pbus*  |o  eat 
onr  lunch  in.  Did  you  know  it  was  alamt  time  fni- 
iiMui  like  us  t«>  eat  soinelhing?  It  lindnT  iKX’iirn*tl  to  me 
Ijcfoif-.  but  I am  us  hungry  a.s  a lx*ar!" 

jn>  UK  •■K.STIM'SD.] 
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SEAANKMONl-:S. 

BY  SARAU  COOPER 

Many  «>f  you.  no  doubt.  l>avc  lonnuKl,  wlipii  at  tba 
aeu-»lioro,  t!ie  delight  of  cUuibiii«;  over  wet  rocks  cov- 
eretl  with  »li|>|K«ry  S4*a  wee<l.  ami  i>e«*rinjf  into  the  little 
|KM>Is  left  l)etw(‘<*ii  the  stones  to  see  if  the  ^reat  waves  have 
dropped  any  treasures  from  the  oceau.  Those  who  have  en- 
joyed this  plea- 
sure will  glad- 
ly recall  the 
sparkling  pools, 
carpeted  with 
rich-colored  sea- 
weeds w'hich  half 
conceal  the  tim- 
id animals  that 
live  there. 

In  such  pools 
the  rocks,  the 
shells,  and  the 
sea  • wee<]s  all 
have  ncher  tints 
from  the  bright 
water  that  oov- 
Flf. !.— RTosAca  ASD  ('iiAsasBB  or  Sea-  them,  and 

Axemosb.  OJI0  who  loves 

beautiful  things 

will  linger  l>esido  the  pools  us  if  gazing  into  enchanted 
gartlens. 

On  searching  these  rock  |>oo1k  we  should  find  many  cu- 
rious animals.  None  would  interest  us  more  than  the 
sea-nnentone,  though  when  w*e  tlml  it  hiding  in  some  dark 
comer,  with  its  tentacles  all  drawn  in,  and  looking  like  a 
soft  brown  lump,  it  may  not  promise  much  beauty. 

The  sea-anemone  adheres  firmly  to  the  rocks,  so  we  will 
ttot  pull  it  off.  If  we  watch  long  enough  we  shall  see  it 
begin  to  rise  in  the  middle,  and  from 
the  summit  will  creep  out,  very  slow- 
ly and  S4)ftly.  Iteaiitiful  tentacles  like 
u wn^uth  around  tlie  top.  It  is  now 
that  this  singular  animal  looks  like 
a dower,  and  deserves  the  name  that 
it  possesses.  I think,  though,  it  is 
not  so  much  like  the  aiieimme  as 
it  is  like  a chr>’santhemum  or  some 
other  dower  with  a gn'at  many  |>et- 
als.  You  would  be  charmed  with 
the  delicate  Iight-colore<l  tentacles 
waving  giuitly  in  the  water. 

In  the  middle  of  the  tentacles  is 
tlie  mouth,  heading  into  a hollow 
sac.  which  is  t!»c  stomach.  The  re- 
mainder of  the  Uxly  is  dividtsl  hy 
partitions  from  top  to  l>ottom  into 
open  chambem.  In  Fig.  1 you  will 
see  the  stomach  at  a,  and  th«^  cham- 
bers at  b. 

Tliere  is  an  ofieiiing  at  the  lM)ttom 
of  the  stomach  through  which  the 
fo4Kl |)OHHesafterl>eing4ligeHted.  Sea- 
water also  eiito's  the  body  tlirougli 
the  KtojiiRcb.  ami  l>otli  the  w*ater  ami 
the  !iouri.Hliiiient  cmrulate  fre<‘ly 
through  the  chunilMU*s.  Each  ten- 
Uicle  is  H linll(»w  IuIh*  coniieclfil  at 
its  base  w*ith  om^  of  tlio  cliaiul)ers. 
and  rewlily  filled  with  water.  Here 
we  have  an  e.vpluiiation  of  the  mys- 
terious iimiiner  in  winch  tlie  S4?u- 
anemoiiu  swells  itsiOf  out  and  tlien 
aliriuks  away  again.  The  Uxly  and 
tentacles  are  enlarged  by  drawing  in 


water  to  dll  them,  and  when  they  arc  suddenly  contracted 
the  w’ater  is  furt'ed  out  through  the  mouth. 

The  sea-anemone  lias  no  hard  skeleton  whatever;  all 
{rnrt.s  of  the  Isidy  are  soft,  like  a stiff  jelly.  It  can  draw 
its  tentacles  in  out  of  sight,  and  it  will  do  so  upon  the 
slightest  alarm,  rolling  itwdf  into  an  ugly  lump  like 
the  one  we  found.  Allow  it  to  remain  quiet  for  a 
while,  however,  and  it  w'ill  blossom  out  os  gorgeously  as 
ever. 

When  any  little  crab,  or  worm,  or  small  dsh  brushes 
past  the  tentacles,  the  lasso-cclls  are  darted  out  to  paralyze 
it,  and  the  tentacles  seize  tlie  prey  and  pass  it  to  the  mouth. 
Tlie  IxmeHorshells  which  remain  after  the  meal  are  thrown 
out  from  the  mouth.  The  tentacles  hold  the  prey  tightly, 
HU  that  even  cunning  crabs  can  not  escaiic,  and  you  know 
it  is  not  the  easiest  Uiiug  in  the  w orld  to  catch  a crab  and 
hold  it. 

Sea-anemones  are  greedy  creatures.  It  takes  a great 
deal  of  food  to  satisfy  their  ap^ietites.  and  their  mouths  can 
be  extended  to  receive  quite  large  animals.  They  eat 
mussels  and  cockles  by  sucking  the  liody  out  of  its  shell. 
Great  numbers  of  sea-anemones,  in  their  turn,  are  devour 
ed  by  other  animals,  their  soft  bodies  offering  little  resist- 
ance. 

The  variety  of  color  in  these  animals  is  almost  endless. 
Borne  of  them  are  rich  olive  and  chocolate  colors,  or  pur- 
ple dotted  with  green.  One  beautiful  species  has  vio- 
let tentacles  pointed  with  whiU.'^ ; another,  red  tentacles 
sjieekled  with  gray.  This  one  spreads  out  its  green  arms 
edged  wdth  a circle  of  dead  white,  wliile  that  one  opens  a 
milk-white  top  cinded  w*ith  a liorder  of  pink.  In  Fig. 
2 is  a cluster  of  beautiful  anenione,s.  The  two  small 
ones  at  the  right  show’  how  these  creatures  look  when 
closed. 

Borne  sea-anemones  which  live  in  exposed  situations 
art*  of  a dull,  dusky  brown,  covered  with  rough  warts, 
while  animals  of  the  same  species,  living  in  deep  water, 
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where  there  U lesH  need  of  concealment,  have  nnnK)th  skins  “THE  MINUTE-HAND  OF  THE  CLOCK."* 
adorned  with  hrilltant  Untaof  ros<-,  scarlet,  or  lijfht  ^reen.  ^ OKUMAN  HOY’S  AUVENTUIIE. 

This  is  a beautiful  pmvision  of  Nature  for  protecllnif  the  

little  ereatur».*»  by  nuiderijijf  them  inconspicuous  when  left  BY  David  kkr. 

uiMui  wx'ks  by  the  rotreatin^  waves.  ” ¥/■  ASPAK.  thou  little  l•oJ^ue.  how  often  shall  1 loll 

The  luunlier  of  eifgs  |>n«iucwl  by  sciu-utjeiiiones  seems  JV  tluH*  m»t  to  tmHldle  with  that  chark  i" 
almost  incredible.  A single  animal  is  said  to  tlirow  out  '*  I was  only  watching  the  wheels  go  round,  father," 
three  hundretl  eggs  in  one  day.  The  eggs  art*  little  jelly-  said  a sturdy  little  fellow  in  a soiled  leulberii  jacket,  siarl- 
like  lum|>s  which  ui*e  formed  on  the  inside  of  the  partitions,  ing  np  with  a lialf-inischievous  look  in  his  blue  ey<*s. 
and  are  thrown  out  from  the  mouth.  After  Hwmiming  j “ And  what  htist  thou  to  do  with  the  wheels,  eh  f Sup- 
alx>ut  by  means  of  hair-like  appendages  called  cilia,  they  |Kwe  this  chs'k  is  stop|Hsl  or  put  W!s»iig  some  day  by  one 
settle  on  some  solid  b«>dyand  l>egin  logrt>w.  Sometimes  ■ of  thy  tricks,  what  shall  I.  Hans  Si'heUer.  custodian  <»f 
the  young  ones  rtunuin  within  the  Ixaly  of  the  lum-nl  until  | H>t.  Martin's  Church,  say  to  the  Town  Council  ? IXist  thou 
their  tentacles  have  grown.  They  are  then  rciuly  to  settle  | know  what  birch  |>orridge  is,  thou  rogue  ? Bewaix*.  or  I'll 
down  soon  after  mu.'hiiig  the  water.  ' give  thee  such  u UusU'  of  it  a.s  shall  make  thee  go  i*ouml 

S<*u-anejm>ni‘s  increa.so  by  budding  as  well  as  by  eggs,  faster  than  the  Avheela." 

At  the  lower  edge  of  the  body  little  mund  knolw  art*  s<ijne- I P<K>r  Hans  was  indcKHl  kept  in  con.stant  terww  by  his 
limes  formed,  which  scjairate  from  the  imt'ciit  and  grow  j inquiring  son's  nneontmllahlc  habit  t»f  going  wherever 
into  perfe<*t  animals.  If  the  tentacles  or  other  iwrls  of  ( he  ought  not.  Tlie  old  ChureU  of  St.  Martin  wjui  a fu- 
tile IskIv  an*  renmvisl,  new  tentacles  soon  grow  in  dieir  imms  play-gn>und  for  any  Isjy,  with  its  sliadowy  aisi»*», 
places.  If  an  individual  is  torn  in  pieces,  each  fragment  and  <’oimtless  pillars,  and  tall  towel's,  and  deep  niches,  and 
lia.s  the  jKiwer  of  foniiiiig  for  itself  u mouth  and  throwing  , half-ruined  hattlements;  and  the  worthy  ciisUMliHii.  when 
out  lenlacles,  and  becoming  a new  .sea-aneinune,  jiorfect ; he  awoke  from  his  ufter-diiiner  nap  in  bis  little  ihhjjii  at 
in  all  its  |mii1s.  j the  foot  of  the  gn*at  chvk  tower,  never  knew  whether  he 

Most  s|H'cicH  live  in  holes  among  the  rooks,  attached  to  ! should  llml  his  lio|)eful  Isty  hiding  l>ehind  t)iealtar  »oi*e<m. 
stoiiesor  shelU,  over  which  they  slide  in  aclumsy  manner.  ^ trying  to  blow  the  organ  liellows,  playing  hide-und-s<»ek 
They  are  esjs'cially  fond  of  deep  dark  grottoes,  and  when  i among  the  pinnacles  of  the  roof,  or  sitting  astride  of  a 
tliey  have  taken  full  possession  of  such  a plm'e,  they  may  j carved  sjiout  a hundred  and  sixty  feet  above  the  pavement. 
l>e  found  clinipng  to  the  sides  and  roof  of  the  cave,  and  j All  tliis.  however,  might  have  lieen  forgiven;  for  the 
displaying  their  clmniis  without  reserve.  Although  iiiey  | old  custodian  was  really  us  fond  of  Ins  ’’little  rogue"  as  the 
do  not  enjoy  the  glan*  of  the  bright  sun,  they  exjiand  best  boy,  with  all  his  wildness,  was  of  him.  But  the  one  thing 
ill  mild,  clear  weather,  and  remain  closed  when  the  sea  is  | tliut  Huns  could  not  ^mnlon  was  the  danger  caused  by  his 
rough  and  .stormy.  son's  r<*stlesH  inquisilivem^  to  his  ladovcd  church  clcH'k. 

•\  few  of  these  animals  float  on  the  ocean.  One  sea-  It  was  bis  pride  and  glory  to  lie  able  to  tell  every  one  that 
anemone  is  fond  of  a roving  life,  ami  having  no  very  I during  the  whole  forty  years  that  he  had  hetui  in  charge 
g«Mxl  means  of  travelling  about,  it  attaches  itself  to  ' of  the  ” 8t,  Martin’s  Kircho."  the  clock  had  never  stopptsl 
the  buck  of  a certain  kind  of  crab,  and  accompanieK  the  , or  gone  wrong;  and  nothing  would  convince  him  that  it 
crab  in  all  its  wanderings.  Tlicrv  seems  to  be  an  attrac-  was  not  by  far  tlie  liuest  clock  in  the  whole  world, 
tion  between  the  two.  and  one  i.s  rarely  seen  without  the  “ Don't  tell  me  of  the  big  clock  of  Klrasburg  Cathedral.” 
other.  j he  would  sjiy,  with  un  olwtinate  shake  of  his  gray  heail. 

Another  species  is  mostly  found  clinging  to  the  shell  of  . “C^uld  it  go  forty  years  on  end.  think  you,  without  the 
a wlielk,  hut  for  certain  good  reoMfiiK  it  never  clings  to  u ! slightest  deviation  1 No.  that  it  couldn't,  nor  any  oilier 
living  one.  Tlie  whelk  burrows  in  the  sand.  This  would  ] chx'k  on  the  face  of  the  earth  except  thia  one." 
l>e  di.sagreeable  and  inconvenient  to  the  anemone,  so  it  ! Mindful  of  Kospur's  inquiring  turn  of  mind,  his  father, 
prefers  a dead  shell  which  h:is  lieen  taken  |x)S8eM.sion  of  ' having  to  do  sume  marketing  in  the  town  the  day  after 
by  a hermit-cnih.  and  liencehirth  travels  alxml  with  the  | our  hem’s  stolon  vLsit  to  the  clock,  hx'ketl  the  door  of  the 
crab.  We  would  scarcely  I«K>k  for  afl'ection  in  a emh,  . tower,  and  Uaik  the  key  along  with  him. 
but  it  has  lieen  said  that  the  hermit  grows  fond  of  its  ' “No  haiiu  can  hap|K*n  now,"  he  muttered:  "and.  in 
cimipanion,  and  that  when  it  has  outgrown  its  shell  and  any  case.  I shall  Ix'  liack  Ix'forc  he  gels  out  of  school.” 
has  .selecteci  a new  one.  it  will  carefully  lift  the  aiieni-  ■ But,  a.s  ilMuck  would  have  it,  tlie  teacher  was  called 
one  fnmi  llu*  old  hmiie  and  jilace  it  on  the  new  one.  ' away  by  some  busim*s.s  that  uflermx>n.  ami  the  lx>ys  got 
“giving  it  several  little  ta])s  with  its  big  claws  to  set- | out  of  school  more  than  an  hour  earlier  than  usual.  Kas- 
tle  it."  par,  finding  his  fullier  gone,  went  straight  to  the  dfxu*  of 

I Inqx*  that  none  of  you  will  fail  to  hunt  up  these  love-  the  clock  tower,  and  bx»ked  rather  blank  on  discovering 
ly  mck  |xx>ls  when  you  have  an  opportunity.  The  plea-  tlialit  wasIiK'kcd.  Bui  he  was  not  one  to  lx?  easily  stopixd 
sure  of  a vi.sit  to  the  sea  shore  is  greatly  increased  by  an  in-  ; when  he  had  umx?  made  up  his  mind.  Getting  out  U}H»n 
terest  in  the  stmiige  foniw  of  animal  life  which  we  see  j the  rxif.  and  crawling  along  a cornice  where  only  a cat  «>r 
tiier<*  and  iiovvin-n*  else.  A glass  jar  flllod  with  sea-water  ascluxil-boy  could  have  found  fixiting.  hecnqit  thmiigli  an 
IS  often  a smirct?  of  gn’al  ilelight.  In  it  j'ou  may  drop  any  * air-hole  right  into  the  cl(x*k-r«xim. 

slrungi'-l<K>king  ohjwt  that  has  exciUtl  your  curinsity.  For  some  time  he  wmi  a.s  happy  ax  a child  in  a toy  shop. 
Perlm|)M  this  stningt*  object  may  prove  to  lx*  stmie  odd  lit-  i rmniiiig  fmm  one  marvel  to  another,  until  at  length  he 
tie  aiiiniul  which  is  not  yet  dead,  hut  which  will  iwive  discovered  another  hole,  and  tlinisting  Ins  hemi  through 
with  the  touch  of  the  life-giving  water.  it.  found  hiinseir  bsiking  down  u{xm  the  market-)dace 

Most  of  1Ih»s<*  aninmls  an*  timid,  hut  they  will  e.\- ^ through  the  fm'c  of  the  cbx’k  itix'lf.  But  when  he  trii-d 
pand  wlu'ii  they  art*  left  jx-rfc'ctly  still.  In  this  way  we  ' to  withdmw  his  head  again,  it  would  not  <tmie. 
may  wat<‘h  their  liabitM  and  their  hidden  lK':mli4*s.  Sea-  It  was  sueli  a 4tueei*  scru|M?  to  be  in  tbut  K;is|Mir  wius  iiicm* 
uneimmes  do  nieely  in  such  an  atpiurium.  and  us  they  irn'llmnl  to  laugh  tlinii  to  1m*  frigiitt'iuHl : but  suddenly  a 
cling  to  the  side  of  the  jar.  we  cun  4»Wrve  all  }wrts  while  t)i<mght  struck  him  which  H4*aml  him  in  earne.st:  hU  n4K-k 
tli4>y  :m*  in  aetioii.  By  far  the  pleaixaiitesi  way  to  leani  wiix  in  tin*  track  of  the  mimtie-haml,  which,  when  it  ii?uch- 
alx>ut  them  is  to  let  them  tel!  tlu'irown  st4>ry.  Tin*  waU*r  , ed  him.  must  inevitably  tear  his  h«‘a4l  4>tTl 
must  lx*  ehaugfsl  fr4*4|ueiitly,  for  impuriti4's  an*  4’4mhtantly  ' 

l)iU,»ill|f  from  flip  ImmIips  of  PVPII  tllPM)  dplicutp  llllimals.  . Tip- prcl  KhrU.I,  Calholnil  of  Sl  raill  . i,  ..id  lo  li.vi- 
They  will  s4K>n  4li<*  if  pluc4'd  in  fre.sh-wuter.  <i  homoulait  MuiiUir  mlviiuun'. 
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PtK)r  Kaspur!  it  wuk  too  Iat<?  now  to  wish  Uiat  In*  hml 
left  the  chK'k  alone.  He  lrie«l  to  st'n^ani  for  help,  but  with 
his  nook  in  that  <Tan»|K*<l  {MMiitioii,  the  cry  that  he  pive  wax 
«cun*ely  louder  than  the  chirp  of  a «|)ani)W.  He  struff* 
jrh^l  desjjorutely  to  writlic  hiinsidf  luick  thmuffh  the  hole; 
hut  a piece  of  the  wiMnl-work  had  Klip]KHl  down  U]iou  the 
Imek  of  Ilia  neck,  ami  held  him  like  a vise. 

On  wkiiie  the  dt'stnn  er.  neai-er  and  nearer  still,  marking 
off  with  its  measured  tick  his  few  reiuainin;'  nioinenui  of 
life.  And  all  the  while  the  sun  was  shtiiinjr  ifuyly,  the 
tiny  flajTs  were  Hiitterin^  on  the  lKX>lhs  of  the  market, 
and  the  merry  voices  of  his  sclnK>l  fellowH  who  were  play- 
ing' in  the  markel-phu'^e  came  faintly  to  his  ears,  while  he 
Imntf  there  helpless,  with  Death  stealing  upon  him  inch 
by  inch.  His  head  grew  dizzy,  and  the  measured  beat  of 
the  ticking  sounde<l  like  the  roll  t>f  a muffled  drmn.  while 
the  coming  hand  of  tlie  clock  l<K)ketl  like  a monstnnis 
anil  outstretched  U)  seize  him,  and  the  carved  faces  on  the 
sismbi  seemetl  to  grin  and  gihlx‘rut  him  in  mockery.  And 
still  the  terrible  hand  crept  onwunl.  nean*r,  nearer,  nearer. 

••  What  can  that  thing  in  the  cliK'k  face  l>e  i"  said  u 
tourist  l)olow.  laiinting  his  spy-glass  upward.  “Why,  I 
declare  it  hsiks  like  a Ixiy's  head!** 

“ A lM)y*8  head  t”  crie*l  a gray  liairtsl  watciiniaker  la*side 
him  (one  of  Hans  Scheller’s  s|a.rial  frieiuls).  snulching 
hastily  at  the  glass  as  he  sjaike.  “ Why.  gtssl  gnudous! 
it's  little  Kaspar.  He  ll  be  killed!  he'll  l>e  killed!”  And 
he  rushed  toward  the  church,  shouting  like  a madman. 

The  alarm  spread  like  wild-fire,  ami  Wfore  Klugmaiin. 
the  watclimaker,  had  got  half-way  up  the  stairs  leailing  to 
the  tower,  more  than  a score  of  excit^  men  were  si'amper- 
iiig  at  his  heels.  But  at  the  top  of  the  stair  they  were 
suddenly  brought  to  a atand-stili  by  the  locketl  d<K»r. 

“It*s  locked!”  cried  Khigmann  in  tones  of  horror. 
**uml  Hans  must  have  taken  Uie  key  witli  liiin,  for  it  isn't 
hen‘.” 

“Never  mind  the  key,”  roared  a brawny  smith  Ijehind  I 
him.  “Pick  up  that  beam,  comrades,  and  run  it  against  ^ 
the  lock.  All  togidher  now!” 

Cra.sh  went  the  door,  in  ruslied  the  crowd,  ami  Kasjiar,  j 
now  senseless  from  sheer  fright,  was  dra^?ed  out  of  his 
strange  prison  just  as  the  huge  bur  of  the  minute-liand 
actually  touebeti  his  iuH*k.  And  so  it  fell  out  that  |>oor 
old  rtcheller,  coming  home  for  a quiet  afternoon  nap, 
found  the  door  of  the  tower  smashed  iu.  his  son  lying  in 
a swoon,  and  his  little  room  crowde<l  with  strange  men  all 
talking  at  once. 

But  from  that  day  forth  Kaspar  Scheller  never  inctldled 
with  the  churt  h clock  again.  I 


MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.* 

IJY  JAMKIS  OTIH.  I 

AiTBoK  or  “Toby  Ttlbr.*’  “Tta  asi>  T»r.”  rrc.  j 

OlAITER  XVII.  j 

imiVINU  A MONKEY.  * 

tX)R  an  hour  this  tantalizing  work  was  continufsl,  and  | 
the  purHUi*rH  were  m*arly  exhausted.  Ijcander.  who 
was  naturally  a very  slow-moving  l*oy.  was  more  quickly 
tiretl  than  the  others.  When  for  at  least  the  tweiitietli 
tinuj  they  ihmight  they  had  the  monkey  within  their 
;rrasp.  ami  he  duiied  to  the  top  of  one  of  the  lalh*sl  tires. 
lA*ander  dwhm*d  he  <*oiild  not  lake  another  step,  even 
though  the  life  of  the  monkey  and  the  success  of  the  cir- 
(*iis  ilejMUided  U}Hm  it.  ! 

Of  c«mrse  It  w’as  not  to  lie  thought  of  that  they  should 
leave  their  baml  then*  exhausted  and  alone,  so  Toby  de-  | 
cideil  they  sliould  rest  as  long  as  Mr.  Stublis's  bmiher  n*-  • 
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nmined  in  the  tree,  and  it  was  determined  to  occupy  the 
lime  by  eating  the  luncheon  Aunt  Olivo  had  jirepawd. 

During  the  last  ten  minutes  of  the  chaM>  Ix'-amler's  face 
had  worn  a very  gloomy  expression;  but  it  lightem*ti 
wonderfully  when  the  )uickug<*  of  fotnl  was  opened,  and 
Toby  hel|>ed  him  to  a large  slice  of  bread  and  meat. 

Nor  was  Leander  the  only  one  who  lookeil  with  favor 
ui>oii  the  fixal.  Mr.  Ktublis's  brother  had  ls*eii  a dost*  ol> 
server  of  all  that  wa.s  going  on  at  the  foot  of  the  tn<c  in 
which  ho  had  taken  r(*hige,  ami  he  showtsl  every  dis|>oHi- 
lion  to  make  one  of  the  eating  jiarty. 

treeing  his  evident  hunger.  Toby  was  sure  it  would  be 
|K>ssible  to  captui*e  the  monkey  by  means  of  the  ftKxl.  and 
he  walkeil  aroiiml  the  trunk  of  the  tree,  holding  a piece  of 
gingerbread  temptingly  in  hU  fingers. 

The  monkey  came  down  from  branch  to  branch,  as  if 
he  had  decidetl  to  allow  himsc'lf  to  be  made  a prisoner  for 
the  sake  of  the  food ; but  Just  os  Toby  was  about  to  seize 
him.  lie  jimqMsl  luutk  with  u cry  that  soumbsi  much  as  if 
be  were  laughing  at  the  di.sapixiiutment  he  had  cau-sed. 

Then  Ji>e  tried  hi.s  skill,  coming  alMiiit  a.s  near  success  as 
Toby  hatl  done;  and  Lt*amler  was  rou.sed  to  aetioii  by  the 
new  phas<^  the  ciiase  ha<I  a.ssmne<l.  He  too  held  out  some 
f<M>cl  in  order  to  give  Mr.  Htublw's  brother  the  impression 
(hat  nil  he  had  to  do  was  to  <H)iiie  and  get  it. 

In  thus  trying  the  coaxing  plan,  all  lhn>e  of  the  boys 
got  on  on©  side  «>f  the  tree,  wliile  the  greater  )»art  of  Uieir 
provisions  was  on  the  op|iosite  si<Ie. 

Tlte  monkey  descended  again,  first  toward  one  U>y  and 
then  toward  another,  as  if  it  were  his  pui*]>ose  to  allow  all 
three  to  catch  him.  and  all  wcis*  (siually  certain  they  were 
about  to  succeed,  when  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother  suddr'iily  mn 
along  U»e  bram*hes  towanl  the  fiKsl.  Before  it  was  possi- 
ble for  any  of  the  boys  to  intercept  him,  he  had  dropp<*U 
to  the  ground,  seized  twoof  the  verj*  largest  piet*esof  cake, 
and  was  up  in  the  tree  again  so  i]uickly  that  hut  for  the 
cake  he  had  in  his  i>aws  it  might  have  l>een  doubted  wheth- 
er or  not  lie  had  iH'en  on  the  ground  at  all. 

Now  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother  could  laugh  at  Ins  pursuers, 
if  it  is  |K)SKiblc  for  a monkey  to  laugh ; for.  without  any 
thanks  to  them,  he  bod  a trifle  more  than  his  share  of  the 
pn>visions,  and  was  still  at  lilierty. 

“It  ain't  any  use,”  said  Joe,  in  dcs|iair,  us  he  threw 
himself  on  the  ground,  and  attacked  the  luncheon  savage 
ly.  “ I don't  l)«lieve  we  shall  ever  get  him  ; an'  if  we  don’t, 
it  won’t  be  nmcli  use  for  us  to  have  our  show,  for  evi*ry 
I'eal  circus  has  a monkey.” 

“Wo  must  catch  him,”  rejilied  Toby,  mournfully.  ltM>k- 
ing  up  iiitc»  the  tree  where  his  |iel  sat  eating  the  stolen 
fiKKl  with  the  gn‘atest  |K)s.siblo  enjoyment.  “ I wouldn’t 
go  home  an’  leave  him  here  if  I had  to  stay  all  night.*’ 

“One  might  waUdi  hero  while  the  otljers  went  luick  to 
the  Wllnge  an*  got  every  feller  there  to  come  out  an'  help.*’ 
siiggesU'd  Ijeander,  who  whs  famous  for  having  ideas  so 
brilliant  that  no  one  could  carr>*  them  into  execution, 

■'We're  goin'away  from  home  all  the  time  tills  way,” 
said  Toby,  afli'C  he.  had  studitsl  the  nmth'r  carefully,  with- 
out paying  any  attention  to  the  suggestion  mode  by  Ia>uii- 
der;  “now  let’s  get  a little  ways  the  other  side  of  the  tree, 
an’  when  be  conies  down  again  he'll  Imve  to  gt>  toward 
home.  Eveu  if  w*e  can't  catch  him,  jx*rhu|)s  we  can  drive 
him  into  the  village.” 

Kveii  Leander  could  see  the  wisdom  of  this  plan,  and 
the  )mrly  iiiovisl  their  luiK'heoii  and  t)iems<‘lves  to  thi* 
side  of  the  tree*  opposite  to  that  on  which  tliey  )iu<!  up- 
proachwl  it. 

Of  <!oui*se  there*  w’as  nothing  to  do  !>ut  wait  Mi*.  Stublis's 
; brother's  pleasure  in  the  matter,  and  he  wanned  to  he  in  no 
haste  to  make  a move.  He  ale  his  cake  in  the  most  lei- 
' surely  fashion  ]K)S.sible.  and  then  ap|>ean*d  to  1m>  wonder- 
' fully  inten‘.sh*d  iu  the  leavt*s,  for  he  would  s]>eud  several 
ndmites  puiliug  one  upai*t.  proliahly  to  see  how  it  was 
■ made. 
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But  ho  wn.s  ob1i)fO(l  to  ('oine  down  ut  hist,  nml  h<'  I'hoso 
the  time  just  tu<  I^>undfr  had  nottlod  hiniM>lf  coinfortuhly 
for  a nap,  whioli  did  not  tond  to  nmkr  the  hand  ri'i^ird 
him  with  additional  favor. 

As  Tohy  Imd  tliou>;hl,  Iho  monkey  Klartc<l  Imck  in  the 
direction  tliey  had  come;  and  u.s  he  \va.s  troin^  toward 
home,  tlipy  did  not  make  any  effort  to  hurry  liini.  If 
tliey  could  not  catch  him,  they  could  at  least  drive  him. 
ami  they  were  satisfied  to  let  him  fp>  as  slowly  as  he  cliuse 
— a plan  which  met  with  hearty  approval  fn)m  lA*amler 

Kor  some  time  Mr.  StuhliH's  brother  mov«s]  aloiiK’  u.s  if 
it  were  his  irreal»‘st  de.sire  to  Ik*  iNick  at  Uncle  Ihinii'l's 
a^iii.  and  (hen  Toby  saw  him  run  nloii^  swiftly  as  if  he 
had  found  sonu'thin}'  under  a trts*  which  iiiteis'sted  him 
lfi*eatly. 

Afniid  that  the  monkey  had  done  this  simply  to  avoid 
heint;  driven,  and  that  he  mijfht  dart  Ihmufifh  the  iinder- 
bru.sh  and  fret  in  (he  rear  of  them  ufr^iin.  Toby  run  forwartl 
quickly:  hut  Is'fon*  he  htul  taken  moi*e  than  a dozen  stcjis 
he  ht'ard  piercinjr  shrieks,  which  evidently  came  fismi  the 
monkoy,  while  the  commotion  among  the  bushes  indicated 
that  a struggle  of  some  kind  was  taking  ]dace  then*. 

With  but  one  thought,  and  (hat  for  (he  safety  of  his 
|>et.  Toby  ran  ahead  reganlless  of  the  bnshc's  that  ton*  his 
clothing  and  .scantched  his  fxice.  A sUniggle  was  going  on. 
a.s  ho  »iw  when  he  ]mlled  the  hnmehes  of  the  tn*es  away, 
and  Mr.  Stubbs’s  bmther  was  glutting  <h-<*idedly  the  woi*st 
of  it. 

A small,  jirickly  ball  curled  up  at  the  foot  of  the  In’e, 
ami  the  monkey  striking  at  it  siivagely  with  hi.s  paws,  while 
porcu))inc  quills  wen*  slicking  in  his  face  and  lK)dy,  told 
the  whole  story.  I 


Tlie  monkey  had  seen  the  j>orcupinc,  and.  much  to  he 
discomfort,  had  tried  to  make  that  animal'K  acqimiutaTx  - 
As  every  boy  knows,  wlien  one  of  these  animals  is  attach 
ed  it  immeiliately  rolls  itself  up  into  a IxiU.  with  th' 
quills  or  spines  sticking  stmight  out.  and  the  attackir; 
parly  gi'nerally  gets  }>lentifully  supplied  with  them  in  i 
very  slimT  time. 

It  wjis  some  moments  liefore  Tohy  could  |>ei‘suade  h:* 
pel  to  slop  trying  to  inllict  punishment  when  he  w*a.v  gi' 
ting  the  greater  |Kirt  himself;  hut  he  pulled  him  awsy  .' 
lii.Ht.  ami  (he  fKircupim*.  uimilling  himself  with  a g^runt  •• 
siHisfaction.  (n»t(eil  away  in(o  (he  bushes. 

Tlicrc  was  no  dispoe^iUon  on  the  purl  of  Mr.  StuW**- 
l>n>ther  to  run  away  again.  He  stiMHi  lliere  lo^kitii'  • 
Nul  and  discotimgiHl  as  a monkey  ought  to  look  who  h» 
coinmemasl  his  day's  work  by  sU*aiiiig  ducks,  und  nv 
cludnl  it  by  fighting  a porcupine. 

The  ipiills  .sIo(k1  out  fi'om  ins  fac*e.  making  him  look 
if  sadly  in  need  of  shaving,  while  <»n  almost  every  iorh  ' 
his  Ixnly  tliere  was  one  of  these  mduml  weajMiiiN.  ginx- 
him  a dt^cuhnlly  coinioal  appeurunci*. 

As  lie  stiMHi  there  holding  <»ut  his  paws  U>  Tohy  »*■ 
a**kiiig  liim  to  extract  the  spines,  and  stpiinting  down  o*- ' 
and  then  at  tlioM*  in  his  fac<>.  the  boys  did  nut  try  t<> 
strain  their  laughter,  which  apivaretl  to  make  tin* 
live  monkey  very  niigi*y. 

lie  .scr<*aiin*d  ami  scolded  in  the  shrillest  tones  « 
Tohy  .M*t  alsiut  picking  out  the  quills  for  him.  and  .!»•  l-* 
a linn  hold  <»f  his  collar  to  make  sure  he  should  not  *" 
when  lie  was  is»lievtHl  from  tlie  effects  of  his  inlrodiK^  * 
to  the  }w.*f  n].ine. 

[to  nr  cosnscu).] 
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A HACK  KOH  LIFE. 

Bv  n.  w. 

1DARE  say  you  have  <»fteu  h«*ii  ^Vs.^am  on  the  map.  and 
liave  often  tasted  Assam  tea.  The  tea  gardens  are  a 
very  pretty  sight  at  cerhiiii  twasjm.s  of  the  year.  I would  ^ 
like  to  send  you  u photograiJh  of  iny  gaiilen.  From  the  ; 
high  ground  near  we  can  see  the  far-off  Hiinulayas,  with  j 
their  suow-clad  summits  gleaming  brightly  in  the  sun.  i 

•*  Far  off  llie  oM  snows,  cvei*  new,  [ 

With  silrt>r  ck-ft-  the  bluo-^  i 

Alone,  aloft,  divine.*'  j 

Bill  I am  quite  sure  you  won't  care  to  hear  alx>ut  snowy 
mmintaiii-tops.  and  unH|>eakable  siiiiM^tK,  ami  other  glories 
of  tliK  Hiinaluyaii  Ali»s,  but  Iwiy-likc  will  want  to  know  if 
I have  hud  any  adventures  siiu^  I came  out.  This  is  a i 
great  rountry  for  wild  beasts  of  all  sorts.  Not  long  ago  I , 
was  walking  in  the  ganieu  with  a Jriend  of  mine;  we  ! 
were  nxiving  along  slowly  and  ehulting,  when  smlden-  | 
ly  my  friend  Hhoute<l  out  something  Which  I could  not 
iimlerstand.  and  vanished  lika-  u liunp-lighU^r.  I hsiked 
around  to  set?  if  there  was  anything  to  aeeount  for  such  an 
imeerenionious  leave-taking,  when,  tuniiiig  the  corner,  I 
loo  was  aware  of  tw’o  great  bears  that  barred  the  way. 
It  was  an  awkward  preiHcauiient.  and  1 must  confers  I waa 
somewhat  taken  aback,  and  did  not  quite  know  wbat  to 
do.  Hf>wever,  after  a goo<l  stare,  the  liears  relievwl  me  of 
all  fiirtber  anxiety  by  taking  tliemHelves  quietly  off. 

(.'oiiipletely  unarmeil  u.s  I was,  1 was  only  too  thankful 
to  see  them  safely  off  the  premises. 

The  other  day  I had  a still  more  unpleasant  adventure;  | 
and  this  time,  ns  U>fore,  among  the  ])niu'i}i«l  actors  in 
the  scene  wits  an  angry  bear.  I went  to  see  a fnend  of  ' 
mine,  u neighlKiring  planter,  who  lived  some  miles  away. 

1 had  a friend  staying  with  me;  we  went  in  a small  ))ony> 
tnirt : I drove,  my  friend  sat  alongside  me,  and  behind 
WHS  the  syce,  or  native  groom.  The  first  jiart  of  our  re- 
luni  journey  was  accompli.slied  without  any  mishap. 
When,  liowcver.  we  came  to  the  last  |>urt  of  the  jmmiey— 
the  lost  mile  or  so,  I should  siiy.  was  simply  a roadway  cut  | 
through  the  jungle— we  weresurpriMHl  to  hear  a low  grunt-  i 
ing  noise,  and  a rustling  in  the  ditch  that  run  alongside 
the  ^•otul — a noiw  as  t>f  some  large  l>east  forcing  himself 
through  the  thick  undergrowth. 

We  in  front  Uxjk  but  little  notice  of  it,  under  the  im- 
)iression  that  it  was  a pig  or  dog,  or  something  of  the  kind. 
You  can  imagine  my  horror  and  ama7.emeiit  when  I felt 
myself  convulsively  gmH|Msl  by  the  syce,  and  heard  him 
whis]>ering  in  agonirxHl  tonea,  ” lie'll  have  me  off  in  a 
minute,  sahib,  if  you  don't  drive  on  quickly.”  Turning 
nnind  as  I l»e«t  could  under  the  cinnmistaiu*es,  I .saw  a 
htigi?  bi>ar  lumliering  along,  now  on  his  hind  legs,  now'  on 
all  foui-s,  every  iw)W' and  then  making  ineffectiiul  *'scis)|)»” 
at  the  friglitencd  syre  on  the  Imck  real  with  his  ugly-look- 
ing  fore-jMiws. 

Willi  a .smart  cut  across  the  Ixick  and  a word  of  en- 
couragement. I started  the  j)onj*  off  at  his  best  jwce.  On 
he  galloprsl,  uh  fast  a.s  ever  he  (HHild  lay  his  little  legs  h> 
the  ground;  but  Bruin  WiLs  nut  to  lx*  denied,  and  woeould 
not.  do  what  we  would,  shake  him  off. 

It  was  a nnr%l  exciting  rare.  I had  to  keep  eool,  for  on 
me.  the  driver,  all  dejiemlefl.  and  the  least  mistake  on  my  ' 
imrt  might  have  etTst  us  our  lives.  | 

.After  mcing  along  for  some  distance  in  this  way,  with  , 
the  iK'ar  now  ulo.igside  ns,  now  ehisi*  behind  us,  by  some 
f4»rtunute  uceident  one  of  our  coats  fell  out  on  to  the  road. 
Bruin  instantly  halt«’d  to  have  a sniff,  but  after  u mo- 
ment's|iuiis('  he  wits  underway  again,  and  before  long  had 
overhunhsl  ns.  ()ne<*  niim*  “ding.  dong.  <ling.  dottg.  we 
galloped  ahnig."  mcing  for  very  life.  Every  turn  of  the 
wheels  wits  hringiiig  us  nearer  home,  aiul  if  our  |M»nj*  could 
only  last  the  disUinee.  then?  was  still  a gissl  cliaiiec  for  us. 


As  we  thus  raced  along,  with  the  bear  hustling  aft<*r  us,  so 
close  that  we  could  bear  his  heavy  breathing,  my  “solah 
topee”  (hat)  fell  off,  and  Bruin  once  more  slop^KHl  to  have 
a sniff. 

All  honor  ti)  that  hat!  Had  its  brim  been  less  binwid. 
the  wind  would  not  liave  taken  it  ol!'.  Had  the  wind  not 
taken  it  off.  who  can  bdl  what  our  fate  would  have  Iksmi  i 
The  ]K>ny  was  nearly  exhausted;  his  speed  was  slacken* 
ing.  and  in  a moment  the  Iteur  would  have  had  us  in  his 
clutches. 

But  tiiat  moment’s  delay  in  Bruin's  frantic  chase  saved 
ns.  Heavily  I pliinl  the  whip  ujion  our  unfortunate  ismy's 
imek.  A few  lea]>s  <’arrie<l  us  forwanl  another  huiulreil 
yards,  and  our  Imngalow  came  in  sight.  The  bi*ar  real- 
ized that  he  was  beaten,  and  slunk  off  into  the  jungle,  leav- 
ing UK  to  go  home  in  iK*Hce.  W«  were  very  tliankful  to 
gi*t  out  of  it  so  well.  Wlieii  onr  friend.s  were  told  that 
we  had  been  chased  by  a liear  they  could  lianlly  believe 
it,  but  the  story  Ls  true  for  all  that.  Three  lives  were  savrel 
by  the  jmff  of  wind  that  blew  away  my  hat. 


THAVPINO  TORUrS. 

BY  .\LL.\N  P<»Ril,\N. 

**  OAY,  lioys,  I have  an  nhai,”  Charlie  Swan  announced 
4 one  morning  as  he  was  sitting  on  the  jxireh  <»f  the 
fann-houst*  where  he  and  his  remsins  were  sj>eiiding  the 
summer. 

“ lx*t‘s  have  it,”  said  Ja<*k.  one  of  the  cousins. 

“ Well,  it’s  just  this.  Y'ou  know  the  imuuI  is  full  of  U>r- 
ujis.  I lielieve  we  boys  can  have  some  fun  ejitching  them.’' 
“Pooh!”  interrupte<l  Jack.  “ we've  had  that  idea  for  a 
long  lime.  How  are  you  gf>ing  to  do  it  ?” 

“ With  a tra]),”  answereil  Charlie,  IcKiking  very  wise 
“ Who  over  lieard  of  trapping  terrapin 
“I  don’t  sen  why  it  can't  lie  done.” 

“ What  kind  of  a trap  would  you  use?” 

‘’Come  out  to  the  shop,  and  I'll  show  you,’’  rep]ie<l 
Charlie. 

While  the  boys  are  in  the  shop  I will  explain,  hir  the 
benctlt  of  my  readers  who  do  not  live  m*ar  the  w’ater. 
what  a torup  is.  It  is  a member  of  the  turtle  family,  and 
clowly  resenibles  the  far-famed  terrapin  of  Chesaix-ake 
Bay.  hut  it  differs  from  the  teiTapin  in  that  it  liv(>s  in 
eillier  fresli  or  salt  wuUt.  rather  preferring  the  fi*esh,  and 
burying  itself  in  the  imul  for  a greater  jmrt  of  the  time. 
Conse»iuenlly  its  flesh  acquires  a nuiddy  flavor  that  many 
l>eople  do  imt  like.  The  torup  has  all  the  fertsuty  of  the 
snapping-turtle.  ami  when  urouseil  will  display  wonderful 
agility  iu  jumping  at  its  enemies.  In  common  with  the 
rest  of  the  turtle  family,  it  ha.s  the  ixcuHarity.  a.s  the  Irish- 
man expreaseil  it,  of  “living  a long  time  after  it’s  dead.” 
1 have  seen  ime  bite  through  a lead  jiencil  six  hours  after 
the  lii'Hd  liail  Ihhui  re|»amled  fnnn  the  lx>dy.  Another 
trait  of  the  torup,  which  Charlie  meant  to  take  advaiibiig<» 
of  in  making  liis  trap,  is  that  he  will  crawl  into  anything 
or  under  any  log  Wneath  which  he  cun  p<e»ihly  foive  him- 
self. n*sisUuK'<‘  only  sc<*ming  tx*  make  him  more  olisiiiuite 
in  the  uccomplishment  of  his  puiqxise. 

Before  long  Charlie  and  his  cousins  came  out  of  the 
shop,  carrying  with  tluun  the  trap.  It  was  only  a 1k»x 
alnml  three  fei‘t  long,  two  fetd  high,  and  eightren  iiiclit-s 
wide.  He  had  taken  out  one  end.  and  fasteninl  it  to  the 
lop  by  two  strong  hingi‘s,  so  that  it  oiwned  iiiwawi. 
Alamt  half-way  <Iown  each  sule  lie  had  driven  two  i>egs, 
s<i  that  the  disir  could  lx-  pushed  in,  hut  not  out.  On  the 
Ixittoiu  wen-  nailed  si-veral  .Htri|Ki  of  old  iiK>n. 

“ I don’t  see  how  y<m  are  going  to  w*ork  it.’’  siiid  Wal- 
ter. H-s  he  followed  Charlie  toward  the  jxmd. 

“Well.  I'll  e.v|jlaiii.’‘  replknl  Charlie.  “Yon  see  that 
this  diKir  is  no  hung  that  the  torup  eaii  pusli  it  in  ami 
go  in.  hut  can't  ounIj  it  out  after  he  gets  iu.” 
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V««.” 

" Nt>n*  1 sfanll  put  II  few  uid  honeK.  with  fumie  meat  oii 
lliein,  ill  the  box  for  bait.  The  torup  will  smell  tlieui, 
will  push  up  the  door,  ami  crawl  into  the  1h>x  ; then  when 
he  tryn  to  tfet  out  a^ruiu,  he  timls  that  he  4’aii't.'* 

"All  rijfht.”  repliwl  the  Ixiys.  ami  in  a few  mimileH 
Charlie  wa.s  with  t*:em  at  the  edpe  of  the  }>oikI,  j>uUin(r 
tlie  lames  in  the  further  end  of  the  box.  Thej'  sunk  it 
<-arefully.  ami  Charlie  dn>ve  a stick  on  emdi  side,  so  that 
it  <*ould  not  Isr  tipiMsl  over  or  dishKl^ed  from  its  place. 
Nothing  now  remained  to  be  done  but  to  wait  until  tlie 
next  morning. 

When  the  morning  came  they  rushed  to  the  |)Oud, 
Charlie  full  of  coiitidence,  and  his  cousins  rather  dis^MiKcd 
to  make  fun  of  his  tmp.  When  they  tried  to  lift  it  into 
the  l>oat  they  found  it  quite  heavy,  and  Charlie  exclaiuM.*d, 
joyfully,  It « full 

**  Yf^,  full  of  waUff,”  replied  Jack,  scornfully. 

"We  will  see,”  refdied  Charlie,  as  he  lifted  the  Ih»x  into 
the  boat.  In  a moment  more  he  pulled  out  the  two  >x*gH, 
and  the  dour  swung  outward.  Out  tumbled  f<.»ur  larg<> 
toni|M. 

"Well,  I iieverl”  exclaimed  Jack,  in  surprise.  Tlie 
toruiw  nianifesttKl  their  di.s.satisfiK*tioii  by  snapping  vi- 
ciously us  the  Ixiys  came  near  them. 

After  that  the  box  was  set  several  times  with  varying 
results,  ami  the  Imys  did  a gocsl  work  in  deslmyiug  a laiT^e 
numl>er  of  torups;  for  not  only  do  they  make  it  almost 
inqiossible  for  Ksh  to  live  in  a ]k>ih1,  but  they  will  tdso  de- 
stroy young  ducks  by  catching  them  by  the  feet  and 
dragging  tliem  beneath  the  water,  where  they  devour 
them  alive. 

HOW  THEY  HELPED  THE  DEACON. 

BY  ADA  CARLKTiXV  HTODDAKD 

ClHERRIE8  if  I should  say  ho!  There’s  no  end  to 'em 
— trees  are  lomled,  and  red's  a burning-bush.  1 wa.s 
by  there  t«>-day.** 

It  was  an  intensely  eager  voice,  and  Davy  Kent,  the 
speaker,  ended  his  little  sjHjech  with  uii  expressive  smack 
of  the  lip«. 

" He’d  never  miss  the  few  we’d  take,  would  lie,  boys 
That  was  N<sl  Rogers.  It  was  ui>on  a straw  pile  beliind 
Mr.  Hogt^rs's  burn  that  tlie  boys  were  holding  an  earnest 
consultation. 

" Miss  'cm?  No,  not  if  wc  took  twice  as  many  as  we  will.’’ 
*‘A  bushel  will  be  enough  to  treat  Uie  whole  crowd. 
W4m't  it  ?*’ 

•*  Oh,  any  amount.'* 

" Now  .see  here,  ls>y»" — and  Clem  Gisslrich  lifted  himself 
into  a sitting  posture  and  knit  his  brows  thoughtfully  as 
he  sixike — *‘I  think— isn't  this— doesn’t  it  seem  a little  bit 
like  stealing  ? Don’t  you  suppose  he'd  give  us  a few  if  we 
were  to  ask  him  ? It  Imiks  to  me — ” 

Bui  riglit  hem  Clem's  mild  voice  was  drowned  in  u 
n>aring,  boisterous  chorus. 

"It  s not  staling,  me  lK»y,*’Kaid  Con  O'Hricn,  with  the 
faintest  brogue  in  the  world ; " it’s  onlj'  helping  tJiu'selve* 
to  a few  cherries,  that  otherwise  might  spt>ii  for  want  o' 
the  picking,  ami  so  lx-  wustisl  iiitlndy.  And  if  iX-ucon 
Gainnioii  don't  know  it,  he'll  be  none  the  wiser,  fi>r  he'.s  got 
piles  and  ha|X's  nioru'ii  he  cun  take  cam  of.  Ten  to  one 
he’ll  be  obliged  to  us  for  helping  him  out  a little— he  isn't 
a bad  old  gintleman  at  heart.  y«ni  know.  Ami  it'«  for  the 
fun  of  it  us  well  as  (he  ating  tve  take  ’em.  and  tiiat's  the 
truth." 

"8o  'iLs,'*  wIkxxI  a gixxl  many  of  tin*  Ixiys, 

As  for  Clem,  he  ga»‘d  into  Con’s  seriouH  face  doubtful- 
ly, yet,  it  must  Ik*  (*tuif4>s.Mxi,  very  willing  to  In*  <*4invim*ed. 

" I siipp<wo  you  know  Ix^,"  said  lie  — " you  fellows  that 
have  lived  hero  all  your  lives." 

" or  course."  laughed  Jerry  Parker.  " Why.  my  father 


I sa}'H  he  always  plants  an  extra  melon  seed  for  us  Ixtys  as 
' well  as  for  the  bugs." 

I Ko  they  reasoned  away  their  doubts  and  made  their 
: plans;  and  somehow,  before  the  little  party  bn>ke  up.  cncli 
, lx>y  hod  pretty  nearly  suceeedcsl  in  p(*rsua<ling  liiiiiself 
< tliat  he  would  lx*  doing  the  lX*acoii  a favor  by  helping  him 
I make  away  with  a small  portion  of  his  fruit.  All  the 
1 same,  Ned  Rog»*rs  couldn’t  resist  a little  feeling  of  guilt, 

; not  uiimingled  with  dre-ad,  when  his  father  said  at  the  tea 
table  that  evening:  "1  wonder  what  Deacon  Gammon 
j thought  of  liiat  mow4)f  early-<*ul  tinmtby  t He  was  up  to 
I look  at  it  this  afternoon." 

I Nolxsly  could  tell  what  the  Deiicon  thought  of  the  hay, 

I for  nobody  had  seen  him.  But  Ni*d  wa.s  thinking  that  he 
I woulil  give  something  to  know  just  at  what  time  in  the 
I afU*rmx)n  the  Dea<*on  came  to  look  at  that  hnyiiiow. 

I That  was  what  lie  said  to  his  friends  when  they  met 
I next  night  all  reaily  for  the  pn.i|x«s<xl  i-aid  on  the  Dimicoij'r 
I chen'ies.  Tliem  were  not  a few  blank  faces  in  the  little 
' crowd  when  he  tohl  his  sb»r>'. 

• "He  might  have  heard  us  if  he  was  there  when  we 
' were  talking."  said  Ned,  boating  a lively  tattoo  on  the  Ixit- 
, tom  of  his  ba.sket.  " I don't  say  he  did.  imt  he  might." 
j "Oh.  p.shaw’ I"  exclaimed  Con  O’Bri**!!.  ‘ ' Tlu*  Ik'acon’s 
I deaf  a little,  and  I don't  l>clieve  he  cxmld  hear  what  we  were 
a-sayiug.  Why  didn’t  you  go  round,  me  Ixiy.  to  the  straw 
hape.  and  .see  if  j'oii  i-oiild  hear  yourself  into  the  Ixir -m  ?" 

^ A shout  went  u{)  at  that,  which,  to  lx*  sure,  was  exactly 
; Avhat  Con  wanted,  since  there  is  nothing  l>ettcr  than  a 
i jolly-sounding  laugh  to  ]mt  a boy  on  good  temiH  with 
, himself  and  everylxxly  else. 

"It's  all  right," said  he.  "Como  on.  now*,  and  don't 
you  be  afraid  o’  nothin’." 

Not  a boy  among  them  w*os  afraid:  but  a gtxxl  many 
4jf  them  couldn't  keep  their  liearU  from  lUittering  in  a very 
queer  way  when  they  came,  with  their  liaskets  and  Imgs, 
to  the  gap  ill  Deuicon  Gammon's  orchanl  wall.  The  or- 
chard was  near  the  house,  and  the  cherry-trees  wi'Wi  scat- 
tered about  umong  the  apple-tn>es  in  a hap-hazuitl  fa.shion. 
The  house  looked  dark  and  still. 

"It’s  just  as  I told  you."  whisjiered  Con  O’Brien.  Iri- 
uinphuntly.  "The  Deacon  and  his  wife  have  gone  to 
prayer-mating,  and  the  coast  is  clear.  'Rah  for  we! 
IxMik  at  'em.  me  boys!" 

They  did  more  than  hxik  at  the  great,  delicious,  clus- 
tering cherries,  hanging  from  Ixiughs  which  bent  low 
down  w’itli  their  weight.  They  pulled  them  by  handfuls, 
ami  bags  and  baskets  were  rapidly  filled. 

" But  there  don't  hx>k  to  Ixt  any  less  'n  (here  was  when 
we  lx*guii,” said  Con,  with  a nierrj'  chuckle.  "Now. 

I lx>ys,  isn't  tliis  a hig  lielp  to  the  old  gintleman  f He'd 
niver  get  uw’ay  with  ’em  alone,  sure." 
i There  was  no  sound  except  the  voice*  of  the  frtigs  in  the 

j marsh  under  the  hill  while  the  work  went  briskly  on.  It 
was  when  the  boys  were  nearly  ready  to  leave  that  they 
I heanl  a voice  in  the  direction  of  the  Deacon’s  domicile: 

" I don't  know,  but  I’ll  walk  out  and  see.’’ 

"It's  ould  Mrs.  Gammon  herself!"  sou mlcd  Con's  ex- 
. cited  whis|x*r.  " Go  for  the  gap.  me  boys,  and  don't  spill 
your  cherries  over.  Go,  mnv !’’ 

They  were  all  only  loo  ready  to  olx*y.  .\way  they 
skurriiHl,  with  lolig  leaps,  like  frightened  rabbits,  thiough 
the  orchard  grass  to  the  break  in  the  wall.  But  the}*  did  not 
go  bt'ytind  it.  Up  row?  the  Deacon  on  theotherside.asccsil 
— so  .lerry  BarkiT  afterward  said— as  a frozen  cucumber. 

” Gtxxl-eveiiing,  boys,"  said  be.  He  Uxik  off  his  hat  as 
' he  s{K)ke,  and  by  the  liglit  of  the  muon  the  Ixiys  could  st*c 
that  he  was  making  u dcs|s*rHte  elfort  to  keep  his  faco 
straight.  "Now  I’m — Hold  on  there! 

For  Con  and  Ike  Harris  had  startwi  to  rnii.  They 
stopped,  however.  There  was  nothing  else  to  do  when 
tin*  I)eac<in  sjxjko  in  that  way.  and  they  knew  it. 

" Ix‘t's  SCI*,"  said  the  Ih*acon,  ii-mdiiiig  tov.aixl  N\sl 
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Rojfera's  basket,  which  was  furtliwith  l»an<le<l  over  to  him 
with  alacrity — “ lei's  see  how  iimny  you've  frot,” 

He  examined  every  Ikiv's  l«»ad  in  turn  carefully  and 
in  silence,  and  all  the  while  the  lx>ys  looked  into  ouch 
otlier's  fuf'es  without  s}Krakin^.  Oh!  if  the  imxm  would 
but  )^>  umler  a cloud! 

When  the  Deacon  had  finishe<l  Ins  inst>ection.  he  sj)oko 
u(fain,  kindly,  and  with  a pleasant  smile: 

N«»w.  boys,  I'ni  much  obliii^ed  to  ye.  I've  laid  out  to 
tot4)wn  with  a load  o'  truck  to-morrow,  an'  1 was  won- 
derin’ how  I'd  p*t  iny  cherries  picked.  I'm  rccly  oblijii^ 
to  yc,  and  I'll  be  more  so  if  ye'll  carrj'  'em  to  the  house 
for  me.” 

Not  a boy  felt  like  di.sobeyiiijf.  Not  one  but  silently 
picked  up  his  burden  of  cherries  and  marched  along  before 
the  Deacon  to  the  house  and  into  the  |>orch. 

“Set ’em  right  down  here.” directed  D<*acon  Gammon, 
•cheerily,  “an'  I'll  see  to  eiii  ’fore  long.  Now,  boys,  ye’ve 
worked  consider'ble  hard,  an’  you  w*ant  some  supper. 
•Come  in  an’  have  some  cherry  pie  an'  chee.se.” 

Every  b<»y'8  face  said  ho  would  rather  die,  and  there  was 
a sound  of  munnured  negatives. 

“Yes,  you  will,”  said  the  IVucon;  “you've  worked 
well,  an’  deserve  your  supper.  Right  in  to  the  kitchen 
Slow,  right  in  1 Mother's  a-waitin’  for  ye.” 


rU  'tonU  ti>  you  In  a luuim-iit,  .Mr  llutovl  *' 


So  she  was— kind,  motherly  Mrs.  Gammon.  And  tlu  re 
was  a table  loaded  with  goodies  waiting  for  them  t<i»- 
sandwiches,  and  plnin-cake.  and  cherry  pic.  and  cherrr 
tarts,  and  cherru^s — cherries  everywhere. 

“(iood-cveiung.”said  Mrs.  Guininon,  beaming  upoulW 
boys. 

“Take  some  chairs.”  onlcred  the  lX*acon.  behind 
them:  “and  set  right' up  and  have  some  cherry  pic  and 
sech.” 

The  boys  wondered  whether  they  were  awake  <ir  dreamt- 
ing  as  they  filed  shamefacedly  |Mml  Mrs.  Gammon,  hab 
; in  hand,  and  took  seats  at  the  well-spread  table, 
j “Now  help  yourselves,” said  the  Deacon’s  wife.  .W 
each  lx>y  in  his  heart  woiidera'd  if  slie  knew,  am)  hojW 
slie  didn't.  But  they  helped  tliemselves  rea<lily  enough, 
and  at  length,  between  the  D<‘acon's  funny  stories  and  tW 
delicious  cherry  pie.  they  came  as  near  to  enjoying  them 
selves  os  was  possible  under  the  circumstam*es. 

*‘Y’ou  ain’t  eat  scarcely  anything.”  said  the  I>eac<iii. 
when  the  boys  finished  their  meal.  “ Have  some  chcr 
ries  ? No  cherries  ? Ho!  ho!  ho!” 

“Now.  father!”  expostulated  his  wife,  mildly;  and  then 
the  lx)ys  knew  she  knew. 

“ I <lon*t  s’jsise  I'd  ought  to,”  said  the  Deacon  ; and  he 
, walked  to  the  head  of  tlie  table,  and  stood  there  hsikins 
down  at  his  young  guests  with  a 
queer  little  smile.  “ I ain't  inueh  of 
a 8{)ecchifier,”  said  he.  “but  1 waul 
to  ask  you  lioys  a question.  Which 
would  ye  rather  be,  when  ye  get 
n*ady  to  take  your  fathers’  places, 
honest  men  or  rogues !” 

Ever}*  boy  caught  his  breath.  TV 
old  eight-day  clock  in  the  i'orner 
ticked  painfully  loud. 

“ The  man  'll  be  nigh  about  ih^ 
same  as  the  boy,”  went  on  the  Dea 
con.  “Now  which  'll  you  be.  bovi, 
r«*gues  or  honest  men  f" 

“ Hon— honest  men,”  cried  Coo 
O’Brien. 

Later  on  he  .said  he  couldn’t  help 
it.  with  the  Deacon  looking  at  him. 
and  the  Di*acon’8  wife  wiping  hrr 
glasses  in  tliat  anxious  way;  but  la* 
meant  it  all  the  same.  And  they  all 
followed  his  lead,  as  they  ever  did 
every  l)oy. 

“ That's  right.”  said  Deacon  Gam 
mon — “that's  just  right;  and  uc 
won’t  say  another  word  alx>ut  it** 
“No,  don't.” said  his  wife. 

But,  after  nil,  it  was  Con  O'Brn  a 
who  said  the  right  thing  in  the  right 
place,  as  he  picked  up  his  basket 
which  wasn't  entirely  empty,  in  ikc 
porch. 

“\Vheiiever  you  want  any  heif 
atmui  picking  your  cherrit*s.  IV.i- 
('«m  Gammon,  call  on  us.”  said  he 
•We'll  be  sure  to  come  when  y-a 
sind  for  us.  and  we  won't  come  b* 
fore,  honest  Injun !” 

“That's  right,”  said  the  Dcac»*n— 

■ that’s  right." 

Then  liis  eyes  lwinkle<L  as  the 
boys  filed  out  into  the  night.  ‘ f-1 
wiml.”  said  he  to  N»*«l  Rogers.  “t*t 
\onr  father  that's  the  best  iuo»  ^ 
liinothy  I ever  saw.” 

“ It’s  just  the  way  I lhonghl."cr?J 
the  lx>ys.  when  they  gt»t  nut  of  t.:r 
Deacon’s  hearing,  “just  exactly. 
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A wry  il»*ar  frlprul  of  mnninut'A  wnt  Ym  wn 
pKori.K  to  m<’  a»  • <'hri^tma«  pn**‘nt.  I riijoy 
the  Ml  muuh  ! itml  nm  »mw  very  mii«-h  in- 

tenrsied  In  “ Mr.  stubbu's  lm>tlu*r.*'  I think  the 
iilctun-^  Inreljr.  I «m  Karlnic  evriy  numlier  rare- 
fully.  Mamma  Inteiulii  linvlmr  ifiein  Uiund  I 
xpf  the  Kltk  idrU  ha%‘«'  Ix'en  writiiii;  at>out  their 
tirl*,  M’e  have  a liemum  canary  : he  a1ne«  by 
lHin|>  llvht.  Ilia  name  U l*anl  I'ry.  I am  a min- 
inter'a  damrliter.  ami  lire  in  the  iM'HUtiful  Valley 
of  Vlrjrlnln,  Thl*  l«  my  llr*t  attrini't  at  ictter- 
writlnit.  I am  t«'n  yeara  old.  and  would  htve  to 
aee  my  letter  in  tlur  I’oat-uffice  Itox. 

il.  Blax(he  M. 

I liave  no  peta  to  write  uiwiut,  Imt  I will  tell 

f»>u  of  tay  iiire  trip.  1 went  to  Nanlivllh'  nnri 
olumMa  to  play  in  the  Huntav-llle  Amateur  t»p- 
era<'om|>any.  1 apix'Mtvd  an  one  of  the  tit  I Ip  Ttru- 

Sion  tiuanlx  The  name  of  the  play  la  hilUnrf. 

r.  t«-  ia  the  dim-tor.  and  nijr  [«h|ui  U Hunt  home. 
I>et  me  thank  Mr.  otU  for  liU  nk*e  etory  of  *’  Mr. 

Hroth«*r.“  I irrow  m>  impatient  for  the 
pajier  each  week.  I am  nine  ycura  old. 

Kiiwix  L.  W. 

tm  tite  full  4if  June  my  mpu,  tmimnui.  iiiul  T I 
went  on  the  state  Mltora  Kxcur«*ion  to  W»i«h- 
Inicton  Mid  Mount  Vernon.  Wearrivedat  Waah-  | 
Initton  at  half  lui.'-t  one.  and  at  the  de|M>t  we  wen- 
met  hy  our  friend  Mr,  Ib-ad.  of  the  l^tentHifflee. 
.Mter  reatltiK  awhile,  we  Went  around  the  city  to  ' 
m>e  the  alcht-i  until  dhtiii'Mline.  wtiii-h  waa  naif  ; 
paat  four.  At  nine  o’cha-k  that  evening  I nriit 
with  m>  fiapn  ami  nuimma  to  the  formal  n!(-e{e  . 
tlon  whlcm  the  Preidilent  imve  tlie  eiliinr^.  Ih'- 
Inc  a little  irirl,  1 felt  idiy.  and  almoat  aliiiped  ; 
]ia.->t  hliu.  but  tie  Mahl,  "I  <b>n't  want  thU  little 
iiilim  to  pe«i*  me."  So  the  •M-ei>*iary  of  tiie  a»M«- 
< latlon  tixik  me.  anil  told  tiim  who  1 wan.  He 
then  nhook  huiida  with  me  very  pleamtitly.  ao 
I'm  no  more  ".hy  of  the  Ihn-i-ldeiit. 

TIm'  next  mominK  wi-  t«Mik  the  Hteamlwiat  fhr«  : 
mrati  to  eo  to  Mount  Vernon.  1 liki-d  t)M>  ride  : 
very  min  t) : it  wn>*  very  plraNant  down  the  rtn-r. 
On  l•1l^eriTut  the  croiiiiiU  the  firat  thintf  viiiited  j 
wa.x  the  tomb  of  Wa^ihlniftoii.  and  tlien.-  weatiHat  ' 
ami  looketl  ami  looked  at  the  marble  iiniki-ta  that  i 
hold  the  iMNlh-H  of  tJisinp-  and  Martha  WaNhlmr  | 
Ion.  Mamma  n-at-hi-^l  thmuirh  the  iron  bars  and  j 
lot  stime  m-liblen  that  were  put  there  for  vl»itnr*  i 
to  take  The  next  pluce  we  eaiiie  lu  waa  the  old  ' 
tomb  of  Wanhlncton.  We  went  down  into  it,  i 
and  there  wre  ohipt>cd  aom«‘  apHntera  off  tin^  old 
«l«Hir  frame,  Th<‘' inannion  we  came  to  next,  and  i 
entered  the  hail,  and  tliere  we  kmw  the  key  of  the-  | 
Haxtileiw  hlch  ia  a very  lar^>  key  > In  a |tla»N  ca.M-.  > 
Tl»e  llrst  hMini  we  entenil  wa«  the  i»tale  dlnliiK- 
ronm.  and  there  a p-nth-maii  exphilniHl  the  dif-  ; 
ferent  lnten-i»iinjc  Ihimrs  that  wciv  In  the  laiuse.  ' 
lu  thin  nxim.  in  a eaiw.  a atone  m<Hiel  of 
the  BnMile.  We  then  came  Into  the  ea»t  lairlor: 

In  it  wuM  what  f thouirlit  wa»  an  old  raidiioiieil  ' 
nlaiio.  hut  1 wav  tohl  that  It  waa  a iiar|eik-h<ml.  1 
\Ve  next  entered  the  weM  imrior;  then  the  dhiimr- 
nHiin.  in  whieh  wni*  a lanm  fire-phit-e.  Knmi  ' 
tber»“  we  went  into  the  kitchen.  wht-iv  there  was  I 
a table  spreac^wilh  otU-fashiomst  dUiien.  knives.  , 
and  forks  Me  then  went  upstairs. and  etitere<l 
the  room  where  Washlmrton  died.  Tlie  bed  was  | 
very  wi«le.  We  also  saw  the  nemi  of  Martha  i 
Washinfftun.  and  that  of  Eh-anor  C'nsii->.  Her  I 
lieil  was  So  lilith  that  she  had  to  have  three  ste|M  ' 
to  r<i  up  to  ft.  Ijtfayette's  riMim  ami  theeuesi.  > 
chaml>er  were  tim  two  pn-ltiesl  nsims  In  the  ' 
ituuse.  Ail  tite  nmmv  hate  the  lUiDie  furniture 
that  they  luid  In  Washlnjfton's  day.  We  went  to 
tlie  attic,  and  up  into  tia*  eu|Mi)a.and  had  a jpHid 
view  of  the  bi-aotlfui  Potomae  and  tiie  country 
around.  A ccntleinnn  t<M>k  a hen's  en;  out  of  a 
nest  In  the  ohl  hriek  Imm.  I ffalhrrvd  a bunehof 
cloTpr  b(-uds  and  daisies  from  tlie  yanl. 

M'iiHt  I like  )ie«r  at  Mount  Venion  are  tin- 
grounds  and  the  riverliank.  where  I wonhi  so 
much  enjoy  nmniriit  and  play  Inx-  I u->rd  to  think  ' 
that  M'ludilnirton  was  a very  plain  man.  Imt  sim^  i 
1 tiave  ta-eu  at  his  home  I have  eiianitcd  my  mliul,  ' 
nnd  now  think  t iiat  he  liked  tine  ihintr*  t«Mi.  M>  : 
started  lM>-k  to  Wushinirton  eity  atsmt  two 
o'cliaik.  nnd  reacbi-d  ilierv^  In  time  for  our  din-  i 
ner.  whh'h  we  enjoyc-d  very  mm  h afli-r  our  day 
of  slirlii  M-ciiitf.  ! 

Next  day  we  went  info  Ihe  Palent-tifBoe,  th«'  j 
Tiv-asury  i)s>|wrtnieiit.  tl»e  Nmithsoiibtn  Instltu-  ! 
lloM.  the  Kui.-uii  of  kiurraviiiic  umi  IMntInir,  the  I 
.Sirrieiiltural  Hiilldintr,  (lie  Post • offlei'.  and  the  { 
mpilol.  All  tlH'se  Imildliiifs  an*  very  lurire  au<l  ! 
Ivaud-Mime.iiiideontMininaiiyititervstinitund  Won-  | 
dt-rful ihliiifs.  intlielhaid  ielteroflice wcim-t an 
old  t»-nt  Icinun  who  was  very  kind  to  me.  lie  said  : 

" Little  b'lrl.  arv  you  a Siiiiday-acimol  (cirl,  nnd 
what  schiad  do  y<iu  tc»»"  j 


I My  answer  was,  To  the  Hecond  Presbyterian, 
j of  farHsle." 

I The  next  mondnirwe  startiKl  for  home.  ! was 
I clail  to  iret  there,  for  I was  lirtHl,  th«tut,*h  I eti- 
I joyed  Washlnifton  very  muclj,  .M*ui>  Z. 
j This  Is  a very  clumninie  letter  to  Imtv  lieen 
I written  by  a little  sirht-sei-r  wim  Is  not  jvt  ekhi 
! years  old.  The  description  of  your  pleasant  day 
. at  Mount  Yeninn.  little  .Maud,  will  please  liun- 
j dmis  of  oilter  itirls.  and  hoys  tiK>,  who  liave  not 
I yet  l>een  there,  but  ho|>e  M»me  tlay  to  jfo  ami  s*-e 
I the  pla«-e  which  wa-  ones*  the  home  of  Ihe  Father 
I of  his  Country. 


I I am  the  eldest  of  six.  I was  thirteen  years  old 

on  Midsummer  day.  so  1 thoUKht  I would  write 
to  the  Pimt-ontce  tiox  of  llAKrcR'n  Yot  H«i  Pxo- 
m,x.  I liave  taken  it  slnti-  Mar«  h.  A lady 
teacher  fromChicniro  sm-nt  her  vucafhm  with  us 
last  summiT.uiid  HhUt-heri*  her  little  sisters  sent 
bcrs*'vrnil  numiiersirf  Y'f.rau  Pr.ori.x.  I tln.uxht 
tijein  Just  splendid.  After  l^dnx  Imme  she  sent 
me  a nuinlwr  tiow  ami  Hitain,  imt  1 wanted]  «me 
every  wc-k.  my  little  is)u«ln  and  I toother 
sent  for  It.  I have  never  la-en  out  of  Canada. 
' but  my  (mti>d]ta  has  ls*en  twice  round  the  world, 
nnd  I Usien  with  much  IntetsHit  when  be  speaks 
of  the  various  i-ountries  he  has  vUiteil,  We  have 
a pretty  seh.Md.aml  a nU-e  walk  t«»  It  tlirough  a 
woial  by  the  side  of  a ms-k.  Tliere  are  wlhl 
flowers  In  the  bush,  nnd  you  may  think  wluit 
nice  Ismuuets  we  tmth'-r.  We  nil  m>  tti  s«-h«Kd. 
My  pH|4i  is  a faniM-r.  and  we  have  |t>ts  uf  cattle 
nnd  hona-s  and  many  feathered  fowls.  1 must 
not  for*et  to  tell  yon  the  nice  little  present  I ipd 
from  ChicHtP»  on  my  hlrtlsiay,  The  same  dear 
; friend  sent  me  n pretty  ncedle-lsKtk  mmiebyoiie 
' of  the  twisters  i»f  ( liarily  in  chU-affo.  I prijw  it 
, hixhly.  They  tell  me  Ontario  U very  much  like 
the  .'«fnfc  of  New  York.  Have  >i>u  ever,  ih-ar 
I Pivstiulslres.s,  been  »n  tmiortoT  KveryUdiig  is 
. lovely  here : all  nature  M-ems  alive.  Ihavctmiln 
a numis-r  i»f  rads:  three  rats  rih-ssle.  Tom  Bar- 
ney.  and  Jennie),  two  |s-t  lambs  iJack  and  Tom>. 

; and  a shaery  little  dot  named  Tip.  the  la-st  i>f  all. 

1 think  I will  iii>w  ciosi'  my  letter  hy  semlint  kind 
. wishes  to  you  amt  to  my  lUtk-  cstusins  over  the 
; u»e.  M.  Ui.A.\»  HK  H. 

I No.  «icar  BUuirhe.  I lutve  never  vUUed  your 
pleasant  home.  Isul  your  de«u-r1pilon  Is  so  vivhi 
that  I can  tiw  with  my  eyes  shut  the  pretty 
i*rh<Mil  house,  the  walk  by  tiie  creek,  and  the 
trove  when-  the  wild  flowers  bhsun.  YMiat  a 
numlter  of  ja-is  you  have  to  care  ftjr  ’ 


U4t-IM<l<  »«.  Kt<*n,  R«IK  MHaMIKt,  %ftm  t<*. 

I am  a little  la>y  cltht  and  a half  year*  old.  and 
I have  M little  brotiier  nearly  six.  Our  father  and 
mother  an-  in  India,  an«l  we  live  with  i»ur  trand- 
iwjia  In  file  ctmntry.  We  liave  two  ftrltian  nth- 
bits.  and  1 «-»H  mine  Bunny,  and  John's  Rmwnic. 
We  hare  a pony  nannsl  Hnmls>  There  U a larte 
relrb-ver  «l«it  whose  name  Is  IKm.  We  receive 
HAKrxn's  Y'orau  PmifLE  every  wia-k  from  «>ur 
uncle  and  aunt  who  live  in  America,  and  we  like 
it  very  much,  I like  " The  Talklnt  lycaves."  We 
have  a canary,  and  he  sint)*  all  day  lout.  'Ve 
have  ea«-h  a tardea,  and  then-  arc  pn-tty  flow- 
ers. and  We  like  working  in  them  after  feiMins 
are  over.  We  do  not  tt»  to  s4-h<M»l ; auntie  tives 
H»«'ur  Wsons.  I write  thl.s  ietu-r  myself,  and 
John  writes  bis  name  after  mine. 

Himikrt  B.  P.  and  Joiix  I),  P. 

I*a|ui  and  mamma  in  India  must  lx*  very  much 
pleasinl  with  the  letter*  they  rc*-elve  fn*m  their 
little  sons  if  they  are  written  an  plainly  and  as 
well  exprvsaed  a«  this  one. 


I am  thlrtei-n  yean*  old,  and  love  llARi'En's 
Y'*irsM  rxori.t  \Vc  have  treat  ftin  with  a ia-ar 
that  live.s  near  tw : h«-  is  a yoiiut  euh.  Wc  had  a 
Hit  le  rabbit  and  a t>et  canary,  but  a wlckeil  old 
cat  killed  them  b«uh.  I have  a small  but  eletant 
stamp  b<H<k.  w ith  lAV  statn|>s  in  It ; I would  like 
offers  for  It.  I am  mmoi  tolnt  toleam  ft-letmpliy. 
Coul<i  you  tcU  me  how  all  the  jsn.ple  ip.t  their 
names?  Hamhv  B Wtiwi.v. 

TT  IVarl  til..  Chelsea,  Mass. 

.Some  names  were  tiven,  In  the  first  place,  be- 
cause «ifthe  <H-eupation  «>f  the  ts-rson  with  whom 
the  family  b*-t«n.  In  all  ages  smiths  liave  Ih-ch 
very  us.-rul,  aii*1  s*>rk-ly  wouhl  not  have  known 
wiuit  to  do  without  tikein;  so  it  e*)mes  to  ]whs 
that  a treat  many  in-ople  b*-ar  the  nam*-  of  Smltb. 
Witson  WHS  oriitlnally  Will's  iMin.Johnwin  John's 
son,  and  so  <iii.  Hoiiiettmes  a iiuintvr  of  soldh-rs 
and  rs-ialiiers  t«n»k  Hie  name  <>f  their  l•h^•f,  in  the 
«>hl  warlike  ilay».wh«-n  a castle  was  defended  hy 
a tr*-at  many  warriors, an«l  ti>e  l..r»l  of  the  castle 
in  his  turn  jiroteete*]  wiiole  vlllaecs  of  women 
and  elilhlrfM.  Knme  nanu  s an*  in  mcmr»ry  of 
places.  »tf  rivers.  *»r  mountains  wlien*  laittles  IchiV 
place.  Home  ar**  i-alled  aft'-r  favorite  eolors. 
'File  history  of  surnames  i~  i, . ■ , n*.  nnd  y*«u 

will  la- inten-stwi  If  yi'ii  !.■  • 'ni|y. 

I ant  t1a<i  you  nr*-  ; i,by. 


I Umvmmm 

I I was  much  please*!  with  th*-  h-ttrr  fMw  ib. 

I little  irirl  in  (k-rmany.  for  I want  to  koov  tH 
; alsmi  mush-.  J am  inirtern  y**ara  o]d.an(!laTr 
I Is-en  taklne  lewupiis  five  y«-ars.  I pby  Jari'* 

I /fit/st.  JftfffJfttn.  et- ..  an<!  I am  ren 

: atixIoDx  to  go  to  iiermatiy.  the  father  bn]  ij 
[ mu«le.  1 am  studying  Uerman  ami  Prenrli.ud 
I taking  h-sm>ns  on  the  rhilin.  Yly  (uifta  sayslmxf 
I go  llien-  si*mr  rlay  If  I study  haM.  1 ihitik  >i,r 
I iNuinlrv  is  the  grandest  one  on  the  glols*.  isit  «iill 
i 1 w<iiild  like  to  cross  ibe  «M*eun  and  study  uml*- 
t such  pmfes»op«  and  oimposcrs  as  .loarlibn  Kaff 
I Frau  Clara  S*-hutnann,  and  the  violtnM  Urr 
matin.  I am  sure  they  would  inst>in-  me  to  d-. 

I more.  *'  M.  W.  " has  i-crtalnly  heani  *>f  istr  F4i 
I son  and  his  wonderful eieetrir  light.  Ihavelss-a 
t«*  .*<iatnish  Fort,  in  N*-w  orh-atis.  and  ■erii  tt* 
j light:  It  is  so  hrillianl  that  utic  imartts- 

1 it  Is  a smalh-r  sun  in  the  sky.  Then.  t«M'».  we  ha  » 
berv*  the  telephone  and  the  audipholo-.  an*l  tb>w 
are  only  a few  of  the  modem  invent  l«»n*. 

Katic  B j 

Y’ou  are  €-ertairily  a very  busy  little  wowaii. 
Katie.  I hope  your  desire  to  g*>  to  licrmany  may 
Iw  gnitifled.  But  do  iK>l  for.tet  health  in  yout 
wish  fr>r  luipn>veDirnt. 


WatauBc,  WsKT  ViBkKtt 

1 I am  a little  giri  eight  years  old.  I have  tw-i 
I dolls,  and  I love  them  wry  miieh.  This  i*  ihs 
I first  letter  I have  ever  written.  1 have  a canan 
i liirvl.  and  it  is  a Ikeautifiilslnger.  It  Is  very  taBw 
i tniee  I was  leaning  over  the  i-agr.  and  brfotr  C 
noticed  it  birtlie  was  milling  my  hair.  I havr  tw». 
slgterr.  .Bessie  and  Florri*-,  My  grandt*  ha»  a 
dog  riaimxl  lien.  He  ia  very  much  afraid  <if  fire 
crackers.  He  siieni  Fourth  of  July  Itehlud  lbs 
IMiniry  d»H»r.  \t«  i**»uld  not  coax  him  •wit.  ewa 
U*  fet-<i  him.  Liu.ie  J,  F 

No  w*»n.lcr  the  poor  dfur  did  not  know  what  i.> 
j make  of  suc-h  a fuss  as  the  flre-crackers  nude. 

1 Y’our  hlrUW*  U very  cunning. 

1 Cmckk  •.  On--. 

I am  eb'ven  years  OmI.  Mt  uncle  xoire  me  ><>sf 
pai-T  for  my  birthday  pn-sent.  and  I think  !t 
was  a nice  iireiM-Mt.  I have  aiw-ays  read  lie'  'ri- 
ters  in  Our  Post-*iai(-e  Box.  and  1 tbought  I would 
I write  *ine  t*Mi  i iiotiw  that  ail  the  llltle  girj 
, tell  about  their  js-ts  I have  a little  turtle  f.e 
I my  pet.  U likes  to  ewl  flies ; It  will  take  them  ia 
its  mouth. and  eat  them  fast.  Mv  turtl**  b*  wry 
small.  Mamma  sab!  that  I must  take  it  Lack  ti> 
I the  river.  iH-cause  it  might  dk*.  tturac-ti  A»bmn 
j allnut  iii>w. and  I passed  foMbef'.tiraTnmar 
; have  a great  many  canaries,  and  I have  a heenti- 
I fill  Java  finch;  It  luts  a l»rigtil  red  Mil.  wnJ  tl 
- says  tat.  tat, all  the  day  long.  i**j<siby 
I Wix>im  s 

I rn>i<»sirai*, 

I nm  veiy  fond  of  p»-ts.  and  have  nine  caes 
, ries.  six  of  which  1 ralseti  mysi-lf.  Any  Jink- 
girl  or  bi»v  may  do  the  same,  with  rare  ano  •• 

! tienoe,  Mamma  has  two  goldfinches.  *iOf-  «< 
tiiem  site  bronght  from  Kuro(>r  last  sumuier  1 
' don't  like  as  well  as  I «l<>  America.  I was 

very  b<»ro**slck  while  I was  In  ib>w  «Hwintrw> 
wh*-re  no  English  Is  spoken.  I could  n*»t  e«ea 
find  out  what  I wanted  to  eat  hy  kKikmg  at  tter 
bills  of  fan*.  We  ntv  gtditg  wmii  to  my  cran-t 
I ma's  la-auiifui  country  h«iiue  near  Niagara  KaJK 
I where  I expect  to  be  very  happy 
j KATBAaisg  H 

] I am  a little  girl  six  yeaiwoUI.  I live  In  a bou*r 
; where  my  greal-rmndpapa  lived.  TlK-rearv*  l.te* 

' hills  here,  and  a pretty  little  hrook.  aitd  it  lt» 
I siieckled  tn>nl  In  It ; and  we  live  in  the  shadf** 
of  big  tree*  tlial  my  great-ancle*  pianird  vhea 
they  wen*  little  Nivs.  Tlie  lilrds  c«*iDe  and  si  eg 
In  the  trees,  aixl  little  red  Mpiirrel*  rh^  each 
other  thniugh  them,  and  bring  nut*  and  eat  th^wi 
, Inlhetrees.  My  ancle  savs.  wrhen  be  was*  link 

' ts>y,  and  livr<l  Kerr,  a red  squlrret  with  a tsuakr 
white  tall  llve*l  In  tin-se  same  tree*,  and  be  trkst 
to  catrfa  it  in  a trap,  hut  isiuld  not.  1 bt>p*- 1 arMf 
see  one  Mime  time.  I tiare  iw-o  Utile  kitt'sss 
a jarl  lamb.  The  lamb  gra**  to  the  ]iasture  nr»w 
but  at  night  comes  and  Ideals  for  u-«  to  frsd 
I Ami  wln-n  it  Is  almirst  dark,  a whlp-p»w-wi" 

I rf.mes  and  sing*  to  us.  The  laim-1  I*  now  •<> 
bl«H>in  on  the  hills,  and  Is  Istih  pink  nnd  wbJk". 
and  Is  very  pn-lty.  YVe  iwnt  Mimeof  it  m a K x 
' to  t 'hieng**-  I Went  a tnlle  to  aehtml.  and  stodfc-- 1 
rendlng.siM'lling.  writing,  and  arithmetic. b*t  ts» 
.selioid  U *-loi*esl  now.  My  uncle  semis  l»e  Haa 
eaii'A  Y'orsu  PiuirLK.  Tl  romcsonTuesdataaTi  : 

I like  it  vriy  mm  h.  1 am  giad  when  Tiwdav 
I l•^•mes.  I •■njoy  the  Toby  T>'lcr  storl***,  and 
Itwm  the  first  thing.  I like  to  r»-ad  atsiut  Jiiv 
tny  Brown.  Ih-  is  a naughty  !>oy  but  verj  f«t»» 
My  mnninta  says  I must  not  like  the  na'igbt  * 
ls>y*.  amJ  1 wlUfryiiot  ti*.  but  I read  alsist  lt*« 

I FnoaExrE  K.  H 

I Osswas.  I*s*«*» 

I 1 am  a Utile  girl  eleven  yearsold  Myhinirikw 
was  on  the  of  .May:  I rt*«-elv*<d  seseral 
pr*-s*-nt*.  I lave  two  Ullie  brt'lbera  J-*»\aa>^ 
the  •ddest,  U five  y«*an»,  and  Norman  i*  •+*«•*- 
I months  add.tbt*  dean**!  nnd  swi-viest  little  l«w‘' 
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1 think,  tlist  rrrr  wm.  1 k*>  In  t)i«‘ 

iftnirr,  {Hit  wt<  do  not  havt*  srnnnwT  M'hiM*!-  I 
urn  !H)nT.  i to  Wr  hnw 

suod>r-«i‘h<iKil  hnlf  a mtW  from  tt**n*.  I think  w«* 
lirr  iu«  iih-e  A Minall  im>vr  h north 

of  tlw  hiotiM*  and  t>am.  nnd  itiff  iim'  t'n-ok  I*  on 
tbrra«l.  I oftrn  ffo  tlohliiE.  llu’cn^kha-*  tie«-n 
[trrttf  hi£h  M*vrral  tinn-H  tbU  sprlntf  and  Aum- 
BH-r.  altmiAt  a «juarttT  of  a mllf  whl»*  junt  ruAl 
uf  the  b*«nw.  Mjr  grandma  save  mt*  » lUlh*  ra- 
nary.  ilN  naint'  b Htllf : tio  U a tfirat  iM>t.  ami  a 
T*-rr  »lt«f*'r,  and  abo  a im-af  tlj{iit«T.  H«* 
trill  Wtr  our  RniP-ix  «nd  l«M*k  vrr>'  aavui;** : and 
«rbfn  hi*  aliiir*  he  ueturiy  always  jctut  under  hia 
*w1nK,  awl  makefl  it  ipj  with  hb  lieiid,  awl  thun 
ki*«*tw  liiBr  with  It.  Zf*K.  T. 

UieMXToVT. 

I am  A little  riri  of  thlrlwi.  nud  roy  brotlter 
and  I take  liaai-tab  Yoi'ko  People,  and  hare 
dime  so  for  nearly  two  yeant.  I tidnk  " Mr. 
Mubl»<i'«Br<*ther"  b very  nlee.  but  I think  “Toby 
Tyler"  WEA  better.  1 nm  now  stayliiK  nt  my 
niusin's.  and  we  thoaxbt  it  would  Iw  very  nine 
towriteloyou.  I Itave  lived  In  AiuerUni  fur  only 
*lE  yean,  as  I was  bim  on  the  bland  of  St.  Ttioni- 
t*.  In  the  Went  Indie*,  where  we  hail  m*  winter. 
■wl  I tieversNW  Htutw  until  I came  here.  1 thought 
It  eame  down  In  ftreat  lumprs.  and  I wu*  very 
mueb  surprix^-d  t«i  M*e  It  falliiiK  In  Ibtkes.  I Imre 
a dear  iittU-  abler  mIx  year*  old  wbo*>e  name  la 
.taiile.  but  we  irat!  her  f^n*y.  Nannie,  or  any  oth- 
er pel  aam<‘  wo  ch«KH«'.  She  bait  a kltlen.  which 
■be  namni  Tabliy.and  when  we  move*),  paiw  put 
him  In  H hair  ant)  sent  him  to  the  other  h>>uM>. 
but  the  next  day  he  ran  away.  I am  having  the 
volume  of  tSHi  bound,  ao  aa  nut  to  lose  any  t>f 
the  iiumt)er>.  Kuea  M.  S. 

A quart  «if  pins.  Imir-plns.  andneetiles  w'aslatv-  . 
ly  found  in  llie  iirsl  of  » motise  wln-n  some  work-  I 
men  tore  down  the  plaxRa  of  an  ohl  liotel  In  Mas 
■urhijsetts.  K<»ttiat  aceounlsforiHimeof  thepins  i 
whlc-b  are  always  dbaptiearlnx.  They  were  tak- 
en away  by  a f<M>lbh  little  and  not 

bare  made  a very  M»ft  t>ed  for  her  fareny. 


«t<»pp!iiir  at  I*ai>a.  be  and  his  nulte  dlnct*.  tn  tbe 
town-hmi.  Idnwr  wa*  laid  f«>r  thrt*t'  hntMlriHl 
I aucittM,  At  one  end  was  a table  where  tl»e  oblefa 
had  prepannl  to  entertain  tbe  rojwi  party,  and 
other  tames  liudbe*‘n  spread  by  the  famllh-sof  ll»e 
nelBhbirh«HNl  for  iheinwives  and  their  friends. 
Tbe  bulldliut  was  decorated  with  palms  and  tree- 
ferns.  and  fest«M»n»-sl  all  over  with  d«*ep  fri««e 
made  of  bybiscus  ilbre  dyed  either  yellow  or 
while.  Tliere  must  hare  been  mlh-s  of  this  frinre 
wrcathe4l  HbMit  the  hall. 

*'  On  KltlluE  down,  the  table  seemed  to  hare  a 
I m‘ries  of  white  marble  rases  arranEi'd  alone  the 
centre,  On  hMiklrur  closely.  the*r  ra»e»  tuniesi 
out  to  he  tumoit  of  tbe  thick,  ll*>sby  stalk  of  Thu 
banana  near  tne  nad.  Tliey  wer»*  of  the  purest 
white.  In  them  were  stuck  branch***  <»f  the 
thorny  wild  lemon-tree. and  on  ttich  thorn  wen* 
fnsteiuHl  buitcla**  of  my  artificial  flowers,  either 
made  of  coiorvsl  h-avcs.  or  «<f  the  silken  white 
fibre  of  the  amtw-i\M>t,  i*rof  bamb*a»llbre.  Fr*>m 
Mime  of  the  liananA  vase*  floated  silvery  pluim-s 
uf  aerial  film  like  fairy  rildams.  Tbl*  was  tbe 
snowy  rera-reva..  extraeted  fmm  younit  cocoa- 
' ikuliitlMtves.  Tlte  Worker  who  produces  thi«love- 
I ly  iP«»amer  kect**  a split  *1  lek  si  uck  In  the  rnmn*! 
at  }H*r  shle : Into  It*  cleft  she  fastens  one  end  of 
each  riblnm  as  she  p»’uls  It.  It  Is  so  very  Ihfhi 
and  soft  that  but  for  this  pretmiitioii  tlte  first 
fiiint  puff  of  nir  would  blow  u away. 

•‘When  the  ft*a«t  was  at  an  end.  the  wests 
adorned  their  hats  with  th4-se  graceful  iiluim-s. 
and  with  the  pretty,  fanciful  flowers.  TtM*n  ev- 
eiybiMly  ndJounied  to  tbe  grassy  shore,  nnd  s<‘al- 
t*if  there,  they  w'uiched  the  giddeii  m««>n  rising 
ahore  the  i-atm  aea.  while  «-ompanles  **f  gk*e- 
singer*  flih'cl  the  air  with  soft. sweet  muaU.*." 

We  would  call  the  attention  of  the  C,  Y.  P.  R.l'. 
this  week  to  the  article  on  ‘*St.  KUzntadb  of 
Thnriiigia.**  by  Mrs.  Ilelen  8.  t’onant,  and  to 
“Sea-Anemone*.”  by  Mbs*  Sarah  l’<K>per.  Tin* 

, boys  wUl  learn  ln>w  to  help  the  duck*  ami  flshe.s 
to  an  easier  life  in  shady  imnds  by  rradirig  Mr, 
.kihiii  Fornuin'a  urtlcle  entitled  “Trapping  To- 
ni p«." 


Lot  iE  Lx  B,-^Wr  will  lay  yi>ur  little  rrieiid's  | 
pretty  ]w>cm  aside  until  cold  weather  comes 
n>urul  again.  Thank  you  for  .sending  It. 


C.  T.  P.  R.  V. 

A Pesst  IX  T*Hm.— We  arc  sometimes  ready 
In  imagine  that  we  know' better  how  to  decorate 
our  bouse*  and  dinner  tables  than  the  (leople  do 
who  n%*r  in  the  far-off  Knst.  Hut  MIsn  F.  Gor- 
don-t'umming,  wh*>  wa*  Invited  to  a feai>t  In  Ta- 
hiti. lias  given  a very  Ijcauliful  descripthmof  the 
Htyle  of  4-nicrtalninent.  Itwinild  i>e  liartl  toflmt 
anything  prettier: 


fnrm’t  answer*  t«i  purxle*  have  t*een  restdvwl 
from  l»>tils  II.  lltrsh.  Max  L...  Helen  tlardiicr, 
Marr  ^mith.  I,rf*onie  F«ister.  Arthur  nnd  Freddie, 

A.  K,  (‘n*sslngHam.  ftirllaiirl  F.  Bishop.  John  P. 
Todd.  l.ina  st'wrk*.  “ North  star."  I.ucy  M<-ade. 

j I'arl  HiK-kner.  William  I>tck.  “Eureka."  ('arrlc 

B.  Kankei.  Kn«.*e|  ft,  Beals,  K.  1..  Bames.  Edgar 
Heeinan.  Ht’S^ie  Hyde.  Kinma  Nusbnum.  F.  liar- 

' rls.  William  F.  Harris.  Blam-he  Fnefer.  Kitty  r., 
K.  N.  H..  L,  R.  H . bury  A-  .Mora.*,  llw.Ty  Ilei  k. 
I Iterj  l AbiKiit.  Kthel  fox,  fnotvnce  r*»x.  Mamie 
England.  Marion.  A*idle  Uoodnow,  “ FMeli«,“  I.. 
, t>  and  F.  <>..  Kale  Marshall,  ami  Charlie  Um- 
( pivy.  

PI  Z7.LK.M  FROM  YOl'NG  CONTRIBI  TORS. 
No.  1. 


**  I TocmI  (jueeii  INitnare  had  lately  died,  ami  tla*  bhoxboid. 

l*l«i»«Jer*  were  In  mourning  for  iier.  Atlhe«ame  ,kcn»*».— I.  A girl'*  name.  *.  A recctdaclc  for 

time  tbt*y  wen-  welcoming  i>er  auecettsor.  King  oil.  8.  A sort  uf  cloth.  4.  A crime,  a.  A ^pan■ 
Arilnne.  with  rleiuonstrathms  of  }oy.  He  wn*  Ish  title. 

making  a royal  progrcB*  over  hi*  domains,  ami  Ihiwn.—l.  A letter.  JLToprocccd.  8.Toplnch. 


' 4.  A girl's  name.  6.  Wither*.  6.  To  ascend.  7. 
, A SjHinlsh  title.  H.  A negittive.  0,  A Icller. 

: ___  KiJo.\a  .Meexax. 

No.  S. 

nor»LE  AraosTic. 

I.  Part  of  a d*M»r.  S.  Not  fit.  3.  A sort  of  fit- 
graitiig.  4.  A soft  mhukL 

j No.  8. 

! TItnEK  KXinUAS. 

1.  My  first  Is  in  slate,  but  iK»t  in  book. 

My  second  1*  In  cry.  tmi  iH>t  in  cnaik. 

My  third  is  In  man.  but  not  in  lady. 

.My  fonrth  is  In  fade,  hut  not  tn  die. 

I -My  ilfih  U ill  Maggie,  but  not  In  .*i«dir. 

My  sixth  Is  in  crow.  Imt  not  In  cry. 

My  wvcidh  Is  in  crag,  but  not  In  rock. 

My  eighth  I*  III  plug,  but  not  in  wK-k. 

I .My  ninth  U in  rent,  also  In  tease. 

I My  whole  Is  a place  of  pea«vi. 

I B.  Bikdic  HonxAX. 

i 1 First  bi  tn  left,  but  not  In  right. 

' Is  In  qnarrel.but  not  in  fight. 

< Tblnl  Is  In  whip,  but  not  in  flog. 

‘ Fourth  Is  tn  haze,  hut  not  in  fog. 

I Fifth  is  in  fair,  hilt  not  in  just. 

’ .Htxth  Is  in  lilaet.  but  not  in  gust. 

I Si‘Tenth  is  in  grieve,  but  not  In  pain. 

Kigiilh  U In  profit,  tail  not  In  gain. 

I .Nintb  t*  III  sliarp,  but  not  in  kern. 

Whole  la  a famous  English  tjuMu. 
j F.urtBK  frTT. 

8.  My  first  Is  In  mh*a.  but  not  In  st<me. 

My  set'ond  1*  In  meat,  but  iK>t  In  hone. 

{ Mv  third  is  In  mk*e.  but  not  In  rat*. 

, My  fourth  U In  rug*,  tmt  n<it  in  mats. 

I .My  fifth  is  in  mi^it.  but  not  in  power. 

I My  sixth  I*  in  IImc.  tiui  not  In  rfower. 

My  sevcniii  la  In  wrapiied.  lint  not  in  farlnl. 
My  whole  b«‘longs  to  the  great  New  tVorid. 

K.  B.  BKALXe. 


ANSWERS  Tt>  PI  ZZIXS  IN  No.  Nrt 
No.  I.  Iis'-cream.  Nee«lle-w<»rk.  Ibiugh  nut  Kg 
laiiHne.  Pot-tMUirrl.  Elf.  Nuhla.  Dim- 

el<**.  Easy-elwir.  Nansdlc.  caramel, 
yrie.  Hogs**.-.  Albatross.  Youth. 
Indeiwjidcmv-ilay. 

So. Ik  tTcH|urt.  Ih-mtuirk.  Locust.  Strawberry. 


No.S. 

C 

Y 

S 

A 

H 

A 

II  n A 

APT 

V 11 

A 

K M 

Y o r N tj 

« P A I 

1 ^ 

it 

T 

ANN 

T I E 

M 

(i 

N 

' No.  4. 

Washlngloi]. 

No.S. 

SIGN 

I L L K 

<i  L R K 

N R K H 

i No.tt. 

S E G A R 
EVERY 
GELID 
ARISE 
RYDER 

I [Pbr  id  andid  pafff«<t^eorfi\] 


HOLD  UP  THE  RIGHT  HAND! 


T.  CRAMPTON. 


-T~ 


,»  iSl  ' ' 

• ous  and  gay!  Bang!  bang!  rap  I lap!  work,  work  a • way! 


..S_l£l3S  - 

(1)  i«)  U)*' 

CUp!  clap  i bang!  bang!  rap,  up,  tap]  Clap.  clap,  at  playl  joy  • ous  and  gay!  Bang!  bang!  rapt  up!  work,  work  a • way! 


*T*he  word*  generally  will  indicate  the  sDitable  oclioa.  (I)  Clap  bands  smarily.  tti  Strike  right  arm  and  elbow  downaards,  with  flxl  clenchfd. 

with  right  band  from  ibo  elbow.  (4)  Pull  tiand  orer  hand,  as  on  a rope.  «8)  Strike  with  both  hands  from  the  right  ebooldcr  ohliqueiy,  .os 

*■  <-  .ttllng  down  a tree. 


624 


IIAUPEUS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOLCHE  lU. 


••srni  A LOT  OF  rs.  and  wb*re  so  clean;** 

THE  .SPARROW  AND  THE  IJEETLE. 

^I^HK  Hpnrrow  and  tbe  Iwotle  mot  oiio  dny  in  tho  dnmmer, 
1 «hon  the  HtniwiioiTioi)  anti  nutpliomoH  wrro  rijM*,  uiiU  tlie 
kiColion-Eanton  wna  full  of  flpnrialiiiic  voi'otnliloa. 

'HitMaj-niuniint;.  Yon  arc  early  almKitl,”  miid  the  Hpatrovr.  | 
**  Pray  where  may  yon  have  been  T’ 

“ I have  heoii  when'  I atlvinn  you  to  go.”  aiiawerod  the  Iwetle — ' 
'*  into  the  kitohoingantoii.  whert>  I fomnl  all  manner  of  tiolicious  I 
leaves  Jnnt  siiitetl  to  mr  taste,  and  where  I saw  rt*«l,  white,  and 
black  currantM.  tine  raapberrioH.  j>onjte.  and  atrawlM'irioa.” 

“()h!*‘fiaid  the  sparTow.wilh  a M*vrre  lot»k  ; “then  yon  take 
me  to  be  aa  great  a thief  na  the  amitl  and  yonntelf.  I wotnlor 
you  are  not  ushaiuetl  of  plumlerini;  the  master's  garden,  and  tu> 
jnring  his  |diinlH  nnti  vegetables/' 

*‘I  don't  tio  timeli  injury,”  »uid  the  t>eetle.  '*Crrntures  must 
live.  I lake  little.** 

“Perhaps  not,*’  rt'tnrned  the  sparrow,  “if  there  wore  only  . 
ytMirself  to  consitler;  but  just  coiiiit  np  your  cliiUlron,  and  yonr  ' 
gmudehildit'ii,  anti  your  grt'nt-grandehiblren,  t<»  any  nothing  of  , 
the  innumerable  Imn'IIos  of  yonr  own  giuieralion.  I wonder 
yon  dan*  to  eonfess  your  pillaging  propensities/’  I 

The  beollo  U'gan  to  feel  nerv«»us;  he  Imiked  right  and  left,  I 
blit  the  sparrow's  eye  was  ii|ion  him. 

“ 1 must  do  uiy  duty,'’sniil  the  sparrow,  sternly.  “ I am  hen' 
to  pn>teet  my  master's  jdaiits.  As  it  happens.  I eaii  serve  him 
ami  my  little  ones  almi,  wito  are  waiting  for  their  breakfast.”  | 
So  saving,  he  M'ixed  ii|H>n  the  hapless  beetle,  and  put  an  end  | 


to  him.  lint  as  he  was  alwmt  to  dy  home,  a rat.  whn  had  |»pb  I 
wutcliing  fruui  the  boughs  of  a noighlMiriiig  plum-tree,  app-utd 
ill  sight.  The  sparrow  dropped  hie  prey,  and  remaionl  fasri< 
tiated  lu  tho  sjiol,  his  eyes  lUed  on  the  cat,  who  catM  nrarer  i 
and  nearer. 

“ Is  it  fur  you,”  said  she,  “to  deprive  an  innoeeiit  insect efkii 
life,  and  to  accuse  him  of  robbery,  when  I have  seen  you  and  the  ' 
blackbirds  eating  away  at  llio  chcrrii's  in  this  very  nrehanP 
It  is  of  no  nse  to  deny  the  fact,”  she  a4lded,  as  the  sparrow  tre- 
bly attempted  to  speak.  “1  kuow  my  duty,  and  it  is  to  ridar 
roaster  of  thieves.” 

Ro  saying,  she  pounced  npon  the  unfortunate  sparrov.aod 
was  carrying  him  home  to  her  kitten,  when  the  gaiuekceier.  . 
who  had  his  eyu  npou  her  un  account  of  tho  nuuieruus  karo  I 
and  rabbits  that  she  bad  made  away  with,  levelled  biagmiai 
her,  and  fired  with  such  gmnl  effect  that  she  fell  dead. 

Now  the  moral  of  this  tale  is  that  those  who  woiiUI  pnnish  (be 
faults  of  others  should  be  careful  to  see  whether  they  tbea- 
selves  are  blameless,  or  they  may  find  that  retribution  awaiu 
them  even  in  the  moment  when  they  think  they  arc  goioj  w 
triumph. 

THE  LITTLE  MAID  FOR  ME. 

BY  A.  L.  A.  SMITH. 

I KNOW  a little  maiden, 

Whom  I always  see  arrayed  in 
^ilks  and  ribbons,  but  she  is  a spoiled  and  iiettetl  little  elf; 
For  she  never  lieljts  her  mother,  or  her  sister,  or  her  bnxbct, 
Hut,  forgetting  all  around  her,  lives  entirely  for  herself: 

So  she  sitii|terK,  and  she  sighs, 

And  she  niniies,  and  she  erics. 

Ami  knows  not  where  the  happy  lioum  flee. 

Now  let  me  ttdl  you  privately,  my  <lnrling  little  friends. 

She’s  us  miM’rablc  as  iniserahle  ran  l>e, 

And  I fear  she's  not  the  little  maid  for  me. 

Hut  1 know  another  maiden, 

Wliuin  I've  often  seen  arrayed  in 
8ilks  and  ribbons..but  not  always:  she's  a prudent  little  elf; 
And  she  aluays  helps  her  mother,  and  her  sister,  and  her  hr»- 
ther. 

And  lives  for  all  around  her,  quite  regardless  of  herself: 

Ho  she  laughs  ami  she  sings, 

And  the  hmin  on  happy  wings. 

Shower  gladness  round  her  pathway  ns  they  flee. 

Now  need  I tell  you  privately,  niy  darling  little  friends. 

She's  us  happy  as  a little  maid  can  be  f 
This  is  surely  Just  the  little  maid  fur  me. 
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BOB  ANI>  TUB  **UU1ZZLKE  BARK.” 


MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.* 

13Y  JANiKS  OTIS, 

AcraoB  or  “Toat  Tti-Ka,"  ‘’Tia  xku  Tir,”  rtc. 


Chapter  XVIII. 

COLLKlTiNO  THE  ANIMAIJ4. 

was  quite  a task  to  extract  the  porcupine  quills  from 
»X  «*.  Stubbs's  brtjtlier.  because  the  o]H'rution  was  pain- 
lie  (luMceil  about  iu  u way  that  si'riously  inter- 
:i  with  the  work. 

lit  the  lu.st  one  wa.s  out  after  a time,  nml  the  monkey 
iiuii*c’hed  nlon^  ladween  Joe  and  Toby,  looking;  very 
1 1 liiut  now  tliat  he  wu.s  in  his  master's  jiowor  upiin. 


tell  you  what  it  ia."said  Joe,  sa^ly.  after  ho  had 
walked  awhile  in  silence  us  if  studying  some  mutter, 
**w'e'd  better  get  about  six  big  chains  an'  fasten  Mr. 
Stubbs's  brother  to  the  tent:  'cause  if  we  keep  on  tryin*  to 
truiti  him,  he'll  keep  on  gettin'  loose,  an'  before  he  gets 
through  with  it.  w*c  sha'n't  have  any  show  left." 

“ 1 think  that's  the  best  thing  we  can  do."  |>anted  Lean- 
deP;  ’cause  if  all  hands  of  us  has  to  start  out  many  timi's 
like  this,  some  of  the  boys  will  come  up  while  we’re  otF. 
an'  pull  the  tent  down." 

j “ We  cun  tie  him  in  the  tent,  and  luive  him  for  a wild 
■ man  of  Borneo,"  suggested  Joe. 

“ I gues.s  we  won't  train  him,'*  repUeil  Toby,  ratlier  sor- 
ry to  deprive  his  |»et  of  the  pleasure  of  being  one  of  the 
|H>rfortners.  and  yet  fearing  the  trouble  he  would  cause  if 
they  should  try  to  make  anything  mure  than  an  ordinary 
monkey  out  of  him. 

! The  pursuit  hud  led  the  boys  farther  from  home  than 
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they  were  aware  of.  and  it  waK  mxm  wlien,  weary  and 
hungry,  tiiey  arrived  at  Hie  tent,  where  they  found  the 
<ilher  |»arty.  wlio  had  given  up  U\e  Meareh  aonic  time  la*- 
fore.  They  had  tnivelled  tlirough  the  wooda  without 
liwunng  or  seeing  anything  of  the  runaway,  and  iiad  re- 
turned in  the  tl>at  the  otherM  }jud  kw?eu  more  sue- 

<*e?«ful. 

Ijeaving  Mr.  Stubbji’s  !)rother  in  charge  of  llie  |)nrlners, 
who,  it  was  safe  to  say.  would  now  take  very  good  care  to 
p«*vent  his  escape,  Toby  hurriwl  into  the  hou.se  to  si-e 
Abner. 

The  sick  Imy  was  no  Ijetter,  Aunt  Olive  said,  neither  did 
lie  appear  to  l>e  any  wona^ — he  was  sleeping  then;  and, 
after  intting  some  of  his  dinner  at  the  table,  and  taking 
the  remainder  in  his  haiuls.  Toby  went  out  to  the  tent 
again.  { 

Ho  found  his  partners  indulging  in  an  animated  discus-  I 
hion  as  to  when  the  |>erfornmnce  should  be  given.  , 

Rtnldy  was  in  favor  of  liaving  it  within  two  or  three 
days  nt  furthest:  Boh  thought  that,  as  Mr.  Stuhbs's  lm»- 
ther  wan  not  to  lx*  one  of  the  |»erformers,  there  was  no 
ivason  for  delay. 

AH  the  others  were  of  the  same  opinion,  but  Toby  urge<l 
them  to  wait  until  Abner  could  take  part  in  it. 

To  this  Boh  had  a very  reasonable  obj<‘ction:  in  two 
w<s*ks  more  schesd  would  licgin,  and  then,  of  ctairse,  the 
circus  would  l>e  out  of  the  qiicKtaJii.  If  their  first  exhibi- 
tion should  1)C  a success,  as  it  undoubtedly  would  be.  they 
could  give  a second  i»erfornmnc»*  when  Abner  should  g<d 
well  enough  to  attend  it;  and  that  would  be  quit*'  as  pleas- 
ing to  him  as  for  all  the  talent  to  retimin  idle  while  wait- 
ing for  his  recovery. 

Toby  felt  that  his  ]>artners  askesi  him  to  do  only  that  i 
which  wjw  fair.  The  circus  scheme  had  already  done  Ab- 
ner nM>re  Imnn  tluui  g(XKl,  an<l,  as  he  did  not  S4.‘em  to  l>e 
dangerously  sick,  it  would  l>c  unkind  to  the  others  to  in-  | 
sist  on  waiting.  ! 

’•]‘d  rather  Abner  was  with  ns  when  we  had  the  first  ! 
show.‘*siiid  Tohy;  “but  I s’pose  it  ’ll  be  just  a.s  well  to  go 
aheml  with  it,  an’  then  give  another  after  he  can  come 
out.” 

“Then  we'll  Imve  it  J^itimlay  afternoon;  an’  while 
Risldy’s  fixin'  up  the  tickets,  Ben  an’  1 ‘11  g(d  the  animals 
lip  here,  so’s  to  see  how  they'll  look,  an*  to  let  ’em  get 
kinder  us«l  to  the  tent." 

Ib-ddy  was  a l>oy  who  did  not  believe  in  wasting  any 
time  after  a matter  was  decided  u|Km.  and  ulinast  as  s<M)n 
as  Toby  eonseiiletl  to  go  on  with  the  show,  lie  went  for 
materials  with  which  to  make  posters  and  tickets. 

His  activity  arouswl  the  others,  and  all  starUsl  out  to 
bring  in  the  animals,  leaving  T0I.13’  U>  guard  Mr.  Stubbs’s 
brollier  and  the  lent.  The  canva.s  would  take  care  of  it- 
mdf,  so  long  us  it  was  umnoleKte<i,  but  the  other  portion  of 
Toby’s  charge  was  not  so  ea.sily  inanuged.  After  much 
thougiii,  however,  he  setthsl  the  monkey  question  by  ty-  j 
ing  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother  to  the  einl  pole,  with  a ni|)e  long  1 
enough  to  allow  him  to  climb  nearly  to  the  top,  but  short 
etiougii  to  k<<ep  him  at  a safe  distance  from  tlie  canvan. 

By  the  time  this  was  done.  Bi*n  arrived  with  the  first 
instulliiM.'iit  of  curiosities,  llis  crowing  hen  he  had  under 
his  arm.  ami  Mrs.  Simpson's  llm»e-legg<*<l  cat  and  fi>ur  kit- 
tens he  brought  in  a Imsket. 

“.Io<**s  got  a cage  ‘most  built  for  llie  ben.  an’  I'll  fix 
one  for  tlie  cat  this  uftermNm,”  he  said,  as  he  se^itcsi  liiin- 
M’lf  on  the  lui-Hket.  and  held  tlie  hen  in  bis  lap. 

“ You  can’t  fix  it  if  you’ve  got  to  bohl  her.”Haid  Toby,  as 
he  brought  from  (he  liarn  a bushel  basket,  which  was  coii- 
vert4Hl  into  a coop  by  turning  it  Ixittom  side  up,  and  put- 
ting the  hen  underneath  it. 

Biui  was  alxmt  to  seandi  the  iNini  for  the  purpoex*  of 
finding  some  materials  with  which  to  build  the  cat’s  cage, 
when  a great  noise  wn.s  iKMird  outside,  and  the  two  |>urt- 
nei's  left  the  tent  ImrrieiUy. 


“ It’s  Boil  an*  his  calf,”  said  Ben.  who  had  got  out  first, 
and  tlien  he  starte<l  toward  the  new-comei'K  nt  full  s|M>«-d. 

It  WU.S  Bob  and  hi.s  calf;  but  the  animal  .should  have 
been  luentionetl  first,  for  it  seemed  very  much  as  if  he 
were  bringing  his  master,  instead  of  being  brought  by  him. 
In  onler  to  carry  his  cage  of  mice  and  lead  the  calf  at  the 
same  lime.  Bob  had  tie<l  the  rope  that  held  this  representa- 
tive of  a grizzly  b(>Hr  umund  his  waist,  and  had  taken  the 
cage  under  his  arm.  This  plan  had  workcxi  well  enough 
until  just  as  they  were  entering  the  field  that  led  to  the 
tent,  when  Bob  tripjxsl  and  fell,  soaring  the  calf  so  lliat 
he  started  at  full  speetl  for  the  barn,  of  course  dragging 
the  unfortunate  Bob  with  him. 

Sometimes  on  his  face,  sometimes  on  his  back,  scream- 
ing for  helji  wlienever  his  mouth  was  upixTinost.  and 
clinging  firmly  to  the  cage  of  mice.  Bob  was  dragged  al- 
nmst  to  the  d»Kir  of  the  tent,  where  tlie  frightened  animal 
was  finally  secured. 

“Well,  I've  got  him  here,  an*  I liain't  lost  a single 
mouse,”  said  Boh,  as  he  counied  his  treasures  lx*fore  even 
scraping  the  dirt  from  his  face. 

Bt‘u  and  Toby  led  the  calf  into  the  tent  after  some  diffi- 
culty, owing  to  the  atteinpt.s  <if  Mr.  Ktubbs's  brother  t«i 
frigliteii  him.  and  then  they  did  their  best  to  separate  the 
dirt  from  their  partner. 

In  this  grjod  work  they  had  but  iiartially  succectUsl, 
when  Reddy  arrive*!  with  a large  jiarkage  of  bi*own  paper, 
and  his  eat  witlnmt  a tail.  This  startling  eiiriosity  he 
earrie*!  in  a Img  slung  over  his  shouhler,  and  from  tlie  ex- 
pression on  his  fac^  wlien  lie  came  up  it  m'lmsl  ulinost 
certain  that  the  cat’s  claws  had  pasjXHl  through  the  bag  and 
into  her  master’s  tiesli. 

“There.”  he  exclaimed,  with  a sigh  of  relief,  as  he  tlirew 
his  liveburtlen  at  the  fixit  of  the  to  whicli  Mr.  J^tubba’s 
brother  was  tie<l.  “I’ve  kept  shiftin’  that  eat  from  one 
shoulder  to  the  other  ever  since  1 startixl,  an’  1 tell  you  she 
can  scratch  as  well  as  if  .she  had  a tail  as  long  as  the 
monkey’s.” 

It  surely  seemed  as  if  the  work  of  building  tlie  cagc» 
had  lieeii  t<xi  long  neglecte*!,  for  here  were  a niiinlx*r  *»f 
curiosities  without  anything  in  which  they  could  lx>  ex- 
hihiled,  and  the  audience  might  lx*  dissatisfied  if  asked 
to  jmy  to  see  u eat  in  a Img,  or  a hen  under  a bushel 
basket. 

Toby  sjMike  of  this,  and  Bobassuml  him  that  it  could 
easily  be  nrrangetl  os  soon  as  all  the  partners  should  ai*- 
rive. 

“ Y*)ii  8c*>,  we've  got  to  carry  Mrs.  t^imtison'scat  an’  kit- 
tens home  everj*^  night,  'cause  she  says  the  rats  are  sotliick 
she  can  .spare  her  only  daytimes,  an’  we  don't  nee*l  a cage 
for  her  till  tlio  show  comes  olT,''  said  Bob.  as  he  bustled 
around  aguin  to  find  maleriuls. 

Mr.  Stubbs's  br*)lher  denmnded  Ills  master's  attention 
about  this  time,  owing  to  his  attempts  to  make  friends 
with  the  calf.  Krorn  the  time  that  this  |>eaceful  animal, 
who  was  to  be  tnnisformed  into  a grizzly  lx?ar.  luul  Ijeen 
hrtinght  into  the  tent,  the  monkey  had  lrie«l  in  every'  ]xis- 
.sible  way*  to  get  at  liiin,  and  the  calf  had  shown  munistak- 
ahli*  signs  of  a d*.‘sire  t<»  butt  the  monkey.  But  the  rojxx 
wliich  held  them  Ixith  had  pr«‘Vonted  the  im*i>iing.  Now. 
however.  Boh  th-Uxded  Mr.  Stubbs’s  brother  in  trying  t*i 
bite  his  ro|m  in  two,  and  it  was  c<»nsidered  necessary  to 
a gunnl  over  him. 

Ib'ddy  was  alraady  busily  engaged  in  ]minting  the  jsisl- 
ers.  despite  the  confusion  that  rcugne*!,  and  as  hi.s  work 
would  keej)  him  inside  the  lent,  he  wa.s  chosen  l*»  have 
g*‘iierul  cart*  <if  the  uniinalK— a task  which  he.  without  a 
tliouglit  of  ixmible  consequences,  accepted  clieerfnlly. 

Tx*ander  and  J*m*  came  log**ther.  the  first  bringing  his 
accordion,  and  four  rabbits  in  a cage,  and  the  last  carry- 
ing llvestriptKl  s*{uirrels  in  a jiasteboard  Ixi.v. 

Ix'andcr  was  tlic  only*  one  who  Inul  been  thoughtful 
enough  to  have  his  animals  ready*  for  exhibition,  and  the 
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ctt^  in  wliich  the  loiijf-faiTd  |h‘U  wcro  confiiiwl  boro  tho 
iiiHirription,  clone  in  a very  fanoiful  way  with  blue  and  red 
crayonn : ‘ ‘ Wolvea.  Keep  otf 

Th  iH  cag>'  waa  placed  in  Iho  corner  near  the  band  stand, 
where  the  imiHician  could  attend  to  his  inUKic;al  work  and 
have  a watchful  03*0  on  hia  iM'ts  at  the  saiite  time. 

Redd3'  hud  been  busil.v  eii^ifr^l  in  painliiijf  a notice  to 
be  hunK  over  the  calf;  and  as  he  fastened  it  to  the  bam 
just  over  the  spot  w'here  the  animal  was  to  be  ke|)t.  Bob  ^ 
read,  with  no  Kinall  def^rec*  of  prides  in  the  thcjii^ht  that  he 
waa  tlie  fortunate  ^xissessor  of  such  a prize: 

Then  the  artist  went  Imck  to  his  task  of  painting:  post*  | 
er»,  while  the  others  set  to  work,  full  of  determination  to 
build  the  iHM*esKury  numlier  of  cages,  if  there  wa.s  wchhI 
enough  in  Uncle  Daniers  liarn.  ‘ 

They  found  tiinlM>reiicMigh  and  iostuire;  but  a.sit  w'as  not 
exaetl.v  the  kind  the>'  wanttni,  Ti>b3'  pwiKiHc^d  that  they  ' 
shouhl  all  groover  to  (lie  lioiise,  explain  the  matter  to  Aunt 
Olive,  and  ask  her  to  give  them  as  many  enipty^  boxes  as 
she  could  utford  to  jjart  with. 

As  lias  Ihhui  said  lK‘fon>,  Aunt  Olive  looked  U{x>n  the 
circus  scheme  with  favor,  and  wlien  she  was  called  upon 
to  aid  in  the  wii3*  of  furnishing  cagi*s  for  wdld  animals, 
she  gave  the  bo3‘s  full  pernitasiuii  to  take  all  the  lx)xes 
they  could  find  in  the  kIi«1.  The\*  found  so  many  that 
thc.v  we«i  ahle  to  select  thos**  best  suited  to  the  different 
animals,  and  3'et  )mve  fpiile  a stock  to  fall  Uwk  ii|>on  in 
cas(‘  they  should  make  additions  to  their  iuenagi*rie.  \ 

[to  ok  coxtjmio.]  ' 

APVTCK  TO  BOYS.  j 

HY  n.  C.  \.\S  tllEsEX.  M.D  1 

now  TO  RESTORE  PER.SONS  APPARENTLY  DROWNED.  | 
VERY  Uj3*  should  know  how  to  swim,  and  it  should  b«>  ^ 
,Tj  a |i«rt  of  ever3*  bo5’s  early  education.  But  even  good 
swimmers  ai’c  exiKWM.tl  to  tlie  dangf'r  of  drowning;  and  to  ! 
show  what  to  do  for  an  apjMirenU>'  drowneil  })erson  is  the 
object  of  this  article.  Wlien  life  i.s  .supposisl  to  be  extinct, 
pro|ier  exertions  will  often  rc^toiv  the  circulation,  and  es- 
tablish brt>athing.  It  Lscstiinute<l  tliutaminiite  and  aliHlfs  ; 
submersion  w sutHcieiit  to  cause  diath  by  drowning,  and  ! 
hence  the  iifs-essity^  of  rescuing  n person  from  the  water  a.s  ' 
quickly  as  jx*ssible,  and  using  restorative  incasun*s  prompt- 
I3',  is  very  great. 

As  soon  as  the  IKXI3’  is  taken  fi*oin  the  water,  the  fwl 
and  lower  imrt  of  the  ImkI.v  should  Ixi  elevated,  and  the  ; 
lieiul  ulloweil  to  hang  down,  that  the  water  may  Im>  allow- 
ed to  run  out  of  the  throat  and  mouth  as  much  as  j)ossible:  . 
then  the  clothing  should  Ix^  rtunoved  from  the  upj>er  jmrt 
of  the  lxxl3',  exjawing  the  chest.  The  should  then 

be  placed  uixm  bi.s  Ijack,  witli  a roll  of  clothing  or  some-  1 
thing  else  convenient  to  form  a pillow,  uihju  which  the  | 
shoulders  should  rest.  Then  some  one  pit'sent  shottld  Uxke 
hold  of  the  arms  just  below  the  elbow,  and  slowl3'  mise 
them  abt)vc  the  head,  so  that  the  ellxjws  mu}*  nearly  touch 
on  a line  parallel  with  the  ImkI}*;  then  as  slowl}*  bring  ' 
down  the  anus  h>  the  side  of  the  chest,  pressing  the  ellxiws 
fimil}*  against  the  rilis.  This  movement  must  lx*  wjH'ated 
many  times,  alteriiah*!}*  extending  the  nnii.H,  and  replacing 
them  b>'  the  side.  The  ohj(H*l  is  to  cause  exiMiision  and 
contraction  of  tlie  chest  walks,  mid  thus  iiu'clmnicall}’  caus- 
ing the  entrunc4*  «>f  air  into  and  exit  from  the  lungs. 

It  is  advisable.  als4>.  to  s<*e  that  the  tongue  has  not  fallen 
imek  into  tin*  mouth,  and  in  cose  it  has  done  so,  to  st'ize  it  ' 
witli  thethuinband  Hng<*r,  and  draw  it  forwunl.  Dashing 
col<l  water  in  the  face  ma.v  also  l>e  tried.  The  feet  and 


legs  should  U*  rublxsl  dr}',  ami  kept  warm  by  wrapping  in 
dry  clutliing  or  blankets  if  they  can  lx«  obtaimHl. 

WIm-11  the  least  sign  of  breathing  is  seen,  the  exertion 
should  be  actively  continmsl.  and  prt*ssin‘e  inwle  uixm  the 
chi*st  wall  at  short  intervals  to  aid  the  expulsion  of  tho  air 
in  the  lungs,  and  allow  fr<*xh  air  to  enter.  If  unmionia  is 
available,  it  should  be  )x)ured  on  a handkerchief,  and  held 
at  a little  distanee  frtmi  the  mx«e  at  <x*casional  intervals; 
and  when  the  breathing  is  established,  if  brandy  or  some 
other  stiniulaiit,  as  whiskey  or  alcohol  even,  can  lie  pro- 
cure<i,  a small  quantity,  say  half  a tea-s)xM>nfu)  in  a tea- 
K|KXinful  or  two  of  water,  should  be  cautiously  griveu,  and 
repeated  in  fiftt*en  niiniiUTt. 

After  animatiunis restored,  thejxerson  shouldbe wrapped 
up  warmly  in  blankets,  ami  s(H;luHiun  simiild  lx^  observinl. 

Efforts  such  08  thcs4*  arc  often  rewarded  with  suix'eas, 
and  no  one  recently  taken  from  the  water  should  ever  be 
given  up  os  drtiwncd  until  they  aiv  faithfully  tried.  • It  is 
never  siife  for  a boy  to  go  in  swimming  alone,  for  luifore- 
scsMi  ae4*identx  may  (wcur,  such  ascmuips.  orentaiiglement 
ill  weeils.  Home  other  hidden  danger  may  spring  up,  as 
unex)Hs:t(Hl  fortie  of  current,  or  great  depth  iif  water,  and 
then  it  is  safer  by  far  to  have  help  within  calling  distance. 

In  cities.  .swimming-sch(H»ls  supply  the  place  w'hich  na- 
tur«'  aff'ords  to  the  lx>y  in  (he  country.  Tlie  feeling  of  se- 
curity which  a knowledge  of  the  art  of  Swimming  s<>curcs 
to  its  possessor  compc*nsates  for  all  the  danger  and  trouble 
one  is  ex^xised  to  in  acquiring  it. 
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UF  THE  (’KEEK. 

BY  WILLIAM  O.  sCroDDARL 

They  knew,  but  the  very  excitement  of  it  kepi  them  si- 
lent, ami  Quill  again  gave  up  the  oars  to  the  stninger. 
He  made  short  work  of  that  stretch  of  smooth,  sunny  wa- 
ter. and  the  Ark'n  original  crew  were  proud  of  her.  It 
spcmwl  hilt  a few  miiintes  Ix'forr*  she  ran  almost  up  on 
short*  in  a little  cove  of  the  thickly  wooded  islet. 

“ MagnilicenI ! Ours  by  right  of  discover}*.  Boys,  we 
must  have  a fire.  You  go  for  loose  sticks  and  things, 
while  1 kindle  one.'* 

What  could  they  do  but  shout  their  loudest,  and  dart 
away  after  supjilies  of  lire-wood  i 

“ lie  s got  some  nmtehes,”  said  Quill.  **  Hc*a  lighting 
a piece  of  j«|K‘r.  He's  kindling  some  brush. 

He  was  certainly  a very  remarkable  man  for  two  lx>y- 
Ixiatmeri  to  meet  on  a cruise  like  the  one  in  question,  for, 
even  while  the  bright  blaze  leajxsl  out  thnmgh  tlie  first 
black  smudge  of  smoke,  he  burst  into  another  fort'igu 
song. 

Tlie  stmnger  was  standing  by  his  fire,  fanning  it  with 
Ills  wide-brimmed  straw  liut,  and  his  closely  trimmed 
curly  head  was  bare.  Tliey  <*ould  guess  that  he  was  not 
more  than  twenty,  and  he  was  a very  handsome  young 
fellow,  if  his  clothes  had  not  1xh>ii  so  fine. 

'’This  is  gM*at."  ho  muMered  to  hims<*lf.  ” First  piwH} 
of  genuine  out-and-out  fun  I've  luul  since  I got  liere. 
Hullo,  what’s  this  ?” 

There  liu<l  U*eii  an  unnoticed  rustle  among  the  trees 
and  hushes  to  tho  right  of  Inin. 

’ ‘ Please,  sir,  we— we — we  re — are — are — all  drowndeil.’* 
The  worils  came  out  all  liroken  to  pieces  by  childish 
sobs,  and  lliercst<Kxl  a prt*Uy  little  Imri'hKiteil  girl  of  eight 
or  nine  suininers  hxtking  up  at  hitii.  Her  rosy  face  was 
wet  with  (ears,  and  (he  larger  share  of  her  dress  )(M>ked  as 
if  it  weiv  wet  with  Puwg  Ijike  water. 

“ Dniwiunl,  my  dear?  Is  that  so?  Were  you  drownetl  ?'* 
•'  N-n-n-o — no,  sir." 

*'  Wen^  any  of  the  rest  drowniil  ?” 

**  N-n-n-o.  Kir.  hut  Aunt  Sully  can’t  make  tlie  l>oat  swim, 
’cause  there's  come  a hole  in  it." 


fi2S  HAliPEIi’S  YOl’NCi  PEOI'EE.  voumeui, 

“Tliftt'ft  ftwful.  Tell  Aunt  Sally  to  bring  it  to  me,  and  near  the  head  of  it.  The  girls  datired  alMUil.  Tlit  Iwit  I 

I'll  meml  it.”  begun  to  leak.  She  rowed  to  the  ish  t iK'catihP  it  w^iMitar 

“ She— she  can’t  come.  She’s  lost  one  of  her  shoes.”  est.  She  tried  to  fix  the  lotise  boai-d,  and  It  came  all  tl>* 

‘‘Is  that  so?  We  must  go  and  hunt  for  that  shoe.”  way  olf.  They  hud  l)oen  there  for  hours.  NoUdy  oi* 

“We  did  hunt,  and  she  got  her  feet  wet.  It’s  in  the  shore  knew  where  they  were, 
mud.  ’Way  ilown.”  “Uow  many  mothers  are  anxious?”  asked  the  daudi 

*’ Boys,  come  on.  We've  got  a shipwreck.”  fi.sheriimn. 

“ Hear  that,  Quill  ?”  “Three,  and  (piite  a number  of  aunU  and  unci#*  -Aai 

“See  that  girl,  Mort  ? There’s  something  happened,  fathers.” 

Come  on.”  “We  must  put  you  ashore  at  once.  then.  I really  can 

They  stopped  as  they  went  by  to  throw  their  armfuls 
of  sticks  and  bark  on  the  fire,  and  then  they  diished  after 
their  dandy  fisherman,  wlio  was  already  following  the  ea- 
ger leading  of  the  wet  little  girl.  She  was  in  a de.sj>erale 
hurry,  and  .she  le<l  the  way  almost  straight  across  the  islet. 

This  did  not  contain  more  than  a couple  of  acres  of  rocks 
and  trees,  and  was  easy  to  cross ; but  there  on  the  north- 

are  tlie  captains  and  owm-^ 
Will  you  walk  overt  Xo. 
please,  I’ll  bring  the  Art  | 
urouml  bei’c.” 

“Thank  you,  I wish  you  I 
would.’* 

“ Come  on.  b#»ys.  Tlii<  h 
better  fun  than  catcliin.' 
trout.” 

“Well,  it  said  M*»n 
“ Mister,”  l'l•llla^kt'<l  Quiil 
‘‘if  we  all  ei*«i\vd  into  tbr 
Ark.  we  ll  sink  her.” 

“We  must  look  <»ui  for 
that.  Yi>u  and  M«»rt  suy 
liere.  atid  I’ll  row  the  g.ri' 
asiiore,  and  come  l>aek 
you.” 

* * Cupitid  idea ! We’ll  takr 
her  right  around,  and  reH  ii* 
’em  all.” 

They  did  so;  but  just 
they  were  pulling  to  il^ 
Waeh  where  the  oKl  pun; 
lay,  Mort  came  out  of  a 
of  tlioughtful  fit,  and  sani 
suddenly ; 

“Gucjbs  it  won't  il*».  Quill 
You  and  I’ll  stay  and  uk> 
care  of  the  island.  whiU  l.r 

THE  SIlIPWItECKEI)  l’.\RTY  RESCl’ED  BV  THE  "ARK.”  pUt-S  the  girl.S  ;i.s)»ore. ” 

“I  don’t  car«\  I>*t  hem 


not  doctor  that  b<»at.  Boys,  may  I land  them  in  the.-trif 
“Why.  that’s  wiiat  we  came  for.”  said  Quill  Samlr?» 
a little  vaguely. 

“ What  they  came  for  ?”  said  the  young  lady,  with 
foot  a trirto  Iwhind  the  other.  I 

“Exactly.”  said  the  tlshermaii.  **A11  the  way  from  I i 
don’t  know  where.  I'm  only  a foremast  hand.  Tliry  ! 


em  shore  was  a scene  whicli  both  Mort  Hopkins  and  Quill 
Sanders  understootl  at  a glance. 

A lai*ge.  square-nosetl,  rickety-looking  old  punt  of  a 
boat  was  ptilliHl  part  way  up  on  a log  at  the  water’s  edge, 
and  aiiybcaly  could  sec  that  one  of  her  worn-out  boUont 
boards  liad  fallen  away  Imdily  from  its  pn>per  place. 

‘’There's  no  sort  of  float  in  that  thing,”  said  Quill  to 
Mort. 

“No,  siiTee;  she's  done  for.” 

“One.  two.  thm*.  four,  five,  besides  my  little  wet  mes- 
senger,” remarked  their  gn)wn-up  friend.  And  then  he 
addcsl:  “I  declare!  A young  lady !” 

Tliey  saw  him  color  slightly,  too.  a.s  a Uill,  well-dres.se«l. 
and  quiu*  jiretly  girl  of  seventeen  or  near  it  .slowly  an».se 
from  the  rm-k  t>n  which  she  hatl  Ihu-ii  sitting.  She  did  not 
come  fotwanl.aml  she  wa.s  blushing,  and  Quill  whisiK>ml; 

“ Mort.  wli<“i*e‘s  her  other  .shoe  f” 

“ljost.il.  I gue.s.s.  They’re  awfully  shipwrecked.  Lt-l’s 
rescue  ’em.” 

“ Hush  I Hear  that  fellow  talk.  .Slie’s  lulling  him  all 
al>nut  it.” 

TheiH.*  was  very  little  to  tell.  She  had  taki-n  her  .sis- 
ter and  niiH-e  and  some  little  guilds  who  weix*  visiting 
them  out  for  a bout  ride  on  I’awg^  Taike.  They  all  livet' 


Tlie  pretty  young  lady  was  the  first  to  remark  ujmhi 
small  size  of  llie  Ark,  and  received  for  reply: 

“She's  witlierfsl  a good  deal  since  N«»ah’s  lime.  1/ 
you’ll  take  the  stern  si'ul.  I’ll  try  and  stow  tlie  r»'*st  u- 
Tlie  Imy.s  have  volunteeis-d  to  wait  here  for  me.’’ 

“ We  shall  I’fowd  your  bout.” 

“Not  at  all  : but  there  will  be  no  room  for  lliein  t- 
I dance  out  any  of  the  bott^mi  hoanls.  The  passengers 
I kei‘p  .still.  Is  it  of  any  use  to  fish  around  for  your  slu*r 
I “ No.  sir.  It’s  in  the  mud.  I slep|>e<l  out  in  a hurry 
; It  oaiiie  oir.’’ 

I “ I S(-e.  Yes.  Gliul  you  took  better  care  of  the  r»tt»«* 

! I’m  sorry  for  that  .sIkm*.  Now.  cliildren — young  ladievl 
I mean— if  you  don’t  want  another  shipwreck,  ami  all  i* 

I Is*  drovviunJ  again,  you’ll  keep  still  till  we  gel  ashon- 
j any  of  you  wish  to  siK*ak  lo  me,  call  me  Ham.  All 
I rest  the  *lrA'’s  original  <-n'W  have  gone  sojnewlieix-. 
j Away  he  pulKnl.  ami  Quill  .Sjimlers  and  Mort  Hopk:> 
I sat  on  the  sliore  and  watched  liim,  until  the  f«>rin»rcv 
I claimetl : 

I ' ;t  we  iiiigliL  as  well  save  the  lime.  Let’s  gujaC 
ihing.  Quill.  We'll  have  an  awful  liC-t 
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Tlie  lln*  was  hlazin^;  finHy.  ami  the*  two  yomiff  disrov- 
orpps  found  tlioir  upiu'titcs  all  they  eoiild  a»k  for.  They 
tliscussed  the  propriety  of  cookintr  a trout  or  so.  but 
diTideil  that  it  would  be  better  to  catch  .some  fish  for  them- 
selves. There  were  plenty  of  promising  places  along 
sjtore.  hilt  the  results  ostonislicit  (liein. 

“Mort,”  said  Quill, at  the  end  of  ten  minutes,  “did  you 
«‘ver  knf)W  fish  to  bite  this  way  t" 

’’Never.  Got  another.  Here  he  comes— perch.  Whata 
yimrs  ?" 

“Hurrah!  it*s  a pickerel.” 

Not  a very  heavy  one,  but  in  he  came,  and  the  oxcite- 
iiii  iit  of  that  next  hour  of  Pawg  Lake  fishing  made  it 
Mi*m  a wonderfully  short  one. 

• Quill,”  sai<l  Mort,  “there  he  comes.” 

“ I knew  he’d  bring  the  Ixwt  back.” 

“Of  course  he  would.” 

There  he  was  in  a few  minutes  more,  smiling  ns  ever, 
and  remarking,  “C’omt?  along,  boys;  you  arc  both  wanted 
at  .\rarat.” 

*’ Where  ?"  said  Quill. 

“ Where  the  Ark  lauded  lier  passengers.  Come  along. 
I'm  a dove,  with  no  end  of  tdivc  branch  in  my  mouth.” 
They  galheretl  their  fish,  and  hurried  into  the  boat, 
while  he  explaimsl  that  the  lung  absence  of  that  ship- 
wrecked young  lady*  and  her  younger  eompaiiions  hatl 
stiiTe<l  up  a freiuenilou.s  excitement  along  the  shores  of 
Pawg  Lake,  and  thul  their  re.scue  was  no  small  ntfair. 

*■  I have  Ikhui  kis.*utl  by  any  miiuber  (if  motliors  and 
aunts,  ami  liave  had  to  sliake  hand.s  with  quite  a large 
IshIv  of  men.  You  boys 
must  come  and  take  your 
-bart*.”  r 

“ iXui’tyoudo  it.  Quill,” 

*aid  Mort.  “ L<*t‘s  go  right 
lome.”  I 

” Yea,  mister.  I say,  ^ 
rive  tne  the  oars,  and  Pll 
tart  for  the  oriM'k.” 

“Couldn't  think  of  it. 
uy  young  friend.s.  I gave 
ly  word  I would  bring 
«>u  ashore.” 

TIh^ix*  was  no  help  for 
. ami  in  what  seemed  to 
)cm  a terribly  short  time 
uill  and  Mort  were  the 
•litre  of  a crowd  of  peo- 
<•  ill  a big  fumi-housi*. 
li«*y  were  conj|»elled  to 
L a^ain  until  tliey  could 
»t  eat  any  more ; but 
aill  remarked.  Ill  a whis-  ' 


8o  he  had;  for  there  was  the  largest  kind  of  a lumlH'r 
wagon,  jvilh  the  Ark  already  in  it.  and  a man  holding  the 
horses,  ready  to  start 

“That's  our  Ixiat,’  said  Quill. 

“So  it  is,”said  the  dandy  fisliermun.  “ Pin  going  with 
you.  It's  the  lii*st  voyage  of  discovery  that  ever  went 
home  overland,  ship  and  all.” 

“ Quill,”  whispered  Mort  just  then,  either  she’s  found 
lier  shoe,  or  she  had  another  pair.” 

The  young  lady  w'aa  blusliing  remarkably  all  the  while 
they  were  getting  into  the  wagon,  and  tht  fiKherman  said 
“good-by”  for  the  crew  of  the 

When  they  reached  Corry  Centre,  tlio  driver  pulled  up 
in  front  of  the  village  tavern. 

“ Here's  your  trout,”  said  Quill,  as  their  strange  friend 
sprang  lightly  out. 

“ Keep  'em— keep  ’em.  Best  day's  fun  I ever  had.  I’m 
coming  down  to  hunt  you  boys  uj)  to-morrow.  Good-by. 
Take  care  of  the 

“Good-by!”  tliey  both  shouted  as  they  were  liurried 
away.  But  they  liad  to  turn  at  once  and  answer  the 
driver’s  question  nl>out  where  ho  was  to  go  next. 

They  were  glad  cnuugli  to  get  home  safe  and  souml; 
but  even  w'hen  the  Ark  was  once  more  floating  in  Tii- 
ponican  CixH*k.  near  the  bridge,  Quill  and  Mort  liud  to 
look  hard  at  her  and  at  each  other,  and  then  at  the  trout 
and  their  own  strings  of  Pawg  Lake  fish,  befoiv  they 
could  quite  make  up  their  minds  that  they  liad  not  been 
dreaming  a good  deal  that  splendid  Saturday. 


■*01a<l  none  of  ’em 
me.  Mort.  That 
mmn  looked  like  it.” 
TIjo  whole  subject  of  the 
yajr<5  of  diseov(*ry  came 
t.  iiiul  when  dinner  was 

Bi* it  was  .supper  t(si, 

I 2^]niost  anything  else 
iiicl  the  l)oys  declared 
y must  set  out  for 
ii<».  a big  man.  wlio 
ne<l  the  fann  - house. 
I xvns  father  of  the 
lady  and  her  sister, 
I It  Hole  of  the  w et  little 
. lip  and  said: 

• PCoine  i Of  course, 
rici  on,  lioys.  I've  tlx- 
ill  that,” 
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THE  “FIRST  <;HENAI>IEU  OK  franx'k;* 

BV  < , w FIMIKII.  I 

now  many  of  tin*  youiip  peo]>lp  have  ever  heart!  the 
story  of  that  simple  heartetl.  hmve  soldier  of  Naj>o- 
leon’s  empire,  so  lon^  known  as  the  *’  First  Grenadier  «if 
France”  ? 

Born  III  the  pmvinces.  La  Tour  d' Auvergne  ret-eivinl  a 
thoroujfU  military  sch(K>linjj.  and  entered  tin*  army  when 
quite  younjf. 

Throntfhoiit  a cai*eer  of  nearly  twosttnt^  years,  he  ser\*ed 
ever  with  Hdelily  and  diKtinction,  yet  always  reftiseil  the 
pnmuditm  which  was  constantly  otfenHl  him,  prt'ferriiiff,  \ 
as  he  said,  the  familiar  duti<«  of  the  ^^renadier  to  even  the 
glori(*M  of  a mui'shal. 

His  wishes  were,  in  a nieasmt*,  n*sja*<'tp<l.  He  held  al- 
ways the  rank  of  ('apLuin,  thou*;!)  eventually  hisi*<>mmund 
equalled  in  miral>erH  ulmost  t<*n  rejfimeuts. 

AfU*r  his  death,  which  oceurretl  in  action,  there  was  in- 
stituted ill  the  regiment  with  which  he  had  Ims'Ii  connect- 
ed, and  by  the  expn'ss  diret'tions  of  Bonaparte  himself,  a 
most  touehinfif  tribute  to  his  faithful  st*rviee.  His  name 
hud  never  lieen  stricken  from  the  roll,  and  at  its  call,  u]k>ii 
the  daily  iwmulc,  the  oldest  veteran  pres**!»t  would  step  for- 
wanl,  and  .saiutiiiff,  answer,  “Died  on  the  field  t>f  battle.” 
Tlie  details  of  his  history  show  that  his  life  was  well 
worthy  the  honors  thus  juiid  to  his  memory,  and  many  . 
incidents  art*  told  of  him  which  illustrate  bis  unselllsii  de-  ! 
volion  to  the  profession  he  hivcal  so  well. 

U|ion  one  occiufimi,  liein^  ou  furlouffh.  he  paid  a visit  to  | 
an  old  friend  in  a section  of  the  country  as  yet  remote  from 
actual  war. 

While  thei*e,  he  learnwl  that  a detachment  of  si'veral 
hundml  Austrians,  havin^f  in  view  the  prevention  of  a 
certain  im|>ortant  movement  of  the  French,  was  on  the 
march  to  a s]s>t  where  this  pur|M>se  could  be  easily  aeconi- 
plis!i<'<i.  To  reacli  this  they  must  ]>nHs  thruui^h  a nam)W 
defile,  {fiumietl  by  an  old  Ht«me  tower,  which  was  g:arrison- 
e<l  by  }M*i*hai>s  half  a comjiony  of  French  soldiers. 

To  wnm  these  of  their  damper  in  time  to  prepare  for  de- 
fense was  the  aim  of  our  hero,  and  putting  up  a .slender 
store  of  provisions,  he  started  off. 

To  his  dismay  he  found  on  arriving  at  the  tower  that 
his  comrades  had  been  only  too  well  wariHHl  aln*mly.  and 
had  fte<I.  even  leaving  their  muskets  and  a goodly  supply 
of  ammunition  iMdiiiul  them.  ' 

He  knew  Ihut  if  the  Austrians  could  Is*  held  in  <dieck 
long  enough  to  allow  the  completion  of  the  French  ma- 
na'uvre.  by  that  time  U>wer  and  pass  would  l»e  of  little  use 
to  either  side.  He  deU*rmiued,  single-handed,  to  make  the  j 
fight  against  a regiment. 

There  wm*  many  mnditions  which  favored  the  success- 
ful carrying  tmi  of  this  brave  resolve.  The  tower  could 
Ije  approsicheii  only  through  a narrow  ravine,  in  which 
but  tw'o  or  three  men  <xmld  walk  ahrt*ast.  and  us  he  was 
abuixiantly  supplied  with  arms,  the  grenadier  did  notde- 
s|Miir  of  at  least  |Hirtial  success.  He  barricades)  the  d<K>rs, 
carefully  loa<led  all  the  muskets,  which  he  placinl  in  con-  \ 
venient  positi<ms  for  instant  handling,  made  a gtssl  meal  j 
otf  the  fuixl  he  had  brought  with  him,  and  then  sut  down  | 
to  await  tint  enemy.  ! 

He  was  unmolested  until  near  «lawn.  when  unusual  . 
sounds  without  HiinoiiT>ce<}  the  Austrians*  apprtsu'h. 

They  ImlbHl  at  the  nimith  of  the  defile,  and  aliiuMt  im-  i 
mediately  an  ollicer,  bearing  a flag  of  truce.  ap|>eanHl  with  j 
a demand  for  siirrander 

D'Auvergneunswennl  the  call,  n-plying  that  “the  garri- 
son wt>iild  defend  itself  to  the  last,”  and  the  ine*vsengi*r,  lit- 
tle susf>octing  that  the  entiis*  garrison  was  emiiprisM  in  the 
|>crMon  of  the  single  soldier  who  stmxl  befoi’c  him,  retirad. 

A srrudl  cannon  was  shortly  after  brought  U>  U*ar  ujkmi  j 
the  tower;  hut  our  gn*iuidier  made  such  g<Kxl  use  of  his 
wea|K>iis  that  half  a dozen  of  tlie  Auslriaus  lay  wounded  , 


upon  the  ground  lM*fore  they  could  fire  a single  shot.  F’ind- 
iiig  this  mode  of  attack  im‘ffeetual,  an  aasmilt  was  onler- 
e<l:  but  as  (he  head  of  the  column  came  within  range  of 
the  tower,  so  deadly  a fira  was  jMjuroti  u|x>ii  it  that  it  was 
t»nlrre<l  Imck  amid  gn*at  <xm fusion. 

Two  further  atbieks  w'ere  made,  with  like  results,  and 
when  night  fell,  the  solitary  grenadier  was  Ktill  in  {M>.sseM- 
sioti  of  his  stronghold,  and  unliurt,  while  itearly  fifty  of 
the  enemy  wera  eitlier  killed  or  woundeil. 

Kun.'«et  btought  n set'ond  stinmmns  to  yield,  with  an  in- 
timation that,  if  refused,  a regular  siege  would  be  entered 
upon,  and  kept  up  until  hungt'r  should  com|Md  siibinission. 

Deeming  the  twenty-four  hours  which  hud  elapstnl  suf- 
ficient time  for  the  acx'fjmpUshment  of  the  French  move. 
D’Auvergne  returned  answer  that  the  garrison  would  sur- 
render the  billowing  moniing  if  aliowf*tl  safe-conduct  to 
the  French  lines,  and  permission  to  retain  its  unns.  These 
terms,  after  a little  |wrley,  were  ncce^ksl  to. 

At  daybreak  on  the  morrow,  acctirtlingly,  the  enemy 
were  drawn  up  to  receive  the  vanquished  gturison. 

The  d<Kir  of  the  lower  opem*d.  and  a soibsl  and  M’urred 
veteran,  literally  staggering  under  the  weight  of  as  many 
muskets  as  he  cixild  earry.  walktKl  slowly  In'tween  the 
ranks,  and  depositing  his  hsid  nt  the  feet  of  the  C'olonel. 
salutiHl.  To  the  surprim*  of  the  latter,  no  one  followed. 

“ But  wliere  is  the  gjirrison.  grenadier  f”  askt*d  he. 

“Sir.  I am  tlie  garrison.”  replietl  the  soldier. 

For  a moment  astonishment  held  the  Austrian  dumb; 
then  ordering  his  command  to  present  arms,  and  raising 
his  cap,  “Grenadier.  I sahito  you,”  said  he:  “so  brave  a 
deed  is  without  parallel.” 

TIm*  desired  «*scurt  was  provided,  and  with  it  was  sf*nt  a 
di.spatch  relating  the  whole  affair. 

Wlnm  the  circutnslanee  Ixs-aine  known  to  the  Emperor, 
the  offer  of  promotion  was  renewal,  and  again  d<H‘iineci, 
and  D’Auvergne  remained  fo  the  day  of  his  death  simply 
the  “ First  GreJiadier  of  France.” 


A NIGHT  UN  CHUC’OKUA. 

BY  frsEMEK- 

“ lirHERE  S your  Tom  Matthews,  Ked  ?”  said  Phil 
f T Hartshorn.  “Here  it  is  half  luist  nine  by  my 
watch,  and  he  was  to  l>e  cm  hand  at  nine  sharp.” 

As  he  spoke  a little  fn*ckled  Ixiy  came  panting  up  to 
tliem,  saying:  “Tom  says  as  how  he  can’t  go  up  'Coma 
to-day  nohow.  He's  sick  with  sutliin  I’ve  forgot  the  name 
of.  lie’s  awful  son*y.  and  said  if  yerd  only  hold  on  till 
to  morrer,  he'd  go;  and  he  thinks  it  'll  be  a sight  better 
day,  l<x»,  for  he's  'most  sure  lli<*ro’ll  be  a ihuuderin’  big 
shower  to-nigld.” 

“Nonsense!”  said  Dick;  “there  isn’t  one  chance  iu  a 
million  of  a shower;  sky  is  as  clear  us  a bc‘ll.” 

“ But.”  says  Arthur,  “there  are  no  two  ways  about  it. 
Motlier  said  we  were  not  to  go  if  Tom  Matlhew.s  were  not 
here:.” 

“You  don't  suppose  mother  really  meant  that?”  said 
his  brother  Phil. 

“Now.  Cousin  Arthur.”  said  Dick,  “you  just  put  that 
conscience  of  yours  to  sleep  as  ftwt  as  you  can. 

• UMdi-a-hj’,  miiwicnc^,  cm  the  tree-lop, 

Denr  Mot.  llnrti-honi  would  never  mt  tclop.'  ” 

“But.  Arthur,’*  inlernipbxl  Ned.  “.she  wouldn't  care 
if  she  knew  how  many  timra  I've  lM*en  up  Chooonia. 
Wl»3’,  I’ve  l>een  to  the  lop  thousands  of  times.  I know 
the  way  just  as  well  as  Tom.” 

Though  Arthur's  duty  wiis  as  clear  to  him  as  at  first,  he 
di*cided  to  take  Dick's  udvh*e,  and  silemv  his  roiiscietice. 

Half  ail  hour  later  they  were  climbing  up  the  sP'cp 
side  of  the  nuiuntain.  laden  with  the  tent,  provisions,  and 
other  nei*cssaries  for  their  night's  encampment. 
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Cliocorua  ih  one  of  the  mmt  difllcult  of  the  New  Hump-  | 
ahire  hills  to  aueemh  not  so  much  on  account  of  its  hcij^ht 
as  its  rocky  and  steep  mitUne.  To  Ned  Bj'owh.  however, 
)U’ciistomed  t<»  wrainhlinjf  <n*er  the  hills  of  his  native 
place,  it  was  simply  a very  tiresome  walk  ; hut  to  the 
three  city  Ixiys,  who  for  the  first  time  were  siienclin^  iwrt 
of  their  vacation  amonu  the  mountains,  it  was  a novel 
and  rougfh  experience.  Nevertheless,  their  spiritN  did  not 
Huy.  and  alumt  two  oVl«H*k  they  had  reached  the  ro<’ky 
summit,  as  tired  and  hungry  a set  of  lx>yH  as  you  ever  ww. 

They  s*mju  found  a comfortable  sjKit,  where  they  threw 
themselves  down  at  full  leuyth,  and  at  Dick  Harris’s  suy- 
gestion  pitx'hed  into  the  eatables  which  Krs.  Brown  had 
put  up  for  them. 

After  a while  Ned  exclaimed:  “Look  here,  hoys,  you 
can’t  speml  the  whole  aftern<xm  eating.  Just  clap  two 
or  thn^e  doughnuts  into  your  )K>ckcts,  and  come  along.  i 
We've  got  to  get  ready  for  the  night.” 

“Wait  a week,"  said  Dick,  “until  I take  one  more 
drink  of  coffee;  then  we’ll  go  and  explore  the  country,” 
“Can't  you  remember,  Ned,  where  you  generally  pitch  ^ 
your  lent  ?”  said  Arthur.  j 

“Tom  Matthews  prettj*  much  always  Uiases  that  busi- 
ness.” answered  Ncsl. 

“ 1 guess  we  can  find  as  gootl  a place  us  Tom  Matthews,”  1 
Rjiid  Phil.  “ Then*  it  is  now.  right  ahead  -dou't  you  see  ? 
—down  in  that  hollow  under  that  tall  ti*ee.” 

“All  right:  let’s  make  for  it,  then,”  said  Ned.  “Wo 
haven't  any  time  to  lose.” 

Some  hours  later  Netl  called  out:  “ Now  that  everything 
is  ready  for  the  night,  you  shall  have  a liigh  old  supper. 
You  iif^n’t  any  of  you  put  your  fiiigei*s  in  the  pie  either. 
I’m  goin'  to  make  a n*gular  hind>erman'8  pudding.  Dick, 
just  hand  me  that  tin  plate,  will  you 

“No,  sir,  I can’t  even  do  that;  it  might  be  putting  the 
very  finger  into  the  pie,  or  rather  pudding,  which  would 
spoil  the  whole.  I am  not  going  to  run  any  such  risk.” 
“That’s  l<xj  thin — a capital  excuse  for  laziness— but  I 
can  do  it  myself  fortunately.  First,  you  see.  I cut  a slit 
in  this  stick,  and  slip  the  edge  of  the  pluU*  into  it,  and  that 
makes  a tip-top  spider.  Next  I put  in  sonte  pieces  of  fat 
jK)rk,  and  am  goin'  to  fry  them  over  this  blazin’  fin?. 
Wlu>n  the  iK>rk  is  done,  I'll  take  that  out,  and  crumb  this 
pilot-bread  into  the  fat.” 

“What  a mess!’  the  lH>ys  all  exclaimed.  “You  don't 
ex|MH‘t  us  to  eat  lliat  .stuff,  do  you?” 

“ You  neeilu’t  trouble  yourselves;  I can  eat  every  bit  of 
it.  Wait  till  I sprinkle  white  sugar  all  over  it  thick  aud 
heavy,  and  then  it  is  done.  Come,  do  you  want  any,  or 
shall  I eat  it  all  mywdf 

“ As  Caterer  Brown  has  made  it,  we  won’t  hurt  his  feel- 
ings by  refusing,”  said  Arthur.  “Hand  it  along.” 

“ Well,  Ned.”  said  Phil,  “this  is  capital.  Do  they  teach 
cooking  ill  your  school,  or  has  Miss  Parloa  been  in  this 
|»art  of  the  country  ?*’ 

“Ob,  last  winter  when  I camjxHl  out  up  North  with  fa- 
ther and  the  other  luml>ernien,  thej*  usetl  to  make  this 
'iimst  every'  night,  and  I tell  y'ou  it  tasted  mighty*  good.” 
After  sup|>er  tlie  Iwys  whiled  away*  the  lime  telling  sto- 
ries. The  most  interesting  one  was  the  legend  of  Choco- 
rua,  the  Indian  chief  after  whom  the  mountain  was  nume<l. 

Cliocorua  had  a son.  a lx>y  of  ten  or  twelve  years,  who 
often  visited  the  houst*  of  a white  man  who  lived  in  Al- 
bany*. at  the  fool  of  the  mountain.  One  day  while  tliere 
he  accidentally  ate  some  food  which  had  been  prepared 
for  a fox,  and  soon  after  died.  Tliis  brought  out  the  In- 
dian spirit  of  revengi*  in  Chworua,  so  that  he  watched  his 
op|M)rtiinity,  and  when  the  father  was  away*,  killed  the 
wife  and  children.  Cornelius  CaniplK‘11,  the  father,  though 
a white  man.  was  not  a Christian,  and  the  same  revenge- 
ful spirit  took  ]Kissession  of  him.  Not  long  uft»*r.  Choco- 
rutt.  while  shinding  «»ii  the  i*<lg«*  of  a precipice,  was  shot  by 
Campl>ell.  Ho  liveil  only*  a few  momi'iits.  uttering  fear- 


ful curses  against  the  while  men.  He  was  never  buried, 
but  his  bones  were  left  to  whiten  on  the  roeks. 

All  Ned's  talk  tende<l  t<»  make  the  boy's  reatly*  to  start  at 
every  sound,  and  Arthur  inwanlly  Iwgan  to  wish  he  had 
not  disregar«le<l  the  warning  voice  he  had  heard  in  the 
morning.  Even  the  other  ls>ys  felt  a little  dismal:  hut 
they  all  forced  out  loud  exclamations  over  the  jdeasun* 
of  the  ilay,  and  the  niomeiit  after  they  had  dropped  on 
their  IxhI  of  pine  boughs  wen*  all  sound  asleep. 

The  clomi.s  which,  unnoticed  by  the  Isiys,  had  lieeii 
forming  behind  the  hills,  gatliered  heavily  in  a threaten- 
ing mass  over  the  mountain-peak,  the  air  tremble<l  with 
I>eal  after  jK‘al  of  rolling  thunder,  the  sky*  was  brilliant 
with  lightning  Hashes  which  sent  gleams  of  intense  and 
livid  light  over  the  white  cliffs.  Still  the  boys  slept  on. 
The  furious  storm-clouds  gradually  dnipiK'd  lower  and 
lower,  until  at  la.st  they  burst  in  one  torrent  of  hail  and 
rain.  Every  hidlow  was  fast  filling  up.  until  the  one  in 
which  our  Ijoys  were  eucamiicd  became  as  it  wew?  the  l>ed 
of  a |)ool,  and  the  white  canvas  of  their  tent  seemed  like 
the  tip  of  a sail  Happing  in  the  wind. 

One  of  tliose  fearful  clap.s  of  thunder  wliich  seem  to 
shake  the  whole  earth,  and  which  are  heard  only  among 
the  mounUiins,  at  lust  roused  the  boy’s.  In  terrible  alarm, 
they  wadtsl  from  their  tatterwl  tent,  just  in  time  to  see  the 
tall  tree  near  whoso  they  had  ls*en  sleeping  hewn 

into  fragments  by  the  glistening  blade  of  tlie  uxe  which 
the  angry  storm  was  wielding.  Ft»r  a immient  they  gjized 
on  each  otlier  with  mule  horror,  then,  as  with  one  voice, 
exclaimed.  “ Where's  Ne<l  ?” 

They  wildly* call(*d  “N<h1!  Ned?  Ned  Bn>wn!”  hut  there 
was  no  an.swer.  They  groj>ed  liack  for  him  in  the  dark- 
ness. lighted  only*  by  the  uncertain  Hashes,  which  were 
growing  less  and  le.ss  frequent;  but  the  tent  had  Ihhui 
swept  away,  and  their  fire  wliolly  exlinguisho<l,  so  they 
had  notliing  to  guide  them  to  the  exact  spot  of  their  for- 
mer encampment.  For  hours  they  searchocl  in  vain. 
Drenched  aud  chilled,  weary  and  brui.scxl.  at  length,  as 
day*  dawnetl,  they  found  themselves  in  a dense  forest,  with 
no  ))atli  ami  no  guide. 

“What  shall  we  do?”  said  Arthur.  “Why  did  we 
come  ? I will  never  do  what  I know  to  be  wrong  again.” 

“ ‘ No  use  to  cry  for  spilled  milk.'  ” said  Dick,  trying  to 
s^ieak  cheerfully,  while  his  face  c*ontradicte<l  his  words. 

“ Let  us  get  out  of  tlu*M‘  w’tMMls  ami  down  this  mount- 
ain if  we  iK>ssihly  can.”  said  Arthur.  “Tlieii,  if  we  don't 
find  Ned,  we  tmii  send  some  one  up  for  him  who  know.s 
something  about  the  way*.” 

“All  right,”  saiil  Phil.  “It  don't  look  as  if  we  should 
have  anything  to  eat  till  we  do  get  down,  and  I'm  'must 
starved.  Hark?  What’s  that  noise?  I do  believe  that’s 
a bear’s  growl,  H«?  is  couiiiig  nearer,  surely*.” 

*‘Psbaw!  nousense!  it  isn’t  a bear;  it's  only  the  rust- 
ling of  the  leaves,”  said  Dick. 

But  every*  little  while  sonic  noi.se  would  cause  them  to 
fear  that  some  wild  animal  was  ou  their  track. 

Several  times  they  were  stopiMnl  by  a precipice  so  steep 
that  no  luimar  foot  could  descend  it,  and  were  obligisl  to 
retra<“e  their  course  and  seek  another  less  difficult  way*. 

Just  at  dusk  they  reached  a farm-house,  whert*.  us  it 
was  ou  the  opposite  side  of  the  mountain  fnmi  tlieir  board- 
ing place,  they  were  obligetl  to  s{>cnd  tho  night. 

Oh,  what  a night  it  was  I The  heavy’  .sup|K*r  after  tho 
long  fast  made  them  ill,  and  every  limb  was  aching  with 
pain  and  fatigue.  Then  the  terrible  anxiety  alxiut  Ned! 
What  might  he  nut  be  suffering  alone  on  the  mountain, 
and  what  rejsirt  could  they  give  to  his  mother  when  they 
inmle  their  way  back  to  the  boarding-house  ? Surely  three 
boys  wew  never  more  Hevorely*  piini.shed  for  disobedience. 
Never  again  would  Dick  sing, 

“ Ilush-a-tw,  cotiKCJpnpp.  »n  the  tre<?-top.” 

When  morning  came  three  misi*rablc-looking  objects 
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voLniE  in. 


drapgotl  tiionistdvpB  up  lo  the  /rale  of  tin*  old  iHMirdinfr* 
house.  Bui  who  wus  that  walkiii/r  up  and  down  the  pi- 
azza at  such  a troubh^l  |«u*e  ? 

Nobocly  less  than  Ntnl,  who  was  frettiti/r  himself  half 
crazy  waitin/r  f<u*  the  party  who  ha<l  arranjpHl  to  po  in 
search  of  three  lost  hoys.  N«sl  had  been  more  fortunate 
than  they,  for  after  the  wa.sln)ut,  which  ha<l  se|)nrated 
him  from  his  companions,  he  hud  happily  strayed  into  the 
very  path  which  l«l  homo. 

Presently  Mrs.  Hartshorn  came  out,  hut  after  one  pood 
look  at  the  i>arty  she  apparently  concluded  that  they  need- 
Oil  no  wonl  reproof  from  her.  Conscience  had  evidently 
preached  a very  effective  sermon,  for  which  the  ox|H'rlence 
of  the  past  thirty-six  hours  had  supplied  a powerful  text. 

THE  P.MSY  TRAIL. 

Yor’D  think  such  a nmnll  1k)V  would  not  know 
How  In  p‘t  Iwc'k  if  he  should  po 
Without  his  mother  no  far  away 
Bcyoml  the  garden  fence  lo  play. 

But  he  lays  a trail  of  dairies  while. 

That  gieain  in  the  grusH  like  stars  at  night; 

So  niuning  home  lie  cam  never  stray. 

With  llie  scntteruil  daisies  lo  show  the  way. 


.MILLIE’S  NFLE-BIKI)  II.AT. 

nv  ARTIH  R LIXDSLEY. 


“ Al'^HY.  Millie,  where  did  you  get  that  bird-skin  whic’ij 
T T you  wear  in  your  hut  {" 

" I am  sure  I do  not  know,  papa.  But  it  is  very  *eW«sn 
you  take  notice  of  my  hats,  and  I am  verj*  glad  that  fur 
once  I am  wearing  one  which  interests  you.  Manmui 
Ixiught  the  bird  soniewhert>  down  (own  ; I did  not  ask  hfr 
where.  I think  he  Is  just  lovely;  don’t  you  i"  and  oil 
came  Millie's  hat  for  the  Profi*ssor’s  inspection.  “Only 
see  *liis  breast,  so  bright  that  it  alniost  Io<^ks  to  U*  on  fire, 
and  just  above  it  his  throat  a.s  wliite  as  a |«tcli  of  anow! 
Isn't  he  |>erfoctly  splendid  ?'* 

Her  father  had  taken  the  hat  in  his  hand,  and  wasfs 
aminiiig  the  bird  with  an  expres.sioii  of  face  that  sluivnl 
he  was  thinking  of  something  more  than  what  wtts  Irforr 
him.  He  sUmkI  so  long  without  K{x*akiiig  that  Millie  broke 
out  in  her  usual  lively  manner; 

“Why,  papa.  1 never  saw  yott  liK>k  at  a girl’s  hat 
closely  lK‘fore—niine  or  any  oiio’.s  else.  1 have  had  band 
somer  hats  than  tliat,  and  you  did  m>t  say  a word  ab>ut 
them.  The  bin!  is  very  beautiful,  I know,  but  what  d*i 
you  see  so  wonderful  in  him  {" 


‘‘I  was  wondering  how  he  could  come  here,  my  child. 
You  do  not  know  where  your  mother  Ixiught  the  skin, 
hut  do  you  know  where  the  hiwl  lives 

‘""So,  sir,  not  at  all.  1 have  no  doubt  you  do.  but  1 nev- 
er tlioughl  of  it.  Did  you  ever  see  them  in  their  native 
cmmtry  f” 

“Yes.  Millie.  I have  seen  them  often.  Tlie  species  is 
.\frican:  I saw  lliein  very  often  in  South  Africa— once.  1 
nx-ollert.  at  Zanziliar,  and  on  the  West  Coast  1 have  swii 
them  in  Stmegambia  and  at  the  mouth  of  the  GabiKm. 
Shull  1 tell  you  wlu*re  I first  saw  tlie  bird  ?— for  1 can  never 
forget  it,  and  the  sight  <»f  this  skin  brought  Iwck  that 
day  to  me  so  forcibly,  (hut  for  a moment  I forgot  where  I 

WH.S.” 

“Oh I do.  papa,  do.  You  know  how  I rejoice  in  the 
stories.  What  a favorite  hat  this  will  b<»!'* 

“ Let  us  go  into  the  library,  then,  where  I can  slum 
you  an  engniving  lliat  I have.  Plejuse  hand  me  the  ruv 
set- leather  i>ortfolio  from  tliat  lower  drawer.  S«*.  1 
liave  oih'ikhI  at  oiieo  lo  the  very  one  1 wishetl  to  find.  I* 
will  give  you  an  excellent  idea  of  the  two  bright  liilb 
kingfishers  tliat  I .saw  that  day  on  the  west  bank  of  the 
Nile.’’ 


“The  Nile,  pa|Mi!  I wonder  if  mine  came  from  tht^ 
Nile  f Only  think  of  my  Xitr  bird  hat 

“Tliat  I «-aii  not  tell.  Millie.  But  Iwfore  I gr»  on  will, 
iny  story  it  is  well  that  j'ou  should  know  somelliing  alK>ut 
the  family  of  bird.s  lo  whicli  this  one  Ixdoiigs.  for  he  h*> 
many  n latives,  and  tliey  are  scatteiiil  in  almost  all  coun- 
tries, and  one  at  ba.s|  of  them  has  Ix'en  famous  amont: 
)s«*ts  for  two  tlioiiH.-ind  years.  Did  you  over  hear  or  sre 
I I.1h*  expiwsioii  us»m1  of  halcyon  dayt*,  meaning  days 
gri‘al  pros|H>rity  am)  happim*M.s  1” 

“ Yes.  sir,  I riM-ollect  it  wtia  in  one  of  the  pieces  of  po- 
etry we  n*ail  only  last  week  in  school,  and  1 wondered  ai 
the  lime  what  it  tneant,  and  I intendinl  to  tusk  you.” 

■■  1 will  tell  you.  This  little  binl  of  the  drawinii 
and  of  your  lial  i.n  a kingfislicr,  and  the  kingfishers  ar 
found,  as  i explaims),  in  almost  all  imrts  of  the  worlv. 
We  have  one  .s|HS'ii*s.  not  at  all  uncommon.  lhroiigln>cit 
tlie  L'liiled  St.ili  s.  whii'li  is  known  in  the  Issiks  on  tie 
Iwlleil  kiiiL'Iislier.  Our  little  African  liore.  you  sec.  i* 
not  larger  ihaii  a -jiarrow,  but  his  belteil  hrollier  is  »1 
most  as  largi' a-  a eommoii  jiigeon,  and  well  do  I rec**? 
Ics't  wliat  a time  .i  lot  of  us  laid,  when  I was  a Itoy 
lui  Ue  \ears  oM.  ill  trying  lo  get  at  the  nest  of  a fv*vr 
• Kingli.sliers  the  worhl  over  build  their 

•\\s  which  lln?y  make  in  river-lianks  an<lMO^ 
Eight  <*f  us  gatheri*U  one  Saturday,  s-iii 
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AKRH  AX  KIX(;FISMKK.S. 


1 H«Tkins— a sinut  l)oy  of  liftwn— for  a s^>^t  of  Cap* 
. Clinrlio  Mason  for  Litnitcimiii.  We  \vork«Ml  ull 

th&y.  anil  llien  nearly  until  ni^lil  of  the  followiiijC 
ir«ljA.v.  iK'fore  we  fotiml  the  emi  of  the  burrow.  Tom 
lio  really  thoiitrht  we  shonhl  diir  arrows  I>ea<*on  M»we- 
t fn.**in  ami  out  into  Widow  Whitman's  ])asture  lot. 
IS  fsi  xU‘en  feet  and  a half  that  the  birds  had  burrowed 
It,  \~<'ry  hard  bank  »»f  elay. 

XliiH  was  our  American  species,  whose  name  is  Ceryle 
f>99  • but  all  alK>ut  the  shores  of  the  M(>dilerniiieun  a 


similar  smaller  s|>e<'ies  is  found  which  by  the  old  I.<atinH 
wiLs  cu11t>tl  Alcyoii  or  Halcyon,  though  in  oniithoh»)fical 
works  now  it  is  named  .lfcc</o  Most  aluuird 

stories  have  always  b»*eii  told  concerning  it.  It  was  .sjii<l 
to  have  the  ])ower  of  preventinjr  stoi-ms.  of  keejiinfr  the 
Ht'a  |M*rfec‘tly  quiet,  so  that  while  the  female  was  Kitlin};  on 
her  cffjrs  tin*  weather  was  always  calm  an<l  peaceful,  ami 
y<ui  sts*  readily  how  the  wonl  halcyttn  came  therefore  to 
have  in  jMM’try  the  meaniiif;  to  which  I have  rcferml. 
Of  course  this  was  ull  foolislnjess,  but  it  was  ouly  one  of 
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many  lalea  which  have  l>oPn  told  alnnit  timl  very  bird, 
uml  Momo  of  which  1 Imvc  no  doubt  are  believed  by  ig- 
iionmt  peojde  to  this  day.” 

“ Ih  he  a huttdHome  binl.  |mpu.  like  tins  one  in  my 
hat  t” 

“ Oh  no;  on  the  <’ontmry,  he  ia  of  quite  ]>lHin  plumage. 
You  must  not  fancy  that  our  sjwciw  or  the  Euroijean 
{Kie«e«K  any  8uch  brightneaa  of  color.  Now  look  at  tlie 
pictui'c  again.  You  see  both  the  male  ami  the  female. 
Notice,  by-the-way.  that  they  ar»‘  aitting  near  the  mouth 
of  their  biirr«)W,  Look  at  those  long  crest  feathers. 
They  shining  blue,  ulmosi  like  the  nicy,  with  light 
ashy  green  8|K>ta,  while  the  jet-black  ones  fairly  sparkle 
on  their  blue  Imckground.  And  then  his  bhuing  i*ed 
lowvr  surface,  with  his  white  throat  and  that  enormous 
bill  of  bright  vermilimi,  makes  such  an  a»«eiiib]uge  of 
brilliHiit  color  as  you  s<ddom  see.” 

“ I-et  me  get  the  map,  |>a|>a,  and  then  please  show  me 
just  where  you  found  my  little  birti.” 

“That  is  right,  Millie;  you  will  be  more  iiilere.sted  the 
more  delinilidy  you  fix  the  knowledge.  Ilow  well  I n*- 
memlier  that  day.  It  seems  as  though  it  had  been  butyca- 
tenluy.  Among  all  the  rivers  fd  the  world,  there  is  not  one 
wliich  can  lie.  eoiii|>are<!  with  the  Nile.  It  does  not  seem 
like  any  otlier  water.  There  sa  sort  of  magic aliout  it.  All 
the  time  that  I s{hm)1  there  I felt  myself  living  in  dream- 
land rather  than  in  anything  tliat  belongetl  to  this  life  and 
this  world.  It  is  not  the  river  itself,  for  I Imvo  seen  a 
number  of  much  finer  and  grander  streams  of  water  in 
other  countries.  The  Diumlie  or  the  (raiigi's  can  idther 
of  them  surpass  it,  while  here  in  America  I could  select 
half  a dozen  wliich  an'  mori*  than  its  rivals.  Rut  any 
one  of  them  I always  felt  that  I could  understand.  They 
were  l>eaiitiful,  they  were  grand,  with  charming  banks  and 
forests  and  fields  and  cities,  but  there  was  nothing  ntrange 
alKHit  them.  They  semned  like  other  imrts  of  the  world. 
But  the  Nile  is  not  like  them;  it  never  hxikcd  to  me  like 
a reality.  Everything  about  it  was  so  mixeil  with  niys* 
P‘ry  that  if  I had  wakinl  any  morning  and  found  that 
there  was  no  Nile  to  be  seen  wliere  I saw  it  the  night 
U-for<\  I should  have  thought  it  was  all  right. 

“All  around  me  were  monuments  and  temples  and 
hoim^  so  old  that  thote  who  built  tliem  Itail  died  and  l>e<ni 
forgotten  huiulreilR  and  perliaps  thousands  of  years  before 
the  earliest  history  of  which  we  have  any  knowUilge  coin- 
mencwl.  Who  were  those  jieople?  I couhl  tell  how  they 
looked,  for  there  were  their  figures  and  faces  can*ed  on 
the  stonf*s.  but— who  were  they?  Where  did  they  come 
from  1 Negroes.  Asiatic's,  Egyptian.s.  such  as  were  ab<.mt 
me  every  <lay  ; there  they  wort*  carvinl.  and  sometimes 
|Hiiiite<],  on  the  ruins,  and  I used  to  wander  arouml  and 
wonder,  and  dre-am.  and  wonder,  and  it  was  in  the  midst 
of  just  such  wondering  as  that  that  a little  kingfisher 
Hashed  u{K>ri  me,  and  it  is  not  strange  that  1 remem- 
ber him.  Do  you  see  the  First  Cataract.  Millie,  on  the 
river  ?*’ 

“Y'es,  here  it  is.  P-h-i-l-a-e,  Phihe;  is  that  it?” 

“That  is  the  name  of  an  island  there  with  some  ex- 
tremely lieautiful  ruins  u}h)|i  it.  Few  travellers  ascend 
the  river  furtlier;  they  stop  theiv  and  return;  Iml  I did 
not:  I contiiuKHl  on  to  the  south  a long  distance.  One 
day,  just  before  I reached  the  Second  Cataract.  I had 
KtopjHHl  on  the  we.sl  hunk  of  the  river  to  ri'st  my  men  for 
an  hour  or  tw'o.  It  was  a burniiig  liot  afternoon.  ]»erfc*ct- 
ly  calm,  with  the  sun  blazing  down  on  the  white  sand  of 
the  desert  and  on  the  glass  likc  water  of  the  river,  until 
it  was  enough  to  almost  fry  one's  brain.  Thns*  or  four 
]ialm-tn‘cs  grew  at  this  }M>int,  and  it  was  their  shade  which 
iiad  induced  me  to  stop;  but  I found  to  my  great  delight 
that  W'hat  w’as  prolmbly  a temple  had  formerly  stoixl  there, 
and  some  of  the  fragments  still  n*nmined.  One  of  lliesi* 
fragments  rejiresenlMl  a liuman  figim*  si»aU*d.  The  heiwl 
wa.H  gone,  and  one  arm ; the  other  arm  was  jierfect.  with 


i the  hand  lying  on  the  knee,  and  1 l>egan  to  make  a draw- 
. ing  of  the  whole. 

“Just  as  in  my  drawing  I reachoil  the  liaml,  and  wa.s 
. sketoliing  iU  sha{)e  on  the  {>a]>er,  a little  blue  and  rvsl  hinl 
j passeil  me,  with  a cry  somewhat  like  the  one  you  may 
hear  any  inorning  from  our  .Vmerican  sjKsries,  ami  swing- 
ing up  he  |)erclie<l  himself  on  the  very  hand  w’hich  I was 
drawing  at  the  moment.  It  was  a lovely  little  king- 
fisher. He  sat  thei*e  but  a moment,  and  then  daKed  to  a 
hole  in  the  river-lmnk,  which  he  entered,  and  which  I 
' knew  must  contain  his  nest.  It  w*as  such  a burrow  as 
I our  American  s|x*cies  makes,  and  furtliwitb  came  Iwick  to 
\ my  mind  the  time  when  I was  a boy.  and  when  Tom  and 
Cliarlie  ami  the  rt*sl  of  us  worked  so  liard  at  digging  to- 
! waixl  Deacon  Mo.seley‘«  lot. 

I “I  watched  till  the  little  fellow  came  out.  Tlien  lie 
flow  away,  luid  I soon  hs>;t  sight  of  him.  His  mum*  is 
Corythorni^  cyanoatigma,  and  the  sight  of  another  here 
in  your  hat  carrieil  me  away  so  completely  that  for  the 
moment  I almost  fancied  I was  on  the  Nile  again,  the  a.s- 
s(xriatioii  was  so  |)owerful.'‘ 

j “ Well.  pa|iu,  I am  very  glad  of  it.  I will  wear  him 
j only  a day  or  two,  and  then  I will  take  him  out  and  give 
I him  to  you.  and  get  mammu  to  put  something  elst*  in  his 
place.  You  may  l>e  sure  I shall  never  forget  my  Nile-binI 
1 liat.  But  did  you  not.say  that  there  are  kingfishers  found 
in  other  countries!  I suppose  they  must  Ik*  like  this, 
even  if  they  are  not  so  lM>autiful.” 

I “ Yes,  there  are:  and  I must  tell  you  of  one  most  remark- 
j able  siHH'ies,  Millie — nonarkable  for  his  voice,  though  not 
j for  any  beauty  of  color.  We  will  call  him  Oftvelo  gigtiti 
, — gigus  meaning  very  large.  f«»rhe  is  a great  clumsy  hinl. 
i He  lives  in  Australia.  The  first  night  I ever  spent  there 
I ‘in  the  busli* — which  means  out  in  the  wild  <xmiitry — 1 
j was  waked  just  before  daylight  by  a most  outmgix>iis 
racket  in  the  thicket  close  to  me.  I started  np  in  some 
' fright,  and  roused  a man  near  me.  "Oh,  go  to  k1(h>)>: 
, tlial  is  notliing  but  a jackass.’  But  as  W’«  were  where  u 
f donkey  would  not  Ih*  likely  to  come,  i could  not  tell  whul 
! to  make  of  it,  and  I did  not  go  to  sh*«*p.  and  by-aiid-by  I 
I heard  him  again  and  again,  but  my  comrudes  {laid  no  at- 
j tentioii  to  the  sound,  and  so  I said  nothing  further. 

! “ After  breukfa.st  1 ttK>k  my  gun,  and  started  out  to  hxik 

I for  birds.  Among  others  I shot  a great  cuarse-l(M>kiiig 
I kingfisher,  larger  Ilian  a crow;  and  when  I returmnl  to 
I camp,  the  man  whom  I had  roused  in  the  morning  re- 
I marked,  as  1 laid  out  my  game;  'There,  you  have  got  him. 
j That  is  the  very  fellow  that  you  heard  this  inorning.  We 
j always  call  him  the  laughing  jackass.'  And  oft<*n  after 
that  I heard  their  liarsli  cry,  like  laughing  and  braying 
’ together.” 

i 

I MAX  UANDEK’.S  WII.I)  TIGEK. 

* BY  MATTHBW  WHITE,  JrX. 

I DIDN’T  like  that  little  French  village.  Thad  and  I 
were  at  our  w'its’  end  to  find  some  way  toanmse  our- 
j selves.  Then*  wasn’t  any  river  to  row  on,  nor  any  hills 
I to  climb,  and  not  a single  (icrson  wo  could  talk  to  out  of 
i tbe  family. 

1 Then  you  sort  of  felt  a.s  if  you  were  a lunatic  in  an  asy- 
I him;  for  instead  of  fences,  every  house  hml  a high  stone 
wall  around  it;  that  is.  every  hmisn*  except  the  one  where 
we  IxMinlei!.  which  wits  sunxmiidcd  by  an  iron  railing. 

I W'ith  the  liars  just  far  eiioiigli  a]Mirt  to  make  it  look  like 
a cage  in  a menagerie.  At  least  this  is  what  Thud  said  it 
nunindtsl  him  of.  and  sometime.s  I usetl  to  see  him  tearing 
I lip  ami  down  iK-hitid  it.  playing  he  was  an  African  lion. 

I I didn't  tell  him  it  svoh  silly,  because  oiici*  in  a while  1 
I turned  |»anllier  mywlf.  It  was  an  awfully  |K>ky  toivn. 

Almut  tlmx*  times  cver>'  day  Thad  and  I ujmhI  u*  l»eg 
^ father  to  go  somewhere  elsi%  but  he  always  said.  “Have 
ptUience.  boys.”  I w'onder  if  aiiylsKly  ever  counted  the 
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number  of  timeM  fathers  and  mothers  say,  “ Have  jia-  | 
tience”  1 If  its  as  tiresome  to  say  as  it  is  to  listen  to,  I 
feel  sorry  for  then). 

Well,  one  moriiinp:  when  tliey  both  were  out  drivinjf. 
and  tlie  landlady  ha<i  ^ne  to  market,  and  there  was  no- 
body at  home  hut  the  French  <H)ok  and  us  hoys,  I was  that 
sorry  for  Thad,  not  to  mention  how  awfully  dull  I wins 
myself,  tlmt  I felt  1 must  <1<j  sometliinjf.  So  1 calle<l  Tluul 
down  stairs,  and  told  him  I'd  invent  a new  play  for  him. 

'*  We  can  use  the  fence  just  the  siime  for  a caj^e,”  I ex- 
plaiiuHl,  “and  you're  to  lie  a tijfer  a kee|M*r'8  trying?  to 
tame.  I'll  the  keeper,  and  at  first  you  must  snap  at 
me  through  the  burs;  hut  I’ll  hx»k  you  straight  in  the  eye 
all  tlu*  time  (that's  the  way  keejwrs  do),  and  then  all  of  a 
suikicii  111  open  the  door,  rush  into  tlie  cage,  and  you’ll  , 
Ik*  hiiiuMl.” 

Thad  said  that  would  be  fun.  and  then  I got  father's 
<rane.  and  we  Ixith  went  out  into  the  fr»>nt  yard.  Hanlly 
anylKKly  e.ver  walked  on  that  street,  so  I wasn’t  afraid  of 
being  interruptetl. 

I went  outside,  shutting  the  gate  l>ehind  me.  and  Thad 
having  curled  himself  up  close  to  the  railing.  pi*etending 
to  be  asleep.  I begun  o)>enition8  by  iKiking  bini  with  my 
stick. 

At  first  be  only  gjive  a low  gts)wl  (I  wasn’t  sure  wheth- 
er tigers  growled  or  bowUsl,  but  I told  him  a growl  would 
do) ; but  when  the  cane  slipped  and  tickled  him  under  the 
anil,  he  jurnpwl  up.  and  neither  gn>wled  nor  howled,  but 
scrcum(*d,  until  I wa.s  obliged  to  remind  him  that  he  wasn't 
a wild-cat. 

“But  tickling's  no  fair,”  ho  cric<l.  still  squirming  a 
little. 

“All  right,”  I answercNl.  Ijegiiming  my  laming  opera- 
tions, and  k<M?ping  my  eye  on  him  in  a way  that  I think  ' 
really  l>egan  to  frighten  him.  ' 

Then  he  starbsl  raiding  up  and  down  inside  the  fence, 

I after  him  on  the  outside,  until  we  were  ImUIi  quite  out 
of  breath,  ami  then  lie  stood  still,  ami  snapiK*d  at  me  be* 
tween  the  bars. 

We  were  right  by  the  gate,  and  while  he  had  his  head 
out,  pretending  to  gnaw  my  stick,  I suddenly  let  go  of  it, 
and  slipping  through  the  gateway,  rushwl  up  l»chiiid  him 
before  you  could  say  “Jack  Robinson.” 

“Kow  you  must  turn  around,  and  we’ll  look  at  each 
other  for  a minute,  and  then  you'll  give  in,”  I cried,  mak- 
ing l>elieve  crowd  into  a corner  of  tlie  cage. 

“But  I can't  tuni  round,”  exclaimed  Thad.  “I  can't  : 
get  my  head  out.”  | 

“Why.  how  did  you  get  it  in,  llieu  ?”  I replied,  step-  [ 
ping  up  to  examine  into  matters.  “Twist  it  the  other 
way.”  I 

i'liad  thereupon  obediently  gave  u fresh  tug.  but  all  in 
vain : his  head  remaine<l  stuck  between  tlie  bars  like  a ' 
cow’s  jn  the  patent  stalls.  I 

I was  si'ared  tlieu,  and  never  thinking  about  tigers,  I 
took  him  by  the  neck,  and  trietl  my  best  to  get  him  free; 
but  I couldn't.  Then  he  set  up  a very  uiilM*Hstliko  yell,  | 
which  brought  the  French  cook  out  of  the  house,  with  a ' 
bunch  of  garlic  in  her  hand.  I 

When  she  saw  what  had  hap|>encd.  she  .screamed  loud-  , 
er  than  Thad.  The  noim's  they  both  made  together  was  j 
something  friglitful,  while  I ran  first  one  side  of  the 
fence,  then  the  other,  wondering  dismally  if  we’d  liave  to  I 
live  in  that  town  always  liecauso  Thad  couldn't  get  his 
head  out.  ! 

If  we’ll  had  any  neighbors  ex<.*ept  a deaf  old  man,  a wo-  \ 
man  who  never  left  her  IkhI,  and  two  young  men  who  I 
went  to  work  threi*  miles  away.  I HUpjKvse  we’d  wxm  have  ! 
had  a crowd  anmiid  us,  hut  as  it  was.  noixxly  ap]K‘ared  but  | 
a little  girl  with  a hunk  of  bread,  the  sight  of  which  caum*d  ! 
Thad  to  stop  hollowing,  and  declare  that  we  must  bring  | 
him  soiiu'thing  to  eat.  I 

\Vlien  I had  o|H‘iied  and  shut  my  mouth  several  limes,  [ 


|K>inting  my  finger  ilown  it  and  then  at  Tliad,  the  t*iK)k 
comprehended  what  was  wauU*<1.  aii<l  nishing  outside  of 
the  fence,  put  that  bunch  of  garlic  right  under  my  bro- 
ther’s nose. 

“Pah  I”  he  exclaimed,  and  wrenched  his  head  Iwck  so 
suddenly  that  I half  ex|>ecl<*d  to  see  botli  his  ejirs  drop 
olf. 

“Oh  dear.”  I groaueil.  “if  ho  can't  free  himself  with 
such  a jerk  as  that  we  can  never  get  him  out  at  all.” 

Then  recollecting  that  Thud  liaUsl  the  smell  of  garlic  as 
much  as  1 did.  and  seeing  that  the  cook  was  still  trying  to 
feed  him  with  it.  I motioned  sternly  towanl  the  house, 
and  ordered  her  to  “departez.”  wliich  wasn’t  hard  to  say. 
as  you  just  take  an  Engli.sh  woix!  and  put  a little  Frencli 
end  to  it. 

She  uudorstiKxl  me  at  once,  and  seemed  to  feci  quite  in- 
sulted, for  she  walknl  straight  Ixick  to  the  kitchen,  .slam- 
njing  the  gate  after  her. 

Tlie  next  minute  somelKwly  slappeil  me  on  the  shoulder, 
and  turning,  I jumiied  as  if  I had  scf*!!  a ghost,  for  it  was 
Thad.  and  I was  at  least  five  feet  from  the  fence.  You 
see.  when  the  gate  was  open  the  s|mce  Is'tw’een  tht>se  tw'o 
imrticular  bars  ivus  a little  smaller  than  when  it  was  shut. 
Thad  and  I might  have  n*inained  in  that  pickle  for  any 
length  of  time,  he  s<*reamiug  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  and  1 
dancing  uronnd  him  in  agony.  Who  knows  how  long  it 
would  have  taken  us  to  find  out  tliat  all  we  had  to  do  was 
ti>  shut  the  gate,  if  that  woman  hadn't  got  mad  and  given 
it  such  an  awful  slum  ? 


IIUSITC  ADORNMENTS  FOR  LAWN  AND 
GARDEN. 

BY  A.  W.  ROBEHTS. 

SMALI^  lingers  always  want  to  1m'  kept  busy.  No  mat- 
ter how  warm  the  weather  is,  they  can  not  lie  cr»m- 
fortably  quiet,  hut  must  be  doing  simietbing.  Why  not 
try  a little  rustic-work,  setting  up  a goixi-nature^l  rivalry 
with  Morists  uiid  lumlwape  gunlenorst  It  %vill  require 
the  boys  and  girls  both— the  Ixiys  to  do  the  heavy  work, 
and  the  girl.s  to  supply  the  grace  and  minor  omamen 
tation. 

Rustic-work  is  a term  that  by  general  consent  is  now 
applied  to  all  structures  of  wood  the  forms  and  surfaces 
of  whicli  are  left  in  their  natural  shajie.  or  covered  ivilU 
material  such  as  Iwirk.  cones,  fungi,  etc. 

Fig.  1 is  ail  excellent  example  of  uuture's  rustic-work. 
How  kindly  the  golden-rod.  hlackljcrry,  Virginia  cree|>er, 
and  ferns  have  ranged  themselves  alKnit  the  old  stump  to 
increase  the  picturesque  beauty  of  il.s  decay! 

Now  unagitu*  this  stump  transplanted  to  a lawn  or  gar- 
den with  iU  w'caltl)  of  wild  j)lants  and  shrulw.  while  in 
strong  contrast  to  these  are  plantei!  in  the  hollow  of  the 
slump  a variegated  moss  of  drooping  vines,  ami  the  most 
beautifully  markeil  and  colored  of  the  so-called  “ foliage” 
plants.  Truly  no  im]>orte<l  and  exiiensive  janlinet  (small 
garden)  of  highest  artistic  workmanship  was  ever  tiiaile 
that  could  compan*  with  this  of  nature's  wild  aiid  culti- 
vated beauty. 

There  are  thousands  and  thousands  of  just  such  stunqst 
that  with  a little  care  and  trouble  might  ea.si)y  be  convert- 
ed into  beautiful  lawn  and  garden  adornments. 

When  diggingout  such  a stump,  the  ground  must  be  well 
excavated  from  about  and  under  the  main  riKits,  which  are 
sawn  (not  choppe<l)  off  about  one  foot  below  tlie  surface  of 
the  gnmnd.  lu  replanting  the  stump.  tr>*  to  imitate  all 
the  natural  featui*es  of  the  ground  surrounding  it,  even  to 
nx’ks  and  toad-stools.  The  latter  are  not  poisonous  unless 
eaten,  and  are  very  picturesque. 

Tlip  best  .soil  for  filling  in  the  spaces  about  the  roots  and 
the  liottoin  of  the  stump  is  the  black  and  rich  “vegetable 
mould"  found  in  all  old  ivoods.  Next  to  this  comes  peat. 
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wliich  can  ohtaiiHHl  from  drit'cLup  poiul^«  ami  ditchra, 
only  care  must  be  taken  to  crush  it  line,  ami  mix  with  it 
about  oue-lhirtl  of  ordinary  garden  soil;  otherwise  it  will 
l>e  apt  to  cake  after  rains. 

When  settinj?  up  a stumpy« rtfiwe/  it  is  the  easiest  ihinjf 
in  the  world  to  establish  at  the  same  time  u small  men* 
liberie.  Tree-toads,  common  ^arden*toads,  all  varieties 
of  land-snails,  ilcld-micc,  chipmunks,  can  be  induced  tti 
make  their  homes  in  and  alH)Ut  your  stump  if  they  are 
well  treated  and  cared  for. 

To  set  up  a successful  .stump  menajferie.  little  nooks  must 
1)0  foniied  under  the  remts  by  means  of  stones  so  placed  t<> 
jjether  as  to  leave  oj>en  s|»aces  of  various  sizes.  These  must 
connect  with  one  another,  as  shown  in  Fig.  2.  When  cov- 
ered with  earth, 
thes«‘chumbersare 
entered  by  means 
ofru  tis  which  con- 
nect with  the  un- 
der-ground cham- 
b«*rs.  All  cn*a- 
tures  that  set  up 
a home  in  these 
chambers  will 
have  a gyMsl  time 
if  you  do  not  dig 
them  out  every 
other  <lay,  “just 
to  see.  you  know, 
how  they  are  get- 
ting along." 

But  now  let  us 
imagine  that  no 
such  mtted-out 

ami  picturesque  stump  is  to  bo  obtained.  There  is  still 
quite  an  easy  way  to  make  ajanUnet. 

First  obtain  fmm  a grocer  a half  butter-keg,  which 
will  cost  about  twenty  cents.  Wash  it  out  thoroughly 
witli  hot  water  to  clean.se  it  of  all  siilt,  that  might  prove  in- 
jurious to  gnawing  ]>laiits.  In  the  l>oUom  bore  a numlx?r 
of  small  holes,  and  place  a layer  of  broken  Hower-ixas  or 
pieces  of  charc't.ail  tw'o  inches  in  depth.  The  holes  are  for 
the  purpose  of  draining  off  all  surplus  water.  The  layer 
of  cltareoal  is  to  pn^vent  the  soil  at  the  botUim  of  the  tub 
fnmi  being  earrie<l  away  tlmnigh  the  draining  hole.s.  if 
these  precautions  are  not  taken,  the  earth  in  the  tub  will 
■'8t)ur.’*and  the.  roots  of  the  plants  will  rot.  Next  obtain 
a h’^  of  wood  of  rougli  exterior,  and  also  some  rough  bark. 
The  tub  must  )x‘  fusttuunl  to  the  top  of  the  log,  as  shown 
in  Fig.  and  the  latter  lirinly  planted  in  the  desircHl  s{Mtt. 
The  Ixirk  must  lie  nailed  to  the  tub  so  o.s  to  join  and  mulch 
the  bark  on  the  stump. 

On  deml  and  decaying  white-bjn*h-tn'cs  many  kinds  of 
fungi  are  to  be  obtained,  and  at  the  ba-ses  of  veiy  ohl  trees 
many  varieties  of  lichens.  These,  when  fastencnl  to  the 
Jiiniinet  as  shown  in  Fig.  4,  pnaluce  a verj*  natural  and 
picturestiue  etrcel.  Al«)ut  the  Isise  of  t\ui  Janltiiet  nule- 
sliajani  stones  arc*  piletl  up.  The  s])aees  of  earth  hetwwn  the 
roi’ks  are  dug  out  to  the  depth  of  from  one-half  to  thmv 
<|uarters  of  a f(K»t.  The.se 
an«  hs*hnically  known  as 
“ jiocktils,"  ami  aisr  for 
the  is*ception  of  vegetable 
mould.  The  rtiokery  is  now 
in  <‘omlition  for  ])lanting 
with  cultivated  and  wild 
ferns,  and  also  low-grow- 
ing variethsi  of  plants. 
The  tub  is  also  lilled  with 
mould,  and  planted  with 
■ * ft  diuge”  plants  and  vines. 

Fig.  5 is  a Jni'fliuet,  vin- 
ery, and  fernery  combined. 


Ki«.  I. 


Tlie  upright  iK)St  is  of  re<l  eixlar  or  locust., 
with  tlie  bark  on.  A is|uare  piece  of 
l)oanl  two  inches  in  thickness  is  nailed 
on  top  of  the  }>ost,  and  on  Uiis  is  pla<'<Hl 
a half  butter-tub.  on  which  )x>inted 
slats  half  an  incli  thick  and  tw't>  inche^i 
wide  are  nailed.  The.se  slats  are  paint* 
Fi«.  i.  cd  green,  and  a light  and  graceful  trim- 

ming of  rustic  vinery  is  tacked  on  near 
the  top  and  l>oUom  of  the  slat-work.  Instead  of  slats, 
straight  rustic  branches  split  in  half  ami  }>ointed  at  lioth 
ends  can  be  used. 

The  branch-work  consists  of  a circle  of  branches  of 
drooping  habit,  the  ends  or  stocks  of  which  are  both  nail- 
ed and  bound  w'itli  wire  or  stout  twine,  so  as  to  support 
the  weight  of  vines  when  they  reach  it  from  the  tubalK>vc 
and  the  trcdlis  below.  The  twine-work  for  the  vinea 
consists  of  gray  or  green' twine.  Theiv  is  a twine  sold  hy 
Rorists  by  the  name  of  “invisible  twine,"  which  is  of  a 
light  green  color,  and  is  usetl  for  training  vines;  this  is 
far  sujM»rior  t»»  the  while  cotton  cord  generally  used,  wliich 
always  ]<x>ks  cheap  and  inartistic,  and  in  course  f)f  time 
frays  out  and  breaks.  But  this  cheap  cord  can  be  niudo 
very  durable  and  pleas- 
ing ill  color  by  running  it 
through  liot  yellow  U'cs- 
wax  in  which  liu.s  been 
mi.xed  any  of  the  cheap 
chrome  greens. 

A small  wtxxlen  h<M>p 
is  securely  fa.stened  to  the 
Isittom  of  the  iK>st  close  to 
the  ground  by  meaiiK  of 
four  wooden  liuoks;  to  this 
h«x)p  the  lower  ends  of 
the  twine  are  securely  fnst- 
emnl;  the  up)X‘r  ends  are 
tied  to  the  branch -work, 
which  heljis  to  retain  them  f>«- 

in  a drooping  |>ositiou.  To 

obtain  the  h<wt  results  and  light  and  graceful  effects, 
always  plant  Madeira  or  cyprt'ss  vines;  avoid  the  fancy 
gourds  and  otlier  heavy  clirnliers.  a.s  they  are  apt  to 
lireak  down  the  twinc-work  during  lienvy  storms.  At  the 
l>ase  of  (lie  structure  a hea\'y  rockery  is  masMHl,  coiitaiii- 
ing  numerous  {xickets.  In  thes«%  ferns  and  the  English 
ivy  and  the  so-called  (ierman  ivy  aii*  pluntetl. 

All  rustic-work  should  present  the  apjwantnce  of  .solidity 
and  durability, 
and  must  Is; 
strongly  jmt  to- 
gether. Never 
use  in  any  way 
marine  forms  or 
material  in  con- 
junction  with 
rustic*  work  or 
itx?kery.  They 
are  eiiliwdy  out 
of  keeping  and 
harmony  with 
nature, and  indi* 
cute  I)  great  want 
oftaste.  Nothing 
can  exct*eil  the 
iiglineKsofabor- 
dering  of  clam 
or  oyster  shells, 
or  Florida  conch 
shells;  they  ara 
worsethaiicalci- 
niimsl  or  white* 

wa.shed  rocks.  ^ Fio.  5. 
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Three  tittle  haUumas  and  old  Sataunia. 

Or  four  SaitfunuiK  in  nil. 

Laid  aside  their  taalu,  and  put  on  their 
maskit 

For  a ffrand  3IalMiri  tmll. 


Thev  howiml  and  jfrnwlrd.  and  acted  like 
nUd  uoinialH  iKim  and  hnnl. 

To  make  an  imprcMiou  Ihej'  fomuxt  a pro- 

CTMiion. 

With  old  SaUuma  abend. 


Juat  tlien  the  clown,  of  all  the  town 
Tliu  funniest  man  to  Im*  found. 
Jum|>ed  on  to  tlte  back  of  the  first  of 
the  |Miek. 

Aucl  merrily  rode  him  around. 

Vow.  when  be  begun,  they  thought  ll  wan 
fun. 

And  acte<l  an  though  they’d  gone  mad, 
LTotil  old  Halnuma.  in  very  liad  hutm»r, 
Snid.  "Enough  of  this  thing  we  have 


Eight  little  girls  of  Japan, 

All  running  as  fast  as  they  can; 

For  fear  shell  la-  late. 

Each  one  of  the  eight 
Is  running  as  fa.st  as  she  can. 

Did  you  ever  sec  children  so  fat? 

In  Jmian.  though,  tiiey  say,  " What  of  that 
T^o  Is'  fat  Is  a duiy:*^ 

It  adds  to  your  iMUUty. 

And  UuU  is  the  rea.<>ou  they're  fat. 


JAPANKfJK  KAN  TALES. 

KlitK  Ml  NKr>C. 

A UKtoliT  little  Jap  Is  Tommi  Tanxt, 

And  Ite  swings  on  a piece  of  round  l«nil>ou; 

For  naind  lMinlKM>  U the  very  I>e8t  thing 
TIuit  a boy  enn  use  as  a scat*  for  a swing. 

He  livcw  in  the  town  of  lliogo— 

A very  nice  placv  to  live,  you  know. 

Becau^>  it’s  imch  fun  to  go  to  KoM, 

The  city  of  strangers.  Just  over  the  way: 

A city  of  'Vankees  and  English  too— 

Comical  fellows  to  Tommi  Taroo— 

French  and  Dutch  and  Portuguese, 

And  many  another  from  over  the  seas. 

Fish 'day.  fish -day  in 
Hittu: 

Fish  for  the  women, 
Init  not  for  the  men; 
FUb  for  the  girls,  but 
not  for  the  ooys. 
To-day  only  women 
know  tislK'rmen's 
Joys, 

And  all  on  iiccount  of 
Queen  Jungu, 

Who  once  caught  a fish 
as  fisliermen  do; 

Tlie  fish  said.  "Go  and 
romjutT  C<»rea.’‘ 

And  this  slie  did  within 
a year. 

Anil  tliat  is  the  reason  the  girls  to-day 
An'  all  out  finliing.  instead  of  at  play'; 

And  1 think  the  fish  they  show  to  you 
Is  us  fine  as  that  of  Qnet<n  Jungu. 

Lu-wen  lived  in  llakodmll; 

Lu-weo  was  a little  laddie. 

Lu-weu's  heaii  was  nU'tdy  shaved. 

He  was  veiy  well  Uduivi^. 

8uzume  was  Lu-wen's  mother; 

Nakaniura  was  his  brother 
Ver>*  fine  was  Nakamnru, 

Ami  Ids  dress  was  slik  of  Surali. 

His  unibrwlla  and  lib  fan 
Were  the  largest  in  Jn|inn. 

Once  he  gave  them  to  Lu-wen, 

Hut  liade  him  bring 
ilicni  laick  again. 
This  Lu-wen  was  glad 
to  do 

When  he'd  gone  a 
block  or  two; 

For  pi'onle  left  Ibeir 
tea  oml  soy 
To  Stan*  at  him.  and 
call  out.  "llnlloo, 
big  umbrella!  where 
are  you  going  with 
that  little  boyT" 
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ion-  M<'m;  pj>nmcb 
TliU  <l«ar  lUth'  Malwt. 

Kbrr  fin't  quite  ahle 

To  Mf  wbst  U t«  tuu>  KODO  ; 

Bbr  liHtktt  bi  the  ariaM. 

And  the  «htui>iw-fn>wn«  i«si 
U'er  u face  that  U sweet  as  a soqk 
hhi*  is  thinkiii|(  <if  Link*. 

WhoOT*  hair  lit  so  ftHiay, 

Hbr  wlihes  her  own  eouM  bo  ent ; 
But  {«}<n  uulf  mid 
When  she  showed  him  Iter  bead. 

■ W Iwt.  ipidl  li.  my  darling?  -Wt ! tut 


OUI!  ro.'tTOFKICK  BOX. 

'I'llF  other  day,  as  the  Fivumlairem  was  drir- 
X ing  down  n lirei  t y niml  nwd.  «1m*  eanw  u{w>n  k 
fanti'liivuse  wbU'h  stood  all  alune.  It  was  Ute 
h»  the  alterri'Hui,  unit  tJierr  wa*'  n<*h<Hly  stirrlnit 
about  Ihe  place:  doors  and  windows  were  cli»w*d; 
the  >lo«*  \va«  ivsWp  l»e*1de  his  keiiJiel;  the  gray 
ent.  with  two  kittens  euddlins  elois.*  t<»  her.  was 
tukinff  a imp  on  tin-  iniii  by  liu-  front  itiMir;  nnd 
It  wns  us  quiet  as  could  be  all  around,  until— peep: 
U'lmrk then*  came  suddenly  in  view 
the  |>rt!ttl<’<t  braa>fl  of  ehicks  in  tin*  world  : thir- 
teen of  them,  dears,  and  every  one  as  white  as 
swiin’s-dowri.  Tlie  little  snowy  iiuff-balli  were 
tjtkinc  an  airing  with  their  M>her  ervniii  colorvd 
mniiima.  and  the  Bostniisln-ss  will  not  m>on  for- 
get how  eiitining  Mr*,  lien  and  her  family  IiHiked. 

Pray.  lHil«v  and  Mattie,  Freddy  and  tiny,  liuvo 
you  a dainty  LfihhI  «>f  chicks  at  your  house? 
And  why  haven't  yi>u  s<^nt  the  (N>*tndstre*<«  wonl 
alsnit  them? 


I am  a little  Iniy  nine  yi-ars  ohl,  and  w 111  Im<  teti 
the  Dill  of  .\iiKnst.  I have  a «alf  and  a vanary- 
hlnl  and  a little  kitten.  I ifo  t<»  wli**-!  nimost 
every  liny.  I Jmvi-  an  uiintle  who  eeml*  me  the 
motley  to  buy  IIailpek'*  Yoimi  I’ron.t.  I lio|s: 
•lio  will  acini  money  ever\-  war  Mv  gmndina 
•end*  me  a little  pin  money  everv  month.  I liavc 
over  lift)'  dollar*  in  the  hank.  I Imve  n*>  lather, 
anil  my  mummii  i*  |MM>r  I ean'l  llilnk  i>f  any 
nion:  to  write  thi*  time.  |{•lRl.HT. 

When  you  are  u mail,  as  you  will  la*  one  of 
these  days,  ymi  will  br  aide  t*>  work  for  your 
dear  mamniu.  Slie  U not  very  fHH>r  if  she  ha*  n 
u>mk1  and  lo\lng  sun  ten  yeais  old.  I am  glad  to 
lM*nr  that  you  do  not  spend  for  toys  and  eundh-s 
all  ilm  money  grand inu  semis  yon,  hut  save  v>me 
of  it  for  future  use. 

.\s  I have  never  seen  a letter  in  Our  ro^t  nlhee 
Box  from  Hockport.  I thought  I would  write  one 
to  tell  you  how  iiiiieh  I enjoyed  reading  "T<d>y 
Tvler.“  atnl  how  much  I like  " Mr.  Siuhlw's  Urn 
tlier. '•  1 have  a dear  little  lathy  stster  m urlv 

ligfii  iniitith* old,  HernameU.VIattie.  Wethliik 
*hc  is  the  prcttlc*f  l*ahy  in  the  worhl  Mnminu 


cays  lltat  every  otM-thinlc«lli>'  >:ime  of  their  baby.  I 
so  I sKiqHon  all  are  «atwhetj,  | am  twelve  years  j 
oM.antl  go  |o  the  Unfoimar  *oH>l.  .My  studies  ' 
are  nrithmetle,  readittg,  lling.  history,  gram- 
tfiHf.aml  invigmph)  Itakr  innslc  lessons  twice 
a week.  My  alsU-r  and  I aiv  much  interested 
now  in  readluf  the  works  of  r <'.  ('ofliti.  1 like  , 
/'As  tM<I  JfuHM  in  (Ar  ftybaio*.  ' 

BlaNjAp'Ahi  Hny  the  ta'St. 

.Axme  L.  B. 

Vou  tsaiid  not  msti  lirtter  inKiks.  dear,  than 
thoac  you  mention.  ficif4  ^ ’7«.  in  luirtlcular. 
slioiild  be  In  tlie  library  of  every  American  child. 

Slil.v.*.|i.|.i.*.. 

I am  a little  girt  ten  yran  o.vt.  I have  a Mai- 
te*F  uat:  lu  name  i«  Malik*.  I hare  three  chick* 
ms.  <Nie  of  la  a Uuitle.  My  sister  Lil>ble 
gave  It  It* roe.  ItsnasH*  1#  t hickle.  and  the  other 
two  an*  IHck  smi  Toj<U'-  .My  ]*lph  gave  me  11  ar- 
nta'a  Vofst.  PstipLa  ft«r  a flirlstmas  present.  , 
.My  idater  fulBc  touk  it  twu  year*,  ami  now  I am  I 
lakmg  it.  1 wrote  a letter  oms*  before,  ainl  it  i 
wa*  not  (•uldlshetl.  tdi.  I bone  this  one  will  utit  ' 
be  put  In  a pigeon-bole ; We  luive  n pea  fowl. 
We  call  him  Naucho.  !«•  sp*wks  the  wonl 

ao  pUltilv.  and  itHtumm  think*  he  trie*  to  be  like 
Kaih'lHt  l*am».  { am  takijig  nuisk'-le*suns.  mid 
lewirdtig  to  ride  on  ltoTse|«uck.  and  wIh'Ii  |ni|ih 
lc«v«w  the  idd  gentle  bona*  ut  home  we  go  out 
riding  1 hare  two  sUtersi  nml  one  bn>th>-r,  I 
•Igned  ibe  red-rildem  pk*<igt>  i think  .tinmiy  , 
Br«>wn 'a  Stories  are  very  nhv.  Ma<>uik  A.  r.  i 

A little  girl,  a stilwteriher  of  llAarFR  * Yoi  xu  j 
PKoet.!:.  tmeka  all  ttie  little  giri*  *honld  say  some-  ' 
thing  P*  Mr.  Harper  to  tell  him  Imw  pIcumhI  we  i 
are  every  week  P»  rmelve  onr  imimt.  1 wl*h  , 
©very  HttV  girl  eouJd  have  a»  uh-e  a l Ime  a«  I dtt.  . 
Ashing  for  tnutt  Away  out  here  where  we  live 
ts  a ormk  tiiat  iuoi  Ash  In  if  Umther  and  I go 
Ashing  every  Haturday.tMtd  I enjoy  tin*  sport  very 
much.  Brotber  K*l  cut  down  a trt;«*  which  wiu> 
oue  handrtMl  ami  Afty  feet  tall,  and  in  the  t<>p  of 
(t  was  a rat's  nest  Wethonghilt  slrangeilmla 
ret  would  gtisn lUgh  to iHiUri  it* nest.  I brought 
the  IKtift  rets  huiw.  but  they  iHimI. 

tktP«(A  it.  laged  M-vrii.)  ' 

That  was  a very  ambitl<>oa  ret.  little  Sophk*.  i 
It  was  Jo*t  as  well  the  ret  balii*'*  dl<I  n«n  live;  ' 
thay  wonhl  have  been  very  tr«ni1>Iesome  i»efs.  I 
]>n  yon  ever  forget  to  come  le  tine  to  dinner  when  | 
you  are  waiting  for  ibe  trout  t.«»  Idte?  Tlmt  U , 
what  a little  friejid  of  mine  doe«  sometimes.  | 

Jj.oftiijx,  \is  I 

I want  to  tell  yon  about  my  [s-t*.  In  the  fir»l  | 
place,  we  lutve  two  nanurh  s . oiinr  Is  llk'k.  and  ; 
Itaixly  lte|n«jpi  to  my  brother  M illie.  lUckywas  j 
htiugbl  for  me.hut  iMndy  came  t«»  ns.  one  sim-  I 
day  morning  («im  wu*  reading,  and  Itleky  hung  I 
iti\  the  plaau’a.  Wo  stnhleoly  In  anl  f"v  canaries  ' 
singing. and  looking  to  «■«?  w liut  wii»  the  matter.  ' 
we  Mtw  a strung)- Idn!  ealfng  Dick's  see<L  ll<* 
WH»  wHlltfi-  to  Ih*  cmigiit.  aijii  jsii'a  gave  him  to 
Willie.  IUck  nnd  he  sing  loimiber  a gn*al  tli-al 
now.  hi«-k  was  once  lairiod  down  ittto  the  i-cl-  I 
lar  in  the  immth  of  lleiiry,  oiir  eat.  who  laid  him 
on  the  e)*al-bin.  and  was  Just  pn-paring  to  cat  i 
him  wlwii  the  girl  came  down  and  took  him  un-  . 
stairs.  We  tlld  have  a m<K-king  binl  to<*— his  , 
luinie  wnsJaek— ImiI  he  (lletl.  .\  horrid  i-iu  cmuh'  I 
(n  one  dark  night  and  frightciKst  poor  .lackh-  ' 
tr»  death.  .Xnolle'r  |M-t  is  h dog.  whom  wc  end 
i'hain*-r.  Il<’  is  llv<r  years  4if  tig<-.  and  we  have 
had  him  sinoe  Iw  was  two  weeks  okl. 

KrriE  E.  II. 

What  u gis»'l  thing  the  blrilk*  wu*  resi-ued  in 
ttm<*  from  the  elutcli  of  Mudnmu  Puss,  who  eun 
not  help  Ix-lng  u humor,  us  it  U her  outim^. 

I*»»«.cnf..  l oiBis*. 

I am  a Utile  Im>v  nine  ve«ni  old.  I like  to  nraid 
ubotU  Mr.  smlil>*‘s  Brother,  and  I watch  rtery 
week  for  Ym  so  !'K)il*i.r  lotHmie.  I Imvet  wodenr 
sist*-r*.  .Mary.  Mg«si  H\p-  who  Is  In  .lacksonvkllc 
w lllioiirgmiiilma. and  Ethel. who  1* the swts-tcsi 
and  tlte  Ifftby  In  tin*  Stale,  My  (xqui  is 

the  priin'il<al  4if|tie  High  .Si  li.Md  ImTi'.  I am  going 
t4»  lukc  [c<-*oiison  tin-  puin4<  from  ruy  inuiimiu  this 
sntimier  It  U nii'*-  t*)  wjdk  ilown  to  our  lovely 
iatv,  unit  S4'c  it  full  of  siilps  from  all  cotinlrl4-s. 

.kLrKEi)  Mif.  W.  j 


1 i«,  i *p* a*  ». 

Pap«  says  If  I wuni  to  lx-  pretty  «nrv  t<>  have 
mv  Hfst  letn-rptihllshcil  in  Ym  x«.  p4ist- 

office  Box,  I intisl  write  Mini*  tiling  n<‘W  nnd  in 
tcr*'*tltig.  .1*  I have  is-u'l  «)r  ha<l  iviiil  t**  nn-  by 
niJiiitirm  nil  the  li-tiiT*  slrn-e  Y'»t  S4.  I*M)Pi  k start - 
i-tl.  iii)4l  do  not  rs-m*’ml»T  having  Ii4-artl  ntiytblng 
nlH>ui  ruUroiids.  I will  tell  >40)  aismt  tiicni  hipu 
work'  In  a ruilpni'l  «ifhif,  ntni  •iften  t:»kes  ini- 
with  liliii  4HI  Irip*  out  ))U  tie-  mail,  aicl  into  Hh* 
*hoj;i*  all)]  yartls.Hinl  Iih'  taught  nn  tlic  dUTer 
enw  ia-iw*-.-n  a journal  uml  n»t  nxh-.n  tniss-r'xl 
4>r  hog  chain  and  a stay-chalu.  and  other  parts 
• •f  .a  cur.  I hivvc  mh-m  nu  )'itgliie  in  tie-  *1ioje«  all 
taken  niairt,  tli4-  wlic4  l-  all  «■*»  from  iin4f4  r U. 
ati)|  all  tin-  ittlgltl  'P-u  'lr»p|««l  off  tin* 

Udlcr.  which  h fi  U . ^••.klng  I'l<  «•  of 


hollow  Iron,  for  they  take  out  Hk*  front  «r|  u* 
Ane  alR'cls  and  Aues.  and  > »u  eun  »ee  c>eMriP><j^, 
back  to  the  An--la>x.  and  all  euhl : so 
engine  when  Ared  up  and  full  v>f  steanuonja-i 
to  n trniii.  ready  to  pull  it  out  when  ihec^iat 
4»r  says.  ••  .Ml  aiMiarilV'  1 wamkt  like 
hIkuii  a ride  I t<Kik  on  nn  ettgito-  at  uirit.hai 
am  afnihl  1 imve  made  my  lettt-r  umi  ksg  m v 
1 am  eight  years  old,  and  mamma  lrelp*:B<  u> 
spell  the  hard  wonls.  Hr 

Write  again,  lltth'  bright  eyesi  Re.  aitdlrlv 
about  your  ride.  Wc  would  like  to  b«i>r  'rr-g 

y>».  

Little  Johnny  Jnmp'Up. 

I'nder  the  tree*, 
laiugbing  In  the  enn«hinc. 

Nodding  to  tire  breeze. 

Little  Johnny  Jump  tip. 

Some  frdks  call  him  Pansy; 
Johnny  d«M*sn'l  care  a bit  — 

Follow  out  your  fnnt-y 

poor  little  Daisy,  with  niAle*  anti  tiicki, 

Has  to  sit  still,  lest  she  sptdl  her  Aar  dre»> 
Dear  Mtile  Hose.  In  a calk-4.  g«.w-n. 

And  H cheeked  glnghatn  idimfort-.  pbdfsl  aid 
Imiwn. 

Is  the  happier  girlie.  I guess 

•*1  call  paint  liietiirrs.'*  says  sweet  lltik!t*D; 
“ I stndy  music."  say*  tlariing  Estelk ; 

‘■|  riile  my  |siny,"  cries  dear  little  |.<vii 
Here's  our  wee  Maiyie.  ainl  what  4-aa  sIk  lis* 
BU*»s  her,  the  good  httle  sUter  at  Isaw- 
" I lake  care  of  baby  anti  brother  Jemar  ' 

Wlien  y4>u  think  you  are  imngry. 

Ami  an*  nt.t  quite  sure. 

'Hien  cuiirly  or  cake,  dears. 

Tilt!  hunger  will  cure. 

But  when  ytm'vf  1»h*h  playing. 

We'll  sny  by  the  br)>oK. 

.And  llsidng  with  pins,  dears. 

Instead  of  a hook. 

Then  eimh|  l.n-ml  and  butter. 

A geiieroiis  slice ; 

Ftir  Isty*  and  for  ^rls.  ileap«. 

There’s  m.lidiig  so  nice 


I am  a Httle  girl  nine  years  old.  1 fmx.! 

Iwt  kitten  TIm*  mother  and  ihe  pUved  bail 
nUy  t<an’llH!r.  until  two  great  than)  twnw  in  m 
yanl.  ami  shi*  ran  fit  protect  her  klitcn ; but  k 
stea<l  of  killing  liie  kitten,  tiiey  kilied  tiir  n> . 
liter.  This  is  all  I am  going  1<>  w riti-  loda. 

S'Kl.l.T  Si  T 

Indeetl.dear  Nt-lly.  I am  very  sorry  f'>r  ibt-^ 
of  your  |>n«r  cat.  t'ltuld  nolMidy  sate  ber  (rm 
her  enemies?  .she  bad  the  tnie  nedher 
Even  a tliidd  Idnl  will  gn.iw  inwve.  anti  figl't 
deft  lid  Its  Aedglings  if  they  are  allsckcd 

" s . « AsT^'sv  T»i  4* 

We  have  u little  farm  thn*r  mll!-«  fn»Tn  A» 
tolihi.  and  we  burrow  a little  «l4U>key,  4.r  b«m. 
as  tl«4-  Mexicans  cull  It.  to  go  out  ilierc  : ar<l  p« 
W'oiild  isr  amused  to  tK-e  us.  MoniiLa  b>juc*''-  ^ 
a sNihlie.  and  tin-  good  i.hl  man  wholoan* 
burro  has  a httle  dog-i-att.  .'M.iurtliues  «»  je 
the  saildle,  ami  sonu-ttmes  tin-  cart. and  asn’  •- 
g<.  It  would  renilml  yt»u  of  l*nnchtm.*H4» 

Ii4.rse  niid  lilark  cat  oti  Ids  way  to  Pari*.  M ' 
tin-  lit  tie  dt.iikcy  coiirliideB  to  g<>  fast,  and  * ' 
h44  want*  t»»  g»»  *h.w,  we  arv*  very  much  al  k* 
mi-rcy.  for  In-  iliws  as  he  nleases.  We  g»>  i-Bt  i 
tin-  farm,  am!  swim,  and  imiil  *-ggs  for  paP*v-a’.-‘ 
gailier  wIM  Powers  i4.  I.Hiig  mamma:  aiuJ.<«TC 
p4.sttiiUfn-*s.  we  4-niigiit  three  littW*  ino.k.ae 
t.lnl*.  Hinl  have  Iht-m  in  a cage.  We  wt ai^l » 
llM*ni  to  yon  If  we  couhl : ami  if  we  r>»  to  .>«e* 
N ork.  as  we  think  we  w ill.  we  will  bring  ibeai ' 
you.  Mamma  told  us  w<r  were  Tsr?  naucti'*  ■ 
.lecfl  to  lake  ilir  little  bir>li.-».  and  a»k«*l  «*  > * 
we  w’4inld  like  to  Im-  klili!n|qs  d aitd  4rerri**:  feo 
home.  Then  we  were  vei^-  *4.rr)'  wc  hml  l«»'' 
Ihetn.  iiikI  wanted  It.  carry  tbi-m  lw«'W  : t-v  • 
sahl  it  was  tm.  lati*  then ; that  tie*  |sH.r  iz>-4lr< 
had  prolaildy  gone  away  wfjcn  sh<*  fourri  ke- 
tuddes  stolen  S4i  we  pi-»»mi»«-4l  maiuin*  tv*  i 
take  H bird  again,  and  we  will  ke*-p  4>nr  W‘^- 
f*>r  when  we  t«>ok  them  we  dW  ti4/i  think  a ». 
tle-r  bin!  W4<nUI  gru-ve  a*  onr  njsrmui 
we  were  stolen  TItc  ims-king  Idnl*  sir*  *' 
song.  Hii4i  if  they  iu-nr  uiiy  om-  pluv  <>n  the  j w 
lii4->  will  whist h-  tin-  sjiinc  tunc : and  «sne  ir— 
4)il1 1>V»-  tin-  lit  lie  c|i!i-kr-ns.  ami  i«|«  iiuat*'!  • * 
»-r.vw»H-n',  lliltikitig  soni4-  httle  4iikk  bml  '—f  ‘ 
inotln-r.  w-hen  wiiat  slu>uM  he  s.-*-  lull  >t  n.«-»A i- 
Idnl  on  tl>»-  gate,  making  the  same  a B‘* 

4-lil<  k t]4iCH  w Ih-ii  it'  in4illi4-r  Is  <.ui  of  sigh'  ' 
tuir  farms  l<M.k  Hue  now  ; everywlw  n-  ts  "-'-e 
4Top'  an-  g«xHl.  and  the  peopk  r*jok-e  * tv 
of  u iicnvy  •ofit.ii  and  corn  crop 
lilile  fann  tin-  ti  nant  last  year  iJaiitel  IM" 
jii-n’s  of  oats.  tliM  li«’  sold  nut  iln-rc  f-ir_E»’- 
4l4illur«,  nnd  thl*  spring  v4-ry  4-ariv  the  Vf*.***’'-' 
«..tts  la*  lAjM  trails  theno  i-ante  up  in  id-o’e  t*(  r- 
onc*  p]aiil«xl  last  yenr.aud  Oh-  msn  »4'»hl 
liiev  siiNitt  In  tlM-  ground  for  lhiriy-*tt>»-  d-'Tw 
niul  then,  after  they  W4-r>-  rut.  he  {'lunreij 
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«imJ  ptimfiklna  on  tbe  Min«>  land,  and  we  now 
biviratliie  oiNip.  Mamnm  tliinka  It  U a pity  that 
Bi'rr  pix>r  do  not  t'ome  hero  and  farm. 

s.in^tlDea  idle  tells  tu  «>f  the  p«Kjr  in  New  York 
sad  other  titles,  and  we  wl»h  tlwy  were  hen?  In 
«i»  warm  eliinate,  when*.  If  we  are  rwil  ?erj‘  rich, 
wr  anr  out  often  so  yer)’  poor.  Hut  we  are  not 
•itb*6ed  here,  as  ibr  docton  trll  mnmmH  thU  di- 
lute la  tiK)  wami  for  her.  and  as  soon  as  slie  can 
•br  OlQat  fo  North  tO  >!?«. 

I mn«t  tell  you  about  oar  two  little  imdhem. 
JiaframI  Mwaitl.  Katnmii  wasrery  Ul.and  the 
doctor  uM  all  must  he  tiulet ; sn  she  aaketl  J<ie 
and  Edward  if  they  would  ffo  and  l>oard.  The 
|HM>rlitlk  fellows' eyes  filh'd  witli  teara,  and  at- 
auMt  In  elM‘  same  lireath  they  said  r “ We  don't 
nnt  to  (o.  murnina ; but  if  dca-tor  «uiys  it  will 
tDake  you  well,  we  will  try  to  go.  Hut,  mamma, 
we  will  icet  m hungry  to  see  you  !*’  Now  wasn't 
that  riMMi  for  littK*  six  and  four  year  old  boys* 
Vsmnia  Is  ulmosi  well  now.  and  we  are  so  aUtd  ‘ 

IVar  iYittUnLsireMt.  y<iu  are  tlresl  nut,  and  we 
TiUsay  good-afternoon  for  the  present. 

Gimikox  and  SrEaiuxo  K. 

I am  nerer  tlml  of  reading  my  children's  let- 
ters. whether  they  are  long  or  short,  ami  1 re* 
Dtiobtr  that  mySaii  Alitonl«»b<iys  sent  me  a very 
nice  letter  some  time  ago.  1 t(M>  am  sorry  that 
lir^irge  and  sterling  took  tin?  [Mjor  hlnlies  from 
the  ucst.  I am  sure  they  will  oe%er  again  rub  a 
iootl»er  bird  of  her  brmid.  Hoys  do  wnmg  from 
want  of  thought  many  a time,  wiien  Uiey  mean 
tud«i  light. if  they  would  only  stop  and  consid- 
er what  they  an-  doing.  Hlease  do  not  bring  lia- 
reockIng-binJs  to  me,  little  friemts.  (hough  I ho{m 
Ti-ry  much  that  you  will  tome  your*eIvcs.  The 
httJf  hints  I take  can-  of.  aiihough  I do  every- 
thing 1 can  to  keep  them  strong  and  well,  al- 
ways die,  and  1 have  jiow'  de<>Med  that  It  Is  plea- 
santer to  iK-ar  about  the  pets  my  iH)rre«|auid»-Mts 
have  than  t«i  be  grit-ving  over  my  own.  Hut  ac- 
irpt  my  tluuiks  for  four  kind  tnleution. 


>M  rs«  Rosa,  ssta  A««mLt,  N««tm  r*sMi«4. 

On  the  top  of  the  Black  Ihime.  not  very-  far 
fmm  here,  the  hlgh-hush  bUckU-rry  gniw*  with- 
out any  tlionis.  It  is  ivilied  the  tiiomleita  hlnok- 
is-rrv.  and  la  wonderful.  Hut  as  this  Dome— 
Mkhell's  i*e<dL— is  tin*  liigh<-«i  Uiml  thW  side  of 
tin-  .M|s«lsi»lppJ.  tlw  lierrles  rljien  a month  or  two 
fater  timn  ours  ou  tite  river.  vVe  gather  them 
hy  great  basketfuls.  Juicy,  lovely  lierries.  iliat 
nearly  stwili  i-ommou  ones.  A great  gttnieuer  up 
here  said  he  long  ugo  bought  some  Lawtons  at 
$1  a pUnt.  but  <*rw>n  pulled  them  up  hy  liH;  roots, 
th«-y  iiad  so  little  Havor.  He  was  used  to  the 
mountain  tierries. 

Hut  then*  Is  one  complaint,  and  it  makes  troii- 
hie.  s«>mc  pf-ople  ph-k  otlH-r’s  fruit  Just  ns  If  It 
was  (iM-lrs,  ami  the  owners  don't  like  It.  If  ev- 
•rylWMly  only  knew  the  meaning  of  two  little 
nrorijs.  min*  and  thin*,  there ’d  in-  |K-a»-c.  ( hey  say. 
Hu*  day,  when  we  were  getting  mrgt  hlatkber- 
ies  at  duck’s  l*atch.  a famous  place,  a troop  of 
■«d<>n*<l  pe«»plc  cllmlw-d  over  the  feia-e. 

” U'hoss-  pUu.-«  la  thisfaske?*!  the  leader,  cum- 
ng  up  with  a i«tr  of  largo  hiir-kcts. 

When  we  told  him.  hr  (|uh-kty  to<(k  off  hU  hat. 
nd  <said.  bowing  very  linmMy,  "Can  1 have  a 
'*H  bturkiielTies.  ml.ss^r" 

Uehliid  him  came  a party  of  his  people-  some 


« n»  i-blldren  bringing  empty  tin  cans  and  bas- 
i-t«  «»f  III!  sizes  and  iin«*er  shapes.  When  we  an- 
.•red.  *-\Ve  are  only  taiardcni  uurwives,  and 


iraiiiw-r"."  he  seemed  please*!. 

••  Y'«otr  iwnJon.”  in*  wtld  : "I  thought  you  was 
•rnrrn  *tf  the  place."  aial  he  tunn-d  away  with 
d siMH-d  into  the  high  hla«-klK-rry  bu»h<-«.  where 
i tti<-  <-ars  and  Imskcis  and  (jackets  wcr<-  hlicd 
• go  to  the  AshvUIe  market.  8.  G. 


Tlifa  little  Inchlciit.sciit  us  by  a lady  wIk>  reads 
ir  f*o«f-o(Ui-«-  Hox.  will  pleas*-  the  merry  tr>Hjpa 
N*irthcm  rhlldn-n  who  an-  going  lliese  bright 
r«-rno*>Ra  to  gather  Hackberrics.  What  fun  It 
i«.  iM,-t  <iff.  just  after  the  mid-day  dinner,  with 
,n>»  and  (jaskets.  to  pick  enough  ripe,  lu-tclous 
rri«*M  for  tea!  Some  of  yon.  perhapa.  pick  l»er 
s and  sell  them  to  friends  who  wish  to  make 
tckl»«-rry  Jam,  *ir  who  liavo  no  children  of  Utelr 
»j  to  send  on  siirli  delightful  expi“<llth»ns,  But 
m you  do  not  Imitate  the  csinduetof  those 

(»r  yHMjple  of  whom  S.  G.  tells,  who  were  so 
idy  to  take  what  did  not  lielong  tu  them. 


V'*»  jshonhl  be  glad  If  G F.  Weller,  who  wa:' 
with  Wiggle  a>.  and  Ben  iHirrtiw.  War- 
It.  I*iir»ly. ('burehill  Hungerford.and  W.J.  II.. 
• » w«»re  sm-ressful  with  Wiggle  "Ai,  would  each 
*1  UM  his  orlieruddn-ss. 


<KAR  i-iTTLE  ExeMASoBBS,— I have  been  sK-k. 
• «M-»iild  n«>t  attend  Gj  your  letters,  I.  have 
Y uriMwered  fuur.  but  will  reply  t*>  more,  and 
i-««t  um  all  c*>ntfibutlons  that  1 don’t  use  I did 
fxyve-s-t  to  hear  frtim  so  many  of  you  when  I 
f f*>r  the  exchang*-.  and  can  not  siinply  >*hi 
1 have  over  sixty  h-tter*.  hut  I will  n-lunt 
I •ttr  cards  la  gmal  order.  I have  taken  ll.ut- 


rgn’s  Yorau  Pboplb  fur  four  years.  Every  year 
I like  it  Is-tter.  i ho|n>  some  of  y<ni  will  see  this 
letter.  If  Mr.  llan>i-r  U kind  enough  to  print  it, 
ai>d  then  you  will  know  that  I d-rn't  intend  t*> 
eh«?at.  for  1 like  all  the  children  who  take  Yiii'ko 
PKoei-R.  t!AaiUX  8TOSE. 


C.  T.  P.  K.  tr. 


i 


i 
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How  PorrxRT  is  Madb.— In  looking  over  some 
old  pa]>crs  i came  aeross  this  essay. and  thought 
it  might  inten-st  tlie  Postmistress : 

The  various  kinds  of  clay  UM-d  in  making  pnt- 
te-  - an?  found  In  nearly  all  tin?  e«mntrh-»  *»f  the 

Slolte.  There  Is  a partfeuiar  kind  found  at  Am- 
uy.  New  Jersey,  of  a grayish-whltc  culur,  so 
caused  by  the  preeenre  of  ln«n- 
Tlte  find  procs*sa.  after  being  taken  fn>m  the 
ground.  Is  kneading  it  until  It  resemhh-s  bread  In 
thesiHinge.  After  this  pmeess,  ills  t(in>wn  njM>n 
a slai).  where  It  Is  taken  by  a see*tnd  workman, 
who  pla<-e«  it  opem  a clreuiar  tx-ard  made  to  re- 
volve by  a wheel  undcnienth  It,  w<irk«sl  by  a 
treadle. 

The  second  process  1s  the  designing  of  arti- 
cles, which  is-4pi(n-s  a great  deal  of  skill  and  {.«• 
th-nee.  After  (h-Iiik  turned.  tJattnl,  an<|  iHdlow- 
ed  *iiit  by  the  workman,  the  clay  is  rea*ly  for 
baking,  shrr  sometime*  Ijelrig  omamenied  with 
figures  «-ut  in  the  |«»ttery  while  wet.  and  palnt<*d 
with  blue  or  s«»mi'  «itlt«r  color. 

The  b-tking  of  pottery  H very  slow,  and  rt- 
great  car*.  The  arlh-ica  t<*  l»e  iMkt-d  are 
plai-ed  on  several  wire  slH»lves.  and  when  the 
«<veii  Ls  full,  (bo  door  U bricked  up  to  mak*?  It  alr- 
tlglit. 

B*-low  thU  oven  are  two  sptit«*>f  nrelies ; In  the 
]ow-er  of  which  a dre  Ls  nude,  which  inereaacs  In 
heat  gnidually. 

.\fter  twenty-four  hours  a second  fire  Is  made 
in  the  uppi-r  arches,  of  still  greater  heat,  which 
Ui  kept  up  for  lw*-fity-f»»ur  h*iur*  fin*rc. 

.\t  the  end  of  fifty  tujum  the  diwtr  Is  partially 
remove*!,  and  the  wsrt*  taken  out  by  menns  of 
hmg.  slender  stirke,  and  examined  to  see  if  It  Is 
thonmgidy  done. 

The  gltiKlng  process  was  dlscov^-red  by  acci- 
dent. A workman  In  a pottery  in  t lermany.some 
time  In  the  Middle  .\ges,  t«»  suite  Ids  employer. 
thr*'«*  -ult  on  s*imc  wan*  whlcn  was  baking.  Imt. 
to  his  amazement,  found  a iH-auliful  glaze  on  the 
ptdlery  instead  of  the  ruin  he  had  rlesln'd. 

c.  s.c.,r,Y-. 


We  would  call  the  attenthjn  of  tins  C.Y.  P.  R-I’. 
tills  Week  to  Mr  (*.  W.  Klslier’s  sketch  of  "Tlie 
FirsHircna*llerof  Fmnce."  and  to"  Millie’s  NUe- 
Blrd  Hat.**  by  Mr.  Arthur  Llodsley.  Ur.  Van 
Gl«?s(-n‘s  arth-le  «m**Advh-e  to  Boys"  contains 
a number  of  suggestions  tliat  <ior  readers  will  do 
well  G>  make  themselves  familiar  with  before 
setting  out  unadventurous  b«>atlng  and  Ijathing 
exi»e<Uilona.  Who  will  try  and  work  out  .Mr 
A.  W.  Rnherls's  suggesthitis  In  regard  to  “ Hustle 
AdommcTits  for  luwn  and  GunJi-n"f  If  any  of 
you  do  Ml,  and  arc  successful,  the  iNislinistress 
would  be  glad  U>  have  you  write  to  her  about  It. 


1 


Y0l*NG  PEOPLE'S  COT. 

ContrlbntiunB  received  for  Young  l*eople*sCot. 

In  lf«>ly  Innorenfs  War*l.  St.  Mary’s  Ktw  Hospi- 
tal for  Cbildren,  -107  West  Tbirty-ffjurth  Street  i 

Amy  L.  lumprey,  floi-- ; Arlhnr  I>ay.  Clive  Day. 
Wlllh-  Hoyle.  Harry  Ketiueg.  WllHc  Kell<»w.  IjiuIc 
Butler,  and  .Mala-!  W,.  from  Hartford.  Conn., 
$1-1:  children's  bunday-sclMnd  offering  In  mem- 
I ory  of  n little  boy  who  w-as  sick.  H.  H.  11..  G.  H. 
Mel) . K.  O.  S .T  W M . C.  L..L  C.G.and  C.  A. 
W-.  I'roy,  N.  Y’..  Harry  4obnst*m.  luusHtme. 
Swltseriatul,  $10;  total.  V*;  prevhmsly  ac- 
knowleilged.  $1170  S&:  gnuid  total,  July  15. 
tc> 

K.  .\forsTA  Faxsiuwx,  Treasurer.  -H  New  Rt. 

CniLUBEX : I want  to  B«k  yon  nil,  those  of  you 
who  have  never  taken  an  iiitcr»>st  in  Y’oung  Peo- 
ple's Cot,  aiwl  those  of  you  who.  by  your  earn- 
ings. savings,  and  rontributions,  have  already 
lieiptHl  u«.  If  you  will  mit  set  to  work  in  earnest, 

I and  let  us  *ce  how  soon  we  cun  have  imr  Cot  en- 
dowed. Yon  know  It  will  not  l«* " our  very  own** 
until  we  can  give  tlin-e  thoiisnnd  dollar*  to  the 
IcHpUnL  and  the  tnoiiey  thut  we  nlirkdy  have  Is 
walling  In  the  savings-liank  until  we  can  collect 
the  wIhjU*  amount.  During  tlu-se  lovely  summer 
da}'s.  when  you  are  well  and  strong,  and  enjoy- 
ing tlx*  deilghls  of  the  country,  playing  In  the 
I gn-cii  fields,  gathering  flt»wi-r«.  *»r  off  at  the  sea- 
; shun-  watching  tin?  gn<at  war«-s  as  they  roll  In 
I one  after  the  other,  plcaso  think  of  the  |KM>r  lit- 
th*  sick  cldWrcn.  and  think  of  the  C*»t,  In  which  I 
I boiw  every  reader  of  Hari-xr's  Y'm-Ku  l*Bori.B 
j will  liavc  a slum*.  We  want  that  little  Cot  tu  be  i 
. a n-sting-pinci*  for  many  a poor  sh-k  child,  whet*  { 
each  one.  in  Its  turn,  w'lll  have  the  l>cst  of  care  i 
and  attention  from  Hr-  kind  sister*  mh)  doctors, 

I utnl  Im-  M-nt  iiumi;  qaltc  well  and  happy.  It  Is  j 


Just  about  a year  since  you  first  heard  of  Y'uung 
fVuple's  Cot.  We  have  d*»ne  very  well  In  ili*) 
|wst  year,  but  let  us  try  and  d*»  even  la-tter  In 
the  coming  tine.  Y’ijii  kiioa-  wc  must  never  stand 
still,  but  alway-s  Improve  os  each  year  passi-s.  I 
want  each  one  of  you  to  take  a i*ersonal  interest 
in  that  little  t'ot,  nnd  to  fci-l  that  you  have  done 
somriliing  toward  making  the  life  of  some  poor 
sick  child  brlgiiter.  that  you  have  helped  to  bring 
Mime  siiiedlhie  lnt*»  a Mintiwful  littlu  life.  Let 
each  one  <if  uh  do  what  we  can,  for  tl>c  dear  sake 
«if  one  who  hivcil  little  children  when  He  was 
here  upon  earth.  E.  A.  Kassiiawe. 

PUZZLES  FROM  YOUNG  CONTHIHUTORS. 

No,  1. 

r<*»i-ot  !«n  oui'BLB  ArRoanr. 

1.  Part  of  an  animal.  *.  A river  In  Italy.  9.  To 
raise,  4.  A reptile,  I’rlmals— .-t  stag.  KliiaU— A 
stream.  CfUinecttHl-'A  city  In  New  England. 

Frakk  McF. 


No.  S. 

mra  easy  wohd  myt-ABrji. 

1. — Rpoko.  A A part  In  musk-.  8.  A fact.  4. 
A ro*tf. 

2.  1.  A hoy'*  name,  S.  Atmosphere.  9.  At- 
tempt. ('IIAIII.B*  H.  F. 

3. -  I.  A night-bird.  2.  A river  in  England.  3. 

A verb. 

4. — I.  A utensU.  3.  Custom.  S.  Anbiscrt. 

KrriB. 


No.  3. 

A niAMORP. 

t.  A letter.  3.  An  animal.  S.  A letter.  4.  To 
gain.  &.  A letter.  P.  D.  Sarah. 


No.  4. 

TWO  BKIkMAS. 

1.  First  In  toad,  not  in  snake. 

S*-ci>nd  In  hoe.  not  In  ntke. 

Thtpl  in  boat,  not  In  ship. 

Koiirtli  in  (»>y,  iK>t  in  snip. 

Fifth  In  tJKJtn.  not  In  Jaw. 

Sixth  In  crusty,  not  In  claw. 

Seventh  In  Charles.  n<»l  In  James. 

Eighth  In  river,  not  In  1'hames. 

Ninth  in  reef,  not  In  sail. 

Whole  the  name  of  a ls*autlful  tale. 

3.  First  In  tight,  not  In  slack. 

Second  In  c*>)K*h.  not  in  hack. 

Third  In  whist,  not  In  cani. 

Fourth  in  easy,  not  In  hard. 

Fifth  In  nin.  md  in  walk, 
sixth  In  crMyon,  not  In  chalk. 

Seventh  In  lun.  not  In  play. 

Eighth  In  hird.not  in  jay. 

Ninth  in  able,  not  In  a-eak. 

Tenth  In  Hebrew,  not  In  Greek. 

Eleventh  In  Venn*,  not  In  star. 

Twelfth  in  rati,  not  In  l«r 

Whole  a tower  very  high 

Which  |HH»ple  thought  would  touch  the  sky. 


AN.HWEUS  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  141. 


No.f 

No.l 


Hospital  Sketches. 
Christopher  ( 'oiumbu*. 
C A M A T M A 


A G T L E 
HI  F L K 
ALLOT 
TEETH 


A R K t)  W 

I*  It  O V K 

L O V K K 

E W K H S 


Asia, 
c o w 
o N K 
W E N 

Sweet-william.  Mouse-tail. 
A watch. 


Com-*-!  a»i*wer«  to  puzzles  were  received  from 
AmySell>eri.  lA»llleCr»»ss.  Jarvis  Tyler.  I.uey  Til- 
den.  Jnck  Tlta.s.  "Peggotiv,”  Eliza  G llofn»-s, 
Eddie  S Ib-^juembourg,  KIcfianI  lawrenec.  Char- 
lie and  Willie  IJoyd,  " Martha."  Allh-  K.  Crossing- 
ham,  .\miaJ.  Davison.  II.  J.  I.anlx.(  larcnceCbip- 
man.  Helen,  .\rthnr  A,  Beelw.  Frank  L*>mas.  I.ou1s 
Joelw-m.  David  ileineman,  Sydney  Heitieman, 
Frank  II.  Fowell.  hVtwin  P.  Holt.  Mary  Smith. 
" sunslmde.'*  Lucy  L T..  DuBols  Kre^-man.  " Eu- 
reka," P.  1).  Sarah, " Tommy  Tucker."  " Blates." 
T.  C.  L..  "Daisy  D«‘an*\"  LUzle  G,  l^•weiJ,  Hnbtn 
Dyke,  Clwrllc  C*ix,  Harry  Johnston.  Jacctb  D. 
•Tahi.  Eva  Claremlon,  Margurc-t  Nichols,  IaiuI*c 
Ibii'TMir,  Ifidllp  Kcm.**-n,  “ Flying  fjigU-."and  Ada 
SyxcB. 

[For  Eschangt*.  **t  'id  and  9d pogt* gf  (oytr.\ 


C w:flUrvd. 


KTwnrc.wtfuxr' 


M.t.V*orUi 


e^wLLLitt 


cA,  JG,  HltelvcocIC 


W ^ Stvc.tr 


HaITU  i PlAALg'f 
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SCiMK  ANSWERS  TO  WIOGLE  No.  97. 


VOL  m.-No.  av 
Tui-«<lBr.  Ainm*!  H,  lift!. 


Priti.iMiKit  iiv  llAKI'Kjl  Sc  HUOTMKUS.  Nkw  Vouk. 

I'offncbl,  O'lt  kjr  4 Bau/ra*ii«~ 


I'KK  K rorn  ckstn. 

$I.M  |HT  Y«-»r,  ill  AdmiM'i' 


MR,  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.’ 

1»V  .r,>VMKH  OTltS, 

Ai  ruutt  ur  *“To»v  Tti.kk,"  "Tiw 
4SD  Tir.**  rtt. 


C’haftkb  XIX. 

THE  UKEAKIKti  IT  OP  THE 
HHOW. 

N OW  that  the  boya  liad 
found  ready- 

made,  and  needing  only 
aonie  l>ar«  or  hIb1.h  acroKH 
t)>e  front,  they  did  not 
thitik  it  m*c«twary  to  hurry. 
Tlieyataid  for aoine  time  U> 
talk  of  Aimer,  and  to  ti'xt 
Kome  doujrhnutH  Aunt  <Jl 
ive  waa  fryiiijf.  It  ia  very 
likely  that  they  would  have 
reniaiiHKl  even  loufjer  if  the 
doughnut-frying  had  not 
iM'en  completed,  and  the 
lemptiiif?  dainties  placed 
upon  a hit'll  ahelf  beyond 
their  reach,  as  a ttentle  in- 
timation that  they  had 
hud  about  us  many  as  they 
would  get  that  afternoon. 

After  leiiving  the  house 
they  walked  leisurely  to- 
ward the  barn,  littledreain- 
intf  what  a state  of  confu- 
sion their  pro|>erly  was  in. 
until  iitsldy  rushed  out  of 
the  tent.  Ids  jacket  tom. 
his  face  bUs><)intif,  and  his 
tfeneral  apiK'arunoi'  that  of 
a Isiy  .who  imd  biH<ulmvin]f 
ratiif'r  a h:ml  time  of  it. 

■*  Why.  what's  the  mat- 
ter < Wliy  don't  you  .stay 
an'  w'uteh  the  unimalH  {" 
askisl  Hob,  in  a tone  intend- 
e<l  totsMivey  wproach  and 
.■«ur])ri.s<>  that  one  of  the  pn»- 
jecloi's  of  tlu‘  enterprise 
.nhoiild  d(*s«>rt  his  {Kist. 


■ llftfiiii  In  N«i.  1^.  IlAitnca’* 
Vi.rsi*  l»E««ri.r. 
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UMIVFAVS  YOUXG  PEOPLE. 


“Watch  the  aiiimalK  ?”  scrt'anicd  lit'ildy.  in  a Tuffv. 
“You  an*  watch  'fin  awhiif  instead  of  ealiu’  douj?li- 
nuts,  an’  stM?  how  you  like  it.  Mr.  Stublw'w  bri;»thfr  j>ick- 
e<l  a hole  in  the  ba^  so  niy  cat  ^ot  out,  an'  she  juni]MHl  on 
tlie  calf,  an’  he  tore  ‘round  awful  till  he  let  the  hen  an’ 
Mrs.  Sim])son'8  cat  lofim*,  an’  I jifot  kn(K*kc*d  down  an* 
scratclicd.  an’  the  whole  show’s  br<ike  U|>.*’ 

Reddy  sat  dow'n  on  tlie  irromid,  ami  wi)MHl  the  blood 
from  liis  face  after  he  hml  imparlt^  the  ])ainfiil  news; 
and  all  the  party  started  for  tlie  tent  as  rapidly  as  |S)S- 
sible. 

It  was  a scene  of  utter  ruin  which  they  looke<l  in  u|>on 
after  they  liml  pulUsl  aside  Mr.  Man.sfield’s  flaff.  and  one 
which  was  well  calculated  to  discourugx*  amateur  circus 
proprietors. 

Mr.  Stubbs's  br<»tlier  was  seated  amid  Rwldy's  }>ai>eraiid 
paint,  huldiiig^  the  crowinif  hen  by  the  head  while  he  pick- 
ed her  wintf  feathers  out  one  by  one.  Mrs.  Simpson’s  cut 
and  kitteii.Heach  had  one  of  Bob's  mice  in  its  mouth,  while 
Reddy's  cat  was  chasiii)^  one  of  the  squirrels  with  a mur- 
derous pur|Kjse.  The  ealf  wa.s  no  loiifri*r  an  inmate  of  the 
tent;  but  a lar^re  nuit  in  the  canvas  showed  that  he  hud 
0|MUK*<1  a door  for  himself  when  the  cat  s(*ratrhed  him; 
and  afar  in  the  distance  h«  could  be  seen,  head  down  and 
tail  up,  os  if  Hecin;;  from  everything  that  looked  like  a 
circus. 

The  destruction  was  as  complete  as  it  could  well  have 
been  made  in  so  short  a lime,  and  the  jxartiiers  were,  quite 
naturally,  discouratre<l.  Toby  retained  suHieient  presence 
of  mind,  amid  the  trouble,  to  rescue  the  crowing  hen  from 
the  immlerons  clutches  of  Mr.  Stubbs's  brother,  and  the 
monkey  scani|>ertHl  up  the  lent-iude,  brandishing  two  or 
tiiree  of  the  poor  creature's  best  and  longest  wing  fea- 
thers. while  he  scteained  with  .satisfaction  that  he  had  ua- 
complished  at  lea-sl  a ixirtion  of  the  work  of  stripping  the 
fowl. 

“The  show's  broke  up,  an*  lhats  all  tlienrs  to  it."  said 
Bob,  MUTowfiilly.  H.S  he  ga-eed  alternately  at  the  hole  in 
the  canvas  and  liis  ra]>idly  vanishing  ealf. 

“ Ais>  the  M{uirr«d.s  all  gmie  i"  asked  Joe.  driving  the 
cat  from  her  intended  prey  long  enough  to  allow  Master 
Bushy-tail  to  gain  a refuge  under  the  barn. 

“Every  one,"  repliisl  Reddy.  “The  calf  kicked  the 
bi>x  over  when  he  come  towaid  ine.  an’  it  UxiktHl  as  if  thew? 
was  as  many  as  a hundred  come  out  Jest  us  soon  as  the  rov- 
erwjt-solT.  I eoiild  have  caught  one  or  two;  Initsomehow 
Mrs.  Simpson's  cat  got  out  of  the  basket  jest  then,  uu’  she 
flew  right  into  my  fm^e." 

The  marks  on  R(^ddy’s  cheeks  and  nose  told  most  elo- 
quently with  what  force  the  cot  “ Hew,”  and  seandi  was  at 
onci*  made  for  that  jiet  of  the  8im]ison  family.  She,  with 
her  kittens,  had  taken  I'efuge  under  the  liarn  ]is  soon  as  the 
boys  entere<l,  and  thus  another  trouble  was  addtxl  to  tlie 
load  the  circus  muimgiu’s  had  to  lH>ar,  fur  that  cut  must  be 
returned  to  her  mistress  by  night,  or  trouble  might  come 
of  it. 

The  mice  were  entirely  consmnwl,  two  toils  alone  re- 
maining of  what  would  have  been  shown  to  the  gocxl 
people  of  Guilford  us  strange  aninmls  from  some  far-otf 
country. 

The  squirrels  were  gone,  the  calf  hu«l  fled,  the  hen  was 
in  a thoroughly  battered  condition,  and  nothing  nmiaimHl 
of  all  that  vast  and  wonderful  collection  of  animals  ex- 
«*pl  Mr.  Slublis'.s  Imilher.  und  the  nibbits.  prote<’i(*d  by 
the  cage  which  their  imusler's  thouglitfulne.ss  had  pro- 
vidinl. 

“ I guess  i'll  lake  the  nihhits  lioine,"  said  I>*aiuler.  as 
he  lifteil  the  1h>x  to  liisslumlder.  “It  would  tr'l  do  to  have 
only  them  for  animals,  an'  it  ain't  very  certain  how  long 
ihey  ll  slay  alive  while  that  monkey 's  'round." 

'•  Hi*  s broke  up  llu*  whole  show,  that's  what  he’s  done." 
and  Ben  .Hh<K>k  his  list  at  Mr.  Sluhhs's  brother,  while  he 
tried  to  soothe  his  hulf-pluckiHl  he;i. 


j “ Wlial  are  we  g»jin’  to  do  ?"  asked  Toby,  aliiioal  in  dr 
^ s{mir. 

“ I know  what  I'm  goin’  to  <lo."  said  Ben,  as  he  ufaui 
pUu'eil  the  hen  umliT  the  basket : “I'm  goin'  to  crawl  uu 
; der  tlie  Imrn  an'  try  to  catch  that  cut.  an'  then  I'm  pun 
[ home  witli  my  hen." 

! It  Ris-mwl  t«'i  the  desire  of  all  the  partners  togetliorrr 
with  what  ivniuiiusl  of  their  |K‘ts.  un<l  us  Ben  went  uikIo 
' the  liani  on  his  hunds  and  kiufs,  Lea nder  started  off  »:tli 
his  rabbits.  Boh  went  to  look  for  liis  calf,  Re<ldy  gatln-r*! 
up  his  bundle  of  {Ni|M-r,  and  Joe  .sei7.ed  his  jmsteitoanl  bin 
all  going  away  when'  they  could  tliink  over  the  rum  ;t 
solitude. 

But  high  up  on  the  |K>Ht  the  cause  of  all  this  troulK 
chattered  and  scolded,  while  his  master  sat  on  thegruuDii. 
looking  at  him  as  if  ho  woiulenx)  whether  or  not  it  wouiii 
ever  be  ]>ossible  to  reform  such  a monkey. 

[to  ne  coxTtscsD.j 

i 

i • A TIGRESS  HUNT. 

ON  a dark  evening  in  December  the  little  villagp  of 
Sumlapoor,  Northern  India,  prvsentisl  a picturesque 
! ap|>eamnce.  Each  Ixiiubou  hut  whotu'  inmate  could  sf 
fonl  it  had  hung  out  a re<l  or  yellow  |mper  lantern; 
j works  exphxltKl  gay ly  amongst  the  banyans  and  tanuin<i<: 
j trei's ; the  whole  jiopiihition  of  the  platre  was  gsth«TH: 
j around  Ifiree  large  IxuiHres  at  the  ea.st  c*ml  of  the  siojrl' 
slnid.  This  demonstration  WHS  all  in  honor  of  the  arh\V. 
j an  hour  liefore,  of  Sir  Dyce  Hanchett — of  whom  w many 
Ikivs  and  girls  have  nwl  — the  famous  young  Euclid, 
j siKirtsman  from  Mmlras.  Sir  Dyce  llnncliett  had  con.* 
full  twenty  miles  out  of  hi.H  route  expre»«ily  to  attempt  nd 
I ding  Sumla|»oor  ami  its  neig}ilM>rhi»od  of  its  dreaded  rufM- 
I for  so  many'  long  months,  the  det**sletl  man-eater  Kali. 

I No  single  tigi*r  had  ever  wroiiglit  such  destruction  with 
in  a little  district.  The  )ierd.s  had  l>eeii  thinned  beast  hy 
. beast.  In  August  the  old  Buddhist  priest  Patlara  had  been 
seized  in  the  moon-lit  street  iM-fon-  hisdoor.and  hnnieavai 
crying  out  fec'hly,  into  llie  jungle  before  help  was  at  liand 
■ two  women,  one  at  the  well  in  the  afternoon,  and  the  oth 
er  a few  days  later  while  returning  from  her  milkiiic 
Iwiliglit,  were  no  more  heard  of  until  their  bones  wv'r- 
I found  whitening  in  a dry  mvine.  But  the  dry  ravine 
not  the  lioiue  i>f  Kali — for  so  they  called  her.  after  the  Hin 
doo  gixldess  of  muitler— nor  could  they  tlnd  it.  The  tim- 
villagens'  hunting  parlies  had  been  to  no  purpose.  TliCiT 
second  one  indetsl  was  oveiiaken  by  night,  ami  l>efore  Sur. 
du|M.H)r  wa.s  reached  a n>ur  wa.s  heanl  in  the  midst  of  th' 
group ; a terrible  creature  Iea|ied  aciHiss  their  smouldent.' 
camp  lire,  uml  di-sapiwand  w'ilh  one  of  their  number,  h 
' the  morning,  a mile  away,  the  half  devound  Ixxly  of  tb* 
man  was  foumi  and  buried.  Kali  liud  not  carri<Hl  it  to  Ixr 
^ lair.  No  wonder  that  the  unhappy  jK*ople  ofi^undap*  ' 
Is'gaii  to  believe  lliat  the  tigress  was  some  evil  spirit  a 
(|uadrii]>e<l  form  that  no  eye  should  trace  nor  bullet  kill 
Sir  Dyce,  however,  only  langlud  at  the  su)H-rstition 
the  group.  JUS  he  .sat.  Kin-rounded  with  his  tueii.  in  de 
I larg«*st  bungalow  of  the  little  place,  organitingf  liis  p«"^; 

, for  the  morning.  Even  Ram  Banee,  the  greatext  cowis' 
of  all.  exclaimed:  “I  have  comfort  when  I Whohl  li. 

I stately  EngliKhman.  his  guns,  his  bullets.  And  hear*' 

I to  his  elephant  eating  behind  the  bungalow!" 
j At  dawn  lie  and  hi.s  jiarty  were  olT.  Out  through  L 
village  str»s*t  with  liorns  und  tam-(am.M  the  prrK-<^ 

I inovtd.  The  pn*ceding  afternoon  a bulhs'k  had 
siMzisl.  The  crushed  twigs  and  jungle  grass,  often  ^ - 
lisl  with  gore,  \vert‘  now  tracwl  for  a mile  hy  the  tr*  > 
ers.  Suddenly  a sliout  went  up  fnmi  tliew.  *‘Tlie  U 
liK-k  ! the  bulhx'k!”  Sim*  enough,  wlien  Sir  I>vr»-  1- 
I fon*ed  hi.s  way  with  two  others  into  the  o]>en.  there  on  ii- 
I imiglo's  edge  lay  what  was  left  of  the  unluckv 
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“ Hurrah  I*'  friod  the  enthusiustic  Englishman ; “ she  can 
not  bo  far  away.  Got  t<»ffc*tlu*r.  all  of  y«»u,  «iuiokly.  Boat 
Iho  hu-sh  on  the  t»thor  side  of  ua— yomlor,  acrosa  the 
cloariny:.*’ 

Sir  Dyc«  loft  liia  olophaiit.  and  joim*d  mi  the  ox- 
oilod  native*.  The  ojion  was  crosHod.  Wild  cries  and 
shouhi.  the  clan^iiif;  of  the  cymbals  and  tam-tains,  filksl 
the  inornitijf  air.  Tlie  busli  was  thoroughly  beat,  every 
eye  and  ear  on  tlie  alert. 

Sir  Dyce  ainl  his  party  located  theniKelv»«  carefully  in 
the  undorhnish  within  easy  shot  of  the  carcass.  It  was 
their  liest  chance.  The  aflermx>ii  passiHl  slowly.  Eacli 
inetnlMT  of  the  little  HinhuM'ade  had  liecumo  a sentinel. 
But  no  ligres-s  came  slinking  into  sight.  The  sha«lows 
grew  purple.  Sir  Dyce  l)Cgan  to  doubt  the  wisdom  of  fur- 
ther remaining  in  so  exi)oae<l  a spot  without  a regular 
camping  out.  Or  ha<l  not  tliey  Ijest  return  to  SundaiMXir? 
The  elephant  ha<]  licen  stationed  some  hundred  yanls  to 
the  rear.  Suddenly  an  old  native  laid  his  hand  waming- 
ly  uiKui  Sir  Dyce's  sleeve.  The  English  hunter  startid. 
and  looked  out  from  behind  their  screen  toward  the  little 
clearing.  Full  in  face  of  them,  every  line  and  curve  of 
her  beautiful  form  brought  into  relief  by  the  distance  and 
the  giT‘eii  .shade  Ixdiind  her,  was  seaUd  at  last  a tigress 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  open.  The  great  boast  was  in- 
deetl  returning  from  her  lair,  either  to  finish  her  supper 
here  and  now.  or  else  to  forage  ftir  anoUier  one. 

She  sat  there  m>on  her  haunches  very  composedly, 
looking  over  at  the  bullock.  Perhajis  she  sns|)e<’ted  some- 
thing. At  all  events,  she  seemed  reluctant  to  stir  just 
yet.  She  remuiued  well  out  of  range,  licking  her  paws, 
and  pi-eening  herself  pre«-iscly  like  pussy  l>ofore  the  lire. 

Tile  nativ«>H  with  Sir  Dyce  in  his  lurking-place  would 
huve  ri.sked  a shot  alreiuly  had  he  not  checke<l  them. 
After  a moment,  however,  the  great  cat  raised  her  head, 
then  lowered  it,  smelling  the  ground,  and  finally  advanced 
slow’ly  toward  the  deatl  bullock.  ‘The  e.xcilemeiit  of  the 
natives  U|Km  actually  beholding  lioforo  them  the  dreaded 
marauder  and  murderess  of  their  district  was  evhiceti 
by  their  hn'alliless  watchfulness  of  every  motion  she 
made. 

The  tigress  gaiiieil  the  side  of  the  bulltx^k.  Tlioreiijiou 
she  stouiKsl.  and,  much  to  Sir  Dyce's  discomfiture,  instead 
of  beginning  her  sup])or  then  and  there,  began  easily  and 
rapidly  to  drag  the  bullock  bock  toward  the  op|)ositc 
thicket. 

Then?  was  no  time  in  smdi  an  event  to  ho  wasted.  Tlie 
elephant  was  not  available.  Sir  Dyce  stepjnd  quickly 
fn>m  cover  and  flrwl.  Two  of  his  native  companions 
foUowetl  his  example.  The  tigress  started,  uninjured, 
dropiMMi  the  caivass.  and  turned.  Pews?iviiig  the  hunt- 
ers, she  stood  for  an  instant  in  a dignified  attitude,  then 
roarwl.  lashed  her  tail  furiously,  and  charged  dowji  upon 
lliem.  The  natives  shrieked,  and  rushed  |x*ll-inell  back. 
Sir  Dyce  fire<l,  an<l  pierced  the  brute's  slioulder.  She  now 
chargcil  furiously  ui»>n  him  as  he  stooil  alone  just  for- 
wanl  of  the  edgt*  of  the  jungle.  His  last  bullet  met  her. 
She  lea|>ed  ink)  the  air,  rolUd  over  un<l  over  in  her  death- 
agony.  ami  then  lay  rigid  and  motionless.  No  more  cat- 
tle or  priests  or  women  would  Kali  bear  away  fn^m  Sun- 
dapf>or  t>r  any  other  vilhig^'- 

The  iiativ’t^  appriK'-clud  the  dead  beast  tremblingly,  and 
oireretl  pruyei's  to  the  great  g<ddesi<  wluw«*  name  they  had 
given  it,  lM?fort*  they  ventured  to  take  the  cn.‘ature  home 
in  triumph.  Sir  Dyee  had  jt  nule  oration  in  SumU{KK>r 
that  evening  that  he  ofh'M  smiled  over  afterward.  He 
cured  less  for  the  songs  sung  in  his  honor,  U«s  for  the  fire- 
works and  driuniiiing  and  the  prtKssision  around  his  camp- 
stool.  than  he  ditl  for  the  notilc  skin  that  afterward  he 
t<H)k  In  his  Kngli.sh  Inline  for  hi.s  little  sons  to  roll  ui>on. 
But  then  only  an  Indian  villugi*  tliat  haslsHUi  long  in  ter- 
ror from  a nian  t'uter  <-an  appreciate  wliat  a relief  ho  and 
a gooil  English  gun  liad  given  it. 
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ClERTAIN  species  of  trees  live  to  a very  great  age. 

J There  are  trues  In  existence  which  are  Kiip)>o«ed  to  1j«* 
more  than  a thousand  years  old,  and  many  of  them  aiv 
intimately  connected  with  historical  events  of  the  past. 
In  Morat.  a town  in  Swit^erlaud,  when-  in  147t>  a great 
victory  was  won  by  the  Swiss  over  Charles  the  Hold,  is  a 
famous  lime-tree  under  which  Charles  and  his  Gem  rals 
sat  down  to  rest  bc*fore  tlie  luittle;  and  in  another  Swiss 
village  a lime-tree  is  still  striding,  flourishing  and  green 
in  its  old  age,  ui>on  whose  trunk  in  1530  was  ikisted  tho 
proclamation  of  the  Reformation. 

31any  of  our  youthful  readers  will  rememlx‘r  the  ac- 
count of  some  historical  trees  of  the  United  States  given 
in  tho  second  volume  of  You.su  PEiiPLB,  and  the  interest 
it  awakened  for  collecting  and  exchanging  leaves  ajul 
twigs  from  these  noble  old  landmarks,  and  we  tliink  they 
will  be  interested  to  hear  about  two  magnificent  cjqiress- 
trees  near  the  city  of  Mexico.  The  oldest  trees  in  tho 
world  an^  suppooeil  to  exist  in  the  cypress  forests  of  Mex- 
ico. These  cypresses  grow  to  an  immense  height,  and  tho 
trunk  which  supports  the  great  ertiwn  of  feathery  foliage 
is  sometimes  more  than  one  hundred  feet  in  ciirumfertuu*. 

When  in  1519  Cortez  landwl  on  the  Mexican  coast,  at 
the  point  where  the  city  of  Vera  Cruz  is  now  situated,  he 
found  the  country  populHtc<l  with  Indians,  who  received 
him  in  the  nuwt  friendly  manner,  and  very  fwKm  he  was 
visited  by  two  mns8engcn>.  who  came  from  a certain  great 
King  called  Montezuma.  They  brought  him  ricli  presents, 
but  entreated  him  to  leave  the  country.  Now  Cortez  was 
a man  of  very  detennimsi  character.  He  had  come  to 
Mexico  to  make  new  conquests  for  the  Emperor  Cliarlcs 
V. ; so  he  paid  no  IummI  to  Montezuma's  message,  but  pre- 
tmretl  liiniseif  and  his  Spanish  soldiery  to  march  inland, 
and  see  the  great  magnificence  wliicli  he  was  told  exisUHl 
at  the  court  of  this  {Kiwcrful  King.  Fearing  that  a jx>r- 
tion  if  not  all  of  his  army  miglit  desert  him.  he  burned 
bis  ships,  and  thus  cut  off  all  means  of  retreat. 

After  a long  and  weary  march.  Cort<*z  and  his  men  ar- 
rived at  Iluj  city  of  Mexico,  wdierc?  the  bf^autiful  sight  that 
appeared  before  their  astimished  eyes  made  Ihem  feel  os 
if  they  hml  reached  tlic  gates  of  an  enchanted  realm. 
Tliis  capital  of  the  groat  Aztec  nation  was  built  in  the 
cuiilru  of  a large  lake,  and  was  I'onnected  with  the  sur- 
rounding country  by  brtwul  causeways.  The  surface  of 
the  lake  was  dotted  with  Hoating  gardens,  and  in  the  city 
great  towers  an<l  temples  and  jiaiaees  of  solid  mast.mry 
rose  above  the  trees.  Many  of  tlie  streets  were  broad  and 
well  |Mved.  others  were  waterways  like  those  »if  Venice, 
and  crowded  willi  canoes  that  went  back  and  forth  loadi^d 
with  fruit,  flowers,  and  all  kimls  of  merchandise. 

But  in  the  midst  of  this  fair  city  was  a terrible  spot, 
where  dreadful  deeds  were  done,  for  whicli  the  i>eople  well 
dcservctl  the  punishment  which  s«Hm  fell  uixm  tliem.  It 
was  the  great  Temple  of  the  8un.  and  u|Km  its  summit 
stoiMl  a huge  hideous  idol  of  stone,  which  the  i>eople  wor- 
ship|>ed,  and  which  they  sacrificed  many  thousands 

of  jsxir  men.  women,  and  children. 

Montezuma,  the  great  Aztec  King,  thought  himself  a 
very  wise  ruler.  He  had  magnificent  pahu?es  and  plea- 
Kim*  gunlens  filled  with  flowers  ami  noble  tree*.  One  of 
his  favorite  ]>uhi(s*s  was  situated  several  miles  from  the 
city.  It  was  built  on  u hill,  and  frtjm  its  windows  the  King 
could  overlook  the  lK*uutiful  valley  in  the  centre  of  whieii 
stooil  tlie  city,  and  watch  thegr»*at  volcano  of  l*o|Kx*aU‘|M*tl, 
which  at  that  tiim*  often  threw  forth  smoke  ami  burning 
lava.  At  the  fiM>l  of  llu?  hill,  all  around  the  |Milace.  was 
a great  park,  in  which  grew  many  large  cypn*jw  - trees. 
One  was  Monte/uma's  favorite  tree.  Hu  had  a scat  built 
under  it,  and  was  accustomed  to  meet  his  w’arriors  there 
and  confer  with  them.  Tliat  was  more  than  three  bun- 
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tlml  and  sixty  yi^aiN  atro.  lint  I)h>  tiss*  still  stands. 
and  Hourisliiii};.  ami  sliowin^  no  si^ns  of  dts’riy.  It  is 
tliou;rl>t  to  Ih'  om*  of  tlie  oldfst  tns>s  in  tin*  world,  (hi 
sunny  afimitHins  little  Indian  laiys  amltriris  play  aroiiml 
its  enormous  trunk  in  tlie  shade  <if  its  hi*oad  •s|»readiii(' 
folia;t(‘-  and  they  will  all  tell  you  that  it  is  Montezuma's 
tr<‘e  under  whieh  tliey  an*  |)layint^  fur  it  still  is  reinem- 
Ik'IssI  in  4'onnis‘tion  witli  its  aneient  owner.  'Phis  wonder- 
ful tn*e  has  witm*ss4si  many  straiitre  event.s.  It  saw  the 
downfall  of  Monti’zuma.  ami  tlie  end  of  the  terrible  human 
.saerillees ; it  was  a silent  witness  while  the  S)Niniurds  hehl 
rule  over  Ni'W  Spain,  as  Mexieo  was  hu*  a lime  ealhsl;  it 
stcsal  safely  thnai^h  the  gnnit  ivvolntion  of  sixty  years 
U(;o.  when  (lie  Mexieaiis  fou^'lit  hir  liliorty.  and  throwinjr 
otr  the  S|sinish  yok<\  foundtHla  repuhlie  of  tlmirown.  In 
IK47.  the  Imllets  of  .\merieun  soldiers  w hizztsi  throU}'h  its 
liratiehes,  as  our  army.  UhI  by  (huieral  Seolt.  stonmsl 
umler  it  and  up  the  liill  to  take  the  Mexiean  fi»rtn‘ss 
built  on  the  hei;rlits  wln-n*  c-enluries  aun>  >tiH»d  the 
pleasim*  ■ ))alai-e  of  Montezuma.  I>urin;r  the  tlins* 
yesirs'  rule  of  the  I''i'i*neh  in  .Mexieo.  fium  1st;  i t«i  1M»7. 
when  the  republic  was  erusluHl.  ami  Maximilian  of 
.\iLHtria  was  Kin|s*ror.  this  old  tr*ts>  shadowtnl  tin*  ]tath- 
wuy  when*  .Maximilian  uml  his  Knipn^ss  passtnl  on 
their  way  to  their  Is-nutiful  pleasim*  • piilaee.  which 
en*wmsl  tlie  lu-ij'Iit  alsive  as  in  lie*  days  4>f  Montezu- 
ma.  This  liill  was  ealhsl  ( 'liapu]te|Hs*  h\  iht'aneieiil 
Aztecs,  which  sii;iiities  the  hilt  of  ^'^rsisslaipiN'rs.  and  it 
U^ars  the  saiiie  name  still. 

Tin*  other  historieal  cypri'ss  tns*  slamis  on  ;i  vil- 
hit^*  «ni*en  alMMil  lhr»'t-  miles  from  the  city  of  Mexieo. 
I'ntil  nine  yeai*s  ap>  it  was  a nohle  Ins*,  hnt  i«ne 
iii^ht  a jsirty  of  Indians  kindhsl  a tin-  whieh  buniisl 
out  the  entin*  centn*  of  the  imim  nse  tnuik.  and  h*fl  it 
«uily  a .st'orelnsl  wns*k  of  its  former  splendor.  Many 
of  its  liram‘hi*s  an*  stilt  ad(»nied  with  featherx  ridiatre. 
and  it  is  <lra|H-<l  with  hantriiiL'  e^ray  iiio.<,s.  >uful;ir  to 
that  w'liich  ^nnvs  on  many  tn-o  in  the  StMiiliern 
Cnitisl  Stall's,  whieh  jric«*s  it  a veneraMeaml  hoary  ap 
|H*araiM*e  snit»‘d  to  itsir>s*ai  aire,  1 1 i-.ealled  •‘The  Tn*e 
of  the  .Voe/ir  Ti'intr,"  meaiiinir  the  Ktd  niirlil.  T«»  iin 
ih'r.stami  il.s  name,  w'e  must  fo||i»w  thi*  ailveiilni-es  of 
I'orle/.  and  his  men  ufler  then*  arrival  at  th«*  eitv  oi' 
Mexico. 


Montcziinm.  altlioujrh  v<*ry  siispieiomi  of  tli»?«- 
white-faciHl  strun^m  who  cume  ridiii;r  <>»  hor^ 
which  wen*  aninmlK  unknow'n  to  the  Azteo.  imJ 
hrin^in^  w'itli  themjfreul  cannon  whicli  madeaimise 
like  thunder.  rcc<dvtsl  them  kindly,  and  j^ve  Kiilrn 
did  banquets  in  their  honor. 

But  Cort**z  liad  iml  come  to  Mexico  to  live  ni  Im 
ury,  hilt  to  {ruin  poH.ses.«ioii  of  the  country,  and  ibi 
horrible  himiaii  sacriti<s*s  whieh  he  daily  wilm-ssd 
Htreii^themsl  his  rt'solntion  to  hn*ak  clown  the 
|K>wer  at  any  cost,  and  to  establish  the  ffovemiuei. 
and  rc'Iijrion  of  SiNiin.  The  ta.sk  was  difhciilt.  for  h» 
wtLs  alone  in  a stnuifrc*  luml.  with  only  a handful  ef 
men  at  his  (*(»tninand.  His  first  attempt  cMided  ii 
disH.ster.  He  sucecssled  in  s(*izin}f  the  |M*rson  of  Men 
tezuma.  the  Kinjr.  hut  the  Mexicans  rel>elled  a^ao: 
the  rule  of  tlie  SiNnii.sh  seddiery.  In  one  of  the  lai 
th*s  Montezuma  was  killed,  wldc’h  only  iiicrea.*ce(i  tli- 
fury  of  the  Mexicans  apiinsl  the*  stran^rs  witl 
wliite  facs*s.  After  losinir  many  of  his  men.  Cort«v 
tinully  dc-cided  to  retn*al  from  the <*ily.  It  wits  a dark 
niiny  nitrhl  in  tlie  summer  of  l.%20  when  with  tl* 
irmnaiit  of  his  army  he*  pa.sscd  out  over  one  of  ils 
irreat  c'ausewnys,  closely  pursued  hy  the*  furious  M«*x 
icaiiK.  who  firt'd  showers  of  sharply  {Miintcsl  arm"- 
after  him.  Wla*n  at  last  he  found  himst*If  in 
tlie  ojM*tt  c'ountry.  fres*  from  his  <*neinies.  who  had  fv 
tiirmsl  to  their  slron<rholds.  ('orti*z  .sat  d«iwn  umlr 
the  jrrc*at  cypress  tm*  to  n*st.  Kor  the  first  liui* 
liis  heart  faihsl  him.  and  all  alone,  in  the  dark  stone 
iiiLrht.  tin*  stern  warrior  shed  hi1tc*r  tears.  And  to  this  <i.j 
the  tree  |m*M*rxes  the  memory  of  that  sad  liour  in  the  luins 
by  xvliic'li  it  is  known. 

Tlie  detc*nniimtion  of  t’ortez  to  compter  Mexico  beram 
strontrcT  than  ever  after  tins  bittcT  defeat.  He  inim**<^ 
ately  set  to  work  to  re-enforce  his  army  by  making  frinni* 
with  tribes  who  had  sutfercsl  opprc'ssioii  fnun  the  jaiwcHn 
Aztivs.  Ki'esh  trcMips  also  arrived  from  S|»ain,  and  in  ■ 
year  after  *he  nmI  niirlil.  Cortez  saw  compiered  Mi'xic"**  ;»i 
his  fcs*!.  and  its  ^'ut  citic*s  in  the  hands  of  S|katil.sh  -m*! 
diers.  The  temples staimal  willi  the  lihMsI  of  .so  nmtiy  ui* 
fortunate*  vic*tims  wen*  overthrown,  ami  in  their 
<*hurclu*s  wen*  Imllt.  with  towers  Warimr  the  sijni  of  tl  • 
ei*t»ss.  Idolatry  and  human  sacrifice  on  Mexican  soil  w^rr 
c‘nd(*d  forever. 
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BRICiHTKR  moniinsr 
iioviTtluwncHlonllie  Ul- 
llo  towjiKhip  of  (ir»*Hn- 
villc  than  that  of  a ror* 
lain  (lay  in  the.suiiiiiK'r 
of  *81.  Tin*  «un  rose 
with  a fierce  tflan*,  IkxI- 
iiijr  inlen.se  heal  Ix’fort* 
nitchl-fall.  Every  ray 
seemed  like  a fiery  dart 
s(*nt  down  to  d(*stroy 
tlie  few  lingerinif  tnic(‘s 
of  verdure,  for  rain  Inal 
m»t  fallen  in  wis^ks.  and 
•intiis  and  animals  were  alike  eonKumed  with  thirst. 

Tlie  Hun  had  wide  ranjn'  for  havoc  on  Mr.  Ijeonards 
«nii.  and  it  hlaxi^d  relenth^Ksly  down  U|k>u  his  w'elhtilied 
iTTs.  n|M»n  his  roomy  l)arn.s  and  staides.  which  sheltered 
le  {uintinir  (’ultle,  and  U|Mm  a little  “ natt  house.*'  u.sed  as 
stonijre  for  winter  vesretables.  that  stood  half  under- 
round  and  4‘overed  with  eartli.  But  on  this  retreat  the 
•rant  east  his  l>eams  in  vain.  The  shadowy  room  with- 
I was  delijfhtfully  e<x)].  and  there  in  the  (hmrway  lay  lit- 
••  Seott,  the  five-year-old  Isiby  of  the  household,  with  his 
lin  restin^r  on  two  chuhby  |tulm.s,  his  ellK>ws  planted  in 
e dump  earth,  ami  heels  iMiitiiit;  the  air,  intently  watch- 
g a swann  of  ants.  Tlie  old  root-house  hud  l>een  u fa- 
rite  haunt  of  the  little  fellow  during  the  liot.  sultry  days 
summer,  for  it  was  so  near  tlie  kitchen  that  he  never 
t lonely  there. 

" Breakfast 'most  ready.  Rutliie  i"  he  called  ont,  still  sur- 
vinsr  the  interesting  ant  eolony. 

**  Almost,  little  mun.'*said  sister  Ruth,  ap|>euring  at  the 
nrh  door  to  sec  what  the  small  lord  was  alsmt. 

Etuth  I>H>nanl  made  a churiiiiiig  pictirn*  us  she  sttKKl 
•n*  shading  her  eyes  with  her  hand,  framed  in  hy  a elus- 
iii(C  mass  of  honeysuekie 
ics.  Yel  no  one  culhsl  her  a 

tty  girl.  Tlioiigli  only  six- 
'1.  nlie  wn.H  vi*ry  tali  and 
>/i*r  for  her  ag«‘;  every  well 
linih  indicat'd  the  ]s>s- 
ioti  <»f  mustnilar  strength. 

}i«>r  hroml  shonlders  seemeil 
fittod  to  liear burdens.  Her 
k brown  hair  was  brush<Hl 
Illy  Iwick  fn>m  a low  fore- 
J /4iid  braiih^l.  but  tin*  braid 
oft«'iK‘r  coiled  up  in  a 1<k>hi> 
t t€»  *’ get  it  out  of  the  way.** 
u Kiispicioii  of  a curl  was  to 
iK'ii,  for  Ruth  always  forg^ii 
l»ti  t.  up  her  hair,*' and  Nature 
<-videiitly  internhsl  it  to 
r .*<t  raight.  A {uiir  of  keen 
<*yo«  that  often  gn.*w  dark 
ti  iiMutisfietl  longing,  yet  hid 
<*ii*  dcptlis  a world  of  con 
|M>wer.ustmight  nose.und 
« •«  I complete  the  pielim- 

ift  lire  whicli  had  lieeonie  to 
£•  tid  mother  as  their  daily 
1. 

til  turmsl  away  smiling. 

on  with  her  work  of 
the  table.  Suddenly  a 
v«->ice  echoed  through  the 
•*Hi,  Betty!  ho.  Betty! 


' it*s  all  in  in ‘eye!**  came  with  piercing  distineliu*ss  from 
the  op(*n  doonvay,  accompani<Hl  hy  sculHingasof  a brigudi* 
of  mhiM'rs.  and  lK>isterous  IIuI  presented  himself. 

"Now,  Hal— **lH‘gan  Ruth. 

" Now.  grandmother.**  reilemled  Hal.  striking  an  atti 
tilde,  “don't  nn*!  olf  more  than  a yard  of  lecture  liefore 
^ breakfu.st.** 

I “ Henrj*.  iH'have.*’ eonnnamled  a stern  voice  from  the 
other  side  of  the  nM>m.  wliirh  caused  a iiotieeable  de<dine 
in  Hal's  spirits. 

There  sIikxI  Mr.  I.#eonar«l.  having  just  come  dowii-.stairs 
unnoticed  hy  the  young  .sea|M*gnuv.  He  held  little  I.<ou 
hy  th<‘  hand,  a delicat<\  stuisiiive  child,  older  than  Hul. 
though  scarcely  taller  tlian  her  sturdy  brother. 

“llerecoine  tlie  provUions.*' remarked  Hul.  as  Ruth 
hniught  in  a .smoking  omelet  from  the  kitclien. 

“(iocall  Scott." said  his  father:  which  crnel  mniidutc 
I obliged  tlie  young  gentleman  to  remove  his  admiring 
I gaze  from  tlie  reiiast. 

“ Ay.  uy.  sir."  he  n*spomUsl.  and  in  n few  minutes  lie  re- 
apiM*ared  with  Seott.  who  was  very  red  in  the  face,  and 
howling  most  fninticully.  Hal  had  the  little  fellow'.s 
skirts  gathered  tightly  in  one  hand,  while  with  the  other 
he  firmly  gra.s|)ed  the  neck  of  his  dreas,  just  a.s  he  had 
picked  him  up  from  the  ground.  " making  him  walk  Siuiii 
ish,"  as  he  lenned  it 

Tlie  family  gathered  around  tlie  table,  and  Mr.  1^‘onard 
asked  a blessing  on  the  food  in  a sad.  pleading  voice.  Koi* 
several  minult*s  theehihlren  seenuHl  awi*d  into  silence.  At 
length  Ruth  broke  the  stillness. 

"Did  you  sen*  the  diK'tor  again  last  night,  father r" 

"Yes,  daughter.*’ 

“What  did  he  say  !"  she  eagerly  n.sked. 

Mr.  Ixsmurd  could  not  at  once  trust  himself  to  s{ieak. 
hut  after  u moment  lie  replied,  in  a husky  voice.  “The 
; diK’lor  says  your  motlier  will  never  walk  again.*' 
j Tlie  quick  U‘ars  sprang  to  the  girl's  cy(»s  jis  she  thought 
I of  tin*  d(>ur  little  QuukiT  motin'r  U|istairs.  lying  so  ]mtient- 
ly  on  her  la*il  of  suffering,  who  only  a year  ago.  Iiefore 
that  terrihh*  fall  which  hurl  her  Iwiek.  Iiud  Ishmi  well  and 
happy. 
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Lcju  lo  st>b  outrijfht,  ami  jfmit-lu-artfd  Hal  again 

hruah^l  Ilia  coni  alcove  over  his  face,  but  this  time  to  wipe 
away  the  tears. 

’’  mother  know  it  ?*’  askcil  Ruth. 

•‘Yes.” 

“How  <h>M? she  fool  alimit  it  ?“ 

“Cheerful  as  ever,”  replied  Mr.  Looiianl.  “She  never 
thinks  of  complaining,  but  only  of  comforting  us.” 

The.  ciiilclren  briglitened  up  a little  at  these  words,  for 
their  blithe  spirits  ndu>«Hl  to  1h>  long  down«ist,  esjHviaily 
wlien  they  felt  sure  of  seeing  the  same  bright,  loving  mo- 
ther unchanged — all  except  Rulli ; her  sober  face  hM>  well 
exprt«tKC<l  her  ibmights. 

**()h.  father,”broke  in  Hal,  presently,  “Jake  Murphy 
says  the  fire  has  caught  over  at  Lilierty.” 

“ Yes.” replied  his  father,  absently,  “they  are  having  a 
de«i>erate  struggle  with  the  fires  this  summer.” 

I.«ou's  great  blue  eyes  hutl  grown  brighter  and  brighter 
while  they  were  lalking.  and  a pink  sjiot  glowtnl  in  cjudi 
cheek  as  she  nskwl,  * * I>o  you  think  it  could  get  here  ?” 
“No,  I think  not;  the  wind  is  decidedly  westward,  ami 
the  p<*ople  of  Liberty  will  prcdiably  take  all  possible  mea- 
sures for  checking  its  progress.” 

Mr.  Ix*onar«l  siglied  as  he  sjioke.  ami  be  seemed  to  ls> 
looking  straight  tlmnigh  Ruth  nither  than  at  her.  Per- 
haps he  wax  wondering  how  the  four  liairns  and  the  sick 
wife  were  to  be  f«l  ami  cared  for  all  winter  if  no  rain 
came  to  save  Iuh  failing  cro|>s. 

Just  then  a low’  call  w'as  lieanl  for  Ijou. 

" Yes.  rna  um,”  answeitKl  the  little  girl,  running  to  the 
foot  of  the  stiiim. 

“Will  thee  bring  mother  a nice  ghuei  of  cold  water  ?” 
••  I will,  mother,”  mng  out  Ruth’s  cheery  voice;  “ I’m 
coming  up  anyway.” 

Ruth  went  out  to  the  well  witli  her  tin  water  pail,  that 
her  mother  might  have  a draught  fresh  and  s])arkliug. 
As  she  lowerwl  the  bucket,  jiwring  down  into  the  mossy 
depths,  she  noticed  how  low  the  water  was — lower  tliaii 
she  had  ever  seen  it.  for  their  well  was  never  known  to 
fail,  ami  in  these  times  of  drought  the  neiglilxirs  fn^m  far 
and  near  drew  their  daily  supply  from  Farmer  Le^jiianl's 
spring.  “W€»*ll  have  to  Is*  very  <*ui>*ful  of  it.”  she 
thought,  “ or  it  will  give  out.” 

Ruth  returned  to  tlie  house  with  her  cool  i*efreshmeiit, 
ami  taking  one  of  the  best  goblets  from  the  pantry,  gave 
an  extra  |K»lisli  with  a fresh  towel,  and  lille<l  it  with  th© 
water,  “ because  it  would  taste  so  much  better  out  of  that.” 
“I  thank  thee,  deary.  How  gtMxl  it  looks!”  said  the 
invalid,  drinking  eagerly.  “Thee  takes  a deal  of  trouble 
for  thy  mother.” 

“ iVml  w’hy  shouldn’t  I ? Tliec  is  the  best  of  mothers.” 
resiK>nded  the  girl,  tenderly  liuggiiig  her. 

Ruth  now  U^gnu  to  busy  herself  about  the  room.  She 
wheelnl  out  a big  unu-chair  by  the  window,  iwuldetl  it  out 
with  pillows  into  comfortable  profiortions.  placed  in  front 
of  it  a little  stuffed  cricket,  ami  tlirew  a large  soft  shawl 
over  the  whole  amingeineut.  She  then  gatheretl  up  all 
the  stray  dishes,  plactxl  everything  in  order,  and  carefully 
UukUhI  the  rrsuii. 

A i>air  of  loving  eyes  watohetl  these  opt*rations,  follow- 
ing every  motion ; but  nut  a worri  was  s|Kikcn.  not  a M'ord 
of  the  dm*h>r‘s  decision,  not  a w'ord  of  the  life-long  suffer- 
ing in  store. 

“ Now.  mother.”  said  Rutli  at  last,  ^musing  in  front  of 
her.  “we'll  have  thee  up  in  a twinkling:”  and  with  one 
strong  iimti(»n  she  quickly  lifted  the  slender  form,  so  light 
in  its  best  days,  ami  so  reduced  by  ]>ain  and  suffering  now, 
iuto  the  chair. 

When  she  had  settled  her  c<imfortahly.  and  arranged 
the  blinds  so  as  to  make  a ple4isiiiit  shade  in  the  room,  she 
brought  the  mate  to  the  little  stuffed  cricket,  and  sal  at 
her  mother’s  side. 

■■  AVIml  is  it,  daughter  ? — what  troubles  tlicc  ?” 


“Oh!  a great  many  things,  mother,” answentl  Ruth, 
laying  her  hejul  on  the  syiii|X4thelic  hreast. 

“ Well,  supiKwe  tlu?e  tell  mother  the  greatest  trouble, 
and  then  the  second,  until  thy  mind  is  uiibuidened  f’  and 
the  soft  hands  gently  simKitlied  the  brown  hair. 

“Well,  the  first  is  ttl>out  thee;”  and  the  tears  would 
come  ill  spite  of  her. 

‘ • Why,  my  dear  oliild,  do  not  grieve  over  that.  Aliiiost 
a year  has  gone  by,  and  another  will  stam  iwkh;  and  think 
what  a calm,  jieaceful  time  I may  have  with  so  busy  a lit- 
tle houst^keo|H‘r  to  do  everything.” 

“Ah!  but  that  is  just  the  Irouhlo,  mother.”  said  Ruth, 
earnestly,  as  she  lifted  her  tear-stained  face.  “1  feel  so 
goiMl-for-iiOthing  when  I have  only  the  same  homely  little 
duties  every  day.  I do  so  long  for  a chance  to  Ik*  grt*at 
and  g«Kxl.” 

“ My  daughter”- -and  Mrs.  I^eonard  took  lioth  (renihling 
hands  in  her  own — “does  thee  know  that  the  only  way  to 
Ik>  gtKMl  and  gn*at  is  to  do  faithfuily  the  work  that  is  near- 
est thy  hand?  Ijet  thy  whole  heart  be  drawn  into  each 
homely  duty,  ami  when  an  opportunity  comes  to  do  a 
great  work,  it  mil  find  thee  ready.” 

Ruth  said  nothing,  but  the  deep,  strong  look  in  the  gray 
eyes  expresseil  a firm  I’csolve. 

Presently  there  was  a clatter  of  stout  boots  lieard  on  the 
still  rs. 

“ Harry  is  coming,”  said  the  mother  with  a smile. 

In  hurst  th©  noisy  urtrhin.  all  aglow  with  excitement, 
his  hair  flying,  eyes  blazing,  and  breath  so  nearly  tqauil 
that  he  could  hardly  s{K*uk. 

“Don't  you  smell  the  smoke  ?”  l)egas|)ed.  “ Hornet  hing’s 
up!  Father— and  a crowd  of  men — have  gone  otf— into 
the  woods — to  see  what’s  the  matter.  Tliew’s  danger.  I 
tell  you.  Come  on,  SScott,  let’s  sit  on  the  big  post  and 
watch.” 

“Thee'd  l>etter  go  down  and  .sec  about  it.”  said  Mrs, 
Ixsmurd  to  Ruth,  us  the  two  sat  shiriug  blankly  into  e^wh 
other ’.s  fnce«. 

“I  will,  mother,”  assented  Ruth,  recovering  her  wont- 
etl  eiiei*gy.  as  she  ran  down  the  stairs. 

A strong  wind  gix‘etwl  her  upon  opening  the  outer  door, 
blowing  into  Imr  fime  a sickening  smell  of  hurm*<i  wood. 
The  whole  sky  seemeil  overcast,  and  a thick,  heavy  haze 
was  settling  down  U))on  fields  amt  buildings  as  fur  as  the 
eye  could  reach. 

“Harry!  Harry!”  she  ealle<l.  excitedly,  “wliere’s  fa- 
ther f” 

“Gone  U>  the  w<sk1s.  1 told  you.  Oh,  there  he  comes!” 
and  Hal  ]>eered  into  the  gloom  us  he  looked  in  the  direction 
of  the  wootls. 

Ruth  saw  a dark  moving  object  coming  toward  llietn. 
She  waited  for  no  second  look,  but  s|>e<i  away  like  the 
wind  into  the  nearest  field. 

“Oh,  father,  what’s  liappiuied  ?”  she  crie<I.  hreathh*ssly, 
running  up  to  him  and  catching  his  ami  as  she  turned  to 
keep  pace  with  his  long  strides  toward  the  house. 

“ \W«' going  Ui  burn  out,”  h©  answerrHl.  with  set  teeth, 
“and  there’s  no  time  to  l«?e.  Go  get  your  mother  ready 
to  move,  while  I harness  the  horses.  We  must  rt*jwh  the 
lake  within  an  hour,  or — ” 

“How  can  we  ?”  uUeifHl  Ruth,  aghast.  “Ten  miles!" 

“It  must  be  done,  tjuiek,  daughter!” 

The  girl  needeil  no  further  bidding,  but  ran  homeward, 
calling  to  Hal  as  she  )>as.sed,  and  chaining  Inin  to  keep 
near  t he  house  with  Scott. 

Ruth  made  straight  for  the  store-room,  and  filling  her 
arms  with  a pile  of  hlaiikots.  site  earrasl  them  to  the  door 
and  threw  them  on  the  ground,  ready  to  .spread  in  the 
wagon.  She  then  hastemnl  to  her  naither's  room,  and 
found  herjHiIeand  comiMKsed,  trying  to  quiet  Ix>u,  who  was 
sobbing  hysterically. 

*■  M«)ther.  we’re  gone.  Not  a thing  can  lie  savwl.  Fa- 
iher’s  gt*ttiiig  the  wagon  ready  to  drive  us  to  the  lake;” 
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and  Ruth  l)c*jran  to  divjw  mother,  Nlippinj^  on  a loo«©  | 
wrapper,  and  coverinjr  her  with  ahawl  after  shawl  as  a pro*  j 
tectioii  fnmi  the  scorchinp  air. 

“Try  and  jjather  up  some  of  the  olothinjf.  Ruth,  if 
there's  time,”  said  Mrs.  Leonard,  controllmg:  herself  into; 
calmness.  I 

Ruth  obeyed,  pulled  a sheet  from  the  bed,  and  crowded  | 
into  it  such  articles  as  w*ere  nearest  at  baud.  I 

“Oh,  mother!"  screamed  Lou.  and  hid  her  face,  as  a 
blinding  smoke  burst  into  the  i-oom  enveloping  the  place 
in  darkness. 

“We  must  |fo,”Ruth  cried,  as  she  snatched  her  mother  i 
up  in  her  arms,  and  stepped  firmly  toward  the  door,  clasp*  I 
ing:  lier  burden  tijrht  to  her  breast,  and  followed  by  I^ou,  j 
clinj^iti^  frantically  to  her  skirts.  i 

Hurrudly  Ruiii  ^ro|Hd  her  way  down  the  Ktaircu.se  ! 
and  through  the  lower  roonts,  stumhling  over  the  fumi*  . 
turt*,  until  they  reached  the  acf»rching  blast  without. 
Upon  emerging  from  the  house  a burning  shower  of  cin-  i 
ders  met  them.  ' 

Not  a sign  of  father  or  the  wagon. 

“Come,  put  your  dress  over  your  head.  Lou.”  panted  ' 
Ruth,  wlioHt!  hands  were  smarting  with  pain. 

There  wa«  not  a moment  to  l>e  lost.  They  must  flee  I 
somewhere,  for  the  house  was  alnwiy  ablaze.  An  awful  | 
yellow  glare:  lit  up  the  dense  darknoKS,  and  on  every  side 
the  ertwh  of  falling  trees  filled  the  air  with  a terrible  din.  | 
On  they  rushed  through  tlie  blistering  heat,  scarcely  j 
knowing  where,  Ruth  still  bearing  her  ])recious  burden,  : 
and  the  children  clinging  to  her  in  Wild  de.s)iair.  | 

How  li>ng  they  pursutd  this  headlong  flight  no  one 
knew.  All  sense  of  tip\e  was  lost ; it  might  have  been  | 
iiiiimtcs.  or  it  might  liave  l)oen  hoiirH.  Suddenly  Rutli  ; 
lost  her  balance.  She  gave  uttemnee  to  one  piercing  I 
shriek,  hut  she  never  let  g»)  Ijer  Inmlen.  and  then  she  slid  | 
down,  dowm,  down.  Tlie  terrified  children  screamed  as 
they  willed  over  and  over,  and  then  all  was  silence  and 
darkness. 

Ruth  was  the  first  to  recover.  i 

“ Mother  f” 

“I’m  safe.  Tlic children ?”  [ 

**  Oh,  wliere  are  we  f”  moune<l  the  little  ones,  creeping  ; 
on  their  hamls  and  km^es  toward  the  familiar  voices.  ' 
They  iuaiiage<l  to  reach  the  sheltering  embrace  of  mo-  , 
ther,  who  lay  unhurt  amid  her  wrappings  just  us  she  hod  > 
slipped  from  the  stanch  arms  that  saved  her  life. 

Kiith  i>egaii  to  feel  around;  for  even  the  ghastly  light 
of  the  flames  had  vanished,  and  not  an  obje<?t  was  visible 
in  the  thick,  deep  gl(K)m.  Brambles  and  briers  and  low 
bushes  uiH>n  all  sides.  With  each  turn  the  dry  twigs 
and  leaves  crackled,  and  in  attempting  to  move,  the  girl 
found  her  clotiiing  caught  upon  thorns  that  projected  on 
all  sides.  It  was  with  difficulty  that  she  managed  to  ex-  ^ 
tricate  lierself,  bruised  and  bemimbed  as  she  was,  but  it 
was  neciMwary  to  explore  further.  The  gn>und  fell  Iiartl 
and  clayey,  and  was  covered  witli  stones.  Turning  half-  r 
way  rtmnd,  Ruth  found  u little  clear  spjice.  and  creeping  i 
forward,  sfxm  cjimc  to  rising  ground.  C’atching  hold  of 
a hu.sh,  she  pulled  herself  a little  way  up  the  slope,  when 
an  idea  of  tlmir  situation  suddenly  fiashe<l  upon  her. 

“Why,  we’re  in  the  crock- the  dry  creek  down  by  the 
moa«low  h»t,”Klie  callwi  out.  “ Where  are  you  all?  I’ve 
lost  you.” 

“Here,”  replietl  her  mother’s  voice  not  three  yards 
away.  “Is8<*«)tt  with  thw?  Harry  and  Lou  are  safe.” 

“ No,”  answemi  Ruth,  agha.st,  hastening  with  all  j)08si- 
hle  k|kmh1  to  her  mother’s  side. 

“When?  is  the  child?"  she  cried,  immHiately  calling 
aloud  with  all  herstrt'ngth,  “8cottI  Scott!” 

But  ii<»  answer. 

“He  imi.st  have  liidden  somewhere  when  the  darkness  ' 
came,”  wa-s  the  mother’s  d<‘S|)atring  cuiioliision.  j 

“Thervx»t*houso!”  Ruth’s  words  told  the  awful  story.  ^ 
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“If  I cotiW  save  him!”  And  with  a silent  prayer  for 
strength,  she  once  more  dashed  into  the  stifling  smoke. 

Hour  after  hour  cwpt  by;  it  seemed  to  the  terrified 
children  as  if  they  must  have  sat  there  for  days;  and  they 
wen*  so  hungry ! and  Ruth  never  would  come ! 

Presently,  after  long  waiting,  the  daricness  l>egan  to  lift 
.somewhat,  and  they  could  see  each  others  faces,  l^ittle 
by  little  the  gloom  cleared  away  until  the  whole  atmos- 
phere WOK  of  a dusky  hue.  And  still  they  waiteil.  At 
length,  starting  up  with  an  e.xchimation  of  joy  as  rapid 
fwtsteps  approached,  they  heard  their  faUier’s  voice. 
“Ruth?  Hair 

“Hero,”  roared  Hal.  starting  h)  his  foot. 

In  a moment  more  Mr.  Ijconard  bounded  down  the  steep 
bank  of  the  crook,  and  with  him  Jake  Murphy,  who  hat! 
starte<l  from  the  village  to  w'ani  Mr.  Loonartl.  reaching 
the  farm  just  as  ll»at  first  overwhelming  <larknoss  dropiied 
upon  the  village. 

They  had  found  shelter  in  the  old  well,  for  Mr.  I>»on}ml 
was  overtaken  in  his  prepiirations  for  Higiit,  and  could  not 
reach  the  house  l>ef<>re  it  burst  into  flames.  W hen  the  cri- 
sis was  )wst,  almost  wild  with  grief  and  despair,  he  com- 
roence<l  a search  for  wife  and  children,  fearing  at  every 
step  to  come  upon  their  lifeless  bodies.  For  a moment  he 
stood  overcome  with  thankfulness  as  ho  found  them  un- 
harme<l. 

But  two  were  misring.  Mrs.  Leonard  hurrietlly  told  of 
little  Scott's  disappearance,  and  of  Ruth’s  etfort  to  .save 
him. 

The  two  men  hastetusl  to  the  root-houst*.  It  was  still 
Ktaiiding.  though  blackened  and  chan*ed,  and  no  sign  of 
life  ap|)eared.  The  door  was  tightly  closet!,  and  u|khi 
opening  it  a sight  met  the  father’s  eye  which  almoist  over- 
lK>were<l  the  strong  man.  There  lay  Ruth,  white  and  still, 
tightly  clasping  the  little  fellow  to  her  Umoui. 

It  was  but  the  work  of  a moment  to  carry  them  out  of 
the  dork  Imilding.  Both  were  unconscious,  though  they 
lK>re  few  traces  of  the  fire.  Might  there  not  yet  be  a 
chance  of  life  ? 

Quickly  the  men  bore  the  motionle»«  forms  to  the  creek. 
All  the  renuslies  which  they  could  obtain  were  npplictl. 
but  it  seemed  in  vain;  the  loving  ones  could  do  little  but 
watch  and  wait. 

At  last  Ruth  stirrwl,  and  slowdy  openetl  her  eyes.  Tl>e 
brave  heart  once  more  began  to  beat,  though  for  many  a 
h>ng.  weanr’  day  the  blistercsl  bands  and  aruis  refused  to 
move.  But  Ruth  was  sjiared. 

I.aUle  Scott  lay  there  for  hours,  until  it  seenuHl  that  the 
family  must  lose  their  baby,  wlien  he  womleriiigly  gaze<l 
around  upon  the  anxious  group,  and  inquired,  “Hid  you 
try  to  cook  mo  for  dinner  f" 

All  the  pent-up  feelings  found  vent  in  a tearful  laugh, 
and  tlien  tlie  laugh  turned  to  joy,  and  the  joy  to  thanks- 
giving. 

When  the  flaming  hurricane  had  swept  onvvanl  in  its 
mad  course  of  destruction,  and  the  sun.  which  hod  risen 
in  such  fierce  glory,  sent  a last  sickly  glimmer  through 
the  murky  air,  it  revealed  the  little  village  of  Grwnville 
a waste  of  smoking  ruins.  But  the  fire  had  mercifully 
stopped  u|x>n  reaching  Farmer  Leonard’s  grassy  meadow, 
and  thus  had  the  fugitives  in  the  creek  been  saved. 

The  strong  men  set  to  work  with  a will.  It  to<jk  but  a 
few  liours  to  niise  a little  shed  for  protection : and  day 
after  day  his  j)rospocts  brigbUUMHl,  li-s  the  timely  aid  and 
sympathy  of  frieiidshelpedhim  to  rchuild  his  mined  home. 

It  would  have  1hH‘h  liurd  h»  find  a happier  hou.*«ehold 
than  this  reunited  family.  Slowly  slr<‘iigth  n'liirmnl  to 
Ruth’s  wounded  amis,  ami  a sweet  peace  shone  through 
the  gray  eyea  as  she  once  more  Ijccame  able  to  enjoy  the 
blessings  which  had  so  nearly  been  taken  from  her. 

Her  grcid  opjKirtunity  Inul  come,  and  it  liad  found  her 
ready. 
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HOW  A BOY  WAS  HIRED  OUT^AND  WJIAT 

CAME  OF  IT.  I 

BY  ()E0R(;E  CARY  EGOLERTON. 

AT ’’HEN  Michael  Aii^lo  was  twelve  years  of  age,  al- 
T \ though  he  hml  luul  no  instruction  in  art.  he  did  a 
pi«^e  of  work  which  greatly  pleased  the  painter  Domini- 
<*o  Ghirlunilajo.  This  artist  at  once  declared  that  here 
was  a liul  of  genius,  who  must  quit  hU  studies,  and  become 
a painter. 

Tliis  was  what  the  little  Michael  most  wished  to  do,  but  ^ 
he  Itad  no  hope  that  his  father  would  listen  for  a moment  [ 
to  the  siiggesttoti.  His  father,  Ludovico  Buoimrrdti,  w{is  I 
a distinguisiieil  man  in  the  state,  and  held  art  and  artists  I 
ill  contempt.  He  had  planned  a great  political  career  fur  I 
his  bt>y.  as  the  boy  knew  verj*  well.  I 

Ghirlandajo  was  enthusiastic,  however,  and  in  c*oni|)any 
w'ith  the  lad  he  at  once  visiteil  Ludovico,  and  asked  him 
to  place  Michael  in  his  studio. 

l..udovico  was  very  angry,  saying  that  he  wished  his 
son  to  become  a prominent  man  in  sotdety  and  politics, 
not  a daulK-raud  a ma.son ; but  when  lie  found  that  young 
Michael  was  detenuined  to  be  an  artist  or  nothing,  he 
gave  way,  though  most  ungraciously.  He  would  not  say 
tliat  he  consentetl  to  place  his  son  with  Ghirlandajo;  he 
would  not  rnlniit  that  the  study  of  art  was  study,  or  the 
studio  of  an  artist  anything  but  a sliop.  He  said  to  the 
artist:  “I  give  up  my  son  to  you.  He  shall  l>e  your  ap- 
prentice or  your  servant,  as  you  please,  for  three  years,  and  i 
you  must  jmy  m<‘  twenty-four  florins  for  hU  services.’* 

In  spite  of  the  insulting  words  ami  the  insulting  terms, 
Michat‘1  Angelo  coniwuited  thus  to  lie  hired  out  as  a .serv- 
ant to  the  artist,  who  should  have  been  paid  by  hia  father 
forU'Uchingliim.  He  lind  to  endure  much.  indee<l,  be.side.s 
the  aiig«*r  and  contempt  of  his  father,  who  forbade  liim 
even  to  visit  his  hou.se,  and  utterly  disownwl  him.  His 
fellow-pupils  were  jealous  of  his  ability,  and  ill-tr«‘at4‘d 
him  coiistantly,  one  of  them  going  so  far  as  to  break  his 
no.se  with  a blow. 

When  Michael  Angelo  had  been  with  Qhirlaudujo 
alsmt  two  years,  he  went  one  day  to  the  Gui*dens  of  St. 
Jtilark,  when*  tlie  Prince  Loreiwj  de’  Medici — who  was  the 
great  palKin  of  art  in  Florence— luul  eslahlishe<l  a rich 
museum  of  art-works  at  great  exjwnse.  One  of  the  work- 
men in  the  garden  i^\’c  the  Iniy  leave  U>  try  his  hand  at 
copying  some  of  the  sculptures  thert*.  and  Michael,  who 
had  hitherto  .sUuiicMi  only  painting,  was  gla<I  of  a chance 
to  ex|>eriment  with  the  chisel,  which  he  preferred  to  the 
brush.  He  choae  for  his  model  an  ancient  ligure  of  u 
faun,  vrhich  was  somewhat  mutilated.  The  mouth,  indeed, 
wa-s  enlindy  broken  off,  but  the  hoy  was  very  Helf-i’eliaut, 
and  this  did  not  trouble  him.  He  worke<l  day  after  day 
at  the  pk>ce,  creating  a mouth  for  it  of  Ins  own  imagining, 
witli  the  H|is  ^larted  in  laughter,  and  the  U>cth  displayed. 

When  he  ha<i  Hnished  and  was  looking  at  his  work,  a 
man  shuuling  near  askwl  if  he  might  olfer  a criticism. 

“ Yes,*’  unswerwl  the  boy,  •*  if  it  is  a just  one.” 

“Of  that  you  shall  lx*  the  jiulgt*,” said  the  man. 

“ Very  well.  What  is  it  {" 

“Tlie  forehead  of  your  faun  w old,  but  the  mouth  is 
young.  8ee.  it  has  a full  set  of  i>orfect  U>eth.  A faun  so 
old  as  tlii.s  one  is  would  not  have  perfect  teeth.” 

The  lad  adinitUd  the  justice  of  the  criticiRin,  and  pro- 
ceetlwl  to  rvmwly  the  defect  by  chipping  away  two  or  three 
t»f  the  twill,  and  chiselling  the  gums  as  to  give  them  a 
shrivellcMl  apiMparanee. 

The  next  morning,  when  Michael  went  to  remove  hia  : 
faun  fmm  the  garden,  it  was  gone.  He  searched  every- 1 
when*  for  it,  but  without  success.  Finally,  seeing  the  ! 
man  who  had  iiuule  the  .suggestion  about  the  teeth,  lui  ask-  I 
4hI  liini  if  he  knew  where  it  was.  i 

“Yes,”  ri'plied  Die  man.  “and  if  you  will  follow  me  Til  ' 
show  you  wiieiT  it  is.” 


“ Will  you  give  it  l>ack  to  mot  I made  it,  and  have  a 
right  to  it.” 

“Oh,  if  you  must  have  it,  you  shall.** 

With  that  he  led  the  way  into  the  palace  of  the  Prince, 
and  there,  among  ihe  most  precious  works  of  art  in  the 
colleclion,  stootl  the  faun.  The  young  sculphir  cried  out 
in  alarm,  declaring  that  the  Prince  Lorenzo  would  never 
forgive  the  inlrtHluction  of  ho  rude  a piece  of  work  among 
his  treasures  of  sculpture.  To  his  asionwhraent  the  man 
dwland  that  he  was  himsidf  the  Prince  Lorenzo  de'3Iedici. 
and  that  he  set  the  highest  value  ujKm  this  work. 

“lam  your  protector  and  friend.”  headded.  “ Hence- 
forth you  shall  be  counted  os  my  son,  for  you  arc  dcstine<l 
to  become  one  of  the  great  masters  of  art.” 

This  wa-H  overwhelming  gf>od  fortune,  Lorenzo  de' 
Metlici  was  a powerful  nobleman,  known  far  and  wide  to 
be  a most  expert  judge  of  works  of  art.  His  approval  was 
in  itself  fame  and  fortune. 

Filled  with  joy,  the  lad  went  straightway  to  his  fathers 
house,  wliich  he  Imd  been  forbidden  to  enter,  and  forcing 
his  way  into  Ludovico’s  pn*««*iH‘e.  told  him  what  had  hap- 
penetl.  Tlie  father  refused  to  believe  the  good  news  until 
Michael  led  him  into  Lorenzo's  presence. 

When  the  Prince,  l>y  way  of  emphasizing  his  good-will, 
oflTertsl  Ludovico  any  post  he  might  choose,  he  a.sk«l  for 
a very  modest  place  indecHl.  saying,  with  bitter  conUtmpt, 
that  it  was  go<xi  enough  “for  the  father  of  a mason.” 

THE  HARDEST  TUG  OF  ALU 
A BAVA1U.AN  STORY. 

BY  IIAVII)  KEH. 

The  sun  was  just  beginning  to  sink  over  the  beautiful 
hills  of  Southern  Bavaria.  A big  ml  1>canh  <)  man, 
with  arms  Imus*  to  the  cltxiw,  st<xMl  at  the  do*»r  of  a lilile 
mountain  inn  upon  one  of  the  liigher  slopes,  watching, 
with  his  Immd  brown  hand  arched  over  his  eyes,  a group 
of  five  men  who  had  just  i.Hsued  from  the  mass  of  dark 
gr(sm  pines  that  coveml  the  crest  of  the  opixisite  ridg«\ 
“One.  two,  thm*.  bnir,  five,”  counted  the  landlord. 
“They’re  all  there  but  Hennanu:  but  they’ve  found  no 
game,  I can  see.  Where  can  Hermunn  lx*.  I wonder  f 
JJe  won't  come  Ixick  empty-hamle<I,  I’ll  Ixj  bound.” 

“ Hermann's  late,”  said  one  of  the  hiresters,  “ but  I war- 
rant lie'll  be  reatly  for  hi.s  supjiep  when  lie  does  come.” 

“ And  well  he  may,  if  he  has  found  any  game,  for  I can 
tell  j'oii,  la<ls,  that  to  cairy  a quarter  of  venison  from  the 
Riesscnlx-rg  to  my  d<x>r,  on  a roasting  day  like  this,  would 
lx?  n job  for  Strong  Schalk  himself.” 

“And  who  may  Strong  Schalk  lx*?”  asked  a sunburneil 
peddler  who  was  sitting  lieside  tlie  window. 

“ ll*/jo  f”  echoexi  the  landlord,  staring;  “why,  brother, 
you  must  be  a stranger  in  these  parts  to  ask  that.  But 
if  you  want  to  know  about  him,  all  you’ve  got  to  do  is  Ui 
go  down  to  KrtMuwog  town  yonder  ami  ask  any  niiin. 
woman,  or  child  you  may  meet  about  ‘Strong  Scdialk,’ 
and  they’ll  tell  you  something  that  'll  astonish  you.” 

“ Ami  if  Ihafs  not  enough,’’  struck  in  one  of  the  hunt- 
ers. with  a grin,  “let  him  go  into  Sclialk's  shop  and  diul- 
lenge  him  to  wrestle,  ami  he’ll  he  astonlsluHl  still  more — 
eh.  Father  Baum  i" 

" Ugh!  don't  talk  of  it!”  grunted  the  landlurtl,  making 
a wry  face;  “you  make  luy  fingers  ache  with  the  very 
rtx’ollci'tion,” 

“Why,  he  must  be  a jx-rfect  giant!”  crie<l  the  |>e<ldler. 
who  had  Ixien  listening  oj>en-mouthecl. 

“No,  that’s  the  Ktmng(.>st  of  it.  He's  no  bigger 
than  another  man— rather  smaller,  in  fact— ami  a tailor 
int4>  the  bargain ; and  yet  ho  can  do  foals  worthy  of  Hans 
Stixmghand  in  the  story.” 

“ Of  whom  are  you  s|x<aking  ?”ask<xl  a deep  voice  from 
the  dtxir. 
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’Of Stn>npf?r}ialk,  lh(*  t4iiU»r  of  Krfuxwvj;.  Krioml  Her* 
mann.**  answered  tlie  landlord,  shaking  liands  with  the 
•leW'Comer.  a |M>\verful  yotm>f  fellow,  with  an  air  which 
showed  that  he  had  no  Kiiiall  idea  of  his  owt>  iinporiiou'e. 

■'The  mischief  lake  Str*m>c  Schalk!”  criwl  Hemiaiin, 
atifidly.  " I'm  sick  of  his  very  name:"  and  with  the  full 
pou'erof  hi.s  mi}?lity  voice  he  mlU*<l  out  the  Honi;; 

*•  There  were  a h«ist  of  Uihirs, 

Hntvc  fellows  one  aiul  all; 

Then  tlmnk  they,  all  the  ninety, 

.\y,  nine  times  nine-RinhnEncty, 

Out  of  a thimble  small. 

‘*Anil  wlxii  this  limucht  had  C|uenohe<l  their  thirst. 

Then  welch  thcinselveii  wonW  they; 

Yet  cotilil  nm  all  the  ninety, 

Ay,  nine  times  uine-amJ-niiiety, 

A .sinck  in^t  upwetgli. 

“Then  Immewanl  tnulc«*'l  they  all— Imt  loj 
The  tlwjr  WHS  hx-ked  w ithin ; 

Then  b<»f)|)e«l  tliey,  all  the  ninety. 

Ay.  nine  ilmE-s  t»iM*-and-ninety, 

Kight  through  the  key*hole,  in.” 

Tlic  IkmkUtous  choruK  liad  hardly  died  away,  when  a 
quiet  but  launistakahly  firm  voice  was  heard  to  say: 
"Stop  there!  enoui^h  of  this!"  • 

All  lurmsl  tvith  a start,  and  saw  that  the  silent  stranger 
near  the  door  hatl  ris«>n  from  hi.s  seat. 

"Creiitlemen.**  he  ctmtirmetL  amid  the  universal  hush 
of  uina74>meut,  "1  must  tell  you  that  1 am  a tailor,  and 
that  I ohjwt  to  hear  any  man  s|)eak  til  of  my  trade." 

“ 1>«»  you.  really  f”  crUnl  Hemmnn.  •with  a laugh. 
"Well.  then.  1 must  tell  you  that  you  will  either  keep  a 
civil  longue  in  your  ht^tl,  or  I'll  have  to  show*  you  the 
(liirereiKH*  Is'twwn  au  Imuest  foresU*r  and  a fellow  who 
lives  on  clotli  clippings  and  ends  of  thread." 

" Itetter  liveon  them  than  on  stolen  game,  "retorted  the 
unknown,  with  biting  contempt. 

AtthU  last  insinuation,  honest  ilemiaun — who  certain- 
ly WH.S  said  li>  lx‘  not  overparticular  whether  the  de<*r  that 
he  sliot  Isdonged  to  the  imrk  (»r  to  the  forest — hwt  ]>atience 
altogether,  and  laid  his  hand  upon  his  long  hunting-knife. 
But  instantly  the  lamllmxl  thrust  him.self  lx*tweeii  them. 

" Hall  tluTe.  lad — no  bare  hhules  in  tw//  house,  if  you 
ph*us4*.  I'll  tell  you  a better  way  to  stdtle  it  than  that. 
You  know  our  old  Bavarian  fashion:  when  two  youtig 
fellows  want  to  tr>*  each  otlier  s slr**t»glh.  they  join  hands 
uthI  see  which  can  tug  the  E»iheracrtw«  the  line.  Clear  a 
.sjuice  there,  and  let  us  see  which  is  the  Is-st  man," 

The  tables  and  l»ench«*s  were  pushiHl  laick,  a line  chalk- 
e«l  on  the  floor,  and  HiTinaim  and  the  stranger,  seizing  each 
other's  hands  in  a strong  grasp,  stood  fo<»t  to  foot,  await- 
ing the  signal. 

Now  for  the  first  time  it  broke  upon  the  forestera  that 
their  champion  might  not  have  such  an  easy  victory  after 
aJl.  for  the  supple  vigor  of  the  stranger’s  movements,  and 
the  limines.s  with  which  he  planted  his  feet,  showe^l  that 
lierfiiann  had  his  work  cut  out  forhini.  Hermann  himself, 
feeling  the  iron  grasp  of  the  uukunwn's  long  bony  fingers, 
Ix'giiU  to  think  so  t(K>:  hut  cniikl  any  man.  mucli  h*ss  a 
Uiih>r.  be  a match  for /i/iH  / Al»sunl!  And  he  began  with 
4 pull  thatuughtto  haveended  the  whole  business  at  once; 
N€>mehow  it  didiiT. 

Then.  stimulattHl  by  his  comrades'  sliouts.  Hermann  put 
oi*th  all  his  strtmgth.  tugging  as  if  he  were  upr<K)tiug  a 
Tff.  till  the  swE*at  hung  in  big  drofis  on  his  foreheiul,  ami 
li4»  veins  of  his  hamls  .stood  out  like  cords.  But  though 
lu*  unknown  was  sorely  shaken,  across  the  line  he  would 
lot  ooim*;  and  .at  length  Hemmnn  {Hiusetl,  exhuusUxl. 

Then  thew’atching  eyes  around  saw  the  strtinger's  arms 
till'  en  suddenly,  ami  Hermann's  huge  frame  Isnid  slowly 
r>r\v*ar<l.  Frantically  he  stniggle<l.  but  his  strtmgth  was 
and  forwartl  he  slid,  inch  by  inch,  .lust  on  the 
Imlk  line  he  made  a final  effort,  and  stood  firm  for  an  in- 


stant; but  now  the  stranger  exertwl  all  his  force  in  turn, 
ami  pulled  him  over  the  line  with  sucli  a treinemloiis  tug 
that  they  lK»th  rolled  on  the  fl<K>r  together. 

"Comrade!"  shouUnl  the  hunters,  cr»>wdiiig  round  the 
conqu<‘mr,  " you’ve  done  what  none  of  ?<s  could  ever  do. 
Tell  us  your  name,  that  we  may  ivmember  it." 

"My  parents  naiiuHl  me  Fenlinund,”  answeml  the 
strang«T,  with  a queer  little  mocking  smile,  “hut  of  late 
folks  have  Uikcn  to  calling  me  Strong  Schalk !" 

"Stnjiig  Schalk!"  whoetl  Hermaiui,  starting  from  the 
s«*al  ujKJti  ■which  he  h(ul  sunk  dejwtedly.  "Shake  hands, 
lad:  It  would  liave  hn>ken  my  heart  to  be  beaten  by  a 
tailor,  but  I don't  mind  a bit  lx*ing  lx*aten  by  you.  Come, 
let  us  be  friends!'^ 

And  from  that  day  forth  the  two  men  were  the  beat 
friends  imaginable. 


HOW  TO  MAKE  A TOY  CAXOF^ 

BY  V.  W.  nsilKR. 

The  building  of  a hirc*h-bark  canoe  of  sufficient  size  and 
well  enough  made  for  wtual  use*  would  ralher  tax 
the  imvliHiitcu)  skill  of  most  lioys;  hut  with  no  Ix-lter  tool 
than  a jackknife,  ami  with  a little  ingenuity,  a small 
model  may  l>e  easily  made. 

Thew*  an*  few  hx^ililies  wlu‘n>  the  material— the  white 
birch— can  not  tx*  obtained.  The  dimensions  given  hen^ 
are  Ihosc^  of  one  which  hangs  al>ove  ns  a-s  we  write,  and 
are  only  given  to  make  tlie  explanations  clearer.  Of 
course  it  cun  l>e  built  of  any  size,  and  tlie  young  builder 
may  make  such  other  changes  in  its  construction  as  taste 
or  necessity,  may  suggest. 

A tree  not  more  than  eight  inches  through  fiirnisht*s  the 
l)o«t  quality  of  bark,  flexible  enough  to  he  readily  lumdletl. 
and  tough  enough  to  l>e  durable.  WmKismen  tell  us  tiiat 
in  stripping  it  we  should  avoid  "girdling"  the  tr<*e-— that  is. 
removing  tlie  bark  the  entire  distance  round — hut  should 
leave  a pieot*  several  inches  wi<ic,  that  the  flow  of  sup  shall 
not  lx*  w'hoUy  stop])ed.  Having  den>rmiiu*d  ti]K>n  the  size 
E>f  the  canoe  lours  is  twenty-four  indies  long),  select  a |>art 
of  the  tree  as  f ree  from  knots  and  imperfections  us  {Hixsible. 
Make  two  honzontal  ruts  for  tliree-fourtlis  of  the  girth, 
and  about  two  feet  ajiart.  Connect  these  by  two  vertical 
cuts  at  their  ends,  and  |nx*I  off  the  pieci*  lietween  the  cuts. 
This  will  l)e  of  an  <»bloiig  sha|K*,  and  alxmt  twenty-four 
inchi's  by  eight4*en.  The  bark  consists  of  many  layers,  and 
the  outside  <me  should  lx*  pulh*<l  off  and  discaixUnl,  those 
l>eneuth  being  much  liandsomer  in  color  and  finish. 

Theiliagram  shows  the  sha|>e  in  which  tlic  piece  is  to  be 
first  markoil  w’ith  pencil,  and  then  cut  with  knife  or  shears. 
The  tslges  fn>m  B round  to  A and  C.  and  fr<Hn  F)  round  to 
E ami  F,  are  next  to  be  joined,  and  sewe<l  with  an  X stitch 
in  E'ohired  silk  or  thread.  Tlie  natural  curve  of  the  liark 
shaiH's  all  excellent  bottom  t4>  the  little  craft,  and  a gnu- 
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walo,  which  pivvcnts splitling’,  ami  jfivesa  more  shiivsliapo  I 
H|>i>curaiu'c  to  it,  is  easily  pre|)iiretl  hy  takiii;?  u thi)m<*r  | 
pitH'o  than  that  of  wliich  tlu*  laxly  of  the  (‘aiH)C  is  matlc.  I 
cutting  tvvt>  stri{is  an  incli  wide  and  Inn^f  eiiou^rh  to  extend  ! 
from  A to  K.  folding  llieiii  leii;flh\vi»>e.  hihI  stllchin^'^  them  ; 
as  lK*fore,  ciwise  npperin<«t,  over  the  edtf»*s.  A Ix-tter 
<*urve,  and  |KThups  HdiKsI  strenjflli.  may  l>e  sceiireil  hy 
I'limiin^  a small  wire  under  the  erease.  but  this  is  l>oth 
troublesome  and  unneceH.sju‘y.  Two  or  three  thwarts  can 
be  made  without  ililliciilty  from  a bit  of  soft  pine,  and  | 
held  in  place  just  under  the  gunwale  by  small  hruds.  ' 
Two  <‘(kUs  of  thin  slnOlac  )five  a Ix'untiful  and  lastint; 
Ihiisli  to  the  work,  and  one  is  rt^ally  surprisetl  at  the  pretty 
result  of  so  slijirhl  uii  expeiiditun*  of  time  and  lalxtr.  Sus>  | 
peiidetl  from  a hiM>k  or  ati  an-hway  by  britrht  ribbons  at- 
(mdied  to  tlie  pn>w,  .stern,  and  si<les,  and  tilled  with  dried  ; 
^m|M*s,  or.  Is'Uer  still,  lined  with  a sIiujxhI  tin  vessel  con- 
taining inosK  and  planted  with  ferns,  the  canot'  lx>come.s  u 
graceful  hou.seliohl  omanieiit,  as  well  its  u eharmin^'  re-  ; 
mimler  of  a suinmer’s  holitlav. 


I 'M  to  stop  improving  my  niiml.  It  ifels  me  inl<» 

trouble  all  tht^  time.  (Jrown-up  folks  can  imprttve 
their  mimls  without  tloiiitr  ui'.'*  harm,  for  nolsHly  ever  tells 
them  tlutt  their  conduct  is  .such,  itml  tluit  there  isti't  tht‘ 
least  excuse  iu  llit'  wtirld  for  them;  Imt  just  us  sms*  a.s  a 
Ih)v  tries  to  impmvi*  his  mintl.  e.spt>eiii)ly  with  animals, 
he  t^lK  iuU)  dreadful  dilliiMiltieK. 

Then'  was  a nutn  catiie  to  our  ttovn  t«»  lecture  a while 
sitfo.  He  hnti  hi'eii  a fntvt'ller.  iiml  knew  jill  alsmt 

Koine  ami  ^tia^al':l  Kidls  anti  llit*  Ntu'lh  l‘oie,  iiml  such 
phit'es.  iiml  father  sitld;  ‘’Aow.  .limniy.  here's  iin  np|s>r 
luiiity  for  yt»u  to  lejtrn  staneihintr  ami  improve  ytuir  mind 
anti  take  ytuir  mt>lher  iind  tlo  take  an  iht(>ri>t  in  s<»me- 
thitiif  besides  ^jitnes.** 

Well,  1 went  tt»  the  leelure.  Tlu*  man  told  ]i1l  about 
the  Australian  sava^res  ami  tlieir  IsKuneinnirs.  He  show- 
ed us  u l)oumenintf.  whieli  is  a sliek  with  two  le{p<.  and  to^ 
Australian  will  thn>w  it  at  a iiian.  and  it  will  mt  and 


him,  and  come  back  of  ita  own  accord.  Then  he  toldiit 
als>ut  the  way  the  Zulus  throw  their  assegrais — that'«th« 
rig:ht  way  to  spt>ll  it — and  si>eur  ttii  Kiij'lishmun  thatn 
mornten  rods  away  fitun  them.  Then  he  showed  a Wir 
strint'  with  a heavy  lead  IniII  on  each  end,  and  suit!  tiw 
South  Aineriouis  would  throw  it  at  a wild  horse,  and  it 
wtiuld  wind  around  the  horse's  legs,  and  tie  itself  into  a 
bow-knot,  and  then  the  South  Americans  ^vould  (*atcli  tlx 
horse.  But  the  best  of  all  was  the  account  of  a bull-tii.Hit 
wliich  he  saw  in  Spain,  with  the  (^ueen  sitting  on  a 
thnme.  and  giving  a crown  of  evergreens  to  the  chM 
hull-Hgliler.  He  said  that  bull-tlghting  w'as  awfully  rrud, 
and  that  he  told  us  aboitt  it  so  tliat  we  might  W Ihaiikfnl 
tliat  we  are  so  much  Ix’tter  than  tliosei  dreatUul  StRiiii«ij 
jM'ople.  wlin  will  watcli  a hull-tight  all  day.  and  think  it 
real  fnn. 

The  next  day  I tohl  Mr.  Travers  ulxtut  the  iKXHnenntr. 
and  he  said  it  wjwi  all  true.  Once  (liere  w;ms  aji  Ausifa 
lian  savage  in  a circus,  and  he  got  angry,  and  he  tlirvn 
his  Ixionici’ang  at  a man  who  was  in  the  tbinl  storj- 
a hotel.  Tl»e  hoommnir 
went  down  one  street  ,W. 
up  anotlier,  and  into  th»- 
liotel  door,  and  uiistairs. 
and  kmx'ked  the  man  on 
the  head,  and  came  harl 
the  same  way  right  into 
the  Australian 
hand. 

I was  so  anxious  to  slmw 
father  that  1 hud  li.<itrnni 
to  the  lecture  that  I ms<W 
a hnnmerang  just  like  tfw* 
onethelecturerhod.  When 
it  was  done,  1 went  oui 
into  the  hack  yard,  and 
slung  it  at  a cat  nn  lli^ 
r«M)f  of  our  house.  It  nev 
er  touched  the  eat.  but  u 
went  right  through  tie 
ilining-room  window,  uihI 
gave  Mr.  Travers  an  awful 
blow  in  the  eye.  Iiesicl- ' 
hitting  Sue  on  the  nose 
It  sbip]>ed  right  there  ju 
tile  diiiiiig-nxjm.  and  m-v 
er  came  back  to  me  at  all. 
and  1 don't  Ix'lieve  a word 
tlie  Iwliirer  said  about 
it.  I dem't  fis'l  oourog'' 
niF.  .Mn,"  to  tell  what  father  sail' 

aiiout  ii. 

Then  I tried  to  catch  Mr.  Thoiiipson'K  dog.  tluit  liv«» 
next  il(M>r  to  ns.  with  two  lead  Iwlls  ti«l  on  the  ends  »>f  a 
long  string.  I didn't  hit  the  dog  any  more  than  I did  lie 
cal,  hut  I didn't  do  any  hann  exi^cpt  to  Mrs.  Thoniiison '•* 
eo»>k.  ami  she  ought  to  he  thankful  that  it  was  only  her 
arm.  for  the  iloetor  said  that  if  the  bulls  had  hit  her  (Ui  llr 
head  they  would  have  b!X)ken  it,  and  tlie  cous<spienc»s 
might  have  lxs*n  st'rions. 

It  xvas  a goi>d  while  liefore  I could  Iind  anything  to  make 
an  a.s.s<‘gai  out  «»f;  but  after  bunting  all  over  the  liuus**  I 
i'ame  acros.s  a lovely  piece  of  bainlHio  aliont  ten  fe*’t  long 
and  just  as  light  as  a feather.  Then  1 got  a big  knife  Waiie 
(Imt  limln't  any  handle  to  it.  and  that  had  been  lying  m 
fatliers  tm>l  chest  for  ever  so  long.- and  fastened  it  on  tlxr 
end  of  the  bamlMX).  - You  wouldn't  Ixdieve  liowspleuilidly 
I could  Ibixiw  that  as.s4‘gui.  only  the  w'ind  would  take  it. and 
vtm  couldn't  tell  when  you  threw  it  where  it  would  brine 
II]).  1 ilon’t  see  how  tlie  Zulus  ever  manage  to  hit 

hjiglislitnun : hut  Mr.  Trevors  says  that  the  Kiigli^hn*^*’ 
l|  MO  miule  that  you  can't  very  well  miss  them 

the  Zulus,  when  they  want  to  hit  (lietn. 
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THE  OLD  MILL. 

Oil.  till*  iiu-m  iiiill-htn'iim  it  ;>|Hirklintf  imU  hrijsiii 
As  it  nins  ilown  llu'  liill-sidc  in  s^iindow  and  liifla. 

\ow  it  riit-les  in  (mkiIk.  and  now  tlirowri  a diM-ack'. 

And  lau^rlis  out  in  Id^li  irl's-  at  iln-  li-iip  it  has  made. 

With  its  rip|)l«'s  aiv  niinirUsl  on  many  a da> 

Till*  hlionts  and  the  laiijrliti-r  of  children  at  play; 

And  nuiiiy  a picnic  is  joyously  spread 

On  its  iNinks,  wlierc  the  ifn*cn  Unnn-ho  wave  ovcriicutl. 

lint  till'  jollicst  place  U the  old  niiniHl  mill. 

With  the  frnait  wimhIcii  water-wheel,  solemn  and  still : 

Onee  it  whirh<il  round  and  rmind  with  the  nish  of  the  siri'am. 
Till  a new  mill  was  hnilt  to  lie  driven  by  sieuin. 

Now  Uh'  childn-n  climb  ovi-r  its  hi;;  w'immU'ii  s|>oke'-. 

Hni  the  wheel  into  motion  they  never  nin  nnix; 

They  may  clamlM-r  and  push,  they  ma\  tii);  with  a /esi. 
They  «'au  not  awaki-  the  old  ;danl  fnan  n*sl. 

And  jM’rhaps,  if  it  only  isuild  sja  ak.  it  would  sa\  : 

“After  nil  the  han)  liilH>r  I'vi*  done  in  my  day. 

It  i.s  pleasant  to  know  that  the  childn-ii  may  still 
Kind  their  hnpph‘«t  times  in  the  old  rniiHtl  mill.” 


leiMH*.  iKH'Hiist*  men*  wasn  i 
aiiv  other  tliroiie,  und  the 


rest  of  the  fellows  ami  ^>**1'' 
stiNMl  ladiind  tlie  fen<*e.  The* 
hull  was  ]>rt‘lty  but 

Tmn  ami  I hml  «uir  nsl 
rajrs,  and  we  weren’l  ufitiid 
of  him. 

As  stMUi  u.s  we  went  into 
the  fmsture  tlie  bull  came  f«>i' 
me.  with  his  iieml  tlowti.  and 
l«eJJowiii^  as  if  he  was  out  rif 
his  iiiiml.  Tom  nisheii  up 
and  wavetl  hi.s  nsl  ra^,  and 
the  bull  stop|MHl  runnintf  aft- 
<*r  me.  ami  wtuit  after  Tom. 
just  H.H  the  lei'tiUTr  said  he 
woiiltL 

I know  1 nujrht  to  have 
wHVml  niy  red  ra^.  so  as  t<» 
rescue  Tom.  hat  I was  so  in- 
tert'Kted  tliat  1 forjfot  all 
alK>ut  it. and  the  hull  eaiifrht 
up  withTiMii.  1 shtmld think 
lie  went  twenty  fe«-l  rijfhl  up 
into  tlie  air.  and  as  he  eame 
down  In*  hit  the  (^m'en  of 
Spain,  and  ktMs*k4*<l  herulsMit 
.SIX  f«'(*t  rijfht  utfuin.st  Me. 
Mi'CTiniiis.  who  had  eome 
<lowM  to  tlie  pastim*  to  sto|i 
llie  Hw’Id. 

Tlie  <hK*tt»r  says  they'll  all 
;»x*t  well,  thoujfh  Tcun's  h*^ 

all  broke,  and  his  sister's 
H|ioiiltl**r  is  out  of  Joint,  and 
Mr.  MeO  innis  has  ;r*>t  to  j^**! 
I new  set  of  Us*lh.  Father 
titlu'l  do  H tliintr  to  iii«* 
lint  i-H.  witli  any  tiling'  -hiil 
K>  tiiUccxl  to  me  till  I made 
Ip  my  mind  tlmt  I'd  never 
rv  to  learn  uiiythinif  fmm 
I l«*<’turer  atruin,  not  ev»*:i  if 
ic>  ItK.’tures  alsmi  Indian.s 
Mcl  soHlpinfT-knives. 


jt  soniethiiijr  dw**-  <hie  da.v  I was  praetieiii^'  with  the  • 
aiete^i  at  our  Imrii  d«Hir.  making'  Isdieve  that  it  was  an 
Enjflishman,  when  Mr.  Camithers.  the  butcher,  dixive  by,  | 
and  the  aw«>gui  t*anie  down  and  went  throu^rh  Ins  fisit.  . 
and  piiiiMHl  it  to  the  wa^m.  But  he  <lidii't  sih»  me.  and  I 
I ^a*s.s  he  (pit  it  out  after  u while,  thoiifrh  1 never  saw  it 
apiin.  ' 

But  what  the  lecturer  tautrht  us  uismt  bull-K^hl.s  was  , 
worse  than  anythinfr  vise.  Tom  McOiiiiiis'.s  father  has  a ; 
terrible  bull  in  tlie  |m.Hturt‘.  and  Tom  mid  I ai;rtH*d  that 
we  d have  a ImlMiiflit,  only,  of  c*ours«*.  we  wouldn't  hurt 
the  hull.  All  we  wiintcKl  to  d«>  was  to  show  our  |xm*nls 
how  much  we  had  learned  about  the  geojfraphyuiid  habits 
of  the  S|MiuinnU. 

Tom  McGinnis's  sister  Jane,  who  is  twelve  years  old, 
and  thinks  she  knows  everylhiii^r.  said  she'd  be  the 
of  and  ?ive  Tom  ami  an*  eveiv>^'Vii  WTeaths.  1 jfot  ' 

an  old  red  curtain  out  of  th<^  diniiiff-nNim.  and  diviihsi  it 
with  Tom.  so  that  \\v  could  wave  it  in  the  bnll's  fju*4*. 
When  a hull  niiis  aft4*r  a hull  fijfhter.  the  «»lher  bull-  ■ 
liffbter  just  wavi*s  bis  ml  raif,  mid  the  bull  jt<h‘s  for  bim 
and  let.H  the  lirsl  Imll-liirhter  i*sca|H*.  The  lectiiivr  said 
that  theis*  wasn't  any  dunir**!*  so  lonp  as  one  ft*llow  would  ' 
always  wave  a risl  rajr  wlien  the  hull  mu  after  the  other  [ 
fellow,  and  of  coursi*  we  lM*lieved  him. 

Prc'tly  nearly  alt  the  m-IickiI  came  down  to  the  iiaslim*  | 
to  our  hull  H>rht.  The  tjueen  of  Spain  .sat  on  the  | 
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Are  you  Nf>rry.  Utlli*  fntkK.  th«l  your  vicatloD 
wrvkn  an*  flyins  away  rapidly  J They  fair- 

ly race.  !uiy*»  Uiltle  f..  wlicn  Iht*  sociunl  week  of 
Auiniat  has  C4itnc.  ihey  d«»;  but  1 am  aum 
!.< title  would  not  like  a whole  y<*ar  without  ttchool 
or  studies.  Fred  li.  Is  niakltitf  a collection  of  but- 
IcrfUcs.atHl  rtiida  the  cH-i-upatlun  very  Intcn'stlnic. 
FItta  R.  ha*  never  until  this  summer  seen  the 
ocenii:  shellkt"!  to  lH*ar  the  ruurofthe  breukera, 
aitd  to  watch  llie  Kn-at  waves  rollinir  In  u|H>n  the 
ahon*.  Tom  D..  wIiom*  mother  has  been  111.  has 
lieen  takliiK  <*are  of  her.  there  betoK  no  itlrls  at 
honK*.  Well  done.  Tom.  TIte  boy  who  is  kind 
aiKl  thi»uithtful  In  his  manner  to  mother  Is  manly, 
and  on  the  way  to  make  a irenticman.  That  la 
wluit  a ip-utleman  la.  boys— just  a man. 

Tldnk  of  it.  I'unllne  has  been  reading  Mrs. 
ItrownlitK's  |M>ems  in  her  vacathm.  Hhe  luts 
apc*nt  her  lime  very  wisely.  And  you.  Edward 
mill  Prhicy.  Charles  and  Kate.  TheiMlotv  and  Isa- 
h<‘l.  Lulu  nnd  Minnie,  and  all  the  dear  irlrls  and 
boys  who  come  clusteriiiff  around  me  oven  In  my 
dreams.  I am  triad  when  I think  bow  busy  and 
brlirhl  you  an*,  and  when  I hear  how  you  are 
trylnic  ever)*  day  to  do  rlsht  ami  be  food.  Our 
I'oat-offlrr  B<»»  has  been  erftwdcd  lately  with 
your  s|»rklln»(  letters,  but  It  Is  very  elastic : so, 
little  Hunlirams.  keep  on  shining. 

Oaios,  lu-iww. 

I am  a little  boy  seven  years  oM.  I have  a ca- 
nary-bird iuime<l  Dicky,  who  sln^  the  day  lonir. 
I bad  two  i>et  rabbits,  named  Bunny  and  Smiw- 
flake.  On  the  Fourth  of  July  a cli»iccauKht  Snow- 
flake and  kllleil  him.  I felt  very  Ywd  about  It. 
Fapa  buriitl  U In  the  yard. and  I am  K<iinK  to  put 
n fiend-stone  at  Its  rrave.  l*at>a  t 

iKtanl.  with  “Snowflake" on  It.  will  do.  I have 
two  little  chlckeiw  named  StM-cky  ami  Blackh*: 
uiid  mamma  iti»t  anolhiT  rahliit.and  hU  name  is 
llarilni;.  He  i«  as  white  as  suow.  and  his  eyes 
arc  ird  as  flr»*.  1 fe«’d  them  on  clover.  bn*ad. 
cabimiri*.  ami  some  nice  tender  icmss.  I can  read 
In  the  Second  Reader.  1 am  iroliur  to  m'IumiI  this 
winter  I can  print  on  my  slate,  bo  you  like  to 
Ifet  letters  from  little  bojrsy  If  you  do.  I aucss  I 
will  write  another  M»mv  time.  (t<Mtd-hy.  1 like 
*'  Mr.  St  ubbs's  Brother"  ever  so  much.  S.  F.  b. 

PiMir  little  Snowflake!  If  I were  you.  dear.  I 
Wf>ul4l  plant  a rosc'-bush  beside  his  irruve.  Wluit 
dreadful  Ihinca  Iwve  ha[>|>eiied  to  some  of  our 
{lets!  Of  course  1 like  to  bear  from  Utile  boys, 
and  you  must  write  naain  when  you  arc  in  the 
Tlilrd  R«*adiT.  

PMatetiraaa. 

I want  to  tell  you  alsml  a smart  little  «lrl 
nameil  llela*  at  our  M-h>M>l.  she  is  only  sli  years 
«ild.  ttiie  ilay  Miss  S,  said.  " Whn:  ih"-s  e-n  n-e 
spell.  lletH-  r"  llctM*  sahi  she  didn't  know.  Then 
Miss  S.  sahl.  ’*  What  do  Kimtlenien  walk  witht" 
and  llelie  said.  " Ladh’s."  .tnollier  time  one  of 
the  t4‘achers  was  licarinit  licr  s|m-U.  and  she 
couldn't  s|M>ll  ime  word  rUtht:  but  at  last  she 
did.  The  teachiT  asked  why  she  didn't  s|>rll  It 
tlwt  way  at  first,  and  site  said,  "Oh.  I knew  It  all 
the  time,  only  1 was  Just  buitbutciclnit." 

Li  c T P W 

Vt'hat  a droll  little  scholar!  She  must  make 
the  clas.4  <|ultc  merry. 

1 have  taken  Yoi-xo  pRori.K  from  the  flmt  niim- 
iTr,  ami  have  n-ad  the  letters  In  Uh'  Pi*s|-ofl1ee 
Kox  with  itrvat  Interest,  but  hare  never  U-fon' 
Trntunil  to  write  one  myself ; but  now  I thoucht 
I would  write  and  tell  vou  about  my  trip  on  the 
Fourth  of  July  uitom  Iowa.  Monday  evening  1 
went  alone  to  Cedar  Rapbls.  ami  in  tlie  momlnK 
jiaiM  t«iok  im*  ill  his  mall-ear.  nml  1 r<HiH  with 
him  toCouneil  Bluffs  over  thet'hlrairoiind  North 
westeni  RailnNiil.  It  Is  a U-autlful  jiralrle  coun- 
tr)'.  with  •H'ensbmal  Indts  of  tlmls-r  on  tin* 
stn'ams.  We  everywhere  saw  spleiuitil  farms, 
with  tine  housi*s  and  l•a^n«  nml  larm*  herds.  We 
itiri>ui:h  nil  Indinii  resi-rvatiori  nearTama 
City.  The  Indian  men  wen*  out  witn  tlielr  itsti- 
|Mi]es  and  Kuns,  ami  tlielr  s<)uaws  wm*  h•■>|nl;  m 
tiH*  tlelds.  while  the  Imivs.  like  trt|>-  Amerieuil 
Itoys.  weiv  pinyini;  with  nre-s*ra«-ker<  We  |ia»s 
ed.iiear  .\ine«,  the  Mnti*  .Nicrleiiliunil  Colb-m-aml 
Farm.  Mnr'hnlltowii  and  M>>one  alt*  tbrivlnc 
towns  on  tills  nmte  At  IbMiiie  we  came  to 
Iowa's  in«1  eoni  fleM.  nml  we  pu*s.,<l  sevcml 
mlucs:  it  i*>  " soft"  isiai.  Near  Muliucoiia  I saw 


the  little  house  where  EaU*  Shelley  lives,  and 
crosss-d  the  lone  bridai*  tliat  she  crept  over  at 
nlitlit  Mild  In  a lertilde  storm  to  warn  a coming 
train  of  danKvr.  The  Inst  twenty  miles  of  our 
trip  Btv  the  most  inten-stlnir.  On  tin*  rUtht  are 
the '*  IsUlom'’  lands  of  the  Mt-sssiurl.  with  the 
hhrhlands  of  Nebnuka  In  the  distani'i*.  On  our 
left  an*  the  " bluffs."  risinir  |H'rha(w  two  hundred 
feel. and  takiiiir  innny  eurlous  shapes.  Once  wo 
uame  In  alahi  of  the  im-at  river,  and  I ran  now 
understand  why  It  Is  calleil  the  " Bln  .Muddy.” 
At  nearly  every  station  ou  the  route  the  (a-ople 
Were  out  1o  lelebrate  the  Fourth : flnrs  were  tty- 
inn.  Itands  playinn.  ami  the  small  is>ys  and  flie- 
eraekers  were  even*wheiv.  I ho|a*  they  all  had 
a pleasant  lime:  I know  I did.  As  I have  never 
seen  a letter  in  the  Yoi'xo  l^iri-K  fn>m  Wuter- 
l<K>.  1 ho|>e  you  will  like  mine  well  eiioutfii  to 
print  It.  MsutF.  M. 

We  are  all  (tiail  when  our  rorrespoDdents  de- 
M‘ril>e  their  pleasant  tri|M.  and  tell  what  they 
have  seen  when  away  from  home,  I tldnk  Mary's 
letter  shows  that  she  took  Holloa  of  what  was 
worth  looking  al  in  her  Kourtb-uf-July  Journey 
acrOM  Iowa. 

Basc««vii.c.(.  fMiiv 

1 was  ten  years  old  becembi'r  *J0.  PMI.  and  live 
in  < ‘k'veland.  but  I am  siaylnc  here  for  my  va4*a- 
tlon.  It  Is  a Very  pretty  couuir)' village.  I like 
very  much  to  ride  on  the  liay  wagon,  but  the  liay 
is  itamp  to-day.  and  can  not  lie  taken  in.  I am  in 
the  Fourth  Reader  at  M-hmil.  1 would  have  lieen 
In  the  Fifth,  only,  w*hen  I came  from  Rnsiklyn. 
New  York.  I was  put  back  on  ac«'ount  of  tite  dif- 
feri*m‘e  In  the  m-uimiIs.  1 like  the  M'est  better 
than  IIh*  Flast.  1 am  getting  stouter  ever)*  day. 
1 have  a brtithcr  seven  years  okl.  nanMsI  Sumner. 

Limviln  S. 

I think  it  is  great  fun  to  ride  on  top  of  a load 
of  hay.  It  makes  one  feel  quite  proud  to  bo  so 
high  up  in  the  world. 

rttkBklLL.  NSV  Yu«B. 

1 have  taken  HARria's  Yorsw  PsorLK  a yimr 
and  a half,  nnd  like  it  ver)‘  mueh.  My  home  U 
on  the  State  Camp  tfrouml.  but  we  movi«d  away 
when  the  soldiers  came  tlwrr.  We  moved  the 
1«lh  of  June : I was  sort-)'  to  come  awar.  I do 
not  like  It  where  we  live  now : It  ts  a little  i*m>n- 
ed-up  pia(*c  on  the  «*dge  of  IVckskill.  1 am  the 
only  girl  of  tlie  family,  hut  I liave  four  brothers. 
The  week  of  tlie  Fourth  of  July  we  all  went  over 
on  a high  bill  overlooking  the  camp  ground  to 
SC4?  the  tlrt>-works.  We  can  not  hear  the  music 
Very  plainly,  iNvmuM-  of  the  hill  in  front  of  us.  I 
lutve  tMH*u  over  to  the  camp  six  times  since  wu 
m<ivcd.  iVe  have  a iwt  cat  that  can  catch  llsh. 
line  day  last  summer  two  of  my  hrotben  were 
out  rowing  In  a boat,  and  IIh*  cat  was  with  them, 
and  when  they  wen*  quite  a way  out  In  the  ctvek 
^e  Juniiicil  overbouru  aud  swam  asborv. 

A.  O.  C. 

Ihissy  was  an  exi'epllon  to  cats  In  general. 
They  seldom  like  U>  wet  their  dainty  leei.  It 
must  be  very  pleasant  to  Imve  four  hruthers  to 
take  care  of  and  pet  their  only  sbiler.  1 ho|M' 
your*  are  very  fond  of  you.  and  that  you  are 
kind  and  good  to  them. 


ksMHTuS.  SlMkB,  K«BL*S». 

( am  an  English  Isiy  nine  years  old.  I liave  a 
sister  named  Kva;  she  Is  four  years  old:  and  I 
Imve  also  a Jolly  little  bndher  named  llarolil.nnd 
lie  Is  two.  I havt'  only  one  |M-t,  a canary.  wIiomu 
mime  Is  Dick  ; he  sltign  ver)’  loud.  A friend  of  my 
father's,  who  used  to  go  to  S4-hiM)|  with  him.  lives 
III  Phllailelphla.  and  he  sends  me  the  iiiiiuIhtw  of 
Yoi-nu  Pki>plk  every  month.  I do  enjoy  reading 
them,  and  1 think  Jimmy  Brown's  stories  are 
capital.  When  1 went  to  the  ZisJoglcal  (tanlens 
III  Isindoii  i saw  Jumbo  have  hU  liutii : lits  keep- 
er had  to  give  him  a jn»Mi  scolding  iH'forv  he 
would  go  III.  it  was  so  de«-p  he  divini  down  quite 
out  ol  sight.  1 ho|n>  you  will  print  this.  I have 
Just  got  over  an  Illness. and  cannot  g<i  out  much. 
tksHl-by.  PkK'Y  WlLUAM  B, 

By  this  time  l*erey  Is,  I hop<>.  iiulte  well  and 
stnmg  again.  M'eUke  to  rt'ccive  pleasant  words 
from  little  friends  aenms  the  water. 


.BaimisB.  Wni-ovan. 

This  is  a very  small  pla«*.  though  II  U veiy 
pleasiitii.  I have  never  se«*n  any  b'ltera  from  this 
plait*.  HO  iiiiiie  will  is*  the  llrsi.  1 haven  pet  shevp 
named  Nig : like  “ Mary's  lamb."  it  foUowitl  me 
p>  s4-lioi>l  one  liar.  It  was  a warm  day.  and  I liad 
gone  to  !M-lioo|  in  tbc  iiftenhMiii.  Mamina  was 
boim-aloue.  ami  bIh*  Imiinl  .Nig  bienting as  though 
sometbing  wen-  the  mailer,  and  she  went  out 
and  found  him  {Hinting  ns  if  lie  were  very  warm  : 
- li-l  Umi  ifiniiif*-  ’fit-  yanl  i never  think 

mg  t lull  I lie  gull-  Ill  to  lal, 

Hit  «Ih*  <lld  not  wuieii  null  lonii*  m ' n'- km-w 
he  WK.H  ipiite  (>tii- itf  (be  glr‘  -i'  . -.iw  him, 

and  knew  be  wiiH  mine,  and  ’ . cb  Tin* 

leueber  uskitl  her  whni  'be  ^,n■^  ..tugnmg  at.  and 
she  said,  " I.ii1ii'«  ' ■*■  ' I weiii  ..111,  uml 

found  him  wnlkoiL'  < ■ i ing  to  fttid  me  i 

look  him  bmu*  ' VI  u other  sheep 


and  two  lambs.  I am  taking  up  a great  deal 
IHHim.  hut  I W'ant  to  tell  you  atstut  thirteen cIikI 
ens  1 had  last  summer  Fk|ia  gave  tbemtoie 
for  taking  eare  of  the  other  liens.  1 Mstneu 
them  tame,  and  I eouid  take  com  and  shell  It  em 
myself,  and  they  would  M-rambU-  over  me.  stwe 
times  |Hi-klng  ut  my  teeth.  I ladd  tbeiB  1« 
twelve  HhiUiiig*.  1 tuivu  u brother  lb-  M lit  «W 
Is  liflei'ii.  I uni  twelve.  Lrta  II.  I' 

No  Lula's  Umb  was  like  Mary's,  and  "it  owit 
the  children  laugh  and  play  to  see  a land'd 
acbool."  Why  did  you  not  give  him  a pmiia 
name,  dear?  You  an<  very  kind  to  your  {»ti. 
and  that  makes  them  so  gentle.  You  must  kau 
been  as  pretty  a.s  a picture,  with  the  little  ckkb 
scrambling  over  you  for  the  kcnu'ls  of  com 


OUBU*  P.  Ol,  MlSIMiH  PiBMB,  Lwm>oi 

I'm  a little  boy  six  years  old,  ami  1 take  Hu 
rr.H's  Yut'Ko  People.  I'm  more  |mrre»tnl  to 
Jimmy  Brown's  stories  and  tin*  little  Icttct*  Uus 
in  anything  else,  though  1 like  "Mr.  Stublw'slipi- 
thcr.''  My  imi>a  Is  on  the  ruUruad  In  .kriaMs 
ami  W’lll  is*  liome  to  si**  us  WMin.  lie  says  den 
are  ever  so  many  tb-ks  in  the  pim*  woods.  lf(*4 
and  water  the  cuU-kenB.  and  sweep  the  hail 
mllery  every  day.  1 wUJ  tcU  you  ot  the  overflov 
m my  next  letter.  I've  got  a tmddle  tieorgr;  hr 
lives  wllii  his  auntie  May.  aud  I live  wiun} 
aunt  lA*ila,  as  my  own  mamma  ts  dead,  and  ai) 
{■alia  iiuirrieil  my  aunt.  With  many  good  wbbo 
to  Toby  Tyler,  your  Ultk*  friend . 

Jauem  lioWAao  K 

I hope  none  of  those  anuoylng  little  {>rsts<aIH 
ticks  will  fasten  on  thow  of  my  cblldrea  «toi 
live  In  the  Noutbem  pine  regions.  1 knov  all 
about  them. and  they  arc  really  " horrid."  tob« 
row  a Word  w'bk*b  U used  sometime*  wbeo  g 
ought  not  to  be. 

JtSHt  CRT  HBMWTT,  \'b«  JcBMi 

I am  eleven  years  <iid.  J Imve  Just  ls*en  resdisc 
Uauper's  YiH'ku  People,  and  think  the  letter  ihst 
Nlnctta  wnite  ts  very  nice.  I have  uo  pet*  rj 
cept  a darling  little  brother  thrvi*  year*  ohLaad 
Ih*  says  he  Is  gidiig  to  write  yi>u  a letter.  I ksw 
Just  leanx-ii  bi>w  to  make  leather-edge,  atul  I 
luive  made  half  u yard  tiwlay.  i luivr  taken  Has 
pbh's  Vol'su  People  ever  since  it  was  iKitdlsbed. 
and  I think  It  is  the  nlct*st  i«per  1 ever  read.*'* 
ever  ex|>e«*t  to  read.  I Inqie  this  letter  is  iwH  b«' 
long,  and  will  In*  printiHl.  as  I would  like  to  sur 
{•rise  some  «>f  my  friends  who  take  the  paper 
On  the  following  |uige  you  will  •cc  my  lieotber’i 
ktter. 

1K>  you  know,  dear  child,  that  you  forgot  t" 
sign  your  name,  and  so  1 do  not  know  wh<>  sr 
littk*  cunTH|M indent  is,  although  she  is  mwh 
brighter  than  I,  for  I liave  trlt*d  in  vain  to  Wn 
to  make  that  luiExIing  trimming  called  feather 
edge.  Ilvasi!  kiss  little  l»rothcr  for  hi*  letter. 

OttwBH,  run- 

I am  a little  girl  eight  years  old  I have  t«  > 
llltli*  kittens,  one  black  and  one  white.  1 havr  a 
dog.  nnd  hU  luime  is  F'ldu.  iVe  have  a dote 
ami  she  has  two  iiitlr  doves  in  tbc  nest  in  tbr 
cedar- ini*.  We  imve  every  llAWPsa'*  Ym 
People  tliat  has  Iktii  printeii.  I [>lay  with  ■>; 
iiroilter  Sum,  wbois  ecven  now. ami  wr  havr  tw> 
velocipedes.  List  R 

PiOL*SBi.nii4.  pBtvmt  hhi* 

My  mamma  write*  this  for  me.  bceaaac  1 cas 
not  write  very  well,  and  I would  nut  like  i- 
trouble  you  t<>  read  a letter  from  me  1 hatv 
iH-en  goiiqc  to  Kindergarten  ft>r  three  ur  f<w 
years,  and  ara  just  Icanilng  to  write  now  We 
nave  been  taking  IIaupek's  t'oem.  PaorLS  a l«Qg 
time,  and  we  Iwvc  It  complete,  exceptlag  tbr  fin* 
seventeen  numl>ers.  and  No.  S3.  Now  vre  want 
to  know  If  wi<  can  get  those  numlM-r*.  In  order  t< 
have  them  Isvuml.and  as  we  luiv'e  tnesj  ati» 
ccssfully  to  procure  them  in  Philadelphia.  *' 
know  of  no  other  way  to  find  out  aisiut  it  iba* 
hy  applying  to  you:  and  if  vim  will  klitdly  ai. 
swer  llirough  tlie  Puet-ofUce  ilox.  we  will  be  veO 
greatly  indebted  to  you, 

I have  a pug  dog  ami  two  kltten«.an<l  tbrya;* 
like  the  •*  llu|ipy  Family."  We  think  ■ gn*at  det 
of  IIabpeh'b  ^orau  People. and  I rrau  it  to  w' 
little  sister.  Jousi  M F 

No.  S3  can  lie  furnished  hy  the  M<-ssrs.  Ilaiiw-i'* 
Knithen.  but  not  the  carlb-r  numlN-n*  of  1 o 
l*Eori.E.  PiNistbiy  some  little  reader  may  ha-* 
ilupticalrs:  and  if  *0.  will  hr  or  she  tsoUfy  tS 
|*ostmlstn>ss  on  Jolin'.«  U'half  ? 


WiTsaiwWs*  T-ws 

I thought  I would  write  you  a llltkk'ttrT  t«  - pat 
inour  Pi»<tH»fllct‘  Box.  I have  a little  t^ndy  '!•** 
in  my  pii|aa's  office  all  iny  own  I pay  t<*r  t* 
candy,  ami  Imve  all  the  pmltis.  It  is 
now.  but  I study  at  Iminc  This  villsiCT-  ^ 
bami  Ih  s|itiHt<*ii  on  an  eb-vailon  over 
tbousanil  live  hundred  feet  atsoe  the  Irvel  of  '> 
sea.  Pupa  has  one  hiindrcHl  ami  ftn>  n\c  * 
ofls'cs.  and  I am  going  to  Ih-Ip  him  take-  e«ir»  ^ 
them.  Ue  carefully  take  the  iixnl>  out  ol  tb 


Al'CrST  S.  15>8U. 


HARPER'S  YOUNCt  PEOPLE. 


i)55 


hlrro.  s»ut  It  m a revoiving  t-j-lindpr.  turn  thri 
crank,  niul  Ihr  h<>n<*)‘  tIicMout  of  th«*  comlxunttiiM 
thr  side  of  tiM*  c)iliid*^r;  then  It  U M mlnMl. ami 
h rfjjflr  for  u»*'.  TUcti  we  n'plam  the  ivhuIi  for 
(heofi'^to  rvftllavain.  Thio  auilo  <*everMl  time« 
lna»>'S*o|l.  boRVILLK  C. 

So  vou  nrx>  a merchant,  ilenr.  and  currjr  on  a 
bii^lnrM  all  nlonr.  Well,  i hope  you  keep  your 
acniuiit*  with  4-atre.  and  that  yua  will  put  y<»ur 
eamiiifra  to  winie  koo<1  uai'-  Your  dcRcripthm  of 
the  bw<i.  ami  th*i  way  theJr  honey  1*  exirmcUMl 
from  the  comb,  U very  lmerv*tliitf. 


Wb«‘re  the  bUckhlri!  whir*  the  Iftleat. 

Wliert*  IIh<  hawthorn  bl«K>nia  the  nweete^t, 
WlM'n*  the  n«**t!lttip«  rhirp  and  de«-, 

Thafa  the  way  for  Willie  and  me. 

When*  mower*  mow  the  cleanest. 

Where  the  bay  lie*  thick  and  imN^nest, 

Then'  to  liwck  the  h4inieward  bee. 

That's  the  way  for  WiUle  and  me. 

F.t-’MK*.  SltkMLAi. 

I am  a Utile  )K>y  wven  year*  old.  .My  name  Is 
Early.  My  mamma,  my  stiter  Hattie  twho  is 
elftit  year*  >>ldi.  and  I spend  our  summer*  out 
here  «m  irmndiHt's  farm.  1 have  a |H»ny  to  rhte : 
hH  Is  Hrurbam.  I made  $1  -C>  carryiiiR  wa- 
ter for  itrandt>a's  hand*  In  harvest ; Imd  two 
detnU«>hn«  *lunK  aerom  the  |M>iiy  In  front  of  the 
■addle  I liare  a i;i>ui  and  waRon,  but  Hilly  la  so 
hiR  and  M ronj;  that  he  runs  away,  and  dump*  me 
in  the  ditch.  I have  two  iIor*.  Nip  ami  Aleck, 
.^leck  i*  a nhephenl  doR ; Nli»  Is  a littlu  fellow, 
but  be  rtiiw  awful  fast  when  ne  R«>t*  after  a rab- 
bit. I iiave  lot*  of  fun  out  h«re-iH»  many  fH-Nch- 
e»  and  apple*,  aud  lots  of  youoR  duck*  and  ohk'k- 
en*.  Pai*a  c^mie*  out  every  Satunlay  cveniiiR. 
and  we  |p»  to  llte  train  to  meet  him.  We  have 
Mich  a iiM*e  sunUay-MrbcKd  in  tlie  little  di*iti|M 
schoul-bouse  rtirbt  at  the  conier  of  our  orrham. 
We  R(i  up  ibera  to  Sumlay-*clHM>i  In  the  after- 
n>Min,  nmi  have  such  nice  sonir*  to  *ltu.  Hattie 

tdckcil  two  Ration*  of  dewlwrrie*.  sold  them  for 
ortyeeniisiMid  rave  the  money  to  help  imy  for 
the  <iricun.  ! want  t«{>n  to  let  me  iie  a farmer 
amt  »tay  in  the  country  oil  tin*  time,  but  we  wUl 
»o  ItacK  to  the  vlty  In  SepiemlsT.  when  the 
ix'InMila  open.  M'e  had  a nkn*  plrnlc  and  “fish- 
fry"  on  the  Ftxirth  at  the  Miirnmcc  River,  near 
hiTT  : wud«-<l  In  tiie  cwd  dear  water,  and  icaih 
ctv«t  so  many  mussel  sbelis;  rowed  In  the  boat, 
iiuidi.'  i>Awiiaw  whistle*,  and  had  lots  of  fun. 

K«m.T  1>. 

Ki.*  r«rr,  Kk«o«. 

This  i*  t he  second  time  we  have  written  to  your 
uA|H*r  loRtftber;  the  first  Ivtterwas  mitpuhlliihtHl. 
Wo  like  the  stories  very  much,  especially  " Mr, 
Siuhtw's  Krother":  we  always  read  eitat  lirst.  it 
rained  vervhartl  last  iilRht,  and  this  m<inilnR  the 
bank*  of  tiie  river*  are  iwarly  ovcrl1owe<l.  We 
have  one  duR : his  name  ls('arl<»:  lie  will  i>e  four 
iiionthn  old  next  Sunday.  He  is  so  fall  of  mis- 
chief. One  day  wc  went  in  the  l>cfln»om  and 
found  him  ptayiiiR  with  mamma's  tsmnet ; he 
tort*  the  rihoon.  and  camo  pretty  near  sindllaR 
the  fcKtlicr-  We  will  look  In  every  nimM>er  for 
rbi.H  until  It  is  publUhetl.  .M*nv  and  L'obs  tV. 

I liad  a little  doR  once  who  usetl  to  play  Just 
such  tricks,  and  obt  how  unRry  be  sometime* 
made  (leople  by  bis  funny  antics  and  his  mis- 
chief  ; I am  iHud  mamma's  feather  csciti>ed  (Mr- 
lo*a  teeth.  M'ell,  never  mind;  If  he  live*  Iour 
mttuirh,  he  will  becctme  a solier  and  dlRnltled  dog. 

Little  Evelyn  t)..  who  also  ha*  n doR  nuims] 
C*BrIo,  eaii  shake  band*  with  Mary  and  t'um  SV. 


llistvosB.  rn**imcct. 

I do  love  ytiu  so  much  ! IIow  phhI  It  seems  to 
M*«  >-«»urdear  Uttk*  brlRht  jmim  face  every  wt»ek. 

have  an  auntie  In  New  ^dfortl.  Rrown  up  ami 
iiarrlfMl.  who  m-c*  you  and  remis  you  all  throuRh 
M>for*s  you  come  to  mn.  I ro  to  New  Hrunswh-k 
i«d  Martha’s  Vlncyanl  every  summer,  and  with 
tiy  oonsin  Polly  have  creat  ftm  ImthliiR  In  llie 
alt- water.  Ikmle  Is  one  week  younger  than  my- 
«-lf.  1 nm  twelve  years  o|i| ; my  name  Is  tiertle. 

J«‘rtrne«l  to  swim  last  summer.  We  always  take 
ur  i>s>tx  with  us.  Last  summer  i luid  two  ban- 
iin  ohlcks.  I loTcrl  T«*ney  Ixmt.and  he  rtcw  to 
o a Iw'uutiful  rooster,  am!  then  died.  It  Is  very 
ar*f  to  lose  thloR*  we  love.  Mamma  says  things 
•«  are  flr*t  to  vanish.  I ho|*e  my  dear 

<vt.*NU  will  never  leave  me.  itRirriK  H. 

1».  ?4.— I heartl  my  auntie  say  you  were  "cute.** 
irtiexi*.  from  tho  way  she  mid  it.  she  miMiiit 
As-naiti 


' hat.  I think  Aimer  rolRht  cut  off  some  of  the  ' 
• brim  of  hla.  and  let  Aunt  Olive  meiMlTohy'*  with  ’ 
It.  But  us  Abner  I*  sick.  I suppose  when  lie  re-  i 
«-overs  he  will  ue**!  all  of  bis  own  hat  l<>  keep  the  | 
sun  off.  I *»-nd  a nkkel  U>  it«‘t  Toby  n new  list. 
M'liat  if  the  !*»>-*  do  call  them  “Nickel  Katies'' r | 
It  will  be  Itetter  tluin  the  thliiR  Toby  wears  now. 

A symimtblxer  with  Toby,  FaxnibO. 
Jolly  Toby  Tyler  d»K*s  not  care  for  a new  bat.  | 
aiHl  MI  I will  send  your  money,  dear.  If  you  please, 
to  help  aloDR  the  Youiir  IVopIv'g  Cut  Fund.  i 

P«lL*VUr«l4,  j 

.kunt  Hessie  sulwribed  for  Yocao  Pboplc  : site  ‘ 
( nlways  calls  me  Kflie.  bnt  my  name  Is  Kvelyn.  I 
liave  a littlt:  dog:  bU  name  Is  cnrlo.  He  Is  a I 
j t'omical  little  thitiR.  and  he  wants  to  tear  every-  ] 
I tbinv  to  plei-<*s.  and  loves  to  play  with  me.  I 
- have  a pet  blnl;  her  name  Is  Cherry.  Tbt*  hot-  ' 
I tom  of  her  eaRo  eamc  half  off  the  other  day 
' while  iwiai  wa*  in  the  yard  and  mamma  In  town,  ' 
’ Itut  she  did  not  Rvt  away.  I have  a eat  whose 
name  U Neddie.  He  dm-s  not  like  Carlo.  When  ■ 
Ne«liiie  spits  ut  Carlo  1 scohl  him.  but  tliat  does  ^ 
. not  do  any  roihI.  Mamma  wrote  this  for  me.  as 
I 1 du  not  write  plain  enouRh.  Evxltn  U.  j 


C.  T.  P.  K.  U. 

SOME  FAMILIAR  WORDS.  AND  WHERE  ] 
THEY  CtJMK  FROM.  j 

Every  youiiR  reader  has  hranl  pns*  called  Tab- 
by. but  all  do  not  know  that  tabby  cat  was  named 
after  Atab,  a famous  street  In  the  old  city  of  Bag-  | 
dad.  On  thU  street  the  merchants  sold  a beau-  ; 
tiful  WBlen**!  silk  culleil  atabi.  In  modern  days  | 
this  silk  lias  bren  stylet!  taffeta.  The  wavy 
markinir*  of  tl»e  silk  were  thouRht  to  resemble 
pussy's  enat  of  fur.  I 

Jet  derives  its  name  from  a river  In  Lycla— tbe  | 
UaRntes— in  tbe  Ix-d  of  which  were  found  snxMith  ' 
black  stones  called  gaet,  i>f  which  Jcw’clry  was  i 
made. 

A pamphlet  Is  a book  bound  In  |wi>er.  A Ioiir,  j 
long  time  aRo  a l«irned  fireek  lady  wrtite  the 
history  of  the  world  in  thirty-flve  little  IxKiks, 

: whleh.after  her.  were  called  Parophylia. 

I Humbug  is  a bit  of  fun  aimed  at  Hiiinhurg.  In 
I (iermany.  which  city  was  once  rather  famous  for 
I gel  ling  up  seiiMitlons  which  turned  out  to  be  no-  , 
I thing  very  wonderful  after  all.  llamburR  news  ' 
was  humbug.  I 

I Ibillar  1*  from  the  Germnii  thaler,  named  fram  j 
I Thai,  In  Ikihemla.  where  were  located  the  silver*  | 
Wtirks  which  made  this  coin. 

I Money  tru«-«B  Its  history  to  a remote  period.  i 
> when  llte  ciiloaR«>  of  the  Roman*  wa*  struck  at 
I tbo  temple  of  the  Ruddesa  Juno  Monieta.  I 

Passt.— Tim  PostmUltv*.*  wilt  find  out  what 
you  wish  to  know  if  she  can.  Please  send  her 
I your  own  full  name  and  addresa. 

To  PvxRLERs.— Clever  lltth*  people  who  send 
jmszles  will  please  reutemlier  that  enigmas  must 
rhyme,  and  tliat  tlie  answers  must  always  he 
sent  with  tlie  ptisxK**.  Do  nut  make  enigmas 
upon  your  own  cbrUthui  or  surname,  or  the 
' name  of  a friend,  us  It  la  almost  iDi|Hi*«ibie  for 
I «>ur  great  circle  of  render*  to  gars*  such  puzzles. 

tlAZRTTA-— Wiggles,  puzzles,  answcrs  to  puz- 
I ties,  exrluuigcH,  and  all  letter*  forour  P«*«t-ofllec 
I Box  should  be  sent  to  the  Editor  of  ilAacEn's 
Yuirxu  l*xnri.K.  Franklin  Squarv,  New  York. 

Lilt  P.— **  Margie's  Adventure"  Is  a very  pret- 
ty story  indeed  for  a gtri  of  your  age  to  have 
written.  It  is  ratherpMi  long  for  Our  P<M>l-offlc« 
Box. but  the  Po*lmi*tr«.'**  read  it  with  pleasure, 
and  thanks  you  for  M-ndlog  It. 

Wc  would  call  the  attention  of  the  (?.V.  P.  U.r. 

I this  week  to  “Historical  Tn*ea  of  Mexico."  by 
I Mr*.  Helen  H.  Connni.  and  to  " H<>w  a Boy  was 
j Hlr«l  tlul.nnd  What  Came  of  It,"  by  Mr  George 
I I ary  Eggleston.  The  buys  will  b<}  Interested  In 
I Mr.  W.  FUher's  dlnjelkin*  "How  to  Muko  a 
' Toy  Canoe." 


Thisnlc*.  dear,  for  your  good  opinion.  I am  ; 

iflrsd  you  have  learned  to  swim.  1 wl«h  all 
y y v>iivig  friends  who  Uve  near  the  water  would 
, tFiO  name. 


Da<«ns,  liLO.MA 

f >vrft.c  to  reproach  TOO  for  crtielty  to  an  unfor- 
ritatei  tjoy  I'lMirTuny  Tyler  ran  away  with  the  , 
rand  had  on  a very  old  hat.  Months  have  i 
*^d  still  yon  have  not  given  him  a new  I 


Correct  answers  to  nuzzles  have  !**en  received 
fn>m  "Jan.  I'.  Hartley  Jlishop.  KIsb*  Grey.  > 
J.  iinnse  Gehlcy,  Kffie  tV.  Tthiml.  Emma  ami  An- 
drew Campliell,  Harry  John*toii,  ( harlie  and 
M illie  Lloyd.  Mgar  ks'ctnan.  Edward  iiiirl  Gus- 
tav Metz,  hnntile  (Jrlmi**.  M,  l^irtener.Alloe Bart- 
lett. Joliii  Todd.  Frank  Grave*.  " F'lis*  ami  Fra- 
thers."  Daisy  Praii.  lA'wie  Andrews,  .\iigusta  < 
Ss-hullz,  Ethel  ItHyinomi.  "Eureka,''  Kusa  M 
Ik-Qvdiet.  ••  North  Mar,"  A.  K.  Thon*.  "Jack  and  , 


Jill."  H.  B.  A..  .Mary  M.  Livingston,  Kohln  Dyke«, 
llermnuii  Miller.  Lucy  Campiiell,  Igiuise  tL.Vred 
t;iK>denough. Sydney  nelneuiaim.  “old  I’tilikum'* 
Pel."  Rosa  Denaa.  Emma  Koebm.aiid  F*rank  .Al- 
lan Ives. 

K'ZZLES  PROM  YorSG  OONTRIBI  TORS 
No.  I. 

men  nuHoxn*. 

1.— t.  \ letter,  k.  A human  Iwing.  8.  Home- 
thlngforthe  table.  4.  A ligbl  sleep.  A.  A letter. 

8.  - 1.  A letter.  9.  An  itninml.  8.  A weajioli.  4. 
Part  of  the  head.  A.  A letter. 

8.— 1.  A letter.  *.  Very  angry.  3.  A title  given 
to  a lady.  4.  An  ultstnieiion.  &.  A letter. 

<L — I.  A letter.  9.  A fluid.  8.  A sign  of  con- 
tempt. 4.  View.  Ik  A letter. 

COfXT  No  AlWfST. 


AXAoaAn. 

Y'our  page  help  person. 

Edoao  Skkmam. 


No.  8. 

A nAi.r  *«it;AR»-H7b  PlvAWi, 

1.  The  mulbeiT)'.  9.  A nautical  term.  8.  A 
mark  nuide  by  folding.  4.  To  an'ominodate.  8. 
The  frtilt  of  tbe  oak  or  lieech.  A.  Resentment. 
7.  An  abbreviatiuu.  fl.  A letter.  L tk'TcLX. 

No.  4 

IXVXRTCD  rrilAMIM. 

Acroaa.— 1.  A white  alone.  9.  Narcotic*.  8. 
PUnilsiu'd  with  ears.  4.  An  animal.  A A letter. 

Down.— 1.  A letter.  9.  An  Interjection.  9.  ,\n 
animal.  4.  laellnallon,  A.  A man’s  name.  Q. 
Confusion.  7.  To  spread  aliratul  new-mown 
grass.  M.  An  abbreviation.  0.  A letter. 

1.  SCTCLB. 


No.  A.  • 

KMIOMA. 

Pram  Hull  half-ilozen.  mlM.  take  nine, 

And  from  that  nine  lake  ludf  of  twenty. 
Tls  easy  done  m>  far;  but  now 
You  must  from  forty  lx>rrow  fifty. 

Then  you  will  aon  It  Is  uulte  plain 
Just  half  a dozen  still  remain. 


No  . A. 

woiiu  SSjCARR. 

1.  Part  of  the  body.  2.  To  come  In.  8.  To  re- 
ounc-Ue.  4.  Gh}>s.  A.  A ringlet.  Hxlen. 


ANSWKIW  Tt)  PIZZLF-S  IN  No.  149. 


No.l. 
No.  9. 


Mieliacl  Angelo. 

L C 

C tJ  T DOT 
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T 
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No, A— LG-old.  C-oat.  C-up.  H-ln.  P-tnk.  ll-and. 
P-red-red-ori. 

9.  C-ore.  B-hovcl.  Y-ear.  b-liek.  H-boe. 
K-p«Hd.  Trick.  Drug. 

No.  4.  A dreary  place  would  lie  this  earth. 
Were  there  no  little  people  In  It; 

The  song  of  life  would  lose  its  mirth. 
M'ere  there  no  chlklreii  to  begin  It. 


AccAaapv/.  am  9<i  atui  IW poffts  <^corrr.} 


A HEW  ggBTAT. 

“THE  CRLISE  OF  THE  CANOE  (XW 

Br  W,  L.  ALDEN. 

.Vi-rnna  or"Tnz  Morai.  Piratk*.**  "CBt'tsi  or 

T«X  ‘ 0UOf>T.‘  '*  ETT. 

In  the  next  mimlxr  of  Yorxn  Pzori.B  our  read- 
er* will  have  a cliance  to  renew  the  ac<|ualiitaiire 
of  the  four  lads  whose  adventun-*  they  followed 
so  eugiTly  in  Mr  Ai-orn's  former  stories.  This 
lime  the  lK*y*  liave  Itecomethe  fortutmie  iKn>se*s 
or*  of  four  canoes.  In  which  they  make  a cruise 
through  some  of  the  rivers  and  lakes  of  Canada 
Jtut  In  }mi|Hirilon  a.*  u entioe  excels  a row-lKiut 
or  a sali-boat  In  its  easy  motion.  Us  delightful 
swlflnes*.  and  its  llahlllty  to  cnpslzi*,  so  do  the 
exTM'rieiices  and  ;idvenlun-s  of  the  b<iys  on  Ihl* 
cniW  exii-i-d  IhoM'  of  the  cruises  that  have  pre- 
ceiicd  it  in  cxclleun  iit.  ph-tim-srpH-ncss,  and  gim- 
eral  interest.  Mr.  Aldeii's  stories  for  young  n-nd- 
era  are  full  of  the  genial  wit  ami  clever  huiidll  ir 
of  amusing  situjitions  ilmt  Iwrr  won  him  such  a 
brilliant  n-putatlou  as  a humorist. 
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llAUPEirs  YOUNU  PEOPLE. 


VOU'M  III 


WHAT  nVK  1NSK(TS  AHK  HKI'HKSKNTKH  IN  TIIlH  l•llTH{K? 


I 


A IIOKSK  WHICH  MADE  A SENSATION. 
rilAlirri  in  <1111*  of  th<*  .S«i(‘icty  InlaiMln.  a Hiitall  i;roii|t  in  thi* 
X .Smtlieni  I’lM-ilir.  I.xiiio  iimii.v  biiiidivtU  uf  iiiitfs  aH(i>  from 
any  uiuinlaml.  Tin*  SpiiiiiiinU  t-litlm  to  ii»vo  (liHrovorotl  iIk'hi 
lir)>t.  Imii  it  w»!<  fjimoiin  ('»|iinin  Cook  xxlio  <‘S^|>lori*(l  tln'iii  tlior- 
oU|;liIy,  iiinl  «'iirn<-<l  tlu*  Mory  of  tlioir  uoiidfii'iil  tr<i{tii-al  friiiti« 
aii<l  MtranK<*  iiihnliilantn  bark  t<»  HiiKluiui. 

.Ktiiu«  >t'ar8  iifior.  Ilit*  }!oml  }»t*o|ilv  of  Knclaml  lK*|;iin  to  mokI 
iiiiMiioiiarii'A  to  ilo*  ialaioln.  Tliry  wen*  xv«U  m'l'iveil,  mi<l 
amuiij;  tbeir  euMv«‘iia  wan  Kiii^  I'omarv. 

Now  iiritlior  Kin);  Poman*  nor  any  of  bin  Mibjrrtx  hail  I'ver 
mH*u  n horst*.  ami  a»  tliry  wen*  nirioiiH  1o  know  Miiuc-tliini;  aUnit 
all  animal  wliick  tlir  KiikUhIi  proplc  <li'f<cnl)e4i  oh  ho  nnblo  amt 


williuK  nml  ntH-fnl.  it  wa»  tlualiy  ilpritirit  tliat  om*  obould  ■» 
■rnt  liini  an  a iirrM^iit.  S<i  among  lb«  carg<»  of  a v«-mw-I  Mur 
toTaliiti  from  Npxx  South  Watcn  wjia  a aplpiKliit  kotiM*. wiihs 
»ilky  intut  aiui  tiowiug  niam*  ami  tall,  for  King  I’miian*. 

It  waM  <»hginally  int4>ml<*(l  that  tin*  lionu-  Mhonlil  ta-  laUn 
afilion*  from  tin*  in  xxhirh  In*  lia<l  inadi*  Itih  x’oya;:r. ina 

largr  ranor  wliicli  lia<l  lM*«-n  M*nt  aloiigwitlr  for  tin*  piiqioM-.Wi 
tho  ttlingK  in  wliirli  In*  xx'aA  faNtriied  gaxT  way  nit  h<*  w«*  linkt 
lowt-rt'd.  ami  tlif  |MM»r  animal  f<‘ll  into  tin*  twa.  Ii<‘  a1  o«o- 
Htnu'k  Imhlly  out  for  tin*  laml:  but  tho  iiatix'OH  no  Aoonrr «« 
him  than  Ihoy  }»Intig<*(l  into  tin*  waveit  ami  Hwam  atlor  liiialiL' 
a itInMtl  of  |ior]M»iMOH;  thoy  hoizt-d  liiii  tail  ami  hi«  main*, .*iDilurar- 
ly  }nill«‘il  him  timliT.  Tin*  King  Hhonio<l  ami  tin*  Cti|>taiiiMTra»- 
o<l  at  tlu-m  ill  vain.  mIiMo  tin*  torriHotl  Iiofm*  Ntmgglotl  w haal 
an  In*  oonlil.  Aa  twHin  m*  ho  n*u<‘ho<l  tho  laud  tlio  orowH  ikm 
di'<l  for  tlioir  livoa  in  <*vory  ilim’lion,  rimihing  rorka  aii<l  ifn^. 
ami  biding  U'hinil  hnnln'K.  tim*  by  om*.  howox<*r.  thor  rotanml 
wlmn  they  i>axv  a Miihir  Hlip  a halter  anmml  tin*  eroalnro'K  hitI 
ami  h*ad  him  along. 

Next  morning,  in  the  |irt*?u*m-e  of  n great  nnnibor  of  ndmirint 
nutiv4*n,  tho  ('a)tiain  piii  a euildlo  on  the  hono-,  ami  rode  hiai  b|i 
ami  doxvn  iM'foro  tho  King'n  tout.  Am  In*  oaiilorod.  gallo{H*<t«»t 
trutlotl.  olN*<lii-nl  tit  tho  rt*in.  tin*  iHitph*  Mhonlotl  ami  lUmnL 
or>ing  7tHO<i>Aura-/n»Mo  and  IlH<m~*i/ui-lfwla  (land-muuni;;  )*>iu 
and  tiiaiiH'arrx’iiig  pig). 

PAKLUK  MACIC. 

TIIK  MYSTKIilOl'H  IIOX. 

riMiK  iiM*  oftiuH  Itox  ix  na  follnwa:  Hand  tin*  Im>\  iimiitl  Ixr 
I oxaiiiiiiatioii.  and  allow  a miirkotl  flitiio  to  In*  put  inln  n 
Ia'I  out*  <tf  t ho  oonipiiny  liwk  t ho  )m>x  and  koop  t ho  kox . amt  »l«* 
lio  a Miring  round  it  longlliwaVK  and  oroMna.VM.  lax  it  ou  tb> 
tnblo.  touch  it  XX  itii  your  xvand.  and  roiniiiand  lln*  tliim*  to  x»ii 
IkIi  and  paMM  into  a liiinhior.  hat,  oio.  Toll  tin*  |htmoii  who  litrl 
od  tho  Ihix  to  o|H-ii  it  nml  moo  if  ho  can  Hml  lln*  liiiiio  withm. 
XX  lion,  to  tho  anloiiiMhiiu’iit  of  all,  it  will  Ik*  Ibiiml  to  have  xie 
iahoil  from  tho  iHtx.nud  Ik*  foiiml  in  tho  pinro  yon  imiiralnl. 

Tlio  m'ori*t  of  thia  box  ia  ui»  folloxx}*;  Tho  iMtilom  Ik  ilixninl 
int<»  throo  or  four  paiiola,  one  <tf  tho  ond  oiiom  of  xxhiih  i»  on  • 
Mxxivol  oxaolly  in  tin*  oontn*.aml  lixod  in  iu  piaoc  by  a nail  4'. 
oarli  aiilo,  tin*  Ihix  Iming  put  togollior  with  driving  tiailx.  'Ha 
imilM  iM-ing  all  aliki*.  thor<*  in  no  UkolilnKid  <«f  the  M'rrot  Wine 
diM'uvoroil.  Tho  Inrk  Ik  }»orformod  ax  follnxra:  Whon  tin*  U*x 
htiM  Ih'oii  tioil  and  lock<*<l.  hold  tho  hnx  on  a »Iu]h*  to  the  »nix- 
ol  ond.  Mli)»  out  tho  txxu  miilM  Jimt  far  onungli  to  allow  iIh*  paori 
to  moxo,]tnMh  np  ono  ond. ami  tho  dimo  will  fall  out  at  the  oik 
or  into  ^oiir  huml.  Shut  tho  xlido.  and  pul  tho  iiail.**  into  tbm 
plai'OH  again,  lay  tin*  imx  <low  n on  the  table,  go  for  your  inax>* 
xxaml,  nml  lake  that  oppurtiiiiity  of  putting  the  <llmr  into  tJi> 
hat  or  4*lM4*\vhon*. 
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••DON’T  THINK  FOR  A MOMENT  OP  GETTING  ANY  OTHER  CANOE. ** 


THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CAXOE  CLUB. 

BY  W.  I..  ALDEX. 

ii'THOR  or  •‘Tiik  Moiul  Piratrs,"  •‘The  CmbtR  or  hie  ‘Giiutfr,"’ 
KTf.,  etc. 

Chaitkr  I. 

T i«  a very  easy  thinii'  for  four  boys  to  nmke  up  their 
TTi  inds  to  fret  four  canoes  and  to  go  on  a cumx'>  cniiHe, 
it  it  is  not  always  so  easy  to  carry  out  such  a project,  as 


Charley  Smith,  Tom  Schuyler,  Harry  Wilson,  and  Joe 
Shar|>e  discovered. 

Cuno(‘s  cost  money : and  though  some  canoes  cost  more 
tliaii  others,  it  U impossible  to  buy  a new  wooden  canoe  of 
an  approved  iiuslel  for  less  than  seventy-five  dollars. 
Four  canoes,  at  seventy-Hve  dollars  each,  would  cost  alto- 
gether tlm*e  hundred  dollars.  As  tlie  entire  amount  of 
])ooket'nioney  in  the  |>os.seKKioii  of  the  l>oys  was  only  seven 
dollars  and  thirteen  cents,  it  was  clear  that  they  were  not 
precisely  in  a i>osiUuii  to  buy  canoes. 
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JIAUPEU’S  YOUNG  PKOULK. 


VOLl’MK  in. 


There  was  Harry's  uiick*,  who  had  alnwly  furiusluKl 
his  nephew  ami  his  youn^  ('omnules  Hrst  tvith  a rt>W'bont> 
and  then  with  a sail-l>oat.  Even  a br-nevolent  unele  de- 
serves some  mercy,  and  the  Ixtys  agrroed  tlmt  it  would  nev- 
er do  to  ask  Uncle  Joim  to  s|>end  three  liundred  dollars  in 
canoes  for  (hem.  “The  most  we  can  ask  of  him.”  said 
Charley  Smith,  '‘is  to  let  us  sell  the  (Jhmt  and  u»*  the 
money  to  help  imy  for  canoes.” 

Now  the  GhoMt,  in  which  the  boys  had  made  a cruise 
along  the  south  short*  of  l^otig  Island,  was  a very  nice  sail- 
IxMit,  hilt  it  WHS  itnprol>ahIe  that  any  one  tvould  be  found 
who  would  be  willing  to  give  more  tlian  two  hiindreil 
dollars  for  her.  Then*  would  still  1m*  a hundred  dollars  j 
wanting,  and  the  prosj>ect  of  iindiiig  that  sum  seemed  very  j 
small.  j 

“If  we  could  only  have  staid  on  that  watcr-loggetl  ■ 
brig  and  brought  lier  into  jM>rt,  we  should  Imvc  madt*  lots 
of  money,”  said  Tom.  “The  Captain  of  the  schooner  that 
towe<l  us  lioine  went  back  with  a steamer  and  brought  the 
brig  in  yi‘stenlny.  Sup]>o«e  wo  gt>  and  look  at  her  once 
moi-e  t 

While  cruising  in  the  Ghtutt  the  lK>ys  hml  found  an  | 
almmloned  brig,  whicli  they  hail  tried  to  sail  into  New  ' 
York  Hariior.  but  they  had  Imm'ii  c‘om|M*lled  ti>  give  up  tlie  1 
task,  ami  to  hand  her  over  to  the  Captain  of  a s(‘hboner  j 
which  towptl  the  ]>artly  disahletl  f/Aosf  into  port.  They  I 
all  thouglit  they  would  like  to  sec  the  brig  again,  so  they 
wentdown  to  Burling  Slip,  when*  .she  was  lying,  and  went  ’ 
on  Isjanl  her. 

The  Captain  of  the  schooner  met  the  boys  on  the  dock,  j 
He  wsis  in  excellent  .spirits,  for  the  brig  was  loathnl  with  , 
valuable  South  Amcri<*an  timlM^r,  and  lie  was  sure  of  re-  i 
ceiviiig  as  much  as  ten  thousand  dollars  fmm  herowners.  ■ 
He  knew  very  well  that  while  the  Ijoys  had  no  legal  right 
to  any  t>f  the  money,  they  had  workinl  hanl  in  trying  to 
save  the  brig,  and  had  bm*n  the  means  of  putting  her  in 
his  way.  He  hap|>ene<l  to  l>e  an  honest,  genenins  man. 
and  ho  felt  very  rich ; he  in.sisted  on  making  (*aeh  of 
the  Ihjvh  a ]ireseiil. 

The  pn’!M*nt  was  sealed  up  in  an  envelope,  wliieh  In*  gave 
to  ('barley  Smith,  telling  him  not  to  limk  at  its  eontents 
until  after  dinner— the  IniyM  having  inenliom*d  that  they 
Wi>re  all  to  take  ilinner  together  at  Uncle  John’s  house. 
CHinrley  put  the  onvelo|M*  rather  candessly  in  his  j>iK*ket; 
hut  when  it  was  opened  it  was  found  to  contain  four  new 
oiie-1 1 u ndnsi-dol  lar  hi  1 Is. 

It  iumhI  hanlly  be  said  that  the  lioys  wore  delighted.  1 
They  .showwl  the  money  to  Undo  John,  who  bjld  them  j 
that  they  had  fairly  eanuHl  it,  and  nml  ff*el  no  ln*Nitation  | 
alx>ut  acrcepting  it.  They  had  now  money  enough  U»  hii3' 
euiiot>s  and  to  l>ay  the  ex]>enM<^  of  a canoe  cruise.  Mr.  | 
Schuyler,  Mr.  Shar]>e.  and  Charley's  giumlian  were  con- 
MiiiltHl,  and  at  Unclo  John's  request  gave  their  consent  to 
the  eanoi‘iiigscheme.  The  first  greutdifflcultyin  the  way 
was  Ihn.H  entirely*  n»nmv»Hl. 

“I  don't  know  much  al>out  cnn(M*»,”  remarked  Uncle 
John,  wiien  the  bo\*s  askeil  his  mlvice  as  to  wliat  kind  of 
camM*s  Ihe^'  should  g«*t,  “but  I knt>w  the  CoinnuKlon^  of  a 
caiKK*  club.  You  had  Injlter  gi>  and  see  him.  and  ftdiow  I 
his  advice.  HI  give  j'ou  a letter  of  intisxltietion  to  him."  1 

No  time  WU.S  hxst  in  fimling  the  Coninimlore.  and  Char- ; 
ie.v  Smith  expiaimsl  to  him  that  four  young  caniN'ists  ^ 
would  like  to  know  what  wii.s  the  very  !>est  kind  of  caiiw 
for  them  tt>  g»*t. 

Tlie  ConmuKlore.  who.  in  spite  of  liis  inagnifici'iit  title, 
wasn't  in  the  least  alarming,  laughed,  and  said:  “That  is 
a question  that  I've  mode  up  m.v  mind  never  to  try  to  an- 
swer. But  I'll  give  .vou  thi*  iiaim*s  of  four  eama'ists.  each 
of  whom  ns***  a dilFcnsit  variety  of  canoe.  You  go  and 
see  them,  listen  to  what  they  saj*.  lidieve  it  all.  and  then 
come  Iwek  ami  see  nu*.  and  we'll  come  to  a decision."  He 
then  wrote  four  notes  of  iulro<lucUou.  gave  tliem  to  the 
bo\‘s,  uiul  sent  tlieni  away. 


Tlio  first  cariordst  to  whom  the  boys  wer©  refemnl  n*- 
ceived  tiiem  with  great  kindness,  and  told  them  tliat  it 
was  fortunate  they  had  come  to  liim.  **The  canoe  that 
you  want,”  said  he,  “is  the  ‘ Rice  Xako'  canoe,  and  if  you 
had  gone  to  somebody  else,  and  he  had  persuaded  you  to 
buy  ‘Rob  Ro\*’  eanoo.s  or  ‘Hhodows,’ you  would  have 
made  a gn*at  mistake.  Tlie  ‘Rice  Lake’ canoe  is  nearly 
flat-bottomed,  and  so  stiff  that  Uierc  is  no  danger  that  3'ou 
will  capsire  her.  Hhe  paddles  easil.v,  and  sails  faster  than 
any  other  canoe.  She  is  nKuny,  and  jmu  c’jin  carrj*  alioul 
twice  us  much  in  her  as  you  can  carrj’  in  a ' Rob  Riy,' 
She  has  no  keel,  so  that  j'ou  can  run  rapids  easily  in  lier. 
and  she  is  built  in  a {leculiar  way  that  inakea  it  ini|>o8- 
sible  for  her  t4»  b*ak.  Don't  think  for  a moment  of  gi*l- 
ting  anj'  other  <*anoe,  for  if  j'ou  do  j*ou  will  never  ceaae  to 
rc*grt*t  it.” 

He  wa.s  such  u pleasant,  frank  gentleman,  and  was  so 
evidently  eaniest  in  w'hat  lie  said,  that  the  Ik>vr  at  once 
decided  to  get  “ Rice  I^ake”  eamx*s.  The>’  ilid  not  think  it 
worth  while  to  make  an^' farther  inquiries;  hut.  as  they 
ha<l  three  other  notes  of  intnxhiclion  with  them.  T«un 
Sc'liuyler  siiiJ  that  it  %vould  hardi^’  do  to  tlmjw  them  away. 
So  they  went  to  see  the  next  canoeist,  though  without  the 
least  exjM?etalion  that  ho  would  sa>'  an^-thing  that  w'onld 
alter  their  decision. 

CanoiMSt  No.  2 was  ax  ixiHte  and  enthusiastic  as  canoeist 
No.  1.  “ So  you  boys  want  to  get  canoes,  doj'ou  i"  said  he. 

‘‘  Well,  lliew^  is  onlj*  one  eam»e  for  you  to  get.  and  that  is 
the  'Shadow.'  She  jxiddlcs  ca.sily.  and  sails  fusl4*r  than 
any  4»ther  eam>e.  She’s  not  a Mat-bottoine<l  skiff,  like  tJie 
‘ Rice  Laker,'  that  will  spill  j’ou  wlieiiever  a stpiall  strikes 
her,  1ml  she  has  gtiod  )x*uringH.  and  3*ou  can't  eajisin*  her 
unless  you  tr.v  hard.  Tlien.  slie  is  ih*ek«*d  all  over,  and 
you  cun  slwp  in  her  at  night,  and  keep  dry  even  in  a 
thunder  sUimi:  her  water  tight  compartments  have  hateli- 
es  in  tliem,  so  that  3*011  can  stow  blankets  and  things  in 
them  that  3*011  want  to  keep  dry;  and  she  has  a kixrl.  so 
tliat  when  >'ou  run  rajiids,  and  she  strikes  on  a nx*k.  she 
will  strike  <m  lier  k«s»l  instead  of  her  plank.s.  It  isn’t 
worth  while  for  3'ou  to  look  at  an.v  other  camM*.  for  there 
is  no  cumH*  except  the  ‘Shadow’  that  ia  worth  having.” 

“You  don’t  think  nuieh  of  the  ‘Rice  1«ake'  caiuK*. 
then  f”  askfxl  Harr\*. 

“ Wh}',  she  isn't  a civiH3w*d  canoe  at  nil.*’  replie<l  the 
cuTu>eist,  “She  is  nothing  but  a heavy,  wooden  cop\'  of 
the  Indian  birch.  Sho  hasn't  tmy  deck,  she  hasn't  any 
water-tight  comjwrtmenls.  and  she  hasn't  an3*  keel. 
Whatever  else  you  do.  don't  gi*t  a ‘Rice  Luker.’” 

Tlie  lx*3’s  thanked  the  advocate  of  the  “Shatlow,”  and 
when  they  found  thems**lvwi  in  the  strc*et  again  the3'  w*>n- 
deretl  whicli  of  the  two  canoeists  could  bo  right,  for  each 
directl3‘  contradicl4*d  the  other,  ami  each  seeniod  to  lx»  per- 
feetl3'  sincere.  Tliej*  reconsidered  their  decision  to  buy 
“ Rice  I.ake'’  canoes,  and  hxiked  forward  •with  iiit«*rest  to 
their  nu*eting  with  canoeist  No.  3. 

That  g*nt!eniim  wiw  ju.st  tus  pleasant  as  the  other  two, 
hut  he  did  not  agree  witli  a single  thing  that  lhe3*  had  said. 
“There  ar»?  several  different  models  of  canoes,”  ho  re 
marked,  “but  that  is  simply  iMvause  tliere  are  ignorant 
]MM>pU>.  in  the  world.  Mr.  31aogregor,  the  fatlu*r  of  camx*- 
ing.  ahva3's  uses  a * H<ih  Roy’  canoe,  and  no  man  who  has 
once  bp4*ii  in  a goml  ‘ Rob  R03''  will  ever  g»*t  into  0113*  otli- 
er  camM*.  The  ‘ Roh  R03*’  |«iddles  like  a feather,  and  will 
outsail  aii3'  otlier  caum*.  She  weighs  twent3*  |Mnuids  less 
than  tlmse  gn*at.  lumlM*ring  canal  luxits.  the  ‘Shailow’ 
and  the  ‘ Rhx*  linker,*  and  it  don't  break  3'oiir  luck  to  jud- 
die  her  *>r  to  carr3'  her  nmiid  a dam.  She  is  dwktnl  over, 
hut  lier  <lerk  isn't  all  eiit  up  with  hatches.  Theiv's  plenty 
of  nsmi  to  sleep  in  her,  and  her  water  tight  com{>artments 
an?  what  lluy  pndend  to  lx*— not  a ixmplc  of  lcak3* 
stiiffisl  full  of  blankets." 

“We  have  lxs*ri  utlvised.”  lx*gaii  Charley,  “to  get 
* Slmdows'  or  ‘ Rice  '* 
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**Doii’t  you  do  it,”  interniptetl  tlie  ranooist.  ’'It’s 
lucky  for  you  that  you  camo  to  in<\  Its  h jwrfect 
shame  for  people  to  try  to  iuduce  you  to  wa.stc  your  mon- 
ey on  worthless  canoes.  Mind  you  ffet  'Rob  Roys,*  and 
nothing  else.  Other  canoes  don't  deserve  the  name. 
They  are  scliooners,  or  scows,  orcanahboats.  but  the  * R«/h 
Roy*  is  a f^nuine  canoe.” 

“ Now  for  the  last  canoeist  on  the  list!'’  exclaimed  Har- 
rj',  as  the  lM>ys  left  the  olfla'  of  canoeist  No.  3.  '*1  won- 

der what  sort  of  a canoe  ho  uses  ?” 

I’m  jflutl  there  is  only  one  more  of  them  for  us  to  sec,” 
said  Joe.  "The  Comino<l<in‘  told  us  U»  believe  all  they 
said,  and  I'm  trying  my  best  to  do  it.  but  it’s  the  hardest 
job  I ever  tried.” 

The  fourth  canoeist  was,  on  the  whole,  the  most  court- 
eous and  amiable  of  the  four.  He  bt*gge<l  his  young 
friends  to  pay  no  attention  to  tlu^  who  re<N)mmende<l 
wooden  canoes,  no  matter  what  nuKlel  they  might  be. 
" Canvas,”  said  he,  “ is  the  only  thing  that  a canoe  should 
be  built  of.  It  is  light  and  strong,  and  if  you  kucK'k  a 
hole  in  it,  you  can  mend  it  in  five  niinutes.  If  you  want 
to  spend  a great  deal  of  money  and  own  a yacht  that  is 
toc>  Kinall  to  sail  in  with  comfort  and  too  clumsy  to  )>o 
paddled,  buy  a wooden  canoe;  but  if  you  milly  want  to 
enjise,  you  will,  of  course,  get  canvas  canoes.” 

‘‘  We  have  been  advised  to  get  ‘Rice  I.»akers.’  ‘Shadows.’ 
and  'Rob  Roys,’”  said  Ton),  "and  we  did  not  know  until 
now  that  there  was  stich  a thing  as  a canvas  canoe.” 

" It  is  very  sad,”  replied  the«?anoeist,  " that  people  should 
take  ph>Hsure  in  giving  such  advice.  They  must  know 
better.  Take  my  advice,  my  dear  lH>ys.  a:ul  get  c“anvas 
(•aiioes.  Ail  the  really  good  canoeists  in  the  country 
would  say  the  same  thing  to  you.” 

" We  must  try.”  said  Joe,  as  the  boys  walked  l»ck  t«» 
the  Ck>mmoilon>’H  oHiw.  “ to  believe  that  the  ‘ Rice  Laker.’ 
the  'Shadow, ’the  ‘ Rob  Ri»y,‘ and  thocanva.H  cam>e  is  the 
l>eKt  one  ever  built.  It  seems  to  me  something  like  be- 
lieving that  four  and  one  art)  Just  the  same.  Perhaps 
you  fellows  can  do  it,  but  I'm  not  strong  enough  to  be- 
lieve us  much  us  that  all  at  one  time.” 

The  Commodore  smiled  when  the  boys  entered  his  of- 
fice for  the  second  tin>e,  and  said,  " Well,  of  course  you’ve  i 
found  out  what  is  the  best  cum>e.  and  know  just  what  yoti 
want  to  buy  t"  1 

“ We've  seen  four  men.”  repliwl  Harry,  " and  each  one 
says  that  the  canoe  that  ho  recommends  is  the  only  gixsl 
one.  and  that  all  the  others  arc  gowl  for  nothing.” 

" I might  have  setit  you  to  four  other  men,  and  they 
would  have  told  you  of  four  other  canoes,  each  of  which 
is  the  best  in  exisUmce,  But  {K^rliaiM  you  have  alreatly 
heanl  enough  to  make  up  your  minds.” 

" We're  farther  frtuu  making  up  our  minds  than  ever,” 
said  Harry.  **  I do  wish  you  would  tell  us  what  kind  t>f 
c^anoe  is  really  the 

"The  truth  is,”  said  the  Commodow*.  "that  there  isn't 
much  to  choose  among  the  ditfci'cnt  models  of  canoes,  and 
you'll  Hnd  that  every  catioeist  is  hom>slly  ceKain  that  he 
has  the  best  one.  Now  1 won't  undorUike  to  seh'ct  canot'K  | 
for  you,  though  I will  suggest  that  a light  * Rob  Roy'  would  1 
probably  be  a g«M>d  choice  for  the  smallest  of  you  lioys. 
Why  don't  you  try  all  four  of  the  canoes  that  have  just  j 
been  recommended  to  you  { Then,  if  you  cruise  together, 
you  can  ])erha|)s  find  out  if  any  one  of  them  is  really  Ixttcr 
than  the  others.  I will  give  you  the  names  of  tlii'ee  or 
four  builders,  all  of  whom  build  gixxl  strong  l>oats.” 

This  a<lvice  plca8e<l  the  lx>ys,  and  they  resoive<l  to  ac-  ' 
cept  it.  That  evening  they  all  met  at  Harry's  home',  and  . 
decided  what  canoes  they  would  get.  Harry  determined 
to  gel  a "Sliatlow,'’Tom  a “ Rice  Laker."  Charley  a can  vjw  ■ 
canoe,  and  J<m*  a "Rob  Roy'’;  and  the  next  morning  or-  ‘ 
ders  for  llie  four  canoes  were  mailed  to  the  builders  whom  j 
the  C’ommotlore  had  recommended. 

[to  bk  coxnxesa] 


GRAN'MA’S  STITCHES. 

BV  Hits.  A.  E. 

‘ llrHii,  dear.”  said  mamma,  while  busy  at  play 
Were  thn'c  little  nibichievouH  witch<«; 
hittle  Charley  ami  Lulu,  ami  sweet  Iwiiby  May. 

"iliiHh!  Gmn'mu  U coimliug  her  stitches. 

• Don’t  clmtler  w»  loud.  Ah,  see  her  llpa  move, 

To  wreathe  in  that  smile  which  enriches 
Vour  own  lives  ami  mine,  my  dear  little  elves; 

Ah.  hear  her  n<»w  txainting  her  stitches. 

"See  her  pearly  white  Imll.  an<1  her  soft  Iwnlercd  eap, 
With  little  blue  ls)ws  In  the  niches. 

And  the  shenlh  for  her  that  lie  on  her  lap. 

While  she’s  busily  cfuintlng  her  stitclusi.” 

Tlte  bright  summer  s|K‘d.  and  the  snow 

(!atno  falling,  and  fllliiig  the  ditches. 

When  warm  little  toes.  wrapjK-d  In  soft  woollen  hose, 
^howetl  that  graudma  fttnl  (*<»tiutod  her  stitches. 


GLUCK. 

BY  3IR.H.  JOHN  LILLIE. 

\\rHK  N I WOK  a child  I usctl  to  be  ven,'  fond  of  a fudetl 
?' T little  picture  which  hungin  tuygrandmother'KliouHc, 
It  was  on  a stairca.se.  and  going  up  and  down  wc  )ike<l  to 
stop  and  )(M>k  at  it,  tind  make  up  Htorics  about  it. 

The  picture  pcprescutctl  a fine  room,  evidently  in  a palace, 
ami  a very  Kplendtdly  dresso<l  lady,  w'ith  a trcmendoiw 
coilfure  and  a IwK'atled  gt>wn,  sitting  l>efon*  a spinet,  or 
old-htsliioned  piano. 

Near  her  was  seated  a g«'ntleman,  also  divssed  in  the 
fashion  of  J770.  He  seemed  to  be  temdiing  l»er  to  play. 
The  young  lady  was  charmingly  pretty,  wc  tltought.  The 
gentleman  hudastrong,  rather  stern  fm*e,  highcheeklMmos, 
and  H big  fondiead:  hut  the  look  of  hi.s  eyes  wjis  by  no 
means  unkindly.  Underneath  the  picture  was  engraved 
in  script,  with  any  iiiiiubt'r  of  flourishes,  "'Gluck  and 
Afnric  Antoinette.'''' 

Tlie  little  picture  Was  of  no  particular  merit  as  a work 
of  art.  yet  it  jswva's.swl  such  an  extraonlinary  fa.MMtiation 
for  my  childish  eyes  that  the  other  day.  when  at  u concert 
I listene<l  to  some  of  Gluck's  gi*and  music,  the  strains 
seemed  to  bring  it  Imck  in  a tlasii  to  my  mind's  eye.  In 
iinaginatiuii  I saw  again  clearly  the  little  elsmy  frame,  the 
fathsl  tints,  tlie  pretty  smiling  young  Dauphine.ss,  and 
the  stem,  kind  hoartetl  master. 

C’hrisloph  Willilwild,  Ritter  von  Gluck,  was  bom  at 
WeideiiWHiig  on  July  2,  1714.  His  d«‘stiiiy  was  lo  im- 
prove the  form  and  style  of  oj>eratic  music,  and  h»  leave 
Isduiul  him  some  of  the  most  enchanting  (S}m}K»sitions  the 
world  1ms  ever  listened  to. 

Gluck's  father  wjis  in  the  iwrvice  of  a Prince,  and  CHiris- 
toph  had  all  the  musuml  advantag«>s  of  llie  iM>ri(Kl.  He 
le^irnetl  the  violin,  the  organ,  and  tltc  hurpsichoril,  and 
early  tried  his  liand  at  composition.  His  ideius  were  main- 
ly dninintic,  but  the  oj>eru  of  that  day  was  very  unsatis- 
factory. and  tiluck's  Hrst  oj>era.s  were  noc  a gnnit  advance 
on  those  of  other  Avriters,  However,  ho  felt  quite  sure 
that  something  much  Ix^ttcr  could  lie  done,  and  w'hcn  in 
1736  lie  Went  lo  England,  he  visite<l  Handel,  who  was  then 
pi'ospc'rous  and  busy  in  the  <*ourt  of  George  II. 

Gluck  was  only  twenty -two,  an  eager,  restless  young 
man.  W'ith  his  head  full  of  ideas  ami  his  {Ks^kets  full  tif 
manuscripts.  To  <dd  Handel  he  eaine.  and  shoAvetl  him  liis 
music,  and  Ix^gging  forcriticism,  hut  Humle)  would  only 
admit  that  it  "promisotl  well."'  OIT  went  Gluck  to  Paris, 
and  iheis*  met  with  much  cncoumgcment  fr<nii  the  jkh'U 
and  writersof  the  day,  us  well  os  from  the  King  and  Queen. 
1 do  not  think  that,  with  all  his  work  and  his  success,  his 
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lifft  could  have  been  very  liappy  during  those  years.  He 
was  easily  excitetl,  «*asily  depressed.  He  hatwl  the  wick- 
(sliu'ss  uf  the  ])eople  alxnit  him.  their  li^ht  ways,  their 
frivolous  ideHH.  even  their  splendor  aiul  riches.  Paris  in 
those  days  was  a place  in  which  it  was  hard  for  a young’ 
man  to  fear  G(hI  and  himself,  and  that  Gluck  liv^  free 
fnmi  the  sins  of  those  about  him  ought  to  make  us  less 
severe  in  judging  the  weakne»K  uf  his  later  years.  He 
began  to  u.se  stimulants  for  his  health,  and  gradually  Ih*- 
came  addicted  to  drinking  to  drown  thought  and  Are  him 
for  his  work. 

Fashion  governed  art  and  music  very  curiously  in  those 
days.  It  was  in  1746  that  there  was  h rage  in  England 
for  what  was  called  the  glasses.”  Tliis  was  in  reality  a 
harmonica — an  iiiKlniinent  made  of  glasses,  and  which, 
by  applying  a finger  moistened  with  water.  produee<l  what 
were  considered  agreeable  concords.  It  is  odd  to  think  of 
the  grt^t  com}K)ser  Gluck  making  his  bow*  l)cfore  the  pub- 
lic at  the  Haymarket  Theatre  as  a performer  on  the  mu- 
sical glasses.  In  one  of  Horace  'Wal|K>le's  famous  letters 
he  writes  of  this  event  as  stirring  the  fashionable  world. 
The  iiiHtrument  later  l)ecaiiie  ver>*  popular,  and  Mozart 
and  Beetlioveii  did  not  disdain  to  w'ritc  music  for  it. 


Glucks  work  went  on  v<*ry  steadily  in  .spite  of  the  ts)!!- 
troversies  of  his  friends  and  enemies  and  liis  personal  an 
noyan<*es.  Final  suc<m*»h  came  with  his  grand  (»|stu 
foumlid  on  the  mythological  story  of  Orpht'un  and  Kit- 
ryiiice. 

I have  told  you  that  Gluck  i*erormed  the  style  <if  the 
o]>era.  He  modelled  his  work  ii|)oii  the  old  Gm'k  ideas 


of  dmmatic  art.  He  felt  that  so  far  the  opera  had  Iteen 
more  like  a <*oncerl — a inert*  collection  of  rnehxlies  and 
liallcls.  He  b<*nt  all  liLs  energies  to  making  a lyricdraiiiH 
of  o|)era.  and  he  sncceedetl.  To  Gluck  we  owe  the  best 
that  we  have  had  in  opera  since  bis  day. 

Ill  Vienna  much  of  his  time  and  his  work  had  to  be 
given  to  the  princes  and  princesses  who  wert*  his  painms. 
On  one  occasion  the  n»yal  family  ]>erformed  his  ojiera  of 
//  PamaMo.  It  was  about  this  time  be  taught  the  Andi 
duchess  Marie  Aiitoiiiette,  and  later  she  wrote  from  Paris 
to  her  sister  sjieaking  of  him  as  “iiotre  cher  Gluck”  (our 
dear  Gluck). 

It  WHS  Gluck  who  first  introduced  cymbals  and  the  big 
drum  into  the  orchestra.  He  fought  hanl  over  this  inno- 
vation. His  enemies  got  out  satirical  luimphlets,  in  whicli 
his  “big  noises**  w’ere  ridiculed,  hut  Gluck  went  his  own 
way.  determined  to  carry  his  |>oint  and  prove  himself 
right. 

Gluck's  last  opera  was  Echo  et  A’airiase.  This  was 
produced  in  1779.  and  soon  after  he  retired  to  Vienna, 
where  he  passe<i  his  last  years  among  the  kindest  friends. 
Ill  1787  he  died  suddenly. 

The  great  object  of  Gluck’s  life  was  thoroughly  attained. 

He  made  himself  felt  in  ev 
erj'  branch  of  o|>eratic  per- 
formance. He  improved  tin* 
nielhcKl,  arrangement,  ami 
■•'specially  its  dramatic  |s>w 
cr.  He  made  it  a clrunia.  and 
its  music  classical. 

This  word  cUtMiral.  as 
npplie<l  to  music.  1 am  .sun* 
many  of  our  young  people 
do  not  fully  midcmiand.  To 
lU'tine  it  completely  would 
lieditficiilt.hut  1 will  try  aud 
give  you  .some  idea  of  what 
it  means. 

Strictly  speaking,  then, 
classical  music  is  thul  which 
is  written  iwcortling  to  rule 
ami  law;  with  an  intcntiuii 
of  pnxlucing  the  most  com- 
ph'lc  lianiionics.  Bueh.  Han 
<lcl.  Haydn,  Mozart.  Gluck, 
and  ('ountless  other  C4)iii|mh 
ers  wrede  slri<*lly  classical 
imisic.  although  Gluck  was 
not  rt'inurkahle  for  his  couu 
ter|M»iiit. 

Conntenxdnt  is  the  ‘’art  of 
combining  inehNlies.**  The 
name  had  a very  iiutuml 
origin.  In  old  times,  when 
notes  were  <lesigimted  by 
little  pants  or  iirick.s.  and 
sevcml  of  those  were  jotuetl 
tf*g^'ther  to  iircxluce  a bar 
inony.  it  was  called  *‘|M)int 
against  jx)int.”  or  cmndrr 
})oint.  If  the  rules  of  cttuii 
terpointurestrictly  observed, 
tbe  piece  is  said  to  lx*  com 
posed  “in  |x*rfect  counter 

IK>iiit.” 

Sinnetinies  you  will  find  a 
fnigment  of  simple  ohi  music  with  various  parts  addtd 
This  would  Is*  “nd4ling  counterpoint  to  a Huhjtx't.” 

Handel.  M'lien  Gluck  went  to  him  first,  .said  “ he  knew 
no  nion*  of  coiinter|X)int  than  his  cook.”  hiil  the  mii>t«'r  of 
nuxleni  o]>er.i  litid  many  (»lher  strong  |x>ints.  and  the  mu- 
sic of  OrpheitH  and  of  Jphigenia  will  ondnn*  while  there 
an*  hearts  to  lisleii. 
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lU’RK.Ui:  FOUR  kings: 

No  less  tlmn  live  lon^ 
names  beloiijf  to  the  lit- 
tle liahy  Princt"  who  nestles 
(V«ily  here  on  his  jfreat- 
^mlfather's  lap.  Tlie  w»l- 
ilierly  looking  old  pentle- 
mail  is  the  Emiieror  William 
of  Germany.  The  balx^  Is 
also  (he  }freat*trnin(Isoii  of 
the  good  Queen  Victoria,  Imt 
the  little  fellow  is  loo  youn^ 
to  know  to  what  honors  he 
is  Isirn.  His  father,  wlio 
•tatids  on  the  ri^ht,  is  him- 
telf  tlie  son  of  the  Crown 
’■'rince.  who  will  U*  the 
iKTi’ssor  of  the  stuwly  old 
•jiUH'mr  William  >.'hen  lie 
hall  have  |Nissed  away. 

•Hurrah  1 Four  Kinpi:*’ 

.•a.s  the  joyous  cry  with 
.'hieh  the  royal  lialie  was 
rt*ehtl  when  he  was  Hrst 
n->enUHl  to  the  Emiieror. 
ou  may  look  at  the  four 
i our  artist's  lx;autiful  pie- 
m*.  and  then,  perhaps,  you 
ill  lx*  interesUsl  to  hear 
xmt  thechristeiiiiifc.  which 
ok  place  in  a tfullery  of 
e Marble  Palace  at  Pots- 
tin.  on  the  afternoon  of 
me  11.  1882. 

This  was  the  anniversary 
(he  Km|>eror's  wedding;, 
iiiself  and  the  Empress 
i^nsta,  his  wile,  the  Crown 
ince  and  Princess,  and 
? youthful  father  and  mo- 
•r.  st«x>d  together  liefon* 

* clergyman,  the  Eni|K*r- 
tHH.*eiving  and  holding 
Imbe  in  his  own  ann.s. 
oiiml  thisgroupwereclu.s- 

-<l  a great  mimU*r  of  sUitely  royal  jiei'sonages.  brill- 
tly  ilressetl,  and  blazing  with  jewels  and  dircirations. 

the  gmlfathers  and  giKlmothers  wen*  included  not 
y Kings,  Quwns.  and  Princes,  but,  to  their  delight  no 
bt.  tile  youthful  uncles  and  aunts  of  the  pri'tty  liaby. 
'Ik*  minister  pmiched  a sermon  suitable  to  the  is'ca- 
I.  from  the  text,  “And  now  abideth  faith.  ho|>e.  char- 
tlic*Ae  ihiiH';  hut  the  greatest  of  Ihcsi*  is  charity." 
hr«;c  years  ago,  when  the  Empi‘ror’s  golden  wctlding 
c’elohrated,  the  same  pi'eacher  8)M>ke  from  the  same 
wliich  is  certainly  a very  beautiful  one,  esjiecially 
II  remcmls*r  that  charity  as  hero  nstnl  means  love, 

ery  likely  some  of  you  are  wondering  how  the  baby 
K*«  l>eliavod  during  the  cenunony.  Ki>r  a while  lie 
v<*ry  g*Mxl  and  ])atient,  but  by-and-hy  he  gn*w  very 
i«nd  presently  si*reumed  us  loud  ami  crie<l  a.s  heart- 
H tliotikh  he  had  Imh'u  some  little  ]ieasanl  Fritz,  and  not 
v*j*l  little  Frederick  William.  All  the  same,  the  hap- 
il  water  was  sprinkled  on  his  brow,  and  he  nn'eiveil 
»l<*ruaing  from  the  li{>s  of  the  giH>d  minister.  He.  was 
tl  li'* r"«*(lcrick  William  August  Vict«»r  Ernest.  Thew 
l»a*ve  long  l>e<‘n  iMiriie  by  the  Kings  of  Prussia. 
Itc*  wear  them  worthily!  After  the  christening  then* 
^ t£m.gniiicent  musical  servi(*u  by  Die  choir,  ami  then 
p(*opIe  sat  down  together  to  an  im]x*rial  dinner, 
little  Prince  was  taken  to  his  mirs(*ry.  and  put 
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■witli  many  a kiss. 


"L^ORD  BONNER  may  live  to  l>e  a very  old  man— ho  is 
r “going on"  fifteen  now— but  it  is  likely  that  he  will 
always  pecolleid  wlrnt  oecurre<l  ii|K>n  a certain  dark  even- 
ing in  Angiist  two  years  ago.  Ford’s  father  and  mother 
were  travelling  in  Kiirojie  that  summer;  honeo  Ford,  who 
was  all  the  n*st  of  the  year  a Ixmrtling-sclMxd-lNiy  of  the 
llrsl  water,  s|K*ut  his  A'ucation  at  his  Uncle  Pcp|K*r’s  coun- 
try ])la«'«*. 

Fortl’s  chief  com^Minion  from  day  today,  as  hescrambletl 
among  the  nx^ky  spurs,  was  Ix*o.  Ixk>  was  a Scotcli  gray- 
hound.  .Major  Pe]>|x*r's  pui*ticular  jiet.  Now  one  curious 
trait  of  his  did  <s|ual  honor  to  his  liead  and  heart.  He 
hud  lieeii  iKUight  at  Black's  Hollow,  a village — if  a store, 
which  also  was  a Post-office,  and  six  or  seven  dwellings,  cun 
lie  calleil  a village — about  two  miles  further  up  the  mad. 
among  the  muiintaiiis.  Regularly  once  or  twice  a week 
would  !.<«>  slip  innocently  otf  in  the  morning  fora  whole 
day's  visiting  willi  any  four-leggwl  playmates  whose  soci- 
ety lie  had  fnnnerl y n*lislM*<l  at  Black’s  Hollow.  On  sucli 
iK’casioMK  Fonl  liad  U>  I'umhle  on  the  heights  alone. 

Now  Ainzi  Spinner.  Major  IVpper's  hin*<l  man,  had  a 
brother  who  kept  the  Post-otllce  and  store  at  the  Hollow. 
As  soon  as  Amzi  discovere<l  Ixki's  trick  of  going  so  fre- 
quently thither  of  his  own  will,  it  soeme<l  good  to  him  to 
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tcacli  the  d<»jr  to  rarry  u letter  there  with  Hafety  and  dis* 
paleh  whenever  told  to  do  ho.  Amzi  would  tie  Win  tiuHsiven 
WH-urely  about  the  bnfrht-cycd,  lithe  dog’s  neck,  ojkI  say 
ill  his  Yankee  drawl : 

**  Naow,  Iveo,  you  jest  )nakc  tracks  for  the  village,  dou- 
ble-quick. Do  you  understand?  That  letter ’d  ought  to 
git  to  the  shire.  off  1” 

Loo  would  leap  a'vay,  liarking  joyfully,  and  in  an  hour 
return  to  si^'k  Amzi  in  field  or  imrn.  collared  with  an  an- 
swer from  Lot  Spinner.  In  this  w’ay  the  dog  became,  in 
a limited  sense,  the  messenger  and  )s>stman  of  the  family 
when  occasion  prompted,  and  a very  quick  and  faithful 
one. 

It  was  the  last  Thursday  in  August  when  Major  Pepper, 
finishing  his  second  cup  of  coffee  at  breakfast,  exclaimed 
to  bis  wife,  “There,  Helen,  1 forgot  to  tell  you  last  night 
that  if  y<»u  want  to  go  down  to  the  town  in  the  pliaefoii 
with  me  to  day  and  give  this  afteriKsm  to  jiicking  out 
lho»ve  carpets,  it  'll  suit  me  capitally.’’ 

Aunt  Pop|K'r  laughed.  “Why  tloea  a man  always 
cluMJse  just  the  wrong  day  of  all  others  she  said,  merrily. 
“ Ainzi  and  Mira”  ( Mini  was  Amzi's  wife  and  Aunt  Pep- 
per’s cook)  “ wanted  to  go  to  New  York  to  day  to  attend 
that  wedding — her  sister’s,  you  recollect.  They  slai*te<l 
early  (at  four  o'clrs’k)  for  the  station,  and  I don’t  expect 
them  Imck  until  long  after  we’re  in  hwl  to-night.  1 can’t 
leave  the  house  ami  Fowl  to  take  care  of  tlicmwlvos.” 

*‘0b  yes,  you  can,”  laughed  ‘Uncle  Pepjicr.  “Fowl 
might  go  along  if  it  wouldn't  Im  a hot  ami  stupid  day  in 
town  for  him — we  shall  lie  so  busy.  Leave  him  u gtxxl 
luncheon,  and  let  him  keeji  house  by  himiaOf  for  oiict*. 
Leo  will  help  him.  You  wouldn’t  mind  it,  eh.  Fowl  ?” 

Ford  laugluHl  tmi,  and  said  that  he  nitlicr  guessinl  not. 

“We’ll  not  ho  later  in  getting  back  home  than  six 
o‘ckx*k.  I .suppose.”  Siiid  Aunt  Pepper,  reluctantly  con- 
senting. 

“Oh  dear  no,”  repliwl  the  Major,  “and  Fowl  will  just 
have  a line  ap[>etite  for  a late  dinner.” 

A half-hour  later  Ford  and  Le<j,  the  one  with  his  hand 
ami  the  otlier  w ith  his  active  if  iinim)K>rtaiit  tail.wuvcil 
Major  and  Mrs.  Pepper  giKid-by  from  the  broml  piazza,  and 
(lieu  tiiriHMl  tliein.-M>lves  about  to  la^gin  the  work  of 
ing  a jolly  day  together.  Fowl  did  not  like  to  leave  the 
house  for  any  length  of  lime. 

A womlen  swing  he  was  contriving  in  the  gawlen,  the 
amingmnent  of  his  rollwtion  of  Indian  »■eHc3,  and  a let- 
ter to  his  wK>m-muto  at  the  se1i«K>l — one  Harry  North — 
took  up  all  the  fowuiooti. 

This  hitter,  or  letter  was  still  on  Imiul,  and 

Fowl  wa.H  sci*atching  away  at  It  in  the  summer-house, 
when  Iie«)  smUleiily  gwiwhtl.  Then  he  sprung  up.  hark- 
ing violently.  A strange  gentleman  was  leisurely  draw- 
ing near  the  pair  of  friemls.  Fowl  rose  and  step|H‘d  out 
of  his  retw'ut. 

**I  lH*g  i»ariioii  for  interrupting  you,  .sir.”  l>egan  the 
strangt'f,  very  pleasantly,  “but  are  your  father  and  im> 
(her  at  home  livday 

“My  father  and  mother  are  in  Eiiw>|K‘.  air.”  replied 
Fowl,  "but — ” 

“ All  - oh — I see,”  emit iiiniHl  the  civil  stranger,  “ I had 
forgotten  that  my  old  friends  Major  ami  Mi*s.  Pepper  had 
no  eliildwn.  Is  your  uncle  at  home  ?” 

“I’m  sorry,  sir,’’ repliwl  Fowl,  “but  they  have  lioth 
driven  to  town  t^'is  morning,  ami  will  not  lie  Imck  till 
evening.  Ih*  quiet.  I^hi!”  for  Ix'O  jH-rsistisl  in  showing 
his  teeth,  ami  making  sundry  ini|HiliU'  noises,  not  to  say 
gwiw’is.  while  li<‘  eyed  the  iwiliti*  new-comer  very  mueh  as 
if  he*  liael  Issui  a snake. 

“A  Hue  deig  that,”  w*markesl  llie  sfrung«*r,  carelessly, 
“Well,  since  I am  unlucky  enough  to  miss  your  uncle, 
could  I sf*e  that  exe<‘Ileiit  man  lu*  einploy.s  hew*.  Amxi — 
Amzi  dear  me.  I can  not  just  recall  liis  name.”  The 
stningi*  g»>iitleman  had  a chmr,  rich  voice.  He  was.  by-tlic- 


waj',  a stout,  well-made  young  man,  with  a dark  blue 
cravat. 

“8orr>'  again,  sir.”  returned  Ford,  “ but  Anizi  and  Mira 
aw*  away  U>o  until  quite  late  this  evening.  It  just  hap- 
pen.s  HO.  Couldn’t  I take  your  message  for  undo  ? Iji-o, 
be  still,  I tell  you  I” 

“You’re  very  kind,  my  dear  boy.”  said  the  unknown 
gentleman,  bsiking  at  Ills  watch,  and  bucking  out  from 
the  summer-house  gracefully,  “but  I won’t  twmble  you. 
I should  pn*fer  riiiing  over  fnim  my  place  to-morrow’ 
evening.  Please  tell  your  gotsl  unde  that  Mr.  Alexander 
Kinglxilt — he  will  remember  my  name— callwl  on  businnis. 
and  will  aoo  him  to-morrow  evening  if  possible,  at  eight. 
Oowl-by.”  And  Mr.  Alexander  Kingbolt,  whistling  s\vi?et- 
ly  “There’s  on©  more  Kiverto  Cross,”  stepped  into  a light 
huggy  standing  without  the  gate.  Anotliei*  gentleman 
sal  in  it,  and  the  two  wxle  away  bilking  rajiidly. 

The  afternoon  shadows  gw>iv  long:  twilight  cbwioil  in; 
Fowl  and  Leo  sat  together,  the  boy  with  his  hand  ujion 
the  dog’s  head.  Bi>th  began  to  fi*d  simiewhat  lonely— at 
least  Fowl  did.  Why  in  the  world  did  not  the  phaeton 
come  toiling  up  the  steep  mountain  roiwl?  Halloa!  a 
white  owl  fluttered  across  the  lawn  into  an  acacia. 

Ford  hail  long  desired  to  ascertain  that  particular  owl’s 
private  address.  He  dashed  after  it,  and  Ix*<»  Ixire  liim 
company.  Up  thwmgh  the  dark  gawlen  bird,  boy,  and 
dog  sjx'd.  Presently  Ford  slipjK-d  and  fell.  He  littered 
a cry  when  he  wise,  and  found  that  he  could  put  his  left 
foot  to  the  ground  only  with  a )>ain  that  sickened  him,  so 
severely  had  his  fall  struineii  it. 

Very  slowly  and  puiiifiilly  Fowl  linqied  into  the  gawlen 
again,  his  unlucky  foot  feeling  more  iniserahle  with  each 
step.  All  at  once  he  Imiked  thwmgh  the  trees,  and  saw 
lights  in  tlic  dining-room  of  his  uncle’s  hotisi*. 

Major  I’i-piM*r  and  Aunt  Helen  were  Ixick,  doubtIi*ss 
much  distiirlx*d  to  know  whew  in  the  world  Fowl  and 
Ix*o  had  gone,  or  since  what  hour  of  the  day. 

Aa  he  drew  nearer  the  elow*d  sluitters.  lu*  caught  the 
sound  of  low  strange  voices,  the  faint  clink  of  u hummer. 
Could  it  be  ixissible  anything  was  umiKsf  Fowl  was 
frighleijwl.  but  prudent.  “ Ijeo,”  said  he,  very  ««>ftly.  but 
almost  Hlernly,  to  tlie  dog,  wlaxi©  ears  were  on  tlie  alert 
too,  “lie  down.” 

IxHi  olieyinl. 

Forgetting  liis  ]iainful  fisit  in  his  l>reatliles.s  excite- 
ment, Fowl  crept  down  along  the  liack  of  the  house.  The 
strange  voices  came  clearly  fwmi  within.  “And  we'd 
better  be  quick  about  it,”  somelxidy  was  saying. 

A wibbery  it  surely  was.  Fiml  turned  the  blind  and 
looked  within  the  dining-room.  A lamp  was  lit.  The 
small  safe  wliew*in  Major  PepjxT  usually  kept  his  pu|M.*nt 
and  any  large  sum  of  monei’  he  huppemsl  to  have  in  the 
house  for  a day  or  Jar>  was  rolled  out  to  the  middle  of  the 
wxmi.  Over  it  lc*uned  a tall  well-dressed  man.  impatient- 
ly diw*eting  anrrther  man  who  knelt  before  it,  and  was 
working  at  the  old-fashioned  l<x*k  with  some  tools  he  hail 
evidently  brought  for  the  purjxjse. 

Fowl  caught  sight  of  a pwifllc,  and  the  sound  of  “One 
more  River  to  Cross.”  whistled  very  gently.  The  man 
working  at  the  safe  d<K»r  wa.s  Mr.  Alexander  Kingbolt. 
An  exceedingly  frightened  l>oy  was  Ford  Bonner. 

“So  then  they  can’t  pos.sib1y  get  over  the  bridge?' 
.said  Mr.  Kinglxilt,  plying  liis  chisel. 

“ All  the  planks  are  up.  and  hid  away  till  we  go  down. 
I tell  you.”  replii*d  the  other,  “and  a red  lantern  hung 
acwitsH  it.” 

“The  bridgi*,”  Fowl  knew  at  once,  must  nieuii  a narrow 
rough  stnicliire  acw^ss  a stw*am  just  lx*fow*  the  wind  from 
town  wound  up  the  mountain. 

“They’re  likely  on  their  way  around  by  the  other  one. 
It’ll  take  them  till  midnight.” 

Then*  was  a pause.  Then  said  Mr.  KinglmU,  out  of 
breath,  “Where  do  you  supimse  that  boy  and  the  demure?” 
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**Lc)8t  on  the  mountain,  I dare  nay.  But  if  they  come 
back  l)ofore  we  jf«t  through,  we  caJi  ttx  lliem  wimehow.” 
Ford  uUppiHl  from  below  the  window.  Tlie  boy  under* 
»t«XMl  all.  Many  Iiou>m*h  in  the  town  had  l>een  robbed 
lately.  The  **|^np”  had  in  fKmie  way  learned  that  Major 
Pepper  wa«  occasionally  oblijfed  to  keep  large  amuunta  of 
money  in  his  lonely  country  houstv  They  had  choaen 
their  day  cai'efully,  made  or  else  altered  their  plans  that 
very  nioruiu)'.  thanks  to  Ford's  own  inditenes-s  in  answer- 
in];  Mr.  Kingbolts  questions.  By  a trick  they  hud  sent 
Major  and  Mrs.  Pepper  around  by  their  longest  route  for 
home.  The  whole  thing  wasaliuatily  but  fdevcrly  planned 
scheme.  And  Fortl  could  do  nothing— olone;  the  near- 
est hou.ses  in  Uiu  village  two  inih'S  up  the  mountain;  his 
swollen  foot! 

Had  he  forgotten  Leo?  The  thought  darted  into  his 
confused  mind  like  a Mash.  He  leaned  forward  into  a 
my  of  light,  and  drew  out  gently  his  pencil,  and  the  eu- 
veloi»e,  still  iimlirertwl,  in  which  was  his  letter  to  Harry 
North.  He  managed  to  control  his  excitomeiit  and  ter- 
ror enotigl)  to  scmwl  upon  it:  “Tliere  are  butg^lars  in  our 
house.  CV>me  quick,  somebody.  Ford  Bminer.” 

Tlie  envelo]>e  was  secured  by  Ford's  alioestring  to  the 
grayhouiid's  neck.  “Be  very  quiet.  Leo,*'  he  kept  whis- 
pering, almost  beseechingly,  as  he  led  the  dog  us  well  as 
l»e  could  down  the  far  side  of  the  garden,  along  the  fence, 
ami  S4mte  distance  up  the  road,  li'st  Txo  should  Isifk. 

'■yuick,  Leo!  To  the  Post-office -to  the  Post-office!” 
he  cried,  tremblingly,  pu-shing  and  pointing  the  dog  olF. 

Leo  refiiSMl  to  go.  He  did  not  understand  all  this  mys- 
ten,*.  F<ml  felt  for  u stick,  and  shook  it  at  him.  Leo 
lK>umled  away  silently  up  the  stwp.  Ford  half  fell,  half 
sat  down,  in  the  darkness  on  the  grass. 

Ho  never  knew  how  long  it  was  before  he  was  startled 
from  his  stupor  by  hearing  sU‘aUhy  Hto[)s  approach  down 
the  roa<l.  He  strained  his  young  eyes  to  make  out  u doz- 
en tall  figures  moving  noi.selcssly  toward  his  hiding-plm-e. 
Tliey  were  the  astoiii«he<l  men  fnmi  the  village,  rou.setl  : 
frtnu  their  circle  of  gittisip  umund  the  stoop  of  the  store  by  j 
Leo's  advent  and  extraoi^inary  excitement.  ! 

The  letter  hiul  bt‘en  discovered  at  once  by  Amzi's  bro-  ‘ 
ther  himself,  who.  like  the  rest,  witli  stockings  draw'u 
over  his  IkwIs,  headed  the  party.  Ford  intcrcepte<l  tliem,  , 
uml  made  his  hurriinl  explanation.  | 

“SUiy  liere,”  said  I.x>t  Spinner,  “till  we  call  you.’*  I 

They  IeaiM‘d  the  g.mlen  wall.  A few  minutes  later  i 

Ford  heard  shouts,  and  the  sound  of  a gun  or  two,  and  a ! 
struggle  on  the  house  piazza.  j 

“They've  got  'em!*’  he  exclaiiiUHl,  delight  ami  relief 
getting  the  b^t  of  his  long  fright  and  pain.  I 

Ami  HO  they  had  ; for  when  Lot  Spinner  <*iitne  up  ' 

and  carried  the  boy  down  to  the  hous<»,  “Mr.  Alexander 
Kinglx»lt" — afterward  put  Into  jail  as  l>eiinis  I^eary — his 
conmules,  and  their  tools  wei*e  all  secured  under  rude 
guardianship  together. 

Just  as  Fonl  was  hoI|)ed  into  the  house,  IjCo  darted  up.  ; 
The  dog  ha<l  been  left  behind,  lest  he  should  warn  the  ; 
bui*glurs  of  the  ]«irty  coming  from  the  village,  but  he  had 
eonlrivcd  to  make  his  escape. 

Fonl  joinetl  in  the  cheers  for  him  when  ateleven  oVUs-k  * 
Major  and  Mrs.  Pep|)cr  rode  hurriedly  up  to  the  briglitly  ; 
lit  house  to  hear  the  end  of  the  story  which  the  village  ’ 
{Myopic  up  the  mouiihkin  had  sl(q>i>e(l  them  hurrying  to*  I 
ward  home  to  tell.  8oou  after  arrived  Atnzi  and  Mira; 
mort*  explumitions,  and  much  more  udo  made  over  Ford 
and  Leo  than  cither  of  them  relished.  ' 

"The  scuniiw  would  have  got  away  with  a ample 
llmusaml  dollars,  Fonl,”  exclaiimsl  tlie  Major  again  and 
again.  **  It  was  st>me  money  that  a man  wiis  to  call  here 
ami  get  to-momjw  morning.” 

1.4*0  wagged  his  tail  amiplaeently. 

So  much  for  a brave  boy’s  coolness,  and  an  obalicut 
dog's  intelligence.  j 


MR.  STUBBS’S  BROTHER.* 

nv  j>vMKs  O'rits, 

AmoR  or  *‘To»r  Tturr."  “Tia  asu  Tir."  rrc. 

Ch.vpter  XX. 
ahxkr’s  death. 

FTKU  Toby  was  left  alone  in  the  tent  be  remained 
for  some  time  looking  at  the  triumphant  monkey, 
and  listening  to  Ben's  attempts  to  crawl  around  under  the 
barn  os  fast  as  the  cat  could,  wlien  suddenly,  if  such  a 
tliought  had  not  occurred  to  him  lx*fore,  he  crle<l  out, 

I "Don't  you  want  me  to  come  an’  help  you.  Bon  T’ 

I “You  keep  that  monkey  hack;  that’s  all  the  helpin' I 
i want,”B(^n  replied,  almost  sharply;  and  then  the  sounds 
indicated  tliat  tlie  cat  had  suddenly  changetl  her  ]Misition 
to  one  farther  under  the  barn,  while  the  boy  was  trying  to 
frighten  her  out. 

“Give  it  up.  Ben,*’  shouted  Toby,  after  waiting  some 
time  longer,  and  not  seeing  any  sign  of  success  on  the  part 
of  his  friend.  “If  you  <*ome  up  here  alM>ut  dark,  you'll 
have  a chance  to  caU’h  her,  for  she'll  liave  to  cuinc  out  for 
something  to  eat.” 

*■  You  hike  the  monkey  into  the  Imusi*.  an’ I'll  get  along 
all  right,*' was  the  almost  siivage  reply.  "She  smells 
I him,  an'  jest  as  long  as  he's  there,  she'll  sUiy  tinder  here*.” 

It  setuntsi  to  Toby  almost  cruel  to  di'sert  his  friend  and 
partner  just  at  a time  when  he  nt.-edixl  a.ssistance:  but  he 
could  do  no  le.ss.thun  go  away,  since  he  had  111*011  urged 
HO  peremptorily  to  do  so.  and  catching  hia  pet  without 
much  diliiciiity,  he  earrial  Mr,  .Sluhlw's  brother  away 
from  the  scein*  of  the  ruin  ho  had  caused. 

Ikm's  nuiiark  that  the  monkey  liad  "broke  the  show  all 
up’'seeme<l  to  lie  very  near  the  truth,  for  the  Ikjvs  would 
not  think  of  going  on  with  so  small  a number  of  animals; 
and  even  if  they  decided  to  do  without  the  menagerie, 
Bob's  calf  bail  wn-cked  one  side  of  the  tent  so  eoniph'lely 
that  that  ^uirticular  ]>ii*ce  of  canva.s  was  |)ast  mending. 

"1  don't  know  what  we'll  do.”  said  Toby,  mournfully, 
after  he  had  iinishetl  telling  the  sttiry  to  Aunt  Olive. 
“Tlie  boys  aet  as  if  they  blamed  me,  liecausi*  Mr.  Slubljs’s 
brother  is  Isid.  and  Joe's  stpiirrels  an'  Bob’s  mice  are  all 
gone.  Ben’s  hen  don’t  lo<ik  a.s  if  she’d  ever  ‘inouiit  to 
much,  an'  it  don't  seem  to  me  that  he  can  get  Mrs.  Sim|ison's 
cat  an’  everj*  one  of  the  kittens  out  frimi  under  the  ham.” 

"Now  don’t  go  to  worryiu’  alxiut  that,  Toby,”  saitl 
Aunt  Olive,  as  she  |>aU«xl  him  on  the  liead.  and  gave  him 
a large  piece  of  cake  at  the  same  time.  “You  can  gi>t  a 
dozen  cats  for  Mrs.  Simpson  if  she  wants  ’em;  and  as  for 
mice,  you  tell  Bob  to  set  his  trap  out  in  the  gmiiury  two 
or  three  times,  aid  he’ll  have  as  many  a.s  lie  can  lake  care 
of.  I'm  glad  the  squirrels  did  get  away,  for  it  scem-s  such 
a sin  to  shut  them  up  in  a cage  when  they're  so  hap}iy  in 
Uie  woods,” 

Toby  wa,s  oheere<l  by  the  very  philo.sophicul  view  that 
Aunt  Olive  look  of  the  affair,  and  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  matters  were  not  mora  than  half  s<>  had  us  they  might 
have  been. 

" You  bc'  careful  tliat  your  monkey  don't  get  out  again, 
un'  go  to  cuttin’  up  ns  he  did  lust  night,  for  I shall  gel  pro- 
voked with  him  if  he  hurts  my  ducks  any  inure;”  and  with 
this  bit  of  advice  Aunt  Olive  went  iqistairH  to  see  Abner. 

Toby  went  out  to  the  .shed  to  n.ssure  himself  that  Mr. 
Btuhlts's  hrtither  was  tial  so  tlmt  he  could  not  escaiH*.  ami 
while  he  was  there  Uncle  Daniel  came  in  with  an  armful 
of  strips  of  IsMinl. 

"There,  Toby  boy,”  he  said,  as  lie  laid  them  on  the 
fl<K>r,  and  looked  around  for  the  hammer  and  nails,  " I'm 
going  to  build  a pen  for  your  monkey  right  up  hert*  in 
one  corner,  .so  that  we  sha'ii’t  be  calU*d  up  again  in  the 
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night  hy  a faW  alarm  of  btirglarn.  it's  alninat 

time  for  Ncliool  hi  begin  again,  an'  I'm  'moHt  t<M>  old  to 
(•011111101100  oliusing  monkoyK  around  tlio  country  in  case 
Jic  gota  out  while  you'iv  away." 

Had  it  suggoalod  tlio  day  before  that  Mr.  Stubbs *k 
lirothor  was  to  bt^  shut  up  in  a cage.  Toby  would  have 
thought  it  a very  greet  hardship  for  his  j>et  to  endure ; but 
the  c.xperienco  lie  hud  had  in  the  last  twenty-four  hours 
convinced  him  tliat  the  imprisonment  was  for  the  best. 

He  hel]>ed  Uncle  Daniel  in  his  labor  to  such  purfiose 
that  when  it  was  time  for  him  to  go  to  the  pasture  the 
cage  was  built,  and  Mr.  Stubt»s’s  brother  was  in  it,  looking 
as  if  he  considen‘d  himself  a Ihonuighly  abnse<l  monkey, 
iiecaiise  he  was  not  altowe<l  to  play  just  sucli  ]ininks  u.s 
had  rous«>d  the  houscliold  a.s  well  as  broken  up  the  circus 
scheme. 

On  his  way  to  the  pasture  Toby  met  Joe.  and  the  two 
had  a long  talk  uliout  the  ilisaster  of  the  aftermsm.  Joe 
iM'iieved  that  the  (Miterprise  must  Ik' alattidom'd— for  that 
summer  at  least — as  it  would  Uike  them  souk*  time  to  rt^- 
|Niir  the  daiiiagi*  done,  and  his  short  ex|)crience  in  the 
imsinesM  caused  him  to  Is'lleve  that  they  could  hardly 
ho|)e  to  com|)ete  with  n‘ul  circuses  until  they  had  nion' 
material  with  which  to  work. 

Joe  promi.sed  to  see  the  other  partners  that  evening  or 
the  iie.xt  morning,  and  if  they  were  of  the  same  opinion,  the 
lent  should  be  taken  down  and  returned  to  its  owner. 

**  Pcrhajis  we  can  tlx  it  all  right  next  year,  an*  then  Ab- 
ner will  be  'round  to  help.”  said  Toby,  as  he  partisl  with 
.1(S'  that  night:  and  thus  was  tlie  circus  ]>roj<H't  ended 
very  sensibly,  for  the  chances  wen*  that  it  would  have 
Uren  a failure  if  tliey  liad  ntt<‘tnptcd  to  give  their  exliihi- 
tion. 

During  that  afternoon  Tohy  had  worried  less  nlKiiit 
.\hm*r  than  on  any  day  since  he  had  Ihh'ii  sick.  He  Imd 
felt  that  his  friend’s  recovery  was  certain,  and  a load  wa.s 
lifted  from  his  shoulders  when  he  and  ,1«h*  had  decided  re- 
gaixling  the  circus;  for,  that  out  of  the  way,  he  could  de- 
vote all  his  attention  to  his  sick  friend.  Stm*ly,  with  the 
|K)iiies  and  the  monkey  they  could  have  a great  deal  of 
.sport  during  the  two  we«*ks  that  yet  n*mained  befon* 
school  would  begin,  and  Toby  felt  thoroughly  happy. 


But  his  happincAi  wan 
ehang«Hl  to  alarm  very  soon 
after  heentered  the  house,  for 
the  doctor  was  there  again, 
and  from  the  Ux>k  on  tin- 
faces  of  Uncle  Daniel  and 
Aunt  Olive  he  knew  Ahofr 
must  Ik*  worse. 

■'What  is  it.  Uncle  I>an1; 
is  Abner  any  sicker  i"  bf 
asked,  witli  quivering  lip.ts 
he  looked  up  at  the  wrinidni 
face  that  ever  wor»»  a kiislljr 
look  for  him. 

Uncle  Daniel  laid  hn 
hand  affectionately  on  the 
head  of  the  lioy  whom  be 
had  cared  for  with  the  tim- 
deruess  of  a father  since  (be 
day  he  rep<*nted  and  askal 
forgiveness  for  having  run 
away,  and  his  voioe  tmu- 
bled  as  he  said: 

“It  is  very  likely  Uui 
the  good  God  will  take  tlw 
crippled  boy  to  Himself  to- 
night, Toby,  and  there  in 
the  heavenly  mansions  will 
he  find  relief  from  all  hi<i 
{mill  and  infirmities.  Then 
the  pix)r-farm  boy  will  no 
longer  be  an  orphan  or  deforme<l.  hut  witli  his  AlmightT 
; Father  will  enter  into  such  joj*s  as  we  can  lia\-e  lio  cou 
i (X'ption  of.” 

“Oh,  Uncle  Daii'l!  must  Abner  really  die  cried  Toliy. 
while  the  great  tears  chased  each  otlier  down  his  cheekv 
and  he  hid  his  face  on  Uncle  Daniel's  knee. 

“ He  will  die  here.  Toby  Isiy.  but  it  is  simply  an  awaken- 
ing into  a p<*rfect.  glorious  life,  to  which  1 pmy  that  both 
you  and  I may  Ik*  pre|mred  to  go  when  our  Father  c&lls  us." 

For  some  time  there  was  Ki]<*iire  in  t)ie  room,  broken 
only  by  Toby's  sobs:  and  while  Uncle  Daniel  stroked  thr 
weeping  boy's  bead,  the  great  white-wingtHl  messenger'^ 
GihI  eaim*  into  the  elmmlM*r  above,  bearing  away  with 
him  the  spirit  of  the  |HK>r-fami  boy. 
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Mil.  THOMPSON  AND  THE  CHOWS. 

BV  .\LLA.N  FOHMAX, 

r RECKON  them  platrncy  crow.s  are  g^>in’  to  eat  up  all 

L the  coni,^  said  'LUba  one  morning  during  a discus- 
sion with  Mr.  Thompson  regarding  the  weather,  the  stale 
of  the  crops,  and  so  forth. 

“ Hni  !*'  said  Mr.  Tliompson ; tlien  ]iaused  asif  immerse<l 
in  thought.  “ Hull”  he  coutinueil;  ’*  I have  read  that  in 
England  children  are  employed  to  keep  the  crows  otf  the 
corn.” 

**  Reckon  corn  can't  pay  a very  big  profit  there,  if  tliey 
liavo  to  take  the  child's  wages  out  of  the  price  of  the  crop,” 
<*ommented  'Lisha. 

“ And  it  struck  me,”coiitinmHl  Mr.  Thom]»son.  not  hee<i- 
ing  the  interruption,  ‘*that  I might  sit  in  the  tlold  and 
read,  and  at  the  same  time  keep  tlie  crows  away.” 

“ I s’pose  you  could,  ef  you  didn't  go  to  sleep.”  repliwi 
'Lisha,  with  a sly  laugh. 

Mr.  Thom|)«on  siiilfeil  indignantly,  and  after  a little 
more  talk  it  wa-s  decided  tliat  ho  should  take  his  liook  and 
sit  in  thect)rner  of  llie  field.  AfU*r  he  had  wtlh'd  hinisidf 
comfortably,  and  read  several  iwgea,  he  liegan  to  feel 
drowsy.  Hi.s  lxx>k  dropped  on  hU  knee,  and  his  thoughts 
luriKxi  to  the  crows. 

“I  wonder  what  they  pull  up  the  corn  for?’*  he  nuir- 
mure«l.  “ They  don't  seem  to  eat  it.” 

“’Cause,”  replied  a coarse  voice  just  beliind  him. 

“’Cause  why?”  inquirwl  Mr.  Thomi>soii. 

“’C’ause  we  do  eat  some,  and  we  pull  up  the  rest  for 
fun,”  replied  the  voice. 

Mr.  T)uim|tson  turned  to  look:  there  was  a big  crow^ 
sluing  on  the  fence  gazing  at  him  curiously,  his  black 
head  was  cockctl  on  one  side,  and  his  Ix'ad-like  eyes  were 
full  of  misclnof. 

“ Don't  you  know  that  is  very  wicked  ?”  said  Mr.  Thomp- 
son. severely. 

“ Humph  1”  enmked  the  crow,  contemptuously.  “If 
you  was  a crow,  you'd  feel  ditferently.” 

“ I should  always  feel  like  doing  right,”  said  Mr.  Thomp- 
son. 

“Trj'  it,  and  see,”  croaked  the  crow. 

Mr.  Thompson  felt  himself  shrinking,  and  his  black 
coat  was  changing  to  feathers. 

No  s*)oner  had  the  change  become  complete  than  he  felt 
an  irresistible  desire  to  pull  up  a hill  of  com.  As  sexm  as 
lie  hud  uprooted  one,  he  was  filhsl  with  joy  and  a desire 
to  destroy.  He  went  to  work  with  a will,  aiul  in  u few' 
minutes  had  pulUnl  up  quite  u number. 

“ I thought  that  was  very  wicked,’*  croaked  a luairse 
■voice,  with  u tone  of  sarcasm. 

Mr.  Thomp.'Mui  paused  a moment.  “It  is,”  he  a<l- 
mitted.  *•  But,”  ho  added,  “ it  is  such  fun : and  then  men 
shoot  us  at  every  possible  opportunity.  It  is  no  more  than 
fair  that  we  should  get  even  with  them.” 

“You  talk  like  a sensible  crow%”  said  liis  companion. 
“But  here  comes  a man;”  and  he  uttered  a derisive 
^*Caw!”  as  he  flew  off,  followed  by  Mr.  Thompsoii. 

“ Ijct's  go  down  to  the  shore,”  remarke<l  the  crtiw,  as 
they  came  in  sight  of  Long  Island  Sound. 

Stxm  tliey  were  on  the  shore  of  a little  creek  that 
came  in  from  the  Sound.  Mr.  Thompson  and  his  com- 
panion walked  along  the  edge  of  the  water,  when  siiddeidy 
Mr.  TItompson  spied  a soft  crab.  He  made  a quick  snatch 
f<»r  it,  and  caugiit  it.  His  coiii}Kiiiiuu  looked  on  in  dis- 
dain. 

“ Humph  t”  he  said,  “wiio  wants  a <'rab?  I've  got  a 
■clam.” 

“ What  gixxl  is  a clam  ?"  retorted  Mr.  Thompson. 
**  You  can't  open  it.’’ 

“Can't  I.  though  ?”  and  the  crow  took  the  clam  in  his 
lx*ak.  flew  high  over  the  stony  Ix^ach,  and  dropptsl  it.  The 
shell  cracked,  and  the  crow  ale  the  clam  witli  a relLsh. 


“Look  out!  hen*  comes  a kingbird  1” 

Suddenly,  with  an  angry  cry,  u small  gray  bird  siwtp 
ed  down  u}>ou  them,  and  making  a vigorous  peck  Mr. 
Thompson's  eye,  dashed  off  bt*fore  he  could  n'taliale. 

*’ Come  on,” cried  the  old  crow;  “thvrt*  is  no  useafwt- 
ting  still  and  getting  our  eyes  picked  out.” 

They  flew  as  rapidly  as  they  could  over  toward  tin* 
com  field,  the  kingbird  following  them  a j>art  of  ilw 
way.  When  they  reached  tlie  field,  the  crow  alighted  on 
the  head  of  a slulTt'd  figure  which  the  farmer  had  ml  op 
for  a scarecrow.  Mr.  Thompson  settled  on  the  outstretch- 
ed arm. 

“Yes.”  said  the  old  crow,  as  if  continuing  a prerkna 
conversation — “yes,  it  amuses  me  to  sec  the  way  iIh-w 
fanners  think  to  frighten  us  with  their  stuffecl  ti^m 
Now  anything  that  is  in  motion,  like  that  bunch  uf  ffa- 
thers  over  there,  really  does  scare  me,  for  1 never  loniw 
how'  fur  it  will  swing;  but  the  idea  of  any  intellijsnii 
crow  being  frightened  at  this  thing— w'hy,  it  is  prejs*>trr 
ous.  And  then  the  contemptible  way  in  which  they  treat 
us,  too — .shooting  us  whenever  they  have  a chance.  Nos 
there  ooraes  a emwd  up  the  rojid  in  a Wiigoii.  Tliey  won't 
hurt  us:  tliey  are  afraid  to  shoot  when  the  liurset*  an- 
mound.  Hullo!  one  man  is  getting  out,  and.  us  I live, 
he  has  a gun.  I^et's  lx*  off.” 

But  Mr.  Thoin|)s<>ii  gt>t  coiifuKed,  and  instead  of  fiyiii? 
away,  he  fiap|x*d  heavily  toward  the  comer  of  the  Held, 
and  aliglilcHl  beside  his  book.  The  uiaii  with  the  |?iiu 
cmw'1(*d  ciiutiousiy  up  to  the  fence.  It  was  'Lisha. 

“ Wa'al,  I vow.ef  hert*  ain’t  Mr.  Thoin|»ioii  fast  asleep!" 
he  muttered.  ‘’I'll  give  him  a scare;*’  and  c»x*kmg  h» 
gun.  he  discharged  it  dost*  t<»  Mr,  Thmn|)w>u. 

Mr.TImmpsoii  junijicil  up.  ami  ](M>ked  aivmid  ?uivage)y. 
“ What  aiv  you  shfK»tiug  at  i"  lie  demanded,  sharply. 

“ Notliin'  ill  particular,”  rt‘plit-d  'Lisim.  wmiewhul  abft?li 
ed.  “I  trietl  to  shout  a crow,  hut  the  i»e-sky  thing  flex 
off." 

“Of  course  he  did.  We  saw  you  gel  out  of  the  wagim. 
and  ho  knew  you  had  come  to  murder  him,” said  Mr 
Tlionijisoii,  severely. 

'Lisha  U»oke<l  at  him  in  surprise.  “I  reckon  you'rr 
bc*en  asU*ep,'’ he  ventured.  “You  cum  out  to  keep  the 
crow’s  off  the  corn,  and  when  I cum  hen*,  thar  was  two 
settin’  on  the  K*ar<*<Tt»w.’’ 

“ Ves,”  replied  Mr.  Thompson,  calmly,  “that  was  ni> 
friend  and  me;”  and  he  walked  niujestically  lowanl  the 
iiotise. 

*Ia.sha  lofiked  at  him  in  opcii-mouthi'd  umazenieui. 
“ Wu'al,  I vow.  he  do  hev  tlie  funniest  dreams !”  he  iiiut 
U*re<l.  “ But,’’  he  added,  after  a moment's  relletdion,  “it 
’|>eai^  to  me  one  of  them  crows  did  fly  over  to  this  cor- 
ner.” And  'Li-sha  shouldcrecl  his  gun  and  walke«l  lioiue 
speculating  upon  the  eccentricities  of  the  “city  hoarder.  " 


SOMETHING  ABOUT  LIGHTNING. 

BY  V.  J-  M. 

1 WONDER  how  many  of  the  reailers  of  the  Yoixe 
PEorLt:,  while  watching  the  vivid  lla.shes  of  liglitniaf 
during  a sumnier-slorni.  have  ever  iu»kwi  the  question. 
What  i«  lightning  t Tliis  problem  ha-s  puzzliHl  many  old 
and  wise  heads,  and  the  solution  is  ap)iarently  u.s  faro^ 
as  ever. 

Seienlific  men  are  ngiviKl  tliat  lightning  is  oUn'lncily. 
ditfering  in  no  wi.se  from  that  wliieh  can  lx*  pr»Hliu'«i  by 
rubbing  a pit*ce  of  amix*r  or  by  an  electrical  macliine,  ev 
cept  in  power;  but  of  what  migiit  lx*  callo<l  the  inner  in 
ture  of  this  electricity  they  art*  quite  ignorant.  They  oai^ 
only  observe  and  study  its  effwts. 

Lightning  is  dividini  into  two  kinds,  which  y<»u  mil 
rixsigni;^*'  ilie  names  of  sheet  and  forkeil  lightnin; 

Slwi'i  - suppost*il  to  lx*  eauK(Hl  by  the  di*- 
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of  olecfricity  over  a larpo  sj>aee,  while  forked 
Ufrhtnijig  consists  of  u ball  of  ^’re  ruHiiiiij?  with  e.weedin^f 
.swiftii«*ss  throu|r]|  the  air,  mid  very  often  destmying  ev- 
erything in  its  way. 

The  passage  of  one  of  those*  tire-balls  is  nearly  always  in 
a zigzag  line,  and  so  rapidly  does  it  tnivel  that  it  always 
presents  to  the  eye  the  Hpiwarauco  of  an  unbroken  line. 
It  has  not  yet  l>eeu  jKJssible  to  niea-sure  its  rate  of  speed, 
but  it  exceiHl.s  that  of  light,  which  is  185.tM)0  miles  in  a 
second.  Some  of  the  flaslies  of  liglitning  have  been  esti- 
mated at  more  than  ten  miles  in  length,  while  thosi^  from 
Hve  to  eight  miles  long  are  not  so  iintxmmion.  The  brill- 
ianey  of  some  of  these  dashes  is  so  great  that  ca.seH  arc  on 
reconl  where  a tla.sh  has  remh'red  the  U'holder  incurably 
blind. 

The  idea  that  electricity  ami  liglitning  wei\*  one  and 
the  same  Ms'ins  to  have  lx*eii  first  entertained  about  the 
middle  of  the  seventeenth  wntury.  Many  exiieriments 
were  made  to  establish  tlie  rolatioimhip.  hut  w'ithout  any 
decisive  result,  when  one  of  our  own  countrymen,  Ben- 
jamin Franklin,  gave  a new  impulsi*  to  the  science. 
AfU*r  a numlier  of  exjx^riments,  he  was  inipres.sed  with 
the  idea  that  a metal  ]K>int  raistsl  to  a grant  height  in  the 
air  would  fonii  a conductor  for  the  electricity  storad  in  the 
thunder-clouds. 

Too  imiiatient  to  wait  for  the  comjdelion  of  a church 
stc*eple  which  he  intended  to  make  u.st*  of  in  his  investi- 
gations. he  pre|>arei]  a kite,  tming  silk  to  enable  it  to  with- 
stand rain,  and  with  it  made  his  early  exis»rinients -at 
first  privately,  l>ecau.He  of  thefwir  that  his  neigliUirs  would 
ridicule  an  old  imiirs  kite-llying.  He  raiMni  the  kite  dur- 
ing a storm,  and  was  delighted  to  feel,  on  apidyiug  liis 
finger  to  Uie  siring,  a slight  spark.  For  the  first  time 
man  had  succcodisl  in  coaxing  the  lightning  from  the 
clouds,  and  playing  with  it.  This  occurrinl  in  1752. 

Scientific  men  c?verywher<*  now  liegan  to  dev<itc*  them- 
selves to  the  study  of  cloctrieity.  It  Wiis  disc’oveitsl  that 
lightning  burns  its  war,  st'tting  firt*  even  to  metals,  and 
melting  sand  into  glass  by  momentaiy*  contact.  A striking 
illu.stratton  of  its  inteiisi*  heat  are  the  fulgurites,  oreurious 
glass  tubes,  produced  from  sand  by  lightning  iis  follows: 
In  certain  places,  where  the  ground  is  fornu.al  of  a par- 
ticular kind  of  sand,  and  lightning  enters  it  from  a cloud, 
the  expansion  of  the  air.  as  the  ele<*tricity  VusheH  through, 
fori'es  it  iNiek  in  all  directions,  and  the  heat  imdts  it  into 
gloss  at  the  same  time.  These  tul>es  liave  a diameter  of 
one  or  two  inches,  and  ordinarily  a length  of  two  or 
lhre<'!  f«*et.  The  interior  surface  is  glazetl,  while  the  out- 
side is  formed  of  sand.  Many  have  taken  out  of 

the  grouial  entire,  and  placed  in  museums  as  curiosities. 
It  is  said  that  fulgurites  twenty  to  thirty  fwl  in  length 
liuve  been  iliscoverwl. 

The  ex|)oriments  of  the  men  t«»  whom  we  are  indebtetl 
for  our  knowknlgi*  c>f  these  marvels  of  natim'  ais;  not  al- 
ways unattembnl  with  danger.  In  1753,  Richmun.a  mem- 
ber of  the  St.  Petersburg  Academy  of  Sciences,  hud  an  iron 
rod  for  tlie  attraction  of  ehs-tricity  ews’ted  on  his  house 
and  continued  down  into  hU  study,  in  onler  to  be  lietter 
able  to  observe  its  elFwla.  During  a violent  st<»rm  he  was 
working  at  some  distance  from  the  conductor  in  order  to 
be  out  of  the  way  of  the  largt^  sjairks.  He  at  la.st  incau- 
tiously appi*ouched  t<M>  near,  when  a globe  of  bluish  fire 
struck  him  on  Uie  forehead,  killing  him  instantly. 

The  following  incident  illu.strates  the  danger  of  bctlng 
in  a direct  line  with  any  article  of  iron  during  a storm.  A 
nuinbt'r  of  |>eo|>le  were  a-s-sembled  in  one  rtstm  of  a housi* 
conversing  and  watcliiiig  the  play  of  the  lightning,  when 
one  of  their  iiunil>er  was  struck  and  instantly  killed  l>3'  a 
fiash  that  came  from  overhead  The  death  of  this  one 
man  and  the  i*sca|H*  of  all  the  rest  were  at  first  regarded  as 
one  of  the  frt*aks  of  which  lightning  is  frc>nuenlly  guilty, 
but  a close  si'Jirch  reveaUnl  the  fact  that  the  accident  was 
strictly  in  accordance  with  natural  laws.  It  was  found 


that  in  the*  n>om  abovt-  there  hung  a saw,  one  end  of  it 
nearly  touching  the  flfK>r  directly  <»ver  the  man's  head, 
while  ill  the  cellar  Ih'Iow  were  a number  of  iron  tools, 
among  them  a crowbar  standing  in  such  u |KMilion  that 
the  U))])or  end  of  it  wits  directly  l>eiieath  his  feet.  His 
lx>dy  had  therefoi*e  only  been  a coiinwling  lijik  in  the 
chain  along  which  the  lightning  hud  travelled. 

Another  incident,  but  of  a less  tragic  character,  U the 
following.  During  a violent  thunder-sUmn  lightning 
struck  a farm-house;  a bull  of  fire  tlescended  through  the 
‘ chimney,  and  rolled  across  the  fioor  of  a room  in  which 
three  women  luid  a child  were  sitting  without  injuring 
them.  It  then  rolled  out  tlmmgh  the  kitchen,  parsing 
close  to  the  feet  of  a young  man,  and  passed  out  lltrougli 
a crevice  in  the  wall.  It  next  ap|M>ared  in  the  pig-sty, 
and  killed  the  pig  without  burning  the  straw  on  which  it 
lay. 

In  olden  times,  before  the  study  of  the  natural  sciences 
wft.H  undertaken,  every  occuiTcnce  out  of  the  comiticm  was 
thought  to  be  an  act  of  Divine  isiwer.  Kven  in  our  days 
this  idi-a  has  not  entirely  died  out.  and  in  those  (‘ountru's 
where  jieople  are  ignorant  lightning  is  still  regnrdt*d  as  a 
mark  of  God's  anger  and  a visitation  sent  for  tlu?  punish- 
ment of  sin.  But  with  the  spread  of  scientific  kuow- 
Itslge  it  luLs  l>een  robbed  of  its  terrors,  and  in  the  lightning- 
rod  a means  has  lK*eii  given  us  of  attracting  and  control- 
ling the  electric  current,  and  thus  protecting  ourselves 
from  harm. 

.IL’BK'S  WATEK  MELOX. 

BY  WADE  WIUI’PI.E. 

JT  was  one  of  the  happiest  moments  of  Jube  Ro»cwo<kI's 
life  when,  us  he  was  passing  Farmer  Tupiuin's  melim 
{lutch  one  day,  the  owner  Imilcd  him.  and  exclaimed : 
“Jube,  I promised  you  a reward  for  driving  old  Briu- 
dle  home  the  other  morning,  and  now  if  you  will  jump 
over  that  feuee  and  take  y<mr  pick  of  tliose  water-melons, 
you  can  tote  it  along  home  with  you.” 

Julie  was  one  of  the  blacki*st  little  fellows  that  had  ever 
iKi-sked  in  the  sunlight  of  a Georgia  plantation,  hut  his  eyes 
and  U*etli  IIii-sImsI  out  .such  a gleam  of  joy  at  this  golden 
promi.se  that  his  swarthy  facre  s(s>mcd  like  a tlark  hinterii 
with  the  slide  suddenly  timied  as  he  made  the  delighhsl 
resjMUjsi*: 

**  Mars'  Tappan.  you's  totched  me  right  whar  Is  lier- 
ble  ter  fool  mo'  hlt'etlzd  to  yer  dan  ef  yo’tl  sot  me  down  in 
a merlasse-s  har’l.  Vll  be  dar  'fo'  yo’  min'  gits  a chance  ter 
drif  out  o*  dat  rut.”  With  this  .lube  bounded  over  tlui 
old  rail  fence,  and  in  a moment  was  at  Fanner  Tuppan's 
side,  gazing  critically  and  witli  some  little  wondenuent  at 
the  streakisl  delica<*ieH  rounding  out  hero  and  there  from 
their  lowly  canopies  of  green, 

8o  eager  wjus  the  happy  lx>y  to  show  his  appreciation  of 
the  situation,  and  of  the  jiossihility  of  the  fanner's  regret- 
ting his  generosity,  that  he  sprang  toward  the  first  plump 
specimen  of  the  oblong  fruit  which  he  saw,  and  tapping 
its  dainly  shell,  exclaimed : 

‘•I  reckon  dis  'ii’s  'bout  my  meshur,  an’  ef  j'o*  sez  de 
word.  I'll  onhitch  dc  goodie,  an'  'scort  it  down  to  der 
Rosew<K>d  shanty  wid  yo*  compelmenU.” 

“All  right,  Jube,”  returned  the  farmer;  “take  it  along 
if  you  can  carry  it.  The  fruit  isn’t  any  bigger  than  the 
thanks  I owe  you,  but  I'm  afraid  it  a size  or  two  beyond 
your  strength  to  carry.” 

“Don't  let  dat  omsellle  yo\  Mars’  Tappan,”  said  Juls*. 
iis  he  got  down  on  his  “hunkit'«”  to  pick  his  prize  |mck- 
Kge.  *’I)is  chile’s  'fectioii  fo'  dis  wegetablo  am  stnmg 
’iiutT  ter  gar’nty  dut  it  won’  get  outer  reach  utter  der 
grip's  been  tuk  on  it,  an’  dat  yo'  kin  on.**  With  tins 
remark  Jub(»  broke  the  stem,  ami  lli rusting  his  arms  umler 
the  curving  cuds  of  his  gauie,  staggeringly  lifttnl  it  from 
the  ground. 
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Now  Jube  had  a little  brother  at  home  who  was  every 
bit  UK  bif?  OK  that  water-melon,  and  iMvaiise  he  Imd  curriisl 
him  about  very  often  in  men'  play,  he  tiiuuK’ht  there 
would  not  Ih^  any  trouble  aljout  munu^ntr  this  inoireiiKive 
KpiH'imen  of  garden  truck.  Jiil>e  forgot,  however,  tiiat 
llie  water-melon  didn't  have  any  anns  to  catch  hidd  with, 
and  no  wrinkly  troii.sers  to  catch  hold  of,  and  )>CMideH  it 
vvHK  KiniMith  and  Imnchy.  and  \vould  K|K>il  a deal  eas- 
ier if  it  should  hapi)cn  to  drop.  He  had  no  more  than  tot- 
leretl  throufth  the  rails  that  FamnT  Tupimn  had  let  down 
for  him  than  he  hc'fran  to  ft'cl  os  if  he  hud  a baby  elephant 
in  his  amis,  and  Wfore  he  had  strutrirled  a hundred  feet 
down  the  rouil,  he  imaj^ned  the  elephant  had  grow'ii  bi^ 
enou];h  to  be  its  own  prandfatlier. 

I *clur’  ter  sake*!’*  he  excluime<l.  ns.  turnintr  a lK*nd  in 
the  highway,  he  was  enabled  un.seen  by  the  farmer  to  put 
his  burden  in  keeping  of  a moss  Iwnk  for  a while— "I 
'clar*  ter  sakes  ef  dut  ur  ’freshment  don*  'pear  ter  Ik*  stutT 
wid  cookin'-stoves.  'Pears  like  ef  a man  wuz  lookin’  fo' 
suintin  dat  wuz  easy  ter  drop,  dis  yarb  'd  come  cUwer 
ter  de  murk  dun  a Iks'.s'  nes’.'’  Then,  apparently  luhlress- 
ing  the  melon,  he  continued:  “But  yo’ni  gutter  come 
'long  wid  me.  I sot  out  ter  see  yer  hum.  an' dar's  wliar 
yo'm  gonter  Ian’  up.  ‘less  yo'  grows  till  yo’«  de  size  ob  a fo'- 
hoHs  wagon.” 

Hereii|>on  Julx*  1>ent  down  to  gatlier  up  his  burden 
again,  and  after  bracing  hiin.*u‘lf  us  if  he  was  going  to  pull 
ii)>  a tree  by  the  nsits,  and  gritting  Ins  teeth  in  a way  that 
might  have  frighteiuHl  a smaller  melon,  he  lM>gan  to  jog- 
gle himself  along  his  journey  once  more.  He  had  fixed 
his  trophy  in  such  a way  that  his  ehe.st  was  made  to  form 
part  of  the  support,  and  with  arms  U’lieuth  for  a prop,  he 
Ik)I)Ikh1  along  with  his  head  thrown  away  Isick  to  the  rear 
of  the  prcK*es.sion.  and  his  waist  jKikinl  far  enough  out  in 
fiont  to  give  the  idea  that  he  was  sending  it  on  ahead  to 
h‘l  the  folks  know  he  wa.s  coming.  It  was  jostle  and 
sway,  and  lug  and  sUiggi'r,  every  inch  of  the  way,  and  I 
am  not  sure*  but  it  would  have  suggested  tt»  you  a lone 
tumble-bug  working  his  dirt-bull  along  a dusty  high- 
way. 

Coming  to  the  top  of  a hill,  the  overbunlemHl  boy  was 
ob]ige<l  to  rest  uguin,  and  de|K>siling  his  res|K)nsibility 
u])on  a convenient  bmsli  lump,  lie  straightem*d  out  the 
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kinks  in  his  liack,  brushed  the  perspiration  from  his  brov 
w'ith  his  shirt  x](H>ve,  and  taking  a long  breath,  again  ud- 
dr<*KHetl  the  iincons(*ious  water-melon. 

“Well,  dar ! <*f  yo’  hain't  ls*en  swallyin’a  stun  fence,  ibn 
my  guin])shun’s  slip  out  fres)  a crack  Komewharx  sho  'null. 
Whatsumever's  inside  dat  nr’  spi*okle  hide  o’  yo’n  dischilr 
duiino,  hut  ef  yo’m  as  wutf  ealin’  as  yo'm  lieaby  tolio'. 
dar’s  mo’  HW(*etmeats  waitin'  fo'  drr  fani’ly  whar  I’s  giviDP 
ter  interduce  ye  dan  dey’s  had  in  a moiit'  er  Sund'ys." 

Here  JuIk*  took  anotlier  survey  of  the  situation,  and  su 
hi.s  eye  followed  the  range  of  the  rather  steep  mudway. 
and  rested  on  a whitewasluHl  cabin  at  its  foot,  a liM)k  of 
pleasure  and  confidence  spread  over  his  face  as  he  said: 

“ Dar’s  mummy’s  cabin,  sartin.  An’  dar's  wliar  dLs  yar 
waler-niillion's  gwinter  fotch  up:  an’  ef  dar’s  any  mo'  eaii- 
ier  way  o’  gettin’  it  dar  dun  losin’  it.  .Tube  hain’t  one  o' 
der  R(»sewo<Mls  dat’s  'quaintetl  wid  dor  fuc’.” 

It  was  but  the  work  of  a immient  for  .lube  to  gi-l  the 
melon  hi  the  brow  of  tlie  hill.  and.  {Miising  it  there,  he  gavr 
it  a rather  smart  push  w'ith  his  fisit.  and  away  it  went  down 
the  std'p.  At  the  start,  the  wobbly.  eml-tiMUid  movement 
by  which  it  progres-stsl  indicated  a ratlier  tardy  arrival  at 
the  RosewiMMl  estate,  but  rounding  the  first  knoll,  and  get 
ting  the  sudden  im{M*tus  of  its  dip.  the  enterprise  of  that 
fruit  was  so  ix'iiiarkahle  that  .Inis*,  with  his  legs  gf>ing  liki* 
a pair  of  drumsticks,  could  lianlly  keep  up  with  it.  An 
other  hiilgt*  in  the  roadway  juinjied,  and  a livelier  i»aoe 
was  imiMirtisl  to  the  melon,  and,  )>unting  like  a winded 
hound.  .TuIm*  throw  out  his  half-shod  feet  with  frantic  en 
orgy,  shouting  all  tho  timo: 

“Hoi’ on  dar!  Horonilar!  Yo’ll  Ian’ in  do  stun  fence 
sho'.  an*  squash  all  yo'  nat'al  senses!’’ 

Ala.s  that  the  wat4*r-ineIon  didn't  take  warning!  As  it 
reached  the  find  of  the  hill,  and  pa.sHod  the  Rosewood  cabin. 
wh<‘rc.TiilK*'s  brothers  and  sisterswen*  womh*ringIy  watch- 
ing the  chn.se,  the  boy'.s  fiKit  slip})ed  on  a cobble-stone,  and 
as  tlie  melon  rolbnl  into  a little  gulley,  head-first  into  iL» 
bulging  surface  landed  the  unfortunate  .lube. 

Was  lie  hurt  { Bh*ss  you,  no.  He  was  a little  stag 
gerod,  ]K*rbai>s.  but  us  lK*twi*<*n  him  and  the  water-melon, 
had  you  b»H*n  there  to  have  witnesse<l  the  result,  yon 
would  surely  have  given  your  every  <»unce  of  .synijialhy 
to  the  itH'lon.  It  was  turneil  completely  inside  out.  and 
sprewl  over  the  gra.*o« 
plot  in  I’vepy  direction 
Wasn't  then*  a seem- 
when  .Inis*  got  himself 
to  rights,  slKM>k  themel 
on  pits  out  of  his  liuir. 
and  shoutOil : 

‘ ■ Hoy ! Hoyo ! Clem ! 
CnlTIo!  Mirny!  Z<‘kal! 
Phohy ! Shuttlo  olier 
Imi'e  liboly  an’  he’p  me 
sop  up  di*so  'fresh- 
ments.  Dev's  goin'  P* 
waste.” 

Almost  in  the  wink 
of  an  oyo  ulioiit  a «lo*en 
dusky  ytmngsten*  weiv 
H.ssemhlo<l  atlhosceneid 
tho  wroc*k.  ami  as  ihcj 
distributed  themselves 
about  the  remains,  and 
l»egaii  n - feasting,  the 
](K)ks  that  gloamisl  fn>m 
tho  ey«*«  hulging  <»ver 
tho  gn*4*n  rims  of  an  ar 
my  of  fruit  fragment' 
told  how  thoroughly 
tlioy  appreciaUnl  the  in- 
quest of  .lube's  water 
melon. 
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vouME  ni 


\I)EAK  llttlfl  Kiri  writf»  th«  r»«tmlKtrRii«  that 
i»h«^  l«  Tt*rjr  much  fri«h|oiicd  wht*miv«T  ihrn* 
In  A thum]rr-*h»w*‘r.  Tbf  itliarp  flantim  of  liKht- 
iiinK  and  Ihe  lt)U4j  rjnp«  <*f  ihuinlfr  terrify  her. 
am)  alie  alwayn  run*  awl  hhlea  in  her  numinia's 
lap, 

Well.  darUnK  you  <<ould  not  And  a better 
place  tu  hide.  But  I want  you  to  rememl'er  Duit 
the  IteauLlfiil  *mure«-r  ahowerH  do  a ert'at  deal 
of  (pkhI.  Have  you  erer  noticed  how  pure  and 
M«'eet  the  air  U after  the  Morm  la  over,  and  do 
you  not  li»ve  t«i  wateli  the  rainlxtw  wh<fn  ft«  arch 
i«  In  the  nky? 

Once.dear.il  lone  whih*  uko.  when  I waa  a lltllr 
iclrl.  a very  heavy  thniider-«tomi  rump  up  In  the 
afternoon.  It  itrew  mi  liark  that  In  the  acfatMil- 
n>om.  when*  we  alri*  wen*  ipatheretl  for  oiir  leu- 
HjnH,  we  could  not  m-c  carh  «ilher‘ii  fa^-ew.  We 
put  away  our  biMtko,  and  our  kind  teacher  told 
UM  a »tory  to  divert  our  ndtidi*.  Ily  and  hy.  when 
the  fiufl  xhone.  and  ttm  Mky  iooke*!  blue,  awl  the 
raltmIropH  Khttemt  «m  the  buchea  and  tin*  loiiK 
bladea  of  trriise.  we  nani;  a )H<auliful  Ucmiaii 
choral,  aud  I hare  never  forcotP'n  the  <i|>ciilnE 
wonla : 

•'If  thunder*,  hut  I tremble  not. 

My  trust  U ilnii  In  (hM) : 

Hi*  ann  <if  *tn-nKtli  I ever  *oujrht 
Through  alt  ihn  way  I’ve  UikI." 

lialvpHton  i*  on  Uie  M>a  coa*t,  and  lia*  a splen- 
did N-ach.  Then*  i*  a )>eu>ittfn]  pavilion  on  it. 
and  a creni  many  luthliiK-hoUH*'*.  I have  heeii 
tiathinir  twice  ihl*  rummer,  ami  It  is  iH*rfi*cliy 
dellirlilful  Hevenil  nixht*  In  the  wf-ek  they  have 
mualc.  und  aky-r<M'ket*  am  sb<»t  off.  The  bench 
fa  a «n‘al  plwe  for  driving.  Kvery  evenlnit  car- 
liaip-*  awl  vehhde*  <if  every  dewcrlplh'ii  an-  paas- 
iiiit  ufiand  down.  The  last  time  1 wit*  then*  n 
liiiKKy  rwn  over  a liltie  lH>y.  and  lie  wii*  Imdly 
hurt.  KturlT.  8. 


Tpm  Cm. 

I am  a little  St.  Ixvula  irirl.  Iml  am  now  Urine  In 
Ni'w  Ynrk- 

! am  ten  years  of  atpr.  and  hare  taken  music 
h’lMHtn*  three  ye*n«.  ami  like  mti«lc  very  niu<-h. 

I have  a pet  bird  naineii  dimmte:  he  will  eat 
out  of  my  hand,  and  i*  very  tame. 

My  little  hntiher  Kilr-ir  I*  flte  years  olt).  ami 
mamma  has  Just  nut  hU  first  pants  on  him,  and 
he  liMik*  so  <-uiininir  maTvIiliiK  round  with  hi* 
hand*  In  his  ixx-ket.  and  thinks  he  I*  quite  a mini. 

1 alimist  envy  the  little  iMiys  and  elrls  who  huvo 
nh-c  Kanlen*  / finve  one,  luii  U I*  u funny  one : 
It  U III  a window,  for  we  have  no  y»nl.  e live 
III  a flat,  but  I am  very  foml  of  rower*,  and  so 
keep  them  III  u w twlow  . Some  of  your  lilt  le  read 
er*  may  lauith  at  this,  but  it  U the  n*‘sl  1 can  have, 
awl  It  nffonl*  me  a an-at  d<-al  of  pleasure 

Mamma  wa*  n-udlnc  In  No.  I»<  a letter  sUmi-il  ' 
■■  f.  ilarohl  r fr>»m  Mount  Vernon.  New  York, 
of  a Utile  U>y  who  could  not  iirow>unce  K If 
hk»  mamma  wnlll  lake  him  to  u iiliysh-lAn  and  luire 
hi*  tonitue  examined,  she  nuiy  Hml  lluit  he  Is 
lunQtm  lift! . aithoiiirh  you  would  hardly  lw>Lk*ve  It. 
But  mv  little  br«>th«T  wu*  tmuhleil  the  siuiie 
way:  he  w'ould  say  *i»hm  for  h*)i<-s,  thtxi»  for 
t^>lCs.  etc,,  etc.  The  dm-tnr  said  hr  was  tonirm-- 
li<*d  and  i-iil  his  lixitfiie,  and  in  a fi^w  minute*  he 
sahl  jUht*  AS  plahi  a*  uiiy  one.  Mamma  u*«‘d  to 
try  and  make  him  *ay  won!*  with  F In  In  thl* 
way : slie  would  say,  ••  Kilimr.  say  lie  would 
pronoum-u  F ven-  dUtlneily.  Now  iiuinma 
w*itild  say.  "ISay.lfsA^s."  Hut  lx*  eould  mu. 
one  day  Ar  says  to  mamma.  ".Maniinu.-My  F;  n«.w 
say  ni<Mr<m/.“  ItuaiM  1» 

The  little  ls»y  who  can  not  pronnuniv  •■  T'niay 
Im*  toriipic-th-t).  and  then  amtin  he  may  not  la*. 

I knew  a little  Kiri  on«*e  wiio  sfHike  so  very  |>p' 
culiarly  until  she  wu*  ten  years  old  that  {Muiple 
wondered  whut  quei-r  foreiirn  lanipiaip-  Mliirl)' 
ti<M-d.  lint  all  at  owe  she  iM-tfati  |o  talk  plainly, 
a*  slw-  ha*  d«ine  ever  din-e  wltliont  the  help  of  a 
ph  ysielan. 


Vi--«tSKai.  O-I. 

I wrote  you  a letter  some  time  ntto.  ami  uskccl 
you  to  print  it : hut  you  diti  md.  and  yon  don't 
know  how  sorry  I fell.  I d<»  iiois-  you  will  print 
thl*.  I am  ten  years  of  uip*.  i have  (wo  dear 
little  hrolher*.  one  rmmeil  .Mello  awl  the  other 
(parilMildl,  and  a swe4-t  little  sUier  tunned  Min- 
rile  : iliey  all  like  Yorxo  very  niueli.  es- 

iM*-lally  lllth-  Melio.  wlio  «ie||i{hls  to  sli  fi>rhour* 
pHtkinKat  tlie  jiietiire*.  I Iimm-  two  dear  lit  lie  |h‘I 


Mpiinel*.  whieh  wc  caiirht  on  tire  mountain  In  | 
llttletratis.  \Ve  put  a snrall  pU-ee  of  apple  in  the 
trap,  ami  set  it  on  the  fence  that  nm*  up  thi*  side  I 
of  the  mountain,  and  It  Is  icrviit  fun  to  Walclr  ' 
them  )p>  in  the  traps.  Wc  hat'v  eauKht  more 
than  a dozen  that  wav.  1 hare  l>eei»  t«>  New 
York  two  or  three  liurt^,  and  to  I'hilndriphU  to  ' 
ace  the  Centennial  KxhihitUin.  Did  y«m  It  f 
and  If  so,  don't  r«>u  think  it  was  snh-ndklT  1 co  I 
to  M-iKMd.  and  like  H very  mwh.  1 ffirt  the  prlw 
f«>r  tim-lan  history  thi*  year  Ihm’t  you  think  •. 
that  «a*  very  weltfor  a little  Kiri  only  t<-n*  lam 
KoInK  away  next  week  to  visit  n dear  Ultle  iflrl 
name«i  Dsrmar,  hut  I am  only  to  stay  about  two 
w«N-ks.  and  when  1 return  I do|m*  to  •«•<•  niy  let- 
ter In  Yorao  Iheon.x.  I think  •'Tcrhy  Tyler"  ts 
splendid,  but  1 like  Jimmy  Browu's  letters  be*t. 

Mat  H. 

of  course.  <lear  May,  you  set  the  Utile  s<(nim-1s 
free  wMin  after  catchinr  them,  .kllhouirh  they 
or»>  very  cunninjc  pet*.  1 can  md  help  fe»-lhiK  »«>r- 
ry  f**r  them  w hen  shut  up  In  ra«e*.  for  they  so 
dearly  love  their  lIlK'rty.  and  air  so  merry  wtien 
leajilnK  from  bouKh  to  hoiurh  In  the  w<M>ds. 

The  cunning  litlhi  letter  whieh  follows  wa*  the  : 
first  effort  of  a wer  bit  of  a girlie  wboss*  papa  luut  | 
gone  frt»m  home  on  u visit : t 

rvot.  Cons*  >n.  •)«>>>. 

Dkar  I‘apz.— I misa  you  so  wiicli ' We  arc  g«e 
ing  to  hare  a water-melon  for  dlmw-r  loxlay.  I 
hoe  watermelon*.  Hut  I love  you  the  la>«|.  We 
fud  a uawful  storm  yesU-nla^.  and  It  blew  the 
ptwd  off  a h»«iisi*  on  walker  Mn*et.  1 tnn-**  the 
tMNiple  gid  wet.  My  neck  I*  tired  iM-mlliig  over. 

1 wi.sh  yoQ  many  happy  n-tum*. 

Your  little  laiby  l.Vl.a. 

Hen-  Is  another  bright  little  h*tli-r  fistm  a wpc 
girlie  tu  her  )>a|w : 

BaitMitsorro*,  l^rsu  losss.  I 

Dkah  I*apa.-1  hope  you  will  come  ihU  after-  j 
iHsin.  and  bring  me  home — come  after  two  | 
o'clwk:  I will  Im*  all  n-udy.  I want  t«  know  ' 
Ikiw  many  trick*  you  have  taught  (dp  t>>-4>teh  I 
terrier]  f llow  large  1*  tdpf  How  an*  my  kit* 
tenst  I don't  know  whether  they  are  dt  a<t:  are 
tl*ey?  An*  they  fed?  H<iw  ts  Tom 'ent | T Idease 
bring  the  puppy  with  you  when  you  come  fh»wii. 
Intt  don't  fill  itw  stomach  with  mc.it  -’ti«  t<K>  In- 
digestible. I hctpci]  i«>  hunt  the  I’lcg*  yesteniny. 
ami  we  gid  overa  hnwlreil.  Ihi|w.  lliaveagreaf  . 
many  Ultle  mat*,  pretty  a*  silk,  made  out  of  this-  - 
th-s  nattem-d  out.  ami  lltcy  are  the  pndliest  lit-  ^ 
th*  thislles  you  ever  did  M-e,  but  they  were  the  > 
•v*rM'st  little  thistles  when  .Mary  |nurw|  picked 
them.  Just  like  "net'dlcs  and  pins”  Tl*ere  are 
some  little  [ad  blnls  here,  Imt  we  d«m‘t  liaro  to  | 
fix-d  tiicm.  Wr  can't  bring  them  home  ; we  wilU 
have  to  leave  them  here.  This  is  the  lost  «if  my  , 
letter  i I can't  write  any  more.  Do  you  want  to 
know  why  ? The  flics  arc  IsHhcring  me  *<». 

i.t*.v  D. 


I am  nine  yearsold  ttMlay.  I iveclv»Hl  ns  a pre- 
sent a rsird  iillnim  tlwt  will  hold  curd*.  We  i 
have  >t  largi*  yard,  and  In  it  h large  tent.  1 had  a I 
birthday  party  last  ycur.  and  wi?  huil  a siipiK-r  In 
Ihi-  leiil.nl  whieh  fifty  sat  di>wn  ut  «me  time.  I ' 
like  " Mr.  Stubbs's  Br«>tljer.''  and  am  si>  glad  Ab- 
ner dW  not  die  ARrniaK.J. 

tl*ti>w>at'.  Siv  Il4«s«ntac. 

Dcaa  Kif*TutsTarsH.  — ! ama  little  girl  t*feleccn.  ' 
living  in  Mas*aM-<-hcm  Valley  U-sIde  a beautiful  : 
hike,  which  ufionls  great  pleasure  to  nuuty.  I , 
have  thres!  sisters  ami  i»uc  brother.  We  nave 
twelve  KngUsh  Jueobln  dove*,  a little  shetdteni 
dog.  a lamb,  und  a kitty  for  t have  taken 

IIvhckh's  Yofsn  I’vfiri.K  ever  slm-e  U was  ftr*t 
piibllsbed.  and  I enjoy  tlx*  storle*  very  much.  I 
think  Ninetta's  |XH>m  was  real  nh-e.  Mie  is  Ju«t 
llw  age  of  my  sUtcr  Ida.  1 think  Toby  Tyler  has 
a hartl  time  losing  his  pet*.  He  mn«t  feel  ven* 
sad  und  l«»n<-»omc  in*w  Mr,  Stuldw's  brother  is 
gone,  but  I lioiM-  lie  wilt  recover  him  soon. 

.Mauiax  F.  D. 

T<4«4T<*4,  M.4.i..Mrrt 

1 have  written  two  letter*  to  unr  l*o«f  offt«-e 
Box  which  have  n4i1  iH-en  piiblMie*! : bowa-ver.  I 
will  try  again.  I have  Is-eii  taking  Yoi  so  i*rort.B 
for  mwriv  two  years.  I like  nil  the  stories.  Iml 
"Toby  Tyler"  and  "Mr.  Stubbs's  llrotlx-r"  ««» 
the  Ix-st  of  all.  I am  a littb*  !»>>-  ten  y4*urs  old. 

I work  on  tlx*  farm,  but  have  Just  tinislxsl,  uixl 
Iwgun  to  go  to  sehiMiI  Uisi  .Monday.  1 haw  no  . 
|H‘1*  cxeeiit  one  sweel  Utile  *t«lcr:  Ix-r  niiini'  Is 
I.ncV,  luxl  she  I*  Just  the  sweclesl  ehU<)  iti  tlx* 
world,  .'•lie  Is  fonrl<-4>n  inmitli*  ol<l.  <-uii  walk 
and  talk  some. and  say*.  "Jii*t  hH>kb*  dnr."  and 
• Wholsdair"  Ja.  k(  . 


I am  a little  girl  tw<-lve  yeai-s  old.  I live  with 
my  iHiint  urn)  mamma  on  a l:>rg«-  farm.  I hare 
thrr-e  little  sister*  aiirl  <■>,  I . ,f  tlmvelH-eii 
taking  li  vai'KK's  Voi  N-  -linostnyeur 

iiow.  uitti  like  It  I • not  V4-ry 

many  i*-t*  I h.>  It.  ami  a 

cow  with  a ••all  Maltese 


kittens,  and  they  are  very  prrtty.  Wc  spent mr 
winter  out  In  miulhnm  Oregon,  where  my  kb 
«»wns  a gf*ld  mine.  It  was  very  looe*<>me 
us  there  Were  Very  few  iielghiMir*.  My  two  a* 
ters  and  1 gi>  to  sch'xd.  The  M-lxxii-hoUw  bay 
most  a mlh-  fn>ni  home.  My  youngi-st  sUl'ta 
tlx*  baby  : the  la  thirteen  munthv  old.  but  shr  cai 
not  walk  yet.  Dzauii  A 

tB  aMfr,  JcMi 

f am  a little  bi>ye1evi'Ti  years  and  u tialf  old.  I 
have  Ims'ii  taking  A'ocao  Pkoi'i.k  klitoe  (b-b-irr 
JUKI,  ami  like  It  very  much.  I hare  a ahUersai 
brother,  each  younger  than  I.  ami  wc  Ituvr  lbi»r 
birds’  TX‘*ts  in  our  yard,  and  each  one  of  ikr 
liirds  lias  four  little  ones.  We  fed  tbetn  vkn 
they  w ere  little,  but  the  mother  did  ixti  likr  n, 
am]  one  rainy  day  site  threw  «me  of  them  ottuf 
the  nest. anti  wc  put  it  back  again. und  sliek'U 
It.  and  we  never  fe«l  tite  bird*  again.  I like-TsI 
big  la-avi**”  ami  Jimmy  Br»»wn‘s  tlorle*  Istt.ud 
1 hotie  Jimmy  Brown  will  writs  ao«m‘  nx>rc  »■« 
K.  M 0 

What  a naughty  inothcr-blril  1 Hut  mayhr  <kr 
knew  b*‘tt('r  than  you  did  wluit  was  good  fur  brr 
rhiklren.  I think  the  little  binlle  must  hateftlJ 
en  out  by  arcident. 


Ls«s«*«.  MK».44 

The  schools  In  our  city  hare  closed,  and  1 us 
so  glad,  for  we  are  going  away  to  spend  vara 
lion.  We  are  gvdng  l<»  a plea^ant  rs*sort  tallH 
Harbor  f'tdnt.  on  Lake  Mkiilgan.  in  the  rx^rUm 
inrf  of  the  State.  We  Itare  a ciittage  there.  iM 
iiare  ib'llgblful  times  boating  and  liHtfalngfa  O' 
surf.  lSx->  tlx*  rostmlstn-ss  like  the 
Charles  Dickens,  and  tf  *•).  which  1*  her  fzvori** 
one?  Hon*  are  two  verses  1 made  up  tu-day 


Only  a silver  si»xni. 

Tiiin  and  l<atter«Hi  and  old. 

YVt  he  tlxmght  he’d  k«-ep  It  for  ever  and  r 
For  ever  and  e'er  to  h«dd. 


"Oh.  take  It  not." said  tlm  maiden  — 

“Oh.  take  It  mit  away:” 

But  tlx*  tramp  put  It  In  hl«  |xH*kct. 

Ami  went  u|M>n  liLs  way.  t'nrt 

Ves.  dear,  I am  very  fond  of  all  Cbarlrs  Wri- 
ens'k  storle*.  and  my  favorite  one  be.  I think.  Awr 
.(fiffcof  AWrixi.  Yet  1 am  tn>t  sure,  for  I like  Tit 
Ttd*  ttf  Ttro  VltifM  very  much,  and  I am  aboot  (>• 
read  HUttk  l/wtf  for  the  fifth  or  sixth  time.  Tkr 
iitth*  maiden  In  your  verse*  should  have  Ukr« 
U'lter  care  of  her  s|sKiti. 


VVsMtuw*,  XI*  JlaMl 

I am  right  years  old.  I itrr  In  the  coontiy.  I 
have  a litih*  fxsitlier  Fred,  and  a little  h«by  *i<tcr 
.Alice.  Ur  had  for  a tx*t  u sbepberd  dog  ivaiaec 
Colonel. but  he  ranaway.  I t«M>k  Aot'Xu 
last  year,  aixl  Kn*<l  takes  It  Oil*.  I like'’Tt.» 
Crul«H’  of  the  'Oluwt’”  Is-st . <4niml|>n  fuvr  ns-<l 
and  me  a nbv  fl.*hlng-pttle.  and  takes  us  fishing 
ami  *4iin4tlin4-*  wrcatcli  bdsof  fi»h.  Ibarrhere 
to  seh<xd  part  of  a tena ; it  Is  vn«-«lkin  now  I 
wrote  this  mystdf.  I like  to  read  thcirttrr*fmB 
the  Ultle  girls  and  Ixiy*.  11-  C. 

rasootitoa,  Mm**« 

My  ]Htpn  gave  me  Yoiitb  l*i;orLk:  fi>r  a < farM- 
mus  ptvseiit ; I llkA*  It  very  mm-h,  I am  tew  »ra» 
old.  I have  twenty  five  dolls:  my  larg'-st  is  s 
wax  «lo|l  thirty  Inches  long.  I have  a iduy-b*^*. 
a s»-t  of  fiimHnre.  a s4*t  of  dUhe*.  a little  traaL 
and  a real  little  civok  stove  that  I can  c*»*.k  oe 
We  have  a swing  and  a hammock  I luivr  a Jesr 
iiepjt  and  mamma,  but  no  botllx-ror  si*ter  '*>* 
imve  a eaiiary  - bird.  J wish  tbe  IhwimlBlirai 
Would  tellJimmy  Brr>wa  to  write  some  inorr 
Kuira  c 

Twi-nty  five  doHsI  Dear  me  r what  a lonx 
family ! IhitTt  you  aouit-time.*  fee)  like  the  Utbe 
old  woman  who  lived  in  her  shoe,  and  tuvd  <•' 
many  <-blldm)  sire  did  not  know  what  U>  4<'' 
.sAr  gave  them  wme  br»»‘h.  wllh<iut  any  bo-ad 
and  wblppi*il  them  all  round,  poor  thing* 
sent  them  to  ImhI.  You.  I am  sun*,  are  not  *- 
unkind  to  ytnir  dollies  as  the  |vo*»r  bother**]  **1 
lady  of  the  slnx-. 


lt|.N4CVV«.  Nt*  V.44 

I am  going  t4t  tell  you  iib<«ut  ray  |x  t*.  I hso- 
a lerrii-r  Mami'«l  Jack.  I like  him  very  iniwh.  U 
I throw  a slick,  he  will  run  and  bring  It  ti*  m>-  I 
have  M-veii  iitml  turtles  and  twi>  WAr«*r  (urtir* 
There  I*  one  big  turtle  wbleb  1 call  grandfatWr 
Ilf  lie  in  all  t am  very  fond  of  them  I scs* 
luilf  of  a Istrrel  in  the  gmnnd,  and  I keep  It  SIM 
wllb  wat«-r  fur  tli4*m  todrinkarid  swim  Id.  Ttrf 
an-  all  tlx-  lime  digging  in  the  nviuinl.  I bzvt 
fifty  pigt-on*  of  all  4*di>n4.  ami  1 iiare  t«'n  y<<«r« 
4IIX-S.  1 llk«-  t*>  waleh  ibr  ivM  v*nea  feed  tJr.* 
y-oiing:  t)x*y  un*  so  A*iiTiniiig  about  it.  W. 
a big  ob)  cat  iiHtiie<i  Toni,  and  two  ewnan  * • 

**•  >..u  »4*e  I have  iiletny  of  |h-ix.  My  I - 1 

m«-  uv>-r  1*4  New  Aork  to  •••-•-  your  f»ig  Ixj: 
und  to  buy  till-  *l<*ry  «*f  “Toby  T>b-r  " I Isc' 
Im-v-ii  lukiag  Yorsu  i’noet.r.  tw<i  year-*,  ami  tl~‘l 
it  {•  splendid.  I think  " Mr  Siiiiib*'*  Itrotixr'  • 
very  niei-.ainl  I huii«  wlicii  it  i*  t-mli-sl  iha'  ' 
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will  ;>abUiih  it  an  yon  did  “ Tobr  Tylpr."  If  yon  f 
do  «o.  my  rr.otlit*T  imendn  u»  iriyp  m«*  mon**y  to  I 
t>uy  k.  1 tlilnk  I wUI  my  U>tlt>r  with  mv  | 

ir»t  tlwnkA  to  yon  and  Mr.  OtU  for  wrltinc  aiioIi  \ 
nlifMitiirti’it.  .lfcv<E  Vv.  1*.  I 


TVy  built  a fort  upon  tlir  fiitorc. 

With  mrrry  din, 

Tbry  ii«>vrr  ihi<  <*vi<niDK  tido 
U'aa  rollinir.  roUlnj;  in. 


It  would  h«  well  now  that  all  ryr«  nrv  tumrtl  ' 
to  thf  fCa«t.  that  you  should  n'ud  romo  volnmr* 
on  Kirypt.  TMf  k‘h*fiirt'g  EwP*-  published  by  ; 

ilari)«^r  A,  Kritthent,  will  iflre  you  a tcrrat  . 
doMl  of  interval  Ititf  informution  about  Iltfypi  an  It 
bi  to-day. 


C Y.  P.  K.  U. 


They  made  it  finn  and  fast  without. 

T!h*y  inu'l*'  it  Arm  within. 

Hill  t'Venium'  alone  the  mImjIV 
Ttw*  tide*  was  ri>llijie  iu. 

WHljoni  a fear  tlii-y  slept  that  riieiit. 

Hut  when  thi>y  went  next  day. 

They  found  no  »ieri.  no  stom'.  no  lino— 

The  fort  was  waalwMl  aw»y. 

Tt»  rrrr  i*r>.  my  Hitin  mm:  youTI  find  It,  one 
and  all. 

That  forts,  not  only  those  of  sand,  are  very  apt 
to  fall 

Bat  If  they  fall.  why.  lot  them  fall ; away  with 
doubt  and  ilrvad. 

And  iHiibl  amdii  with  nU(lit  and  main  u tadlrr 
fort  instead. 

HtvMSrfnt,  N««  Hswnnrss. 

Mr  iiKAii  Fit«T3n«TRciMi.— I was  M)  slad  to  jmw 
ronr  kind  answer  to  my  letter  In  i he<\  Y.  P,  K.  r. 
WriuifM  you  don't  remember  mn.  but  I am  the 
cirl  wnu  was  rendhiK  *o  many  exeitlnir  novciM, 
aw!  yua  kindly  siiinp<sted  mi>n>  «olld  ami  bus  ex- 
eiilrticn'atlimr.  .Mamiiuisald  the  same  things  you 
did.  and  dUlikesI  to  have  me  read  w>  many  love 
stoHea.  but  I was  so  fond  of  them.  Now  I am 
iii>t  rcadinic  any  of  them.  The  only  novel  I h-ive 
r»*ad  for  ever  «•>  lon^  l»  one.  by  .\ui'rluu‘h,  eaik*il 
K'M>rrUt,  and  it  {•  a lovely  iNnik,  I think,  and  so 
does  mamma,  hut  really  l don't  earn  so  miii-h 
about  n-adliie  when  hero  In  the  i>ountry  as  I did 
In  Wim'ealer.  for  there  are  so  tmiiiy  other  thiiucH 
to  take  my  attenlhui. 

We  ars‘  at  tla’  old  homestead,  where  |*ipa  maul 
to  live  when  he  was  a little  boy.  and  them  are 
such  lovely  walks  and  drlvt^a  all  about  here.  \ 
few  tlays  aa«i  I aMvnded  my  first  moimiain 
l*up«ttrra  I drove  to  the  first  iiairof  " lairs'*  on  the 
mountain  (said,  and  tied  tlio  horss'  there,  and 
iIhui  weellmhnl  the  mountain < Mount  Atklimm). 
It  was  a Iona  haril  ellmb.lHit  the  view  when  we 
rraelKHi  the  top  paid  for  all  our  tmubie.  We 
•s>uid  Si'S*  blue  laike  Wlnnlplseoiree  In  the  dls- 
rHii«*r,and  on  our  left  was  .Mount  l.jtfayi'lle,  with 
little  Victory  Mountain  close  bs-side  It.  Further 
ea«t  was  rhleoniwa.  l*H»*ueonoway,  off  in  the 
I'.ist  tl>e  l-'ncooiHjniM'ks.  and  then  eante  M«ma<l- 
loM'k.  and  even  <mr  Won’eater  mountain. Wa4‘hu- 
soft.  iM-sUies  a rtvat  many  tithera  whose  names  1 
i-an  tint  ftmtember. 

After  we  had  staid  on  the  summit  Mune  time 
eiijoyinr  the  Iwaiitiful  View,  we  eame  di<wn. 
fitiiMti  issknanl  (the  horse),  arul  drove  ie>me.  It 
w us  a beautiful  ride,  and  we  apprv'eiat^si  it  after 
• uir  toil.  This  afterru-on  I shall  take  l.e*tt«Hrtl. 
and  drive  over  to  the  poist-offiee.  ahoiit  two  miles 
uway.  Wh«'n  It  Is  loo  warm  to  walk  or  ride.  I 
lb'  in  the  liainnns-k  andi>>ad.  Isn't  Butcher  ami 
I jmir’a  translation  of  the  (Myseey  iKwailfiilT  But 
I rimat  close  this  hniif  letter. 

We  ehlhiren  have  our  dear  Yorao  Pxoplr  for- 
wanled  to  us  lu're.  and  we  enloy  It  s«i  miieh. 

1 was  v*ery  much  interesled  in  tlie  trenutiful 
l>U'tiireand  mtrreHthucaceoiint  ofst  Kilxabeth  In 
r h«'  last  Yot’KO  Pkoplk.  I had  heard  the  lexeml  «if 
Ht . KilMtlieth  and  the  Roses  Itefnre,  ami  Uitnk  It 
i«  It  eliurruiitif  st«>ry.  I never  saw  a lailsTwith  such 
iH'UiitlfuI  pieiuiwt  In  It  as  IIahpku's  Yopnu  Pko- 
ei-tc  Ims : and  I espeelnlly  like  W.  .\.  Rotfvrs's  pie- 
t bceaiiwi  he  llliivinited  dear  *•  Toby  Tyler." 

Hut.  «l«'iir  !\H»tmlstn'S!i.  I muff  stop,  ami  I ivally 
think  I like  «ither  Ihimts  Itesidrs  novels  n (rr*-nt 
■ twtter  tliail  I used  to.  Olivk  R. 

It  Is  very  ph-iisant.  Indeed,  to  retvlre  sueh  a 
U*tt«*r  as  this,  und  to  find  that  one's  advk*4‘  Iws 
m*  wIlHnxIy  taken.  You  were  well  repaid, 
for  your  trouble  in  rlimblne  the  m«iuntab«. 
Y'fo.  you  may  send  your  exehantP’  a«aln. 


Some  merry  younic  people  In  f'ohasset,  Masiai-  , 
I ehuwtts.  amiisr-d  themselves  the  other  day  by 
makinit  a list  of  iNimpurimins  In  common  ust*. 
Tile  result  of  their  efforts  was  sent  to  tlie  Piwt- 
, inisiress.  ami  she  thinks  p<*tlu>ps  some  otliers 
amonif  tier  laiys  and  tclrls  will  try  their  bands  at 
( the  same  trume  of  words  ; , 

I Blunt  as  a tmuimstlek.  black  ns  pitch,  black  as 
nltrlit,  black  as  }rt.  black  a-s  a sloe.  hla<’k  as  Ink.  I 
I bim-k  as  elHtny.  black  as  a crow,  brown  as  a tier- 
! ry.  brown  as  a bun,  brtrlit  as  a botton.  I>richt  as 
; a new  d«illar.  busy  as  u liee,  brisk  as  a bee.  tirisk 
as  a lark,  briltle  un  tfbis*.  blft  as  an  elephant.  biR 
I as  saucers,  bitt  as  cnnal-lsails.  bliml  ns  a hat.  hlt- 
I tor  as  sail,  bitter  as  a orm-wood.  Inisy  as  a liea  , 
i ver.  Isild  as  brass,  l«kl  a<an  nrs.  hlinu  an  a mole,  | 

1 Idue  as  liullso.  eoot  as  a oQcumlicr.  4*tdd  as  a i 
! stone.coldascharlty.clcarasirlaiu. clear nserya-  : 

I tal.elenr  as  mud.  common  as  dirt,  cohl  as  (irc4>n- 
' land.csdd  as  liu'.rriMikcd  as  a ratn's-hom.cnMfk-  1 
' «s]  as  a nilnlstw,  clumsy  an  a cow.  cuunliir  as  ' 
u fox.  ('FOSS  as  a weasel,  eross  as  a twar.  ensM  i 
ns  fiddle- sticks,  cr<i«s  as  two  sticks,  etdd  as  a ' 
fiNic.  cmxy  as  u bsin.  clean  as  a whistle,  dead  as  ! 
rhelsca,  dead  as  a do<trnall.  dusty  as  a inllier.  | 
deep  ns  a well,  <lark  as  I-Inypt,  dark  as  a iM>ckrt. 
dr>‘  ns  a hone,  dull  ns  k-a<i.  dull  as  ditch-water.  i 
dull  as  dlsli-watcr.  deaf  as  a post,  deaf  us  an  ad-  i 
der.  dumb  as  a fi»h.  early  a*  the  lark,  easy  as 
Jumping  over  a loir.  easy  as  kls>ilt(K  your  luind.  > 
flat  as  u flounder,  flat  ns  a (fanenke.  fresh  as  a 
daisy.  fliM' Jis  11  hair,  fine  ns  a llddic.  faithless  aa  a , 

I monkey,  fat  as  a seal,  fat  as  butter,  fiert'e  as  a 
' lion,  jrTHy  as  vlass.  :my  as  a hndtrer.  ipstd  as  pie. 
i irrts-n  us  rniss.ttiMid  astfold.  irresuly  as  a plc.itcn- 
I Up  as  n iamb,  hot  as  fire,  hot  as  bla&'s,  hot  as 
' fury-  hot  Rs  Tophrt.  handy  as  a ia>cket  in  a shirt. 

hoaty  as  Time,  himl  as  flint,  hunttvy  as  a wolf. 

I hunrry  as  a hunter,  buiirry  s-s  a hawV  hunicry  as 
I a bear,  liani  as  a rock,  hani  as  a brlcklstt.  hai>py 
, as  a ktne.  hiith  as  a kite,  homely  as  a crow,  hap-  ■ 

I py  as  a elatn  at  hiith  water,  luippy  as  n bU;  sun- 
I flower,  Iwavy  os  h-ad.  Uuiii  as  n hen's  forvliead, 

I llxht  as  a fair>',  iirbt  as  thlstip-down.  llftht  as  a 
feather,  lonx  wabled  as  a snake,  limp  as  a ni|r. 

: merry  as  a irrlit,  merry  as  a thrwsli,  merrv  as  a 
; muiTinas'-l>r}|.  mad  as  a hatter,  mad  as  n .March 
hare,  mischievous  ns  a monkey,  meek  as  M<>»cs, 

, neat  as  wax.  neat  as  a pin,  old  as  the  hills,  obsti- 
nate as  a mule,  proud  asu  peacix'k.  proud  as  l.u- 
I clfer.  (Mior  as  |H>vcrty.  |HN>r  as  a clnirvli-mouse, 

I plain  as  print,  pn'tir  as  a pink,  pretty  as  a plc- 
! ture.  plain  as  da)mrnl.  nla)ful  as  a kitten,  pisir 
asaerow.|>atierit  ns  Job,«)ulck  us  a wlnk.iiutek  , 
as  a fliisli.  riuh'k  as  Hirhtninir.  rbriit  us  n trivet,  red 
as  a lobster,  ivd  as  m tniet,  nsi  as  a rose,  rich  a»  ' 
a Jew.  sick  as  a pussy  cut.  slow  us  tsdd  m«itusscs. 

' sh»w  as  a siuiil. short  as  ple-cnist.stmiKht  as  an 
arrow,  stiff  as  a ram-r«nl,  stiff  as  a |)<>ker.stillasa 
ntousc,  soft  as  dotiiih.  swift  as  the  wind,  spry*  as  a 
: xmsHhop{HT.  shiflliie  o-s  mtul,  sconT  as  chickens’ 

’ tiH'ih.  smart  os  a sted-trap.  sure  as  fate,  sour  as  ' 

I vlnctmr.  Mitir  us  a plum,  shy  us  a rabbit,  stronn 
! as  It  horse,  sticky  as  m«iliis!ies..«(H>tt*Hi  a«  a Icop- 
: ard.  simple  ns  A.  It,  sweet  u^  honey,  sweet  as  - 
siiicar,  stupid  ns  un  «iw).  saift  as  silk,  sound  as  a 
I rut,  sm(Hiih  us  vvlvet.sbariMis  a raxor,  stronic  as 
I Samson. siinstthas  alass,  slipperyas  HU  ecl.swift  ‘ 

I as  tbouabt.  sharp-eyed  as  a lynx,  thin  as  vanity,  ■ 

' thin  as  inure,  thin  as  a rall.tUdil  as  a drum,  tali 
, as  a steeple,  tall  as  a t>can-|>ole.  true  ns  sl«'<‘l. 

' tired  as  a dug.  tipsy  as  a ioKl.  thirsty  ns  a fish.  - 
I loiiirh  as  Icnlner,  IoukIi  as  a Ixdlcd  owL  thick  as 
I S|ut1ter,  thick  as  blacklaTrii'a.  wet  us  S4>p,  white 
: aa  a she'd,  white  as  snow,  white  as  milk,  warm 
, os  toast. 

I J.  A.  TIm*  •lamtM  you  metdion  uis*  not  diipli- 
cal«-s.  I 


N.  It.  sRi»  I-  Ib  M -When  yon  and  your  friend 
tr«‘  wiilkina  tojn-ther.  It  U {sditc  for  Imth  to  lift 
. • >itr  hats  to  a lady  with  whom  only  one  Is  ac- 
luulntcd.  If  you  mes-t  a lady  with  whom  you 
irt*  •itily  sUtrhtiyacuualriti'd.yun  should  wait  for 
I*-  r f «»  Iww  first,  in  pi'rfontnlnif  an  Inttsjdoctlou, 
.isnisi  the  lady  first.  In  this  way . " .Miss  — , nuiy 
y*r»'iss*nt  Mr.  — ?" 

f*»r  the  causes  «if  the  war  bctw»H’n  Ktcypt 
tkI  F'lnKtami.  it  w'ould  take  a fur  mori'  leumef) 
«>r«M>tiaee  than  the  Postmlsltrss  to  make  )t  plain 
f TIh“  principal  cause  «*cms  to  la*  that 

ir<  »ti«fb  the  Huez  ('anal  ll-'s  the  highway  to  Kiqc- 
i n«  1 *i«  lmmen<s‘  imirscmIous  hi  India,  and  KtiiSland 
«ri  i»«>t  affoid  to  let  K<rypt  shut  up  barricade 
aiM  l»nth.  A'ou  and  otls'r  yonnir  iCcntlcmcn  who 
'«•  {ntcresled  in  this  war  should  read  tin'  dally 
• il  weekly  m'W'«|>aiK>n  cart'fttlly,  and  lUten  to 
,«•  cv«>nversatioti  of  InUdllitciii  men  who  hare 
the  question. 


T«ikMY  I*.  S.'  You  could  not  do  a liettcr  Ihinir  | 
than  to  Icam  to  write  short-hand.  1 lm|>e  you  | 
wdU  make  a very  riMsi  reporter  for  the  press.  ■ 
You  ani  iM-tfinnIiu;  early  to  be  a Joumali«l . help-  ‘ 
Injc  yourfntheron  his  jaijicr.  IVh's  yoiirptd  bln! 
know  you  when  youco  home  on  Nut  unlay  idicht  r I 

.Vi.i.Rsi  I..— A ls>y  wle>  ts  not  strona  rnoiiKlt  to  | 
' workont-«if-d4w>rsshouldfindm>mepii'asant<N‘ea- 
' i«tlon  which  he  can  prurtlee  III  the  iioiiwe.  Have  | 
* you  a scroll  saw  and  a few  deslims*  If  so,  you  ; 

I may  make  pr*-lty  Ih)x«*s.  iNsik-raeks.  frames,  and 
' enm’is.  for  which  you  will  find  a sale  anmnx  your 
; friciitls.  Or,  if  you  can  ohtniii  a small  prinllnr- 
pn‘«s.  you  may  cam  some  money  by  prlntinx  vis- 
lllnr-canis.  clnMilnrs,  and  Invitation*  foryouruc- 
iinainlam'io.  IVrhup*.  thourh  an  Invalid,  yon  i 
an'  well  cnouch  to  lu'lp  alonx  a little  In  the  { 
limise.  when*  then-  Is  a xfvul  deal  to  do,  ami 


' where  tl»e  mother  and  sisters  are  sometimes  very 
tlnst  In  the  tlm<4  of  rannlnx  fruit,  of  plckllnx 
; and  pn-!M-rvln».  a clever  ana  quick-witted  Imy 
. «-an  render  very  welcome  service.  Tfil*  kind  of 
w-ork  ouxlil  to  be  |Kild  for  as  Ulierwlly  as  the  hoc- 
Inc  and  wcediax  by  which  your  active  and 
imallliy  brothers  are  able  to  ubtaiii  their  spend- 
InX-tnoucy. 

Kva  W.  axi»  Bessie  McC.— Thank  you.  dears. 

' for  the  programme  of  your  little  entertainment. 
You  dtsplayctl  a rreat  deal  of  ii'cenuity  in  ar- 
runxlnx  it. 

We  Would  call  the  attention  of  the  Y.  P.  K.l’. 
this  w<-«-k  to  Mrs.  John  Lililr's  i-ntertalninx  artb 
elc  on  the  (treat  musical  eomiswr  Christoph 
Willduild,  Riiirr  von  Gluck,  and  to  " Komrtblne 
about  UKbtnln*."by  Mr.C.J.  Muller.  The  very 
little  folk  will  he  interested  In  the  wonderful 
Gemuin  imhy  with  such  a Iorr  list  of  names,  and 
so  many  royal  rr-Iatlvm  to  lure  him  and  teach 
him  how  to  fill  nobly  tho  gTval  staikm  to  whieh 
he  is  iaim. 


in  ZZLES  FROM  YOUNG  l ONTRIDUI’OIW. 
No.  1. 

TWO  ANAOUAUS. 

I.  On  a ear  I T«>tr.  V, 

Tt.  Urrsm  of  wit  dear.  Nckxt. 

No.  S. 

THANsrosiriox. 

TranspifM'  a water-way  of  which  much  Is  told. 
,\ml  find  a famous  (irceian  (tod  of  old. 

Ecrera. 

No.  8, 

IHU'BLB  ACROSTir. 

A iM'Ruliful  Princess  of  rraelouR  mien. 

Who  by  a brave  erusadlnx  I’TIik.h^  was  seen— 
And  loved  ami  w^HM-d  and  won.  *njc  xetitle  wife. 
In  foiKl  devotion,  mvi'd  her  hiishaiid's  life. 

Th'  Initial  letters  will  dlM-hise  lier  iiame ; 

ITie  final  word,  the  klnicduiu  whence  she  came. 

No.  4. 

TWO  M'XSBK'AL  KNIoMas. 

I.  I am  rompowd  ttf  14  letU*rs.  I disgraced 
myself,  and  my  name  Is  in  .Vmericau  history. 

My  8,  1. 5 Is  a laiy's  nicknume. 

My  h,  ii.  II.  4 means  rlulshed. 

My  I.B,  in.  14  is  a poet. 

.My  (i  is  an  lmiK«rlant  letter  of  the  alphabet. 

My  It,  IS.  4. 7.  h is  to  choose.  Gkrtmi-or  W. 

•J.  I am  coninosed  of  »4  letlers.  and  my  whole 
would  make  almmit  any  one  liaj'py. 

My  4.  bi.  IH.  I. «,  SO.  Sis  a river  fn  South  America. 
My  17,  IS.  SS.  fi.  I'J  Is  a city  In  Asia. 

My  S4.  Ik  I.  H,  4 Is  a zirl's  nain*'. 

.My  7,  S,  li  JO,  SI  is  Mimetlilnx childn'ii  like. 

.My  II,  14  Is  a boy's  nick  name. 

My  IS,  IS.  St,  IS. 9 Is  R delk'kius  licvcragt' 

My  7,  IV,  5 Is  a favorite  mime.  Ki.v(nA  R.  U. 

No.  6- 

THREE  UUJIOXUS. 

1.— I.  A letter.  ‘J.  Part  of  the  foot.  H.(‘ln-ular. 
4.  hlnls.  &.  In  doll.  Klr£ka. 

< Tff 

fi  I.  A consonant,  tl.  .A  line.  S.  .A  htnl.  4.  .A 
rvreptRcle.  5.  .A  (sinnonant. 

( 7b  Sorth  star,  l 

8.  I.  .\  rtmsonant.  fi.  Past  tense'  of  fourth 
wont  in  this  diamond,  a.  .A  (m  at  powrr.  4.  A 
means  of  susiaininx  life.  5.  A consonant. 

Ncskt. 


ANSWERS  TO  l»rZZI.ES  IN  No.  148 


No.  I, 


No.  »- 


No.  8. 


AGNES 
OILER 
P L A I I> 

A It  S U N 

8 £ N O R 


4 am  n 
t mprope  It 
M ezrotmt  o 
M ello  W 
Y 4'oma  N 


synaxojrue,  Kltzaia'th.  .Arocri<si. 


t'olTPct  answers  to  puzzh's  hnva  h«s'n  nss'lvcd 
from  B»-ryl  Abiwdt,  "Kam  Weller.  Jun..""  Uare- 
ka,"  .Addle  tSmaliiow.  M.  (hKainow,  P.  Kmiairy. 
Henry  W.  NlchoU,  Florence  P.  Jones,  Micrman 
Halt,  F.  K«lwti»  llani*.  Frank  l,i>nias.  .Arthur  Val- 
linlla.  Maude  .A..  Lillie  M<‘yer.  KliailM-tli,  Mnrilui, 
Pilsb'  M.  K-.  Jessie  Up[H-nheinier.  Max  \A  liuner, 
Clmrlev  t'a***.  .Maxxle  IU«lm»“«.  '-Fuss  and  Fea- 
thers.’' "P'em,"  Emily  .Atkinson.  Gertrude  W., 
»lxur  Sernuui.  Al.  L..  .\IiH-rt  L.Tayhir.  I.aura  I), 
(iretehen,  and  Eddie  S.  Iletiucmlaiurtf. 

[/be  Ktrkangt*.  t*t  dd  aa<f  Zd  offOr<r.) 
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vounE  m. 


With  Are  Kmsll  cblMren  on  h^r  lutnd: 

Onn  can  hr^w,  the  other  t-an  tutke. 

The  other  can  make  a pretty  n>uwl  cake; 


One  ran  alt  in  the  mnlen  and  Mpin, 
Another  c*an  make  a fine  bed  fur  the  king, 
i^y,  ma'am,  will  you  take  one  tnt 

— /Vom  MtjOUr  fA)OM'<  JitiodW*. 


NINE  HOLES,  OK  EOG  HAT. 

T^KAK  a wall  where  the  la  level  dip  uine  or  n less 

JlI  nmnlter  of  Iiolea.  necordiiip  to  the  nntnlaT  of  playcm,  larpo 
eimugli  for  a ball  to  be  bowled  lu  without  iliffloiilty.  NmnlM>r 
them,  and  let  each  player  be  allotted  a iiiiitilaT,  by  chance  or 
choice  OH  it  may  be  agreed.  A line  ia  dniwn  uIkoiI  five  yanla 
from  the  liobv,  at  wbieli  one  of  tlie  playeni  )dnceM  bitnself,  and 
bowla  the  ball  into  one  of  the  holea.  The  player  to  whom  the 
hole  into  which  the  bull  is  bowled  belongs  picks  it  ui>  as  <|nick> 
ly  U.S  he  can,  and  rndenvnni  to  strike  out!  of  the  others  with  it 
<tlie  latter  will  run  ofi'  ns  soon  ns  they  perreive  that  the  hall  is 
not  for  tlii'iUM'lvcs);  if  the  thrower  miss  his  aim.  he  bwesu  )Miiut, 
and  is  called  “a  fiver/'  ami  it  is  his  tiini  to  bowl;  if,  however, 
lie  strike  nnotber,  he  loses  nothing;  but  the  parly  so  struck,  in 
case  be  fail  to  hit  another  with  the  bull,  b4‘C4»mes  “a  fiver,"  and 
it  is  his  turn  to  Ih»w].  Kive  t>r  six  may  Is*  .Hiriick  in  snccession, 
and  the  buH  may  Ih*  kept  up.  no  mailer  Jiuw  long,  until  u miss 
be  niad<‘,  %vlien  the  party  so  missing  loses  a point  and  bowls.  It 
is  als<»  allowed  for  one  player  to  accept  the  bull  IVoiii  anotbi-r. 
and  run  llu'  risk  of  striking  a third  : thus,  if  A slaml  close  Im>- 
bind  H,  and  C'  have  the  ball  in  front  of  H,  A may  signify  by  mo* 
tioiis  that  be  will  take  the  ball,  wbieli  is  then  tliniwii  toward 
him  by  C ; be  eulelies  it,  and  endeavors  to  strike  li  before  hr  can 
rim  av.iiy ; if  ho  miss,  he  loses  a point,  and  IkiwIs.  The  second 


bowling  is  conducted  precisely  as  the  find; 
but  he  who  Imwls  three  times  wiiboai  ps». 
ing  the  ball  into  a hide  loses  a point, smI  if 
lie  have  lost  one  before,  liecoini's  **1  tes* 
ner" : he  must  still  go  on,  uutil  be  sacrewb 
in  putting  the  ball  into  a bole ; it  is  hit  o«t 
fault  if  he  Imwls  into  that  which  belongs  ts 
himself.  A party  who  inisues  hissiaisser- 
Olid  time  Iwcomes  a tenner,"  be  whoW« 
a third  |>oint  "a  fifteener,"  and  vihcn  f^ir 
points  are  lost,  the  parly  stands  out.  Tlir 
game  goes  on  until  all  the  players  are  oal 
but  one;  the  latter  wins  the  game. 

This  game  is  nouietiuies  culled  **£sg- 
Hat,"  on  account  of  the  players  using  tbm 
caps  instead  of  digging  holes;  the  bslkis 
this  rase,  is  tossed  into  the  caps  iuslcsiiof 
being  howled  into  the  lioles. 

A SNAKE  STOKY. 

OXCE  in  my  home  in  Ccjiou,  when  I *i» 
a little  girl,  we  discovered  a Isrr 
snake  coiled  up  in  a corner  of  the  chimaev. 
It  was  during  the  rains,  and  the  creature 
had  conic  inside  for  wamitb. 

Well,  there  was  a general  sLani{ieilr  oil 
of  the  room  of  ayahs  and  children,  suil  \hr 
tneu'servaiits  were  suniiuoued  to  dis|>suli 
the  bold  intruder.  The  siioke  was  about  seven  feet  loug.stsi 
three  or  four  inches  in  diameter  at  the  thickest  part  of  its  brd>. 
U was  yellow  in  color,  like  theold  gold  so  much  in  favor  uu«  «itk 
fashionable  dames.  The  men  mine  with  long  poles  to  get  riJ 
of  the  intruder:  but  whether  they  were  too  timid  to  appruarli 
it,  or  the  snake  was  too  wide  awake,  1 can  not  tell,  but  the  crea- 
ture glided  swiftly  out  of  the  rtNuii  into  the  veranda  when- 
cbildrcu  were  looking  on  with  the  ayahs,  aud  went  down  iiiTo 
the  com^miiml. 

I shall  never  forget  wbul  fulloweil  (be  snake's  escaiw.  IV 
men  riisliod  after  it.  bnt  so  qiiirkly  did  it  trail  along,  they  coeM 
not  even  reach  its  tail.  They  were  in  hot  imrsiiit ; my  hub 
bnithiT,  a baby  Imy  of  tiinu'  yours,  stood  luiigliing  and  cooiij;: 
with  delight  at  the  fun,  his  little  legs  widely  astride,  «Vi„ 
horror!  the  snuke  glided  toward  the  s|K»t  when*  he  stiHsl.  Tl' 
men  ill  pursuit  stopped  suddenly  still,  the  ayahs  screamed,  a; 
own  heart  twat  with  dn'iul. 

Uul  .iiulge  of  what  followed.  The  snake  glided,  or  ratbrr 
writhed, swiftly  lietwecn  iny  little  bnither's  legs,  without  !«ksL- 
ing  liiiii.  and  iIisup|M>urcd  (piickly  out  of  sight,  probably  lu  tV 
cit'vice  of  a tree  or  bole. 

It  would  be  idle  to  tell  iny  remlers  what  superstitions  meiui- 
ing  was  held  by  the  natives  ut  my  little  brother's  esca|ir.  I«i 
they  believed  that  he  was  esimcially  singltMl  out  by  the  gre>x 
God  from  earthly  harm. 


Tilt:  I 

A liriNsI  «if  ri»utu;  eliii  k.i  are  surrMiiDalim;  s Hurrn. 
Much  imxsk-d  ttjcy  arc  s»  they  see  the  tlilutf  i>qulrui. 


ii  is  to  lionet  they  ask  one  atnitber. 
tifib  they  decide  u^a  calllnf  tbetr  moUirr. 
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THE  LITTLE  .**I.STERS. 


KOVrTIAN  HISTORY. 

BY  KCOKSK  I.A\VHKX<  E. 

In  tlio  most  interesting  of  countries.  1>oc{|Uho  it 
i»  probably  tlie  oldest.  We  borrow  from  it  iieurlyull 


ournrt.Hand  scieiiceH,  uml  have  only  improvo<1  upon  what 
the  Eifyptiuns  tatijclit  tm.  Our  ulphuln't  and  tlic  art  of 
writinir  eanio  fnmi  tlie  hunks  of  tin*  Nile.  It  wa«  carried 
to  Pluenicia,  then  to  Gri'in^cand  Rome,  and  then  to  Rtm)pu 
and  Ameri«i.  The  K^fvptians  invented  the  lever,  by  which 
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all  enjfinos  are  moved,  and  electricity  and  stean)  made  use- 
ful. Egyptian  jtlo>w-mukcr«,  goldsmitlis.  {laittlera.  weav- 
ers. buildttrs  and  stoiie-cutten*,  miners,  gardeners,  and 
even  iM>et8  and  historioiis,  have  Uiught  their  urta  to  all  the 
Western  nations;  MifSf'S  studied  in  the  Egyptian  colleges, 
and  Joseph  and  his  fatlier  looked  u{k>u  its  Pyramids  and 
temples  with  wonder.  i 

T!io  land  of  Egypt  is  a deposit  of  mud  brought  down  by 
the  tUsxls  of  the  Nile  from  the  mountains  of  Middle  Africa.  ; 
Ev’cry  year  the  river  overllows  its  banks,  and  r»*news  the  j 
fertility  of  the  soil  by  a new  deposit,  and  these  regular  in- 
unilutioiis  have  been  so  provided  for  by  einlMinkmenls  atnl 
canals  as  to  be  seldom  dangonma.  The  Nile  scarcely  ever  , 
swei'iJS  away  the  thicks  and  harvests  of  the  farmers,  like 
the  Mississippi.  It  would  be  well  if  llie  Mississippi  could 
be  made  us  useful  us  the  Nile. 

This  Hat  land  of  mud  nrstson  I’ocks  and  sand.  On  each 
side  of  it  is  a desert,  Ixire.  hot.  and  stiHing.  A desert  di-  ' 
vides  it  from  A.sia.  It  is  isolated  frifiii  the  world,  and 
here  for  several  thou.sand  years  the  Egyptian  Pharaolis 
ruled  over  an  obedient  j>eople.  and  their  jK-ople  inveiilwl 
and  practiced  those*  ut«eful  arts  which  they  were  afu*r\vanl 
to  teach  to  «»ther».  The  first  King  of  Egypt  is  su]>]>osod  to 
have  been  Mencs;  he  reigned  about  3(KK>  B.C,  Thirty-one 
dynasties  or  families  of  Kings  follow  Menes,  and  the  Egyp- 
tiai\  kingdom  hud  lasted  more  than  two  thousand  five  hmi- 
difsl  years  when  it  was  conqueretl  by  Alexaiidcr  the  Great. 
The  Assyrians,  Persians,  and  even  the  Klhiopians  hud  con- 
quered it  before,  but  bail  been  driven  out  by  the  ri.siiig  of 
tl»c  j>eople.  For  two  thousand  years  the  l<Igyptians  were 
free  and  unitetl.  The  oldest  m«>dcru  kingdom  counts 
HCiircely  eight  hundred  years,  and  our  own  gt>vernmenl 
nearly  one  hundretl. 

The  Egyptians  wen*  a dark-colored  race,  and  came  pro- 
bahly  from  Asia.  They  lived  alone  upon  the  bunks  of  the 
Nile,  shut  out  fn.mi  the  world.  All  Eunqw  was  then  a 
wilderness  filled  with  w’iUl  boasts  and  a few'  .savage  men.  ; 
All  was  waste  and  dtwolate.  The  savage  iK*ople  who  sur- 
rounded Egypt  were  like  our  American  Indiatis,  igno- 
nxnt  ami  traacheroua.  Had  they  been  able  they  would 
have  bn>keu  in  u{>un  the  iiiduHtrious  Egyptians,  suckisl 
and  burned  their  citie.s,  and  robljod  tliom  of  all  they  jws- 
sessed.  They  would  have  destroyed  temj)les  and  imlaces, 
houses  and  ganlens,  shiii-s  and  factories,  ami  left  us  with- 
out any  of  the  Egyptian  inventions  and  iinprovoments. 
But  fortunately  the  deserts  and  the  sea  for  two  thou»md 
years  at  least  kept  the  savages  away.  The  country  gnov 
rich  and  ilourishing;  the  l>unks  of  Uie  NUo  wen*  lined  with 
line  farms  as  fertile  as  those  of  Kansas  or  Pakota.  The 
wheat  was  full  and  while.  The  g;»nleii8  of  Egypt  pn»- 
duced  beans,  oiiions,  cabbages,  and  were  tilled  with  flow- 
ers. Countless  towns  and  cities  sprang  up  along  the  N ilc. 
Borne  of  them  were  as  large,  perhajK*,  a.s  Chicag«j  or  New 
York.  The  rich  land  swarjned  with  i)eople.  The  families 
of  the  Egyptians  lived  in  comfortable  houses ; thechildn'n 
w’ere  usually  taught  in  the  temples  to  read  and  W'rite;  all 
were  tauglit  to  wt»rk  ; they  wen*  well  drtts.s<‘d  and  very 
neat;  ami  when  Joseph  governed  the  land  with  discretion 
and  good  sense,  there  wjis  no  part  of  tin*  Wi*steru  world  ' 
timl  could  tHjual  the  intelligeiiec  and  civilization  of  Egypt. 
Its  cities,  temph-s.  palaces,  farms,  and  ganlens  were  the  \ 
wonder  of  the  ancient  in.stiirians. 

To-day  I'^ypt  is  an  impoverishjHl  cimntrj',  distmctetl  by 
civil  war.  Alexandria,  once  one  of  the  im»st  niagnillcenl 
cities  of  tlio  world,  Ik’s  in  ;whes.  and  the  |M*oplc  through- 
out the  land  arc  sutl'enngull  the  horrura  of  famine  amidst 
their  plundered  and  ruimKi  huine.s.  I»ng  ages  of  mis- 
rule and  ignoniiire  have  hn>ughl  the  fruitful  and  pn)sper- 
ous  land  to  this  terrible  condition.  In  the  days(»f  Jos<q}h 
the  armies  <»f  Egypt  might  have  withsUMHl  the  world. 
Now  the  conqueror  is  at  her  gales,  diwinler  rages  within, 
•aid  peace  and  jmisperity  cam  return  to  her  borders  only  , 
mider  the  prolectiou  of  a foreign  power.  | 


A GOOD  SWORD  S'J’ROKE; 

OR,  now  COLO.NKL  DK  M.tl.KT  MET  ULS  -M.tTUlI. 

BY  I>AVII)  HER 

ri^HERK  was  high  frolic  gf>ing  on  in  a small  town  of 
X Boulhern  France  one  line  suiiinier  iimrning  U>wanl 
the  eml  of  the  last  centurj*.  The  great  101*111  fair,  which 
only  <?ame  once  In  si.v  months,  was  in  full  swing,  and  the 
queer  little  market-place  of  the  town,  with  its  old-hisliion- 
fountain  in  the  inkidlo,  ami  its  tall  <lark  houses  all 
round,  was  crowdcnl  to  overflowing.  Here  was  a juggler 
eating  fire,  or  pulling  ribbons  out  of  his  mouth  by  the 
yartl.  amid  a ring  of  wondering  |K'ji.Mants.  There  an  acro- 
bat was  turning  head  over  heels,  and  then  walking  on  his 
hands  with  his  fet*t  up  in  the  air.  A little  farther  on  u 
show  of  dancing  dogs  hud  giitheretl  a large  crowd;  and 
close  by  a,  sly-lookiug  fellow’  in  a strijK'd  frock,  leaning 
over  the  front  of  a wagon,  was  recoinuiending  a t's*rtain 
cure  for  Umllnwhe,  which,  however,  judging  fi*om  the 
wry  faces  of  tho.m*  who  ventured  to  try  it,  must  have  l>een 
almost  as  Ixid  as  the  complaint  itself. 

The  chief  atlmclion  of  the  fair,  however,  seemed  to  be  a 
tall,  gaunt  man.  with  an  unmistakably  Italian  face,  who 
was  standing  on  a low  platform  beside  the  fountain.  He 
hatl  l>een  exhibiting  some  wonderful  feats  of  sssonlsman- 
ship,  such  as  timivving  an  apple  into  the  air  and  cutting 
it  In  two  as  it  fell,  tossing  up  hlsswoisl  and  catching  it  by 
the  hilt,  striking  an  egg  witii  it  so  lightly  as  not  even  to 
break  the  shell,  and  others  equally  marvellous.  At  length, 
having  (.'ollecte<l  a gi*eut  throng  arotiiul  liiiii,  he  sU'PikhI 
forwartl,  and  challenged  any  one  pre#H*nl  to  try  a sword 
bout  with  him,  on  the  condition  that  whichever  was  lirst 
disiirmeil  hIiouUI  forfeit  to  the  other  half  a livre  (U*n  centsh 

Bcveral  ti*ot)|M!rs  who  were  swaggering  about  the  mai*- 
ket-place,  for  there  was  a cavalry  regiment  quarterwl  in 
the  town,  came  up  one  after  another  to  try  their  Imml 
u{K>n  him.  But  to  the  great  delight  of  the  crowd  they 
all  got  the  worst  of  it;  and  one  might  have  guesjwtl  from 
the  eagernests  with  w'hich  the  poor  Italian  snatched  up  the 
money,  as  well  as  from  his  jiale  fac*e  mul  hollow  cheeks, 
that  he  did  not  ofteu  earn  so  much  in  one  day. 

Suddenly  the  crowd  ])arted  to  right  and  left  o.s  a haiid- 
sonto  young  man  in  a fine  gold-lace<l  coat  and  pluincrd 
hat,  with  a silver-hilte<l  swonl  by  his  side,  force<l  his  way 
through  the  press,  and  confronted  the  successful  sworiU- 
imm. 

“You  handle  your  blade  so  well,  my  friend.” crietl  he, 
“ that  I should  like  to  try  a bout  with  you  myself,  for  I'm 
thought  to  be  something  of  a swordsman.  Bui  liefore  we 
begin,  take  these  two  livres  and  get  yourself  some  food  at 
the  French  IJly  yonder,  for  you  hs>k  tire<l  and  hungry, 
a3id  it's  no  fair  match  between  a fasting  inuii  and  a hill 
one.” 

“Now”  may  Heaven  bless  you.  niy  lortl,  whoever  you 
may  bof”  said  the  man.  fervently;  “for  you’l*e  the  first 
who  has  given  me  a kindly  word  this  many  a <Iay.  I can 
hardly  oxiH'Ct  to  lie  a match  f(*r  you.  hut  if  you  will  U* 
jdcased  to  wait  but  ton  minutes.  I'll  gladly  df>  my  lM*st.” 

The  fencer  was  as  gocxl  as  liis  word,  and  the  moment 
he  was  seen  to  remount  the  platform  the  lookers-on  emwd- 
ed  eUgerly  around  it,  expecting  a well-fought  Ixjiit;  for 
they  had  all  WM'n  what  hi*  could  do,  and  they  now  rtx*<ig- 
niziil  his  new  opixinent  as  the  young  Manjuis  do  Malei. 
who  had  the  name  of  being  the  lx*st  swonlsiimn  in  the 
whole  district. 

Tlieir  oxiw*ctations  were  not  dis»p|>oiiited.  For  the  firat 
minute  or  .*»o  the  watching  eyes  nrouml  could  hanlly  fol- 
low tin*  Hwonls,  which  flickered  to  and  fi*o  liki*  flashes  of 
lightning,  feinting,  warding,  striking.  |jarrying.  till  ihiy 
Hceineil  to  be  everywhen*  at  once.  De  Slulet  at  lh*st  pivss- 
ed  his  man  vigorously,  but  finding  him  mure  skillfnl  than 
he  had  ex|x*ctcd,  hi*  liegun  to  figlit  monr  cautiously,  and  to 
aim  at  tiring  him  out. 
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This  artful  plan  seemed  likely  to  succeed,  for  the  Italian 
at  lon^h  lowcreil  his  weuiN>ii  for  a moment,  as  if  Ills  hand 
was  growing*  wearied.  Hut  u.s  De  Mulct  made  a rapid 
sti*oko  at  him,  the  other  suddenly  vhangeil  the  atcortl  from 
hi»  right  tohia  left  /mm/, ami  catching  the  MarspilK's  blade 
in  revenw'.  sent  it  Hying  among  the  crowd  Udow. 

“Well  done!”  cried  the  young  man,  admiringly.  ‘*1 
thought  I knew  most  tricks  of  fence,  but  1 never  saw  one 
like  that  l>efore.’’ 

“ I could  teacii  it  to  your  lordship  in  a week,’’  said  the 
Italian.  For  a man  of  your  skill  nothing  is  neetled  but 
practice.” 

“Say  you  so?”  cried  I)e  Malet.  “Then  the  sooner  w'o 
liegin,  the  better.  C-oinc  home  with  mo,  and  stay  till 
you've  taught  me  all  you  know.  One  doesn't  meet  a 
man  like  you  even,'  day.” 

And  MO  for  a month  U>  come  Antonio  Spalalro  was  the 
guest  t>f  Uenri  de  Malet;  and  the  young  Manpim  Iwrnwl 
to  |>erform  the  feat  which  hiul  exciUsl  his  wonder  quite  os 
dexterously  as  the  Italian  himstdf. 

White  lay  the  snow  upon  the  field-s  oiitaide  the  blazing 
city  of  Mosemw,  The  Kussiaiis  had  bred  their  own  capi- 
Uil.  Tlie  veteran  bandK  of  NajKileon  were  lleeiug  from 
lire  to  perish  amid  ice  and  snow. 

“Down  with  the  French  dtigl” 

“Cut  him  to  pieces!” 

“Send  a bullet  through  him!” 

A dozen  arms  were  raiscsl  at  once  against  the  solitary 
man.  who,  witli  his  Imck  agaiiLst  a w’all,  and  one  foot  on 
the  body  of  his  horse,  sternly  confronted  them.  Henri 
de  Malet  (now  Colonel  De  Malet,  of  the  Frencli  Cuiras- 
siers>  was  still  tho  same  dashing  fellow  as  ever,  though 
twenty-three  years  had  f>assed  sine©  he  to<*k  his  first  les- 
non  in  fencing  from  Spalatn>,  the  Italian,  of  whom  he  had 
never  heartl  a won!  all  this  while.  But  if  Hiwlatro  was 
gone,  his  teaching  w'aa  not,  and  De  Malet's  sword  seeme<l 
to  Ik»  everywhere  at  once,  kwpiug  the  swanning  Russiaii-s 
at  bay.  as  it  had  dune  iimiiy  a time  aln^udy  during  the  ter- 
rible rc'treat  which  was  now  approaching  its  end. 

“Leave  him  to  me,” cried  a deep  voice  from  Ijchind; 
“he's a man  worth  flgliting.  this  fellow!" 

“Ay.  leave  him  to  the  Ck^lonel/’chorussed  the  Russians. 
“He'll  8<¥>n  settle  his  fine  fencing  tricloi.” 

A hill  diirk  man,  whose  ch«e-crop|)ed  black  hair  was 
just  Ijeginiitng  to  turn  gray.  step])ed  forward,  and  crossetl 
Bvvowls  w'iih  De  Mulct,  who.  feeling  at  onc*c  that  he  hwl 
met  his  mutch,  sttMsl  warily  on  the  defensive.  The  Rus* 
sian  groiiatliers  wahdiwl  eagerly  as  the  swords  fioshod  and 
fell  ami  ro««o  mrain,  while  the  coiiilMtants,  bn'athing  hard, 
and  setting  their  teeth,  struck,  iMnriml,  ailvancKl.  and  ro- 
li*eate<l  by  turns.  At  lengtli  De  Malet,  finding  himself 
hard  prt>MH(sl,  tried  the  blow  taught  him  by  Simlatro;  but 
tho  stranger  met  it  with  a whirling  biick  Klrfiko  that 
whisked  tlie  swortl  clean  out  of  his  hand.  Instead  of  cut- 
ting him  down,  however,  the  Russian  seized  liim  by  tlie 
hand  with  a cry  of  joy. 

“There’s  but  one  man  in  the  French  army  who  knows 
tlmt  stroke,”  criisl  he,  “and  I'm  glad  to  see  you  nunem- 
IsT  so  w'ell  what  I taiiglit  you.  Now  at  hist  Himlutro  the 
officer  can  rt*pay  the  kindness  shown  U>  SfialaUt)  the  vag- 
abond. When  ! came  over  here  with  tlie  Russian  Priuce 
to  whom  y<»u  so  kindly  recommended  me.  they  »<x>n 
found  out  that  I could  handle  S4>ldiers  as  well  as  swords, 
and  gave  im^  a commi.'Mion  in  the  anny,  and  here  1 am, 
Colonel  S|Ki)atro,  with  the  Cniss  of  St.  Georgi*.  and  a big 
estiiU*  ill  (.’entral  Russia.  Now  if  you  fall  into  the  Imiuls 
of  our  soldiers  you'll  ls»  killed  to  u irertainly,  so  you’d 
better  come  with  me  to  head-quarters,  where  I’ll  nqsirl 
you  as  my  pri.soner.  You  will  be  safe  under  my  charge 
until  there’s  a cliunce  of  sending  you  home,  and  then  you 
ere  welcome  l«>  g<»  us  mm>u  u.s  you  please.” 

And  Colonel  t^inilatro  was  us  good  as  his  wonl. 


THE  RIVER  GETS  INTO  TROUBLE. 

BY  CHAm.E8  B.VRNWRD. 

V SHORT  time  ago  I told  you  something  alsmt  a slmnge 
fight  tliut  UKik  place  lx>t\vecn  a travelling  bench  and 
a river.  Tlie  b<‘m*h  got  tlie  liesl  of  it,  and  the  river  was 
obliged  to  turn  aside,  and  find  a way  out  to  s<>a  in  another 
' direction.  No  doubt  if  there  were  Indiana  living  there  at 
i the  time,  they  thought  it  a great  disaster.  Perhajia  they 
were  in  the  habit  of  sailing  down  the  river  to  tlie  sea  in 
• search  of  fish  and  oysters.  When  the  beai'h  cloned  up 
‘ the  mouth  of  the  river,  they  thought  it  a strange  and  ter- 
. riblc  event.  If  it  had  hap|M>msl  last  summer,  the  people 
who  live  up  the  river  would  have  culled  it  a greot  c^ilam- 
ily.  The  river  would  have  fouud  a new  outlet,  and  per- 
I lia])s  have  torn  up  the  land,  swept  away  farms  and  houses, 
and  causeil  great  diistruction  of  pro|)crty.  Tliere  were  no 
i farms  tlicre  at  the  time,  for  it  all  Jiappened  a long  time 

[ 

I Then*  are  many  places  in  the  world  where  the  sea  has 
I cast  up  Hand-bunt  and  lieuches.  and  has  changed  the  whole 
, foci*,  of  the  country.  Those  travelling  lieaches  and  grow- 
. ing  sand-bars  sometimes  dose  up  the  rivers,  and  some- 
; times  turn  Uiys  into  lakes,  and  these  lakes  in  time  turn 
\ into  dry  land.  The  great  South  Bay.  on  Long  Island,  is 
i one  of  these  places  where  great  changes  an*  going  on ; the 
■ m.wlow  back  of  Chelsea  Beach,  near  Boston,  is  another. 

When  a lieach  makes  trouble  for  a river,  the  river  Ixs- 
! liaves  very  strangt*Iy.  At  first  it  is  quiet,  and  does  not 
say  much.  It  rests  awhile,  os  if  to  gain  stn-ngth,  and 
, then  some  day  it  makes  a grand  rush,  and  tries  to  break 
' down  the  baiTier  the  lieach  lias  thrown  across  its  mouth. 
If  it  fails,  it  turns  aside  and  goes  out  onotlier  way;  but  it 
soon  Hi‘ttk^  down  into  a kimi  of  sullen  silence.  It  seems 
to  1m>  dis(‘ourage<l,  and  instead  of  a swift  and  pleasant 
river,  it  turn.s  into  a sluggish  stream  that  d(K«  not  seem  to 
care  for  anything  except  to  creep  along  in  a lazy  fa.Hhion. 

Now  a great  and  wonderful  change  liegins.  Before,  it- 
was  swift  and  muddy.  Now.  the  dull  water  liegins  to 
j grow  clearer,  and  the  mud  and  fine  sand  in  tlie  water  sink 
softly  down  to  tho  bottom.  The  water  Hpremls  wider  and 
wider  on  ouch  side,  and  instead  of  a river  running  into 
I the  sea,  there  is  a broad  pool  or  lagoon  behind  the  Is^'h. 

I Then  month  by  month,  year  after  year,  the  river  brings 
down  the  mud  and  sand  from  the  cotintr>*  and  dro|is  them 
far  and  wide  over  the  broail  salt-water  lake. 

PerliajHt  tho  Im'hcIi  in  cutting  otf  the  river  shut  in  apart 
of  the  sea,  so  that  there  are  fish  and  oystem,  sea-mouses 
and  crabs,  shut  in  lx*hiud  the  beach.  They  do  not  .si*em  to 
care.  They  grow  all  the  lielter  in  the  still  water,  safe 
from  those  temhle  waves  that  iiswl  to  tear  them  from  the 
sand  in  storms.  The  oysters  find  the  quiet  water  a go<«l 
home,  and  they  grow  then*  by  millions  on  millions.  As 
the  old  fellows  die  or  are  killed  by  the  star-fish,  tlie  young 
oysters  build  their  homes  on  top  <if  the  shells  of  tlu*ir  fa- 
thers. Millions  of  other  fish,  hermit-crabs,  lolislers,  and 
clams,  live  and  die  there,  and  they  too  I'over  the  Isitlom  of 
the  lagoon  w'ith  their  dead  shells.  Thus  it  Impjiens  that 
even  the  fishes  U^gin  to  fill  up  the  place  by  covering  the 
Ixittom  with  their  empt}'^  houses. 

Fai*  up  the  river  are  weeds  and  grasses  growing  along 
[ tlie  etlgp  of  the  water.  They  tlrop  their  s<*e<ls  in  the  river. 

1 and  the  MS'd.s  th«t  down  till  they  «*a<'h  the  sniootli  water 
behind  tlie  beach.  Tlie  sea-birds  find  tlie  warm  waters  of 
the  lagtMMi  u giMxl  feeiliug-place,  and  they  gather  there  by 
huiidriHis.  They  tis)  bring  sotslK  fnmi  distant  places  and 
, dmp  them  hen*.  Perhaps  in  quiet  corners  where  the  wa- 
' ter  is  not  quite  as  Halt  a.H  in  the  sea  these  se<*ds  find  a 
i cliunce  to  gmw.  They  spring  up  on  the  liunks  of  mud 
left  h<*re  by  tho  tUle.  The  ]KX>r  things  find  their  new 
home  very  dilterent  from  the  place  where  they  wei*c  born, 
and  they  have  a lianl  struggle  to  live.  Htill  they  make  a 
, hmvc  fight  for  existence,  and  even  if  they  die,  their  dead 
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L*’.'  7 A5~  In  the  first  place,  yon  can  almost 

always  find  the  l>each  at  the  outside* 
-.T/f:  of  tlie  nieadoww.  Nearly  all  the 

A ^ - ■>s^'  Ijwiches  on  I.<oiig’  Island  have  im*B- 

^ ilowa  behind  them.  Then*  may  not 

Liiirf  1>*‘  a river  near,  but  that  makes  ii<» 

[BhIh|R|^^  ilitl’ereiicc,  for  sometimes  a la'acli 

■SSBB  may  srrow  aontss  a liny  between 

— -*■  -^-4^  • ‘ ^ 'I  two  cajK*s. 

If  we  diff  a hole  dwp  down  into 
such  a meadow  we  may  lind  the 
whole  story.  First  we  turn  up  the  black  whI  full  of 
stems  ami  nstts  of  the  ifrass.  Viider  this  the  soil  is  finer, 
for  the  roots  and  leaves  have  immlded  away.  Whats 
that  ( The  spa<le  strikes  something  haixl.  It  is  flat  and 
rontrh,  and  eovennl  with  line  bhick  nmuld.  Wash  it 
well,  and  we  And  it  is  a shell— an  oyster  shell.  Sti*an|?<* 
that  it  should  be  there.  Pip  deej)er,  and  we  fiml  inon*. 
])erhApK  a preat  quantity  of  tliem,  liedde<l  thickly  one  over 
the  other.  Here's  the  truth  of  the  matter.  This  is  mi 
old  oyster  lied.  These  oysters  diil  not  etmie  tliere  by 
ehnnce.  Tliey  must  have  lived  tliere,  and  as  tliey  live 
under  salt-water,  it  is  plain  timt  wliere  we  stand  was  once 
a )mK  of  the  .sea. 

We  may  dip  tleejier,  and  find  more  reecutls  of  the  old 
lake.  StH'  tliose  black  stones.  How  smooth  and  muiid 
they  are!  You  rt*inendx*r  the  siiUMith  stones  we  saw  roll- 
inp  in  the  surf  on  the  iH'ueh  ? We  can  not  help  thinkinp 
that  these  stones  were  once  tumbliHl  aiam!  in  tlie  surf  on 
some  old  beach.  This  i.s  the  >vay  the  marsh  tells  its  own 
story,  and  iv|s*ats  the  wonderful  tale  of  its  birth  from  the 
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stalks  and  leaves  .serve  as  a Ixsl  for  new  M'tsis  to  live  still 
lonp«*r  another  year. 

Then  comes  another  chanpe.  The  sea  plants  prowinp  ; 
under  water  find  the  still  water  very  diffenuit  from  tlie 
o]>en  sea  where  they  pre\v  iiefore  the  beach  cut  them  ofl' 
from  their  home.  The  river  is  all  tlie  time  bnnpinp  down  ' 
fresh-water,  and  as  the  l>euc)i  cuts  off  the  sea,  the  water  in  ^ 
the  lapiKMi  lK‘pins  l<>  pwov  fresh.  From  year  to  j*eor  the  ! 
water  tastes  leas  like  sea  water,  and  more  like  river  water.  ! 
Tlie  ]KK)r  plants  were  meant  for  the  sea,  and  the  braekish 
water  d(X>s  not  suit  them.  The  beautiful  pui-ple  mosscsi. 
the  loiip brown  weeds,  and  tlie  bripiilpriH‘n  »x*a-leUuce  fade 
nn<l  die.  They  fall  down  ami  make  u blaek  mould  on  the 
bottom  of  the  lake.  Tlie  poor  fish  feel  it  too.  The  clams 
and  oysters  miss  the  .salt-water.  Then  the  terrible  mud 
.smothers  and  ehoki*s  them,  and  they  and  the  other  fish  die, 
and  theireniptysliells cover  the  muddy  Ixittoin  of  the  still 
water. 

All  tins  may  take  years  and  years,  yet  the  ehnnpe  pr»es 
steadily  on.  The  prasses  prow  biplier  aiul  hipher.  and 
tiny  spears  of  marsh  pra-s-s  stand  up  out  of  water  where 
once  it  wa.s  quite  deep.  The  lake  is  fillinp  up,  and  year 
by  year  the  pruss  spreads  over  tbe  water. 

In  this  picUmi  you  see  just  such  a plats*  as  this  near 
Banieput,  on  the  coast  of  New  Jersey.  The  pniss  has  al- 
ivaily  bepnii  to  form  islands  in  the  water.  The  river  ap- 
pears to  pel  discouraped,  and  wanders  alamt  as  if  it  did 
not  know  what  to  do.  Tlie  prus-s spreads  wider  and  wider, 
and  the  lake  bepiiis  to  look  like  a preen  and  level  meadow. 
Men  come  in  luiip  btx)U  wadinp  throuph  the  shallow  water 
ami  cut  the  piass.  When  it  is  dried,  it  is  called  .salt  liny. 
Cattle  like  to  eat  it,  for  it  has  a flavor  of  tlie  old,  old  M*a 
that  once  rollwl  over  tlie  plaei*. 

Every  year  the  hlaek  wet  soil  prows  firmer.  Men  dip 
trenches  tliroupU  it  to  let  the  wuU*r  drain  away.  Alonp 
tile  banks  of  ihc^  river  lliey  jiile  llie  blaek  |n*aly  wkIs  in  lonp 
rows.  Tills  makes  n dike  or  dam  to  k(*ep  tlie  river  fnini 
spreadinp  over  the  pra.s.s  in  flotxls.  Now  the  land  liepins 
to  dry  very  fast.  Wild  eranlM*rrii*s.  ‘‘eat-o’-niiie-tails,*' 
and  younp  busliea  sprinp  up.  Ferhu|>s  a roa<l  is  laid  out 
overthe  iiieudows,  and  then  hoiisesnri'  built,  and  iHiysatid 
pirls  come  to  live  on  the  simMith  ]dnin  that  pr«*w  out  of  the 
H4*a. 

If  you  should  visit  the  meadows  al  Chelsea,  in  Ma.s.s;i- 
chuselts,  you  would  S4*e  just  stieh  a lap<K>ii  shut  in  by  a 
travelliiip  beach.  It  is  nearly  dry  now.  and  in  .summer 
you  will  see  the  farmers  cuttinp  the  salt  pra.ss.  The  Grt*at 
Soutli  Bay  on  1/^iip  Island  is  another  pla<*e  wliere  the 
clmiipi!  is  poinp  on.  If  you  cross  the  lluckeiisack  Mea- 
dows near  Jersey  City,  you  will  see  the  work  nearly  finish- 
ed. Tills  va-sl  level  plain  wasonee  all  water.  The  Passiiie 
and  the  Hackensack  rivers  still  wiml  tlmniph  the  level 
fields,  hut  the  work  has  pone  so  far  that  the  land  is  now* 
nearly  dry.  How  it  hup|)ened  that  all  this  preut  lake 
came  to  lx*  filled  up  we  can  not  tell,  hut  w*c  can  )>)uiiily 
see  that  it  was  once  water  and  is  now*  turniiip  t<r  dry 
land. 

How  do  we  know  all  tliis  alxMit  the.se  meadow's  alonp 
the  cixist  ( Some  of  the  places  hs>k  very  nearly  the  same 
to-day  as  tw*o  hundred  yeai*s  a;pi.  Tlie  liidiaiis  nev(*r  said 
tliat  the  water  onee  AiovchI  here.  Tlwre  is  no  nx’onl  of 
these  thiiips.  Iiidwd!  There  an*  plenty  of  rei'ords. 


A SEVERE  .SCHOOL  MASTER 

Bi*t  your  eyes  an*  w»  hip  snd  so  liripht. 

Anil  your  s|K-eljifh*H  friplitcii  me 
.\nd  1 run  not  nTm-mlsT  my  lesMm 

WIk'Ii  you  IfKik  at  me  that  wny.  you  know* 

SjM-ll  “mouM*."did  you  say’f 
Oh.  you  don't  know  how  ficTci*  you  do  I«h>1 
And  I lliink  I run  M*e  a pn’Hl  claw 
Mtiekinp  out  from  the  isipi*  of  the  tinok. 

If  you  only  wen*  not  quite  so  hip. 

Ami  your  nose  not  m>  poinletl  and  quisT — 
M-O-L— 1 don't  know  wiml  «*<»nM*s  nc.M. 

I nm  not  n*mcmlMr.  Oh  dear! 

I am  iryinp  to  think  how  to  sp<il  It: 

My  lu'iirt  just  piu's  Ihumpity-thump. 

M*0-l’.  M'on't  you  wnll  jtisi  n miuiite  ? 

Oh.  lAttHf  don'll  pet  down  off  the  slump! 


AUtJL'ST  22. 
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THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CAXOE  CLUB® 

BY  W.  I.,  ALDKN. 

Ai'TIIok  or  **Tiu;  Muul  PiRAttn,”  “Tui;  Cuiiai:  or  rur  *ljiio>T,’'’ 
m’.,  KTf. 

Chai*tkr  II. 

IT  wtts  some  Him?  before  the  cttUf>es  were  ready,  and  in 
the  uieun  lime  tlie  youiifc  canoeists  met  vritli  a new  dif- 
dculty.  The  canoe-builders  wrote  to  them  wishiiifr  to 
know  how  they  would  have  the  canoes  rij^^ed.  It  liad 
never  occurred  to  the  boys  that  there  was  more  than  one 
ri^  used  on  canoes,  and  of  course  they  did  not  know  how 
to  answer  the  builders'  question.  So  they  went  to  the 
Coinniudoiv,  and  told  him  their  dilHculty. 

“ I mi^ht  do.*’  said  he.  “just  hh  I did  when  1 told  you 
to  p)  and  usk  four  ditferent  canoeists  wliich  is  the  l>eHt  ca- 
noe; but  1 won't  ])ut  you  to  tliat  trouble.  1 mther  like 
the  Lord  Ihws  lateen  belter  than  any  other,  but  as  you 
are  tfoiiiK  try  ditTerent 
kind.s  of  canues,  it  would  be 
u }((Nsl  idea  for  you  to  try 
ditftnvnt  rip<.  For  example, 
have  your  * K»)b  Roy*  rigjfed 
with  lateen  stiiU;  ri^  the 
‘ Shadow'  with  a balamai 
Ing:  the  ’ Rice  Luker'  with  a 
sharpie  le^f -of -mutton,  and 
the  canvas  caiiot^  with  the 
standing  luj;.  Each  one  of 
tliese  rijrs  luw  it.s  a<lvocates, 
who  will  pn»ve  t»»  ytm  that 
it  is  la*tter  than  any  other, 
and  you  can't  do  Ixdter  than 
to  try  tliem  all.  Only  Ih) 
surt‘  to  tell  the  builders  that 
every  caiuK‘  must  have  two 
masts,  and  neither  of  tlu': 
two  sails  must  lat  too  bij;  to 
be  safely  haudled.’' 

“ How  does  it  liapi>en  that 
every  c‘Hin>ei8L  is  so  |K*rfectly 
eertain  that  ho  has  the  best 
eauoe  and  the  l>est  in  ex- 
istence?" asked  Toni. 

“ That  is  one  of  llie  prent 
merits  of  caiioinnp."  replhsl  the  Coiumodon\  “ It  makes 
every  man  conteiitcHl.  and  develops  in  him  deci.sion  of 
t.-hameter.  I’ve  known  a canoeist  to  have  a canoe  so 
leaky  that  lie  sjient  half  his  time  hailiup  her  out,  and 
ripped  in  such  a way  that  slie  would  neither  sail  nor  do 
unytliiiip  in  a breeze  except  C4i|)size;  and  yet  he  was  never 
tired  of  boa-stiiipof  the  immenstt  HUjieriority  of  hi.s  cano«*. 
There's  a preul  deal  of  sutforiup  in  canoeiup,"  cuntinucil 
tlie  t'ommoilore,  luusinply,  “ but  its  ellWts  on  the  moral 
character  are  priceless.  My  dear  lioys,  you  have  no  idea 
)k»w  happy  and  eontented  y<»u  will  be  when  you  arc  wet 
tbrouph,  crain)>ed  and  blistered,  and  have  to  po  into 
camp  in  a heavy  rain,  and  without  u4iy  supiier  except  dry 
cracki*rs.'* 

While  the  boys  were  w’aitinp  for  their  canoes,  they  reatl 
all  the  books  on  caiioeinp  that  they  could  Hml : and  seals'll- 
»h1  thn^iiph  a dozen  vuluiiK's  of  the  London  FirUi,  which 
they  found  in  Uncle  John's  library,  for  articles  and  letters 
on  canoeinp.  They  thus  Iearne<l  a potsl  ileal,  and  when 
their  canoes  urriveil,  they  were  able  to  discuss  their  i*e- 
8|)e<*tive  merits  with  u pissl  degree  of  iiilellipence. 

The  “Roh  Ut»y"und  tlie  ’’Shadow”  wen*  built  with  while 
cedar  }»lanks  and  S|sinisli  mlar  dwks.  They  shone  with 
varnisli,  and  their  nickel-plated  metal-work  was  us  bripht 

* ill  No.  IMI.  IliuFis’)*  Vm'Mi  Ptortr.. 


I as  silver.  They  were  dccideilly  the  prettiest  of  the  four 
j canoes,  and  it  would  have  been  very  diflicult  to  decide 
' whirh  was  the  prettier  of  the  two.  The  *’  Rico  Laker”  wa.s 
I built  without  timbers  or  a keel,  and  was  formed  of  two 
: thicknesses  of  plonkinp  riveted  topetlier.  the  pmin  of  the 
inner  plankiiip  emssinp  that  of  the  outer  ))lankinp  at 
ripht  angles.  J:?he  looketl  strong  and  serviceable,  and  ls«- 
fore  Toni  bod  been  in  possession  of  her  half  an  liour  he 
was  insistinp  that  she  was  much  the  handiest  canoe  of  the 
squadron,  simply  lKH*ause  she  had  no  deck.  The  outside 
planks  were  of  butternut,  but  they  were  pierced  with  so 
many  rivet.s  that  they  did  not  present  so  elepant  an  ap- 
pearance as  did  the  planks  of  the  ’’  Shadow’’ and  the  “ Roh 
Roy.”  The  canvas  canoe  cmisisteil  of  a wooden  skeleton 
frame,  covcre<l  and  d^ckeil  with  painted  canvus.  She  was 
very  iiiueh  the  same  in  model  us  the  “Shadow,” and  ihouph 
she  seemed  ugly  in  com{mrison  with  her  varuislied  sisters. 
Charley  clainie<l  that  lie  would  pid  more  <*omfort  out  of 
his  canoe  tlian  the  oilier  boys  would  out  of  theirs,  for  tlie 
reason  that  scratches  that  would  s(>oil  the  beauty  of  the 


varnUbed  wikxI  could  not  injun*  the  iwiuted  canvas. 
Thus  each  boy  was  quite  coutented.  and  insisted  that  he 
would  not  cliunpe  canoes  with  auybotly.  They  were  equal- 
ly conumled  with  the  way  in  which  their  canoes  were 
ripped,  and  they  no  longer  wmnderod  at  the  confideut  way 
in  which  tlie  canoeists  to  whom  the  Comnnxlore  had  in 
tPoduc«*d  them  sjsike  of  the  merits  of  their  resp«*ctive  boats. 

Of  course  the  subject  of  names  for  tlic  canoes  had  been 
settle<l  long  before  the  canoes  arrived.  Joe  had  nauie<l  his 
’’  Rob  Roy”  the  fkiini ; Harry's  canoe  was  the  Sunshine ; 
Tom’s  the  Twilight;  and  Charley’s  the  Midnight.  The 
lust  name  did  not  seem  particularly  appropriate  to  a ca- 
noe. hut  it  was  in  keeping  with  the  other  names,  and  o-s 
the  canoe  was  jiainteil  black,  it  miplit  have  been  supposed 
to  have  some  i*efereuce  to  her  color. 

The  boys  had  intemled  to  join  the  American  Canoe  As- 
sociation, but  Uncle  John  suppestcbd  that  they  would  do 
well  to  make  a cruise,  and  to  become  real  canoeists  be- 
fore asking  for  admission  to  the  association.  They  (hen 
decidotl  to  form  a can<M>  <-liih  of  tlieir  own,  which  they 
did : and  Harry  was  elected  the  tirel  Commodore  of  the 
Columbian  Canoe  Club,  the  Hag  of  which  was  a poiiiteil 
hiirpei*  of  blue  silk  with  a white  |ia<hlle  workeil  U|Km  it. 
Each  canoe  cairietl  its  private  sigual  in  addition  to  the 
club  Mag.  and  bore  its  name  In  gilt  letters  on  a blue  ground 
on  each  bow. 
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Where  to  cruise  \\n«  a question  which  was  ami 

recousidered  half  a dozen  limes.  From  the  books  which 
they  had  read  the  Ijoys  hail  learneil  lliat  there  is,  if  any- 
tiling,  more  fun  in  miisin]?  ^ narrow  Htream  than  in 
sailing  on  bnxul  rivers;  that  running:  rapids  is  a delight- 
ful sj>ort,  and  lliat  streams  sliould  always  be  descendeil 
instead  of  uM‘eo'J«l  in  a canoe.  They  therefore  wanteil 
to  discover  a narrow  stream  with  safe  and  easy  rapids, 
and  nlH«>  to  cruise  on  some  lake  or  wide  river  where  they 
could  tost  the  canoes  under  s;iil  and  under  paddle  in  rough 
water.  They  learned  more  of  the  geography  of  the  East- 
ern ShiU*H  and  of  Cunaiia,  in  searching  the  map  for  a gooil 
cruising  route,  than  they  had  ever  leamiHl  at  school;  and 
they  iinally  selei’ted  a route  which  sivmed  to  combine  all 
varielii'S  of  camxdng. 

The  cruise  was  to  begin  at  the  southern  end  of  I.»ake 
Memphivmagog,  in  Vemumt,  On  this  lake,  which  is 
thirty  miles  long,  the  young  canoeists  cx|K*ctiKl  to  sjiend 
several  days,  and  to  leam  to  handle  the  canoes  under  sail. 
Fixim  the  northern  end  of  (he  lake,  which  is  in  Canada, 
they  intended  to  descend  its  outlet,  the  Magog  River, 
which  is  a narrow  stream  emjdying  into  the  St.  Francis  I 
River  at  Sherbrtsjke.  From  Sherbrooke  the  St.  Francir,  ' 
WAS  to  1^0  descended  to  the  St.  Lawrence,  down  which  the  | 
camx.s  were  to  sail  to  Queliec.  They  wrote  to  the  jMiKt-  | 
master  at  Sherbrooke,  asking  him  if  the  Magog  and  the  i 
St.  Fruicis  wen»  navigable  by  canoesi,  and  when  he  re-  j 
pHeil  tliat  there  was  one  or  two  rapids  in  the  Magog,  which  ) 
they  could  easily  run,  they  were  more  than  ever  satisHed  j 
with  their  route.  i 

The  previom*  cruises  that  the  boys  had  made  had  taught 
them  what  ston?s  and  provisions  were  uljsoluUdy  necessary, 
and  wltati'ould  be  spared.  Each  canoe  wa.s  provided  with 
a waler  pitKif  bag  to  hold  a blanket  and  dry  clothes,  and  ; 
witli  a |iair  of  small  cushions  stuffed  witli  elastic  felt,  a 
material  lighter  than  cork,  and  incapublH  of  retaining  | 
nioi.sture.  These  cushions  were  to  l>c  usi-d  as  mattn^^s  | 
at  night,  and  the  rubber  blankets  were  to  be  placed  over 
the  ea;m>es  ami  useil  as  shelter  U*nts.  Although  tl>e  mat- 
tre#4i»os  \vould  have  made  excolleiit  life-preservers.  Undo  \ 
John  pn*seiiteil  each  canoei.st  with  a rublx*r  life-bell,  which  I 
could  hi'  huckhsl  around  the  waist  in  a fewM'Conds  in  ca.se  | 
of  danger  of  u capsize.  Harry  provided  his  canoe  with  a ! 
canvas  caiioc  tent,  made  from  drawings  published  in  the  ^ 
Ismdmi  b'tehi,  but  tlie  others  decided  not  to  go  to  the  ex-  ■ 
|X‘nsu  of  making  similar  tents  until  Harry's  should  have  j 
been  thoixnighly  tested. 

When  all  wa-s  n*4idy,  the  blankets  and  stores  were  fiack- ' 
e<l  in  the  SunHiiinf.  the  cockpit  of  which  was  pi'ovidod 
with  hatches  which  could  l>e  locked  up,  thus  making  the 
canoe  serve  the  puiisise  of  a trunk.  Tlie  four  canoes  were  , 
then  sent  by  mil  to  New|s>rt.  at  the  southern  end  of  I.Ako  ! 
Memphrs*magog,  a?id  a week  later  the  boys  followeil  them, 
carrying  their  paddh*s  by  haml.  for  the  nMisoii  that  if  they 
had  Iwen  aiMit  w'ith  the  canowj,  and  liad  been  lost  or  stolen, 
it  would  have  l>eeu  impossible  to  start  on  the  cruise  until 
new  pa(l(lh*s  hail  l>eeii  procured. 

Ncwjiort  was  reat'liwl,  afU»r  an  all-night  journey,  at 
nlxMit  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning.  The  canoeists  went 
straight  to  the  freight-house  to  inspect  the  canws.  Thej* 
weiv  all  there,  resting  on  the  heads  of  a long  row  of  l>ar- 
rds,  and  weix'.  apparently  all  right.  The  varnish  of  the 
Dfifrn  and  the  Snnshiue  was  si’ratcheil  in  a few  place.s. 
and  the  canvas  caiioo  had  a very  small  hole  piincluHl  ! 
through  her  difok,  as  if  she  had  been  too  iiitinmte  with  a 
nut)  in  the  course  of  her  journey.  The  Ixiys  were,  how- 
ever, well  satiKlled  with  the  ap|M*aranei'  of  the  lioat.s.  and. 
being  very  hungry,  walked  up  to  the  hotel  to  get  dinner 
and  u supply  of  sandwiches,  bread,  and  eggs  for  their  sup- 
per. 

Dinner  was  all  ready,  for.  under  the  name  of  breakfast, 
it  was  waiting  for  the  passengers  of  the  tniin.  which  made 
a slop  of  half  an  liourat  Xew|>ort.  A band  was  playing 


on  the  dwk  of  a steamer  which  was  just  about  to  start 
down  the  lake,  and  the  boys  displayeil  such  ap|x*lilc«,  and 
called  for  so  many  things,  as  they  sjU  near  the  opi*n  win- 
dow looking  out  on  the  beautiful  landsca{>e,  tliat  they  us- 
tonishisl  the  waiter. 

A good,  quiet  place  for  launching  the  cam>e«  wa.s  fmnul. 
whici)  WHS  both  sluuly  and  out  of  sight  of  the  hotel.  It 
was  easy  enough  to  carry  the  three  empty  canoes  down 
to  the  sliore;  but  the  with  her  heavy  luirgo. 

proved  loo  givat  a load,  anti  uliout  half-way  l>etw(?en  the 
freight-house  and  the  shore  she  hail  to  be  laid  on  the 
ground  and  ixirtly  emptiwl.  Here  Joe,  who  triwl  to  carry 
the  »imrs  and  {laddh^  of  four  caiux>s  on  his  shoulder, 
found  that  them  is  iiothinginorc  exuspemting  than  a load 
of  sticks  of  diirerent  sizes.  No  matter  how  firmly  lie  triinl 
to  hold  them  together,  they  would  spis’ad  apart  at  every 
imaginable  angle. 

Before  he  had  gone  three  rods  he  Itioked  like  sonic  new 
kind  of  {Mireupine  with  gigantic  quilU  sticking  out  all 
over  him.  Then  he  began  to  drop  things,  and,  stooping 
to  pick  them  up,  nianagi'd  to  trip  himself  and  fall  with 
a tnunemlouH  clatter.  He  pickl'd  himself  up.  and  inadi* 
sixteen  journeys  l»twcen  the  spot  where  he  fell  and  the 
shore  of  the  lake.  carrj*iiig  only  one  spar  at  a time,  and 
grasping  that  with  both  liands.  His  comjmniotis  sat 
down  on  the  grass  and  laughed  to  see  the  delibomto  way 
in  which  he  made  his  successive  journeys,  hut  Joe.  with  a 
|H*rfectly  serious  face,  said  that  he  wa.s  going  to  gi>t  the 
^x^tter  of  those  Sikh'S,  no  matter  how  much  trouble  it  might 
cost  him,  ami  that  he  was  not  going  to  allow  them  to  get 
together  and  play  tricks  on  him  again. 

It  was  tiresome  sUxiping  over,  packing  the  canoes,  but 
finally  they  were  all  in  onler,  and  the  Conimoclort'  gave 
the  Older  to  launch  them.  The  lake  was  |>erfectly  calm, 
and  the  little  fleet  started  uiuler  paddle  for  a long  sandy 
point  that  jutteil  out  into  the  lake  some  tlmx^  miles  from 
Newport.  The  Nuusfitne  and  the  Datru  iiaddied  side 
by  side,  and  the  two  other  canoes  followed  close  behind 
tliem. 

‘‘  Hoys,  isn't  this  j>erfeetly  elegant  ?”  exclaimoil  Harry, 
laying  down  his  ]>addle  when  the  fleet  was  al>out  a mile 
from  the  shore,  and  Imthing  his  hot  heail  with  water  from 
th©  lake.  “Did  you  ever  see  anything  so  lovely  lis  the 
blue  water  ?” 

“You,”  said  Cliarley;  “the  water's  all  right  outside 
of  the  canoes,  but  I'd  mther  have  a Httlo  h*s«  inside  of 
mine." 

“What  do  you  mean  ?’’  asked  Harry.  “Is  she  leak- 
ing  ?" 

“She's  half  full  of  water,  that's  all,"  replied  Charley, 
beginning  to  bail  vigomusly  with  his  hat 

••  Halloo!'’  cried  Joe,  suddenly.  “ Hero's  the  water  up 
to  the  top  of  my  cushions.” 

“ We'd  betti*r  paddle  on  and  get  n.shore  a.s  soon  as  possi- 
ble." said  Hurry;  “my  Isiat  is  leaking  a little  loo." 

Charley  bailotl  steadily  for  ten  mimiles,  and  somewhat 
reductil  the  nnioiinl  of  water  in  his  canoe.  Tlie  moment 
ho  Is'gan  isiddling,  however,  Iho  leak  increased.  Ho  jwil- 
dled  with  his  utmost  strength,  knowing  that  if  ho  did  not 
soon  K*ach  land  ho  would  l>e  swum]«Hl ; hut  the  water 
logged  canoe  was  very  heavy,  uml  he  could  not  drive  licr 
rapidly  through  the  waU*r.  His  companions  kept  neiir 
liini,  and  advised  him  to  drop  his  ]mddle  and  liail.  but  lie 
knew  that  the  water  was  coming  in  faster  than  he  could 
hail  it  out,  and  so  he  wasted  no  time  in  the  effort.  It  sism 
liecaiiie  evident  that  his  camx*  would  never  keep  afloat  to 
n*ach  the  Kaml-s)>it  for  which  he  had  Ikiui  steering,  so  ho 
turned  aside  and  j)addh*d  for  a little  clump  of  hushes, 
where  he  knew  the  wat«*r  must  lx?  shallow.  Suddenly  ho 
stopiKsl  iwuldling.  ami  almost  at  the  Kamo  moment  hi.H 
canoe  sank  under  him.  ami  he  s^irnng  up  to  swim  clear 
of  lier. 
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PHROXY  JANE’S  LAWN  PARTY. 

BY  SYDNEY  DAYKE. 


>'^0W,  Jolmny,  leave  y<»u»*  saw.” 

\ “Ah,  mamma,  rairt  I jus^t  finish  this  bracket?” 

“ No,  <h«r.  AH  your  Sjiturday  eveuinjrs  work  is  to  be 
done  yet.” 

It  was  liard,  Johnny  thoug;ht.  A half-hour  more  would 
linisli  the  beautiful  doer  bracket;  the  semU-saw  still  hud 
the  rharm  of  novelty,  and  the  delicate  imlteni  was  a 
most  attnw’tive  one.  Johnny  worke<i  aw’ay  harder  than 
ivor  (a  way  he  had  of  dclayinjf  ol)odience).  and  was  )>e- 
(nunin?  to  hoju'  he  mi^flit  yet  complete  his  work,  when  a 
briflrht-faoed  little  ooloroil  girl  came  in.  She  tied  on  an 
apron,  and  lK><ran  U^uting  eggs  into  u foam,  iulding  a new 
clatter  to  tlie  din  made  by  Jolinny's  saw. 

” Su>p,  Johnny,  stop,  I s;»yl”  and  Johnny  l>egan  mov- 
ing his  darling  machine  l«ck  into  its  corner  with  rather 
an  ill  grace.  “ M'eil,  Phrony  Jane,  have  you  hatl  a plea- 
amt  time  ?” 

■*  Yes,  hn.  splendid.  Miss  Tjuwton  she's  n gwino  to  do 
ots  o’  nice  things  this  summer- -gw’ine  to  hev  a lawn  par- 
y next  week  out  to  her  uncle’s  in  the  country  for  we  uns.” 
••  \Vlu»’s  we  uns?”  a.ske<l  Johnny,  teasingly. 

“Why,  her  class — all  o’  we  uns.” 

“Can’t  / go,  then  ?” 

“No.”  said  Phrony  Jane,  a little  disulainfully ; “Miss 
awton  don’t  appnn'e  o'  boys,  I guess.  Ain’t  got  a ningle 
le  in  her  class.” 

Couldn't  get  one,”  retorted  Johnny,  going  out. 
“Come  iMU'k,  Johnny,” callctl  hia  mother,  “and  put 
'ay  your  jjattcnis,  and  pick  up  your  chips.”  Slio  sat 
wn  to  look  over  some  blackl>errie.s,  while  l*hrony  Jane, 
ishiitg  her  egg  Ijcatiiig,  and  relievcil  from  the  disad- 
atage  the  noise  hud  placed  her  under,  resumed  her  talk 
die  set  tlie  table  for  tea. 

‘ Must  'a  Ijcn  mighty  sea'ce  times  when  der  was  fam- 
j 'round.”  She  looked  admiringly  at  a loaf  of  brvad  she 
t cutting  into  slices.  “ Not  a mile  o'  brwul  ’n’  butter, 
l)oef«teak,  nor  cunnetl  fruit,  nor  nothin’.  Mi.ss  I.aW‘ 
> she  tole  us  all  ’bout  bow  'Lijah  he  went  to  a |K)’r  wo- 
1,'n’sayshe.  ‘Gi’ me  jus’ a little  s}>eeko’ bread.' 'n' says 
* Bless  yer  heart.  mu.s'r,  I ain’t  gt)t  but  jus’  one  hand- 
le co'n  meal,  'n'  jiis*  as  sof>n  as  me/n*  de  little  chap  eats 
up  we's  gwine  to  die,  sho's  you  livel’  But  sjiys  he. 
a t ye  be  skairt  now,  aunty;  you  go  'n'  make  some 
» csiko  fer  you  uns,  'ii'  some  for  me.  'n'  you  sec  ef  tings 
. holil  out.'  All'  she  did,  ’n*  every  day  dere  was  more 
lU’T  ineiil  ill  de  bar'I.  Now  you  know,  missus,  dat  was  de 


.1!!  a.  Dent  ii.ssente<l. 

tow  d'  you  s'posc  Ho  done  it  ?” 

• H'‘  roiiy  Jane  looketl  as  if  she  would  like  to  know  very 
indeed. 

adr  * Te  can’t  tell.  Phrony  Jane.  Tlie  Ltird  has  His  own 
f lining  wonders.” 

niiu-''  would  be  an  awful  bandy  way  o'  gittin'  tings  down 
iijfs  ■ house,  whe’  de  bacon  ’n’  mola.ssea  is  all  out.  But, 
^ •” — Phrony  Jane  now  came  to  help  with  tlie  l>orrii*s. 
wiis  plain  there  was  something  more  weighty  on 
' -in'i*""  than  bacon  ami  molasses— “ d’  you  s'posc 't would 
j r'ar  a gingham  dress  to  a kui'n  parly  ?’’  Mrs.  Dent 
. ^iP’ ' ■ d - 

* ' Phrony  Jane,  a lawn  party  ha.s  nothing  to  do 

^ ^ fr  luwn  dress.  It  means  a jiarty  in  the  ojxm  air — on 
'll.  People  who  have  pratty  grounds  often  give 
"'ll, I e.  irtics." 

1 y I sho’  o’  dat,  missus  f I hoani  dat  Phylly  Jack- 
<■  , ,jjr  I how  she’s  gwine  to  w'ar  her  lawn  diTss — all  ruf- 
^ ^ over-skirt.” 

'T  you  are  anxious  alxmt  it.  Phrony  Jane,  you 

told  you  I’d  give  you  my  brown  lawn.  I>o  you 
,ti  can  alter  it  in  time  if  I help  you  ?” 
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“By  nex’  Friday?  Course  I can.”  Phrony  Jane’s 
face  lieained  as  she  thus  happily  arrived  at  what  she  had 
been  aiming  for. 

All  day  long  she  was  in  such  a .slate  of  delight  that  Mrs, 
Dent  began  to  fear  that  her  little  hand-maiden's  wits  were 
j quite  last.  Milk  pails  were  upset  and  dishes  broken,  and 
I wlieii  the  good  lady  saw  Phrony  Jane,  in  the  middle  of 
' the  aftern«K>n,  sitting  in  the  swing  with  the  l»l>y  in  her 
arms,  and  singiug 

“ Xtitxxly  knoira  de  tnibhio  I hab” 

at  the  top  of  her  voice,  she  actually  Is’gan  to  tremble  lest 
the  little  thing  might  meet  with  some  dreadful  accident 
through  her  nurw-^'s  wild  excitement.  Towanl  evening, 
wlien  the  ilay's  labors  were  endtxl.  Plmmy  .Tane  announced 
confidentially  to  Johnny: 

! “ I's  jus’  gwine  to  run  up  *n’  tell  dat  Phyl  Jackman  she 

' ain’t  de  on’y  one's  got  a lawn  dress  1" 

Early  the  next  morning  Phrony  Jane  received  news 
I which  struck  dismay  to  her  heart.  Her  mother,  living 
I two  miles  away,  had  broken  her  leg  by  a fall,  and  wanted 
; her.  Mrs.  Dent  packed  a basket  of  comforts  which  would 
< surely  l>e  neetlesl  in  the  shiftless  family,  and  j>oor  Phrony 
j Jane  deisirted  in  grief,  wishing  the  news  hud  not  rcjiched 
I her  until  after  Sunday-school,  when  she  might  have  heard 
I more  almut  the  lawn  i>arty. 

.Johnny  had  appeared  that  morning  with  a suspicious 
\ hobble.  He  had  slightly  sprained  his  f<s>t  the  day  be- 
‘ fore,  and  had  avoided  sjieaking  of  it  tbrougli  fear  of  being 
! forbidden  to  saw  bnvekets,  and  he  had  it  so  impru- 
I dently  as  now  to  be  unable  to  hide  it  any  longer.  So 
I with  a gixsl  supply  of  Sunday  reading,  a lunch  handy  in 
case  of  need,  and  many  injunctions  on  the  pmjier  keeping 
' of  the  day.  Johnny's  papa  and  mamma  left  him,  each  Imv- 
ing  a Sunday-school  cla.ss  to  attend  to. 

Johnny  meant  well,  but.  ns  is  the  case  with  some  otlier 
lM>ys,  nmletl  a little  looking  after  in  order  to  carry  out 
his  gissl  intentions.  When  the  stories  in  the  pajiers  wore 
exhausted,  and  a man’ellous  amount  of  gingerbread  and 
milk  consumed,  he  found  that  Sunday -schcsd-tiinc  was  not 
yet  over.  Church  would  not  be  over  until  after  twelve. 
Coaxing  a quarrel  between  the  dog  and  cat  took  up  ten 
minutes  more,  resulting  in  the  cat's  springing  to  the  top 
[ of  the  scndl-saw,  and  scattering  in  every  direction  the 
I pie^'os  of  work  piled  there,  covered  with  a towel. 

Johnny  jumiH*d  to  pick  them  up,  much  concerned  at 
seeing  that  a slender  point  of  a leaf  wa.s  broken  olF  one  of 
his  pietHrs  of  fine  work.  He  thought  it  might  be  remedied 
by  being  rounded  off  with  the  saw.  His  foot  was  near 
the  treadle,  and  the  saw  almost  rc»e  and  fell  of  itself  a.H  he 
shave<l  the  broken  place.  Then  the  other  side  liad  to  lie 
curved  to  make  things  even.  Then  he  happened  to  he 
just  where  he  was  when  ho  had  been  obliged  to  quit  w’ork 
the  evening  before.  His  foot  did  not  hurt  much  as  still 
that  saw  seemed  to  cut  of  its  own  accoixl  into  the  gnicefiil 
leaves.  On  it  went,  just  going  to  stop  every  moment, 
Johnny  inwardly  assuring  himself  lie  never  would  think 
of  doing  such  a wicked  thing  as  saw  on  Biinday.  but  still 
following  that  enticing  pattern  until  he  at  last  stopi>ed  in 
alarm  at  seeing  there  was  only  one  loaf  more  to  do.  It 
could  not  make  things  worse  to  finish  that.  It  was  done, 
ami  Johnny,  covered  the  saw  feeling  more  guilty  than 
ever  in  his  life  liefore,  and  hoping  mamma  would  not  hH>k 
right  into  his  eyes  when  sho  came  home. 

Phrony  Jane  came  back  on  Tticsclay  evening,  her  wage* 
' Is'ing  im|>ortaiit  enough  in  her  family  to  load  them  to  try 
I to  get  along  without  her.  She  inquired  anxiously  alxmt 
[ the  lawn  party,  but  Mrs.  Dent,  who  went  to  a ditFcreiit 
Sunduy-schiK»l,  and  had  not  seen  Miss  I^awton,  knew  no- 
I thing  further  concerning  it.  Plmmy  Jane  workinl  hanl 
i every  H{wm>  minute  at  the  lawn  <ln*ss,  sitting  up  late  on 
Thurstlay  night,  too  bu.sy  to  run  and  a.sk  Phylly  Jackman 
i about  tho  party.  Btill  no  word  came  from  Mi*s  Diwlon, 
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uimI  on  Friday  uf(4‘riiuon  Phrouy  Juiii*  htood  uHtoumltHl  in 
lli4‘  l>H(*k  porcli  UM  two  spriiijf-Wttffon.s  passed  curryiiij;  Miss 
I«iiWlon‘N  rlass  out  for  their  country  frolic. 

"I  never  'd  a thuti^flil  slie'd  'u  iiscti  me  s«i  drt»tful 
cruel."  p4K»r  Plirony  Jane  went  to  her  room  uml  crie«l. 

" You  heiv.  Plirony  Jano  asked  Miss  I«awlon.  in  Kur- 
prise,  os  she  took  h<>r  plac4‘  in  clas.s  next  Sunday. 

*’ Yes,  'ni.  Didn't  you  s|>ect  me  to  come  in>  more 
she  uskiHl,  wondering  what  could  have  come  over  her 
teiicher. 

*•  Why.  certiiinly,  always  when  yoirni  in  the  ueighbor- 
ImmhI,  but  I hninl  you  had  gone  home." 

**  I did.  ‘ill,  hill  1 come  bai'k  a-TucMluy." 

Miss  Lawton  calhsl  on  Pliylly  Jackman  next  morn- 
ing. and  after  some  talk,  took  her  with  her  down  to  Mrs. 
Dent's.  Johnny  was  still  kept  in  by  his  sprain,  which, 
nui4‘h  to  his  inothi'r's  surprise,  hud  Ix^en  w'opti*  since  sht* 
Inul  left  him  at  home  on  Sumlay  to  keep  it  4|uiet.  Many 
a rueful  glaiUHi  hud  he  since  cast  at  his  saw.  ndlecting  on 
the  ammint  of  4>njoyment  he  hud  lost  for  such  u |HMir  hit 
of  fun.  and  wisliing  he  hu<l  courage  to  tell  mamma. 

“ Now,  Phyllis,"  suitl  Miss  l.awton.  after 4’ourt4‘sies  were 
e.vchangi'd.  *'  I want  you  to  tidl  Mrs.  Diuit  exactly  what 
you  told  the  girls  alsiut  l^linmy  Jane." 

•’  Well,  'ill,  I come  hi‘re  Sunday  nmrnin'  was  a week, 
riglil  after  Sumlay-school,  to  see  why  Phrony  Jane  wasn't 
dar.  'n'  wlten  I <’onie  to  de  dtMir  1 heurii  a niiise,  'n'  dar 
was  dat  sinful  gal  u-workin'  away  *m  ile  sewin'-umchiue 


on  de  holy  Subba'  day!"  Phylly's  head  shook  virta- 
misly. 

’*  Are  you  sure  t"  uskial  Mrs.  Dent,  in  great  surprUe. 

■■  Did  you  come  in  ?" 

*‘No,  'ill,  I jus’  went  ‘n’  |¥H‘ki*d  in  de  winder — de  »ite 
curling  was  pulled  down,  hut  1 seen  de  shudder  ub  brr 
w<Milly  head  on  it." 

“ .\nd  what  <lid  you  tell  the  girls  ?" 

“ I tule  'em  dat  wickHl  Phniiiy  Jane  was  u-wurkiu'»t 
her  lawn  di\*ss,  sin*  felt  S4>  stiii'k  up  about,  on  de  Ssbi« 
day.  *n’  Mis'  Dent  ought  t4>  send  her  home,  'n'  ii4>t  kre|i 
ii4>  such  trash  ulsiut.  She  did.  y4>u  S4h>!"  Phyllyuasln- 
umphant. 

"That  was  tin*  story  which  n'achiKl  me."  said  Mix% 
I^iwton. 

"ll'.s  a very  stmiig**  oii4‘."Hjiid  Mrs.  Dent.  ■PhroD> 
Jane  left  hen*  4*arly  on  Sumlay  niorning  t4»  gt>  ti>  h<T 
ther.  who  hail  mi'l  with  art  a4*ci4li‘iil.  uml  Jithnny 
h4>rt*  all  the  time.  Of  cminui  no  one  was  at  the  M*win}.’ 
innehine.  Johnny 

No.  ma'am,"  said  Juhmiy,  very  piwilively. 

Phylly  wim  puzzled  and  rmst  fullen.  but  stuck  t4»  her 
slaliuncnt  in  a .sluhliorn  fushion.  which  made  ImuIi  ladio 
feel  out  of  |»alicm‘e  with  her.  Phrony  Jane  l>etngc:dl<xl 
was  not  inforiiitsl  <»f  the  dark  aivii.satiiin  whicli  lioil  hern 
out  against  her,  hut  \vu.s  so  I'lKH'rtsl  hy  her  tiddler's  kind- 
ly regri'ts  f<»r  her  disapiiointmiuit.  growing  out  of  a tniMiii 
ilerstunding,  as  to  s|H‘Iu1  no  more  regri'ts  over  the  pleoHun* 
she  hull  lost. 

But  .ioliniiy.  aftei*  this,  1s*('ume  so  woe-bt*goiie  and  peak 
facial,  was  so  eviilcnlly  liriKiping  from  his  conHneiiieiit  (<• 
liie  liotisi*.  that  his  inolher  grew  4>oiit‘erne<l.  She  cuokid 
niei!  things  for  him.  is'ad  to  him.  brought  lioysti)^***  liiia. 
hut  all  to  no  etffH't.  But  when  she  staid  at  home  from 
Sunday 'School  with  him.  alone  with  her  in  thiM|uiet  of  th> 
Sahliatli  morning,  Johnny's  reserve  broke  down,  and  io  a 
great  Hood  of  |H!nitentiul  reinorsi*  out  i*anie  ihi*  burden  en 
bis  eiiiiKC'iem'e.  Then  listening  to  his  mother's  words  of 
sorrowful  surprise,  forgiviuii's.s,  ami  loving  ailtnonilUm 
he  formed  eanii'st  ri'soliiiioiis  <if  never  ugiiin  forgeUiit;: 
the  sacnnlneiis  of  Sumlay  hours. 

Then  Mrs.  Iknit  Is'gan  to  wonder  over  this  ipieer  uu- 
ravelling  of  the  my.stery  of  the  sewing-inachim*  storj 
laiigliing  as  she  t‘i‘me!iilK*risl  the  "wixrlly  head"  that  bj! 
uivd  III  it. 

"No  winiih'r  Phylly  was  so  sun*  jssir  Phrony  Jat>«- 
was  running  lln‘  machine  when  she  hi'anl  the  rtsir  of 
that  saw  of  yours,"  she  said,  giving  Johnny's  curly  lunr 
a pull. 

" Ami  y»)u  see."  said  Johnny,  “the  worst  of  it  is.  it  was 
me  that  mode  Phrony  Jane  miss  going  to  the  luw’ii  parl>. 
uml  I'd  like  to  make  it  up  to  her  sonieliow." 

"Yes."  They  laid  their  heads  together,  and  the  oui 
come  of  it  was  that  Miss  laiwton  was  s|M»keji  to,  and  »h< 
hnmght  out  her  lividy  little  (Ndon'il  emwil  one  day.  and 
: Plinmy  Jam*  liiul  a lawn  )>arty  of  Iut  own — a tfurjtn»» 

' lawn  iMirty,  for  which  Johnny  fn«Iy  spent  all  his  savinjc> 

I for  4'antly,  uml  strode  about  w*ith  a lofty  seusi*  of  huvinr 
" made  up"  for  his  injury  to  Phi'ony  June  in  u must  mai? 
naniinous  manner. 

“Why  didn't  you  w'ar  your  style  drt'ss  wid  ih*  ruHl** 
*n' over-skirt.  Phylly  f"  askisl  Phrmiy  June  of  that  youn. 
lady,  observing  that  her  attin*  hy  no  im>uns  exhibiusl  thr 
grandeur  which  might  reasonably  huvi^  l>een  ex)>ei*ted 

Phylly  hull  felt  guilty  ovi*r  the  r4*snlt  i»f  her  iiicddlin: 
ami  gossiping  alsMil  Phrony  Jam*.  MiinsiviT.  Mrs.  Ik-ui 
liiul  Just  i‘.\plainetl  ti>  her  the  mistaki*  which  Jidinovs 
Sumlay  siiwing  hail  lisl  her  into  making,  and  sh<*  felt 
proud  at  this  nrognition  of  lierselfas  a truthful  elian»'t'*r 
to  fivl  inclimil  to  tell  any  lies  just  now*. 

" Well,  lie  fiH't  oh  it  i.s,  Phniny  Jane."  she  whis|>en*d. 
eoulidentially,  " I ain't  got  no  siii'li  a ting  as  a lain> 
dres-s  — ’u’  it  ain't  got  no  ruHii's,  imi*  yet  no  over-skirt." 
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THE  FRESII-Alli  FUND.  | 

«Y  W.  A.  IltuiEKM.  1 

'I'X  linvo  ill  New  York  city  a numlior  of  kind-lieariod 
> T *aclii-s  ami  t,'enUc‘UH*ii  who  have  armn^tHl  a plan  by 
wliich  tlie  little  ^prls  and  Ixiys  of  our  stirt'tK  an*  taken  in 
jfrent  bojit-hiads  to  ditrereiit  iKirU  of  the  country  round 
uliout.  where  they  «iKMid  a wwk  or  two  playinjr  in  the 
ifreen  tlohK  eatin/:^  K^cxx!  food  and  drinking  ricli  milk, 
and  oiijoyinff  themselven  U>  their  heart*w  eoiuenl,  {fainitig^ 
meanwhile  a atock  of  health  and  atren^rth  that  Inata  tliem 
many  day.s  after  their  return  to  the  warm  city. 

On  a hot  eveiiinir  in  July  one  of  these  excursions  left 
the  New  York  pier,  bound  for  the  beautiful  country  bor- 
dering on  I.i»ke  Cbainplain.  A steaiiier  had  Ixi^ii  char- 
tered for  the  trip  as  far  as  Troy,  and  from  there  a railway  i 
train  was  to  tak<*  the  children  to  the  lake. 

From  eiul  to  end  the  tfreat  Ixiat  was  tUlwl  with  wonder- ' 
eyed  and  rather  awe-sipicken  little  girls,  and  soinewliat 
suUIued  hut  mischievous-looking  boys.  All  of  them  were  i 
provided  with  luggjige  for  a two  weeks'  stay  in  the  coun- 
try, but  there  seemed  to  be  a great  difference  in  their  ideas  * 
of  how  rnucli  to  bring.  A little  paper  bag  titsl  with  a i 
l»iece  of  string,  and  an  empty  liaskel,  wert*  all  one  very  > 
serene-looking  little  fellow  had  brought.  Many  of  the  | 
girls  bn>ught  their  wardrtibes  packtnl  in  their  sch<x>i  satch-  | 
els,  and  one  little  lass  had  under  her  arm  such  a 1h>x  as  a < 
gentleman's  suit  general  ly  comes  home  in  from  the  tailor's.  | 
In  the  wistful  little  faces  that  iK?ered  out  overllie  rail  . 
could  1m^  r«*ail  stories  too  stul  to  l>e  mure  than  hinUsl  at  to  I 
our  young  people.  Here  wen*  little  girls  and  Ikivs  who  1 
had  never  felt  the  green  sod  under  their  feet,  nor  picked  | 
a dower,  hut  who  ha<l  si>ent  all  tlieir  lives  peniiwl  up  in 
great  towering  houses,  their  only  play-gi*ound  the  burning 
roof,  a hundred  feet  alxive  tho  streets.  | 

It  did  not  take  the  little  passengers  long  to  gi*t  tised  to  | 
their  surroundings,  ami  long  ls*fore  the  darkness  came  | 
the  dwks  of  the  gtsxi  steamer  3/mni'c  Cornell  were  alive  ; 
with  such  pranks  ns  only  city  urchins  ever  think  of.  At  | 
nincuVlock,  mat tres<s^  were spn*ad  ii{>on  iho  cabin  floora,  ' 
and  without  any  s]X'cial  pn*jiaration,  except  that  some  of  , 
the  boys  took  off  their  hats  ami  stufrisl  them  into  their 
coat  pockets,  the  children  lay  down  to  sleep. 

Lung  lK*fore  the  sun  came  up  next  inonitiig  the  for- 
waril  deck  swarmed  with  little  folk.s  eag«.-r  to  catch  the 
first  glimpse  of  green  fields  and  blue  hills.  It  was  lioro 
that  your  arti.sl  saw  a bright  little  boy  holding  a very 
largi>  saU’hel.  on  which  was  jiaitited  in  eocoulric  letters. 
•’Jerry  D<»yle,  Avenue  A,"  Beside  him  a tiny  little  fel- 
low silt  swinging  hU  feet  in  a very  contented  manner. 

“ Me  and  Tim  iire  havin’  a boss  lime,”  said  Jerry. 
“We  had  a state-nsmi  tm  de  cabin  floor,  lavin'  crosswise  ^ 
on  a mattress.  We  didn't  allow  any  snorin',  and  when  ' 
any  feller  trietl  it,  we  hauled  him  round  the  deck  by  tbe  ■ 
heels  till  he  quit.  There  was  a man  there  to  see  w*e 
didn't  none  of  us  walk  in  our  sleep.  1 don't  lx*lieve  he 
enjoyof!  )ii}»elf  much.” 

Here  Tim  interrupted  the  thread  of  liis  brother's  narra-  i 
tivo  to  inquire  what  that  cixxjke<l  thing  wsw  on  the  bank.  I 
and  Jerry,  who  bad  lx*en  up  to  Tompkins  Square  once,  t 
ft'plietl  that  it  whs  a tree.  I 

At  Tihiv,  four  hundrtHl  and  sixty-seven  happy  hut  very  1 
limigrj'  youngsters  left  the  boat,  and  marched  througli  ' 
tile  Hlwt*ls,  like  an  invading  army,  h>  a public  hall,  where  , 
tables  hxided  down  with  gixx!  things  awaihKl  them.  > 

It  would  1x3  iinpossiblo  to  tell  whether  their  host.  Mr. 
Sht'pmxl  Tapinin,  or  his  little  gueste.  enjoyed  the  occjision 
most.  I rather  think  that  one  little  fellow  who  climUxl 
up  on  the  platform,  and  drummed  u]xm  the  grand  piano 
with  his  fi->ts.  wliile  some  of  the  lx>ys  {K*lted  him  with 
bis<'uite.  )ia<l  the  lx*st  time  of  ul). 

On  the  way  to  the  depot,  after  bwak fast,  all  the  early 
risers  of  Tn>y  were  out  waiting  to  see  the  children  ]xtss  by. 


When  the  sp(?cial  train  drew  up  at  a little  station  on 
the  Khon;  of  Luke  Cbainplain,  a very  lively  genlleinan. 
with  a note-lxK>k  in  his  hand,  jumped  to  llie  ground, 
followed  by  fifty  or  sixty  little  folks,  w'ho  were  no  soon- 
er olT  the  cars  than  tliey  rushed  into  the  field  of  butter- 
cu(i«  and  daisies  that  skirted  the  traek  to  gather  lx>uquetii. 

After  shaking  hands  very  rapidly  with  the  foremo.st  of 
a group  of  kind-heartwl  farmers  w'ho  had  come  down  to 
welcome  their  little  guests,  and  lianding  one  of  them  a list 
of  the  childix'u's  iiame.s,  the  lively  gentleman  was  on  the 
cars  again,  and  the  train  Wius  out  of  sight  in  a moment. 

My  friends  Jerry  and  Tim  were  among  the  number  to 
get  off  at  the  station,  ami  a few  days  after,  while  riding 
by  a fine  old  farm-hou^se,  I was  grts*ted  by  a Hi,  mi.ster  !*' 
fmm  Jerry  hiinM*lf. 

“Me  and  Tim  i.s  puttin'  up  at  this  hotel,''  said  he. 
“You  oughter  sec  inn  H|tartim’nix!  Mrs.  Bmmley  is 
tho  lady  what  lives  liere.  Tim  calls  Mr.  Bisimley  ‘Fa- 
ther.' JIo  promised  to  take  Tim  out  with  him  to  Ins* 
corn  or  'taters,  or  somepin  this  moniin';  so  as  stxjn  u.s 
breakfast  was  over,  Tim  shoulders  the  hoe,  and  says  he. 
‘Come,  father,  if  you  want  to  hoe,  come  with  me;  you 
must  h-jtry  up.'  Didn't  they  smile*  Of  course  I don't 
say  nothin’  to  them,”  continued  Jerry,  eoiitidentially, 
“ but  I think  the  milk  out  here  is  kind  of  thick.  We  all 
went  to  church  Sunday.  I rode  on  liorselwok  this  morn- 
in'.  The  horses  here  is  more  frisky  than  the  stns*t-<’ar 
horses,  and  there  ain’t  no  luinjis  on  their  knees.  There  ain't 
any  milkmen  or  oi^n-grimlers  like  there  is  on  Avenue 
A,  but  I like  to  wade  in  bi-ooks  belter  than  our  gutter.*’ 

Here  a little  girl  came  up.  with  a wreath  of  daisies 
around  her  head,  and  little  Tim  ran  round  her  cha.Hiiig  a 
butterfiy.  Jerry  ran  to  help  him,  and  the  hiippy  children 
wx>n  disapjx*ar«Ml  in  the  tall  shrubliery  of  the  fann-yurtl. 


WHAT  THE  WOLF  HID. 

BY  M.  P.  IIAHDY. 

'IT'^E  were  standing  at  the  window  watching  Lion,  the 
f T house-dog,  burying  a bone  in  the  dead  leaves  near 
the  fence. 

“ Wliy  d«>c«  be  do  that  ?”  asked  my  little  cousin. 

“Animal  instinct,”  replied  my  father,  to  whom  the 
i}ue8tion  was  addressetl.  “He  has  more  dinner  than  he 
cares  to  eat  just  noiv,  and  so  puts  away  some  for  the  next 
time.  Otlier  animals  do  the  same  thing  sometimes.  1 
once  know  an  old  lady  who  when  a child  had  a singular 
adventure  in  contUHdton  witli  this.Hiuiie  instinct.” 

Of  course  there  was  an  immediate  demand  for  tlie  sttiry. 
Father  teaseil  us  for  a little  while,  and  then  he  told  it,  Jis 
follows: 

“Sixty  or  seventy  years  ago,  my  friend's  father  was  a 
pioiirer  in  the  region  Ix^nlering  on  the  Ohio  River.  He 
and  his  son  were  cutting  woo«l  in  the  forest  one  day.  and 
Polly,  then  a little  girl  of  five  years  old  or  so,  was  playing 
near  them  while  lhe3*  workixl.  When  the  time  i*aine  to 
go  home.  Polly  was  nowher**  to  lx*  seen. 

“ ‘Tlial’s  .strange,’  said  her  father.  ‘She  alwaj-s  obej's 
80  well.  I d<m’t  see  how'  she  could  have  slruyed  otf.’ 

“‘She  wouldn't  have  gone  home  without  telling  us,’ 
sail!  her  brother.  *Txx>k!  howl's  her  sun-lxmnet  full  of 
nuts.  She  must  Iw  somewhere  around.' 

“Thej'lo«iked  again  and  again  in  every  direction,  calling. 
‘l*olly!  Polly!’  all  in  vuin.  There  wore  no  Indians  liv- 
ing near,  hut  wolves  and  iwmthers  were  plenty',  and  onl\* 
the  winter  Ix-fore  the  father  and  sim  had  killed  two  lx*ars 
in  an  attack  on  the  cow  house.  So  they  Ix'gaii  to  fetd 
st*riously  ulanmxl. 

“ PreM‘iiiI\'  tin*  brother,  looking  anxiously  about,  espied 
an  (Mld-lfM)king  heap  of  leaves  on  the  fartlier  shqx*  of  the 
hill.  wh(*n*  no  wind  couhl  ]X)ssibI,v  have  tossixl  them.  He 
went  to  have  a chxier  liMik  at  it.  Carelesslj'  throwing 
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aside  a portion  of  the  licap.  ho  unooverwl,  to  his  joyful 
surprise,  a bit  of  Polly's  red  frock. 

“ • Father,  come  here.’  lie  callwl.  and  in  a inoniont  more 
they  htul  the  child  safe  and  sound,  hut  fast  asleep,  in  their 
arms. 

" *Tliat’s  strange,’  said  her  father  once  more.  ‘John, 
take  Polly  honie.  I’m  going  to  slay  here,  and  see  if  I 
can’t  find  out  wlmt  this  mc^ns.  She  never  covered  her* 
self  up  this  way.  I’m  certain.  Come  hack  as  <piick  as  you 
can.  and  bring  your  rille  with  you.  Here,  hand  me  mine 
before  you  g«>.’ 

“So  saying,  he.  piled  tlio  leaves  up  neatly  once  more, 
putting  a small  log  of  \v<mk1  into  the  pimre  where  the  child 
had  Iain,  lie  then  crouched  *lown  behind  a fallen  tree 
near  by  to  mh*  what  woultl  hap|>cn. 

*•  He  did  not  have  long  to  wait.  John  liad  .scarcely  had 
time  to  retimi,  almost  out  of  breath  wit!)  the  haste  he  liad 
niade,  when  the  soft  patter  of  ]>aws  was  heard  on  the  dry 
leaves,  and  they  siwv  three  gray  wolves  approaching  at 
full  tr»)t,  with  another  slightly  in  advance  lewling  the  way. 

“ The  wolf  in  frf)Ut  led  his  comrades  straight  to  the  heap 
of  loaves,  and  scratching  eagerly,  quickly  uncovered  the 
burietl  log.  His  dismay  was  almost  comical  to  Ix^hold. 
He  stiilfed  and  stm  lle<l  and  turned  bis  head  this  way  and 
that  in  utter  bcwildennent.  How  a dainty  little  girl, 
plump  and  soft,  and  just  suited  to  the  taste  of  a wolf  who 
enjoys  a gi.sd  dinner,  could  suddenly  turn  into  a great 
uneatable  log  of  wood  was  too  unich  for  him  to  under- 
stand. He  dually  gave  the  problem  up  in  <dt>s|)air.  and 
timn  d to  bis  romitanions,  cowering  like  a l>eate!)  bound. 

*’Tl»en'  were  some  sharp  barks  of  disapi>ointnu'nt,  fol- 
lowwl  by  snarls,  iis  the  three  guests,  who  had  evidently 
been  bidden  to  a fejist  wliich  was  not  forth-coming,  ex- 
presscil  tlieir  indignation  at  the  su])}K>sed  hoax. 

**  The  other  wolf  only  whinetl  doleftilly,  Init  in  vain,  for 
the  thr(s>  fell  ni)c>n  him,  and  in  b's.s  time  than  it  takes  to 
tell  of  it,  tore  him  into  pieces,  and  began  to  devour  liim. 
They  did  not  finish  the  meal,  however,  for  the  two  nfljis 
)K*hind  the  log  crackid  once  and  aguiii,  and  all  three 
wolves  lay  tlead  beside  tlie  comrade  whom  they  had  pun- 
ished so  terribly. 

“1  liave  every  reason  to  l)elieve  this  story  literally  true.” 
contimnsl  my  father;  “a))d  the  other  day  I told  it  to  Mr. 
E.  S.  Ellis,  the  well-known  writer  of  stories  of  Wesleni 
adventim*. 

“*I  have  no  doubt  It  liapj>ened  just  as  you  heard  it,' 
he  said.  "The  incident  is  uncommon,  but  not  unkmiwn 
in  natural  bistorj'.  My  grandfather  knew  a luinlierman 
who  went  to  sle<*p  in  the  wi’s^ls  in  Northern  New  York, 
and  was  awakened  by  a panther  covering  him  with  leaves. 
Ue  lay  still  till  the  animal  got  through  and  went  off, 
when  he  jumiied  up  and  left  loo.  Ho  didn't  wait  for  the 
panther  to  conic  back.’” 


HOMING  PIGEONS. 

BY  C.  W.  FtSIiKK. 

VS  long  ago  as  the  days  of  the  great  Roman  Empire 
pig*nm«  were  employed  as  message-lx’arers.  Since 
that  time  both  the  hr»H*d  and  training  of  carriers  have  so 
steadily  improved  that  to-day  the  accounts  of  tiicir  iutelli- 
geniM*  and  skill  ar«*  almost  marvellous. 

In  Rdjpiiin  ami  Turkey,  iK*rhaps,  of  all  the  countries 
of  Europe,  the  nmst  perfei‘t  results  have  l>een  achieved, 
though  (.Tcnnany  and  France  have  cstubli.shctl  govern- 
ment depots.  iKlucaling  the  hints  fi»r  ])raciical  unv  in  time 
of  war  or  other  necessity. 

In  America  the  carrier  is  used  chiefly  for  sporting,  and 
pigtsm-raciiig  Iihh  lMK*ome  quite  common.  As.s«cialion.H 
li;;vc  Ikh'ii  formeci  all  over  tlie  country  for  the  purjioHi!  of 
|wi-f<*<*ling  tlie  stock  and  having  frequent  trials  of  s|)oe<l, 
and  so  lively  and  \vide-spn*ad  an  interi‘st  is  taken  in  the 
sport  timt  there  is  a general  desire  to  know  more  <»f  the 


birds  and  the  means  by  which  their  nnnarkable  in.stincts 
are  developed. 

As  the  nuiiie  implies,  ‘’homing”  pigeons  are  binls  which 
jK>s»e«s  so  strong  a love  for  home  that  their  first  impulse 
when  free  is  to  rt*turn  there.  They  ai*«*  so  ktH»n  of  wnise 
that  they  are  able  to  find  their  way  Iwck  even  fnmi  di.s- 
taiices  4jf  several  hnndrtHl  miles,  uixl  in  an  incrwlibly 
short  time. 

The  pigeon  now  known  as  the  carrier  was  prolwbly  ori- 
ginally usetl  for  homing.  Its  ii-sefulness  in  that  direction, 
however,  has  hmg  since  dejiarted;  it  is  Ui  duy  simply  n 
fancy  *l)irtl,  and  a carrier  by  courtesy  only. 

The  name  “ homing’’  is  not  given  to  any  one  variety  of 
pigeons,  several  kinds  jaissessing  the  faculty.  They  are 
all  large  in  frai))e,  and  resemble  the  carrier  in  ap|>euni!ice, 
Ixing  undoubtwlly  descende<l  from  the  .same  stock.  They 
are  easily  rais<Ki  and  easily  taught,  and  the  plra.sun^  de- 
rivwl  frt)in  the  teaching  amply  rejM^ys  tlie  little  care  re- 
quirpil.  A Iwy  can  certainly  find  no  im>re  absorbing  occu- 
]wtioii  for  his  s]>are  hours,  and  with  a little  patience  can 
train  a bijil  very  succ4*ssfully. 

In  the  first  place,  the  "loft,”  as  the  pigeon-coto  is  call- 
e<l,  should  lx?  lofty.  The  binls  are  very  keen  of  vision,  it 
is  true,  but  so  great  a tax  is  U)ade  ui>on  their  kt-enness 
that  we  should  aid  them  all  we  can;  therefore  build  your 
cote  so  high  that  it  cun  lx?  readily  distinguished  among 
surrounding  ohjiK-ts. 

As  they  are  likely  to  return  from  a flight  at  any  hour, 
the  loft  must  be  so  arranged  a.s  to  admit  the  binls  at  all 
times,  while  egreas  is  |K-rmitted  only  at  the  owner's  plea- 
sure, Either  or  both  of  two  very  sim])le  devices  will  meet 
this  neetl.  One  is  a square  oixming  in  the  roof  lai‘go 
enougl)  to  allow  the  |aissage  within  of  a bird  witli  folde<l 
wings,  but  too  small  to  permit  its  outwaid  flight  with 
wings  spi*ead.  Tlie  other  is  a wire  drop  d<x>r,  which 
yields  easily  to  presstire  from  the  outside,  and  fulling  aft- 
er the  pigeon  has  entered,  keeps  him  a prisoner. 

Having  jm?pared  the  loft,  in  buying  be  careful  to  select 
only  young  birds.  Old  ones,  if  gixxl  for  anything,  will 
uix)ii  the  first  op|)ortunity  return  to  the  home  fn>m  which 
you  have  taken  them.  ReniemlxT,  in  training,  that  the 
simple  secret  of  su(h.*«*s.s  lies  in  teaching  your  bird  to  know 
its  lionic  and  its  vicinit.v  thortmghly. 

To  aid  j’ou  in  this,  let  ytmr  cote  lx?  jirovidetl  with  a 
broad  wire-inclo«e<l  le«lge.  from  which  the  pigeons  may 
have  an  uniut4'rrupttxl  view  of  the  neighls>i*))4XMl  even 
while  confined.  Their  etlucation  may  begin  as  srsm  as 
they  are  grown.  Coiiimem*e  it  by  carrying  them  half  a 
mile  from  home  in  a ci^veretl  ba.sket,  and  I««>sing  them 
by  tossing  well  up  in  tlie  air.  If  made  of  the  right  stuff, 
they  will  rise  high  enough  to  command  a good  view,  then 
fly  directly  to  tlic  loft.  Bhould  any  fail  to  do  m,  they 
are  little  loss  to  the  brood,  and  liad  far  better  show  their 
uselessness  at  an  early  stage  of  their  training  than  later. 
So  waste  no  time  in  regrets  over  any  such  gootl-for-nauglits ; 
they  are  not  worth  it. 

Those  that  return  should  be  taken  out  again,  the  day 
following,  alsmt  the  same  distance,  but  in  a <litfer(*iit  di- 
rection, and  this  process  continuetl  until  they  are  perfect- 
ly familiar  with  all  the  landmarks  within  half  a mile  of 
homo.  When  this  has  been  accomplished,  half  the  battle 
is  won. 

The  distances  may  then  be  increased,  by  one  or  two  mile 
stHgt*fl,  up  to  ten  miles,  always  loosing  the  birtls  hungry. 
From  ten  miles  advance  by  five-mile  stejM  U)  twenty-five 
miles,  and  thence  by  ten  mile  increases  to  fifty  miles. 
l»ng  llights  must  lx?  gone  over  by  long<‘r  f>r  shorter 
-slagi*s,  deiKonling  ujKm  the  smartness  of  tho  pigtxm  in 
training.  It  is  almost  useless  to  exix-ct  one  to  ir.'ach 
home  over  a wholly  unknown  rouU?.  The  prohablllti.-.'i 
are  that  st»nie  of  the  birtls  will  fail  to  rt'ach  tho  rote  in 
almost  ©very  flight.  This  is  to  lx?oxi>ected.  ami  the  young 
trainer  may  be  i*cconcilod  to  their  loss  by  the  thought 
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tlmt  tlioHe  ihut  havo  ri'timiotl  Imvi*  proved  tlieniHelveH  all 
the  more  wi>rthy  of  hi-s  care  and  instruction. 

Their  ia  ulintMt  bt‘y<md  iKdief.  tliirty,  sixty,  and 

even  ninety  mile*  an  hour  iK'intr  nn-ajHled  of  them — u rate 
whieii  would  carry  one  across  the  Atlantic  in  tliree  da}*s. 

Aside  fn>m  the  pure  s|K>rt  derivtsl  fn»m  their  l■earin^^ 
the  practical  uses  to  wliich  their  intelli^^cnce  may  Ih*  put 
are  very  many. 

Dtiring'  the  sie);e  of  Paris  a daily  pig:eon>|KMt  was  cstah- 
lishcd.  by  means  of  which  imtsous  within  tlie  ladcajrucrtsl 
city  were  cuahled  to  rorre*{Hmd  with  friends  without. 

The  nies.sajTi‘s  wen*  print«*«l  and  photoj;i*aphe<l  mici*o- 
Hc'opicaliy  u|M)n  u very  thin  tilm  of  |Miper,  which  was  roil- 
tsl  in  a quill,  and  fastem*<i  to  the  lc{f  or  one  of  the  tail  fea-  ; 
ihers.  At  intervals  numU'rs  of  the  pi^*ons  were  ivtiirn- 
ed  in  Imi)1cm)|is,  si»  tliat  constant  coniinunication  Wit.s  hml. 
Country  d<M'tors  in  England  hmg  etii{doyed  carriers  to 
convey  nunlicines  to  distant  |Kitient*.  and  only  a few  day.s 
since  it  was  announced  that  the  Pniasiun  government 
had  determiiKsi  to  make  use  of  them  in  the  coasting 
s<'n'k*e  to  estuhlish  communication  w'ilh  the  Hgiit-shi]>K 
lying  off  the  ciwist  of  tlie  North  H«*a.  Since  ISTti  exjuTi- 
ments  with  them  have  la*cn  made  with  great  success. 
Such  cmmiiunicutiou  is  of  the  iitiiuvst  iintMirUinci*  not  only 
to  th(‘  Iight-shi|iK  thcms(*lvt%  hut  to  incoming  vessels  tlmt 
may  Is*  in  distisrss.  BirtU  an.*  being  bred  and  traimsl  es- 
|HH'ially  for  this  M'rvicc,  and  a muiilH.*r  have  made  the  dis- 
tance from  light-sliip  to  slion* — thirty-live  inih**— in  thirty 


minutes,  and  that  in  the  face  of  a heavy  gale.  News  uf 
distress  can  Ik*  thus  sent  to  the  land  with  the  great**t  dis 
patch  and  under  circumstances  when  life  may  depeud 
u)H)n  tile  loss  of  a moment;  a .single  *'  homer"  may  bellte 
iiumns  of  saving  a cn*w. 

At  this  season  of  tlie  y«‘ur  {lurticularly  very  many  triaU 
of  sjKssI  art*  taking  place,  and  often  birds  are  on  the  way 
home  a nuiiil>er  of  days,  returning  long  after  they  havt- 
Ihs'Ii  given  up. 

Rjiising  homing  pigeons  is  a pursuit  whicIi  all  wlaiarv 
fond  of  ]H*t.>  must  enjoy,  and  one  which  the  boys  would 
d»i  well  to  engage  in. 

BUIilEI)  TKEASCKES. 

[N  an  old  country  like  Ja|Min,  which  has  a history  of 
two  llimisimd  years,  there  must  Ije  much  treasure  bur 
it*d  in  tlie  j»nil.  Then*  have  lss*n  c*enluries  of  war.  wbei; 
}K*nplc  livtsl  in  continual  ilaiiger  of  nihlK*rs  or  soldiers. 

In  thost*  limes  money  and  other  valuables  were  often 
set'reted  in  the  ground,  out  in  the  wihkIs  or  meadows,  or 
umlcr  the  hnimlations  of  a house.  Tin*  dcatli  of  the  own 
cr  would  leave  the  s|k>1  unknown,  to  lie  in  obscurity  for 
cv«*r,  or  to  n*ward  some  accidental  Hnder  of  the  prize 
In  alnutst  all  the  old  M*ttle<i  |uirts  of  Japan  every  s}H>tuf 
ground  has  Ihh‘I|  hullt  anil  burned.  fanne<l  and  fought 
over,  many  times,  ami  the  di.si*overy  of  hidden  treasure  b* 
a coiiinioii  (KX‘nm*m'c.  The  .la|Nim*s«*  government  lu« 
passi‘d  laws  declaring  that  all  such  tim 
sure  lielongs  to  the  state.  The  honest 
Under  is  always,  however,  liberally  re 
wanhsl. 

While  living  in  Ja|NUi.  from  IH70  to 
ls74.  I heartl  of  several  cases  of  huritsl 
In'iistiii*  <‘oming  (o  liglit.  Some  of  them 
W'ere  old  pieces  of  money,  like  hiilh-ts,  ur 
lumps  of  silver  and  gidd  of  all  shapes, 
and  simply  stam|MHi  in  one  pla(*e.  TUr 
happy  limicr  in  the  picture*  ha.H  strurV 
u|Mm  a mass  of  the  thin  oval  gidd  imiu-* 
calh*<l  olmiiH.  which  are  worth  from  leu 
to  tifly  dollars <*arh  in  ournioney.  Even 
his  <log  shari**  his  glei*.  while  behind  him 
is  his  envious  iieighlKir.  who  is  ve.\ed  be 
i*ause  he  did  not  ms*  the  coins  first. 

There  are  iiiuny  fiMdish  p«*rsons  in  the 
United  States  who  have  s)M*nt  great  Iubi>r 
and  wa.sU*<l  much  time  to  find  the  potsuf 
gold  wliich  CupiMin  Kidd  is  said  Ui  luivr 
huriisl  near  the  M*u-shore.  So  in  Japan 
I met,  while  Uiert*.  st'veral  fiK>Iish  pe«>ple 
whos4*  whole  mind  w'us  set  on  getting 
suddenly  rich  hy  finding  huriiHl  iismey 
The  uinniint  of  s|Nule-work  hiiiI  flr-M 
digging  which  they  iu*t'omplish«*d  with 
out  any  su<*i*ps.s  w'ould  have  stiflii.'ed  ti* 
have  niHile  giMHl  fanners  of  them.  It  U 
a sun*r  thing  in  Jaiuiii.  as  in  Ainerira.  ti* 
s**ek  to  lind  gold  by  steady  work  and  a 
iniiid  on  tlu*  liHikout  for  opiKirtunitM*** 
tliHii  hy  digging  for  it  at  mndoni. 

The  (.'hiiiese  way  of  talking  alamt  a 
)H*i*Kon  who  is  *'  waiting  for  something 
to  turn  up"  is  ‘'sitting  beside  a stump.  *>u 
the  wuteh  for  a hare."  A fanner  in  an 
eieiil  limes  was  ploughing  a rici.*  tiekl. 
when  he  miw  h hnn*  dash  itself  against  a 
stump  that  sIimkI  in  Ids  field,  and  iiumr 
iliateiy  full  deuii.  The  f<M»lish  fanner, 
leaving  his  plough,  sat  ilown  U)hiii  the 
stump  and  waited  for  another  hare  u* 
come  and  do  likewise,  which  no  v4hcr 
hare  wa.s  fiKdish  enough  to  do. 


O vou  know  uhon'  rlu-  liiurc'l  dinilM  over  the  mountnin 
lu  jm'wl  bluMhili?  i hiMiT'*  M»  ili  wv  Mint  #w«*el  ? 

!>•►  you  know  when'  the  hutlereiip**  hui^'h  in  the  tiieiulnw, 
Ami  the  dai^iex  shine  mil  on  the  <*<l^e  of  the  wheal  ? 

Come  wauiier  witii  me  in  the  ;;Imi  sunuy  moniini;; 

ril  show  you  where  flowers  hy  hundreds  nn*  found  : 
^^nnlo  up  on  the  hitl-tops.  Mune  down  in  the  valleys. 

And  some  like  stars  ilrop|Hsl  on  the  mossy  ^uind. 

J^o  you  know  a wls<*  robin  with  three  littl"  ehildren  ? 
Could  you  And.  safety  lihhleii.  the  hummin:;-birirs  ne'>l  ? 

vou  tliiuk,  if  you  saw  it.  y«m’«l  true^'<  by  the  e«ili>r 
The  flash  of  the  lanapTs  iH-autiful  erest  ? 


(.'»>me.  I know  the  binlies;  they  Mn>r  for  me  often. 

They  fly  in  and  out.  and  ilon't  mind  me  at  all; 

1 watch  their  brii;hl  eyt's  and  their  «|uiek  little  motions. 

And  1 know  when  in  an^-r  or  tnmble  they  eall. 

I’ve  an  armful  of  flowers  and  feathery  grasM  s— 

I'm  takin;;  them  home  to  niy  mother,  vou  se<‘; 

She'll  help  me  to  wt^ive  them  in  buskei.s'  and  bunehi*s 
For  pule  SiisV  Hire  and  for  lami*  Mattie  1>h‘. 

1 ;n  so  strons  and  so  well,  and  I never  jim  tircil. 

And  they  an>  S4>  quiet,  ancl  often  in  |Mtin. 

Thai  !'m  sure  they'll  !«•  gl.ad  wlii-n  they  hear  my  steps  eominG[. 
And  lUik  me  lo  ixaiher  them  fltiwers  ajn»ln. 


ilAIlPEirS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


V'^LrvE  m. 


Areal  iuiil-ir«ctlon  U afforded  lu  In  the  p»- 
mHal  of  Kiich  It  note  an  th«-  followlnjc  from  an 
upprfflatlTc  n-atlrr.  We  arc  %er>’  alad  Indeed 
tlwt  while  onr  paper  driiehte  the  little  once,  it 
al«>  ret-idrea  the  c<irdUii  approbation  of  their 


parents 


»T.  I^rN, 


I)E*K  I iust  want  to  thank  for 

nubli-«blnff  lUnrcK’*  Aofxo  Paorta.  Tlioiuch 
not  u yoniirUrr-lu  fact,  mjr  oldest  eon  Is  nine- 
teen. and  wear*  a mustache— I doubt  whether 
anylaidy  (p  tsmore  wdUl  enjoyment  from  the  pe- 
riiMlieal  tlmri  1 «lu.  I am  w-hat  is  e-alleil  a creat 
r»-«i|er.  Even  during  the  l.iwlest  periixl  of  my 
life  I always  atloWAHt  myself  ouo  hour  at  least 
per  day  for  reading.  So  niy  enlo>Tnent  Is  not  ex- 
uctly  that  «if  a vacant  mind.  (Jratcfolly  yours, 

A KaiExn. 


Mi>vTSn«f,  SceTt***. 

I thought  you  would  like  to  hear  fn'm  a girl  In 
Sc**tland  who  gets  your  paper,  and  enjoys  It  *•» 
n»ueli.  I have  liad  It  fri*m  the  first  nuro»a;r.  If 
y<»u  would  like  a bit  of  heather,  I will  fcend  It  to 
you  when  It  U lu  bloom.  Tlie  next  letter  I wrile 
will  la*  In  my  uatire  longue— Jk-otcli;  that  U to 
siiy,  if  you  are  p1en»e<l  with  this  tuie.  My  heat 
lore  to  Itte  iVistmlstrcss.  A.  M.  (I. 

If  by  your  native  tongtie  you  mean  the  flacHc. 
I fear  1 will  Just  liave  to  keep  your  next  letter 
as  a curi«wliy;  but  if  the  sweet  Scottish  dialect 
which  rings  so  tunefully  thnmgh  the  songs  <»f  the 
poet  Duma  Is  what  you  are  thinking  of.  ditma 
forget  your  pn>mtse,  dear  lailm-  And  bo  sure 
you  send  the  bit  of  heather,  the  mere  mention  of 
which  thU  summer  day  sends  ray  thoughts  off 
to  breezy  misirs  and  purple  hills,  where  sheep 
graze  and  goaU  scramble. 

ra.«»r.iSP.  MmiMirrt. 

I am  a lift  te  girl  nine  ycara  oUl.  1 liave  two  lit- 
tle sLsiers.  Saldle  and  Usura.  Maldle  is  six  y«ars 
old,  and  laiura  U four  years  old.  Umnilttia  llve»i 
wltn  u«.  ami  teaches  Sahlle  and  me.  I study 
geography,  arillimellcr.  spelling,  trading,  writing, 
and  music.  We  have  a swing  and  a baby  doll 
Hplees!.  My  baby  Is  nann-d  NeUte,  Suldie's  Lily, 
and  Lanma  Annie.  Wo  have  one  old  cat  and 
three  Utile  kltteus.  The  otil  rat'a  name  Is  Mam- 
my: she  laralniv  MjrkUteii  s name  IsToiwy.Sal- 
die’s  Beauty,  and  i.aurw  s Nannie.  They  don't 
know  any  tricks,  hut  Mammy  broke  my  cup  and 
saucs'r  that  ju»|»a  and  mamma  gave  me  imfhrUt- 
mas.  I can  s»*w  very  well  on  the  machine.  I 
ma»le  a dress  alt  by  njyself.  lam  raaklngaiiuUt. 
I hope  T«»u  can  find  r»H»m  for  this  In  tuy  dear, 
dear  jiajs-r.  as  It  Is  my  first  letter.  I don’t  know 
what  I wuulil  do  without  my  Yot  ao  Psori.K.  I 
lire  In  the  country.  Bbttib  F.  V. 

I think  It  must  Im  vr-ry  pleasant  for  three  little 
fllstcn  t>»go  ttt  school  to  adcar  grandnui.  Mam- 
my w'as  iiuUe  tricksy  when  she  broke  your  cup 
niKl  saucer,  whether  slm  knows  any  tri«k.-«  or  not. 
I am  always  very  much  pleaswl  when  ! bear  that 
little  girl*  are  learning  to  sew.  Do  you  know 
that  thimble  used  to  bu  ewileil  Ihiiinb  lielL  and 
that  thfwe  clever  pe«»pl«  the  Dutch  bniught 
thuinb-beUs  to  England  with  them  In  Piin*  Fin- 
grr-eap  would  be  a pretty  name  for  the  tiny  thim- 
ble wbicb,  no  doubt,  fits  Bettiu's  ruey  finxt'r-iip 
toaT. 


ScerVM.  Bi. 

We  subscribed  for  you  aguln.  tlcar  Voi'mi  I'e'c 
l•LE.&nd  you  can  mrt  imagine  with  wluU  idcasure 
the  first  (-oph's  were  reerlvcil  We  ran  to  mei-i 
]wpa  onTliursday.iind  how  we  sbotit»Nl  when  we 
saw  (but  our  b*sfks  had  conn*;  But  wc  marie 
siUl  more  noise  wln'u  w«  snw  our  *»hl  friemU 
Toby  Tyler  an*l  .llminy  Brown.  We  saw  one 
gr.tnd  lm|ir»»veinent  in  ll  snrKu's  A'oi  no  I*k<h'i  r.. 
and  It  Was  the  l*oslmUtr*’'»s,  Whut  a rleur.  kind. 
iKitient  l.vly  she  must  ls<  r We  haven  great  m-iny 
ts‘ls.  IVriiaps  we  would  n<d  have  so  iiutny  If  Me 
did  not  miikr*  nrisout  id  almost  everything , even 
tie*  i-nlves  and  pigs  nn*  tads,  We  h.*ve  gi»i  a very 
ennnIiiK  little  kitten.  «he  Is  very  playful,  but  will 
not  make  friends  with  ourdog  Hunter.  !)<■  you 
think  xbe  e -uhl  l>e  taugitt  (o  sit  up  and  lag  as 
Some  dogs  d«iT  Kitty  eon  sit  up  wdicn  she  wants 
to,  l>u(  ll  s«-ems  «o  easy  fi>r  her  to  fall  over.  Wu 
iiave  a nn-tty  little  rerl  ••all  tli:it  is  a pet.  an<l  w«" 
named  her  lUtty.  Imn'hum'  siie  was  smaller  timu 
any  of  tlm  »dher  culvi-«  of  her  age.  We  him-  n 
handsome  bhn-k  colt  that  1«  two  years  olil,  and 
Ih'  Is  the  grvmti'st  ]>el  <d  all  He  is  a little  or- 
phuii.  Ills  molleT  riled  when  he  was  a v«-ry 
young  colt,  and  tuy  sb>tvr  and  1 have  ntlscil  him 


by  hand.  I could  fill  a wlwdc  page  telling  you  { 
how  cute  he  is,  but  1 am  afraid  you  wnulil  md  I 
w-ant  lit  print  ao  much.  We  have  not  any  lit-  : 
tl«  birds,  but  we  have  an  empty  cagi'.anrl  eimld  i 
catch  a m*at  many  wild  blixls  If  we  wished  to: 
but  we  don't  think  (bey  wouhl  hive  us  If  we  (mik 
them  out  of  the  lieaultfiil  W(km1s  and  shut  them 
in  a narrow  r-age.  There  are  a great  many  wild 
birds’  m-sis  ehme  around  br'rc.  ami  In  the  morn- 
ing they  iiuike  the  wimmIh  echo  with  their  sweet 
SKHigs.  In  the  winter  the  snow-blnls  rom«  every 
morning  for  their  breakfast  of  Im-ad  r-rumlw , so 
we  always  have  blnls  aniimd  us.  winter  or  sum- 
mer. RosnIIi-  P’«  letter  was  the  first  I ever  saw 
In  our  I’ont-tifilis'  Box  written  by  any  jM-rsoii  that 
1 knew.  N’r*w  we  will  close,  and.  oear  Pi»stnils- 
tress.  We  hot»e  we  have  not  made  your  li«t»l  ache 
by  such  a long  vliatterbox  lettt'r 

ADDtx  and  Lcli*. 

Madi*  my  head  aeltaf  No  Indaetl ; thougli  you 
dhl  make  me  blmdi  when  I nrarl  lhbs«  compli- 
mentary adjectlvca.  You  arc  quite  right  m*t  to 
eateh  and  luige  the  wild  hinis.  and  the  [wia  you 
now  have  arc  enough  In  number  to  uoeupy  all 
your  spare  momenta.  iTolMibly  you  ran  teach 
kitty  to  lieg  If  you  try  ; but  ja  U w<»rlh  while  r ' 

Htilly  and  I*atty  one  summer  «Uy 
To  tim  dentist  had  to  go,  { 

For  llw  little  while  teeth  In  P«ijly*»  moolb 
Were  not  In  an  even  n>w.  1 

And  l*alty  had  one  that  aehed  and  hurt,  | 
rntll  she  was  fairly  wild  ; 

Hfi  mother  said  to  h«‘r  two  sweet  girls.  I 
"You  must  cswh  lie  bruve, dear  child!"  I 


Csil-IBBC  SBts  risnaii*VI,  Oittn, 

The  Post -office  Box  Is  very  Intcivstlng  Ui  os  Ht-  ! 
ft«  folks.  iin<l  I bare  long  wanteil  t<i  cxmlribiite  ’ 
lt>  It,  tMji  my  pafia  tells  me  to  write  only  when  1 
luive  sometldng  idlnlen-st  to  say. so  I have  wall-  | 
ed  until  now.  .Among  oiir  many  rhrUtmas  gifts 
this  year  was  Il.vRPtn's  Yorno  Pxori.g,  which  has 
given  ns  a great  deal  of  pleasure ; imb-ssl.  we  are 
so  anxious  we  read  it  t<»gi'tber.  "We"  means 
my  sister  Fauiiy  uml  myself.  My  little  hreitbi-r. 
three  years  old.  saw  a cirens  priM-s^solon  last 
Al'ring.and  was  delighted  with  it.  When  hecamo 
home  he  said  he  saw  "gmit  big  pigs  with  logs 
(led  on  In  fnmt,and  strings  fastened  on  behind" 
imeaning  the  clepliantsV  miu)  ”gival  big  horses 
with  lum|>«  oQ  tbeir  becks''  inieaulug  tlM«  cam- 
els>.  Daist  D. 


T will  tell  you  ahout  our  ln<llan  exeltrment  in 
Arizona  lasisi>ri«g.  We  wen*  living  In  Ualeyvllle 
at  the  lime  of  the  Apache  outbreak  'aome  t»f  you 
will  remember  the  letter  from  then-  in  No, 

We  were  dreadfully  frightened.  We  heard  the 
firing  one  day  when  one  f»f  the  men  was  shot. 
He  went  out  to  t<M»k  for  hU  bt»rs«;s,  when  the  red- 
skins sHW-  and  kllliHl  him.  We  eould  sec  thL-m 
(the  Indians)  tho  same  evening  ns  they  |uissi>d 
Just  below  town ; they  ha<l  hundresls  of  stolen 
tiorscs  along.  At  nlgltt  the  women  and  children 
slept  In  an  adola*  Ihhim>  which  was  harrieiuleil. 
All  (he  men  in  the  I'nmp  were  armed,  and  took 
turns  at  ktrt-plng  guard ; they  expected  to  have  a 
fight  S4>me  njondng  at  daybreak. 

■My  iwiMi  and  another  geniletnan  talkeil  the 
matter  over,  and  deiddeil  («»  send  their  familW 
to  Tucs<»n  S<i  we  got  ready  very  liaatUy,  and  uu 
the  m*>mlug  of  tlw  ’JMli  of  .April  we  said  " g»«Kl- 
by"  to  the  «b*ar  old  ^wmp  where  we  had  l»ad  such 
go.Ml  tliiH-s  It  was  a drive  of  twen^  -five  mibn 
(o  our  station  on  tin*  Southern  l*aeini-  Halln>ad. 
There  wen-  tw<t  ladles,  five  children,  ami  five  ri- 
fiemen.  iM-shles  |>apa,  whit  drove.  A mile  out  of 
town  we  came  to  an  encampment  of  siddlers. 
about  five  bundrc<t  In  numl>er-  Two  comiwnie* 
w«-n^  inountiNl  and  m<*vlng.  and  ih<*  others  were  ' 
drawn  up  In  line,  ready  to  mount : each  imiii  ' 
hIoimI  at  fits  horse's  ht'ad.  and  took  off  hts  hat  as 
we  V lM>ys  thought  It  verv’  fine.  But 

tiM*  who  aecomtainU'd  them.anoui  eighty  [ 

Yuma  Indians.  Iia.krtl  lihleiuis  in  th«-lr  war-iNilnt.  I 
*riiey  wore  t>ut  little  clothing,  and  all  had  tv<l  tur-  ' 
Iwiis  on  to  show  that  they  bi‘lni>gc«t  to  the  I'nitcnl 
States  service. 

wiieii  ten  miles  from  h'»me  we  erosaeil  n fresh 
trail. and  a fewm<'im-nlsJHterdl««(»vensl  a lamd 
of  tmitans  on  either  slih-.  the  one  at  our  right  In- 
liig  the  htrgiT.and  s*ime  two  milesaway.  Those  . 
at  the  left  ilierewcn*  twenty  wer»- nearer. and  [ 
IIS  soon  as  they  saw  us.  wlMs-ft  d altout.  mid  enme  ' 
dashing  after  us  Ihitan  whipited  Kate  and  Jen-  i 
tde.  and  they  broke  intitii  regular  rnnaw  av.  w Ideli  , 
Instill  for  a mile  or  more,  the  Indiana,  of  eonrwt>, 
gidning  on  its  all  th*’  whlb-.  and  s<Miit  we  wen^  hI-  | 
most  In  sliiMdiiig  dKlani'e.  l^ipa  then  stop|Hsl  : 
the  team  to  iinqsire  for  an  attack,  wln-n  the  In-  { 
dliins  baltim.  srcniltig  to  hoM  a council,  then 
turned  and  nsh-  laick  ua  fast  as  they  had  eom<>. 
They  ni»  doubt  saw  we  w er«‘  well  armed,  and  tiuit 
they  might  gel  the  wor«t  of  ll.  The  large  hand 
was  mosilv  iHinitsiss'd  of  stolen  hors<>s  wltboiit 
riders,  1ml  this  we  isiubi  not  ;i(  first  make  r>iit,  I i 
can  never  tell  you  how  ftigbteinsl  nutmnm  and 
Mrs.  s wer»‘.  and  bow  glad  we  all  were  to  see  tlic 
lust  of  tin-  b•••‘1il••s. 

We  li-.l  H • .itnwid  wiihoiii  nny  accident,  ■ 
andinihc  o .Mamma,  brother. mid  I 

I wen-  :•  ' utid  Uieii  ciime  herv’  to  1 


my  grandjut'ii  Ihoim-.  The  folks  ben-  Iwul 
that  w'c  wetv  nil  killed  A numhrr  u( 
friends  were  kllhsl.  and  It  was  a idoA  drrat/k 
lime.  Tbcrx*  nre  m»w  no  ladle*  orrb[i>irrB« 
(laleyrille.  nor  will  then*  !«>  for  a I'nirtite  b 
makes  us  homesji-k  to  think  alsmt  n all  ir 
l>A|>u  eame  on  h (ew  weeks  Hm>,  and  wiMra' 
stay  hen*  all  summ<'r  TIiIb  is  a vrty  fjruou 
tow-n.  A river  fiows  Ihmugti  U.  m 

grand  old  triH-s  and  sloping  grassy  bsaiu.  ttg 
H|Miimed  by  a hund-Mime  susis-nsion-brider  a> 
liave  nice  times  riding  bUca  Clutrilr,  nyxiiM 
lav's  horse.  (iciiaiut  B.  c 

What  a jubilee  there  must  hare  been  at  rial 
lA's  when  you  arrived  tiierw  aafe  aa<l  Momii. 

Lns  A«a«i  PvCaiiMai. 

I never  saw  a letter  from  this  "niy  nfthrii 
gels,"  so  I tbougitl  I would  write  y<m  lais.  Ug 
a little  girl  only  ten  y<*nn<  old.  but  I libs  to  mt 
I am  veo’  glad  when  'I'uemlay  isime».  (•■rUiat  a 
the  day  fg*-!  the  VoVNu  Paori.r.  It  iiikesatct 
time  for  tho  papi'^  t‘>  get  hero,  aail  I mipp*. 
that  whip*  I am  reading  thU  wct-k'sntunb-rwci* 
little  girls  In  New  York  are  reading tbr next  Ltm 
her.  1 expes't  you  would  like  to  hear  Manribirtf 
alsiut  this  city  ito  far  wwny.  Here  tbs  vratb^s 
ao  very  fine— Just  tlie  san>e  the  whole  \earr-a:;: 
We  do  not  have  hot  days  a*  they  d<>  intbe  E*e 
and  the  nights  are  always  tsml.  The  wtobr  .• 
the  prettiest  part  ofibr  year,  for  thette»ifT>lt.ii< 
Is  grt-en.  A'ou  o^ht  to  see  the  orange  gr-iis 
nnil  vineyards.  Tiicy  pick  oranges  everr  dayii 
the  year  I teU  you.  Ilovo  oranges  Hipi 
he  eould  catch  roe  in  a deoil  fall  with 
whatever  tl>at  la.  Be«i«les  oranges,  they  cr  « 
lemons,  figs,  cherries,  aprUsds.  limes,  watuBti.  tad 
oh.  so  many  things!  And  oh.  the  r<nrs  -l  ki 
love  riMK-sao !-  hlcMim  all  ttie time.  VoBtauira*. 
think  tl»at  bei-ause  we  are  so  faraway  «rrd>  a< 
see  anything  nor  have  anything  that  other  {**>(* 
siH!  and  have.  We  have  everything  j<s»  U» 
East,  .My  favorite  piece  la ‘”ri4iy  i")lrr.''  lEP 
Our  post  olBee  Box  ever  «o  much.  I kiTr  » 

tkcts  : but  1 have  a uloe  doll,  and  a mischirv  j> 
irutbcr  who  is  five  yean  old.  lib  name  boc, 
Lnrjiu  t)  B 

ftAaiLTi.s, 

I am  a Utile  girt  ten  years  old.  I have  » V." 
tortoisc-abc)] kitten,  lie iavo cunning!  Ibobs-. 
him  Twinkletum  SIdne.  after  a star  that  wa« 
Yovsu  PaoPLE.  TeUtbo  IA*stralsirv<w  UitellJcL 
my  Brown  to  write  some  more.  ThI*  U my 
ond  letter,  but  the  other  was  not  prinlf>d  I 
■o  sorry ! Ku.a  M . | 


I am  a little  rlrl  twelve  year*  old.  aral  la  - 
taken  Harper's  Yotao  People  nearly  ayrar.iv 
I enjoy  it  w>  much  ! l*iH>«  Ims  a IteaulifuiefUT' 
grove. ten  miles  from  ’fumpa. and  we  dors/; 
the  oranges,  for  they  arv  w*  sweet.  'Ikmp*  r 
beautifully  situatesl  on  7'ampa  Hay.  We  Lao-« 
splendid  view  t>f  the  Dulf  of  Mexico.  I W 
rlghl<-en  didb.  and  a rat  immeti  Baby,  wb-tsi- 
raw  cahbarc  and  turnips,  and  talks  for  ht<  >■" 
ner.  He  will  let  me  drvss  bitn  op  In  njy4 
eloihes,  and  put  him  In  iny  dolls'  eurriag*- 
take  him  to  ride.  I bad  a nice  dm;  named  s-  : 
iHit  some  one  iMilsoned  him.  and  be  died  I b* 
only  one  sbter,  and  she  bolder  than  niywU  k* 
an-  the  only  rhlldreii.  1 have  tried  a gnat  os-' 
of  your  f'audy  recelpla.  and  they  have  pmrrO : 
bs>  snlrndhl.  I fc/ir  my  letter  will  weary  V'* 
Much  love  to  llwr  Pi^stmlstn'Rs.  MtN>tx  w 


CnCB  Vbv  Twl 

1 »*as  nine  years  opj  on  April  IS  We  bav»  r* 
eats  named  dark  and  Tabby,  and  a dog  naz 
BVankliii.  He  can  Iwg.  walk,  fetch  tblngv  j 
over  N stick,  die,  and  will  put  tilings*  down  «:  : 
you  tell  him  to.  I lake  music  kwnons.  and  t ‘ 
school,  I hare  ail  the  nunilx-n  of  Haemi- 
Vm'Nu  Peopi.e  fr*»m  No.  l to  No  14-1.  I hs  - 
eri*qut't  set,  The  wickets  are  made  «»f  wiPrv: 
i-orks,  Tbe  -slak»-s  are  i*orks.  and  f<T  moUets  i’ 
halls  I have  stb-ks  and  marbles.  ^ <iu  can  a>r 
III  the  houM',  on  llte  table  or  ou  (be  fl<sg 
did  not  buy  the  set.  but  it  wh"  made  at  b>«« 
hare  more  than  eleven  dolls.  I will  n*'*!' 
wtme:  IbTlIin  King,  Mary  King.  Eddie  Kiai  * 
sail  Stuart.  Nellie  Stuart.  Kmma  stiuirt 
Miiart.  Lily  King.  Maud  .Stuan.t'berutdna  >*  ^ 
ami 'dlters.  I have  a brother  anrt  k si«trr  • 
bnither  U eleven  years  old.  und  my  »’«(<  r 
let‘ll.  tlKLLN  I’  ' 

IVrhaps  some  irigi-nioua  taiys  who  rvad  H- 
letter  will  try  to  make  a cnH)uet  act  like  Les 
their  sisters. 


As  brother  Tom  takes  A'orsio  Plople.  ars' 
like  It  So  much  on  nivount  of  the  eimmI  st,  " 
contains.  I llumght  1 would  srltea  letter  i- 
piMst-oftli-i*  ll*»K.  I «m  I'lc^  en  years  old.  aJ-‘‘ ' 
bt-eii  going  to  m-hool  up  at  NatidaH  t<<  Mr  ' 
Is  ten  rolli's  from  hen*.nnd  mr  older  tirt-lhs- 
and  1 «Minc  home  every  Kriilay  evening 
buck  Suiwlay  cweniiig.  We  lM«r*l  mlib  >.i' 
Itvnc  If  Is  iiow  ^ai'atlon,  nml  we  arr  at 
helping  our  }<apa  and  mamma  work  1 
many  writing  alxiut  their  ]a*1  cat*,  ib-c*. 
etc.  I IwVe  i«o  ruts,t,jne  a jelU»s  «.»n< 
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i4hn  a vliitr  an<l  mmr : hut  papa  diw*  not  like  [ 
tlirtn  moch.wija-ctally  when  they  come  u)>oitt  tiic  ' 
ul>ic.  My  l>a»ineaii  N t<»  hum  ut>  the  hemt  and  : 
piiofU*  tSitnictImt'a  1 tiiiil  aercral  doacn  [ 

rtgt  ta  the  Mime  iio*t.  I aliwi  look  after  the  tiir- 
if-Vt.  We  Iwve  alxiv-two  yuuiiu  turkeys,  some  I 
urarty  half  itTown.  They  «u  off  every  | 

after  1 feed  them  with  datdwr. to  tlie  mitlet  ]ial«:h  1 
aaJ  pniirir  after  irnuudioppen.  and  at  nittht  come 
liinM  to  ri»ost.  Then.''  arc  niitctcr*ii  miiali  ohck 
tiuit  we  keep  In  tlie  yard— too  small  to  let  out  I 
yet.  We  also  bare  tvrcnty-Hvi*  yuunff  sruinras; 
they  aiT  small,  ami  Imve  to  hi*  kept  In  the  yanl. 

have  a box  to  roost  in  to  keep  from  Kct- 
tmr  drowned  when  It  rain*.  I 

Wchavenot  liad  much  rain  until  yestcnlar  for  | 
• k>ti|E  time.  Oar  cardon  had  bi-cn  narehcsl  up.  | 
hot  »*w  I reckon  U will  revive.  There  are  a [ 
irrral  many  i-raekn  In  tlic  itnmnd  licrr  when  it  j 
ifet#  very  ary.  larjtr  cn<niK-H  to  put  y«>nr  f«x»t  In,  | 
and  It  l»  very  daiiiwisius  then  u>  run  a horse  on  1 
the  prairie.  I send  you  two  Sjuinish  huttvrflies  | 
■that  U what  we  rail  themi.  'niev  are  the  moat 
v>irarU»ua  tidmn  you  ever  saw.  Our  mllr«)ad  U , 
ci>u>pleU!d  to  Victuiia.  Lixitra  I.  8. 

TIm)  butterflies  arc  very  bandsonie.  and  quite  I 
fonnhlabie-looklng.  j 

An^mc  Crrr,  >i«w  JsaMT. 

1 hare  Just  rot  home  from  Kur««|»r.  I wa.s  over 
there  one  year,  m)  I l>e<*ame  quite  Hfciisiomed  to 
it.  Iiut  1 like  .America  fur  better  than  any  other 
land.  When  wc  left  Knirland  all  you  coUhl  hear 
wa*  alx>ut  the  Krypthm  war:  It  wua  on  every 
(orqnie.  KnrUml  may  Ik*  lanre  and  grcai.  but  i 
like  Jx-HitUind  iH*at.  it  Is  so  beautiful’  Krei*)-- 
a here  you  go  it  Ulovelv.and  It  hux  such  romantic 
oki  i.«stlcs ' And. do  you  know.  1 saw  th«^  place 
where  (KMir  Kludo  was  kitiud.  1 will  tell  you 
le.iv  we  came  to  go  to  Europe  ll  wax  my  birth- 
day. awl  pa|ia  axkinl  im*  wliat  i wanbsl  fop  a ore- 
wui.  1 did  not  know,  so  I mid  tluil  I would  like 
to  CO  to  Earotv.  All  our  folks  latifthed  at  me, 
hut  xllll  iKtpa  Cttve  me  no  prcs«.nt.  }h>  one  day 
<Hir  <‘arruMce  stopped  at  the  d<Ktr  Juxt  ax  uxuai, 
aiMi  manimu.  imim,  and  I cot  In.  as  1 thoodit  to 
C««  rldliic : hut  we  went  dt>wn  such  dirty  strwtx 
that  they  atirurlext  my  aU*->itlon,  and  1 asked 
alMiui  It,  and  be  said  we  were  i^dnc  u new 
way.  At  hist  we  came  to  *lffht  of  a liirvo  veaxel. 
We  went  on  iMiard.  for  papa  sahl  lie  wanted  to 
•how  me  the  /tfliwdx.  and  ax  wo  sU'piml  upon  It 
all  mir  friends  utnl  n-lailons  were  there.  Thov 
all  klssetl  me  Ui  a hurry,  and  said,  “ Mny  you  well 
•ujoy  your  birthday  present  t”  (tauTix  D. 

Very  few  clrlx  have  liad  a nicer  hlrtlnlay  pre- 
«eni  than  the  one  your  p*p(i  gave  you.  Wlmt  a 
;}iurmiuK  surprise ! 


KiSIVuOD,  tIiMOCSI. 

f am  eleven  yefira  oid.  and  liave  taken  IIab- 
*KH*K  Yoi'mu  Pkoclb  for  three  years,  but  have 
•ever  uttempted  to  write  to  you  Iwfore.  I have 
•oly  bt*«>n  ipdnc  to  »rho<d  a year,  for  we  liave  ai- 
raya  lived  so  far  out  In  the  country  that  nianmia  i 
as  li«en  afraid  U>  send  meso  farfrotn  home-  It 
I VHeaCton  now,  but  mint'  is  almost  sp<jUed  by 
IV  ba vine  the  wbouninc  couch,  wliluh  I do  not 
artU'UlMrIy  enjoy.  My  sUt«  r Jessie  and  1 often  * 
ike  turns  riding  horseback  down  to  the  de[M>t 
• mex't  onr  pai>a,  who  wunes  inirae  every  even- 
ts on  the  neven-u 'clock  train.  Wo  spent  lait 
filter  in  the  city  of  8t.  Louis.  JessN*aiH]  1 have 
ich  u flower  lieu  of  our  own.  Jeasie's  1s  iu  thu 
ia|M<  of  M letter  J fur  her  name,  and  has  a creat 
any  jirettv  flowers  In  It.xuoh  as  patixles,  verbe- 

IS.  phlox.  heUotropt'.imd  otherplatitx.  Mlnrtls  ; 
•uml.  Mild  has  a cn-at  many  cemniumx,  and  in  i 
t«*  centre  is  w piniit  i^nlled  the  hihlsinis.  which 
la  n verypretty  larue  nsl  floweron  it.  Wnhave 
iCTi'ut  deal  of  fruit  now.  Ttie  tieach.  |M-ur.  ap- 
e.  and  ptiiin  trees  an;  so  full  that  wc  have  to  , 
i>p  Ihoiii  up  with  poles,  rRULK. 

( think  If  one  must  have  tlie  wlaxipinc-eoach. 
Int«*rfcres  less  with  vacation  plcssurea  than 
th  achool  duties. 


M.XXW1-4IS.  Xk» 


nin  ft  little  cfrl,  nine  years  old.  Wo  have  two 
iTM  : tlicir  naiiu>{i  are  Dan  ami  Frisk.  Dan  is  n 
int«*r-  lie  lx  very  lo  vine  and  full  of  fun.  and  if 
J throw  u ball,  he  will  run  and  lirlnclt  back  to 
J.  >»ml  he  piays  hi(le.and  x»K*k  as  well  as  a llttlv 
I c«»itlc1.  Krtxk  U a little  yellow  dog.  lie  is 
•>'  UiTly.  I»ut  very  funny,  Wldle  | waxwrUlnc 
4 h*ti**r  Dan  came  in  and  juin|>c(l  on  the  pa- 
«vlrU  rnuddypaws,ao  I had  lo  copy  it  over. 

Lilt  L'. 


THE  FIIWT  SAIL. 

Hth?  .Mnimh-  Kvcpenx  st<K>d  on  the  pier  hwk- 
ftt  IS  w lilte  sali-iMiat  with  two  M*ata  in  it.  and 
j«j€*r1i»>cifhisniM'a  wmild  ever  enrac  and  give 
rliAi  long  l<Hiike\l-forwanl-lo  first  ride  in  it. 
mlts  liisd  on  bis  new  bhn*  ullor  stilt,  and  it 

I ti4>  wonder  iliat  pas.«*rx-hy  hMiknl  with  Jn- 
•*r  i*f  tlie“hlu»>-«y«sl  latldlc.  ’wlioluid  vailed 
IS  t i**  n t ly  for  half  an  lemr.  Hut  all  thingx  e«im<^ 
n <*ti<l  At  Iasi,  and  Jimmie’s  tKilieiu'c  was  no 

•r>t  Dsn.  After  a long  Imik  up  and  down  the 
.71  tiimie  croHW'd  the  strocl  and  went  up  the 
t_,  ,wisrtlthei>retty«tUaci*whcreheainlhis 

II  ima  ivrtd  papa  and  auntie  lived  all  summer. 


Mamma  and  auutle  sat  on  tbo  piazza,  sewing 
and  talklnc  Said  inuiiima : 

’*  Mrs.  dray  Itas  iieeii  III,  I hear.  ! pity  her  so 
much ! 8h«  d(»esn't  seem  to  enjoy  life  one  bit.” 

“Oh,  I don’t  know.”  sahl  auntie.  ”l*erhap« 
she  needs  rest.  Why  not  luvlte  her  out  here  for 
a Hllle  whiloF* 

“I’ll  U‘t  her  ride  In  the  new  boat,”  said  Jimmie. 
anziou.s  to  lie  iphmI  to  Mrs.  tlray. 

‘'You  wouldn't  the  first  tiicie.wouiil  you  t”  said 
auntie. 

“ Y-yea,”  raid  Jimmie.  “ Only— well,  she  Isn’t 
hen-.'' 

"Jimmie.''  said  mamma,  “go  down  to  the  post- 
nflli-e  and  sx.*e  if  tlicrv's  a letter  from  gnmdnm  ^ 
there-” 

“I'm  afrakl  papa  will  come.” 

“ Well,  what  If  ne  <l4»es»  You  won't  l»  hmg,’* 

“.All  right,  then.” raid  Jlmmin;  and  away  he 
went. 

.At  the  pnst  offlre  was  a letter  for  auntie,  a 
pai>or  for  mamma,  bis  own  HARrza's  Votrxo  Pto-  , 
ri.K.  and  the  /Mii/y  .Veirx.  Jimmie  startrsl  home  , 
gayly:  but  when  he  ivaclusl  the  gate,  his  joy 
lurnctltoMimm.forMrs.  Oray  sat  on  the  piazza.  ! 
Pa|>»  iM'ckoneil  to  Jimmie,  who  foIUiW(>d  him  Into 
tbv  bouftt>. 

“Jinimte.”  Mid  tw|>n.  "wilt  you  give  up  yonr 
Ball-boat  rhie  to  Mm.  tlrayT’’ 

“Ob.  puiuiT”  Tlien,  after  thinking  n minute;  . 
“ Yea.  1 will.” 

” Tluit'a  my  good  little  boy."  ukl  papa ; and  In 
a few  mimites  they  were  gone. 

Jimmie  soon  forgot  his  disappointment  In 
l»iigldiigorer"Mr  Stubbs's  Brother."  and  mam-  , 
ma  heiiK>d  to  eonsule  Idni  by  a little  gidd  dollar 
from  grandma.  A.  K.  W. 

Frank  R.  writes  about  his  dogprlnw.  who  pro- 
tects the  chickens Hgalnxt  eats,  ami  help*  bis  mas- 
ter catch  them  when  they  run  away.  Ernest  D. 
tells  about  the  quartz  mines  near  hU  home  In 
L'allforula.  Klcbard  11.  lias  a dog  named  Ktora.  h 
Newfomidiand.  This  sph-ndW  animal  weighs  100 
(Kjuuds.  mid,  harnessed  to  (be  liaby's  carriage, 
draws  that  little  lady  about  the  tua'o.  Thomas 
M.  has  a calf  whlidi  I*  pun*  white  exci*pl  its  cars, 
nose,  and  legs  above  the  bmtf.  which  are  red. 
Alice  F.  must  write  a lunger  letter  next  time. 
Jimmie  K.  tuts  five  hives  of  tiees,  two  Dalian  and 
threw  bybrhl.  and  to  very  successful  In  getting 
large  quantittosof  honey.  l*hto  Jimmie  sends  liis 
reganlx  to  Jimmy  Ur«»wn.  Win1fn*d  C.  haxugixKl 
time  practicing  witli  brr  Iww  and  arrows,  and 
riding  her  gentle  horse  Xed.  Lillie  t'..  I.,  t'.  L.. 
WilHc  B..  and  a great  many  more  girls  and  bnsrs 
are  enjoying  thto  vacation  verymueb.  The  lA>»t- 
mtotri'KX  sends  Iter  love  to  all  hor  correspondents. 
She  often  wonders  what  this  and  that  oiin  to  do- 
ing, and  the  little  fi.<bermen.applc-gatl)ererB,  bee- 
keepers. uml  homi -bei|ierB  Itavu  her  guod  w'Ulics. 
Write  ugnlri,  little  fingers,  and  don’t  l>e  dtocour- 
Hged,  even  though  Our  Poxt-oflicc  Box  does  not 
prim  your  InierB. 


C.  T.  T.  B.  D. 

TWO  AUNTIES. 

‘‘1*0  that  things  are  donc."MijT»  Th««.  “It  doc» 
not  matter  liuw  they  arc  done." 

The  P«  txtmist  res*  differ*  with  yon,  11100.  There 
are  kind  hearted  people  in  this  world  who  spoil 
the  effect  of  their  best  actiima  by  cross  or  imrly 
manners.  The  most  bcauilful  gift  will  not  please 
you  if  thrown  in  y«mr  face,  tlift*  are  \'aiued  for 
the  love  they  signify,  and  bo  they  need  tuving 
looks  and  words  lo  make  them  welcome.  I have 
acMiii  a family  of  young  inxiple  perf<-x-ily  devottnl  t 
to  an  auntie  who  never  did  aitytblug  for  them  ' 
except  tell  them  stories,  nIiow  tiifiii  her  cnriual-  | 
ties  and  in’usures,  and  listen  to  tlH.*lr  pcrplexi-  ; 
ties : anti  they  were  not  In  the  least  fond  of  an- 
other auntie,  whose  money  was  s|x*iit  freely  b»r 
them.  She  b>3Ught  them  new  dresses  and  bon- 
neu,  sent  the  btiys  on  vacation  trips,  and  often 
PKik  tbc  girls  to  aeepkdurraand  hear  fine  music, 
yet  they  did  not  love  her. 

The  aunt  who  did  ao  rnueb  that  was  kind  liad 
a haldt  of  constantly  snubhlng  ber  nieocB  an<l 
nephews.  If  they  made  a mUtakc,  sbe  B|K>kc  ot 
it  publlely.  If  a rrproc>f  was  giver,  U wa*  In  (he 
aeverest  terms.  Her  face  wore  a frown  rof««t  of  [ 
the  time,  aixl  she  tuadu  r.erybody  an.>upd  her 
uncomfortable.  And  so.  tbouglt  Iwr  {K>ur  heart  i 
wax  hungry  fur  affection,  situ  got  only  a crumb 
of  it.  while  (he  Itappy,  merry,  fun-loving  auntie  | 
liad  a whole  feast.  i 

Many  of  you  are  taking  plaiKi  leMons.  If  you  ^ 
are  in  cumiiany,  and  are  asked  to  play.  coiiMuit 
williout  waiting  to  be  coaxed,  if  you  iiiietid  to  . 
sing  your  nc»-  song,  or  px-rf-irm  your  last  ph*cc, 
you  will  do  BO  gracefully  by  liegiimlng  at  once 
wHliuut  persuasion.  If  you  must  deeUnv.  tot  it  I 


be  l>erau*c  you  feel  that  you  do  not  play  well 
enimgh  to  give  pleasure  to  the  ilstenen.  Do 
not,  of  all  things,  ray,  with  a little  tixia  of  ibe 
Invid  and  pout  of  the  lips. " I con  not  play  on  any 
piano  but  my  own.”  lliut  to  very  ungradou*  as 
well  as  ungraceful,  and  ttesideH.  like  most  impo- 
lilent***,  it  liurts  t he  fcellagB  of  others. 

When  you  liave  a friend  to  entertain,  tot  no- 
thing tiiat  you  do  for  him  or  her  appear  to  give 
you  trouble.  Kc«*p  yonr  dlfBcultto-x  out  of  sight, 
mid  tot  only  the  pkKiraiit  things  cxime  to  the  fn>nt. 
Wateh  mamma  whin  she  liux  guest*,  and  you 
will  obacrvc  that  she  never  makes  a fuso,  nor 
seem*  to  be  in  a flutter,  and  still  she  takes  cstre 
of  them,  consults  Ihdr  wishes,  and  forgets  no- 
thing which  can  add  to  their  bapplnes*  while  un- 
der h«T  tXKjf. 

You  will  learn  how  to  do  It.  whatever  U may 
stand  fur.  by  imitating  your  mother.  Don’t  you 
tldnk  *u? 

We  wouW  call  the  attention  of  tbeC.  Y.  P.  R.U. 
to  tho  article  on”Egypihui  Iltolory,” and  t«"A 
River  (tots  Into  Trouble.”  by  (liarie*  Barnard, 
1'he  hoya  will  be  specially  Interested  in  an  article 
on  “ Homing  Pigeons,”  by  Mr.  c.  W.  Fisher. 


PUZZLFJi  FROM  Y0UX«  CONTRIBUTORS. 
No.  1. 

rtvs  EABT  DIAanxilM. 

t.— 1.  A totter,  i.  Part  of  a fUh.  3.  A finger. 

4.  A point.  It.  A letter, 

A toller,  g.  A sninllcuahlon.  3.  Relating 
to  ship*.  4.  A boy's  name.  5.  A letter. 

8.— 1,  A totter,  g.  A plug.  3.  Savory.  4.  .A  trap. 

5.  A totter. 

4. — 1.  A totter  51.  To  caress.  8.  Purtxirt.  4. 

Foslnon.  S.  A totter.  S(‘sr,u*na. 

5. — 1.  A totter,  ».  Not  young.  S.  Ulitler.  4- 

Parehed.  5.  A letter.  8.  X. 


No.  2. 

1.  A monkey.  3.  A pronoun.  8.  To  hind.  4. 
Cunning.  5.  A month.  0.  A girl's  name.  7.  .A 
color.  H.  Sick.  8.  To  «llx«i>ver.  lO.  Timid,  ll, 
A fa1seh<HMl.  18.  A period  of  time.  Centrato 
spell  tlie  name  of  an  Important  city  of  the  United 
States.  Laviu  and  Bzzcrrz. 

No.  8. 

DOl'ai-B  ACItOOTtr. 

1.  To  kill.  3.  l*art  of  tbo  dresaofa  Roman  citi- 
zen. S.  Fniml.  4.  To  complete.  4.  Toclto<H»lvc. 
Primal*  amf  finals  compoae  tite  name  of  a plea- 
sure-bout. Euuar  D. 


No.  4. 

CXIOXA. 

My  first  to  one  hundred.  My  second  Is  nothing. 
My  third  to  twice  yourwlf.  My  fourth  to  ftfty. 
My  whulo  to  a monk's  hood.  W.  ('.  L. 


ANSWERS  TO  PUZZLES  IN  No.  114- 
1.  II  oo  P 

A m O 
K t*K  H 
T oa  D 


SAID 

ALTO 

ITEM 

DOME 

O W 1. 
W Y K 
LET 


PAT 
A I R 
TRY 


TUB 
I'  8 E 
It  E K 


H O <i 
V O W E L 
O K T 
L 

No.  4.  Toby  Tyler.  Towc^r  of  Babel. 


.Answer  to  lii  lorial  l*uzzle  on  piurt*  «.•»— skip 
per,  Bcelto.  Wulkliig-stick.  Spider,  Cricket. 

Cc»frr*ct  answer*  to  puzzles  liave  !«e«'n  ret'clvcd 
from  j4i*vphliK*  rhestoy.  Charlie  Sc  hilling.  ” Ku- 
reko.“  A.  H-  Slm-inlr.  Maty  H.  Bn^etl.  I.ulto,  How- 
nnl  O.  Mmlth.  Jtilm  Walll*  Ctoarman,  “Sun- 
*hadc.”May  Worthington.  ” I.  Seycto.”  ”E«1  U 
i 'atinn.”  Jume*  Tipton.  Harry  Johnst4*n.  .Arthur 
Mla«if,  Royal  Th<imp«oii,  Van  Dyke  Forester.  H. 
(5.  F..  MMSgie  stmmoUM.  " Fus*  and  Feathers,” 
Ixnta-lla  Niven.  UI  -hard  Wlim  Courts.  KAto  K.. 
Kate  Marshall.  LfUto  Clark,  Carrie  K.  Ilownnl. 
John  A.  SlOMt.x.  Wititer  Bnilneni,  Eddie  .<s.  He- 
iiiiemlHturg.  lliiiip  McLnnn.  It.  Van  Horn.  D.  C. 
VV<ilcotl,  ” ndelle,”  .AitdteiiiHl  .Arthur  8,,  Maggh- 
aiHt  Rora  K..  .Alice  Comstock.  M F..  J.  IhtyMiii. 
Hugh  .McIntosh.  -Ada  AVhei*tor.  Rosa  R.,  Jack, 
l^ti  Smith,  and  “ Brigiit-Kyes." 

[ Fvr  tee  3cf  a;uf  3<f  iM/gee  o/  «e>rer.  ] 
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Titk(>  ilie  nwM>n  from  out  tlx* 

Ami  tiif*  rami'  thrn  so  apply 

That  voii  will  ■ei'  what  tiiw  raiipy  pura 

In  cIviQC  to  Iwr  i-oualn  <iua. 

ORIGINAL  RIDDLH 

I AM  older  tlian  tlio  Pyramids,  yet  rontiminlly  miule  new.  In 
infnney  1 »ni  of  a redd  diapcMiitioii,  but  in  youth  am  lirati’tl 
with  pasMioii,  and  I then  uMiially  arqnire  a permanent  Idimh. 
)ly  cumiMMiitiou  ia  ver>'  |H'i-uliar:  I uui  mmir  up  of  ttie  head  of 
at)  inaeri  and  the  tail  of  an  ulli^tator  Joineii  to  iiii  or}(aii>a  lU'a, 
and  part  of  a monkey.  If  the  iiiHeet  ia  exrlintiKed  for  a veKetn* 
ble,  I may  hurl  you;  if  it  ia  replaced  by  a ('hitieHo  plant.  1 itiuy 
dereivn  yon.  I iim  found  in  the  lionifM  of  the  |>cM>r  uml  humble, 
in  the  palarea  of  princea,  in  the  teniplea  of  ix’IiKion,  and  in  the 
low  placea  of  the  eiirlh.  1 have  aminted  iti  the  wonihip  of  the 
true  (itHl.nnd  in  the  extravaftant  ritea  of  the  heathen.  1 often 
luipport  iiiHi^niticnni  and  contemptible  uinlertnkinKH,  yet  I once 
tfHik  part  in  the  uiuat  ambiltoini  and  preHumptumiN  cnterprim' of 


mankind.  THnally  iieaceful  in  diK]MMition.  I have  ciawd  the 
death  of  riolent,  and  once  exritetl  a miKlity  n*b»dlion.  Tlioogh 
iiKed  to  roii^h  ln*atnient  ul  the  IibihIh  of  i^nomtil  tncu,  1 an 
hi}{hly  eNteeined  and  much  Miu('ht  for  by  learned  acholani.  Bt 
niy  aid  rivera  are  apanned.  tnnnelH  ntreiiKthened.  priitutier«  held 
in  rapti)  ily,  and  iron  induMtricB  rt'iidered  poNtible;  without  o»r. 
niuny  would  Iom*  I heir  livelihood,  and  l«ondou  would  lie  dcMdiir. 
Finally.  1 am  most  iiaeful  when  in  bed. 

DON. 

Don  wna  a retriever  that  could  never  lie  taught  to  retrierr. 

A great  romp  of  a fellow,  Jet  black,  relieved  by  a 
white  ntar  on  hia  throat. 

linn  ia  exeeasively  fond  of  aweeta  and  fruit,  notably  hpr 
g<H>m'b«'rricH,  of  which  hia  maater  gn>wa  aoiue  tine  varietira. 
During  the  aeaaoii  a gn*ut  (ptuntity  of  ri|»e.  yellow  fruit  dlM|a 
|H*ared  from  Ihe  buahea,  hut  no  our  rnulil  diarnver  the  thief;  at 
the  Mime  time,  however,  it  waa  noticed  that  DoiiV  noae  «aa  al- 
way  a covert'il  with  arratcliea.  Ilia  maater  put  two  and  twu  to- 
gether, and  reacdvanl  to  watch  the  dog.  He  did  ao,  and  aaw  Ikm 
go  towanl  a door  in  the  gnnlen  wall,  aland  on  hia  hiiid-lrsi, 
and  prcHH  down  the  latch  with  hia  fore-paw. 

The  diHtr  yielded,  atid  in  went  l>on  to  feoat  on  the  yelios 
gmmelN'rriea.  Hi*  acnitched  hia  noat*  in  the  operation,  but  eti- 
deiitly  thought  the  fruit  worth  aulferiiig  for. 

The  Mime  ilog  occuaioiially  paid  viaila  with  Ida  maater.  aiH 
one  lady,  knowing  hia  liking  for  awe«'ia.  alwaya  gave  Dun  a 
piece  of  cake  w hen  alie  offensl  it,  with  wine,  to  her  gueat. 

It  hapiM'tird.  however,  on  a aiitgU'  occaaiuii  that  the  lady* 
at<H'k  of  euke  wna  aluioat  exhnuat«Ml.  The  jiieee  alie  had  «a* 
amull  and  Mmiewhat  atale.  tmi  shabby  to  oiler  to  a geiitleuu: 
ao  the  wine  wna  linntglil  out  alone. 

Don'a  niaatcr  took  no  notice  of  thia,  but  I>nu,  after  loukiaK 
expectant  for  aome  time,  tiiarebt^tl  to  tlir  lady.  place4l  hia  gn-al 
pawn  oil  her  knee,  ami  euat  imploring  glniic(*fl  toward  the  aule- 
iHmnl.  When  thia  failed,  he  went  Co  the  door  and  tried  t« 
o]M>n  it. 

He  waa  only  arolded  fur  acratchiiig  it,  and  in  deapair  of  mak- 
ing hiinaelf  underNloTMl.  hr  took  advantage  of  the  o|»en  faoow 
door,  and  act  off  home  aa  faat  aa  lie  could  go. 

After  ho  waa  gone,  the  lady  cxpreranMl  her  aiirpriac  at  l^on'n 
nnnaiml  conduct.  The  maater  aniiled.and  aaid  the  dog  had  to* 
forgotten  that  ahe  UMnally  gave  liini  enke.  and  hail  lieen  tryias 
to  make  her  nmleralaiid  that  when  w ine  waa  hronght  out  6>r 
the  maater,  hit  alinre  of  the  daililieB  ought  uIjm»  to  l»r  fMlb- 
coiiiing. 


" Oh.  do.  dear  Onindma.  iret  In  N'lilnd.  and  let  ii*  drive  yon  hone 
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A HTAMPEDK  IN  CAVI*. 


THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CANOE  CLUB* 

nV  W.  L.  AI.DKV, 

ITIIOR  w “ThK  M^iKAL  riKATKJ*."  “TUK  CullSIt  Or  TIIK  ‘ {JlirufT,’” 
r.Tr..  »:rr. 

CllAlTKR  III. 

U’OKILY  the  water  wu«  only  four  h^ct  deep,  ns  Cimr- 
j loX  found  when  he  trle<l  to  touch  bottom;  so  he 
swimmiiifr.  und  with  the  wuU‘r  neurly  up  to 

* Braun  ia  No.  146,  llARrcB'#  Yocku  l^ias. 


his  shoulders.  sto<Kl  still  und  befran  to  think  what  to  do 
next. 

The  canoes -includiii(f  thA  sunk<‘ti  a 

^ood  mile  from  Uic  shore,  and  althoufrh  the  sandy  sIkmI 
on  which  Charley  was  stundiii}?  was  firm  and  hanl.  it  was 
of  small  extent,  and  the  water  all  around  it  was  too  d(*ep 
to  Is*  wad«*d. 

••You'll  have  to  {ret  into  one  of  our  canoes,”  said 
Harry. 

•’  How  am  I tfoinjr  to  do  it  without  capsizing  her  f”  re- 
plied (liarley. 

•‘I  <lon*t  believe  it  can  be  done."  said  Harry,  ns  he 
Juoketl  first  at  the  >S’(ins/jme  and  then  at  the  Twilight; 
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but  then  you've  somehow.  You  cun'tswim 

ft  whole  mile,  ciiti  you  i" 

" Of  course  I can't,  but  then  it  won't  do  mo  any  jfood  to 
spill  one  of  you  fellows  by  trying  to  climb  out  of  the  wa- 
ter into  ft  eatuK*  that’s  as  full  now  ft«  she  ought  to  be.  Be- 
sides. I’m  not  going  to  des«*rt  the  Mitinight." 

*‘I  thought  tli€^  Mulniffhf  had  deM'rttHl  you."  said  Jts>. 
“ If  my  eano<‘  should  g»j  to  the  U>ttoni  of  the  lake  without 
giving  me  any  warning.  1 shouldn't  think  ilu  bit  rude  to 
leave  her  there." 

•'Don’t  talk  nonsense  I"  e.xelaimed  Charley;  “but  come 
here  and  lielp  me  get  my  caniM*  uHout  ugiun.  Wo  can  do 
it,  I think,  if  we  go  to  wcjrk  the  right  way." 

Charley  found  no  ditlieulty  in  getting  hold  of  the 
painter  of  his  cumx*  w'ith  the  help  of  his  paddle,  (riving 
the  end  of  the  |M«nterto  Joe,  he  totik  the  Dtnrn’s  piiinter, 
and  by  ducking  down  under  the  water  sueceedtHl  after  two 
or  tlmi'  attempts  in  reeving  it  througfj  the  .stern-p»>st  of 
the  sunken  cauf>e,  and  giving  one  end  to  Harry  and  the 
other  to  Tom.  Then,  taking  llu*  1k>w  painter  frmn  Joe,  he 
gras|)e<l  it  Hmily  with  Uith  haiuls,  and  at  a given  signal 
all  the  boys,  except  Joe.  imuh‘  a desjierate  etfort  to  bring 
the  wreck  to  the  surfaw. 

They  ctmld  not  dt>  it.  They  managed  to  lift  her  off  the 
bottom,  hut  Harry  and  Tom  in  their  canoes  could  not  lift 
to  any  advantage,  and  so  were  forced  to  let  her  settle  down 
again. 

“I've  got  to  unload  her."  said  Charley,  glotiniily.  “I 
think  we  can  get  licr  up  if  tliere  is  nothing  in  her  except 
water.  Anyhow  we’vo  g»>t  to  try." 

It  was  tiresome  work  to  g*’t  the  watcr-soaketl  stores  ami 
caiinetl  provisions  out  of  tin*  caiUM*.  and  Charley  hod  to 
duck  his  head  under  the  water  at  lea.si  a dozrui  times  before 
the  heaviest  piirt  of  the  cargo  could  be  brought 

up  and  pjetsctl  into  the  other  cam)es.  Hise(mmuh*s  want<*d 
to  jump  overlamixl  and  help  him,  but  he  cfuivinced  tliem 
that  they  would  have  great  ditlieulty  in  climbing  ha<‘k  into 
their  canoes,  and  that  in  all  prolwhilily  they  wotild  cap- 
size themstdves  in  so  doing.  “He's  right!"  cried  Joe. 
“ Coinmo<lore,  plea-se  make  an  onler  tlmt  hereafter  only 
one  canoe  shall  lx*  wrerktsl  at  a time.  We  must  keep  some 
dry  stor<‘s  in  the  fh.*et." 

When  the  Miiinitjhf  wtw  partly  unloadtsl,  a new  and 
Micci-ssful  effort  was  matle  to  raise  her.  As  soon  as  she 
reiM.dio<l  the  surface  Cliarley  ixdlwl  her  over.  lx»ttoin  ii|>- 
wanl.  and  in  this  {xisition  the  smalt  muouiit  of  air  im- 
!>riM>ned  under  her  kept  her  uHostt. 

The  t?aus4J  of  the  leak  was  quickly  di-scoveissl.  Tlien* 
was  a huh*  through  her  eativas  IstUom  nearly  an  inch  in 
diameter,  made  by  some  blow  she  hml  weeivtsl  while  on 
the  way  to  the  lake.  The  wonder  was.  m»t  that  she  sank 
when  she  did,  but  tlmt  she  liud  Ihiahsl  lojig  enough  to  be 
paddletl  a mile.  It  is  pix>huhle  that  the  iKilhist-lxig.  which 
was  chiw*  by  the  hole,  hml  partly  stop|MHl  the  leak  at  Hrst. 
hut  lunl  afterwanl  ls*eii  slightly  movinl,  thus  (mrmitting 
the  water  to  rush  freely  in. 

The  surfa^*^^  of  |mint<Hl  canvas  Uric's  very  cpuckly  in  llu* 
liol  sun.  and  it  was  not  long  Ix'fore  the  lM>ttom  of  the  .Ificf- 
night  was  dry  enough  t<»  l>e  tem|s»rarily  jaitched.  Harry 
]iglitt*(l  his  spirit  himp  and  melted  a litth'  of  the  lump  of 
resin  and  tallow  which  had  Ix'cn  providc'd  for  mending 
leaks.  This  was  sprcwl  over  a palcdi  of  »iew  canvas:  the 
IMcteh  was  then  placed  over  the  hc»le.  and  more  of  the  melt- 
ed resin  ami  tallow  smearecl  over  it.  In  about  flftecui 
mitiules  the  |)aiteh  was  dry  enough  t<»  l«*  M*rviceab|e.  and 
Charley  righted  the  cuikm*.  IxuIchI  her  c»ut.  and  by  throw- 
ing liimscdf  acrofw  the*  ccx'kpil,  ujul  then  carefully  turning 
htms(>lf  so  a.s  to  gi't  liis  h'gs  into  it,  femnd  liiuw'lf  once 
more  uHoat  and  n.*ady  to  paddle. 

The  camx*  still  leakeel,  Imt  the  leak  eould  Is*  kept  under 
withmit  difllculty  by  ra'ctisioim]  hailing,  and  in  the  eoui’se* 
of  laalf  an  hour  tlie  sand-spit  for  which  the  fleet  had  start 
cd  was  re-ached.  It  was  part  <»f  u large  island  with  - 1 i - 


[ rex-ky  shores  ami  a l^eauiiful  little  sandy  beach.  hwt» 

I just  Ujo  place  for  a ramp : and  thoiigli  the  ls>ys  hatd  rxpm 
i ed  U»  cainp  s«>me  miles  farther  north,  the  sinking  ofOiar 
I ley’s  canoe  had  so  delayed  them  that  it  w as  al  ready  tMitrlv 
six  o’chxrk,  and  they  therefore  decidixi  to  {auldle  nuf«rtli«-r 
that  day.  - 

The  canoes  were  hauh-d  out  on  the  lx*ach  and  unlnotk'i. 
and  shored  up  with  their  rudders,  hack-boards,  atidahv 
pieces  of  drift-w<HKl  a.s  to  sUind  <m  an  even  k«*cl.  Tfifu 
came  the  w ork  of  rigging  shelters  over  them  for  tlw-niglit 
Harry's  canoe  tent  was  supixirlwl  by  four  small  ujini: 
sticks  r<‘.stihgon  the  d<-<’k  and  litting  into  cross-pieces  mfk 
ed  into  the  MM)f  c>f  the  lent.  The  sides  and  ends  butUmri 
down  to  the  gunwale  and  deck  of  the  canoe,  and  two  cur- 
tains, one  on  each  side,  which  could  lx*  rolled  up  like  car 
I riage  cui’tains  in  fair  weather  and  huttnm'<l  down  in  nunr 
weather,  served  lx»th  as  the  d<x)rs  and  windows  of  Uieteiti 
The  shelters  riggwl  by  the  other  Ik>vs  weremuch  IcMcnni- 
plete.  The  two  mnsU  of  Ciwh  canoe  were  sti-ppeil.  tb«* 
puildle  WHS  hisluHl  Ixdwoen  them,  and  a rubber  blanUi 
was  }iung  <iver  tlie  {Middle,  witli  its  etlges  rejiching  ntariy 
’ to  the  ground.  The  blankets  and  the  Uigs  which  sen>ti 
as  pillow's  were  then  arranged,  and  the  ean<x*s  werereadr 
' for  the  night. 

' It  was  a wann  and  clear  night,  and  a bref»ze  w’hichc&or 
> up  from  the  south  at  sunset  blew  the  mnsquitor-s  away 
Harry  found  his  lent,  with  thecurtains  rolled  up.  cool 
' ph*a.sant;  hut  his  felluw'-<‘amx>ists  found  tliemselves  fairly 
' suffocating  under  their  rubboj-  blankets,  and  were  con 
{>elled  to  throw  them  aside. 

Toward  morning,  when  the  day  was  just  Ixviniunk:  i*- 
' dawn,  the  camx-isls  were  suddenly  awakened  by  a rush 
many  heavy,  trampling  feet  which  shook  the  ground.  It 
was  enough  to  startle  any  one.  and  the  boys  sprung  up  in 
such  a liurry  that  Harrr  struck  his  head  against  the  ro)f 
of  his  tent,  kiuM-koil  it  down.  u|m>'t  the  cumx*.  and  coukl 
not  at  first  decide  whether  lie  was  taking  |>art  in  a railway 
I ctdlision,  «ir  whether  an  earthquake  of  tlie  very  U*st  qtul 
ity  had  hup|>em*d.  The  cause  of  the  disturUiiu'e  ws.'-  a 
herd  of  liorses  trotting  down  to  the  water’s  c-dgi*  t*>  dniik 
There  were  at  leimt  twenty  of  them,  and  hml  the  csi;-^ 
ha]>{K‘ned  to  lx*  in  their  |)uth.  they  might  have  siuiul>i*-i 
over  them  in  the  faint  morning  light:  in  which  case  tU 
Ixiys  would  liuve  liad  the  ex|M.-riem-e  of  lx*ing  shipwreckMi 
on  dry  land. 

A gi-ntle  southerly  luveze  wrinklecl  the  water  wbih 
breakfast  was  cooking,  and  the  Comnuxlorc*  onh*re«l  tiu: 
the  nui.sls  and  sails  should  be  got  n^ady  for  use.  h 
was  imp*i«s!ble  to  make  an  early  start,  for  (.’barley* 
blankets  Inul  to  lx*  dri»'d  in  the  sun,  and  the  hole  in  lis 
canoe  hml  to  lx?  rejmirwl  with  a new  {xitch  in  u thoivUi! 
and  workmanlike  way.  It  was  ther»-fore  ten  o'chwk  b- 
fore  the  camx-s  wen*  n-ady  to  lx*  lauiicheil ; and  in  Ur 
mean  lime  the  wind  had  increased  so  much  that  the  h-y* 
dt*cidcd  to  use  only  their  maimuiils. 

The  moment  the  sails  dn*w.  the  «*amx-s  shot  off  at  a {«>■- 
which  flllotl  the  young  caiUH-ists  with  delight.  Tliecau'-- 
were  in  g(xxl  trim  for  sailings,  as  they  were  not  overlia4 
ed : and  while  they  wen*  skiriing  the  west  shon>  of  the  • 
umitiK'  wafer  was  ({uiteKnuxith.  Each  camx*  Ciirried  ah- 
partly  filhsl  willi  sand  forlxillast.  ainl  every  one  except  J" 
had  hislR>dhis  hallast  hag  to  the  keelson.  This  was  ape 
caution  which  Jix*  Imd  forgotten  to  lake,  and  lx*f<m*  I- ; 
he  had  giMxl  reu-son  to  n*gn*t  his  error. 

’ As  MMui  U.S  th<*  northern  end  of  tlie  island  \va.s  patet-i 
tlie  camx's  came  to  a part  of  the  lake  where  there  wa-sqa 
ft  h<*avy  S4*a.  The  Datvn  and  the  Tu'ilight  wen*  st/'r-. 
by  tlie  {laddle,  wliieh  {)sis.s»-<l  through  a row  lock  pn'vi:- 
for  the  and  Joe  ami  Tom  found  little  difficuV 

in  keeping  their  canoi*s  dinx'lly  lx‘fon*the  wind.  Tlet-' 
(kilter  caiHM'H  were  Hln*n*d  with  rudders,  and  oc'CA-Hioiu* 
alien  their  Isiws  dip|XHl,  their  rudders  wen*  thrown  lav 
' out  of  the  water,  iti  cmisequonce  of  which  they 
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wildly.  All  the  canoos  sliowod  a tendency  to  roll  a good 
(IchI,  and  now  ami  then  a little  water  w'ould  waj^h  over 
the  dt^k.  It  w’ua  tine  sport  running  down  the  lake  with 
such  a breoxe.  and  the  l>c»ys  enjoyc*d  it  immensely. 

The  wind  continued  to  rise,  and  the  lake  lx*came  cover- 
ed with  w'hitecaps.  **Comnnxiore/’i*aid  Charley  Smith, 
“I  douH  mean  to  show  any  disresi>ecl  to  my  cominaiid- 
int;  otlicer,  but  it  M'cms  to  me  this  is  g^etting  a little 
risky. 

“How  is  it  risky  1”  a.ske<l  Harry.  “You're  a sailor,  and 
know’  twice  as  much  alxmt  boats  as  I do,  if  I am  Commo- 
dore." 

••  Il‘s  risky  in  two  or  three  ways.  For  instance,  if  the 
wind  blow's  like  this  much  longer,  a following  sea  will 
swamp  fwime  one  of  us." 

“ Oh.  we’re  goijig  fast  enough  to  keep  out  of  Uie  way  of 
the  sea,"  cried  Joe. 

*' Just  notice  how  yonr  canoe  comes  almost  to  a dead 
stop  every  time  she  sinks  l)ctween  two  seas,  aiid  you 
won't  ftxd  quite  so  sure  that  you're  running  faster  than  the 
sea  is." 

The  boys  saw  that  L^mrley  was  right.  The  canoes  were 
so  light  that  they  lost  their  headway  between  the  seas,  and 
it  WAS  evident  that  they  were  in  tlanger  of  being  over- 
taken by  a ftillowing  seii. 

“Tell  us  iw(»  or  three  more  dangers,  just  to  cheer  us  up. 
won't  you  f*’  asked  Joe,  who  was  in  high  spirits  with  the 
excitcmient  of  the  sail. 

"There's  Uie  danger  of  rolling  our  l)ooms  under,  and 
there  is  a great  deal  of  danger  that  Harry’s  tanoe  and 
mine  will  broach  to  when  our  rudders  are  out  of  water." 

“What  will  )mp|x>ii  if  they  do  broach  tof’’ 

"They'll  cajisixe.  that's  all,"  replied  Charley. 

" Wliat  hud  we  Ijetter  do?"  a«k«l  Harry.  “There’s 
no  use  ill  capsizing  oursidve<  in  the  middle  of  the  lake." 

"My  advice  is  that  w'e  haul  on  the  port  tack,  and  run 
over  to  the  wc-st  shore.  The  moment  we  gi*t  this  wind 
and  sea  on  the  quarter,  we  shall  lx>  all  right  — though,  to  be 
sure,  we've  g*>t  more  sail  up  than  avo  ought  to  have." 

The  canoes  were  quite  near  together,  W'ilh  the  exception 
of  the  Tu'iliyht,  which  was  outsailing  the  others;  huteven 
she  was  still  near  enough  to  l>e  hailed.  Hurn.*  haileil 
lier,  and  ordered  the  fleet  to  steer  for  a c«»ve  on  the  west 
shonv  As  wx)ii  os  the  wind  was  hrtmghi  on  the  jiort 
quarter,  the  canoes  iiuTeasiHl  their  s])eed;  and  altliougli 
the  Twilight  made  more  leeway  than  the  t>thers,  she  drew 
ahcml  of  them  very  fast.  The  wind  was  now*  precisely' 
w'hatthecniiws  wanted  to  hriiigout  their  sailing  qualities. 
The  Sunshiiw  wsm  showed  tliat  she  was  the  Tmwt  w'ea- 
iherly.  as  the  Twilight  was  the  leust  weatlierly,  of  the 
fleet.  The  Midnight  ki*pt  up  very  fairly  with  the  Sun- 
shine ; and  the/><m?M.  with  her  small  lateen-sail,  skiiimie<l 
over  the  water  so  fast  that  it  was  evident  tliat  if  she  could 
have  carried  the  big  Iwlaiice  - lug  of  the  Sunshine  she 
would  easily  have  lieuten  her. 

The  camx-s  we«‘  no  longer  in  danger  of  IsMiigswainiicd; 
hut  the  wind  continuing  to  rise,  the  Uiys  found  that  they 
were  carrying  more  sail  than  was  safe.  They  did  not 
want  to  take  in  their  sails  and  isuldie.  and  though  all  of 
the  sails  except  the  lateen  <*ould  lie  rts-finl.  nobody 

wanted  to  lie  the  flnst  to  pro|K)««'  to  reef:  and  Harry  in 
his  excitement  forgot  all  ulsait  reeling.  The  wind,  which 
hiul  lieen  blowing  very  steadily,  now  lM>gan  to  blow  in 
gusts,  ami  the  lioys  had  to  lean  far  out  t4i  windwani  to 
ket‘p  their  canoes  riglit  side  up. 

" We  can’t  kei'p  on  this  way  much  longer  without  com- 
ing to  gri«-f."C*harley'  eriinl  ni  the  top  of  his  lungs,  so  that 
Harry,  who  Avas  wmie  distance  to  AA'indwanl,  could  hear 
him. 

“What  do  you  say’  {"  ivpliwl  Harry. 

“ We’ve  got  too  much  sail  on,”  yelh-d  Charley. 

“Of  cours«*  we’ll  sail  on.  Thbis  perfectly  gorj^-ous," 
was  Harry's  answer. 


“He  don't  hear,"  said  Charley.  “I  aay,  Joe.  you’d 
better  take  in  your  mainsail,  ami  set  the  dandy  in  its  place. 
You'll  spill  y'ourself  presently’." 

" The  dandy's  stowe<l  down  below,  where  I can't  get  at 
it.  I guess  I can  hold  her  up  till  we  get  wross." 

Tom  Avas  by*  this  time  fur  out  of  hailing  distaiiee,  and 
AA'as  Hiqmnuitly’  getting  on  very  Avell.  Cliarley  did  not 
doubt  tliat  he  could  manage  his  own  canoe  well  enough, 
but  he  Avas  very  uneasy  about  Harry*  and  Jm*.  who  did 
not  seem  to  realize  that  tliey  Avere  carrying  sail  altogether 
I too  recklessly.  The  fleet  Avas  nearly  two  miles  from  tlie 
I shore,  and  a <'apsize  in  the  lioavy*  sea  that  was  running 
; would  have  been  no  joke. 

I Charley  turned  part-way  around  in  his  canoe  to  see  if 
I his  life-belt  was  in  liumly*  reacli.  As  he  did  so  he  saw 
that  the  Avater  a quarter  cf  a mile  to  windward  was  black 
i with  a flerce  siiuuH  that  aaus  approacliing.  Ho  iiiHtuntly 
brought  his  canoe  up  to  the  wind,  so  that  the  squall  aa'ouUI 
strike  him  on  the  )x>rt  1m>\v.  and  called  out  to  Harry  and 
Joe  to  follow  his  example.  Harry  did  not  hear  him,  and 
' Joe,  instead  of  promptly  following  Charley’’8  ailA’ice, 
stopped  to  wonder  Avhat  he  avhk  trying  to  do.  ThcMiuall 
explained  the  matter  almost  inmi(Hliatcly.  It  struck 
! the  Sunshine  and  the  Dawn,  and  iostaiiiiy  capsized  them, 
I and  then  msh«l  on  lo  tivertake  Tom.  and  to  convince 
I him  that  Lake  Mem)ihr(‘niagog  is  not  u good  place  for 
inexi>erience<l  canoeists  who  want  to  carry  sail  recklejw- 
ly  in  squally  Avcatlier. 

’ [to  us  COXTIM'KD.] 


THE  BEDOUIN  I’fCTMAN. 

nV  SAItA  KK.VBI.EH  IU’NT. 

The  ])ostmaii  in  our  Western  lands  is  a common  sight 
to  city’  children;  they  meet  him  at  every’  corner,  jos- 
I tie  aguin.st  him  on  their  way  to  scluiol,  and  spring  for 
the  messages  which  he  brings  from  far-otf  friends  and 
! distant  relatiA’c#.  No  child  but  has  a welcome  for  the 
! postman. 

But  the  carrier  Avhowe  strange  ami  plcturcs«|ue  figure  is 
shown  in  the  illustmtiuii  on  the  following  |uigo  has 
but  little  ri'semblunce  lo  our  daily*  visitor  on  his  hur- 
rying round  through  our  crowded  citit*a.  His  route  is 
the  desert — a ilaiigenms,  solitary’,  and  fatiguing  journey. 

; Borne  by  his  lithe  droineilury  over  its  arid  wastes,  be 
; (Mces  the  dest^rt  track,  with  no  pause  in  the  nine  days’ 

I travid.  save  when  at  some  oasis  be  stops  to  drink  the  cool 
water  and  to  n'fresh  his  tirwl  camel.  At  the  etlgi*  of  the 
dewrt  he  leuA'es  his  precious  loiul,  taking  in  exchutigt'  the 
return  mail.  He  sehlotn  jKMietrates  into  the  cities*  depths 
! and  emwdod  liazars.  or  rests  in  the  fragrant  gardens  of 
HamnscuK,  but  jogs  IxM’kwanl  and  forward  over  the  dreary 
waste,  loaded  Avlth  me!*Kagc«  from  the  outer  world,  and 
yet  indifferent  to  them  all,  except  to  deliver  each  one  in 
I safety. 

I wonder  if  lie  never  AvearU*s  of  his  monotomms  exist- 
; ence,  or  sighs  for  some  excitement  in  his  silent  journey, 

; and  for  some  coinjmnionKliip  besides  that  of  his  endui’ing 
I steevl  ? 

' I could  never  see  tliis  express  courier  start  forth  on  his 
desert  journey’  Avithout  lieing  reminded  of  some  lone  mar- 
iner setting  sail  on  a Avide  s<>a  for  some  distant  port.  The 
' desert  is  so  much  like  the  m'cun,  with  its  Ixmmllcss  ex- 
I piuise.  the  same  unbriiken  curve  of  (ho  horizon,  the  same 
> tracklessness  and  solitude.  So  the  camel  is  often  calitnl 
j “the  ship  of  the  di-sert,"  Yet  monotonous  as  the  journey 
j of  this  {Kistmaii  soenis,  lie  has  to  lie  continually  on  the 
I alert.  It  is  not  always  silent  iiuHlitation  under  the  burn- 
! Ing  sky  ami  cliangvdt'Ks  heavens.  There  art;  hidden  dan- 
j gers  larking  on  e\’ery  side  plundering  Arabs  and  terrible 
I sand  storms.  Many  a traveller  is  ImritHl  luider  tlie  fierce 
I drifts,suirocaUHl  by  the  driving  sand  slcot. 
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VOLirME  III. 


TIIK  V.ML-RIDER  OF  THE  DESERT.. 


As  this  silig’ular  postman  swing's  on  liis  way  under  the 
coppiTy  .sky.  Iiis  Syrian  son^f  lill.i  the  silence  of  the  desert 
noon;  the  hi^li  shrill  notes  trenihie  ami  rin)f  in  the  air 
in  a dreary  strain,  harmonizing  with  the  sultry',  nnchaii- 
jrinif  lHiuls<’u|>e.  Tlie  camel  .slejw  mon’(  quickly  to  the  mu- 
sic. but  the  rider  seems  lost  in  a deep  reverie. 

No  monk  in  his  cell  is  inoi'e  i.solateil  than  this  old 
letter -<*arrier,  so  shut  out  fiiuii  the  world.  w»  separate<l 
fron>  all  human  kind,  yet  carj-ying;  messt^es  of  such 
lively  interest. 

\Y1LLIK\S  APVENTUIGC. 

Si  ?rut  .Stotp. 

BY  K.  M,  TH.^qi  AIR, 

“ "1  rAMMA,**  said  Willie  Beethain.  “ may  I po  down  to 
tlie  l>e}M‘h  this  morninp?” 

“■  No.  my  U)y ; you  know  1 don't  like  your  poinp  down 
tliere  by  yourself,  and  mirse  is  t<w)  busy  to  take  yon  and 
T.ucy  out  just  yet.  Yoii  can  pt»  theis?  with  her  after 
Inmdieou.’* 

Willie  looked  very  much  disjip|>ointed.  “ There's  no 
fun  troinp  out  with  nnrw.*,”  he  siud:  “she  won’t  let  me  do 
anything.  It  i.s  always:  ‘Now.  Master  Willie,  don't  pi 
thert*:  you’ll  soil  your  shoes.  Master  Willi«*.  eome  Imck  ; 
ymi'll  lunihle  into  the  water.’  (.toiiijr  with  her  is  all  very 
well  f<ir  pii’l.s  ami  hahies;  htit  T am  a hip  Isiy  now.  You 
siiid  ytuirs»-lf  to  )in|>a  tlie  other  day.  I can  take  <*are 
of  myself  quite  well.” 

The  “hip  Imy”  wa.s  a Ismny  little  fellow  of  six  yeai*s 
old.  with  polden  hair,  and  a .sunny  smile  (hat  won  ev<*ry 
one's  ln*art.  He  was  u ImiUI,  thonphtli'ss  ls>y.  always  pet- 
tinp  into  mischief,  hut  of  such  an  ntTts'tionale  dis|K>sition. 
s<i  sorry  h»r  haviup  *lone  aiiythiiip  to  vex  tlmse  he  lovisl. 
tliat  iio  i>iM^  was  i*ver  anpry  with  him  lonp.  This  made 


him  le.ss  careful,  |>erhaps,  In  lieiiip  olie<lieiit  than  he  oupht 
to  have  Ikhui, 

“No.  my  boy,  you  can't  lie  tnistetl  to  po  by  younadf 
just  yet.  You  can  po  into  tlie  partlen  and  play  with  Lucy 
for  a little.  When  nurse  is  rejidy,  she  will  take  you  butli 
out  for  a walk  on  tlie  beach.” 

Willie  was  very  fond  of  hi.s  little  sister,  who  cared  for 
j hoIkkIv  so  much  ns  for  him.  So  he  drew  ber  aliout  for  a 
' while  ill  his  little  cart,  ran  races,  and  pulled  daisies  with 
her  in  the  Held.  But  all  would  not  do.  He  wanted  to 
po  down  to  the  shore.  Wliore  lie  stood  he  could  see  the 
j bripht  waves  rolliiip  in  to  land.  He  forpot  all  that  hml 
' U’cn  said  to  him.  and  n*solved  to  pi.  He  would  not  stay’ 
lonp. 

“ Lucy,  I am  poinp  down  to  the  beach  fora  little  while. 
Wait  here  till  1 come  liack.  and  don't  tell  any  one  where 
I I have  pone.  I'll  be  back  in  a quarter  of  an  hour.^’ 

I Otf  he  mn  without  waitinp  fora  reply.  Lucy  remain- 
! ed  quietly  sitliup,  pullinp  the  daisies,  and  plaitinp  them 
I into  a lonp  chain,  thinkinp  how  it  W'ould  please  lier  bro- 
ther. The  quarter  of  an  hour  passed,  lialf  an  hour,  an 
! hour.  Willie  did  not  aiqiear.  laa'v  was  too  faithful  to 
leave  her  iiosl:  hut  time  was  bepinninp  to  haiip  heavy  on 
1 her  liamls,  and.  iH'Sides,  she  \vn-s  prowinp  fnphtened  a!  Ins 
I nbsiniee.  Lucy  bepaii  to  cry. 

I What  was  Willie  alxiut  iiieamvhile  ? On  I'oachiiip  the 
I shore,  whitdi  was  only  alxml.  live  minut<*s'  walk  from  the 
house,  his  deliplit  knew  no  lioumls  at  Inuiip  able  to  sc*am- 
|H*r  alxnit  everywhere  witliout  lieinp  }>eri>etual)y  <’ulled  to 
ordt‘1*.  He  mu  ra<*c.s  with  the  waves  (hat  were  rolHnp  in. 
clear  and  shininp,  and  breakinp  in  white  f<Nun  on  the  yel- 
low samls.  ami  shontisl  with  pice  when  he  just  save<]  his 
distanee,  ami  escajs'd  wdlhoul  even  weltinp  the  toes  of 
his  boots.  Then  lie  tofwed  about  tlie  pn*at  heajis  of  brown 
\vee<l  and  (anple.  and  .searcbeil  for  the  lovely  crimson  .s<‘a- 
wi‘e<l  his  elder  sister  us^xl  to  gather  and  set  so  prettily  on 
white  pai>er  when  she  came  home  for  the  holidays.  Then, 
as  the  tide  was  low.  he  scranihleil  in  aiimiip  the  ixK’ks.  and 
' in  the  clear  pools  ho  found  crabs  and  oN'kles  and  beauti- 
' ful  re<l  and  strii>e<l  sea-anemones.  Willie  was  very  fond 
j of  natiiml  history,  which  lii.s  |>apa  used  to  teach  him 
' ca.sionaily,  and  he  lieoanie  so  absorbed  in  examininp  these 
pretty  things  that  he  not  only  forpot  what  his  niamniu 
liad  said,  but  also  his  promise'  to  his  little  sister  of  reliirii- 
inp  in  u quarter  of  an  liour. 

He  was  stili  hnsy  pokinp  aliout  in  the  clear  water  »>f 
the  jKiol.  when  lie  suddenly  fell  a cold  pla.sh  on  his  foot. 
SUirlinp  up.  he  saw.  to  liis  dismay,  that  tlie  water  had 
, lieen  gradually  creeping  up  and  surrounding  the  low  rtH'k 
j on  which  he  was  standing  looking  Into  the  |kk>1.  At  timi 
I he  could  not  think  how*  that  had  come  niMiut.  a.s  the  sands 
I had  been  <|uite  dry  towanl  the  land  side  when  he  first 
! went  on  (o  it.  Suddenly  it  dawnrsl  on  him  that  the  tide 
must  lie  rising.  He  did  not  know  very  well  what  the 
rising  and  falling  tide  meant,  as  his  |Ntrents  had  not  lived 
very  long  by  the  sea.  but  he  rememliensl  heariiip  his  pH|m 
sjM'ak  of  piHiple  haviiip  been  caiipht  by  the  liigli  (iile  and 
dmwne<l.  If  he  had  slarttsl  at  once,  be  inipht  still  have 
got  safely  to  shore  by  wading.  But  he  was  loo  much  tcr- 
rithsl  i<i  think  of  trying  it.  Looking  ulHiiit  him.  he  saw 
a large  flat  rock  near,  and  with  some dilliculty  he  su<x*e*‘d- 
ed  ill  scranihliiig  on  to  it.  He  tlioupht  it  must  be  high 
enough  to  shelter  him  until  the  tide  should  fall  again. 
Had  he  not  heani  papa  say  that  the  tide  fell  a.s  well  ns 
rose  ? 

Plai  cil  thus,  a.s  he  thought,  in  a {losition  of  safety,  Wil- 
lie's  spirits  In-gan  to  ris«*  nguin.  All  his  fear  had  van- 
ished, and  lie  iM'gan  to  ppfUend  to  himself  (hat  he  wa?.  a 
sliipwreekisl  sailor  cast  away  on  n desert  i.sland ; and  he 
could  not  help  laughing  with  glei'  when  the  merry  little 
wavt-s. ilashing  against  tlie  ns'k  he  was  standing  on.  sent 
np  s|iarkling  showers  of  spray  tlial  si*cmed  trying  to  ivaeh 
him,  but  couldn't. 
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ArursT  ‘ii».  is8‘>. 

**Aha!”  lie  tlioujflit,  “you'll  bo  clover  if  you  eateli  me  Mr.  Bcetbani  was  up  to  liiniMolf  in  Houreh 

heio  on  this  big  nick.  I wisli  you'd  Ik*  quick  un<I  grj  ' of  the  naughty  little  truant,  when  nurse  ru-nhed  in  to  the 
lowtT.  though.  I want  to  go  home  to  mamma  and  room. 

Lucy.'*  ‘’Oil,  sirl*'  slie  criitl,  ‘ Mauler  Willie  is  standing  on  a 

Insleud  of  going  lower,  however,  the  water  kept  rising  rock  far  out  in  the  >h*u.  He  is  waving  his  handkerchief 
higlti'r  and  Inglier,  until  at  length  a wave,  in  breaking  on  and  shouting,  hut  their*  is  no  getting  to  him.’* 
ilie  ns  k.  wnt  a shower  of  spray  in  Willie's  face.  “ Kuii  for  Fislierinan  Ralph,'*  said  Mr.  Beetliam. 

Tlie  tid«*  had  Imiui  rising  so  fast  that  the  sliore  .seemwl  a “ My  dear.*’  to  his  wife.  don't  lie  afraid.  Kalpli's  1k>hI 
long  distance  away  now.  Tlic  rtx*k  when*  lie  Imcl  lieeii  will  s<jon  get  him  ashore.  Mind  little  Lucy  while  I run 
stniiding  looking  into  the  |hh>I  was  now  t*omph*U‘ly  cover-  ! down  and  help  to  get  it  out." 

<-d  with  water.  I But  he  was  very  much  afraid,  for  all  that,  when,  on 

Oh.  how  he  wislusl  himself  now'  sitting  with  Luey  | reaching  the  beuc’h,  he  saw'  his  little  Uiy  standing  on  a 
plucking  ilaisies  in  the  field!  How  he  rcjH'nted  of  hav-  j jioinl  of  nick  that  threatened  every  instant  to  be  covered 
iiig  lieen  ?«>  disolM*dient  to  his  kind  mumiim,  who.  he  re-  j w'ith  the  rising  water. 

Tm'inlK*n*d  now  when  it  vviw  t«s)  laU*,  jievcr  forlxide  him  | " liiiiph.”  lie  cried,  iw  the  fisherman — a tall,  stalwart  flg- 

anylliing  except  for  his  own  gmsl!  How  lie  resolveil  ure  in  a blue  cap  and  conluroys — came  up. when*  is  your 
That  he  would  never.  neviT  mi»n*  1h*  di-solMslient  if  he  [ lx>at  f*’ 

should  ever  again  ivach  the  laml!  But  still  the  water  “ Jack's  gone  a-Hsliiiig  in  it,**  said  Ridph. 

kept  rising.  ’ Heavens!  what  shall  we  do  f"  eried  Mr.  Beetliam. 

Ill  the  mean  lime  poor  little  Lucy  sat  crying  on  the  : *'  My  lK»y  will  he  drowned  licfoiv  my  very  eyes." 
lawn  with  )i<-r  la)i  full  of  daisir*s.  i "Not  if  1 cun  help  it.  sir,**  said  Ralph,  throwing  off  liis 

•’Miss  Lucy!  ^liss  Lucy!  come  in  and  get  on  a clean  I jacket.  ' I'm  big  enough.  I'll  s<*e  if  1 can’t  wade  to 
piiiafon*  bc'fore  lunclu*on,’’  I liiui.’’ 

“Lucy  laii'l  tome  in  y«*t.  iiursic;  Lucy  p'omised  to  wait  “ He'll  never  rejich  him.'’crie<l  Mr.  Beelham,  runiiing 
ben*  for  Willie.**  up  ami  down  llie  U'acli  in  an  agony  of  an.xiety.  which  was 

“Why,  I tlmiight  Ma-ster  Willie  wa.s  here  with  you.  sliared  by  all  the  by  slanders,  as  the  strong  man  .strode 
When^  is  he  gone  to  {'*  on  with  the  water  ulsive  his  waist,  and  the  rock  still  not 

Lucy  no  tell  rsi  where  Willie  is  don  to.  Lucy  p'o-  reached.  It  was  nearly  up  to  his  shoulders  before  lie  got 
iui?4*4l  no  tell  'at  Willie  is  dou  to  de  beach."  to  where  Willie  stood. 

“Gone  down  to  the  liench.  indeed  t Well,  Ids  mamma  “Steady,  sternly,  young  master.  Don't  lie  afraid  of  a 
will  U*  real  angry,  and  his  pupa  Iiki."  wetting,  and  don't  hold  on  so  fast.  I've  got  you  safe 

Lucy  liegHii  to  cry  again  at  the  thought  of  pufia  and  ; enough  now."  Ami  so.  half  wading,  half  swimming,  the 
niamiim  lM*ing  angry  with  Willie;  hut  nurse  carnisi  her  ^ gallant  fellow.  Iiattling  with  the  great  waves  that  wore 
otr  to  get  her  clean  pinafon^  on  lK*foix*  lunchiH>n.  | now  rolling  in  heavily,  brought  j>oor  Willie,  drenched  and 

“ Are  tlic  (‘hihlren  ready,  mirsi*  f”  culleil  |»a|Mi  from  the  i cold,  to  land,  and  laid  him  in  his  glad  father's  unns. 
dining-room.  l*.a|>u  Iiki*d  to  have  his  little  |»eople  about  I Another  minute  ami  the  rock  had  dUap{K*ared. 
him  at  im*ttl-times.  ' Willie  learnedu  lesson  that  day  which  he  has  never  for- 

Miss  Lucy  is  u-4*otning,  sir;  but  she  says  Master  Willie  ' gotten,  and  after  ]mpa,  niuinma.  ami  little  Lucy,  there  is 
luLs  gone  down  to  llie  shon*."  , no  one  he  loves  s*j  much  as  big  Fi.shermaii  l^lpli,  wlio 

“ To  the  shore!  iin|M>sKil>h'!'*  says  mummu.  ’*  I told  him  j savc<l  Id.s  life  on  the  day  of  the  high  tide, 
this  tuorniiig  he  was  not  to 
go  alone.'* 

“ W^ell.nin'am.all  I know 
is  that  Miss  Lucy  siiys  »i>; 
ami,  as  I can't  find  him 
ixtwhere,  I think  it  must  l>o 
so.  ’’ 

“ Run  down  to  the  licach 
ami  »t*e  if  he  is  lliere.*’  aays 
papa.  “ If  he  is  disolx*dient 
iiko  this,  we  must  lie  iiioni 
S4*vore  with  him  in  future." 

They  liegun  luncheon. 

Suddenly,  in  tlie  miiht  of 
•arviiig  a fowl,  Mr.  B«*<*tlmiu 
lro|>f>t*d  the  carving  knife 
iikI  fork. 

*•  My  dear."  he  said  to  his 
,vife,  “I  ho]»e  it  is  iii»t  a 

i|>rii»f7-lide  to-day.  If  it  l»e, 

I lid  that  ls>y  has  got  among 
ho  ixx*k.s,  it  might  be  a bml 
.iiHiness." 

The  alnmnac  was  coiisiilt- 
(i.  ujid  anmuinc4*<l  a higli 
priiJgT  * tide  for  that  day. 

little  Uiy  or  girl  wlio 
ail  w<?«*n  tin*  dismay  on  Mr. 
iiti  >I  rs.  Bi’etham's  faces  on 
this  would  have  re- 
never  to  be  di.sobe- 
ietit  again  so  os  to  grieve 

icli  kind  parents.  -sTE.tDv:  stk.adv;  yoi  ncj  Ai.\sT£Rt  rvE  got  you  safe  enougu  now.  * 
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PEUIL  AND  I’RIVATrON. 

BY  J.KMES  I'AYN*. 

TJIK  TIUALS  OF  PHlUr  Al'STIN. 

IT  is  m»t  seldom,  in  the  melancholy  records  of  shipwreck, 
that  the  “noble  sjivapje*’  maintains  the  chunicter  with 
which  writers  of  romance  have  invested  him.  He  is  gen- 
erally cruel,  pitile.ss,  greedy  of  gain,  and  more  to  be  feannl 
by  the  heljdess  mariner  than  the  reef  or  the  sbjrm.  There 
have  been,  however,  one  or  two  exceptions  lt>  this  general 
rule,  and  the  British  sailor  Captain  Philip  Austin  hiul 
reason  to  speak  well  of  the  Carilw  of  Tolmgij, 

In  1750  he  sailed  from  Barlxuloes,  in  a brig  of  eighty 
tons,  to  the  Dutch  settlement  of  Surinam.  These  ])eopIe 
were  so  much  in  need  <jf  horses  that  at  that  lime  no  vessel 
was  pemiitled  to  trade  with  them  of  whose  lading  horses 
did  not  form  a part,  and,  as  well  may  be  inwjinned,  they 
were  not  the  Kah*st  kind  of  cargo.  So  rigidly  wa.s  this 
strange  r\ilo  enforced  that  masters  of  ships  w'cre  compelled 
to  preaerve  the  ears  and  luK>fs  of  horsia  dying  on  the 
passage,  and  to  nuike  oath  that  they  had  en»hark<rd  them 
alive  for  tl»e  colony. 

On  the  night  of  the  lOlh  of  August,  of  the  year  mcn- 
lioiietl,  when  near  their  journey's  end,  and  while  Austin 
and  his  mate  were  keeping  watch  tog«*thor,  “sitting  on 
hen-coops"  and  “ telling  stt>ries  to  one  another,  in  order  to 
while  away  the  time,  according  the  customs  of  mari- 
ncra  of  all  countries,”  the  broadsid«>  of  the  brig  suddenly 
turned  to  windward,  tlmmgh  the  fouling  of  the  tiller,  and 
there  Ix'ing  a heavy  sea  on,  she  filled  at  once,  ao  that  five 
out  of  tlie  nine  men  who  formed  her  crew  “ were  drowned 
in  their Immmockawilhoulagixttm.”  The  vessel  then  up- 
set, going  completely  over,  with  her  masts  and  sails  in 
the  water,  “the  horses  rt>lling  out  above  each  other,  and 
the  whole  together  exhibiting  a most  distressing  sight.” 
Tlie  coast  was  of  sand,  and  the  sea  comparatively  shal- 
low, so  that  some  portions  of  the  brig  were  above  water. 
To  these  the  survivors  clung,  and  at  once  stripped  them- 
selves of  their  clothes,  except  one  wlio  c/mld  not  swim, 
and  who  was  therefore  without  hoj)0  of  saving  himself 
by  that  means.  There  was  one  small  boat,  twelve  feet 
long,  fortunately  unsecured  by  lashings,  and  tliis  fh»atod 
out,  and  was  seized  u^wn  by  the  mate,  but  it  was  bottom 
up^aril. 

Aust  in  swam  out  to  him.  and  thetwoendeuivored  to  right 
her.  Tins,  after  many  etTorUi,  was  accoinplishotl,  “the 
mate  contriving  to  put  his  feet  against  the  gunwale  and 
to  seize  dm  keel  with  hU  hands.”  while  Austin  “ iilte<l  her 
up  from  the  opix>.site  side  with  his  shoulders.”  She  was 
still,  however,  full  of  water.  This  was  got  rid  of  in  a very 
ingenious  manner,  for  the  enormous  hut  which  Austin 
wore,  “after  the  fashion  of  the  dwellers  in  the  West  In- 
dies,” was  useless  to  Ixiil  her.  The  uia.st  of  the  brig  rose 
and  fell  some  twenty  feet,  and  tliocapUiin  fa.stenod  a rope 
to  its  top,  and  held  on  to  it  from  the  boat.  Whenever  the 
vessel  rose,  it  liftwl  up  him  and  the  boat,  by  wliich  Ihree- 
fourtlus  of  the  water  wiw  emptied;  but  “having  no  means 
of  disengaging  her  from  the  masts  and  shrouds,  they  fell 
down,  driving  him  and  the  boat  under  the  surface,  and 
nearly  breaking  his  thigh.” 

Despite  his  wound,  which,  however,  remlered  any  fur- 
ther attempt  without  assistance  hopeless,  Austin  tlm>w 
himself  into  the  water,  and  with  the  roi>o  in  his  mouth 
swum  to  the  men  on  l>ourd  the  brig,  who,  by  their  united 
strength,  hauled  the  boat  over  the  brig’s  Nteni,  and  em|>- 
tied  it.  A hole,  howev'cr,  wa.s  knocked  in  it  by  this  rough 
treatment,  vrhich  was  repuin*d  by  being  stutfed  willi  the 
shirt  of  tlie  man  who  could  not  swim,  and  had  thertdore 
retained  that  garment.  They  had  no  imr,  no  sail,  and 
except  a dog  belonging  to  the  captain,  " which  was  glad- 
ly UiktMi  in  caw  of  nect^ssity.”  no  pn»visionH. 

The  brig  w-muined  longer  ulaive  wat<*r  than  might  have 


l>een  ex]>ectetl,  for  she  had  ca-sks  of  flour  and  butler  <m 
board,  “the  former  of  which  slowly  imbiU's  water,  and  the 
latter  always  swims,”  but  none  of  these  things  could  l>e 
got  at.  When  she  sank,  the  lioat  lx‘ing  still  kept  near 
her.  a chest  containing  clothcB  ami  linen,  with  clMx*t>late. 
and  sugar,  floated  out  of  lier,  and  for  these  jioor  sailors  it 
contained  more  than  the  riches  of  the  Indies.  It  was  loo 
large,  however,  to  be  Hfte<l  into  the  boat,  which,  indeetl,  it 
would  have  sunk;  and  tlmugh  they  exhausted  every 
means  to  open  it,  they  found  this  impossible,  and  had  to 
let  it  go.  They  picked  up  thirteen  floating  onions,  and 
that  WU.S  all. 

Tliey  had  no  fresh- water;  they  were  without  any  kind 
of  implement  except  a knife,  which  was  in  the  |MK*ket 
of  the  sailor  who  could  not  swim,  and  they  cali-ulatod 
that  at  the  very  nearest  they  were  one  hundred  and  fifty 
miles  from  land.  Surely  never  were  human  crealuivs  in 
a worsi’^  IMMition. 

Not  a moment,  however,  was  lost  in  vain  regrets.  By 
patient  perseverance  they  loosened  one  of  the  planks  with 
: wliich  the  lioat  was  lined,  and  forimd  it  int<>  a kind  of 
mast,  which  they  tied  to  the  foremost  thwart;  another 
piece  of  plank  served  as  a yard,  and  to  tliKs  they  fixed 
their  only  jiair  of  trousers  fora  sail.  Two  of  the  men  h;id 
alw’ays  to  li^  along  the  gunwale  with  their  backs  to  the 
! waves,  wliich  would  otherwise  have  swani}>ed  the  boat, 
and.  even  so.  another  had  constantly  to  bail  it  by  uiean.s  of 
the  Dutcli  hat. 

Thus  they  ran  before  the  wind  all  night  at  the  rate  of 
about  a league  an  hour.  At  daylight  they  ate  lialf  an 
onion  each,  which  “wonderfully  revived  them,” but  they 
were  toniiented  witli  agonies  of  thirst.  Tlieir  naked  limb^ 
too,  were  so  scortiied  with  the  sun  that  frtjin  head  to  foot 
they  were  retl  and  blisterc<I  as  from  fire.  On  tlie  third  day 
tlie  cu)ttuin  killed  his  dog.  He  “aftenvurtl  reflected  on  it 
with  n*gret,  hut  at  that  time  no  such  sentiment  affected 
him.” 

At  last  the  exlmusteil  men  gave  themselves  up  to  de- 
spair, and  refused  to  make  any  more  exertions  for  their 
tiwn  deliverance,  imr  would  he  wiio  liad  to  tiail  the  ImmiI 
continue  to  do  so,  though  Austin  fell  “on  his  knees  to  en- 
treat him.” 

On  the  fifth  day  an  enormous  shark  follow’od  the  l>oat — 
an  omen  the  dark  meaning  of  which  wjis  only  too  well 
known  to  them:  and  this  dt^pressed  them  still  further. 
The  dog  had  long  l>een  eaten,  and  they  caught  but  one  fly- 
ing-fish. which  wax  little  indeed  among  so  many.  Tliere 
were  several  heavy  showers,  hut  there  w'as  nothing  to 
catch  the  rain  in  but  the  hat  and  the  trouwrs,  which  hud 
liccome  so  imj»regnute<l  by  salt-water  that  they  were  al- 
most useless  for  that  pur|>o«e.  “Their  only  wswiurce  wax 
endeavoring  to  catch  a few  drojis  as  they  fid  I into  their 
o|>pii  moutlix  to  c«K>l  the  heat  of  their  tongues.” 

Tlie  two  Kcaiueii  drank  wa-waler  and  liecamo  delirious, 
but  the  captain  and  mate  resisted  that  temptation;  they 
eaeli  kept  a nail  in  his  mouth,  and  sprinkleil  his  1h>u<1 
with  water,  which  affordeil  but  slight  relief  to  their  suf- 
ferings. Oil  the  eighth  tlay  the  two  men  died,  but  in  the 
evening  the  boat  reaclusl  land,  ami  the  two  survivors,  “ for- 
saking the  bixlies  of  their  oom{>iiiiions,  cr<*pt  out  of  the 
; Uiat  ami  erawleil  on  all  fours”  along  the  sand.  The  cliffs 
that  walhd  it  they  wert^  tpiite  unable  to  climb  up. 

At  eight  ill  the  morning  a young  Carib  discovenHl  them, 
“ whoM'  eyes,  ii|Mm  beholding  their  forlorn  ap|iearancc, 
fillet!  with  tears.”  He  understood  a few  Frtuicli  wonl.n, 
and  informed  them  that  they  were  on  the  island  of  ToImi- 
go.  Ho  bnmght  them  fresh-water,  which  theydrank  with 
: iMisxionute  eagerness,  ami  cakes  of  cassava  and*  bix>iUd  lUh, 
wliich  they  could  not  sw’allow’. 

Other  nutivt>K  showet]  them  similar  kimliicss,  removing 
the  two  cor|>sc«  out  of  the  liosit  “ w ith  signs  of  the  utmost 
coiii|Mis.Hion.”  ami  follow  ing  in  all  n»M)>c<-ts  the  example  of 
the  good  8amuritan.  They  brought  soup,  which  setmicd 
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to  Austin  the  moKt  delicious  fotxi  he  )iad  ever  tasted,  but 
his  stonmch  was  iti  su  weak  a state  that  it  refused  to  retain 
it.  Herbs  and  broth  weroprc))ared  for  him  bj'  the  women, 
and  his  wound  was  butluHl  witli  a lotion  made  of  tobacco. 
Kvery  nioniini;  the  num  liftwl  those  unfortunates  fr«mi 
their  )mmmO(‘ks.  and  carried  them  in  tlieir  arms  under  the 
siiudc  of  a leim)n-treo  wiiile  they  anointe^l  their  bliHlereii 
skin  with  a lieuliiig  oil  pn-jwe^l  fnnn  the  tails  of  cral>s. 

In  conM‘4|ueiU‘e>  of  this  friendly  care  and  attention 
Austin  was  able  in  thn'e  \v«t*ks  to  ul)out  on  crutches, 
and  receive  Carib  visitors  fnmt  all  |mrts  of  the  islami, 
'‘none  of  whom  came  empty  handed.”  H«  jravo  l)oord8 
w'ith  liis  name  cut  on  them,  to  )>c  shown  to  any  ship  cap- 
tains  who  mi>fht  chance  to  toucli  on  the  island,  uml  after 
many  weeks  this  plan  met  witii  success.  A shs^p.  iKUind 
fur  Martinique,  laden  with  mules,  touched  at  Sandy  Point, 
the  western  extremity  of  ToUqfc).  and  its  master  at  once 
«*nt  the  intelliKenee  to  Mi*ssw.  Rostroe  & Nyles  at  Bar- 
had(X>s,  tiie  owners  of  ("aptaiii  Austin's  bark,  w1k»  prompt- 
ly sent  a small  vess4‘l  to  fetch  him. 

When  about  to  depart,  tlio  friendly  Carilw  b>uded  him 
dow'ii  w'ith  pn*sents  of  |)ouItry  and  fruit,  esiNH'ially  oranges 
and  lemons,  which  they  thought  useful  for  his  recovery. 
He  ho<l  aijsolutely  nothing  to  give  them  in  return,  save  the 
IknU  in  wliicli  he  had  arrived,  and  which  they  might  have 
taken  without  his  leave.  More  than  thirty  of  them  ac- 
conipanieil  him  to  the  heacli,  where,  at  ]>arting  from 
them.  “ neitlier  Austin  nor  the  nmte  could  refrain  from 
teawi.” 

The  effects  of  the  poor  captain’s  privations  were  lasting. 
His  digestion  wiis  so  iin|>air«d  that  he  could  hardly  H{K>ak 
or  walk,  ami  had  to  give  up  liis  calling  and  return  to  Eng- 
land. His  case  excitetl  much  public  attention.  A Bath 
physician.  Dr.  Rus.sell.  who  lu«l  resuhsl  in  the  East,  and 
WHS  (uriistome<l  to  deal  with  castes  arising  from  long-pro' 
tracted  thirst  in  the  Ambiaii  deserts,  came  to  London  to 
prescribe  for  him.  By  means  of  ronsUint  Ijathing.  and 
asses'  milk  for  his  only  diet.  Austin  regiiined  his  Iicalth 
in  six  months,  and  survivetl  his  disaster  two  and-lwenty 
years. 

HOW  BILLY  WENT  UP  IN  THE  AVORLD. 

BT  ANNKTTE  NOBLE. 

^tt  £. 

THIH  is  the  sh>ry  of  a boy  who  had  red  hair,  a gntx!  a|>- 
IX'tite,  and  much  else  in  c<unmon  with  other  lx)ys; 
one  who  rose  very  high  in  the  world,  whocanje  «lown  and 
rose  again,  not  so  high,  but  in  a lx*tter  way.  He  was  not 
a genius,  or  I should  not  tell  his  sh.)r5';  f<»r  tliei*e  are  s<> 
many  lx>y  geniu.ses  iiowailayK  in  Isxik.s  that  the  rei'ord  of 
u common  rtd-lmired  oliild  may  be  more  interesting,  us  a 
cluinge. 

One  day  fifteen  yetirs  ago  there  luul  been  a county  fair 
in  J.^nglmm.  The  gnmiuls  were  full  of  |x>oplo  even  at 
six  o’clock  in  the  ufteriuM>n.  But  under  the  tent  the  gay 
bed-spreads,  the  oil-paintings,  the  hair  Howers.  and  the 
wax-works  w«Te  lioing  taken  down,  while  the  farmers' 
wives  wew‘  exclianging  <'ompliments,  sample  biscuit,  and 
currant  jelly.  Outside  the  canva.s  the  men  were  taking 
away  the  cattle-— the  gmit  oxen  with  pri*e  tickets  on  their 
lioriis.  or  sheep,  or  swine,  or  jxMiUrj’.  Kverj'when<  there 
was  Ixdlowing.  grunting,  shouting,  scolding,  and  some 
grumbling.  This  last  wa.s  chielly  done  by  a noisy  party 
who  came  to  the  fair,  not  to  bring  the  gntin  or  cattle 
ruiwsl  by  their  industry,  but  to  stan*  at  the  tw<vheadi*d 
calf  never  raised  by  anylxKly,  to  bet  on  horses.  tost(‘al  wa 
ter-nielons.  and  to  join  at  last  the  crowd  that  was  elbowing 
around  a man  with  a baihx>n,  in  whicli  he  was  to  up 
when  ready.  This  balloon,  already  infiat«H.l,  was  fastened 
by  a rope  to  a well-driven  stake,  and  flixited  a little  way 
above  the  ground.  Among  the  IiK>kers-on.  some  who  pre- 


tende<l  U»  know  declare<l  that  it  was  not  a very  good  Ixil- 
lf)on.  and  must  surely  tronto  to  grief. 

After  a wliile  the  nuin  drew  down  tlje  car  low  enough 
to  get  into  it,  and  cried  out:  “D«x*s  anylxxly  wisli  to  ac- 
i*oni|M»ny  us  in  our  grand  aerial  Might !"  He  Miid  “us,” 
as  sounding  fine;  but  ho  immcHliately  explained  that  he 
would  take  a light  gentleman  only. 

In  a moment  there  sliot  frt>m  the  crowd  a long-leggisl. 
keen  • eyed  boy  about  fourteen  years  old,  who  iiimhly 
stuwe<I  himself  into  the  car,  amid  great  laughter  ami 
shouts  of  “ There g<)08  Billy  Knox  !”  “ Gmxl-night.  Billy  I” 
“ Bring  us  down  a star.  Billy!”  and  like  etforts  at  wit. 

‘‘  Did  you  ever  .see  a chap  so  ready  and  willing  to  risk 
his  life  for  nothing  if”  asked  somelsxly ; and  another  man 
answeretl,  coolly,  " Tain't  no  loss  if  he  doc-s  break  his 
neck  ; nolxxly  owns  him,  au<l  the  world  will  be  W€?ll  rid 
of  him.” 

Billy  heartl  the  heai^tlcss  words,  and  turned  to  l<x)k  at 
the  sjx?aker,  while  the  owner  of  tiie  machine  arrungtxl  the 
roix^s  lx‘fore  gi-ttiiig  into  the  car. 

Suddenly,  like  a bubble  from  a pljs*  ImiwI,  up  rose  the 
balloon,  Billy  in  and  the  man  out!  Tlie  crowd  gave  a 
gasp  of  suri>rise,  the  man  stare<l  stupidly,  and  then,  just 
Ux)  late,  leajxd  up  like  an  acrobat,  and  clutclud — only  air. 
Billy,  moving  slowly  up,  sat  like  a statue;  but  loud  and 
clear  came  down  from  the  cur  a cry,  not  of  terror,  almost 
oue  of  triumph. 

“He'll  be  killed,  sure,”  said  the  former  six'uker,  em- 
phatically, and  his  companion  I'choexl.  “Don't  seem  to 
care  a hit  about  it  eitlier,  just  us  you  wiid.” 

Some  of  the  people  thought  it  a trick  of  the  owner  ot 
the  balloon,  but  his  frantic  denial  and  his  evident  distress 
at  tl»edtMw  of  his  prt>per!y  provixi  it  to  liavo  bnui  a inisltap. 
Meanwhile  the  news  Hew  like  the  wind  over  the  field,  and 
in  a moment  Immlrtsls  of  fai'cs  were  upturnoil  towanl  tlio 
vanishing  Iwlloon.  Everybody  Iio|mm1  the  lx>y  would  not 
meet  a dreo<lful  death,  though  a goodly  numljcr  said  it 
might  lx*Uer  lx>  Billy  (hun  any  one  else;  and  all  alike 
waU'hed,  not  sorry,  if  such  a thing  must  hap|xn.  that  they 
were  there  to  see  it. 

Up,  up,  went  the  tar.  and  “nohotiy’s  boy”  w'as  rising 
far  above  the  earth.  The  sunset  light  smotf‘  hi.s  re<l  hair, 
and  niiule  it  glitter  like  gold.  But  Billy  was  soon  Ux>  far 
away  for  the  crowd  to  jeer  at  him,  even  if  the  roughest 
could  have  done  S4>  while  the  boy  was  in  such  terrible  |^eril. 

Billy  looked  down  once  and  shouted.  Then  he  Ix^gaii 
to  wish  that  his  conveyance  would  travcL sideways,  in- 
stoiul  of  rising  so  steadily. 

It  occurred  to  him  at  lost  that  if  the  man  who  ownetl  the 
balloon  were  in  the  car.  he  would  probjibly  turn  son»c 
" stojKHX'k”  or  oilier,  and  let  himself  down.  However, 
Billy'  was  not  sure  that  ho  wanted  to  go  down  even  if  lie 
could. 

Ah  he  rose  higher  and  higher,  the  |M>ople  on  the  ground 
below  him  began  to  look  like  small  things  crawling,  and 
the  great  white  tent  almost  like  a card-bonitl  house.  He 
queslioiiwl  whether  or  not  he  should  meddle  with  any 
nivstcrious  jxirt  of  the  Ixilhxm.  He  renu'tnlx*r<?d,  not  iin- 
pleasHiitly.  having  heard  some  one  eiirly  in  tlie  day  say'  it 
w’ould  certainly  collapse  itself.  If  collupst*  meant  to 
come  down,  to  methlle  with  it  might  be  to  turn  on  steaiii 
and  send  him  beyond  the  sun  and  moon,  w'here  he  liad  no 
ilesire  to  lie  sailed  across  a forest,  over  a river,  lost 

siglit  of  the  fair  ground,  and  then  Ix^n  l<>  come  nearer 
earth,  slowly'  nearer,  then  faster,  the  car  ro<;king  in  a way' 
that  threatene<l  to  dump  him  out. 

“ We  are  surely'  ‘collajisiiig.’ ” thought  Billy.  He  grew 
a little  dizxy'.  the  earth  seemed  ct>niiiig  to  meet  him.  uml 
all  the  houses.  Ixirns,  and  hay-.stucks  were  iiifintod.  in  their 
turn,  uml  getting  bigger.  At  last  a giinrhsl  old  tree  that 
hud  Ixx'ti  charging  straight  on  tlie  lmlUK>n  ran  ini<»  it,  u{)- 
set.  Lore  it,  and  after  entangling  Billy'  in  roiM^s  and  hranch- 
ex.  tearing  his  clotbe.s,  scratching  his  hands,  and  switching 
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ran  away  to  the  neuivst  city,  where*  lie  blat'kinl  boots,  sold  |n- 
pt*n<.  learncil  a c*ertaiii  amount  of  evil  in  tlio  streets,  and  h>dh* 
^'ood  ill  a nijrlit  sch<M>l.  Finally  he  tired  of  city  life‘,and  litan- 
ed  for  California,  but  after  j^ettinp  ten  miles  on  the  way.  bis 
money  >jav<^  out,  and  his  (‘tmruge  too.  He  found  himself  in 
the  tow'll  of  Laiijtliain.  and  there  he  staid,  duin^r  o<ld  jobs  wWn 
he  could  itet  them,  and  at  other  times  umusinff  himself  as  Imt 
he  c(»uld. 

There  never  was  a hre  that  Hilly  was  not  clou*  liehind  iW 
hos<*  cart,  or  a circus  that  he  did  not  ride  the  kicking'  (lonkev. 
or  a (‘tiunty  fair  where  he  was  not  present  lookiiif?  out  for  snr- 
thing:  in  tho  way  of  fun  that  offered.  His  last  uuderUkiiii' 
was  up  in  a ballouii.  Now  here  he  was.  down  atmin. 

and  the  question  was,  wbat 
should  he  do  nextl 

A Isiy  in  » liook  would 
liavc  decided  to  lieconK'  a 
jmlgfc,  or  a inerclmiit.ur  an 
artist:  but  Billy  hud  anolbiT 
ambition.  He  dcsind  R>  bf* 
come  a net^ro-minstrel.  H>* 
knew’  one.  a man  who  worr 
fine  clothes  and  hod  plen- 
ty of  money.  He  earnei  it 
by  lieinif  funny— oli,  so  ex- 
tremely funny. 

While  Billy  wasconsidf-r 
int;  the  matter,  he  iK'ord  s 
voice,  and  lookini;  up  mw  » 
man  followiui;  a cow.  T^al 
urally  enoug:h.  the  balioi>t; 
attracted  the  mail's  atten 
lion,  and  he  came  n^wr 
onoui^h  to  discviver  the  boy. 

A conversation  foHowtd, 
in  w’hich  the  w'hole  stury 
was  told. 

"Well.”  said  Billy’s  nrw 
friend,  who  prov«*d  to  be  » 
tailor  ill  a very  small  way 
of  liusiness,  "how  do  you 
f(H?l  now'f” 

" I.^oiu'MOtno  and  sort  itf 
empty.” 

"Do  you  mean  liunjfryr 
"Perhaps  that's  it.”  said 
Billy. 

"Then  you  may  oom» 
home  with  me  to-nifcht,**<wd 
the  man.  "and  after  sup 
per  I'll  see  if  tlie  balloon  a 
spoiled.” 

**  It  is  only  collapsed,”  said  Billy,  very  {Himpously ; bu' 
when  on  gettinir  up  to  walk  he  found  his  cloth  iiif^  redmrd 
to  about  half  what  he  ha<l  liefore,  he  aasunKH)  a me«*k(T 
tone,  and  foHoweil  his  new  friend  thankfully.  The  co« 
>roiti|f  tirst,  tunied  down  a lane  bordered  with  suiiHow^r* 
and  stop{>ed  by  the  door  of  a w*ee  red  house.  A moiuH:'> 
after,  a small  tij^irc  with  a tin  puil  came  out  of  the  bouy 
and  sat  down  U>  milk  the  cow. 

"This  is  my  son  Ben,” said  the  host. 

At  first  Billy  had  taken  tlie  child  for  a I*'* 


him  like  an  old-time  school-marm,  let  him  fall  rouifhly 
down  to  earth.  He  was  plod  to  lie  quiet,  thinking  first  of 
the  torn  balloon,  tben  of  himself. 

Whileho  was  thinking,  the  wortlstlial  he  had  heard  that 
afternoon  as  he  eiiten*d  the  car  came  laick  to  him : “ No- 
body owns  him,  and  the  w’orld  will  lie  well  rid  of  him.” 

Heretofore  he  had  been  proud  of  the  fact  that  noliody 
ow’iietl  him.  He  had  never  thought  of  himself  as  a iiui- 
>tanco  to  the  community.  Billy  had  not  much  sentiment,  l 
but  to-night  his  heart  ached  os  well  as  his  limbs.  He  | 
thought  of  all  his  luist  life  as  intently  as  a boy  could  think,  tie  boy's  checked  apron  came  down  to  his  ettpper-t*** 
He  had  begun  to  take  care  of  himself  w’heii  he  w’osonly  slicx‘s,  and  he  wore  a green  sim-buiinet,  under  wliich  Bill? 
eight  years  old.  He  dimly  lernemlienMl  his  ]s>or  mother  saw  soft  wliite  hair,  and  a very  swwt  face.  They  efcU'- 
O.S  ahvuys  envelo)M*d  in  the  sttiam  from  hot  soap  suds,  a 4*d  a kitchen,  small.  Imre,  but  very  clean,  whort*  a tab' 
practical  kind  of  a halo,  the  result  of  her  efforts  to  ftK*d  was  sprimd  with  blue  dislics,  brown-bread.  lsiko<l 
him  with  honestly  earnoil  bread.  8he  died  ami  left  him  : and  cold  jsirk.  In  the  chimney  •corner  sat  a little  old  vi- 


to  llie  care  of  a drunken  father,  w'ho  two  years  later  fol- 
lowed her  to  the  grave. 


man,  who  sang  as  she  rocked.  She  was  very  desif,  bot  ^ 

\ smiled  on  Billy,  on  the  tailor,  and  on  her  little  ^rande•^ 


The  town  gave  Billy  a home  in  the  poor-house,  but  he  ' She  would  have  smiled  on  anybody,  os  t4>  Uiat.  But  ' 
staid  there  only  three  days.  At  Uie  end  of  it  he  resolved  •ininn»lher's  kind  face  being  new  to  Billy,  he*  IbcvurJ  • 

to  start  out  into  the  world  and  earn  his  own  brt*ad.  H<  'Miful.  He  found  the  sup|>er  exceedingly  good 
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not  very  abundant,  ami  ho  \v»s  interested  in  watching 
Ben.  The  child  soberly  washed  the  dishes,  and  neatly 
swept  up  the  cnniiliK,  saying  very  little.  Tli«  reasoji  for 
hLs  silence  was  after  a while  apparent  to  Billy:  little  Ben 
stuttered. 

After  supiH'r,  the  room  being  warm,  and  Billy  being 
lire^l,  he  domi  in  a corner  of  the  old  loujigc.  While  he 
slept  the  tailor  went  to  see  about  the  balloon,  and  staid  u 
long  time. 

later  in  the  evening  Billy  was  awakened  by  a voice. 
Ben  was  reading  to  his  grandmother.  She  had  her  cap 
off,  and  her  hair  whs  as  white  as  snow.  She  was  warm- 
ing her  feet'  over  the  last  coals,  while  Ben  lield  a cai>dlc  in 
cue  liand,  an<l  l»eiit  over  an  old  book. 

“‘He  shall  call  ujx>u  me,  and  I will  answer  him.”' 
read  tlu»  boy,  in  his  awkwanl,  stuttering  “ 'I  will 

Ik*  witli  him  in  tnmble.  I will  deliver  him,  and  honor 
liim.  With  long  life  will  I satisfy  him,  and  show  him 
my  salvation.’” 

Billy  did  not  catcli  the  last  word,  for  the  child  could 
scarcely  pronounce  it>  but  ho  asked,  abruptly,  “ Who  will 
do  it  ?” 

The  old  grandmother  hoard  the  boy's  voice,  and  an- 
swerwl:  “God  will  do  it  all  for  those  who  love  Him.” 

*•  Folks  like  you,  old  and  good,  I suppose,”  mldinl  Bill}', 
as  she  tottcrcHl  away  to  bed. 

Once  she  would  have  stopped  to  teach  him  some  holy 
lesson,  but  now  she  hatl  crept  in  her  ftH-blciiess  so  cliwe  to 
the  door  of  heaven  that  slie  was  forgc*lful  of  all  darkness 
that  might  be  behind  her  for  younger  travellers.  Billy 
fell  a.sleep  again,  then  wako<l  up  blinking.  The  outer 
door  wiot  o])Cii.  ami  Ben  was  pulling,  bracing,  and  other- 
wba*  guiding  his  father  into  the  house. 

Wlieii  the  tailor  was  safely  duinpe<l  into  a wtKxlen 
chair,  lie  began  to  jabber  about  the  “b'k>oM,  you  know — 
scientir  —experiment.  If  I got  a chance — like  to  own 
b'loon  myself— always  was  ijeientiHc.” 

” Humph!  that's  it,  is  it?''  said  Billy,  stretching  out 
again  for  the  night.  He  had  seen  Ux>  much  of  life  to  be 
either  shocked  or  surpriMnl.  Doubtless  Ben  could  get  his 
drunken  father  to  bed  alone;  and  the  child  did  iudeeii  do 
it.  2is  he  often  hod  done  it  before. 

[to  SK  COItTl.NCCO.J 


THE  FRIDAY  PICNIC. 

BY  MATTHEW  WJUTK.  JVK. 

**  T)UT  you  can't  ex|s*ct  Hatty  to  put  off  her  birthday, 
1 J can  you  r and  Ibilph  Wicksley  sluwl  a small  peb- 
ble* aguiiiHt  the  ham]  i»f  his  friend  by  way  of  einphosiziug 
the  al»surdity  of  the  idea. 

*‘0h.  pshaw.’  of  course  not.”  replied  the  other  lK>y, 
with  a hulf-smile;  “but  ton  chanci>s  to  one  it  rains  at  a 
picnic  anyway,  and  on  a Friday,  and  the  IHlh  of  tlic  month, 
there's  no  knowing  what  may  not  hap|>en.” 

“ W'hy.  Groorge  Hendon,  liow  long  since  you've  turned 
a superstitious  |mgaii  ?”  exclaiinwl  a voice  Iwhind  tin*  two, 
who  wen*  taking  a “sun  batli”  on  the  beach  at  Scainere. 

'‘Hello,  Graham!”  cried  Rjdph,  springing  to  his  fe<*t. 
“We’ll  leave  the  mutter  to  you.  You  know  abt>ut  the 
picnic  we're  to  give  your  sister  on  her  thirtf*enth  birth- 
day ? Well,  we've  just  discoverefl  that  it  twreurs  not  only 
on  the  l.’Uh  of  the  innnth,  hut  on  a Friday  lyesides,  and 
George  here  thinks  wo  ought  to  iMwljKmo  it  on  lliat  oc- 
cuiiiit.  it's  all  iioiiseiiS4‘,  isn’t  it  i” 

“ I don't  bt*lieve  any  of  the  girls  will  go  on  that  day,” 
put  in  George,  by  way  of  inHuencing  Graham  Burd's  an- 
swer. 

“ And  1 don't  lielieve  one  of  them  has  thought  of  the 
coinciiletice,”  retiirmsl  the  latter;  “and  prolsibly  never 
will.  unh*Hs  you  put  it  into  their  heud.s.  You're  not  afraid 
to  go  ycmrself,  an*  you  i" 


“Well,  no.  I'm  not  exactly  nfruid.  but  1 think  we'd  feel 
more  comfortable  all  around  if  we  should  chomte  &ofne 
other  day.  Yon  kjiow  sailors  are  tt*rrihly  HUjarstitiota. 
and  if,  while  we  arc  in  the  boat,  some  one  shoul<l  ineution 
the  three  queer  facta  (although  I give  you  my  word  it 
won't  be  me),  all  the  pleasure  for  some  of  tlic  girls  would 
be  K]Hiile<l.” 

“ Oh.  don't  you  believe  it!'’  cried  Graham.  “ I'm  wn* 
Hatty,  for  one,  has  t^jo  much  sense  to  make  herself  inis(-r 
able  IsKause  of  a men*  silly  ohl  wives’  tale,  so  don't  put  it 
<iff  on  her  account,  Besidiw,  there’ll  be  more  than  tliir- 
U*on  in  the  i*urfy,  which  fact  of  itself  ought  to  calm  the 
fears  of  the  moat  timid,” 

George  said  no  more  on  the  subject;  everj'lw»dy  went  on 
making  preparations  for  the  long-antici|iut(Hl  expedition 
to  Forest  Island;  and  when  the  day  arrive<l.  no  more  lieau- 
tiful  one  could  have  dawned.  By  ten  o'cloc^k  the  Hurdt’ 
tiny  wliarf  was  crowded  with  the  young  summer  residcuU 
of  S«*amere,  who  were  transferred,  amid  much  laughu-r, 
chatter,  ami  playful  shrieks,  to  Ralph  Wicksley's  uaud 
some  Whitehall  row-lioat. 

“ It's  too  Iwd  the  Maxtons  can't  go.  isn't  it  ?"  remarked 
Tlalty,  as  the  boys  pushed  off.  and  giXKl  byes  wen*  waved 
to  fathers  and  mothers  on  the  law'n.  “Their  cousin  Jack 
arrir(*d  from  South  America  last  night,  and  h.h  he  can 
only  stay  with  tliein  one  day,  of  course  they  didn't  like  Ui 
leave  him.” 

*'  Yes,  I had  the  other  boat  all  ready  to  bring  along." 
added  Italph  ; “ but  us  the  party  was  thus  redur<*d  by  four. 

I tliouglit  it  would  be  pleasanter  for  us  all  to  keep  to- 
gether.” 

“Why,  I do  declare,”  exclaimed  Albertina  Brown.* 
few  moments  later,  “then*  are  just  thirteen  of  us!  It's 
lucky  we’re  to  eat  on  the  grass  and  not  at  a table.’* 

“ And  to-day's  Friday !”  cried  Fanny  Ray, 

“ And  the  Kith  of  the  month !”  addett  her  sister  Helen. 

“Ami  my  thirteenth  birthday!'’  !lnisht*d  Hatty,  where- 
u|K>n  a chorus  of  dismal  “Oh!  oh!  ohs!”  unkse  fn»in  all 
the  girls,  wliile  Ibilph  cast  a de8{Huriiig  glance  toward 
(irahum.  am)  Gt*orge  Hendon  smiled  the  leo«t  bit  triumph- 
antly at  them  Isith. 

“lH*t‘s  gi»  Imu'W.”  pro|K>se<l  a faint  girlish  voice,  aft**.” 
the  flrst  excitement  hml  subsidtHl;  hut  such  a “cowardly 
course’’  was  at  once  vetoed  by  a deep-toned  “F\irwanl!" 
from  the  Isiys,  who  bent  to  llieir  oars  with  curved  back? 
in  their  tlelerminalion  to  prove  how’  .splendidly  everything 
could  Ik*  made  to  g»>  off  in  spite  of  the  series  of  ill  onien^ 

The  girls,  how*ever,  could  think  of  nothing  else  but  liie 
w'omlerful  inauspicious  coincidences,  and  although  iu4 
one  of  them,  when  questioned  imliviUunlly,  wcmld  ac- 
knowlcdgti  to  lieing  n*ally  HUp4*rstitious.  still  the  umnher- 
less  stories  told  in  which  unlucky  days  and  flgurt^  weir 
shown  at  their  wtirat  were  altimst  sutlicient,  one  wi>uW 
think,  to  sink  the  lx>at  of  thems<‘lves. 

Among  others  was  the  tale  of  the  matter-of-fact  ship 
owner,  who  put  no  faith  in  any  of  the  sailors'  silly  I>c]tef&. 
ami  who.  to  prove  their  nlK<urdtty,  laid  the  k«.*el  of  a ves 
sel  on  Friday,  mumsl  it  Fritlay,  launched  it  cm  a Friday, 
at  length  siu*cei*<le<l  in  finding  a craw  for  it  coniiiuuid-<l 
by  a Captain  Friday,  set  sail  uu  that  day,  and — was  nevet 
heard  of  afterwartl. 

To  offset  the  <lepres.sing  effects  of  this  tragic  albei* 
fMunewhat  doubtful  narrative,  Ibilph  told  abuit  the  Thir 
t<*«*n  Club  which  had  been  recently  organiztHl  in  the*  citv 
the  inemliership  of  which  was  n*stricted  to  thirle<»n.  ami 
which  met  fvr  (tinner  on  Iho  13th  of  each  month  at  a Is*- 
tel  the  name  of  which  was  spi-llwl  with  thirteen  le-llcTs. 
“ And  nothing  ’ |s*i*feclly  awful'  iius  lM>falU*ii  .my  one 
the  Mn*nilK*rs  .so  far  as  heard  fntm,”  eoncludisl  Rjilpb 
exultingly. 

Thci  f wore  certainly  wveral  gntins  of  comfort  to  he  ex 
Iraofi  I f‘  ti  ibis  fact,  and  chei*rfulness  lN*gun  to  clitfu-* 
it'  ’ ‘ «»ver  the  party,  when  Famiy  Itay,  who 
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was  Ktwrinp,  suddenly  d<s.*lar<Hl  that  the  sijfht  of  salt-wa-  ’ 
Ut  on  every  side  of  lier  always  made  her  thirsty  for  a 
drink  of  fresh,  and  a search  was  at  once  instituted  for  the 
water  jug^. 

.‘'I  HiiW  Graham  put  it  somewhere  in  the  stern  here.” 
continuetl  Fanny;  “Init  don't  any  of  you  boys  try  to  get 
at  it,  for  you’ll  lx*  sure  to  put  your  foot  iiit<»  the  Ixwket  of 
cake  or  the  jar  of  jelly.  Hen\  Hatty.  I think  I G'ld  it  , 
right  down  liere;  but  Ralph  says  I mustn’t  let  go  of  the 
ro|>es;  so  will  you  please  stoop  down  ami  lift  it  out  forme  f” 

Now,  as  inaj'  Iw  imaginwl,  with  a jairty  of  thirteen 
alxiard.  there  was  not  much  sjatre  room  in  the  boat,  so 
when  anything  was  wanted  from  the  bottom  of  it,  it  had 
to  l)e  felt,  i»ot  lookeil  for. 

“ I’ve  g«>t  hohl  of  the  cork,  at  any  rale,”  she  presently 
anno\inc{Ml,  “but  the  jug  stsuns  to  Ix^  wedged  in  s<>me 
way.  Thei-e,  now!  I’ve  pulle<l  the  cork  out.  Oh  dear! 
why  didn't  I llml  the  handle  f” 

“Tx‘t  me  try,”  projMTwetl  George,  giving  Ills  oar  to  Phil 
Hallibey.  and  making  his  way  aft. 

“Here's  ilje  gltowl”  exclaimetl  All>ertina;  **and  I’m 
thirsty  t«K>.”  I 

“Oh.  (leorge  Hendon,  right  on  my  footl”crie<l  Helen. 

“Car<*ful  now.”  commanded  Fanny.  “I’m  awfully 
sorry  make  all  this  trouble,  and — ” 

“O  — h— hi  we're  sinking!  we're  sinking!  Kelp! 
help!” 

And  the  next  fnoment  it  l^ecaiiie  known  to  them  all  that 
Hatty  hud  mistaken  the  boat  ]>lug  for  the  cork  of  the  wa- 
ter bottle,  had  pulled  it  out,  and  that  now'  the  river  was 
pouring  in  with  appalling  swiftness. 

“ Pull  for  the  flats,  felh»ivs!”  shouted  lialph,  tearing  off 
his  ja<‘ket  as  he  spoke.  “Here,  George,  see  if  you  can 
stuff  this  coat  into  the  hole;  and,  girls,  keep  ])erfeetly 
(piiet,  or  you'll  overturn  the  l>on‘fc  mind  if  you  do 

get  wet.  hut  sit  still.” 

Ralph  8]x>ke  in  loud,  commanding  tones  that  were  at 
once  obeytnl : but  the  dangt'r  \va.s  by  no  means  over.  Tlte 
l)oat  was  settling  rapidly,  the  water  In'ing  already  half- 
way up  to  the  thwarts,  hut  ruimd  skirts  and  soaked  shoes 
were  never  thought  of  as  all  snt  watching  hreathlessly, 
now  George's  off(»rts  to  sh»p  the  leak,  now  the  light  streak 
on  the  river  that  marked  the  edge  of  the  flats,  and  which 
was  still  several  ynnis  distant. 

“Pull!  pull!”  crieil  Rjtlph,  working  hitnsidf  with  all 
his  strength.  “ Can’t  you  stop  it,  George  i We're  nearly  i 
there,  girls.” 

Higlier  and  higher  nwe  the  water  hi  the  Isxit;  again  ' 
and  again  was  Geotge  liaflled  in  his  attempts  to  stem  the  I 
incoming  flmxls,  a.s  in  the  ctx>wde<l  condition  of  the  sh'ni  ‘ 
ho  could  not  see  what  he  was  doing,  ami  U>  ask  any  one  j 
to  move  would  lx>  to  endanger  eapsizing  the  whole  jiorly.  ; 
And  all  the  w'hile  the  sun  shone  briglitly  down  on  the 
sparkling  river:  the  villagt*.  loo,  was  still  in  sight,  and  not 
fur  off  wjis  the  shady  ishiml  where  the  picnic  was  to  be 
held.  It  seemed  terrible  to  tliink  of  going  down,  down 
amid  such— 

”t>ave<l!”  suddenly  shouleil  Ralph,  ns  tlie  Ixml  shot  out 
fnun  the  channel  and  in  among  the  eel-grass.  “Some-  \ 
Ixjdy’s  sure  to  see  and  take  us  off  very  s<x»ii,  and  mean- 
w'bile  you  lUH^dn't  mind  sitting  in  the  %vah*r,  as  long  as  it , 
isn’t  up  to  your  eyi^s.  It's  salt,  so  you  won't  catch  cold.”  ' 

Nevertheless  the  situation  of  the  party  was  anything 
blit  a pleasant  one.  for  the  Ixuit  settled  until  it  touch<sl 
Ixjltom,  ami  then  careeneil  over,  throwing  Ixith  Graham 
Biinl  and  Phil  Hullilx^v  int<»  the  river. 

“ Here  <*ome*  a iKiai!”  suddenly  exclaimeil  Allx*rtina.  ' 

“And  it’s  the  Maxt^ms  out  n>wing  with  tlieir  cousin 
Jack,”  added  Hatty. 

The  young  cousin  fmm  fknith  America  provwl  to  lx*  an  ■ 
old  sailor,  and  under  his  superinlendenre  the  girls  were 
H*xm  carried  ashc»re  in  d«t4iehmeiits  to  th«‘  iii'un'sl  jxiint, 
after  whieh  he  returned  to  help  “ raise  the  wrcTk.”  . 


Tlie  thirteini  having  been  drie<l  and  luncluxl  at  their 
several  homes,  they  all  met  to  s|x>nd  the  afternoon  at  the 
Ma.xtons’.  where  the  same  useful  cousin  provetl  himself 
]ikewis4.>  a master-hand  at  entertaining,  so  what  with 
games,  slorit‘8,  music,  and  ice-ereain.  the  lost  excursion 
was  lavishly  atoned  for;  and  when  a terrible  thunder- 
storm aixml  three  o’clock  causeil  them  all  to  feel  glad  that 
they  were  m>t  on  F<»ri*.st  Island,  even  G<s>rge  Hendon  ac- 
knowle<ige<l  that  in  spite  of  coincideiu'cs  and  the  boat 
plug,  tlieir  Friday  picnic  was  u lucky  one  after  all. 


BITS  OF  ABVICF^ 

BY  Al’NT  M.\RJoRIE  PItECEPT. 

ON  THR  KOAD. 

Travelling  in  our  country  is  both  comfortable  and 
agreeable,  if  the  traveller  will  |)ay  attention  to  a few 
directions.  1 siipixise,  dear  little  friends,  that  3’oti  have 
seen  fussy  and  fidgety  |>oople  on  the  road,  who  made  them- 
selves and  other  jieople  unhappy  by  their  behavior.  The 
CArs  were  too  warm  or  too  cold,  the  lfx*omotive  was  going 
too  fast  or  too  slow,  they  feared  the  baby  in  the  ne.xt  seat 
had  the  wluxiping-cougli,  or  they  were  sure  there  would 
be  a collision.  If  on  the  water,  they  wen*  in  terror  lest  the 
engineer  w'os  racing,  and  the  uneasiness  they  felt  made 
them  w’retched. 

Now.  ni.v  d»*ars.  listen  to  me.  When  you  go  on  a jour- 
ney you  arc  a imssenger;  your  ticket  is  jiaid  for;  and  a-s 
you  are  neither  captain,  pilot,  conductor,  nor  engineer, 
give  yourself  no  trouble  alx>ut  the  way  car  or  Ixjut  is  be- 
ing munagisi.  Never  take  rcsixmsibiiity  that  does  not 
belong  to  you. 

Tlie  old  Romans  used  to  call  baggage  impedimenta. 
Tliey  triotl  to  have  as  little  of  it  n-s  they  could  when  on  a 
march,  t^nless  you  are  going  to  stay  a long  time,  take 
no  more  luggage  than  is  necessiirj'.  A little  hand  bag 
or  a simwl-.strap,  with  ixrhaps  an  umbrella,  is  all  that  a 
3'oung  traveller  should  have  to  care  for  on  a journey. 

When  you  purchase  your  ticket,  if  110  older  friend  is 
with  you  attend  to  the  checking  of  your  trunk,  you 
must  HiH*  to  it  yourself.  Tliis  i.s  very  simple.  Go  with 
3'our  ticket  tt)  the  place  to  which  the  expressman  has 
taken  your  trunk,  show  your  ticket  to  the  baggage-mas- 
ter. and  he  will  alUich  a cln*ck  your  g<Kxls,  and  give 
you  one  precisely  like  it.  You  must  put  this  away  in  a 
place  where  you  can  get  at  it  convenienUy,  as  you  must 
return  it  to  the  Kteamer  or  railway  company  when  you 
claim  your  projx*rty. 

Never  tuck  your  ticket  out  of  sight  or  into  some  out-of- 
the-way  ptx'ket.  Have  it  ready  to  show  the  conductor 
whenever  it  is  calhxl  for. 

A little  girl  is  sometimes  uncertain  what  to  do  alH>iit 
her  money  if  she  is  travelling  with  a gentleman.  For  in- 
stance, Jhkla  is  going  to  visit  Angeliiie,  and  at  the  station  in 
New  York  she  U met  by  Angidine's  brother  Dick.  She 
does  not  wish  him  to  purcliasc  her  ticket,  but  she  fi*els 
awkwanl  alx>ut  offering  liim  the  money  to  paj'  for  it. 

The  projior  thing  for  Eda  is  to  hand  her  |MM'ket-}sK>k  to 
Mr.  Dick,  and  requi'st  him  to  take  from  it  the  amomit  of 
her  fare.  The  plciyuintest  way,  if  the  journey  Ixi  a long 
one,  would  lx«  for  Fxla'.s  j>a|>a  to  give  her  escort  a sullicieut 
sum  to  pay  all  her  e.v|x*n.stts. 

P(*ople  on  a journey  should  not  be  selfish.  Nolxxly 
should  lake  two  .siat.s  when  only  entitled  to  one.  Two  or 
three  merry  Ixiys  and  girls  travelling  together  shouhl  be 
careful  not  to  laugh  and  talk  so  loudly  that  the.v  annoy 
others.  Toadies  and  geiitlcineii  never  do  this.  You  can 
have  a great  deal  of  fun  without  Ix’ing  conspicuous. 

Never  neglexd  a ehunee  U>  do  a kindness  to  an  ugtxl  or 
feeble  jierson.  Niithing  is  more  l>ejiutiful  on  the  road 
than  courtesy  from  the  young  to  those  who  are  old  or  in 
trouble 
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BV  A.  W.  KODEKTS. 

now  often  ha«  il  tlmt  on  rcaOiinf?  a camping 

prouiul,  hotel,  tjr  boardiiijr-hnum^  near  river  or  lake, 
whei'e  pickerel,  luu».  uml  lui^e  perch  uIk>uih]ih1,  1 liuve 
foumi  no  pruvihion  for  the  angler’s  »port  but  a boat ; no 
lines,  sinkers,  or  floats;  no  nets  for  catching^  live  bait, 
ami  no  Uiit  but  womus!  F(»r  sunlish,  cat-lisli.  ami  small 
jMTcli.  worms  an'  very  fair  Irnil;  but  f<jr  pickerel,  bass, 
ami  large  iM^rcli,  live  Imil  is  best.  U»idor  such  trying  cir- 


Fiw.  1. 

cttntstanccs,  I have  learned  to  gel  up  at  short  notice  and 
at  small  ex|>ense  many  niake-shiflK  and  aids  that  may  be 
of  great  assistance  uml  consolation  to  other  young  anglers 
when  placetl  in  u.Himilar  {Hwitiou. 

Fig.  1 is  an  end  s<*ction  of  a mosi|nito*nei  seine  for  tak- 
ing live  bait.  The  length  of  the  seine  is  thirty-eight  ft*el; 
depth,  Hve  feet.  The  “ cork  lino'*  (A  consists  of  asmall- 
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sized  clothes-line.  Corks  not  always  Ijeing  obtainable.  I 
have  used  pieces  of  llujroughly  setisontsi  while  jiine  three 
indies  in  length  and  oiio  inch  in  tliameter  tC  C C). 
Thnnjgh  ihcM-  rounded  pieces  «if  woixl  holes  art*  bored, 
Ihrongh  which  the  clothes  line  jiassi's.  These  Hoats  are 
placed  eight  inches  apart,  and  are 
kept  in  position  by  the  ch)tlies-line 
lilting  lightly  in  (lie  holes.  Al  the 
ImiIIoiii  of  the  S4>inc  anotli«*rclolbes- 
line  is  sewed  to  the  netting  iH  B). 
This  is  called  tin?  “ h*ad  line.*’  and 
is  f«»r  the  pur[Ki>ie  of  ke<>ping  the 
lower  part  of  the  seine  clo.se  to  the 
IniUoui  of  llie  water.  ( hi  t in*  ’ ' lead 
line"  pie^H^s  of  sheet-lead  one  inch 
in  length  are  fastened  ill  H 11) 


twenty -eight  inches  apart.  Tli- 
” stair*  iD)  is  a well-sea.soinHl  juec.* 
of  hickory  six  feet  long,  to  the  losirr 
end  of  which  slu*et-lead  is  als*^  fssv 
ened  iut  Ei  to  keep  it  <lown.  To  thr 
stair  is  atUtched  the  staff  hm?  i F F F' 
thirty  f«s*l  long,  whidi  is  for  the  pur 
jMise  of  drawing  in  the 
seine  after  it  has  been 
cast. 

A seine  of  this  size 
is  generally  worked  by 
two  persons  and  two 
Utats.  Each  |>erHon 
takes  one  of  tlie  staff 
lines  in  his  Umt,  and 
rowing  toward  the 
shore  with  the  extend- 
i.sl  seine,  ilescribes  a 
wmicirc'le  lietween  the 
IkkiIs.  As  the  shore  is 
apprf>acb<Hl.  each  laait 
doses  ill.  thereby  caus-  Kis.x 
ing  the  two  staffs  to 
meet,  and  imprison  all  the  fisli  thut 
have  come  within  the  1m>uikU  of  tli** 
seine.  When  one  jierson  works  ili^ 
seine,  one  of  the  statr  lines  is  ti«*d  to  a 
isK'k  or  stake  on  the  shore,  and  tbf 
other  line  is  taken  into  a boat,  or  tie 
o(>erator  wadi's  out,  and  causes  bis  end  of  the  seine  li* 
di*scrilM?  a circle  until  the  two  staffs  meet.  Great  car^ 
must  Ije  taken  to  keep  the  leatl  line  dose  to  the  lioi 
tom,  otherwise  the  tish  will  escape.  In  the  selection  of 
till?  seining  ground  always  avoid  stony  bottoms.  suag>. 

and  brush,  which  w'ill  cause  thr 
seine  to  *’  roll  up  * and  tear. 

YY  The  cost  of  the  above-descril«eij 
seine  ranges  from  three  to  four 


dollars,  and  i.s  capable  of  lastiu^ 
two  seiuions  if  carefully  httiidleo 
Fi».  0.  and  s]ireud  out  on  the  te 

ilry  after  using  il.  A niucli  su 
perior  article  to  mosciuilo  net  is  bobinet,  which  will  U»: 
severul  .seasons. 

Fig.  2 is  a bait  boat,  for  keeping  the  bait  alive.  It  s- 
towetl  liehiml  or  kept  by  the  side  when  Hshing.  The  u- 
and  iiottom  pieces  <*onsjst  of  half-inch  pine  ‘ wtutT';  i: 
the  centre  of  each  piece 
square o|>eniugs urecut;  that 
on  the  top  is  protecU*d  by  u 
d«M>r  made  of  wireH*lolh  of 
quurter-imrh  me.sh,  fiisteiunl 
to  two  small  staples,  which 
answer  the  pur|Kise  of  hinges ; 
over  the  u|H*ning  in  the  Ixit- 
lom  piece  win*-dolh  is  nail- 
id.  to  admit  of  a free  ciivii- 
hition  of  water,  Umlcr  the 
buck  end  of  the  top  piece 
a d<*e(  is  naikHl,  also  two 
elects  on  the  liotloin  piece, 
us  shown  ill  ibe  iigure.  At  Fio.  e. 
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Ihe  Im>w  of  tlie  boat  an  uprij;ht  piece  of  wood  is  fust- 
«-ned  to  the  top  an<l  bottom  of  t)ie  Imit  boat  by  means 
of  screws.  The  sides  of  the  bout  consist  of  one  piece  of 
wire-clolli.  tlie  ends  of  wliicli  meet  at  the  uprijr>>t  pie<*«* 
of  w<xn1  at  the  bow,  and  are  naihxt  with  broml-headed 
;r:ilvunize<i  nails.  Tlie  top  and  Ixdtom  ed^*s  of  Die 
wire-clotli  are  also  fastened  with  nails  to  the  e<l^ 
of  the  top  and  bottom  of  the  boat,  os  sliowu  in  the  fitr- 
arc.  A tow-line  is  fastened  to  the  bow,  and  the  bout  i.s 
ix»niplele. 

When  handling  the  l>ait  a sntull  hand-net  (FIk-  >8 
usetl.  ctmsistinfr  of  a stout  pit*ce  of  wire  Ixuit  as  shown  in 
the  fi^ire;  the  stnii)flit  parts  of  the  wire  are  Ixmnd  tofreth- 
er  with  fIshinK'line.  and  ronstituto  the  handle;  to  tliis 
fmiiie  nottiiifc  >8  aew'ed  to  form  the  net  ba^. 

When  hsh  arc  cau)(bt,  tliey  ou^ht  to  be  kept  in  wnt«‘r 
to  keeji  llie  scales  soft,  otherwise  they  liecome  dry  and  set, 
and  are  troublesome  to  clean. 

Koranmke-shift  float  1 have  found  nothing  Ixdterthun 
a ^Kxl-sized  bottle  cork,  into  which  a cut  has  l>een  made 
with  a sharp  knife  or  razor,  e.xtemliiiKr  from  the  side  to  the 
centre  of  the  cork.  Into  this  cut  the  line  is  drawn  as 
show  n in  Fitf.  4.  A. 

S)u‘<‘t  leml  is  always  a useful  aid  in  make-shift  flshinj^- 
tackle,  and  for  li^ht  lines  mak<^  excellent  sinkers  when 
bent  and  compres.sc<l  around  the  line,  n.s  shown  at  Fig. 
4.  B. 

For  a {Nile  nothing  is  nicer  than  a light  ami  straight 
piiTe  of  tlie  aromatic  sweet-hirxOi.  I am  not  u c«>nvert  to 
huiidrc<l'doIlar  flshiiig-])olos  with  |xili.shed  mountiiigs.  but 
liuv«*  rc*asons  to  still  believe  tliei’e  is  much  virtue  in  birch. 

For  cleaning  out  a bout  u slitf  wbisk-broum  mode  of 


flue  birch  twigs  Ixmnd  together  w’ith  wire  or  fishing-line, 
as  shown  nt  Fig.  5.  will  be  found  very  useful. 

Fig.  6,  A and  B are  Imnd-nmde  sinkers  Ixsiten  and  carved 
out  of  old  leail  pipe.  The  can*e<l  one.  B,  is  first  roughed 
out  w’ilh  a jackknife  and  liiiiahetl  up  with  fine  emery  or 
sand  |Mi|x'r.  A is  lx>alen  into  slm|x>  w*itb  a railroad  spike 
on  an  anvil  or  smooth  stone.  This  beating  and  carving 
of  lead  is  very  pleasant  work,  the  lead  lieing  of  such  an 
easy  and  gixxl-natimHl  lemjx'r. 

For  a clieap  and  ea.sily  obtainable  l>ailer  I have  made  u.se 
of  an  empty  tumulo  or  cometl  lxx*f  can,  as  shown  in  Fig.  7. 
A hole  sutliciciitly  large  to  admit  of  tlie  handle  is  punch- 
tsl  in  the  side  of  the  can.  the  inside  end  of  the  handle  is 
champeretl  off  so  as  to  fit  clos<*  U»  the  intwr  side  of  the  can ; 
through  the  can  and  into  the  end  of  the  handle  a stout  nail 
is  diivcn,  as  at  A. 

A g<xxl  Ixiit  for  large  fish  is  a strip  out  from  the  under 
side  of  a small  pickcral,  ]>ercb.  or  sunfisb,  which  is  {daced 
on  tlie  lnx»k  as  sliown  in  Fig.  S. 

For  black  Ixiss  1 have  found  the  black  field  and  buus(> 
erickets  most  excellent  bait.  Within  the  last  two  weeks 
I have  taken  goixl  messes  of  horned  |H>uts  (cat-fisli)  with  set 
niglit  lines  bui(o<l  with  *’ cat-worm.s'’  (so  nainetl  by  the  in- 
habitants of  the  lake  where  I am  campingl.  Tlu*tx'  “cat- 
worms”  are  those  elderly,  cor])uleiit,  and  well-to-d<j  angle- 
worms that  jmy  tlieir  re.s|>ecl8  to  one  another  on  dewy 
moonlight  nights.  When  using ungh^ worms  I place  them 
in  damp  moss  for  llin*!'  days,  to  ritl  them  of  nil  earthy 
matter;  this  tougliensthem  so  that  they  may  ix^run  on  the 
h(x>k  with  more  certainty  and  leas  Ixnher:  ami,  lx>sides. 
they  have  more  squirm  in  them,  which  is  a dis'tdi'd 
gain. 


THE  DANCING  GOAT. 

BY  MUS.  T.  W.  OKWI.Nd. 

8kk!  This  lutliaa  boy. 

Much  In  the  cblkln-uV  joy 
lias  taught  his  pxit 
With  the  furry  cojil 
To  cniKT  ami  prance 


To  the  tune  of  a iluDcc. 
While  he  will  play 
All  a Mininicr'x  day 
On  hi->  nuimlolin 
His  bread  to  win 


At  night  he'll  tic 
'Neath  the  o|x-n  sky. 
With  tbi-  gra.vs  for  Ixsl. 
And  iN-neulh  bis  head 
For  pillow  the  goat 


>\  III)  the  furry  coal. 
And  ahn-p  till  «lsy. 
Wh)>n  again  he’ll  play 
On  his  mandolin 
His  hmiil  to  win. 
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HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 
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“V 


OUK  P().ST-OFKICK  BOX. 

■tl^IIATfun  It  U to piirkBt runic  I«ltnot,Ut- 
**  tk*  tr»rt*ll«*r»?  Ami  liow  muth  more  Iroti- 
hle^Mmc  the*  {lat’kltic  Ih  whvn  am  c^milns 
home  than  U wu»  wln*n  yoa  wm>  Kolnie  away: 
So  many  pretty  ihlnipt  ctillcc(«Hl  duHuK  the  sum- 
mer are  to  be  carried  safely,  m)  that  tta«  dear 
um-«  at  homo  may  ace  tlwm,  atal  that  they  nuiy 
adorn  bracketM  and  coroers.  and  make  rtM»m« 
IwBuUfnl  the  wlnde  winter  loiur.  1 hope  the  ehU- 
«ln*n  who  arc  a^yimr  back  U*  with  hs)wn 

faces  and  roayrhei-k»  arc  all  ready  to  park  away 
plenty  of  leamtiiu  In  the  little  minda,  which  are 
not  pfeciaely  like  tnmka.  Yoo  may  »et  a trunk 
Ml  full  ilut  It  can  hold  no  more ; hut  a healthy 
ln>y  and  irirt  can  never  All  hU  or  hor  mind  ao  full 
of  oneful  knowhslitr  that  lliera  wUl  not  bo  room 
fitr  Mtmethluff  else. 

little  folka.  trip  merrily  to  nrboul.  and  show 
h(iw  much  you  have  enjoyivt  your  play  by  work- 
ing like  lyenvem.  iM’ea.  and  birde,  buiidiiic  rhamc' 
ter.  iralhriinit  honey,  and  sUurtnK  cheerily  all  the 
while. 


1 am  A boy  ehrtit  y4«r<  old,  and  I want  to  write 
yon  n letter  Hlxnit  my  little  kitten  Dahiy.  I 
mitde  a little  house  out  of  a bi>x.  unil  I made 
sleiMi  for  her  to  co  In  tlte  houae.  »n<l  I put  it  out 
in  tin*  wo<>«l-!the<r  I put  her  In  front  of  tlw‘  aU*|v. 
and  she  walked  rtirhl  In  and  went  to  alet^p,  and 
now  ahe  alerpa  there  always.  Last  Sunday  even- 
tiiif  she  caiuint  her  first  nioiisc,  and  she  plnyeil 
with  it  for  n Iona  time,  aitd  wlien  it  whs  dead 
she  tried  to  make  it  alive  mratii  by  tossiiie  it  up 
in  the  iiir  This  N all  I lutve  to  any  thU  time,  but 
if  you  tike  I will  write  to  you  airuin. 

Kt  ria  Ttlxk  L. 

Von  wen*  a clever  boy  to  make  a lunise  for 
your  kilty.  A friend  of  mine  t<e>k  pity  one  cohi 
winter  on  a wandering  cat  that  had  no  home. 
As  the  ladies  of  the  fatnlly  did  not  want  to  take 
Ml  forlorn  and  wild  a ihinir  in-<l«H>rM,  thiii  kind 
ituui  M*t  a Im>x  ill  the  yard,  put  oome  straw  in  It 
for  a lied,  and  every  day  placed  a saucer  of  nitik 
or  a plate  of  fia«l  liesWe  it  for  tins  pinir  hunirry 
piisa.  Like  your  kilty,  this  one  learned  to  kmiw 
iter  own  house,  and  *:r<>w  quite  plump  and  hand* 
some,  a*  well  a*  tame,  under  th«  ireritle  treat- 
ment. 

My  mother.  fath'T.  bndher.  ami  myiself  ar<* 
siH'nflinic  the  summer  at  I'ottoip*  City.  IjodSat- 
unlay  we  Joirted  un  excursion  to  (iay  ile«<l.  (lay 
Head  Ih  on  the  other  end  of  the  island.  Wc  en- 
joyed the  steamboat  ride  throuirli  VineyanI 
Sound.  ulilkoUich  the  fws-nerv'  was  not  very  pn*t- 
ly.  We  werv^  oldiae<l  ti>  land  in  P>w  lM>ats.  which 
were  inaimip‘«1  by  natives.  Theae  natives  arv  a 
cS'sM  i>etw<?*Mi  the  neant  and  American  Imllati: 
they  arc  aern’rally  very  homely,  with  tin-  exivp- 
tlon  of  (he  cliihlrt'li.  who  soon  lose  their  pretti- 
ness, Judttlnif  by  the  l<K>ks  of  their  elders.  We 
wulki'd  Mime  dl«f a»n*<'  uhm«  the  Is-iieh  Iwfon*  we 
c line  to  the  cliffs.  Tlu'se  ehlfs  exIeiHl  alnuit  liulf 
u mile  alom;  titc  short*,  and  hw*  fomie«i  etitir«'}y 
ofdiffcn'nt-<-«>lt»nHlcl«y-  areeti.  yellow,  s-d.  blue, 
white, and  brow  n.  Tiie  re<i  n^M'mbha)  sunburned 
iSK-k».  only  much  Ijrhthlcr;  the  yellow  looked 
friim  a distance  as  if  a load  of  sand  luid  iM-t-n 
dnm|M‘d  there,  and  ndlinl  half-way  down  tiu* 
cliffs : the  wliitc  was  very  pure  and  tlaa/.lintt.  tind 
with  tin*  dark  itn'eii  IrnTtM-rry  icrowina  on  It.  the 
eff>H-i  was  very  fine  We  went  into  ilm  liflit- 
liouseuiid  saw  file  liaht.whU'li  iHdonirsloitH*  first 
chnut.  TIm*  kei*|M?r  said  It  tlashed  In  ten  sss-onds. 
and  rcvolvod  in  four  minutes  He  lu»s  to  wind 
it  up  evei7  hour.  While  in  the  llKhl-house  the 
steamer  lH>o:itn  to  whl*tle,  m>  we  had  to  litirry 
back.as  we  did  not  wish  to  gel  left.  We  found 


i the  sail  home  rather  tln*M>mr.  and  were  clad 
eiiouch  when  the  St«arlew  wltarf  hove  tii  slj^ii. 

I I am  afraid  that  the  i‘ostnibitress  will  think  this 
' t«Mi  hmc  Ui  orbit.  If  she  d«>es  not.  I will  write 
iiCalu,  and  tell  about  my  excuniua  U>>autuckci. 
U xMl-by.  A.  U. 

Yes.  dewr,  write  ajntin.  Lettens  which  describe 
I what  y«>M  see,  ami  tell  where  you  go.  as-  very 
' welcome. 

Osw«»i>.  Ntv  Toas. 

i I wish  >H>tne  of  tlie  latys  and  girls  w ho  write  to 
' you  could  SCO  my  room.  The  ecillnit  U paiicred 
with  nursery  [Mtis-r*:  then  then*  is  a Isinter  of 
I jH|>niiese  ph  tuiV's.  and  tlte  rest  of  Uki  Wall  is  en- 
tlrt'ly  covered  with  ad  vert  iM'iueiii  cards,  some  of 
which  I Isotghl  and  some  of  which  wen*  given 
me.  1 have  a lan^‘  eu{>board  in  my  room,  und 
, that  is  roven*«l  w'iiii  tlte  sameeanls  Ihaveover 
' two  thousand  cards  on  the  wall.  1 have  been  to 
New  York  this  sunian-r.  ami  visiled  on  tiorem- 
or'a  IsUml.  i saw  tieiierals  iiati<-'ork  and  Mier- 
man.  and  tbo  fomter  gave  me  an  orange.  1 am 
iwvcn  years  <»ld.aiid  alibough  I have  tH'ver  Iweti 
(o  sclusd  or  studied  much  at  home.  I liave  ieam- 
(h1  to  i\‘ad.  I tuive  lieen  reading  ‘Ta  and 

(Mti  Tltnr*  in  fhe  fttftMies.aiid  like  lioih  verj'  much. 

' I went  tet  Coney  Island  hi  June,  and  t'aitie  very 
j iK'ar  Iwitig  litsi  or  stolen,  I have  over  two  hun- 
drill  little  suidh'rs.  and  liave  fun  tiaving  Iwttles 
I with  them.  I bitpe  you  wUI  publish  tnis  very 
MHin,  und  cxcu-se  me  ft>r  writing  sueh  a long  iet- 
tcr.  L.  W.  M. 

Your  room  must  be  very  Itcantiful.  dear.  It  ts 
what  we  call  unique,  and  I think  It  must  lie  quite 
gay  and  r«lnbow-llke.  I am  glad  you  were  iiel- 
! ther  lost  uor  stolen  at  Coney  island. 

I W4n>,  Tswa. 

I 1 am  a resident  of  St.  Louis,  and  am  s|a*ndUig 
I my  scIhsiI  vurathm  in  Texas,  where  I am  visiting 
j a r>rothcr.  1 tmve  taken  Vocnu  I'xopi.k  sIih^i:  Its 

* first  number,  and  have  often  wantiii  to  write  a 
I letter  to  the  other  boys.  I left  Kt.  Louis  July  0, 
j couilng  timtugb  the  ,'ttatc  of  Missouri,  and  down 

tinvmgii  the  Imlian  Nation,  the  prettiest  country 
I I ever  saw.  1 catoe  the  eiitln*  dlstancs*  alone.  I 
I like  Texas  very  much,  and  will  jmd«ebly  stay  lierv 
uutii  Chrisinuts.  The  llnuum  (tirer  runs  timtugb 
Ibi’  town,  dividing  it  hitu  East  ami  West  Waco. 
It  isspanneil  by  one  susis  nsiou-brldgi.*  and  two 
rwiln>ad  bridges,  'llihi  is  otto  of  the  pret(i<-st 
places  in  the  state.  Lewis  M.  It. 

1 tike  to  bear  from  a self-reliant  and  manly  tit-  I 
tie  fellow  who  Is  able  to  take  cart^  of  himself  on  : 
a Juuntey. 

j Mi'osos.  Niw  Yoso. 

I'm  going  to  Muid  a letter  t<»  you,  but  1 don't 
know  exactly  what  I'm  going  to  say  until  I think 
of  It  as  1 go  1 live  on  I he  iMiiks  of  the  Hudson 
Kiver.  TIh*  mowlng  iiiMclilnc  is  Just  cutting  down 
the  grass.  TImi  view  is  iM-aulitui  from  here,  but 
still  more  beauiiful  from  .Mr.  t'hureh’s,  who  lives 
on  the  hill.  1 haven't  many  pets  to  tell  you  about, 
exet'pl  two  canary-binis.aud  a lambtiwt  Is  hard- 
ly a utmli  now,  but  a full-grown  sht*ep. 

Nellt  U.  B.  tnot  yet  six  years  old.) 

I suppose  little  Nelly  sometimes  climbs  the  hill 
j to  ga£«‘  with  her  own  bright  ey'es  at  the  golden 
sunsets  whk-b  Mr.  t'burch  hH>ks  at  from  his  plca- 
- sanl  home,  amt  tlnm  fialnts  so  boautlfally  for  tlte 
rest  of  us  to  enjoy  I)<>  you  kni>w.  di-ur.  that 

■ the  best  letters  ever  written  are  written  In  your 
I way  Just  by  thinking  wliat  to  say  as  you  go  ull^ 

I lliliatiMl. 

I thought  I would  write  you  n letter  to  let  you 
I know  how  imieh  I like  to  rcoal  Yorau  rK<ii*i.K. 

I think  It  U a very  giKsl  |>a{)cr,  and  1 watch  ev- 
ery week  for  the  mimlMT  to  «v*mc.  The  first 
puss*  I mid  Is  “ Mr  siublts's  Hrother.*’  1 think 
a giKid  dv*at  of  a rocsl  circus.  Jininiy  Brown's 
I stories  are  very  Interesting.  Wehaven  jwi  erow  : 
he  U very  tame,  lie  files  all  over  the  farm,  unit 
. giN-a  wherever  be  plea%es.  lie  is  afraid  of  other 
> cn»w*s.  WIh'II  tliey  i«»rne  too  close,  he  files  to 

■ the  hoDM!  if  he  Is  m>t  too  far  away.  He  likes  to 

follow  along  in  the  4*orn  fielil,  ami  pick  up  the 
bugs  ajid  woms.  tiiMMl-by.  Ouiik  S.  It. 

Is  your  enjw  afntid  of  a seareemw?  1 sup- 
’ jK>se  you  wilt  Ik*  nurfirised.  but  1 onei*  had  a pet 
(■row  of  tny  t>wn.  lie  was  uslihick  asblaek  could 
. lie.  and  oh  t such  a mischief,  and  so  fond  of  steal- 
ing thhigM  and  hiding  them.  Ills  fuvorltcr  perch 
was  on  the  M-wIng-mucldne.  1 was  vvr)'.  wry 
gUul  when  one  day  Mr.  (*row  fiew  over  the  hills 
and  far  away,  aud  never  came  buck.  In  which 
Slate  U >‘our  Hillsdale.  John?  You  forgot  to 

* tell  IOC. 


n.lltSMS*,  MtSTLISp 

I My  grandpa  luis  moved  his  houM*  down  near 
, to  ours.  First  IIh)'  put  great  U-ums  und<*r  the 
house,  and  w<sHien  ndh*rs  nmi<-r  tlx-in.  and  then 
they  Imill  a platform  in  trout  of  it  to  roll  it  on. 
Then  they  fa*o  ■ ••  ' to  the  hoiiM-.  and  a 

: roiK*  to  the  < ' ■ i<  a horse  pulled  it 


round  a block  and  tackle.  My  graadau  r«»* 
out  here  to-day  aud  t«H>k  me  to  rsle  Wbrn  wi 
Wrt  hday  comes  I atn  gi>itig  to  have  m little  lajtj, 
aud  give  the  ehlidreii  presents  Instead  (j  IwTti^ 
toHiple  give  me  things,  and  1 am  maiing  »i||k 
halls  for  some  of  the  iMiys.  My  paiw  hi*  (ikM. 
lUarER'a  Yov>iu  Peopi.e  for  me  eu-r  slow  lu 
I lieginnlng.  I like  Toby  Tyler  wry  Btur|i,a»l  I 
hotM*  his  cln*us  will  not  (s>me  to  an  end.  I vati 
tliat  lady  who  wrote  the  letter  aboot  ths 
tal  for  little  ohildrsm  would  write  anotberw 
I have  a bird  and  a cal.  When  1 give  njr  i«t 
anything  to  vat.  he  tries  to  get  It  heforv  Im{« 
the  plate  on  I lie  ground  I W'eiit  u>  Lorafiv^ 
summer  and  t(M>k  my  doll,  and  It  t<s4  ms  ■ |.-u 
time  to  gi't  her  ready.  The  next  time  I wntr  I 
w lU  tell  )ou  bImhiI  the  cave  1 went  into  I gas* 

I am  gi'Olng  sle<*py  now.  and  1 want  to  r-k> 
bod,  and  1 wilt  end  < >11  my  letter  Iqr  saying."  Msai 
you  plcaae  print  this  in  Haiii'kk's  Yntti,  IV 
rticf' 

I send  you  a ulctun*:  of  my  Idnl  and  cat  Its 
seven  years  »|rf.  hut  I ran  only  write  prMgglrt- 
lers.ao  mamma  wrote  this  for  me. 

EvaLiaA  CAtaoLL  < 

Thank  you  for  the  pretty  pletuie  1 like  yotr 
Idea  of  making  others  hap|>y  on  your 
A sweet  Bible  verse  tells  us  that  H Isiuorebkwsl 
to  give  than  to  reoclvc.  How  niacb  yua  iiuK 
have  enjoyed  watching  the  moving  of  gn»d(a'« 
house  : Were  you  frightened  when  yoQeii-k«*v 
the  Luray  t'ave? 

raikueri.  Stw  I**! 

tVe  are  spending  the  summer  at  I>ake  Onfori 
and  atH*  a great  imiuher  of  hutterfiies  fistirni,; 
nlongtbe  nwid  side,  and  over  the  fteMs.  Itra>.n< 
the  article  In  No.  I-U  of  Yoi'Ku  pgort.1:  on  buU't 
files,  tny  brother  and  I started  a collectloa  kr 
have  catigid  several  sisi-lmi-ns  of  /Vudftstw  ■ 
und  Pnriilio  os/erine.  We  al*Mi  caught  a broau:;. 
huttcroy  which !■  not  rteacrUx'd  In  kocaaPioni 
Its  wings  are  velvety  black,  and  the  hind-sbri 
aretaik-d  Theforr-wingsare  marked «Ulir-s- 
of  gris*nlsh-yeilow  «im>is  im  the  margin,  mod  ca 
hlod-wings  with  rows  of  ajsitsof  a peculiar r*^ 
iralUvl  gus  gn.*cn.  I bt'llcvrt.  and  ala>re  the  i>t>4- 
U a largt*  irregular  AfMit  covering  iwiMIbIrd*  < 
the  wing.  We  lutve  only  one  sueciinen  of  tbw 
yellow  butterflies  sistken  of  Tiiev  are  very  p>t 
tlful,  but  I find  them  liard  to  catch,  as  ihrv  ui( 
alarm  very  qulekly.  At>out  four  o'clock  la  tW 
hot  nfiemiHins  we  git  over  to  the  H«  o{  tat 
wihmU.  when*  there  Is  a hrvak  in  the  trees,  oM 
the  gross  is  deep,  and  firvd  qiiantliles  <tf  UW' 
orange  butterflies  marked  with  idack  oB  Ibr  if 
per  side  and  silver  on  the  under.  Tin*  bhici  va' 
j^-n  butterfly  liMt  we  eaught  wa*  pirltlrr  i 
the  underside  than  It  wason  the  tipiter  luhtv 
vriiucs  were  marked  underneath  with  ilckt  ha> 
silver,  and  orange,  t ho|>e  that  ray  letter  bin 
too  long.  WiNtrRUtJ.k 

M»c,m  StsVKVs.  Av««»i 

1 like  the »t(»rir*  written  by  Jimmy  KntWDO' 
much.  I am  very  much  lnlen*strd  in  “Mr.MaU-  - 
; Bndhcr.*’  We  have  three  kittens,  nod  tWr 
' names  are  Toby.  Abner,  and  Mr.  ."iiobt*.  Wn, 
my  sister  and  brother  were  out  driving  one  rot 
' ing  they  heard  a khteii  erring  la-hlnd  theai.  sa- 
■ hiv'ther  got  (till.  pick(*d  (t  up.  an«]  bmoghi  •: 
home.  Mr.  Wtubbs  is  very  playful,  I have  a w 
' lamb  and  a (>el  chicken.  The  lamb's  motberd.-** 
when  It  was  very  young,  do  1 tiK>k  it.  and  h )-  • 
large  lamb  now.  1 raWd  tltechlekro  m>wlf  * ■ 

I had  H eair.  (tut  It  died-  I w as  t W'elve  years 
the  third  day  of  Jane.  1 have  ihni*  brother*  *‘ 
two  flisirm.  All  of  us  read  Yuiaw  Ihaurti-s 
repl  the  two  youngest.  Bi  six  B.  k 

” A Rtiow-whlte  mouuUilu  Umh.  with  a bu>V* 
by  It#  ahle.”  Ibj  yon  say.  ••  llrfnk.  prvity  o*v 
lure,  drink,*'  to  your  lamb,  as  Barbara  Lclka*r 
Uoc«  in  Wonlsw.irth's  |s>em* 

JsBstr  CrtT,  N*«  Jtsw 

Wft  are  a little  brmher  and  sister  Bewr.  tr 
five  yeura  tdd.  Pa|>a  bays  ILwicku’s  A'orr*.  Ft 
rLX  for  us.  and  mamma  reads  Uh*  stork*  tr*- 
and  Tlitn  tells  us  what  she  thinks  we  can  otv 
stand.  W>  had  a pair  i»f  rabbits  sent  to  u«  f** 
IndlanaiMills  lust  year,  but  they  were  b>*  it 
trouble  we  gave  them  away  : we  lunl  a lltt> 
lie  no  lanpT  than  a twenty-<srnt  ple<*e.  bat 
Is  dead  : It  lived  two  year*.  Tin*  sw«-tc»t  pet  t 
cverhud  was  oar  dear  little  brother  Artliar 
dhri  last  Novendwr,  and  we  all  miss  Idm  *-' 
much.  He  Was  si>  (‘untiiiig*  lie  was  on* 
andahalfold  We  luive  nev(*r  written  tol- 
]*xori.r.  bcf(»re.  aud  ho{te  this  will  hr  |iul*ltshe' 

Uarkv  atid  Eait)  1 

A baby  Irrother  is  Imlocd  a darling-  «t>d  ■- 
best  «»f  iwts.  1 am  very  s<»rty  your  little  vrv:- 
. died.  

lt<vspiaiT,  w~ 

I thought  I would  writ**  to  you  to  tel'  '* 
aIkiuI  my  doll#  I have  four ; three  of  tber  v 
wax  aruf  one  Is  china,  tbie  of  iIk*  wax  lOc 
nearly  two  years  old.  and  I like  her  the 
I all.  r*heluisetjrly  lialrallov»*rbcrbe»d.  ami  • 

' ■•s>en  and  shut  her  eyes.  Her  name 
Stamford.  My  m'xt  tddest  d(dl  1*  Kitty  t*  "t#*’ 


An;rsT  29, 1882. 
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fiinl  Xht*  ha<  hair,  which  nhc  wean  hntiO-  ‘ 
eii  down  iier  lw«'k.  Next  come*  OertriKlc  Itcll 
xtamforil.  SHfiin  (’Um*  (rave  her  lo  nu*  hc»t  ' 
(’hrintmas  at  a C'hrlMmas  tree  in  our  i-riurch.  I 
she  wx«  xiitinic  in  a cuiinintr  Mile  dtalr.  she  )um>  , 
•iaric  iialr  atel  a luifiic-  -M>'  uiH*  b a four- 

t-enlchlRudoll.  Her iinmr  b lU-rtlta  ArncfCnm.  ■ 
1 barea  <-iimiintf  lllth*  «ioU  carrUiKi^  with  u chii«»-  | 

Kt4>p.  .\!i  i can  not  write  vert'  well  myiwlf.  my 
ter  b writinr  thb  for  mr.  I like  t«  rr»<I  the  - 
lettcn  In  tinr  Box  v«*r>-  miu-ii. 

IlxLxa  E.  B.  > 


}m«  M rivta.  Cl’**.  I 
Some  time  ha;i  pnMr<l  Nlnce  I hare  had  the  ' 
|>h’a«un*  of  writine  to  the  Box.  I will 

(irirtn  hv  telllnc  MiiiH'thlnff  alioui  the  tnlc  of 
Pine*,  where  1 am  *{ien<n»if  JM»me  month*.  The 
sir  e*f  thl*  place  1»  very  mm-  ami  liealthy,  in-cwuse 
there  arc  a irrcat  many  ueautlfui  pine*  and  warm 
mfnemi  'prinir* : *<•  a irrcal  mnny  *ick  itmide  i 
come  to  tir>>ailH>  thl*  deih-hHi*  air.  It  I*  aM>  fa-  I 
mous  for  It*  exc)ul«ite  fruit*-  -pine-anpic*.  iiian- 
Co«.  an<l  Ollier*  When  It  mimt.  In  fe**  than  a I 
half-hour  tbeiTMund  drie*.  as  It  U Miidy.  Thi‘re 
are  many  parrt»i«  and  miM'kinir-hinI*  and  wiakI-  ' 
pei-kcr*  and  Lark*  here.  The  wild  flower*  arc  | 
very  bt*antlfal.  and  thi-re  U a (Treat  variety  of 
them.  The  ''SI-  IVter"  flower*,  whh-h  (trow  out 
ctf  old  trc<>*  and  fence*.  ]iM>k  like  pretty  butter-  . 
die*  . (Mime  an*  }i*tlow  and  white.  *ome  | 

nr  and  hmvrn.  1 rcml  you  one  to  *liow  you  how  ; 
pn>ity  they  arc.  Mahy  dx  A.  ^ 

nuuik  yotl  very  much  for  tl»e  pretty  *|K-cimen.  j 
wbUrb  i<Mt  none  of  it*  U'aiity  on  the  way  to  New  | 
York,  It  liad  been  *o  daintily  pre*»cd.  * 

0*««VVILI.R.  V(V  JiMII.  I 
I want  to  teli  all  your  reader*  of  the  bnauilfut  < 
view  we  have  from  here,  The  town  U *ituated  | 
fjetwwn  New  York  and  Newark  liaya.  From  the  i 
I»ock  lMile«i»y  we  ran  l<Hik  out  throiittli  the  Nar- 
n>w»  and  all  the  *}jipplii(t,and  down  the  l>ay. 
nnd  «>ee  the  ('oney  bland  *teamcr*.  the  Staten  I 
l'•lbnd  ferry-boat*,  and  the  BTi-at  «wiwin  «ti*ameni 
that  come  ptiffiiiK  up  the  Imy.  We  al<«o  have  a 
lovely  view  of  Staten  bland  and  Broivklyii.  We 
have  ihdUthlful  latthlnir  In  New  York  Bay  and  in 
Newark  Hay;  It  b W'e  in  ncany  every  , 
<l»y.  and  enjoy  It  very  much.  I have  a brother  I 
Henry  who  }«  nine  year*  okl.aml  a *l»ter  Ilnttle.  ' 
iM>vcn  yearn  old.  inir  mnmma  and  pat«  arc  tadb 
«l*uid,  and  we  live  with  (mndiua  and  iiiirle.  I 
jove  to  lie  in  the  batiimoek  on  tiie  balcony  and 
|«Mik  out  over  the  bay  and  watch  the  *eil*  nnd 
rtiw-hoat*.  IhkK  B. 


I.*  UuRiMk. 

I almr>*t  acquainted  with  you,  I have  a 
rii<*e  little  black  d<>if.  I liavea  <*art  and  hartiewi. 

1 hitch  him  up.  and  drive  him  all  around.  I had 
lAard  time  training  him.  I liave  two  j»et  cat*: 
oii«?  lit  MoUy  White;  a llttie  Kiri  In  Nehmoka 
Aftsve  him  to  me  when  he  wa«  a kitten.  He  1*  a 
l»l«r  cat  now.  Myolhrr  l*a klllen : 1 caUiierilel.  . 
1 **1*0  have  a p**>  eanary-blrii.  wh»*e  name  |* 

1 had  a pim*>n.and  it  md  out  of  the  b>x 
Mtul  flew-  away  I luive  a llltie  rtKoder 

»H  vivillie  a*  *m>w.  and  hi*  comb  I*  a*  donlde  and 
uft  rcH  u*  a tulip.  I luid  a female  c^mary  ; *he 
w'hp*  a lovely  *iii|{vr.  I»W  you  ever  hear  of  a fe- 
miAb*  hinl  eindns  beforrt  My  father  in  ii  dis'tor, 
XlMttv  are  five  diM’tuw  in  town. 

(lEoaoK  IlIKS  K. 

\Vbut  a ficauty  that  rof-ster  mnet  be:  I*m  ' 
afrikld  the  little  Idack  do((  tloujcht  Ar  had  a lutnl 
I Im**  when  you  wen*  trainln(thim  toactaaapiiny  ; 


Viao<«i4. 

My  Hr*t  letter  wax  not  put  In.  1 thouxht  I ’ 
vvfvuld  write  ruratn.  My  liltlc  sbter  Alhw  ha*  a 
-x«t  ilurk:  itHlcc|>einnuimma'*rtHim.  tmeiiliriit 
't  sb*  |‘t  In  mamma's  oHpiwr.  and  another  iiieht  it  . 
rrit  Irihi  the  iaiby  a crib  and  Hlept  there  all  idcht.  j 
*ri«l  I"  monnnic  when  tnamnm  t>Hik  the  imhy 
it>  It  crieit  to  (fet  up  too.  1 think  that  ws*  very'  I 

• ilfininir-  We  liave  three  [wl  chickciiii.  it  Imh 

very  rainy*.  It  rains  nearly  every  evenliir  ' 
ilixfivrna  has  **»me  very  Unre  spriiiir  chickens,  ' 
H«ve  an  old  do*  fourteen  year*  old.  I have  ' 
t«'c<  talstem  and  one  lirothcr:  Kena  Louisa.  Sailic 
(iimmer*.  Emily  Palmer,  Allc**  Keminitton,  Lil- 

• x>  tanil  LliarlcH  I^luicr  lioud-hy. 

Fiuxki.is  fl. 

-\\')int  a droll  duck!  Please  tiiaiik  shter  Rena 
letter.  We  have  not  room  to  print  liotb 

til»  tlinc- 


I 


C.  T.  P.  R.  0. 


'Trswinot  PnartLAix.—Tlir  Poreelaln Tower 
1 kin.  In  China,  b nine  stories  hhrh.  and  rises 
a'<>  Iktandred  feet  Into  the  air.  It  I*  founded  cm 
r«t  r«*ti(T  and  solid  basis  of  brick-work.  Twelve 
r lilckat  the  bittom,  it  ta|>er«irraduaUyand 
•ticfs^^tilly  to  the  top.  where  it  ends  in  a jwdnt.  I 
by  a ipitden  bull.  Arouiul  U b u railliiir 
marble.  By  twelve  sle|«*  you  reach  the  | 
f\* >s.cr, and  by  narrow  stair*  you  climb  to  the 


ninth  story.  Between  iwob  story  and  tl*o  next 
then^  l»  a kind  of  pcnt-hoiDU!  nr  edit'd  on  the  out- 
side of  the  tower,  fmm  tlie  eaves  of  which  are 
hunK  little  hniss  bells.  imiwln(e  smaller  a*  yon 
appTi«rh  the  lop.  These  are  set  In  motion  by 
the  wind,  and  keep  up  a musk-ul  chlmiiuc.  Each 
story  Is  built  of  slronc  tlmlters,  the  cvlHiik*  are 
adorned  with  |iaintliiff*.  and  the  Baht  comes  in 
throuirh  latticed  wiiKl«*ws.  Every  rtKif  U cov- 
ered by  tlk>s  of  delicately  (JAlnied  porcelain,  and 
the  whole  rlexant.  fairy  like  structure  I*  a won- 
der of  architecture. 

'Ye  direct  tlm  attention  of  the  roemben  of  the 
C.  Y.  P.  R.  r.  to  ••Tiw  Trials  of  llilHp  .Austin.” 
another  of  Mr.  Jartve*  lAiyn's  thrlllinK  narratives 
of  ” ITiil  and  iVivatkm"  *,  also  to  an  lntcrestin(r 
and  timely  artk  le  entitled  ” .Akls  for  A'oimK  An- 
ffk*r*.”  and  to  .Aunt  Marjnrh'^'s  "Bits  of  Advkxi” 
•m  travcllinf. 


YOl'NfJ  PKOPI.K'S  COT.  ’ 

(Vmtrthiitlons  rwx*lv«l  forA'oimg  Pixiple’s  Cot, 
In  Holy  InmHfnt’s  Ward.  St.  Mary's  Fm*  lliMph 
tal  for  Chiklrvn,  M'est  Thirty-fourth  Street : 

In  memory  of  Walter  tJrU Wold  Hartshorn.  I>nm 
duly  IT.  New  York,  f.'*;  Franklin  I’.  Nohle, 
(’omwall-on • ilndson,  ;ai;  Mnthilde.  Nattle, 
and  Kujccnc  fk-yuai.  New  York,  $t.1 : Frank,  Ld- 
tie.  and  HcUr  W«mh1.  Columbus,  (lbk>,  $1 ; May 
Kinira'alt.  (Inclnnatl.  Ohio,  f I ; C.  R.  ramey, 
Sheepsrott  Brid(TP.  Maine.  1/mls  ll<»w.  St. 
!.«>uU.  Aik'  : In  memory  of  little  Murvie'*  birth- 
day. Chk-nifo.  $:!  3U : Cusli.  $1 ; total.  »).  |yy- 
vkiusly  aeknowledc^'d.  $UkU  tA ; (crand  total.  Au- 
(TUst  l.'i.  SlfttOA. 

K.  Al'ocsta  Faxsuxwr,  Treasurer,  New  St. 

Cutim  Hui. 

PlcR*««  accept  the  Inclosed  one  dollar  for  Yoimc 
IVople's  Col  from  May  Blnjrwall.Clncinnali.ohki. 
she  ha*  taken  ffrval  pleasun*  in  saving  llllle  by 
litiie  until  said  amount  lui*  l*H-n  reaciii*l.  May 
it  help  to  comfort  some  little  one.  blciwthuc  him 
that  inves  and  him  that  receives.  A'our*. 

•M.  I.  Kixowalt. 

*acKf«mTT  Sriims.  M>i«a. 

I am  thirteen  years  old.  1 have  taken  A'oexa 
PEori.e  ever  since  it  started.  I have  had  Co  leave 
ruy  st'hool.  The  doctor  says  I hurt  niy  kix-c  on 
niy  %'ekK-fpcflc.  am)  I have  been  doctored  ten 
weeks.  I can  ipi  without  my  crutch  now  some. 

1 am  very  (tiad  when  I am  in  ibt*  tiammock  to  nee 
my  A'oi'xu  PKoetK  coininir.  ami  thought  ahont 
the  Cut  for  little  rbildren,  so  itiy  father  tuis(dvcn 
me  two  dollars  for  a hirtbilay  pn'sent.  ami  1 send 
It  for  the  Cot,  and  h<«i»e  it  will  help  some  poor 
Itttk’  lame  ls>y.  He  (sjiurhl  me  a pnntlai;  press, 
but  I am  l«H>  laiue  to  UMMt.  C.  £.  Cauxbv.  ■ 

tiLMuk,  Xkw  Ynaa.  ] 

The  Inclosed  two  dollars  mid  twenty  esmts  arc  | 
llie  pr«K-ce«|s  of  a circus  which  my  brtttlHTs,  niy  . 
sisters,  and  my  little  friend*  held  rerctitly.  1 I 
oUjrht  to  mention  Victor,  the  shophenl  doir,  wIh»  ; 
I lliouirht  did  his  part  la-tter  than  anybody  else. 
Some  of  oiir  mottiers  contiibuied  tike  rcfn'sli- 
ments  liecause  we  went  without  flre-«Tacker*. 
We  ail  videil  to  send  It  to  you  for  Younir  I'i**iile's 
Cot.  TliepiHirchUdrcnthatoccupytherotifon't 
have  sii  miieli  fun  u*  we  do  in  si'iidins  the  money 
and  in  the  clrrns.  FnAXKi.ix  P.  Noblk. 

Sr.  Uicis.  Mimmi  si. 

1 send  fifty  cents,  which  I citmiHl  myscif  by  mir- 
Kline  alcohol  wh<-n  I wa*  *ick.  I dkf  not  like  to 
do  it,  so  nmmnia  nakl  she  would  odve  me  five 
cents  each  time  I did  It.  The  money  is  for  Youtiir 
IVople's  Cot.  Yodr*  truly,  Loci«  How  . 


Coireet  answer*  to  puzzles  have  been  rws'lvcd  { 
from  ■*  (In-tchen,’*  MaWi  LottUr  (ln*y.  Hon.  Tom  ; 
iny  Tipton,  Maude  Kstclle  Hemsen,  “ Fus*  and 
Feather*.”  Lulu  IkMiKe.  John  Ik>tts.  “ Joes',"  A. 
K.  CressiuKhara.  ••Oiie*-n  tllyof  the  l4iki‘s,”IJnA 
Ki'lHM>nmnker.  Frank  Nathan.  llammoiKland  Liib- 
nuin.  Edm*r  Herman,  Ouirlie  Ijimpn-y,  Kale  Mar- 
shall. L.  H.  ami  F.  (L,  lone  I.  .Austeii.  GeorKe  I>. 
C-.  Thon'a*  MorKun,  Ik-wde  and  Blanche  Niven, 
Alice  Ward.  Mary  E.  Bronitey,  ”C‘al*|aiw.”  ‘"Try. 
try  aKalii,”  lAieie  HlokMin.  Ccclle  and  Funchon, 
Kinma  Nu*)uuim.  Harold  Tucker.  Joe  Dunn.  I*.  J. 

M . FJien  M.  M..  L«>ls  MncUlr.  Wlllbim  K..  Ail'crt 
Feihl.  Pnidy.  l,ouls  Fr«t.  Florence  llaidnirton. 
“tlld  I'utnam's  Pet.”  GeorKr  .A.  Hnivln,  .Addk* 
W,  Ikdison.  Havkl  llelncmann,  'Vlllle  Gllmour. 
Kleaiior  Conklin,  Marry  Johtutun,  and  1-kidle  H. 
He<|ucmb<JurK. 

PUZZLEH  FROM  VOCNO  f ONTUIBl'TORB. 
No.  1. 

THREE  Woatl  MjI'AHKS. 

I.— 1-  A heavenly  laxly,  'i  One  of  the  I’nlted 
Slate*  8.  Liquids.  4.  A feature. 

si-— I-  A bird.  a.  To  k-saen.  8.  A (rirl’s  name. 

4.  Nut  far.  F.  I),  M. 


3.— I.  A rsbrtc  used  m prmtmr-omce*.  sl  Not 
dead.  8.  LanKtilshcH.  4.  Homelhlnff  that  eoinea 
to  laws.  6.  Ceases.  Ueobur  D.  C. 


My  first  Is  a dish 
You  often  have  aren. 

My  second  is  to  lest 
«>r  to  strive.  1 ween. 

My  wIk'Ic  l«a  jilace 
Fur  both  fat  and  Iran. 

Will  A.  Mrrrv. 

No.  a. 

FOI'R  KXluXAS. 

1.  My  first  Is  in  crtnai-r.  Ihii  not  In  spice, 

My  second  m oven,  hnt  not  In  miice. 

My  third  is  In  lovely,  but  not  In  nkv. 

My  fourth  is  In  ateady,  1ml  not  In  chanicr. 
My  fifth  I*  In  even,  but  not  in  smooth. 

My  sixth  i»  in  narrow,  but  not  in  wide. 

My  seventh  1*  in  MUirlien.  l*ut  not  in  Mioihr. 

My  elirhth  I*  in  movement,  hut  n<it  in  kIMc. 
My  ninth  is  In  niddy,  hut  not  in  pale 
My  witole  Is  a flower  on  hill  and  in  dale. 

MoTitKK  Bcxcb. 

9.  My  first  Is  in  CTV'wn.hut  not  in  khiK- 
My  second  in  article,  not  In  thinff. 

My  third  b>  in  round,  hut  not  in  strulKhl. 

My  fourth  is  in  come,  but  not  In  wait. 

My  fifth  Is  in  stuiiK.  i>ut  not  In  stlnjc. 

My  sixth  is  in  clasp, but  not  in  linK- 
My  whole  Is  a fli'wer  of  early  spring. 

E First  in  liay.  but  not  in  (rrass. 

H«***ml  ill  irirl.  hut  not  In  las*. 

'flilrd  In  cave,  hut  not  In  dm. 

Fourth  in  duck,  hut  not  in  hen. 

Hfth  in  orarute.  Irut  not  in  plum. 

Hiztb  in  fraction,  nut  In  sum. 

.•k'vmtb  ill  way.  hut  not  in  rut.  . 

Whole  a tree  that  Itear*  a nut 

i^rEiN  Crrr  or  the  Lakks. 

4.  First  in  Anna,  not  fn  Pnie. 

.Hectmd  in  Hu.sk-.  not  in  Fan 
Tldnl  In  Ttria.not  in  Nan. 

Fourth  in  Kiln,  not  In  l.ou. 

Fifth  in  Ikaui.  not  In  Kate 

l>o  I biiMim.  dear*.  i*arty  or  lata  • CairKET. 


XrXKmiCAL  KXIOXA. 

I am  composed  of  IH  letter*,  nnd  commemorate 
an  Important  event  in  .American  history. 

My  4.  N.  IN.  Ill  Is  a toy. 

My  S.  14.  it.  1.  &.  6 is  a word  dcscrihli'K  quantity. 
My  7.  15.  to  U a favorite  place. 

My  11. 9.9. 10. 6.  II  Is  a pUm. 

My  to,  Itl,  IT.  Itt  Is  a fast.  Eimiar  Hebman. 


MJODEX  XAXE*  or  OIBLS. 

I.  How  wet  Itw  rain  make*  tbi'  ruad* ! 
t.  Well.  I darr<  *ay  you  are  liKht. 

A fki.my  child,  and  learn  your  liwsotui. 

4.  Ttsl.  It  lias  frown  the  milk. 

>V  fk'ar  mamma,  lenient  to  him. 

6.  Tin-  Llunl  I*  It  cnfK'  In  England. 

T.  Kihcl.  lay  bold  of  baby's  fna-k,  or  he  will  fall. 
H .Ah.  a*ell.  emleavor  to  do  your  la'St,  and  Umn 
I shall  be  I'leascii. 


AN.HWKIW  TO  PrZZLES  IX  No.  J45, 


M A N 
SALAD 
N A I* 


A F K 
SPEAR 
K A K 
R 


.M  A I) 
MADAM 
DAM 


I N K 
S N K K R 
K K N 


Hari'eii’h  A'ovxo  People. 
SYCAMINE 
YARD  A it  M 
C it  K A M E 
ADAPT 
MAST 
i It  E 
N M 
£ 

A I,  A B A S T K R 
OPIATES 
E A K E 1) 

S t»  W 


io.6.  HEART 

K N T K k 
ATONE 
It  K N T H 
TRESS 

(/hr  Rrehanf;t»,  $tr  2d  and  Sd 
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VOLCJIE  la 


HIPEDS  AND 
gUADItl'PEDS* 
^pHlS  iiiriry 

I limy  M-i-iii  iri- 
)>iit  if  ony  wim' 
M-)>ir«T  ihiiikd  he  ran 
piny  it  willioiit  muk- 
ill)'  iimny 

llilHtukvM,  Ivt  hlUl  ttj 
A HEBl's.  itniHinre;  for  Hiiii))l(' 

nn  it  in.  it  kerpn  tlie 
attention  on  the  alert,  amt  the  fnriiltieson  the  ntmin.  The  play- 
em  HtMiiil  in  two  linen,  facitif;  each  other,  with  n lemler  at  the 
head  of  eneh  line.  It  in  the  duty  of  the  leudent  of  the  linen 
t<»  enl)  out  the  lettem.  which  they  eon  chnn^o  an  often  an  they 
|dea*M‘.  There  initxt  In*  an  umpire  c-honeii  nino,  who  aitn  itt 
the  liead  of  the  linen  at  nn  CQUut  dintnnee  from  each.  The  inn- 
pin*  iiiunt  cull  out  the  iiuiniiem.  w hich  are  niiiuher  two  and  imiii- 
her  four,  and  aino  count  ten  alowly  while  each  player  in  ^*1*'*”** 
ing.  He  ealU  out  either  one  of  the  above  nuinheni  the  luunient 
the  leader  li.-in  given  out  tho  letter,  and  then  iH'giuM  to  count. 
^vll^•n  the  leiidrj  of  itie  right  side  gixe-  oiil  a li'ller.  the  second 
ill  line  oil  the  lell  side  listeliK  lo  the  nillillM-r  culled  hv  the  llin- 
piri'.  (iH  hi-  kiMiWN  thill  niiiiilHT  two  refers  to  a hipetl.  mid  niini- 
lier  four  to  11  <|ii:iilriiped.  mid  that  he  imist  nmne  •.ouie  niemhei 
of  till-  miimul  kingdom  aitsw  ering  to  the  :iho\  e deMcriplion  w hi<  h 
ht-giliN  uilli  the  letter  culled  by  the  leader  of  the  opposite  bide. 
If  lie  fuiln  to  do  thib  eorrertiy  Itefori*  the  iiiiipire  eoiints  ten.  he 
must  cross  over  mid  tuke  his  place  at  the  fool  of  the  opposite 
hill-.  'Die  iiinpii'c  must  m-c  that  there  is  no  nnsiakc,  such  as  re- 
peiiiing  uuy  name  once  n-u-d.  or  git  iiig  to  au\  miiiiial  too  nimit 
or  t«M»  few  feel.  When  the  pla.MT  on  the  h-fl  has  minucrcd. 
whether  corn'cily  or  not.  the  lead«T  of  the  humo-  side  in  hiit  iiini 
rails  out  the  same  or  mi>  other  letter,  the  umpire  follows  with 
hit  iimulMT.as  befon-.  and  if  the  second  jdayer  on  the  right  fails 
to  ailsUer  correct  It,  he  er>>ss«'s  over  mid  belongs  lo  the  left 
bide. standing  at  Ihi*  lisd  of  the  liin-.  If  the  player  answers  the 
ipiesi  iolt  properly,  he  keeps  his  phiee.  and  I tes  a tt  liile  liaiidker 
ellier  ai'oillld  his  neck  to  show  tiuil  the  tie\r  iiliestioii  addressed 
to  his  side  must  Ih>  aiisttt-red  b>  the  plater  who  stands  iie\t 
him  in  the  line.  When  the  game  has  gone  on  lor  half  an  hour, 
tho  umpire  culls  out  ** Time.’' and  tin-  side  whteli  has  the  most 
platers  is  dei'hired  the  victor. 

The  game  must  goon  with  the  great«-s|  r.ipidity, and  the  ef 
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forta  of  the  playcm  to  aniiwcr  rapidly  without  niiatake  arc  very 
nniusiiig,  an  iiuMt  of  them  make  the  tiiont  iiulirrouB  blandrrB. 
after  which  they  ore  obliged  to  march  acroM  to  the  other  bidr 
U8  prisoiien.  The  iihmitH  of  laughter  with  which  tlior  arc  re- 
cuivisl  by  their  eapiora  n-iider  their  pluy-fellowH  miiout  t« 
avoid  their  fate,  while  their  very  uuxiety  uiaken  them  more  lia- 
ble to  follow  ill  their  footatepa. 

Tima  the  fortnnea  of  each  aide  may  vary,  an  it  often  bapprm 
that  a side,  wheu  rcduci'd  to  but  oiu*  or  two  )ilayera,iua.v  forta- 
uately  gain  in  number,  until  at  lost  it  may  triumph. 

f*o  thia  little  game  teachcK  concentration,  )>cnM*Terince, uid 
natural  hlatoiy,  and  fiiriiishefi  nmiiaenieiit  uImo. 


SWALLOWS  IN*  FURNISHED  LOIXHNGS. 

4 PAIR  of  awallowa  huill  their  neat,  eonipoAed  rhieflyofrUy, 
J\  in  the  comer  of  an  ont-houHc.  Owing  to  the  eKtienw  hrai 
mill  dr>'ue«M  of  the  weather  the  neat  loat  ita  uioiaturr.  Bhrauk. 
and  W'UH  apliiitereil  into  soeral  plcrra,  the  half-Hedged  brnoilof 
tour  lieing  thrown  to  the  ground.  They  were  found  huddled  to- 
gether uniongat  the  riiiua,  no  doubt  thinking,  like  rhickeoB  ran- 
leuiplating  their  broken  «*gg-ahella.  that  it  waa  very  extnur- 
dinary.  lii  the  hoi>e  that,  if  aiiitable  aecominoilatioti  waa  pro- 
vided. the  pait'iita  would  again  feed  and  tend  their  yoong. I 
llxed  a binall  wiMMleii  Imx  by  rneaiia  of  a few  iiaila  agaiuat  tbe 
wall  exactly  where  the  neat  had  In-en,  fiiwt  transferriug  into  g 
the  lilting  of  the  latter,  and  deiKwiting  within  the  young  awal- 
Iowa.  Ill  half  an  hour  the  old  lunla,  who  had  lieeii  flying  iIxmji 
ill  a Mtate  of  great  excitement,  and  watching  the  prureeding*. 
tiMik  fiHid  to  their  young  family,  and  continueil  to  do  no  day  aftn 
day,  i|uile  recognizing  the  Imx  an  their  new  home.  I uheddail; 
to  iiiilix  it,  and  look  in  to  M*e  how  iny  yunng  friend*  were  pn* 
gresdiiig.  This  1 did  during  the  parents'  aluM-nce.  pnttiug  tbr 
box  bark  lH*fon*  their  ri'tiim.  One  duy,  however,  they  eangl: 
me  with  the  Imx  in  my  hand.  I of  courM*  replaced  it  at  oacr 
and  withdrew.  When  1 next  hmked.  a few  hotim  aAerwanl.  1 
found  that  the  binla  had  proi-nn-d  some  niuist  clay,  and  so  but 
tressed  the  box  against  the  woll  that  it  could  nut  l*e  disliMlfri' 
without  tirst  breaking  the  clay.  Ik-iiig  thus  checkmaterl,  ] «a* 
coni|H‘Ile<l  to  wait  nutil  the  yoniig  birds  were  able  to  leaTc  the 
home  1 bad  pruvidetl  for  them. 


LIITLE  MAY. 

What’s  ls*come  of  little  May  f 
.*s|ie  has  diiiap|>eared  to-day. 

And  instead  of  her  sweet  self 
Here’s  a strange  and  fi-owning  elf. 

pouting  lips  and  angry  brow — 

Ah!  but  they  are  changing  now-. 
And  the  smiles  have  come  to  stay: 
Wcleome  back,  you  d.'irliiig  May. 
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THE  BURIAL  OF  THE  OLD  FLAG. 

BY  Sf.UlY  A.  liARU. 

Tiieiik  i*  not  in  nil  tlif  north  countrit*. 

Nor  ycl  on  tin*  IlumlxT  line, 

A town  with  ft  prouder  record  thnn 
Newtrahilouponihe-Tync. 

Rnuian  ea^rlcx  hnre  kept  Mh  walU; 

Saxon,  nnd  Dane,  nufl  8<'ot 
Ilnve  k-ft  the  gluniour  uf  uohlc  UikmIs. 

With  their  name^  on  this  fair  sik>I. 

From  the  reign  of  William  Rufus, 

Tl»'  inonan-iiA  of  every  line 
I1h<1  u gTJUHJ  for  loyal  Newcastle, 

The  city  ujwn  the  Tyne. 

By  the  Nuns’  Gate,  and  up  Pilgrim  Street, 
Whnt  |wgi*antM  have  held  their  way  ! 

Out  in  M'veulecD  Uundrtxl  and  slxty-ibree. 
One  lovely  morn  in  May. 

ThcR*  was  u sight  In  Ixinnic  Xewcaatlcl 
Oh,  that  I had  t]ct>n  there! 

To  bear  the  call  of  the  trumpetcra 
Thrilling  the  clear  spring  mr, 

To  iiear  the  mar  of  the  cannon, 

And  the  drummer's  gathering  l>eat. 

And  the  enger  hum  of  the  multitudes 
IVaiting  U|K>n  the  street. 

Just  at  no<m  wa.n  a tender  husli. 

And  ft  funeral  march  was  bcArrl; 

With  Qrra»  reversed  and  colors  tied. 

Came  the  men  of  the  Twenty-third. 

An<!  lA’nnox,  tlieir  noble  leader,  l>urc 
The  shreds  of  ft  faded  dag. 

Tlie  iHittie-fiag  of  the  regintent,  , 

Shot  to  n glorious  mg ; 

Shot  into  shnnls  u}Km  its  stofT. 

Tom  in  a htmdml  tights. 

From  the  torrid  plains  of  India 
To  the  cold  Cauadian  heights. 

There  was  not  an  inch  of  bunting  left; 

How  could  it  float  again 
t Over  the  faithful  irgiroent 
It  never  had  kd  in  vain  t 
And  oh,  the  bands  that  hud  oarriid  It  f 
It  wits  not  cloth  and  wood: 

It  stood  for  a ceutuiy’s  lientcs. 

And  was  crimson  witli  their  blood; 

It  stood  for  a centur)’’s  comrades. 

They  cotdtl  not  east  it  away. 

Aud  HO  with  a soldier's  honors 
Thej'  were  burying  it  that  day. 

In  the  famous  old  North  IIumlKir  fort. 
Where  the  Hoiniin  legions  trod, 

With  th(^  roar  of  cannon  ami  roll  of  drums 
They  laid  it  under  the  s<k1. 

But  it  wasn't  n tattund  flag  alone 
They  buried  with  tender  pride; 

It  was  ever}'  faithful  companion 
That  under  the  flug  liml  ditxl. 

It  was  honor,  coumgt*,  and  loyalty 
That  thrilksi  that  mighty  timing 
Slaiiding  lain'-lieuded  uud  silent  us 
I'he  uki  flag  (MKHtd  along. 

Si>  when  the  gruH>i<-s  had  eovertsi  jt, 

There  wan  n joyful  strain; 

Ami  the  soldiers,  siimsl  to  a noble  thought. 

Marclnsl  |m»u<i1y  Imme  again. 

The  citizens  went  to  their  shops  once  mon*. 
Tile  collier  went  to  his  mine  ; 

The  shepberti  went  to  the  liroomy  hills. 

And  the  s:ulor  to  the  Tyne ; 

But.  men  aud  women  and  <-]ii]dn*n  felt 
That  it  had  been  well  to  1h* 

Just  for  an  hour  or  two  face  to  face 
With  honor  ami  loyalty. 


In  May.  ITW,  the  solrlh'r*  of  the  Twenly-thlol  K«“iritni-nt  *' 
BrilUh  iinny  Imriwl  with  military  hemurs  at  Newea«t1c-on  i \ • . 
glmeiital  tlua,  vblcli  bail  licen  turn  to  nhreds  at  iIh:  battle  of  .M> 


A TERRIBLE  EXPERIENCF:. 

BY  ALLAN  FORM.%N'. 

ONE  rainy  day.  ns  the  childrt*n  were  amusing  them- 
selves by  ransacking  their  undo  Harry's  cloj*-i». 
Tom  pulled  his  hand  out  suddenly  frtym  the  liack  jwrt  of 
a ih*ep  drawer,  and  shtmtetl  triumphantly,  “ Preserver 
at  tlio  same  time  holding  out  a large  glass  jar  for  ins|i»e 
tion.  A cry  of  disgust  followetl,  for  instead  of  preserve* 
there  was  nothing  in  the  bottle  hut  a strange-looking  ani 
mal  floating  in  some  brown  liquid. 

" Pah ! It’s  u horrid  bug,”  said  Alice,  turning  up  bfr 
nose  in  disgtist. 

“'Taiii'i.”  contradicted  Charlie,  regartnoss  of  his  gnun 
mar.  “ It's  a Uiraiitula.” 

“ And  what  is  that  but  a bug  ?”  replied  Alice. 

“ It's  a spider,*’  siiid  Charlie.  ” You  ask  Uucie  Harrr 
if  it  bm*t.” 

In  the  mean  time  Tom  and  Alice  had  taken  the  jar  over 
to  the  desk  where  Undo  Harry  was  writing. 

’•  What  is  this.  Unde  Harry  ?*’  said  Alice. 

‘‘  It  is  a Utrantula.  I brought  it  home  from  California 
witli  me.” 

“ I told  you  so!”  exdaimcd  Charlie,  from  the  closet 
**  It  is  ft  kind  of  spider,  and  one  of  the  largest  that 
lives  in  this  country.  They  don’t  make  webs  like  ordi- 
nary spiders,  but  dig  a hole  in  the  ground  aud  line  it  with 
a sort  of  silky  web  like  the  cocoon  of  a silk-worm.  Th«r 
hole  is  nlx)ut  six  inches  deep,  and  Is  closetl  by  a funny  lit 
1 tie  trap-door  made  of  the  same  silk}-  lining,  and  covwd 
on  the  outside  with  sticks  and  gravel  so  cleverly  that  oiw 
can  rarely  find  a tarantula’s  burrow  unless  you  see  him 
going  in;  and  even  if  you  do  see  him  going  in,  it  is  very 
diftlcuU  to  get  him  to  come  out,  as  he  pulls  his  trap-dour 
I shut  after  him.  and  holds  it  tight  from  the  inside.” 

“ If  he  don’t  build  a web,  how  docs  he  catch  flies  and 
things  ?”  inquirofi  Charlie. 

“He  jum|)s  after  them.  A lively  tarantula  can  jump 
from  three  to  five  feet,  and  when  he  once  catches  hold  «>f 
any  kind  of  a bug  or  small  bird  with  those  great  hairr 
legs,  it  has  but  little  chance  to  get  away.” 

“ Is  their  bite  really  so  |x>iKonousf'  asked  Alice,  eyini 
Urn  jar  rather  timidly,  as  if  she  was  afraid  the  terrible  in 
sect  would  gt*t  away. 

“Tiiat  question  is  a hard  one  to  answer.  Some  peopl" 
who  have  lived  in  countries  where  they  are  common  claim 
that  it  is  only  fatal  in  a few  caseis  while  others  seem  in 
think  it  is  deadly  fioison.” 

“ What  are  you  laughing  at,  Uncle  Harry  demanded 
Charlie. 

“ I was  tliinking  of  the  most  horrible  night  I ever  expn- 
rieiicwl,”  nq)lie<l  his  undo.  “ You  know.”  ho  coiitinuwi. 
“ while  I wjw  in  the  West  I spent  some  two  weeks  campinL’ 
out  in  the  mountains  with  a party  of  four  young  mru 
We  liiwl  an  old  cabin,  where  we  slept  at  night,  and 
s]M*nt  our  days  delightfully,  fishing,  hunting,  geologizin: 
and  IxUauizing.  We  had  not  been  in  cump  long  befiu' 
we  discoveri*d  a taratitula  village  not  f;ir  from  ourcabiti 
uiid  wc  all  determined  to  catch  some  si>eciim*ns  to  uk’ 
home  with  u.h.  At  first  we  hod  consKlerablo  troubb'  a 
oal<‘hlng  them;  they  were  so  lively  ami  s<>  ugly  that  » 
always  ended  in  killing  them  in  self-defense.  At  la>t 
brilliant  memljcr  of  the  party  discovered  that  by  pla»  !''. 
Q wide-mouthetl  bottle  over  the  mouth  of  the  taranlub* 
burrow,  and  then  thumping  on  the  ground  around  it.tb 
animal  would  crawl  out  into  tlie  Ixittle,  uiid  the  rapt"f 
eould  turn  the  lK>Ule  over,  clap  a piwe  of  Ixmrd  overll 
top,  nnd  seeim*  liis  prisoner.  As  simmi  sts  the  disei>v<r 
wius  made  known,  all  the  old  pickle  jars  wore  called  ini- 
requisition,  and  a.%  the  former  oeeuimnta  of  the  cabin  b*^ 
ft  a munlM*r.  we  wera  soon  lucky,  or  unlucky,  en'«c^- 
ive  uIm>uI  twenty-five  large  specimens.  We  eorfrr- 
ii-H  with  bits  of  shingle,  and  set  them  on  a 
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which  waa  nailed  to  one  side  of  the  cabin.  EverjdhinK- 
went  well,  ami  we  determin<Ml  that  ax  s<K>n  a#i  we  liad  lei- 
sure we  would  kill  them  with  chloroform,  and  preserve 
them  in  spirits  :is  tlmt  one  is.  But  one  nif^ht,  after  w*e 
had  all  got  c^miforUibly  settled  for  slet'p,  one  of  the  i>arty 
thought  that  he  was  thirsty,  so  rising  carc'fully  from  his 
bunk,  he  groped  his  way  over  to  the  corner,  under  the 
sl>elf.  wliere  the  water-pail  kUkhI;  he  had  his  drink,  and 
fotvelting  the  existence  of  the  shelf,  raised  his  head. 
Crash!  down  came  the  rotten  old  shelf,  and  down  came 
the  jars  with  the  taran(iila.s  in  them.  The  jmrly  heart! 
the  fall,  and  like  one  man  sprang  from  their  ImhU  and 
rushfs!  for  the  door,  but  before  they  had  got  half-way 
across  the  Hoor  they'  remembered  tlmt  the  tanintulas 
were  loose,  ami  they  stopjjed;  a moment  more  and  it  was 
too  late.  Wo  were  all  afraid  to  move,  for  fear  that  we 
would  put  our  feet  on  n tamntula;  so  there  we  sltaxl,  as  if 
tunied  into  statues.  In  a short  time  our  {XMitions  l)ocame 
straine<i  ami  craini>od,  but  we  did  not  dure  to  change 
them.  Our  nerves  became  excited,  and  we  iniaginetl  that 
we  could  feel  them  crawling  up  our  backs  and  walking 
over  our  bare  feet.  The  minutes  seemed  lengthened 
to  hours,  and  the  horn's  secmied  months.  At  last  the  day 
began  to  break,  but  we  had  manufactured  curtains  out  of 
old  new»pa]XTH,  that  we  might  sleep  undisturbed  by  the 
light.  Oh,  how  we  bemoaned  our  loxinessl  Finally  it 
grew’  light  enough  to  see,  and  we  carefully  opened  the 
door  and  went  out.  One  of  the  t»irty  went  l>ack  into  the 
cabin  and  got  our  clothes,  and  afU^r  examining  them  care- 
fully we.  dressed  ourselves.” 

“And  nolxxly  was  bitten?”  said  Alice,  with  a sigh  of 
relief. 

“No,”  replied  her  uncle,  rising  from  his  chair  os  the 
8Up))er-beIl  rang;  “ but  1 don't  think  I ever  was  so  badly 
scared  before  or  since.” 

PLANTS  AND  ANIMALS— TIIKIR  DIFFERENCE. 

BY  MK.H.  a.  B.  IIKRRICK. 

IF  the  question  were  put  to  you  suddenly,  “What  is  the 
ditference  between  a plant  ami  an  animal  ?”  how  do 
y’ou  think  vou  would  answer?  Stop  a minute, and  think. 
Do  not  b(?  satistled  with  saying  that  a plant  ho,s  leaves, 
and  an  animal  has  not.  I»ok  dee]>er,  and  answer  more 
thoughtfully.  There  arc-i  many  plants  which  have  no 
leaves,  nor  roots,  m>r  dowers,  and  tliere  are  some  animals 
which  seem  to  have  all  these  things  (Figs.  1 and  Ja).  Iii 
some  cases  they  uri‘  so  much  Xilike  (Figs.  2 and  3)  (bat  it 
has  taken  the  most  careful  study'  to  decide  whether  they 
are  plants  or  animals, 

Lot>k  up  into  the  bright  blue  sky,  and  then  down  at  the 
solid  earth  Ix'iieath  your  feot — you  do  not  llnd  any  ditll- 
cuUy  in  telling,  without  taking  a moment  to  think,  which 
is  sky' and  which  is  earth;  but  if  you  are  .so  happy  as  to 
live  in  the  wide  o|)cii  country,  <ir  near  the  sc*a,  or  on  a 
lofty  hill,  hxik  off  and  off  and  off  until  you  see  only  the 
delicate  blue  haze,  like  smoke,  whicli  divides  the  heavens 
from  the  earth.  You  can  often  see  the  same  thing  by' 
looking  from  the  upjs'r  windows  of  a high  house.  You 
will  Hud  that  many  and  many  a time  you  cun  uot  tell 
which  is  eartli  and  which  is  air. 

Just  so  it  is  in  the  world  of  nature.  You  may  look  at 
a group  of  cows  standing  under  the  trees,  or  watch  the 
merry*  little  grasshoppers  skipping  about  in  the  weed.s,  or 
catch  a bee  at  his  early  drink  in  a morning-glory  l»ell. 
and  you  would  laugh  if  anylMsly  asked  y*ou  if  you  could 
tell  the  iniinml  fix)iu  the  plant.  But  get  htr  enough  away* 
from  these  ecuninoii  things,  and  study*  the  aiiin)ulK  and 
plants  that  mssl  y*onr  inicros«'o|K*  to  see  tlicm.  and  you 
would  llnd  things  so  much  alike  that  y*ou  could  not  tell 
which  wax  which.  Many  of  these  plants  luive  no  roots 
nor  leaves,  no  (lowers  nor  seed,  and  many  of  the  animals 
have  ito  heads  nor  legs,  no  eyes,  nor  mouths,  nor  stomachs. 


In  Fig.  4,  a is  a plant,  and  b U an  animal.  Now  how  do 
you  HupiKwe  anylxxly  knows  this?  People  who  study 
these  things  do  not  gnewi— they  fetmie.  The  real  ditrer- 
ence  lies  in  wliat  these  tiny  little  cr*.*atures  do,  not  at  all 
how  they  are  fonnexl. 

About  Uiree-ftmrlhs  of  all  the  kinds  of  sea  wee<l.  for 
instance,  are  found  to  l>o  animal — not  one  animal,  but 
a colony.  The  other  fourth  are  vegetables.  All  theso 
used  to  1)0  consideretl  vegetables;  so  did  tbe  sponge  and  llio 
coral  and  the  sea  anemones,  and  they  are  all  now  known 
to  be  animals.  Every  time  y*ou  play  the  game  of  ‘ * Twenty 
QtK*stions”yow  have  to  think  and  decide  whether  the  fiar- 
tieular  thing  you  have  chasen  is  “animal,  vegetable,  or 
mineral.”  Have  y*ou  any*  notion  w)iat  makes  tlie  real  dif- 
ference Ix'tween  them  ? 

I imagine  that,  sooner  or  later,  you  will  think  and  say 
the  difference  is  that  animals  <*an  move  and  plants  can 
not.  That  will  be  a very  sensible  conclusion  if  you  do 
come  to  it,  though  not  a correct  one,  for  plants  do  move, 
some  of  them  very  much  as  animals  do;  others,  and  the 
greater  number,  in  another  way:  which  all  seems  very 
wonderful,  and  which  I want  to  talk  over  next  time. 

What  makes  the  real,  deep-down  difference  is  this: 
Plants  can  live  on  mineral  matters  alone,  on  earth  and 
water  and  air,  and  these  things  they  can  change  into  (heir 
owji  flesh  and  blood,  their  stems  and  sap  and  fruit.  Ani- 
mals can  only  livcou  what  the  plants  have  already*  turned 
from  dernl  into  living  inatei*ial.  We  need  water— that  is 
a mineral— and  salt  and  air,  which  are  minerals  too.  if  we 
are  to  keep  alive  and  well.  But  we  can  not  live  on  these 
things  alone:  we  should  soon  die  if  we  had  no  foo<l;  and 
all  really  noiirisliing  ftxxl,  all  that  ki^i>s  our  blood  warm 
and  makes  us  grow,  liaa  once  been  vegetable.  Not  one 
bird,  or  flsh,  or  animal,  not  one  single  human  l>eitig,  couUl 
ever  have  lived  on  this  eartli,  in  the  air,  or  in  the  water, 
if  the  plants  had  not  come  lh*st,  and  prepared  the  earth  for 
us  to  live  in. 

Tlu'se  are  “sure  enough”  fairies  that  are  forever  work- 
ing their  wonders  for  us.  Tlie  r«>ots,  like  elves,  groj>e 
down  in  the  eartli.  and  gatlier  its  treasures;  the  U*aves 
stretch  out  into  the  air,  and  gather  its  riches,  and  out  of 
what  they  have  colU*cted  they  weave  the  beautiful  flow- 
ers and  delicious  fruits  and  golden  grain. 

I should  like  to  make  very  clear  just  the  way  they  do 
this:  it  is  very  wonderful  and  bt^autiful  to  study  how 
they  work  their  spells.  First,  the  root,  as  we  have  setm 
liefore,  with  its  little  helmet,  bores  its  way*  down  into 
the  c*art!i.  If  it  finds  no  water  or  <lamp  earth  it  soon 
wilts  and  dies,  but  if  it  flnds  a wet  place  it  liegins  to  soak 
up  nioi.sture.  Besides  the  water,  it  sucks  up  all  the  parts  of 
the  f^iih  that  are  dissolved  in  the  water.  The  water  it 
niMsf  have,  and  it  will  manage  to  live  awhile  on  (hat 
alone,  a,s  Dr.  Tanner  did.  but  it  can  not  live  s*>  very* 
long.  P<K>r  ground  means  ground  that  has  little  or  no 
jdaiit  fond  in  it. 

You  know,  if  y*oii  ever  did  any  gardening  work,  that  you 
can  stick  a cutting  of  geranium  or  l>egonia  into  pure  sand 
that  has  no  nourishment  at  all  in  it,  and  (hat  if  you  k<s>p 
it  well  WHtt*n-<l  the  cutting  will  strike  out  mots  and  ls»xir 
leaves.  This  is,  in  fact,  the  lx?st  way*  to  start  cuttings,  for 
mould  is  a little  apt  to  rot  the  stem,  but  the  sand  preserves 
it.  After  a while  the  Iwhy*  plant  is  tirt'd  of  doing  nothing 
but  sucking,  and  cries  for  some  stn>iiger  food.  Then  you 
must  put  it  into  rich  earth,  still  giving  it  plenty  of  water. 
The  r«H)ts,  like  the  Iwby  s stomach,  will  at  first  lx*  satisfie«l 
with  a very  milk  ami-watery  diet,  but  after  a while  it  must 
have  a strengthening  soup. 

The  roots  bring  the  plant  a p«k1  deal,  but  the  leavi's 
are  the  princqial  fiXKlers.  You  n'iiiemlM*r.  ]>erha|>s,  read- 
ing alioiit  the  niillitms  of  little  mouth.s  the  plant  has  all 
over  its  leaves.  The.se  mouths  bring  lM»th  fcMsl  to  nour- 
ish a?id  air  to  sustain  the  i>lant.  A fUh  kcejis  itself  alive 
by*  sucking  the  water  it  lives  in  all  the  while  through  its 
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frills*  It  fcvts  out  of  tlie  ' 
water  wlmtover  it  m*«ls 
— air  and  aouie  food.  The 
plant^<  are  like  flshea: 
their  water  is  the  jfrt*al 
ocean  of  air  that  lies  on 
the  s«rfu<H*  of  the  earth. 
They  dniw  it  in  tlmmjjh 
tlieir  mouths,  take  out  of  . 
it  all  tliey  ms'd,  and  then 
breathe  tlie  i\‘st  out  n^aiii. 

In  Fi>f.  5 you  see  a piece 
of  a liverwort  leaf  cut 
down  throutrh  the  mouth, 
and  in  Fig.  Ganother  kind, 
a blue-Hag  (/ /,  li{)s:  h A. 
hollow  of  the  mouth). 

Airis  a curit  ms  mixture. 
It  i.s  a gjis  made  of  .several 
gases  stlmsl  higether  a.s 
you  stir  tea  and  milk  and  ' 
sugar.  One  of  the.s«‘  gases 
is  ca1le<l  oxygeiHdon't  Ik* 
afmid  of 
the  hard 

nanie.s);  that  is  what  keej>s  us  alive.  1 
won’t  give  you  the  name  i>f  the  next.ljo- 
cause  it  is  only  usc*<l,  like  the  milk,  to 
weaken  the  ten.  The  thinl  is  a very  dis- 
itgn*eahle  ami  dangt*rou.s  gas,  called  cor- 
bo»»r  acid gan.  It  is  this  la.st  that  makes 
your  head  ache  in  n crowded  room  or  car. 

This  is  what  you  hear  of  every  now  and 
then  as  choicc-dtwtp,  which  sutfocates 
people  down  in  mines  and  deep  well.s.  It  is  this  which 
comes  from  burning  charcoal,  and  makes  it  sure  death  to 

burnitinacIose<l 
isKuu.  Thei*e  is 
very  little  of  this 
dangerous  stuff 
even  in  closi* 
air.  Carbonic 
acid  gu-s,  though 
so  ]K>isonous,  is 
made  iij)  of  two 
things,  wliicliare 
very  good  am! 
]K*rfectly  harm- 
less when  they 
are  se|M»rah*<l —carbon  and  the  life-giving  oxygen.  Car- 
bon is  coal,  or  i«>methiiig  like  coal.  UnittHl  Uigelber. 
llu*se  two  harmle.ss  things  make  a dreadfully  dangerous  ^ 
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one.  just  as  iiinoeent  saltpeti-e,  sulphur,  and  charcoal  uuit.- 
to  form  the  deatlly  guntHiwdcr. 

Now  notice  how  lM>aiitifully  ]>laiits  ami  animals  art- 
made  to  live  together  and  help  each  other.  AnimaK 
breathe  in  the  air,  and  help  themselves  to  the  oxygen  whicli 
ke<*|)ft  them  alive,  but  breathe  out  the  deadly  carb««iic 
acid  gas.  Plants  breutlitng  the  air  sc}>arate  by  snnir 
wonderful  |K>wer  of  their  own  the  carbonic  acid  gas  ini'* 
carbon  and  oxygen,  help  thems«*lvcs  to  the  carbon.  «iid 
bi*eatlie  out  the  oxygen.  Wlint  planta  consume  w«* 
throw  away  as  useless,  and  what  plants  breathe  out 
Uiins  our  life.  That  is  the  n*asoii  why  the  country  i' 
apt  to  1k»  so  much  more  healthy  than  the  city.  The  sir 
that  is  {Miisom*d  by  )M*ople  and  fires  lxK?om(*s  purified  W 
plants. 

Unlike  the  fairies  of  the  story-liook.  who  do  all  tlirir 
giKxl  dtKsLs  by  night,  these  little  plant  fairies  work  only 
by  the  light.  The  sun  is  their  inaMer,  and  his  first  rjy  i- 
their  call  from  slwp.  They  s«*t  to  wx»rk  in  n minute, 
.sepurating  the  dangerous  earlxinic  acid  gas  into  carlsKi 
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and  oxygen : and  while  they  use  the  carbon  and  grow  hy 
it  as  you  do  by  your  fiKxl,  they  are  giving  back  the  sweH 
pure  oxygen  to  the  air.  All  day  long  they  are  at  their 
good  work  ; but  when  tlie  .sun  sinks  iH'hiiid  the  hills,  they 
do  not  mH*d  any  sunset  gun  to  tell  them  their  time  i*f 
rest  has  come.  They  drop  work  at  once,  and  drop  their 
fairy  ways  ; they  begin  right  away  to  lK*hnve  as  the  am 
mnls  do— to  breathe  in  oxygon  and  breathe  out  tlie  hate 
ful  carbonic  acid.  That  is  the  reason  it  is  not  healthy  t<- 
.sleep  in  a isMim  with  flowers  at  night,  though  they  are 
g(s)d  to  have  in  the  daytime. 
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Wc  owe  our  lives  to  the  plants — the  fisxl  wo  eat.  : 
pun*  air  w»-  hivathe.  as  well  as  much  of  the  pain  tlmi  faf* 
fi-om  heaven.  They  are  iniiiistering  angels,  aiul  the 
ing.  teiiiler  heavenly  Fiither  hasap|MMnt<*d  them  their  wc<‘. 
1m  i--  lM>aiiiify  the  earth  ami  purify  the  air  t4iider  Jli 
”f  the  glorioiui  sun.  which  He  ha.s  cpealtsl.  aau 
• pH  ill  its  apiKiintcil  {luth. 
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THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CANOE  CLUB  * 

BV  \V.  L AI.UEX, 

.Utho*  or  “Thr  Moail  Piratrh,”  “Thk  (.’rihe  or  titk  MJiioot,’" 
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Ch.\iter  IV. 

From  the  books  they  had  read,  llarr>*  and  Joe  had  learn- 
ed exactly  u*hat  to  do  in  case  of  capftizinf^  under  sail, 
and  had  often  di»cus8e<l  the  matter.  *’ Whe»»  I oapsite.” 
Hurry  would  say,  ‘‘  I shall  pull  the  masts  out  of  her,  and 
she'll  then  ri^ht  of  her  own  accord.  Tlieu  I shall  unship 
the  rtiddor.  put  my  hands  on  the  stern-post,  and  raise  my- 
self up  so  that  I can  straddle  the  deck,  and  gradually  work 
my  way  ulon^  until  1 can  ^t  into  the  cockpit.  After  that 
I shall  bail  her  out,  step  the  masts,  and  sail  on  attain." 
Nothing  could  be  ea.sier  than  to  descril>e  this  plan  while 
sitting  in  a comfortable  riM)m  on  shore,  but  to  carry  it  out 
in  a n>ugh  sea  wjis  a dilTeivnt  affair, 

Harry  was  not  at  all  frightened  when  he  found  himself 
in  the  water,  and  ho  institntly  swam  clear  of  tiie  canoe  to 
avoid  becoming  entangled  in  her  rigging.  He  then  pro- 
cetHlfHl  to  unship  tlie  masts  and  the  rudder,  and  when  this 
was  done,  trie<l  to  climb  in  over  the  stern.  He  found  that 
it  WJI.S  ({uite  inipoHsible.  No  sooner  w'ould  he  get  astride 
of  the  sU'rn  than  the  chikh^  w'ould  roll  and  throw'  him  into 
the  wat4>r  again.  After  half  a dozen  attempts  he  gave  it 


of  climbing  into  a canoe  had  been  mentioned  in  any  of 
the  Ijooks  he  had  read— it  proved  successful. 

Of  cour«*  the  deck  of  the  canoe  was  now  level  with  the 
, water,  whicli  washeil  in  and  out  of  her  wdth  every  sea 
that  struck  her.  Harry  seized  the  empty  tin  can  which 
he  use<l  os  a Iwiler,  and  which  w'as  made  ftist  to  one  of  the 
timbers  of  the  caiioc  with  a line  to  prevent  it  from  float- 
I ing  away,  but  he  could  not  make  any  headway  in  bailing 
her  out.  The  water  washed  into  her  just  as  fast  us  he 
could  throw*  it  out  again,  and  he  began  to  think  that  he 
should  have  to  puddle  the  canoe  ashore  full  of  water. 
Tills  would  have  Ix'en  hard  work,  for  with  so  much  >vatcr 
in  her  she  was  tremendously  heavy  and  unwieldy;  but 
after  getting  her  In^rnl  up  to  the  wind  with  his  paddle,  he 
found  that  less  water  washed  into  her,  ami  after  long  and 
.steady  work,  he  succeeded  in  bailing  most  of  it  out. 

Meanwhile  Charley,  whose  help  Harry  had  declined, 
l>ecauMe  he  felt  so  sure  that  he  could  get  out  of  his  diffi- 
culty bj*  following  the  plan  that  he  had  leunied  from 
laxiks  on  canoeing,  was  trying  to  help  Joe.  At  first  Joe 
thought  it  was  a gocsl  joke  to  l>e  ca|tsized.  His  I^ord 
lateen-sail,  with  its  l>oom  ami  yat^,  had  fioated  clear  of 
the  canoe  of  its  own  accord,  and  os  the  only  spar  left 
standing  was  a mast  about  two  feet  high,  she  ought  to 
have  righted.  But  Joe  had  forgotten  to  lusli  his  suud- 
l>ag  to  the  keelson,  and  the  rc'suU  was  that  whenever  he 
touched  the  canoe  she  would  idU  completely  over,  and 
come  up  on  the  other  side.  Joe  could  neither  climb  in 


NOT  80  EASY  AS  IT  LOOKS. 


»R.n<l  swimming  to  the  side  of  the  canoe,  managetl  to 
iiM>Nv  himself  across  the  cockpit.  This  was  the  way  in 
1 1 ic?li  Charley  Smith  had  climbetl  Into  his  canoe  the  day 
• fcu’e.  and  to  Harrj's  great  surprise— for  no  such  niethml 


over  the  stem  nor  throw  himself  across  the  deck,  and 
every  attempt  he  made  resulted  in  securing  for  him  a 
fresh  ducking.  Charley  tried  to  help  him  by  holding  on 
to  the  capsizcnl  canoe,  but  he  could  not  ket>p  it  right  side 
up;  and  as  Joe  soon  began  to  show  signs  of  becoming  ex- 
I hausted.  Charley  was  about  to  insist  that  he  should  hang 
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on  to  Uic  stem  of  the  Midnight,  and  allow  himself  to  be 
towed  ashore,  when  Tom  in  the  Ttrilight  arrived  on  the 
scene. 

Tom  had  seen  the  Iktitn  and  the  Sunshine  ciipsize,  and 
wa.H  far  enough  to  U'eward  to  liavc  time  to  take  in  Ills 
sail  iK'fore  the  squall  reached  him.  It  therefore  did  him 
no  harm,  and  he  ]>addled  up  against  the  wind  to  help  !iis 
friends.  It  t*K)k  him  some  time  to  reach  the  Dawn,  for 
it  blew  so  hard  that  when  one  blade  of  the  paddle  was  in 
the  water,  he  could  hardly  force  the  other  blade  against 
the  Nvind.  lieforti  the  cruise  was  over  he  learned  tliat  by 
turning  one  blade  at  right  angles  to  the  other— for  the 
two  hlad<»  of  a piuldle  are  joined  tog»*thcr  hy  a ferrule  in 
the  middle — ho  could  (laddle  aguin.st  a hcod*wind  with 
much  less  lalM)r. 

The  Twilight,  being  an  uiideckwl  “Rice  Lake”  canoe, 
could  easily  curry  two  iH'rsons,  and,  w’ith  the  help  of  Char- 
ley and  Tom,  .Too  climbed  into  her.  Charley  then  picked 
up  the  tloating  sail  of  the  iAifcn,  made  her  i>aiiiter  fust  to 
his  own  stern,  and  startcil  under  paddle  for  the  shore.  It 
was  not  a light  task  to  tow  the  water-logged  cAiioe,  but 
Ixith  the  sea  and  the  wind  lieljicd  him,  and  he  landed  by 
the  time  that  the  other  boys  had  got  the  camp  tire  sturttal 
ami  the  cotfeo  nearly  ready. 

“Well.”  said  Harry,  “I’ve  leaniwl  how  to  get  into  a 
canoe  to-day.  If  Pd  stuck  to  the  rule,  and  tried  to  get 
in  over  the  stern,  I should  be  out  in  the  lake  yet.” 

•*  I’m  going  to  write  to  the  I>mdon  Field  and  get  it  to 
print  my  new  rule  aUmt  caiwizing,”  said  Joe. 

■' What’s  that  ?”  asked  Charley.  “ To  turn  somersaults 
in  the  water  ? That  was  what  you  were  doing  all  the  time 
until  Tom  came  up.” 

"That  was  for  exercise,  and  had  nothing  to  do  withniy 
rule,  which  is,  ’Always  have  a fellow  in  a “Rice  Lake” 
canoe  t«>  pick  you  up.’” 

“All  your  trouble  came  from  forgetting  to  lash  your 
ballast  bug,”  remarked  Harry.  “ I hojK*  it  will  teach  you 
a lesson.” 

“ That’s  a projwr  remark  for  a Commodore  w'ho  wants 
to  enforce  discipline,”  cried  Charley;  “but  I insist  that 
the  tniuble  came  from  carrying  too  much  sail.” 

“The  sail  would  have  been  all  right  if  it  hadn’t  been 
for  the  wiiid,”rei»lie<l  Harry. 

“Ami  the  wind  wouldn’t  have  done  us  any  harm  if  w'c 
hadn't  l>ecu  on  the  lake,”  added  Jw, 

“Boys,  attenlion!”  cried  Harrj’.  “Captain  Charles 
Smith  is  hei*eby  appointed  sailing master  of  this  Heet,  and 
will  la*  obeytai  and  resjH*cted  acconlingly,  or,  at  any  nite,  | 
a.s  mucli  us  he  can  make  us  ola*y  and  w^iiect  liim.  Any-  j 
how,  it  will  Ix^  liis  duty  to  tell  us  how  much  sail  to  carry, 
and  how  to  manago  the  cuiiotisi  under  sail.”  | 

“This  is  the  second  day  of  the  cruise,”  remarked  Joe,  | 
ail  hour  later,  us  ho  «*n»pt  into  his  blankets,  “and  I have  ' 
been  wot  but  once.  There  is  something  wrong  about  it, 
forou  our  other  cruise®  1 was  always  wet  through  once 
every  day.  However,  I’ll  hojie  for  t'ne  best.” 

In  the  middle  of  the  night  Joe  had  reason  to  feel  more 
satisfied.  It  began  to  min.  As  his  rubber  blanket  was 
wet,  and  in  that  state  H«K*med  hotter  ilian  ever,  Joe  could 
not  sh*ep  under  the  shelter  of  it,  and.  as  on  the  previous 
night,  went  to  sle<*p  with  nothing  over  him  hut  hi.s  w<h)1- 
len  hlankol.  His  lirnd  was  undcrueatli  the  deck,  and  us 
the  rain  lx*gan  to  full  very  gently,  it  did  not  awaken  him  , 
until  his  blanket  was  thoroughly  wet.  [ 

He  roused  himself,  and  sat  up.  He  w'as  startled  to  see 
a tigure  wmp]MHl  in  a rublier  blanket  sitting  on  his  deck. 

“ 'Who's  Uiere  he  asketl,  suddenly.  “ Sing  out,  or  I’ll 
shoot !” 

“You  can’t  shoot  with  a jackknife  or  a tin  bailer,  so 
I'm  not  much  afmid  of  you,”  was  the  reply. 

“ Oh,  it’s  you,  Tom,  is  it  ?”  said  Joe,  much  rclievtHl. 

“ My  canoe's  half  full  of  water,  &o  I came  out  into  the 
rain  to  get  dry.” 


niblier  blanket  ?” 

“The  canoe  is  fourteen  feet  long,  and  liasn’t  any  deck, 
and  the  blanket  is  six  feet  long.  I had  the  bloiikct  hung 
over  the  paddle,  but  of  course  the  rain  came  in  at  the  ends 
of  the  canoe.” 

“ Well,  I'm  pretty  wet,  for  I didn’t  cover  my  canoe  at 
all.  What  ’ll  we  do  i” 

“Sit  here  till  it  lets  up,  I supjKJse,”  replied  Tom.  “ It 
must  stop  milling  some  time.” 

“I’ve  gf>t  a iKiUer  plan  than  that.  Is  your  rubber 
blanket  dry  inside  f Mine  isn’t.” 

“Yes.  it’s  dry  enough.” 

“ Let's  jmt  it  on  the  ground  to  lie  on,  and  use  my  rub- 
l)er  blanket  for  a tent.  We  can  put  it  over  a ridge-pole 
; alxmt  two  feet  from  tiie  ground,  and  stake  the  edges 
down.” 

“ What  will  we  do  for  blankets  f It's  too  cold  to  sleep 
witliout  them.” 

“Wo  can  each  Isirrciw  one  from  Harry  and  Charley. 
They’ve  got  two  apiece,  and  can  sjiare  one  of  lliem.” 

Joe's  plan  was  evUleiitiy  the  only  one  to  bo  adopted ; 
and  so  the  two  l>oys  pihdicd  their  litlle  rubber  tent,  lx>r- 
rowwl  two  blankets,  and  crept  under  shelter.  They  were 
dmdedly  wet,  hut  thej*  lay  close  together,  and  luunagt'd  to 
keep  w'ann.  In  the  morning  they  woke  up.  rested  and 
' conifortoble,  to  find  a bright  sun  shining  and  their  clothes 
dried  hy  the  heat  of  their  IkkUcs.  Neither  had  taken  tlio 
slightest  cold,  although  they  had  run  what  was  undoubt- 
e<lly  a serious  risk,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  one  d<K's  not 
I I'asily  lake  cold  wlien  caiii]>ing  out. 

' As  they  were  enjoying  their  hiH*akfust.  the  canoeists 
I naturally  talkcnl  over  the  events  of  the  previous  day  and 
i night.  Harry  had  been  kept  ix*rfeclly  dry  by  his  canoe 
I tent,  one  side  of  which  he  had  left  open,  so  a.s  to  have 
! plenty  of  fresh  air;  and  Cliarley  had  also  been  well  pro- 
i lected  from  the  rain  by  his  rubber  blanket,  hung  in  the 
usual  way  over  the  {Middle,  although  he  had  lH.*en  far  too 
wanii  to  lx?  comfoi’table. 

“I’m  tired  of  sulfocating  under  that  niblx?r  blanket  of 
I mine,  and  I’ve  invented  a new  way  of  covering  the  canoe 
j at  night,  which  will  leave  me  a little  air  to  breathe.  I'll 
' explain  it  to  you  when  we  caiii|)  to-night,  Joe.” 

“ I'm  glad  to  hear  it,  for  I've  made  u{>  my  mind  that  I’d 
nitlier  l>e  mined  on  than  take  a Turkish  bath  all  night 
long  under  that  sutrocaling  blanket.” 

“Will  your  new  plan  work  on  my  canoe ?”  itskeil  Tom. 
“No;  nothing  will  ke<‘p  that  ‘Rice  Lake*  bath-tub  of 
yours  dry  in  a rain  nnk*ss  you  deck  her  over.” 

“ Now  that  we've  liad  a chance  to  try  our  sails,  which 
rig  do  you  like  Ix’st,  Sailing-master  ?”askc<l  Harry. 

“That  luteen-rig  tliat  Joe  has.”  replied  Charley.  “ He 
can  set  his  sail  and  take  it  in  while  the  rest  of  us  are  trying 
to  find  our  Imlyaixls.  Did  you  see  how  the  whole  concern 
— K{iars  and  sail — fioateil  free  of  the  canoe  of  their  own  ac- 
cord the  moment  she  ca{>si»?<l 

“That’s  so;  but  then  iny  big  balance-lug  holds  more* 
wind  than  Joe’s  sail,” 

“It  held  Ux>  much  yestenlay.  It’s  a first-rate  rig  for 
rm'ing,  but  it  isn't  anything  like  os  handy  as  the  lateen 
for  cruising:  neither  is  mj'  standing-lug.  I tricnl  to  get  it 
down  in  a hurry  yesterday,  and  the  halyards  jammcxl, 
and  I couldn’t  it  down  for  two  or  three  iniiiiite®.” 

“ 1 can  get  my  leg-of-mutton  in  easy  enough,”  remark- 
ed Tom.  “ but  I can’t  get  the  mast  out  of  the  step  unless 
the  water’s  {lerfwtly  smooth,  and  I don't  lx*lieve  I could 
then  without  going  ashore.” 

“Now,  Commodoro.” said  Charley,  “if  you’ll  give  the 
oitler  to  start,  I’ll  give  the  order  to  carry  all  sail.  The 
breeze  is  light  and  »he  water  is  smooth,  and  w©  ought  to 
run  down  U>  the  eml  of  the  Jake  by  noon.” 

> The  little  fleet  made  a beautiful  a{qx‘aruucc  us  it  cruiix.’d 
i down  the  lake  under  full  sail.  The  breeze  was  westerly, 
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which  fact  enabled  tlie  canoes  to  carry  their  aftcr-sailH — 
technically  known  an  •‘daiuliea*— -to  much  advauta^. 
When  runiiinjf  directly  l>efoi‘c*  the  wind  the  “dandy’’  is 
NometiincH  a dantiferous  sail.  a.s  it  is  apt  to  make  the  canoe 
broach  to;  but  with  a wind  from  any  other  direction  than 
dead  aft  it  is  a very  usw'ful  sail. 

Tlie  C4UUH*H  sailed  faster  than  they  had  sailed  the  day 
l)efore.  lK?caUHe  there  was  no  rou^fh  sea  to  check  their 
headway.  Tliey  reuchetl  Mjxgog  at  noon,  and  went  to 
look  at  the  dam  which  crosses  the  Ka^g  River  a few 
nals  fmm  the  lake,  and  wondered  how  lliey  were  ever  to 
get  through  the  rapids  below  it. 

Thert^  was  a plac«»  whore  the  canoes  could  be  lowered 
one  by  one  over  the  breast  of  the  dam,  but  the  rapids, 
which  extended  from  Ijelow  the  dam  for  nearly  a quarU^r 
of  a mile,  were  very'  uninviting  to  a timid  canoeist.  The 
water  did  not  seem  to  be  more  than  three  or  four  feet 
dtH'p,  hut  it  was  verj'  swift,  and  full  of  rock.s.  “You 
boys  can't  never  run  them  rapids  in  tliem  boats,”  said  a 
man  who  came  to  hs>k  at  the  canoes. 

The  hoya  did  not  like  to  be  dauutexl  by  their  first  rai>- 
td,  and  os  there  did  not  seem  to  \H^  much  risk  of  drown- 
ing, they  dwideil  to  lake  the  cliances  of  getting  the  canoes 
through  it  safely.  Harry  gave  the  oixler  t<»  lasli  every- 
thing fast  in  the  canoes  that  could  l>o  washed  overboard, 
and  he  prepareil  to  lead  the  way  in  the  Sunshine. 

It  wuK  magnifioent  sjx)rt  shooting  down  tiie  rapid  like 
an  amnv.  Tlie  canoes  drove  through  lw<»  or  three  waves 
which  w'asheil  the  decks.  Hurry's  and  Charley's  canoes 
each  struck  once  while  ill  the  rapid,  but  in  each  case  only 
the  keel  struck  the  rock,  and  the  current  di^aggetl  the  ca- 
noes safely  over  it.  Every  one  w’as  delighted  with  tlie 
way  his  canoe  hwl  acted,  and  with  the  skill  with  which 
he  liad  avoided  this  or  that  rock,  or  liad  dis«*overed  the 
l>est  channel  just  at  the  right  moment.  In  their  excite- 
ment they  let  the  t'aiuK*  float  gently  down  the  stream, 
until  they  suddenly  discovered  tuiother  rapid  at  the  be- 
ginning of  a sharp  bend  in  the  river  just  ahead  of  them. 

It  was  nothing  like  as  fierce  in  apjiearauce  as  tlic  first 
rapid,  and  as  Harry  led  the  way,  the  others  followed 
close  afUT  him,  one  behind  the  other,  fancying  that  they 
could  run  the  mpi<l  without  the  least  trouble.  Half- 
way down  Harry's  canoe  sti*uck  on  a rock,  swung  broad- 
side to  the  current,  and  hung  there.  Tom  was  so  close 
behind  him  that  he  could  not  alter  his  bourse,  and  so  ran 
straight  into  the  Sunshine  with  a U*rrible  crash.  The 
Ikiwn  and  tlic  Tiriliyht  instantly  followed,  and  as  the 
four  canoes  thus  piUd  Uigelher  keeled  over  and  spilled 
their  occupants  into  the  river,  it  began  to  Uxik  as  if  the 
Ripid  liad  determined  to  make  the  irreverent  young  canoe- 
ists respect  it. 

[to  dk  coxnscKD.] 


HOW  BILLY  WENT  UP  IN  THE  WORLD. 

BY  ANNETTE  NOBLE. 
lUct 

IT  was  a spring  evening,  so  very  fair  that  even  Billy 
Knox  hod  taste  enough  to  be  pleased  with  the  robins, 
the  hedges,  and  the  May  blosMims.  He  was  halting  on 
hi.s  way  home,  under  the  tree  into  which  he  liml  fallen 
eight  months  l>cforc.  The  balloon  was  not  there;  its  own- 
er had  it  Iwek  long  ago. 

That  Billy  bad  a home  is  to  be  accounted  for  in  this 
way:  The  evening  after  Peter,  the  tailor,  took  him  in  to 
supper,  he  rernainetl  overnight,  and  afti>r  hitiakfast  he 
went  out  ami  milked  the  cow.  He  walktd  to  the  wckkIs 
and  clu>p|»cd  fuel  enough  for  a week.  Then  he  staid  to 
dinner.  During  the  aftenujon  ho  fouinl  three  cauiU  in 
what  WO.S  left  of  his  liousers  iiocket.  and  he  put  that  at 
mice  into  the  family  treasury.  In  the  days  that  followeil 
be  haunted  the  next  town,  a larger  one  than  Langhaui. 


Whenever  he  earned  an>^hing  ho  returned  with  it  to  the 
red  hous4>  with  the  sunflowers,  where,  without  any  talk 
about  it,  he  came  at  last  to  consider  himself  at  homo.  He 
brought  in  as  much  os  ho  ate.  He  amustd  little  Ben,  and 
made  his  life  mucli  more  exciting.  Peter  did  not  care  how 
long  he  staid  so  that  ho  paid  his  way. 

On  this  particular  evening  Billy  seemotl  in  the  highest 
spirits.  He  leaped  uji  joyously  and  bung  from  the  limnch- 
es  of  the  tree.  He  was  prancing  about  like  a colt,  when 
down  the  lane  came  a iiiau,  but  not  Peter.  This  time  it 
was  Squire  Ellery,  who  owne<l  tlie  house  in  which  Peter 
lived.  He  was  a hard-working,  quiet-appearing  farmer, 
res|>ecle<l  by  everylxxly. 

“ I ain’t  going  to  do  it,”  exclaimed  the  boy.  hastily. 

“ What  ar«  you  going  to  do  instead  !”  asked  the  man. 
“Are  you  going  to  grow  up  a loafer  and  turn  out  a 
tramp  f” 

“ No;  I have  got  something  prime  on  baud  that  suits  me 
exactly.” 

“What  is  itf” 

*‘Well,”l>egaii  Billy,  “you  know  the  Aunerly  Minstrel 
Troupe,  don’t  you 

“ Yes,  I know  of  them,” 

“They  slay  in  tlie  town  all  winter,  but  summers  they  go 
travelling  around  the  wuntrj*.  I have  been  helping  them 
for  notliing  lately— odd  jobs  off  and  on — and  they  like  me. 
Once  when  the  ‘ end-man’  was  sick  I took  his  }>luce  at  the 
last  minute,  and  1 made  so  much  fun  that  the  manager  said 
he  would  take  me  along  this  summer  and  make  a crack 
perfonuer  of  me.  He  will  give  me  some  clothes,  and 
when  I get  valuable  to  him  he  will  pay  me  well.  Ain’t 
that  something  like  ?” 

“Yes,  Billy  Kiio.x,  it  is  something  like— something  like 
a monkey,  more  like  a fool — for  you  to  smut  your  face,  to 
tell  silly  jokes,  to  grin  and  giggle  and  <lress  up  iii  petti- 
coats at  night,  tho^  you  may  learn  to  swear  and  drink  and 
gamble  by  day.  That  is  what  it  is  like  exactly.” 

The  farmer  laid  his  hanl  hand  on  the  boy’s  red  head,  but 
his  voice  was  soft  ns  he  said,  kindly:  “Take  more  lime  to 
think  it  all  over,  Billy.  Remember,  I promise  to  fc.«ed, 
clothe,  and  send  you  to  school  winters,  and  when  you  get 
valuable  to  me  I will  olsn  jiay  you  w’ages.  Your  work 
! w*ill  be  hoeing  corn  and  potatoes  iustead  of  braying  like  a 
I donkey  or  thrumming  on  a banjo;  but  you  will  resjiect 
yourself  a good  deal  more.  It  will  l>e  belter  to  wash  the 
sweat  of  honest  labor  off  your  face  than  to  Iw  smearing  it 
. into  a blat'kaiiKKir’s.  I will  help  you  make  a man  of 
yourself  if  you  are  only  w’illing  and  ready,  Billy.” 

Thelxiy  thought  of  dull  days  in  the  fields,  with  oxen  for 
eomimnions;  then  of  foot-lights,  gay  music,  and  laughter. 
Ho  rubbed  his  lioots  on  the  graas  and  muttered,  Much 
obliged,  Mr.  Ellery,  but  I ain't  ready  for  that,  nor  willing 
either,  in  your  way  of  doing  it.” 

“ Verj’  well ; I have  said  all  I am  going  to  say.  I shall 
never  ask  you  again.” 

Billy  trudged  home  rather  soberly.  Ho  ojiened  the 
cottage  door  a little  later,  and  at  his  footfall  Ben  sprang 
from  the  pantry  and  stood  anxiously  waUdiing  hi.s  pock- 
ets. Billy  knew  exactly  what  it  meant.  Ben  had  gone 
to  the  cupboanl,  “And  ivhen  he  got  there  the  cupl^urd 
was  bare.”  Tliis  had  often  bapi>enc<l  of  late.  Billy  pulled 
out  of  one  pocket  a few  slices  of  bacon,  and  out  of  another 
a tiny  j>aj>er  of  tea,  saying:  “Granny,  I have  got  you  some 
to-night — tea,  granny.” 

“ Oh  yes.  When  you  were  in  your  cradle,  I told  my 
husband  you  would  live  to  take  care  of  me.’’ 

“She  thinks  you  are  father,”  slutterecl  Ben,  as  he  got 
out  the  frying-pan.  8<Kin  the  whole  place  waa  filltsl  with 
the  welcome  odor  of  bacon  audtoa.  Billy  eutsoino  bread, 
and  seizing  granny's  chair,  pushed  it  to  the  table.  He 
stared  at  her  while  she  uiiikwl  her  blessing,  and  idly  watch- 
ed Uie  sunbeams  in  the  ru.sty  lace  of  her  old  cap.  When 
she  o|>eued  her  eyes,  which  were  as  blue  as  a baby's,  she 
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addiHl.  tenderly:  “God  bless  you,  dear.  You  bn>ujflit  us 
a ffoo<l  »upiM*r.” 

it  was  seldom  that  she  s|>oke  ao  coherently,  but  a bit  of 
a prayer  often  seemed  to  clear  for  a moment  her  mind,  os  a 
precious  drop  miirht  act  in  some  unsettled  mixture. 

’‘What  if  ^rranny  should  not  have  any  supper  some 
ni^ht  when  1 am  koiic  V'  was  the  Uioufflil  that  rushed 
into  the  Imy's  mind,  and  into  his  eyes  camo  tears.  His 
lieart  waa  touched  by  the  thought.  What  preachers  and 
teachers  and  utfors  of  help  had  never  be«‘n  able  to  ef- 
fts't.  the  trustful  trratitude  of  a ft'oble  little  old  woman  had 
uccompllHlietl.  He  choked,  sphittere<l,  and  pretended  he 
had  Bwallowe<l  the  tea  the  wroiii;  way.  Then  he  did  like 
unto  sinners  the  world  over — he  tried  to  hartlen  his  lieart 
H(^tin.  He  rellecled  that  this  was  Peters  home  and  Peter's 
mother.  It  w'as  Peter's  bu.siness  to  sup|)oK  his  own  fam- 
ily. It  waa  Billy's  business  to  rise  in  Uie  world. 

After  supper  he  luudo  ready  for  certain  exercises  very 
common  in  the  cabin  of  late  -exercises  which  he  eonsid* 
ored  likely  to  improve  him  in  his  chosen  “profession.*’ 
He  })ushecl  ETHuny's  chair  l>ack  into  the  chimney -comer, 
and  waited  until  site  du%ed  Ixdore  he  exclaime<l.  “C'ome, 
Ben 

PiK>r  Ben!  his  face  srrew  more  mournful  than  ever.  It 
was  no  loiif^^r  any  fun  for  him,  hut  he  patient ly  coivsented, 
and  arranjfed  the.staip' “jinuHTtii-s.*’  HetUslon  hlsown 
and  Billy's  hlack  musks  and  tlieir  stiff  )>H{>er  collars,  wish- 
iiijf  much  that  his  own  did  not  so  suvaircly  cut  liis  ]Mtor 
little  ears.  He  then  sat  m<*ekly  down  at  the  end  of  the 
semicircle  of  seats,  and  solemnly  irol  otf  all  the  laborious- 
ly learned  jokes  that  his  slanimeriiu'  tongue  could  com- 
pass. He  surrt‘udere<l  liirnseir  to  Billy  in  a waltz  that 
made  every  Icwk  ofliis  lint-white  hair  fly  out  straitrht,  and 
which  ilimlly  left  him  breathles.s  under  the  table  le^'x. 

Well,  after  Ben  had  ls*en.  with  some  eliaupes  of  eos- 
tuiiie.  a frirafle,  a Zulu,  a Rtsindway  belle,  and  a pro 
pounder  of  conundrums,  he  became  so  incapable  of  Ikuii; 


anythintp  else  but  a timl 
little  boy  that  Billy  rt*leiit«l 
and  let  him  lie  on  the  rat’?^ 
old  lounge.  In  IhequU-tiUit 
followed,  the  older  buvV 
brain  l>eKan  to  work  upon  » 
qui^tioii  tliut  worried  him 
much.  Should  he  go  on  a 
farm,  or  should  he  follow  hi> 
own  faiscinutiiifi:  plan!  H« 
waked  up  Ben.  and  told,  in  s 
nuwt  eiiKagrinuT  way,  of  lie- 
wonderful  minstrel  cam-r 
which  <i|s‘np<l  before  him. 
and  he  re^Mirted  Squire  El- 
lery’s offer,  but  not  bis  wonJ» 
of  disapproval.  Now  Be:i. 
who  was  but  eight  years  old. 
had  his  own  thoughts,  and 
all  the  more  of  them  that  he 
gave  so  few  away  in  word*. 

“If  it  was  me,"  said  lilll*- 
Beil,  promptly,  if  .somewln^i 
sleepily,  “I  would  nitlor 
be  out  in  the  sunlight  mak- 
ing ih-th-things  gr-gr-gn»\T. 
Wheat  Helds  are  so  pn'tty. 
and  1 like ca-ca-cattlc.  Tht-t 
always  seem  to  know  me  if 
I co-co-eotne  near  them.  1 
never  would  dunce  until  1 
got  dizzy  if  I couhl  help  it. 

I tliink  it  is  si  si-Mlly  : h 
ain’t  lieing  a niun.” 

Billy  gaze<l  at  Ben.  some- 
what siirpri.sed.  Here  were 
wonls  almost  like  Squire  EUlery's  coming  as  if  they  were 
quoted  from  out  of  this  Hop-o’-my-Thuinb. 

“ Ben.”  he  said,  “ you  don't  really  know  anytliingalssit 
minstrel  shows.  Some  day  1 will  take  you  to  tlie  regulaz 
thing." 

“1  would  rather  stay  here  and  read  to  granny.  1 
should  Im  afraid.*’ 

“Stay,  then,  you  little  cowaixl!*’  said  Billy,  roughly. 

Granny  dozed  and  snored  softly;  tlie  lean  cal  sprang 
into  Ben's  arms,  and  they  slept  peacefully  together;  while 
Billy  wulkeil  the  room,  and  peeretl  out  of  the  window 
)mm*s.  He  half  dori<led  lliat  lie  would  go  to  the  farmer 
in  the  tiiortiing.  Then  he  lialf  decidetl  he  never  would 
go.  At  Iu.st  granny  awoke,  and  said.  “Bring  the 
and  rewl  gisxl  wonls;  we  liave  had  enough  of  thia  day.** 

Ben  would  not  wake  up.  He  really  could  not  do  so  after 
his  hard  evening  cxerci.ses;  and  when  Billy  shook  liim.thr 
cat  took  B<*n’.s  part,  and  scratched  Billy  re«‘ixtfuUy. 

“ Well,  1 would  as  s(M>n  read  us  to  hear  him  stutter  or<rr 
it,”  said  the  older  boy.  getting  the  Bible,  the  cover  of 
which  had  lieen  bright  and  fn>slt  when  gmiiiiy  had  bet  i 
so  lierself.  Now  it  was  as  nearly  out  of  iUs  binding  as 
ber  sou). 

“ ‘ The  oliHdren  of  Ephraim,  being  armed,  and  carryinr 
bows,  turmnl  back  in  the  day  of  battle.* " read  Hillv.  ja>' 
where  be  ojienod  the  Book.  Then  he  asked.  **  Wouldn't 
they  tight 

“Able  but  not  willing  to  do  what  a Ixxly  ought  to  do 
I don’t  remember  about  the  Kghting.  Perhaps  it  wa.s  onh 
to  endure  sumelbing.  Now  I will  go  to  IxhI,’*  said  gnoi 
ny.  forgi’lting  that  Billy  had  reatl  but  luie  vei>to. 

Wlieii  be  was  left  alone,  he  sat  and  )M>nderod  on 
childn-n  of  Kphniim  until  Peter  tumbled  into  the  hou>^ 
in  his  usual  stale.  Then  he  let  Ben  slcsqi  on.  and  he  hia- 
self  heljied  the  tailor  to  lied,  doing  it  with  much  less  c«r- 
uiru»y  tliaii  llic  ialter  np]>rove<l  of. 

(to  »C  CCINTl.M  »,n.] 
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BADMINTON.  UIGUT  TUKOUGIl  A BAKN. 

BV  SUERWOOD  BYSE.  BY  WILLIAM  O.  STODDARD. 


IT  is  first  cousin  U>  lawn  tennis,  and  it  is  so  liI;o  lawn 
tennis  that  any  om^  would  guess  that  the  two  g^mes 
were  closely  related.  Perhaps  most  boys  and  girls  would 
SU3*  that  Ba<hnintoQ  is  a slow  game,  and  very  childish; 
and.  compared  with  lawn  tennis,  ])erhaps  it  is.  But  al- 
though it  is  by  no  means  so  robust  a game,  and  requires 
not  nearly  so  much  Kkill  as  its  cousin,  it  has  nmny  ad- 
vs'.nbiges.  Lawn  tennis  is  an  out-door  game,  and  demands 
u great  deal  of  s|>aoe  and  the  best  possible  light;  otherwise 
it  g«‘ts  sulky.  Biulminton,  on  the  other  hand,  can  ptit  up 
with  a small  s|>aoo  and  a moderately  gotxl  light.  B(dng, 
us  wc  have  siiid,  less  robust  tlian  the  other  game,  wind 
d<x‘s  not  agr»M'  with  it.  Nevertheless,  in  still  weather  it 
can  be  played  out-of-doors,  and  iu-doors  in  all  weathers. 

Tlie  small  s))acc  require<l  i.s  a great  advantage  that  Bud- 
iiiinton  enjoys.  A large  part  of  the  |)opulation  of  tins 
great  country  livta  in  city  houses,  whose  buck  yards  are 
perhaps  fifty  feet  long  and  only  half  as  wide.  Not  much 
in  the  way  of  gaim^  can  l>e  done  in  a city  biwk  yard ; yet 
one  can  play  Badminton  there.  What  if  it  be  planUsl 
with  jKJsis  on  which  the  laumlresR  stretches  her  clothes- 
line f So  much  the  Isater.  Wo  shall  want  tlmse  posLs, 
if  they  aiv  conveniently  placed,  for  we  have  a net  to 
.spread.  This  should  lxi  fasteiKHl  to  the  {losts  so  that  the 
top  <d  it  is  live  f4X!>t  frmii  the  gnmnd,  and  a net  (or  a strip 
of  calico)  two  feet  wide,  and  as  long  us  the  distance  be- 
tween the  ptwts,  will  be  quite  large  enough. 

The  court  may  lx?  marked  out  with  whitening  or  clialk, 
and  should  measure  about  twenty  feet  by  fifteen  on  each 
side  of  the  net.  At  a distance  of  five  feet  from  the  net,  on 
euch  side,  the  service  lines  are  drawn,  and  then  the  court 
is  c«»iuplete. 

Tlie  implements  of  the  game  are  merely  battle<lores  and 
shuttlecocks.  Very  babyish,  you  will  say.  But  if  you 
can  once  overcome  your  pride,  and  wndescend  to  use 
such  playthings,  you  will  Hud  that  the  game  is  not  nearly 
so  babyish  as  >'4)u  may  think  it.  The  hattltxlores  sliould 
be  good  ones,  strong  and  heavy,  and  strung  either  with 
catgut,  like  a tennis  iwket.  or  witli  string.  The  shuttle' 
cock  is  greatly  improved  by  being  made  heavy.  Those 
sold  ill  stores  es{>ecially  for  Badminton  are  already  mo<le 
heavy  enough,  but  the  onlinary  toy  shuttlectxjks  rtniuire 
a little,  a very  little,  melted  lead  {XHircd  into  a hole  in  the 
cork.  As  the  lead  cools  and  liardens,  the  cork  closes 
around  it,  and  hold.s  it  tight. 

The  rules  of  Budmiuton  are  very  much  like  those  of 
lawu  tennis,  except  that  every  stroke  must^x?  “volleyed” 
— that  is,  the  sliiittlecock  must  be  struck  before  it  touches 
the  ground,  forof  course  it  will  not  bound.  The“»erver'’ 
must  send  his  first  Imll  so  that  if  it  were  to  fall  to  the 
ground  it  would  fall  Iteyond  the  service  lino  of  his  op|Ki- 
nent's  court,  and  not  within  it,  as  in  lawn  tennis.  After 
the  service  it  may  bo  n>lurm?d  to  any  jmrt  of  the  op|x>' 
neiit's  court,  and  kept  up  until  one  of  the  playei's  fails  to 
nuuru  it  over  the  net,  or  hits  it  so  far  tliat  it  falls  outside 
of  tho  opponent's  court. 

The  game  i.s  counhxl  in  the  same  manner  as  in  lawn 
tenuis  "fifteen,  thirty,  forty,  game;  witli  deuce  and  van- 
tage, when  the  score  is  forty  all — and  tho  <me  wlw»  first 
wins  six  games  wins  the  m?t.  Two,  three,  or  hmr  jx^rbons 
can  play  at  the  same  time. 

With  good  players,  it  will  frequently  hapi>ori  that  tlie 
shuttltx-<K:k  will  lie  kept  in  tho  air  for  several  minut(*s 
without  falling  to  the  ground,  and  it  is  interesting  to  keej) 
count  of  the  iiiimlx^rof  times  that  it  is  thus  returned  over 
the  net.  At  tho  same  time  it  must  be  wunembered  that 
the  object  of  the  game  is  to  send  the  shuttlecock  so  that 
the  opponent  can  not  return  it;  hence  it  will  be  contrary 
to  the  spirit  <if  the  game  to  encourage  long  rallies  by  pur-  , 
poscly  sending  easy  returns. 


“ T)  UBE,”said  Bun  Gates,  when  they  came  togctlier  r>ne 
J\  day  after  breakfast,  “did  you  hear  about  Squjre 
Cudwortb’s  new  Ixirn  ?*’ 

“Guess  there  isn’t  anything  more  to  hear  ulmut  it. 
Folks  didn't  talk  of  anything  else  while  he  was  putting  it 
up.  Fallier  said  it  would  hold  liorses  enough  to  run  a 
livery-stable.*’ 

“ That  isn't  it.  I heard  all  alxiut  it  at  breakfast.  The 
raiIroj«r.s  goln’  to  run  right  through  it.” 

“Right  through  the  liaru  ? I wish  they'd  run  it 
through  the  academy,  if  ’twasn't  for  S|>oiiing  the  green.” 
“It's  cut  Pop  Simmons’s  orchanl  right  in  two,  and 
they’ve  tore,  away  Widow  McCuo'a  pig-]K*n,  spite  of  all 
Felix  and  Biddy  could  do  to  slop  eni.  Now  it*s  tlie  big 
barn.” 

*■  Biggest  barn  there  over  was  anywhere  around  here. 
It’s  just  awful.  Did  you  ever  see  a railroad 

“Only  the  streak  they've  made  along  where  this  one's 
going  to  come.  I'll  tell  yon  what  father  said,  though.” 
“What  did  he  say,  Bun  f” 

“He  said  it  wa.s  one  of  old  Sipnre  Cudworth’s  jokes. 
There  was  a quarrel  between  him  and  the  railroiul.  arnl  so 
he  put  the  liani  tliere  to  keep  it  from  ctimiug  thi-ough.” 
“It  won't  do  it.  Bun.  A railroad  'll  go  right  through 
a hill  and  not  lialf  try.” 

“ Come  on.  Rube,  we'll  be  late ; but  father  says  he  guess- 
es the  railiTNul  didn’t  make  anything  very  heavy  out  of 
the  Squire's  joke.” 

! Wlien  the  class  in  uritlimetic  was  called  up  that  for^ 
noon,  Bun  Gates  and  Kulx'  Hollcnhouser  went  down  to 
th«*  f(K>t  t)f  it.  one  after  the  oUicr,  for  the  first  time  that 
academy  term.  When  they  got  there  and  could  have  a 
g<.Mxl  hx)k  at  each  other's  slates,  they  each  knew  wlint  sort 
of  a picture  tlie  other  could  moke  of  Squire  Oudworth's 
big  burn,  with  something  full  of  fire  and  smoke  and  steam 
smashing  into  it  at  both  ends. 

Tlie  afternoon  w'orc  away,  a little  at  a time,  until  it  was 
all  gone,  but  every  boy  lliey  knew  hail  bianl  of  wbat  was 
coming  to  S«iuire  Oudworth's  barn  by  that  time,  and  at 
least  a dozen  of  them  w'antod  to  go  and  have  a Itxik  at  it. 

Squire  Uudworth  was  standing  at  the  corner  of  ihe 
l>arn,u  very  large,  fat,  rosy-faced  man.  with  lua  hands  in 
hi.s  pcK'kcts,  and  he  hxikod  os  if  he  were  waiting  for  some- 
thing. He  chuckled  all  over,  and  they  could  hear  him 
jingle  the  money  in  Ins  |xx?k<?ts  as  he  rt?cogiiized  the  Ixiys. 

“That’s  the  milrcxid,  boys.  Tiiem's  the  lies,  and  sfime 
call  'em  sleejxrs.  The  rails  are  glucxl  down  on  'em. 
You’ll  see  some  men  anne  along  pretty  soon  with  great 
bundh's  «>f  iron  rails  in  one  Iiuml  and  pots  of  glue  in  the 
other.  They're  ’most  liere  now.  By  Uviuorrer  night 
tliat  barn  of  mine  won’t  be  a safe  place  for  bosses.  It's 
awful,  boys — jest  awful !” 

“How  do  you  s’lxise  Uiey’ll  got  tlirough  the  barn?” 
asked  Hun. 

“ Can’t  say.  I've  kep’  ’em  olf  long  as  I could.  That’s 
what  I’m  heix?  for  now.  We  don't  need  any  railroad  in 
Pmmo  Centre.  That's  what  I told  'em.  If  they'd  only 
dig  the  creek  out  goo<l  and  deep,  ho  it  would  lx‘  of  some 
UNc.  They  wouldn't,  though,  and  I might  as  well  have 
built  my  born  right  in  the  middle  of  the  creek.” 

Every  boy  in  the  crowd  was  listening  to  him,  but  not 
one  of  them  couhl  see  what  tbeix?  was  in  it  all  that  made 
the  old  Squire  chuckle  so.  Three  or  four  asked. 

“Does  it  go  through  on  Friday ?*’ 

“Day  after  t4»-iiK>rr4‘r,  boys.  I shall  be  out  of  breath 
by  that  time.  Have  to  go  home  and  go  to  bed.  and  put 
all  my  liosses  in  the  old  barn  up  on  the  bill.  Y’oii*<l  all 
Ix'tler  be  lien*  then.  T«dl  all  the  other  boys.  Have  ’em 
all  eoino.”  Chuckle,  chuckle,  chuckle,  and  the  hunches 
of  kevK  and  the  small  change  jingled  merrily,  o.s  if  tha 
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Squire  were  making  fun  of  the  railrcmd,  or  the  boys,  or  of 
his  misfortunes. 

“WeTl  all  1)6  here,”  said  Rtilje.  “Boys,  there'll  be 
something  worth  seeing,  sure’s  you  Hvo.” 

They  were  most  of  them  at  one  place  or  another  along 
the  track  l)efor»»  hcIhk)!  next  morning,  and  at  the  noon  re- 
cess they  comimrwl  notes  of  tlie  matters  they  had  seen — 
men  spiking  down  rails  with  big  hammers,  for  instance, 
instead  of  glue-|)ote.  It  was  a great  time  for  a lot  of  boys 
who  hail  never  seen  anything  of  the  kind  before,  and 
Rul)e  HollPTihouserstirreil  up  their  envy  a little.  He  said: 
“Dolf  Zimmerman's  been  on  a railroad.  He  told  me 
all  about  it.  There  was  an  accident,  too,  and  he’d  have 
been  killwl  as  deail  as  a hammer  if  he’d  l>een  there.” 
“Holf  Zimmerman  1”  exclaimed  a fellow  who  lived 
away  at  the  upper  end  of  the  village.  “Who  cares  for 
him  f He's  truvelleil.  that’s  all.  This  rallroail  of  ours  is 
going  to  run  right  through  Cudworth's  barn,  I guess  he 
wouldn't  w'ant  to  bo  riding  on  it  just  tlicn.” 

There  wa.s  a genenil  agreement  with  that  opinion,  but 
the  boys  who  lived  at  places  Indow  Zimmerman's  store  all 
found  an  errand  in  there  before  the  day  was  over.  Some 
of  tliem  only  bought  a cent’s  worth  of  something,  and 
looked  at  l>olf.  but  three  or  foura.sked  him  questions  right 
out,  and  it  was  Felix  McCue  who  got  the  most  out  of  him. 
The  Widow  McCue  never  traded  at  Zimmerman's,  and  it 
was  a l)old  thing  fur  Felix  to  w*alk  in  and  ask  of  Doif  over 
the  counter, 

“ What's  the  price  of  yer  hist  Jayvy  coffee !” 
“Thirty-five  cents  a ])ound.” 

“That's  what  I wantisl  to  know.  Do  yix  think  it  ’ll  be 
any  cha|>cr  after  the  milroail  gits  through  the  barm 
“ Oh.  you  get  eoutl  You  don't  want  any  ootfee.” 
“Don't  1,  thin?  I don't  belave  ye  know  any  more 
about  a railroad  than  I do  iiieself.  Come  on,  b’yes.  He's 
been  humbuggin’ ye.’* 

Rube  Hollenhouser  aftonvard  stood  up  manfully  for 
Dolf  Zimmerman's  reputation  as  a traveller,  and  all  the 
cows  in  Prome  Centi-e  went  to  their  pastures  very  early 
the  next  morning.  Tltat  was  Friday,  and  it  was  to  be  the 
last  day  of  the  mortal  life  of  Squire  Cudworth’s  big  bam, 
and  there  were  a good  many  older  people,  a.s  well  as  very 
young  ones,  who  were  willing  to  hurry  through  their 
breakfasts,  and  walk  over  to  see  what  the  Squire  wiis  go- 
ing to  do  about  it.  Everybody  knew  more  or  less  aisjut 
the  quarrel  l)etween  him  and  tlie  railway  com|Muiy.  and 
there  was  not  a doubt  in  the  minds  of  his  fellow-citizens 
hut  what  he  had  beaten  the  cori>orutioii  in  everj'  point  but 
the  one  of  keeping  his  bam. 

There  he  wa.s,  when  Riil>e  mul  Bmi  and  little  Jeff  Gatos, 
and  a crowd  of  other  boys  and  their  brothers  and  sisters, 
and  some  of  their  fathers  and  mothers  mid  aunts  and  un- 
cles. began  to  swarm  around  and  l<K>k  at  him.  Tliere  was 
the  Squire,  indtHnl.  and  his  face  was  redder  than  ever,  and 
Bun  Gates  remarked. 

“I  say.  Rube,  how  he  does  jingle!** 

“Yes.  but  haven't  they  made  that  rmlroad  jingle? 
They’ve  nailed  down  the  rails  ’most  up  to  the  stable-door 
on  each  side.  If  an  engine  should  come  now,  it  could  run 
its  nose  against  the  barn.” 

“They've  got  to  do  it,  Rubo.  They’ve  got  to  smash  it 
right  through.” 

“ I say.  Bull,  the  stable's  full  of  men.  Tliey’re  working 
at  something.  Hear  'em  hsimtner  ?’* 

“ Tlien'’8  another  lot  around  outside.  See  ’em  ?” 
“Hear  ’em  in  the  bam!  Wonder  'f  they’ll  let  us  in.** 
“Guess  not.  I don’t  want  to  go  in,  neither.  Hey! 
What's  that  ?” 

Every  face  in  the  gjiihering  crowd  wo.s  suddenly  tumeil 
towanl  the  north,  as  if  one  pull  had  fetched  them  all 
around  at  the  same  instant.  Not  that  they  saw  anyUiing, 
but  that  the  deafest  man  among  them  could  hear  the  whis- 
tle of  the  coming  locomotive.  It  would  be  the  first  of 


its  kind  over  seen  in  Prome  Centre,  and  now  it  was 
gathering  itself,  they  all  know,  for  a rush  dowu  that 
track  at  Squire  Cudworth's  bam. 

More  boys  were  coming,  and  they  all  asked  questions 
the  moment  they  could  get  their  breaths  after  they  reached 
the  crowd  and  had  one  look  at  the  barn.  It  wa.s  there 
yot  and  so  was  the  Squire,  but  there  had  boon  another 
awful  whistle,  up  north,  beyond  Pop  Simmons's  orchard. 

“Rube,”  said  Bun.  “those  fellows  are  just  a- jerking 
that  stable  out  of  its  boots.  Tliey’re  h'isting  the  roof  otf 
now.” 

“ Hear  ’em  hammering  inside  ? There's  something  going 
on.  Don’t  they  just  swarm,  though,  and  can't  they  work !” 
It  was  a simple  fact  that  the  railway  company  had  sent 
a good  many  men  to  take  care  of  the  lust  obstacle  in  its 
way,  and  flquire  Cudworth’s  joke  lasted  to  the  very  end. 
Ho  began  to  grow  redder  and  redder  in  the  face.  Then 
lie  jingled  more  than  ever  for  a minute,  and  then  ho 
stopped  jingling  altogetlier,  for  just  then  it  seeinetl  as  if 
the  whole  side  of  the  stable  was  stripped  off  at  a push  or 
two.  Tho  rt*of  was  alreatly  off.  One  minute  more  and 
the  ends  were  gone,  doors  and  all.  and  a well-dressed,  gen- 
tlemanly person  stcp])cd  out  along  tlio  track. 

“Boys!”  shoiitid  Rube.  “There’s  tho  railroad  now. 
Inside  the  stable.” 

“ If  they  hav'eii’t  put  down  a track  right  where  the  floor 
wa.s!”  said  Bun. 

Tliore  smmdeil  another  tremendous  shriek  from  beyond 
the  orchard,  and  a cloud  of  smoke  and  steam  began  to 
move  along  over  tho  tree-tops. 

“Here  she  comes,  boys!” 

“ She's  a-coming!  She’s  a coming!” 

“ Hark,  Rube,”  said  Bun.  “What’s  that  man  saying 
to  Squire  Cudworth  ?” 

They  heard  liim,  and  he  said  it  very  politely. 

“ Quick  work,  eh,  Mr.  Cudworth  f” 

“Sliarp.  Far  os  you’ve  gone.  Think  you’ll  get  the 
whole  of  it  off  to-day  ?” 

“Off?  Oh  no.  Don’t  you  see?  We’re  making  a 
station-house  out  of  the  main  ham.  Just  the  thing.  Set 
it  up  a little  higher;  that’s  all.  Quite  a saving  of  money 
to  the  company.” 

“ Bun,”  said  Rube,  “did  you  ever  see  old  Squire  Cud- 
worth look  so  angry  as  he  does  now?  Guess  they  must 
have  got  the  joke  on  him  somehow.” 

“ It  ’ll  make  him  sick  if  they  have.” 

* ‘ Hey ! She’s  ’most  got  here !” 

They  were  all  holding  their  breaths  for  the  next  min- 
ute or  so,  for  there  was  the  first  locomotive  they  luul  ever 
seen  outside  of  a picture,  and  it  was  whistling  and  cough- 
ing and  ringing  its  bell  and  l)acking  and  starting  and  do- 
ing everything  but  dance,  right  through  where  Squire 
Cudworth’s  stable  liad  been. 

“Rube,  they’re  not  going  to  pull  down  any  more  of 
the  ham.” 

“Tell  you  what,  though,  they  never *d  have  got  through 
the  way  they  did  if  they  hadn’t  laid  some  track  inside  and 
knockeil  the  doors  down.” 

“ Course  they  wouldn’t.  I say,  old  Squire  Cudworth’s 
going  home.” 

“Hear  the ’cailemy  l>ell!  Did  you  know  it  was  nine- 
o'clock  ? What  ’ll  we  say  to  Miss  Eccles  ?’* 

“I  don’t  care  so  much,  Rubo.  She  won’t  gel  a room- 
ful till  this  crowd  gets  there.  Tliere's  about  as  many 
girls  a.s  boys.” 

“ Black  marks  all  'round.  She’s  seen  a railroad  Is'fore, 
or  she'd  have  been  here  herself.  I ain’t  so  sorry  as  I was 
al)out  that  barn.  1K>  you  know  what's  a station-house  ?” 
“ I guess  I do,  but  we’d  better  stop  after  school  and  ask 
Dolf  Zimmerman.” 

At  the  supper  table  that  evening.  Bun  Gates  heard  his 
father  say  to  his  n»other:  “Siiuire  Cudworth  ? Oh  yes, 
he  got  a good  price  for  his  bam.  What  mode  him  sick 
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was  tlie  railway  su]M>rinlomlonl  tliankinir  him  for  build- 
ing tlK-ni  Ko  nice  a station  Iiouko.  just  wliere  they  wauled 
it.  Ho  IriiHl  to  lau^h,  hut  he  couldn’t,  and  everybody 
else  did  *’ 

AN  I'NDER-GROUNl)  ESCAPE. 

BY  \y.  W.  FENN. 

SNAP,  my  little  fox-terrier,  was  the  most  affectionate 
and  devotJHl  dog  1 ever  remember.  It  inuttertHl  not 
where  I went,  he  was  sure  to  be  cIom-  to  my  heels,  and  the 
thicker  the  cn>wd.  the  cloHt*r  he  kept  to  them.  For  the 
three  yejirs  that  1 livwl  in  Ltmdon,  in  all  our  wamleriugK 
1 nev«T  once  nnsse<l  him  or  hiul  any  trt»uble  with  him. 

As  farjw  |H»ssible.  dogs  are  prohibiteil  from  travelling 
on  the  under-grmind  railway;  but  a.s  1 hud  con.Hlantly  U> 
travel  by  it  from  King's  Cnww  to  Patldington.  and  Snap's 
habit  of  keeping  close  being  well  known  to  the  officials, 
they  winked  at  his  ueeoin|mnying  me. 

On  a (pertain  afterms)ii,  being,  us  usual,  on  my  way  to 
Paddington,  and  a tniin  being  due  at  King's  Cr<iss,  I matle 
a rush  for  it.  and  reachwl  the  platform  just  as  a train  was 
coming  into  the  station. 

.Tumping  into  a com|>artment.  I look<sl  to  see  if  the  dog 
wa-s  with  me.  but  to  my  dismay,  as  u |HU*ter  slammed  the 
iltwr  and  the  train  ls*gan  to  move.  1 oWrved  Snap  on  the 
platform,  running  wildly  up  and  down  itsiking  for  me. 


Suddenly  he  saw  me  at  the  wind<»w. 
hut  it  was  too  late;  and  as  \ve  entered 
thedarknej»of  the  tunnel.  I heard  him 
give  a despairing  l>ark. 

I felt  angry  witli  myself  fi»r  not  look- 
ing after  him  more  carefully,  and  re- 
solved to  get  out  at  the  next  station 
and  go  Imek  for  him.  But  liow  had  he 
missed  me  i 1 could  nut  understand 
it,  for  he  hud  never  done  such  a thing 
before.  Five  minutes  brought  us  to 
Gower  Street,  and  a train  tlien  due  tcK»k 
me  W'k  in  anollier  Mve  minutes  to 
where  I had  started  from. 

‘ ‘ Hare  you  seen  my  dog  f'  I a.ske<l 
of  a iK>rter  lher<»  who  knew  n»e. 

“Your  dog.  sir  i"  answeml  the  man. 
•*Oh  yes,  to  be  sure.  You  left  him 
liehiiul.  didn’t  you  i Well,  as  the  train 
went  into  tlie  tunnel,  I saw  him  jump 
from  the  platform  and  follow  it.” 
“Wlial!”  I said ; he  wasn't  f«»llow- 
ing  it  when  we  rcaclusl  Gower  Strs'ct.” 
‘■Wa.sn’t  he/  Then  I expect  he’s 
still  in  tlie  tunnel.  The  train  went 
1<N)  fast  for  him  to  keep  up  with  it.” 
“He’ll  U*  run  over!”  I exclaimeil. 
very  ncr\Mms  for  Snap's  safety. 

“Tell  you  what.  sir.  I’ll  go  and 
gi‘t  permission,  if  you  like,  from  the 
insiHs-tor  to  take  a lantern  anil  see  if 
we  can  Hnd  him.” 

I thanked  the  man.  and  he  started 
off  to  gi't  the  mK’essary  pennission. 
which  the  inspector  gave,  after  say- 
ing something  about  people  having  no 
riglit  to  britig  dogs  into  the  station. 
Together  the  num  and  I then  went 
into  the  tunnel. 

The  unaccustomed  durkiiess.  to  say 
nothing  of  the  |M>rils  of  such  an  ex)H>- 
ditioii,  inspired  me  with  cuusklerable 
dn‘ad,  and  1 kept  tight  hold  of  my 
guide’s  arm.  When  we  hud  advaiicisl 
some  two  or  three  humlreil  yards  along 
the  under  ground  highway,  itr  niiher 
**  low”  way,  the  lights  of  an  uj>-tniin  became  visible.  As 
it  went  by  and  we  sIikmI  still  for  a minute,  tlie  roar  and 
rattle  were  not  calciiluti^d  to  dis^Kd  my  uervousneNi. 
They  were  terrible— deafening.  Inimediulely  it  had  {uiss- 
eil,  the  porU‘r  cried  out, 

“ I»ok  thei*e,  sir — look;  there  he  goes!” 

He  was  pointing  towanl  the  nnl  danger  light  at  the  tail 
of  the  ns!^ing  train,  and  lhen\  sun*  enough,  was  Snap 
scHm{M*ring  after  it  at  a jMice  which  no  one  could  have 
given  a fox-terrier  cmlit  for.  1 began  to  call  and  whi.stl<* 
as  Imully  as  I could,  but  my  voice  wjis  drowned  by  tlie  hiss- 
ing whir  ami  rattle  going  on.  Just  then  another  engine 
liove  in  sight  on  our  line  of  rails,  and  we  had  rapidly  to 
step  l«ick  into  one  of  the  rece.sses,  or  nmn-boles,  as  1 believe 
they  are  calletl.  When  this  set'ond  train  liad  shot  }m>t 
us.  there  ugaiii,  to  our  astonishment,  was  Snap  galloping 
after  it.  He  boil  not  observed  us,  of  course.  Wc  then 
walkiil  on  some  little  way  further  along  the  tunnel,  and 
in  a minute  an(»tber  ii)>-truin  jmssed  us.  and  there  once 
mon*  was  the  dog  behind  it. 

“ Hfnv  ridiculous,”  I crieil,  “and  yet  how  ]minful.  to 
w'c  the  |Ks>r  little  1h*u.sI  tearing  to  and  fro  for  dear  life  in 
this  way!  He  will  surely  be  run  over  before  long.” 

But  the  reason  was  obviou.s:  be  could  not  keep  up  with 
the  s}h.hh1  of  the  train,  and  by  the  time  it  bad  distanceil  him, 
another  proUibly  ikis.m'U  in  the  opposite  din*ction,  when. 
eonfuMHl  by  the  noise  and  turmoil^  he  turned  immediately 
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and  pursued  that.  It  seenie<l  to  me  simply  marvellous 
that  he  had  esca]>e<l  the  wheels  even  bo  far  iu  these  ago- 
nising efforts  to  find  mo. 

A-s  the  lights  of  the  next  engine  came  in  view,  I resolved 
to  give  the  last  carnage  just  lime  t6  pass,  and  then  to  ru.sh 
out.  and,  if  possible,  to  interet^pt  my  {Kwr  jK*t,  h)r  I cxi>ec‘t-  : 
ed  him  again  to  return  with  that.  I was  not  mistaken, 
and  as  I slipped  from  the  man-hole  in  front  of  the  dog.  the  , 
|)orter  held  hi.s  lantern  so  that  its  light  fell  full  u|Km  iny 
form.  Snap  instantly  recognized  me.  and  with  one  bound 
and  a breathless  yelp  landed  ou  my  breast,  and  clasping 
me  tightly  rt^nnd  the  neck  with  his  two  fore-legs  m if  they 
had  l>ceii  the  arms  of  a loving  child,  he  ruhl>ed  liLs  wet 
nose  excitedly  against  my  face.  Terrifietl  well-nigh  unto 
deatli.  ga.<sping  and  exIiaiisUHi,  and  all  the  time  uttering  a 
]>Iaintive  little  wail  of  delight,  he  lay  alimxt  motionless  in  | 
this  |K>sition  for  several  minutes,  while  his  ulTectionate  I 
lieui*t  beat  like  a small  sle<lgo-lmmnier  agiiinst  mine.  Tim  i 
simple  hut  inteiiM*  demonstration  of  canine  devotion,  in  I 
the  gloomy  depths  of  the  uudcr-grauud,  with  only  the  faint  j 


I rays  of  thepoiiera  lump  to  illuminate  the  .«u:eiie,  was  very 
I touching. 

i ‘‘You  have  got  a noble  little  clmp  there,  sir.“  said  the 
man,  as  he  led  tho  way  cautiously  back  to  the  idatfonn. 
“ He  was  worlli  a bit  of  trouble  to  find,  and  no  mistake.” 
“Quite  trite,  my  friend,”  I an.sweretl.  “and  1*11  take 
good  cave  for  the  future  to  pop  him  under  my  arm  when  1 
travel  on  the  Metroi>uIitan  Railway  again.” 

“I  reckon  he  won't  give  ye  the  chance,  sir,” said  the 
man.  “ I know  a hit  ahi^nt  dogs,  and  I shouldn't  wonder 
if  he  fights  shy  of  the  stations  altogether  after  this.” 

The  man  was  right,  for  never  since  that  day  have  I l^een 
able  to  iiidiiee  Snap  t(»  come  within  yanis  of  the  head  of 
the  railway  station  stairs.  Coax  and  cajole  him  as  I will, 
he  always  resists.  He  looks  up  at  me  with  sucli  u pitiful 
expression,  as  much  as  to  say.  “Why.  jou  wouldn't  ri.sk 
Icising  me  again,  would  you?”  That  I have  at  last  coii- 
cetletl  the  point  to  him  you  will  readily  undei^tand,  for  I 
need  hardly  add  that  if  i had  u strong  reguixi  for  my  dog 
before,  it  has  grown  into  a real  and  strong  aireclion  now. 


THE  l3t:.\rTlFrL  land  of  nod. 

BV  KLL.\  WlIKEI.KIl. 


CtjMK.  nuldle  vour  ho.t^I  on  my  sliouhlt-r.  ilcur — 

Your  hefwl  fiki*  ilic  gokleii-OHl — 

And  we  will  .•‘jilliiig  away  frf>m  here 
To  the  Ixaimiful  Liunl  of  N«mI. 

Away  from  life's  worry  mid  huirv  ami  flurry. 

.\wav  fr<im  earth’s  hhadows  mul  uhMJUi. 

We  will  IhNil  oir  togeiher  » witrhl  of  fair  wealluT. 

When’  are  idwavs  In  bloom. 

,Iu^t  nliut  up  \"nr  evf!*  mid  foUl  your  hand- — 

Your  hands  like  ilie  leHV<-«  of  a m-se— 

Aud  w'c  w’ill  go  sailing  to  th«>:<'  fair  luieU 
Tlmt  never  sin  arluH  ^hows. 

On  tin*  north  nml  west  they  arc  boimdetl  by  rest. 

On  the  Miwlh  ami  the  eu>t  by  divaiu-s. 


Ti-  the  country  itleul  where  nothiug  is  icul. 

Ihit  cveiyihlng  only 

•lust  dri»p  down  the  eurtniu  of  your  dear  eye>— 

Your  eyi’s  like  the  ftrighi  blnelM-ll — 

And  we  will  ^:ii|  out  itmler  slar-lil  skies 
To  the  land  wlien'  the  fttirh*s  dwell. 

Down  the  river  of  she]>  our  l«ark  .shall  swtei* 

Till  it  leadu-'  that  tuagiial  Isle 
Whieh  no  nmu  lias  seen,  hut  where  all  have  lHe«, 

And  there  we  will  |mius<-  awhile. 

1 will  m>on  you  u s<jng  as  we  lU»at  along 
To  that  shore  that  is  blesst.'fl  «)f  C1«kI, 

Then,  ho!  for  that  fair  laml.  wc’re  off  for  that  rare  land. 
The  iM-autifiil  I,.tnd  of  Notl! 
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VOLUME  III 


Bcivri.KU-,  Ft^Ktr>«. 

I vrnnt  to  toll  jroa  about  a vWt  to  Mnyport,  at 
tho  mmith  of  tlMi  St.  John's  Klvor  My  npotlirr 
antJ  I loft  horc  nt  two  o'clork  on  » hot  <Uy  In 
July,  on  llio  Mranior  /W/mr.  Arrivlnjr  ut  Jank- 
Miivlllo  at  thtro.  wo  had  an  hour  to  wait,  but  at 
four  wo  utopiwd  on  laiaril  ibo  Uatfr  AWy.  and 
wore  mwii  on  our  way.  Wo  Mt  on  dook.enjoy- 
Init  ih<r  nnil.  At  luilf-[>aikt  kIi  rvactacd  May- 
port.  wheru  wo  mot  mnmma. 

Karly  llir  next  momlnif  I took  a dip  In  the  riv- 
er, an  I harp  leartKil  u*  enitn.  It  la  Piudor  to  swim 
In  nail  water  than  In  freah.  The  ocean  la  only 
two  miles  fmm  Mnyiinrt.  and  we  plcktal  up  on 
the  tieaeli  qiiantltlea  of  SMowt-i-d  and  shellit.  My 
brother  found  a Iwautlful  jelly-A-ib  waab4<d  far 
Qp  on  the  Hhon'. 

Tliey  are  bulldlnjf  ii  jrrtNit  Jetty  here.  Nit  it  will 
not  b.‘  done  for  ten  year*.  IirimenM?  rranite 
Miwks  are  brouirht  froiii  New  York  for  the  pur- 
poae.  Tben’  were  several  klmla.  all  (clltterina 
with  streaks  of  mUw.  When  the  Jelly  I*  fiiiisN^ 
It  will  l>e  fourteen  op  fifteen  b-el  higii,  or  above 
high  water  mark.  It  will  then  bo  c«nienled  all 
over  the  top  and  sides.  Tlw*  ehamu'l  U nearly  In 
tins  middle  and  aUmt  two  hundml  yani*  wMe. 
The  Intention  i«  |r>  confine  the  wiiter  Inside,  and 
let  It  fl€»w  only  through  tin*  ehamml.  Matlrt‘me« 
of  log  and  brush  anr  first  sunk,  and  then  stones 
are  placed  In  layers  on  top  of  tliom.  K.  C.  H. 

Tlje  orange  hlofwoma  came  safely.  I fear  the 
magnotin  Mt?ds  of  which  you  sjieak  In  your  post- 
script wi»nld  not  thrive  and  gt^rmlnate  In  the  cold 
NorlN-ni  climate.  Yiiurdi‘«cr1ptlon  of  the  Jetty, 
or  pr«..jcctliig  pier,  which  you  saw  building  show* 
that  you  go  about  with  your  bright  eye*  wide 
open. 

Ti'bim.  Niw  Yobii, 

1 do  not  now  go  to  school,  as  it  is  vacat  hm.  but 
acbool  comniem-e»  the  1st  of  September  J take 
music  and  iNdiiting  lessons.  I have  painted  but 
one  picture,  as  1 have  taken  only  a few  lesson* 
yet.  I went  to  Ly<m‘s  Fall*  yesterday.  There 
was  a large  plcnkr  tliere  from  I’tlca.  11»e  falls  are 
very  pretty,  iiinl  there  Is  a story  alioul  them  that 
a long  lime  ago  an  Indian  was  rbaslng  a white 
man.  and  when  they  came  tothee^lge  of  the  falls, 
or  Just  above  (there  U Just  above  them  qnlte  a 
narmw  plai*e>,  the  white  roan  1cjiin.nI  over.  Nit 
the  Indian  did  n<pt  dare  to  follow  . I did  not  like 
the  way  ••T«d»y  Tyler”  endesl,  and  I do  not  like 
the  way  “ Mr.  Mubba's  liojilicr”  ends  either. 

P.S-WllI  yon  please  tell  me  what  WMgg^ea 
mean  ? 

Wiggles  are  line*  forming  portloasof  tbcouf/i«e«r 
of  plctur*-*.  When  a now  Wiggle  isglvcii.lt  1*  a 
line  which  forms  pan  of  tlie  outline  of  a picture 
already  drawm  by  our  artist.  Thi-se  who  try  to 
solve  the  Wiggle  problem  draw  a picture  con- 
taining this  iliH*.  Sometitnes  a little  girl  or  tioy 
luippens  to  dniw  a pletiiPc  which  closj-ly  noiera- 
blcs  the  one  which  was  the  artUfs  ld«i  when  be 
drew  tlKi  Wiggle  which  nil  are  atternpling. 

We  must  n-Nk  Mr.  Oils  to  make  hi*  next  story 
endsohajiplly  lliat  you  iindthe  other  little  women 
who  eom|ilaln  of  him  will  be  pleased  and  satis- 
fied. liui  we  think  that  N»ih  stories  conclude  In 
a very  natural  way. 

FiWSSTBS, 

I am  five  veam  old.  My  tiinhday  wa*  the  *kli 
of  May.  I live  on  a fnmi  In  sunnuer,  and  have 
nh'e  tliiies  liUiebcrrylng  and  playing  in  the  mnd- 
lieai)  which  Is  near  the  house.  .My  sister  pickiNl 
two  quarts  of  lieiTi»*«  tin-  oilier  uay.  My  |Mi|ia 
goes  to  Boston  every  rnoniing.  and  «Nunes  home 
at  night.  WedncjNlay  idgliLs  he  brings  lemu' 
locNo  I'copi.K,  aiKl  I iini  very  glad  to  sec  It.  1 
like  ••  Mr.  Slut, h*  s Br»ther”  very  mm-h.  and  I 
tliink  it  vros  too  had  the  monkev  ran  away.  My 
sister  Is  writing  this  f«>r  me.  1 can  only 

pHjil  i hare  two  slsten«.  and  fliev  g,.  to  seliiMjl  , 
II  mile  and  a lutlf  from  hert*.  It  i»  v«-rv  dry  here.  I 
ami  a great  rouoy  thing*  are  dying.  ' I 

I'liiui*  .SiDKtr  W. 


and  bad  st»mc  then*  In  my  Cbristnuts  Ndldays. 

Anrm  It  V. 


then*  In  the  tree*,  j'rucl  i>ov.n  wimetimes 
friglilt-ii  those  hints  and  rob  their  nests.  Can 
an)thliig  1k^  mon-  wh:k«Nl  than  this  conduct  In 
iNiys?  A great  umiiy  sparrows  make  their  home 
In  some  \ Irgitila  ciwm-r*  that  cover  the  front  of 
our  house.  On  Sundny  last  there  was  a great 
oitnmoilon  in  the  vln«i.  and  wo  found  after  a 
while  that  It  came  from  some  old  siairrows  wldeh 
were  tr>'l(ig  to  make  tln-lr  ytmng  one*  out  of 
the  and  earn  their  own  living,  By-aiid-by 
flie  young  sjuirrows  flutli-ml  out  of  the  vines  to 
>Mime  irtres  near  by.  and  then  tiic  noise  stoiiWNl^ 
and  w)  mii.st  my  wrlttiig,  or  you  will  think  roy 
letter  t<»o  long  to  print.  Oj  ilia  A.  B.  M. 

Such  letter*  a*  the  one  which  follow*  are  re- 
ceived with  pi'culiar  pleasnrr  by  the  publishers 
of  Yodwo  Pgoin,t ; 

Oaio  hr*t*  Cou-mbcs,  Omrv 

Though  llAurBR’s  Yoti.vo  PcopLa  is  Intended 
for  tiuit  class  of  persons  only,  vet  I trust  It  will 
not  be  miJHN-mly  for  one  f»f '‘older  gn>wlh’'  to 
give  expression  to  tlw  entertalnnu^nl  and  Instruc- 
tion derived  fn>m  Its  pag«! 

The  issue  of  the  first  iiamber.  coiiuimes  as  z.a-  ,.ui,  - "v  .u  v.  • •— 

lous  as  that  of  nny  N.y  or  girl  who  anxiously  : »ttlo  glrta  ever 

await*  the  ojrolng  chapters  of  “Mr.  Stubbs'*  ; {T  ***’'“  **  Pt'dty 

Brother  ’ Not  nnivare  It*  *erials  Intensely  in-  I i ik„  ' “w  v “P  pretty  high. 


I am  a little  girl  ten  >-ears  »»ld.  Ot»  Prliluy  last 
mnmma.  papa,  and  I left,  with  *orae  frfemU.  ..n 
a trip  to  Mount  Walthi,  We  started  at  eleven 
ocliwk  in  the  morning.  P>m  of  the  way  we 
went  In  a *tagc-<N>ttrh.  and  had  four  lioraoM.  We 
went  l«i  a hotel  timl  had  N-en  shut  up  for  a long 
time.  wore  l»e«K  but  m»  Iteddmg.  It  wa* 

after  U-n  o cha-k  ut  night  l*efore  we  w ent  to  get 
dinner,  and  arier  one  N-fore  we  gig  t«*  bed  We 
took  blanket*,  a*  we  thought  H would  In*  cold  to 
llie  mounuilii*.  but  Instead  It  wa*  In  ilte 
•luide  We  Went  t«»  the  very  lop  of  oim  the 

highest  mountains  of  fallfonila.  Naxaig  l> 


I love  to  remi  I7*RrBR's  TnrKo  I^xt.M.a.  It  Is  so 
interesting  I am  nine  year*  old.  and  have  N-en 
at  md»ool  nine  terms.  1 like  to  go  to  lurhool  Wv 
»m,*,.iandtnatruc-  i of  Watch.  1 have  wune 

- My  Interest,  from  a l Ic  I have  a great  luany 

The  imiiv  of  the  first  number,  ooiilhme*  as  z.a. 

lous  as  that  of  nny  N.y  or  girl  who  anxiously  : elrta  ever 

await*  the  ojrolng  chapters  of  “Mr.  Stubbs'*  ; {T  ***’'“  **  Pretty 

•re  It*  serial*  lutenselv  In.  I ^ pretty  high. 

I like  to  swing.  Mv  bndber  |NJt  the  swing  un 
My  »btcr  Is  my  tcaelier  this  wimmer.  ^ 


tere*tlng.  but  each  issue  imparts  also  mu«‘h  use- 
ful knowledge.  No  greater  or  N'ltcr  sounv  of 
Inst nirt Ion  and  aramMunenl  can  be  Introduced  In 
the  family  circle. 

Wl.s|jlng  you  conllnuesl  succe.sB  In  this  pioneer 
of  children's  liirrainre. 

I remalu  very  re*|H*ctfu]ly  yoitnt, 

Makt  C.  llAijaAi'oii. 

Assistant  Librarian. 


(tKHTIIt-Da  I..  G. 
Take  care  not  to  swing  to<i  high,  nor  too  long 
at u time.  IJOly-sUppersurv  pretty,  and  are  pm- 
tily  nanted,  too. 


C T.  P R.  U. 

WHAT  TO  READ. 


Dkau  PnsTMisTREA.*.- W’hat  book*  would  yoB 
_ , mid  if  you  were  fourteen  year*  old.  had  nevtf 

Iwcn  away  fr«im  home,  and  were  very  fond  of  ex- 

' Oiling  novels? 


I want  to  tell  you  how  much  pleasure  I get 
fn>m  yjuir  paper.  1 am  twelve  year*  old.  and 
live  on  a h«oie*iead.  1 have  m>  Itrolhcr  nor  sls- 
ter.  I go  two  mUe.H  to  Simdjiy-eehool.  and  papa 
Ijwchcs  me  at  1 help  pa|ia  on  the  cuihn. 

picket  the  stock  and  water  them  twice  a day 
w^ven  bead  of  them.  1 shewt  with  a rifle  or  shot-  , >.  i . . 

gun.  and  kill  plenty  of  efuA.  hut  have  not  hit  a **  t*  a great  pity  tliat  you  should  hare  formed 
wolf  or  amelotte  yet.  If  the  Imlfnlo  were  a*  » ***rt<^  ^«r  exciting  novels  at  fourteen.  Imt  If  I 
**  tlwir  bones  are,  I would  have  a spicn-  j wrre  you.  I would  overcome  it  by  reading  Inter- 

rict.  Sometiim**  I get  more  clrcns  than  Toby  have  never  been  away  from  home, 

'I'yler  diN**.  I ride  tlie  old  cow  or  an  <>x.  have  a °P  bonk*  of  travel  • You  mn  sit 

d^  thalundemtandsagiMHi  deal  of  EngUsh,  and  at  rase  In  your  own  room,  or  perched  In  a crotch 
like  in  work  with  my  papa.  orih..  u.  .u... 


puigiii  to««y  t^t  my  ll  ABrEn’sIsarhririma*  I out-of-the-way  corner  nf  our  glut#  t<»  whlcirM)ine 


I will  send  agates  nr  l•et^tfacMon^'.  for  S omiees 
of  niaple-sceds.or  beeefi-nuu,  nr  ba**wn<Nl-»eeds 
or  for  1 ounce  nf  bariNTry-*ce<ls,  S4t.*ls  ti»  Inj 
sound,  anil  fit  for  planting.  I want  a few  pine- 
seeds,  for  mtneral- 

1 oiigiii  In  say  tl ...,  

pn^wnt,  and  It  make.*  my  i hrist  imi*  la»t . 

llAKNra  I).  iiiiABr, 

Olivet,  Huteblnsoii  (‘o..  liakoLn. 

Oi»RT  r>«*,  ||«Kro*b  r-xm.  M*iTLi»n. 

I am  a little  buy  ten  years  old.  I hare  a verv 
little  Jinny,  about  the  «|ie  nf  a shceji.  and  It  f* 
perfectly  white.  I also  have  a kllien  and  squir 
nd*.  1 Iwve  there  brother*,  and  thi*  summer 
Ilwry  liavc  nil  gone  to  Kurnpe.  My  Imdher  Jnlm 
lia*  left  me  his  pug  Scamp  to  tnko  care  nf.  and 
that  brother  ha*  gtvi-n  me  IUiu>r.u’s  YfO  No  pjsn 
p>.«  for  my  «’hr(itnui8  girt  ever  shiee  it  N-jraii  I 
have  Ikvo  alck.and  I cjin  hardly  wait  in  hear  the 
J.  Alkxim  S. 


1 am  a nulu  l>ny  seven  year*  old.  I wa*  N.rn 
In  New  ^ork  state,  imt  we  came  tn  ('niiada  to 
live  fi>ur  year*  agn.  My  j»aj>a  i* a clcrgyniun.  and 
ha*  a jJHrish  here  In  Aetna,  hut  when  I gi-t  to  Ni 
a man  I nm  going  hack  In  ihi-  States  tn  live.  I 
gn  In  scIkniI.  mejiscilnn't  give  Tnhya  new  hat : 
we  like  him  just  a*  he  I*  best.  My  papa  say*  we 
wnulil  imt  kiiuw  Iditi  with  a new  hat  on.  My 
brother  Frank  and  I have  a imu  dngnnd  u ral>- 
bit.  We  went  on  a trip  In  a N-autlful  hike  ln*t  , „ 

Slimmer,  ami  miir  day.  when  out  in  a Im»uI  fishing.  * , , 
roy  jiMjiR  saw  a little  block  bear  enme  «lnwii  to 


of  the  apple-tree,  or  half  bidden  in  a heap  r.f  frag- 
rant  hay.  and  go  with  MIm  Biivl  to  Japan,  with 
Arthur  Arnold  to  Persia,  with  MIsa  (.‘ummlng  to 
I the  Feejev  Islands,  or  with  Du  rbirilUi  In  Uw 
Land  of  tho  Midnight  Sun,  Therv  l»  luirdly  an 


the  water  to  g«‘l  a drink,  Hk«gna)o»  P 

You  s.?c.  dear,  the  art1*t  thought  Jusi  a*  you 
did.  that  .Master  Tidjy  Tyler  wa*  ijuite  Jolly 
enough  In  hU  old  Init. 

T.,|e>-rT.».  C^«kD». 

lama  N>y  ten  year*  old.  1 like  Mr.  SfuhU'* 


the  story  of  adventure  or  peril  which  1 he  travel- 
ler relate*,  you  will  learn  a great  deal.  i»nd  wUl 
cure  ynureelf  of  a love  for  tiiat  sort  of  reading 
which  I*  II  mere  w'oste  <if  time. 

A l.rm.B  Heroixe.— l*hn  Postmlstre**  men- 
tinns  with  honor  tlm  mime  of  l-kllth  Baxter.  <4 
New  York  City,  One  bright  anerno4.n  in  August, 
aa  the  children  at  the  Avon  lh*nvh  Hotel.  Bath, 
Lsing  Island,  were  |>laying  on  Iho  shore  and  tn 
the  surf,  a little  fellow  tiaroed  Harry  Lre,  five 
year*  ohl.  followed  hi*  n)mpnnlon*  to' n 
whlcli  Ik'  stepped  without  thought  of  dargxT. 
Seeing  them  <llve  rrn.m  it.  he  did  the  same.  ITr- 
wntiyn  cry  wa*  fuNinl  (hat  Harry  was  drtiwnlng. 
Kdilli  Baxter,  a B-aricM  little  *wlmnier.  |>lane«>d 
In  to  (he  ivNcue.  and  a*  Harry  came  t..  the  sur- 
face for  IIh’  third  tline,  *he  caught  atid  held  hhn 
by  bis  g«*Men  luilr.  and  Nddly  struck  out  for  the 
shore.  Help  i-ame,  and  the  NpV  wa*  saved.  Hi* 
grateful  |,areniHaml  the  other  guests  of  the  hotel 

pr*-*'  

as  a token  of  tlieir  admiration  of  Nt 
bruvery. 

STkc.rrr-n,  V.>i«. 

Dbah  PosTai-rnEse.— Will  you  kimlly  Mig-gest 
*ome  nice  gam*-  or  gaim-s  for  a puny  of  “gr-.wn 

K“ona  suiimier's evening?  Ifjiosslble.  1 •.lt..iild 
siimcthing  whleii  i:aji  Im-  jilavjNl  outside  <-n 
the  jtiaxzji  of  a c.»iiritry  ImusiV  if  von  win  Kin-1- 


I have  n<i  jieis  to  tell  alxiut.m  l even  u kilty 
for  my  mamma  dislike*  IkuIi  dug*  ami  cat*,  and 
is  afnihl  they  may  N-i-ome  mad.  •«»  she  will  n..f 
lei  U*  have  litem  la  rlie  Im.iisc.  I *uj.i».i*i-  she 
kii>>w*  Ik'-'aus,-  *||<-  1*  sn  much  ol-ler  titid 

wl-N-r  than  we  ■■hlldren.  hni  wi-  can't  helti  feeling 


Brellter'*  ven-  iiiueh.  I go  t<i  tlie  rii|*-r  Cinmda  •>'  helji  me,  I glmil  b«>  very  tmieh  lndet«ie«I  to  v->u 
r.-llegi-:  I like  it  very  imi.-li  Me  have  five  Puxxi-Kt)  I\qi  iiinu 


t .-orty.  We  ..rieeljad  n j.n-tty-llllle  y.-r  i we 
ry.  Imt  mv  uncle  Horae-' l.t..k  It  to  visit  1 -<w  i 


hi-nti-*  : their  nanje*  are  -TiimNi.  Hilly,  hi*  im-tti.  . 
J-an.  Ted.  ami  Imke.  the  largest  nnd  gi'iitU-si 
n h.-it  iN-tlrlverg-N  -sIni.t  ihe  -tall.  Diiki-  imi*  iii* 
hca-l  on  his  .shoidilcr.  If  y»»«i  give  JiiiiiImi  all 
• tnuiip-.he  will  cat  It.  I like  i-rick.-t  and  f.H.t  Udi 
f all  tin-  garni'*  I nm  itrllling  at  si-h««-l ; 


old  hir-1  |H-r'k<*l 
and  it  died.  I 


e have  a s»Tgi  anf  l••<lrill  ti.-<  1 like"l»Mtillrigand 

I.  , I,  , wniifiimg;  I «-.tn  swim  pn-tty  well  now  1 think 

II  l>iiL  <1  a tiesc.  Ills  <T>ks>  ■ P-jji'linr  I*  sjilciidid  fun.  W,-  have  a /.■*<  her»-. 

little  l-'f*  fejii tiers.  TImtv  I*  u nuiu  who  pul*  his  head  Into  the  aUig.i- 
f the  old  Wnl  was  Jeuhm*  ' lor'*  luoulh.  Then  Jio  goe*  Into  tlic  Uur's.  and 


Ivqi  I 

Tire  wison  for  sitting  ortt-doors  In  IN-  even- 
ing I*  aiitiosl  over,  l>ut  ihciT  arc  many 
games  whleh  an-  tH|iially  suitable  for  the  veran 
•la  nr  tin-  jwrlor.  Wluit  do  you  think  of  thl*  oto.  ' 
grouji  of  rrieml*  are  seat?*!  together,  tiroj  i n ■ 
tM-gla*  by  asking  the  company.  "If  you  loot  vour 
ch-iic--.  which  would  y--u  I*-,  a dragon  lly  .•■V  an 
I'el*”  Tire  word  to  Nr  brought  into  your  answer 
is  ^o*r#. 
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A brtjtbt  unitwer  wonW  b**  thin : • 1 

•“nie  drBiDm  fly  ■!  i*vp  ivimi****  j 

nMiii  A I'ouch  of  frA^niit  r«iap«. 
iiie  mI  Id  muii  rou«t  tiMo  Auuy: 

A linirim-Ay  IM  be  t»hdaj-.”  | 

Anrdber;  Brine  In  the  word  Oi&irrfr  In  reply  to  j 
tU-  i)tie«tiuii,  ‘'lluw  wuuM  yuu  like  to  travel  In  > 
(Ui>  alrV  ' 

AuAWer;  1 


“1  eonfm  I should  not  erratly  rare 
To  float  like  a cobweb  lu  the  air.'* 

The  itame  of  Twenty  <jue»tionn  U very  enter- 
Ulnlnr  <b«*  of  the  ectmimny  Imven  the  rre*m,  | 
ariil  «lurtnehU  abM'Qcetbe  Ollier* fix  up(>n  a wonl  | 
to  Iw  rtie*«ed  by  him.  We  will  *uppo*i' t'harley 
lohaveptneoul.  The  Kleetr1eTeli>trraphlaebo>-  I 
en  A*  the  aiibjert  for  him  to  And.  and  bo  la  ro- 
called.  They  then  proceed  In  thia  way ; 

lloKona.  Wo  lave  fixed  on  a word.  C'wi  you 
irw**  It  y 

rHABi-cT.  Is  It  animal,  vefrrtabic,  or  mineral  r 
Mabt  I rrAo  la  Mineral. 

I IMBI.KV.  t'BD  ii  buyanvihlns* 

Ansa.  I thlnkit  can:at  Hvet  Icouldbav  thinjra  I 

by  mean*  of  It.  i 

('iiABi-XT.  oh.  I jruess:  I auppnao  hanks  can't 
do  without  It.  .Ned. can  they? 

Kmwabu.  I dare  stiy  th«‘y  And  It  useful. 

Cmablbt.  Anthony,  do  you  ever  keep  It  In  your  I 
pocket  J 

Anth<»nt  (laughlny^.  No:  that  I don't. 

CiiABLBT.  Is  it  ever  put  in  a purse.  Fanny? 
Fannt.  No  IndtsHl : It  Is  AO  bur. 

4'iiAKLtT  )co/cAi*if  at  a netr  Icfeoi.  Then  I was  { 
WTt^iiir : it  is  not  money.  Ibics  It  crons  (be  sea?  j 
Maut.  Yes,  I think  It  doct»-'tliat  U.  1 lN>IU*ve  | 
It  does  somettanes. 

( 'uABi.xr.  l>oen  It  fro  very  quickly  f 
lioNoiiA.  It  (nwds  erry.  eery  quickly. 

4'hablxt.  It  works?  It  does  nut  then,  of  It- | 
•elf  • Is  It  used  on  rallwnys  * 

IbiNORA  Yes. 

t'fiARLKT.  ixica  It  pull  you  alonff  sometimes.  I 
MaWI*  I 

.Mabbl.  No.  U does  nut;  but  sometimes  It  | 
cau«»*s  |*N>ple  to  travel. 
rHAKi.xr.  Is  It  very  la^? 

Anna.  No:  verj'tbln. 

('HARI.RT.  ilciw  tons  is  It? 

Fanmt.  Sometimes  mlka  Innir,  Bometimes  very  ' 
short.  I bare  M*en  it  not  ns  loiifT  as  my  fimeer. 
riiAKLKV.  What  can  It  l>e* 

.ANTM«»iT.  It  is  a very  wotMlorful  thln^:  It 
sfn'aks  without  w voice,  I 

('HAMLET.  Ah ! and  you  ran  tidl  U>e  hours  hy  i 
it.  can't  you?  But  ik».  It  coa'I  be  a ebs'k.  for  tlK>  I 
face  of  tiuii  Is  round,  and  It  is  not  very  thin.  I : 
know;  liruess!  It  Is  the  “ Electric  Telcjfraph.” 
Anthony,  lOM  have  helped  mu  to  frucse : prw  must 
ipi  out.  Rut.  Anna,  bow  ctiukl  you  buy  Iblucs 
with  it* 

Anna.  1 could  »end  an  order  by  It  to  a shop. 
('iiAALeT.  .\nd  wheiKlid  Fanny  se«  It  nut  lonif- 
er  than  ber  flurnTt 

.\NHA.  she Mtwa  liny pleceof  the  Atlantirtele- 
irntph  cable,  tbe  first  one  which  was  laid  beneath  | 


the  ocean.  Aunt  Marla  had  It  set  os  a cliarm  for 
her  watch. 

Anthony  »t»rs  out. 

The  attention  of  the  C.  X.  P.  It.  I*.  Is  ralUsI  to 
an  excccdioirly  IntercstinR  article  by  Mrs.  Stiphh' 
b.  lierrick,  e..titleil " plants  and  Animals— lliclr 
DllfcreiKv."  th'ih  irtrlsand  boys  will  be  Interest- 
ed In  llw  game  of  ” badminton,”  d«*»cribed  hy 
ShcrwiMxi  bysr.asalsoin  MIm  Barr's  poetD.*‘Tfac 
Burial  of  th«  Old  Flai;.*’ 


rorrert  answers  to  puzxles  have  been  received 
fn>m  t'brisllna  LimlHinmr,  Annie  Stnith.  }->idie 

H.  Ilisiuemtiourg.  Samuel  li.  Molleson.  A.  Uloum- 
lufpiaU'.  Walter  P.  Knlahl.  bank'l  Llndo.  Frank 
Acheeon,  ” tJaxetla,”  l<ouls  Fn>sC,  I.eiia  Van 
IhtW'h.  Klla  E.  A.,  Harry  Johnston,  Fannie  K. 
Hurt.  Florence  P.  Jones,  '‘lAKlestar.”  ih'iijamln 

I, owentbal.  Phetie  1)..  A.  W.  stariaiaRt.  Be<*k 
WeWN*.  Pu«  Lester.  John  Tabh,  “Count  No  Ac- 
count.” Olive  A.  McAdams.  U>uii«a  Mix. Thomas 
Hro«'n,  "Orctchen,”  EJsiu  t'isher.  Jimmy  Tow- 
ers, and  Euircnc  liavlMin. 


PCZELES  FKOM  YOI  NO  CONTIUm  TOItS. 
No.  1. 
nURADE. 

My  first  Is  nee«le»l  t>oih  for  man  and  l*east 
If  they  ihelr  destined  end  would  b*>st  pursue. 
My  wvond  may  dcscribi^  a klnKiy  fe«*t. 

<>r  tell  about  a heart  >M>th  brave  and  tme. 

My  whole  a star-and -spur-stamped  coin  of  sold. 
Which.  If  wv  team  arlshl.  is  now  four  centurioa 
old.  J.  P.  b. 


No.  8. 

TWO  WORDS  WITUtE  A WORD. 

I.  ^ seemed  to  bans  boarlly,  they  devised 
various  — to  sh<»rten  ll. 

8.  It  is  — mean  prorlnce  that  I am  appoint- 
ed — . 

a.  I see  no  — — such  — anclety. 

4.  I will  Im)  n.*ady as  uur  are  taken  apart 

and  packcil. 

V They  were  — — before  the  — of  the  curtain. 

0.  KItber I must  rIvc  up  oar  — . 

7.  It  WHS  for  alMtraetiiiK  a — — rose  diamond 
that  be  was  about  to  — the  man.  J.  P.  B. 


No,  3. 

THREE  ENIQEAB. 

1.  First  in  ii|(ht.  not  in  eye. 
kt-cond  hi  yam.  not  in  pie. 

Thin)  In  four,  not  in  one. 

Fourth  in  laujth.  not  in  |iun. 

Fifth  In  catch,  not  in  (brow. 

Hixtb  In  run,  not  In  itrow. 

Hr%-cnth  in  short,  not  in  long. 

Eiirblh  in  glee,  not  In  soitg. 

Whole  Is  a place,  whatever  Its  fault. 

W'hrre  the  people  who  Uv«  neol  never  lack 
aalt.  Louw  Frost. 


8.  First  in  Ida,  not  In  May. 

Second  in  irip.imt  In  play. 

Tblrti  In  wave,  not  In  sliore. 

Fourth  In  leaoi.Uot  III  l:ior«. 

Fifth  In  young,  not  In  old. 

My  whole  Is  a laud  of  which  sturice  are  told. 

I Ida  P. 

’ S.  First  In  »suip.  not  In  talk. 

! Sci-i.nd  m rniynn,  m*t  In  i-lutlk. 

Thlnl  In  empty,  uol  in  full. 

Fourth  In  linen,  not  in  wimiL 
Fifth  in  naught  y.  not  in  Iwd. 
f Sixth  In  multiply,  not  in  add. 

S<-rcntii  in  pastry,  not  In  pie. 

Kighlh  in  weeping,  not  in  s'gh. 

» Ninth  in  horrid,  not  in  nice. 

I Wbulv  a land  of  snow  amt  ice. 

I IlCsegL  B.  B. 

j No.  4. 

I TiinEE  DtAJtoxDB— < 7b  Abipfrv  fffyl. 

1 1.—1.  A letter.  S.  A vessel.  8 Komethliiggnod 

1 foent.  4.  ,\D  animal  which  hunts  hyiilgltt.  fi.  A 
letter. 

: 8:—1.  In  apple.  9.  A tree.  A.kbook.  4.  Som<s 

[ thing  we  exf^t  in  spring.  & In  cream. 

8—1.  A letter.  9.  dndl  animal.  8.  Part  of  a 
I girl's  drew.  4.  X virtue.  &.  A letter. 

I (•HEW-IIEN. 


' No.  5. 

* EElIKADINnS. 

! 1,  t am  a fiction  : behead  me,  and  I am  eapahle. 

i9.  I nm  a n-allt  y : Iwhcad  me.  and  1 am  a dee<l. 
8. 1 am  a lauwuge;  behead  rae,  and  I um  (he 
wlude. 

f 4.  I nm  a receptacle : liehead  me.  and  I am  to 
' entreat. 

5. 1 am  a rind : behead  me.  and  I am  a fish, 
i 8.  1 mean  to  squeexe ; Iw-hcad  Die.  and  I nm  a 
measure.  Ella  E.  A. 


ANHW'EK.*?  TO  PrzZI.ES  IN  No.  148. 


No.  I.  Vacation  Over.  Reward  of  Merit. 

No.  9.  Suez. 

No.  8.  B s*cn  E 

L ear  N 
B ar-rin  G 
A naln)  L 
N <»r  A 
(>  me  N 
H ea  n 


No.  4.  Nod.  Ihme.  Bard.  I.  Elect. 
Heiimlk-t  Arnold. 

La  Plata.  Mocha.  Ethel.  Pence.  NM. 
t'oeoa.  Pet- 

Health,  peace,  and  (N»mpetcn<;e. 


No.  8.  R H 

TOE  ROW 

R O r N D R O II  I : 

E N I>  BIN 


ATE 
B T K A M 
EAT 
M 


I [fbr  J?j’ekan^t,»t4'3d  and  Sd  pa^*i<(^(or^.] 


THE  MENAGERIE. 


Mrsic  BT  T.  CRAMPTON. 


( 


m 


1.  Cn  -rions  beasts  are  here  for  show.  Of  all  sorts  and  3 • K*‘»— 
9.  lb-re  are  mon  • keys  fiilt  of  lan—dnmp-ing,  grin  - nlng,  whin  - ing; 
5.  Lwt  - en,  all,  and  Icam  ibelr  names ; We  will  now  re  ■ peal  them. 


Howl . tng. 

And  the  1. ~ , . 

That  we  ell  may  know  tlictn  well  When  we  cliarice 


w 

roQ  rag  • e«. 
tre  dl  - ning. 
to  mccl  tbrnil 


S t 


» * 


/iV 


m 


Li^ons,  tl  • 
When  (be  U - on 
There’s  the  sloth  and 


el  • e -pluints.and  deers.  Rab^hlts,  too,  ami  tint  - Id  baros— Brought  by  e«  - sy  sta  • ges. 

. .uv  Kiars  St  imch  a (real  I You  wooM  think  he  moans  to  cat  Man  and  liat  and  lln  • ing  t 

tan  e « nm.  There's  (he  Jonip-iug  kan  • ga  • rou- With  their  tails  they  make  a stew,  Aixl  tire  black  • le«  cat  them. 


_ mORt’S.  ntf  f fuf  f 

, J • r •- 

' I 1.  (lark  ; the  tl  • i.er<  now  dogrowl  I *On  ! not  on1  rrw ; ow ; nw  I IPinndabnat  therage  they  prowl : Oo!  no  I no*  uw  I owt  owl 
■2s%8.  Hark : the  II  - oQr  now  do  roar!  Oo!  oo!  uo ! ow  t ow  t ow  1 Food  they've  had,  but  want  tome  mure;  Oot  oo  I ool  owl  owl  ow  t 


-f-  -w  J w ♦ 5 w 


* Sinff  fa  a rtwjfA,  groKllng  $iyU. 
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VOLI  HE  m 


r<»n’>i  lircakfant  miiot  In*  |in>- 
> i«lL‘«l  for.  test  tb<*  youu;;  itooil*- 
tuHii  go  liiiui;ry  to  ImmJ.  or  s««k> 
with  II  krrii  api^etit**  (»  mli^r 
that  Hume  bourn  must  rUpw  W- 
fure  lie  can  bavp  lircakfakl. 


»^>MKTIIIN(}  UKK  A BITE 

KI.SIIINO  WITH  A LAXTKKX  THAI*. 

4 VKTKKAN  trapper  rer«imiiieu(iH  a ouritms  ilevice  fur  fixli- 
,a\.  ii'K  at  kimuii  lui  the  latilerii  tm]>.  A pirn*  lori'Ii  ur 

a loiU’HH'ye  luiilerii  in  the  how  of  a ImkiI  ha»  lou^;  Ihi'ii  iu  uho  u» 
a iiieniiH  of  nttraetiu^  h*>h,  hut  an  iniiiititiuteil  huit  iiiuU-r  water 
i»  ait  uuvel  a itiutle  of  li^hil•K  an  it  ih  Hiiceesnfiil. 

The  halt  in  eanily  made.  A pieee  t>f  tttiok  phosphoriia  the 
size  nf  n hazel-nut  in  eiit  into  HUiall  pieeeii,  .niiil  plneetl  in  a 
three-ouiiee  j;Iuhm  vial  half  (ilh'tl  witli  Hweet-oii.  ■ Care  mutt  be 
taken  to  cut  nml  handle  tlic  phosphoniit  under  water,  as  it  ia  a 
daiiuerouit  aiilmtutice  tctdeal  w ith.  After  itevernl  houni  the  phoA- 
phoni.H  liiHNolveH  in  the  oil  and  fi>rin»  a thick  tluid,  which  in  the 
dark  will  ^ive  forth  a hri^'lit  i;low. 

Havinj;  corked  the  hoille  ti^litly.  attarh  it  to  a atriiif;  and 
di'i>p  it  overlHtanl.  aa  in  ordinary  tiAhin);.  'J'he  water  ui-uund  it 
becomes  lighted  lip,  and  many  linh  will  U'  attracted  by  the  un- 
nannl  liriKlitneiM. 

Ifeneath  the  lantern  an  ordinary  circular  net  Hhmild  be  let 
down,  and  when  the  tish  art*  nwanniuK  around  the  li^tht.  draw* 
the  not  up  quickly,  and  it  will  I'ard  with  you  if  you  do  uot 
brinK  to  the  aiirfaee  a haul  of  tish. 

This  IH  a novel  ami  uimC  iiijsenioiiA  modi*  of  liHliiiiK,  aud 
tlioi]};||  there  U Very  little  M|Htrt  in  it  coiiiparetl  with  that  of 
niij'liuK  with  a rod  and  Hue,  it  may  Ih*  UM-fiil  wheu,  an  frequently 
happemt,  tlsh  will  nut  bite,  and  the  night'a  Hnp|H*r  or  the  luor* 


SULLTIOX  OK  MOOX  PUZZLE  IX  Xo.  UT. 

CU'T  the  moon  out  of  the  aky,  and  place  it  over  the  end  of 
/ the  fan.  Then  you  will  are  iuKcritM-d  on  the  fall  the  wonl 
“Tad'y,”  wlitcli  the  little  girl  in  supposed  to  be  giving  to  brr 

COIIAill  (illH. 

* \*>r  (mmft  for  fyjrior  auff  itaten.  B}' lixoaaB  B.  BAUTt-riT.  Srv 
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NATURAL  HISTORV 
JIXGLES* 


ri'^lllS  verj'  funny  game  «iu 
A.  hr»t  siiggesteil  by  the  lartir 
of  the  little  nursery  rh;ni#  n 
tended  to  teach  chiblreii  to  read. 
Each  of  the  pln.ien  is  girrnotir 
letter  of  the  nlphalu-t  in  nrdn. 
and  has  ten  minutes  allosoi 
liiin  iu  which  to  cIiimim*  an  aai- 
nial  the  name  of  which  le^ia* 
w'ith  the  letter  tiial  him  l«ra 
given  to  him,  and  to  wnir  a 
vene  alHHit  it  in  the  style  of  tbr 
well-known  jingle,  “A  was  aa 
archer,*'  etc.  When  the  lime  has  cxpire«l  each  ret'ites  hi»  xenr. 
A few  spei-iiiien  jingles  an*  given  below  t<»  show  ilmi  the  tenr* 
iiinst  be  made  us  gmteaqiie  and  liiimuruns  a»  ]ioHsible,  unrL 
inon*  atleiition  Iwiiig  given  to  rhyme  than  to  reason  : 

A was  a ciirioiis  old  aiit-ealer. 

A very  strange  and  rvinarUnble  rn*elitr; 

And  if  of  a sudden  he  wanted  to  dine, 

1 should  not  much  cure  if  he  took  one  of  mine. 


11  IS  a biMui,  whose  rough,  shaggy  hide 

Is  a cimifortahiti  thing  when  you  take  a sleigh-ridr; 

Ibit  when  he  is  in  it,  not  pleaMint  to  uirei 

When  he  tramples  the  plain  with  his  swift  liulr  fret. 

C-  is  a scaly  old  rrociHlile, 

Who  liuily  slce{w  ill  the  mud  of  the  Nile; 

Bill  you  never  can  trust  iti  the  strength  of  his  nap. 
For  if  you  go  near  him  his  great  jaws  may  snap. 
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Chaiter  V. 

\ 1 ^HEN  the  boy«  were  oom|)ollptl  to  jum)> 
I I overboard,  they  could  see  that  the 
vrater  was  only  about  two  feet  deep,  but 
they  did  not  know  whetlier  they  otmld  stand 
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^iiE  cacgiit  hold  of  thb  root  of  a tree  and  kept  ms  canoe  stationary.’* 
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up  r.jmiuNt  tlio  fioroo  cummt.  They  found  tlmt  they  could. 
uUhmi|?h  tliey  hatl  in  nu>ve  slowly  to  avoid  swept 

olf  their  Hurry  s canoe  was  easily  pUHlied  otf  ll»e 

rock  on  whiclt  it  had  niu,  and  the  niomert  it  was  out  of 
the  way  the  other  cuikk'  ; fwt?.  Rich  cainxdKt  soizwl 
the  stern  of  his  own  cunoc.  and  let  it  dra;f  him  down  tlie 
n»«t  of  the  rapid,  which  forluimtely  wjis  a short  one. 
While  performing  this  feut  the  knees  of  the  camioisLs 
were  scrH|»etl  over  the  rocks,  and  they  ret*eiv*‘«l  several 
liruises;  hut  they  thought  it  was  impossildeto  get  into  their 
cuiHM’K  in  swift  water,  and  so  had  no  choice  except  to  lloat 
<lown  hanging  on  tr»  the  stems  of  the  can<H*s. 

Reaelung  the  sm»s*tli  water,  they  swam  and  pnshetl  the 
can«K«  l>efore  them  towaixl  the  shon*.  Here  they  fotimi 
a great  hank  i>f  sawdust  that  had  flf»alet\  down  tl»e  river 
from  the  mill  at  Magog,  ond  it  was  so  soft  and  elastic 
that  they  determiniHl  to  sleep  on  it  that  night  instead  of 
sl«*eping  in  their  cams's,  since  the  sky  was  jicrfectly  clear 
and  ihci'c  was  no  danger  of  ruin. 

The  canoc's  were  huiileil  out  on  tlie  bank,  so  tliat  the 
stores  could  be  niadily  taken  out  of  them.  The  canvas 
canoe  did  not  seem  to  l>o  in  the  least  injiiriHl  either  by 
the  n)ck  on  which  she  had  struck  or  hy  the  collision  witli 
the  other  canoi*s.  Harry's  canoe  had  sustained  a little 
damage  where  one  of  the  planks  had  Ix'^n  ground  against 
the  rock  on  which  she  imd  hung  so  lung,  but  it  was  not 
enough  to  cause*  her  to  leak,  and  tiie  injuries  of  the  other 
camsK  were  coiiflmsl  to  their  vaniish. 

■‘All  the  trouble.”  reinarki'd  Harry,  “came  from  fol- 
lowing t<K>  clow  after  one  another.  To-morrow,  if  we 
find  any  more  mpiils,  we  will  keep  the  camx*s  far  enough 
apart,  so  that  if  one  canoe  runs  aground,  the  others  can 
turn  out  for  her.” 

“We  i*ouM  have  got  into  the  canoes  easy  enough  if  we 
luid  otdy  thought  so.”  said  Tom.  “ If  I’d  stooil  up  on  the 
iiick  uml  held  the  canoe  alongside  of  it,  1 could  have 
stepped  ill  without  any  dithciilty.” 

“Why  didn't  you  do  it,  then  askfsl  Harry. 

“Bm'ause  1 didn't  think  of  it, and  Ixs'aust'  ail  the  rest 
of  you  hml  startefl  to  Hfsit  dow'ii  after  your  cuiux'S." 

“I  noticed  one  thing (ds)ul a rapid  which  if  I wiu* (’oiii- 
mo(b>r»*  it  would  Iw  in.v  duty  to  impress  on  your  faithful 
but  ignorant  minds.”  suUl  “When  you  wx*  a big 

ripple  on  the  wutiT,  the  rock  that  makes  it  isn't  under  the 
ripple,  hut  is  ulxait  four  or  live  fis*t  higher  up  .stream.” 

“ That's  MacgiX'gorl”  criiHl  Harry ; “liut  I'd  fonfotteii 
it.  Tiwnomiw  we  ll  run  ournipids  in  realwieiitilic  style.” 

“ Provided  tliei'e  aiv  any  more  rupids,”  suggested  Tom. 

“What  ilid  that  Sherbn»oke  |>oslmaHler  suy  uisnit  tlie 
Magog  rapids  i"  im|uire<l  Jim*. 

“Said  tln*re  weisui'l  any.  oxci*pt  one  or  two  which  we 
(*ould  easily  run.”  n*pli**d  Harry. 

“Then  we've  prolxihly  got  tlirongh  with  the  mpids,'* 
said  C'liarley.  “I’m  rather  sorry,  f»>r  it’s  good  fun  run- 
ning tliem.” 

Sup|K*r  was  now*  over,  and  the  canoei.sl.s.  siiri'adiiig  their 
rnblxT  blankets  on  tlie  suw'diist,  prejuireil  to  "turn  in.  " 
They  were  very  liretl.  and.  lullixl  by  tlie  sound  of  tlie 
iiipUls,  HiKm  droppetl  u.s)(s‘]>. 

The  m*eiit  rains  had  dHiii|M>ned  the  sawdust  to  the  dejith 
of  alMiut  two  inehes,  hut  lx*low  this  it  was  dry  and  luthim- 
mable.  A fin*  Inul  U'eii  made  with  which  to  cook  sup]>er, 
am)  the  dumpn<>.s.s  of  tin*  sawaliist  had  made  the  Ikivs  so 
eonlideiit  that  the  tire  would  not  spread,  that  tliey  ho<l  not 
taken  the  titnible  to  put  it  out  ix'foiv  going  to  sl(H‘p. 

Now  it  ha]>iM*ued  tlial  the  damp  sawdust  on  which  the 
tirt*  liad  )Ms>n  kimllet)  gradually  Ix'came  dry.  ami  liiiully 
tfM»k  lire,  ll  burned  very  slowly  on  the  surfais*.  but  llie 
dry  sawdust  inmnsliatelv  Ih>Iow  burneil  like  tiinh-r.  AlM>ut 
two  hours  afti-r  Harry  had  ch»>isl  his  eyes  he  w as  awak<*n- 
ed  from  a dn*am  that  he  hud  upset  a Imriiing  spirit-lamp 
over  his  leg*.  To  his  borr<»r  he  saw  that  the  w ln»le  hank 
of  saw  ll  *• ' ■ m tiix*.  Smoke  was  every  wln-re  <*reeping 


I up  through  the  damp  top  layer,  ami  at  a little  duUiav 
I from  tlie  canoes  the  smouldering  tire  had  burst  into  rooe 
I ing  (lames. 

I Harry  instantly  calhxl  his  coiimwlos.  and  starting  up. 

I they  rushed  to  the  eainM*.s,  threw  their  hiankeU  and  sUire, 
into  tliem.  and  prt'jHirtsl  to  luiiueh  them.  They  Inul  isda 
moment  to  s}Hlr(^  The  flumes  were  (*h>so  t<i  (hem.  and 
I were  Kprt'ading  ever}*  inomeut,  and  as  they  shovesl  ihet-j 
j IMS'S  toward  the  water  their  f<s>t  rej>eattslly  sank  iIo«d 
I through  tlie  aslie.s  below  Hie  surface,  the  flame's  sprijuriii? 
j up  as  they  tlww  them  Iwck.  ll  did  not  take  many  u^il^ul^s 
1 h)  get  the  eaiioe.s  into  (he  water  and  ti>  <*mlstrk.  hut  as  i,»r 
! caniM-i.sts  pushed  out  into  the  river,  the  i»art  of  the  bank 
^ where  they  hud  lKs*n  shs-ping  hurst  into  Humes. 

A light  breeze  had  sprung  up,  which  was  just  enouglito 
' fan  the  fire  and  to  carry  it  into  an  imineiiM*  pth*  of  dn' 
drift-\vo<Kl  that  lay  on  tlie  slioit*  1h*1ow  the  sawdust  la»k. 
Tlie  Ixns  wultcsl  in  the  quiet  eddy  near  the  Imuk  aud 
i watched  the  ))rogn*ss  of  (lie  fire.  It  lickinl  up  thednfi- 
I wooii  ill  a very  few  moments,  ami  then,  roaring  with  ei- 
ultation  over  the  work  it  haul  done,  it  swept  into  the  fore»t. 
In  half  an  hour's  time  a forest  tin*  was  burning  wlncb 
thn'utened  to  make  u terrible  destruction  of  tiiiilirr,  ao<l 
the  beat  had  grown  so  intense  that  the  cunoei.sts  were  com 
[x*Ihsl  to  drop  down  the  stream  to  avoid  it. 

Canoeing  xit  night  is  always  a ticklish  biiHines.H.  but  cm 
} a swift  river,  full  of  rapids,  as  is  llie  Magog,  it  is  excesi 
ingly  dangerous.  Tlie  Hn*  lighted  the  way  for  the  Hiri 
I for  a short  distance,  hut  hefon*  a landing-place  wits  reach 
I chI  a turn  ou  the  river  sliut  out  the  light,  and  ut  the  Sami' 

' time  the  noise  of  a rapid  close  at  hand  w'u.s  heard. 

1 The  lioys  had  no  desin*  to  entangle  themsc'lvim  in  uiv 
j known  rapids  in  the  dark,  and  iKuldhsl  at  once  for  the 
; .shoM*  opiHwite  to  that  where  the  (Ire  was  raging.  Tlc'y 
] found  when  they  reacluKi  it  that  it  was  a {>(>r|M‘ndicuUr 
iNtnk  on  which  it  was  im}KJSsihie  to  land.  They 
' down  a short  distance,  hoping  to  find  a landing  s|Mit.  hut 
j none  could  lx*  found.  Then  llicy  attenipte<l  to  emss  ili^ 
I stream  to  the  other  shoi*e,  hoping  that  the  firt*  would  n»*i 
! sprt*ad  ill  that  direction.  To  their  dismay  tliey  found  that 
; lliey  wen*  alnwly  almost  within  the  clutch  of  the  rapid. 

' The  ciirn'iit  had  lieeome  strong  and  swift,  and  it  was  evi- 
dent lx*fore  they  had  gi>t  half-way  across  the  river  that  n*»- 
thing  hut  the  hardest  [uuklling  could  ke<*p  tlu*m  from  be- 
ing drawn  into  the  rapid.  It  was  an  cxrcosion  when  er- 
; crylMHly  had  to  look  out  for  himself,  and  dejM*nd  on  hb 
own  )H)dd)(*s  for  safety.  The  young  CHii(x*ihUc  struck  out 
manfully.  Harry  wit-s  the  first  to  reach  the  shore,  when* 
' he  cuuglit  ItoUl  of  the  rcMit  of  a tn'e  and  kept  his  canoe  sU;- 
tioiiarv.  Tom  followcsl  clostdy  behind  him.  and  Harry 
told  him  to  catch  hold  of  the  Siinnhine  until  ho  (*ould 
j make  the  Tirilight’H  |wiinti*r  fust  to  the  nsit.  Joe  arrived 
j H little  litter,  for  his  canoe  had  run  on  a roc'k.  and  for  s 
few  mimites  lie  was  in  grt*ut  danger  of  a ca|)sire. 

The  three  caiioeist.s  sucr(*i*ded  in  tying  up  to  the  liank. 
where  they  exixx'tod  every  moment  to  bi*  joined  by  Oiar- 
ley.  The  miimtes  {>a«H«‘d  on,  but  Charley  ihd  not  appear 
His  conmides  shoiihHl  for  him,  but  then*  was  no  an.<wi-r 
Indml,  tin*  itipid  made  such  a mn.se.  now  that  they  wnv 
I close  u|K>ii  it,  that  they  could  not  Imve  lieard  Charley  4 
^ voice'  Inul  he  Ix'eii  u few  yanls  from  them, 
j The  fearthut  an  a«*ident  Imd  hap}>ened  to  Cliarloy  maiJe 
; the.  other  boys  very  unea.sy.  Joe  cast  his  canoe  hxrse.  aisi 
}KiddItKl  out  into  the  river,  and  nearly  acmss  it.  ltM>kin.' 
for  some  signs  of  the  Miilnight  and  her  owner:  Iml  h» 

! came  hack  un.suets*ssfiil,  after  liuving  narrmviy  esca|M-i 
lM*ing  carried  down  llie  rapid.  Th(*re  eouhl  no  longer 
any  doubt  that  the  eurn*n(  liad  swept  the  Mitlnighf  uwjy 
ami  that  ( 'liaHcy  had  Ims'Ii  comjielliHl  to  make  the  liazun; 
onsaml  almost  hoiH'Icss  atlcmpt  of  riniuing  the  rtipid  in 
(ho  dark. 

As  s<M)ii  as  Joe  r»-lume<l.  Harry  said  tlmt  he  would  pan 
lUo  out  into  tin*  middle  of  the  river,  wheiv  Churlev  wo* 
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laf^t  Si.H'ti,  and  would  let  his  caiUM>  drift  down  (lie  mp- 
id,  but  Tom  and  Jw  Insisted  lliat  he  sliould  do  no  siieli 
tliitijf.  S;wd  Joe:  “Either  Charley  is  drtiwned  or  he 
isn’t  If  ho  isn't  drowned,  he  is  8*>mewher<‘  at  the  fwit 
of  the  mpid,  where  we'll  Hiid  him  os  s<mu  as  it  ^ets  !i(/rht. 
If  he  is  drowiKHl.  it  won't  do  him  any  gtMjd  for  another  of 
us  to  get  drowned.” 

“Joe  is  right," sjiid  Tom.  “We  must  slay  hen*  until 
daylight." 

“And  meanwhile  Charley  may  U*  drcAvned!"  exolaim- 
ed  Harry. 

“I  thm't  liclieve  he  is,” replied  Tom.  “lie's  the  b»*st 
laiiooist  of  any  of  us,  and  he  is  t<Mj  gvNKl  a sailor  to  get  f riglit* 
ened.  Then  he  is  %*ery  cautious,  and  I'll  ind  that  tiie  first 
Ihiiig  he  did  when  he  found  himself  in  the  rapid  was  to 
buckle  his  life-Wil  round  him.” 

“ If  he  did  that  it  wouldn't  hurt  him  if  he  worcca|K»ixe<).” 
“ Not  if  the  rapid  is  like  those  we've  run,  and  the  chances 
are  that  it  is.  ] feel  sun^  that  C^Uarley  has  got  through  it 
all  right,  and  without  io.sing  his  canoe.  Wc'll  find  him 
waiting  for  us  in  the  morning.” 

What  Torn  said  st*emcd  .so  reiwonable  that  Harry  gave 
np  lii.s  wild  idea  of  running  the  rapid,  and  agn*ed  to 
wait  until  daylight.  It  was  alnwly  nearly  one  o’clock, 
ami  at  that  time  of  year  the  day  lK*g.iu  to  dawn  by  half 
p{i.st  three.  There  was  no  opportunity  for  the  hoy»  to 
kUh*p,  hut  they  oecasioimlly  noddc<l  as  they  sal  in  their 
camH*8.  Alxint  two  o'clock  Hurry  iM>kt*d  Tom  with  his 
paddle,  and  in  a low  voice  called  bis  attention  to  the 
crackling  of  the  twigs  in  the  wo<m1s  a short  distance  from 
the  l>ank.  Something  was  evidently  making  its  way 
through  the  fi>re«t,  and  (*oming  nean*r  every  minute  to 
the  canoes.  The  boys  gras|K*tl  their  pistols,  and  anxious- 
ly waited-  Tliey  rememlx*retl  that  there  went*  bears  in 
the  wochK  and  they  fully  bidieved  that  one  wim  on  iU  way 
clown  to  the  water.  “ Don't  lire,’’  whispeml  Harry,  “till 
1 give  the  word btit  while  he  was  s{)eaking  a dark  form 
INirted  the  underbrush  on  the  bjuik  above  them,  and  came 
out  into  full  view. 

[to  of.  COXTIXl  kd-1 


LILY  AND  VIOLET. 

BV  K.  M TR.\<irAIU. 

T'iik  lily  blooms  in  gny  piirlcm',  the  violet  In  the  slimtc; 

Hut  each  U swei't  ami  must  complete,  where'er  its  lot  is  laid. 
And  wimt  is  true  of  plant  uiul  tlowi-r  hotd-H  giNsl  of  lortl  and 
ehtirl. 

Imly  in  lior  palace  Imlls.  or  lowly  village  girl. 

WIthm  her  lofty  cn-<tlc  home  gn*w  up  fair  Lilv  Vane. 

Ah  pure  and  stately  as  the  flower  from  wliieb  slie  uxik  her 
name. 

Vc‘t  gi'iille  wa-s  the  maid  and  gncKl.  Iik(!  gold  without  alloy; 
W'ilh  every  circling  year  that  passed,  lier  |«uvnu»’  pride  and  joy. 

At»«1  mmlcst  Violet  s mother  kept  the  lodge*  lx.*sidc  their  gale; 
She*  learned  betimi*H  to  knit  ami  sew,  eonteiil  in  liiimhle  state. 
No  gobl  or  gems  to  <le'*k  her  hair,  no  silken  n»lie  had  she; 

A loving  heart  and  true  was  all  the  dower  of  Violet  Lee. 

raniden-fiowers  grew,  and  waxc*d  more  sweet  from  day 
to  day; 

In  'her  place  the  lesson  ieurnf*il.  in  love,  to  work,  and 
pray. 

rh<»y  leanusl  to  sniile  at  others'  joy,  to  weep  with  others' woe. 
Vo  V’heer  the  heart,  nml  ruisiT  the 'head  with  sorrow  dnx>ping 
low. 

Pair  Lily  in  her  lordly  halls  lK*came  a hiiron’s  hridc; 

Violet  hutnhly*  lalajrtsl  hy  Iht  iwiisanthu-ihamrs  wde. 
Lily's  sway  was  felt  among  the  gn*at  ones  of  the  earth; 
Violet  clH.‘en*d  with  heart  ami  nand  her  lowly  cottage 
lii'arth. 

;*ln*ir  lots  were  far  apart  in  life,  the  goal  for  each  the  same: 
r:&itbful  heart  sc*rves  (hsl  mid  nuin  in  lady  as  in  dann*. 
like  the  flowers  whose  name  they  Ixire.  when  jwi-st  life's 
Httminer  day, 

f‘r»>ffrsnce  fnnn  their  lives  they  left  that  ne’er  sleall  p:»s« 
a way. 


I C(tUAL:^. 

BY  8.VK.UI  COOPER. 

M(!)ST  boj’8  and  girls  like  corals.  They  arc  sc  cotnmon 
ajid  easily  olilainc<l  that  I ho|M?  each  o(  you  will  lay 
. a.side  your  rMwlitig  just  litre,  and  hunt  up  a jiiwo*  im  mat- 
ter how  small,  that  we  may  examine  it  carefully,  and  see 
what  we  can  liiid  out  ulamt  it.  You  must  llnd,  however. 

’ a picHM'  of  the  natural  coral,  just  us  it  was  brought  up  out 
{ of  the  sea,  and  not  an  ch*gant  and  {Kilishetl  piece  su<*h  as  Is 
[ mmle  into  ear-ringaand  hrocch<*sund  long  strings  of  Im'jmIs 
to  atiorn  the  m*ckH  of  ladies  and  little  folk. 

I AVhat  niuk<*s  this  bit  of  natural  coral  so  rough  ? Tlie 
! first  glance  will  convince  you  that  those  curious  pit.s  and 
j little  cups  oti  the  surface  tiieuu  something;  and  when  we 
rememlier  that  all  the  corals  which  roach  us  are  the 
j skeletons  of  former  living  aiiiinals,  they  interest  us  at 
I once. 

I Few  of  ua.  i>erhaps.  will  ever  Iw  so  fortunate  as  to  see 
\ living  corals,  since  they  grow  ]irinciiMilIy  in  the  dwp  wa- 
ter of  wann  *>cean.s.  The  higher  the  temperature,  the 
gwater  the  variety  and  pixifusion  of  the  coral.  During 
life  the  skeleton  is  covered  with  soft  flesh,  the  surface 
of  which  is  thickly  studded  with  .star-like  animals  call- 
ed '|K>lyp«.  In  this  way  millions  of  poI,\^)8  arc  Mime- 
times  clustered  Uigether  in  one  community.  As  they 
wave  their  delicate  tentacle  of  white,  green,  or  n>se  col- 
or, they  are  said  to  be  very  l>eau(iful.  cs|jecially  if  s(*en 
in  the  bright  sunlight  tlirough  w’ater  that  is  clear  and 
still. 

In  Fig.  1 is  shown  a piece  of  living  coral  with  the 
polyps  exjianded.  The  flesh  1ms  l>».t*n  removed  fnnn  the 
I upper  brancli  on  the  left  that  we  may  see  the  skeh*ton. 
Let  u.s  sup|MM4e  that  the  specimens  we  have  select<*d  for 
study  an*  of  this  kind.  Kuch  of  the  tiny  cu)w  on  the  sur- 
I facH*  was  onco  the  fmme-work  of  a separate  isdyp.  and  we 
shall  llnd  that  its  interior  is  divided  by  a iiiimlK*r  of  par- 
titions which  do  not  ipiite  reach  the  centre.  Lcs»k  into 
I tliccui>s  with  your  micn>s<*opeH.*  and  you  will  And  them 
very  beautiful.  One  set  of  iHirtition-wulls  readies  al- 
most to  tlie  centre,  ami  between  these  walls  are  shorter 
ones.  Tlu*se  give  us  a clew  to  the  kind  of  animal  that 
has  livwl  here,  and  they  will  at  once  n*mind  yoti  of  the 
}mrtitioiis  in  the  sea-anemone,  a.s  shown  in  Fig.  2 in 
the  article  on  “Sea -Anemones,"  published  in  Yofxo  Peo- 
ple No.  143.  Indeed,  the  whole  structure  of  a coral  ixdyp 
is  similar  to  that  of  an  anemone,  and  wo  cun  now  eiusily 
' imagine  the  stomach  of  the  isdyp  hanging  down  in  the 
I opening  left  between  those  delicate  partitions,  (’oral 
j isdypsdiflVrfnmisea-auemonos,  however,  in  three  inijior- 
hint  ways — they  have  bawl  skeletons,  they  can  mit  move 
1 alK)ut,  and  they  usually  grow  in  clusters.  , 
i When  young,  coral  jiolyps  arv.  little  jelly-like  animals 
I which  swim  alxmt  in  the  water.  After  they  have  chosen 
I a n*Htitig-pIacc.  and  thcstomach  and  tentach*s  have  grown, 
j hard  particles  of  lime,  which  they  have  drawn  in  from  the 
sea-water,  settle  in  their  flesh  to  form  a circular  cup  us 
I well  a.stlio  (Nirtitions inside.  In  this  way  the  polypssomi 
I aeipiire  a solid  frame,  the  soft  ]>artK  lieing  the  sloniach, 

I the  fringe  of  tentacles,  and  the  fleshy  mass  covering  the 
I skeleton  and  the  internal  partitions.  They  cun  draw  the 
tentacles  entirely  within  the  Isxly,  as  the  anemone  df)cs. 
Like  the  anemone  they  alw;  nave  lusMecells  for  capturing 
their  food. 

Should  it  lx*  a branching  coral  whose  history  we  art*  tra- 
I cing,  it  will  now  lK*gin  to  hud  from  the. sides.  Thelmds  will 
j grow  into  brandies,  tiirawing  out  other  buds,  somewliat 
! fis  plants  do.  until  we  have  an  elegantly  hniiiching  col- 
, oiiy.  Kadi  hud  is  a new  i>olyp,  and  rt'inains  attached  to 

J * A Cotlilinpum  Ifnc.  stiicli  is  Incxpi-iisivp,  is  u iiiiefiil  thing  to  pos- 
It  can  Ik*  i*jutIciI  in  the  ttocki-t ; ami  if  wo  bare  it  always  with  i», 
we  muT  Bml  now  twautios  wherorer  wc  gi*. 
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the  branch  from  which  it  sprani?.  Although  the  polype 
in  such  a community  haresciwrate  mouthsand  stomachs, 
there  is  a close  connection  lx*tween  them,  and  a free  circu- 
lation of  fluids  through  the  soft  flesh. 

As  in  other  familtt's  one  generation  passes  away  and 
another  takes  iU  place,  so  in  large  branches  of  coral  the 
lower  and  older  portions  may  be  dead,  and  living  pol>^ 
will  be  found  only  at  tlie  ends  of  the  branches.  Corals 
seem  to  be  delicate  creatures,  as  they  will  not  Hourisli  un- 
der a«lverse  circumstances.  They  require  water  of  a cer- 
tain depth,  and  they  die  immediately  if  exposed  to  the  sun 
or  to  cold  weather. 


Klff.  Coral. 

Besides  increasing  by  budding,  corjils  increase  rapidly 
by  eggs.  Their  eggs  an?  {M'nr  sbapt'd.  Ininspim'iit  bodies. 
c<*vere«l  with  cilia,  wliirh  are  in  coiiKlant  motion,  and 
which  row  the  jelly-like  )umi»s  thnmgh  the  water.  The 
pannits.  you  n'lnemlM-r.  urv  flrmly  nmled  to  some  nbjwl. 
iml  their  little  ones  art*gift«sl  for  a lime  with  lln>  |H»wer  of 
motion.  They  may  well  enjoy  the  privilege  whih*  i‘  lasts, 
for  it  is  their  only  clmm^i*  of  exjdoriiig  tl»*ir  *K'ean  liotrn*. 
Tn^scmtly  they  must  j^ettle  down  like  olh«*r  sedate  <s*rals. 
Hut  it  is  ill  this  maimer  that  tlie  young  istlyps  an^  dis- 
trilmtisl  tlinnigh  thi‘<M'eau  inslcail  of  growing  iii  a crowihsl 
colony  anuiml  the  parent. 

You  will  often  hear  coral  H(H)keii  of  as  Imving  Ims-ii 
Imilt  by  an  insect,  and  you  will  ms>  at  once  that  this  is  far 
fnmi  correi*!.  t’oral  jiolyps  an*  v<*ry  difl’erent  fnun  in- 
sects,  and  their  skeletons  gn>w.  much  a.s  cmir^  *>aide  of 
the  animal ; w>  we  can  not  say  they  have  ‘ All 

such  animals  as  coral  iK)Iy|».  wliich  li- 


the centre,  with  other  parts  radiating  fnaiitatfcilla 
“Radiates.” 

Besides  these  branching  corals  whirli  iwiaU*  tim 
and  shrubs,  some  grow  in  solid  masses  vhliotmdiij 
olf  brunches.  Others  assume  the  sha{i«of(rncdulTaB 
all  of  these  arc  gayly  decked  with  star-lilie  pol^  <f  a 
ried  colors.  Does  it  not  seem  to  you  ss  if  tbr  ims  «s 
one  vast  store-house  of  beautiful  things  t 

The  mushroom  coral  tFig.  2)  looks  indHd  likes  kip 
nmshnwm,  although  you  will  notice  that  the  ksflfdae 
on  the  upi>er  surface  instead  of  being  undfranllustbii 
are  in  the  vegeUible  mushroom.  ‘Hiia  coral  ii  the  ddr- 
ton  of  one  huge  )M)lyp,  and  we  see  the  deprasioa  ii  ik 
centre  corresi>onding  to  the  little  cups  od  moa  otbcrconh 
The  organ-pipe  coral  consists  of  lovely  ennaou  tabs 
standing  upright,  and  connected  at  short  duUscalstlaii 
flat  plates,  which  give  it  the  appearance  of  bdfig  lermi 
stories  in  height.  These  plates 
may  lie  distinctly  seen  in  Fig. 

3.  When  alive,  a little  polyp 
protrudes  from  the  top  of  each 
tube,  and  being  of  a bright 
purple  color,  it  makes  a strik- 
ing contrast  with  the  crimson 
tul»e. 

Red  coral,  which  is  used  for 
jewelry,  grows  in  a bushy 
form  on  rocks  at  the  bottom 
of  the  Mediterranean  and  Red 
Seas.  The  fleshy  mass  of  this 
coral  is  colored  by  the  nu- 
merous red  spicules  it  con- 
tains, while  the  polyps  are  pure 
white.  The  whole  resembles 
a pretty  rctl  shrub  spotted 
over  with  s|>arkling  white  ri*.  wk  cw*l 

flowers.  Tlie  spicules  in  the 

centre  of  the  branches  form  a solid  stem,  which  tak«  i 
flue  polish.  Underneath  the  flesh  the  surface  ol  'k 
coral  is  markeil  with  deep  grooves,  which  an?» 
nals  for  (he  circulation  of  water. 
an*  shown  at  botli  ends  of  the  branch  m Tif  t 
TIm'v  are  always  n*moved  in  jiolidung. 

Hill  coral  is  generally  obtained  by  fisbera**- 

wbo  dn»p  into  the  water  heavy  wooden  fw** 
lo  which  strong  iictsare  attached.  Aitb«k< 
movesslowly  forward,  the  crosses  are  r«i*dw 

to  break  off  the  coral  branches- 
is  then  lifted  from  the  water,  and  ^ 

becotne  enUnfW 

are  carefully  removed. 

Italy  where  the  coral  i*  polbh* 
Ills  ornaments.  Delicate 
considered  very  cboicett*4 


colored 
cguiit.  hut  till 
ones,  wliich  contra.si 
ioiiM.  Corals  un-  their 
(|mintitics  an-  inqsirtiH] 


of  India  prefer  Mood^ 
their  dark  rich  craafl^ 
uniamenta,  and  1 


H*  4 -Fiuumrxt 
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when  they  oujflit  to  Imve  lots  of  presence  of  mind.  Ho  I 
said:  “I'll  iix  it  for  you.  Sue.  .hist  leave  it  uH  to  me. 
You  stJiy  here  and  meet  Mr.  Travers,  who  is  just  comintr 
around  the  comer,  ami  I’ll  inaitai^t*  Mr.  Withers.”  Sue 
said,  “ You  durliiigr  little  fellow  tliere  dim't  mui«  niy 
hair”;  and  I went  in.  and  said  to  Mr.  Withers,  in  an 
awfully  mysterious  way,  “ Mr.  Withers.  I hear  a noise  in 
the  cellar.  Don’t  tell  Sue.  for  she’s  dreadfully  nervous. 
Won’t  ymi  down  ami  see  what  it  is  1”  Of  course  1 
knew  it  was  Mr.  Martin  who  was  making  the  noise,  thoug^li 
I didn't  say  so. 

“Oh.  it’s  nothing;  but  rats.  .Timmy,”  said  he,  “or  else 
the  cat,  or  may  lx*  it’s  the  cook.*’ 


"THEY  THOruUT  TIIEY  WEliK  BOTH  UlKliLAJtS.** 

“No.  it  isn’t,”  said  I.  “If  [ was  you.  I’d  go  and  see 
into  it.  Sue  thinks  you’re  awfully  brave.’’ 

Well,  after  a little  more  talk,  Mr.  Withers  said  he’d  go, 
and  I showed  him  tho  cellar  door,  and  ffut  him  starletl 
down  the  stairs,  and  then  I locked  the  dour,  and  went  t>o(‘k 
to  the  hummock,  and  Hue  and  Mr.  Travers  they  sat  in  the 
front  i>arlor. 

Pri'tty  Mx>n  I heard  a heavy  crash  down  cellar,  as  if 
somethin;;  heavy  had  droppe<l.  and  then  there  was  such  a 
ycllin;;  and  howlin;;,  just  as  if  the  cellar  was  full  of  mur- 
derers. Mr.  Travers  jumj>ed  up,  and  was  starting  for  tho 


DOWN  (’KLL.Ui. 


BY  JIMMY  BROWN. 


11 ’E  have  hotl  a dreadful  time  at  our  house,  and  T have 
M done  ver>*  wrong.  Oh.  I always  admit  it  when 
I’ve  done  wn>ng.  There's  nothing  meaner  than  to  pre- 
tend that  you  haven’t  done  wrong  when  everj  lxKly  knows 
you  liave.’  1 didn’t  mean  anything  by  it.  though,  and  Sue 
ought  to  have  sUhkI  by  me,  when  1 did  it  all  on  her  ac- 
count, and  just  becauw  I pitied  her,  if  she  was  my  own 
sister  and  it  was  more  her  fault,  1 really  think,  than  it  whs 


Mr.  Withers  is  Sue’s  new  young  man,  as  I have  told  you 
already.  Ho  comes  to  see 
her  every  Monday.  Winlnes- 
day,  and  Friday  evening, 
and  Mr.  Travers  comes  all 
the  other  evenings,  and  Mr. 

Martin  is  liable  to  come  any 
lime,  ajid  generally  dtM*s— 
that  is.  if  he  doesn't  have 
the  rheumatism.  Though 
he  hasn’t  but  one  nnil  leg, 
he  has  twice  as  much  rheu- 
matism H.S  father,  with  all 
his  legs,  and  there  is  some- 
thing  very  queer  about  it ; 
and  if  I was  he,  I'd  get  a leg 
of  something  better  than 
cork,  and  ])crhaps  he’d  have 
leas  pain  in  it. 

It  all  ImpiM'iied  last  Tues- 
day night.  Just  us  it  was 
getting  dark,  and  Hue  was 
ex|>ocling  Mr.  Travers  ev- 
ery minute,  who  should 
come  in  but  Mr.  Martin ! 

Ni»w  Mr.  Martin  is  such  an 
old  ucquaintanc(‘,  and  fa- 
ther thinks  so  much  of  him. 
that  Sue  hud  to  ask  him  in. 

(iiougU  she  didn't  want  him 
to  meet  Mr.  Travers.  S»» 
when  she  heartl  somebody 
o|x>n  the  front  gate,  she 
sjiid.  “Ob,  Mr.  Marlin  I’m 
so  thirsty  and  the  servant 
has  gone  out,  and  you  know 
just  w’here  the  milk  is  for 
y<m  went  d«»wn  cellar  to 
get  some  the  last  time  you 
were  here  do  you  think  you 
would  mind  getting  some 
for  me  Mr.  Martin  had 
ofU‘ii  gone  down  cellar  to 
1h‘1|>  himself  to  milk,  and  1 
don't  see  w*hat  makes  him 
fond  of  it,  so  he  said, 

■ * Certainly  with  great  plea- 
*ure,”  and  started  down  tho 
-ellur  stairs. 

It  wasn't  Mr.  Travers,  but 

Withers,  w'ho  had  come  on  the  wrong  night.  He 
not  much  more  than  got  into  the  }Kirlor  when  Sue 
..  ^>'.rusliing  out  to  me,  for  I was  swinging  in  the  hum- 
' ' *i  the  fn>nt  pia/xa,  and  saiil.  “ My  giMKlness  gra- 

\my  what  shall  I do  hen*'s  Mr.  Williers  and  Mr. 
'll  be  here  in  a few*  minutes  and  then>‘s  Mr. 
cellar  and  I feci  as  if  1 should  fly  what  shall 

sorry  for  her,  and  thought  I'd  help  her.  for 
like  us.  Tliev  never  know*  what  to  do  when 
a scrape,  and  they  ore  full  of  absence  of  mind 


«rvt* 


^ i-  .'I'  l I'v 


IIARPEirS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


vouMK  m 


7l>iJ 


collut*.  Sue  fuinttHl  away,  and  himg;  to  him.  and 
wouldn't  lot  liiin  {*o. 

I staid  in  tho  haninuK'k,  and  wouldn't  have  loft  it  if  fa* 
tlior  liadn't  come  down-siuii's.  Init  when  1 saw  him 
down  celhir,  I went  after  liim  to  see  what  could  |M)Ssihly 
Ih‘  the  matter. 

Katlior  iiad  a (*amUe  in  one  hand  and  a hij^  oluh  in  an* 
Ollier.  You  ou^lit  to  have  1mh*u  there  to  set*  Mr.  Martin 
and  Mr.  Witliers.  One  of  them  hud  run  a^inst  the  oth- 
er in  the  dark,  and  they  thoutrht  they  weiH»  both  hurjrlars. 
So  they  jjot  hold  of  each  other,  und  fell  over  tho  milk 
{Kins  and  iii>sot  the  soap  Imrrel.  und  then  rolled  round  the 
cellar  Hoor.  holdint;  on  to  each  other,  nnd  yelling  help 
murder  thieves,  and  when  we  found  them,  they  wen*  lx»th 
in  the  ash  bin,  and  the  ashes  wen*  cliokintf  them. 

Father  would  have  imundnl  tliem  with  the  club  if  I 
hadn't  tolil  him  who  they  were.  He  wu-h  awfully  ostoii' 
islieil.  and  though  he  wouldn't  say  anything  to  Imrt  Mr. 
Martin's  fts'lings,  he  didn't  seem  to  care  imieli  for  mine  or 
Mr.  Withers's,  and  when  Mr.  Travers  finally  came  down, 
father  told  him  that  he  wa.s  u nice  young  man.  und  tliat  the 
whole  lioiise  might  have  Imh'ii  munlered  by  burglars 
wliih*  he  was  enjoying  himself  in  tlie  fnmt  parlor. 

Mr.  Marlin  went  homo  after  he  got  a little  of  the  milk 
and  soup  and  ashes  and  things  off  of  him.  hut  he  was  tis> 
angry  to  s|S'ak.  Mr.  Witliers  said  he  would  never  enter 
the  hoii.se  again,  and  Mr.  Travers  didn't  even  wait  to  siienk 
to  Sue,  he  was  in  sueh  a n»gt»  with  Mr.  Withers.  After 
they  were  all  gone.  Sue  told  father  that  it  wius  all  iny 
fault,  and  fatlier  said  he  would  attend  to  my  case*  in  the 
morning:  only,  when  the  morning  came,  he  told  me  not  to 
do  it  again,  and  that  w*us  all. 

I mimit  that  I did  do  wrong.  Imt  I didn't  mean  it.  and 
my  only  desir-  was  to  help  my  dear  sister.  You  won't 
catch  me  helping  her  again  v<*ry  scam. 


THE  LONG  STRIKE. 

RY  .ft‘U.\  K.  lllUntETII. 

LL  along  the  hanks  of  tlic  Connec’iicut  River  are  lit- 
tle towns  consisting  almost  wholly  of  great  cotton 
factori(*s  run  by  water  |s>wer  or  st«*Hni.  and  the  cottages 
of  those  who  lalsir  ill  them.  Windham  is  one  of  thest* 
towns,  and  though  iK*rhaps  you  might  not  find  it  on  the 
map.  for  it  Ls  n very  small  place,  it  turns  out  thousands  of 
yards  of  muslin  and  cotton  every  year.  All  around  the 
tall  factory  huildings  are  grou|KHl  the  little  re<l  and  white 
dwellings  of  the  weavers,  like  chickens  around  tlieir  mo- 
ther hen. 

Usually  these  small  lionsi‘K  are  empty  during  working 
hours.  All  day  long  the  hum  und  clatter  of  iniMdiinery 
sliake  the  walls,  and  deii.«i(‘  vohiincs  of  smoke  pour  from 
the  tall  ciiimnoys. 

Hut  one  iiioming  everything  was  changed.  The  doors 
of  tho  factori(*s  were  cloM*d;  no  smoke  came  fitnn  the 
chimneys,  and  no  souml  of  niachinery  ri-um  the  huildings. 
Amiiml  the  c*ottages  m<‘n  sUkkI  in  gtsiups.  with  angry 
faces,  scowling  and  talking  in  low  tones.  Pn*sently  the 
sound  of  a drum  Ava.s  heard.  At  this  tin*  men  separated, 
und  forming  themselves  into  a line,  niarclusl  otT. 

About  u quarter  of  u mile  from  the  village*  wu.s  an  o{H*n 
field,  when}  a tent  had  lieen  eitfUnl  for  tlio  atH'omimHlu- 
tioii  of  tnivelling  l«K*turer».  who  were  in  the  habit  of  stop- 
ping at  Windlmiii  in  the  summer-time. 

To  this  tent  tlie  men  were  going  when  Nelly  Austin 
first  saw  tl*em.  Nelly  lived  all  alone  with  her  mother  in 
a small  house  near  the  tent.  She  knew  ver>'  little  of  fac- 
tories or  factory  life,  for  she  st*hloin  went  to  the  village, 
und  had  no  com|miiions  living  then*.  Sowhi*n  tills  crowd 
of  men,  with  a ls>y  beating  a drum  lK*forc  lliem,  came 
marching  along  (he  i*oad,  Nelly  was  astonished,  and  run 
in  the  house  to  (ell  her  mother. 


Mrs.  Austin  was  sitting  by  the  window  sewing,  inii 
grew  very  white  when  Nelly  sjaike. 

“ Matiima,"  cried  Nelly.  “l<K»k  out  of  the  window  at 
that  big  army  of  menl  Tliey  are  going  into  the  ttiii." 
Ah  Nelly  iqiproaclu'tl  her  mother  she  saw  that  there  wen- 
tears  in  her  eyes.  Are  you  fright«*nc<l.  mamma  f >b»- 
j iii(}iiir(‘d.  **  l)o  you  think  they  will  hurt  us  f’’ 

“ No,  Nelly.”  answered  Mrs.  Austin:  **  they  are  inily 
men  fmm  Windham.  They  an*  dis.sali.stie<l  with  Mmie 
ihiijg  (lie  owiiei'N  of  (he  factories  have  done,  and  so  hav»- 
come  to  the  tent  to  talk  it  over.  They  do  not  want  ui 
work  until  they  have  their  own  way.  That  is  wbai  is 
calhsl  ‘striking.’” 

“Well,  then,  mamma,”  inquin-d  Nelly,  “if  they  only 
mean  to  Uilk,  why  do  you  f<s»l  so  Imdly*  and  cry  f'* 

; “ Bmiuse.  dear,  years  ago,  when  you  were  a Isiby,  thi’it 

I was  a strike  at  Windham  that  ended  in  a terrible  fisrlt. 

I and  your  pa|»u,  who  owned  one  of  the  fat'toru's.  wits  killtd 
ainl  our  house*  huriH*d.” 

' “ Ilow  dreiulfnl I”  said  Nelly.  “I  am  so  sorry !"  Tlii'n 

she  ki.H.scd  her  mother  softly,  and  with  a very  sober  fate 
went  to  the  dtsir  and  |>eejs?«l  out. 

Tlie  nndiunl  wall  ran  acros.s  one  side  tif  the  incliKutr 
when*  the  tent  wiut  placed.  She  nm  to  the  wall,  and 
climbing  up  on  top.  {leeped  down  iqHm  tlie  amcinbl^ 
workmen.  They  tlid  not  hsik  at  all  bliKKl-tliirsty.  Son»^ 
were  even  laughing;  nuxtt  of  them  had  thcirpi])eH  in  ihrir 
luouth.H,  smoking.  At  a desk  on  one  side  of  the  ris»m 
sttMid  a man  who  was  talking  loudly  to  those  nnaiml  hiiit 
Every  now  and  then  Nelly  bean)  tlie  words  “injiistsv.’’ 
“ never  give  up.'’  “ masters  and  uicn,“  hut  she  could  makr 
nothing  of  them. 

Wcel:  after  week  the  workmen  ca’ne  to  the  lent,  until 
Nolly  grew  so  accustometl  to  their  meetings  that  slicsram* 
ly  noliciKi  them.  But  one  day.  aixmt  ten  weeks  after  tlnrr 
first  niceliiig.  when  the  strikers  wen*  a-ssemhlnl  under  the 
I tent,  they  tulketl  so  loudly  and  nuuh*  so  much  iioim*  tlial 
Nelly  claml>erc<l  u|)on  the  tm*himl  wall  again.  woiKkr 
ing  what  was  going  to  hapjxni.  She  noticed  that  there 
was  no  plea.sunt  laughing  und  talking,  o.s  there  had  been 
at  first:  instead  of  which,  the  men  seenml  to  Nelly  lobe 
scolding  and  shaking  their  lists  at  one  another.  She  trktl 
very  himl  to  make  out  what  they  were  saying,  but  as  they 
all  s|M)ke  at  once,  she  soon  found  that  imiMNisilde.  But 
still  she  siU  p«*n*lied  under  the  apple-tnx*,  until  at  1ii.d  all 
but  two  of  their  mnnlH‘1*  got  up  and  went  away,  Thes* 
two  kept  their  seats  until  the  rest  had  dtsap|M*ared  do«n 
the  road.  Then  they  came  just  outside  of  the  tent  and 
stofsi  close  to  Nelly  without  olwc*rving  her. 

“ 1 will  not  hear  it  another  day.”  saitl  one.  hNikin;:  \y:ry 
miserable  ami  angry.  “ My  wife  and  young  urn’s  an* 
starving.  Can  1 stand  by  and  see  that?  And  yd  V'*u 
tell  tm*  to  have  jmlieiice!'' 

“ It's  all  Mr.  Willard's  fault.  Bill,’’  said  the  other.  im»re 
quietly,  “ If  ho  would  give  in, all  the  other  ownew  would 
follow  liis  example.  Tliey  always  do.” 

“ Wi‘11.  then,”answ'epwi  Bill,  .shaking  bis  fist, 
if  1 have  to  kill  him  myself.'’ 

“Go  home.  Bill.”  said  the  other,  in  a warning  Vfiir*- 
. ‘‘ami  don’t  talk  nonsense.  It  will  all  come  right  in  Untr.' 

Then  lie  turiiwl  away,  and  left  Bill  alone,  so^wlingi-’v! 
miittering,  while  Nelly  sul  on  the  wall  trembling  with  fftar 
b*sl  she  might  Ik*  dlscoveriHl. 

Wlien  Bill  thought  himwdf  almie,  he  dn*w  out  ahrw^y 
pistol  from  Ills  piK'ket,  and  Nelly  saw*  him  l«Nid  it 
tlirust  it  into  the  breast  of  liis  n*d  aliirt.  He  their 
haek  to  (he  tent,  and  throwing  him.self  U|x>n  one  of  the 
benches.  u|)pt*anHl  to  fall  asleep. 

Nelly's  fright  increased.  “ 1 wonder.”  she  said  to 
s<*lf,  “ if  he  really  means  to  kill  old  Mr,  WilJard  ’ Th«> 
she  dctcrmimsl  to  Ik*  very  bravo.  What  was  best  l*>  rh* 
she  CO. lid  not  tell.  Finally  she  sa|d  to  herself,  “ni  j“>^ 
st:iy  where  I am  and  watch.” 
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Nelly  sat  with  her  eye«  fixed  on  Bill  for  a long  time,  but 
lie  did  not  Ntir  until  the  clock  in  the  Windham  church 
Btruek  six ; then  he  stood  up,  and  after  h>oking  nil  around, 
cr«»he<l  the  road  and  climbed  the  wall  that  inclosed  Mr. 
Willartl  fl  wtMjd. 

•'There!*’  said  Nelly;  **now  I A-tfoic  he  means  to  shoot  , 
Mr.  Willanl.” 

Nelly  and  every  one  livijig  near  knew  that  Mr.  Wil- 
lawl,  the  lichest  factory  owner  in  Windham.  \valke<l 
through  these  wwhIs  alone  every  evening,  al»out  half  past 
six,  to  the  jH»Nt*otflce.  Mr.  Willard  chose  this  way  to  the 
village,  iMH'uuse  it  was  the  shortest  and  pleasantest. 

When  Nelly  saw  Bill  climb  tho  wall,  slto  knew  it  must 
be  for  the  purpow*  of  meeting  Mr.  Willawl,  as  tlic  man's 
home  WHS  quite  in  an  opposite  direction:  so  she  jumped 
down  ami  followed  him  quickly.  As  she  remdied  the 
up|)cr  stone  of  the  wall  inclosing  tlio  wood,  she  caught  a 
giim|>^le  of  him  hurrying  toward  the  road  that  led  to  the 
post-office.  But  by  the  time  slie  hu<l  reached  the  gro»in<l  J 
he  was  g»nie.  So  Nelly  Hew  along  without  even  glancing  ; 
at  the  p«*lty  gidden-riKl  and  squawbeiTics  that  gleamcMl  ; 
j'ellow  and  ml  between  the  tm*s.  I 

At  lu-st  Nelly  gaine<l  the  wide  road,  and  lo«>ked  around. 
Something  nnl  lying  U|m>u  the  ground  attiwted  her  atten-  | 
tion.  After  a moment  she  [>erceived  that  it  was  Bill's  red  ' 
shirt,  and  that  Bill  himstdf  was  stretchwl  ujmui  the  grouml 
Wliiiid  a Iurgi‘  Hy<*finiore*trt*e,  and  he  was  almost  hidden 
in  the  long  grass  and  weeds. 

Nelly  stood  in  the  f)ath  some  time,  fearing  to  jmish  him, 
he  looketl  so  angry  and  wicked.  But  she  hud  deterniiiied 
to  try  ami  sts5  Mr.  Willawl  before  Bill,  and  so  j>erha|)s 
save  his  life.  At  ]{i.st  she  heanl  something  that  scnuided 
like  a foot»U*p.  i This  made  her  her  drea<l  of  Bill, 

and  she  spring  {sist  his  Itiding-placc  like  a frightened 
hare,  and  never  stopjXKl  until  she  retiched  a small  rustic 
gate  that  sfqKirattsl  the  vvootls  from  the  smooth  green  lawn 
siirroumling  Mr.  Willard's  home. 

Fn>m  w'hcre  she  stwal  Nelly  could  see  the  wide  jx)rch 
of  the  brown-stone  house. and  ])re.seii»ly  Mr.  Willard  him- 
self ap|H*ar<Hl  hurrying  across  the  grsiss.  When  his  hand 
was  on  the  gate,  Nelly  drew  back,  for  she  felt  very  timid 
at  what  she  was  al)out  to  do. 

Wlieii  Mr.  Willard  saw  Kelly,  he  put  ouhisgold-riiumetl  i 
eyeglass  and  examined  lier  closely,  os  tliougli  ostonislud  | 
at  Sluing  such  a small  girl  all  alone  in  the  woods,  with  a i 
v«*ry  worrii'd  exp»t‘s«ion  in  her  ey<«. 

" Well,"  said  he,  “who  art^  you,  little  girl  ?”  ; 

“ Nelly  Au.slin.”  she  answere<l,  without  moving. 

"Austin!  Au.stiu!"  rc|>eaU*<l  Mr.  Willanl.  “Are  you! 
the  ilaughter  of  Mr.  Jantes  Austin  that  was  killeil  by  ibe  t 
mob  at  Windlium  some  years  ago  ?” 

“ Yes,  sir," answered  Nelly,  “and  I want  to  tell  you 
soinetliiiig.” 

“V’ery  well,*’ said  Mr.  Willartl,  quitting  her  on  tho 
head.  “ I am  listening.  But  .speak  quickly,  for  it  is 
late,  and  I nni.st  |>osl  iiiy  lettors  Is-fore  the  mail  go«»M  out." 

“Oh,  Mr.  W’iilurd,"  cried  Nelly,  excitedly  seizing  hia 
hand  and  pulling  him  toward  the  gaU>,  “don't  go tlmmgli  | 
the  woods  to  tlie  iK>st-office  to-night!"  , 

“ Why  not  t"  (luestionwl  the  old  gentleman  in  suri>ri-se.  . 

“ B<“cause  tlierc’s  a dreadful  man  waiting  behind  tiic  | 
sycamore*tre<i  to  kill  you  with  a big  pistol,  just  as  they  [ 
did  my  |SM)r  father.’^ 

"IIow  did  you  le.'iriii  this,  Nolly?"  asked  Mr.  Willard, 
womlcringly,  and  looking  closely  at  her. 

Then  Nelly  ndated  all  she  had  seen  and  heard  from  her 
hiding-phii'e  theort'haitl  wall. 

Mr.  Willanl  stmwl  in  silence  for  some  moments  after 
Nelly  had  Hnislie<l  her  story;  then  he  lifted  her  u(M>n  his 
arm.  and  said: 

“ You  an*  a good  kind  girl,  little  Nelly,  and  I thank 
you.  Do  you  know  that  a man  values  his  life  moiv  than 
an;>  thing  el.si'  he  iiossesscs,  and  that  you  have  saved  mine  i 
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Now.  Nelly,  a-sk  me  for  something  you  would  like  ti>  have 
for  j’ourself.  No  nmtt4‘r  what  it  is,  you  shall  have  it.  Btv 
menjtxtr,  1 am  a vcr>*  rich  man." 

“ Would  you  milly  give  n»e  anything  T ask  for  ?"  sai<l 
Nelly,  looking  inquiringly  into  Mr.  Willard  s face. 

I “Yes,  my  dear,  anything  in  my  ixuver.  Now  would 
[ you  like  a carriage  witli  two  b<'autiful  little  cn’am-colore<l 
ponies  to  drive  yourself  ? Or  what  would  you  like?  8[K>ak 
I out,  Nelly,  and  don’t  l>e  afraid.” 

“No,"  said  Nelly,  sliakiiig  her  head.  “Ponies  would 
; be  very  nice.  Bui  that's  not  it.  What  I want  wotild 
' cost  ever  so  much  more,  I supjstKe.  I want  you,"  said 
she.  hesitatingly,  while  she  stroked  his  while  beani  softly 
with  one  luind,  “to  please  give  in  to  the  poor  |»et>pli*  at 
Windham." 

“What  a strange  child!”  said  Mr.  Willard,  slowly. 

I “ And  is  that  all,  Nelly  ?” 

“Not  quite,”  answered  Nelly.  “There's  sometliing 
more  that  I ft‘el  lm<l  alwut." 

“SjM'uk,  dear,  what  w it !” 

“You  know  the  wi<*kwl  man  in  tho  woods  waiting  to 
kill  you  ? Weil,  he  said  his  wife  anti  babies  were  starv- 
ing. Please  don’t  put  him  in  prison.” 

“Blit,  Nelly,”  said  Mr.  Willartl,  very  kindly,  “you 
know  this  man  has  done  very  wrong.  It  is  he  and  others 
like  him  who  stir  up  discontent  among  the  factory  people 
and  (*aiise  these  terrible  * strikes,'  which  only  end  in  kw|>- 
ing  them  idle  for  weeks,  until  they  jn*ow  so  miserable  that 
dreatlful  crimes  are  commiUed." 

“Yes,  but  I want  you  to  forgive  them.  Btnue  |HM>plc 
say  they  are  very  reasonable  in  what  thej*  want  this  time, 
and  you  can  do  it  just  this  once.  They  are  so  poor  and 
wr€rtche<l  and  hungrj'.  Plea.se,  please  do!" 

Mr.  Willard  kissetl  her.  “Well,  Nelly,”  he  said,  “I 
promise.  The  work-jieopic  shall  have  their  own  way,  and 
Bill  sliall  go  unpunished.  Now  what  shall  1 give  you  ?*’ 

“Nothing,  thank  you.”  answered  Nelly,  slipping  fnnn 
luH  amis.  “I  must  go  home,  for  mamma  doesn't  know 
where  1 am.  Good-by,  3Ir.  Willard;  T thank  you  ever  so 
much  for  your  pwmiise.” 

“Good-by,  Nelly.  Now  kiss  me,  and  take  care  of  your- 
self until  I see  you  again.” 

Next  morning  when  the  factory  bells  rung  out.  it  was 
known  all  over  Windham  that  the  working  jxHiple  were 
b>  go  to  work  on  their  own  terms.  Mr.  Willanl  had  given 
in.  Om?e  more  the  doors  were  Hung  open,  black  .smoke 
rushed  fmm  the  chiimie3*».  the  machinery  humintHl  and 
buzzed,  and  busy,  cheerful  forms  could  lx*  seen  hurrj'ing 
to  ami  fro. 

But  a day  or  two  later  a meeting  of  tlie  factory  {»eoplo 
was  cnlleil,  and  then  Uie  sUiry  was  told  that  3Ir.  Willard 
had  3’iclded,  not  to  the  demamls  of  Bill  ami  hi.s  fellows, 
but  to  the  prayer  of  a little  girl  who  ha4l  forgiven  tlie  men 
wlio  munlered  her  father,  and  who  could  not  Is*  contoiil  to 
see  them  sulfer. 

Not  hmg  after,  Mr.  Willard  called  on  Nell\'*s  mother, 
and  sat  talking  with  her  for  a long  while.  As  he  took  his 
leave  he  put  a folded  fmjxr  in  Mm.  Austin's  hand,  telling 
her  there  was  something  for  Nelljr.  After  ho  was  gone 
Mm.  Austin  o{h.*jio<1  the  |N»por  and  calltni  Nelly  to  her. 

“This,”  .said  she,  “is  what  Is  <»lled  a detnl,  aud  Mr. 
Willanl  has  given  you  the  house  we  live  in  and  the 
wootlsyou  love  so  much.” 

“ For  my  own?"  criwl  Nelly.openinglierej'os  very  wide. 

“ Yes,  dear.”  answered  her  mother. 

“And  the  rabbits  and  squirrels  rmd  birds  and  every- 
thing in  it  ?*’ 

“ Yes,  dear,  all  of  them.”  • 

I cun  not  tell  j*ou  all  that  Nelly  said,  or  how  »nuch  hap- 
pincKs  Uiore  was  in  the  little  cottage.  After  this  Nellj' 
and  Mr.  Wilhird  lH*camc  chwe  friends,  lie  called  her  his 
“ WihhI  Fuirj*.”  and  the^'  could  U*  seen  alinosl.  every  daj' 
wandering  band  in  hand  through  Nellyas  wood. 
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now  BILLY  WENT  VV  IS  TUE  WOULD. 

BY  AN?«KTTK  N08LK. 

Dart  £££. 

ONE  duy  it  lmp|)en4Hl  that  tlu»  tailor  hatl  not  l>ecn  home 
for  twenty-four  liours.  Billy's  coming  into  his  fam- 
ily hml  inaUe  Peter  very  negligent.  When  he  failed  to 
bring  fo»xl  for  tho  old  woman  and  child,  he  «j««nrf<l  him- 
self that  moat  likely  Billy  would  get  some.  Peter  was 
aim*  he  might  to  do  that  much  for  the  ahelter  of  a comfort- 
able home.  ^1  every  week  the  tailor  drank  more  and 
staid  away  from  that  home  long<‘r;  hut  Billy,  wholly  ale 
KorUsl  ill  his  mvn  {dans,  hardly  iioticeii  tho  fact,  and 
Ben  never  cotn|ilaincd  of  anything  that  could  be  endurwl. 
As  long  ns  the  I'ow  Inul  fn^sb  grass,  they  hod  milk  and  did 
not  sutfer.  If  it  liui)iM‘nod  tliut  Billy  heard  granny  ask 
for  nieat.be  got  it  for  her;  if  not,  she  went  without  juid 
fiugot  it  from  one  meal-time  to  anotlier.  Iiuhtnl,  she  for- 
got everything  but  her  Bible. 

Well,  as  I have  just  sjiid.  Peter  had  not  been  home  for 
twenty-four  hours.  Sunset  came,  and  Billy  did  not  return. 
The  minsind  trou|H5  were  gt*tling  rejtdy  to  leave  town,  and 
ho  was  proUibly  with  them.  Tho  cow  did  not  conic  home 
as  she  luul  often  ls*en  aceusttniuHl  to  do  of  her  own  acconl. 

All  these  non  aj){«*arance.s  made  B«-‘n  very  unea-sy.  He 
laid  tho  table  with  empty  dislu*s.  and  then  watched  on  the 
door-stcp.s.  The  stars  came  out  and  winketl  at  him;  the 
crickets  made  lonesome  music.  P«*sently  granny  totter- 
ed acroas  the  I'uoiii.  took  np  uii  empty  cup.  and  shook  her 
head  musingly. 

"Was  tho  tetv  strong  to-night,  dearie?”  she  asked. 

" It  s(.*emH  as  if  it  must  iuivo  been  i>our  stuff,  I feel  so 
weak.” 

“You  have  not  bad  any.  granny,  but  I guess  we  will 
8-sfK>-”  began  Ben.  and  then  Mb>p|HHl.  It  did  not  seem 
worth  while  to  stutter  long  over  u thing  so  doubtful. 
But  when  the  old  cha'k  struck  eight.  Billy  t<s>k  his  torn 
hat  from  the  peg  iMdiiml  the  disir  and  said.  “I  am  gi>- 
iiig  after  Brownie;  slie  must  have  got  into  Ellery *.h  : 
piustim*.’’  j 

“ Yt*s,  chihl.  The  green  pastures  and  still  walera.”  an- 
swered tin*  old  woman.  “ And  there  is  the  Shephenh  you 
know.  I sliull  not  want.” 

“There  isn't  any  sheplienl  there,  and  we  must  go  after  | 
our  own  ct>w  when  she  strays  away,  granny.”  ! 

Ben  shut  the  dts^r  gently  then,  and  went  down  under  , 
the  simtlowei's  along  tin*  ix)ad  ami  over  a iuutow  bridge,  | 
stopping  to  haik  into  the  rapid  stream  when*  the  cattle  I 
came  to  ilrink  at  msm-tiine.  Yes,  sly  Bi*ownU*  was  in  ' 
the  ncighljor's  [lastui'C;  but  she  took  little  Ben's  grave  n*- 
buke  very  meekly,  as  bevame  a gtaal  cow.  and  started 
away  home.  She  rt*ache4l  the  bridgt*  and  clattennl  over  it, 
her  iioofs  shaking  the  tmsteatly  planks. 

As  si.H>n  as  he  saw  her  headcil  in  the  right  direction, 
lk‘ii  Ungi-nsl  to  hsik  longingly  up  the  main  nnul,  for  it 
was  iu>t  so  dark  that  he  could  not  see  if  any  one  should 
hap])en  to  lx*  coming  down  that  nuul.  He  was  just  turn- 
ing to  go  on,  when  he  discoveriHi  a man  in  the  distance. 
As  B«*n  saw  him  walking  lirat  in  the  dusty  road,  then  in  j 
the  dewy  nuiy-wml  of  the  Ismler.  now  hen*,  now  llieit*.  he 
s)s>d  briskly  toward  him  to  act  us  a walking-stick.  How 
often  he  bad  |>erfoniHsl  tills  sj«l  duty  Is-fon-!  Yet  then* 
was  no  hesitation  or  delay  in  tiie  way  be  sprang  forwanl 
to  help  the  unbappv  father  who  bad  done  so  little  for  his 
child. 

“Humph!  I should  think  you  had  lietter  lx*  on  hand, 
leaving  ]H»or  fellow  to  find  his  way  home  all  'lone  this 
time  night.” 

Ben  ilid  not  answer.  He  had  nil  he  could  do  to  kis’p 
his  small  feci  out  from  under  Peter’s  great  Isxils.  and  to 
k«t>p  tx>th  himself  ami  his  unhappy  imrent  from  falling  to 
the  gn>uiid.  At  the  bridge  they  made  nion*  noist*  than 


even  the  cow  bad  made  in  crossing.  The  old  planks 
on*akeii  and  rattUnj,  while  Peter  lurched  from  one  side  to 
anotlier. 

“Take  cara.  father!  Si*o,  oh,  8-s-mh*!”  stuttereil  Ben. 
“You  go  tiMi  near  the  edge!” 

The  shrill  warning  came  too  late.  Peter  staggr-ml. 
pitched,  and  recit'd  over  into  the  bwwn  water.  One  liand 
vainly  .snatching  at  Ben  only  tore  the  shabby  straw  hj;t  «jff 
his  head.  The  poor  child  gave  a long,  loud  .shriek  for 
help.  Ft*ar  loosenetl  his  sttunmering  tongue,  ami  the  cry, 

“ Father  will  drown ! Come,  oh.  ctuiie !”  rang  out  wildly 
over  the  fields.  Meanwhile,  T>y  kiiet'ling,  he  ha<l  seiied 
the  drunkard's  coat,  and  was  able  to  hold  him  at  leasts 
moment. 

It  seenuKl  an  hour  to  Ben.  Peter  atrugghsl  madly. and 
flung  both  arms  around  tlio  frail  boy  to  draw  him  rt'ckh'ss- 
ly  down  with  him  to  death.  Over  he  went,  without  re- 
sistance, and  the  leaping,  .s{mrkling  .stream  that  was  mi 
i l«*auliful  by  day  swept  over  them  Isdli.  The  stars  twink- 
j hsl  overhead  ami  the  crickets  chirru|s*d  in  the  crisp  grass 
[ and  at  that  very  moment  Brownie  wa.s  softly  lowing  at 
I the  little  red  cottage  dmir.  Granny  wuke<l  up  and  calk'd 
out  in  the  silence  and  shadow.  “Bring  the  gmsl  B«H>k. 
Bonnie,  then  we  will  go  to  rest.” 

; Two  hours  later  Billy  came  gayly  whistling  home  and 
' found  the  coUage  dark,  the  firt*  out.  ami  the  jK>or  old  wo- 
' man  shivering,  trouhhxl  to  und(*rstand  the  strange  still- 
^ lU'SM  around  herund  hermvn  di.'M.'oiiifuii.  lie  lit  a candlr* 
and  hx>keil  on  the  lounge,  ex|)ccting  to  find  little  B»*a 
j curletl  up  there  asl«H*p,  hut  the  kitten,  mewing  pitifully 
when  he  disturhe<)  her,  w:is  then*  all  alone. 

I “ Where  can  he  be,  gran — '*  The  wonlsweraarrosUHlou 
: Billy's  liiw.  Farmer  Ellery  rntero<l  the  nx>m  and  motion- 
j ed  to  him  to  keep  still.  A woman  who  followed  him  I'^d 
! granny  tenderly  into  the  next  room,  while  outside  the 
j door  Billy  heart!  muffled  voices  and  many  ftxUsteps. 

I A UKuneiit  later  how  his  Idoix!  M*(‘med  to  frtx?ze  with 
! horror!  Tin*  dotir  oix*ne<l.  and  sad-facetl  men  brought  in. 

I on  a plank  torn  from  the  old  bridge,  Pt*ter,  the  tailor, 
dead.  His  ]iallid  face  gleanunl  tlmmgh  the  nmtUHl  hair, 
the  water  dripjicd  from  his  clothing,  and  clutchetl  tightly 
to  his  bi*east  w’as  jMKir  little  Bon.  The  child's  soft  h'cks 
streaming  liack  showed  the  swet'tface  that  Imiketl  to  Billy 
like  an  angt-rs.  so  pure  was  it  now.  The  |mtient  little 
hel|K*r!  Billy  burst  into  tears.  He  forg*>t  the  stuttering, 
the  Ixiby  pinafore,  the  (*opper-tmHl  shoes  tliat  us(h1  to  make 
Ben  HO  funny.  He  all  at  once  reniemlx*r«l  liow  ho  gave 
himK<‘lf  so  lovingly  to  everylMsly's  service — to  his.  to 
granny's,  to  the  miserable  fatlu*r's.  even  unto  d«*atli.  It 
seemcil  as  if  Billy  must  get  him  ba<‘k.  if  only  to  tell  him 
how  much  he  loved  him.  But  that  could  m»t  lx*  ever 
again. 

Farmer  Ellery  ami  the  other  kind  neighlxirs  made  ever>' 
effort  to  ri'store  the  two  to  consciousness,  but  all  was  of  n<> 
avail.  They  could  only  kwjj  the  sjul  condition  of  thing'* 
from  the  |MM>r  old  woman  until  morning,  and  then  vie 
with  *me  another  in  bringing  her  <*i>mforts. 

The  next  few  days  were  very  stmngi*  ones  to  Billy.  He 
never  forgiit  an  h**nr  of  that  morning  when  he  sat  on  the 
d<ior  sU*p  ill  the  warm  sunshine,  ami  every  non- 

ami  then  into  the  cottage,  when*,  on  the  old  lounge,  made 
white  with  snowy  linen,  was  a child,  strewn  from  head  to 
foot  with  apple-hlosHoms. 

“He  w;is  not  gn*at . t>r  handsome,  or  very  smart  .’’thought 
Billy,  “but  In*  will  lx?  mlsMHl.  for  be  was  giMsl,  and  In- 
loved  everylsMly.  H<*  was  always  reiuly  and  willing  t«* 
help,  or  l»»  di).  or  to  sutler.  Ho  wits  worth  twice  as  itiiich 
as  T am.  Nctthiiig  i.s  left  for  me  but  gi'auny.  I'll  have 
to  make  up  to  lier  the  loss  <if  lx)th  of  them.” 

Suddenly  there  csinie  into  Billy's  mind  the  tliouglit  of 
his  ehosen  cKH‘U|Mition,  Was  he  nut  to  start  out  as  a 
niM'  ■ I ;tf  very  w«x*k  ? 

“ My  hud  ever  thought  so  much  in  all  Ui«  life 
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beforenshetUd  in  the  <lays  tlmt  lay  llu*  time  when  , 

little  Ben  was  brought  home  so  cold  and  white,  and  the 
funeral,  when  the  kind  iiei^lil>t)rs  buriwl  him  awuy  out  of 
sijflit  under  the  «TiH‘n  !wkL  IlestHnnwI  tol>e  Uikinif  a new  j 
view  of  life  allOiftMlier.  He  could  not  have  Udd  the  mi- 
Min  wliy,  but  the  idea  of  startintr  off  witli  the  luinstnd  ' 
trotip  seeimsl  to  low  its  fasrinution.  He  w'<»a)d  have  to 
Unive  that  little  ifmui  niouml  Isdiind  him,  and  he  did  not  , 
want  to  do  it. 

It  was  lwt>  days  after  tlie  funenil  when,  as  Karmer  El- 
lery was  at  work  in  liis  field.  flien»  npiiearcHl  quite  unex-  | 
|K*ct<s!ly  a red  heiwl  over  the  fence  near  him.  and  then  a ! 
U»y  with  u very  earnest  face. 

**Go<Hl-<lay.  Billy.  Goinj;  to  leave  ns,  T hear.'* 

“Xo.  sir.  I have  come  h>  say  I want  to  nuike  a man 
of  niysjdf  by  Iwintf  just  a hurtl-workinjf  Ixjy,  if  you  will 
show  me  how.  And  could  I work  for  eiiouifh  to  keep  an 
old  liuly,  tloyoii  think  f I am  jroini;  to  ke<*p  her.  anyhow'. 
The  town  slia'n't  have  jfranny.  I am  stury  I refu.stsl  , 
your  offer.  That  ininstrtd  nonwnse  is  no  jro  for  me." 

Billy's  fu(*e  irnm*  as  re<l  :is  his  hair,  but  lie  went  on  in 
ainimite: 

’*  Her  Book  tells  what  a fellow  ouji^ht  to  be,  you  know, 
and  I think  1 had  Udter  get  into  l»eing  something  worth 
while.  If  I turn  short  around,  inayls*  I can—" 

'*  Make  the  iinwt  tif  yourself,  with  the  help  of  Gotl." 
“Tliat  is  it  e.xactly." 

"Colne  over  the  fence.  Take  a hoo  aj»d  Wgin," said 
Farmer  Ellery. 

William  Knox  attendisl  the  Ia.st  fair  in  T.aiigham.  He  ' 
did  not  go  up  in  a Isilhxm.  but  hU  c'attle  ami  his  farm 
prmliK'e  l<M>k  first  prizes.  If  it  liad  bis*n  l)ecoining  ft>r  a 
c«)»nmittec  to  d<Tidc  what  farmer  was  universally  Udovtsl 
ami  re«iss*teil,  hi  w'hoset  liunor  tlie  community  fully  lie-  ; 
lieved.  |«Tliaps  ihei-e  would  have  Ikhui  another  pri//C  ofTer- 
to  William.  If  so.  his  fju-e  would  i^pl^n  have  Iksui  re<l-  , 
der  than  Ids  hair,  for  the  Ix-st  men  are  always  modest. 

THK  RSD.  I 

TOM  KAinWEATIIKirS  VOYAGE  UP  THE  TIGUIS.  | 

BY  LIKl'TEN.KXT  K.  W.  STT  IUiY.  j 

rpilE  IiUu<He  I.yuch  is  the  largest  Ixxit  on  tho  Tigris, 
.L  lieinglmilt  somewhat  on  the  iimkIcI  of  the  American  ! 
river  steamers,  and  on  the  lihmAe  Lynrh  Tom  Kairweather  | 
w'as  embarkiHl  on  a trip  from  Hassomh  to  Bagdad. 

Bagtiu<l,  the  ('ity  of  the  Caliphs,  is  Hve  hundred  miles 
from  Ba.s.sonih.  first  up  theSlmtt-cl-Amh,  and  then  against  ^ 
the  swift  curnuit  of  the  Tigris,  W'hich  riiiis  ut  the  rate  of 
liv(‘  miles  an  hour.  j 

This  voyage  generally  lasts  three  <lays,  but  sometimes,  ! 
w'lien  the  riv«>r  is  low  and  the  nights  dark,  it  is  iin- 
|KissibIc  to  steam  i>y  night  at  all.  or  to  gi>  fust  even  by 
day.  But  Tom  sifcmed  Ixirn  to  good  fortune  and  the  fair 
weather  wliich  his  name  U'sjMike.  Tho  steamer  sjkhI  on  l 
her  way  favoixal  in  all  ii*s}h«cIs.  j 

Toms  father  had  lx*en  to  Bagdad  Ix'fore.  and  lUd  not  i 
care  to  go  agnin.  so  Torn  was  put  under  the  charge  of  | 
Tdcutenaiit  Jollyturrt*.  wlio  hud  di'cidtx]  to  make  the  trip,  j 
although  he,  Ux\  had  made  it  already. 

Such  a motley  throng  on  deck  I There  were  keen-eywl  j 
swarthy  Aralis  of  the  dem*rt.  uml  hlack-eyod,  msset-hiuxl 
Aiid)«  of  the  Gulf  itho  Pci-sian  Gulf,  be  it  underHUxHl); 
there  wen*  Mussulmans  from  India  on  a pilgrimage  to 
Kerlx'la:  .lews  of  Bagdad  n*turning  to  their  homes  after  j 
u huhim>ss  visit  to  Hassoruh;  then*  were  ChrLstians  of 
Bagilad  aiul  Christian.s  of  Mosul.  To  lx*  sure,  thest;  latter  ’ 
hxiki'd  as  unlike  the  ordinarx*  Christian  of  Tom's  ac- 
quaintatK'e  as  {x>s.silile.  in  their  flowing  rolx*s  and  bright 
colors.  But  then  (Miri.stianity  and  trousers  and  fnx'k-coafs 
an*  not  altogether  inseiwiruhhs  B«*sidcs,  there  were  Amh 
women,  clos4'ly  veiled.  sipiutUxl  about  the  deck.  Some- 


I tiim*H  the  veils  fell,  and  display<>d  the  ailomnient  of  rings 
in  the  no«es  of  the*H*  fair  Arabians,  blue?  lines  elegantly 
tatttxMxl  on  tlieirehiiis  and  fondiea<ls  and  ucn>ss  their  lips, 
j Y<m  may  fancy  that  it  was  a soim^e  of  endless  amuse- 
' meiit  h>  Tom  to  ol>serve  these*  different  gr»uj«.  Orient- 
' als  are  a tranquil  md.  and  the  quaint  figures  alxmt  the 
deck  of  the  steamer  changed  their  |x)sitiuus  but  seddom 
, tlmmglmut  the  <iuy;  they  smoked  their  caldeoous  and 
drkiik  their  coffee  si'uUsl  on  car|>ets  and  mats,  and  only 
stimtl  at  the  Iiour  of  prayer. 

I " Ain't  it  que<T  to  see  them  saying  their  prayere  right 
! out  befoiv  everylxsly  {"  (*oiumenU*d  Tom. 

" Yes,  it  is, "agreed  the  Lieutenant. 

Prewmtiy  they  begjiii  toapprtsioh  Kmimli. 

" What's  thi.s  other  river  {"  demanded  Tom. 

" This  is  the  junction  of  the  Euphrates  and  Tigris,  fifty 
mih*s  alH)ve  BttKsonili." 

’’Why,  i.sn't  this  tlie  Garden  of  Eden  f I think  my 
father  told  me  that  the  Ganlcn  of  Eden  was  at  Kumah." 

“ Well,  he  wjis  right."  Here  Mr.  .lollytarre  huiksl  an 
Amh  who  hml  j«>st  come  on  Ixjaitl  to  jxHldlc  his  wares,  con- 
sisting of  curiosities  and  ndh's. 

The  Aial)  stixid  in  front  of  Tom,  gravely  offering  lain  a 
small  branch  (»f  a tree.  His  English  was  so  Ixid.  however, 
that  Tom  was  forced  to  turn  to  Mr.  Jollytarrt*  for  nn  in- 
terpretatiiui. 

•‘He  says  llml  is  a brunch  from  the  original  tree  which 
bore  the  forbidden  fruit." 

"Gmxl  gracious,  you  don't  say  s»>!"  Ainl  Tom  forthwith 
purcrhascnl  the  branch,  paying  two  or  tlircs*  prices  for  it.  of 
cours<‘. 

Then  the  jieddler  juniixHl  ashore,  and  they  left  Kuinuh 
Ixdiind  them. 

Afu*rward.  f«»r  liours  and  hours  a monotonous  streUdi  «>f 
lowlands  was  tho  only  lamWaiM*.  The  river-banks  were 
so  low  tbal  the  wash  from  the  steamer  went  ovorand  water- 
c*d  the  grass.  Here  and  there  were  rice  fields  cuUivH(e<l 
by  the  Amlw.  and  when*  the  land  was  <lricr  green  corn 
waveil.  but  not  a tn^e  broke  the  dead  level  of  the  landscape. 

"What  are  those  t"  cri^xl  Tom,  }K>inting  to  some  ani- 
mals playing  aiming  the  re<xls,  “Oh  yea.  I see  now — 
pigs:  wild  pigs.  I su])|x)se  ? And  those  hints  are  pcJicana. 
aw*  they  not— there.  In  those  jhioIs  1 How  snowy  white 
they  an*  I*’ 

" I was  a youngster  when  I imuh*  this  trip  l>efore,*’8aid 
the  Lieutenant.  "It  wa.s  my  first  crui»x\  1 shall  never 
forget  ahootingat  a lion  and  two  lionesses  w'hich  Imd  clitiilx 
txl  to  the  top  of  a bank,  wlien*  they  lay  high  and  dry.  1 
hit  the  lion  at  the  first  shot,  when*u|Km  he  pluiig<‘d  and 
reannl.  and  then  charge*!  des|>erat<*ly  in  the  direction  of 
tlio  sU-amcr.  At  tho  second  shot  he  rolh*d  over  dead  into 
the  water.  But  he  showed  fight,  I tell  you.  and  the  fury 
of  the  llm‘e  uiiiniulK  was  soiuethiug  to  U*  nmicmls-nd. 
After  the  lion  was  liit.  one  of  the  lionesses  jumiMnl  int4> 
the  water  and  swam  for  the  steamer.  Bho  wiis  kilknl 
ulongsiile." 

"And  the  other  liones.<i  ?" 

" 1 regret  to  state  she  turned  tail.  1 have  always  sup- 
I>osf*d  she  ha<l  culx  at  home." 

" Hello!"  cried  Tom,  "wlml’s  that?  Home  one  firing 
on  shore.  Ixxik !" 

Mr.  .lollytarre  usetl  his  Held-glass.  The  Captain  of  the 
BhwMc  Lynch  sauntered  up  with  his  glass.  On  the  lianks 
of  tho  river  wen:  two  men  firing  ut  04U*h  otlier,  one  on 
either  side,  using  the  steamer  appamntly  ns  a serwti. 

"Home of  my  crew  tell  me  that  theweare  two  bi*others." 
said  the  Captain,  " who  are  tightiiig  for  the  8upiTina<*y  of 
their  Irilx*.  They  keep  up  with  us  pr»*Uy  well,  don’t  they  t 
Now  look  at  that  rascal  shooting  at  that  other  fellow 
iicnxts  the  lx>w'  of  the  lx»at.  By  Jove!  he's  hit  him.  The 
man's  down.  Two  or  tlmM'  imni  are  running  up  to  him 
and  carrj’iughimoff.  It‘sadangei’ouscountry."continmHl 
the  Captain,  "ami  a bad  lot  of  tribes  all  along  hen*.  Tliey 
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A PARTY  OP  WANDERING  BEDOl'lNS. 

lire  uhvuyH  K^vin^'  trouble,  robbitij?  ffrain  aiul  bouts 

at  every  opjMtrluiiity.” 

Every  leu  or  twenty  miles  tbe  vessel  would  steam  by  an 
Arab  seltlement.  or  rather  encatnimieiit,  where  nothing 
could  b<‘  ruder  tluin  the  huts  built  of  iimis  and  ree<l8. 

The  Arab  boys  of  these  villages  would  run  along  the 
Ixinks  shouting  to  the  pustamgers.  who  would  throw  them 
apples  and  miions  and  cabbages.  The  sight  of  this  s{M>rt  fas- 
einatedToin.  who  first  begged  acubbage  of  the  steward,  and 
then  hurled  it  toward  the  shore.  It  fell  midway,  how- 
ever, into  the  w'atcr,  wliereupon  the  boys  sc^t  up  a shout  of 
iuittii'd  cxi^ectation.  But  in  tlie  next  moment  two  or  three 
of  them  ha<l  sprung  in  after  the  precious  gift,  swimming 
fEmrlessly,  regardless  of  the  swift  current  and  the  wash  of 
tlie  steamer. 

“The  grown-ups  are  at  it  now,”  cried  Mr.  Jollytarre. 
“I»ok.  Tom.  h)ok!'’ 

As  he  spoke  three  men  and  a woman  plunged  into  the 
river  and  cxertM  all  their  energies  to  seize  n|)on  a liumlful 
of  onions  which  some  of  the  crew  just  then  tlircw  overboard. 
Luadetl  with  their  booty  they  swum  ashore  satistiinl. 

As  they  prtx’etMhtI  on  their  way  the  as{)ect  of  the  coun- 
try improved  greatly.  Little  towns  built  of  smiHlried 
bricks  re]daced  the  former  villages  of  reed.s  ami  mats. 
.\niong  the  d^vollers  on  tlie  Up|s‘r  Tigris  are  Bislouin.s 
w*ho  hud  wandered  thither  in  the  dry  season  to  w'uter  their 
Hocks,  and  ha<l  settUnl  there. 

Have  you  all  heurtl  of  the  Bedouins  of  the  desert  i At 
certain  st'oson.H  the  dc.scrt  is  an  arid  waste,  when'  Hocks 
would  |)erish  of  thirst.  Many  Betlouins  w*ho  had  thus 
found  liieir  way  to  the  river-lNink.s.  and  had  staid  on,  1m>- 
came  farmers  there.  Some  of  them  in  tlie  course  of  time 
would  wander  off  to  liagilad  or  stune  otlier  great  town  in 
Nourch  of  employment,  and  tlius  these  wanderers  would 
cease  to  he  the  Bedouins  of  tlie  desert. 

Tom  liecame  thoroughly  inWresUHl  in  all  tiiis.  He  ItNik- 
ctl  w’itli  curiosity  at  the  farmer  Bedouins.  Presently  he 
.saw*  a fiarty  of  them  mounted  U|n>ii  cnniels  (“ships  of  the 
ilm'rt”)  sUfring  their  way  along  the  river  liank. 

“ Then‘'s  one  queer  thing,”  Tom  said,  Uniking  about 
him  on  tlie  steamer's  deck,  “Uiil  you  ever  .see  so  many 
blind  issiple  tog<tther  Ix'fore.  Mr.  Jollytum*  t I mean  bliml 
of  one  eye.  I never  saw  anything  like  it.  What  do  you 
stipiMMa^  is  the  C4Utse  V' 

“ ULseases  of  the  eye  are  very  eoninion  here  on  nocoiint. 
I stipiiose,  of  the  glare  of  the  sun  on  th<*se  hot  plains. 
They  have  a way  of  using  toUwco  juice  as  a rcmiHly  for 
these  distmses,  which  only  niaki's  them  w*orM*.  Tlie  na- 
tive d*K*tors  put  out  many  an  eye  by  this  tmitment.  Tlie 
IKitient  is  lueky  if  he  esca|x*s  willi  even  one  gissl  one. 
The  natives  have  groat  conHdence  in  the  Kin*o|H‘an  doelors. 
ami  look  u|>on  them  as  magicians— that  is.  unless  they 
proposi*  to  cut  idF  an  arm  or  a leg.  Thai  they  won'l  snl»- 
mit  to;  they  would  rather  die.  The  loss  of  an  eye  is  evi- 
dently a trifling  matter.’’ 

“Tliat  accounts  for  the  Three  Calenders,”  said  Tom, 


“You  remember  those  Three  Cal- 
enders in  the  Arabian  yi{fhtaf 
They  were  princes'  sons,  each  blind 
of  the  righteye,  who  all  mot  at  the 
gates  of  Ba(^ad  together.  Now* 
I’ve  always  thought  it  so  very  re- 
markable— all  three  blind  of  the 
same  eye.  all  tliree  pnnees,  all 
meeting  at  tbe  same  place.” 

“Wiiat  you  might  call  a coin- 
eideiice.  or  ratlier  three  of  them. 
1 alw'ays  used  to  think  that  atory 
hanl  to  KW'allow  inysedf,  but  aince 
I've  seen  these  Elastern  folks  iii  the 
Hesh.  I find  it  easier  to  believe. 
In  fact.  I have  been  told  that  it 
would  be  a very  singular  circum- 
stance if  threi'  individuals  came  together  at  Bagdatl,  or 
any  other  town  in  the  neighborhood,  who  could  count  six 
eyes  among  them.” 

Ho  they  w*ent  on  their  way,  coming  nearer  and  nearer 
to  Bagthul.  Five  hours  fnmi  their  destination  they  caiiio 
to  the  ruins  of  tw*o  cities,  the  “Twin  Cities  of  the  Arabs’’ 
— Seleucia  and  Ctesiphon. 

Heleucia  w*as  built  on  the  western  bank  of  the  Tigris,  by 
Seleucus,  one  of  Alexander’s  generals.  After  tbe  death 
of  Alexander  his  vast  empire  was  divide<l  lietween  four 
of  his  generals,  and  the  grand  division  called  Syria  fell  to 
the  share  of  Seleucus.  This  included  part  of  ancient  As- 
syria, and  tlierefore  the  venerable  city  of  Babylon,  which 
was  at  one  time  the  greatest  city  in  the  world.  As  Seleu- 
cia rose  into  {lower  it  gradually  took  the  place  of  Babylon, 
which  fell  into  decay  in  its  (urn. 

Ctmi()hon  was  built  n{>{iosite  Heleuoia  on  the  other 
bank,  ami  was  the  ca])ital  of  the  Parthian  Empire,  its  roy- 
al palace  being  one  of  the  wonders  of  the  ancient  world. 

Kingdoms  were  liowled  up  and  down  in  those  days  just 
as  tlicy  are  now,  and  in  this  way  Ctesiphon  was  sacked 
by  the  Aralis,  when,  a few  years  after  the  death  of  Mo- 
hnmmed.  they  prostrated  the  Persian  kingdom. 

The  wonderful  royal  {laluce  was  destroye<l  and  its  glo- 
ries scalletxtl.  One  marvellous  eariK*t  in  particular,  which 
covered  the  Hall  of  Audieiirt*.  was  sent  to  the  Caliph  < )inar 
asn  tro{)hy  worthy  of  him  alone.  He  had  it  cut  u{>  and 
divided  among  the  captors,  and  it  was  of  course  mined. 

Tom  and  Mr.  Jollytiirrc  wandered  tlirough  the  ruins 
of  CU*si()hon,  talking  of  these  things. 

“At  one  lime,”  said  Mr.  Jollytarre,  “they  were  re- 
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building,  or  rather  refoumlinpr,  Baj^aU,  in  the  time  of  a 
caliph  called  Almanaur.  Ho  determined  to  use  the  dov> 
astated  palace  of  Ctesiphon  as  a quarry  for  materials. 
He  ordered  the  famous  buildinf;  to  be  entirely  demolished 
for  this  purpose;  but  it  was  found  to  be  impossible  to  car- 
ry out  bis  orders,  the  pile  was  so  stupendous.  There  is 
‘Ca«ars  Arch,*  for  instance,  which  has  esca|»e<l  the  de- 
stroyer's hand.  Tlte  height  and  span  of  this  arch  are  said 
to  be  unequalled  in  the  world." 

But  Tom  heaved  a sigh.  **  I should  have  liked  to  see 
that  cari>et."  he  said. 

*‘Yes.  so  should  I.  I hardly  think  carpet-makers  of 
tlie  Blast  have  improved  since  that  day.  They  improve 
slowly  out  here.  I don't  believe  things  have  altered  much 
since  Alexander's  day.** 

Those  round  boats,  for  instance."  said  Tom. 

‘*  8o  much  for  the  ‘ Twin  Cities  of  the  Arabs,*  ’’  said  the 
Lieutenant,  as  they  embarked  once  more  on  the  Rfossc 
Lynch.  Tom,  I wonder  your  small  head  does  not  burst 
with  all  the  sights  you  have  seen  and  the  wonders  you 
have  heard  since  we  left  Bassorah." 

Most  of  it  goes  in  one  ear  and  out  the  other,"  replied 
Tom,  frankly. 

At  night- fall  of  the  third  <lay  they  reached  Bagdad, 
but  it  was  too  late  to  go  on  shore. 


FIVE  LITTLE  ANGELS. 

FrvK  little  angclH  Kinging  on  high  : 
Five  little  angi>U  drop  the  sky. 


The  second  then  put  on  tlic  p:)n; 


r-'-- 


The  fourth  put  in  the  salt  and  spiue; 
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rpWO  lUtle  coH*iin*  w«*re  jfolruf  to  Bcheml  tb.* 
I otber  day.  and  a«  tln-v  niy  window  I 

walcb***l  iliHr  lacf^.  •bw*  of  tin*  lK>ya.  wb««M' 
iiiitiif  wa-»  H»r»>ld.bH.kfd  very  happy.  J waa  a« 
Min*  an  thon»h  hi«  bad  told  m»*  jh>  that  he  had 
la-t'ii  ]ir|[M*il  by  a [«lr  of  twin  fairiro  who  an*  al- 
way»  very  hu«y  at  thl<i  time  of  the  year.  The 
two  little  rn«tiirv*>  Hit  from  one  M'hi>ol-rooai  to 
another,  and  the  l»o>*  awt  irlrU  whom  the)  a»- 
el<it  may  la*  known  by  aeveral  atjni^-  They  hold 
their  head*  ii|>  hr  tvriy.  they  walk  with  Ihrtit  KlepB. 
and  they  are  never  aeen  to  fntwn  or  tatut  1 waK 
aure  hy  Hiiiold'K  ryea  llial  hn  and  the  falriea  I 
nnain  w en*  eUau*  frlende. 

Eduar.  the  «>lher  boy.  went  to  Rcln»ol  with  an 
air  whii'b  (rave  me  }Mln.  I wua  not  at  all  anr- 
priced  to  hear  him  auy  that  hr  liad  a enw"  Iraeb- 
er.  and  that  lie  dkl  not  like  his  leeson*.  and  eould 
not  learn  llH*m.  P'air  fellow  : A naiuthl)r  fairy 
laid  eapturtNl  him.  and  I put  on  my  s{«ertnrlee 
and  Patk  my  kiiUtina  while  I thouKid  of  a plan 
to  set  him  fn*i*  fn»m  her  ia>wer. 

Tlie  fairies  who  help  ehlldren  at  sehool  are 
hriaht  e)eit  ereatui\'s,  who  teach  y<iu  two  thiti(p« 
- the  brat  la  how  to  hoM  fast,  the  Mt'ond  U 
how  to  hold  on.  Fairy  Holdfast  will  not  let  her 
frleiaU  liatk  at  a half-dozen  thinir<  at  once.  Kbe 
says.  ” Now . uiy  lH>ya  and  kirls.  ten  limes  one  U 
ten.  Think  of  that,  and  of  iiothlntf  else.  I.ook 
strulaht  at  ilw  ti'acher  if  In  Uk*  elass-rtHim  i look 
straltflit  at  the  lN>uk  If  it  U study  hour  1 will 
Imver  alKiut.  and  keep  ett-ry  IsHly  who  wants  to 
hotlM-r  you  out  of  sUht.** 

Fnlry  Htildon  says.  sw«*otly.  “ Dear  little  ones. 
Home  was  not  tnilli  In  a day.  <me  brick  at  a 
lime,  and  tin*  htm>s*  is  completed.  One  day  at  a 
time,  and  the  eeiitury  Is  HnLshe<i.  One  lesnim  at 
a lime,  is'rfectly  leunieij,  and  the  little  tn>y  U** 
<rniiu>s  a areut  si'holar." 

Some  |a*oph*  rail  lh«*  Fairy  Holdfast  .\ttentlon, 
mid  the  Fairy  Ibdihm  Dilltf<-nr*e,  but  ( think  the 
other  names  are  pn-tllcr  and  much  easier  to  re- 
m«‘nil>er, don't  you) 

.\s  for  the  wiekesi  fairy  who  Is  the  for  of  all 
giMid  laiys  and  irirK  her  name  is  Fairy  Scatter- 
oraln.  IhoUKh  some  pi'ople  call  her  Idleness,  she 
Is  not  nearly  s«>  sirotij;  as  the  kind  fairies  1 have 
Ihs'ii  talkintr  alntut,  nml  If  you  make  an  effort  to 
.snap  the  thrs'ads  she  weaves  about  yon.  they 
will  break  like  spiders'  Welw.  tMily,  y»«i  must 
make  the  effort.  Nolssly  can  do  It  for  y«m. 

I Intend  to  whisper  this  secret  to  Edmtr  on  the 
first  op(M>rtuoUy. 

(lsi<.irr<.v.  M«TS^ 

I nm  nine  years  old.  1 live  with  my  p«im  and 
mamma  in  tiie  iNointry.  I have  u little  puK-doir 
whoM*  iiatue  Is  Ih-aiity.  nnd  I have  a eanary-ldnl 
ami  a yoiiitK  mhldl.  itie  cnmiry  -hlnrs  name  Is 
Hutten'up,  and  t)ie  rahidl's  name  Is  Mnff.  I am 
a"inif  t<»leU  yon  hIhmiI  the  way  In  whieh  1 i-aiifflit 
.duff.  I was  out  walkliiK  with  my  teacher  uiid 
Illy  hmther  and  aiiotitcr  little  Ik>v  and  cirl.  and 
we  Weill  up  to  tin*  w<hm1s,  when  all  of  a sinideii  1 
eiiutthi  slirlit  of  a little  bh>wii  lhlitir  In  tin*  bushi’s. 
and  then  1 «avr  (lial  It  was  a yoiim;  rahldt.aiid  I 
eiilled  my  little  friends  to  try  and  euleh  it.  uial 
at  last  the  little  boy  snt'eeedcsS  in  doiin;  so.  We 
t'M>k  it  Itomeutid  pul  it  In  u bus.  in  which  we  Uihl 
some  straw. 

Mylinithe.'IselKlil  yearsold.  lU’ lias n hlcyele. 
niul  he  riiles  \er)'  wi*ll.  He  ta*jt«n  to  ri«lr  when 
he  was  s|a  years  old.  Ji'Lie  H.  K. 

Fn*t  B-sis.  Aso..s>  TtkStMSi. 

Tills  istny  (u-eond  letter  !«■  Yorso  f*M>ri.B  The 
first  wiu>  written  some  time  u(;o  friaii  Fort 
Apirhe.  Most  trirU  tell  of  their  rs-fs,  iait  as  I 
have  only  a pair  of  piffe«ins  and  u iitite  “ burro” 
iwlileh  1h  Mefleaii  for  dotikeyi.  I'll  tell  alHiiil  oiir 
trl|»  fr«»ni  Fort  Aiandie  to  this  pUire  Wu  left 
.\|Kielie  early  oil  liie  inoriilntf  of  June  '.M.atid  nr- 
riled  hereon  iheufteriUMmof  July  u.hnvinir  trav- 
elled in  an  umbulttn<*4*  drawn  by  six  stout  mules 
Tin*  naid  was  \er>  roiiali  In  some  pkees,  Imt  the 
sivtiery'  was  Is-autlful.  es^H-elally  wlmti  er>"iiia 
the  moimlatns  We  taiss<s|  by  the  mites  of  the 
iiicii killed b)  Indlanslnst  May.  liionem»vetlien* 
were  live  IsmIIi  s We  als«i  miw  tlie  ehnired  re- 
iiuiins  of  n wnipm.  to  wlih  li  the  Indians  had  lle<l 
ineti  uiui  tlieii  burned  them.  We  hnd  u detail  of 
slxl«*<*n  MildiiTs.  or  we  should  hate  la*en  very 
iiiui  It  afruid.  We  <-iim)s'd  eaeh  iilitht.  anil  I 
tboii^iit  how  euti>riscd  Eastern  people  would 
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I have  la*«'n  Imd  they  la-s'n  us  sitllni;  outshle  the 
tents  after  supjH-r.  siuiriuif.  In  this  wild  country, 
ril  write  aaaln  some  time,  and  |eil  alamt  this 
I funny  little  fori  that  Is,  if  we  stay  here  loitK 
' enough.  llcsMr.  O. 

[ Your  letter  w»*u1d  not  have  la-rn  list  lontf.  dear, 
had  yuntoM  iibout  tlw*  fort  Iwfort*  yi>u  c«nelude4| 
it.  I-Ittle  i-om-stMindents  neeil  not  fear  inakhis 
dewrtpHvc  letters  tm>  loiijt. 

I ”1  want  to  look  wist',”  said  Maud,  oive  day; 

' “I  waut  to  look  clever  and  wise." 

"Oho  aakl  the  Owl.  as  Ik*  sat  on  a spray. 

I .\nd  blinked.  a«  In  solemn  auri>H»e. 

“ You  had  lM-tts*r  hy  fur  remain  ns  you  on*. 
.And  learn  to  bt  clever  and  wIm*." 

. Tl'en  iH'lewd  the  birds  as  they  Mt  In  a row, 

\ "You  hear  wlmt  he  s*i)s;  you'd  b«-ttcr.  you 
know. 

' J««t  learn  to  N*  clever  and  wise.” 


AX  Al.l’llAHET. 

.A  is  an  apide.  so  r>isy  and  swi*et  ? 

H is  a buttenmi  drx'pp*‘d  at  your  feet 
('  is  a crow*  tlylne  oxr  the  hill, 

D is  a duck  In  the  |aiod  hy  the  mill. 

K i«  nil  <-Kie  that  the  hen  hid  away; 

F Is  u fan  for  a veiy  wanii  day. 

0 is  a »>ldeti-rod  llftinK  a plume. 

II  is  a lemey-la'C  klsMiiiic  Its  Iihsim. 

I I Is  an  k-h'fe.  sltaift  us  a s|(enr : 

J Is  a lutiltM'r.  )rr**en  all  the  year, 
j K Is  a kiit>di)l.  sinffins  at  dusk: 
i 1.  Is  a Illy,  niiieh  sweeter  liwii  musk. 

M is  a nioiiM*  iteepintr  out  of  her  hole ; 

I N is  a napkin  in  tii;hf  little  roll. 

I o Is  an  owl.  hsikitii:  solemn  and  wise; 

P is  a p«i»»y.  with  fun  in  in  r e)».*«. 

' o Is  M «|U<-Hiion  that  ehthlreii  limy  n«k  ; 

It  Is  a rex-ss  when  eiuh-sl  yoiir  tusk, 
s is  a suKur  plum  ever  so  tde«* : 

T Is  a tiHiib  iiliinif  it  In  a trUi*. 
r is  an  usher,  to  find  you  a place ; 

V Is  a vloh't  lildlm;  her  fa«*e 

W bi  a wn-n.  with  n ilenr  llltle  n«*sl : 

X is  the  irlailn**ss  tlmt  tills  her  w«*e  l>rensi. 

Y U Yoi  so  I'l.oei.fc  )oij  nil  love  m>  well; 

/.  la  for  Zue.  wliu  n*ads  it  tu  Nell. 

Some  little  folks  nuiv  think  it  <Mld  that  X stands 
f<ir  Khtditess.  witett  they  are  «dder.  ami  study 
nltcehra.  they  will  find  <mt  tlmt  X is  put  for  a 
quantity  that  Is  nut  known.  NoNmI)'  can  telt 
just  how  very  ttlad  a little  mvdher-blnl  feels  over 
her  fledjp’llngs. 

ksoVTfLlf. 

1 like  si>  well  to  read  the  letters  from  oihep 
little  leiys  and  girls  tlmt  I llnmght  I would  like 
to  write  vou  oiH*.  I have  two  dogs;  their  names 
are  Ibiiiee  ami  Kip.  Prim'e  Is  a sheidierd  dog. 
Imt  ran  not  went  *o  well  as  (,|p,  who  is  a rat  ter- 
rh-r;  m»  Prince  <*osxes  clip  t<>  go^iihit  hiinting 
with  him.aiid  seeiii  and  eatch  iln*  rabhlts.  when 
Prince  •*als  them,  (dp  dm's  not  alwavs  like  to 
do  the  work  and  k-t  ITIiiee  iiave  all  the  eiiJo> 
nielli,  mill  sometimes  runs  ixe  k after  they  girt 
siurleii : but  l*rtiKs>  will  rub  his  nose,  {wt.  ami 
coax  until  iii|>  will  tiiudly  g«>.  1 have  two  ducks, 
»nd  tin*)'  »H  on  nests  clow  togetln-r.  rtkI  divide 
tlie  eggs  lH-lw'e«*ti  tilt  m.  I luive  al*M<a  eat  narnetl 
Hes-.ie:  she  had  a kitten.  >>ttl  it  ilied.  I have  a 
little  sister  nninetl  "Tot."  I have  taken  iIvK- 
I'ltK’s  Yorsii  Pii,«>i»Lr.  ever  slnee  It  first  slaritsl, 
and  I tliiiik  "Toby  Tyler"  was  the  Ih-s|  story  «»f 
all.  ( nm  in  tlie  irountr>  v ishliig,  and  my  auntie 

; Is  writing  this  li'ttcr  forme.as  1 am  only  six  years 
old.  and  nin  not  write.  | have  lNs*ti  riding  on 
htirselMck.  eiia.mig  tin*  rows  and  pigs,  ejiteidiig 
chiekeiis  for  oiintb*.  drinking  all  the  milk  I want, 
ami  liavlnga  n*al  good  time.  I Imve  not  seen  any 
letters  from  the  Knoxville  girls  ulid  taiys;  so  I 
hoiM-  you  will  print  this,  anil  let  me  suiT'rise  my 
win<  iirinis  paie-rs  tiH>.  HrKau.su  H I'. 
This  U a very  niee  letter,  tmly.  dear  Sterling.  I 
am  »«>rry  those  dogs  hunt  and  cat  the  pis^r  rub- 
lifts,  ami  if  I were  their  liltie  muster.  1 would 
. stop  such  Work  if  I could.  The  ducks  arc  much 
kinder  titan  the  dogs.  In  my  opinion. 

ELLsvtsi  as.  oss.eo. 

Will  you  publish  n letter  from  n littk*  girl  who 
lives  nwuy  off  on  the  Puelrle  const,  win-re  ih»  one 
Is  ever  Hdvitu*4i  to"g*t  tVesi"*  1 am  six  y4*aix 
eld.  P.tpu  subserllied  f«ir  tlie  A'oi  so  I'Kot'i.i.  last 
winter,  and  ft  was  mi  long  coming  that  wv  liegaii 
to  fe»ir  tliat  tlH*  money  had  tw-en  lost,  when  at 
hist  four  aumhers  eiitiie  all  at  once,  and  on  my 
. iiirlhdaynt  that.  We  live  at  the  tiiouth  of  Itogiii* 
Jl*v*  r,  There  isn  larg^-  ■•ulmon  eaitnery  herv.Hiid 
n great  iiiiiii)  im  n ais-  • inpl'  vi  d during  the  (Uh 
ing  season,  .A  long  time  iig>>  this  I'lHea'  wa«  cull- 
ed (odd  lle.vi-lt,  on  a«'<*>Minr  of  the  verv  ri«  h ndru*s 
here.  SoiiictloK  s we  w nlkon  thclM-a<  iiaiid  guUi- 
I er  moss  iiml  sledN.  From  the  front  dia.r  we  ctin 
, see  St*  uiners  piis*.iitg  ii|i  and  *|oWH  tie*  coast. anil 
I cull  wuli'h  til**  IWIdng  l.u-i  ■•iminier  putst 

' liHik  nil-  to  )*iiii  Kniiii  isei».  and  I eiijoved  the  Irlii 
I very  mii«-li  J luive  l w h.otl  * r~  It- rti*  hikI  Har 
‘ ry.  and  ii  sKter  Pearl,  and  i > ' - st  of  tiiem 


all.  1 have  a numlier  of  doUa.  and  a kitten  nii»*t 
Jessie.  Ih-rtle's  kitten  is  iuiui«*d  Itaisy. 
think  ever  m»  much  of  Yoi-au  Pxopi.x.  I haw  ■ 
Ultle  friend  nanu*tl  riartmce.  wiio  is  goiogti  .s*- 
scfilve  I «-an  md  n*a«l  mtn-h  niysrif.  but  msfliUi 
reads  t*j  us.  Msmuia  U writing  at  ni)  dk-ij'.  r 
liut  she  says  w.-  must  " tajil  it  «l**wn.''  or  >tsj  s^ 
not  even  r«-ud  my  leiier,  1 think  that  of  »i;  ■* 
sid>w!rila-n*  in  the  ridled  Matt-*.  tH-nr  Hvee-  . 
W*-si  as  yotir  little  Oregonian  fri*  iid. 

VatH 

TIk*  next  t Imp  I cross  the  EaM  Hh  rranu  **s  i* 
hus)  fteatnlHi'its  going  to  and  fm.  1 studtihjJ 
of  May  watt  idng  tin*  ships  and  steam*  r>  fr  d 
her  fr**nt  door.  How  nkre  it  was  to  luv- 
first  immbcrs  of  Atu'.au  l'x*>rLg  amie  «ift  jnw 
birtlulu),  uimosi  as  though  It  had  ins-n  pteur*! 
to  give  y«»q  tln-ni  f«»r  a birthday  pn-'ent 

We  think  the  f*i|I«*wlng  letter  fr*‘in  a 'tad  *f 
(wclre  will  intciesi  many  other  wi*>e-i««i/ 
)mi>’s  wlat  lutve  never  tutd  the  pieasun*  of  stvcu 
what  g«»ps  on  in  a iiavy-yani.  We  will  bc|J>-a' 
to  hear  frv*m  our  young  cnm'«fK>ndent  agua: 

I live  in  the  Il*»slon  Navy-Vanl.  ! tle-uf*' 
would  Iw*  interest Lng  to  the  rea<lers  of  livam* 
A'ol  N*i  PKorta  tt»  bear  somethltig  in  rrgurJ ' 
navy-yar*lsin  general.  I Itarc  Hud  in  tw**)uv!* 
and  havevisileil  sevenilolberv*  I think tlw* k-* 
ton  Navy-Yard  by  fartbe  must  interesting  I.  > 
|sa  n>ta*fneiory  wliH*h  is  j.'W»f«-s-t  i**ng.  Allk'/i!* 
<if  ro|>e  are  made  herv.  It  Is  not  only  ini«*n<.v 
leu  instructive  t*»  watch  the  prricesi*  )itst  tl- 
ie-mt*  is  eomltcd  and  twisted  into  strands,  da: 
tlo-M*  strand*  are  twisted  Into  Mctuitis  <•(  n |- 
tlicn  three  or  four  seelions  are  twi»ied 
f *1  form  a c«miplete  rt*iie.  Win*  nqa-  is  ats*.  aa*V 
la  re.  wbU'b  U us«'d  tor  staliouary  rtgtmx  t 
nmnlla  m|H>  was  on  exhildtioii  at  the  •'vt^'~ 
nial  vrliieh  was  made  in  this  yard,  the  rttvuinlrr 
eiiee  of  wiiiih  was  inches  ; thi**  wus  tbe  Urtrw 
ttHie  ever  mgtle,  Tin*  dry  dork  is«ri'*thcr  terxl* 
teiVHtIng  feat  lire  of  this  yanl.  It  Isu  piace  «Ut« 
slilpsfl**at  in  for  rv|*uirs  After  they  are  in.  cat'* 
are  elosed.  and  the  water  piini|»eil  «>ut  hy  a p>-« 
erfid  steam-pump. leaving  the  ship  high  and  itn. 
Ml  tiint  even  her  Imtloni  run  >h*  rv|>aired  w;()«at 
the  nid  of  divers.  TIh-  dimensions  of  lLi<  dn 
d«K-k  are  fr*-t  l*iiig.  W fri  t wklc.  ami  *{  f»-' 
di-ep  tl  w as  liegtin  .till)  Id.  PC?;,  amt  <*t>t  -sj 
June  ;fl.  IKSkund  cost  $y7;.«U>.  lAiktik 


I want  to  tell  you  almut  our  nurd  's  w t i-.  • 
and  I want  you  t**  put  m>  letter  in  y-our  d*  a? . t 
tie  iHiiH-r : but  IWore  1 b»-g1n  1 must  i«l)  >*•«  v* 
we  live  away  out  in  the  ei>untr>~  in  .AUhso<> 
We  moved  In'll'  from  Augusta  two  year*  jg 
I'HiMi  bas  an  ln*n  fumaci*  here.  There  air  go-ci 
I wi>  Immirtil  cabins  all  umuiid  tie-  furnace  ' 
iuitise  Is  CMikti  the  " Big  House” : It  stands  "d  > > 
ItM-ir. 

AXclI.  when  cinda  (that  Is  nurse's  nar»- 
mamma  she  was  gvibtg  to  be  marru*«t  '''  - 
gave  her  l**ls  of  idee  things  for  a w*-»ldlng  «i:- 
iH-r.  and  told  ('indn  slie  e<>uki  In*  marrii-il  > J 
iitg  plazxa.  ( iiida  was  »o  impny.  and  w;>< 
cross  a bp  that  da),  and  when  she  tallied  u<  ■ . 
not  gel  u l>lt  of  SOBIt  111  our  eyes. 

(Inda  Is  n«*«r1y  loiiy  years  old.  and  ni»vra 
MiVs  her  name  is  ititMt  Mppn*prinle  *f*>r  sle  • i* 
hiiM'k  ns  a elndert  Her  huslmtHl  "i**  )«■'  «i> 
ten  years  voungi  r than  she.  but  h<-  did  n**i  a 
to  mind  tiiut.  for  he  had  Is-eii  N-ggitig  cin'ts  • 
l«>iig  time  to  ntarr)'  him  M hen  th*-  lu-ur  < <-  > 
iimnimH  und  some  lady  visitors  w<  nt  t*>  tbe  t -a: 
rJi.  The  frk-iids  of  the  bride  and  gr«H>ni  * ~ 
there  too.  Thi  n ( inda  and  .Allw-rt  came  on  U* 
piazza. 

( inda  Wore  a black  eashmere  drvaa  and  wH* 
gloves,  and  Hower*  in  her  hair  and  at  her  ts»A 
Wc  ehibirrn  Clmugiit  site  lookeil  so  nicely.  W Wl 
Mr  \(  aski’d  .Alliert  if  he  tiHik  Citidn  t»>  t«- ' • 
wife,  ami  would  pn*ieet  and  supiaTt  Iwr.  Mts-rv 
just  Imllervd  out.  "A oil  l*et  ! will.  Iw.ss*  , 

iIh  ii  Mi*.  AV sohl  thi'y  wi  tv  *•  nun  mid  w» 

Till'll  they  went  to  one  of  the  i-alins.  and  k> 
thrir  supper  and  H nice  lime  D**ii.iat.  « 


IS.BS'a  FtSIV,  Nas  l.w 

1 wnd  a receipt  which  1 made  inyv-lf  thi«r»  r 
Ing.  aiKl  I lioiM-  you  will  print  it.  ll«-rv  ft  i« 
porioKx  CvMJV.  Poo  some  c-rti  ; then  T 
I>uliy-f>Mii  or  somi*  small  tin  with  t)it-  <*»rTi.  a*. 
iM.ur  f wo  ti*a  siss*nfuls  *.f  mola«M*«  «.v  or  it  f=* 
It  •■II  the  range  f**r  fire  mhiiite>,  and  tb»  n .--i  ' 
t**Kil.  A ou  will  find  It  very  nice.  t««ati  N 


S4»ta  n*s»*a«.  Cftitv  . 

Alxiut  tw<v  months  ng<*  I went  t<>  |.<««  An.*-  -- 
Tliere  w*-r»*  M*vi-ni<-i*n  in  I hr  (larty  . mtuI  w**  . 

very  lih'e  time,  I shoUhl  like  to  toll  v».u  •' 
all  we  saw  and  dl<t.  but  as  tbat  »<>iii<|  takt  - 
the  rv»i*m  in  the  l‘*>»l  ofli*  **  U*.*.  | wui  ju.- 
)**ii  iilKiUt  something  I <s-iw  in  I.os  .Viigt-b-s  *’ 
vi«li*-d  an  oki  lliinssrian,  whos*-  Im^tru--  n- 
truining  tiKM'kittg  liints  am|  rabincr  f1-*w«r*-  • 
mnrk*'(.  He  had  about  <»ir  luiti<ln*<)  Innr*-  '''i*- 
and  in  a box  by  tiumselves  a ii>vj;*'n  *.r  m • 
y*'Uiig  blr*ls.  lie  plnei'd  tlmir  f**.s1  «.n  tie  i 7 
n stl*  k.  iind  put  It  t1iri*ugh  liie  wire»  **f  tbe  rac 
iiiid  eHt-iione  Would  »tn*teb  out  hi*  w imr*  (.  *- 
liie  oihcn  away  while  eating  It  WLcu  t-  -■ 
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to  tlM>  little  on<*4i.  tbry  all  opened  (ttrlr  month!. 
iDii  then  tlH*y  did  IcNik  funny  eiiouiclt.  for  their 
tlmMl*  are  t>i-brht  yi’llow.  and  one  l-ouIU  wh>  ill- 
(V  jux'pt  mouilia.  lie  ilM-m  In  whiotlt' 

tanr«  vi*f>'  Wlit-n  lh*-y  <«n  not  li*nni  to 

•tilt.  h<*  tiini'<  thi-m  nut : hut  tWy  atav  near  by. 
uxi  bcfi***!]!  tix’ni.  Tiirrv  wita  <>ih-  Idru  iK*«r  nur 
•-amp  that  wine  all  iiltrht.  The  mun  Itnil  eleven 
«l"i;'.an<1  Uiuirht  two  aarka  of  flour  and  twu  dol- 
lar*-' worth  of  Diput  a month  for  them,  lie  aulil 
lie  lomi  Idrda,  di>ip*.  and  flowera  lietter  tiian  hll- 
m.iti  lieliiif«.  Wc  were  cone  fiNim  home  two 
K-erkf.and  Mwa  mvat  deal  uf  Huuthem  t'allfor- 
nia.  KaiLT  <1.  B. 


B*e*»  Reixi,  !.<■ 

I don't  know  laiw  to  write.  m>  mamma  l«  writ- 
tmr  thU  h>r  me.  I hare  all  the  llAitprn'a  Vorao 
for  buit  year,  and  all  for  thU  year.  I 
kn-p  iny  tHtoka  ami  na|K‘n(n  a trunk,  and  onre  a 
wi>ek  I duot  tliem  an.  T1k>  ndoretl  f hld-Pellowa 
hail  41  ppH-»*twloii  laal  week.  They  w«»pi*  black 
l«'>aiU'hith  Kult*  and  tall  lieaver  haia.  Some 
okIc  on  boraehaek.  and  they  had  on  i»a<«lM**>.  and 
Kv'ked  w>  nl«'4*.  TlM*y  had  »nm>e  iH'autifitl  fla*p« 
unit  tmniieni.  and  one  of  them  had  the  bitno'^t 
ail-  oTCT  hl«  "boulder  1 ever  *aw.  I like  to  n-ad 
the  ehlMren’"  letters  In  the  Htmt-offh-s*  We 

bare  two  pet"— a MaltrM«  cat  named  I'hariey, 
and  a bht  b<>r>w  named  Ilex,  (iomi  by. 

Anntra  H- 

Ttie  Odd-Fellows  mnat  hare  looked  quite  brill- 
iant and  lni(KMlmr  with  their  aashes  and  ban- 
ners. I am  triad  you  auve  all  your  ao  rare- 

fully.  You  may  always  refer  to  a number  wlien 
yuu  wish,  which  U a ^at  onnvunlenoe. 


Baonsi.y*.  X*ir  y<i«s. 

I am  a little  sir!  tM*wn  years  idd,  and  I asked 
toaiiima  to  write  this  for  me. 

I hare  onn  bndher  nine  years  old : he  la  away 
in  the  emntry.  while  I "laid  at  home. 

1 have  ten  dolls  { play  with.  The  prettiest  one 
I"  a French  do]|  tianu'il  Fxtiia.  t liavea  tiabrdoll 
with  n lotia  white  dress  and  a cap  on.  and  i lore 
h«-r  ever  fM»  much.  Thm  I have  a Jaimncse  doll. 
calUsi  Wintry  Winir  FtMi.  like  the  «»ne  In  the  «t<»ry 
lit  one  of  your  paiM*rs. 

I have  one  little  black  kittle,  with  white  feet, 
and  "he  Ims  a red  rihlMiii  on  her  nes'k  with  a tiell 
on.  "o  I can  tell  whcrs'shi*  is.  ileruamels  WIddy. 

I like  Co  tn-ar  about  alt  tl»e  little  Kiris  ami  their 
p>-ts.  so  thouKht  1 would  write  and  tell  you  of 
mine.  I hope  yuu  ran  print  this.  I slMtuld  like 
it  <Ht  much. 


M.>Ttlt»SS*,  Xs«r.<BH. 

I am  sniry  the  story  about  Mr.  StiibiM's  bndher 
L"  ended,  and  still  more  ssiiry  that  Abner  is  dead. 

I have  Iteen  In  the  t'<»untry.  and  ellnilM"!  the 
inooiitalns  at  illirhlaml  Fall",  and  I hmuKht  home 
with  me  lw*t  lovely  .sunthiwers.  the  first  t ever 
saw,  ihoUKh  1 will  wr  ten  years  old  next  mmith. 

L«rmK  8.  8. 


Around  and  aomnd  a dusty  little  room 
Went  n very  little  maiden  with  a very  hlK  broom. 
.\tid  she  said.  *'<)h.  1 could  moke  it  so  tidy  and 
HO  tri(r. 

iVen*  I a little  biirttcr  ami  niy  broom  not  quite 
sw.  Wk;*’ 


Pam  CilsiaTtAs,  Mtsuwrspi. 

.\a  1 si*e  that  rou  receive  letters  from  all  part"  I 
.f  the  country,  t thouKht  you  would  like  ttihave 
•no  from  this  tdaer,  I am  one  of  live  Uiya  In  a , 
ainlly.  We  all  enhiy  readlnir  the  tmper.even  to  ' 
ly  lit  tie  sister.  althouKh  sIm‘ tum  only  look  at  the  i 
-b-iurrs.  We  gft  It  remilarly  everv  week.  We  ' 
avo  u twirof  tpiatsutwl  a woK'Ui.  Theyn*s»*mWc  l 
:*K-ky  Mountain  Kouts.  We  liave  u names."  to 
I oiir  iroHts.  so  that  we  are  able  b>  drive  a double 
•an*.  Tlielr  names  an*  .fm-k  and  Billy.  Tliey 
r»*  !snow  white.  Tlie  plitee  1 llv«*  hi  1*  lar*e  and 
ia<ly.  It  is  sltnated  on  a lake,  in  whieli  we  I 
litiii*.  We  are  flftvelirid  miles  from  New  Or-  . 
■;*ns.  where  my  father  i"  In  btisin»w«.  We  have 
iro*  tv  |M>iiy  whieh  wc  ride-  Her  lunnr  in  Fate, 
i<l  she  is  very  aeiitle.  HtuNRV  II. 

J would  like  very  much  to  sire  your  K<Hits,  which 
■s*.  lit*  doubt,  as  well-behaved  as  tliey  arc  ta‘au- 
ftii.  I hope  you  feed  them  Krnemusly.  and  nev- 
- lot  them  work  too  hanl  In  their  pretty  liar- 


S*s  yS4S(-l*r«>,r*in*os«l». 

f ||v*»  ill  Han  Fmneise**.  and  often  m»  <»ut  m 
l«*  t«*  tl»et*1linTouse.  It  Isvcry  funny  to  wati'b 
«•  HCfk  Ihms  «»n  the  rocks,  which  are  ealliMl  Meal 
M'kt*.  Wo  were  llien!  the  other  day  wlicii  a 
iwme  eliKHi  to  the  rocks  and  Mi-w  n 
it;«t  1«‘.  Tlie  seal"  took  alann.  iiml  it  was  very 
riii«*ixl  to  SSI*  them  make  their  way  Into  tin* 
A t w*«»  hv  two.  We  went  to  the  PersMIo.  anil 
roiiifh  the  We  saw  caninm".  ad  which 

.-r«*  tin*  a (rreut  many.  The  «*all"  arc  about  six 
• t tiiiek.  The  cuDiions  are  nil  iMihiteal  out  of 
t|4-  windows,  and  are  on  tracks  so  that  they 
II  Iso  plMCssl  In  any  positiun.  Wc  wont  to  lliv 


I top  of  the  fort,  and  saw  a little  ixtet  k<v  ihnmtch  { 
1 the  (Jolden  tJnte.  I have  read  llAnrxa’s  Yorao 
I PzorLR  fur  two  yean.  1 look  f«>rwanl  to  Thurs- 
I day  with  Kveat  iHcavurr,  fur  that  is  tlie  day  wlien 
I it  <*omt*s.  Daisy  It. 

' NctMkbW<S>«i,  licLSI.  r.auiikB.  I 

I lamallltic  hoy  ten  yearsold, and  my  real  home  < 
Is  In  WlM-otvsln.  I . s.  Mamma  and  1 are  stayluK  > 
! hen*  with  Kmmlmammn.  We  arc  to  return  in  . 
tietolier.  We  are  mdiiK  to  I*nrl"  to-iiiorrow,  and  | 
fnun  then*  to  Loiiilon. where  1 hope  to  vUlt  the  i 
Tower  iuhI  other  pliM‘e»  of  import anei*.  I wish  I 
could  ylvp  y«)u  a little  <if  my  diary  whUdi  I kept 
lit  sea.  soiiK*  of  which  I think  would  Ik-  liiten-st-  : 

I in*:,  1 liave  taken  your  |«i>er  ever  Blncc  llie  tirsi  I 
' nuin>K*r  In  1W1.  and  have  lik**<l  it  very  miM-h.  1 I 
like  "Mr.  SluldM's  Mrothcr"  espruially.  and  lonv  I 
each  w«-4-k  for  tltt*  iHiiicr  whieli  my  failter  neiiils 
fn>m  America.  J.  E.  MvC.  j 

rerlui|m  you  will  keep  a diary  on  the  voyax*'  ^ 
home.  If  so.  you  may  .send  me  Mime  quoiathmM  | 
from  It  when  you  are  nKuIn  at  your  home  In  Wl>- 
• consin.  I hoj>e  you  an?  writinv  a little  every  day  j 
alamt  the  shrills  which  to  you  are  new  ami  Inter-  j 
estlncr  in  tlu*  old  Wurhl.  I 

Mirik  fi.  L.~ Tlicrc  Is  no  charK©  for  the  pule 
llcatlon  of  vxchanucs.  Each  persvin  Nhould  {lay  I 
the  i»«»la|feorcxpn*ftMiite  upon  the  articles  a-hlcli  | 
' 1i©  or  she  semis.  As  to  a-liich  aboubi  forward  ar  | 
lleles  tlnt.tbo  i^wimlstn-ss  «*an  not  decide.  In  { 
, every  case  trouble  Would  be  siveil,  and  misun-  j 
dentandlng  and  dlsappolntraent  would  Ik*  pm- 
vciitcsl,  if  exchaiiicen  Would  follow  the  advice  | 
\ always  frlTrii  at  the  head  of  Ibe  cidiimns  dev«it©d 
to  their  Interest  ami  plcR.«ure.  Writt-  first  to  the  { 
|H-nu>n  with  whum  y«m  wUb  to  exuUanip-  your  j 
I treasun*",  amt  await  » reply  lK*forc  you  send  I 
aoythliiK.  Thb  should  always  be  done.  i 


C.  Y.  P.  R.  U. 

I cfBiofs  ruiXKsc  Cfsnoi.— The  people  who 
I live  in  the  southeru  part  «if  China  are  aald  to  ob-  1 
M*rve,  once  a year,  a festival  to  which  all  Umk 
furwanl  almost  as  luiKerly  as  Americans  do  to 
the  Fourth  of  July.  It  is  called  the  l-'lllal  For- 
ridtfc  festival.  Iiisteml  of  iHillInx  rice  by  Itself 
on  that  day.  sttirar.  seeds,  fruit,  drkil  dat<*".  and 
otlier  tldnif"  arc  ciKikcd  with  the  rice,  maklnK  a 
dish  wl-U’ti  U almost  black  in  e<dor  and  very 
thick.  Tills  iH>rridin*  b placed  In  bowls,  and  b 
set  tM*for©  tbc  ancestral  tablets  and  liouaeboid 
KihIs  which  4iitP  finds  in  every  (hiiH’sc  house. 
Here  it  Is  left  for  a lime,  with  Incense  and  can- 
dles ImmlnK  licside  it.  .After  a while,  nlien  the 
S4>ul"  of  the  dt^wrted  ancestors  are  suptHrsed  to 
havo  cv>n«umrd  all  they  wish,  the  family  are  at  j 
lllierty  to  eat  the  remainder.  Children  who  an.* 
marrietl.and  away  fnnn  home,  make  and  send  a { 
dish  of  this  ts'irldK©  to  their  |«tTiits  if  tht*y  pos-  i 
siblycan.  After  the  filial  |H*^dK«' has  Imh-ii  eat-  | 
en.  tlw  buys  and  elrls  amuM-  themselves  by  firlni:  | 
off  crackers.  playinK  nierr)-  K»nu-s,  and  bavlnK  u ' 
pleasant  time. 

This  is  a proity  story  ahont  a terrier.  Is  it  not  r j 
A hungry  lM>ycaih-<l  at  a bouse  In  HiH-hcsier.nml  | 
askcsl  for  somethInK  to  cat.  II©  was  told  that  | 
there  was  iiothInK,  hut  he  pleaded  with  the  m.-it-  | 
ant.  HuyiuK.  "tilre  me  only  a piece  of  bn*ad.”  , 
Till*  dotr.  who  luid  been  standlmt  by  the  domes-  I 
tic,  suddenly  ran  away, and  In  a iiir»ment  return-  ' 
ed.  earrylnK  in  her  mouth  a lance  piece  of  bn-ad. 
which  liad  Ikk‘u  xlven  to  her  fur  Iter  hreakfust. 
UoInK  straiKht  to  tin*  Imy,  she  laid  it  down  at 
his  feet,  lookiiiK  up  at  him,  and  motlonliiK  with 
her  bead  and  ]>aw".as  If  to  bid  him  take  It. 

Du  Challln.  In  bis  tiCHUtifUk  at4irie«  of  travel  In  I 
Srandlnavla  related  In  Th*  I.ftm!  t/tJu  I 

.Vwff,  tells  alM»ut  lielnc  driven  tbrouKh  the  coun-  j 
tiy  i>y  yoURK  irii'b.  Ilcaays:  < 

‘*.\t  every  station  I had  a yminii  ffiii  for  a ^ 
drivi-r,  ami  iIm-sc  children  of  the  North  wr-uke<| 
not  in  the  least  afnihl  of  me,  My  first  driver’s  - 
name  was  Mn  rntharlna.  Hhe  k*’’©  me  a silver  j 
rinx.  and  was  dellxhted  when  she  saw  it  on  my  ' 
linif«*r.  I pnkmisi'*!  I**  hrin*  her  a tndil  one  the  i 
followinc  witiler,  ami  I kept  my  worth  Hhe  was 
slud  iiiili*i*«l  when,  at  the  end  of  tlM*  drive,  I cave 
}ier  a silver  i^icee  Another  driver,  twelve  years 
<ild.  was  tinntesl  Ida  ('andlna.  'The  tin-  of  one  of 
• nir  who'Is  he«*ame  Iimi-o-,  hut  she  wns  eipml  to  i 
the  cuierxenvy.  Sheiilli;lit«shbbK-ke<l  IhewhecI  ' 
with  astoite.  went  to  a farro-houx'Hnd  iMirMwisi 
I u few  nalL"  and  a hammer,  iitid  with  tin*  ln*Ip  of 
[ a fnrm«T.  iioide  evi-rythlnK  rlcht  In  a few  min-  ' 
\ tiles  She  did  not  M-em  in  the  least  put  out  hy  ' 
I the  Bccidcut.  Hhc  chatted  with  lu©  all  the  tlmu 


thouKh  I did  not  then  nuder«tand  what  she  sakl* 
for  I did  not  then  know  the  KinnUh  hniBmiKt*- 
She  wns  a little  iM-atlty.  with  larKi*  Hue  eyes, 
thick  fair  hair,  and  msv  eheeks.  From  early  life 
children  an-  lierv  tuuKUt  to  depend  uptm  llietn- 
selves." 


W©  would  call  the  attention  of  the  Y.  F-  K.  I’, 
this  week  to  the  Very  Inlert-sUnK  article  on  •*for- 
als,'”!*y  .Mis*  Sarah  <’t4uper.  and  to  Lieutenant 
K.  W.  Sturtly's  unsiunt  of  "Tom  Fairweathvr's 
Voyaxe  up  tlw  TUrris." 


PUZZLES  FROM  VOl  N«  CONTUllirTOltS. 
No.  1. 

rocR  wouti  sqrincs. 

1.— 1.  The  time  t<«  rest.  a.  A bmnKvr.  3.  A dell. 
4.  A fence.  &.  Very'  larxe  plants. 

3. — 1.  A musical  Instniment.  3. -A  false  xod.  S. 
Tti  defeat.  4.  A clri's  name. 

S-— 1.  .An  IniairiHary  m«inster  S.  ITofit.  3.  A 
husk.  4.  To  ciuiliciiKC. 

4.  -1.  Air  In  motion.  3.  A thoueht.  8.  ('lose. 

4.  To  brave.  .A.  L.  W. 


No.  8. 

DoruLK  AcmisTir. 

1.  Armwlinffanlmal.  3 A chemical snlMtanee. 
8.  AHwisspatriot  4.  A rfrl*"  name,  ft  Ih-ntruc- 
llve  anltoaJit.  IhrliiwU  and  finals  «iM-il  the  name 
of  maniifaetorlcs  which  are  bcanttfui  objects  in 
a laudMvipe.  Dx.N^AaiN  L. 


No.  8. 

rtvK  oiAUoxDs — « 7*0  A'vrfLai. 

l.—l.  A letter.  3.  A meadt>w.  3.  .\  frulh  4.  A 
unU.  ft.  -A  letter. 

3. — 1.  .A  letter.  8.  Part  «»f  a verb.  8.  -A  color. 
4.  A fish.  ft.  A letter.  CofST  No  A^'WifST. 

8.— 1.  A letter.  3.  A tavern.  8.  To  briuK  on.  4. 
A fruit,  a.  A letter. 

4. — 1. -A  letter.  8-Tolncreaw.  8.  IA*culiar  fonn 
of  expression.  4.  .A  |Mdiit,  ft.  A letter. 

6.— I.  .A  Towel,  8.  l*cnnlt.  1 A planet.  4.  .A 
utensil.  S.  A letter. 

('HitisTisE  aud  (tarTriiKN. 


rUAUDK. 

My  first  Is  the  Hxhti-st  of  thinim.  without  «l«iuht. 
My  second  wewonUI  n«it  be  alwayH  without. 

My  whole  you  will  find  us  u irn'al  prixe  is  reck- 
oned 

By  pet>ple  wln>  arc  a long  way  fn>m  my  sec<»nd. 


ANHtVEHS  TO  PI  ZZI.E.S  IN'  N„  147. 


F I S 

I 1 O I ’ 

N I It 


P A I) 

X A V ,S  ] 
I)  A N 


(i  A (1 
8 A p I n 
U I X 
D 


P F.  T 
T E N O It 
T O N 
It 

A P K 
s n K 
T I K 
S L Y 
MAY 


OLD 
r L A K B 
U K Y 
E 


K coisiml  (' 
A ccompiiH  II 
M el  T 


No.  4.  Cowl. 

Correct  answers  in  piizxW  have  l>eeR  mN*lvr<f 
fnmi  "Christine  and  (>rvtcben."  Naomi  Schultx, 
John  Burr,  Arthnr  Fid»<*m.  "Eureka,"  Hydney 
lleliiemaii,  Ih-njamln  l»weiithal.  K.  C.  Ih-Witl. 
" I<oile*tar,’*  “Sunsha<le."  Kd<lh*  8,  He<ju«-m- 
bounr.  Daisy  H..  I.oul"<*  Kt-tlwiKMl,  .An-hle  .McMan- 
us, Tom  Kavbuni.  Elsie  Iaw.  Manth-  Muriihy, 
Ella  Hurd.  Edith  MMynani.  Moin>-  IVice.  i’uss 
K**elrr.  Kielile  Jenkins. •!«-•*>*•  <i|i|ii-r»h«  hm-r.  Freil 
l.«ilt.  Iltiirh  Mc.Ml"f<-p.  "Al  Ib-rt."  l,o«a  l/*nn*>x. 
\V.  A.  W..  Emma  chri»ile.  "Ve  owls."  David 
Hrinemaiin,  PYiink  C.  Furrow.  G.  Kl’ter.  "Oaxet- 
ta,”  " c.  Ih*  tiauKuc,"  Alice  \V..  and  John  Hcllro. 


[fbr  ^VrAsiNgw,  ne  "HJ  and  irl  pay ewer. } 
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“MY  SHARK.” 

BY  EE8UNG  EYLI8K. 

The  oxp«ricTiro  of  tlii»  comical  youth  who  ia  stmf^sling  so 
valiantly  with  “A  little  too  much  fish”  reminda  iiio  of  my 
adventnro  with  theflnny  monster  that  I always  call  “ my  shark.” 
“ Hold  on  to  him.  I say.  Don't  let  him  get  the  liettcr  of  you. 
Hold  him  tight.  There,  you  have  let  him  run  again.” 

It  was  the  minister  who  spoke ; but  1 paid  little  bec<l  to  his 
advice,  for  at  that  moment  I was  busy — very  hnsy ; and  not  only 
that,  blit  I w'os  satisfied  that  the  present  busiueas  I uuderatood 
better  than  my  adviser. 

The  way  of  it  was  this.  Wo  were  in  Gardiner’s  Bay;  had 
gone  down  to  fish  for  porgees  chiefly,  though,  of  course,  taking 
whatever  came  to  hand.  It  was  my  custom  to  take  with  roe  on 
such  occasions  a shark  line,  and  not  unfrequeotly  1 bad  flue  s|>ort 
ill  that  wa3*.  This  day,  of  which  1 have  been  speaking,  I had  iii> 
vited  the  pastor  of  the  village  church  to  accompany  me,  and  with 
liim  had  come  a theological  student  who  was  visiting  at  bis 
house. 

Wo  had  a delightful  sail  down  the  hay,  and  commenced  our 
flsbing.  The  first  porgve  which  I caught  I rap|wd  ou  the  bend, 
and  then  putting  him  on  my  shark  hook  os  bait  I paid  out  the 
line  (a  half-inch  rope  to  which  the  hook  was  attached)  until  it 
liad  run  off  with  the  tide  almut  tifty  feet  oatcni  of  ns,  and  re- 
sumed m3*  fishing. 

Our  sncceu  was  good,  and  we  were  enjoying  it  finely  when 
r-a-s-p,  r-a-s-p  1 heard  my  heavy  shark  lino  drugging  out  over 
the  giitinel  of  the  Umf.  1 knew  tlie  sound  well,  and  whst  it 
meant ; a shark  was  going  off  with  my  baited  {H)rge4^ 

1 caught  thu  ro|M‘,  gave  it  a quirk  and  stntng  pull  to  hook 
him,  and  found  at  once  that  1 had  my  hands  full.  I had  taken 
mauy  of  them,  and  I knew  on  thu  instant,  I'rom  thu  violunt  strain, 
that  he  w*as  one  of  more  than  common  size.  He  had  not  as  yet 
become  much  ahirmHl,  and  he  was  simply  swimming  off  with  dr- 
temiiiiation,  hut  without  an}*  special  excitement.  We  were  in 
a large  sail-lMiat,  but  lie  was  swinging  us  in  the  tideway  os 
though  it  M ns  only  a floating  Imurd.  All  this  time  I was  gather- 
ing ill  the  line,  until  1 hnnight  him  up  where  I could  see  him ; I 
jniigfsl  him  to  lie  eight  feet  long  at  least. 

When  he  came  thus  near  the  surface,  he  tiwk  fright  and 


turned  down.  Of  course  1 could  not  hold  him,  orid  he  drsg^l 
- the  n>pe  through  my  hands  foot  after  fo<it,  until  bo  was  uurlr 
I a hnndnd  feet  away.  I miulv  out  to  glance  over  my  sbnaldrr 
j in  S4>arch  of  luy  crew.  I found  that  the  party*  were  uitistm<l 
' forward  bolding  tight  to  the  mast,  and  looking  decidedly  aohoit. 

I I could  not,  however,  attend  to  them,  but  procectled  to  gatbrrii 
[ my  shark  again. 

By  thu  time  that,  after  a heavy  struggle,  1 hod  once  axm 
brought  him  to  close  quarters,  he  had  become  somewhat  timl 
I out,  and  dragging  his  bead  to  the  surface  I dealt  him  a Vie* 
with  a club.  Anil  it  was  os  I took  up  the  club  that  the  ptrso 
volunteered  his  advice,  as  already  nientioned.  The  blow  *w 
not  sufficient  to  stun  the  shark,  and  off  like  a runaway  borw  lip 
went  again.  But  when  I brought  him  up  the  third  time  it  vw 
manifest  that  he  was  1»ccomiug  exhausted,  and  that  I could  tw'4 
him.  And  hereupon  the  pastor  took  heart  of  grace  aud  came  to 
the  rescue. 

“Hold  him  tight,  now.  Let  mo  get  at  him;  I want  to  paj 
him  off  for  past  scores.  Tlio  sins  of  the  fathers  dcacend  npon 
' the  cliildrcu,  you  know;  aud  I believe  it  was  his  grmndfsibrc 
' that  used  to  frighten  me  so  when  I playe<l  truant  from  •cbonf 
and  mn  off  to  Fulton  Market  to  bathe.  I will  oettle  him.”  smI 
I taking  thu  club,  he  rapped  the  poor  shark  acroes  the  braianatd 
life  was  extinct,  amkl  could,  with  the  help  of  niy  crew,  hsolbia 
into  the  l>oat.  Ho  was  a little  leea  than  nine  feet  long,  simI  bi« 
’ nanio  is  Eu^ompiodu*  UUorctu.  He  has  long,  slender  teeth,  showt 
^ like  liotscshoe  nails,  each  tooth  having  a shar]>  point  oo  racb 
i side  near  thu  base.  He  is  the  only  shark  of  onr  cooat  wiibsach 
I teeth.  The  species  is  foiiud  from  Cape  Cml  to  Hatteras. 


I ALLITERATION.* 

Although  this  game  requires  close  attention,  it  is  msA 
less  difficult  than  it  appeara,  for  very  young  playem  sooce«it 
' well  in  it  after  a little  practice.  The  players  arc  arranged  in  i 
circle,  and  to  each  a letter  of  the  alphabet  is  assigned  in  order, 
from  which  he  must  produce  a sentence  every  word  of  wbkb 
begins  with  his  letter. 

At  the  expiration  of  ten  minutes  each  one  must  read  or  ssy  bn 
line,  in  the  order  in  which  the  players  arc  seated.  As  it  is  harder 
to  coniiHMM}  these  sentences  mentally*  than  t«  write  them,  ils* 
■ manner  of  playiug  must  be  dceidetl  beforehand.  The  foruKr 
way  is  better,  even  if  the  lines  are  shorter  or  less  fini»bed.&» 
memory  as  well  os  invention  is  thus  streiigthcne<l.  A few  cs 
amplcs  ore  given  below,  which  childrcu  con  easily  fallow  to  ibe 
end  of  the  olphalict. 

*‘An  aristocratic  artist  angrily  argued  against  an  ancient  sii 
article,  anticipating  all  antagonistic  auiiouiiccments.  and  or- 
swering  all  leathetic  attacks.” 

“Busy  l>ees  brightly  buzz  by  brilliant  bowerw,  borrowing  beaef- 
icent  bimleiis  by  burrowing  brown  bodies  below  1>cantifal  beati 
blossoms.” 

“Careless  ceustiro  coutiuually  condemuiiig  can  canoe  carefa'. 
' candor  considerable  consternation.” 

“Dainty*  deeds  daily  doue  dearly  delight  dutiful  danghten' 
“ Karli  eager  entlmsiast  exults  every  Easter,  eagerly  exatma* 
iog  each  Eostcr-egg.” 


• Fn>m  AVm*  OamM  fbr  Partor  and  Laun.  ByOcoous  B.  BAon-STr. 
York ; Harper  A Brothers.  In  J*rr*t. 


AWFI  l.  Till* 


V 


;k' 


HARPER'Sl; 


YOUNG  PEOPLE 


AN  ILLUSTRATED  WEEKLY. 


VOL. iii.-No.  I5J.  PuBUftHKn  Bv  nAUI*KIl  Sc  HTlOTIIKivS,  Nkw  York.  prick  pour  cents. 

Tamtor.  i^pt*‘n>bi‘r  19.  PMi.  imi,  Il.ao  per  Year.  In  Advance. 


thk  story  of  a great  mammoth. 

UY  ELIZAHETH  AREKCUoMBlK. 
and  long  njfo.  lH*fopo  you  or  I woro  Imm.  in  tho 
VCttr  namp  of  Okrij)  Soliu- 

lioff  away  a polden  op|Mirtunity.  Having  un- 


dertaken an  expe<lition  up  to  the  Arctic  Ocean  in  search  of 
iv(»ry,  he  started  from  home  witli  his  wife  on  a reindeer 
and  Wiia  so  far  successful  in  his  undertaking  that 
he  disc’oveiNKl  on  the  lainks  of  the  river  Ixuia  a certain 
block  of  ice  that  would  liave  set  all  the  naturalists  in  the 
w'orld  in  commotion  if  he  had  but  known  it.  This  block 
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of  ice  was  of  untold  value,  for  it  contained  the  body  of  an 
enormous  tusked  animal  in  a perfect  state  of  preservation. 

Owiuff  to  the  iinjjenelrahle  masses  of  ice  summnding 
the  mammoth.  (>ssi])  did  not  at  that  time  Kucc<H>d  in  reucli- 
injj  it : btit  returning’  to  the  same  spot  some  two  years 
later,  he  found  tliat  the  ice  had  ho  far  melted  that  a por- 
tion of  the  hujre  ercaturo  was  e.xtx»ed  to  the  air. 

And  yet  Chief  Ossip  was  no  nearer  U>  his  prize  than  he 
had  l)eeti  at  first.  It  is  true  the  lee  Kin^  smilinKly  placed 
it  in  his  jJTasp.  but  a miphtier  |>ower,  Superstition,  stepping: 
in  w'ith  iier  nxl  of  iron,  iiade  him  touch  it  if  he  dared. 

All  tlie  old  men  of  his  trilx»  .sh(M>k  their  heads  discoiir- 
apinply.  All  the  old  women  told  din*ful  tales  of  whnt 
had  impi>ene<l  long-  years  lx*fore.  iiow  a certain  Timgtisian 
chief,  having  Keen  just  such  a monster  :is  this,  hud  iiiiiiie- 
diately  fallen  ill  and  died,  with  all  his  family. 

And  as  g«Msl  luck — or  butl — would  have  it.  <)s.sip  Schu- 
niu<*hotf  t(M>  Ix'guu  to  ffsd  ill.  so  lie  slowly  went  ha<‘k  ti> 
his  home  again  h)  dream  by  day  and  night  for  three*  years 
more  of  that  mugniticeiit  {wir  of  tusks  going  to  waste  up 
then*  ill  the  Ni>rth. 

At  bust  he  et)uld  sUuid  it  no  longtu*.  Making  anotlier 
e.xpetlition  l<»  the  [jena,  he  found  the  monster  now  entirely 
melted  out  of  tlie  iee.  and  slipjieddowii  u}>on  h .sand-luink : 
but  this  time  he  sawed  otf  the  mag-nitict'ut  |mir  «>f  tusks, 
ami  sold  tliem  for  tifty  giHsi  Htowlun  rubles. 

It  w'as  not  until  two  years  later,  in  180H,  tliut  the  natu- 
ralist and  traveller  Ailains  iieartl  of  the  affair  in  Ja- 
kutsk.  Ill  June  of  the  Hanie  year  he  travelled  thither  to 
reacue  what  was  still  to  he  saved.  Sehumachotf  nccoai- 
panieil  him,  together  with  ten  Tunguses. 

They  found  the  animal  on  the  Hgiil  Isiiik  of  the  I>*na. 
near  the  Arctic  Ocean,  on  u sinull  {leninsuhi  cullcsl  Tamud. 
hut  it  was  by  this  time  in  a bml  condition.  Polar  hears, 
wolves,  and  foxes  had  eaten  the  Ih'sli,  and  the  pe<»ple  of 
that  desolate  region  luul  fed  their  dogs  uinm  it,  although 
of  tlie  skelebm  ilKelf  only  one  fore-fmil  wa.s  missing. 

You  may  think  how  the  ey«*s  of  tlie  natunilist  .sparklet! 
when  they  fell  upon  this  eolossul  ruin.  A mammoth, 
you  know,  is  what  is  calk'd  the  elephant  of  the  agt^  be- 
fore the  FkxKl.  It  ha.s  long,  long  agt>  tlisHpiieansl  fmin  ' 
the  living  world,  ho  long,  indeed,  that  it  would  he  hard 
telling,  |>erha|>s.  just  how  many  tliousands  of  years  the 
mammoth  of  which  I have  1hs*ii  writing  Imd  lain  hidden 
away  in  lii.s  icy  l>e<l. 

Judging  by  this  most  jierfect  sp<*eiineii  ever  discovered 
by  man.  the  mammoth  had  the  gi*catest  likeiic*ss  to  the  el- 
ephants of  the  prestMit  day,  esi>ec!ally  to  tln^ae  of  India. 

The  naturalist  wa.s  able  to  dis<*over  lliat  bis  si>ecinien 
was  a male.  Its  liead  weighed  four  liuudre<l  ]>oimdK.  It 
had  H long  blui'k  mane,  the  liair  measuring  at  least  a foot 
and  a halL  and  its  whole  Ixsly  was  coverwl  with  a thick 
coating  of  rwldish  wool  five  incht's  in  length.  The  tail 
ami  the  trunk  were  gone,  but  the  eye**  were  still  jireserved; 
so  also  was  the  hraiti.  Professor  Adams  had  no  dilliculty 
in  stripping  otf  Ihrce-quai'tei's  of  the  skin,  though  this  was 
foiim!  to  lie  HO  heavy  that  when  he  attemptcsl  to  lake  it 
away  it  reejuired  fully  tiui  men  to  carry  it. 

The  hairs  which  the  polar  l>ears  and  other  l>e*ists  of  prey 
hatl  trodden  into  the  tlump  ground  were  collected,  an*l 
amounted  to  some  thirty  pounds.  S|M*cimeiis  of  thm* 
wereafterwanl  shown  in  a)  most  all  the  muM'ums  of  Eunqie. 

The  lucky  naturalist,  having  no  fear  of  death  like  |KM»r 
old  Ossip,  Inul  everything  caw'fully  jiackcal  tog**ther  and 
carried  up  the  Lena,  then  actHJSsthe  country  for  more  than 
four  thousaml  mih*s.  l*»  tlie  di.slanl  city  <»f  St,  IN'lersburg, 
where  tlie  skin  and  skeleton  form  to-day  the  most  valuable 
s|aa'imen  of  its  famous  imim'um.  He  also  brought  lionie 
some  of  the  llesh.  wliich.  in  spite  of  it.s  age,  was  still  fresh 
enough  to  be  eaten,  and  the  Hi.  Petersburg  Ai'udeiineianK 
and  other  gentlenien  ta.st<Hl  this  i*emarkabh!  roast.  Tlie 
Academy  gave  the  imtiinilist  eight  thousand  ruble.s  for  liis 
travelling  ex(>eus<.'H.  l><*sid<'s  a profesMirship  in  Moscow. 


I And  this  is  the  story  of  the  gri'al  mammoth  cli.Hcovery 
that  (itauseil  so  much  excitement  in  all  the  scientific  cir- 
; cles  of  EurojK*.  But  how  this  ancient  elephant  atrayed 
j in  the  first  place  into  so  uncongenial  a climate  u.s  that 
j within  the  arctic  circle,  or  wlml  he  <*ouId  have  fouml  to  eat 
when  there,  remains.  I think,  a mystery  to  the  present  day. 

I There  an*  many  theories  julvaiiced.  but  who  can  tell 
which  one  of  Uiem  all  is  right  ? 

We  read  tliat  the  trilx's  who  live  in  the  northern  |«irt.s 
of  Hiljeria,  uja>ii  the  thawing  <jf  the  ice  in  summer,  arc 
constantly  linding  some  iinnieuM'  skill],  with  its  strongly 
bowed  tusks  in  a |>crfect  «tate  <if  preservation,  or  some  oth- 
er skeleton  renmins  (of  the  .same  animal  apparently  i,  with 
the  red  Hesh  still  clinging  to  them. 

And  indeed  thesi*  distroverie*  st*om  to  have  lH*en  long  a 
source  of  revenue  to  the  |xa)r  wandering  jMs>ple  <»f  the 
north.  A.s  early  ns  1707  a certain  gentleiimn  iiamecl  I>- 
liemul  Ides,  who  imide  a journey  to  cniina  as  luiiliassador 
to  that  distant  country,  declared  that  the  Tunguse  carried 
<m  u couKidonihle  buidness  w'ith  the  liisk-s  dist'overesl  fix>m 
time  to  time  in  the  melling  ice. 

He  further  says  that  the  uiiiniul  known  to  iis  us  the 
mammoth  was  called  maiumont  by  the  wild  lril>es  of  Si- 
lieria,  and  that  they  lielievetl  it  to  be  living  still  some- 
where dtvp  dow’ti  in  the  ground,  burrowing  in  the  mud  in 
tlie  neigh lKirhoo<l  of  the  river.  AcrtirdingUi  their  thwry. 
if  in  the  coui'se  of  its  dark  wandering  the  uniiiml  by  any 
)K)Hsibility  struck  UjMm  the  Kami,  it  iinmeiliately  Sitiik 
ibereiii  and  <lied.  Ho,  too.  it  was  inevitably  l«jst  when  it 
' came  into  the  air  of  Uie  upper  world  iq>on  a bank  of  the 
’ river.  }a*causo  it  could  ls*ar  neither  air  nor  light. 

But  this  was  only  a theory  of  ignorant  is*ople — one  to 
make  the  wIsh'  men  of  the  earth  smile  in  scorn — and  still 
the  question  remaiiiH  unanswered.  ! think,  bow*  it  is  that 
the  lames  and  remains  of  u tropical  animal  an*  found  in 
such  iiumlK'rs  throughout  the  region  of  ice  and  suow. 

THE  BULLET.PHOOP  MAX 

A STOKV  OK  XORTHFKX  AFRICA. 

BV  DAVID  KKIL 

V BRIGHT,  bnriliiig  summer  day  on  the  border  of  the 
Haham  I)eserl:  the  huge"  Iwre  clitls  of  the  El  Kuntu- 
rah  Pass  hanging  like  a cloud  on  the  northern  horizon; 
a quivering  Him  of  intciiHe  heal  along  the  line  w'ht're  the 
rich  blue  of  the  cloudloMi  sky  met  llie  hot,  lifelesw,  brassy 
yellow  of  the  desert;  ami  in  the  foi*egrmiud  a grou]>  of 
encam|K*d  Ivside  a tiny  .sti’eam.  in  the  slmdci  of  the 
elustering  }mi1uis  that  overhung  it. 

Home  wen*  munching  handfuls  of  jiarched  ccim.  others 
were  lying  fast  asleep,  while  one  dried-up  old  scarecrow 
with  one  eye,  and  a head  like  a worn-out  K*‘rnbbiiig-brush. 
was  droning  out  .some  interminable  Eastern  legend. 

Tlie  story  did  not  upjieHr  to  g**l  on  very  fast,  however, 
which  WO.S  not  Rurprisiug,  inasmuch  as  tlie  whole  of  it. 
from  l>egtniiitig  to  end  (if  it  ever  had  unyJ,  was  pretty 
much  in  this  Htyle: 

“Now  when  the  Prince  Selim  (inayliis  name  Ik*  IioiiuixhI 
forever!)  came  up  to  the  gale  of  the  )mlace  -a  giite  higher 
than  tlio  dome  of  the  Kaalmh  [holy  place]  at  Mecca,  and 
built  all  of  marble  whitertlmii  the  whitest  milk — lol  then* 
s(«km1  l»ef<nx»  it  a giant,  mightj"  and  exc**ethiig  terrible. 
Then  was  the  Prince  of  Gutistan  sore  amaze*!,  and  said. 
‘Never  since  I,  Selim,  son  of  Mahmoud,  son  of  Suyid.  son 
*»f  AH.  Unit  wore  a yataghan  [sabrel  have  I b**held  such  a 
imm.ster  as  this!’” 

And  so  on  for  another  half-hour,  ktx'ping  iwxir  Prince 
S*‘lim  waiting  at  tlie  gate  of  the  palace. 

But  *»n  n sudden  an  exclamation  of  aHtonislum'iit  Tm>ke 
from  oil*'  <»f  the  gnmp,  and  all  eyes  were  turn***!  t*>  shirt'  at 
a siHt'lucle  ipiile  us  wonderful  to  them  us  any  of  the  mar- 
vein  t*»  whicli  they  liad  just  lafii  listviiing. 

Huiinlering  leimirely  over  the  huniing  plain,  as  ci>ui- 
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inwiwily  iLM  if  ]»e  were  lomif'iii^  uloiifc  t)ie  lioulevanlx  of  | 
Paris  or  Bt.  Pelernbur^.  instead  of  tnivei-sinp  »)ue  of  the 
most  tlanjcerous  spots  in  the  wlwle  nortli  of  Africa,  was  a 
solitary  tnan,  comiiiff  slowly  towartl  them.  True,  he  wt>re 
the  white  mantle  ami  huge  many-folcle<l  turljau  of  the 
East,  but  he  was  none  the  leas  a European,  as  his  fair 
conipleximi.  well-triniined  beard,  and  jauntily  cut  |»ants 
sufficiently  showed. 

Instantly  the  universal  liallessiies.s  <’han$red  to  bustle 
and  exciUunenl.  Tlie  sleej)ers  woke  up.  the  lunch  party 
fors«>ok  their  dates  and  corn,  the  story-teller  and  hi.s  lu^^ir- 
ers  sturteii  to  their  ffM*t  togetlier,  and  all  alike  hurried  for- 
war<i  U>  iii4s»t  their  strange  vi.sitor. 

Hut  to  their  uitl>uumle<i  amazement  the  strung**  visitor 
t(s>k  no  notic**  of  timin  whatever  beyoml  a slight  Imw  and 
the  u.sual  “Ptviee  be*  with  you!” spoken  in  g*xxl  Arabic, 
th(»ugh  with  an  unmistakably  French  accent.  Stepping 
into  the  shade  of  the  i>alms.  he  Unit  down  to  the  stream, 
took  a long  dntught  of  the  cool  clear  water,  and  then  seal- 
ing himself  u|>on  tiie  l>ank.  t*K>k  off  his  tur)>an,  ami  lM*gan 
to  fan  his  hot  face  with  u fallen  isilm  leaf,  as  if  wishing 
to  show  hi.s  coldness  in  a double  sense. 

The  Arabs  \vere  completely  taken  uhaek.  They  luiil 
seen  men  look  jmle.  and  try  to  run  away  fifjiii  them;  and 
they  had  scs'ii  men  look  fferee.  and  riLsh  at  them  pistol  in 
hand;  hut  a man  who  j>aid  no  attention  to  them  at  all, 
and  who  liartlly  seenusl  to  know  whether  they  wer*»  then^ 
or  not,  wa.s  a thing  which  they  had  never  seen  Ijcfore,  and 
they  did  not  know  what  to  make  of  it.  In  fa<^t,  like  most 
men  of  their  class,  the  inoTiient  they  encoiintertHl  a man 
whmn  they  could  not  frighten,  they  at  «mcc  l>egan  to  Ikj 
frighteneil  thtmiselves. 

At  h*nglh  the  chief,  set'niing  to  think  hini-self  Ixmnd  to 
set  an  example  of  courage  to  his  followers,  w’xUked  right 
up  l*»  the  stmnger,  while  the  rest  appnMiched  more  cau- 
tiously. veiy  much  tis  a man  appixiachfts  a strange  dog 
which  may  spring  up  and  bite  lilm  at  any  moment. 

“ IVm’e  l«*  with  thee,  my  brother!”  siiid  the  chief,  in  a 
voice  not  quite  so  steady  as  it  might  have  l>ec‘n. 

'"With  tht*e  1m»  i»eji«*«“.  *dj.  sheik  Icluefl  of  the  children 
of  the  desert!”  nq)li**<l  the  unknown. 

“What  seeks  the  Frank  [Kun>pemil  cliief  among  the 
warriors  of  the  tribt*  of  Uen-Asyr  (" 

“I  am  a mugiidan,” answenn!  the  stranger,  quietly. 

The  Arabs  liH^kcnl  at  eae'h  other  with  iindisguisiHl  trepi- 
dation. A magician  atnongthi'in,  and  a Frank  magician 
at  that ! Who  could  tell  what  he  might  do  to  them  { For 
every  Arab  liad  lieanl  the  fame  of  the  mighty  sorc**rer» 
who  could  make  wagons  run  without  hors*‘.s,  shijw  go  wilh- 
*>ut  sails,  inesKiigcH  tly  along  a wire  through  the  air  swifter 
than  an  arrow,  little  scraps  of  j)a|>er  serve  ;w  mmiey,  and 
•ither  scraps  of  paj>er,  no  bigger  than  a true  Ixdiever'a  tur- 
ban. sh*>w  the  wherealsmts  «>f  all  the  w*dls,  rivers,  hills, 
ami  caravan  trucks,  ov'cr  an  area  of  thousands  of  mill's. 
Kvideiitly  this  unknown  gentleman  was  not  a man  to  be 
Iritled  with. 

“1  am  a tmigician.”  ri'peated  tlie  mysterious  guest,  l)e- 
f*»re  any  one  could  s|>eak  in  reply,  “and  I have  e*mu‘  t«» 
see  if  in  the  tribe  of  Iten-Asyr  then*  Is*  another  magician 
like  mys«*lf.  and  U>  try  my  ]snver  against  his.” 

This  challenge  was  follow***!  by  a gl*«»my  and  iiniv**rsul 
.silence.  But  siuldenly  a cunning  twinkle  shmvcsl  itself 
in  the  chiers  .small  rut-likc  eye.  Perhaps  this  .strange 
man  w;u*  *mly  l>oastiitg  in  order  to  frighten  them.  At 
atny  rate,  it  might  be  worth  while  t*>  m.h*  what  he  was  nuide 
of,  and  how  much  he  <’ou)d  r**ally  d*>.  Ho  the  chief  made 
a very  |H>lite  Isiw,  ami  stiid: 

“ We  an*  far  from  the  tents  *>f  our  tnla*.  ami  none  of 
*uir  givat  magicians  aix*  with  us;  but  let  the  wise  man  of 
the  Franks  show  ns  his  |K>wer.  that  we  may  b**ho!d  it,  and 
liom»r  him  us  he  dt*M*rv**s.‘‘ 

“ Tlmt  will  I d*)  willingly.”  unsweml  the  strangtu*.  with 
a ivadiiiesa  which  rath**r  disismeerled  tlie  w*»rthy  cliief. 


“ti*K>k  all  of  you  \q>on  this  c*jiu”~-and  he  held  out  a sil- 
ver frano— “ which  I have  inarke*!  with  a circle,  as  ye  see. 
Tliinkest  thou.  O sheik  *>f  tlm  Ben-Asyr,  that  thou  cuust 
hold  it  too  lirnily  for  me  to  take  it  away  t" 

“With  the  blessing  of  Heaven  and  of  the  Propliet,  I 
can.”  replied  the  chief,  confidently. 

“ Ix*t  us  try,  then,”  .sjiid  the  stranger,  pr**ssing  the  coin 
into  the  Arab’s  extemled  hand,  which  instantly  chwtxl 
iqKm  it  U.S  if  ineuning  nev'er  to  let  it  g*>  again. 

“ Pr«?sto!  JW.S.S!”  shouted  the  magician,  in  a high,  shrill 
voice;  and  the  chief,  opening  his  fiaml.  found  to  his  un- 
feigned dismay  that  it  was  empty. 

Amid  the  general  silence  ami  lx*wildermoiit,  lh«*  .stran- 
g«*r  {H)inted  to  a huge  *>verriiK*  date  that  lay  rotting  on  the 
ground  at  some  distance,  which  one  of  the  Aralw  histunt- 
ly  hande<l  to  him.  One  stroke  of  a knife  laid  it  ujicti,  and 
{>ut  tumble*!  the  marked  coin. 

Then*  was  a visible  movement  *>f  sur|>rise  lummg  the 
Arabs,  and  even  the  chief  hims»'lf  looked  nut  a little  di.s- 
coinfit***!. 

“ For  a warrior  «>f  the  d**sert,  thou  art  easily  conquer- 
ed,” said  the  Frenchman,  jeeriiigly;  “hut  it  is  no  w*mder 
that  ill  fortune  should  come  u]k>u  tlie  tribe  of  Ben-Asyr. 
when  tlieir  chief  himself,  a follower  of  the  Pn*phet.  car- 
ries with  him  the  liquor  whicli  the  Proph**t  forlmile." 

“ What  mean  you  ?"  crie<l  the  chief,  fiercely, 

answereil  the  other. as,  thrusting  his  hand  into 
the  sheik's  wallet,  he  held  forth  to  the  horrille*!  eyes  of 
the  Ixiiid  a small  flask  of  unmistakable  French  wine. 

“D*>g  of  a Frank!”  roansl  the  sheik,  losing  all  ])a- 
tieiice,  “do  you  dure  to  try  your  niHgU'ul  tricks  uimhi  u 
true  Ixdiever?  Take  ihat!’^ 

He  snaterhed  a pisteil  from  hi.s  girdle,  and  aimc*d  it  full 
at  the  conjurer’s  face;  but  it  only  fiaslusl  in  the  i»an.  and 
us  he  dasinxl  it  furiously  to  the  ground,  his  uumovtsl  op- 
jionent  luiighiHl  disdainteilly. 

“Do  you  think,  then,  that  / am  to  lx*  hurt  by  mortal 
weapons  i Try  it  again,  if  you  will ; or  rather  let  wic  load 
a pistol  for  you,  and  you  shall  see  whether  1 urn  bullet- 
piXM>f  or  no.” 

He  drew  a second  pistol  from  the  girdle  *>f  the  sheik, 
who  was  t*x>  mucli  astounded  to  obje**t,  and  loaded  it 
bef«)i*e  the  eyes  of  the  whole  laind,  marking  the  l>aU  with 
iiis  knife  just  before  dr*jpping  it  into  the  barrel. 

“Fir**!”  cried  he,  pulling  the  wea]>oii  into  the  sheik's 
hand. 

The  chief  fired,  and  for  a moment  the  smoke  hid  every- 
thing. When  it  cleare*!,  the  stranger,  vi'itli  a nuK’kiiig 
smile  oil  his  face,  was  seen  to  M fall  the  tnttrkeil  bullet 
/r*jM  hie  uiouth  into  his  hand,  and  hold  it  up  foreverj' 
one  to  look  at. 

The  dark  faces  of  the  Arabs  turned  jierfeclly  green  witli 
terror  ; but  before  anylssly  had  time  to  say  a wonl  a loud 
shout  was  heanl  from  b**hind,uml  up  dashed  tlmn*  nioiint- 
*?d  Frt?nch  officers  with  a score  of  light  horsemen. 

Instantly  the  Arabs  took  to  their  luvls  with  a howl  of 
di.siuay,  never  waiting  to  see  whetlier  the  new-e*uin*rH  were 
real  men,  or  phuntonm  called  up  by  the  terrible  magician. 
The  s{>ot  was  deserted  in  a moment,  ami  far  onion  the  plain 
might  be  m*en  a confused  whirl  of  anas,  limbs,  and  while 
mantles  flying  along  lik*>  <lust  driven  by  the  wind. 

“ Really,  M.  Iloiidin,  you  must  l>e  more*  car**ful.”  crieil 
tlie  French  C'oloiiel,  excitedly.  “T*»  think  of  your  ven- 
turing alone  among  all  those  cut-throats!  Wliat  a fright 
y*m‘ve  given  us!” 

“ And  somelxxly  tdse  too,  si'emiiigly,”  said  Rolx'ii  Hon- 
din— for  it  wu.s  indeed  the  famous  steight-of-huiul  artist— 
glancing  slyly  at  the  flying  Aralia.  “When  I first  cumc 
iqxm  tlK'iii  1 know  it  was  no  use  running,  so  1 dcvidinl  to 
face  it  out,  and  scar**  them  u little  in.stead.  The  next  tim*; 
y*Mi  mak**  a raid  fhrongh  thi*se  |mrts.  Colonel,  take  a few' 
conjurers  with  you;  th**y'll  be  worth  a whole  baltuliou  of 
infantry,  take  niy  woi*d  f*ir  it." 


T40 


IIAKPEU’S  VOimG  PEOPLE. 


VOLUME  HL 


EDITH  BAXTER* 

BV  MBS.  MARCiAUET  K.  SAN«5.STEIL 

A nEAiTfFri.  day  in  Rummer, 

At  Hutii.  I>eside  the  M'a. 

AVIhtt  a U'vy  of  caR-le?t«  <'l>ildren 
Were  as  gs’iy  «h  jpi)-  euuld  lx?. 

Some  with  llu-ir  RpacieR  ro  liny 
Were  turtiinif  over  the  mind, 

Some  wen*  inerrilv  mcin.c 

With  the  Mirf  that  dn-lietl  on  the  Mrood. 

And  nilier>«,  ladd  And  darinfir.  « 

PhmjEixl  into  the  de«p  jrreen  wnre. 

At  lie*  inu<-li  of  the  jBTim  old  occau 
They  fi*lt  hlitbe  and  hrave. 

Laujrhin^.  lenptnp:.  and  (livint;. 

The  sturdy,  froii<‘w>me  I'rew 
Ilati  never  n tlioiigiii  of  danger 
I’lHler  the  sky ‘a  soft  blue. 

Anil  nolKaly  notlcc*d  HinTy. 

A ilear  little  tlve-yeur dIJI. 

With  just  a glimmer  of  Hiinsliine 
Tiuting  his  eiirU  of  gold. 

Till,  after  the  n-st.  as  swiftly 
As  a Hush  iIh'  darling  ivent; 

And  a rrv  of  -iidden  terror 
The  giddy  ghidiiess  n*ut. 

The  MI1*)W:»  have  nivighl  the  baby, 

Tbev  no*  lH*;iriiig  liim  fur  away; 

Alas  for  Hurry's  mother 

Ami  her  eiu|ny  arms  this  day! 

Sime  4>{ie  has  dnriisl  to  save  him, 

Forth  front  an  uw'e-striiek  throng. 

A feiirli-Ns  hifirt  to  the  n*M'ue, 

Sternly  and  true  mid  strong. 


• five  Pln'umM»iii’i*s  nitemltiii;  the  resrtii'  fr>uii  Urnwaiivif  nf  the  Imtiv 
llaiT)'  Is'V  tiy  Miss  K«SUh  lluxler.  In  fisttit  <»f  tJ*f  .Vvem  IV  . c !• 

l<M|r|,  n(  Rath,  Islninl.  luiVe  uln'u<i>'  Us-a  relutcil  lu  the  ->(11 

Box  of  Yoi'xo  pRuri-b,  No. 


Buffeting  surge  and  breaker, 

Straigiit  through  the  curdling  foam. 
On  through  the  angry  waters. 

She  in  toiling  to  bring  hint  home. 

Onlv  a rhild,  with  girlho™rs 
clear  light  id  Iter  candid  eyes; 

Only  a girl,  but  a woman 
Jn  Ikt  gloiy  of  sacrifice. 

On  th(*  shore  they  watch  and  listen. 

S|x*IM)ound  in  a dumb  despair. 

Ah!  hark  to  tiic  shout  of  triumph. 
That  eitdn  in  a thankful  prayer. 

Edith  hiiR  saved  wee  Hurr)*. 

’Twas  a noble  <leed  was  done. 

At  Bath,  that  dar.  by  the  ix'eau. 

In  Uie  light  of  the'  attminer  huh. 


THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CANOE  CLUB/ 

«Y  W.  L.  ALDKN. 

At'Tiioa  or  “Tnx  MoaxL  PiRATatt,’'  "Thr  Cariax  or  tbs  ‘GDoer,'^ 
arc.,  rrc. 


ChaptKR  VI. 

The  early’  morning  vinitor  was  not  a bear.  He  was  a 
very  welcome  visitor,  for  as  soon  as  he  made  himself 
visible  lie  was  seen  to  lie  the  missing  canoeist.  Charley 
was  very  wet  and  cold,  hut  he  was  s<xm  furnished  w’ith  dry 
clutlies  and  a blanket,  and  warmed  with  a cup  of  hot  coffee 
made  with  the  help  of  Harry's  spirit-lamp : and  ax  he  lay 
on  the  Itank  and  waited  for  daylight,  he  told  the  KU>ry  of 
Ills  midnight  run  dow’ii  the  rapid. 

When  the  Ixtys  were  crossing  the  river  above  the  rapid 
Cliarley's  canoe  was  close  behind  Joe’s,  The  latter  ran 
on  a rock,  and  in  onler  to  avoid  her  (’barley  was  com- 
ix?)led  to  pas.s  Ixdow  the  rewk.  In  so  doing  he  found  him- 
.self  in  great  danger  of  running  on  another  nx'k.  and  in 
his  elfort  to  avoid  this  lie  drifted  still  farther  d<»wn  tb«ir 
river.  Bi*fore  he  was  aware  of  his  danger  he  was  «augh.i 
hy  llie  currciit  at  the  head  of  the  rapid.  He  had  just  time* 
to  turn  his  canoe  so  as  to  head  her  down  stream,  and  to 
buckle  his  life-belt  around  him.  In  another  seci:>i)(l 
W'os  rushing  down  llte  mpid  at  a rate  that,  in  view  of  the* 
darkness,  wras  really  frightful. 

It  was  useless  to  attempt  t.o  guide  tlie  canoe.  Charl^y 
coukl  see  so  little  in  advance  of  him  that  he  could  r»<»t 
choose  his  channel  nor  avoid  any  rtx*k  that  might  lie  in 
his  path.  He  therefore  sat  still,  trusting  that  the  current 
would  earry*  him  into  tlio  dee|>cst  channel,  and  kt'cp  bin. 
cle.ar  of  the  rocks.  The  rapid  seenusl  to  be  a very  K»iic 
one,  but  the  Mi<hn'ghi  ran  it  without  taking  in  n dn>t>  c«f 
water  or  striking  a single  rock. 

As  soon  as  quiet  water  wiw*  reachod,  Charley'  paddli’xl 
the  shore,  intending  to  make  his  caiux?  fast  and  to  p 
quietly’  in  lier  until  morning.  He  wius  in  high  s|urit»  a* 
having  Hucc>vi.sful]y  run  a rapid  in  llie  dark,  ami  he 
dletl  so  candessly  that  just  as  he  w’os  within  a yard  */  t 
slutre  the  canoe  run  u()on  a sunken  log,  spilltxl  hercapt«t~.:i 
into  the  water,  and  tlieii  floated  off  in  the  darkness,  suuj 
d isapiiean'd. 

Ch;irley  had  no  difficulty  in  getting  ashore,  but  lie*  ■w.i-*. 
w«*l  tt»  the  skin,  and  his  dry  clothes  and  all  Iris  prv,»jV’‘T‘:_. . 
except  his  iMiddle,  hud  gone  on  a cruise  witbtmt  liui 
Thei'e  was  nothing  for  him  todo  hut  t*>  make  his  way  k 
along  the  bank  to  the  otlier  Intys,  This  provtsl  Ux  W a 
tiresome  task.  The  wojkIs  were  very’  thick,  luid  full  ««? 
iimlcrhrush  and  fallen  trnnks.  Charley  was  Urnbly 
scratche<l.  and  his  clotlH»s  badly  torn,  a.s  he  slowly  f**rv-r%i 
his  way  through  the  husims  and  among  the  H«?  w«> 
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beginning  to  think  tliat  he  would  never  reach  the  boys, 
when  he  fortunately  heard  tlieir  voicea  as  they  whispered 
together. 

When  morning  dawned,  the  canoeists,  feeling  extremely 
crompe<I  and  stiff,  cast  their  canoes  louae,  and  started  down 
tlie  river,  intending,  if  possible,  to  find  Charley's  canoe, 
and  then  go  ashore  fur  breakfast  and  a gisKl  long  sleep. 
The  rapid  had  been  run  so  ejisily  by  Charley  in  the  night 
tliat  they  rightly  imagined  they  would  find  no  difficulty 
in  running  it  by  daylight.  Tom  took  Charley  in  the  Twi- 
light, and  the  fleet,  with  Harry  leading  the  way,  passed 
through  the  rapid  without  accident.  The  boys  could  not 
but  wonder  how  Cliarley  had  escaj)ed  the  rocks  in  the 
darkness,  for  the  rapid,  which  was  much  the  roughest'and 
swiftest  they  bod  yet  seen,  seeineil  to  l)e  full  of  rocks. 

Not  very  far  below  the  rapid  the  missing  canoe  was  dis- 
covered aground  in  an  eddy.  She  was  uninjured ; and  as 
there  was  a sandy  beach  and  plenty  of  shade  near  at  hand, 
(lie  boys  went  ashore,  made  their  breakfast,  and  lying 
down  oil  their  rubber  blankets,  slept  until  the  afternoon. 

It  was  time  fur  dinner  when  the  tired  canoeists  awoke, 
and  by  the  time  they  had  linisheil  their  meal  and  were 
once  more  afloat  it  was  nearly  three  o'chK'k.  Thej'  ran 
three  more  rapids  without  any  trouble.  Their  canoes  fre* 
quenlly  struck  on  sunken  rocks:  but  as  they  were  headed 
so  as  to  draw*  more  water  aft  than  they  did  forward,  they 
ti.sually  struck  aft  of  midshi|)s.  and  did  not  swing  around 
bnwidside  to  the  current.  \Vheu  a ca- 
noe struck  in  this  way,  her  captain  un* 
jointed  his  paddle,  and  taking  a blade  in 
each  hand,  generally  8uececdc*d  in  lift- 
ing her  clear  of  the  rock  by  pushing  with 
both  blades  against  the  bottom  of  the  riv- 
er. Ill  the  next  rapid  Joe's  canoe  ran  so 
high  on  a rock  that  was  in  the  full  force, 
of  the  current  that  he  could  not  gel  her 
afloat  without  getting  out  of  her.  He 
succeeded  in  getting  into  her  again,  how- 
ever, without  difficulty,  by  bringing  her 
alongside  of  the  rock  on  which  he  was 
sUuMliiig,  although  be  liod  to  step  in  very 
quickl}',  as  the  current  swept  her  away 
the  moment  he  ceased  to  hold  her. 

In  running  these  rapids  the  canoes 
were  kept  at  a safe  distance  apart,  so 
that,  when  one  ran  aground,  the  one  ful- 
it)wing  her  had  time  to  steer  clear  of  her. 

At  Charley's  suggestion,  Uie  painter  of 
each  canoe  was  rove  through  the  stem- 
]M>Kt  instead  of  the  s(em-|KiHt.  By  keep- 
ing the  end  of  the  painter  in  his  hand 
the  canwust  whoso  canoe  ran  aground 
could  jump  out  and  feel  sure  that  the 
c^moe  could  not  run  away  from  him, 
and  that  he  could  not  turn  her  hrotul- 
sitle  to  the  sti'eam  by  liauling  on  the 
painter,  as  would  have  been  Uxc  case 
had  the  painter  been  rove  through  tho 
4U*»n-post. 

**  I want  to  sec  that  Sherbrooke  post- 
master!'’ exclaimed  Joe,  after  running 
whut  was  the  seventh  rapid,  counting 
’roui  the  dam  at  Magog.  '*  He  said  there 
•vcreonly  oncor  two  little  rapids  in  this 
dvor.  Why,  there  isn't  anything  but 
lipitls  in  it.” 

“There's  something  else  just  ulieiul 
)f  us  worse  than  rapids,”  said  CliHrley. 

* X.x?uk  at  that  smoke.” 

*T\isl  a little  distance  below  the  fleet 
h«  river  was  comjtlelely  hidden  by  a 
letiae  cloud  of  smoke  that  rc.sted  on  the 
ctttcr,  and  rose  like  a heavy  fog-bank 


I above  the  tops  of  the  highest  trees.  It  was  caused  by  a fire 
in  the  woods— probably  the  very  Are  wliich  tlie  boys  had 
started  on  the  previous  night.  How  for  down  the  river  the 
smoke  extended,  and  whether  any  one  could  breathe  while 
in  it,  were  questions  of  great  inijxoilance  to  the  canoeists. 

The  fleet  slopiKxl  just  before  iTaching  tlie  smoke,  and 
the  boys  backed  water  gently  with  their  paddle.s  while 
they  discusse<l  what  they  had  l>elter  do.  It  was  of  no  use 
to  go  ashore  with  the  ho}x^  of  finding  how*  far  the  smoke 
extended,  for  it  would  have  been  as  dilfieult  to  breathe  on 
shore  as  on  the  water. 

“There’s  one  good  thing  cbout  it,”  said  Charley;  “ tho 
smoke  blows  right  across  the  river,  so  the  chances  are  that 
it  does  not  extend  very  far  down  sti-eam.” 

“We  can't  hear  the  noise  of  any  rapid,”  said  Harry. 
“ and  that's  another  go<Kl  thing.  There  can't  be  a rapid 
of  any  eons<*quenco  within  tho  next  quarter  of  h mile.” 

“Then  Til  tell  you  what  I'll  do,  with  the  Commodore's 
jK-rmiasion,”  continued  Charley.  “ There  is  no  use  in  stay- 
ing here  all  day.  for  'lint  smoke  may  last  for  any  length 
I of  time,  ril  tie  a wet  handkercliief  around  my  moutli 
I and  nose,  and  take  the  chances  of  isiddling  through  the 
smoke.  It  isn't  as  thick  clo.*ie  to  the  water  as  it  looks  to 
be,  and  I haven't  the  least  doubt  that  I can  run  through 
it  all  right.” 

“ But  suppose  you  get  choked  with  smoke,  or  get  into 
a dangerous  rapid  f”  suggested  Tom. 
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“Thoni  iRn’t  any  rapid  near  us,  or  we  wouUI  hear  it. 
and  I don't  think  the  amoke  will  hurt  me  while  I breathe 
tlmnijfh  u wet  handkei-chief.  At  any  rate,  I'd  mther  try 
if  than  sit  here  and  wait  for  the  smoke  U>  di«j»pi)ear.'’ 

It  was  decid»*d.  after  farther  discussion,  that  Chiu*Jey 
should  attempt  to  |>addle  thn>uf'h  the  smoke  if  lie  really 
wished  to  do  so:  ami  that  he  should  blow  a whistle  if  he 
ffot  throujfh  all  right,  and  thought  that  the  other  Ixtyn 
could  safety  follow  his  example.  Pmldling  a little  way 
up  stream,  so  as  to  have  rtMiin  to  get  up  his  fastest  rate  of 
sjie^Hl  liefore  wachiug  the  smoke,  Charley  started  on  liis 
hazanlous  trip.  He  disHp{H'are<l  in  the  smoke,  w'ith  his 
canoe  inishing  along  at  a tremendous  rate,  and  in  a few 
stH'omls  his  commdes  lieanl  him  calling  to  them  to  come 
on  witliout  fear. 

They  follow<’d  Clmrley’s  example  in  covering  tlieir  I 
mouths  and  lusie.s  with  wet  handkerchiefs,  and  in  paddling 
at  the  top  of  their  si>eed.  They  wert*  agriH^ahly  .surpriml  j 
to  lind  that  the  IsOt  of  smoke  was  only  a few  yards  wide.  ' 
and  tliat  almost  liefore  they  had  lx>guii  to  Ihid  any  diffi- 
culty ill  bri'Hthing  they  emerged  into  pure  air  and  sunligid. 

**  It  was  a risky  business  for  you.  Chorley,"  said  Harry, 

'■  for  Ibe  smoke  might  havecovertHl  the  river  for  the  next 
quarter  <*f  a mile.” 

But  then  it  didn’t,  you  see,"  replied  Charley.  How 
cheap  we  should  luivo  felt  if  we  had  waite<i  till  inoniiiig 
for  the  smoke  to  blow  uw'ay.  ami  then  found  tliat  wo  could  > 
have  mil  tlimugli  it  as  easily  as  we  h.'ive  done!'' 

■‘Still  I say  it  was  risky.”  i 

■'Well,  admitting  that  it  was,  what  then?  We  ean't 
go  camM‘iiig  unless  we  are  iTady  to  take  risks  wcasional- 
]y.  If  nolKxly  is  ever  to  lake  a risk,  there  ought  not  to  Ik*  j 
any  caiuK^.  or  Klii|is,  or  i*ailrtttuls.”  I 

“That  SherbisK>ke  jiostmaster  isn’t  afraid  to  take  lisks,”  | 
obsen'e<l  Joe.  “ If  he  telling  eanoeist.s  tliat  there  j 

are  no  rapids  in  this  nver,  some  of  tliese  days  lie‘11  have  | 
an  accident  with  a large  canoeist  and  a heavy  paddle. 
We’ve  run  seven  rapid.s  already,  am!  have  another  one  j 
ahead  of  us.  If  we  ever  get  to  t^herbrooke,  I think  it  will  | 
1m*  our  duty  to  consider  whether  that  piM^tmaster  ought  to 
be  allowwl  to  live  any  longer.” 

Just  hefon*RUiis«*tthelh*«*t  rea<*h»slMagogI^ke-a  placid 
sluK't  of  water  alxmt  four  miles  long,  with  tliree  or  four 
houses  8cattei*e<l  along  its  eastern  shore.  At  one  of  thc«c 
liotises  €^gs,  milk,  butter,  bread,  a chicken,  and  a ra.splx*rry 
pie  w*ere  Ixiught,  and  the  Ixiys  went  into  camp  near  the 
lower  end  of  the  lake.  After  a mugniticent  sup|M*r  they 
went  to  IhsI  rather  jiroud  of  their  achievements  tluring  the 
last  day  and  night. 

The  next  day  the  canoeists  started  in  the  ifMil  of  tlie 
morning,  and  as  stMiii  us  they  left  the  lake  found  them- 
selves at  the  head  of  their  eighth  rapid.  All  that  day  they 
)Muldled  down  the  river,  running  rapids  every  litile  while, 
jumping  ovei'lKwnl  when  their  cano(*s  ran  aground  and  ro- 
fnstsl  to  flout,  and  occasionally  slipping  on  the  snuKith 
roc*ky  bottom  of  the  stream  and  sitting  down  violently  in 
the  water.  Once  they  came  to  a dam,  over  wliicli  tlie 
cam>es  had  to  be  loweml.  and  on  tbe  brink  of  wliicli  Jw  | 
slipjied  and  slid  with  awful  Kwiftm>s.s  into  the  im>o1  Ik*1ow,  i 
from  which  he  e.scnped  with  no  other  injury  than  tom 
trousers  and  wet  clothes. 

“That  postma-ster  said  there  were  no  dams  in  the  Magog, 
didn't  he?”  asked  Joe  os  ho  pr<q>ar«*d  to  get  into  his  caiioi*. 
“Well,  I hope  he  hasn’t  any  fuinily.” 

••  Why.  what  nlKuit  liis  family  {“  demandetl  Tom. 
“Nothing;  only  Ihn  going  to  try  to  get  him  to  come 
down  the  Magog  in  a canoe.  si>  he  cun  see  what  a ni«*e  run 
it  is.  I suppose  his  iKuly  will  Ik*  found  some  time,  unless 
the  bears  g«-*t  at  him.” 

“That's all  rubbish,  Joe,”  said  Charley.  “ W'e  wouldn't 
have  had  half  the  fun  we’ve  liiul  if  then*  hadn't  Wii  any 
rapids  in  the  river.  We' re  none  the  worse  for  getting  a 
little  wet.” 


I ’‘We  might  have  ha<l  less  fun.  but  then  I'd  have  had 
I more  trousers  if  it  hadn't  lieen  for  tluit  dam.  I like  ftm 
, as  well  as  anyliody,  but  I can’t  land  at  Sherbifioke  with 
- these  trousers.’* 

“I  sc‘o  SherlmKike  now,”  exclaimed  Harry;  “no  you'd 
lietter  change  your  clotlu»s  while  you  have  a chaiiC4\  ” 

I Sherbrooke  was  t'oining  rapidiv  into  sight  as  tlie  fleet 
}uiddled  down  the  stream,  ami  in  thecours<>  of  half  an  liour 
the  lK>ys  landed  in  the  village,  near  a dam  ■which  <K>nvert- 
i*d  the  swift  Magog  into  a lazy  little  ])ond.  While  liis  com- 
rades drew  tlie  canoes  out  of  the  water  ami  niacle  them 
, ready  to  lie  carted  to  the  St.  Francis,  Harry  went  to  en- 
gage a carl.  He  soon  returned  with  a big  wagon  large 
enough  to  take  two  cano4*s  at  once;  and  it  wa.s  not  long 
U*rore  the  fleet  was  resting  in  the  shade  on  the  Itaitk  of  the 
St.  Francis,  and  summnde<l  by  a crowd  of  inquisitive 
men,  boys,  ami  girls. 

It  WH.H  tiiffioult  to  convince  the  men  that  the  caiKX'^  had 
a<‘tua1]y  come  from  I jike  McinphiTnuigog  by  tlie  ri  v«*r.  and 
the  Imys  were  mad<*  very  pmud  of  their  success  in  run- 
ning rapids  which  the  men  declannl  could  only  Ik*  run  in 
skitfsdiiring  a freshet.  Without  an  exwptioii  all  the  men 
agi-eetl  that  then.*  were  rapids  in  the  St.  Francis  w'hicli 
wm*  rejilly  imixissahle.  and  that  it  would  he  fiMilish  for 
the  boys  to  think  of  de.‘«“«‘mling  tliat  river.  After  nmking 
can*ful  inquiries,  and  convincing  themselvoH  that  the  men 
wm»  in  earm*sl,  the  canoeists  n*tire<l  some  distaiicf*  from 
the  crowd  and  licid  u council. 

“The  question  is,”  said  Harry,  “.shall  we  try  the  St. 
Francis  after  what  we  liave  heaisl  f The  youngest  otli<*ep 
present  will  give  his  opinion  first.  Wiiat  do  you  sfiy, 
Joe  ?” 

“I  think  I’ve  had  rapids  and  dams  enough.*’  replied 
Joe;  “and  I’d  rather  try  «4>nio  river  where  we  can  sail. 
1 vote  against  the  St.  Francis.’’ 

“ What  do  you  shv.  Tom  ?” 

“I’ll  dcanjlhinfrthe  rest  of  you  like;  hut  1 think  we'd 
liettcr  give  the  St,  Francis  tip.” 

“Now,  Charley,  how  do  you  vole  f'* 

“ For  going  down  the  St.  Francis.  I don't  lielieve  these 
men  know  much  ulKuit  tbe  river,  «»r  anything  about  ca- 
jio?s.  Ijct's  stick  to  our  original  plan.” 

“There  are  two  votes  against  the  St.  Francis,  and  one 
for  it,*’  said  Harry.  “ I don't  want  to  make  a tie.  so  I’ll 
vote  with  the  majority.  Boys,  we  won’t  go  down  the*  St. 
Francis,  hut  we’ll  goto  the  hotel,  stay  there  over  Sunday, 
and  diM’ide  when*  we  will  cruise  next.” 

“All  right,”  said  Joe.  going  to  liis  cams*,  and  taking  a 
paddle  hiude  in  his  hand. 

“What  in  the  world  art*  y<»u  going  to  take  that  |uiddle 
to  the  hotel  for  f*’  a.ske<l  Harry. 

“I'm  going  to  see  the  |K>.stma.ster  who  said  there  wer»* 
no  rapid.s  in  the  Magtigorlhe  St,  Francis;  tliat’.s  all,”  re- 
plied Joe.  “I've  a jwinful  duty  to  jierfomi.  and  I’m  go- 
ing to  i>erfonn  it.” 

ftO  UK  COXTI-VriU).] 

A SISTEU  WORTH  HAVING. 

liY  MUS.  W.  J.  IIAYH. 

TT  was  a bright  bivezy  day,  clear  sunshine  after  raiii. 

and  every  one  was  full  of  energy.  All  the  pleasure- 
N<H*kcrs  hail  gone  off,  some  riiUng.  some  driving,  ami  sev- 
eral walking  {lartics  had  Iks*!!  made  up. 

Two  boys  oil  the  end  of  the  piazzti  were  dist'iiasiug  a, 
proiKistsl  excursion,  while  the  sister  of  one,  a slight, 
l)right-cyi*d  girl  of  twelve,  stood  silently  listening  ti>  their 
plans. 

“ We  can  go  and  lake  our  luncheon  with  us  just  as  well 
as  not,’’  said  Tom,  the  elder  of  the  two, 

“But  it  will  Ik*  an  awful  climb,  and  you  don't  know 
the  path.”  replied  Stanton.  “Besides,  Oaasie  can’t  go  so 
far.” 
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Ix*avo  hppat  liome,  Ihoii;  ifirls  are  no  anyway,*'  | 
said  Tom.  rndoly;  thou  romoitd)oriiig  luniK<>]f,  liotiddod.  “I  i 
bei;  your  {utrdoii.  MIkk  CuoKio,  I didn't  moan  exactly  that,  j 
hut  you  know  girls  always  give  out  on  un  expodition  of  | 
this  sort.”  i 

**  Just  you  try  me,"  said  Cassie,  not  in  the  leost  put  out.  i 
for  she  was  accustomed  to  laiys. 

"Well.”  said  Tom.  reluctantly.  "I  supis^se  we  must.  ! 
But  you  will  be  out  in  U>Ka  than  no  time,  and  then  . 

you'll  want  one  of  us  to  go  home  witli  you.*' 

"If  I dol'll  pmiuise  not  togouguin  all  suimiicr.  What  , 
are  you  looking  for,  Stanton  !"  [ 

" My  axe,  to  blaze  the  Irees;  you  don't  want  to  be  lost,  ' 
do  you  ?■’  I 

" No,  of  course  I don't,  Tlien  you  will  hike  me  f | 
rhsxl.  1*11  go  after  the  Ixisket,  and  my  pressiiig-Usik 
for  fems.  Shall  I get  anything  to  read  [ 

‘‘No.  Who  wants  to  read  in  the  wcmkIs  ? Tliere's  al- * 
ways  lots  to  do."  ! 

('iisHie  thought  ditferently.  and  slipixsl  a little  thin  I 
volume  la^idt*  the  hn.'ad  ami  cake  and  fruit  which  the  ; 
hoiiHekee|M*r  gave  her. 

The  boys  meanwhile  had  whittlotl  thwe  fresh  sticks,  ' 
and  attached  their  knives  tuid  drinking  cups.  Tlteir  ob- 
ject wtLS  to  exploit*  a certain  fastness  of  the  woods  which 
had  no  roiwl  thnmgh  it,  and  to  n*ach  a inountuin-top.  the 
crags  of  which  had  setuned  to  K)ok  with  sc'om  m>on  them 
.'ill  Kunimer.  ! 

Tom  was  very  much  vexeil  that  Cassie  hml  heartl  their  j 
desire*  and  shaittl  it,  and  he  was  not  disjioKed  to  \n'  at  all  ; 
gallant.  Stanton,  lx*ing  fond  of  his  sister,  was  more  itm-  { 
cerned  le.st  she  should  be,  as  he  phraM*d  it,  “ faggwl  out."  i 
So  for  a while  their  walk  was  u silent  one.  j 

Caasie  dhl  not  care.  She  was  not  one  of  the  ismting  I 
sort  who  shrug  their  shoulderK  and  get  liutfy.  She  knew  * 
she  WHS  strong,  and  she  hadn't  time  to  waste  on  little  hu-  j 
mors  nml  moods,  and  then  she  had  so  much  to  do.  Then*  | 
wius  her  collection  of  buttertties,  her  pressinl  flowers  and 
ferns,  her  acorn  work  uiid  her  pine  eoum,  fraim*s  to  imike  | 
f«>r  her  sketches,  and,  Isoldes  all  this,  she  was  crocheting  j 
* • Tam  o'  Shanters"  for  the  l>oys.  I 

Their  |wlli  first  le<l  them  timtugh  ]>asture-lands  and  j 
stubble,  over  fences  and  stone  walls.  Tlieii  they  plunged  j 
into  the  thicket,  which  was  dense  and  bramhly.  and  very  j 
n>ugh  every  way.  And  now  Stanton’s  axo  be<*amo  of 
use*.  "For  you  know  we  will  wanttogethomeagain,”  he 
siiicj,  as  he  gave  a vigonnis  cut  here  and  there  on  each  . 
prominent  lr«*.  "and  this  is  the  way  hunters  always  do."  ! 

As  he  s^Hike  he  struck  what  ap|H*ansl  to  be  a ilecayetl 
trunk,  when  instantly  out  flew  a swarm  of  angry  liees.  A ' 
ringing  laugh  from  his  companions  was  mhui  followed  by  . 
an  ominous  silence,  for  all  found  Ihemselves  sum»uud«l  j 
hy  the  dLsturbeil  insects.  Cassie.  thinking  di8en*tion  the 
lx*tter  part  of  valor,  hurried  away'  with  her  dn*ss  over  her 
head,  hut  the  l>oys  hiul  a hanl  light  to  get  off;  as  it  Wiu4. 
f>oth  were  Htung,  and  ha<l  to  apply  mud  ]Mmltices.  This 
(lid  n<it  ittm*u.«w*  their  gotsl-nature.  and  the  sun  was  now 
adding  to  their  discomfort. 

Classic  l)egan  a little  song,  but  the  way  wa.s  so  ste<>p.  and 
t rock.s  so  preeipitous  and  slip|>erj'  witli  pine-ne«Hlles  and 
iiioKM.  that  her  nuU*s  ditsl  uway'  for  want  of  hreuih.  She 
\vj4-s  g(*tting  very  tired,  when  Stanton  eomplaimd  of  huii- 
g-ci*.  and  Tom  espied  u bnxik:  so  they'  all  concluded  to 
iKike  u halt,  and  refn*sh  themselves.  After  the  n*st  and  I 
iiijioheon,  with  many  a draught  of  the  delicious  spring  I 
vvuUrr,  on  they  again  toiled ; and  now  they  st'ennxl  to  have 
>v'orrome  the  worst  troubles  of  the  way.  The  under- 
jfrowth  which  had  t)c<*n  so  d(*nso  d<x;r(>asid;  broad  isitclies 
>f  luickleberry'  bushes  ofl'eml  their  fruit;  velvety  mosses 
iiicl  nodding  ferns  made  the  way  beautiful;  and  here  and 
here  through  the  tmw  came  glimpses  of  the  mountains 
tretcliing  away  in  the  blue  distance.  On  the  top  of  the 
rrai^  which  lay  before  them  was  an  old  leafless  tree  which  I 


liad  lieen  st'otinnl  by  lightning.  Up  this  the  boys  pro- 
]M>s(*d  to  climb,  and  fasten  a little  flag  they  had  with 
them;  so,  hurrying  on,  they  left  Cassie  to  more  slowly 
overtake  them. 

The  sjs)t  was  so  pretty  that  Cassie  lingered,  picking  a 
leaf  liere  and  there,  and  listening  to  tlie  soft  whis|H*r  of 
the  breeze.  Suddenly  a mish  as  of  a falling  bough  arrest- 
ed her  attention ; then  a cr.v  of  alarm,  succeeded  by  u.s  sud- 
den a silence.  Hurrying  forward,  she  found  Tom  lx*nd- 
ing  over  Stanton,  who  was  lying  all  in  a heap  at  t)ie  foot 
of  the  tree. 

"What  is  it — a fall  ? Is  he  dead  she  cried. 

Tom  turnwl  his  white  face  to  her.  utterly  sp(*echle*«. 

"Get  water— quick!  But  oh,  locjk  hen*!— he  is  bleed- 
ing!— lie  is  out!” 

" Yes,  he  fell  with  the  axe  in  his  hand.  The  limb  nin.st 
have  l>een  n»Ueii;  it  gave  way,"  said  Tom  at  last. 

" But  he  will  bleed  to  death,  don’t  you  s**e  t What  can 
we  do  {" 

" What.  imh;ed  t"  mutteml  Tom,  .still  with  a dazed  look 
in  his  ey(*s. 

The  blood,  warm  and  of  a briglit  red,  was  gushing  from 
the  hand.  It  ]<M>ked  as  if  an  artery'  had  i>eeii  severed. 
Casaie's  heart  siiiik  as  she  saw  Stanton  while  and  immov- 
able. and  Tom  ti-ansfl.xed  with  horror.  She  essayed  to 
stanch  the  flow  with  her  liamlkerchief,  but  it  was  iise- 
less.  How  could  she  let  her  darling  brother  die  for  want 
of  help  ? Tlien  a sudden  in.spiration  came.  She  had  heard 
of  the  tourniquet  which  surgeons  use  when  amputation  is 
nece.'««iry.  She  made  Toni  grasp  Stanton's  wrist,  while 
site  unbuttoned  her  cambrie  skirt  and  ton*  it  into  strips; 
with  tlu*se  slie  Ijaiiduged  the  lx>y's  arm,  tightening  the 
knot  by'  twisting  a stick  within  it  until  there  could  Ik*  no 
longer  any’  cirt'ulation  Ijetween  ()te  hand  and  ami.  Then 
she  held  it  up  and  watched  the  success  of  her  plan.  Tom 
helpeil  her  as  well  as  he  could,  but  in  a benuriilafd  sort  of 
way.  He  seeuu>d  to  be  in  a dream,  and  the  sight  of  the 
blood  sickened  him. 

* • Now  go  for  water — quick  1 — quick !"  said  Cassie,  taking 
lier  brother's  head  in  her  lap.  ami  gently  fanning  him. 

Tom  obeyed.  It  seeiiHsl  an  age  to  Cassie  l>efore  he  re- 
turned, but  her  whole  mind  was  absorls'd  in  watching  the 
wound.  Already'  it  had  sU)p|>ed  tliat  rapid  flow,  she  was 
-sure. 

And  now  tliere  wa.s  a change  in  Stanton’s  faci^— a little 
quiver  of  the  lii»H  and  nostrils,  a sigh,  u shudder,  and — oh, 
joy! — the  boy  ojatned  his  eyes  and  asked.  "What  is  the 
matter  { — where  am  I ?" 

“You  have  hurt  y'ourwdf,  dear.  Lie  Ktill."  whisjR>red 
Cassie;  " plea.se  k«*op  still." 

"But  what  is  thlsf  why  am  1 all  tied  up?  1 can’t  use 
my  arm." 

“You  have  fallen,  and  l>een  cut  hy  the  axe."  exjilaimsl 
Cassie,  glad  to  have  him  <*ons(‘ious,  but  fearful  lest  any 
movement  should  start  the  bleeding  again.  " l)o  you 
think  you  arc  hurt  anywhere  else?" 

“ I don’t  know.  I guess  1 am  only  bruised." 

Tom  now  brought  the  two  drinking  cups  full  of  water, 
and  after  his  head  was  Ixithed,  Stanton  tried  to  gt^t  up  and 
walk.  But  ho  w*as  faint  from  loss  of  hltHxl.  and  stitf  and 
sore. 

"It's  no  use;  you’ll  not  l>e  able  to  go  home,"  said 
Cassie. 

" But  wlittt  on  earth  will  I do  < I can't  stay  here." 

"We’ll  have  to  rig  up  an  ambulance,"  said  Tom.  now  a 
little  more  st‘lf-|s)sse?«etl. 

"You  can  not  do  that,”  answered  Stanton,  feebly,  glad 
to  again  lay  his  head  in  lii.s  sister's  lap. 

" Sha’n't  I take  you  on  my  back  i" 

"No;  even  if  y'ou  wore  able  to  cany  him  all  the  long 
distance,  he  could  not  endure  it.  See  how  faint  he  is,” 
Cassie  whis|>cred.  "B(*sides,  1 am  so  afraid  the  cut  may 
start  again.  Leave  us  both  bore,  Tom,  and  go  home  as  fast 
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an  you  can;  the}’  will  And  some  method  for  getting  him 
back.” 

"And  let  you  bo  all  alone  with  him  perhaps  half  the 
night  ? Sup|)o8e— suppose— ” He  could  not  my  the  words, 
but  his  anxious  glance  at  the  pale  face  and  ghastly  s}K>ts 
of  blood  betraye<l  his  fear. 

"It  can  not  be  helped.  I see  no  other  way.” 

"Aren’t  you  afraid  f” 

Cassie  smile<l  a little  os  she  said:  "Yes,  I am.  But 
there’s  no  help  for  iL” 

••  Wouldn't  you  ratlier go,  and  have  me  stay?” 

"No,  indeiHl;  I could  not  leave  Stanton.  Only  be  os 
quick  as  you  can,  and  tell  them  not  to  forget  anything. 
Mother  will  think  of  everything,  though,  if  you  don’t 
frighten  her.  Be  sure  and  break  the  nows  gently.” 

So  Tom  went  off.  and  Cassie  faiineil  her  brother  wliile 
he  slept.  Then  she  opened  her  little  book  and  rewl  a ]>oge 
or  two  of  Longfellow.  The  afteriuM>n  stretchwl  on  its 
weary  length : the  chirp  of  crickets  and  the  hum  of  msocts 
were  all  tliat  broke  the  s(i]]iK>ss.  Stanton  moaned  in  his 
sh‘«“p.  a!ul  the  flush  of  fever  succee<le<l  his  first  pallor. 

The  dusk  came  on,  and  stars  Wgan  U>  twinkle.  To 
Cossie’s  wcaiy*  vision  the  woods  l)ocame  |)0ople4l  with  fan- 
tastic forms.  She  imagined  she  saw'  a snake  glide  stoitlth- 
ily  |»ast.  and  twist  itself  in  and  out  the  brake.  A spider 
made  her  tremble.  The  hooting  of  an  owl  sent  cold 
shivers  dow*n  her  spine;  her  limlm  wore  cramiied  and  stiff 
with  silting  so  long  in  one  position;  and  when  the  men 
came  with  lanterns,  blankets,  hnuiily.  and  the  villngi*  doc- 
tor, and  carriial  SUinton  to  tiie  nearest  funii-housc*,  Cassie 
was  gla<l  to  throw  herself  in  her  mother’s  anus  and  have 
" a g«HMl  <*ry.” 

"That  girl’s  presence  of  mind  s:ive<l  her  brother’s  life,” 
Tom  heard  the  doctor  say  next  ilay;  and  then  rtMiiemlMT* 
ing  iii.s  o\vn  speech  of  " girls  being  no  goial  anyway.”  he 
la>gan  to  think  he  had  made  a misUike.  Stanton  mmui  re- 
eovensl.  The  cut,  though  dangerous,  readily  heahtl.  uml 
there  were  no  lames  bniken. 


Cassie  did  not  have  her  surgical  ability  again  tested, 
but  the  lM>ys  all  avowed  she  was  "plucky,”  and  showed 
their  appnH'iatlon  by  various  gifts  of  caramels,  popped 
corn,  and  green  apples. 

As  for  Stanton,  he  had  always  loved  Cassie,  and  said  she 
w'os  a sister  worth  having. 

EL  BUGLE  DE  ESMERALDA  Y OHO. 

BY  ABTHUR  LINDSLKY. 

Did  you  ever  see  a humming-birtl  ? If  you  live  in  the 
country,  or  if  you  have  been  in  the  country  during 
summer,  very  proliably  you  may  have  done  so.  though  in 
our  Eiustem  and  Middle  States,  and.  in  fact,  in  any  part 
of  tlio  Atlantic  Slates,  they  ore  not  very  abundant.  Only 
one  species,  the  ruby-throat,  will  you  find  east  of  the  Mis- 
sissippi, except  that  the  Mango  humming-bird  comes  over 
from  Culm  into  Florida,  and  then  follows  a lilUc  way  fur- 
ther up  the  coimt.  But  if  you  have  ever  seen  one.  you  are 
not  likely  to  forget  it.  There  is  no  family  of  binls  which 
attracts  more  attention,  or  which  deserves  uH>re.  Tbrir 
size  and  their  movements  make  them  really  objects  of 
wonder.  They  ore  the  smallest  of  all  flying  things,  n- 
cept  insects,  and  in  truth  some  of  them  are  decidedly 
smaller  than  many  of  the  large  insects.  And  then,  too, 
they  come  and  go  so  like  magic  as  always  to  astonish 
those  w'ho  are  not  accii.stomeil  to  watching  them. 

You  see  one  hovering  over  a flower,  but  you  can  not 
|4‘11  liow  he  hovers,  for  he  moves  his  wings  so  rapidly  that 
you  can  not  ms*  tliem;  there  he  hangs  in  the  air.  inakiiur 
all  the  time  a low  hum,  from  which  he  tak^  his  name, 
and  which  is  caused  by  the  flapping  of  his  witigs.  Yt*« 
an*  l<K)king  at  him.  and  all  at  once  he  is  not  there;  but 
you  prolmbly  <lid  not  see  him  go.  f<ir  he  sliol  away  •»> 
()uickly  tliat  you  fnilcHl  to  detect  it.  and  pt^ha;iB  in  ao- 
olhcr  sts'oml  there  lie  is  ugitiii,  hanging  in  Uie  s!ime  jilacc. 
over  llie  *<ime  flower.  That  is  what  a liunimiiig-bird  tUies. 
ai  ‘ ' m*l  •ilrange  that  thej’  are  counted  so  womlerfol. 
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:»«|x>cially  wl»en  you  twld  to  it  all  the  fact  that  their  colora 
^r'<'  almost  always  very  bnlliant.  Even  our  own  little 
rii  l>y*tbroat.  which  coim>it  so  fur  to  the  nortlt,  fliislies  like 
s f iery  coal  when  he  brings  Itis  red  throat  to  glance  in  the 
ititilight. 

1 luive  said  that  humniing*binU  in  geneml  are  marked 
vith  brilliant  colors.  This  is  strictly  true;  but  among! 
lic?Tn  hH  there  is  scarcely  one  more  gorgeously  elegant 
1 1 jsii  tlie  one  whose  plcltire  you  set*  hen*,  ami  wlnise  Span- 
h1>  name  I have  plai*4'd  at  tin*  head  of  thi.s  account.  Per-  ! 
yon  can  not  n‘ud  it  in  Spanish,  hut  you  can  in  Eng-  | 
it  means  the  goltl  and  ememld  tuft  or  curt:  and 
,'}mon  I tell  you  more  abiMit  him,  y<m  will  umlcrstaml  the 
for  such  a name*.  I do  not  think  the  name  is  a com- 


mon one;  ]>erhaps  it  is  called  so  only  by  the  people  who 
told  it  to  me:  hut  it  struck  me  as  h<>ing  so  Wuutiful,  and 
fitting  thehird  so  nicely , that  I have  al  ways  h»ve<l  t»>  remem- 
l)or  it.  In  works  on  natural  history  itiscall(*tl  Hhumjiho- 
micron  micror/iync^nni.  Wlmt  do  y«m  think  of  that? 
What  a horrid  long  name  to  give  to  such  a lovely  little 
fellow!  It  is  a.s  long  as  the  hinl  himself.  I doubt  if  you 
«m  pronounce  it.  El  Biicle  (lx><)'-klay)  de  Esmeralda  y 
()ru  sounds  to  me  like  music  in  coin|Kirisun  with  it.  Shall 
I tell  you  where  I Hrst  saw  him  f 

It  WHS  in  a pluct*  almost  as  remarkable  as  the  hinl  him- 
Ht'lf.  The  8|s*cios  is  found  only  on  the  west  coa.st  of  South 
America,  ami  even  there  you  do  not  see  it  until  you  roach 
I tlic  high  valleys  of  the  Andes. 
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I )m<l  t^o  w«ekii  before  at  Tnixillo.  wliirh 

in  u |K>rt  in  Pcni  a little  more  than  tlirre  bumlml  miles 
north  <»f  Lima.  Look  on  your  map.  ami  liml  il.  You 
will  see  that  it  is  alamt  ei^lil  «le*fre<'S  south  of  the  equator. 
The  name  is  S}ianiKh.  ami  you  must  pronounec  it  Tnsj- 
heel'-yo.  Does  that  sound  strung  to  you  ? It  should  mit: 
you  oii^hi  to  taufi^hl  to  pronounce  it  that  way  in  m'IhmiI. 
The  SjMinish  x sounds  like  our  letter  h.  Tnixillo  was 
founded  by  Pizairo  nearly  three  humlre<l  and  Hfty  years 
fi^>.  in  15215.  But  we  nui.sl  not  atop  here;  we  are  looking 
for  El  Bucle. 

It  wa.H  the  third  day  after  my  leavinjf  Tnixillo,  when  1 
found  niyaelf  in  a drep  valley  filleil  with  Howem.  and 
over  the  Hrsl  llowerinjf  hush  a hnmmiii^-binl  wjis  hover- 
intr.  I saw  at  once  not  only  that  he  was  very  lM>auliful, 
hut  that  he  was  different  from  anyone  that  I hail  setui. 
Il  was  my  custom  there  to  keep  one  lairrel  of  my  pun  pre 
pared  esiM*cially  for  hnniminp-hirds.  that  is.  haided  with 
wlnit  is  callcil  diist-shot.  thus  enahliiip  me  to  kill  them 
without  tearing  their  skins,  as  larpe  shot  w<mld  do.  It 
wa.s  but  a minute,  and  1 had  my  new  hinl  in  my  hand. 
The  ripht-hund  llpiiir  of  the  two  in  Ibis  plate  repn*senls 
liim  as  1 saw  him  tlum.  exeeptinp  that  here  the  colors  are 
not  piven,  hut  I will  descriU*  them  to  y«ui. 

The  t«»p  of  his  ln*ad  and  his  ljuck — lii-s  cap  ami  mantle. 
to  .H|M-ak^were  of  the  nuwt  exquisite  d<s*p  dark  violet ; his 
tliniat  looknl  like  ]stlished  pold.  its  lonp  scaly  feathers  up- 
)M‘:u’inp  to  pihhsl  plates:  while  his  sides  and  breast 
shone  like  eriierHlds,  sohripht  wa.s  their  fm*en  color.  You 
timt  his  umler  surfu4‘<*  was  thu.s  all  emerald  ami  pold — 
esmemWo  //  oro— only  that  hisflelicale  little  fi*<*t.  almost 
t(Ki  small  to  ls>  se<*n.  were  so  white  os  to  fairly  s|Kirkle. 
At  the  same  time  his  winps  and  tail  were  of  a rich  pur 
plish'bim'k.  Can  you  imapine  unythinp  more  elcpunl  ? I 
sat  down  U>  admire  liim.  ttiniinphim  m*ernml  over  in  my 
hand,  and  while  I was  thus  (Mipaped  1 heard  a step,  ami 
hsikinp  up,  I saw  that  one  of  the  native  pirls  fnmi  a lions** 
just  lielow  was  cominp  toward  me.  I «iKike  to  her.  ami 
after  the  usual  salutation  I usketl  her.  *'  Hefiorita.  <*omo  se 
lluma  este  |>ajarito  liermoso  f" — “What  do  you  call  this 
lieauliful  little  hinl  .''’—and  then  she  told  me  its  name,  just 
U8  1 have  told  it  ynti.  She  als4>  t«dd  me  that  the  skins 
were  soinetimes  set  to  wear  as  a bnMX’h  or  buckle,  and  I 
did  not  wonder  at  it.  so  verj'  lM*autiful  w'ere  the  colors. 

T1m*mc  iipures  are  of  the  natnml  size,  and  you  can  jndpe 
for  yourself  how  small  he  is.  Even  with  sucli  a lonp  tail 
as  he  lias,  his  entire  length  is  only  thret*  and  a half  inelies. 
thus  mukinp  him  decidetlly  smaller  than  our  ruby  thixmt- 
*h1  htimininp-hinl.  As  I went  on  down  the  valley  I found 
tliem  in  ahuiidutice,  and  I found  also  that  in  that  valley 
st*arcely  any  other  siM-cies  was  to  lie  seen. 

1 wu-H  constantly  watehinp  ftir  their  nests,  ami  liefore 
very  lonp  1 saw  one.  and  you  have  it  n*pn*s*‘iit<Hl  hen*, 
with  tlu*  two  binls  sittinp  oii  its  e<lpe.  It  was  a very  dif- 
ficult matter  to  disliiipuish  llie  nest,  either  lhat  one  or  the 
othere  which  I afterward  saw.  for  they  hsikisl  almost  pre- 
cis(*]y  like  little  knots  on  the  liark.  I f(»und  the  Hi's!  from 
!«*einp  the  hinl  sillinp  on  it,  and  havinp  leurmsl  how  they 
I(s>k,  I was  able  to  find  otlu'rs.  1 climiM*d  up  to  examine 
a nuinlsT  of  tliem,  and  th**y  were  really  very  churmiiiply 
built.  They  were  made  of  line  twips  and  iimsses.  the  iii- 
sid(*  Is'inp  limsl  with  the  soft  down  fnmi  plants,  while  the 
ouLside  wa.s  <M»vertHl  over  with  lichens,  ^•videlllly  with  tlie 
intention  of  hidiiip  the  nest  liy  causiiip  it  to  look  only 
like  a knot  or  lump  on  the  Iwrk.  and  it  was  so  m*atly  dom* 
as  tf)  require  close  st‘areh  Is'fore  the  nret  could  lie  found. 

You  have  seen  fnmi  wliat  i have  siiiil,  even  if  you  have 
not  nolicnl  il  y«)urself.  that  hiimmhip-hinls  eome  alxiul 
llowersof  various  kinds  constantly,  and  evidently  do  it  for 
fMune  object.  I^rrhaps  you  have  been  tohl  that  they  pet 
their  fisnl  from  the  flowers.  D<>  you  know  of  wlmt  that 
fcMHl  eoiisisU^  It  was  formerly  always  said  lh:ti  • 
sucketl  the  honey  fn>m  the  flowers,  uml  that  Il‘ 


constitute*!  their  ftHsl.  and  1 have  read  many  accimtib*  m 
which  the  atUmipt  was  made  to  show  liow  iik*ely  tlmr 
, bills  were  fitted  to  draw  up  the  honey  fnnn  the  l>ottomof 
the  flower.  We  know  imw  that  this  is  not  w>.  The  hum 
j minp-bird  has  notliinp  to  do  with  the  swt*et  fluid  in  tht> 
tlowere,  which  by-the-vvay  is  not  honey,  thouph  it  is  often 
' calletl  w>:  he  cares  notliinp  for  it.  Tlieii  why  does  he  nmir 
[ to  the  flowers,  you  may  ask,  if  he  is  not  p»‘ttinp  »t>meihiji? 

from  them.  He  is  ptdtiiip  soinethinp;  he  is  petting  ha 
I fo4Kl : hut  (hat  fiKsl  is  iiise<*ts,  and  nothinp  but  iusei'ts.  Tls- 
I HW**et  fluid  of  the  flowers  attracts  pn*at  numbers  of  snub 
; flies  of  various  sorts:  you  can  scarcely  hsik  into  any 
of  flower  without  fludinp  more  or  less  of  them,  ami  «wn»* 
times  the  flower  will  lie  almoKt  black  with  them.  Tlih 
the  hnmmiiip-binl  knows,  and  he  thrusts  iii  his  hill,  uid 
j throwinp  out  his  slender  sticky  tonpue.  lie  picks  up  fli** 

I flies  one  by  one  and  swallows  them,  and  that  is  the 
he  takes  lii.s  meals:  but  the  bouet/  is  nothinp  to  him.  T\w 
J next  lime  y«m  si*e  a huimninp-hirtl.  watch  him  carefully, 
and  reim  iiil«‘r  what  it  Is  he  is  patheriiip. 

' HACE-BALL:  A NEW  GAME. 

1)  ACK-K.\LL  is  a hiphly  interestinp  pame.  eomhining 
1 the  ls*sl  }M)inl.s  of  lacroKM*  and  chevy.  The  phiih-  u*. 
played  with  five  men  on  a shle.  eoch  armetl  with  a U 
• i*r*>ss<‘  bat.  The  sides  conpr»*pHte  in  their  res|SH*tive  derre 
‘ and  the  caiituins  toss  for  iiininpK.  I>‘t  us  sup|K>s4‘  the 
captain  of  C den  w*ins  the  Uws,  the  P deii  side  llien  raiii.’** 

, tliemsfdves  in  a row  on  the  line  K.  ami  the  first  man  in  on 
' tlie  line  E,  the  latter  havinp  a la*'ros.st^  hull  on  his  Im(. 
and  with  this,  directly  the  umpire  cries  “play. “he  Uvjs 
off  in  the  direction  of  the  “ Home"  A.  ami  the  D side  piv*- 
i chn.s«*.  tlie  ohj«*<'t  of  the  man  m lieinp  to  drop  the  Util  ui 
his  “ Home’’  while  part  of  his  hs»t,  at  least,  is  over  tbe 
“ home  line**;  the  object  of  the  otliers.  to  ileprive  him  of 
the  ball  and  take  it  to  their  den.  If  he  pet  home,  he 
, waits  till  all  his  side  pet  their  iniiinpH.  and  tlieii  .siaK> 

. apaiii;  if  not.  he  is  out.  Each  man  home  counts  one 
jioiiit,  and  the  inninp  lu.sts  till  all  are  out.  when  the  total 
is  iiiatle  up.  and  the  other  side  po  in.  the  hiphest  M**>re.  of 
Cimrse,  winninp.  When  a man  finds  he  can  not  pet 
' home,  lie  may  p<‘t  the  IsiU  Isick  to  his  den.  and  then  wai( 
his  nc.\t  inninp.  but  without  coiinlinp  anytliinp  for  hi< 
“ faileil  inninp."  None  of  the  m side  may  Itelp  the  mar 
in : one  iiiinute  is  piveii  to  the  out  side  to  pet  o.wly  lieiwrec 
I eaeh  man.  and  tlm*e  minutes  lx*tweoii  each  imiitip.  Tlic 
usual  rules  as  to  umpires,  etc.,  will  hold  pis>d.  ami  the 
man  in  may  not  run  into  his  ripjionenta'  proimd  or  out  id 
Ixuinds.  or  he  Is  out.  and  if  he  unintentionally  run  into  hU 
ow'it  den  lie  counts  a “ faih*<l  inninp"  as  above. 
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“BAKTLE'IT  & AKNOLD.” 

«Y  A.  V.  II.  STOimARl). 

I'M  Bartlott  myself — R.  K..  and  my  ]jartiier’«  name  is 
Guy.  Anyhow,  he  whk  niy  jmrtner  oiK-e,  hut  he  isn’t 
now,  because  we’ve  gone  mitof  business.  We’ve  lioon  ac- 
quHinte<l  ever  since  we  wen*  real  little,  and  always 
friends.  exi‘cptoncein  a while  we  have  a tiff  or  something. 

I>ast  summer  there  was  ^un^r  to  l>e  a hijf  celebration  at 
New  Holland.  It’s  called  New  Holland  because  our  State 
sent  over  for  lots  of  Holland  people  to  come  ami  settle,  and 
we’d  ifive  'em  land.  So  they  came,  and  we  jjave  'em  fanns, 
and  their  town  is  called  New  Holland,  and  it’s  twelve  miles 
away  fmin  Deervillc.  DeerWlle  is  omp  town. 

Well,  the  Governor  was  coining,  and  more’n  a tloz«‘n 
brass  liamis,  and  militionary  C4>mi)anies,  and  folks  fi-oin 
all  over  everywhei’c.  And  they  were  to  make 

s]MH*<dies  and  sing  and  eat  dinner.  .\iid  I and  Guy  we 
were  talkinf?  alsnit  it  under  a plum-tree  in  the  (rarden. 

“Cal  Preasy  says  his  father's  ((oiiiff  to  have  a shanty 
and  w»ll  thiiitrsout  there--jjingerbread.  and  pU*H.  and  |H*a- 
iiuts,  and  such.  And  leinonade.” 

'Twas  Itefoh*  this  that  I and  Guy  we  wanUfd  a gxxxl 
l(»t  of  money  for  something  very  ])articular.  I don't  mind 
telling  you  alxjut  it  now,  for’tain’t  likely  we’ll  overset  it. 
and  I’d  as  lieves  some  other  Ixiy 'd  liave  the  chance  as  not. 

'Twus  to  buy  a jamy  we  wanted  it,  like  those  the  circus  | 
luul.  The  circus  men  told  us  that  they  lK>U}rht  their  |>o- 1 
iiies  of  a man  nanie<l  David  8<»lomon,  who  livtsl  in  n 
county  thatsoiiuded  like  ‘■Jumpup.”down  to  Texas.  And 
he  had  (me  more  pony  to  sell  for  ten  dollars,  which  was  j 
cheap,  but  we’d  have  to  pay  for  him  to  ride  on  the  cars. 

The  circus  man  winked  a ifixsl  deal  and  laug'heil  when 
we  thanktsl  him,  and  said  ’twasn't  any  trouldc  at  all,  and 
he  hoped  we’d  tjet  the  jxmy. 

8o  that's  what  we  wanted  the  lot  of  money  for.  And 
lis  soon  as  Guy  said  that  alK>ut  Cal  Pressy's  father,  an  idea 
IK)pped  into  my  head,  and  1 |)oppod  it  out  of  my  mouth : 

*•  Let's  we  have  a shanty 
Guy  stopped  to  think  a minute. 

*' Wei),  say  we  do,’’  said  he,  when  the  minute  wo.s  up; 
“if  the  folks  ‘11  lot  us,  which  maybe  tlu*y  won’t.” 

But  I said  they  would;  for  1 knew  my  father  alwaj's 
likes  to  have  me  do  business  on  my  own  hook,  Im*cuusc  lie 
says  it  learii.s  a chap  to  think  for  himself:  and  mother's 
bound  to  say  “yes'’  if  father  does;  ami  Mrs.  Arnold  al- 
ways says,  Do  as  Mrs.  Bartlett  tells  you”:  and  of  course 
Mr.  Arnold  wouldn't  Hy  in  the  faces  and  eyes  of  all  three 
of  ’em.  and  he's  a little  man  anyway. 

So  it  tunuHl  out  just  the  way  I said  this  time,  thouj'h 
they  chalfed  ns  some,  and  father  and  Mr.  Arnold  made  a 
lf<HKl  deal  of  talk  about  the  new  firm.  But  I and  Guy  we 
didn't  cart*. 

We  counted  up  our  Iwiiik  money,  and  I had  five  dollars 
and  four  cents  and  Gny  had  three  dolhirs  and  seventy- 
nine  cents.  But  liis  fatlier  lent  him  one  and  a iinarter  to 
make  him  even  imrtner,  and  Guy  jp^ve  his  note. 

Ho  that  made  ten,  and  ten  dollars  ‘11  buy  quite  a lot  of 
tiling.  Ami  the  w'omen-folks  they  said  they'd  make  the 
pies  and  ^in^crhreuul  and  cake  fur  nothintc<  htit  w*e  must 
iuiy  the  fi«mr.  and  so  forth.  we  did.  Tlie  and-so- forth  j 
cost  a j?o<sl  deiil  imire’ii  the  flour. 

So  we  had  six  left— six  dollars — and  we  houfflit  candy 
w'itii  it,  and  nuts,  and  twelve  lemon.s.  and  some  su^ar.  A nd 
w'e  dividtsl  up  so’s  if  it  came  to  <*atinf;  we  ivoiildii’t  ^t 
rnorf*‘n  Im'Iouj^hI  to  us.  And  we  jiainted  a sijfii  with  black 
paint: 

“BARTLETT  A ARNOLD.” 

It  lo«.)ked  real  nice.  And  Captain  Tilley  said  he’d  lend  us 
his  camping-out  tent  if  we  d Ik*  careful  of  it,  and  we  said 
w'e  would. 

So  that's  all  until  wc  came  to  go.  We  went  the  night 


liefore  with  the  express  wagon  and  Duke.  l>ecause  our  old 
Duke  he's  pretty  slow,  and  we  wauted  to  bo  theix?  l>efore 
the  pmceK.sion  did  in  Uie  morning. 

Well,  we  got  to  Now  Holland,  ami  we  were  going  to  set 
1 up  our  tent  'longside  of  the  Capitol— that's  their  ineeting- 
‘ house  and  mdiool-house  and  town-house  all  in  a hunch. 
And  I and  Guy  wo  were  going  to  s<*t  up  and  get  ready  t<j 
j sell  things,  w'heii  along  comes  a man,  and  says  he,  hig  ns 
life, 

“ Got  a license  ?” 

“ No,  sir,”  said  we. 

“ Tlien  you  can’t  sell  here.”  said  he. 

“ Why  not  if”  said  I. 

'•My  father’s  name  is  Mr.  Arnold.’’  said  Guy.  redding 
uj).  “and  he  keeps  a store.” 

“ I don’t  care  ef  he  k<*eps  a dozen  stores,”  said  the  man. 

Come  to  liml  out,  that  man  had  lx>ught  the  right,  if 
tliat's  what  you  eall  it,  of  a mile  stpiare.  with  the  Capitol 
in  the  middle,  and  folks  had  to  give  him  money  or  they 
couldn't  sell  there. 

•*How  much  is  a license*  ?”  said  I, 

*■  Five  dollars,’’  said  he. 

“ Will  you  trust  us  f”  said  Guy.  lx>ld  us  bi*nKs. 

“ No.”  said  the  man,  “ I won’t.” 

Well,  sir,  we  didn't  know  what  to  do,  and  all  that  gin- 
gerbread and  pies  ami  things  just  waiting  to  s{m>I1.  And 
we  st(M)d  and  tliought. 

“I>*t’s  we  go  half  a mile  hack  on  tlie  D«*erviile  road.” 
.said  Guy,  in  a minute,  throwing  up  his  hat.  with  a luKtmy, 
“and  then  the  pnxxswion  'll  ^ by  us.  ami  maybe  the 
folks  'll  buy  something.” 

“Good!”  said  I. 

Ho  we  found  out  how  far  half  a mile  wa.s.  and  we  went 
I H little  moi*e,  so's  to  pitch  right  on  the  top  of  a long  hill, 

! And  we  hitched  old  Duke  out  to  grass.  And  after  a while 
j we  laid  down  in  the  tent,  and  said  ’twas  fun.  But  1 
! thought,  for  my  |Mtrt,  I'd  mther  he  to  home. 

In  the  night  I di*eanied  I was  in  swiinniirtg.  and  the 
water  was  awful  cold.  And  pretty  soon  I woke  up.  and 
there  I was  two  inche*  deep  in  water,  and  'twas  ruining 
like  sixty.  Ho  I woke  up  Guy.  and  we  fell  i*ound  and 
f(mnd  that  the  things  to  sell  weren’t  getting  wet  ; and  then 
we  sat  down  on  a boartl,  and  the  next  thing  I remember 
of  'twas  morning,  and  the  sun  was  Hhining,  and  1 and 
Guy  we  laid  there  in  the  tent  wet  as  water. 

So  we  gf)t  up  and  combed  each  other’s  hair  with  our 
Ungers,  and  then  we  ate  a pie  lietween  ii.s,  and  then  we 
put  out  oiir  sign.  It  w'as  streaked  some  because*  it  got 
rained  on.  hut  you  could  read  it  close  to.  Then  we  spread 
our  piiw  an’  things  out  on  a iKmnl.  and  l>egan  to  ndl  our 
lemons  the  way  I'd  seen  mother  do  to  make  the  juice 
come  out  easy.  We  i*olled  'em  slow,  ami  Ijefore  they  were 
all  done,  after  a long  while,  we  Inxinl  music,  away  off  ami 
faint.  Imt  coming  nearer  everj*  minute,  the  hig  drums  and 
little  drums  and  bugles  and  horns  all  pounding  and  toot- 
ing away  at  “The  Htar-spjingled  Banner.” 

Oh.  it  wa.s  gruiid!  1 and  Guy  we  ran  out  to  the  road. 
We  <x>uldnT  see  the  pixx-ession  so  far  away,  because  everj*- 
thing  was  so  misty  after  the  rain : but  we  could  hear  it 
coming  nearer  and  neaix*r.  and  we  wondered  if  our  folk.s 
would  come  tlrsl,  or  last,  or  where.  It  did  seem  ns  if  wo 
hadn’t  seen  our  mothers  for  a month  of  Sundays. 

So  we  Kt»K)d  and  cracketl  our  fei*t  together  once  in  a 
while  and  waited.  And  all  of  a sudden  we  heard  a thun- 
dering racket  a gotal  deal  nearer  than  the  procession— a 
dreadful  rattling  and  humping  and  thumping,  and  some- 
body away  behind  singing  out  " Wh(»a!" 

“ It’s  Mr.  Pressy’s  old  ix»an yolh*d  Gny.  all  on  fire  in 
a minute.  “ He's  running  away  with  the  gingerbread  ’n’ 
stuff.  I do  believe.’’ 

Then  we  heartl  a screech— a regular  ear-splitter.  And 
a girl  1*011  out  of  u little  Hollander  house  across  the  rood 
and  down  a ways.  And  she  put  her  hands  over  her  eyes, 


jv^ogle 


748 


IIAUPEU’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


voin«  ra. 


and  tunible<l  on  )ior  knee«.  and  »croeehed  and  acre«<'h- 
ed.  And  it  all  hapi>cncd  in  a lionp,  tlimifph  you  have  to 
t4*ll  it  one  to  time;  so  about  as  soon  a«  we  saw  Mr.  Pres* 
sy's  old  roan  and  the  woman  w*e  saw  two  little  Hollander 
Irbies,  with  their  yellow  hair  braided  in  wispy  pij^tails. 
and  white  dresses  on,  playing  right  square  in  the  middle 
of  the  rood. 

It  seems  to  me  as  if  1 looked  at  Guy  n long,  long  time, 
and  Guy  louke<l  at  me.  .\nd  I thought  about  my  mother, 
and  my  dog  Ponto.  and  that  we  hadn't  rolle<l  till  of  the 
lemons;  and  then  I felt  as  if  something  gave  mo  a push. 
And  it  was  all  in  a minute,  and  I and  Guy  we  ran.  And 
Guy  was  a little  first,  and  he  grabbetl  the  nearest  one,  and 
I grabbed  the  other,  and  felt  the  horse  right  over  me.  And 
1 jumped  sideways,  and  tlirew  the  little  Hollander,  and 
something  hit  me. 

8u  that's  all  I knew  till  I heard  a roar  in  my  ears  that 
grew  louder  and  louder,  and  pretty  soon  I knew  'twas  folks 
talking,  and  1 ofieued  my  eyes,  ami  there  I was  in  a little 
low  room,  with  two  funny  brass  candlesticks  on  the  man* 


•■IT  WAS  ALL  IX  A MIXITB.” 

lel-shclf ; and  my  mother  was  there,  and  Guy,  and  Mrs.  Ar* 
hold,  and  father,  and  Mr.  Arnold,  and  Dr.  Henry.  Tliey 
hstketl  funny  to  me.  and  there  was  a queer  smell  in  the 
room,  and  my  head  was  tied  up  with  a wet  rug  ; the  wet 
was  what  smelled  so  funny. 

"Hullo!"  said  I,  first  thing. 

" Oh,  my  boy !"  said  my  mother,  and  then  she  began  to 
cry  like  a g«MKl  one. 

" Pulse  is  pretty  well,”  said  the  doctor,  feeling  of  my 
wrist. 

Then  I looked  at  Guy,  and  Guy  looked  at  me.  and  we 
boUi  Ix'gaii  to  laugh. 

"All  right,”  said  Dr.  Henrj',  rubbing  his  gln.vics  up; 
“he's  all  right.  Mrs.  Bartlett.” 

And  so  I was.  only  diny  a little,  and  headiu'liy  where 
the  hub  of  one  of  Mr.  Pre«.sy*s  wug<ui  whi*«*ls  hail  hit  me. 

Well,  wlieii  we  went  out  of  the  litth*  Hollumler  house, 
there  was  the  Governor's  carriage  stopiXKl  right  in  front, 
only  I and  Guy  we  didn't  know  'twas  the  Governor's  then. 
And  the  whole  proci*ssion  had  stopfied ; and  when  >ve  went 


out,  you  never  heard  such  a cheer  as  the  folkn  gave,  just 
as  if  we'd  d<me  something  big.  They  .swung  thrirhiu- 
and  the  Governor  did  too— and  humihetl  like  all  p«- 
Messed  for  *‘ Bartlett  & Arnold.'’  Because,  you  see.  ihai 
Hollander  woman  she  told  the  Commissioner  wlut  the 
fuss  was  all  about,  and  he  got  up  on  a wagon  and  told  it 
in  English  to  the  crowd,  and  the  ones  that  iniuld  heartoM 
the  ones  that  couldn't,  and  my  mother  said  when  it  caine 
to  her  she  thought  she  must  faint.  But  she  didn't;  the 
wouldn't  l>e  so  foolish. 

So  the  folks  cheered,  and  laughed  a little,  when  liier 
looked  at  our  sign.  And  something  swelled  up  big  and 
hard  in  my  throat,  till  I almost  crii<d:  but  not  berauw*  I 
was  sorry.  Guy  almost  did  too.  And  my  niolher 
tight  hold  of  my  hand,  and  choked,  ami  said: 

"Now  you'll  come  with  me,  Roy;  I can't  leave  you  hew 
again.” 

Mrs.  Arnold  said  so  too.  But  I and  Guy  we  said  «re'd 
got  to  M‘)l  our  tilings,  because  we  couldn't  atfonl  to  ]iat 
ten  dollars,  could  we  1 And  Uiere  was  the  pony,  too. 

So  we  went  over  lo  the 
tent,  and  our  mothers  viili 
us.  And  it  sCenit  as  if  ev- 
erybody undemUmd.  fur 
they  came  in  and  hiwgk 
things  until  we  had  m»n- 
than  fifteen  dollars.  andnv4 
a gingerbread  or  anTtbiug 
left. 

So  then  we  said  we'd  fu 
And  1 sup|KKM>!  you  woot 
believe  that  the  Govenxe 
sung  out  "let  the  little- 
young  gentlemen  ridevidi 
me,  if  you  please,  madam 
So  we  did : we  rode  witb 
thcGovemor.  Andheialk- 
cd  to  us.  and  lookeil  just  the 
same  as  other  folks,  only 
not  so  handsotiie  as  boo)** 
We  sat  side  of  liiin  at  din 
ner.  too,  because  he  said 
US  to;  andafterdiimerxim*’ 
of  the  folks  put  us  in  th<-.' 
sjieeches.  Ami  I hope 
didn't  feel  to<i  stuck  up 
about  it.  though  my  fatho 
he  said  'tw'iis  enough 
turn  any  boy's  heath 
So  we  mode  somet  Iiiiiguui 
of  it  after  all:  and  Guv  sad 
what  a good  thing  it  wsa«^ 
didn't  have  a license,  aid 
had  to  go  liack  just  to  when«  the  babies  w<»uld  be  in  t)/ 
road,  or  else  they'd  have  bet^u  run  over.  Ami  iii(»a  all  -c 
Ml*.  Pn‘88y's  gingerbread  and  things  bouiictnl  out  ah*n: 
the  way,  so  he  didn't  have  much  to  sell;  but  he  whi|>}*^ 
the  horse  to  |uiy  for  it.  And  that  nmu  that  wouldn't  kt 
us  have  any  license  stocxl  around  all  day  and  ltM>ked  ar  : 
he  thought  Homeliody  ought  to  give  him  a dollar.  .\id 
we  is  salisllei].  I and  Guy  arc.  Isvause  we  made  quite  a <*' 
hesid(*K  what  we  ate.  and  the  babies  didn't  gi*t  run  oitf: 
ImmU.  But  don't  you  lx>lieve  that  the  Hollauder  womi: 
shook  the  two  p<K>r  little  chaps  up  like  a breeze  beiwu* 
they  got  their  frocks  muddy.  That's  what  the  folks 
anyhow,  and  it's  just  like  what  some  women  would  tiu.  / 
think. 

'Tisn  t likely  we'll  ever  get  the  pony  the  way  I .satti 
first.  U*oau.*e  the  cm*us  man  didn't  tell  us  the  town  wt'“ 
Mr.  David  Solomon  lives,  and  we  don't  know.  Airi  • 
don't  know  as  I ought  to  tell  this  story,  Imthum'  it'sab- 
m>  -u'*  nmch:  but  nia^'ls*  you  iimlu't  print  my  nat/ 
folks  won't  kuow  it's  mo. 
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SIX  little  without  any  ahoca. 

Kilt  to  make  them  the  Hhoeniaker  baa  to  rcfuac: 
For  he  liaa  no  laat  that  will  (It  their  queer  feet. 
Anil  in  great  dUapixiiutmeut  they'll  have  to  retreat. 


m>  nice; 

How  he  kneads  them,  kneads 
them,  kneads  them. 

Out  of  augur,  flour,  and 
apicc. 

To  the  oven  then  he  takes 
them. 

In  the  hot  oven  bakes 
llicm. 

Thinking  all  the  time.  It  may 
l»e. 

Of  my  cunning  little  babv. 

Who  will  eat  the  augar  catica 


And  now.  Boby  Ciirlyhoad.  what  shall  we  do 
With  six  little  goslings  without  any  shoe? 

We  take  (heir  soft  down  to  make  Baby  a bed 
On  which  he  can  pillow  his  soft  little 'head. 


It’s  verv  naughty  of  the  Iters 
My  littfe  Itoy  to  scare  and  teaw. 

And  cat  his  bnwd  and  honey  up : 
They  can  Im^akfast  out  of  a’  buttercup. 


VWAKE,  awake,  my  I»by, 

The  morning  suu'  U up 
And  wailing  for  my  Itoby 
To  And  a butterrup. 

Buttercui>s  and  dnisli*s 
Are  growing  all  around. 

And  here  are  laibv'a  little  shoes 
T«>  eaiKT  o'er  the  ground. 

•*V>on  he’ll  bring  me  pifuv  flowers 
(rathereil  in  the  mumlng  hours. 
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Klf'SlXij  THRoriiil  THK  (;.ATK. 
<ii>Lr>K%-nnt>  an<l  aMpra. 

I'rnrH  unti  pnn>i«' 

Jiut  (III*  prettipM  pt>)oni. 

And  llip  HliKtira. 

1'liri»i|{h  thr  «lf«p  «>ltl  tirrbard. 

Down  thr  dcnr  old  lane*. 

Aflrr  fruit  and  fl>iweni 
TIh*>-  will  fii  with  Jam*. 

w kiM  from  Kiltl** 

Throiich  the  meadow  trate. 
‘’Harry.  HUter  KUie. 

W>  Will  b»*  |(N»  late." 

Thl»  from  Master  Fn-ddle. 

Who  wimld  hale  l4i  mlsa 
Inddet)  pram  niHl  ap)>lea 
JU!*t  to  ttPt  u kUN. 

I>o  uol  fear,  the  fl<»w«‘m 
And  the  fruit  will  wait 
'lill  B litlle  tiuildeti 
KImwo  through  the  mte. 


OUK  l'a«T()KKI('E  liOX. 

**  Wuo»ii«w»," 

Dcak  Y4ira«j  Fhi.k».-Yuu  have  rend  no  often 
In  f imr  (imnniiiir  |«(>er  of  the  wonderftd  Inlelli- 
Rvner  mill  •tlnmice  fnnch'n  of  aniraaU  that  I am 
tempted  to  write  you  of  a "Happy  Family"  in  I 
which  we  an*  all  ir^tly  intcrerted. 

AlMHit  fi»ur  weekn  nip)  I went  liown  to  .he  nta-  : 
ble  and  found  a motlH*r  cat  and  three  little  otieH 
on  a Iwd  of  ntraw  In  a half-hosahead.  A few 
day»  later  another  eat  luid  limn*  snowy  link*  kit- 
tens in  the  same  place.  They  wen-  the  prettiest 
ereatiifvs  you  ever  miw.  and  the  happy  mumnuis 
seemed  to  enjoy  my  admiration  of  their  iialiies, 
Th«  next  mornlnir,  on  visitinamy  pels,  the  eats 
were  away,  and  t4i  my  aatouUlimenI  I fr»uud  a 

SM-okled  hen  sfttInK  on  four  of  the  kltt4‘ns.  I 
rove  her  off.  hut  she  went  most  unwIUliiKly. 
The  next  day  site  was  there  aKatn.  and  tlw-  next, 
but  two  uf  tiir  kittens  had  lieen  cani«Nl  out  on  i 
the  floor,  and  as  I was  afraid  the  nata  would  hide 
them.  1 removeii  tho  two  families,  putiliir  them 
on  some  straw  l>ehind  their  former  home.  In  a ' 
few  rouiuents  the  lien  found  them,  and  luis  nev-  | 
er  left  them  day  or  nhrht  exeept  for  her  fieid.  . 
The  little  ones  an-  arrowluff  llnely  ; they  enn-p  un- 
4ter  and  around  her.  play  with  uer  feathers,  and 
do  tho  funniest  Ihinits  Imaalaable.  all  of  whk*h  I i 
am  sure  she  enjoys. 

It  la  a stmiiire  and  lawntlful  siitht-  the  tw<> 
mothers,  li»e  six  babies, and  the  ilrmuir  old  hen 
muklfiK  herself  as  larce  as  |>ossli)|e.i>firn  siiread 
Inc  her  wliiipB  to  accommodate  one  4if  iIk-  ohl 
cals. 

A friend  said  to  me, " I wish  you  would  write 
this  out  f<ir  publication,  but  I fear  you  will  not 
bt4  IteUevml : 1 should  have  doubtisj  tie*  story 
myaelf."  Ho  I have  written  a tm-rc  outline  of 
the  pretty  mtenes  enacted  dowm  in  tiie  stable  eri 
try  of  my  C4iontry  house;  no  day  lias  n-prateil 
itself,  and  as  I vmte,  the  fnstcr-moi her,  nurse, 
friend  of  the  family,  or  wltatercr  site  may  U- 
called.  Is  faithfully  bruodtnjt  t>ver  In-r  ctmnp'. 
cr«K>nmi(  low,  os  If  to  a br>Mu|  of  little  slrapy 
cblcks. 

1 wonder  b4iw  all  this  will  end  ? When  the  chil- 
dren |p«  owl  lnl4»  Hie  W4irtd  to  seek  I heir  fortum-s. 
win  tliclr  devntml  nunwt  stay  with  the  "old 
folks"?  I know  not.  Hut  this  I know;  llial  the 
fate  of  liani-yard  fowls  «hall  not  lie  hers.  Hhc 


shall  Ih'  marked  witli  imr  approval,  uiid  shall  lire  i 
out  all  her  days  in  her  own  way,  and  acrordlmr 
to  her"4tW'li  sweet  will." 

llophiK  1 have  won  your  Interest  In  my  little 
family.  I urn  very  inily  yours,  F.  T.  f.  , 

The  I'tistmUtress  thanks  y«>n  In  Iichalf  of  all 
thr  <-liil4lrcn  for  this  very  entcrtaluliiK  account 
ofyonrpelB.  i 

Hy  auntie.  Ilvlny  in  Wasbinrton.  sends  Yoi-ao  ' 
I'xoi-i.a  to  me.  I like  It  V4*ry  much.  I can  hard- 
ly wait  a week  for  it  to  C4>me.  because  the  con-  , 
tinued  st4iries  nit  leave  <iff  In  sueh  lliterestllit; 

filaccs.  Alt  the  llltk  lioys  and  alrls  who  write  ' 
ellem  tell  iiiMiut  tlieir  twts.  I have  loit  nil)'.  I i 
have  neither  brother  nor  sister.  I am  eleven  i 
)'4-ars  old.  I ICO  to  a l->ench  i-olh-ei'.  wlM-n*  then- 
are  twelve  humlml  1h>>-s.  It  is  u (Ti>vi*mntcni 
school,  and  we  wear  a uniform.  Klin-  luinlaliHins 
with  red  siri|«-«  up  the  side,  a jacket  and  vest 
with  brass  buttons,  and  a little  mntrimnn-d  with 

Bihl  la)M-.  The  iwmc  of  niy  MUKHtl  Is  Collt'ite 
dllti.  Kach  Imiv  has  hU  own  nmm.  We  (to  to 
ht-ti  at  riaht  o'clm-k,  and  iret  up  at  six  t*ana 
t*4imes  for  me  Hatiinlay  cv4;nin«  at  seven  4»VIoca. 

I s(*end  Hunday  at  home,  and  ivtiini  to  the  i-4>l-  i 
le^  at  nine  In  thi- evening.  | 

I am  taklna  my  vai-alioii  now.  I went  with  i 
my  uncle  to  the  sea-shore  at  l>h-pt^te.  There  is  a ' 
Very  old  fort  then*,  and  al«o  oUt  ctiuruhcs  ulaiut  ' 
fallinc  to  pieces.  1 went  to  llliuin.  and  saw  a I 
lariP- fortincalion.  I went  to  Ht.  Mulo.  and  then  I 
to  Hranrllle.  Both  of  these  places  an-  on  the  ] 
sea  shon-.  and  both  iiavc  old  fi>rtH  and  i-hurches  ! 
which  Interest  visitors.  I irathcml  some  pretty  , 
shells  and  pebbles.  I had  a very  nk-e  lime  play-  . 
iiiff  III  the  sand.  I aim*  went  to  tin-  Isle  id  Jer- 
sey, which  la-hintpi  |4>  Knahind  We  went  to  take  ' 
a drive,  and  I saw  some  Tann-  caves. 

I am  now  slayina  in  the  country  by  the  side  of 
a little  lake,  and  in  alsmt  tlve  miiiiitv-s'  walk  you 
an-  in  the  wuimIs.  1 have  a llttio  Ixatt  in  whhih 
i sail  on  the  lake,  i luive  a friend  wln>  has  a 
donkey.  I ao  nearly  cverj-  day  to  rhlc  with  him. 

This  is  the  first  letter  1 luivr  written  to  Y4it'N4i 
lit4iei.K.  I hoiK-  It  Is  not  tmi  loiiaio  be  publlsin-il 
.My  auntie  Is  very  much  interested  In  the  Pixit- 
oftl<-r  Kox.  IIakkt  J.  B. 

Your  letter  plras.ed  me  very  much.  Harry,  for 
It  was  almost  as  easy  to  read  a*  print.  S4»  very 
cari'fnUy  liad  you  formed  each  eliaracter.  Your 
uniform  is  a very  pretty  one.  I ho(w  all  the  Istys 
wh<i  wear  It  hehiive  always  like  little  Kcnllcmi'U. 

I am  glad  you  bad  so  pleasant  a rucalion. 


lUki  111  •411,  Kkkit  ■ 

I tiavi-  Iws-n  wishliiK  to  wri(4-  to  you  for  some 
time,  hut  as  my  oldest  brother  had  written,  mam- 
ma said  It  would  in-  In-itrr  forme  to  wait  awhile. 
Friday  was  niy  blrthda)  ; I was  seven  years  old. 
Brother  is  almost  nine,  and  wc  have  a fat  Huh- 
hrotlier  just  five,  our  tmtiy  sister  i«  nliiiosi  two 
i cars  old.  and  she  Ls  so  cute  and  swi-ct  t t\  e all 
like  the  im|H-r  vi-ry  much  linlccd.  nml  think  the 
ptciurea  iteautiful.  Wc  have  all  aunt  4-lirlil  years 
old.  two  little  i*ouAliis.  hihI  tu-ollicr  M Ilih-  and 
myself  who  lake  it.  so  wc  have  a iilci-  time  talk- 
liiK  about  tlw*  |>ieces  when  we  are  nil  ti>iic|}icr 
Our  |iapn  has  a new  luty-t>rviis  Wcloti- 1->  wnl4-li 
them  luile  I In*  hay  I think  we  Ih>)-«  w ho  live  In 
the  country  Iwve  fiiti-  cimt-s.  there  |s  so  much  i«i 
M*e  and  to  do,  and  w iiave  so  mui-li  nh-c  fruit. 
Mnmma  says  it  would  Is-  Iwtter  to  n..  in  ipe 
city  In  winter. so  t lint  we  could  l^• ' v. 

It  Is.  she  icaclM-*  us  at  liomc  T • 
of  ns  to  play  totfi-Hicr  that  w- 
f*ir|s-ts.  Our  dog  Tip  is  oil- 


; WBsnamed  furTtplD  TovM  Faon.x.  liekarral 
struirl  d<iff,  allhouah  be  is  an  hmU.  Ilewaabiu 
ip4  with  UA  wherever  we  go.  but  maninui  «riaif 
< nitn  to  stay  at  home,  sc  now  w ite'nerrr  the  " Jrr 
: sey"  is  hitched  Up  be  bide*  bJiUM-lf  uu<ler  Ub 
back  scat  au  that  we  wUl  not  notice  him  tr» 
have  a great  many  thlotfs  I wooki  kive  to  tell  )■« 
alrout.  but  I have  mil  time  now.  My  littk  ^ 
tber  (.Imrlle  will  want  to  write  befure  Iona 

Lrppia  il  B 


aa»Hii«».  T-m 

I am  a little  girl  eleven  year*  old,  and  iatr 
taken  llAurBR's  Yovx4i  Pxuru  from  ibr  nr-t 
iiuiiiImt.  I am  Just  recovering  from  u s4-verr  ai 
tack  of  diphtheria,  which  luis  left  mi-  w llh  t-il 
limbs  lairalyzi-tl.  I have  a little  sister  five  >i«c> 
old,  and  her  nam<-  Is  Mamie.  We  luive  no  jeu 
exe«>|it  a lilllc  canary-bird  wIhhh-  name  is  lui-kr) . 
he  Is  the  sW4*.-(i*st  little  fcH«»w  yi»u  «-v*-r  saw  k 
you  wake  him  up  In  the  night  h>-  will  gi  t «m 
nngry,  and  spread  out  hU  wings.  nn4l  o{s-n  he 
mouth  wide  III  you.  Has  the  dear  I'ostniktns. 
ever  read  the  " Klak-  .**ertes”?  1 liave,  and  tbiak 
1l»«-y  lire  vciy  ititenrstiug.  Good-by,  4lcor  YiH  Sb 
Fkoi-lk.  Jessik  -s, 

I hofie.  dear  Jessie,  that  you  will  In  time  n- 
cover  your  stn-ngtli,  and  la*  able  to  walk  oom 
I lio|ie  that  Yo('!«i  PaortK  helps  to  atnaw  y-n 
and  iMsstbe  timutliat  might  be  weary  wIlbnQl  0. 

tspsk  laos 

I am  ten  years  old.  and  have  taken  iiAoru* 
Yoi  ao  Pmei.r  ever  sine*-  the  first  numta-r  ramr 
I out.  I have  every  one  exci^pc  No.  l«g.  and  Uiai 
' loilM  left  III  the  ferT7  iMNil.  In  winter  we  liven 
Hnaiklyu,  hut  In  suiiiluer  We  et>me  to  m)  gnuri 
(••'s  farm.  It  la  very  pleasant  h<-rt> : It  1«  thirty 
six  miles  from  BnH>kl)ti.  1 iiave  two  slsten  and 
' one  hndlier.all  yi>un»r tiuiii  royaeir.  oneufmy 
slsiera  is  a baby,  and  I am  lier  godmother 
is  So  ciiimiiig'  We  had  four  Miuirrel*.  I>ijt  my 
lirother's  and  Iwby  sister's  died,  and  1 gave  miw 
to  lirotlier.  so  that  I iiave  ti4>  )ietsnow.  We  ha*« 
four  cats.  The  largest  one  U S4iloiuon  toaae  Mu 
M*a  Levy  Marcus  Antonio,  tlie  next  b UzJUr.tlM 
iii-xt  i-s  Fanni«!  -Sinllii.  and  the  fourth  is  Jumb> 
iVter.  Amrx  II 

Did  yr>u  nut  have  a headache,  dear,  after  giviag 
l*u-«s  No.  I lluit  remarkable  narm*?  I h4>pe  you 
do  not  forget  i«i  set  i-vi-ry  <iay  tin-  very  best  ei 
ample  yoo  ran  to  tbe  little  one  wh<a>e  gitdbo 
tber  you  are. 

ihs>«>  Ri*ss, 

I have  never  seen  a letter  In  tbc  I^Ml4diep 
B4ix  from  ihU  pbi-e,  so  1 tbougtit  I woultj  wrtlc 
I have  taken  llABt*KK'*  Yui  au  1‘Bom.K  sinre  N-> 
vi-ittlM-r.  and  like  l4>  reatl  It  very  much  We  ore 
siH-mlIng  our  vacation  here,  but  our  lutme  b la 
I’ortbiul,  Oregon.  We  are  only  alamt  fiAo** 
nilles  frxun  Mount  HimmI.  and  we  con  als4i  *ia 
Mount  .^dams  verypbtidy  fn>m  here.  Most 
our  trees  are  pine,  but  there  are  a great  tnaav 
oaks  t<M>.  We  have  lots  of  fun  swinging  on  ifarg 
long  branches.  My  brother  and  aiuuhrr  man 
kllhal  a ralllesnake  with  six  rattles  tbe  oth'-e 
day.  We  eat  out-of-disim,  tu  a dliiltig-i\s>fn  tniml-- 
of  smalt  pliie-trres  and  boughs.  We  liave  a b4>iw 
wbooi-  name  U silly.  Thi-iv  arv  five  girb  to  our 
family  and  two  boys.  My  baby  bnitls-r  b tbr** 
motiths  old.  aiHl  wr  think  he  is  the  dearest  baby 
in  tbe  W4)rid.  He  laughs  right  out  loud  tsMse 
times.  I luivc  iHH-n  trying  to  learn  tuimrthing 
els4-  liesides  what  I find  in  iny  books  at  S4*h>a>L 
hat  all  that  I have  yet  kwntra  t4>  do  well  b ta 
dam  stockings  and  moke  bbe-ults.  Ikula  1>.  K 

If  you  ran  make  giMsi  biscuits,  light  ami  sweet, 
and  dam  sliK'kings  well,  you  are  quite  a IHife 
housckee|ier  already. 

1 have  not  hern  taking  Yurxu  very 

long,  but  my  father  iMuight  a few*  ctiplra  «be« 
be  was  at  Ulebmonil,  Virginia,  ab4iut  two  «« 
three  months  juro.  and  I Ilkra  them  so  mueb  that 
be  gave  me  a sutBH-rtptkm  for  a birthday  pre 
M-m.  I have  nut  many  {>ets,  but  my  grm»di»> 
iher.  who  lives  next  dvKir  t4>  us.  luu  a faautair 
about  eighteen  feet  ntiind.  and  she  bas 
gadd-fhdi.  They  are  tht*  largrat  tiiat  werr  ever 
seen  In  lids  city.  They  arc  alsiut  ten  or  tw-lv* 
Inches  long,  and  Hiey  will  jump  out  of  tbe  vss<g 
for  something  to  cat  If  y«»u  hold  it  In  >t>ur  finger* 
They  have  two  Uttlc  om*M.  which  a|>prarvd  la  Uw 
spring.  At  Ant  tliey  wen-  quite  dark,  very  nrar 
ly  blark.  and  then  tlicy  iiiriied  a |«le  vi-uitv  4m 
tlH-ir  skies,  and  finally  ia-canie  a golden  n4*r 
TIh*  four  flisb  camn  all  tin-  way  from  I'incinaati 
In  a (luarf  backet,  and  imw  you  i-ould  not  pet 
one  of  them  int4i  a bucket  s«>  small.  *nK-y  Dreg 
all  through  tin*  cold  w Inter.  nn«l  many  and  mav> 
a morning  the  thermonu'icr  was  'iown  t«»w 
zero,  and  the  fountain  was  frozen  over  Iber 
w-ouhl  not  eat  oar  fiHMl  through  th«'  wlntrr.saM 
tht-y  must  have  lived  on  lns4-ci«  or  on  air 

KnwAan  H .V  . Jr>. 

A*  I luiTe  m*t  aet-n  a l«-tt4?r  fr4*m  thr 
<>f  the  Koekk-a,  as  our  pn-Mv  town  is  lalW  I 
■ liuught  1 W4iuM  write  one.  vVhIk-  lamwntiifr 
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tt  h KnoniMtiuitr  hard.  thU  la»t  day  of  Attffunt. 
nVa  I r>(  tt|>  Hdt  momintr-  an  wton  a«  ihr  f<>K 

had  ill«ap)<i«rv«l.  tbc  moamahm  i<K>k<Ml  lN>auti 
(ul.  J liave  ■ nici'  t>a)r  of  aiunW'idtiM-it  al)  ready 
for  It  lx  (treat  fun  xnow-alioein^  for  my 

xMrrantl  I.  i have  a bUr  xlxter.  who  In  lirlplnt; 
tnr  to  tuke  riothea  for  my  doll.  Her  luiinr  in 
Nihlk  I am  a little  |(tri  rlcren  yearn  old.  I nm 
alwaf*  !u<  lirllitbted  when  I m-n  |iapa  eotnint; 
iMmewUhny  llaarait'a.  Much  love  t4»  the  dear 
hndinUires--  Klobkxuk  K. 

MHW  hi  Attwnt.  Klonutee!  No  wonder  you 
iio-yI  Mtoa-aliwa  for  winter  at  tliat  rate. 

Ute  apph^i.  O ! the  applex.  O ; 
xw  they  «N.me  tumldlu* 

Ihtwii  Itelow. 
t'limb  the  holder, 

AthI  nhake  the  tn.*e* 

(itii*  for  baby, 

And  one  for  me, 

Awl  one  for  I>iek. 

Who  n’llmlxt  tin*  lre«> 

Ar,il  nluikes  the  applet. 

And  that  make*  three, 


I 


TW  upplen.  O ‘ the  nppIea.OI  I 

Into  iIm*  luixket  I 

See  them  ifo. 

Ilppliix  Hltd  Baldwlnx 
All  Hi  a row  ; 
one  for  luthy, 

,\nd  one  for 

Ami  one  for  [ 

Who  rlitnlM  the  tn*«*  ) 

And  xhaki'x  the  uppleo,  • 

And  that  nt»ke»  1110*1*.  I 


HOW  TUKV  MAKE  IXDHiO. 

nv  A.  K.  T.  I 

There  an?  norne  amuxiiii;  (eaturm  ei>niieeled  ' 
Hith  tlie  pna-ewt  of  oinkliis  the  very  Us«*ful  art!- 
-le  we  rail  Inrligo.  A'ou  all  know  that  it  lx  u 
■lant,  The  leaven,  which  are  irriHMi,  an*  flr«t 
iUia*ed  under  heury  prenmtn',  and  then  ntee|»nl 
rum  ten  to  Aftei'n  iioum  In  linmenne  rate,  no 
ann*  tliat  they  contain  iinoi  cubic  f«*el  of  water.  ' 
II  very'  hot  weather  thin  water  nwellx  until  the  ' 
urfa<*e  liei'omen  a frotbinit  liquid,  and  ■Itoiild  u | 
luileh  bt>  applied.  It  would  cauw  a hntd  r>‘(K>rt.  ' 
n«l  the  flAmen  Would  leap  from  viit  to  %-at.  tike 
h«’  wlll  -o’-winp  fllttlne  over  inamlM*x.  Ttn-xe 
iiln  are  filled  from  linmeniM*  rencrrolw.  Into 
-hieh  the  water  han  bi‘en  prevlouxly  pumiicl 
be)'  have  a tlnic-kecimr.  who  in  caited  “(ftmta- 
: be  walchen  iih*  pmri*nn  cloiwly.  and  al 
H*  pni|M*r  mofiH'nt  |et»  the  nteepcHl  liquor  run 
to  another  %*enMd.  railed  tlie  lieatinv  rat.  And 
,w  rouien  itie  fiiunient  part  of  It.  Tliey  put  n 
line  of  (*«>«>lien  Into  the  vatn.  each  one  liarinr  a 
me  alH'k  with  a dink  at  the  end.  The  coolten  | 
im«*dialel)r  plant  tlH'mncIven  In  two  ruwn.  fueinit  ; 
<>h  other:  then  they  commence  tlimwlnit  up  ^ 
e l|i|Uor.  which,  meetiuir  in  mld-alr,  iIk*  two 
Ik  fall  confuncdly  toicether  Tiiln  they  i>on- 
iu«>  until  the  earitement  irrown  liiiemH*.  Such 
■•-no*4‘hlnir  and  yelHnx,  with  nplanhini;  of  water 
<1  iM-atinit  of  nih’kn.  until  tlmlr  naked  ItiKlIcn 
riy  frltnieii  with  llie  blue  liquor,  oh.  how  tliey 
I.Kt  and  contort  themneivns  until  they  IcHtk  like 
pa  or  ipteer  Iduc  dvniotu  I 

■'ll  eee  eltrht  or  ten  rate  full  of  thene  frljthtful 
•Htun*a  will  nnnerre  a ntraniier.  but  bi  the 
ntor  it  Ik  a pleanant  xlifht.  As  tlm  Idiie  deep- 
. tlieco<dl»*'ae»ertlonnlnen*as4»,  Every mii»t*M!> 
truineii.  liU  bead  Is  thrown  lairk.  Id*  cln*st  ex- 
Kifd.  anil  ill*  Ionic  black  iuilr  dripa  with  the 
lt«*  foam,  atlll  he  k»*epK  up  iImj  meaniircil  beat. 

I |»i«  crlcK  i»H*n*e  themonilnitalr.  SiieliM*etu**  ' 
f liare  Uoairribed  continue  for  alKiut  lhrt*i< 
r^.  after  which  the  e*Ni|iea  arvi  exbuust4.*<].  and  : 
nir»-  rest.  j 

Ithoiiirli  the  followfnv  enriou*  puuie,  kindly  . 

by  mar  eorreKpondeiit  E.  W..  is  not  new.  It  | 
- iitmiie  many  of  our  little  reader*  who  hare  1 
T U l>efore.  Those  who  arv  sut'cessful  , 

i.KC'ovcriiiir  the  answer*  will  lure  their  iiutm-*  1 
iileit  amniiic  the  solver*  of  puzjtktsfn  No.  l.W:  | 
ItlSHUP  OF  OXFORD'S  I’t  ZELE. 

.HV*«  M t runk  with—  > 

Two  ll«l*«.  I 

Two  I 

Two  niUKleal  inatmmeiit*  . 

rw«r  t'KlHblished  measures.  ' 

\ tcrt'Ht  rmmtxrr  of  thliiita  a CArpeiitcr  can  ' 
I i*«|H>tiao  with. 

tmve  always  about  me  a couple  of  iciMid  I 


V ifr«*at  niirnlwr  of  smaller  ones. 

•w'o  lofty  tree*. 
rtoW’I'FK. 

Ths*  fruit  of  an  indUcemmx  plant. 

X%vo  phiyfiii  animal*. 

A mimtw*r  of  smallrr  and  h***  tame  bn'«?«t. 
tlllO  Ht4UC. 

\ u^.'Ht  II  iimlicr  of  whip*  without  handle*. 
K4*mc  wcaiMiii*  of  warfiin* 

\ iium*>t*r  of  weiitlier-ciwk*. 


17.  TIh*  stetm  of  u hotel.  I 

IN.  The  iltiuse  of  ('omiQou*  on  the  eve  of  a 
dlri*h>n.  ' 

)U.  Two  stndimts.  and  a nnniber  of  S|«anl*h 
grandees  to  wait  upon  them. 

A woollen  !k»x. 

<1.  Two  fine  liuUdlnir*. 

tfit.  The  product  of  a eampltor  and  caoutchouc 


at.  Two  iteautlful  phem'meua. 

A [t|e<*c  of  looney. 

».  .All  nnlele  u**sl  by  TH  Ian. 

iM  .A  kind  of  lM>Ht  Ui  whieh  liuH*  an*  Itekl. 

*-?r.  .All  article  n**sl  er<Hw|uir  rivers. 

‘X.  A Him*  jaiir  of  blade*  without  handles. 
:&■  Tart  of  u eanietiler'*  Impletneiil. 

.‘kt.  A letter  tinlHheil  off  with  Imiw*. 

31.  .Heeiire  fa*teidiiir*  for  the  whole. 

All  thcKc  an*  in  the  huiiian  ImkI)'. 


Kxch»iup*r«  are  ns|uest«s|  to  stale  definitely 
what  they  wldi.a*  well  us  what  they  hare  to  cx- 
t banice.  Ihi  Hot  say  that  you  have  I'ertain  aril- 
e|es  for ‘'offer*,"  but  name  tlie  tldnip*  you  pre- 
fer to  rrceirc.  whether  c«»iu*.  UKiks.  *latu]i*.  or 
curiosities.  I 


c.  Y.  p.  a.  0.  I 

Many  of  the  boy*  mid  gtrl.*  who  read  thU  rob  ’ 
unin  haw  derlveil  a icn'al  deal  of  pleasure  and  ' 
profit  to4>  from  the  stories  and  historic*  of  Jacob 
.AhlMitt.  Hi*  " K<dlo  HiHtks"  and  " Franconia  sto- 
ries" contain  a ifreai  deal  of  Information  alniut 
every  day  Ihinr*.  and  hU  graver  works  an*  as  en- 
tertaininz  n*  stories,  so  tliat  any  C.  V.  wIki  wish- 
es to  I*'  both  amused  and  instmeted  I*  always 
|ierf4*«'ily  *afe  in  clioo«lng  from  the  library  a vol- 
ume by  Jacob  Ablxitt. 

I wanted,  howerer.  to  tell  yon  of  something 
else  aIhiiU  this  g<MMl  man  wlilch  may  give  you  a 
helpful  lilitl  this  Biilumu,  when  yu^i  have  |day  to 
managt*  as  well  as  work.  Even  In  Hie  lie*t-lK*- 
Imvest  and  iiappie*!  group  of  young  people,  lit-  - 
tie  (|uam*l*  arise  If  each  want*  his  or  her  own 
way.  and  if  there  Is  no  rule  by  whk'b  to  decide 
queslloiis  of  whose  right  or  whoM?  turn  it  is.  I 
Mr.  Abbott  loved  children  so  dearly  that  ite  ttKik 
a great  deal  of  trouble  to  give  them  a really  g<KHl 
lime  when  tliey  wen^  visiting  him.  Ills  biog- 
rapher say»:  " Ills  summer*  were  enlivened 
ways  by  the  visits  of  the  fauillic*  of  one  or  more 
of  his  Mill*,  tlw!  gramlehlldn-n  filling  the  house 
with  their  welcome  noise,  and  bU  heart  and  life 
with  the  pleasure  t>fdobig  more  g>HM|  than  ever." 

lie  t<iok  an  Interest  In  everything  they  dkl.niid 
in  all  their  plays.  In  one  morn  there  was  a largt< 
iH«t-s«iing.  and  tliat  there  might  never  be  any 
contention  with  regard  to  Us  nse.be  wrote  in  a 
bold  hand  on  a large  sheet  of  |«u|M-rand  posted 
up  the  following  . 1 

tixsaast  OnuKH. 

This  pK-kIng- Im«I  wa*  made  for  gtrls ; girls, 
mH-t»nilniriy.  have  prefereiiee  over  lints  In  the 
iiw  of  If.  Whenever,  thm-fore.  any  girl*  «*o.ne  , 
Into  the  swlng-pemi.  any  lH>ys  that  may  lie  in  the 
h«Mt  must  h-ave  it  at  once,  to  give  the  giri*  the 
opp.jrtuulty  to  occupy  It.  If  llwy  do  not  fKi-upv 
It.  the  buy*  may  return : If.  on  the  other  luinn. 
they  do  «K-*-upy  It.  mi  iKiy  must  get  Into  U »*r  ' 
touch  It.  ex«*ept  by  Invllathin  fmm  the  oldent 
girl  In  till*  iHwt.  who  is  the  quten : and  while  they 
p*main  In  the  ImmI.  or  hr  the  side  of  It.  they  must 
lx*  entirely  iimler  the  olrection  of  tite  queen  or 
her  delegates.  It  Is  sup(Mm*d  that  every  gentle- 
manly boy  will  n*iidily  ami  eonilally  comply  with 
this  rule  : but  should  there  be  any  Infraetlon  of  j 
it.  tie*  case  U t*i  be  liiimediateiy  rvpvirtcd  at  liead-  I 
<iuartera.  | 

Tlie  later  yimrs  of  Mr,  .AbboU't  life  were  sp**nt  ; 
at  Farmington,  Maine,  lien-,  at  his  |i]t*asant  ' 
home  called  Fewacp's,  many  things  w«n>  ar-  | 
ranged  for  tli«  enjoyment  of  the  young.  Ills 
t4MiU  for  gardening  wcp>  always  kept  in  com- 
plete «inler.  ami  be  made  a inimlM-r  of  curbms 
little  play  w'agon*  to  Ihriiten  the  labor  of  bring-  . 
ing  in  wiMxl.  When  thc«e  were  m>t  In  uw  they 
were  letit  to  Ibe  village  ehlhlmi.  who  wrn?  made  ' 
quite  weh-ome  to  the  pretty  grounds. 

Tlic  walks  amt  arenoes  at  Fcwacres  liad  nann*s 
given  them  by  their  owner  In  mem4iry  of  happy 
(lays  s|>ent  them  by  himself  and  friends.  "Tlie 
Hn*Bt  Terraw.*'  "The  Zigrag." “The  I^mg  Irf*v- 
H.“  “The  f<H.s  Road."  “Little  MHc  o‘  Blue." 
“The  Fall  Klm.“  “Willie's  in*at.“  “The  Flciile  ' 
tlMunil.**  aud  “ Tiic  Rarbs'iry  Hedge"  wep*  wiiuc  ' 

«»f  tln**e. 

AVlii‘1)  Mr.  Ahliott  had  finished  reading  his  week- 
ly iilii*tnited  iMipcr*.  they  wen-  ean-fnlly  stitched 
into  strong  brown  i«i>er  rover*,  and  (mssp*]  from  , 
hand  to  bnml  among  his  huniNer  neighbor*  or  ' 
the  men  who  wi-rktnl  for  him.  ills  principle 


through  life  was  (u  nuike  everyiMKiy  near  him  o» 
iiappy  a*  In*  possibly  could. 

We  would  t*all  the  attention  of  the  V,  P.  H.  I', 
to  “The  Mory  of  a fircat  Mammoth."  as  tiJd 
by  Kllxal>cth  AlwnTomhle.  amj  t«>  Mr.  Arthur 
Lindsh4y‘sa(*T*otint  of  the  woys  and  iMbll*  of  that 
cbamiliig  little  iiihabitaiit  of  the  bird-world  »<■ 
fajiclfiilly  called  " El  Jiuele  de  l*lsiu«*ralda  y Oro." 


PCZZLKS  FROM  YorXH  rt>XTRIBlT01{>.. 
No.  1. 

BMOUA. 

My  fir-4t  Is  in  Thames,  Imt  not  in  Rhine. 

My  MHxind  In  F44.  iait  not  In  'Pyite. 

My  thipl  is  in  Hebrew,  hut  not  In  tip-ck. 
My  fi>unh  U III  riier.  but  imi  In  cp-i-k. 

My  fifth  is  in  think,  but  not  In  thought 
My  sixth  is  III  ex|*ec(.  but  not  In  souglit. 

My  wlnde  Is  a pnule  most  ppifoutid  : 

In  fable  ami  story  quite  rcnowmal, 

WAtTBIl  W. 


N%».  2- 

eiUMlRRSslVK  HALr-sqUARE. 

1- A letter.  sL  Father.  3.  Part  of  a gun.  -I.  To 
|«lpitatc. 

No.  8. 

HinilEV  RIVKKS. 

I.  Fred  Is  to  have  a pony.  2.  Is  Prtlengll  a 
giMHlfeUoW)  a.  I know  of  one  US4*  for  slates.  4 
I say  a giHilogy  elass  will  be  nk**v  A I*  thi*  sw4-f<t  • 
er  honey  than  yours*  0.  I do  not  know*.  7.  Till* 
beat  wHl  cmek  Etta's  va***.  K.  Pce  the  sheep, 
ollie,  B.  fioranip-thefoivstswide.  |n.  Weimve 
hadouanlmltyto-ilay.  II.  He  always  use*  wli<de 
nails.  12.  o Hill,  n-tum  quickly,  la.  You  should 
see  tlie  moh  I left.  1 1.  I am  nut  In  a m<ic>d  f«ir  it . 
1.V  John  <-nuld  win  a race.  Hi.  I went,  but  hil  I 
rv-tuni.  17.  t Mfnt  Seth  .Arne*  to  tell  y«iii.  tn. 
That  is  my  pi‘I  choraL  IB.  I'll  s**e  that  I la-nile 
him  well,  at  lie  is  both  olH-ilknt  and  imlitslri- 
ous.  21.  The  garden's  made  I rather  think.  22 
How  can  you  rally  your  k»p-c**  S3.  How  can  I 
let  Mnrzan*t  go*  24.  What  qiiantiliesof  lint  iind 
dustl  2T>.  I*  Adellicrt  comingbuntc  I 2it.  I should 
call  liMt  flinty,  .-diouldn't  you?  AV.  U.  ti. 


M'VERICAl.  BXruaA. 

I am  composed  of  10  li'tteni. 

My  1.3.0  I*  WHPn. 

My  7. 3,  fi.  id  Is  iiseil  on  11  ship. 

M y 3.  K.  6 Is  a chance. 

My  B.  \ S I*  a c«K*kli»g  utensil. 

My  II,  K,  7. 6 Is  a harN>r. 

My  1.  S,  B.  2 is  a quality. 

My  e.  7.  4.  B U to  stumme. 

My  3. 10.  B.  2. 7 Is  a dreudfolly  alBletiMl  tM*riK>n. 
My  l.H.  B Is  to  leap. 

My  whole  Isa  iieautlful flower.  H,  K.  M. 


ANSWERS  TO  rrZZLE!*  IN  No,  147. 


X I « II  T 

IDLER 
O L .A  D E 

H E I>  O E 

T K K R tt 

O <i  K K 
O H I X 
KIND 
E X D H 


IDOL 
KOI  L 
ELLA 


W I X n 
I 1)  E A 
NEAR 
DARK 


W i>T  M 
A iknl  I 
T el  L 
K tlm  L 
R at  H 

P «] 

LEA  ARK 

P F.  A «'  II  O R E E X 
A ('  K K K L 

H X 


I X X 
N V V It 
N 1'  T 


A I)  l> 
n I o M 
D t»  T 


LET 
E X r H 
T I H 


The  answer  In  the  Rebus  on  pag**  ^^4  *tf  Xo. 
IIN  Is  “ SVhk'h  la  the  tallest  of  ibcec  six  buys  in 
]iairsF* 


rorrect  answers  to  piirjdes  have  licen  re«*elved 
fpim  WTIilam  ('hi*ster.  Mamie  and  Mattie  Kriox. 
Arthur  I'ayson,  T*im  Kales,  “Eureka."  Hairy 
Johnston,  Emma  t>haffer.  "Jer  Z.  Man."  Fay. 
Helen  M..  Flo.  !!aiiliigr«in.  Mary  Hanlnglon.  I'liar 
He  Srhlllltig.  ” Hofqicrgrass,"  KtIHh  Wlh*ox.  .Au- 
gusta I.4IW  Parke,  “Old  Ihitnam's  Pet."Tin*ker 
ward.  Frank  Best.  L.  F.  i\  P,.  Mark  llamillon. 
BiUih  I'ntgg.  Bertie  t'ouk,  " Eil.  T.  ration."  uud 
Frank  laniioK. 

(flw  Kxfhtttiytf.  Mt  'iti  auil  3iJ  qf  corrr.J 


752 


VOI.I  ME  m. 


HAMPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


OLD  NIPPER  AND  THE  COUPLER. 

UY  Rl'TII  LAMII. 

OLD  NIPPER  W08,  for  a time,iuy  grandfather’s  dog,  an  aoconi* 
plinluMl  muMtift',  ninl  rather  too  g<HMl  a watch-dog,  fur  he 
auiiietiines  got  hia  o\Mier  into  trouble.  I^uve  him  in  the  hoiiiu* 
with  the  injunction,  *'  Look  out,  Nipper,  and  don't  stir,”  and  thv 
dwelling  trua  an  aiife  jia  if  guarded  by  a delachiiient  of  |ioIirenu*n. 

One  tmlividual  was  ho  ill  advineil  ns  to  persiNt  in  entering  the 
houHc  when  Nipper  objected,  and  ha  recrooM'd  the  thrvahuld  mi- 
nuH  a large  piece  of  garment  and  a Knialler  piece  of  leg.  Thin 
affair  rcMuItcd  in  mo  much  iinp]eaaaiitiie»8  that  there  wert'  HerioiiM 
deliheratioiiH  :ia  to  what  must  1h>  donu  with  Nipper.  He  wiih 
evidently  too  good  a watch-dog  for  a town  n^sidence,  bnt  would 
be  invaluable  at  a certain  lono  fonu-hoiiMe  inhabited  by  a friend 
who  knew*  luH  g<HHl  4|ualities.  In  time  Nipper  grow  reconciled 
to  the  change,  and  attached  to  his  new  owner’s  family. 

In  my  grundfather’a  time  there  were  umny  simple  duiiiONtic 
institutioiiH  wliirh  are  now  things  of  tho  pant.  Amongst  these 
were  itiiieruiit  cobblers — not  shoe-iuakcn,  but  shoc-mcitdcrs — 
who  used  to  travel  from  place  to  plavo  with  their  tools  uti  their 
backs. 

Some  little  lime  after  Nipper  was  settloil  in  his  country  homo, 
old  Isaac  Firth,  an  itinerant  cohhler  known  to  all  the  country- 
side, made  bis  appearance  at  tho  kitchen  door  of  tho  farm.  The 
dog  was  sole  housekeeper,  and  was  stiutclied  full  length  Just 
within  the  thn‘shold. 

Nipper  and  Isuae  Firth  were  old  ac(|uaiiitaiu'es,  so  the  old  dog 
welcomed  the  cobbler  with  a W'ag  of  his  tail,  aitd  ]H’rmitted  him 
ti»  enter.  The  day  was  warm.  A walk  of  half  a duten  miles  in 
tho  hot  sun  had  dispoNcd  Isaac  for  u rest;  s«»  he  uiislntp|H'd  his 
kit  and  sat  down,  exiicctiiig  to  sue  the  mistress  or  a serrant  at 
any  minute. 

Hut  limn  passed  on,  and  Isaac,  bidiig  thirsty  tis  well  as  tircnl, 
lookoil  nmiid  for  s«iiuelhing  drinkahle.  He  t<»ok  up  a mug,  and 
was  going  (u  the  pmiip  fur  S4mie  water,  when  an  ominous  growl 
from  Nip|K'i'  compelltHl  him  to  put  down  tho  article. 


**8o  I mustn’t  touch  anything  left  in  your  care,  old  fcllo*.” 
said  he.  ''All  right.  This  is  my  own,  anyway,  and  1 msf  u 
well  go  on  to  another  place  ami  be  earning  Mitiielhing  Id  llv 
mean  while.”  Thus  saying, he  strappcnl  up  his  kit  of  tooU,aiMl 
was  alxHit  to  lift  it  to  his  back,  when  Nipper  gave  .inotlirr  lov 
growl,  ami  lookinl  s«>  dangerous  that  he  was  fain  to  desist.  Nip- 
|>er'M  look  liad  become  a glare.  It  was  contrary  to  that  wnrtb; 
uiiimal’s  principles  to  allow  anything  to  be  taken  out  uf  ib« 
bmiso  so  long  as  he  gunnletl  it.  You  might  bring  tn  whsiTw 
lik«Hl,  hut  once  aertsts  the  tliresbold,  it  must  stay, and  yon  ton. 
until  the  return  of  the  domestic  authorities. 

Isaac  tricil  patting.  Hoft  words,  all  the  blandishments  be  roold 
think  of,  which  were  kindly  received.  Hut  a mttvenient  toward 
the  kit,  and  all  was  changed. 

How  stout  Mr.  Hatton  laughed  when  he  returned  and  fuand 
the  cobbler  afraiil  to  stir,  and  Nipper  on  giiunl!  He  patt«<l  tbr 
old  dog,  dcelait'd  he  would  not  part  with  him  fur  his  weight  m 
gold,  and  then  he  made  up  to  old  Isaac  by  iimuediuto  buspilalitr 
for  the  long  two  hours  of  dreary  waiting. 

The  cobbler  always  enjoyed  telling  tlie  story,  though  it  wm 
ogaiimt  himself,  and  often  had  to  answer  inquiries  about  Nipper* 
health. 


THE  GREAT  HEACH  I’UZZLE.* 

JACK,  Tom,  and  Ned  sold  iwuches  ou  the  same  day  at  precise- 
ly the  same  rate,  ami  each  received  the  name  antomtt  of 
money;  hut  Tom  sold  three  tiuies  and  Neil  live  times  as  uisii}  s» 
Jack.  Tile  reoHon  of  this  w-aa  that  pcaehes  rone  ImiueDscly  it 
the  course  of  the  day,  and  Jack  ha<l  kept  the  larger  ]Kirtsou  ut 
his  niitil  the  afternoon.  As  each  boy  sold  at  the  Kaiiie  uorninx 
ami  afternoon  market  valiieN,  the  puzzle  is  to  Hml  out  «b«: 
those  rates  were,  how  much  money  each  l»oy  received,  and  L«« 
I m:uiy  |M*uchrs  each  hoy  sulil. 
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“PAPA  KAYDNV’  | 

BY  MUB.  JOHN  LlLLie.  ‘ 

ONE  day  nwirly  a hundred  and  Jlfiy  ycara  tw<» 
elderly  jr^^ntlemen  were  dining  to^rether  in  an  old  1 
house  in  Hamburtf,  Germany.  They  were  muhic-nuisters 
of  ;?reat  note  in  Ihow;  days.  Herr  Fmnck  was  the  host;  I 
tlie  ^lest  was  H«‘rr  Reuter.  Cai>cllinei«ter  at  Vienna.  | 
Their  conversation  very  naturally  was  on  music,  and  tlie  j 
new  and  old  musicians,  sin|rer«,  and  ctmductors.  Sud-  j 
denly  Fmnck  d4s.*Iure<l  he  luul  in  his  hou.se  a prodigy,  u '■ 
boy  of  nine,  whom  he  had  brought  frtmi  the  country. 
Reuter  was  delighte<l.  The  Iwy  was  summoned  from  the 
kitchen,  where  he  was  dining  with  the  cook,  and  no  doubt 
enjoying  Ins  Sunday  pudding  with  great  relish,  for  he 
worked  luml,  and  did  iu>t  fare  t<»f>  well. 

I like  to  think  of  that  picture? : the  old  wainscotwl  1 
dining-room,  the  grave  niusiciau.s  looking  up  from  their  , 
dinner  as  the  d<M3ro(M>ned  on  a small  <!ark-haire<l,  brown- 
skiimtsl  U>y.  a dainty,  d4*licHtely  modellcil  child,  who  came  j 
in  shyly,  and  stood  at  a distance  from  the  table,  with  bis 
hands  behind  him.  and  his  head  lamt  down,  until  his  teach- 
er, Herr  Fmnck.  Iwule  him  sing.  And  then  the  1k\v*s  voice  j 
broke  all  the  bonds  of  restraint.  He  threw  Ixiek  liis  little.  ' 
head  anti  sang.  It  was  an  irrepn-s-sible  hurst  of  nielody, 
and  Reuler,  the  old  master,  sprang  up,  exclaiming,  “He 
slmll  come  to  my  choir;  he  is  just  what  I want.'’ 

It  was  a wonderful  step  onward  for  the  child ; but  Reuter 
little  knew  the  future  of  the  lx>y  whom  he  took  that  day,  ' 
and  never  dreamtsl  that  his  name,  Fmiicis  Josi'ph  Haydn, 
would  be  famous  in  every  civilized  country  of  the  world. 

Reuter  <*arritHl  young  Haydn  off  to  Vienna,  wliere.  he 
was  placed  in  the  cathednil  choir,  and  where  his  sweet 
yoting  voice,  a marvellous  soprano,  lilletl  all  the  town  with 
delight.  His  i>arents  gjtvc  him  freely  in  charge  to  old 
Reuter;  but  the  master  was  selfl.Hli  ami  exacting.  The 
Iwy  longed  to  coiii|K)s<*.  but  R<?uter  refused  to  allow  him  to 
Lake  lessons  in  com|>omtion,  and  made  liiiii  give  his  whole 
time  to  choir  i>ractice.  Haydn  hatl  very  little  money,  but 
lie  lioarded  every  penny  for  a long  time,  and  when  he  was 
thirteen  years  old  he  purcha.se<l  two  treatises  on  music,  and  | 
having  studied  them  diligently,  actually  C4>mi>osetl  a mass.  ; 

I don’t  «upjx>«i?  it  w;is  very  fine  music,  but  ul  all  events 
it  .showed  a great  desire  for  work.iuid  it  wa.s  t<»o  Iwd  that  : 
Reuter  should  have  roiimd  with  laughter  over  it,  and  giv* 
vn  the  eager  lx»y  no  eneoumgement.  It  st*ems  as  though 
from  that  time  the  old  master  was  determiiitHl  to  thwart 
and  annoy  his  pupil.  The  lad  f«)und  choir  work  a slav- 
ery, but  did  not  km»w  how  to  free  himself.  A piece  of 
idle  mischief  led  to  his  escape.  One  day  in  a frolic  he 
cut  t)!!"  the  Lvil  of  the  wig  of  a singer  in  tlw?  choir.  Reuter 
flew  into  a ragi*,  turned  Haydn  out  then  and  there,  actu- 
ally ex)>elling  him  from  choir,  lx)ard,  and  hslging.  It 
was  a cruel  winter’s  night.  The  lad  wumlensl  alM>ut  the 
KtreclK  of  Vienna,  until  he  rememljeml  the  one  j>erson 
who  had  ever  eiusiuragtsl  him.  This  was  a Ixirber  nuimsl 
Keller,  ami  to  his  humble  ubcnle  Huydn  din-ctisl  his  stejis. 
Keller  gave  him  a c4)rdial  welcome,  though  lie  had  but 
little  to  offer:  a loft— in  which,  however,  sttnxl  an  old 
hai*|>sk-Jiortl — and  a seal  at  his  simple  table,  In  the  wig- 
maker’s  family  Haydn  went  joyfully  to  work.  He  had 
:ioine  soimUis  of  Buch's,  he  picked  up  ikM  hits  of  music  here 
and  there.  niH.stensl  the  «ciem*e  «if  those  who  had  giinc  lie- 
fore  him,  and  though  often  coltl  and  hungry,  was  never 
chi*erl4»i.s.  Now  and  then  he  went  into  the  shop,  whetsi 
Keller  and  his  daughter  Amu*  weis*  at  work  on  wigs,  and 
where  Haydn's  a.ssi«tance  was  quite  acceptable.  Anne 
Keller  was  a plain  dull  girl,  who  knew  nothing  of  the 
gn*at  art  of  luu*  fatluT's  l^slgi-r.  yet  Haydn  was  grateful 
for  her  rough  sort  of  kindness  t«>  him.  He  Is'came  en- 
gagi*d  to  her.  ami  later,  when  he  was  imm?  jusxsjK^rouK, 
married  her. 

it  was  not  long  before  the  young  musician  hud  made  n 


circle  of  friends.  He  played  on  the  violin  and  the  orgiui. 
sometimes  in  the  churclu's.  ami  oc'casionully  in  the  sh1oi)> 
of  some  great  ladies,  hut  his  eliief  enjoyment  wu.s  a little 
club  of  wandering  minstrels.  Tliey  were  a baud  of  en- 
thusiastic youths  who  wamlensl  alxxit  Vienna  on  nioou 
light  nights  to  serenade  fumoiLs  musicians. 

One  night  they  directed  their  stops  to  the  house  of  Herr 
Curtz,  the  header  of  the  o|H‘ra.  Under  his  window.^  they 
liegnn  one  of  Haydn’s  compositions,  the  young  musician's 
violin  slowly  filling  the  monn-Ut  gai'den  with  meUidy. 
No  demonstration  from  old  Curtz  was  ex|>ecte<l,  hut  sud- 
denly a window  wjis  flung  oiM*n,  out  came  Curtz's  liead. 
and  his  voic<‘  scrt'aiued  to  know  who  wa.s  playing. 

Back  came  the  answer,  “Joseph  Haydn.” 

**  Whost*  music  is  it  ?*’ 

“ Mine.” 

Down  canje  Curtz,  collared  the  astonishe<l  young  man. 
and  brought  him  upstairs  to  a big  candle-lit  rtx>m.  where 
stood  a line  piano  littered  with  music.  Tliere.  when  the 
two  had  r«‘guine<l  their  hnuith,  C^irtz  ex]>laine<l  that  he 
wantetl  Uaydii  to  compose  some  music  for  a new  lihreUo 
he  had  written.  Now  this  w*jls  certainly  an  iinporUini 
raoinent.  Haydn  sjit  down  to  the  piano,  iNingi-d  away, 
tried  various  ideas,  and  at  last  hit  iiixm  tlie  right  thing 
Befort*  daylight  he  hud  arranged  with  C'urtz  for  the  mtisic. 
for  which  he  wh-s  ptfunisetl  one  hmulretl  and  thirty'  florins. 

It  waa  his  first  n‘nl  succ4*rs.  and  from  that  nmiiient  pro- 
I»erity  attemloil  him.  He  wrote  his  first  symphony*  wheu 
he  was  twenty-eight,  in  the  year  1759.  Sof>n  after  he  re 
I ceived  an  ap]K>intment  in  the  hou<H>hold  of  Pi*inc<‘  Ester- 
hazy,  where  h'w  duty'  was  a curious  one.  H«‘  was  obliged 
to  have  a pitK-e  of  music  ready  to  lay  on  hi.s  ])atron’s  break- 
fast table  every*  morning,  ilii.s  may*  seem  drudgery,  btu 
in  reality  thesi*  y<*ars  were  among  the  liappiest  of  Hayalns 
life,  marrtMl  only'  by*  his  marriagi*  with  the  barber’s  daugh- 
ter, Anne  Keller.  wh*»se  wretclietl  tetiqsT  at  Ittst  forretl 
him  to  separate  frmii  her.  Ho  can*d  hm  her  temlerly. 
however,  and  she  was  well  content  with  her  lot  in  life. 

Around  Haydn  in  England,  Fn*nc»*,  and  Germany'  gath- 
ered a baml  of  younger  musicians,  eager  to  watch  his  de- 
velopments in  music,  and  to  wliom  he  was  familiarly 
known  a«  “ Pa|xu  Haydn.”  It  wa*  M<»/.art..  the  then  youth- 
ful com|x>ser,  that  gave  him  the  endearing  title.  Between 
thi'iii  existeil  the  most  touching  friemlshi[>,  broken  only 
by  Mfxzart’s  early  death. 

I can  not  tell  you  of  all  of  Haydn's  works.  His  great 
est  were  his  Byniphonies.  In  these  he  deveh>i«*d  instrii- 
immtal  music  until  he  made  it  something  far  gix*aler  tlisn 
it  had  over  l>een  U'fore;  and  for  this  all  gt'iierulions  will 
owe  him  tliunks  and  praise. 

His  oratoritf.  The  Cmifion,  w’as  eoin|M)se<l  in  ITlKK  and 
with  its  |>erfonnauce.  nine  years  later,  is  uSsStadati'd  one 
of  the  last  s«?ne«  in  Haydn's  life. 

The  public  of  Vienna  ■wislied  to  |xay  llu-ir  liononKl  mu- 
sician a tribute,  and  so  the  oratorio  was  given  with  everv 
|Kts.sible  brilliancy  of  effect  ami  iM»rformance.  Haydn 
was  an  old  inaii,  and  very  feeble,  ami  he  wus  oblig<‘d  to  V 
carried  into  the  llieatn*;  but  there  lie  sal  near  his  <lear 
friend  PriiKt'ss  »terhazy.  while  all  eyes  tiirmtl  lovingly 
ami  ri‘veri.‘ntly  towanl  him. 

Wlien  the  music  reached  that  part  in  which  the  wonb 
“Let  tliere  lie  light”  occur.  Haydn  ixise.  ami  |H)intiiig 
i heavenward,  said,  aloud.  “It  com(*s  fnmi  theiiee";  uml 
j imh?(Hl  all  knew  that  the  master’s  work  was  always  a sal)- 
ji*ct  of  pniyer  and  humble  .supplication  that  i»o  might  W 
able  to  do  the  lx*«t  for  the  gootl  <)f  all. 

After  that  evening  Haydn  never  left  his  house.  H? 
grew  feebler  daily,  but  sufl'ered  little  jiain.  One  «hiy. 
wiieii  be  was  llmiight  to  1h‘  jmst  con.sc'ioii.stu's.s.  he  smldcnjy 
it)sc*  from  his  cirnch.  and  by  a sui>erhumun  effort  ivacheil 
the  piam>. 

Tlien*,  in  a voice  which  yet  held  the  cadences  of  llic  boy 
chorister  of  long  ago.  he  sang  the  national  hyiuii,  .luU 
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jw.  hw  haiidH  drooping  rm  the  keys,  he  was  carried  jren* 
tly  toliislx'd  and  to  his  peaceful  death.  Tliis  was  in  May, 
1HU9.  Francis  Jost^ph  Haydn,  born  in  1732,  diet!  in  his  sev- 
eiily-eighth  year. 

As  I told  you,  his  work  was  to  reh>rrn  and  par- 

tially reconstruct  instniniental  music.  He  ftdlowetl  in 
the  wftkft  of  Bach.  To  him  wc  owe  the  symplnm}*  as  we 
have  it  to-day,  and  with  thU  little  sketch  «)f  the  dear  mas- 
Icp  I want  to  tell  you  w'hat  a symphony  is. 

Properly  si)oakin{r,  a nymphony  is  a lonjj  and  elaborate 
composition  for  a full  «uvhestra.  It  contains  various 
movemenU.^uml  any  numlKTof  instruments  may  be  cm* 
pU»yed  ill  its  execution.  Voici*s  aw  also  iwcasionally 
mldtd.  Tlie  movements  of  a symphony  aw  the  alteyro, 
the  andante  or  adagio,  minuet  or  acherzo,  and  the  allegro 
or  preitto.  To  the  tirst  movement  are  two  themes  or  sulh 
jects  (we  mijrht  siiy  ideas),  and  these  are  piven  in  two  dilfer* 
ent  ke>*K.  The  andante  movement  is  usually  in  some  key 
ivlated  to  the  original  key.  When  you  stuily  thorouph- 
Unw,  you  will  find  what  Inniuliful  etfecis  this  arranpe- 
iiient  can  pnaluc^.  It  would  U*  an  excellent  little  study 
to  take  one  of  the  Kimpl<'>>l  symphonies  of  “ Papa  Haydn,’* 
and  read  it  carefully — four  hands  are  Ixdter  than  two. 
Study  the  first  movement.  S«*e  how  the  theme  is  worked 
out,  back  and  forth,  up  and  down ; tind  out  when  and  how 
it  all  returns  to  the  oripitial  key,  and  then  obsei^'c  how*  the 
theme  i.s  caprie<l  on  tlirouphout  the  whole  work,  Alx>ve 
all.  reiiieiuber  that  the  iJorfis-tion  to  which  the  symphony 
has  l>een  brouphl  we  owe  first  to  Haydn,  then  to  Moruii, 
and  finally  to  Bi*ethoven. 


THE  BUTTEHFLY'.S  FUNEHAL. 

BY  M.\KY  A.  HARK. 

All  .July  and  Aiipiist.  tu>  phul  and  so  pay. 

The  BnUcrfly's  feaMs  they  were  crowded’cach  day; 

But  alas  for  all  pleasim's'  liar  Numnier’a  at  end. 

And  the  pucHts  of  the  banquets  now  niotirn  for  their  friend. 

Po(»r  Butterfly's  deml 

The  Emmets  and  Flies  will  no  lonpiT  advance* 

To  join  wiih  Uicir  wtn^  in  th<‘  (intsshopper's  dance. 

For  K'c  his  tine  form  o'er  the  favorite  l»en<l, 

The  Ura.sshop|K-r  mourns  for  the  loss  of  his  friend. 

Pot»r  Bulicrfiy'b  dead. 

Ami  hark  to  the  funeral  sonp  nf  the  Bee. 

And  the  Beetle  who  follows  ns  solemn  uh  he; 

Ami  whenr  mo  mournful  the  pn^n  rushes  wave. 

The  M(»le  i-s  preparing  the  Buttertly'a  pmve. 

Poor  Buitertty's  ilead, 

Tlic  DoraiouH*  he  eame  and  stoiMl  (M»ld  and  forlorn, 

Ami  the  (hutl  he  wound  slowly  his  shrill  little  horn. 

.\nd  the  Moth,  ladnp  grieved  at  the  losa  of  a Mister, 
lieiit  over  her  laxly  and  ttUenflv  kiKsed  her. 

P«sir  Bintcrfiy's  dead. 

The  cornae  wn.s  emhalmeil  at  the  m»  of  the  Min. 

And  inclosed  in  a cfl's-  which  the  Silk  worm  had  Mpuu; 

By  the  help  of  the  l!i>rnet  the  coffin  was  laid 
oh  n bier  out  of  myrtle  and  iessaniine  made. 

l*o*>r  ButUrtly  a di-ad. 

In  do7(‘n.s  and  MCorcH  (*aine  the  (•ras.shop{W‘rs  all, 

Ami  MIX  of  their  numl>er  supported  the  pall; 

.Vmi  the  Spider  ntme  too,  in  ids  moundng  mo  black. 

Hut  the  fire  of  the  (flow-w<imi  Mxm  frighlemsl  him  hack 
Fnmi  Buucrtly  dojid. 

The  Gruh  left  his  nutslicll  to  join  in  the  throng, 

Ami  (uilemnly  leil  the  Had  Book-worm  along. 

Who  w'ept  bis  |Kxjr  neighbor’s  unfortunate  doom. 

And  wn>te  these  few  Hues  to  la*  plactsl  on  the  l«;mb 
Of  Butterfly  dead: 

•‘To  THK  BrTTi:BFLY  M-UI>. 

'•  At  tills  solemn  sjw»t  where  the  gn-en  nislu-s  wave 
Ik  luiritHl  fair  Butterfly  di-cp  in  the  grave: 

A fri<Mi<l  unto  all,  she  hn.s  nm  her  short  ni(*e: 

Like  u flower  on  wings  with  Its  l)cauiy  and  gmee 

Wits  this  BuitiTfly  -Maid.” 

" A iiioremeni  is  one  deliiutc  part  of  any  cuiiipv^Uioa. 


■WHY  HICK  DROVE  THE  CAR. 

BY  MATTUEW  ^Y111TE.  Jl’N. 

“ T WONDER  what  1 am  gocxl  for,  anyway  ?”  mtittered 
Dick  Wiiiworlh  to  IrimMcIf  as  he  suekiKl  the  finger 
' he  had  caught  in  tlic  gate,  and  gazed  ruefully'  at  the  but- 
ter stain  on  hia  aleeve. 

It  was  jiLst  after  dinner  on  a warm  suninier’s  day,  ami 
at  the  table  Dick  had  displaytKl  more  than  usual  awk- 
wnnlnoss.  for  he  hud  upset  the  salt  in  taking  Iris  seat,  tnxl 
on  his  aunt  Plnelx's  Icmlerest  fixit  in  getting  tip,  scalded 
hia  tongue  with  hot  soup,  and  broken  u decorated  plate 
, lielonging  to  an  old  set,  which  his  sister  appcnretl  to  value 
moif  highly  than  if  it  were  new.  It  was  in  a fit  of  de- 
sixilr  over  the  latter  cntusti-ophe  that  the  usually  gmitle 
maiden  had  nttere<l  an  exelamation  or  two,  which  le<l  her 
brother  to  ask  the  alxive  inoumful  mental  que.stion. 

The  first  delicious  freshness  of  vacation  hiul  worn  off, 
and  now  that  Town  Bergen.  Dick’s  great  “c]uiui.”was 
away'  on  a visit,  young  Winworlh  had  l>cguii  to  find  time 
hang  rather  Iwavy  on  his  hands,  eHjx-cially  as  he  had  just 
finislud  a very  interesting  book,  and  was  quite  .sure  he 
couldn't  find  anotlier  as  goixl. 

Pondering  in  his  mind  os  to  whether  long  liolidays  were 
such  d<*sirable  things  after  all,  Dick  strolled  on  thmugli 
the  quiet  village  street,  which  had  lx*en  lately  dignified  by 
Ixdng  chosen  us  the  thoroughfare  of  the  only  liorso-raii- 
niad  in  the  place. 

I The  terminus  <if  the  route  wu.s  not  far  from  the  Win- 
worths*,  at  the  entmneo  to  the  little  |«irk,  and  as  Dick  in 
I his  walk  came  in  sight  of  the  latter,  he  suddenly  resolved 
to  take  a trip  into  town  and  hack. 

“Thai  ’ll  k<>ep  me  out  of  mischief  for  an  hour  at  least, 
and  Ix^ldes.  I’ve  lH*en  mwniing  to  ride  in  on  the  cars  all 
the  we<*k,”and  tlie  boy  quickemd  his  stc|w  in  order  to 
catch  the  “bobtail”  he  saw  standing  tlici'e. 

However,  he  need  Inu’e  lx*en  in  no  sort  of  hurry,  as  he 
soon  dlsc<jvered  tliat  the  horse  ap{H*ared  to  lx*  u-sleep.  with 
the  lilies  wiHind  around  the  brake,  while  there  were  no 
signs  of  the  driver  uiiy'where. 

There  wen*  not  more  than  a dozen  cars  on  the  road,  and 
these  ran  at  interval.s  of  several  minntre.  and  as  lu're  at 
the  outskirts  of  the  rillugi*  there  wer<»  as  yet  vei-y  few 
houses,  it  wiia  not  ronsidertxl  necessary  to  have  a waiting- 
nx>in,  n«ir  ev«ii  a .starter’s  lx»x. 

“But  where  can  that  driver  lx*  ?”  mused  Dick,  as  he 
i gnzfsl  admiringly  up,  down,  and  across  the  neatly  luiluted 
vehicle,  for  the  curs  were  all  new  and  tif  the  latest  {xiteiit. 
“However,  I wem  to  lie  the  only  passenger;  hut  no.  I 
guess  here’s  another.”  as  his  altention  was  utlrm-Ud  to- 
wanl  a very  stout  old  lady,  all  decked  out  in  holiday  at- 
tire. with  artificial  flowers  in  h<T  lx>nuet.  fresh  ro«es  in 
lier  Ixdt.  and  a huge  Ixniquet  in  her  Imml,  who  came  iwint- 
ing  across  from  the  Park  gate. 

“Hi!  hi!  wait  a miimle!”  she  cried,  frantically  wav- 
ing her  {mmsol.  and  evidently  under  the  impression  that 
the  car  hud  alrt*a<ly  startwl  off  at  a gallop. 

Dick  moved  away  from  the  step  to  allow  her  plenty  of 
room  to  get  in.  when  slie  exolaitnid,  “Oh,  boy,  can  you 
tell  me  how  long  it  will  be  before  this  cur  leaves  {" 

“No.  nm'am.’’  he  replied,  much  gratified  Ixx'au.se  she 
had  not  culksl  him  "little  boy,”  for  he  had  just  entered 
his  teens. 

*'  Oh  deary  me.  I’m  in  such  a hurry ! I think  I'll  s|x>ak 
to  the  driver.  But  I don’t  see  any — why,  when*  Is  lie  ?’* 
and  the  old  lady  bustled  aU)ut  fn>m  one  aide  of  the  ear 
to  the  other  so  inijiutiently  that  it  danced  ujxm  its  sprinipi 
again. 

I Then  she  sat  down  for  a minute,  wiixd  her  face  with  a 
jierfumi'd  haiidkerehief,  took  a sniff  from  her  smelling- 

I bottle,  and  lx*gan  fumring  herself  with  a fun  which  Dick 
thought  slu-’il  never  finish  o|H*ning  out, 

“1  know  ! sliall  be  too  late,  after  all  niy  prumises,  too!’’ 
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and  now  thoro  was  more  of  regret  than  impatience  in  the  Wliat  fun  it  was,  to  bo  sure!  No  steeriiijir  out  of  ruts 
old  lady’s  tones.  and  around  puddles,  the  sole  duties  of  the  post  beings  t4i 

Meantime  Dick  had  gone  on  an  ox])loring  ex{)edition,  slap  the  reins  on  the  horse’s  liack  now  and  then,  and  keep 
and  presently  came  running  back  with  the  news  that  the  a hand  on  that  fascinating  brake.  Dick's  only  regret  whs 
driver  had  "a  hi  or  m^niething," and  wa.s  lying  on  the  that  he  had  lost  (he  opiK>rtuniiy  of  using  tiie  tuni'tahle, 
kitchen  floor  of  a farm-house  around  the  corner.  but  having  found  the  car  headed  in  (he  right  direction, 

“How  did  he  get  there  T asked  the  old  lady,  in  her  there  was  no  help  for  it. 
short  way,  Tlio  street,  as  lias  been  said,  was  a quiet  one,  esi>c*cially 

“ He  must  have  felt  it  coming  on  and  started  for  the  so  at  that  time  of  day.  and  thus  no  one  saw  and  wondered 
house,  for  they  found  him  just  outside  tlie  gate,”  replied  at  the  sight  of  Dick  Winworth.only  son  of  the  proiiiinent 

lawyer,  driving  a “ bobtail”  car.  As 
for  Dick  himself,  he  liud  never  im- 
agined so  much  enjoyment  could 
be  had  by  such  Himple  means.  The 
tinkle  of  the  l>oll  and  (he  grating  of 
tlie  wheels  on  the  track  were  as  music 
ill  his  ours,  while  the  task  of  keeping 
the  vehicle  from  running  on  to  the 
horse’s  heels  at  down  grades  furnish* 
ed  most  enchanting  occupation  for 
hand  and  eye. 

On  a sudden  the  latter  chanced  to 
light  on  tlie  green  tin  bt>x  fastened 
to  the  dash-lxiard,  and  he  rt*collected 
that  his  i»assengi*r  had  not  yet  j»aid 
her  fare.  So.  with  a very  broad 
smile,  he  rang  tlie  “mninder’^  liell. 
which  causetl  the  old  lady  to  look  up 
and  smile  t<x>,  os  she  handed  him  a 
dime,  Dick  having  shut  the  d«x>r  that 
he  might  have  the  fun  of  giving 
change  through  the  “ flap.” 

It  was  while  he  was  thus  engaged 
that  he  diovo  past  a switch  without 
noticing  it,  and  at  the  next  comer  a 
young  lady  held  up  her  linger  as  a 
sign  for  him  to  stop. 

VERY  NEARLY  A COLLISION.  “What  shall  I do  ?”  he  called 

through  the  open  window;  for  he 

Dick.  “ I didn't  sec  him,  hut  a l>oy  who  was  running  for  felt  that  in  a sense  the  old  lady  had  hireil  the  whole  car, 
the  doctor  told  me  about  it.”  and  ought  therefore  to  be  coiisulteil  before  he  admitted 

The  lady  lookeil  serious  for  a minute,  took  another  sniff  anylxxly  else, 
from  her  bottle,  and  thou  began:  “ Ixx)k  here,  boy.  if  “Oh.  let  her  get  in,  by  all  moans,*’ was  Iii.s  passenger's 
you'll  drive  this  car  for  me  down  to  Clayton  Street,  I’ll  hospitable  n«ponse:  and  to  Dick’s  inhiiitc  delight,  she 
give  you  a crisp,  new  one*dollar  bill,  and  a great  many  pulled  the  liell. 

thanks  besides.  A friend  of  mine,  whom  I haven’t  seen  However,  when  the  young  lady  had  taken  her  seat,  and 
since  she  was  u little  girl,  is  going  to  be  married  at  three  begun  gmvely  fishing  in  her  long  knit  purse  for  five  cenu, 
o'clwk, and  I’ve  always  promised  I’d  come  to  her  wetl*  the  serious  side  of  his  situation  rather  troubled  the  l>ov. 
<iiiig,  even  if  I were  three  thousand  miles  away,  and  here  and  for  a while  he  ko]>t  his  eyes  fixed  steadily  between 
1 am.  less  than  three,  and  likely  to  miss  it  after  all  1”  the  liorse's  cars,  ns  if  trying  to  sec  how  this  queer  sort  of 

“I  should  think  she’d  wait  till  you  come,  ma’am,”  Dick  an  lulventure  was  going  to  end,  when  the  .sharp  ring  of 
ventured  to  suggest,  consolingly.  the  bell  over  his  litwl  caused  him  to  give  a very  undrivci^ 

“Oh,  hle&s  you,”conlimie<l  the  old  lady,  “she  thinks  like  jump  as  he  turned  to  find  out  what  was  waiite<l. 

I’m  in  California.  She  sent  the  invitation  to  me  out  there,  1 “Here,”  whisjieml  the  old  latly,  a.s  she  sliptxHl  the 
and  it  arrived  just  as  I was  unexpectedly  called  hack  to  I promisetl  crisp  bill  through  (he  flop,  “ tliis  is  Clayton 
New  York,  so  I determined  not  to  let  them  know  a word  Street.  I'm  ever  so  much  oblige<l.  aud  please  stop*  just 
about  it,  but  just  walk  in  on  them  at  the  wedding.  And  as  short  as  you  can,  for  I’ve  only  five  minutes  to  walk 
now,  if you’lloulydrivemedowiitoCIayton Street,  I think  j to  the  house.” 

I can  do  it  yet.  I’m  not  afraitl.”  ! Then  she  hastened  to  the  rear  platform,  and  almost 

That  last  sentence  nearly  s|>oiled  the  effect  of  all  the  ' before  the  car  came  to  a stand  still  she  bail  step|>e«l  off. 
others,  for  Dick  didn't  like  to  have  anybody  think  he  and  was  hurrying  up  a side  street,  the  white  ribbons  of 
couldn’t  drive  a car*Jiorse  if  he  wunleil  to;  but  he  gra*  her  flowerj’  bonnet  streaming  out  Itehind. 
ciously  overlooked  the  blunder,  promised  to  do  the  driv-  I And  wliat  was  Dick  to  do  now  ? He  bail  completed 
ing  if  his  passenger  would  be  responsible  to  the  company,  the  task  iiitrustisl  to  him,  and  been  paid  for  it,  but  he 
and  then  stepiM.'d  out  U|)on  the  front  platform,  feeling  as  if  could  not  very  well  walk  off  and  leave  the  car  staiul- 
he  had  been  asked  to  ascend  the  throne  of  an  empire.  ing  there. 

As  for  the  old  lady,  she  settled  herself  comfortably  back  But  if  he  should  keep  on.  what  would  they  &iy  to  him 
in  a corner,  and  liegan  to  button  )ior  while  kid  gloves.  at  the  depot  ? and  how  could  he  refer  to  the  old  ladv. 

Much  impressed  by  tliis  prrsif  of  tlie  confideiu'c  reposctl  when  she  had  foi-gotten  to  giv’e  him  her  adilrcss  i And 
in  his  liorsemaiiship.  Dick  uiitieil  the  lines,  gave  the  brake  tliere  was  the  young  Imly  iwtienlly  waiting  insiile, 
a twirl,  cliir]>etl  to  ihe  K-uy  nag.  ami,  presto!  the  bell  on  Concluding  that  the  fingi*r  of  duty  ])oiut4nl  onwanl, 
the  latter’s  neck  commenced  to  jingle  as  loudly  as  when  Dick  was  aljoul  to  start  the  horse,  when  lie  heartl  the  jin- 
the  regular  official  held  the  ribiHins.  gling  of  a bell  down  the  street  ahead  of  him.  And  then 
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it  flashed  through  hia  mind  about  the  switch,  and  he  real- 
ized that  here  was  another  car  coming  on  the  same  track 
in  an  opposite  direction. 

What  was  to  be  done?.  For  an  instant  the  boy  felt 
a strong  inclination  to  jump  off  and  run  away,  but 
then  that  would  be  cowardly;  iMwides.  there  was  the  pas- 
senger. Bo  he  stuck  to  his  post  and  the  brake,  and 
calmly  awaited  the  crisis. 

It  arrived  in  due  course,  and  came  near  being  a col- 
lision as  well,  for  the  other  driver,  who  was  behind 
time,  had  whipped  up.  There  was  a curve  in  the  street 
just  there,  and  as  Dick's  car  was  standing  still,  there 
was  no  sound  of  bell  to  give  warning. 

However,  no  harm  was  done;  but  liow  that  driver  did 
scold  when  he  saw  the  state  of  atfairs! 

Dick's  young  lady  ]Missenger  flcnl  in  terror  at  the  out- 
break of  the  storm,  w'hile  Dick  hintMdf  stood  up  as  if 
under  a shower-l»lh  of  cold  water. 

And  now,  to  make  matteiv  worse,  two  more  cars  ar- 
rived from  down  town,  where  it  seemed  there  had  lieen  , 
a blockade.  i 

“The  driver  had  a fit  up  at  the  Park,”  cried  Dick, 
when  he  could  make  himself  hetird;  and  then  he  told  his 
story  of  the  old  lady  and  tb<‘  we<lding.  exhibiting  the 
new  dollar  bill  as  pr<s)f  of  its  truth.  The  three  drivers 
shook  their  heads  over  the  story,  hut  lrM>ked  more  re- 
spectfully at  the  bill,  which  gave  Dick  an  idea. 

“Here,”  he  criwl,  waving  tlie  dollar  alx»ve  his  liead,  ; 
“you  can  divide  this  amongst  you  to  pay  fur  any  tnm- 
ble  I’ve  made.  Will  that  do?” 

Tltey  all  exclaimed  at  once  that  it  would.  Then  a 
passenger  ap|>eared,  who  knew  Mr.  Winworth,  and  who 
promised  to  explain  matters  to  his  iieighl>or,  the  suiR'rin- 
tendent  of  Uie  road. 

Tlien  they — But  Dick  didn't  wait  to  see  how  they  got 
the  cars  straightened  out.  He  walked  back  lionie  lus  fast 
08  he  could,  wondering  if  that  dollar  wouldn’t  have  bought 
a pretty  plate  to  replace  the  one  he  hml  broken.  How- 
ever, he  consol^  himself  with  the  thought  that  it 
was  easier  to  keep  from  breaking  them  in  futun? 
than  it  was  to  earn  w'hatever  they  might  cost  by  driv- 
ing a car. 


and  said  to  themselves  that  the^’  could  climb  wherever  he 
could.  Bo  the  next  night  a strong  party  of  Gauls  tried  to 
capture  the  Capitol  by  climbing  up  the  rocks. 

Notv  a temple  sacred  to  Jupiter,  Juno,  and  Minerva, 
three  of  the  divinities  of  the  Romans,  stood  on  the  top  of 
i the  hill  close  to  the  place  where  the  Gauls  were  stealthily 
I climbing.  There  were  some  geese  in  the  temple  that  were 
I supposed  to  belong  to  Juno,  and  although  the  Gauls  made 
I so  little  noise  that  neither  the  Romans  nor  their  watch- 
dogs heard  them,  the  geese  knew  that  something  was 
wrong,  and  they  set  up  a noisy  cackling.  This  awoke  Mar- 
cus Manlius,  a brave 

R4>inaii  soldier,  who j 

' Siuxed  his  sword  and 
shield,  and  calling 
I to  his  comrades  to 
follow  him,  rush- 
I ed  u|xm  the  Gauls, 

' and  hurling  one  of 
them  Ixkckward 
who  had  just 
n^acliHl  the 
topofthe 
hiil.heso 
alariiie<l 
the  other 
Gauls 


THE  GEESE  AND  THE  CAPITOL. 


Geese  are  not  remarkable  for  braverj* 
or  for  thoughtful  care  of  the  interests 
of  their  owners,  yet  the  Romans  firmly  Ix*- 
lievcd  that  geese  once  saved  their  Capitol 
from  capture. 

The  (^uls,  a savage  people  coming  from 
the  North,  once  captured 
the  city  of  Rome,  and  burn- 
e<I  it  Some  of  the  Romans 
fled  to  Veii,  a town  not  very 
for  distant,  and  others  shut 
themselves  up  in  the  Cap- 
itol, which  was  a strong 
building  on  the  top  of  a 
steep  and  rocky  hill.  Tlie 
Gauls  encamped  at  the  foot 
of  the  Capitoliiio  Hill,  and 
resolved  to  wait  until  the 
Roman  garrison  should  l)e 
forced  to  surrender  through 
hunger.  Oi>e night nyoung 
Roman  came  from  Veii,  and 
climlxxl  up  to  the  Capitol  to 
encourage^  his  countrymen 
to  resist  the  Gauls  uiitil  help 
should  come.  In  the  morn- 
ing the  Gauls  saw  the  foot- 
prints of  the  young  man, 
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that  they  hastily  retrenUKl.  Some  years  afterward  the  j 
brave  Manlius  was  cruelly  put  to  death  by  the  Kumaiis  | 
on  a false  charge  of  ti*ea»on,  but  the  Ri^nmns  always  pro-  | 
fesst‘<l  to  feel  great  gratitude  to  the  geese.  I 

Theitr  is  gtxHl  i*easou  for  lajlieving  that  this  story  is  not  ( 
strictly  true,  and  it  is  proUihle  that  it  was  invented  iii  or-  j 
der  to  account  for  the  fact  that  among  the  Hoinans  geeac 
were  aiicretl  to  Juno.  Still,  it  is  so  good  a story  that  peo-  , 
plo  will  always  bo  quite  willing  to  believe  it.  j 


MR.  THOMPSON  AND  THE  OWLS.  1 

BY  ALLAN  FOKMAN.  | 

Mr.  THOMPSON  says  that  he  was  sitting  under  an  old  i 
oak-trw*.  not  far  from  the  T.ong  Island  Sound;  ho 
hod  lx‘en  vrutching  the  sunset,  and  was  now  musing,  with 
his  eyes  wandering  from  the  gold  and  crimson  clouds  to  . 
the  blue  water  and  the  ground  at  his  feet.  Suddenly  his 
attention  wb&  arrestctl  by  a globular  object  by  his  side, 
al>out  the  size  of  a Hiiiall  marble.  lie  |>oked  it  attentively 
with  his  cane,  and  murmure<l : “Owls*  pellets;  there;  muHl 
be  a nwit  in  the  tree.  Now  thase  owls  must  lie  strange 
birds;  tiiey  eat  a moust^  or  biid  entire,  and  then  spit  out 
tlie  lx>m‘M  ami  skin,  or  feathers,  in  a round  Imll  like  this.  . 
I>*t  me  see.”  he  continued,  turning  the  pellet  over  careful- 
ly with  his  knife:  “this  fellow  has  Ixx-n  eating  a mouse,  j 
for  here  is  the  skull  and  skin.  I wonder  where  the  iic^t  i 
is?  I'd  get  the  young  ones,  and — and — ” and  Mr.  Thorii|>- 
son  bt‘giin  to  noil — “and  give  'em  to—”  i 

*’  To  who-ot”  inquired  a voice  just  alK>vc  his  head.  I 
“To— to — toMiss — "contimjod  Mr.  Thompson,  drowsily.  ^ 
“To  who  r’  n*peatcd  the  voice. 

“ Who-o-o-o  ?”  et'hoetl  Mr.  Thompson,  in  strong  nas;»l 
tones,  and  his  head  dro]){)ed  on  his  breiust. 

“Now'  you  begin  to  talk,"  said  the  voice.  “I  have  < 
watcheil  you  for  a long  time,  and  I knew  you  must  be  a 
relation  of  oum  from  your  looks  and  actions,  and  now'  it 
is  proved  by  your  voice,  though  you  don't  speak  loud.” 

Mr.  Thompson  says  that  the  moment  lie  noilded  he  was  ' 
perft?ctly  aware  of  all  that  was  going  on,  and  looketi  up  to 
sec  who  was  speaking.  There  on  a branch  just  alsive  his 
head  sal  a large  wliile  owl,  with  his  great  eyes  staring  di- 
rectly at  liim.  ; 

“Come  up  here,” said  the  owl. 

How inquired  Mr.  Thompson. 

“ Fly.  stupid !”  replied  the  owl. 

Mr.  Thonn^ii  flapiKHl  his  arms  obedientl}',  and  for  a 
moment  was  somewhat  surprised  to  find  that  he  had  be- 
come traiisforiued  into  an  ow*l.  ^ 

“ Tbat  was  done  verj*  quietly,”  he  murmurcil.  I 

“ Of  course ; owls  do  ever3'th»iig  quietly.” 

Mr.  Thomiwon  .setthnl  him.sidf  on  the  branch,  and  fluffwl 
up  his  feathers  as  naturally*  os  if  he  had  been  used  to  it 
all  his  life. 

“So  you  have  liad  field  mice  for  dinner,'*  he  said,  after 
a few'  moments'  hesitation.  j 

“ Yes,”  answered  the  owl,  *‘  and  verj*  goixl  imting  they 
arc.  too.  Do  you  know,”  ho  continueil,  reflectively,  “ I 
can’t  see  why  llie  farmers  an>  so  opjxiseil  to  us.  We  eat 
up  lots  of  mice  ami  grubs  of  diti’oivnt  kinds.” 

“ And  youngchickens  sometimes,”  ventureil  Mr.  Thomp- 
son. 

“ Randy,”  rejdicd  the  owl;  “ not  when  we  can  get  nn.v- 
thing  else.  Bnt  <’ome  down-stairs  and  .see  the  family:” 
and  leading  (he  way  into  the  hollow  tree,  the  owl  climlH^l 
down  to  the  ne.st.  It  was  quite  at  the  lx>U(>m  of  the  tree, 
and  was  made  of  dried  gniss  and  feathers.  In  it  were 
four  young  owls,  and  comieal-Iwking  birds  they  wen*, 
loo,  with  their  great  round  eyes  and  llutTy  gray  dmvn. 

After  complimenting  iheoldowlon  the  IsMUty  of  his  fam- 
ily. Mr.  Tlioinpsoii  remarkisl,  “I  notice  that  j'our  feallic»rs 
are  not  like  other  bii*ds’,  but  a sort  of  soft  furry  dow  n.  ” 
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**  Tliat  is  in  onler  that  w*e  should  make  ns  little  noise  an 
possible  w'hcu  fl.ving,  so  tijat  we  can  come  u)Mm  our  gimu* 
unaware  of  our  presence,”  said  the  owi,  climbing  out  of 
the  nest.  Mr.  Tliomiison  followeil.  anil  st^atinl  again  on 
the  limb,  he  seemed  fur  a moment  to  l>e  lost  in  tlmught. 

Pn-sently  the  owl  remarkiHl.  reflectively:  “It  ae»*iiis 
strange  that  everj*  one  should  hale  us  os  they  do.  If  1 
fly  near  the  house  in  the  evening,  the  farmer  shouts. 
‘Shoot  the  ow'l!  he  is  after  the  cdiickeii.s.*  If  1 sit  on  a 
tn*(>  during  the  du>',  all  the  birds  find  me.  and  IsUher  me 
half  to  death.  And  some  naturalist  comes  along  and 
trims  to  take  my  children  awaj*.” 

“I  don’t  see  liow  Ihej*  can  get  them  at  the  bottom  of 
that  hole.”said  Mr.  Thompson. 

“Well,  you  sec,  everylxslj'  don't  know'  how,”  replied 
the  owl,  “but  Frank  Buckland,  tho  great  English  natu- 
ralist. gives  tlm  Ixst  waj'.  You  s<‘e,  our  Iw'o  weajxms  of 
defense  are  our  beaks  and  our  claws,  so  if  we  can’t  get  the 
Iwtter  of  an  enemj’  with  our  beaks  we  turn  over  on  rmr 
Imcks  and  clutch  it  in  our  claws,  and  we  don't  let  go  in  a 
hurry  either.  So  you  rxi*  this  Buckland  lets  dowrn  a liall 
of  worsted  into  the  nest,  and  kc«*ps  it  Udjbing  up  and 
down  till  w'e  catch  hold  of  it;  then  he  dniws  it  up.” 

“That  makirs  me  think,” said  Mr. Thimi)>M.m. aloud,  for- 
getting the  presence  of  the  ow’l,  “ that  I w'anteil  one  of  the 
jouiig  ones  to  take  to  Miss—*’ 

“To  who  i"  interrupted  the  owl,  augrllj'. 

•‘ToMiss—” 

“To  wlio-o-o-o?” 

“To  Miss  Angelina,”  answereil  Mr.  Thompson. 

The  owl  ptilfeil  his  featliers  angrily,  and  tlie  movement 
so  disconcertcil  Mr.  Thom|Mon  that  he  lost  his  lialance  and 
fell  from  the  branch.  As  ho  pickeii  himself  up,  the  owl 
uttered  a derisive  “To  who.” and  flew  awaj’.  It  wa.5 
quite  late,  and  as  Mr.  Thompson  walked  slowly*  home,  hr 
munmireil,  “ I'll  trj'  that  ljull  ami  siring  ntotluxl  of  catch- 
ing owls  tt>-morrow.  but  if  they  do  more  gixxl  than  harm 
it  seems  a shame  to  disturb  them,  though  1 do  want  to  give 
one  to—” 

“ To  who  ?”  came  the  voice  of  the  owl  from  the  depths 
of  the  woikIs. 

Mr.  Tliompsou  paused.  “ I guess  I’ll  leave  tliem  alone.” 
he  muttered,  .'us  he  strode  along  again. 

“CtikmI  for  you-u-u,”  sboutdl  the  owl,  which  last  n*ply 
settlcil  Mr.  Tliomiison's  resolution,  and  Miss  Angelina  had 
no  young  owl. 

THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CAXOE  CLUB.* 

liY  W.  h AU>EX, 

Amion  or  ”Ths  Nobai-  Pibatiu*,”  “Thb  CsrisK  or  th*  ‘OaoCT,'" 
rrc.,  rrc. 


Chapter  VII. 

\ COUNCIL  was  held  at  the  hotel,  and  a dozen  differ- 
ent water  routes  were  discussed.  As  the  bin's  still 
wanted  to  carry  out  their  original  design  of  making  a voy- 
age to  Quol>ec,  thej’  decided  to  take  tlte  caniK*s  In*  rail  to 
Rouse's  Point,  ami  from  thence  to  dc-scend  the  Kichclieu 
River  to  the  St.  Lawrence.  TJie  railw'a.v  jimmev'  would 
take  nwirlj'  a wliole  daj',  but  thej*  thought  it  would  he  a 
pleasant  change  from  the  close  confinement  of  canoeing. 

As  it  would  liave  taken  three  days  to  sinid  the  camxs  to 
Rouse's  Point  h.v  freight,  the  caiioeistH  wen*  conii»elled  t*» 
take  them  on  th<>.same  Iruin  with  themselves.  They  weal 
to  theex]>res.M  ojficeon  Mmulu}'  morning,  and  trioi]  make 
.almrgiun  with  tliecxprt‘s.scom)>any.  Theagcnt  ostniitsh- 
ed  them  In'  the  enormous  jirice  which  he  deinamled.  and 
Harrv,  w'ho  aotiHl  as  spikesman,  told  him  that  it  was  out- 
rageous t«)  :i-1:  "iich  a price  for  carrj'ing  four  light  caiiora. 
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The  man  iumwl  (a  a l)ook  in  which  were  contained  the 
express  comi^any’s  rates  of  eharjfes,  and  showed  Harry  that 
there  was  a lixetl  rate  for  njw-boata  and  shells. 

“But,*’ said  Hurry,“»  caiKH*  is  not  a row-lK»at  nor  a 
shell.  What  justice  is  there  in  charjrintf  as  much  for  a 
fourtfM*n-f<tot  canoe  as  for  a forty-foot  shell  f” 

Well.”  .said  the  ajfent,  “I<lon't  know  as  it  would  bo 
fair.  But  th«*u  tht«e  <*anoes  of  y*>urs  are  pretty  near  as 
bijf  ns  i*ow  boat8.” 

“ Afanoe  loaded  os  ours  are  don’t  weigh  over  one  hun- 
dre<l  and  ten  iKiunds.  How  much  <h>e8  n n.>w-boat  weigh  ?” 
“Well,  ulsmltwo  or  three  hundred  |)ound.s.” 

**  Then  is  it  fair  to  charge  as  much  for  a canoe  as  for  a 
row-bout  that  weighs  three  tiinw*  us  much !” 

The  agent  found  itditflcult  to  answer  this  argument,  and 
after  thinking  the  matter  over  lie  agreed  to  take  the  canoes 
at  half  the  rate  onliimrily  charge<l  for  rtjw-boats.  The 
boys  were  pleaswl  with  their  victory  over  him.  j 

At  ton  o’clock  the  train  rolled  into  the  Sherbrooke  stn-  1 
tion.  To  the  gn*at  disapjKilntment  of  the  boys,  no  express 
cur  wus  atlachetl  to  it,  the  only  place  for  express  iiackoges 
being  a small  com(iartment  twelve  feet  long  at  one  end  of 
the  smoking-car.  It  wa.s  obvious  that  canoes  fourteen  feet 
longcotihl  not  go  into  a sjuice  only  twelve  feet  long,  and 
it  siTnusl  as  if  it  would  be  neceasarj'  to  wait  twelve  hours 
for  the  night  train,  to  which  a large  express  car  was  al- 
ways attuchfHl.  But  liie  conductor  of  the  tniin  was  a man 
who  could  syni]iatliize  with  boys,  and  wlio  had  ideas  of  his 
own.  He  nncouplctl  the  engine,  which  was  immediately 
in  front  of  the  sinoking-<.*ar,  and  then  hml  the  canoes  tak- 
en in  through  the  disirof  the  smoking-car  and  place<l  on  the 
backs  of  the  seats.  Very  little  room  was  left  for  pas.seii- 
gers  who  wanteil  to  smoke ; but  as  there  were  only  four  or 
live  of  these,  tliey  made  no  complaint.  The  canoes,  with 
blankets  under  them  to  protect  the  bocks  of  the  seats, 
rode  safely,  and  when,  late  in  the  afternoon,  R<.)use'8  Point 
was  reacheil,  they  were  taken  out  of  tlio  car  without  a 
scratch. 

There  was  just  time  enough  before  sunset  to  paddle  a 
short  distanc*e  lielow  the  fort,  where  a camping  ground 
was  found  that  would  have  been  very  pleasant  had  there 
been  fewer  mosquitoes.  They  were  the  first  Canadian 
mostiuitues  that  had  made  the  a<xpiaintanee  of  the  young 
canoeists,  and  they  seemed  to  be  delighted.  They  sung 
and  buzzed  in  great  excitement,  and  fairly  drove  the  boys 
from  Iheir  supper  to  the  shelter  of  their  canoes. 

Harry  hod  a long  iiieee  of  mosquito  netting,  which  ho 
threw  over  the  top  of  his  canoe  tent,  and  which  fell  over 
the  openings  on  each  si<le  of  the  tent,  thus  pi-otecting  llie 
occii|Kint  of  the  canoe  from  tnosquitoes  without  depriving 
him  of  air.  None  of  the  other  boys  had  taken  the  trouble 
to  bring  nmsquito-netting  with  him,  exce|)t  Charley,  who 
had  a sort  of  imNupiito-nettinghag,  which  hedrewover  his 
head,  and  which  prevented  the  mosquitoes  from  getting 
at  his  face  and  neck. 

As  for  Joe  ami  Tom,  the  mos^|uitoes  fell  upon  them  with 
great  cnthushism.  and  soon  rediKHHl  them  to  a most  mister- 
able  condition.  Tom  was  com]>elled  to  cover  his  head 
with  his  Imlia-rublx^r  blanket,  and  was  nearly  suffocated. 
Joe  managed  to  tie  a handkerchief  over  his  face  iti  such  a 
way  os  to  allow  himself  air  enough  to  breathe,  and  at  the 
same  time  to  keep  off  the  mostiuitot*s.  Instead  of  covering 
the  rest  of  Ills  Isnly  with  his  blanket,  ho  deliberately  ex- 
posed a Iwre  arm  and  pai*t  of  a bare  leg,  in  hoj>e8  that  he 
ctHild  thus  siitisfy  the  mosquitont.  ami  imluce  them  to  lx> 
merciful.  At  the  end  of  half  an  hour  Isjth  Tom  and  Joe 
felt  that  they  could  endure  the  attacks  of  the  dreadful 
insocU  no  longer.  Tliey  got  up,  and  stirring  the  embers 
of  the  lire,  wsm  sUirhsl  acheerfiil  blaze.  There  were  plenty 
of  hcmhxtk  trees  closi^  at  hand,  and  tlie  hemlock  boughs 
when  thrown  on  the  fire  gave  out  a grt^at  deal  of  smoke. 
Tlie  two  unfortunate  Ijoys  sat  in  the  leo  of  the  fire  uml 
nearly  choked  themsclvcii  with  smoke;  but  they  could 


endure  the  smoke  better  than  the  miwquitoes,  and  so  they 
were  left  alone  by  the  latter. 

The  wind  died  down  before  morning,  and  themos«iuitoes 
retumetl.  As  soon  as  it  was  light  the  canoeists  made  hash* 
to  get  breakfast  and  to  imildle  out  into  the  stream.  The 
mosquitoes  let  them  de{iart  without  attempting  to  follow 
them ; and  the  boys,  anchoring- tlie  canoes  by  making  the 
Imllast  Imgs  fast  to  the  painters,  en,ioye<l  an  unmole.vteil 
bath.  As  they  were  careful  to  anchor  where  the  water 
was  not  four  feet  deep,  they  had  no  difficulty  in  climbing 
into  the  canoes  after  the  Iwth.  Joe's  mishap  on  Lake 
Memphmnagog  had  taught  them  that  getting  into  a can(M* 
in  deep  water  was  easier  in  theory  than  in  practice. 

Later  in  the  morning  the  usual  southerly  breeze,  which 
is  found  almost  every  morning  on  the  Uichelieu,  gave  the 
ciuiocisLs  the  opportunity  of  making  sail.  Tlie  brtx‘ze  w’a.s 
just  fresh  enough  to  make  it  prudent  for  the  canoes  to 
carry  their  mainsails  only,  and  to  give  the  canoeists  plenty 
of  employment  in  watching  the  gusts  that  came  thi*ough 
the  o|)enings  in  the  w'oods  that  Hikh!  the  wi'stem  shore. 

Aliout  twelve  miles  below  liouse's  Point  the  fleet  reach- 
i ed  “He  aux  Noix,”  a l>eaulifiil  island  in  the  middle  of 
I the  .stream,  with  a somewhat  dilapidated  fort  at  its  north- 
I ern  end.  The  boys  landed,  and  examined  the  fort  and 
I the  ruined  barracks  which  stood  near  it.  The  ditch  sur- 
rounding the  fori  was  half  filial  with  the  wocslen  pali- 
sades which  hatl  rottcsl  and  fallen  into  it,  and  large  tn^es 
had  sprung  up  on  the  gra.ssy  slope  of  the  outer  wall. 
The  interior  was,  however,  in  gtsal  rejwiir.  and  in  one  of 
the  granite  casemates  lived  an  Irishman  and  his  wife,  who 
wore  the  entire  garrison.  In  former  years  the  “He  uux 
Noix”  fort  was  one  of  the  most  important  defenses  of  the 
(.’anadian  frontier,  and  even  in  its  present  forlorn  condi- 
tion it  could  lie  defended  much  longer  than  could  the  hig 
American  fort  at  Rfiuse’s  Point.  The  boys  greatly  enjoy- 
e<l  their  visit  to  the  island,  and  after  lunch  set  sail,  deter- 
mined to  make  the  most  of  the  fair  w’iiid,  and  to  reach  St. 
John  before  night. 

The  breeze  lield,  and  in  less  than  three  hours  the  stee- 
ples ami  the  railway  bridge  of  St.  John  came  in  view. 
The  canoeists  lamletl  at  the  upper  end  of  the  town,  and 
Harry  and  Cliariey,  leaving  the  canoes  in  charge  of  the 
other  boys,  went  in  search  of  tlie  Custom-house  tifih^er 
whose  duty  it  was  to  inspect  all  vessels  ])o.s8ing  from  the 
Unitetl  Shiles  into  Canada  by  way  of  the  Kiclielieu  River. 
Having  found  the  officer,  wlio  was  a very  pleasant  man, 
and  who  gave  the  fleet  permission  to  proceed  on  its  way 
without  searching  the  canoes  for  smuggled  goo<ls,  Harry 
and  Charley  walked  on  to  exainine  the  rapids,  which  l>e- 
gin  just  below  the  railway  bridge.  From  St.  John  to 
Chambly,  a distance  of  twelve  miles,  the  river  makes  a 
rapid  deseent,  and  is  entirely  unuavigable  for  anything 
except  canoes. 

Tlie  first  rapid  was  a short  but  rough  one.  Still,  it  wus 
no  worse  than  tlio  first  of  th©  Magog  rapids,  and  Harry 
and  Charley  made  up  their  minds  that  it  could  be  safely 
’ run.  The  men  of  whom  they  made  inquiries  a.s  to  the 
’ rapiils  farther  down  said  tliat  they  were  iiii|xiSKahle,  and 
that  the  canoes  had  better  puss  directly  into  the  canal, 
without  attempting  to  run  even  the  first  rapid.  Harry 
wus  inclined  to  think  that  this  advice  was  goiKl,  but  Char- 
ley ]x>inted  out  that  it  would  be  jmssiblc  to  <lrag  the  ca- 
noes up  the  liAiik  of  the  river,  and  launch  them  in  the 
canal  at  any  point  between  St  John  and  Chambly,  and 
that  it  would  Ix^  time  enough  to  abandon  the  river  when 
it  should  really  prove  to  be  inipasaal>le. 

Returning  to  the  canoes,  the  C<unmodore  gave  the  order 
to  prepare  to  run  the  rapids.  In  a short  time  the  tioet, 
with  the  Sunfthine  in  advance,  piussetl  tinder  the  bridge, 
and  narrowly  escaping  shipwn'ck  on  the  remains  of  llio 
wcKxleii  piles  that  once  supiKirted  a bridge  that  had  l>een 
destroyed  by  fire,  entered  the  rapid.  There  was  quite  a 
crowd  gatliereil  to  watch  the  canoes  us  they  passed,  but 
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those  people  who  wanted  the  excitement  of  seeing  the  ca> 
itoes  wrecked  were  disappointed.  Not  a drop  of  water 
found  its  way  into  the  cockpit  of  a sin^^Ie  canoe;  and 
thuuf^li  there  was  an  uf^ly  rock  near  the  end  of  the  rapid, 
a^iiiBt  which  each  canoeist  fully  expected  to  be  driven 
as  he  approached  it,  the  run  was  made  witliout  the  slight* 
est  accident. 

Drifting  down  with  the  current  a mile  or  two  below  the 
town,  the  boys  landed  and  encamped  for  the  night.  While 
waiting  at  St.  John,  Joe  and  Tom  had  provided  themselves 
with  mosquito  netting,  but  they  had  little  use  for  it,  for 
only  a few  mosquitoes  made  the  discovery  that  four 
healthy  and  attractive  boys  were  within  reach.  The 
night  was  cool  and  quiet,  and  the  canoeists,  tired  with 
their  long  day's  work,  slept  until  late  in  tlie  morning. 

Evcr\"thing  was  prepaid  the  next  day  for  running  the 
rapids,  which  the  men  at  8t.  John  had  declare<l  to  be  im* 
payable.  The  s|>ars  and  all  the  stores  were  lashed  fast; 
the  sand-bags  were  placed  in  the  after-compartments;  the 
painters  were  rove  through  the  stern-posts,  and  the  life- 
belts were  placed  where  they  could  l)0  buckled  on  at  an  in- 
stant's notice.  After  making  all  these  pre{mrations  it  was 
rather  disappointing  to  find  no  rapids  whatever  between 
8l.  John  and  (Jhambly,  or  rather  the  Chambly  railway 
bridge. 

“ It  ju.st  proves  what  I said  yesterday.”  remarked  Cl»ar- 
Icy,  turning  round  in  his  canoe  to  s|>eak  to  his  comrades, 
who  were  a boars-leiigth  l>eliind  him.  “ People  who  live 
on  the  hanks  of  a river  never  know  anything  about  it. 
Now  I don't  believe  tliere  is  n rapid  in  the  whole  Riche- 
lieu River  except  at  8t.  John.  Halloo ! keep  back, 
boys — ” 

While  he  wa.s  six>aking.  Charley  and  his  canoe  dlsap- 
I>carcd  as  suddenly  os  if  the  earth,  or  rather  the  water, 
had  o|H*ncd  and  swallowed  them.  The  other  boys  in 
great  alarm  backed  w'uter.  and  then  |Niddling  ashore  os 
fast  lis  |)OK.Hible.  sprung  out  of  their  canoes  and  mn  along 
the  shore  to  discover  what  had  become  of  Charley.  They 


found  him  at  the  foot  of  a water-fall  of  about  four  feet  in 
height,  over  which  he  had  been  carried.  Tlie  fall  was 
formed  by  a long  ledge  of  rock  running  completely  acn>si 
the  river;  and  had  the  boys  been  more  careful,  and  had 
the  wind  been  blowing  in  any  other  direction  than  direct- 
ly down  the  river,  they  would  have  heard  the  sound  of 
the  falling  water  in  time  to  be  warned  of  the  danger  into 
which  Otarley  had  carelessly  run. 

His  canoe  hod  sustained  little  damage,  for  it  had  luci;- 
ily  fallen  where  the  w*ater  was  deep  enough  to  keep  rt 
from  striking  the  rocky  bottom.  Charley  ha<l  been 
thrown  out  as  the  canoe  went  over  the  fall,  but  had  mere- 
ly bruised  himself  a little.  He  towed  his  canoe  ashore, 
and  in  answer  to  a mischievous  question  from  Joe.  ad- 
mitted that  perhaps  tlie  men  who  had  said  that  the  Cham- 
bly rapids  w’cre  impassable  w*crc  right. 

Below  the  fall  and  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  stretch- 
ed a fierce  and  shallow  rapid.  The  water  boiled  ov^  sod 
among  tlie  rocks  with  which  it  was  stix'wn,  and  there 
could  not  be  any  doubt  that  the  rapid  was  one  which 
could  not  bo  successfully  run,  unleas,  iierhaps,  by  some 
one  perfectly  familiar  with  the  channel.  It  was  agreed 
that  the  canoes  must  be  carried  up  to  the  canal,  and  after 
two  hours  of  hard  work  the  fleet  was  launched  a short  dis- 
tance above  one  of  the  canal  locks. 

The  lock-man  did  not  seem  disposed  to  let  the  canoea 
I>oss  through  the  UK*k,  but  finally  accepted  tifiy  cenb«. 
and,  grumbling  to  himself  in  his  Canadian  French,  pnv 
cecded  to  lock  the  canoes  through.  He  paid  no  aUentina 
to  the  request  that  he  would  open  tlie  sluices  gradually, 
hut  npene<l  them  all  at  once  and  to  their  ful  lest  extent.  The 
result  was  that  the  water  in  tlie  hx*k  fell  with  great  ra- 
pidity: the  canoes  were  swung  agiunst  one  another  and 
against  tin*  nf  the  lock,  and  Charley'*  canoe,  calchinc 
against  ;>  ' >>no  of  the  up{>er  gaU'S,  was  ntpsized  and 

sunk  ( leaving  her  captain  cUngiog  to  the 
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WHAT  THE  SHOWMAN'  DID  NOT  TELL. 

BY  XVll.U.VM  H.  KlUKINO. 

"I'lfHEN  the  sljowman  came  to  our  town.  Ik*  tolil  tlie 
TT  audience  a many  lliinRH  as  lie  jhi-simhI  from 

cajro  to  cage  iu  bis  combiiuMl  circus  and  menagt^rie.  He 
told  them  t>f  the  great  w'angiloodle,  two  of  which  were 
brought  from  South  Africa  in  three  ships,  and  he  told 
tliem  other  stories,  which  inaile  the  very  little  ]>eopie 
o]K>n  tlieir  eyt‘s  and  mouths  wide,  but  which  the  intelli* 
gent  boys  and  girls  only  smiled  at. 

He  was  a great  humbug — there  i.s  no  doubt  about  it. 
But  one  day  I found  him  alone,  and  coniereil  him.  Tlien 
he  told  mo  what  he  didn't  tell  to  Ins  audiences,  and  that 
was  much  more  interesting  than  a great  ]>art  of  his  lec- 
ture. Wlicn  he  found  that  I did  not  believe  in  the  im- 
mense sums  which,  according  to  liis  posters,  some  of  his 
articles  cost,  he  wild : 

**  But  we  do  pay  big  price.s  for  gootl  curiosities,  and  no 
mistake,  though  our  ixwters  and  show-hills  do  tell  some 
pretty  big  storit's.  1 once  paid  twenty-five  tbousiind  dol- 
lars for  a baby  hippopotamus,  aud  if  I could  get  another 
one  to-day.  I'd  pay  just  as  much,  or  more.  A full-grown 
htp|K>]K  Uamus  is  pretty  cxiieiiai ve  too.  That  one  over  there 
cost  us  four  thousand  dollars.  Klephants.  as  n rule,  are  • 
not  dear,  and  you  can  usually  buy  a fine  s]>ccunen  lor  about 
two  iliou.sand  dollars.  A giraffe  costs  all  the  way  up  from  . 
one  thousand  to  five  thousand : a tiger  or  a lion,  aliout  five  ' 
hundreil : a zebra,  lifU'en  hundred ; and  a polar  bear,  about 
a tboussiiid  dollars.  Polar  bears,”  he  added,  nieilitatively,  \ 
' ' are  delicate.  ‘ Why  don't  you  dye  liim  hlm^k  said  a fel-  1 
low  in  the  amlieiice  to  me  once.  ' Because,'  said  I,  * he'll  | 
die  quick  enough.’  They  do  like  a good  cold  snap,  with  j 
the  thermometer  away  down  l>elow  zero,  the  ])o1ars  do.  [ 

“*  'Is  the  wild-bea.st  trade  a reg'lar  business  I’”  lie  said, 
rejicating  a question  of  mine.  I should  say  it  was,  and 
more  than  one  largi*  fortune  is  invested  in  it.  Some  of  it 
is  done  in  Hamburg,  a good  deal  in  the  sea-ports  of  Hol- 
land, some  in  Falmouth,  and  some  in  London.  Probably 
more  of  it  is  done  in  New  York  than  anywhere  in  Euro|ie. 
There's  a man  in  Falmouth  who  boanls  every  ship  a|>- 
proaebing  the  English  coast  off  the  Lizard,  and  buys  most 
of  the  curiosities  the  sailors  have  brought  with  them  from 
the  foreign  lands  in  which  they  have  beim.  But  only  a 
very  small  part  of  the  whole  supply  comes  tlirough  sea-  ' 
captains  anil  .sailors.  Ex]KHliti(ma  go  out  into  Africa  and 
South  America  to  hunt  aud  capture  the  wild  beasts  of  those 
continents,  ami  there  is  one  nutn  whosti  last  camp  included 
iiiiicty-lxvo  servants,  seventy-two  camels,  twelve  mules, 
twenty-seven  horses,  and  three  donkeys.  ! 

‘’This  dealer  is  a MalU*se,  who.  wlxen  a hoy,  used  to  ‘ 
knock  about  the  docks,  and  seeing  the  strange  animals  on  - 
board  some  of  the  ships,  pruraimsl  himself  that  he  would 
make  xvild-l>east-huuting  his  trade  when  he  lietranie  a man. 
Ho  has  last  more  than  one  fortune,  and  is  prolwibly  poor 
now.  It's  a wonder  that  he's  alive;  tlio  husiiieas  is  full  ; 
of  dungi'rs.  and  there  is  no  certainty  of  profit  in  it  ‘ 

“ He  usually  goes  fi-om  Alexandria  to  Suez,  and  down 
the  Reel  Sea  to  Khartoum.  The  natives  ex|>ecl  animal 
buyers,  ami  nearly  always  have  a stock  to  sell.  ‘ Buy  my  ! 
little  lion,*  they  will  say,  ’and  I will  throw  into  the  linr- 
gaiii  a young  boy  or  girl.’  Tlie  Hons  an*  carriisl  in  cage.s 
slung  Ixdwisui  two  crimols,  and  until  the  camels  have  l>e- 
come  u«*d  to  the  growling  of  their  bunion  they  give  the 
gn'aU'st  tmuble.  Sometime*  the  natives  are  not  friend- 
ly. ami  Iwtween  their  attacks  and  the  ravages  of  fever,  the 
exjx'dition  loses  many  of  its  men. 

“The  cost  of  sucii  an  expinlilion  is  not  le.ss  than  thirty 
thousand  dollars,  and  while  the  buyer  may  double  this  { 
sum  ill  selling,  he  may  lose  all.  Ticaving  Africa  with  a * 
slock  worth  one  humlred  thmisaml  dollars,  it  is  not  likely  j 
to  lie  worth  more  than  half  that  when  it  roaches  Maibi.  | 
The  risk  is  so  great  that  a monkey  which  can  be  bought 


for  five  cents  in  Africa  is  woKh  twenty  dollar*  in  New 
York,  and  the  increase  in  the  value  of  large  animals  ir 
pro|x>rtionate.  You  can  buy  a very  good  lion  in  Africa 
fo-  the  price  that  you  would  give  for  a monkey  here.*’ 

The  .showman  gossljicd  on  in  this  way  for  some  time, 
and  had  begun  to  be  something  o^  a bore,  when  a little 
man  entered  from  a side  door — to  s}>eak  prf)perl3*  from 
one  of  the  canvas  folds  of  the  tent,  in  the  middle  of  which 
the  showman  and  I were  seated  before  a brazier  of  glow- 
ing cxxils.  He  w;ifi  pale-faced  and  delicate-looking,  but 
his  dress  was  striking,  consisting  of  a jaunty  little  velvet 
jacket,  yellow  conluroy  breeches,  and  Hessian  botM.s  with 
enamelled  leather  tops. 

’•  He.”  said  the  showman.  “ is  Sefior  Dclnionio,  the  Kni- 
peror  of  the  Jungle,  the  greatest  lion-tamer  in  the  world.” 
I had  lM*ard  of  this  t'elebrity,  xvhose  name  ami  jsirtrait 
apiM*nred  in  gigantic  jiosters  of  the  show,  with  the  an- 
nouncement that  his  services  only  hud  been  obtaimnl  at 
an  outlay  of  several  thousand  dollars  a wwk.  ’’Bill.” 
he  called  out,  “ here's  a gentleman  interested  in  the  bu.si- 
iiess.” 

“ What  did  3*011  call  him  1”  I asked. 

“Well,  3*011  8(*e,”was  the  answer,  “he's  a B«.iHtoti  man, 
and  his  name  is  Bill  Bniith.” 

Sefior  Delnionio.  or  Bill  Smith,  came  toward  us  and 
sliook  hfinds,  and  then  quietl3*  went  to  the  hack  of  a cage 
containing  a pair  of  savage  and  uiieasx*  lions.  He  was 
out  of  sight  for  a momcul.  but  re-appeare«l  entering  the 
cage  from  the  rear.  Tlie  lions  did  not  jxmnce  iijioii  him. 
as  I shiveringly  fean*d  the3*  would  do.  Tlie3''  eurhsl  them- 
selves against  the  liars,  and  uttered  low  growls,  as  if  they 
were  anxious  to  avoid  liim;  thc3’  sat  ou  their  ])aiJiichi*s 
at  his  command,  and  leajMHl  tlirough  lioops  which  he  liad 
taken  into  the  cage  with  him;  the3*  showed  docUitx*.  hut 
it  w*as  with  an  uiiwiiliiigness  that  made  itxelf  known  in 
continuous  growls. 

This  was  a rehearsal,  and  when  it  was  fini.shc<l,  the 
“ Emperor  of  the  .tungle,’*  as  quiet  os  ever,  came  bock  to 
where  we  were  sitting.  He  seemed  low-spirited. 

“Yours  is  dangerous  work."  I said,  not  having  an  3*  lik- 
ing for  those  exliibitioiis  in  which  Uio  {leril  of  the  perform- 
er is  wliat  attracts  the  audience. 

“ Yes.  " he  answered,  with  a sigh,  “I  suppose  it  will  end 
bailly  for  me  some  time:  it  usually  dt>os  end  1mm11\*.  You 
see  it's  against  nature.  I know  that  ver3*  well.  The 
beasts  don't  like  it.  and  sisnier  or  later  they  take  their 
rex-enge  on  ixx>r  fellows  who,  like  me,  trifle  with  them. 
It's  the  whip  alone  that  keejw  them  under  control.  If  I 
dropped  m3’  whip  while  I was  in  the  cage  with  tliem.  they 
would  fanc3'  that  I had  lost  m3*  jiower.  ami  lhe\*  would  at- 
tack me  ill  a uiomeiit.  How  do  i liegin  in  training  them  t 
Well,  the  usual  way  is  to  niako  acquaintance  with  them 
from  the  outside,  b}*  doing  chores  around  the  cage,  and 
getting  tlicm  futiiiliar  with  3’our  face,  and  above  all  with 
your  voice.  It’s  prettx*  ticklish  to  enter  the  cage  for  the 
first  time.  I exjiected  to  com©  out  blceiling,  if  n*H 
dying.  But  tho3'  l>ehav<*d  xvell,  atid  I've  not  be«'n  ufraki 
since. 

“ VV'hen  Ibex*  are  accustomed  to  3*011  and  3*011  to  them.** 
lie  continued,  “the  next  thing  is  to  teach  them  tricks,  ami 
this  takes  a good  deal  of  time  ami  a gfxxl  deal  of  whipping. 
The  liimsaiv  the  sniartt*«t.  Y’ou  can  train  a lion  t4»  do  the 
ordinary  tricks,  such  as  jumping  tlu*ough  and  over 

gates,  in  about  five  weeks,  and  11  lioness  iu  alxmt  si.x  w«t* ks. 
The  leo]umi  is  next  in  intelligence  to  the  lion,  and  h>arn.s 
alrnoKt  ns  reatlilx*.  A tiger  would  take  eight  wivks  to  ii'am 
what  the  leojmrd  learns  in  six.  and  a tigress  would  lake 
nine  wwks  for  the  same  work.  The  hyena  is  the  stupid- 
est, ami  3*011  can't  do  anything  witii  him  in  less  than  four 
months.  Tlie  most  difficult  thing  of  all  is  to  teach  a wild 
lieasi  b)  let  3*011  lie  on  it  without  eating  \*ou.  1 ilo  this 

every  nigiit  xvilh  one  of  tlie  tign*i«e*.  hut  she  don’t  like  it 
one  bit ; it  aggravates  her  inwimll}'. 
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“n»e  jrreiit  Kocret  of  wild-beast  tnmiui?  Is  to  know  when  ] 
to  use  tlie  whip  and  when  not  to  use  it.  But  as  a mailer  ^ 
of  fact  there?  is  no  such  thiii^  as  really  taming  u tiger  or 
a lion.  A man  may  have  some  inlluence  over  it,  but  he 
I.S  never  quite  safe  with  it.  No  wild  beast  has  ever  lM*en 
nciually  tamed.  A lion  will  tear  you  merely  out  of  bad 
tciniM*r  <K*casioually ; but  a tiger  is  mows  vicious,  and  will 
atta4-k  you  from  sheer  love  blood.” 

It  WO.S  now  time  for  the  exhibition,  and  1 wished  the  I 
showinan  and  Beilor  Delmonio  go<Ml-day.  S«nne  time 
afterward,  wlien  I again  niet  the  latter,  he  had  abandoned 
the  foidisli  business  of  trilling  with  the  angry  passions  of 
wild  l)e2i-s(.'<.  and  was  devoting  himself  to  the  iitoro  sensi- 
ble business  of  training  horses.  ' 


THE  BAIUUNOTON  1X>LL-GATE.  | 

BY  ELIOT  McCORMK’K. 

JENNIE  BARTI-KTT'S  father  and  mother  had  been  j 
suddenly  called  away  for  the  night  to  Parmwwus  Cen- 
tre. where  Sirs.  Bartlett's  sister  had  lieen  Uikeh  very  ill, 
and  Jennie,  was  left  to  k«H*p  the  bdl-gate  alone.  It  was 
not  a dillicuU  task,  for  scarcely  any  one  travellwl  over  the 
Bairiiigton  Road  after  nine  o'clwk,  and  thow^  who  did 
|uu«sed  through  the  <»|X»n  gate  without  )>ayiug  toll. 

But  even  if  it  had  been  hanler,  Jennie  would  have  been 
espial  to  it.  She  hail  livtnl  at  the  toll-gate  ever  since  she 
was  a baby,  and  knew  jH-rfectly  well  what  to  charge,  and 
how  to  make  the  projicr  change.  Indeed,  she  often  kept 
the  gate  for  her  father  when  he  was  at  huoie,  and  |>eople 
{ULSsing  through  would  lie  apt  to  wonder  how  so  bright 
and  prt'tty  a girl  could  grow  up  in  so  lonesome  a place. 
Jennie,  however,  did  not  mind  the  lonesomeness.  Her  j 
tlearest  wish  was  to  go  otF  to  Inmnlliig-stdiool ; but  so  long  • 
she  was  at  homo  it  mattered  little  to  her  that  Barrington  i 
w’a.s  thns:^  miles  off  on  the  one  hand,  and  Leicester  ten 
miles  im  the  other,  and  that  there  was  scarcely  a liouae 
iH'tween.  She  even  liked  the  solitude,  and  w'oa  almost 
sorrj*  when  the  telephone  connecting  Barrington  with 
Li‘icesler  made  a connection  by  the  way  with  Uie  toll- 
gate.  Before,  they  seemed  to  1k>  out  of  the  world,  and 
the  people  coming  through  the  gate  were  like  visitors 
fr«mi  another  sphere;  now,  the  frequent  ringing  of  the  | 
call-boll  reminded  her  that  civilization  was  not  so  far  dis-  , 
tant,  after  all.  j 

On  this  particular  night  there  were  not  likely  to  Ije  even 
the  usual  number  of  passers-by.  It  was  dark  and  threat- 
ening. L<K>kiitg  out  of  the  d<M>r  about  nine  o'clock,  Jen- 
nie could  hardly  see  more  than  a hundre<l  feet  either  up 
or  down  the  rood.  It  would  l)e  a luul  night,  she  thought, 
for  the  giile  to  gt‘t  acculeutally  shut:  anybody  coming 
along  might  run  into  it  without  warning;  for  that  mat- 
ter. |H*oplc  might  run  into  the  jKwts  on  either  siile.  She 
hung  a lanlcru  on  one  |M>st  to  prevent  this  accident,  and 
going  in  the  house,  locked  the  doors  and  went  to  bod. 
The  fact  that  she  was  alone  in  the  house  did  not  disturb  I 
her  in  the  least,  and  in  ten  ininute.s  she  w:is  fast  asle<*p.  j 
8onu>  time  in  the  night  she  was  suddeudy  awakened  by  I 
the  ringing  of  the  telejihoiie  bell.  She  listene<l  confuscHl- 
ly  to  hear  if  it  rang  three  times,  which  was  the  toll-gate 
aignal,  or  ofiener.  to  call  up  some  of  tlie  <»llier  |)0oplc  on 
tlie  same  wire.  Two  of  tlie  connections  she  knew  were  in 
Ij«?icester.  tlietlurd  was  their  own.  the  fourth  was  in  the  Bar-  ' 
ringtou  Bank,  the  lifth  in  the  hinnery.  ami  the  sixth  in  the  j 
ce«ilrt»l  »)fllce  at  BiiiTiiigton.  In  her  l)cwildeniicnt  Jen- 
nie eould  not  at  Hrst  determine  iiow  many  tinn^  it  did 
ring;  but  at  last  she  decideil  it  wjis  .six— for  the  Barring- 
ton cenlml  <»fiict*.  That  did  not  mean  the  toll-gate,  and  1 
Jennie  pre|Mired  to  turn  over  for  another  nap,  when  a ' 
sudden  thought  aisniscci  her.  It  w;»s  certainly  after  mid- 
night, ami  the  centi'id  ollia*  did  not  ke<q)  ojK-n  later  than 
Iw’clve  o'chjck.  The  bank,  too.  was  shut  up,  and  so  was  I 
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the  tannery;  on  the  whole  line  she  was  prol^ably  the  only 
jjerson  who  could  hear  tlie  b<-ll.  Wlmt  if  it  should  l>e 
something  important!  Indeed,  it  would  hardly  ring  at 
that  time  of  night  unless  it  were  ini|>ortant.  Quickly 
jumping  out  of  bed.  she  ra»i  to  the  instrument,  put  the  re- 
ceiver to  her  ear,  and  called  through  the  transmitter. 
‘Hello’  hello:” 

A voire  came  haek  to  her,  so  distinct  that  it  seemed  al- 
most in  the  same  room,  saying.  ” Hello!  is  that  the  <tii- 
tral  othce?”  The  tone  was  quick  and  sharp,  and  Jennie 
felt  sure  that  something  must  have  happened. 

‘‘No,  air,”  she  calh*d;  “its  the  toll-gate.  I’m  Jennie 
Bartlett.” 

“Tell  your  father  to  come  here  right  away,”  the  voice 
.said;  “its  very  iin|K»rtant,” 

Jennie  felt  a little  sinking  at  her  heart.  “Father’s 
away,” she  said,  “and  I’m  here  alone.” 

She  heanl  tlie  voice  exclaim  something  in  an  impatient 
tone,  and  then  the  sound  of  two  or  three  other  people  talk- 
ing os  though  there  was  some  doubt  os  to  wbat  could  be 
done. 

“ Gan  I do  anything?”  she  Inquired,  almost  hoping  that 
she  could  not. 

Another  conversation  followed,  which  Jennie  this  time 
overheanl ; the  si>eakers  were  no  doubt  nearer  the  tele- 
phone. 

* • AV  by  do  you  want  to  let  them  get  into  Barri  ngton  at  al  1 ?” 
one  vol«*  a»ke<].  “WTiy  not  stop  them  at  the  toll-gate?” 

“To  be  surol”  said  another.  “ If  they  get  jmst  the  gate, 
like  os  not  they’ll  turn  down  the  Riverton  road,  and  throw 
Allen  off  the  track.  They  can't  turn  off  before  they  get 
to  the  gate;  we’re  sure  of  them  as  far  as  that.” 

“Tell  the  girl — ” and  then  the si)caker  turned  away,  and 
Jennie  caught  only  a confusion  of  sounds. 

Presently  she  heard  another  “ Hello!” 

“Hello!”  she  re«qK>nded. 

“The  Leicester  Ihink  has  been  robbed,”  the  voice  wont 
on,  hurriedly,  “by  two  men  with  a wagon  and  a white 
horse.  They  have  driven  toward  Barrington,  with  Mr. 
Allen  and  two  constables  in  pursuit,  half  an  hour  behind. 
You  must — ” Here  the  voice  Mtoppe«l  as  suddenly  and 
completely  os  thougli  it  hail  hod  an  extinguisher  put  over 
it.  Even  the  bum  of  the  electricity  was  checked,  and  Jen- 
nie knew  enough  alxiut  the  telephone  to  be  aware  that  in 
some  way  the  connection  had  bec’n  abruptly  cut  off.  It 
was  in  vain  that  she  rang  the  bell  and  called  “Hello!” 
No  one  answered.  Jennie  felt  once  more  the  old  sense 
that  she  was  out  of  the  worhl.  Ix'lcester  seemed  all  at 
once  removed  hunUrtnls  of  miles  away. 

But  what  wiis  it  that  she  must  or  must  not  do?  Why 
had  not  the  conmvtion  lasted  only  a minute  longer,  when 
lier  instinictions  would  have  been  complete?  When  were 
the  robl>ers  to  be  expected  ? Jennie  made  a little  calcula- 
tion. If  they  had  bwm  gone  thirty  minutes  before  any  one 
started  in  pursuit,  that  would  carry  them,  hy  fast  ilriving, 
httlf-way  to  the  toll-gate.  If  ten  minutes  had  gone  by  Ik*- 
fore  the  telephone  l>ell  had  rung,  she  miglit  look  for  them 
within  a quarter  of  an  liour.  What  was  she  to  do?  The 
conversation  which  she  had  ovcrlieurd  came  to  her  mind. 
“Stop  them  at  the  toll-gate,”  one  of  the  voices  had  said. 
Very  likely  they  would  have  told  her  to  d<»  that  if  the  tele- 
phone had  kept  on.  But  how  could  a little  girl  arrest  two 
urme<l  and  dcs|K‘rate  men  t 

By  this  time  slie  l»eg:m  to  feel  chilly.  She  could  not  gti 
liack  to  lH?d  with  this  respojisibility  u|K>n  her.  even  though 
she  did  not  know  how  to  meet  it;  so.  dressing  herself,  she 
o|K‘iied  the  fn>ntd«K>r.  and  l<K>ke<l  and  li.slenwl.  The  night 
was  darker  than  ev»*r.  A little  space  arftnnd  the  gate  was 
lit  up  hy  the  warning  lantern.  It  would  not  help  in  stop- 
ping the  hurglai-s,  she  suddenly  thought,  to  illuminate 
their  way;  «>.  going  over  to  the  light, .she  blew  it  out.  and 
left  tlie  road  in  total  darkness.  That  was  at  least  one  step 
I lowunl  llie  desired  end. 
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All  at  once  she  of  the  jfate.  “How  stupid!'* 

ahn  aaid  to  herself.  “ WJjy  didn't  I think  of  that  before?*’ 
It  was  fastenml  back  sf^inst  (he  front  of  the  house,  but  in 
a moment  she  had  unhooked  it  and  swunjf  it  around,  until 
it  stretched  completely  across  the  road.  Tlierc  was  only 
a latch  on  the  gate,  but  going  in  the  house  she  brought 
out  of  one  place  a padlock,  and  from  another  a chain,  wiUi 
which  she  fastened  it  so  securely  that  no  ordinary  strengtli 
could  force  it  open.  “They  can’t  get  through  that,”  she 
aaid  to  herself ; '‘and  there  isn’t  any  way  of  glutting  around 
it.”  Then.slie  went  in  the  house,  locked  and  bolted  the 
door,  rolled  a bureau  up  against  it,  fastened  all  the  win- 
dows. pulled  down  the  shades,  and  waited  in  the  dark  for 
the  sound  of  wheels. 

It  was  not  long  before  they  came,  but  to  Jennie  every 
minuto  seemed  an  hour,  while  every  rustling  leaf  outside 
sounded  like  a man's  stealthy  tread.  When  at  last  she 
heard  them  coining,  far  up  the  roatl,  her  heart  stood  still. 
Nearer  and  nearer  they  came.  Would  they  not  see  the 
gate?  she  wondere<l.  Tlie  horse  still  kept  on;  mid  in- 
stantly there  was  a sudden  exclamation  outside,  a cru-sh  as 
though  something  had  come  into  collision  with  the  gate, 
the  sound  of  splintering  wood,  and  the  noise  of  a plunging 
horst . Jennie  did  not  venture  to  move;  she  dare<l  not  go 
to  the  window,  hut  sat  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  shaking 
with  fear,  and  listening  anxiously  for  what  might  happen 
next.  Presently  steps  sounded  <m  the  planks  outside,  and 
in  a moment  there  was  a rap  on  the  door. 

Jennie  remained  perfectly  quiet,  though  her  heart  beat 
80  hitid  tlmt  she  tliought  they  must  hear  it  outside.  In  u 
moment  the  knocking  ceascsl. 

“ Folks  asleep.’’she  could  hear  one  of  the  men  say. 

“ Aslwp.  or  dead,  or  run  away,”  the  other  one  growled. 

“Shall  wc  try  the  window  ?*’ 


Jennie  trembled  all  over,  but  the  sash  held  flrni. 

“ Oh,  come  on!”  exclaimed  his  companion.  Don’t 
let’s  waste  time  here;  we  can  splice  the  shafts  with  the 
halter.” 

They  moved  off  again,  and  Jennie  breathed  more 
freely.  If  the  shafts  were  broken,  it  would  lx»  a work 
of  some  minutes  to  mend  tliem,  and  the  pursuing  party 
might  yet  arrive  in  time.  Mr.  Allen,  who  Jennie  knew 
to  be  the  president  of  the  Leicester  Bunk,  had  t he  fiistest 
liorHes  in  the  county,  and  ought  to  be  able  to  make  up 
at  least  ten  minutes  in  ten  miles.  For  a while  them 
was  quiet  outside.  The  men  were  evidently  working  at 
the  shafts,  and  only  the  stamping  of  the  horse's  feet 
gave  any  signs  of  life.  Jeuiiio  began  to  get  nervous, 
and  to  listen  more  intently  for  the  pursuers*  approach. 
By  this  time  they  could  not  be  far  off.  Finally,  un- 
able to  sit  still  any  longer,  she  crept  upstairs,  and  sit- 
ting down  on  the  lloor  by  the  open  window  <»f  the  attic, 
ventured  to  look  out.  The  white  horse  was  quite  dis- 
tinctly visible  us  it  stood  by  the  gate,  but  tlie  men,  bend- 
ing over  the  wagon,  were  hardly  more  ♦ban  an  outline. 
Presently  they  soeined  to  have  flni.shed,  and  bac-king 
the  horse  around,  prweetled  to  hitch  him  in  the  shafts. 
Would  the  others  never  come  t The  gate  was  not  yet 
oi>ened,  but  Jennie  began  to  fear  tliat  burglars  would 
not  find  tliat  a serious  difficulty.  Suddenly  tlm»ugh 
the  woods  came  the  sound  of  horses’  hoofs  galloping  as 
if  for  life.  Dili  the  men  hear  it  too? 

Apparently  they  did. 

“Open  the  gate,”  she  heard  one  of  them  say. 

His  companion  went  to  it  and  vainly  tried  to  pull 
it  open.  “It’s  padlocked,”  he  exclaimed,  after  a min- 
ute. 

The  otlier  muttered  an  angry  oath.  “Pick  ill”  be 
cried.  “ They've  put  up  a job  on  us  here.  I knew  we 
didn't  cut  that  wire  quick  enough.” 

It  was  a minute  l)efore  the  burglar's  .skill  could  pick 
the  lock,  and  by  that  time  the  pursuing  wagon  was 
dangerously  near. 

“Open  the  gate!”  shouted  the  first  man,  pulling  Ijack 
his  horse  to  esoa|>o  its  sweep. 

The  other  pushed,  and  the  great  bar  swung  slowly 
back.  But  before  it  had  opened  wide  enough  to  lot  them 
through,  the  other  wagon  had  dashed  in  U|Km  the  scene. 

“Stand  where  you  are.”  Jennie  heard  Mr.  Allen's  voice 
call  out,  “ or  I'M  shoot  you  down !” 

What  immediately  followed  Jennie  did  not  sec,  for 
leaving  the  window,  she  ruslied  down-stairs,  lit  the  lan- 
tern, rolled  back  the  bureau,  unlocked  the  door,  and  went 
out.  When  she  had  gained  the  n»ad,  the  two  burglars, 
captureil  and  tied,  were  being  guardeil  by  the  constables, 
while  Mr.  Allen  was  investigating  the  content.^  of  the 
wagon,  and  making  sure  as  far  as  he  could  in  the  dark- 
ness that  all  was  right.  At  Jennie's  approach  he  look- 
ed up. 

“ Ah !”  he  said.  “ Are  you  the  toll-gate  kee|K*r*s  daugh- 
ter t Just  ask  your  father  to  step  out  here,  won't  you  r" 
Jennie  smiled.  “ Father  isn't  at  liome,  sir."  she  said. 
“Oh,  well,  your  mother,  then,  or  any  one  who  kee|«s 
the  gale.” 

“Mother  isn't  at  home  either,  sir;  I um  keeping  the 
gate.” 

The  gentleman  looked  ut  her  in  surprise. 

“You!"  he  exclaimed.  “What  made  these  fellows 
stop  here  ?” 

“They  broke  their  wagon,  sir.” 

“ How  did  they  happen  to  do  that  ?'* 

“ The  honw*  ran  into  the  gate,  sir.” 

“ Was  the  gate  shut  ?” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“You  don't  usually  shut  the  gate  nights?” 

“No,  sir.  but  I did  to-night.” 

He  looked  at  her  for  a further  explanation,  and  Jennie, 
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who  never  liked  to  tell  of  her  own  exploits,  was  obligred  to 
go  ou. 

'‘They  telephoned  me  about  it  from  I>eice«ter,  sir,*'  she 
said,  briefly. 

" Did  they  tell  you  to  sliut  the  g^atc  ?*' 

“No, sir;  the  telephone  sloppetl  before  they  pot  as  far 
as  that:  tiiese  men  cut  the  wire,  and  I had  to  think  for 
myself  what  I should  do.” 

“And  you  thought  of  that  ?”  he  asked. 

*'  Yes.  sir,”  she  Haul,  modestly. 

“Well.”  he  said,  “yoii  are  a thoughtful  little  girl. 
You've  saved  me  a great  deal  of  money  to-night,  and  I'll 
never  forget  it.” 

And  he  never  did.  The  directors  of  the  bank  passed  a 
vote  of  thanks,  at  their  next  meeting,  to  Miss  Jennie  Bart* 
lett  “ for  her  prompt  and  efficient  services  in  arresting 
tlie  burglars  who  feloniou.sly  entered  the  bank  building 
on  the  evening  of  September  — , and  abstracted  the  valua- 
ble contents  of  its  vault”;  and  more  than  that,  sent  her  a 
purse  of  money,  with  which  she  was  able  that  winter  to 
carry  out  her  long-cherished  plan  of  going  to  school.  It 
was  a disagreeable  experience  to  go  tlirough,  but  Jennie 
will  always  date  whatever  success  she  has  in  the  world 
from  that  night  at  the  Barrington  toll-gate. 


O WIXOINO,  swinging,  swinging, 
O Here  I sit  and  swing. 

But  I’m  oniy  resting. 

Now  ciich  wmry  wing; 

Very  soon  you'll  sec  me  fly. 
Upward,  upward,  oh.  so  high; 
Onward,  onward  through  the  air. 
But  ru  never  teil  you  wheru. 


SLKEP.  my  Ixiby,  angel  forms 
Are  liending  liow  alM>ve  you. 

And  mother  dear  Is  watching  here, 
M'ho'li  always  guanl  ami  love  you. 
Safe  her  baby  hoy  sbc‘11  keep 
When  the  nigiit-fall  brings  mm  sleep. 


f It  C'KOO,  dear  C'uckon,  has  fallen  so  ill, 
V'  And  here  on  the  ground  he  U lying. 
Oh,  wlmi  shall  W’e  do  the  summer  nigul 
ihrougli, 

ben  our  own  darling  cuckoo  la  dying? 

At  the  earliest  dawn  we  must  scud  for 
the  mole, 

^ And  tell  liim  that  cuckoo  has  left 


And  tell  Idm  that  cuckoo  lias  left  ua, 
lie’ll  dig  H «iccp  grave  when,*  the  willow- 
trees  wave. 

While  we  mourn  the  sad  fate  tlmt  Iw- 
ndt  us. 

The  owl  and  the  eagle,  the  parrot  and  dove. 

Will  watch  while  the  uightiugale's  sing- 
ing. 

And  soli-tnn  and  slow, in  lomwanfi  and  low, 

Tl»e  funeral  song  will  \te  ringing. 
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84'UOOL‘S  BECil’N. 

A.  H.  r.  D— oh.  wlint  fun  r l.lttlo  fliicvrs  wn*n  will  Irnro 

Fur  uur  b«by-M'L<iol')i  betcuu.  I*n.'(ty  Icttcn  wuli  lu  turn. 

l.htic  bead  will  itiMW  tu>  wliw.  A.  B.  t*.  1>— ob.  what  fun! 

Ami  huw  biiicbl  tbu  Lljt  bluevyea!  Fur  uur  buby  baa  bcicuo. 


OUR  ro.ST-OFFK'E  KOX. 

CuibatM. 

ThU  la  an  olil  MrxUwti  town.  Many  t>f  tho 
[Melt'll*  live  In  a<lol>e  buUMra.  Adulx*  Is  madr:  t>f 
rUiy  tnixM  with  siniw,  ni(ml«l4‘<l  In  frumt-n.  turti- 
<•<1  out  on  tlw*  irrouiicl.  am)  iuti<<lrio<l.  Mamma 
sayn  that  tin*  Mcxb'Mii  vllliitrrx  n*Hfint>l<‘  llioae  In 
miuilHTii  Imtta.  ainoiiK  ttH-  Tamil  TIk* 

Mfxlrnns  h«*n-  an*  a rm-o,  (lt*-«(viicl«*(|  from 

S|HiniunUaiM)  lmllun!«.  Tlmn*  urv  farallli's,  how- 
«’V«*r.  of  pun*  i'a^tiUan  1>I*mmI.  TIm*  Mnli-ntm  an* 
v«*r>'  kiml,«’ourii*<»us,  uml  lioHpitabh*.  m>nH*yi*art 
affii  iNtpa  and  mamma  w**n1  to  uml  in  do- 
tiiK  Ml  rnwM-d  ihf  **iillit*  IVrrUiiry  of  Nuw  .Mi*xl- 
co.  At  iilitht  tlH*y  (>nrampi*i)  rllbrr  In  or  m*nr 
the  dlffrn-ul  tlllum**',  and  eviTVwhrn*  rc'i'lvml 
iiotliliiir  hut  klndm->Mi.  Many  of  thr  woim-ti  and 
Hi  lb*  ktrrU  am  v«*rv  ■•n-lty  indeed.  Utey  an*  fond 
uf  my  c«dors.  ami  while  a few  wear  lulls,  mo«l 

Iirefer  aaearf  ora  brlidd  i>liawl,  one  end  of  whtcb 
s thniwo  urer  the  head,  and  form*  a wmp  for 
the  neck  and  ohouldem.  Their  fiHid  Lh  very  plain, 
eoii^lftinc  of  niutt<in.  coffee,  breail.  and  Ih-niis. 
Nearly  everyiMKty  owns  a little  burro,  or  donkey, 
tleiuah  all  do  not  pos--ss  hor»e«  |i  |«  dndl  to 
see  iMiya  rbilnff  llie>M*  iPh’IIc  little  burros,  with 
feet  uu  either  aide  aloiust  toucbiiii;  Ibo  temund. 

Lrla  I*. 

For«m«,  Viluiikl4. 

1 am  an  Emtlisb  boy  twelve  y«*nr*  old,  hut  I 
luive  s[M>nt  only  two  year*  of  my  life  In  Kiieiaiid. 
I lived  a year  uu  the  l«)e  of  Jer>4*y.  In  Oh*  Rtiir- 
lUh  rhantiel,  and  when  I wa>  three  yearn  oM 
came  out  to  Vlnrlnta  with  my  fallH'r  and  tmi- 
ther.  two  bn>llier«.und  lwo«i«iei>.  After  we  had 
llvi*d  here  tlms*  yean*  wo  went  over  to  Fram  e. 
We  staid  in  llonen.  whlclt  Is  a fine  ol«t  elly.  with 
Its  ealiiedral  and  chun'hcs.  We  useil  lo  iro  n>w- 
iiiir  ui>  and  ilo«n  tin*  Seine,  and  soinetinies  look 
uur  dinner  on  an  Island  In  tlie  mbldle  of  ilm  riv- 
er up  towuni  I'arls  I used  to  ko  neariy  eiery 
fiiirndiu;  with  my  father  to  the  market  on  tiie 
very  stM<l  when*  .loan  of  Arc  was  hunieil  hy  Hie 
KnrIlMi.  I our  l-'n-iich  iMiniiu  to  s|s*nk  in 

Enuli'^li.i.ut  I could  not  «|a*Mk  ptainlym>M-irtlM*ii. 
and  lauKhI  her  to  count  ''tme,  two.  free  *'  We 
staid  a y.’jr  in  Koiien.  and  then  eame  out  here 
atf'iln.  W iiere  ae  Ii;i\c  M illed  down. 

My  eldest  brutbvr  UukU  is  in  Luuduu.  a student 


at  (luy’s  Ilottpllal.  Two  year*  affo  he  Joined  the 
Volunteers,  and  once  )h>  and  Ills  «>or]>K  Fuul  luneh- 
io»n. after  a review.at  Ihinm  Koth>H*hlld*s.  The 
la.«t  time  be  wrote  lie  wait  eX)>eellnjc  to  c<>  <»it  Ui 
1‘arypt  as  uMlslnnc  siirei'oo.  1 ho|>e  he  will  ro. 
as  he  wUl  be  able  to  tell  iueaU  about  the  IhciitltMC 
wlH*n  he  iH»nirs  home. 

tVe  Imve  a lUtie  (icnuan  I>achs-harid  ilaidcrr- 
hound)  tlwt  cainc  all  tlio  way  fnmi  (ierniaiiy: 
his  luino*  Is  Frilx.  tlnce  we  dutr  for  nts  wiili 
him.  and  he  killed  twenty-five.  Wasn't  that  ptvt* 
ly  ipKM)  siHirt  for  one  day? 

I like  Inbi  country  very  much.  I used  to  gu 
fox  hutiliiiK  with  an  Knirllsh  frierd.  I•^l  Ite  lias 
in*iic  to  New  Zealand  now.  We  fish  In  lliodames 
Mi\**r,  imd  catch  plenty  of  black  Isiss,  I lioMr 
this  letter  is  not  »o  loni;  that  n«i  room  will  Im* 
found  for  It  in  the  I’oslHtfliei*  flox  If  I M-e  It  in 

Erint,  I will  write  amln  and  tell  Yocku  I'EortR 
ow  we  «*amiH-i|  out  up  in  the  ntunntains  last 
mouth.  OtHMJ-by.  Monty  M. 


N(«  ItnesiiLS,  Y..SS. 

T want  to  tell  you  uf  a parrot  wc  used  In  have. 
Of  oourM*  her  name  was  I'oUy.  Mim  would  sit  un 
the  feniH*,  and  if  she  saw  any  of  the  eliililmi 
idayltui  in  the  water,  she  would  call  to  them: 
'‘iiet  out  of  that  water*  nidn'l  I tell  yon  not  to 
tdav  In  tlwt  water?  What’s  tlie  matter  with  you. 
I'olly?  Aru^iu  crazy?  lia  ! take  4-are  of  your- 
self now  !’*  Then  sla*  would  M'n*nm  ami  flap  tier 
winifs.  At  breakfast  she  would  iiutreli  Into  tho 
4Hidne- r«H>ni.  and  ualkinir  annitid  my  clialr. 
wouht  S4iy*  *'i'ome  Hurry -t'ome  aUmK. 

itel  «-offee.  Hhl  y4>u  luive  any  e«-ffei*  this  mom- 
liiif.  Ildly  r IIh  * Imd  |M*<iph<  In  thL«  house  diiln't 
iriv4*  i>oi»r  lllilc  Ihdiy  any  4-4*ff»*4'  this  mornitiir." 
hill*  would  h*t  mo  iiuU  her  (all : bin  If  others  at- 
tempted t*i  ilo  It. she  would  fls;iit  ihoni  and  Idle 
them  line  day  s|H*eut  all  the  bij|i<<iiH  off  a |uilr 
of  sImnis,  amt  wlteii  di«er>veivd  «Ih<  m reaim-d. 
*'  What  you  want,  ma'am?  ulial  you  eoine  ben* 
for*”  Hhe  was  verj*  foinl  of  «m  the 

clothes-line,  ami  would  Isxln  lo  M*o|d  lu-nH'lf, 
sN>iii2;  “What  an*  you  tiointc  on  liiat  line.  |\>|- 
ly?  iKin't  you  hear  me.  ivdlv  don't  vou  hear 
me  taiklmr  to  you*  i.ct  off  Ibat  line  this  mln- 
uti’."  We  luid  an  i>M  isd>*n  >1  mir-M-— Auiitle  we 
• iilhtl  her  who  iisi-d  |..  K |n  this  way. 

and  who  would  say.  wf  ilie  liarrut 


murklnir  her,  that  Polly  was  takliic  all  tlw  trtt 
off  her.  Mhe  i*ould  sinir  “Sb<Hi  ny."  and 
many  other  funny  tliinr*  We  think  Hsaric* 
Yoi’Mo  1‘KoPLt  Is  Just  stdeodld.  llalUiV  A.  M 

Polly  learned  to  scold  because  Aunik*  tui4dr4 
her,  did  sIk*?  N>me  little  ebUdrva  leam  cn»< 
words  Id  the  same  way. 

C’APPINt}  VKl«sE.S. 

Now  that  the  eveiilnirs  are  in^jwlni;  b«c.  aasr 
of  you  may  like  to  hear  uf  a pleasant  wiy  ' ' 
lauuina  lla*m.  in  ewiitiinK  reraes.  every  om-  s* 

I Ik*  table  around  which  the  players  sit  Ls  suiipie': 
with  n slies*t  4if  pata*r  and  a prnril.  and  at  t!s 
top  of  the  |>M|ier  is  wiitteo  by  each  player  a U» 
of  piM'lry.  eitber  orhelnal  or  fivm  memory  TV 
|ta|<er  must  then  l>e  folded  down  so  as  lu  coocral 
wliat  bus  been  written,  and  intasesl  oa  to  tW 
ritflii ; at  the  same  time  the  neislitwir  to  wb«<ai  h 
is  (Missed  must  he  told  what  is  tlte  U*t 
written  in  the  comreoled  line.  Every  one  na<t 
then  write  under  the  fohled  pa|>cr  a Hue  to  rhyras 
with  the  line  alsive.  In*ltia  Imioruiit.  4>f  eourw  -4 
what  It  Ls.  Tlius  tlie  Kamv  U i-arrit-d  i«  uin; 
the  (Hipers  liavei  ffoiie  om*r  or  Iwl4*e  an<owlUM 
vlri'k*,  when  they  nuy  he  opened  and  rr«d«J>Mil 

m Mil  t'KAMlio 

Is  another  amusltifc  Kamo  After  dlvldltK  tW 
rom|«ny  Into  two  tiiual  |«ris.  one  lui'f  leaie  thr 
riKim.  In  their  aliscm*e  the  remainder  fix  up« 
a vert)  to  Im*  guessed  by  thos«*  win*  have  eotH*ooi 
when  they  retuni.  AsMtooan  llie  w oui  b ehowa. 
those  outside  are  told  with  what  wov'i  it  rtiyia^ 
Tliey  1Im*ii  consult  l4»(t»*lher,  nnd  sih-mljr  art  He 
wonl  they  think  may  lie  the  richl  one  !su|*|s* 
imt  the  verb  thought  of  should  have  rhymed  sriu 
‘'sell.'*  the  others  might  come  Inaud  lN*glncuru< 
d«iwn  imaginary  trees  with  Inuitflnary  liatehN 
but  not  utterlnga  single  syilal>h*  If  "feH"*'** 
the  right  Word,  tlie  sjiertator*  would  cU(>  tWr 
liamU.on  seeing  what  the  actors  wtrr  liotagw 
a sign  that  they  werv  right  in  Ibclr  grtesa  Hci 
if  "tell.” or  any  other  word.  wei*u  ebosen. tfarf 
w<iuld  eitber  hiss  or  aolvtniily  siwke  tl>eirbr*>:> 
While  this  (ihiy  Is  g«>iiig  on  every  one  must  hr  , 
lent.  Whoever  s|M*uks  must  (•uy  a forfeit. 

Tssaa  ll*i  ra.  h»o** 

Br»>lher  fTmviejr  takes  Ync»o  l^ori  a.  aisl  «* 
like  it  very  mui-h.  Kveti  mamma  and  ]w{w  M* 
to  reatl  It.  I like  the  letters.  I ha\e  n>*  pr<* 
as  we  live  near  the  tM'h<Mi|-b4>use.  and  tlw  '*. 
Ini)*s  either  steal  or  kill  Ihem.  I have  eight  d 
The  larg«*si  one  is  thirty  six  inebe*  long  he 
ther  and  I go  to  ihu  Itaptlst  Sumlav-M-h«->L  . 
lust  Easter  the  seholara  all  to4>k  I'llaythHiS'  ' 
the  M*hiMi|  as  an  Raster  offerliit;  to  tlte  iitlk-i.* : 
eiiUdlVD.  The  Ladles'  Aid  ekwlety  cave  tier 
nut.  Nstui  k 

What  a pity  tli«  boys  who  attemi  that 
should  Im*  st>  erne]  ‘ 1 Jast  wish  I it  iuhl  tail  ‘ 
them  about  their  bcliavlor.  They  Ot-ed  a c,e 
sioimry. 


I am  a little  boy  Just  ten  years  old.  anti  ha'- 
l*een  rcailing  your  excellent  pa|H-r  for  s*iiDen» 

I cau  liurdly  wait  for  it  lucome,  I'm  ao  aox»<*o- ' 
reatl  thecontinuetl  stories.  1 likt*d*  Mr  Ma*‘*  - 
Bn*ther"  ever  S4»  much,  ami  think  ••Tlje  « r»j- 
of(ht*raniM*<'luh**Hplendid.  J want  l«i  telly's,* 
reuilcnalsmt  wluit  tun  we  liave  had  lately  ti‘ 
lm>tberand  1 thtiughl  that  we  would  bate  a'-* 
eus.  We  put  up  an  acting  yxde  nod  lr«;e;r 
eaught  u mud  turtle  and  a ttlgeoti  and  hai  ■ 
H|H>tted  eat,  whieli  wu  rxblbllt-d  f<.r  a Icmw-. 

'J  his  U my  first  lette-  — • • ’ 

It. 


l letter,  and  1 hope  you  wiU  ; 


1 would  like  Co  have  visited  y<»ur  (’Irvos.  W . 
and  es(ieelaily  to  liave  aeeii  the  s|M>tte«l  rat 
liad  Itcen  Ibcro  1 should  liuvc  beltted  tu«  ol 
could. 


Some  little  folks  may  l>e  glatl  of  a few  ktst* 
this  seasiiii  on  the  BuhJ>*el  of  cultivating 
pInlitM: 


Titough  most  iM*rsons  like  to  see  flower>  * 
nsim.  i-omiwratively  few  knuw  exactly  huu 
miiiugc  lliem  as  |..  ki*e|»  them  bealtliv  at 
fn  sit.  Nothing  is  so  delightful  as  ti>  »ee  pkv*> 
In  a wlinlow.  and  yet  h*iw  <*«>mmi>n  It  h t ■ • 

C*ver  them  In  a duM.ping  ami  sickly  ei«dg** 
and  all  for  Hm*  want  of  u little  kiutwkdgr  a:- 
can* ; 

Wlierc  the  (ilanls  grt>w  from  a singir  r^0m-  * 
in  fuelidus.  gerHiiiiims,  etc. -it  is  a gi-d  pter  * 
cover  the  iiiouM  wiih  fn-sh  gn*i*n  m-xs.wt  * 
will  hold  II  g<HMl  quantity  of  m<>Muiv  wn&>-- 
Ininrlng  thi*  idiint*-.  Never  water  iJw  pSaine  ■ • 
4s-|>t  wIm'Ii  llM-y  really  rvipiin*  It  '|^  tua  m» 
soon  osecrtulu  hy  simply  putilng  your  hagxr  »• 
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tb<  M>U.  when.  If  H frrU  moidt,  no  wutrr  will  1m  ' 
needed  i but  If  the  m>U  In*  dr)’,  wlitcli  will  Qot 
lMp(>en  more  than  ever)  other  day  iu  autumn,  or 
onr»*  a week  In  winter,  then  water  Uie  plants 
tburixujthly.  i>o  tliat  the  moisture  slaks  rlttht 
thrmiab  the  niouki. 

Never  allow  pliiiitit  to  stand  In  the  water ; that 
Is.  If  ytiur  txits  stand  in  saucer^,  take  care  to  rv» 
more  all  tm-  sttridiis  water  which  run*  ihntuith 
the  Mill.  Never  use  pump  water  if  you  mu  oh- 
lain  river  or  min  w ater ; but  if  you  can  g»'t  <*nly 

R water,  let  It  stand  for  tw<»  or  three  day* 
open  air  |>n.*vloua  tu  applying  it  to  your 
flowers 

The  tetnj*cTature  of  the  room  In  which  you 
place  your  piniils  should  iNt  ns  regular  na  inns- 
aible.  ail  extremes  of  heat  and  cold  b«'ing  de- 
structive to  g»Njtl  flowers.  I.4*t  ihi!  plants  stand 
near  the  w fiioow*  un  uiUd  sunny  days,  but  In  cold 
cloudy  weallter  remove  them  t«»  the  middle  of 
il»e  riHitn.  When  tin*  day  is  warm,  o|M*n  the  win- 
dow. so  as  ttj  give  tin*  plants  the  benctlt  of  the 
fresh  air.  or  n-inovr  iliera  Into  tlu-  ganicii.  Manv 
of  the  tianiler  kinds  of  flowers  will  bhjom  well 
on  the  outer  sill  of  the  window  from  May  to  No- 
remls-r  In  sultry  weather  you  must  shade  y«»ur 
chidveat  ftowen  fr«im  tlw  direct  rays  of  the  sun. 
or  will  gel  iwn'hed.  and  tltelr  nUiswims  will 
fall  »>rf.  TldslsospeelaHy  the  case  with  the  more 
delimtv  M>rts  of  fuchsias  and  fniicy  gi-raniuitis : 
though  I lie  hardy  plants  of  this  kind  stand  a won- 
derful amount  of  Ul  mMigi*  Irefore  they  (-t-asc  t«» 
thn>w  up  fli>w*ers.  You  must  constantly  examine 
your  flowers  to  see  tint  their  imiIs  do  not  get  |oi>  i 
full  of  n>ois.  You  may  easily  discover  whether 
this  Is  the  <w«o  by  tunilng  the  lK»t  upekle  df>wn,  ' 
when  a slight  tap  will  looaeii  the  mould,  and  . 
leave  the  pluiit  and  Its  soil  in  your  hand  In  one 
<-om|»acf  mass  If  you  fiml  that  the  nsils  run  In 
Im-gulwr  clndes  over  the  surface  of  the  mould. 

It  Is  a sign  that  the  n<»t  U ttai  •mail,  und  your  i 
flower  must  lie  Nhlfte«t  to  a larger  one.  I 

It  will  be  well  iweashinally  to  sprltikU*  a little 
water  over  the  foliage  of  your  plants,  whh-h 
should  always  be  kept  fresh  and  clcun.  Some  , 
of  the  Inrgi-r  h*avrs  of  giTsnlumsand  other  plant*  • 
will  want  uow  am!  then  to  be  eleansc'd  of  the 
dust,  which  will  a^'eiimiilate  alNOit  them,  with  a 
sSMinge  or  soft  flannel : or  you  may  gire  them  a 
giHHl  wetting  by  means  of  n syringe-  with  n tine 
rose  top,  taking  care  to  arolil  the  flowers  that 
ars*  In  full  iiUHim  Flower  Uids,  howi'ver.  thrive 
well  hyU'iiigeonslaiitly  n-fresliesl.  Twentydmps 
of  Ihiiild  manure  nildi'd  to  a quart  of  water  will 
l<e  found  useful  in  hastening  the  hlmnuing  of 
flowers.  This  mixture  must,  however,  bs-  applhsl 
to  the  Ndl.  and  not  to  the  pUint.  A go<Ml  and 
aafe  sllrmilaut  may  lie  made  of  four  oum-e*  of  , 
ammonia,  two  nuiws.-M  of  nitre,  and  one  oiim*e  of  I 
brown  sugar.  dUsolvisl  In  a pint  of  Indthig  w'a-  | 
ter.  Tills  solution,  when  csdd.  Is  to  In-  pul  In  a 
atopiK-nsi  iKittle,  ami  added  to  the  water  you  . 
use  Pir  your  plants  In  the  pivinortlon  of  a t<*H-  ! 
aiMMinful  Pi  n gallon,  (■enerally.  however,  ordi-  i 
nanr  ruln-walcr.  not  tiKicold.  will  sufDi-c  to  k<<ep  j 
In  door  plants  In  go>Ml  eondiilon.  If  you  mitlee 
that  hkmsoms  fall  off  la-fore  they  are  fully  dcvci- 
o(ied.  It  is  a surt*  murk  that  the  plant  U sickly,  . 
and  nee«}s  removal  to  a larger  m>t,  or  Into  the  . 
open  air:  but  If  ymi  attend  to  Uk*  als>ve  dirve- 
tlons.  your  favorite  flowers  can  soam-ly  fall  to 
|jros|icr. 

For  the  nulsidr  of  windows  nothing  la  prettier 
than  ornamental  boxes  of  mlgnoiiettc,  w’lth  a 
cilmhhig  pose  or  a canary  t-reejier,  or  even  a few 
{lots  of  convolvulus  or  cro-piug-Jeniiy. 

The  b(*at  plants  for  IrmltMir  cultun*  an*  riirhslos, 
gtTHiilimis.  eatceidarias.  la-gonlas.  Iwisams.clne- 
iurbiA.  dwarf  roses.  heliotroiN*«.camtiariu]as.  hy- 
dntngeas.  Ni«N*ks.  and  mignonette:  whlli*.  If  you 
tin*  f«md  of  hulkis.a  chok***  variety  of  tuiliw.eni- 
discs,  lilies.  jon<|uU«.  hyacinths,  scllLas.ete..  may 
be  n>an*tl  In  separate  pots,  and  then  I mns)ilanle<l  , 
can-fully  and  ta-tcfully  Into  that  pretty  nwp-  | 
tacle  for  Natiin''s  lovelk*st  children,  titu  uruu- 
nicntal  flowcr-liaskct,  | 

Pavan-it.  I 

We  had  a picnic  In  napa's  grove  some  time  ; 
ago.  and  bad  a iiks*  time  It  Is  seven  and  a half 
miles  from  le-rv.  1 liave  Just  la-gun  taking  riusU* 
h*ssons.and  I think  musk*  is  ver>’ hard.  Mv  auntie 
tak<*«  Yorao  Fai>pi.K  fur  me.aiid  I think  It  U Just 
spli-mIUl.  1 have  an  peta  but  a little  shdernamdl  ] 
Ikilisy.  MiitA  K.  A.  . 

Poor  darling!  so  you  find  music  hard.  Never  j 
mind.  It  wlU  be  easier  after  a wiilk*.  ami  you  will 
liave  a gri>at  deal  of  pleasure  in  playing  for  ioiimi 
when  he  ivuiHrs  home  tired  at  night.  Your  cx- 
ctuuigi*  will  apiiear  wUb  the  others  on  the  cover. 

Cumpialnts  reach  us  from  time  to  time  (hat  ( 
oorne  of  our  excluiiigi'rs  act  very  unfairly  towanl  ' 
each  other.  In  some  instaticva  lnrg>'  ami  valu-  i 
able  Hrfk'les  have  la*en  sent,  for  which  the  ow*n- 
er*  have  n<eelved  nothing  In  return.  Wewlslito 
call  attention  to  onr  nluudlng  notkx*  at  the  head  ' 
of  the  exohanipf  columns.  In  every  caw.  laiys 
and  girb.  write  to  the  person  with  whom  you  | 
wish  to  excKange.  and  la-nd  nothing  until  you  i 
liAve  n*o«lved  his  n-ply,  .-\rraugi:  all  ilctalls  fully 
by  rortvs{M»ndencc. 

ilease  be  very  sun;  that  you  ha^'c  Buflk-lciitly  ; 


*tam{>csi  the  articles  you  send  through  the  mall.  | 
For  want  of  {lostage  your  much-prixrd  treasures  I 
may  he  sent  to  Um>  iVad-lctter  Offloc.  and  you  ^ 
may  lie  hbunltig  a person  wrongfully  for  not  nuik-  ^ 
big  the  rigtil  return.  ____  i 

(.'uKsTAKT  IlCAiiKU.— A wooden  wedding  cele- 
brates i)»e  fifth  annlveraary  **f  marriage.  Aft- 
er ten  y»-ar*  come*  the  tin  wedding.  Ttie  aliver  ' 
weildlng  U kept  at  the  end  of  iwenty-flve  years, 
and  the  fortunate  p«N)|vle  wbn  arc  sparc<l  tugrth-  ^ 
er  for  fifty  years  arv  entitled  to  a golden  U’ed-  ' 
dhig.  Fop  the  amdversarlcs  wlik'h  fall  Iwiwi-en  j 
tlieso  date^  any  pretty  and  tasteful  article  you  | 
choose  win  to*  appropriate. 


a T.  P.  R.  U. 

THE  PKIZE  BOY  AND  filUL.  | 

BT  AMT  TALBOT  DC'KX.  > 

The  officers  of  the  Indiana  Ktate  Palp  last  year  i 
offered  a prire  of  a ten-<iolbtr  suit  of  rlothee  to 
the  iMiy  utider  fourtci-n  years  of  age  who  should 
saa*  the  larg<"*l  pile  of  wixkI  in  a given  time,  , 
You  may  lie  sure  that  many  lK*ys  who  bat«*tl  > 
the  sight  of  a wih«|  {die  now  liegan  to  eierclm’  i 
tliclr  muscles. ami  vlgimmslyset  to  work  to  cam 
tlie  {irixc.  One  of  the  ladies  on  the  eommittcc  * 
toki  melluit  her  own  aon  worked  night  and  mom-  , 
ing  fora  week  Iwfore  the  fair,  trying  to  {M-rwuadc 
thi-;  family  that  he  wouhl  stand  a chance  for  Ilm 

[irizi*.  .And  when  the  daycamc  round  he  left  his  , 
ircukfaet  untaettHl,  so  anxious  was  he  to  gel  tu 
the  groiimls  ami  liegin  the  race. 

At  least  a doxeti  iKiye  entered  the  lUts  with 
llielrnawe.  hut  one hjrcine they  dn>{qied  off.  Ihor-  , 
onghly  exhaust***!,  Tliepc  were  hut  two  othen 
left  B-heit  the  iUtki  fellow  of  whom  1 told  you 
gave  up  the  mis*.  , 

“ H<*  went  off  and  Iny  d()wn.’'sak!  hU  mother,  | 
••  III)*  Rorrli'St  spcrtacle  you  ever  saw." 

The  two  remaining  laiys  m*w  lient  all  their  cn-  ' 
erifli-s  to  *N.nquer  each  «*ther.  Tlio  wchnI  fairly 
fli-w  from  under  their  hands,  and  their  saws  kept  I 
np  a humming  ludM-.  and  occnieil  to  drive  their  [ 
sharp  te«-th  into  tlw  hanl  wood  with  a n«*vcr  aay-  : 
dk‘s{ilrit.  t i 

Mlimt*-  after  inimita  went  by,  and  not  a word 
wnsstHiken  S{tarksof  fire  Monieilmr*s  flew  fmm 
the  heated  metal.  Tlie  boys  glaiKe*!  at  each  oth-  ! 

er  like  lightning  flashe.s. 

Oh,  Iniw  hanl  they  W(*rkcd  ! TlM*y  fiirgnt  the 
prize  : I think  Hn-y  f«»rg«*l  everything  exi*e{»t  that 
M>  many  {x*<jplc  were  looking  ut  them,  and  it  | 
would  never  0**  to  fall.  i 

.At  lost  the  stroke  of  one  saw’  began  to  waver.  { 
It  gn-w  mofv*  mid  nion*  fci'bje.  and  l*»**k1ng  at  the  • 
little  arm  that  guhlt-d  It.  they  saw  that  he  was 
yielding  lie  flung  down  the  saw  at  last,  ami  j 
closing  his  Him  <les|>eratety  over  hU  dl.<utp{M>iiit-  ' 
ment.  walkcsi  hnm»*dly  away.  The  «iih«T  la*y  ' 
workcil  the  allotted  time,  and  reevlvetl  the  prixi*. 

He  was  tiarclv  twelw  years  old.  hut  It  whs  no 
new  thing  f*>r  idm  to  saw  wcmkI.  lib*  rathi*r  had 
l»een  d*'ad  for  many  ycaiw.  and  he  Itad  often  saw-  . 
i'll  w'lMid  to  i*nm  money  to  help  su|>]Hirt  hU  mo-  i 
(her  and  his  little  sister. 

And  what  do  yon  ihhik  Imppened  t**  this  little 
sister  tliat  day?  .**1m!  got  a j>rixe  ton.  Yes,  slie 
had  iM***n  tauiriit  to  do  wunethliig  uss'ful  for  her 
mother  and  hrt*lber. 

Tlien*  was  a prize  ftffcnil  for  the  l<est  /io/«*A- 
fconi'  by  chtidreii  under  twelve,  aii'l  this  little 
girl  had  mended  her  own  ps»>p  eh»the«  ever  »o 
many  llmes.aml  |iut  |«leiics  u|>on  Iter  brother’s, 
in  the  long  evenings  8o  when  she  hcani  of  tin- 
offer  of  IIm*  i»rize,  she  said  t*»  herself.  *’  Br»»ther 
wilt  saw  wiHid  : why  may  m>t  1 take  some  luilcb- 
work  y And  with  her  mother's  coiiM*nt  shetiH»k 
a {»lr  *»f  her  hpdher's  miits  whk*h  she  liad  mtit- 
ly  patched  and  memleO,  aud  her  work  biok  the 
pn-mtimi. 

“ A flve-doUar  hat  !”  She  could  lianlly  liellevp  ' 
Iwr  senses  at  tirst  when  they  ttdd  her.  hut  tlwrc  | 
were  few  hatfl>lcr  children  In  the  world  (lian  thU  i 
little  brother  and  &bit«-r.  who  started  down  town  i 
to“pl*‘k  out"  a lutt  and  a suit  of  ekdlies.  Mr.  j 
WimmIsaw  wiilktsl  a.4  pp*udly  as  a {a*auocl:  when  j 
he  had  trimmc'l  hims*-if  up  in  hU  m-w  su<l.  ami 
Mis.t  fati-hwork.  In  her  bi-.iutlfu]  hat.  with  flow- 
er anil  feather,  k Hiked  as  sweet  os  a r«*se,  TtH*ir  j 
fret  m-i'mi-d  to  liave  wings,  and  tlH*y  flew  along 
the  street  ' 

Oh.  l*Mik.  mother,  look  T*  they  eriid.  as  a«x»n 
as  they  wcr»*  In  sight  of  the  door : hut  tlwj  curious 
licople  could  not  see  tlieir  mollHT's  Joy,  for  she 
elostal  I he  d«Kir  Instantly  ut>*>n  the  outshle  world. 
im>l  held  Acr  prize  boy  and  ^drl  tu  her  hajipy 
heart.  I 

I am  sure  tluit  everybody  will  read  thin  true  I 
story’  with  a feeling  of  satbifnetion  that  the  prizes  ' 
were  won  by  a bpilher  and  sister  who  m*  thor- 
oughly «k*scnr«*<l  them.  Bui  1 want  you  to  mrtles*  : 
two  or  thno*  things.  The  little  fellows  whotrkil 
wtKNl-sawIng,  slm|ily  to  get  the  prizi*.  for  two  or 
three  weeks,  wen*  dUlanceil  l»y  a lati  who  had 
made  wiHNl  sawiiig  his  husim*ss.  He  had  hcl|icU 
hls  wklowci]  mother  by  working  in  a manly  way. 
and  a*»  he  had  a gn*at  deal  more  strength  than 
if  he  had  lakvo  ui*  the  work  fur  mere  amuse- 
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ment.  The  little  sUier.  tiai,  had  done  the  hard- 
est of  all  {latchwork  wlien  she  mended  her  bro- 
ther's old  Jackets  and  pants.  1 felt  no  {deastnl 
that  she  gaincil  the  prize,  aud  1 am  snrv  the  ollr- 
cr  girls  who  trk*d  were  glad  to  we  her  sweet  face 
under  Iwr  pretty  hat  at  Sunday-oehiHil  next  Sun- 
day. The  la»y  who  started  off  without  bis  break- 
fast mailna  mistake.  IVIien  you  have  luird  work 
to  do,  or  a Journey  to  gi>  u{a>ii.  or  a tough  {irob- 
Irm  to  oolve.  always  take  a gmsl  breakfast  If 
you  can.  Excitement  will  not  lake  the  place  of 
ffMMl.  Finally,  dears,  I think  the  boys  who  hon- 
estly tried,  and  failed,  were  w**rthy  <*f  a great 
deal  of  credit.  It  to  no  disgrace  Ui  be  beaten  after 
you  have  done  the  very  liest  you  cun. 

We  would  call  the  attention  of  !1h>  C.  Y.  I’.  R.  I', 
to  Mrs.  John  Lillie's  Interesting  artlcla  entitled 
•i’ajia  Haydn." and  " Wlmi  tlw;  Hhowman  Did  imt 
Tell."  by  Mr.  William  II.  Rhlcing  The  Uillcrar- 
tiele  contains  a great  deal  of  InfonnatUiD  which 
oarbr>y»  and  girls  will  proiiably  rememla-r  better 
by  hearing  It  from  the  **Sh*«wnia»i"  than  If  they 
hiul  learned  It  In  volumes  on  Natural  History. 


PUZZLES  FKOM  YOU.VO  fONTIUHUTORS. 

No.  1. 

pora  wouu  sqr.vacs. 

1.— 1-  Danger,  i.  A sfjccles  of  hard  wo<*d-  Jt 
A {>irate  4.  To  Inoculate.  a«  a tivc  or  bud.  h. 
t'ertaUi  stringed  Instruments. 

A satellite.  S To  Join.  A. A salt.  4.  F.nd- 
les».  &.  Lung-wiiigcd  aiiuotic  fitwls. 

Jfxa  Ur*j. 

A— 1.  A Very  :-mall  (wrllele.  a A river  In  Eng- 
land. 8.  The  beginning  of  mauy  old  iturka.  •(. 
IJentle. 

t. -I.  A ganlen  S.  A hinl.  8.  HiiratloD.  4.  A 
Kumaii  Ecu[*erur. 

No.  t. 

TWO  CHABAlltM. 

1.  Mv  first  n lofty  station  loddn. 

My  m*<*<iih1  holds  a lowlv : 

But  each  luis  can-  enough  to  share, 

.And  earns  bis  living  wlmlly. 

My  whole’s  a hlr*l  with  pinions  free, 

You’ll  «.*«  Iilu3  *>ften  near  the  sea. 

Mother  Besca. 

2.  Mv  first  Is  what  y*m‘P*  doing  now, 

MV  oecolul's  made  itf  stone  ; 

Within  my  whole  you  often  gaze. 

And  longest  when  you  are  »hme. 

No.  a. 

TWO  tilAMckMW. 

I.— 1 Alctltr,  8,  Fleshy.  *.  r*>vercd  In  frcml. 
4.  Ten»«.  5.  Ktn-tclM*d.  0.  To  cxptr**.  T.  A letter. 

8,-~l.  A letter.  8.  A <*»>rering-  A A city  In 
Egyyit.  4- A dcspleahle  kr»HV*-.  0.  A murk  made 
by  Imprt’Mlon.  6.  Fre<{ucntly.  7.  .\  letter. 

Jl'KS  Bl'U. 


THBCE  aAl.r-#gt'ARES. 

1.  I.  To  dazzle.  8.  To  thr«*w  away.  A To 
(jupation.  4.  A prefix.  5.  A letter. 

8.— 1.  An  Incident  8.  A cUmIdng  {danl,  8.  To 
fttiteh.  4-  Not.  B.  A letter. 

A-  1.  A jirtckly  shmb.  8.  To  run  swiftly.  A 
r<'>meth1ng  often  done  (o  cake,  4 Two  v*»wcto. 
B.  A IcUt-r.  J.  M.  li.iM  uud  r.  M.  Erazs. 


ANHWEILS  TO  PUZZLE^t  IN  No,  1«- 


No.  I. 


M O O N 
O II  I O 
O I L S 
NOSE 


S M A N 
W A N K 
A N X .A 

N K A a 


I'  A PER 
ALIVE 
F 1 N K H 
E V K N T 
RESTS 


No.  8.  Pantr>-. 

No.  8.  OoUcn-n»d.  (’r«»cus.  IHck«*ry.  Aster. 
No. 4.  Bunker  Hill  Monument. 

Kite  NunilN*r.  Home.  Mullen.  U’nt. 
No.B.  Estlicr.  Ida  Hilda.  lUlith.  Haln-I.  Eilzx. 
EUh.  Elleu. 


Corm-t  answers  to  puzzles  Imre  l«*H*n  tvs’Clvefl 
fr«uu  It.  T.  O..  Wil.him  A.  lA*«to.  Eddie  S He- 
iiuemlMiiifg.  Kn**|et1ca  Wi»rtftmnn.  Mala*!  Keith, 
Samuel  H.  M<>ll«-sori.  Ada  Mci'oy.  .Anna  Urifflth. 
Fuller  Whiling,  Jack  Tks*.  Harry  J**hnst«>ii,  Da- 
vid Sanderwm,  " ITInceos  Feather."  **  Eureka," 
F.m  -St  Fniiitz.  "Puss  Lester."  Ih-h-n  M . Ar**hlc 
Dlx<*n.  Phelo*  D,.  ••  Faithful  lh*mlers,"  ".June 
Bug."  Muh-olm  P.  Black,  Arthur  Uutco,  MoUlc 
i*ivstt»u,  and  W.  Koldan. 

ErcAastot*,  Ai  and  3d  ftogti  qf  cor<r.  J 
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THE  SOLDIER’S  CHEESE. 


VNY  o!)P  wlm  IumI  oomm*  clown  tlio  St.  Ootlmrd  to  the  villajjc  of 
Amli'riimtt.  just  ut  cluybrcNik  oiip  cold  winter  inorninf?  in  179U, 
would  have  seen  a very  curiou.s  sijfht.  All  ni^jlit  lonjf  the  villuifi* 
folks  had  l>een  busy  piu’kinif  «|>  Ji»‘l  carryinjf  away  in  carta  or  on 
horse  and  mule  Isu'k  whutc'ver  lhc‘y  could  moat  easily  remove. 
The  Hrst  ^leam  of  dawn  saw  the  hindinust  futcUives  slinkinjr  away 
into  the  })as.ses  cd  the  northern  hills,  I<M>kii){;  fearfully  lm«!k  every 
now  and  then  at  the  towering  crest  of  the  St.  Gothard,  as  if  ex* 
pectiujif  the  wliole  niotiiiUiin  to  fall  u|xm  them  at  oneo,  or  to  .send 
forth  a torrent  of  fire  that  would  sweep  them  all  away. 

The  dan^*r  from  wliich  they  were  Ilyina  was  not  lonj(  iM'hind 
them.  Sc'arc'cly  had  the  sun  pecnsl  alxtve  the  surrounding  hill- 
to{>s  w'heii  the  ^reat  white  s1o{m»  of  the  St.Gothanl  seemed  to  f^row 
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bla<‘k  all  at  oiicc*.  liko  a white  cloth  swurnuHl  over  by  flies,  ! 
Instantly  the  whole  mountain-side  was  alive  with  lK>ar-  , 
f«kin  caps,  and  f'littcrini;  Imyotuds,  and  ))runcii](f  horst's.  | 
and  bright  cjiuulets,  and  nmibliug  wheels,  and  shining  | 
cannon. 

I>own  they  cinm*.  still  downwanl.  thousands  n|K)ji  Ihoii- 
san<ls— tall  willow  grenadiers  in  long  overcoats  of  gray 
frieae,  sliur|>-faci'4l,  narrow-eyed  Co.ssucks  with  long  lances 
ill  their  hands,  black-cup)M.*d  gtinners.  glitiering  liusaarK. 
blue-nosed,  shivering  stutr  ollleers — uiul  high  alxive  all, 
fluttering  gayly  in  the  kf>en  njorning  breeze,  the  bullet' 
turn  standard  that  bore  the  imperial  ensign  of  Hu.ssia.  ' 

At  sight  of  the  deserted  village  thei*e  was  a murmur  of  ! 
satisfariimi  unii>rig  the  Russian  stildiem;  for  it  was  now  . 
forty-eight  hours  since  any  of  tliem  hud  touched  a morsel 
of  food,  and  they  were  all  as  liuiigry  as  wolves. 

'•These  mountahi  goals  have  run  away  at  flu*  very 
sound  of  our  coming."  said  a big  grenadier;  *'  hut  so  long 
as  they've  left  some  foial  btdiind  them,  it’s  all  right."  ; 

*'  Isn't  this  the  pliieo  when?  tliey  said  the  famous  chwse  ! 
wa.s  inade?"  sugg<*stcd  a gaunt,  nsl-lu'anled  (.\>saa<*k. 

"Suri*  enough !"  eriwl  one  of  hi.s  comradiw.  joyfully. 
“Hey.  brothers  I won’t  we  have  a giKnl  feed  when  we  get 
down  there!" 

A giKKi  fml  they  certainly  ilid  have,  a few  minutes 
later.  Scarcely  had  the  forenuwt  Isiltalion  enteretl  the  vil- 
lage when  a shout  of  “Cheese I chee.si*!" from Ihefnml dn*w 
ever}'  one  in  that  dlns’tioii.  The  little  shop  into  which 
the  starving  men  had  rushed  was  hanlly  big  enough  to 
hold  twenty  of  them  at  a time;  but  Russian  soldiers,  after 
u two  days’  fast,  an*  not  tbe  men  to  Ik*  overcenunonious.  , 
111  H trice  the  plank  fnmt  of  the  store  was  Uateii  in  and  ' 
torn  down,  the  shining  yellow  blocks  wliich  nuule  such  a 
tempting  show  were  tosaisl  into  the  stnH*t  hy  ImndnHls.  and 
there  Is-gHU  such  a ft*a.st  as  Andermatt  had  not  8is*n  for  ' 
many  a year,  even  up«m  a niarket-day. 

Rut  just  as  they  were  at  the  busiest,  imiiicliiiig  and 
gnawing  away  like  so  many  nits,  a few  dropping  shots  in 
front,  followisl  hy  the  roll  of  a full  volley,  made  them  all 
spring  up  ami  seize  their  arms. 

“ Infantry,  form !’’  roared  an  otllcer.  galloping  in  among  I 
tliem.  “8kirinishei*s,  lulvaiice!  KorwardI  march!" 

And  now  the  work  liegan  in  earnest.  The  Ki'ench 
had  covensl  their  retnnil  by  filling  the  wismI  lw*yond  the 
villugi*  with  sharp-slusitcrs,  and  as  the  Itiissiaiis  im>viHl 
on.  the  pine-cliiinps  around  them  st'cined  alive  with 
cnickliiig  musketry  and  quick  pulfsof  white  smoke,  while 
tin*  gray  coaUs  of  fallen  soldiers  dotted  llie  snow  on  every 
hide. 

But  presiuitl}’  up  came  thnn*  or  four  light  guns  at  a 
luml  trot,  and  s^iii  a shower  of  gra[M*-sliot  ratlling  into 
the  thickets,  stirring  the  crouching  marksmen  from  their 
covert  like  rabbits.  On  presstnl  the  Russians:  Ijuck  fell 
the  Frenrb : when  suddenly  a deep,  hoarse  roar  was  lieuisl 
above  all  the  din  of  the  firing,  and  right  in  front  of  the  char- 
ging Russians,  a.s  th(*y  liroke  fmm  the  wikmI,  yavvmsl  u 
chasm  as  deep  and  narrow  ns  if  made  by  tbe  cut  of  a 
swoni.  A quaint  old  bridgi*  of  nios.s-growii  stone  sjuuuhhI 
the  gulf,  over  which  tin*  lust  of  the  Fn*nch  soldiers  were 
just  filing  at  a run. 

No  lime  to  los#*,  evidently.  Forwartl  sprang  tlie  Hus-  j 
sinus  with  a loud  hurrah,  when  suddenly  there  nune  a 
report,  sharp  as  a thmider-ciap.  while  the  whole  air  was 
fllleit  with  smoke  and  dust  and  whizzing  masses  of  stone. 
The  bridgi*  liad  U*eii  blown  up.  leaving  an  inqiassable  gulf 
the  two  armies;  and  a taunting  laugh  from  the 
Frencii.  accompanied  by  a volley  of  musketry,  aii.swered 
tin*  yell  of  rage  that  bniko  from  their  piinoiei's. 

What  was  to  be  done  * Unles.s  they  could  n*aeli  Ihi* 
enemy  with  the  Imyoiiel.  thesupi'rior  numlKTs  of  tin*  Ru.s- 
siuns  would  avail  them  nothing;  ainl  if  they  stayed  where 
they  wen*  they  would  Ik*  shot  down  like  sparrows. 

“ Tiii.s  won't  do,  lads,"ci'ied  a tail,  handsome  man  in  a 


rich  gold -laced  uniform,  turning  to  the  Cossacks  whostoui 
around  him.  “Follow  me.” 

All  ol>eyed  without  a wonl.  for  the  sjieaker  was  no  oth- 
er than  Prince  Bugration,  one  of  the  bi*st  generals  in 
Ru.^iaii  army.  Creeping  round  behind  the  thickeU.  tkt! 
the  enemy  might  not  sec  what  they  were  about,  they  cane- 
out  agriiti  U|Hm  the  river  alnjut  half  a mile  higher  up.  at  .n 
|Hunt  where  the  edgt»  of  the  jirecipice,  though  quite  bar- 
and  rocky  on  their  side  of  the  gap.  was  thickly  wooded  imi 
the  Ollier. 

“ If  we  had  tlm*e  or  four  of  those  lnx*s  over  hcrc,"said 
the  Prince,  “ they'd  bridge  this  gap  for  us  famously.  But 
how  are  we  to  get  at  them  I" 

**  Twist  theolficers’  sashes  into  a riqie.  your  Highnev*  ' 
KUggcsUsl  a Cossack  U’side  him,  “ knot  a stone  in  the  cm! 
of  it,  fiing  it  ncro8.s  so  ns  to  catch  in  one  of  the  brancher. 
ami  send  someIxKly  over  on  it.  I oaco  roblx*<l  a hou^^r 
that  way  myta-lfut  home  in  Russia.” 

“ Did  you  ?”  said  the  General,  with  a broad  grin 
“ Well.  then,  you  shall  make  up  for  it  by  Ix'ing  tbe  tiTM 
man  to  cross.  Otf  with  your  Kash(*s,  gentlemen.” 

The  impromptu  ro])e  was  mx»i  twisted,  the  stone  knotttd 
in  it.  and  filing  so  dexterously  across  the  clm.sm  that  i; 
caught  in  the  fork  of  a tn*e  at  the  first  ca.st.  The  darioL’ 
Cossack,  witli  u sap}H>r‘s  axe  slung  round  his  iiei-k,  swimic 
himself  nimbly  over  the  fearful  gulf,  and  went  to  work 
ii|)oii  tlie  trees  with  such  vigor  that  it  wa-s  not  longbefnTr 
three  of  them  Jay  right  across  the  gap.  bridging  it  (*oni 
pletcly. 

Then  the  Prince  and  his  men,  stirreil  to  frenzy  by  tli** 
increa.sing  uproar  of  the  Ixittle  lx*low.  scmnihicd  like  mad 
men  ucro.s.s  llic  ]x*rilous  bridgi*.  and  rushing  up  the  height' 
lx*yoiid.  coinmeiuHHl  tiring  down  iijmmi  the  French  on  ihf 
other  side.  Confounded  by  this  uiicx|xx*led  attack,  lb*- 
enemy  broke  and  Iteil,  and  the  fight  was  won. 

“Well  done,  my  children," said  Marshal  Suvoroff. 
he  ims.H<>d  along  the  RuNsiun  lines  after  the  battle,  with  » 
glow  of  honest  admiration  on  his  rough  old  fan* — “well 
done,  iiidis'd!  You  have  given  those  French  dogs  a lv« 
son,  and  shown  tliem  that  HuKsiau  IxiyoneU  have  {xiint.s.' 

“ If  you're  satisfied  witli  us,  father,  that's  ail  wc  want. 
n'pliid  a grim  old  gri'iiadier,  with  a face  crisa-cr«R<s<*d  wi;l. 
scars,  like  a railway  map;  “hut.  after  all,  we  might  wr.l 
fight  stoutly  when  we’d  just  had  such  a big  meal  of  that 
giMMl  cbiH*se.’’ 

“C'hn'si'.  eh  ? Where  did  you  get  it  ?" 

“In  the  village  yonder.  We  ale  a wlioh-  Hliopful 
IMixsiiig  through.  I've  got  a bit  left  yet.  if  your  Kxcelh;) 
cy  would  like  to  Utste." 

And  o)M‘iiing  bis  {loueh,  the  veteran  displayed  U>  di' 
old  Generars  lustouiided  eyes  a liulf-gnawed  piece  of  y*  ’ 
fair  eoap. 

A roar  of  laughter,  which  even  the  pr««*iice  «if  the  C’«W' 
mander-in-Chief  could  not  rostrain.  broke  from  the  sU.*' 
oflicerH  around,  and  for  many  a day  after  the  “gv.»» 
cheese"  of  Andermatt  was  their  staiidiiig  joke. 


THE  MOON  LENDS  A HAND. 

BY  < n.\KLK«  ».\KNAR1). 

TF  you  drop  a lump  of  sugar  into  o cupful  of  tea.  orC.r 
the  U*a  alsmt  with  a s|xxim,  there  will  b<*  little  buMti-- 
llimting  on  the  surfaw.  Watch  the-se  bubbliM,  and  re*- 
will  sw  that  they  hikiii  slide  off  and  gather  along  the  ok 
of  the  cup.  Boys  in  the  first  class  in  pbiUxxiphr  krr- 
what  that  means.  It  is  the  attraction  of  th«*  cup.  It  - 
larger  than  the  bubbles,  and,  as  they  aro  fr«»e  to  nun 
alsmt  on  the  tea,  they  are  altracUHl  or  pullod  towani  u. 
.sid(*s  of  the  cup. 

If  y«'n  lift  the  tea-ctip.  you  find  it  is  heavy.  Tlie  p*-"* 
ea>''  'uilUon.s  of  limes  largt'r  tli.-in  the  cup. 
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it  (lownwttnl.  We  call  it  weiifUt.  Wi»  suy  tlio  cup  is 
pulhil  down  hy  the  attraction  of  g;ravitaticm. 

Out  of  doors  you  can  aee  the  8un.  It  too  hoa  an  at- 
traction for  the  cup  and  for  the  whole  round  world  and 
all  it  contuiiiH.  It  in  hi^fi^er  than  our  cuKh.  and  ia  pullin>f 
it  towanl  il»elf.  So  Ktroiij?  is  thin  attraction  for  the  Rtm 
that  everything:  that  is  lyiiiff  loose  on  the  eartli  would  lly 
away  if  it  were  not  that  the  world  is  so  much  nearer,  and 
is  atlnu'tin^  it  the  other  way  at  the  mune  lime.  Tlien*  are 
some  things  that  really  start  to  go  to  the  sun  everyday,  but 
very  forttmately  they  w>on  come  l>ack  again. 

Then  then*  is  the  nnMin.  She  1«h>  is  trj'ing  to  pull  ev- 
erything towanl  herself.  PcK>r  Mrs.  MiKtn ! She  is  in  an 
unfortunate  |>osilion.  Slit*  is  pulled  away  toward  the  sun, 
and  at  the  some  time  the  earth  attracts  her  this  way.  She 
wants  to  Hy  away  and  tumble  into  the  situ,  and  she  feels 
a gniit  <le«ire  to  fall  down  u|Km  the  world.  She  <*an‘t  go 
Isdh  ways  at  once,  so  she  conhmts  hersidf  with  Hying 
round  the  world  once  everj’  day,  and  keeping  us  compuuy 
ill  our  journey  round  the  sun. 

The  moon  ha-s  her  revenge  on  the  earth.  It  pulls  hanl 
on  the  world  all  tlie  time,  and  some  of  the  (lungs  on  the 
surface,  that,  like  the  bubbles  in  the  tea  cup,  are  free  to 
move,  try  every  day  to  jump  up  to  the  moon.  There  is 
the  air  and  all  the  water  in  the  hva.  They  can  move 
about,  and  whenever  the  imsm  passes  overhead  they  move 
tip  as  if  to  meet  it.  They  can't  go  far,  but  they  make  a 
goml  start,  and  never  sc'ciii  tired  of  trying.  If  we  could  go 
up  in  a iKilltMiii  to  the  top  of  tin*  air  we  would  prolmhly 
find  the  air  aC  one  plai'o  julei]  up  in  a heap,  os  if  it  wanted 
to  Hy  away  to  the  inoini  if  the  earth  would  only  give  it  a 
chance. 

As  it  is  not  <*onvenieni  for  us  to  g«»  up  to  the  lop  of  the 
air.  we  will  go  down  U>  the  beach  to  see  how  the  water 
behavi'a  when  the  moon  goes  by.  No  matter  what  lime 
of  tlieilay  or  night  you  go  W the  sea-shore,  you  will  Hml  the 
water  eitlier  rising  up  towanl  the  moon  or  falling  Iwwk 
again.  It  nev€*r  mhuiis  to  lx*  diseimragiMl,  but  a.s  soon  as  it 
fails  it  starts  again.  You  can  n<tt  see  it  move,  but  if  you 
put  a stone  at  the  <*<lge  of  the  water,  and  wait  an  hour  or 
two.  you  will  Hud  the  stone  has  been  eoven*d  by  the  wa- 
ter or  is  left  quite  high  ami  dry.  It  seems  us  if  the  whole 
of  the  great  .sea  was  forever  slowly  rising  or  falling,  up 
and  down,  with  a slow  and  solemn  motion. 

Any  lH>y  who  lives  hy  the  shore  knows  that  this  Is  the 
tide.  He  knosvs  that  all  his  fun  de{)emls  on  this  regular 
ri.Hing  and  falling  of  the  tide.  At  high  tide  the  Hshing 
is  gfKxi.  At  low  tide  the  Hats  an*  Iwin*.  and  the  lK>ys  can 
dig  clams  or  watch  the  long  h-gged  plovers  wading  about 
in  the  shallow  water.  This  curious  rising  and  falling  of 
the  tide  is  eau«‘d  by  the  attnictiou  of  the  moon.  Tlie  sun 
also  li4*I]>s.  hut  in  a h*}wi*r  degn*e.  How  and  M'hy  it  all 
hupjs'ns  would  take  a long  time  to  explain.  We  do  not 
cart*  for  that  just  now,  as  the  strange  effects  of  the  tides 
U{H)u  the  land  an*  more  interesting. 

1 have  alreatly  toUl  you  something  of  the  way  in  whicli 
the  s<*u  and  tlie  waves  an*  at  work  cutting  out,  tearing 
down,  or  building  up  tlie  dry  land  uu  which  we  live. 
Perhaps  ytni  renieinlx'r  the  stories  of  the  walking  beaclies 
and  the  light  lx*tw»H‘ii  the  rivers  ami  the  sand  lxirs  i Wo 
can  now  see  wiiut  the  moon  has  to  do  with  this  business. 

The  tide  is  like  a wave.  It  is  not  very  high,  but  won- 
derfully wide.  It  is  so  bnmd  tliut  a single  tide-wave  will 
ivueh  half  round  the  world.  Out  at  sea  it  is  inqK>ssihle  | 
to  tell  whether  it  is  high  or  low  tide  at  any  time.  Near 
(he  shon*  the  tides  behave  iu  a curious  and  often  wim-  , 
derful  manner,  and  we  can  walk  along  the  ix'uches  and  ' 
see  lu>w  they  work.  One  of  the  lM*st  places  to  do  this  is 
the  vicinity  of  New  York  city. 

84>uth  of  this  city  is  the  harbor.  Still  farther  south, 
past  the  Narrows,  is  the  lN*uutiful  Iwiy  culled  New  Yt»rk 
Bay.  Sandy  H(s>k  at  the  south  and  Coney  Island  at  the 
north  murk  the  bi*oud  entrance  to  this  hay  from  the  At- 


lantic Ocean.  The  Hudson  River,  that  stretches  fur  imek 
into  tint  country,  runs  along  the  west  sitle  of  the  city. 
On  the  east  w the  nam>w  and  crtH)k«*<l  arm  of  the  sea 
called  the  East  River.  You  know  all  this,  and  it  may 
seem  a trifle  like  a >«.'hooMKX>k.  but  your  books  never  told 
you  of  half  the  wonders  of  this  familiar  place.  The  East 
River  into  I»ng  Island  Bound,  ami  the  Sound 

opens  into  the  Atlantic  at  the  farther  end  of  lx)iig  Island. 
Thus  it  is  iKSvsible  for  ships  to  st4irt  from  New  York  and 
go  to  sea  by  the  way  of  tlie  hurlstr  and  l>ay,  past  Sandy 
Hook,  or  they  may  sail  up  the  East  River  into  the  Sound, 
and  reach  the  sea  at  Block  Island,  more  than  a hiindn'ii 
miles  t<»  the  east  of  Sandy  Hook. 

In  the  same  way  the  tide  coming  in  fn>m  the  sea  may 
reach  New  York  hy  the  way  of  I.s)ng  Islaml  Souinl  and 
the  East  River,  or  hy  the  way  <»f  Sandy  Hts>k  ami  tin* 
l>ay.  SupiKJSx*  it  is  low  tide  off  Block  Island,  at  the  east 
' end  of  T>ong  Island  lyou  should  look  on  your  map  for  all 
I thi.sK  The  tide  U'giiis  to  rise,  and  enters  the  Sound.  In 
I two  hours  the  wave  reaches  Sand’s  Point,  and  lM*gins  h> 
enter  the  East  River.  Nt>w  hap))cnH  n curious  thing. 
The  Sound  grows  narrower,  ami  the  river  is  narrower 
.still,  and  os  all  the  water  has  to  (>asK  at  the  same  time,  it 
ri.s(*s  higher  and  runs  faster.  At  Bhx*k  Island  the  tide 
rises  <iiily  two  feel.  At  Hallet's  Point,  near  the  city,  it 
rise's  more  than  seven  feci.  The  quiet  ixaeefii!  tide  at 
Block  Island  l>eeomes  here  a swiftly  flowing  stream  (hat 
surges  with  foam  and  fury  between  tlie  rough  WH'ky 
liunks.  and  making  many  a daiigt^nmn  eddy  and  whirl- 
|KX)1.  It  is  no  wonder  the  sailors  ust*d  to  call  this  place 
Hell  Gate, 

I>*1  US  look  at  this  place  a moment.  The  East  River  is 
o|)»*n  to  the  sea  at  each  eml.  It  is  not  like  a real  river, 
flowing  down  hill,  and  with  a current  constantly  fhoving 
in  one  direction.  It  has  no  current  of  its  own.  and  wert* 
it  not  for  the  tides  that  surge  liackward  and  fiirwuwl 
through  tin*  place  twice  4*very  day,  its  waters  would  b<* 
dull  and  stagnant  as  any  of  the  quiet  IagfM)nK  Ix’himl  the 
l>enches  that  we  have  l>een  studying.  You  can  guess 
what  wotihl  hapi»eii  theti.  Tlte  ]>hu'e  would  siM>n  fill  up 
with  mud  and  sand.  Oysttusi  and  sheil-tlsh  would  make 
it  their  home;  sea-weetls  and  iiiosws  would  c<»ver  the  ls>t- 
toiii,  and  Ix'furt*  long  tin*  river  would  lx*  flllcnl  up,  and  Hell 
I Gate  would  ls»  cln«»*d.  This  wild  tininoil  of  water  just 
here,  this  swift-Howing  current,  kee|kK  the  piiu*e  clear. 
The  tides  scour  out  the  river-ls*d.  ami  holj)  ki*4*p  it  clean 
for  the  -ships.  There  an*  more  vexsels  pitssing  through 
Hell  Gate  in  a year  than  at  any  iHher  j>luce  on  this  con 
tiuent.  If  it  wen*  closisl,  our  eoimneree  would  lx*  sadly 
iiijureii.  MillioiKS  of  dolluifi  have  boon  s|H*nt  to  make  the 
eliuniiel  clear,  but  it  is  the  moon  that  keeiw  this  great  wa- 
ter gale  o|>on. 

The  Mine  tide  that  first  ap|M*ars  «jfF  Bloi'k  I.sland.  and 
travels  thnuigh  the  Sound,  also  travels  along  the  southern 
slmn*  of  Ixmg  Isluml.  and  reiwhtsi  Sandy  Hm»k.  As  the 
water  git>ws  nion*  Hhallow,  the  tide  piles  up  higher,  and  at 
Sand}’  H<H>k  it  is  more  than  four  feet  high.  It  sW4*eps  on 
into  the  hay,  and  p«isl  the  Narrows  into  the  harbor,  gniw- 
ing  higher  at  every  step.  It  rushes  past  the  Battery,  and 
into  tlie  East  River,  and  now  it  is  a swift  and  |M»werfiil 
current.  It  rushes  onward  along  l>oth  sidi*#?  i»f  Black- 
well’s  Island,  and  at  Hel*  Gate  the  two  tide*  uuH*t.  This 
only  inei*(*a.ses  (he  war  and  turmoil  of  the  waters.  One 
tide  Ktx^ms  to  Is*  piled  iqxm  another,  and  (he  ctirreiit.s  l>e- 
come  more  furious.  In  a very  little  while  one  «»p  the 
other  gives  way.  The  cun*ent  tnrtis,  and  rush»*s  as  swift- 
ly the  other  way.  All  this  sti*ang»’!  |»erfonimnce  is  the 
work  of  the  imxm  and  the  sun. 

Everywhere  on  the  sea-C4Xt.st  all  round  the  world  the 
moon  lends  a hand  to  help  the  sea  carve  out  the  land. 
At  Bandy  H<H»k  it  also  holds  the  key  of  the  hay,  and 
kee^M  the  hurlsir  open,  that  ships  may  pass  out  and  <*oiii<* 
iu.  Were  it  not  for  the  moon,  Bandy  Hook  would  cri*4*p 
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slowly  out  over  the  shallow  waters  until  it  nearly  reach- 
ed Coney  Islaud.  Tlie  friendly  tide  comes  sweeping  in 
from  the  sea,  and  spreads  far  and  whie  over  the  Iwy. 
It  fills  miles  and  iinies  of  bays  and  rivers  w*ith  water, 
and  then  when  the  nusm  passes  on,  and  the  water  cun 
follow  her  no  farther,  it  turns  in  a miglity  fltKxl,  and 
scours  and  sweeps  nut  all  the  channels.  The  outflow- 
ing; tide  is  a biff  broom  to  brush  away  the  sand  and 
iiiiid,  and  keep  the  front  door  of  our  }x>rt  o|mmi  to  all  the 
shi|)s  of  the  world.  Did  not  the  sea  every  day  try  to 
reach  after  the  moon.  perhai«  there  would  l»e  no  tides. 
Were  the  tides  to  slop,  our  i;rand  front  (pite  would  sexm 
bt',  shut,  and  our  ct>nvenieni  buck  way  into  the  Sound 
would  be  closed.  It  is  in  tins  way  a jn^at  and  wise  Cre- 
ator luis  commande<l  even  the  moon  to  lend  a hand  in  con- 
trolling the  sea  and  the  land. 


GOLDEN*-HOI). 

BY  M.  K.  COLqriTT, 

On.  mnninm.  l‘ve  lirnrd  such  i lmmiintf  nows 
From  the  Bols>liak  down  in  the  Uuie. 

Ill'  knows  maiiv  iM-nutiful  slories. 

And  promised  to  mci-l  me  uptiu. 

Tie  told  me  alsmt  this  rirli  <foIden-Hml. 

And  whence  nime  its  friowinu  hue; 

And  I'm  sure  the  hrijrht  Hitle  i;os!>ip 
Wouldu'l  care  if  1 should  tell  you. 

lie  says  wlien  dear  little  Tliiitils 
Wiis  prochiim«Hl  the  fniri«V  (jtn*en, 

Then*  was  Hueh  a splendid  imm(Uet 
As  never  Iwfore  was  seen. 

And  Titnnia's  >rorjr»*otis  ctwMy  ndx*. 

All  pulTed  with  fold  on  fold. 

Whs  mmle  of  a sunHcl  li.sjsue 
Of  nhluinK  dazzling  gold. 

The  Kuiglil  of  tlK*  Topaz  Helmet 
Was  ciioMrn  to  (lam*e  with  her. 

And  hu  lore  her  beautiful  <‘uurt  train 
Willi  the  point  of  bis  diomoud  spur. 


The  wonderful  exauislte  fragment 
Fluttered  about  in  the  hn*eze. 

Now  lighting  the  siH’ars  of  the  bending  grasa, 
Now  llouting  among  the  lret*s, 

Till  'twBs  caught  by  the  old  head  gardener. 
Who  gazed  at  il  Wg.  and  said : 

“ThiH  fngilivc  flying  sunbeam 
Has  put  something  new  in  my  head. 

And  our  royal  lady’s  accident 
Hus  strangely  given  a hint. 

And  fiimislu'd'me  just  what  1 longed  for— 
An  idea  of  shape,  and  a tint 

For  the  flower  that  must  l>e  ready. 

As  soon  as  the  dancing  is  done' 

To  pn-M'iit  to  our  lovely  sovereign 
In  token  of  feiiliy  won. 

I'll  take  its  form  from  the  flashing  plume 
Of  the  Knight  who  tbn*w  in  my  way 

This  fliHTy  fluttering  fragment, 
tSo  delioile.  dainty,  and  gay. 

Ami  If  she  aece|)(s  the  token. 

And  prints  with  her  grardous  hand 

The  mystical  sign  up4>n  it 
That  allows  it  from  Fairy  land. 

Ml  blow  its  seed  to  the  outer  world. 

And  scatter  tbom  over  the  sod. 

And  christen  my  feathery  favorite 
Queen  Titania's  Gvldf$i-Itud,’* 


THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CAXOE  CLUB* 

BY  W.  U ALBE.V, 

At'Tiioa  or  “Thi  Moral  Piratrs.”  “Tni  Cacisz  or  ms  ‘Gbovt.'' 
*Tc.,  m*. 


Chapter  VIII. 

There  » no  ]>lace  more  unlit  for  a sudden  and  unex- 
pecUnl  batli  tlian  the  lock  of  a canal.  Tire  sides  and  tlx 
gates  are  |>er{>endicular  and  smooth,  and  pn^sent  nothin; 
to  w’hich  a jientoii  in  the  water  can  cling.  Cliarley  hiul  is- 
dillicully  in  supporting  himself  by  throwing  one  ami  over 
the  sU*ni  of  Harry's  canoe,  but  liud  he  l>een  alone  in  thr 
lock  he  xvmild  have  been  in  a very  unpleasant  )Kwition. 

As  soon  ns  the  gates  were  opened  the  Imys  )>addled  out 
of  the  lock,  and  went  ashore  ht  devise  a plan  for  raisin; 
the  sunken  canoe.  Of  course  it  was  necessary  that  son  • 
one  should  dive  and  bring  up  the  fiainter,  so  that  the  r« 
noe  could  be  draggetl  out  of  the  lock;  but  as  canal  boat- 
were  constantly  |>ussing.  it  xvas  u full  hour  before  any  &t 
tempt  at  diving  could  lx*  made.  Then?  were  half  a doirn 
siimll  French  boys  playing  near  the  lock,  and  Charlt-v 
who  was  by  no  means  anxious  t4>  do  any  unnecessary  div- 
ing. hired  them  to  gid  tlie  canoe  ashore,  w'hicli  they  nun 
agtnl  to  do  easily.  It  wos  then  found  that  nearly  evrn 
thing  except  the  spars  had  fioated  out  of  her,  and  the  re 
of  the  morning  was  s|tent  in  m^arrhing  for  the  inis.sing  or 
tides  in  tlie  muchly  Udtoin  of  the  canal.  Most  of 
were  ivcovered,  but  Cliarley  s spare  clothes,  which  wer»*b 
an  India-ruhlier  iNig,  could  not  be  found. 

This  w'as  the  Mvond  time  that  the  unfortunnto  .ViVfa»<;i' 
had  foundered,  and  Charley  w'us  thoroughly  f*onvinc«'il  *■' 
the  necessity  of  providing  some  means  of  k(.*eping  kr 
afloat  in  case  of  ca]>Kizing.  It  was  ini|K>ssihlo  for  him  ’ 
pul  water-tight  (M>in}>arlments  in  her.  such  na  the 
xhine  and  the  Doini  jKissessed.  hut  he  ix*solved  to  box* 
dozen  Ix'ef  bladders  at  the  next  town,  and  after  blow. 
them  up.  to  |mck  them  in  the  how'  and  stern  t>f  hU  can» 
Tom,  whose  “Rice  I.jike”  canoe  was  also  without  wav- 
tight  oomimrtineiiU,  agreed  to  adopt  C’harley*K  plan. »» 
thus  avo)<l  running  the  risk  of  an  accident  that  might  rv 
suit  in  lb'  of  the  canoe  and  cargo. 
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“Why,”  replied  Charley,  "when  you  think  of  what 
must  have  lm})]x>ned  in.side  of  that  old  castlo  and  outsid«* 
of  it  when  the  Indians  tortuml  their  prisoners,  there  can't 
help  but  bo  ghot^ls  here.” 

" 1 don't  care,  provided  there  are  no  mosquitoes.”  said 
.Toe.  "Ghosts  don’t  bite,  and  don't  sing  in  a fellow's 
ears.” 

Any  one  who  has  caniijcil  near  a rapid  knows  how 
strangely  the  running  water  sounds  in  the  stillness  of  the 
night.  Joe,  who.  although  there  were  no  mosquitoes  to 
trouble  him,  could  not  full  asleep.  w*as  sure  that  he  heard 
inen'K  voices  talking  in  a low  tone,  and  two  or  three  tinn‘> 
raised  himself  u)i  in  his  canoe  to  see  if  there  were  any  per- 
sons in  sight.  He  became  convinced  after  a while  that 
the  sounds  which  di.sturbed  him  were  made  by  the  water, 
but,  nevertheless,  they  had  made  him  rather  nervous. 
Though  he  had  profos^  not  to  be  afraid  of  ghosts,  lie  did 
not  like  to  think  alxiut  them,  but  he  could  not  keep  them 
out  of  his  mind.  Once,  when  he  looked  out  of  bin  cauoc* 
toward  the  castle,  he  was  startled  to  find  it  hrilliantly 
lighted  up.  The  light  was  streaming  from  the  case- 
mates, loop-holes,  and  'windows,  and  it  was  some  moments 
before  he  comprehended  that  it  was  nothing  more  ghostly 
than  moonlight. 

Toward  midnight  Joe  fell  asleep,  but  he  slept  unea.si- 
ly.  He  woke  up  suddenly  to  find  a dark  object  with  two 
fiery  eyes  seateil  on  the  deck  of  his  canoe,  and  apparent- 
ly watching  him.  He  sprang  up,  with  a crj'  of  lern»r. 
which  awakened  his  cornices.  The  strange  object  rush- 
ed by  gay  young  French 
officers,  and  parties  of  beau- 
tiful ladies  came  up  fn>m 
Montreal  to  attend  the  of- 
ficers’ halls,  and  the  gray 
old  walls  echoed  to  music, 
and  brilliant  lights  flaslied 
through  the  windows,  the 
Indians  encamped  outside 
the  gates  must  have  thought 
it  the  most  magnificent  and 
brilliant  place  in  the  whole 
world.  Now  there  is  no- 
thing left  of  it  but  the  four 
walls  and  the  crumbling 
towers.  The  iron  bolts  on 
which  the  great  castle  gate 
orico  swung  are  still  imlic<l- 
dod  in  the  stone,  but  nothing 
else  remains  inside  the  cas- 
tle except  grassy  mounds, 
and  the  wild  vines  that 
c'liinb  wherever  they  can 
find  an  angle  or  a stone  to 
cling  to. 

The  canoeists  made  their 
camp  where  the  Indians 
liiul  so  often  cami>ed  before 
them,  and  after  supper  they 
rambled  through  tiie  castle 
^nd  climbed  to  the  b>p  of 
Olio  of  the  towers.  They 
1 lad  never  heard  of  its  exist- 
4>nce,  and  were  a.s  surprised 
aiH  they  wero  delighted  to 
i ind  HO  romantic  a ruin. 

* ’ 1 haven't  the  least  doubt 
t-liat  the  placo  is  full  of 
ghosts,”  said  Charley,  as  the 
Ixiys  were  getting  into  the 
cranoes  for  the  night. 

“Do  you  really  believe 
j rx  ghosts  V'  asked  Tom,  in 
is  matter-of-fact  way. 


When  the  fleet  Anally  got  under  way  again  there  was  a 
nice  breeze  from  the  south,  which  M>nt  the  cuium-s  along 
at  the  rate  of  four  or  five  miles  an  liour.  Ciiainbly,  the 
nortliern  end  of  the  canal,  was  readied  before  four  o’clock,  | 
tlie  boys  having  lunclud  on  broad  and  water  while  in  the 
caiuK*s  ill  order  not  to  lose  lime  by  going  ashore.  Tliey 
pH.<«s^d  safely  tlirough  the  thii*i<  great  locks  at  Chambly;  ! 
and  entering  tlie  little  lake  formed  by  the  extiansion  of 
the  river,  and  known  as  Chambly  Basin,  they  skirted  its 
norUieru  shoro  until  they  reached  the  ruins  of  Chambly  \ 
CastU^ 

More  than  one  hundred  and  fifty  yeara  ago  the  French- 
men built  the  great  square  fort,  with  round  towers  at  each 
angle,  wiiich  is  now  culled  Chambly  Castle.  At  that 
time  Iho  only  direct  way  of  communication  between  the 
8(‘ttleDients  on  the  St.  Lawrence  and  those  in  the  valleys 
of  the  Hudson  and  the  Mohawk  was  up  tlie  Richelieu 
River.  Lake  Champlain,  and  Lake  George.  It  was  this 
route  that  Burgoyne  followed  when  he  began  the  cam- 
paign that  ended  so  disastrously  for  him  at  Saratoga,  and 
it  was  at  Cliumbly  Castle  that  he  formally  took  command 
of  his  army.  The  castle  was  placed  just  at  the  foot  of  the 
rapids,  on  a brood,  level  space,  where  Indians  used  to  a.s- 
scmble  in  large  numbers  to  trade  with  the  French.  Its 
high  stone  walls,  while  tliey  could  easily  have  been  knock- 
ed to  pieces  by  cannon,  were  a complete  proteidinu  against 
the  arrows  and  rifles  of  the  savages,  and  could  have  with- 
stood a long  siege  by  any  English  force  not  provided  with 
artillery.  In  the  old  days  when  tlic  casUo  w*as  garrisou- 
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<•<1  away  from  tho  rnttop,  ami  stopping  near  tlie  (^nte  (»f  [ 
(he  cjistle,  8eeme<i  to  be  waiting  to  sec  whut  tlie  l)oys  ^ 
wouM  (io.  I 

By  this  time  Joe  haul  recovew*tl  hlsKensea.  »ml  knew  that 
IiIh  Ktrang<*  visitor  was  a wild  animal.  Tlie  boys  t«n»k 
their  pistols.  Tom.  who  was  the  l)est  shot,  ftnil  at  the  an- 
imul.  He  did  not  hit  it,  but  as  Tom  advanced  slowly  to- 
watxl  it  the  creature  went  into  the  ejistle. 

It's  a wild  cat,'*  crie<l  (.’barley.  “ I saw  it  jui  it  cross-  ; 
<k1  that  of  ni(M>nlight.  Come  on,  boys,  and  we’ll  j 

have  a hunt." 

With  their  pistols  irady  for  instant  service,  the  canw-  1 
ists  rushe<l  into  the  castle.  The  wild  cat  was  seaUHl  on  a 
pile  of  HtoiiCK  in  what  wi»s  once  the  court-yard,  and  did  I 
not  show  any  signs  of  fear.  Thrv<?  or  four  pistol-shots,  | 
however,  induced  it  to  spring  down  from  its  pcrtdi  and  ' 
run  ticniess  the  c«»urt  yard.  The  lK>y«  followed  it  eagerly,  ' 
plunging  into  a thick  growth  of  tall  weeds,  tuid  shouting 
at  the  top  of  theirhings.  Suddenly  the  animal  vunishe<l; 
and  though  Tom  fancie<l  that  he  S4iw  it  crotiching  in  the  ! 
shatlow  of  the  wall,  and  flretl  at  it.  as  he  kup|hjm(h],  he  ' 
soon  found  that  he  was  firing  at  u piiH*e  of  old  stove-pi|>e  | 
that  hud  probably  been  brought  to  the  place  by  a picnic 
jiarty. 

Giving  up  the  hunt  with  reluctance,  tlie  cain^eisls  re- 
turned to  their  canoes;  at  least  three  of  them  did.  but  Joe 
was  not  with  them.  Tliey  oalltnl  to  him.  but  received  no  [ 
answer,  and  l>ecoming  anxious  alsiut  him.  went  Ixu-k  to  I 
th<‘  castle  Mild  Khouted  his  name  loudly,  but  without  I 
success.  I 

"It’s  very  strange,"  exclaiinetl  Charley.  *‘ile  was  ' 
close  U'hiitd  me  when  we  cliaseil  the  wild  cat  into  those  ! 
weeds." 

*•  Has  anybody  seen  him  since  oskctl  Harry. 

Nobtaly  had  seezi  him. 

Tlien," said  Harry,  “the  wild-cat  has  carried  him  off 
or  killed  him."  , 

“Nonsense!"  exclaiinetl  Charley;  “a  wild-cat  isn’t  a 
tiger,  and  couldn't  carry  off  a small  baby.  Joe  must  l>e 
trying  to  play  a trick  on  us." 

“Let’s  go  l>nck,  and  pay  no  attention  to  him,"  sug- 
gestetl  Tom.  “I  don't  like  such  tricks.’’ 

“There's  no  trick  altout  it. ’’said  Harry.  “Joe  isn’t 
that  kind  of  fellow.  Something  has  hap{M>ne<l  to  him,  , 
and  we’ve  got  to  look  for  him  until  we  find  him." 

“Harry’s  riglit,"  said  Charley.  “Go  and  gel  the  lan- 
tern out  of  my  canoe,  won't  you,  Tom  I I’ve  gi»t  matches  ! 
in  my  |sK*ket.” 

When  the  lantern  was  lit  a careful  search  was  made 
h1)  over  the  court  yartl.  Harry  wa.s  gr«*utly  fright- 
ened, for  lie  was  afmid  that  Joe  might  have  ls*eii  a<*-  j 
cidentally  shot  while  the  }x>ys  wcit'  shiMiting  at  the  ' 
wild  cat,  ami  he  reinemlM‘reil  that  in  liis  excilement  he  | 
had  Hml  his  pistol  in  a very  reckless  way.  It  was  hor-  j 
rible  to  think  that  he  might  have  sliot  {loor  Joe;  worse  > 
even  than  thinking  that  the  wild  cat  might  have  seized 
him.  , 

Tlie  court-yanl  hud  Wn  thoroughly  searched  without  , 
finding  the  least  trace  of  Ji»e,  and  the  boys  were  becoming  j 
more  and  more  alarmed,  when  Charley,  whose  ears  wert* 
imrticularly  sharp,  criwl,  “Hush!  I hear  .something.”  | 
TlieyuU  ItHUaMHliiitenlly.  and  heunl  a voice  faintly  calling  I 
“ H«-lp!"  They  knew  at  once  that  it  was  Joe’s  voice,  hut 
they  could  not  imagine  when*  he  was.  They  shouted  in 
reply  to  him,  ami  Charley,  seizing  the  lantern,  eaivfully 
pmshed  aside  the  tail  weeds,  and  presently  found  himself 
at  the  mouth  of  a well. 

“Are  you  there,  Jm*  he  crnsl.  lying  down  on  the 
ground,  with  his  head  over  the  mouth  of  the  well. 

“I  !>e!ieve  1 am."  repliwl  Joe.  “I’m  ready  to  come 
out.  though,  if  you  fellows  will  help  me." 

The  Isiys  gj»ve  a gn*at  shout  of  triumph. 

“ .\re  you  hurt  {"  u.sked  Oiarley,  eagerly. 


“I  don’t  think  I am;  but  I think  someUsly  will  be  if  I 
have  to  slay  here  much  longer." 

It  WU.S  evident  dial  Joe  was  not  st*riou.s|y  hurt,  althoui^h 
he  had  fallen  into  the  well  while  rushing  m‘klesy<ly  aft»r 
the  wild-cat.  Tom  and  Harry  ran  to  thecaiuM'S.  and  re 
turmsi  with  nil  four  of  the  cams*  {Minters.  Tying  one  of 
them  (o  die  lantern,  Clmrley  lower»*<l  it  dow-n.  am!  wai 
able  Ui  get  a glimpM'  of  Joe.  Tlie  well  was  alsnil  twenty 
feet  d«‘|i,  and  jierfet'tly  dry.  and  Jt>e  was  standing,  with 
liis  hands  in  liis  pockets,  leaning  against  the  side  of  the 
well,  and  apfiarently  entirely  unhurt,  in  spite  of  his  fall. 

[to  ns  COXTISI'KP.) 

«THEIU  GIBL." 

A .«n’ORV  I.N  THRKK  C HAPTERS, 

BY  JAMES  OTIH. 

AiTBon  OF  "Tobt  Tti-si«.*“‘Ti»  AHpTir.'*“  Mb.  stvm«'m  BA<rmER."*Tr. 

“ OHE  hail  on  a dress  that  was  silk  all  over  it.  an'  it  was 

O almost  as  much  as  you  could  do  to  see  her  liands  for 
the  lace  an’  fringe  an’  ribbons.  She  was  a grxxl  df«I 
Imndsomer  than  them  wax  images  in  Smith  & .lones’s 
store,  an’  when  she  Isuight  a paper  of  pins  of  me  she  give 
five  rents,  without  waitin’  for  the  change." 

“ Wot's  five  cents  when  jest  as  likely  as  not  she  liad  as 
much  as  five  dollars  in  her  isx'kel  .said  Johnny  I>avi«. 
the  new.sboy,  who  was  sometimes  s{s>ken  of.  and  to.  by  his 
pn>per  name,  but  more  often  qs  “Water-melon  rhiviR." 
Uthus^*  of  bis  enormous  appetite  for  the  wat4*ry  fruit. 

Johnny  sptike  almost  contemptuously  of  that  which 
Katy  Morrison,  the  “black-pin  girl,"  I’onsidern'd  u pie«v 
of  good  fortune,  and  if  he  did  not  actually  turn  his  newe 
up  in  distlain.  it  was  liecause  nature  had  already  so  ele- 
vated that  rattier  ]ironiinent  feature  of  his  face  that  it  was 
impossibio  for  him  to  get  it  any  higher. 

“ Well" — and  Jimmy  Green.  Johnny’s  jiartner  in  busi- 
m*ss,  as  well  as  particular  friend  of  Katy’s.  sjK>ke  very  slow- 
ly. as  wa-s  cUNtomury  with  him— “five  cents  ain’t  U»  be 
sneew*<l  at  when  a feller's  only  expectin’  to  gel  one.  an*  if 
Katy  could  get  enougli  of  ’em  she'd  make  tlire<\  four  dol- 
lars a day." 

“How  I wish  I could!’’  said  Katy.  enviiiusly.  as  with 
her  s(w‘k  of  pins  in  her  lap  she  sat  on  the  dts>r-step  of  an 
umK*cupied  store,  her  chin  nesting  on  one  hand  a.**  she 
rattUd  the  {MUinies  in  lier  jMS’kcl  with  the  other.  “If  I 
could  make  that  much,  I'd  buy  me  a whole  «lress.  an*  real 
shoes  without  any  holes  in  ’em.  an' — an’— an*  I'd  buy  a 
j»air  of  hraceh'ls,  that’s  what  I’d  do." 

“ Bracelets  !"  snet*re<l  .Johnny,  hr  he  foldetl  the  ^»a- 
por  that  was  undmihtedly  fated  to  remain  cm  his  hands 
as  stale  g<M>dN  from  his  morning’s  stix’k.  “ It  makes 
me  feel  ahnost  like  getlin’  mad,  Katy,  to  hear  y<m  talk 
about  bayin’  bnicelets,  when  you  can  get  a imir  c»f  Ijox- 
in’-gloves  down  to  I>evy’s  for  as  much  xia  you'«l  ]»av  f«»r 
hnuflets." 

“Well,  I don’t  know  ’bout  that."  said  Jimmy,  as  lie 
nibbd  lus  chill  reflwlively.  “ P'r*a|»  they'd  do  In'r  nior** 
giwal  tlian  the  gloves  would,  ’c*ause.  you  sec.  Katy  <lon't 
know  nothin’  ‘iMUit  hoxin'." 

“Then  she  mightcr  learn."  was  the  very  doetdod  re- 
sponst*  fnmi  .Master  Davis.  “Girls  could  box  as  well  as 
fellers  if  they'd  gel  somidasly  to  show  'em  how.'” 

“ But  I don’t  want  to  learn,  an'  I do  want  the  hiutcclets.'' 
sui«l  Katy.  thinking  that  possibly  she  hiul  the  rijjhi  to 
how  this  prosjiective  money  of  hers  should  Ik»  spect 
“That’s  all  you  Ih>vr  think  a1>out.  how  you  can  hurt  eacb 
other,  an'  you  don't  care  whut  you  wear  nor  how  roj 
h«)k.  I d like  to  wear  iln’s-si's  that  wasn't  all  torn,  an* U 
like  to  I.Hik  the  way  girls  do  what  have  inothors,  air  dooi 
h in  such  u old  house  as  wo  do.  an'  'xtxkM 

for  what  Mother  Brown  calla  Ix^rd  xa 
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Tht*n  when  I want  bracelets,  you  tell  me  to  f?et  [ 
Ixixin'-^lovcii."  i 

•‘Well,  if  you  don't  want  'em,  don't  get  'em,'*  said  1 
Johnny,  pliilosophically,  and  looking  much  tus  if  lie  fully  | 
umlersbMMl  how  diHlcuIt  it  i«  to  j>er»uade  girls  as  to  just  | 
what  they  really  ms-d,  “Buy  the  bracelets,  an'  then  ' 
you'll  lr>ok  fine,  won’t  you  ? sellin'  pins  fur  a cent  a paper  1 
with  a big  pair  of  gf>Id  bracidets  slippin'  <lown  over  yer 
hands  every  time  you  try  to  shy  a stick  at  a dog."  ; 

“I  neverthrowedaslick  at  adogin  my  life,"  said  Kuty,  j 
indignantly;  and  then  slie  added,  quickly,  "*cept  once, 
when  Dulcli  Pete  cheated  me  outer  two  herrinX  an*  I hit 
his  <log  to  get  even  with  him."  ! 

“I  tell  you  what  it  is.  fellers.'*  said  Jimmy,  who  had  ; 
been  making  mental  calculations  based  upon  this  argument 
lie  had  unwittingly  started,  until  he  believed  he  understoo*! 
it  l>etter  than  either  of  his  cofi»|)anions  did : “ neither  one 
of  you  hain't  got  the  monej*  to  buy  cither  the  bracelets  or 
the  gloves,  so  w’ot's  the  use  of  makin'  a fuss  over  it  ? 
When  I get  a paper  stand  of  my  mvn.  I’m  goiii'  to  buy 
Katy  everything  she  wants,  an’  I ain't  goin’  to  let  her 
sell  pins,  neither." 

'*  Ain't  yon  kinder  tired  talkin’ 'bout  that  stand,  Jim- 
my  ? We've  heard  'bout  it  ever  since  you  an'  I was  panl- 
iiers.  an'  you  batn't  got  no  nearer  to  It  now  than  to  owe 
Mother  Brown  five  cents  on  last  week's  Inwird."  I 

Johnny  said  this  in  a reproving  tone,  but  it  is  very 
prulmble  that  lie  did  it  more  to  hide  his  con  fusion,  cuumhI  i 
by  Iiis  partner's  first  remark,  than  for  any  other  puiqiose, 
f<ir  he  was  usually  careful  not  to  hurt  Jimmy's  feelings. 

“I'll  have  it  jest  the  same,"  was  the  calm  reply,  and  I 
then  Jimmy  relapsed  into  another  fit  of  chin  rubbing, 
from  which  he  did  not  arouse  hinmdf  until  one  of  bis  , 
friends  in  the  same  line  of  business  ruslied  up  witli  the  | 
startling  intelligence  that  there  had  been  "a  big  accident 
on  the  railroad,  an’  papers  are  jest  goin'  to  fly  to-night.*’ 

It  was  not  until  quite  a late  hour  in  the  afternoon  that 
the  thre*^  friends,  who  boarded  in  the  same  house,  met 
again  after  their  interview  was  broken  in  U|)on  by  the 
news  of  a pnibable  activity  in  the  news|)aper  business, 
ami  wlien  they  did  meet  Iwtii  the  boys  were  in  the  high- 
est {H)8sible  state  of  excitement. 

Tlie  prediction  that  pajiers  would  “fly"  ha<l  l>een  veri- 
fied, and  more  than  one  of  Motlier  Bn>wn's  boarders  liad 
l>een  made  happy.  Particularly  was  this  happiness  a{>- 
pan>nt  in  .Timmy’s  case.  Even  while  the  rush  of  trade 
was  at  its  height  he  had  been  thinking  of  what  Katy  hud 
said  about  wearing  a dress  that  was  not  torn,  and  as  bis 
profit.s  accumulated  he  concfdved  a plan  so  brilliant  that 
lie  could  hardly  wait  to  meet  Katy  before  he  explained  it. 

The  stores  hod  been  elt»e<l.  and  Katy.  finding  no  cus- 
tomers for  her  pins,  was  walking  slowly  towanl  the  not 
very  cheerful  pliR'e  where  Mrs.  Hrt)wn  kept  a lioarding- 1 
house  for  thos«*  children  of  the  streets  who  have  no  idea  | 
of  wliat  homo  is,  save  as  they  see  it  frijin  the  outside,  peer-  j 
ing  curiou.sly  in  ut  those  more  fortunate  ones  who  have  a ; 
father,  mother,  home,  and  evcrytliing  which  goes  to  moke 
up  Imppiness  and  content.  t 

She  hod  walked  nearly  down  town— for,  as  may  be  im-  \ 
agine<l.  Mrs.  Brown's  liouso  was  not  in  the  imist  pleasant 
portion  of  New  York— and  she  was  just  l>eginning  to  won- 
<U‘r  wben^  her  friends  w«*re,  wlien  she  saw  them  coming 
toward  her,  lo4>king  quite  jis  important  and  a great  deal 
more  satisfied  than  the  most  proK{>erous  niercliant  on  the 
street. 

“Say.  Katy."  shouted  Jimmy,  while  he  was  yet  some 
(Ustaiicei  away,  his  secret  having  grown  overjMiwering 
in  the  last  few  moments  that  he  could  hardly  keep  it  until 
he  saw  the  girl,  “I've  made  a dollar  ‘n*  forty-one  cents, 
UM*  what  il'yer  s'|m»w  I’m  gtiin'  to  do  with  it  ?" 

“(Join’  to  start  your  stand  t''  and  Katy  seemed  quite  us 
much  please<l  by  tlie  good  fortune  as  Jimmy  wa.s.  i 


“ No,  sir!  I'm  goin*  to  buy  you  a new  dress,  after  T pay 
Mother  Brown,  an'  give  Tom  Brady  the  cent  I owe  him. 
That  'll  leave  me  a dollar  'n'  thirty-five  cents,  an’  yem 
shall  have  the  best  one  we  can  And  in  the  city.  I shouldn't 
wonder  if  we'd  have  money  enough  to  get  the  hrm-elets 
toil."  he  added,  in  the  tone  of  one  wlio  is  certain,  but 
pit'fers  to  let  the  mutter  remain  in  i>lcasing  doubt  for  u 
time. 

“Oh.  Jimmy,"crietl  Kafy,  in  delight,  for  the  thoughts 
of  what  she  might  liave  if  she  only  had  the  money  liad 
made  her  very  nearly  unhappy  during  the  rtunainder  of 
that  aftermsm.  when  trade  ha<l  been  dull,  “arc  you  goin* 
to  s))ond  that  money  for  me  ?” 

“ Every  cent,"  was  the  dccid^•^l  reply,  a.s  the  money  was 
rattle<l  to  give  greater  emphasis  U>  tlie  words. 

“ But  you  inuMin't.  Jimmy,"  .said  Katy.  as  she  iK^guii  to 
understand  tliat  her  friend  mx-ded  it  quite  as  nmch  as  she 
did.  “ Y'ou  can  get  your  stand  with  that,  an'  1 can  wear 
this  dress  as  well  as  not." 

“But  I'm  goin'  to  buy  the  dress,  an'  the  bracelcLs,  an’ 
a lot  of  things,"  was  the  reply,  in  a tone  that  admitted  of 
no  argument. 

“Au'ef  he  hain't  got  enough,  I can  pul  out  the  lialance," 
said  Johnny,  speaking  thus  tardily  because  there  hiul  l>e(ni 
a great  struggle  in  his  mind  as  to  whether  or  no  he  would 
not  be  doing  Katy  a greater  favor  by  buying  the  boxing- 
gloves  for  her. 

Never  since  Katy  Morrison  could  remember  liad  she 
worn  a dress  that  was  made  of  new  material.  Even  lio- 
fore  her  mother  had  died,  leaving  her  to  the  anything  but 
tender  care  of  Mrs.  Brown,  her  dresses  hu<l  been  made  of 
old  ones,  and  now  the  mere  idea  of  having  one  without  a 
hole  in  itsecmwl  almost  Us>  giKsl  to  lx?  tnie. 

She  did  make  another  protest  agaiiist  her  friends  s|>end- 
ing  their  money  for  her,  though  she  admitted  tlint  if  tlie 
pin  market  remained  in  its  present  overstocked  condition 
she  could  never  hoix»  to  buy  one  from  lier  earnings;  but 
Jimmy  had  made  up  his  mind,  after  much  rubbing  of  his 
chin,  and  nothing  she  could  have  said  would  liave  caused 
him  to  change  it.  He  and  Johnny  discussed  the  question 
of  what  ecdor  tlie  dwrss  should  l>e — that  it  was  to  be  of  silk 
was  understood,  and  Katy  hanlly  knew  how  to  contain  her 
joy,  so  impossible  hud  siicli  n thing  schuihkI  a few  hours 
liefiire. 

While  they  were  talking  they  had  pass<*d  through  City 
Hall  Park,  and  os  they  started  to  cross  the  slnx*!  they  were 
still  eagerly  discussing  the  question  of  color.  Johnny  be- 
ing decidedly  in  favor  of  while  Jimmy  believed  a 
bright  green  would  lx*  more  suitable.  Katy  was  just  be- 
hind them,  taking  no  jiart  in  the  convei'satioii,  IxH’ause 
one  color  would  please  herns  well  os  another;  the  “ whole’’ 
dress,  whatever  its  sha<le.  was  sufficient  for  her. 

St>  heated  had  the  argument  Ix-conie  that  neither  of  the 
boys  noticed,  amid  the  general  hustle  of  the  sijuure.  tlio 
clatter  and  rush  of  a hoi*se  attached  to  a light  cxpn>Ns 
wagon,  nor  dhl  tliey  hear  the  warning  cries  of  the  driver 
until  it  was  close  u|x>n  them. 

Then  they  had  only  time  to  escape  lx>ing  knocktsl  down 
by  the  horse.  As  they  jumped  suddenly  they  heard  a cry 
frt.uii  Katy,  another  from  those  on  the  sidewalk,  and  they 
turned  just  in  time  to  see  the  poor  girl,  whose  thoiiglitsof 
a new  dress  had  reiideissl  her  careless  to  everything  amund 
her,  lying  on  the  pavement,  with  a great  crimson  staiir, 
that  grt*w  larger  and  larger,  ujKm  her  hair. 

Befor<‘  they  could  reach  her  a policeman  had  carried  her 
to  the  sidewalk,  and  they  were  obliged  to  stuiidon  the  out- 
side of  a large  crowd  of  curious  ones,  wlu>  always  gatlier 
at  anything  unu.siial  as  if  by  magic,  while  tlu?  only  lx*ing 
in  the  w<irl«l  who  loved  them  uiid  whom  they  IovihI,  was 
perha{»s  dying,  jx'rbaiis  dead. 

Clutching  each  other's  hands  tightly,  while  tlie  great 
tears  of  a s^irrow  that  had  almost  stu}H‘fied  them  rolled 
down  their  cheeks,  the  two  sUxxl  Uiert*.  near  the  curb-stone, 
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“NO.  HIK;  I'M  COIN'  TO  BUY  YOU  A NEW  DRESS. 


not  knowing  what  to  do  or  t^y.  They  did  not  oven  know 
how  long  they  remained  Uiere;  but  when  (he  ambulance 
came,  and  they  iww  the  still,  lifeless  form  of  “their  girl,” 
as  they  (uUled  her,  lifted  into  Uie  black,  ominous-lookmg 
wagon,  there  was  such  a lump  in  the  throat  of  each  that 
it  seemed  as  if  he  could  not  breatlie. 

The  ambulance  started  off  at  full  speed,  its  bell  clang- 
ing tlie  warning  to  drivers  of  other  vehicles  to  clear  the 
way,  and  without  knowing  where  it  was  going,  or  any- 
thing save  the  fact  that  “their  girl”  was  in  it,  the  two 
boys  run  after  it  rc'gardless  of  fatigue  or  danger. 

On  and  on  the  precious  load  was  carried,  until  finally, 
when  it  seemed  to  Jimmy  a physical  imiKissibility  that  he 
could  nm  any  further,  the  ambulance  was  slopped  Ix'fore 
a huge  building,  which  both  the  boys  knew  was  tlie  hos- 
pital. 

One  more  glimpse  they  hwl  of  Katy  as  she  was  carrie<l 
through  the  gate,  and  then  they  waited  in  pdnful  suspense, 
os  if  they  expected  some  w'ord  would  be  sent  to  them. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  one  of  the  attendants 


came  out  of  the  building,  and  found  the 
close  by  tlie  gate.  Before  he  had  time  to 
they  were  doing  there,  they  overwhelmed  him 
tions  as  to  the  fate  of  KiUy,  and  when  he  finally 
stood  who  they  were  inquiring  about,  ho  told  them 
was  ini|K)SKible  to  say  whether  she  could  recover 
as  her  injuries  wore  believed  to  be  very  severe. 

For  several  moments  tlie  boys  sto^  looking  at  ll 
other  in  mute  fear,  after  the  muu  hud  passed  on,  and 
Johnny  said,  solenmly, 

“Jimmy,  did  you  ever  pray  tlie  same  as  the  i 
do  ?” 

“No.” 

“Lot's  do  it  now,  an’  p’rojis  Katy  ’ll  get  well.” 

“ Well,  let’s,”  replied  Jimmy,  earnestly,  and  Uiere,  % 
the  dusty  street,  two  boys  whose  ragged  coats  coven^d  t 
kindly  liearts,  praye<l.  after  their  fashion,  to  the  Gtxi  ti 
whom  tliey  had  but  seldom  heard,  for  the  life  of  “tbnr 
girl.” 

[to  Ot  CONTISCKO.] 
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VOU'ME  lU 


AN  UNKNOWN  HERO. 

Deep  ilown  in  a mine  in  Wartlley  Colliery,  Newcastle, 
England,  there  is  a brave  boy  who  dofserves  to  b<* 
calletl  a heix).  In  a Kitimtion  of  sudden  i>eril  lie  usetl  jire- 
eautioiiK  whicli  |)n«vento<l  a dreadful  e.Yp)osion,  sinip.y  by 
Udiuvin^  w’ith  courajjo  and  presence  of  mind. 

Ho  notice<l  that  his  lamp  flariKl  up.  a sure  sijm  of  the 
pn‘sem*e  of  daiijeerous  jfa.s.  Had  he  hastily  rusliwl  away, 
his  li|rht  mi^ht  have  burst  throui^h  the  wire  ^iuze  which 
surrounds  a miner's  lamp,  and  setUntc  to  the  calm'd 
a heart-rending:  accident. 

The  lull  did  nothing:  so  silly.  Wlicn  questioned  by  the 
Siii>erintendent  as  to  liow  he  had  found  out  that  there  was 
in  the  neigfhborhood  where  he  was  at  work,  he  replied. 
Because  iny  lump  llarvd.” 

" And  what  did  you  do  then  ?*’  askeil  the  grntlemui). 

I took  my  pricker,  and  pulled  down  the  wick,  but  the 
lamp  still  ttaretl.” 

*’  Well,  my  l>oy,  and  how  did  you  manajfo  then  ?” 

*■  Why,  I put  the  lamp  inside  my  jacket,  and  coveretl  it 
up  tieht.  and  the  ligfht  went  out." 

Of  course  the  lamp  ixmld  not  bum  without  air. 

To  think  of  the  right  thing  to  do,  and  then  promptly  to 
do  it.  boy.s,  that  is  what  makm  the  ditfereiice  lictween  a 
common  man  and  a hero. 

Tliis  little  ftdiow,  whose  name  is  not  mentioned — Mick, 
or  Tod.  or  Jack— has  in  him  the  making  of  a grand  man. 
cool,  resolute,  and  clever. 

Fortunately  there  was  an  over»o<‘r  near  him,  who,  when 
he  heawl  from  the  lad  about  Ins  lamp,  went  bravely 
through  the  gas.  in  total  darkne.ss.  and  set  ojien  a diMir, 
the  closing  of  which  had  fort'ed  the  gas  into  the  main- 
ways  of  the  mine. 

All  honor  to  the»m  both. 


DEACON  DODD'S  CALF. 

nv  SYDNEY  DAVRE, 

^PHREEof  US  boys — Will  Harald,  his  cousin  from  the 
1.  nearestcity,  who  was  visiting  him.  and  myself — went 
down  to  Deacon  l><Kld's  farm  one  Friday  afternoim,  after 
tea.  We  found  the  old  gentleman  mowing  the  gra.ss  in 
the  front  yard. 

•'Come  in,  bovs:  set  down  on  tlie  ste|>s  there.  Hot, 
isn't  it  r He  wi|»e<I  bis  forehead  vigorou-sly  wiUi  his  rcil 
silk  liKiidkerehief. 

” Deacon,"  said  Will,  ^*we  came  to  H.sk  you  for  a peck 
or  »o  of  your  iwuiid  sweets,  for  our  fishing  ejicursion  to- 
m<*rrow." 

”Ha\’c  a drink  of  cold  water?  Pound  sweets,  eh? 
Well,  now.  rmaorry.  Won’tanythingelsedo  you  ? Fact 
is.  every  i>ound  sweet  I’ve  got's  promiseil;  tliern  wa'n’t 
nutny  this  year,  and  they're  a skurse  kind,  you  see.  But 
you  can  have  anything  else  you  cun  find  on  the  funn.  and 
welcome.  The  iKdl-fiowcni  ar*>  tiptop — help  3'ourMelvea." 

We  thanked  him,  but  didn’t  care  for  anything  else. 
We  had  plenty  of  other  apples  ourselves,  and  had  set  our 
minds  on  having  ttumeof  the  Deac^on's  great  yellow  )x)und 
sweets.  We  wandered  discontentedly  into  the  orchanl 
without  finding  anything  we  wanteil.  jiccjied  at  the  big 
inupping-turtle  by  the  spring,  pattcil  the  pretty  gentle 
•lersey  cow’  and  her  Imlf-grown  calf.  Iwdli  of  which  were 
the  pride  and  delight  of  theDeacxm's  heart,  and  then  sat 
down  in  the  ojwn  doorw’ay  of  the  great  barn. 

■’  He’s  a mean  old  skinilint.  1 say, "said  George,  the  boy 
from  town.  Will  and  I knew  be  wasn't  any  such  thing, 
Imt  we  were  out  of  humoral  having  our  walk  for  nothing, 
and  did  not  take  the  trouble  to  argue  the  matter. 

*•  I don’t  think  he  would  have  mi.ssiMl  a ja^ck."  I said. 

” Wants  to  sell  ’em.  I s'|>ose.  to  me  I'd  obligi* 

a few  Ijoys  even  if  it  was  a fow’  cents  out  of  my  jx>cket." 


1“  IjoCs  play  a trick  on  the  old  codger,"  said  George. 

“ T.a.Ht  summer  our  teacher  wouldn't  give  us  a holida.T 
wlicii  we  wanted  it,  so  we  shut  him  up  In  the  school  till 
i late  at  night.'' 

1 “ And  what  came  of  it  ?"  we  inquireil.  in  grejit  interwt. 

“ Oh.  well,  one  or  two  of  us  got  cxpidletl  for  awhile,  but 
that  just  suited  us." 

This  did  not  sound  to  me  like  a very  surcessful  isMieof 
the  trick,  but  Creorge  went  on ; 

” Let’s  run  off  his  calf." 

How  do  you  iiieuu  i"  askeil  Will, 

' “ Why,  leiul  it  clear  off,  and  tie  it  uj>  somewher**.  so 

: he’ll  think  it’s  lost." 

I “He  thinks  alsmt  as  much  of  that  cow  and  calf  as  hs 
does  of  his  children."  1 said,  with  some  inijqjivings. 

••  All  the  better-  'he’ll  lx*  in  a jolly  sputter  over  it.  W« 
won’t  Imrt  anything:  just  have  a little  fun  on  the  old  frl 
low.  Nolnsly  II  know.  Come  on.’’ 

Somehow  I couldn’t  lielp  feidiiig  that  I hated  to  do  anv- 
thing  like  playing  a trick  on  the  iXacou.  for  as  a general 
thing  he  wa.s  very  good  to  us  boys.  But  then,  on  the  <»ther 
hand,  it  did  sei’m  f>erfectly  unreasonable  for  him  to  refuse 
to  give  us  just  a few  of  those  apples  when  we  knew  !»e  had 
< throe  times  as  many  as  lie  and  all  his  family  put  together 
wuld  eat  Still.  I don’t  think  I would  have  given  in  if 
Oesirgc  hadn’t  urged  the  matter  so.  He  is  one  of  those 
fellows  who  alw'uys  takes  the  lead,  and  the  rest  of  u.s  just 
follow  on.  He  .started  off.  and  Will  and  I went  after 
him. 

We  quietly  stole  round  the  l»ck  of  tlie  bam  to  the  lot 
' iu  which  we  hiul  seen  the  cow  and  calf.  No  one  liapp^ 
eil  to  Ik»  alsmt  just  then.  We  found  a rope,  tiinl  it  to  the 
calf,  and  letl  her  into  a lane.  8iK>n  she  got  tired  of  being 
bundled  by  so  many  stranglers,  ami  I tell  you  she  gave  u* 
a lively  time.  She  was  a stout,  skittish  little  creaiure, 
ami  w’l*  boys  bad  no  end  of  exercise  getting  her  alimg. 
Sho  would  w’alk  quietly  enough  for  u few  steps,  and  Oven 
make  a jump  forwaixi,  wliicli  would  nearly  jerk  ns  off  our 
fet't;  or  she  would  stop  suddenly  and  turn  back,  tipiaiig 
• over  a boy  or  two,  like  enough.  At  last  we  put  our  apple 
bug  over  her  head,  and  she  travelletl  a little  easier,  but 
you’d  Ix'tter  lielieve  all  our  hands  were  sore  hanging  on  ti> 
that  ro]>e.  At  lust  wo  tied  her  in  u bushy  grove  ubixii 
half  a mile  from  the  far  end  of  the  Deacon's  farm. 

Wo  hml  thought  it  great  fun  as  long  as  we  were  all 
together,  but  wlieu  I was  at  home  alone  it  didn’t  seem 
half  so  smart  to  lie  putting  a joke  on  an  old  man.  and  a 
gtsal  kinilly  old  man  at  that.  I w*oke  up  several  timea  in 
the  night  with  the  stinging  and  buniing  in  my  haiulK.  and 
thought  wlmt  if  anything  should  hap|>en  to  the  calf.  Not 
, a word  had  Ix'cn  said  between  us  us  to  how  it  was.  to  be 
gi>t  l»a«'k  again— I don't  Ijclieve  any  of  us  liad  thought 
far  ahixul  as  that. 

i It  is  dromlful  hurti  work  to  sleep  when  you've  |^>t  any 
thing  troublesome  on  your  mind.  I t<x«ed  ulnmi 
thought  it  over  just  what  the  Deacon  would  say  wlictj  ly 
{ found  the  calf  was  gone,  and  how  Mrs.  Dmld  woulil  %vorr>'. 
1 Finally  I thought  i»f  the  piles  of  doughnuts  she  IumI  given 
j us  laiys  at  one  time  and  another.  I got  so  wretoliwl  lha: 
! I couldn't  stand  it  any  longer. 

1 didn’t  know  how  long  George  intended  to  ko«>p  it  Lid 
den.  but  I made  up  my  mind  to  get  up  with  the  first  stre^ 
of  day.  and  went  to  see  if  I couldn’t  get  the  calf  lj«rk  bv 
myself.  Then  I meant  to  leave  George  and  Will  to  Usk 
er  thcmselvisi  awhile,  wondering  what  could  of  ;t 

It  wa.s  a long  walk,  but  at  lost  I reachfsl  the  place. 
i then  I U*il  you  I sUkhI  and  stared— that  calf  was  gone' 

I hunted  and  hunli*d  all  alxnit  there,  but  it  was  t • 
use.  Tlie  faissi  of  Will  and  George  gn*w  as  blank  as  at 
own  as  I told  them,  and  we  joined  the  fishiu|iir  -|>artv  of* 

; dozen  or  so  bc.v^  with  a heavy  sinking  at  our  luvirls.  at- 
many  dt»n’  , n lint  might  Is*  the  outcome  of  nurcWi 

i er  jok.  .MUi. 


ihToBER  3.  1«S2. 


IIAKrER'S  YOUNG  PKOPUC. 


77D 


Early  in  the  aftemr>on  we  saw  a K|iriiiif- waifon  work-  j 
inj7  i(«  way  ulnii^  under  the  willowH  where  we  weix‘  tUh-  i 
Two  men  wei-e  in  it,  one  of  whom,  nstnnipy.  fr^vkle- 
farcd  IriMhinnii,  I n*cogniml  as  Deneoji  DimIiI’s  new  himl 
man.  The  other  wiia  a ne>^)ib4)r  of  oura.  ami  it  wua  not 
tmlil  he  had  Un'kointl  G«*o»^  and  Will  and  iiiywlf  a little 
:i|  art  from  the  other  Imjvh  that  1 rememUTiHl  all  <»f  a suil* 
deu.  with  a ^n>at  addition  to  the  weij^hi  on  my  mind,  that 
he  was  the  depuly  sluTiff. 

"Yis.  sop.  thim's  the  very  b’ya.”  wid  the  Iriahiimn, 
witli  a very  ]H»sitive  mxl  of  hia  head  at  iia. 

The  deputy-Hheritf  looked  puzzled. 

' Why.  my  man."  he  said,  *'you  don’t  na'on  it’s  f/i ear 
boys  you're  after  i" 

“It’siist  these  same  I*m  maning  — the  very  wans  me 
own  eyes  saw  shtulin'  away  the  Daiicon’s  calf." 

At  this  we  burst  out  latifrhiii}?.  and  jrave  the  deputy- 
sheriff  an  WTonnt  of  otir  frolic  of  the  night  l)ofore. 
Mike  listened  mimovotl,  simply  asking,  os  we  finished : 

••  But  wheriver  is  the  Dtuicon’s  l»a.*ite.  thin  ?’’ 

This  we  could  not  answer.  Tlie  Uepnly-shenff  whis- 
{M'nnl  with  the  Irishman,  seeming  to  interc^c  for  us;  but 
Mike  only  answereil.  doggi*dly: 

" Tlie  Diuicon  wjws  I’alled  away  smldint  lasht  night,  and 
only  mesilf  to  s(H‘  to  things.  Them  hys  hatl  the  calf — 
wheriver  is  the  calf  ?" 

His  stublxirn  fuithfulness  wa.s  not  to  l>e  shaken,  and  the 
deputy-sheriff  gave  up. 

Well,  Ixiys,  seeing  he’s  so  set.  I giU'SH  you'd  better  just 
ininp  in  and  go  along  with  me — being  .such  a valuable  an- 
imal. you  see.  Of  course  it  won’t  amount  ti*  anything. 
men»  matter  of  form;  only  a little  talk  before  Squiir* 
inuiger." 

Wo  were  a crest-fallen  tliree  as  we  mounte<l  thatspring- 
wagi>n,  dimly  realizing  that,  spite  of  the  deputy-sheriff's 
Kiliteness,  the  plain  English  of  all  this  was  that  we  w'ere 
mdor  arrest,  and  on  our  way  tonnmgiHtnile’soflk'e.  Our 
vorst  fi*ars  all  the  morning  ln«!  Wn  of  our  Iwing  called 
ifMiri  to  pay  tlio  price  of  a choice  specimen  of  hhxxled 
t<K’k,  but  an  indefinite  train  of  horrible  |>oH.sibilitH‘s  now  i 
fH»me<l  to  open  out  liefore  »mr  imaginations. 

1 low  our  cheeks  burned  as  we  found  ourselves  before 
ho  country  justice,  and  ]>erceived  the  crowd  dniwn  by  the 
xeitement  of  a preliminary  examination,  and  heard  the 
.Htonishment  and  horror  expressi*d  that  ice  should  be  the 
riminals.  How  our  shame  and  confusion  increased  a.s 
lo  other  memliers  of  the  picnic,  whom  we  had  devoutly 
o|K*d  wouhl  not  allow  their  day 's.sjiort  to  be  sliortene<l  by 
iir  leaving  the  party  so  early,  quietly  file<l  in,  and  addwl 
H*ir  gaze  to  the  others'. 

The  justice  seeme<l  somewhat  embarmased  himself, 
here  did  not  sixnn  to  1ml*  much  of  a case,  but  what  little 
i€Tt>  wiLH  was  dead  against  us.  The  only  thing  ulxmt  it 
Mike's  unwavering  tcKtiinony  to  having  seen  us  in  j 

10  JuJU'!  driving  away  the  calf.  Tliis  we  could  not  deny, 
ul  rtll  our  protestations  of  its  lieing  only  a joke  were  ' 
r<  >\vn  into  confusion  bj*  his  sttjbbornly  rciH'abxl  question : 

* Thin,  wheriver  is  the  Daacon's  baste  t" 

Th**  thing  liegan  to  look  less  and  less  like  a joke  to  us 
wo  found  it  im|>ossible  to  bring  any  ^¥itn«we.s  for  the 
ffiise.  The  ju.stice  and  the  deputy • sheriff  whis|>ered 
lerniily  t4>gether. 

All  at  once  there  was  a stir  in  court.  Peacon  Ihxld  el- 
wo<l  Ills  way  into  our  neighlmrhotKl,  and  as  he  l<ioke<l  uk 
«^r.  hi.s  genial  fa(*e  extmnded  into  a laugh  that  shook  the 
rv  rafters. 

• • Well,  boys,  have  you  hu<l  enough  fun  t" 

We  had  notliing  to  .say.  Tin- justitH'si^eineil  clieercd  by 

- on  trance  into  the  case  of  something  lively,  ami  asked  ^ 

- Deacon  if  he  had  any  evidence  to  offer.  We,  the  ! 
m«*rs,  were  not  enconmgi.sl.  feeling  very  sure  liis  tea-  | 

M»ny  e^mld  not  h<‘  in  our  favor.  The  justice  liad  some 

11  hie  in  getting  things  sobeixil  down  enough  lo  swear  i 


tlie  I>cacoTi  properly,  but  when  this  was  accomplished  ho 
was  iilloweil  t4>  give  liis  atx-ount  in  his  own  way.  which 
went  something  like  this: 

“Yes.  your  honor.  I felt  l>ad  when  the  Ixiys  wantetl 
them  ]Hmnd  sw»H*ts.  for  I alwuy.s  do  take  to  giving  to  ls»ys 
— usexl  to  lie  a Ix»y  mywlf,  you  know,  and  it  don't  se«*in  so 
very  long  ago  neither,  ’though  I don't  pixMend  to  be  as 
young  as  I was  once.  Well,  when  I got  into  my  little 
tool-room  in  the  liarn  to  hang  up  my  scythe,  and  sat  then?U» 
<*ooI  off  a bit.  Iieing  as  the  evening  wa«  warmish,  and  them 
ixxjf  chains.  afU*r  having  tired  thcniselvi*s  all  out  trying  to 
j find  something  nice  in  the  orclmrtl,  and  couldn't,  come 
j to  take  a rest  at  the  barn  dtxir,  and  says  they,  ' The  Doa- 
1 con's  an  old  .skinnint.  and  wants  to  put  evei^-  cent  he 
! cun  in  his  jnocket.'  Likewisi'  wnshing  every  apple  on  his 
I place  would  rot  and  sui?h  like— I say.  Squire,  I could  hord- 
I ly  forWr  just  getting  up  and  going  out  to  them  boys 
I and  saying,  ‘ Boys,  just  you  go  'n'  get  evorj*  {Kuind  sweet 
[ on  that  tree  -don't  you  /care  one.'  But,  you  see.  my  wife, 
j Mis'  P(Kld.  hail  told  me  how  she’d  bi*en  and  promised  ev- 
' ery  individual  one  of  them  pound  sweets  to  the  liaspital; 
for  them  ]>oor  souls  lying  there  sick  found  it  hard  to  get 
anything  real  relishing,  and  liked  'em  baked.  So  I 
cxmldn't  help  myself,  seeing  she'd  passed  her  won!  for  a 
cliarity,  and  would  'a  felt  hani  at  me,  naturally,  if  I’d 
gone  Ixick  on  her. 

“Butwlien  the  boys  thought  they'd  like  a little  fun 
with  the  Jersey  calf.  I knew  they  wouldn't  do  the  pret- 
ty creatur’  any  hurt,  for  I heaixl  'em  saying  Iiow  they 
knew  I .set  great  store  by  her.  The  evening  was  gel- 
ling cooler  then,  so  I just  t<x)k  a walk  along  behind  the 
hetlge.  they  being  on  t'other  side.— You  did  have  a time 
with  her.  didn't  you,  lx>ys  ?" 

What  a roar  went  up  from  that  roomful  of  listeners! 

“'Twas  tough;  yea.  I could  see  that,  a regular  tussle 
lo  get  her  along.  I'd  'a  hel|ie<l  you,  for  she  follows  me 
like  a lamb,  only  I was  afniul  ‘twould  8|K)il  your  fun  if  I 
took  hold  loo.  So  I just  kept  along  till  you  tied  her  up 
safe  and  comfortable—’* 

Here  Mike  bnike  in,  in  total  disregartl  of  the  proprie- 
ties of  a «>urt-mom : 

” But,  Daacon,  wheriver's  the  liaste  nojr?  Bethehowly 
|K>ker  she's  clane  gone  off  the  famim  !'* 

"She’s  in  the  northeast  corner  posture.  I'd  been  cal- 
culating to  put  her  there,  to  be  mon*  in  the  shade,  and  the 
U»ys  gave  me  just  so  much  help  with  her,  you  sec.  After 
I’d  put  her  there  and  pit  home.  I found  a letter  from  my 
son  Isaac,  telling  how  he  was  sick,  ami  wanted  lo  see  me 
and  his  mother,  Mis'  Dodd.  Ho  I just  hiU'hed  up.  and 
without  waiting  Ui  see  Mike,  me  and  her  started  off  to 
drive  over  there— better  Umn  four  miles  'lis — and  the 
calf  .slip|xxl  my  mind  till  I just  now*  pit  back,  and  heard 
1 tell  liow  Mike  hen*  was  making  a bother  with  the  boys. 
That's  all.  your  honor.’* 

His  honor,  I knew,  liad  been  dreadfully  worrinl  at  not 
having  Ihxmi  able  to  give  more  dignity  to  the  wnirt,  and 
he  now  o|M*ned  his  mouth.  I stipisise  to  dismiss  the  pro- 
ceecliiigs  in  proper  form,  but  the  Deacon  pive  him  no 
chance  at  ail.  I am  not  prejiarcd  lo  say  that  wc  three  are 
not  Ic-gally  under  arrest  to  this  day. 

“Better  p)  hack  to  your  fishing  now.  Ixiys."  he  .said. 
“Texj  bad  to  have  your  day  broke  up  so;  but  Mike  meant 
well,  you  knc*w." 

“Three  cheers  for  Mike!"  xhnuUHl  some  one.  intent  on 
pushing  the  fnn  as  far  n.s  possible. 

" Thnx*  chi'crs  for  Deacon  Ihxld !"  came  next,  and  when 
they  had  been  given  with  a will  by  the  inerr>*cn>wd.  a cry 
arose: 

“Three  che<‘rs  for  the  half-grown  calf!" 

Before  they  hud  died  away,  Mike  turned  witli  a most 
meaning  look  at  us  three  boys,  exclaiming: 

“ Ivery  wan  of  'em." 

And  they  pivo  us  a tiger. 
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A SWAN  DESIGN  FOR  FLAT  POCKET  PIN- 
CUSUION. 

BY  MHS.T.  W.  1>EWIN«. 

ARK  very  exactly  on  thin  white  material  of  a 
polished  surface  and  fine  quality  outlines  of  the 
pinou.Hhion  and  the  design.  Tlie  best  way  to  do  this  is 
make  a very  careful  tracing  of  the  design,  and  trans- 
fer it  by  means  of  trunsfer-|mi>or.  Any  carelessness  in 
following  the  design  loses  all  the  style  it  may  possess. 


This  done,  outline  the  swan  and  all  the  markinga  of  the 
wing  feathers,  eyes,  etc.,  with  simple  stitcliing  in  a gray 
silk  so  pale  as  to  apjK'ar  wliite  until  contrasted  with  the 
brilliant  white  cloth.  Work  the  jwrt  representing  water 
in  simple  horizontal  lines  of  chain  stitch,  tis  shown  in  the 
design,  with  silk  of  light  blue  aensss  the  lower  end  of  the 
circle.  Work  the  rest  of  the  background  in  darning  stitch 
p(‘r|)endicuLirly  from  the  top  of  tlie  circle  to  the  water  in 
a rich  <le<*p  blue  silk,  Uang  very  careful  not  to  interfere 
with  the  outline  of  the  swan  or  of  the  water. 

Cut  two  pieces  t>f  card-boartl  exactly  the  size  atid  sha|)c 
of  the  circle.  Mount  the  embroidery  ujam  one  of  them,  and 
coverthe  other  with  blue  satin.  Baste  the  twocircles  thus 
covered  togetlier  back  to  bock,  having  laid  carefully  Iw- 
twc?en  them  three  little  circl««  of  flannel  u very  little  small- 
er than  the  outer  circles.  Tlien  overhand  the  two  e<lgi‘5 
of  the  pincushion  very  carefully  together. 


TilE  BUILDING  OK  ST.  MARY’S  OF  THE  PEOPLE. 
A LEtJE.ND  or  CHRISTIAN  ROMK. 

BY  E.  M.  THAQUAIR- 

ENTERING  Rome  by  wlmt  waa  anciently  callwl  the 
B'laminiaii  Gate,  but  is  now  the  Pt>rta  del  Pojk>1o.  or 
People’s  Gate,  the  stnuiger  Hmls  himself  in  u large,  Ihiiu- 
tiful  o|>en  place  called  the  Peopl<>'s  Squan*.  It  lies  at  the 
fiK>t  of  the  Pincittii  Hill,  eulhal  by  the  aneient  Homans, 
in  the  language  of  the  time,  the  Hill  of  Gardens.  If  it 
deservisl  this  name  in  thoM^  days,  it  dis^  not  deserve  it 
less  now*.  Themexst  l>eautiful  ganhuis  in  Rome,  laid  out 
with  lovely  flower  be<b.  comimNlious  carriage  drives,  and 
shady  walks,  are  on  iU  summit.  A mililary  Isiml  plays 
there  in  tho  aflernrsxtis.  ami  it  is  the  favorite  r»*sort  of 
the  nuik  and  fashion  of  nuxleni  Home,  from  the  King 
downwanl. 

Like  much  else  in  Rome,  the  likstor^’  of  the  Piiician 
Gardens  is  Mid  and  terrible.  The  gn^at  Mistn'ss  of  the 
\V orld,  if  she  was  at  times  rich  in  virtues,  was  just  as  ^»flen 
famed  for  terrible  crimes.  These  ganlens  iKdongiKl  at  one 
lime  to  the  fammis  epicun*  Liicullus.  Tliis  man.  |M>ssess- 
or  of  enormous  wealth,  lovetl  good  dinners  much,  but 
hated  the  trouble  of  ordering  tliem  as  heartily  as  many  a 


I fine  UmIv  of  tlie  presiuit  day.  To  save  himself  thU  tn>«. 
ble,  then,  he  hail  a numlx-r  of  dining-halls  in  Im  Isna^, 
each  arriinginl  in  a dilTerent  manner.  His  slewanlinuw> 

^ well  train^  that  he  knew  to  a nicety,  on  receivmg  ^ 

’ order  as  to  which  hall  the  sup{>er  wxis  to  be  Rerrtd  in. 
how  it  was  to  be  arrang>Mi,  and  wlmt  degree  of  splenilorit 
was  to  l>e  of.  Th»^  lamquets  of  Lucullus  b»x‘anw  ptovt-r^ 
ial  for  luxur>*.  It  is  even  told  of  him  that  lieiDg  vm 
fond  of  a eertuiu  sort  of  eel  he  had  u }x>nd  made  for  llN-in 
in  this  garden.  Their  favorite  food  l>eiiig  human 
the  legend  tells  us  that  he  ix'casionally  ordered  a sUvt'  \» 

■ la*  thrown  in  to  them,  to  help  to  make  tliem  fat  and  arcr. 
for  his  table. 

After  the  death  of  Lucullus,  these  gjirtlens  i»vied  ini* 
the  hatids  of  a certain  irntrieirui  named  Valerius  Asialini' 
This  was  during  tho  reign  of  the  Emperor  Claudius.  Tlx 
Emperor's  wicketl  wife  Messaliim  coveted  tliem  forbervlf. 
so  she  got  up  u false  m.'cuHation  against  |KH>r  Asiatiruv 
I wIjo  MHuns.  on  the  whole,  to  havel>“eii  a very  worthy  nun 
! But  his  innocence  did  not  save  him.  He  was  coudeiLtml 
I to  death,  and  his  pro|>erty  given  Ui  Messalina.  TV 
wrelchi'd  woman's  triumph  did  not  last  long,  lioveur. 
Clandius  was  told  of  her  wickeil  life,  and  she  was  kilW 
I by  his  command  on  the  very  place  she  had  obtained  for 
1 henadf  by  such  a Imrrid  crime.  Word  was  brouirUl  !*• 
the  Rm|>eror  while  he  wa.s  sitting  at  tabic  that  bU  wkk't'i 
w'ifc  was  dead.  He  made  no  reply,  and  w:ent  on  quietly 
eating  his  snp|»er.  They  were  a queer  jKxiple,  Ihow  dd 
heathen  lionians. 

I To  return  to  the  People's  Square.  In  the  centre  is  % 
tall  obelisk  brought  from  the  Temple  of  the  Sun  in  Ef.vjH 
during  the  reign  of  Augustus.  It  was  thousands  of  mn 
old,  |>orha{)H.  bi-fore  Home  was  built.  A beautiful  fuurfoi 
fountain  at  its  liase  s|x>uU  clear  sparkling  water  fruniih* 
mouths  of  four  antique  lions  of  basalt.  It  is  the  must  pie 
^ tun*sque  Mjuarc!  in  Home. 

At  the  left-hand  side  of  the  Porta  del  Po[kjIo.  a«  t kj 
, enter,  stands  the  ancient  Church  of  St.  Mary’s  of  the  IW 
pie.  conoerning  the  building  of  which  the  following  itory 
I is  told  : 

When  the  bltuxly  ami  cruel  Emperor  Nero,  wh^*  h*i 
wantonly  killed  so  inuny  {Hxiple  during  his  short  reiirt 
was  kill^  in  his  turn,  he  was  so  execrateil  l>y  the  peo{i.^ 
that  none  could  be  found  to  give  him  Imrial.  Tli' 
liis  nurse  Kclugu.  who  still  w'ent  on  loving  him,  as  an.' 

I gf'iitle  souls  will  do.  in  spite  of  his  dreadful  crimes,  burvi 
I liini.  w'ith  the  help  of  two  other  women,  cmn|ia»tieu.v 
like  herself,  in  a tomb  at  the  foot  of  the  Hill  of  Gardti.^ 
On  this  tomb,  for  many  yi^ars,  u wreath  of  fresh  flos>« 
was  found  every  morning,  no  one  knowing  who  hx. 
placed  it  there.  So  tliey  watched  one  night,  ami  ‘ 
\ iiefort^  break  of  day  discoverwl  this  poor  faithful  old  «'.* 
' man  bringing  this  loving  otfering  to  the  memory  of  k' 
whom  she  rememlxercd  only  as  the  innoecuit  l>ube  she  lw> 
iiurMsl  in  her  amis. 

As  time  went  on,  these  ofl’erings  ceawxl.  Kclagavi- 
dead  and  gone,  and  with  her  hud  |»usM^>d  away  every  I 
ing  remembrance  of  llu*  w'n*lched  man  wh«»  was  buru<l 
the  f(K>t  of  the  Pincian  Hill.  lIoiTor  and  loatliiri):  win 
llie  only  sentiments  his  memory  inspired.  By -and  by  t- 
tiling  marked  the  s{K>t  where  his  IkhIj)'  lay  but  li  gigs>i‘ 

' wahuit-trce  which  hail  grown  out  of  his  grave.  It  w*.*' 
large  that  it  overshadowed  all  the  place  ami  coven-J 
with  glcHim. 

This  gloom  was  still  further  increaiseil  by  an  innuje-* 

' able  quantity  of  large  crows  that  hml  taken  up  their  ab* 
j in  this  tree.  They  durkeiieil  the  air  all  artniiul  by  t'; 

flight.  The  |K‘opli>  inhabiting  the  neighUirhiwMl  liwl  - 
i rest  hy  night  or  by  day  by  n*ason  of  1,lu»ir  hid'-'^' 
unearthly  croaking.  Every  means  tried  to  drive  tl  - 
away  provinl  vain.  They  kept  their  uIxhIc  on  the  iz 
»1m.\  ro's  tomb,  and  defied  all  earthly  power  to  **'• 
r1 
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Then  a f^reat  fear  fell  on  all  the  {leople.  for  they  thou^lit 
that  it  was  not  with  natural  crows  they  had  to  do,  but 
with  demons  who  were  keeping?  wntcli  over  (he  jrrave  of 
the  wicked  Emperor.  Tlien,  as  there  was  no  help  in  man, 
they  prayed  to  God. 

Now  Paschal  the  First,  who  was  Bishop  of  Rome  at 
that  time,  and  af^sl  and  holy  man,  had  a slranite  dream 
one  night.  In  this  dream  it  was  revealed  to  him  that  no 
earthly  power  could  drive  away  the  demon  crows,  which, 
if  not  exorcised,  would  soon  over{M)wer  the  whole  of  Rome. 
Tlie  only  way  to  do  this  otTectually  was  to  go  forth  at 
early  momiiig,  at  the  head  of  all  his  clergy,  singing  jisalms 
and  hymns  and  praying  fervently.  Then  they  were  to 
cut  down  the  tree,  and  take  it  out  by  the  roots  to  the  very 
la.st  fibre  of  it,  and  build  a church  on  the  spot  where  it 
had  stood. 

Full  of  joy  at  this  revelation.  Paschal  summoned  bis 
clergy,  and  told  them  of  his  dream.  Tlien  he  went,  as  he 
hml  been  directed,  at  their  head  in  procession  through  the 
city,  singing  itsalms  and  hymns.  Arrived  at  the  spot, 
they  knelt  down  and  prayed  fervently.  Then  they  com- 
menced to  hew  down  the  tree,  the  supposed  demons  all 
the  while  uttering  w‘ild  and  unearthly  croakiugs.  After 
the  tree  was  cut  down,  and  every  r<M>t  of  it  taken  up,  the 
crows  flew  away  with  a terrible  noise. 

A b(*auliful  church  wa.s  then  built  on  the  spot;  and  as  the 
funds  for  its  erection  were  entirely  collected  and  given  by 
the  common  people,  it  received  the  name  of  St.  Mary's  of 
the  People.  There  are  some  beautiful  marbles  in  it.  and 
many  fine  old  |>aintingH,  some  of  them  by  the  most  famous 
of  the  old  musters. 


OH.  such  a bunch  of  posies! 

We  found  them  on  our  way, 
Ami  gatbend  them  for  Hubin, 

Who  lien  shed  all  day. 

“You’ll  soon  be  well,  dear  laddie," 
The  posies  sweet  will  say. 


OH  dear,  but  he’s  queer,  this  wonderful  snull. 

O'er  the  whole  wide  world  he  may  travel  and  sail; 
But  where'er  be  may  go  on  the  longest  track, 

He  carries  his  bouse  on  hU  funny  l>ack. 

What  wonder,  then,  that  he  likes  to  roam, 

W'hen  the  comical  fellow  is  always  at  homo. 
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OUK  POSTOKKIC'E  IlOX. 

Jt>T  Abnut  thU  tlror.  yt>ur  mAmman  an> 
T«ry  bu*)'  In  l<Mtklnir  >it  tt>«*  TaU  fa«ltiuna. 
Th»*jr  H Uli  lo  <|rr««  ilwlr  glrl«  nnci  Imyn  •<*  ti<>a(ly 
ttiKl  comfort iihly  tliAt  ttivy  i>hall  have  iii>  lemtiln- 
lion  to  think  toomm-h  al>out  their  chit  bra  And 
Oirn.  loo,  they  wuiit  you  (o  wear  pretty  liilnKa. 
In'cauim-  <-hildn‘ii  abouid  kHik  briitlit  and  beauti- 
ful. Ju»t  a»  flowera  and  tiirda  do. 

If  you  you  may  aak  Ibem  to  make  your 

«*wii  i»ew  co-tnime*  like  i«»mc  «if  thrur  plcttin'o. 
We  (hliik,  l«H».  the  linie  women  who  write  to  the 
IViM-ofll<-e  ftoxalMiut  their  doii  families,  and  wle> 
iuive  Ml  much  on  their  mliuli>  In  the  way  of  car- 
tna  for  the  Ijidy  Betty!*,  ami  .MU:*  l.ucyii.  aikI 
klah<-l>.  an1  iMilM-i*.  wlnrm  they  m>  tieArly  hive, 
will  ix-  slad  to  MM-  «omi*  dainty  full  fa«hion»  for 
dolla.  The  little  ifirln  In  t lie  pk-iure  are  very  Kraiv- 
ful  and  sweet. 

I wonder  if  I can  lietp  you  a little  In  dtv««liii; 
thew  wime  dollU-a.  Tlien*  an*  two  tali  trirl’*  near- 
ly in  tile  middle.  The  one  i»n  the  risht  wc  will 
call  .Mice.  Her  dn-i!*  U of  line  Mift  c-ashmen*  of 
an  olive  lint,  she  lia^u  wide  lAoh  of  sat  In  a little 
darker  tlinn  her  ffown.  Her  friend  FloreniT  ha» 
«in  a p«*ltleoat  of  Indian  nnl,  which  U a |H-i-ullar- 
]y  rich  dark  *hade.  If  niamnia  will  irive  you  a 
few  Mil  of  velvet  or  velveleeii  for  liila  pettivoat. 
amlaliMi  for  the  slMiuldereatM*,  Mias  Klorenee  wilt 
look  T*>ry  chnrmitiK  Her  over-drvat  may  Ih*  of 
fawn-colored  rilk. 

Mliall  we  call  the  two  little  ladlea  on  Alice*!* 
rUrht  Dolly  and  Dimple*  Dimple  luu  her  face 
thin  way.  and  thitty'i*  !•  tume*l  aahle  We  will 
dre*.«  Dimple  in  lav'emler  and  licHotmpi*.  and 
Ihitty  ahall  he  a cuniiinK  little  maiden  In  two 
shades  of  hniwn. 

N«iw  fur  thi*  tiliiem.  Don’t  you  wt«h  we  could 
ACC  little  Marjorie’s  blue  eyes  and  nisy  cheeks? 
But  we  rao  i*nly  iniess  at  them.  Uur  artist  luis 
shown  us  that  she  knows  Imiw*  to  sIsihI  up 
straiclil.  ami  the  way  she  holds  her  lM*ail  Is  de- 
lluhtfii)  Bhe  is  wearinit.  as  yioi  see.  a pretty 
Cray  check,  and  she  is  a very  coml  match  for  her 
little  sister  In  tlmt  stylish  i-adei  blue,  amt  Iter 
vttusin  Willie  In  his  Jaunty  suit. 

When  you  shall  have  sun-eedr-d  In  dn*sslnc 
some  of  your  p*’ts  like  these  pieltins*.  yon  may 
write  and  tell  me  all  alstiii  the  fun  y«m  liad  in 
cutlintr  out  tlic  clothes  nml  inakina  titem  ni  Ih- 
sun*  you  write  ntsnii  liow  you  <'oiilrlve<|  tlir  lit 
tie  iMinnets  and  hats  I'«-rhaps  you  will  Ik*  tryinc 
your  skill  at  dr**s>inc  dolls  for  a fair  this  w'lnter, 
or  in  mnkinc  I'hristmas  presents.Htid  the!s<>  Iliua- 
tnition.*  may  cItc  you  some  new  Ideal. 


Tlie  iMtys  mu.st  not  fwl  that  tliiw  are  leD  «>ut 
of  this  pleasure.  They  nmy  draw  thriw  little  flc- 
iin-s  on  hits  of  |iaiM‘r.  and  then  color  them  liraii- 
tifuily  with  their  paints,  or.  If  they  do  so  very 
eareftiily  Indcesl,  tltey  may  color  tin*  tlcures  im 
they  stand. 

F...S..V.  Cmisi. 

I was  verj*  clad  Itt  we  my  letter  priiil*Hl  In  «*ne 
of  the  Keiinmry  iwi|K-rs.  I doriot  i'X|h***i  toleani 
i>*  write  t'ljincM-.  Mu  I learn  !■»  talk  n little  fn>m 
tiM*  servants,  oiir  Amnti  talks  “ pidirin  Kitirli*ii  " 
Tills  Is  the  way  "he  talks.  **,Vmy  Just  n«»w  have 
got  i<Mi  nim*lM*e  rain,  no  <*an  ao  walkee  " 

1 liuM*  a tioll  that  I'aii  Miy  I'miki  and  Mamma, 
hut  niy  mamttui  d<H-s  not  l**t  im*  play  with  it.M« 
It  Is  wax.  'nieri*  an*  ii  irreul  tunny  n»aclH-s  lu-n*. 
and  one  hit  n phs-e  of  iny  dolly’s  clH*ek  out  wln-ii 
It  was  pul  away  In  iM*  wanlmls* 

Our  only  m-t  Is  a siiuill  rat.  which  I*  \*ery  Inxy. 
and  «1<H'S  notliina  lint  eat  iind  nl<*«-p.  Stiiiieilmes 
we  <1n-»s  Ijer  up  lit  doll's  c|otli'-s  a»  a liul>y,  We 
haveu  V4*ry  nl<-«>  aiimiriiim  wit li  cold -fish,  stirimp. 
ami  one  other  kind  of  llsh  in  It.  Tlie  cold  ti>h 
liave  iluulde  tails.  In  the  fall  we  ho|K>  1<>  art  the 
atninrium  nicely  IHIihI  with  plants  and  llilnan 
It  Is  very  hill  hen*  in  tM*  "iimm«T.  Imt  liien*  Is 
a larae  island. eulled  Shar(i  IVak.  in  tie*  rhina 
S**n.  thirty  miles  fn>m  hen*,  when*  the  inls.s|on- 
iiri**s  luiv«*  Ii4ius«-s.  and  a**  to  s|H'iid  |>ur1  of  the 
tlm**-  Th<*re  Is  a very  I»|<*e  iM-aeh.  anil  the  Utlh- 
ina  Is  very  m*o*l-  We  w*-ni  d*>wn  for  tw«*  we**ks 
ill  June,  and  ha<l  a nh***  lime.  My  l>rolln*n>  ami 
I fiiuinl  some  pretty  shells.  Please  tell  me  If  the 
lady  whom  y«iii  heani  talk  alHnii  t'hlna  has  ever 
Iweii  In  KiMK'how.  1 ImveoUHstatuiisin  myalMim 
now.  Aav  f J. 

Your  eat  U very  aecomnnMlntlna  to  In*  wlllinc 
to  wear  d»dl*«  clothes  t«»  pleaw*  you.  Ask  mam 
nm  to  let  you  play  w ith  your  wax  doll,  and  then 
she  will  not  Ik*  in  dunc«*r  i>f  makinc  a dinner  for 
n>nche«  omits.  I think  the  lady  I s|s*ke<if  when 
replyinc  to  your  former  letter  lias  bi*t*ri  in  Fu«>- 
ehow. 


.Ml  tin*  >‘ouncpi*oph‘  will  lie  w ritlncalHiut  their 

* rti  ikliori*,  I supiHHM*.  onil  «<>  I will  write  uMuit 
mine  The  most  hitrn-stlna  |virt  will  l«e.  I think. 
alMiiil  niy  vMt  to  Nantuek*-t  NHniu**kel  Is  a 
v*-ry  ohi  towti.  The  lemses  are  all  hulll  away 
rn>iiClhi<  sea. so  when  one  Is  wnikina  thnuiuh  the 
slns'fs  one  has  no  view*  <if  the  water  at  all  TJie 
very  i»hl  housi'k  all  luivc  **n  iln*lr  nM.fs  what  an* 

* allt-d  ••  MKikouts."  Th*-s*-  an-  small  ralleil  plal- 
fomis  f*>r  the  iH'ople  to  stand  in  ami  huik  out  for 
IM*  whalliic  vessels  Wlo-ii  one  ram*'  In  >lchi. 
wIxM'Ver  was  *111  the  lookout  cave  the  sljpuil. 
and  then  irn-nl  pn*|airulhins  wen*  rotiimen**e«l 

• ooklnc  inosti).  I iru*'s*.  for  thn  •Ihlo'i  IliumI 
liale  nml  *o-n<l  up  tin*  v>oi-k- L,  -- 

A -ph  tidM  view  .rt  tin*  low-  - - k.-t  Is 

ohtalueil  fn>UJ  the  rnll:iiii  lu 


this  liiwer  Is  a very  old  liell.  with  a cf*»»  -i  * . 
of  Us  shh*s.  and  a laitin  tns«*nplion  undfT  -* 
(*nnw.  This  liell  was  oricinaily  liitendrsl  t»  i - 
one  of  twelve  chimes  in  an  aDcieot  l'ath<*Ur<  L.* 
in  Siwln.  hut  It  was  stolen,  anti  after  cM'ir  . 
hands  Kveral  times,  it  was  landed  In  Nantu  • 
Who«'Ver  iriH*s  to  Nantucket  niiist  he 
visit  the  old  Mill,  which  is  a ?rral  rur> - 
Then*  Is  only  *u»e  other  like  It  in  Anierk-w  * 

' curious  t«n  about  It  U that  it  I*  m>  old.  >* 
never  has  M-en  chanced  sln**e  it  wa>  flrw  ‘ 
many,  many  j*rars  am*  T1>**  t»»wn-<.*rier  K »• 
other  ancient  inslituilon.  ami  with  his  M-.l  * 
tin  dsh-hom  he  m>es  aMiiit  the  stn-ets  eryhx  - 
all  th<*  news  n'li**n  they  wish  to  hare  •• 
tion  lu  Nantueki't.  everybody  wrlm  luis  ai>r>  . 
t«i  sell  nirries  It  l<i  the  comer  of  s* •n>e  d«**ir*w 
stn*et.  uml  then*  the  thimrs  an*  auc*thitw-J 
We  did  not  have  time  to  co  oier  to  sia**'' 
but  1 mean  to  If  1 ever  tni  to  Naniorket  t.' 
Tbe  next  lime  I write  | will  te||  >ou  al>>':’ 
mouth.  ihMMl-liy.  a • 

Well,  you  have  ma<le  me  feel  a st  nine  d**<"' 
cn  t<i  i|uulnt  ohI  NAiitiirkrt.  Ihin't  y*iu  tt.-<- 
IPknI  home  eooktnc  must  liave  tasieH  im 
clous  t«>  huiicry*  sailors  wh*i  had  U*eB  a~ 
aca  fun*  durinc  hmft  and  tedious  voyac**'  ' 
how  happy  must  dear  little  cirls  hare  been  *t 
ellnibinc  to  the  hatkoiit.  they  saw  In  tbe 
their  fathers*  shl|Ki  romlric  in'  How  the*  r 
have  hiirrh**!  down  to  tell  nmthcr.  and  wL 
joyful  IrtKip  must  have  M-en  at  tbe  w harf  i- 
***im«‘  the  bnmzt'd  and  beanhsl  man  wlwt 
nmm  he  m*I  fool  «in  bis  native  land  ’ 


Bsii  s (m  N«-«  Ju' 

I am  eleven  yeam  of  ace.  and  hare  M— 
4*eivinc  lUnexa's  Vorao  Pkok.r  a*  a nrs- 
n<-nriy  two  y**ars.  I think  It  Is  one  or  tIk  x- 
('liristiiias  presents  I ever  hud  riven  t«»  r- 
I enjoy  the  siork*s.  puxxles.  and 
very  much.  As  school  ojiened  last  M •-  - 
thoucht  1 would  wind  up  tny  holiday's  I>v  • 

' Inc  you  nfiy  »*ents*if  my  own  for  Y».unr  f* 

Cot.  ami  hop**  It  may  help  a lltUe  to  d-  • 
poitr  >ick  child  b*>*xI. 

1 had  a real  C'hhI  time  durinc  v*acatv^ 
amonc  other  ihinirs.  mv  lindhen*  and  s*«rr* 

I (there  an*  six  of  us  all-steps  and  stair*  * 
ma  say«i  made  a c*dl*'elh»n  •■f  «'»i**rT*llla^ 
tinr  Ihrm  In  lioxes  with  c**vers  of  cIxlio  - 
we  <-oiiW  watch  them  We  f**s|  them  w *■ 
Itaire  li-avesiiml  liinilietops  DIdyoukr. 
I'ateriilllars  were  eannllMils?  Wc  caacM  • 

; »enr  pn*tiy  rn*ei»  ones  with  black  **1  rh** 

I yellow  horns.  an*1  they  soon  allaehrd 
to  the  side  <if  the  )m>x  hv  two  thn*ads.  at  . 
a day  *ir  «*•  their  skins  eame  off.ao*!  tliwv  *~ 
into  cocoons.  It  w as  just  aUerthe*  burr 
selvea  up  that  the  other  ralerpIlUrw 
them,  ami  k>*iit  tin*m  tsimiuiity  until  rbr  1 
••alen  ih**m  all  up.  Wasn't  It  awful*  [ 

We  liave  lots  <if  hulterflh*s  now.  litit  I as* 
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thfalc  *1  mai'li  of  them  tlnce  I know  how  they 
(lebnrM)  h thHr  yoiKli.  Hut  my  ntu'le  Jfm  ■■>'«  | 
liiryue  rnp-iK-niteii.  und  1 KUp|N»ie  that  takvft  ' 
thr- >iin. 

Il>  |>itiK.(lnir  PintmUln^nK,  tlial  you  had  a Hea- 
iaut  tlBM-  (lib  summer.  I am  your  liitie  friend, 
KrriE  \V,  I(. 

You  aiTP  well  employ*  1 tii  wnlehlnir  the  «*at- 
rn'ilbr*.  nat  In  (he  Iwst  way  to  Hiudy  luitural 
INtory,  not  depeurUiMr  on  lamkii  only,  hut  taking 
aoticr  for  yoanclf  of  the  wa)'^  and  habits  of  In- 
wets  and  tanl*. 


I lh<i«i;ht  tlMt  t mu*t  writn  to  you  tiecauM*  all 
tkf>  other  little  (tirb  ami  Ih>vn  do.  I take  Hab- 
na‘«  V»r'cc  PKoctR  and  I'h*  fbAsy.  uitd  like 
tbera  hiiih.  1 hart*  a iwt  pia.and  ! call  her  iva- 
gy.  She  i«  an  oridmii : I rabed  her  on  ti  btule. 

1 <>Di*e  liad  n i>et  kttty  1 woubl  put  a shawl  . 
apiunil  Iwr  iiml  nick  her.  and  "he  would  (p*  to 
drep.  I*upa  baa  a lior*i>  that  I 4‘ati  ride.  1 ran  ' 
rkk  PidewmyH  on  a icallop  without  a Middle.  My  i 
home  b <«  a farm  with  mr  i«a}>a  and  mamma,  , 
and  I am  (heir  only  cliild.  w e tiad  a Imll  xinmi 
hep'iii  July  a'blohdratroyvd  the  wbrat  for  many  i 
miles  ap'iind.  I attended  the  ((rand  .\nny  Ke^- 
oolon  at  (irand  Itdand.  Nebraska.  Iah'is  L. 

Take  care  that  the  bone  dta-’S  not  nin  away 
with  you  <MM>  of  (heae  merry  days  when  you  an* 
rfditut  wUhout  a saddle 

person, 

I iboochl  1 would  write  and  tell  yon  alwiut  my 
Iwhy  brntlwr : Ih*  I«  nereii  months  old.  I have  a 
pi't  iM-n  and  a little  kitten.  My  brother  had  a 
little  nMili  a sliort  time  ajfo.  nni  it  mn  away 
and  cot  hnl.  I like  llAnrKB'N  Yorao  Fxopi.r: 
we  hare  liad  it  every  week  sliiee  it  eame  out.  hut 
] Would  like  it  better  If  you  would  write  more 
about  cirls.  (‘laha  B.  K. 

If  you  will  l««ik  carefully  over  the  last  few 
iinmhiTs.  Clara,  you  w ill  find  some  very  pretty 
stories  aiMl  ]M>enis  which  an*  alxiul  clrb.  And 
we  have  some  very  dclichtfiil  thl»(T<  all  ready 
for  our  hriebt  clrb  this  autumn 

CmsKTSCtT 

I thoiiclit  I would  tell  you  ale»ut  some  liLsIori* 
ral  n'minl«r«*nces  for  whh-h  this  plat'e  b iiotisl. 
Not  ciuiie  a mile  out  of  the  rlllace  Is  the  Mace 
where  brave  <b*iienil  Putnam  itHle  down  what  Is 
now  eall'M  “Ihil's  11111.“  and  es<-aped  from  the 
liritLsh  soMlers  under  (r**neral  lYyon;  and  (ten- 
eral  Ihiinam's  ohi  stone  bouse  U still  standlnc 
here,  and  is  <a*<*uplci|. 

We  Imve  iio  pets,  but  paiw  has  a very  valuable 
Irtill-terThT  named  wlileh  Is  >«>  very  centle 
that  my  dear  little  sinter  Helen,  who  Is  only  five 
years  obi,  has  only  l<>  siaiik  to  him  to  nutke  him 
lis>pn  Istiie.  no  matter  how  choice  It  mav  Is*  He 
-lever  ntlempts  to  irrowl  at  us  wie-ii  he  Is  enlinc, 
i«  some  lto|^•  do.  We  cot  him  as  a pup.  when  he 
A'as  two  weeks  «<hl.  Niitl  as  he  was  m>  younc.  In* 
A-Ms  M-nt  Istck  to  his  mother  until  he  was  six 
A'eeks  old  Tl»en  we  Imve  two  of  the  tih’est. 
rent  lest  horu's  that  ever  wen* : their  names  an* 
Itarlh*  iin<l  Fannie.  We  have  IumI  them  ten 
ears  and  we  eati  do  aiiylhinc  with  them.  They 
re  unliitchefi  In  the  nmiii  |iar1  of  lln*  stahle.aiul 
bey  Jin*  uliowis)  to  ito  wIhtc  will,  but  they 
Iwnys  CO  ill  the  rUrhi  sikIN.  Then-  an*  four 
liilN.  two  day  stalls  and  twonhthi  stalls,  t have 
oolleclloii  or  ph*tun*  I'anls.iiiHl  my  bn»iheri*«*r- 
bom  and  i liave  a splendid  allium  of  stamiis. 
i'e  Imve  i|uite  a larce  raniily— twelve  In  all— nnd 
eeessArlly  tievcr  luck  comtainy. 

J shoiiht  think  that  the  Posimlslrcss  would  Im* 
(*r>‘  busy  with  allthe  letters  fn>m  yotinc  people, 
mil  my  i>nn-nls'  sixlh  eldkl  uiul  M'coml  son.  and 
Atu  f<>urt(.*et)  yearn  old.  Kbed  t.  h. 

I'u«r  <'osci»<>,  Ttvss. 

.My  |>a|i»  In  an  ofth.-er  In  the  army.  We  live  nt 
ort  t**>ii«?ho.  I take  Harcrk's  \orjjo  FcorLR. 
id  cet  the  Sf.  .VjrA«jf«r  from  ourfstst  ilbnsr>*.  I 
ipfMi^e  you  have  heard  of  the  trreat  friod  we  had 
•re.  I went  lo  iIm*  river  everv  «lay  with  papa, 
id  saw  a rrvat  many  tldncs  (hiatlnc  djiwii  the  ; 
renm.  Mnninui  naw  a blv  rat  «»it  a small  plecs* 
wcwid  tusliinc  ahnur.  and  looklnc  quite  <'omica).  i 
Mi  w liumired*  of  sheep  and  iikn.*es  of  fumltun* 
<1  n fdami  b*c  rushinc  on.  But  all  that  did  not 
xke  rne  feel  s>i  Iwd  a.s  the  little  ctri  who  hwl 
r mumnia  and  stsU-r  ^he  otiHxl  on  the  bank 
li  saw  them  dual  away  on  the  house  nsof. 
ley  were  Immcbt  lisek  dead. 

If  you  |>uhlUh  thU.  1 will  write  amtin.  aiwl  tell 
11  HiHiut  my  cnoil  times  prcan-nuttlnc  and  In- 
ui-|i**tiy  rhflnci  •-‘h’-  1 ten  years  old. 

Hi  rn  W.  P. 

t was.  indeed,  beurt-rendinc  for  that  poor  tittle 
1 to  her  dear  mother  and  sl«ter  carrk'd  to 
•th  tiofor**  her  ryes.  I bope  you  will  write 
■In.  ilitlr  Uuth. 


YOl'Nfi  PBltPLK  H CfiT. 
ft*  ape  very  clod  to  sec  that  the  lnten*sl  of 
' <lear  little  readers  In  Younc  Poiple's  Cot 
m not  (ItHdiae.  Tbo  letters  which  we  puliUah 


In  coimes*tlon  with  the  trranurrr's  irport  sIkiw  | 
that  the  childr<*n  an*  Icamlnc  bow  pleasant  It  U 
to  work  for  other*. 

Contributions  n'ci*h«*d  f«ir  Younc  iVoph-'sCot, 
in  Holy  liiioK'enrs  Wanl.  M.  Mary's  Kn*e  Hospi- 
tal for  (Idldn-n.-kC  West  Thlriy-fourtii  Mrrei  ; 

L.  Ki'tieiUcl.  Jnn  . New  York.  $5;  Charles.  l>a- 
vhl.  Kmcst.  Wilfred,  and  KolM*rt  BIIsm.  Kent. 
Ittwa.  $A:  pHN-essls  of  a fair  b*'id  by  Ned  and 
Lnlu  Hiiwson.  Port  KlrhuioiHl,  S.  I . $|  77:  fn>m 
Harry,  Clan*iu*e.T«Klle.4aiii»*s. and  little  Florrie. 
in  nirmoriani  of  their  d**ar  nncle.  |t ; Musle  amt 
Ihibble  (IrtJih.  DurHiictiin,  Wis..  $|.>i;  Farinle. 
Krnnia.  h>idle.  Mamie,  ami  Hesslr  lv*Nrson.  $1 : 

••  The  WllUiic  Worker*.*'  Minnie  am!  Malth*  Lloyd 
nnd  l>aisy  Mason.  L'.Yiise.  Mich.,  Fanny  t;.. 
«c. : Bmest  L He«>tt.  Klnsnian.  (ihh*.  *1 : Hoy.  .M-  ; 
hvn.  Dicky,  and  ik*<jrce  (tuppy,  Oakland,  Cal.. 
91 ; lines  f«»r  u*lnc  wc»nl*  '•  borr(d“and  "awful,**  | 
'JTe. : Hlchairl  P.  Ap|iU*t«m.  IhHiiilon,  N.  J..  VAc  : . 
total.  PI;  anionnt  pri*r1oasiy  aekiiowh*dce*l,  , 
crand  totul.St-pieQitier  II  $i*J»N  Ik  1 

K .\i  ot'sTA  Fansiias  e.  Treasurer,  t.*!  New' St.  | 

ssBivwMiie.  MswMeums.  | 

Wc  arc  hve  little  rhlldn*n.  and  we  livt*  in  tin*  : 
country.  We  feel  *0  sorry  for  the  litih*  sick  chll-  1 
dn*n  ill  the  city  that  we  want  to  send  to  Hie  < '■>( 
Moim*  money  which  we  eame«1  by  nit-klnc  black-  ' 
la-rries  and  apples  for  mamma.  We  would  like  ' 
very  much  to  send  more,  but  we  hare  no  more  at  1 
present.  We  will  try  to  save  mihh'.  ami  send  | 
Some  acaln  s*h»d.  We  sent  oih*v  iN-fore;  ix-rhapa 
yon  n*meml»i*r  It.  We  like  the  artleh*  In  Y'iu  sm 
Paim.Rals)Ut  Kcy|ii  Very  miu-h.  Wlieii  impa  was  , 
a younc  man  lie  was  a sailor,  and  has  la*en  to  | 
.Ylexaiidria.  in  Kcyyit.nnd  sltMa]  under  Pomtiey's  1 
Idllnr,  and  saw  llie  (wo  Nce-dlcN  whieh  Imie  Wen  ' 
removed,  the  one  havlnc  been  sent  to  Knciand  I 
ami  Hm*  «*lh**r  to  Ameriiw.  That  h*  why  the  ar- 
ticle Interesteil  us  mj  imieli. 

Fanmc,  Kxma.  Kiiimk.  .Mamii'. 

IUhI  HiOsIK  rE.\RM|X. 

I.'ASM. 

I am  eleven  yean*  old.  My  luiiui  takes  Hab- 
pxn's  Y'or.su  People  for  me.  1 luive  haii  It  from 
the  ilrsi  nunila-r,  nnd  hive  It  very  much.  1 al- 
ways look  forwani  with  ph-asim*  to  the  ilay  that 
brines  it.  “Mr.  Stubbs's  Hndhcr"  Is  a splendid 
s|or)%  and  1 am  m>rry  it  U ended  l.ast  winter  I 
Mime  little  ciris  and  myself  formeii  u soeWy,  I 
whieh  we  named  the  Willing  Workers.  We  Imd  ' 
four  meet  Inc*  at  our  hoiisie.  made  dolls' clothes, 
nnd  sold  them.  Mamma  to«ik*-<l  over  the  work, 
and  slioWJii  us  how  to  do  It  rietd.  This  summer 
we  had  a lawn  party,  and  altocether  wc  made 
9-.'i  *i\  vrhleh  we  want  sent  to  Younc  iS*ople's 
Col.  Please  M'lid  it  for  us.  I hope  niy  letter  Is  1 
not  ttM>  loiic  ftir  Our  IN'sl-offlee  Box.  The  names  j 
of  the  lllth*  ftirls  of  the  society  are  Minnie  and  ' 

I Mattk*  Uoydaud  Daisy  Masob. 

PleiiM*  to*c4*pt  ih<*  iiicloMil  contribution  of  one  I 
dollar  that  Hoy.  Alhi-ii.  Dh-kh*.and  Oeorce  Imve 
savfil  by  sellliig  ruirs.  laig*,  and  botlk*s.  anil  ae- 
' eciit  oiir  many  wishes  that  tin*  nei-essary  $.■»«*) 
will  soon  In*  conlrlbiiled.  Very  truly  your«. 

Mk-s.  .V.  K.  (icppi. 

Om<>. 

I am  a llllle  boy  dve  years  old.  I send  von  one 
dollar  fp>m  my  stivlDits-lmiik  for  Younc  IVople'n 
Cot.  I had  a little  nilibil,  but  llw*  eat  kille<i  it 
' one  uicht.  I have  a little  hlue-i‘y<>d  sister  two 
year*  old.  Mamma  was  ipiinc  to  give  larr  a Imlli 
■me  day.  and  cd  tlic  water  all  ready,  and  w-ent 
after  liie  bnish  and  s|H>ntc«‘.  and  nhe  got  In  tt>* 
tub  with  her  clothes  on.  and  sat  rlcliL  down  In 
the  water.  Her  iiauie  Is  Nellie.  I cau  Dot  write, 
so  I got  my  [laiai  to  wriU*  this. 

KavKNT  1...  Scott. 

WiM-MMs. 

Pk*«se  find  inchisj-sl  draft  of  $4  AO  from  Susie 
nmi  Hobble  Orton.  The  most  of  (tie  money  was 
■nimed  by  them  In  doing  such  lilHr  ihtncs  ax 
children  eati  If  (liey  will  to  help.  Tliey  know  , 
what  It  is  («>  he  sick  and  Imve  tiw^  (enderrst  of  | 
can*,  with  a plcawnt  i*iM>m,  ami  a soft,  nice  lM*dto 
lie  in.  and  everything  t«i  make  them  comfortable.  ; 
and  they  feet  they  wuuhi  like  to  Ih*1i>  lu  making 
some  piK>r  little  child,  who  may  not  oe  su  highly 
favor<*d  a.s  they  an*,  morv  comfortable.  Their 
nutttinm.  ___  A.  Obtok. 

Niw  Lesf<»«,  CnssmcnciT. 

.My  little  friend  wtjo  lives  next  dmtr  to  me  and 
mys4*ir  have  been  tnlnc  to  think  of  some  way  tu 
eant  M>roc  money  for  Young  People's  C«>t.  No 
we  havi*  lutd  a fair,  and  made  most  of  th*;  things 
tmrselvrs,  but  «*e  luid  a little  aselstance  from  our 
frieuds-  A very  kind  lady  who  lives  near  u»  iH*nt  ’ 
UN  a lieautlfiil  basket  of  flowers,  which  wo  made 
Into  iNiuqnels.  We  have  ^us(  live  dollars,  which 
I we  are  going  to  send.  We  had  a very  nice  tent 
I out  In  oiir  yani,  whieh  our  mother*  ilxrd  for  us, 

I It  WMN  maiio  of  re<l.  white,  and  blue  eloth,  and 
• had  flags  amind  the  cdg**.  and  lanteriiN  hung 
on  It.  though  we  did  Mot  light  them.  iM-eauae  we 
' did  not  luive  (he  fair  in  ll*c  evening.  We  Imd 
[ candy,  lemonade,  fruit,  and  th>wers.  besides  all  , 


onrfancy  things.  W«-  bad  It  tW(*afteni<K>ns,  and 
stilil  m*urly  all  our  things.  We  ihoucht  we  hud 
pretty  fpNKj  SU4XS-SS,  la-skles  a gmit  «i«*jiI  of  p|ea- 
sur<‘.  1 fouml  a <laiidelion  to-«lay,  and  I thought 
Htat  was  imiie  late  for  it.  I ho|M*  this  Is  not  too 
long  to  print,  betause  we  shouUl  like  very  much 
tu  see  it  in  the  tsi|s*r 

Lfji  tsc  fl.  A.  and  bCATaicx  W. 

I am  glad  to  hear  that  you  Imd  w»  successful  n 
fair,  and  Itope  next  nioiitb  to  see  your  iiuim-s  in 
the  list  of  Contributors  to  tbc  fund. 


Pl'ZZLKS  FHOM  YOl  NG  CONTUIIH  TOUn. 
No.  1 

THBEK  XXILUAS. 

1.  First  in  iim.  not  In  vase. 

S»*»Hind  in  man.  not  In  face. 

Third  in  bell,  not  In  (itngiie. 

FouHli  in  ring,  not  In  f*<«iig. 

Fifth  In  even,  not  In  smooth. 

NixtIi  III  h*sM*n.  not  In  mh>iIh*. 

Nerrnth  In  lady,  also  in  girl. 

Klgblh  in  antelope,  not  In  luiairrel 
W hole  a thing  Huit  John  atwl  Jane 
Never  when  It  dmm  dot  rain 

Motueb  Hvacit. 

*.  First  In  rhariie.  not  in  Frejl. 

JU-eiUMl  In  .Mliert.nol  In  Ned. 

Third  In  Hek,  not  in  chick. 

Fourth  in  IsMit.  not  in  dia-k. 

Fifth  in  tnaire,  not  In  com. 

Mlxtii  In  share,  not  in  sh'>m. 

Seventh  lu  ruin,  not  In  waste 
Ktghib  In  rush,  also  in  ha«te. 

Ninth  bi  son,  not  In  daughter. 

WieiU*  is  used  on  the  water. 

AcrnKiJ  H.(agc<ltp. 
S.  First  In  break,  not  In  mend. 

S**eoml  In  bow.  tint  In  »n*ju1. 

Tlilnl  In  iMsh,  not  In  meat. 

F'oiirth  In  cold,  not  In  heat. 

Fifth  in  Ice.  not  In  snow. 

Sixlh  in  abuse,  not  in  blow. 

Seventh  in  fish,  imt  In  fowl, 

Kighth  In  kill,  not  In  ImiwI, 

Ninth  In  fail,  not  In  try. 

W'hok*  a mountain  in  .\ustmUu. 

li'ipPKNanAss. 


No.  S. 

Xt  agai*  At.  ENIbBA 
My  1.3. 3 In  to>dn. 

My  4.  .1  Is  a pr»|HMiltk>ii. 

My  A.  7.  H U a trap. 

My  ].*k  IA.{».  |K.  II,  IS  is  abuse. 

My  to.  14.  in.  13  is  n defeat. 

■My  17.  IS.  10. 3i>  is  an  lm|sirtant  tssly  of  men. 
My  whole  4*onlaliis  !9»  letters,  and  U a familiar 
prorerltUil  cipressloii.  \ . <»,  t*. 


N41.  .1. 

woau  Mji  Ans. 

1.  N«it  «Jd.  a.  .\  |ipt»prlet«»r.  *.  A n-latlvc  4. 
A girl's  name.  A.  .\  |<alr  of  rnalch***!  hoi**cs 

Kutrti  M I. 

No.  4. 

4M  TA04IX. 

1.  kltui  4*t  fmsl  S,  I'eaten.  3 A variety  j»f 
thlstir.  4.  To  untwist.  .Y  Imffjion.  «.  Tin*  r\*- 
«f|yvr  4>fu  gtfi.  7.  A pn*flx. 

J.  M.  I1.PS  and  C.  .M.  £u:tL*. 

No.  5. 

TiinXE  BAHT  IliAMOKIM. 

1.— 1.  An  RHpIrute.  3 T«*  marry.  8.  A girl's 
name.  4.  M<»hittiiv,  S.  A k*ller.  Eimth  .M.  L. 

3 - 1.  A letter.  3,  A piumouT.  Jt  An  aiilmnl 
4.  Not  y4mng.  5.  A letter.  F:ckrka 

8.— 1.  A kiler.  *J.  .<  re<*eptjw*Ie.  8,  A flerce 
animal.  4.  A snare,  i.  A letter.  Uaviu  If 


ANSWKllS  TO  PrZZI.EN  IN  No,  ll» 

No.  1.  Nptir-rt»yal- 

No.  3 P-asllme-s.  OHtver-n*>-r.  C-harm-Ing.  II  a.* 
Hu*m-s.  K-all-lng.  T-be-4»r-y.  P ruse-cut-e. 
No.  8 Syracuse.  Italy.  Greenland. 

No.  4.  _ « . A 


T I K 
S I'  <J  A 
HAT 
It 


It 


SI 

. I.  B ir  M 
M t'  l> 

M 


A 

A P K 
A P It  O X 
K O N* 

N 

No.  5.  F'-able.  Knel.  H-all.  Cask.  P-eel.  P inch. 


Correct  answers  to  pngxles  have  be4*n  rr-e**1vcfl 
fn>ro  P.  Fmbury.  Jnn..  Alice  While,  MnggU*  Ford. 
I’eler  I.A'nt.  John  T.  D-.  Kffle  K..  1'IicIm'  .Mclk'uih. 
Maggie  Dean.  Carrie  r.  Howard,  Alice  W . <;er- 
tnide  Ford.  “ Fuss  and  KeallMTs."  William  -Yrm- 
Ntmng.  I'lMries  Haynes.  Thetshire  Hardy.  Jack 
Tmman.  A.  M.  Blooiningdale.charile  Det>aiigne, 
•'  Flwn*ka,"  F'aimy  Still,  and  T.  B.  D. 


[For  Etchattgen.  $tt  8d  ftayt  qfeov€r.\ 
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A GOOD  SHOOTER. 

BV  A.  W.  KOBERTK. 

FOK  tiU'foU  petlcU,  miiail 

stomrii,  ric.,  onr  uf  tUo  ninipIcHt  aixl 
nioNt  powerful  of  eanily  niaile  toys  is 
shown  in  the  accoinpanyiiiK  druwiuK. 

Thu  barrel  of  the  guu  eonsistji  of  a 
pirce  of  green  chirr  fn>ni  fonr  to  six 
inrlies  iu  length,  from  which  the  pith  hns 
iH^n  rarefnily  removed.  In  this  empty 
pith  rhaniber  wo  have  an  excellent 
*‘HtiKM»th  b4»ri‘.'*  into  which  the  piston 
(I*)  works.  At  one  emi  of  the  piston  is 
a knob,  thn  pnr{>ose  of  which  is  to  pre* 
vent  the  piston  from  piuwing  into  the 
gun.  Over  this  knob  pmui's  a rubber 
bund  (K)  half  an  inch  in  width,  which 
fils  in  a slot  cut  into  the  top  of  the 
knob  for  the  puri>ose  uf  keeping  the  elas' 
tic  in  its  place.  Thu  ends  of  the  baud 
are  fastened  on  the  ontside  of  the  barr<d 
of  the  shooter  with  strong  black  thread 
as  shown  at  T. 

When  using  this  shooter  the  piston  is 
drawn  bock  to  nearly  its  full  length,  and 
the  load  follows  it.  Hy  letting  go  of  tiic 
piston  the  load  is  discharged  with  all  the 
force  produced  by  the  sudden  contraction 


powers  of  endurance  u little  longer,  and  went  on  singing,  wlieo, 
after  vainly  trying  to  eMca]>e,  the  creature  sprang  at  lue,  plained 
one  paw  ucmsm  iiiy  mouth,  and  clung  to  my  dress  and  neck  with 
the  rest  of  licr  claws  iu  such  a fashion  that  1 was  only  too  glad 
to  cease  my  song,  and  so  pacify  the  draperato  animal. 

When  pussy's  claws  were  iliseiigageil  1 was  not  a little  re- 
lieved. and  1 need  Imnlly  say  that  this  was  the  lost  time  I veil- 
tim'd  to  experiment  on  the  cat's  ]>Htietice.  My  friend  was  also 
much  alaniM'il,  and  I liave  no  dmiht  thought,  as  1 too  did,  thot  I 
had  es4*a|HHl  almost  lietter  than  1 deserved,  under  the  circum- 
stauees,  for  I had  only  a few*  scratches. 

A pug-dog,  the  pet  of  a lady  iu  this  neighborhood,  has  a fa- 
vorite time  which  he  distinguishua  from  all  others.  Nugget  is 
a musical  animal,  and  has  a way  of  putting  in  urcoaimial  notes 
of  his  own  when  his  mistress  plays  the  piano.  Hut  when  she 
commences  ku  time,  Nugget  Iwcomes  greatly  excited.  Ho  first 
callers  up  and  down  the  n>om,  ami  then,  ruiming  to  the  side  of 
the  player,  ho  stands  on  his  hind-legs  and  aircomputiics  the  music 
iu  a style  peculiar  to  himself  and  most  luuusiug  iu  its  eflect  oa 
the  listeners. 

Nugget's  miatreas  or  any  other  jicrforiiiur  may  play  the  piano 
by  the  hour,  and  the  dog  manifests  only  an  oidiunry  aiiiouiii  of 
interest.  Hut  no  matter  how  smldeiily  Ais  Immc  may  be  iiitn»- 
dneed.  Nugget  shows  hU  appreciuliuu  of  it  by  going  through  the 
perfonnanc4'  alremly  descrihed. 

The  Iwly  attrihiUes  the  dog's  fondness  for  the  tune  to  the  fact 
that  when  he  was  a puppy  her  little  niece  iiseil  to  play  it  iipou 
the  piano,  singiug  only  the  word  “ Nugget"  again  and  again  to 
the  music.  As,  however,  the  pug  recugnixes  the  tuuc  ilaelf,  when 


uf  the  elastic  hand.  By  discarding  the  simply  played,  from  all  others,  it  is  (|iiile  evident  that  he  Las  a 
clastic  band,  and  using  wet  pelletsof  }ta-  musical  car,  and  is  not  iu  any  way  guided  by  words, 
per,  and  coiiipre.ssed  air  ns  a pro{>elliiig  I 

force,  a very  good  air  or  pop  guu  is  the  i ; ^ 

result. 


MUSICAL  ANIMALS. 

Dogs  and  other  animals  are  various- 
ly affected  by  musical  sounds;  some 
niauircsting  dislike,  others  enjoyment, 

I when  within  hearing  of  music.  I knew 

one  dog  that,  when  requested  to  sing, 
would  stand  on  his  hiud-Iegs  and  go  on 
wliiuiug  and  howling  for  almost  any 
length  of  time,  and  while  the  ]>er^uriii- 
anc«'  was  attended  tube  manifested  great 
enthnsinsm.  But  he  also  enjoyed  real  miisio  very  much,  and 
showeil  signs  of  ]deasiire  when  the  piano  was  played,  getting  us 
near  to  it  as  possible.  Oecosioually,  however,  ho  would  take  a 
port  without  lieiiig  invited,  much  to  the  discomfiture  of  a singer, 
who  would  w'onder  when'  the  extraonliiiary  arcoinpaniinent 
came  from.  1 have  a lively  recollection  of  his  vulunleeriiig 
assistance  when  we  were  singing  a hyuiu  oue  Suuday  eveuiug, 
and  of  the  way  in  which  il  wiui 
hronght  to  an  ahrnpt  conclusion 
by  the  sight  of  onr  doggie  on  his 
hind-legs,  and  the  sound  of  his 
whines  ringing  out  above  every 
human  voice. 

A blai’k  rat  belonging  to  a 
friend,  in  whoso  house  I was  a 
guest  some  yean  ago,  had  a st  roug 
dislike  to  music  in  ever}*  shape, 
but  esperiully  to  singing.  Hav- 
ing noticed  this  peculiarity,  1 am 
afraid  I tcasi'd  (xHir  pussy  a guo«l 
deal  by  tny  endeavon  to  ppuluce 
a mnnifestatinn  of  her  feelings 
with  regard  to  vocal  music,  and 
when  she  was  stretched  comfort- 
ahly  by  the  fire  1 used  to  begin  to 
sing,  taking  can'  to  shut  the  dour 
first.  Puss  would  jump  up,  nish 
to  it,  ami  finding  the  means  uf 
egress  cut  olf,  would  run  wildly 
round  the  room,  as  if  in  distress, 
until  I ceased.  Not  to  irritate 
the  creature  too  much,  I gener- 
ally made  my  vocal  performance 
a very  short  one. 

On  an  exceptional  occasion  1 
thought  1 would  try  the  cat’s 


ENIGMA. 

Ever  when  I am  a whole  I am  only  a portion. 

And  often  my  price  is  a wicked  extortion; 

Sometimes  yon  can  buy  me  without  any  trouble, 

You'll  perhaps  try  again,  and  find  me  worth  double; 
My  value,  however,  can  change  in  an  Lour — 

In  fact  rni  like  April,  all  sunshine  and  shower; 

To  depend  upon  me,  then,  1 should  nut  advise, 

Still,  people  run  after  me,  foolish  and  wise. 

1 may  make  a man  rich  if  I deign  to  get  up ; 

I go  down,  and  he  often  drains  poverty's  cup; 

My  iutcrt'sU  frequently  lie  under-ground. 

Blit  others  have  1 all  a1>oiic  and  around. 

And  now  I shall  leave  you  my  title  to  guess, 

Yet  in  saying  farewell  I would  this  fact  imjiresa: 
lleiuembcr  the  clew  which  I gave  at  the  start 
Eveu  when  I am  whole  I am  only  a part. 

F.  J.  M. 


A OnLTT  CONSCIENCE  IS  A DISAGREEABLE  TDINO  TO  HAVE  ROUND. 

The  ooasoteaoe-strickeD  Cat  Is  haaoted  at  her  boneil  MUk  bj  the  Ghosts  of  her  dead  Vtotlma. 
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*‘bU£:j  USADINU  RIUUT  UP  STREAM.’^ 


A VERY  NEW  COW. 

BY  WILLIAM  O.  STODDARD. 

‘ T^ATHER."  exclaimed  Katy  Chittenden,  the  moment 
X'  the  huff^y  8top{>ed  in  front  of  the  ^te,  “Bun  Gates 
iii<l  Rubo  Hollenhoiiser  were  hen>  this  morning  just  after 
•i)U  went  away,  and  they  said  all  our  cows  were  in  Mr. 
Tutes*s  iMwturc  lot.*’ 

I>cacon  Chittenden  and  his  wife  and  his  son  William 
verc  all  in  the  buggy,  and  the  seat  did  not  look  uncom- 


fortably full  either.  All  three  of  them  answered  Katy  in 
the  same  breath,  with, 

“How  did  they  gel  in  ?” 

“Oh.  I don't  know*.  Tliey  didn't  say.  Riil>o  tiidn't 
say  anything.  It  was  Bun.  He  wanted  me  to  tell  you." 

“ It's  all  tliat  new  cow's  doings,"  groaned  her  father,  and 
the  news  oeemeil  to  make  him  slow  in  getting  out  of  tho 
buggy. 

“Bun  Oates  and  Rube  Holleiibouser  are  tho  rouglu^t 
j)airuf  fellow’s,"  began  William,  but  his  father  checked  him. 


i Oy 


Gooi^U 
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•’Thoy  drive  my  vows  for  me  Imlf  the  time,  William. 
They  drove  'em  up  to  the  lot  tl»iR  moniiup:.  I'd  never 
hav’e  InisU'd  you  witli  that  new  eow.” 

It  waa  ti  aerious  mutter,  and  it  had  l)een  on  Kuty  Chit-  , 
tenden'K  mind  all  the  mornitij;.  She  luul  forimKl  au  ex-  < 
truordinary  idea  coiicerninjr  the  **  new  cow*’  for  wliich  her  , 
father  had  |>i»id  so  much.  So  costly  a mature,  with  such 
ImriiK,  and  so  dnnidfully  bniidltHl.  ami  that  kicked  the 
milk  pail  at  hnist  three  feet,  wiis  to  lie  rt‘jrartled  with  iiwe. 

Dinner  was  hardly  over  U'fore  the  Desicon  solemnly  re- 
iiiurke<l;  ‘ William,  put  tm  your  apron.  I will  put  on  I 
iiiine.  Y«m  take  the  axe  ami  I will  carry  the  nmul  and 
rKjme  nails.  We  iniiKt  fix  that  fence.” 

The  iltiy  was  wann.  and  it  was  a p>o*l  walk,  over  the 
i>ri<l|Tf\  Hlontf  }>ast  the  wa^on  shop,  and  away  up  the  hill 
ixKid  to  the  luirn  that  let  down  iut4>  the  pasture  lot.  It 
was  only  t wenty  yarls  from  thi'fw  Ui  the  h»rs  tliat  led  iiit«»  j 
Mr.  Gates's  lot.  and  Mr.  Hollenhouser  pastui-c-d  his  cows  i 
there  also. 

The  bars  were  all  up,  and  the  fence  looktsl  all  rijfht  as 
far  as  they  could  see. 

We  nuu<t  follow  it  up,*'Kaid  the  Deacon.  ' The break  ; 
is  further  on.”  • 

It  was  a laiye,  roomy  jmsture,  and  ho  was  that  of  Mr. 
(Tates  at  the  side  of  it,  but  it  wa.s  Uvauso  they  were  both  , 
verj’  lonjf,  for  they  wer<*  not  very  wide.  They  reached  , 
up  and  over  the  hill,  away  to  the  cross-roads  on  the  iip|M‘r  | 
level,  m tliat  there  wjis  a jfM'ul  deal  of  fence  betw«*en 
them. 

It  was  ^«kh1  fence,  too.  and  in  |>erfect  order,  bitt  for  all 
that.  l»efore  they  it*aolied  the  top  of  the  sloj^e,  William 
suddenly  exclaimed : 

“Father,  there  are  Mr.  Gates's  cows  in  our  lot.  Both 
of  them,” 

“I  dwlare!  8t>  they  aw.  And  there  art‘  both  of  Mr.  ( 
Hollenhoiisi-r's  beyond  them.  There  must  bt*  a biul  |(up 
somewhere.” 

••  Womler  wliere  our  cows  art?  '*’  ' 

••  It’s  a wonder.  I haven’t  seen  one  of  them,  and  that 
new  cow — ” 


He  stoppe<l  thcn\  us  if  he  did  not  wish  to  say  unythint; 
uffaiiisl  her  just  then ; but  the  m^'stery  wu.s  det'^per. 

There  was  no  hole  in  the  fenct*.  nor  any  of  his  own 
cattle  until  they  hud  nearly  reuclicd  the  crt>sR'road.s  ut  the 
up|HT  end  of  Um^  jwisture. 

“There  they  an*,  father.  All  thn*o  of  'em.  In  llie 
c(»rner.  ” 

“Yes,  my  son.  I seci  them.  But  how  did  they  jfel 
there  ? They're  in  Mr.  Gates's  lot.” 

“OucKs  he  OP  Mr.  Ilollenhmisers  1kh*ii  up  here  and 
iixed  the  fence  Iwfore  we  jrot  home.  Rul>e  and  Bun  wtmld 
ha\'o  Udd  them,  sun*.” 

“Of  course  they  would.  I never  thoiif(ht  of  that.  I 
should  have  asked  them  alK>ut  it  Isdore  we  cauie.  1 can’t 
iinderstaml  it  exm'tly  now.*’ 

There  certainly  was  a my.stery  alx>ut  it,  and  one  tliat 
only  Rube  and  Bun  could  have  explained. 

kkirly  that  morning  the  Deacon  had  roused  liim.self  out 
of  bed,  so  as  not  to  miss  Kubt*  and  Bun  when  they  let  out 
their  c*ows.  He  would  not  have  tnisUnl  his  new  cow  with 
anj'  Ollier  lioys  in  that  iieijfhliorlnKid.  They  were  up  g:tMKl 
and  early  Ux>.  and  were  just  fairly  out  in  the  roml.  wdth 
two  <*ow«  apiece,  when  Deacon  Ciiittenden  came  alun/r, 
and  Bun's  first  remark  was. 

“ That's  his  new  eow.  Hasn't  she  ^>t  a pair  of  horns, 
tliou^li 

“She's  a brimlle.  WoudiT  if  she’s  a itcmkI  milker  i" 
However  that  mi^rht  U*,  tliey  weix*  quickly  informal 
that  she  was  an  animal  of  uncommon  value,  and  that  they 
could  have  the  privileire  of  drivin^r  her  that  niorniu?. 

“All  ri}fht.’' said  Bun.  )p>  ri^lit  alotijf  with 

ours.  We'll  turn  her  into  the  lot  for  you.” 

The  Deacon  expluim*<l  that  he  had  a trip  to  make  which 


j 

i 

I 


would  keep  him  away  until  diniier-tinie.  and  hurried 
away. 

Tlu-  new  cow  must  have  kept  an  eye  on  him,  for  she 
behavc<l  very  well  until  he  was  out  of  si^ht.  Even  a 
cow  ini^ht  feel  more  onlerly  for  l<K>kinjf  at  I>earon  Chit- 
U'liden.  This  tme.  monsiver.  mi^ht  have  done  very  well 
after  he  di.HupiXHired.  and  ifoiie  utoii^  under  ^(kkI  iiiHu- 
em*e.s.  if  it  hatl  not  1xh*u  for  Watch  Hollenhouser. 

That  d(^  wa.s  always  doin^  more  than  anylsKly  a.ski*d 
of  him.  The  other  cows  were  so  well  used  (o  imving-  him 
bark  at  them,  from  tlieirown  yanl  ^utes  down  to  the  bridjf** 
over  the  cn»ek.  that  if  he  Imd  not  been  there  they  would 
have  misMsl  him. 

It  w'as  all  a matter  of  course.  tlierefoi*e,  with  Rulx»*s  cows 
and  Bun's  ami  the  old  two  of  Deacon  (liiltenden's;  but 
Watch  w'as  as  ii<?w  to  the  new  cow  as  she  was  to  him. 

The  distance  to  the  creek  was  made  in  ssifety.  a nxl  or 
so  at  a time,  uiul  then  the  little  drove  had  all  its  seven 
HUM'S  in  the  wat«*r  at  «mce.  It  was  only  for  a inoinonl, 
indeed,  and  it  was  a ^(shI  deal  a matter  of  custom.  All 
the  cows  of  Prome  Centre  prefeirwl  to  bike  u drink  ami 
wade  across  in  warm  weatlier.  The  creek  was  very  wide 
there,  and  so  it  was  very  slmllovr,  and  half  the  teams  from 
Ixith  ways  dr«>ve  rifflil  throU|rh- 

The  six  cows  that  wm*  used  to  it  were  quickly  on  their 
W'ay  over,  ami  Watch  had  aln'ady  I'msscd  the  bridgv.  and 
sU>^  now  on  the  op|Misite  shore  wailiiiff  for  them,  with 
his  liark  in  full  u]>erutinn. 

“Rulie.”  suddenly  exclaimed  Bun,  “there  the 

Deacon's  new  cowl” 

“ Yes.  sir.  and  she'ii  heiuiiii^  rij^ht  up  stream. ** 

“ You  stand  here.  RuIk*.  aud  j>elt  her  if  she  tries  to 
(*ome  ashore  on  this  side.  I'll  run  for  old  Harms's  ls>ut 
a«ul  head  lier  off.  Tlie  water's  too  cohl  yet  for  wading’.” 

Bun  Gates  could  do  a thing  ulmiit  us  quickly  a.s  s<mie 
)K*ople  (s)uld  say  (hey  were  going  to  do  it.  and  in  half  a 
minute  mow*  he  was  shoving  tin  old  nam>w-huilt  punt  of 
a Umt  after  the  slow  but  very  wroiig-heaili*<l  wading  of  llie 
new  cow.  She  had  the  whole  length  of  the  creek  lx*fow*  her 
when  she  started,  Imt  now  Bun  Gates  and  his  IsMit  were 
ahead  of  her  in  no  time,  and  Bun's  troubles  wei*e  just  uhead 
of  liim. 

The  cow  secim*d  delerniined  to  <lodge  jmst  that  Ismt. 
TJic  water  win  very  fast,  am)  it  was  so  shallow  that  ^•ven 
the  punt  run  aground  ever>'  two  minutes.  It  was  by  no 
means  easy  to  pu.sli  a Ixiat  in  a swift  current  ami  drive  a 
new  cow  at  the  same  time. 

“Run  right  against  her.‘‘shouU*tl  Kula*.  “She'll  have 
to  turn  (lieu.  ’ 

Bim  did  so.  and  the  cow  <lid  turn  down  strwim.  It 
hsiked  us  if  the  battle  w«*w*  half  won.  but  the  Avater  was 
nearly  tliree  fwt  <loep  a little  below.  Right  there  the  cow 
KlitqKs)  and  lloundered,  and  the  punt  wceivi*!!  so  sudden  a 
shove  at  one  end  frtuii  her.  ju.sl  as  Bun  gave  it  a sluir]i 
push  at  the  other  end,  tliul  it  also  “tunnel.'  It  turned  .so 
nearly  over  that  the  l>C8t  thing  Bun  could  do  w n.s  t«>  jump. 
After  that  he  di<i  not  care  so  much  whether  he  was  in  the 
iKMit  orout  of  it.  hut  heeouU)  drive  the  cow  Ix'ttcr.  He  lu«i 
a giKsI  di‘iil  of  driving  to  do,  hut  he  got  hermit  ut  last  on  tlie 
right  side  of  the  cre«*k. 

“ Is  the  water  cold  f”  askeil  Rulx*. 

“ Awful  cold.  But  1 guess  1 11  ke<*p  tliat  cow  w'ariii  the 
rest  of  tlie  way  to  the  pasUm*.” 

He  pulleil  tlie  Issit  ushon*.  and  then  RuIk*  hel{H*d  him. 
and  so  did  Watch,  hut  it  hsikcil  u.s  if  an  unruly  tetu{M  r 
was  spreading  from  Deacon  Chittenden’^  costly  brindle 
all  nnmml  aiming  the  other  cows. 

They  did  very  well,  hut  it  wa.s  lumler  work  than  com- 
mon. OR|XH*ially  for  Watch,  until  they  got  witliin  a few 
nslsof  the  two  sets  of  bars  of  the  pastun*  lots. 

“ Rii1m>.*' said  Him.  “I'll  run  uhead  and  let  down  the 
Deacon's  liars  and  ours.  Don't  you  let  that  newr  cow  get 
away  from  you.” 
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Tlu*  burs  were  down  in  a tvvinkHnir.  “lul  beyond  lliem 
were  acres  and  acr»*s  of  tetnptin}r  jyrass.  Simdy  no 

cow  in  her  senws  would  prehr  tiie  diwty  road  t4»  all  that 
hill-Nide  of  br<‘akfast. 

Still,  it  mitflit  liaveoccurml  toRulie  ami  Bun  tlmt  cows 
could  have  pn‘fcrt*nces.  Their  own,  indefnl.  had  always 
marcht*<l  on  into  the  ri^lit  lot  without  u blunder,  and  so 
hu*l  the  I>eacoirs  old  ones.  Even  the  new  cow  mi^ht  now 
have  1m*(mi  rijfhtly^iidiHl  if  it  had  not  Imhmi  for  her  4listurl>etl 
state  of  iiiiiid.  So  iniifht  all  the  rest  hut  h»r  the  **  worry" 
they  were  in.  As  it  wjts,  howev«*r.  Watch  IumI  no  stKjner 
made  his  bisl  dmih  at  the  head  of  the  brindlo  than  slie 
made  her  last  rush  at  him.  and  when  she  was  met  by  Bun 
OaU's  and  a lon^t  stiek,  she  wheeletl  sharply  to  the  rij^rln. 
There  was  the  o|h*ii  ^ap  l»efon‘  her.  All  the  Uirs  were 
down,  and  on  she  went  into  ^Ir.  (*ut<*s's  |mKtui*e  at  a gral- 
lop  that  wjis  full  of  anifry  hend-shakiiijr.  Both  of  Deactm 
(*hitteiiden's  ortlerly  and  sedate  old  cows  follovve*!  as  if 
.she  hud  called  them. 

“Thert»  they  Hlioutod  RuU*.  “ Run  in.  Bun,  and 
drive 'em  out.*’ 

It  would  have  l^eeti  better  if  he  hml  attended  oiily  U>  his 
other  cattle,  for  Wahdi  «i\v  at  <mc<‘  how  Iwdly  thiii}^ 
were  f^in^.  and  charged  U{K>n  his  old  ui'quiiintaiices  in 
th<'  road  as  if  the  confusion  wei'c  driving  him  crazy. 

Tlie  storm  of  bark  he  niise<l  was  enough  to  have  made 
any  cow  nervous  at  any  time,  and  thow*  h»ur  wen.^  already 
“so  worried."  Well,  in  ever  so  few  mkhukIs  Mr.  Hollen- 
bous4*r's  <rows  and  Mr.  Gates's,  all  four  of  them,  were 
.H(?am|>ering  up  the  hill-side  in  Deatam  Chittemleu's  lot. 
All  Bun  Gates  could  <lo  over  ihero  Ix'yond  the  {lartition 
fence  only  servetl  to  make  the  Deacon's  new  prize  and  the 
twt»  others  scatter  in  three  ilitferent  directions. 

■■  What  'll  we  do  now  i''  shouted  Uula?. 

■■  Put  up  the  lairs  and  go  home,*’  n‘s|M>nde<l  Bun,  at  the 
|4>p  of  his  vohre.  ‘ I want  t4>  get  some  breukhist,  and  dry 
myself.  We’ll  swop  graas  with  Deacon  Chittenden  t4>- 
day.” 

That  siH‘me<l  fair:  but  after  they  had  btH'n  to  hreukfast 
it  I<M>kiHl  like  a duty  t4>  h*ave  wiml  at  Dt'iicoii  Chittenden's 
M'here  his  C4>ws  weiv.  and  Bun  Gates  did  it.  Kube  di4l  not 
MHi  but  what  the  news  was  told  correctly,  and  so  Katy 
CliiUemleu's  f4m*n4s>n  was  just  s|s)ih*d  f4>r  li«‘r,  and  her 
father  ami  brother  s{»ent  their  ufteruiKm  looking  for  a gap 
that  was  not  in  the  pastures  fem^e. 

Even  when  the  Deacon  <m  his  way  homo  stopptnl  to  ask 
Mr.  Gates  alsmt  it,  all  he  learned  vvh.s  that  Bun  hml  com- 
pluiiiMl  that  the  now  cow  drove  him  all  around  the  cK>vk 
ill  a Isiat.  and  u{jS4*t  him. 

••  But  that  does  not  account  for  her  being  in  your  lot." 

"Yes.”  sjiid  Mr.  Gales;  “a  cow  that  would  <lo  that 
wouhl  take  ilown  a feiu*e  and  let  the  other  cows  through, 
ami  then  put  it  up  after  them.” 

It  was  a gn‘at  mystery,  ami  when  Rula^  ami  Bun  came 
along  from  school  that  aft»*rnis.m  there  wh-h  Katy  Chitten- 
den at  the  gate,  ami  Bill  Chitteiidim  was  in  the  yanl,  and 
the  Deoi^on  was  on  tiie  stoop,  and  Mrs.  Chittenden  was  at 
the  window. 

'■  Katy,”  asked  Bun,  "ilid  you  tell  your  father  what  1 
ti>id  y4>u  f" 

*•  Yt's;  and  he  and  William  liave  been  up  then'  all  the 
aftermx)u  mending  the  puslun*." 

"AuduUni."  exelaiinHl  the  Deacsni,  "how  did  tlmsc* 
C4»ws  get  mixisl  i" 

" N4»,  sir,"  saiil  Bun ; " the  cows  ain't  mixed,  it's  the  lots." 

■■  How  did  they  get  in  i" 

"TlmMigh  tliol>ars.  It's  all  that  new  cow.  Shetip|>e<l 
me  iiil4>  tin*  ens>k.  and  WuU-li  lIoIlen)i(»us4>r  can't  but  just 
Isirk;  hut  W4*  cun  g4*t  ’4*in  all  right  when  we  go  for 'em." 

Tlu!  I>ea('4in  l4Sik4>d  puzzlinl  even  after  that  expluuution. 
ami  so  ditl  Katy  and  the  rest:  hut  it  was  stMiii  made  plain 
to  them.  and.  after  all.  n.s  RuIm'  tlcdleiilumser  remarked, 
" It’s  only  trading  gi*av»  f4jr  out*  day.’’ 


CLIMBlNtJ  PLANTS. 

BY  MR.S.  H.  « lIEKKIt'K. 

Have  you  never  wonden*d,  when  you  l(M)ki*4l  at  u tan- 
gle of  grajM'-vine  or  morniiig-gUiry  stems,  how  they 
came  to  twist  themselv(*s  together  so  f Perha|)«  you  had 
soim*  sort  of  a mdion  that  they  got  tangletl  uj»  Jts  a bunch 
of  silk  ora  skein  of  worsUnl  lying  Icmnk*  might  di>.  Ex- 
amine any  vine  which  y4)u  can  lind  growing  near  you. 
and  «‘e  how  different  the  tangle  is  from  a snarl  of  threjul: 
there  is  a rt*giilar  twl^t.  the  brandies  f*oiling  in  the  same  • 
4litx*ction.  In  sonic  plants  the  turn  is  frtun  right  to  left, 
in  others  from  left  to  right. 

Then*  must,  of  coui*s(‘.  lie  stmie  reason  for  this,  and  we 
<*an  l>est  lind  it  tmt  by  tiiking  a young  plant,  a seedling, 
ami  waU'hing  what  it  d<s*s  fr4>m  the  start. 

It  would  b<*  very  iiatimil  to  think  that  plants  moved 
4mly  as  stones  <lo.  lxK*aus«‘  something  pulled  or  jmshetl 
them:  but  this  would  not  Ik»  h true  conclusion.  Every 
j>lant  that  we  kiu»w  mueh  al>out  is  firmly  fastened  by  its 
ro4)t  in  the  ground ; the  movements  of  its  leaves  ami  flow- 
ers s4H*m  only  rauswl  by  the  blowing  of  the  wind  or  the 
Ijoating  of  the  rain.  But  though  pluiits  an*  aiiduired  fast 
to  the  earth,  they  are  all  the  wliile  iiaiving  a.s  they  gi*ow. 

Take  .some  se«*d — lieans  will  do->-uud  after  soaking  them, 
plant  them  in  the  ground  alxuit  two  inches  d<*ep.  lu  a 
wi*ek  or  ten  days  you  will  sei*  the  earth  cnu*k4Kl  all  about. 
This  is  not  lK*causo  the  growing  plant  a<*ts  like  a wedge 
and  .splits  the  earth  ojieii,  hut  Isx'ause  in  growing  tlie 
first  litth*  leav4>H  move  round  and  round,  lairing  their  way 
out  of  the  ground  very  much  as  u corkscrew  works  its 
way  into  a C4irk.  Tlie  first  leaves  of  most  plants  -a  l>wiu, 
for  instance— do  not  conn*  stniight  up  out  of  the  seisl;  but 
when  the  se«*tl  coat  bursts  fnmi  the  .swelling  of  the  inner 
]wrt  a little  aivh  proji*<?ts.  which  raises  it.s4.*lf  up.  Tliis 
arch  is  the  stein,  ami  after  a while  the  leaves  are  pulkHl 
out  of  the  sheath,  and  the  arch  widens  out,  uml  tinally 
straightens  up.  You  have  4>fu*ii  seen  a man  who  had  a 
li4*avy  weight  to  lift  l>ow  hiiiisi'lf  over  and  receive  the 
weight,  and  then  lift  it  by  strAighl4*niiig  himsi*tf.  as  tlie 
stem  dis’s  to  lift  the  leaves  (Fig.  1.  first  leaves).  The 
ro4>t  harrows  into  tlu*  earth  in  very  much  the  same  way 
O.S  the  stem  revolves,  by  piing  aiouml  ami  around  us  it 
grows  (Fig.  2).  Take  a morning  glory  vine,  and  let  it 
lie  witlmut  any  wire  or  trellis  to  catch  li4»ld  of.  AfU*r  a 
while  you  will  lind  tlu*  stems  and  tendrils  coiled  roumi 
i*ach  other  in  a tight  twist  (Fig.  3);  you  csiuhl  mit  liegin 
t4i  twist  tlieni  ho  tightly  yourself  without  breaking  the 
stem. 

The  tips  of  all  growing  plants,  like  the  first  leaves  that 
pierc'c  the  gmimd.  move  arxmtul ; they  an*  forever  weaving 
tiieir magic  circles  in  the  air;  they  take  many  hours  some- 
times t4)  make  a single  turn,  hut  they  are  as  regular  us  the 
humls  of  a cloc'k,  ami  never  forg»*t  ami  go  baekwaid.  1 
have  been  watching  sonu*  wistaria  brunches  lately,  and 
have  l)c<*u  very  imieli  interestt*tl  to  scs*  the  new  sluK»ts,  as 
they  grew  rupiilly  in  the  soft  wann  air,  taking  a shiw  turn 
around  the  win*  pliu*i*d  t4>  sup|M>rt  them  very  much  as  yon 
might  wrap  your  arm  ulsHit  a swing  rope  to  take  a lietter 
hold.  If  there  is  a post  or  a wire  near,  you  do  niit  have  t4> 
give  your  vines  tlie  twist  they  netul  to  climb ; they  do  their 
own  twisting  us  they  grow*,  and  always  in  this  quiet,  de- 
lilic‘rute  way. 

You  have  no  doubt  notieed  that  a Vii^iiiia  erisqsT  d<»t*s 
not  1104x1  a win*  to  climb  by.  it  grows  lM*autifully  up  any 
wall  which  has  little  uneveiim**«4*s.  Now  hxik,  if  you 
can  get  hold  4>f  a new  slosg.  wdiut  the  cna*|H*r  has  t4>  lielp 
it  along.  It  sends  out  t4*mlrils  tlmt  bmncli  inl4>  many 
ends,  and  each  one  of  tliesi*  ends  swells  and  lioconu'S  us4)rt 
of  sticky  |wd.  which  glues  itself  to  the  wall  (Fig.  4). 
Thesi*  litth*  pads,  when  they  find  no  wall  t4>  fasten  them- 
S4*lv4*s  upon,  remain  small,  and  finally  wither  away. 
Those  on  the  vine  in  Fig.  4.  which  was  trailing  from  a 
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Fiff,  9.— MnrenKMT  of  Rtwr 
or  Black  Brak. 

A. Pottllim  at  ninr  o'clock, 

B.  PusUlon  half  ati  hour  later. 


Fii;.  1.— Tax  Beak.  Filter  Leaves  m cirrEitEKT  ^taoes. 

vim^,  arc  so.  sonic  small  and  some  quite  firone;  but  look  at 
the  jNuU  in  Fig.  5,  which  were  detached  from  a jiaiutctl 
board,  and  see  how  they  look  through  the  iiiicn>sco}>i>. 
Very  much  like  a boy's  India  rublier  sucker,  are  not 
they  ? Some  of  these  have  the  paint  from  the  Ixiartl  still 
sticking  fast  oti  them.  Others  are  all  sparkling  with  the 
dried  mucilage,  which  makes 
them  look  as  if  they  had  been- 
sprinkled  with  sugar. 

These  little  many-armed  suck- 
ers give  the  plant  a firm  hold, 
while  iU  head  waves  around  un- 
til it  touches  some  surfm^c  again, 
ami  again  the  pads  lay  liold  fur 
another  upward  stretch. 

There  must  be  some  curious 
arrungement  by  which  plants. 

llmt  can  not  feel  and  icill  as  aniinalB  do.  can  move.  Tlicy 
have  no  brains  to  think  with,  no  nerves  to  feel  with:  it  is 
strange  to  believe  that  they  really  do  move  with  a reason. 
Mr.  I.iarwin  1ms  examinwl  the  subject  so  closely  that  be 
has  takcu  nearly  six  hundred  gr>od-sixed  jingi's  to  tell  all 
he  ha.s  found  out  uljout  it.  His  ways  of  finding  out  are 
many.  One  method  is  this:  he  takes  a small  stiff  bristle 

and  glues  it  on 
tliogro«ingi»art 
of  n shiKit.  By 
watching  this 
kImmH  and  com- 
|taring  it  with 
other  .shoots 
which  had  no 
bristle  uttach- 
c<l.  he  could 
not  delect  any 
dilfei'ence  in 
tin*  movements. 
AUwe  the  lit- 
tle branch  with 
the  bristle  at- 
laelied  he  placid 
a pii'ce  of  glass 
that  bad  Ixhmi 
smoked,  so  that 
the  bristle,  as  it 

Fi«.  8.“Moiisiso-Oi.oiiiE9.  moved  with  the 


movement  of  the  tip,  would  travel  over  the  gla».  He 
did  not  m*ed  to  stand  by  ami  watch  the  branclK  be  could 
go  away  and  attend  to  an^'thing  he  chose,  and  when  bi- 
came  liack  there  on  the  gloss  was  a history  of  the  trarcU 
the  shcMit  hail  made,  written  by  it- 
self. He  managed  to  hang  up  a 
sprouting  l>ean  or  ])ea  so  tliat  the 
MK)l  recordesl  its  own  movements  in 
the  same  way.  There  were  other 
ways  which  he  tised,  all  of  them 
Ixdng  ingenious,  and  inquiring  the 
gnmU'St  attention  to  get  a correct 
map  of  tlioir  movements.  He  found 
that  every  plant  in  gnawing  moved 
around  us  well  os  upward,  but  that 
some  movid  far  more  than  others: 
the  ones  that  grew  tall  and  slender 
and  needed  sui>|>ort  would  send  out 
shiMits  that  swayed  round  in  bigger 
and  bigger  circles  until  they  could 
reach  something  to  sustain  them- 
.selves  by.  or  else  they  would  full  in 
helpless  heaps  on  the  ground. 

Mr.  Darwin  was  not  a man  to  be  satisfiod  with  llndinr 
that  a thing  is  so.  He  never  rested  until  he  found 
how  it  cmne  ulxiut.  I do  not  mean  to  say  that  he  was  tbe 
only  man  who  studied  these  things,  for  there  were  many 
others  who  did : hut  he  wrote  alxiut  what  he  had  studied  tit 
such  a clear  and  simple  and  interesting  way  that  aiiTbodr 
oould  understand  liim,  and  so  jieople  who  don't  pretcDil  :•< 
be  very  wise  in  such  matters  r»*ad  Mr.  Darwin’s  acc<nuii 
ami  nolxKly’s  else,  and  arc  apt  to  for- 
gi*t.  though  ho  is  always  careful  to 
mention  their  names  and  what  the^* 
have  done,  that  any  one  else  dt'sen’cs 
any  of  the  cretlit. 

By  closely  studying  the  little  cells  of 
which  the  leaf  or  stem  U made  up.  he 
found  that  when,  for  any  reasem,  a 
plant  ueetled  to  turn  in  a certain  direc- 
tion. the  water  in  the  stem  rushed  from 
the  iiinei’  to  the  outer  part  of  the  curve, 
making  the  cells  on  the  inner  side  of 
the  stem  a little  smaller  and  those  on 
the  outer  a little  larger  than  usual. 

After  a while  the  stretching  of  the  outer  cells  makes  x\\r!. 
grow  and  stay  larger  (see  in  the  figure  how  it  musJ  \* 
Fig.  C>,  and  so  the  curve  remains.  You  can  not  slrsigt-v 
en  a stem  curved  in  this  way  without  breaking  it 

Every  movement  of  stems  and  l«ives  comes  from  u 
movement  of  the  water  that  fills  their  cells.  But  besw'ie- 
the  wuler.  there  is  something  else  just  as  im^xirtantss 
that  is  the  sun.  Tlie  water  is  only  a servant,  which  obry* 
the  light  os  its  master. 

Many  flowers  turn  their 
bright  faees  always  to  the 
liglit.  They  follow  the 
sun  as  he  moves  through 
the  heavens  ail  the  day 
long  friuii  hi.s  rising  to  his 
sitting.  Tills  comes  from 
t heelfi'ct  tlie  sun  has  on  the 
water  in  the  stein,  and  not 
Isvause  the  flower  is  be- 
ginning to  “take  notice,” 
iw  tin*  Isibv's  bright  eytisdo 
of  a lamp  when  it  is  moved 
alMiut  a room,  though  it 
d<M^  rt-niiml  one  of  it. 

The  movement  of  climbing  plaiiLn  is  only  one  erf  n:*  ’ 
curious  movements  that  are  made  by  stoma  and 
nml  1'  • - and  flowers,  Uiougli  the  cause  is  the  same  u:  — 
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PLAYING  CIRCUS. 

BY  JIMMY  BKOWX. 

The  circus  came  through  our  town  three  weeks  ago.  and 
n»e  and  Tom  McCrinnU  went  to  it.  We  didn't  go  to- 
gether, for  I went  witli  father,  and  Tom  hel|)ed  the  ciivus  | 
men  water  the  horses,  and  they  let  him  in  for  mulnrig. 
Father  saul  that  circuses  wor«  dwadfully  demoralizing,  j 
unles.s  they  were  mi.Yed  with  wild  animals,  and  that  the  I 
reason  why  he  took  me  to  this  particular  circus  was  that 
tiiere  were  elephiuiU  in  it,  and  the  elephant  is  a St'ripture 
animal.  Jimmy,  and  it  can  not  help  but  improve  your  mind 
to  sec  him.  I agreed  w'ilh  father.  If  my  niiml  ha<l  to 
improved,  I thought  going  to  the  circus  would  be  a good 
way  to  do  it. 

We  liad  just  an  elegant  time.  1 rode  on  the  elephant, 
but  it  wasn't  much  fun,  for  they  wouldn’t  let  me  drive 
him.  The  tra)>eze  was  better  than  anything  else,  though 
the  Central  African  Chariot  Races  and  the  Queen  of  the 
Arena,  who  itxle  on  one  foot,  were  gorgeous.  The  trai»eze 
(>erfornuinces  w'cre  done  by  the  Patagonian  Brothers,  and 
you’d  think  every  minuto  they  were  g»>ing  to  lireak  their 
necks.  Father  said  it  was  a most  revolting  sight  and  do 
sit  down  and  keep  still  Jimmy  r>r  I can't  .see  w hat’.s  going 
on.  I think  father  had  a pretty  gon<l  time,  and  improved 
his  mind  a good  deni,  for  he  was  just  as  nice  os  he  could 
be,  and  gave  me  a whole  pint  of  |>ea-nuLs. 

Mr.  Travers  says  that  the  Patagonian  Brothers  live  on 
their  tra|)ezcs,  ai»d  never  come  down  to  the  ground  exc<‘pl 
when  a i>erformance  is  going  to  begin.  They  hook  their 
legs  around  it  at  night,  and  sleep  hanging  with  their  heads 
dow'n,  just  like  the  bats,  and  they  take  their  tneals  and 
study  their  lessons  sitting  on  the  bar,  without  anything  to 
lean  against.  I don't  believe  it;  for  how  c«)iild  they  get 
tlieir  food  brought  up  to  them  ? and  it’s  ridieulniis  to  sup- 
jM»so  that  they  have  to  study  lessons.  It  grieves  me  very 
much  to  say  so.  but  I am  beginning  to  think  that  Mr. 
Travers  doesn’t  always  toll  the  truth.  What  did  he  mean 
by  telling  Sue  the  other  night  that  he  loved  cats,  and  that 
her  cat  was  perfectly  beautiful,  and  then  when  she  w’ent 
into  the  other  room  he  slung  tlie  cat  out  of  the  window, 
clear  over  into  tlie  asparagus  bod,  and  said  get  out  you 
hrute  ? We  can  not  be  too  careful  about  always  telling 
the  truth,  and  never  doing  anything  wrtmg. 

Tom  and  1 talked  al)out  the  circus  all  the  next  day.  and 
we  agreed  we'd  have  a circus  of  our  ow*n,  ami  travel  all 
<»vor  the  country,  and  make  hea|is  of  money.  We  said  we 
wouUln’t  let  any  of  the  other  boys  belong  to  it.  but  wo 
wouhl  do  everything  ourselves,  except  tJie  elephauts.  So 
wo  began  to  practice  in  Mr.  McGinni.s'.s  barn  every  after- 
noon after  bc1uk>I.  I was  the  Queen  of  the  Arena,  and 
(Ireaaed  up  in  one  of  Sue's  skirts,  and  won't  she  be  mad 
wlion  she  finds  that  I cut  the  bottom  ofT  <»f  it! — only  I 
certainly  meant  to  get  lier  a new  one  with  the  very  llrst 
money  I made.  I wore  an  old  umbrella  under  the  skirt, 
which  made  it  stick  out  beautifully,  and  I know  1 should 
Imvo  looked  splendid  standing  on  Mr.  McGinnis’s  old 
home,  «mly  he  was  so  slipi»ery  that  I couldn’t  stand  on 
liiiii  without  falling  off  and  sticking  all  the  umbrella  ribs 
into  me. 

Toni  and  I were  the  Madagascar  Brothers,  and  we  were 
roiiig  to  d«>  everything  tliat  tho  Patagonian  Brothers  did. 
We  practice<l  standing  on  each  other’s  head  hours  at  a 
iiiio,  and  I did  it  pretty  well,  only  Tom  lie  slipped  once 
v'lieii  ho  w'HS  standing  on  my  head,  and  sat  down  on  it  so 
utrcl  that  1 don't  much  believe  that  my  hair  will  ever  grow 
my  more. 

The  liam  floor  was  most  too  hunl  to  pniclice  on,  so  last 
>ii.f  itrthiy  Tom  said  we’d  go  into  the  pnrb*r,  where  there 
ts  M>ft  car}>et,  and  we'd  put  some  pillows  on  tlie  fUsir 
►ojHiclcs.  All  Tom’s  folks  had  gone  out,  and  there  wasn't 
,ijyl>ody  in  the  house  except  the  girl  in  the  kitchen. 
i,'0  went  into  Uio  parlor,  and  put  about  u du7.en  pillows 


and  a feather-bed  on  the  floor.  It  w'as  elegant  fun  turn- 
ing somersaults  backward  from  the  top  of  the  table:  but 
1 say  it  ought  to  be  spelled  summersets,  though  Sue  says 
the  other  way  is  right. 

We  tried  balancing  things  on  our  feet  while  we  laid  on 
our  backs  on  the  floor.  Tom  balanced  the  niusical  box 
for  ever  so  Uiiig  Ixdore  it  fell;  but  I don't  think  it  was 
hurt  much,  for  nothing  except  two  or  three  little  wheels 
were  suioshed.  And  I balanced  tho  water  pitcher,  and  1 
shouldn't  have  broken  it  if  Tom  hadn’t  spoken  to  me  at  tho 
wrong  minute. 

We  were  getting  tired,  w’hen  I Uiought  how  nice  it 
would  l>e  to  do  the  trapeze  porfomianco  on  the  chande- 
liers, There  was  one  in  the  front  parlor  and  one  in  the 
bock  parlor,  and  I meant  to  swing  on  one  of  them,  and  let 
go  and  catch  the  other.  I swung  beautifully  on  the  front- 
IMirlor  chandelier,  when,  just  as  I was  going  to  let  gt>  of  it, 
down  it  came  with  an  awful  crasli,  and  that  jiarlor  was 
just  tilled  w'ith  broken  glass,  and  the  gas  began  to  .smell 
dreailfully. 

As  it  was  about  supper-time,  and  Tom’s  folks  were  ex- 
pected home.  I thought  I would  say  good-by  to  Tom.  and 
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not  practice  any  more  that  day.  So  we  shut  the  parlor 
doors,  and  I went  home,  wondering  w hat  wt>uld  bt*come  of 
Tom,  and  whether  I had  done  altogether  right  in  practi- 
cing with  him  in  his  parlor.  There  was  an  awful  smell 
of  gas  in  the  house  that  night,  and  when  Mr.  McGinnis 
o|>ene<]  the  jNirlur  door  he  found  wdiat  was  the  matter. 
He  found  the  oat  too.  She  was  lying  on  the  floor,  just  as 
I dead  as  she  could  bo. 

I I'm  gf>ing  to  see  Mr.  McGinnis  to-day  and  tell  him  I 
j broke  the  ehaiidelier.  I sup{M)se  he  will  tell  father,  and 
' then  I shall  wish  that  everj’body  had  never  l»een  lx>rn; 
but  I did  break  that  chandelier,  though  1 didn’t  mean,  to, 
ami  I’ve  got  to  loll  about  it 
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CHILDHEN’S  CHURCH. 

BV  E.  M.  TRAtil  AIB. 

Thk  churrh-lielU  for  x-nkf  are  rinjtin?. 

The  pHR-oU  jEone  forth  i>u  their  way. 

Aiul  here  on  the  «lotir-sfej»  unr 
Three  tp>lden-h(iirett  <liihln*n  ul  play.  | 

The  darlings,  untlrintf  and  m-ilh-ss.  [ 

Are  still  for  the  K nice  t«a>  Mimll;  1 

But  yet  Ihe-y  would  fain  Iw  os  pious 
As*  parents  anil  uiiek*?*  and  nil.  | 

tiki  eneh  from  n hymn-lKiok  Is  .singing — i 

’Tis  lield  upshh* «lown.  it  is  true:  j 

Their  sweet  roguish  vuiet*a  nit*  ringing  j 

As  if  every  niimlaT  they  knew. 

But  wlmt  they  nrv  singing  they  know  not;  I 

Each  sings  in  a tlifTenuit  tone.  | 

Sing  on.  little  ebildn^n;  your  voices 

\\  ill  reach  to  Ihu  Heiiveidy  Throne;  | 

For  Yonder  your  angels  an*  standing. 

Wiio  sing  to  the  Father  of  all;  , 

lie  lovt's  Ih‘s(  the  sound  of  His  praises  i 

From  cUiUlren.  though  ever  so  sinull. 

Sing  on!  How  the  hinls  in  the  ganlen 
Alt*  vying  with  you  In  your  song. 

As.  hopping  utuong  the  young  hranehes. 

They  tauter  on  all  Ilie  day  long! 

Sing  on!  For  in  faith  ye  are  singing. 

Anri  tiinl  i.s  riiongh  in  OrMl's  siidtl: 

A heart  like  the  dove's,  pure  and  guileless. 

Wings  early  to  heaven  its  flight. 

Sing  ever!  We  ehlen*  sing  also; 

We  rearl.  and  the  wnnls  understand: 

Yet  oft.  loo.  alas!  we  aiv  holding 
Our  iMMika  U|iside  down  In  the  hand. 

Sing  ever!  We  sing.  a«  Ls  tilting. 

From  notes  written  carefully  rlown: 

But  all!  from  the  strife  r>f  liie  brelhTt*n  . 

How  often  hits  harmony  down!  ! 

Sing  oil!  From  our  lofty  mthesimls  ' 

\\  hat  luelralies  glorious  we  hear! 

What  an*  they  * — a swivt  ehildish  lisping. 

A Imtilh  in  tin*  Mighty  Oner's  i*ar. 

BITS  OF  ADVICE. 

«Y  AI  NT  MAIUttHIK  PKKt'EPT. 

BOW  TO  MAXAtJK  THE  UTTI.K  ONl-< 

**  T WOtTLDNT  miiul  being  left  U»  take  cure  of  the  little  ' 
X ones, ’’said  Fumiie  the  other  day.  " if  tliey  would  tmly 
mind  me.  But  wlieit  muniiim  is  uw'ay  tliey  tliiiik  they 
may  do  as  they  please,  and  they  liehave  like  little  witclu'K.’*  ; 

" Midlie  iiiunuges  the  nursery  aplemlidly.*'  sai<l  Kittle: 
“the  children  are  quite  angelic  under  her.  but  I have  n»»t  . 
her  magic.  1 seem  to  stir  up  the  nHiightinesM,  and  tht* 
more  1 U*ll  them  to  U*  gruxl,  the  wors**  they  act.”  I 

Now,  Fannie  and  Kittie  and  other  woitmhI  elder  sisters,  j 
let  me  tell  you  the  trouble  with  your  management.  When 
you  can  Mini  the  key  to  a problem  in  arithmetic,  the  rest  ia 
ca«y  work. 

I think  I can  whls{)er  in  your  ear  the  inuiie  of  a certain  I 
key  to  your  home  problem,  when  the  small  brothers  and 
sisters  say.  a-s  they  sometimes  do,  *'  You  an*  not  my  mam-  ' 
ma,  you  an^  only  Fannie;  I w'unt  to  make  a noise,  and 
you  must  not  bother  me.” 

The  key  is  a word  of  four  letters — TACT.  It  is  a g«dden  ' 
key,  and  is  warranted  to  Kt  any  luck.  You  can  not  get 
along  very  well  in  life  W’ithout  it.  I am  very  sure  that 
Mollie  possesses  this  shining  key.  j 

Y’ou  rfuneinlier  wliat  a time  you  had  with  Willie,  who  ! 
w’HH  determined  to  have  Rosie's  Frt*ncli  doll  as  the  pass<*ii- 
giT  ill  his  train  of  cars.  Tliosc  curs  rush  around  llie  |>ar* 
lor  ut  so  mpid  a rate  that  erer>*thing  niu.st  gel  out  of  their 


way  or  he  crushed.  Rosie  was  in  great  distress 
(let's  iiead  should  lie  broken,  but  Willie  shouted. 
whi.stle.  and  started  his  train  just  a-s  usual.  Yousog^^^f 
the  doll  away,  and  put  her  in  the  closet,  high  out 
of  liotb  children,  saying.  “ When  you  two  cau  playjQ 
out  quarrel  ling,  you  shall  have  the  doll  again,  ami 
then.”  Of  ctmrm?  Willie  stam|M*d  his  feet.  andj-,^^| 
.screamed,  and  there  was  a tempest.  ; 

Y*ou  might  have  managed  your  little  folks,  lia^n 
only  known  how.  so  that  tliey  would  have  Us*n 
eiit  a.s  well-tniined  soldiers,  and  as  peaceable  us  twa^^. 
ill  a iu*st.  ^ 

1 would  have  said,  in  your  place;  “Ob,  Willie.  \ : 
nks*  train  of  cars  you  have  then*,  and  what  a 
duelor  you  are!  Is  Cwile your  j>a.ssenger  ? Oh 
she  is  not  dres-sed  for  a journey.  She  has  cm  an  efA 
dress.  Here  is  Laura” — pnalucing  an  older  and  IciiV 
lM>rtunt  doll — “and  she  really  iusmIk a clumgc*  of  air.  X V 
slip  on  her  Ulster  in  a second,  and  she  will  lx*  all  rsi  1 
She's  pining  for  the  country.  Here.  Rosie,  you  may  k 1 
care  of  Ce<*ile.”  1 

Bothchildivn  would  have  l>een  sati.siic*d  had  you  spokcu 
to  them  in  this  w*ay.  and  the  hour  would  not  liave  been 
spoiksl  by  crying  and  fretting. 

Ill  managing  little  ones,  when  you  aro  not  (xscsessed  ol 
any  real  authority,  you  inii.st  use  a great  deal  of  judgmem 
Humor  the  ciiihlreii  by  eitleritig  into  their  plays.  Th**y 
“ make  lielieve”  a great  deal.  You  must  “ make  belier»» 
bK>. 

Many  wc'O  j>e«ple  can  be  led  along  by  gentle  words  and 
merry  looks,  when  they  can  not  be*  driven  without  yrr\ 
great  tnnibic.  If  Susie  has  a handsome  Issik  which  yisi 
fear  she  will  spcjil,  do  not  hurt  her  8elf-respi*ct  by  takinf 
it  suddenly  from  her.  but  bring  a scrap-bcx»k,  and  divert 
her  attention  to  that.  Then  she  will  resign  the  other 
very  pletisantly. 

Elder  sisters  mid  brothers  should  never  be  above  c«i\ 
ing  the  little  ones. 


THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CAXOE  CUB." 


BV  W.  h.  AU)K.V, 

AtTHoa  or  “Tii»  Moral  Pirats.V  “Thk  ('Rctn  or  Tfiic  ‘Gnofr.  * 


Chapter  IX. 

IT  w’as  un  easy  matter  to  help  Joe  out  of  the  old  well. 

He  had  fallen  into  it  while  running  after  the  wild-cai 
but  a heap  of  dwiyetl  leaves  at  the  laittom  hn>ke  the  fall 
and  saved  him  from  any  serious  injury.  Nevertliel«‘> 
he  must  have  been  a little  stmineil  ut  lirst.  for  he  madetr 
outcry  fur  some  time,  and  it  was  his  tirst  call  for  helpthii 
was  heard  by  Ciiarley. 

The  boys  retiiriuHl  to  their  canoes,  and  as  it  was  not  yrt 
midnight,  pre(>nred  to  resume  the  sleep  from  which 
ha<l  b^n  so  unceremoniously  awakened.  Tliey  liad  lit 
tie  fear  that  the  wild-eat  would  |Mty  them  another  vkn 
for  it  hml  undoubtedly  bis*n  badly  frightened.  Still,  it 
was  not  pleasant  to  think  that  there  was  a wild  beast  with 
ill  a few  roils  of  them,  and  the  thought  kept  the  canncN- 
awake  fora  hmg  time. 

The  wild'Cat  did  not  pay  them  a second  visit,  and  wbn 
they  awoke  the  next  morning  they  were  half  inclined  ir 
think  that  their  night's  ad  voiitim*  had  l>eeii  only  a dreair- 
There  were,  however,  the  marks  made  by  its  claws  on  th- 
varnished  drs'k  of  Jim*'s  canoe,  and  Joe's  clothing  wa-v  tor 
and  shii*'  ' l»v  his  fall.  With  the  daylight  tliey  Issran? 
vi-i ' . and  dis'ided  that  they  had  never  been  n 
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lnu>t  afraid  of  tho  auimul.  Tht*  HO-calitHl  wild-cat  of 
antula,  which  is  really  a lynx.  is.  however,  a Ilerc4»  ami 
icious  animal,  ami  is  KumetinieH  more  than  a match  for 
II  iinarmetl  man. 

TItere  was  a stron'f  west  wind  blowinjr  when  the  fiwt 
iarte<l,  and  Chambly  liahiii  wa.s  covered  with  whiteK*air*. 
■vH  the  can<M>N  wen*  Httilintf  in  the  trou^th  of  the  sea.  they 
- M>k  in  conMiderable  water  while  skirting  the  east  shore  of 
^ le  iiasin,  but  once  in  the  iiarniw  river,  they  found  the 

3^  ater  perfeidly  sm*M>th.  This  day  the  H<*et  made  Iwtter 
.•'ogi'css  than  on  any  previous  day.  Nothing  could  Ik* 
lore  delightful  than  the  scenery,  and  the  ({(mint  little 
rench  towns  along  the  river,  every  «»ne  <if  which  was 
^ lamed  after  some  saint,  wort*  very  interesting.  Thela>ys 
P iamhsl  at  one  of  them,  and  got  their  dinner  at  a little  tav- 
r eni  when*  no  «>ne  s|K>ke  English,  and  where  Charley,  who 
j.  had  stmlitHi  French  at  AminiNdis,  >voii  the  admiration  of 
» his  conimdes  hy  the  success  with  which  he  oixlm*d  the 
tlinner. 

Witli  the  exception  of  the  hour  sj>ent  at  dinner,  the 
ranoeists  wiilcd.  from  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  until 
.•M-veii  at  night,  at  the  rate  of  nearly  six  miles  an  Imnr. 
The  ckK*kH  of  Sorel.  the  town  at  the  mouth  of  the  Riche- 
lieu. welt*  striking  six  as  the  cunoos  glided  into  the  bitiad 
St.  Ijawrence.  and  steeittl  for  a gitmp  of  islands  distant 
4(l>nut  a mile  from  the  south  shore.  It  was  while  cittss- 
ing  the  St.  I.#awrence  that  they  Hrst  made  the  aoqunint- 
niice  of  screw-steamers,  and  learmtl  how  dangerous  they 
*»n*  to  the  cnreU*ss  canoeist.  A hig  stiiiinship,  on  her  way 
to  Montntil.  came  up  tho  river  so  noiseicssly  that  the  boys 
did  not  notice  her  until  they  heart!  her  lu*arse  whistle 
waniiiig  them  to  ke«*|)  otit  i>f  her  w.ay.  A paddle-wheel 
f»li»amer  cun  Is*  heard  while  slie  is  a long  way  otf.  hut  .screw* 
steamers  glide  along  so  stealthily  that  the  Kngli.sh  (‘uiioe- 
ists.  who  constantly  me«‘t  them  on  the  Mi*rsey,  the  Clyde, 
siml  the  lower  Tlianu'S.  have  nicknuuicil  them  “sudden 
<h‘alh.** 

Cmnijied  and  tirwl  were  the  canoeists  when  they  rea<*h- 
«*tl  llie  nean*st  island  ami  went  ashore  to  pn'jMirc  a camp, 
Imt  they  were  proud  of  having  sailed  sixty  miles  in  one 
day.  As  they  sal  anniml  the  lire  after  sup|sT,  Harry  said : 
'Ttoys.  we've  had  exp<*ri©nce  enough  by  this  time  to 
test  our  different  rigs.  Let's  talk  about  them  a little.'’ 
“All  right,”  >«iid  Joe.  “I  want  it  undersbKHl.  how- 
ever. that  my  lateen  is  by  all  islds  the  best  rig  in  the 
Heet.” 


•’Charley,”  renuirketl  Tom.  “you  said  the  other  day 
that  you  Hketl  Joe's  rig  lH*ttcr  Ihun  any  other.  Do  you 
think  so  still  C ! 

“Of  course  I do,”  nnswerc<l  Charley.  “Joe's  sails  set 
Hatter  than  any  lug-sail;  he  can  set  them  and  take  them  : 
in  quicker  than  w'c  can  handle  onrs,  and  as  they  are  tri- 
ungiilur  he  has  the  most  of  his  cnnva.s  at  the  foot  of  the  | 
Kail  instead  of  at  the  head.  Hut  they're  going  to  spill  him 
l>eft»r<»  the  <‘riii.se  is  over,  or  I'm  mistaken.”  I 

*'  In  wliat  way  i"  asked  Joe.  j 

“ You  are  going  to  get  yourself  into  a scra|K*  some  day  j 
hy  trying  to  tak<*  in  your  sail  when  you  are  running  be- 
f<»ro  a stiff  bre<*«?.  If  you  try  to  get  the  sail  down  with-  j 
out  coming  up  into  the  wind  it  will  get  overlsiartl,  and  ei-  ' 
then  you  will  lose  it  or  it  will  cu|*size  you;  you  tried  it 
yestenlay  w’hen  a squall  came  up.  and  you  very  nearly 
came  to  grief.*’ 

“ But  you  can  say  the  same  al)out  any  cither  rig.”  ex- 
olniineil  Joe.  i 

* * Of  course  you  can't  very  well  get  any  sail  down  while 
tho  \vind  is  in  it;  but  Tom  can  take  in  liis  sbarpii-sail 
without  much  danger  even  w'hoii  he's  running  directly 
iK'forc*  tho  wind,  and  Harry  and  I can  let  g<i  our  hulyartis 
jind  get  our  lugs  down,  after  a fashion,  if  it  is  nm>ssun>*. 
Still,  your  lat«*en  is  the  best  cruising  rig  I’ve  ever  »i*en. 
though  for  racing  Harry's  big.  square-beaded  l>alunce-lug  i 

i.s  Ix'lter.''  I 


“You  may  say  wbat  you  will, “said  Tom.  “Intt  give  me 
my  sharpie-sails.  Tliey  set  as  flat  as  a board,  and  1 cun 
bandit*  them  ea.sily  enough  to  suit  me.” 

“ Tlie  trmible  wdtli  your  rig.”  said  (.’bariej*,  “ is  that  you 
have  a mast  nearly  fifteen  fe<*t  high.  Now.  when  Jo<* 
take.s  in  his  mainsail,  he  has  only  two  feet  of  must  left 
standing.*’ 

“ How  do  you  like  your  own  rig a.sketl  Harry. 

“Oh,  it  is  gfKHl  enough.  I'm  not  sui*e  that  it  isn't  U't- 
ter  than  either  yours  or  Tcjm'.s;  but  it  c*ertainly  isn't  as 
handy  a.s  Joe’s  lateen.” 

“Now  that  you’ve  settled  that  I've  the  best  rig.”s4ud 
Joe,  “ you'd  ls*Uer  admit  that  I’ve  tho  lie.st  canoe,  and  then 
turn  in  for  the  night.  After  the  work  we’ve  done  to-day, 
am)  tile  fun  we  had  Inst  night.  I'm  shi'py.” 

“Do  you  call  sitting  still  in  a canoe  hard  workf’  in- 
quire<l  Tom. 

“ Is  falling  dow^n  a well  your  idea  of  fun  {"  asketl  Harry. 

“It's  too  MX)n.”suid  Cliarley.  “to  decide  who  has  the 
best  canot*.  Wc'll  find  that  out  by  the  time  the  cruise  is 
over.” 

The  island  whero  the  boys  canqsHl  during  their  first 
night  on  the  St.  I,o»wrenc'e  was  situated  at  the  head  of  Lake 
St.  Peter.  This  lake  is  simply  an  exiwmsion  of  the  St.  Luw- 
n*nce.  and  though  it  is  thirty  miles  long,  and  alsml  ten 
iiiilm  wide  at  its  widest  part,  it  is  so  shallow*  tliat  steam- 
boats can  only  pass  tlmmgh  it  by  following  an  artificial 
channel  dredged  out  by  Hie  goverument  at  a vast  ex|H*nst'. 
Its  shores  are  lineil  with  a thick  growth  of  reeds,  which 
extend  in  many  places  fully  a mile  into  the  lake,  and  are 
uhsolutely  impassable,  except  whore  streauis  How'ing  into 
the  lake  have  kept  diannels  open  through  the  reeds. 

On  leaving  the  island  in  the  morning  the  canoeists  pad- 
dle*! down  the  lake,  for  there  was  not  a breath  of  wind. 
The  sun  was  intensely  hot.  and  the  heat  reflected  from  the 
surface  of  tlie  water  and  the  vaniish<*d  di*cks  of  the  canoes 
assisted  in  nuiking  the  boys  feel  as  if  they  were  roasting 
before  a fire.  TowartI  nt«m  the  heat  became  really  intol- 
erable. and  the  C^llnnlodort*  gave  the  order  to  {Middle  over 
to  the  north  shore  in  search  of  shade. 

It  was  di.sa{i{M)inting  to  find  instead  of  a shady  shore  an 
impenetrable  barrier  of  ree<ls.  After  resting  a little  while 
in  the  canoes,  the  boys  started  to  skirt  the  re<*d.s.  in  liojK*  of 
fimling  an  o|K*ning;  and  the  sun,  ap|Nirently  taking  pity 
on  them,  went  un<l<*r  a cloud,  so  tliat  they  {laildled  a mile 
or  two  ill  com|>unitive  comfort. 

The  friendly  cloud  was  followecl  before  long  by  a ma.ss 
of  thick  bhu'k  clouds  coming  up  from  the  south.  Scmiii 
the  thunder  was  heard  in  tlu*  distam*e.  and  ItdawixHl  U|>un 
the  tired  Imivs  that  they  were  about  to  have  a thunder- 
.storm  witliout  any  o|)(K>rtunity  of  obtaining  shelter. 

They  paddled  steatlily  on,  looking  in  vain  for  a patli 
through  tlie  reeds,  and  making  up  their  minds  to  a gomi 
wetting.  They  fouml,  however,  that  the  min  did  not 
come  alone.  With  it  came  a fi(*rre  gust  of  wind,  w'hich 
quickly  raised  white-cujis  on  the  lake.  Listead  of  dying 
out  as  Siam  as  the  rain  fell,  the  wind  blew  harderand  hard- 
er. and  in  the  course  of  half  an  hour  there  was  a heavy  sea 
running. 

The  wind  and  sea  coming  from  the  south,  while  the  ca- 
noes were  steering  east,  placetl  tlie  boys  in  a very  dangi'r- 
ous  {losition.  The  seas  struck  the  canoes  on  the  side  ami 
broke  over  them,  and  in  spite  of  the  aprons,  which  to  some 
extent  pmlected  the  co<?kpits  of  all  except  the  Twilight,  the 
waU*r  found  its  way  below.  It  w’as  soon  no  long<‘r  |sissi- 
ble  t<j  continue  in  the  trough  of  the  sea.  and  the  canot*s 
wen'  coni|M*lled  to  tuni  their  Ixiws  to  the  wind  and  sea,  the 
boys  {Hiddlitig  just  sufilciently  to  kei'|i  themselves  from 
drifting  Imck  into  the  iveds. 

The  Sunnhiiw  ami  the  Midnight  lichaved  admirably, 
taking  very  little  water  over  th«*ir  deck.s.  The  Twilight 
“slapiied"  heavily,  and  threw  showers  of  Sjiray  over  her- 
self. while  the  Dmcn  showed  u tendency  to  dive  bodily 
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into  the  seas,  and  eovcral  times  the  whole  of  her  forward 
of  the  cockpit  was  under  the  water. 

"What  had  we  belter  do?”  asked  Harry,  who,  al- 
tlioujrh  Commodore.  Imd  the  ^>d  sense  always  to  con- 
sult Charley  in  matters  of  seamanship. 

**  Its  goiiiK  to  blow  hard,  and  we  can't  sit  here  and  pad- 
dle aiHiinst  it  all  day  without  fr^ttinf^  exhausted.” 

But  how  are  we  ^ing^  to  help  ourselves  ?”  continued 
Harry. 

“Your  canoe  and  mine,”  replied  Charley,  “can  live 
out  the  irale  well  enoug^h  under  sail.  If  wo  set  our  main- 
sails close-reefed,  and  keep  the  canoes  close  to  tlic  wind, 
we  shall  be  all  right.  It's  the  two  other  canoes  that  I'm 
troubled  about.” 

“ My  canoe  suits  me  well  enough,”  said  Joe,  “so  long 
as  she  keefvt  on  the  top  of  tlic  water,  but  she  seems  to 
have  made  up  her  mihd  to  dive  under  it.” 

“Mine  would  be  all  right  if  I could  stop  paddling  long 
enough  to  bail  her  out,  but  I can't,”  remarked  Tom. 
“ She’s  nearly  half  full  of  water  now.” 

“We  can’t  leave  the  other  fellows,”  said  Harry,  “so 
what's  the  use  of  our  talking  about  getting  sail  on  our 
canoes  ?” 

“ It's  just  possible  that  Tom's  canoe  would  live  under 
sail,”  resumed  Charley ; “but  it's  certain  that  Joe's  won't. 
What  do  you  think  about  those  reeds,  Tom  ? Can  you 
get  your  canoe  into  them  ?” 

“ Of  course  I can,  and  that's  what  we'd  better  all  do,” 
exclaimed  Tom.  “The  reetls  will  break  the  force  of  the 
seas,  and  wo  can  stay  among  them  till  the  wind  gfoes 
down.” 

"Suppose  you  try  it,”  sugprestcil  Charley,  “and  let  us 
see  how  far  you  can  got  into  the  reeds  ? I think  they’re 
going  to  help  us  out  of  a very  Imd  scrape.’’ 

Tom  did  not  dare  to  turn  his  canoe  around,  so  ho  back- 
ed water,  and  went  at  the  reeds  stern  llrst.  They  i»rtod 
reatlily,  and  his  canoe  penetrated  without  much  difficulty 
some  liiiir  dozen  yards  into  the  reeds,  where  the  water  wo.s 
almost  quiet.  Unfortunately  he  shipped  one  heavy  sea 


I just  as  he  entered  the  reeds,  which  filled  his  canoe  so  full 
{ that  another  such  sea  would  certainly  have  sunk  her. 
I had  she  not  been  provided  with  the  bladders  bought  at 
Cliambly. 

Joe  followed  Tom’s  example,  but  the  Dawn  perversely 
stuck  in  the  reeds  just  as  she  was  entering  them,  and  sen 
after  sea  broke  over  her  before  Joe  could  drive  her  far 
enough  into  the  reeds  to  be  protectwl  bj*  them. 

Joe  and  Tom  were  now  perfectly  safe,  though  misera- 
bly wet;  but^  the  rain  had  ceased,  there  was  nothing  to 
prevent  tliem  from  getting  dry  clothes  out  of  their  water- 
proof bags,  and  putting  them  on  as  MM>n  as  they  could 
bail  the  water  out  of  th^r  canoes.  Horry  and  Charley, 
sotdng  their  comrades  in  safety,  made  haste  to  get  up  sail, 
and  to  stand  out  into  the  lake,  partly  l>ecMU5e  they  did  not 
want  to  run  the  risk  of  being  sw’amped  when  entering  the 
reeds,  and  partly  because  they  wanted  the  excitement  of 
sailing  in  a gale  of  wind. 

When  the  masts  were  stepped,  the  sails  hoisted,  and  the 
sheets  trimmed,  the  two  canoes,  sailing  close  to  the  wind, 
began  to  creep  away  from  the  reeds.  They  behaved  won- 
derfully well.  The  boys  had  to  watch  them  closely,  and 
to  lean  out  to  windward  from  time  to  time  to  hold  them 
right  side  up.  The  rudders  wore  occasionally  thrown 
out  of  the  water,  but  the  boys  took  the  precaution  ti>  steer 
with  their  paddles.  The  excitement  of  Hailing  w'as  so 
great  that  Charley  and  Harry  forgot  all  atxnit  the  time, 
and  sailed  on  for  hours.  Suddenly  they  discovered  that 
it  was  three  o'clock,  that  they  had  had  no  lunch,  ap<l  that 
the  two  canoeists  who  had  sought  refuge  in  the  reetls  htui 
absolutely  nothing  to  eat  with  tliein.  Filled  with  pity, 
they  resolvetl  to  return  to  them  without  a moment's  de- 
lay. It  was  then  tliat  it  occurred  to  them  that  in  ortler 
, to  sail  back  they  must  turn  their  canoes  around,  bringing 
them  while  st)  doing  in  the  trough  of  the  sea.  Could 
they  possibly  do  Ibis  without  being  swanip<Hl  ? Tlie  ques- 
tion was  a serious  one,  for  they  wore  fully  four  miles  from 
the  shore,  and  the  wind  and  sea  were  us  high  us  ever. 

[to  be  COSnSL'Kl).] 
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THE  STEAMliOAT.^ROKERT  FULTON. 

Robert  FULTON.  IUp  invent.or  of  NteamlHMiti!,  was 
iMiru  oil  a fumi  in  Pennsylvania.  Ilis  |>an*nts  were 
Irisli  PiNitestants  -a  strong,  laborious  rare.  RolxTt  was  a ■ 
tlelicate.  Imiid.s4>nie  !>oy.  with  a fine  forebeiul  ami  brilliant 
eyes.  Almost  ax  a child  he  liei'ame  a merhanie,  invent- 
inj^  inaehine«  and  lin^ring  around  workshojw.  He  vvaa 
tliouglit  dull  at  school,  and  made  slow  progress  in  the 
usual  .studies.  But  he  wa.s  always  inventing. 

One  day,  when  Rolx^rt  was  als^ut  nine  years  tdd.  he 
came  late  to  scIkmiI.  and  when  his  ti-aidier  n^proved  him. 
pixHliiwl  a new  h‘ad-|K*ncil  which  he  hud  l>een  making 
while  playinglniHiit,  The  hoy.s  wert»  all  anxious  to  have 
<>m*  of  Fulton’s  jMmcils—they  wore  lielter  than  any  they 
had  «t*en.  In  his  school  days  he  made  rockets  to  wlehraU* 
the  Fourth  of  July,  and  in  1778,  in  the  miilst  of  the  war. 
.set  them  otf  in  his  native  town.  Alarnttliis  time  he  mwle 
an  air  gun  and  a boat  moved  by  wheels.  He  liad  a strong 
taste  for  dmwing.  His  mother,  who  was  now  a widow 
and  jMH>r.  wanted  his  Iieli*. 

Fultfui  was  only  seventeen,  hut  ho  went  up  to  Philadel- 
phia,  imule  money,  liecainc  acquainted  with  Dr.  Franklin, 
and  when  he  was  twenty-one  came  liock  to  liis  mother 
with  his  earnings,  and  bouglit  her  a farm.  Hen*  she  lived 
happily  for  some  years,  watching  and  enjoying  the  rising 
pnjs|H*rity  of  her  sun.  The  <lee<l  by  which  Fulton  at 
twejity-tme  gjive  the  farm  to  his  mother  is  still  pres4-rvwl. 

There  are  |)ersons  living  who  might  have  seen  the  first 
steamlsKit  tliut  s^iiltnl  on  the  Hud.sun.  Many  nmiemlxT 
when  the  fanioiis  l)^  HiYf  Clintmi  ami  North  America 
were  thought  the  wonders  of  navigiition ; when  they  sail- 
ed over  the  tranquil  river  at  the  inte  of  sixteen  miles  an 
hour,  and  left  Isdiiiid  them  tliick  clouds  of  black  smoke 
that  liung  over  the  landsca|>e  for  miles.  The  North 
America  wxis  long  the  prule  of  the  river  navigation,  the 
swiftest  VI**?**!  ill  t)»e  world.  The  Hudson  has  nivv’ays 
been  tlie  favorite  w'cne  of  steam  navigation  and  euler- 
l>rise.  It  is  the  birth-place  of  the  HleamlxMit. 

H«*r%*.  in  1807.  Roliert  Fulton,  on  (Miartl  of  the  Clermont, 
his  first  vessel,  sailed  in  a day'  and  a half  from  New  York 
to  Alliany.  He  stopped  for  a few  liours  at  Clermont,  and 
then  ill  four  more  finished  his  voyage.  It  was  the  signal 
for  an  entire  change  in  the  whole  art  of  navigation.  From 
that  time  the  steamboat  has  l>eeii  slowly  advancing,  its 
size  has  increas**d  to  itnmensi*  pnqM>rtions,  its  engines 
have  IxHsnne  animated  giants,  and  Fulton’s  little  vessel  of 
one  hundwHl  and  sixty'  tons  is  coiivertcHl  into  the  Nurnee- 
sm.  the  Alanka,  anti  the  frretif  Kftftteni. 

FulUm,  a fair,  delicate,  thouglitful  young  man.  hatl 
gone  to  England,  to  France,  hatl  become  acqiminU*d  with 
many  emiiienl  inventors,  and  liud  already  ])ianned  a 
HteamlKiat.  He  was  tin*  first  to  make  tuie  successful.  He 
came  back  to  New’  York,  and,  aided  by  his  friend  Living- 
Sion,  in  1800  Ix^gan  to  build  his  ImmiI.  It  was  only  a small 
vessel,  nidcly  built;  in  it  be  placetl  an  engine  made  by 
James  Watt,  tlie  English  inventttr;  tho  {HuUlle  wlieels  he 
planned  him.*<elf,  and  the  imperfect  machinery.  It  seems 
now  u very  easy  thing  to  build  a steamboat,  but  it  was 
then  thought  im}K>ssible.  Men  called  the  IkkU  Fulton’s 
Folly.  Hardly  any  one  Kup|x>sed  that  a now’  era  in  nav- 
igalion  wiis  alsml  to  Im^ii,  and  tlmt  Fulton's  machine 
would  at  Ia.st  cover  the  world  with  its  discoveries.  At  last 
the  IxKit  was  linishe<l. 

The  fires  were  lighted,  tho  Is>ilers  hi&sed,  the  crank 
turiie<l,  (he  whe«*ls  began  tonmve,  and  the  Clermont  nnule 
its  w’ay,  at  abtiut  five  miles  an  liour.  fmm  C’haploa  Brown's 
diK-k-yanl  on  the  b^Jist  River  to  Jersey  City.  Once  she 
.stopp4Hl.  and  men  criixl.  “ Tiiert*.  it  has  failetl!”  But  it 
was  only  ix-cause  Fulton  was  anxious  to  alter  some  part 
of  his  mai’liine.  The  great  voyagt*  was  successful.  The 
sl«‘amcr  nwh«sl.lers«‘y  City,  and  Fulton's  victory  wa.s  won. 
S4H>ii  the  Hudson  Ix'gan  to  alMUiiul  w’ith  Fulti)ii's  steum- 


lx>ats.  the  wonders  of  the  world.  There  was  the  famous 
Paragon,  a vessel  of  the  enomious  size  of  thn*e  humireil 
tons.  One  built  for  the  Czar  w’a.s  called  the  K/n;>crr>r  <>/ 
HuHttia.  A ferry-lxMit  mn  from  New  York  to  JerK4‘,v  City. 
In  the  midst  of  the  war  with  England  Fulton  built  the 
first  war  steamer.  It  was  two  thou.saiid  tons  hurtlen.  a 
fine  shot-proof  vessid.  ami  sailed  at  the  rate  of  thns*  miles 
an  hour  a.s  far  as  Sandy  Hook.  Its  size  mh'IiksI  iinnHOiM*. 
its  power  irresistible,  and  it  was  told  with  alarm  in  Ijon 
don  that  Fulton  and  New  York  had  prisluccsl  tln‘  most 
dangerous  of  warlike  machiues.  America  now  alsmmleti 
in  steumlxxits,  but  they  wera  only  slowly  adoptisl  in  Eu 
rope.  London,  Carlyle  wdates.  was  long  w’ithout  them 

The  fair.  i»ale.  delicate  inventor  tlid  not  live  long  to  en- 
joy his  succ'ess.  His  lungs  w’ert*  always  wejik.  He  was 
always  at  work.  His  patents  were  infringed,  and  his  in- 
vention only  involvetl  him  in  endless  lawsuits.  At  la-st 
he  caught  cold  crossing  tlie  Hudson  on  a chill  February 
day.  and  died  1815,  a go<xl  son,  an  inventor  who  luoi  lx*en 
useful  to  everj’  one.  He  has  founded  nutions,  and  o|M*n<‘d 
i the  distant  seas  to  trade. 

I THE  MAGIC  SACK. 

I BY  HKNHY  HATTON.  M.tOU’IAX  AND  VKXTHILOqriBT. 

boys,  real  Bimon-pure  “ magic."  Just  such  tricks 
as  you  have  seen  the  “magician''  do;  just  such  tricks 
as  some  of  you  may  have  seen  your  humble  wrvaiit  do, 
Many  of  these  you  can  <lo  yourselves — when  you  km»w 
how;  others  rixjuire  more  practice  than  you  ought  to  give 
to  such  nonsense,  and  others  again  are  t4K)  exixuisiv’e. 
But  there  are  some  tlmt  any  boy— or  girl,  for  that  matter 
I — can  do  with  little  n-hearsing  and  at  slight  ex|>eiise. 

I The  magic  sack  trick,  which  1 hud  the  honor  of  intne 
during  to  America  in  1873.  is  ns  clever  o.s  it  is  simple. 

A muslin  siu'k  lui’ge  enough  to  contain  a lx>y  of  ft»ur- 
feen  is  handed  out  for  examination,  and  after  tlie  audieiici^ 
are  satisfieil  that  the  »eam.s  are  not  only  secim*  and  j>er 
feet,  hut  that  its  only  oix^ning  is  at  the  mouth,  the  }M*rform- 
er's  assistant  gels  inside.  The  sack  is  gatlien-d  over  his 
I head,  and  the  mouth  tie<l  fast  with  a silk  handkerchief,  and 
then  with  u Ui|>e.  the  knots  of  the  latter  being  not  «>nly 
seahsl  in  any  way  tlmt  siX'ms  liest  to  the  audience,  hut  the 
ends,  which  are  left  long,  given  U>  some  one  to  hold. 

A screen  is  now  placed  between  tlie  midieii<‘«>  aiul  the 
lx>y  in  the  sack,  the  ends  of  the  ta|ie  |xis.sing  either  over 
the  top  of  the  screen  c>r  thn>ugh  holes  in  its  side. 

It  would  seem  iiii|xjs.sible  for  the  perstm  thus  wnurndy 
envehqxsl  to  get  out  of  the  sack  without  cutting  or  un- 
tying the  tajK*  and  handkerchief;  ami  yet,  O inyst<*pj-  of 
mysteries!  in  a few  seconds  the  screen  is  thrown  o|m'h. 
and  the  late  (xx'tqmiit  of  tho  sack  walks  out.  while  the 
sack  is  found  still  tiisl  up,  tlie  knots  not  tatnix^reil  with. 

I and  the  .seals  unbroken. 

i.  Surprising  as  this  ap)>ears.  there  are  uee<le<l  hut  thr»*e 
n‘quisitcs  for  its  succes-sful  accf«np)ishnieiit : first,  an  as- 
sistant upon  whoso  secrecy  and  faithfuliie.ss  the  young 
conjunT  ran  rely,  for  he  will  require  his  help  in  vcr\ 
many  tricks;  second,  fico  suckn.  exactly  alike,  made  of 
very  light  nmteriul.  so  that  they  will  fold  into  small  com- 
pnas;  and  Ihinl.  uiilimiletl  impudence,  assurance,  or  what 
j ever  you  may  1m»  pleased  to  call  it. 

When  about  to  exhibit  the  triek,  the  ]>erformer  <*oines 
forwanl.  holding  a silk  Imndkeichief  in  one  hand,  and 
sack  No.  1 in  the  other.  The  n.ssistant,  who  is  t«»  lx*  tied 
up,  has  the  duplicate,  or  sack  No.  2.  conceal«Hl  about  him. 
say.  inside  liis  vest,  or  in  some  such  siiitulde  piac'c. 

As  fKsm  as  lie  gets  fairly  into  No.  1.  he  wiii|is  out  tlu*  <1u- 
))licate.  and  puts  tlie  mouth  of  it  inside  tiie  mouth  of  No.  1 . 
The  exhibitor,  who  is  fumbling  aUmt  as  if  to  gsither  No.  1 
over  the  assistant's  hemi.  seizes  No.  2.  and  drawing  out 
alsmt  nine  inc!i«>s  of  it.  at  once  wraiw  tlie  silk  handker 
ehi»*f  over  the  tw«>  so  ns  to  cover  Uie  |Joint  where  they  meet. 
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This  lie  (ielii)6raU‘Iy.  as  an  app^'amnco  of  hasto  would 
risp  to  suspirion  uuioii^  tho  uudienro.  As  it  is  now 
iinpoHsihlo  for  any  one  tu  distin^ftiish  I)etweeti  the  parts  of 
the  two  sacks,  the  exhibitor  turns  to  his  audience  with  the 
isMimrk:  "I  liaro  now  titnl  up  the  nimitii  of  the  sack  in 
smdi  a way  as  to  make  it  next  to  ini])otiRible  for  the  yoiint; 
man  to  jrc-t  out.  But  to  make  assurance  doubly  sure.  I 
should  like  one  of  the  aiidienc*'  to  tie  it  ufirain;  this  time 
with  a piece  of  tai>e.”  As  he  sjtys  this,  he  pti>diices  the 
taini  and  lies  it  onee  around  ffir  part  f^eficccn  the  hand- 
kerchief  ami  the  mouth  of  So.  2.  The  i^erson  selected 
frtun  the  amlience  tlien  draw.s  the  knots  li^rht.  seals  them, 
anil  nUaiiiK  the  ends  of  the  ta|s^  in  his  liaiid. 

AVheii  the  si'iss'ii  is  plaofnl  in  jHisition  for  home  exhibit 
tion  a ohdhes  horse  with  a shetd  over  it  makwi  an  excel- 
lent Hulwtitute  for  a screiMi — the  assistant  >fently  pulls  on 
the  mouth  of  No.  1.  which  is  rcmllly  drawn  out  from  un- 
der the  handkerchief,  uiid  stejw  out.  leaving  the  tape  and 
handkerchief  still  closely  womul  around  No.  2.  It  takes 
but  a secimd  to  fold  up  No.  !.  conceal  it.  and  then  to  walk 
out  fmni  )>ehtnd  the  sen-en  to  raceive  the  applause  of  the 
audience. 

This  brief,  but  I trust  elear.  description  cun  give  but  lit- 
tle idea  of  the  etFwt  produced  by  this  really  surprising 
trick.  I drst  saw  it  exhibited  hy  a iM*rf«niier  calling  him- 
self I>*  Due,  at  SUs'kholm,  Bweilen,  some  twenty -five 
years  ago,  and  at  that  time,  tliough  I knew  considerable 
about  magic.  I wn.s  completely  inyslifiiHl. 

“THEIK  tllBL.” 

A FTOKY  IN  THREE  CH.tPTER.^i 

BY  JAMES  OTIS. 

Arrann  or  "Tobt  Tylkr,**  “Tis  asd  Tip,’*  **  Mr.  Sxi  Bjei'A  Bkutuer.'*  btc. 

II. 

Business,  so  fur  as  johnny  and  Jimmy  were  troncern- 
«1.  was  almost  entindy  iieghsded  for  two  weelcs  after 
Katy  was  carriwl  to  the  hospital.  If  they  sold  any  |m- 
it  was  only  sutficient  to  pay  Motlier  Bn>wn  for  their 
Ustrd.  and  nearly  all  their  time  was  sjxuit  in  remaining 
when^  they  could  look  at  the  gloomy  walls  of  the  building 
in  which  Katy  yet  renmimnl. 

Some  of  their  friends  in  the  news}>ai>er  busine^  had  at- 
temptfsl  to  make  sport  of  them  for  sjjendliig  so  mueh  of 
their  tinn^  simply  looking  at  the  walls  of  a hospital;  but 
the  light  in  Johnny's  eyes  liud  warned  them  to  stop,  and 
Jimmy  had  said,  quietly.  **  We  stay  n>und  heri'  ’cause  it 
would  make  Katy  feel  ginxl  if  she  knew  it.” 

Fully  ri'paid  for  the  long  hours  of  watching  by  the 
knowhslge  that  their  being  then*  W'oiihl  ]ilease  their  friend 
if  she  eould  know*  it,  the  two  remaiiKsl  day  after  day.  and 
far  into  each  night,  until  the  time  came  when  they  wen* 
actually  sturtlnl  by  the  news  that  in  another  week,  if  no- 
thing happeni*d  U»  her.  Katy  would  leave  the  hospital. 

This  goisl  news  eanie  to  them  so  suddenly  that  they  were 
almost  as  stupefieil  as  they  had  l>e<‘n  w'hen  the  acs'ideiit 
happened  ; hut  when  they  did  fully  realize  all  the  happi- 
ness contained  in  that  aiiiiouncemrnt.  they  gave  vent  to 
their  joy  in  such  extrav.agHiit  antics  that  the  old  iwrter, 
who  chanced  to  see  them,  declared  it  to  l>e  his  solemn  be- 
lief that  they  were  “ a couple  of  ijuts.” 

“ Now  what  ’ll  we  do  to  show  Katy  how  glad  we  are  i" 
usktHl  Johnny,  when,  bn’athh*ss  from  the  severe  exercise, 
they  seated  themselves  on  the  curb-stone  to  talk  the  mat- 
ter over.  “We've  got  to  do  somethin’,  you  know,  an' 
what  shall  it  la? 

Jimmy  ruhl>e<l  his  chin  vigorously,  as  if  to  call  forth  his 
most  brilliant  ideas,  and  after  an  miusually  long  pause, 
n*plied,  “ril  tell  you  jest  what  we'll  do:  we’ll  scurry 
’round  an’  get  money  enoiigli  to  buy  her  one  of  the  stuii- 
nin’est  drs*ss*‘s  we  can  Hud.  an’  we’ll  carry  it  up  to  her  the 
tlay  Wfon*  she  coim*s  out." 


’ It  certainly  seemed  as  if  that  idea  wu.s  an  in.spirutiou, 
j and  Johnny  was  so  anxious  to  carry  it  into  e.\ecution  that 
' he  urged  his  friend  along,  on  the  way  dow’ii  town  to  pur- 
chase a sbX'k  of  pa|M‘rK,  at  tlie  most  furious  rate  of  sjas-d. 

I Tlify  were  not  just  certain  how  much  money  would  lx* 
required  to  curry  out  their  plan,  hut  when  they  had  gotten 
together  a fund  of  two  dollars  and  sixty  cents,  they  wen* 
certain  they  could  purchaw*  almost  any  dress  that  was  dis- 
playtsi  in  the  shop  windows,  and  have  enough  left  not 
only  to  buy  bracelets,  but  anything  else  in  the  jewelry 

■ line  that  they  might  chance  to  fancy. 

Djiring  one  entire  foremxm  they  went  fnmi  one  to  an- 
other of  the  largest  stores  in  the  city.  |x?ering  in  at  tlu* 
window’s  at  the  ready-made  dresses  displaye<l,  and  not 
I quite  able  to  make  up  their  minds  which  to  choice.  The 
I greater  numlxTof  the  ganneiits  n])|x*are<l  to  Ik*  too  larg**. 

I while  none  of  them  were  quite  hriglit  enough  in  colors  to 
j suit  them  exactly. 

' “I’ll  tell  you  what  it  is,”  said  Jimmy,  after  he  had 
I rublHsl  hU  chin  liarder  than  usual  in  front  of  a delicate 
I party  dress  of  pink  and  white  silk  with  an  enormous  train. 

! and  had  decided  that  it  W'os  not  brilliant  enougli  in  color 
I to  plea.se  them,  “we'il  Ijetter  go  to  Bob  Spralt's  mother. 

an*  get  bi'r  to  come  out  with  us  to  buy  it,  81ie*d  know 
I best  what  Katy'd  like.” 

! “I’m  afraid  that's  what  we’ll  have  to  do,”  said  Johnny. 

' with  a sigh,  fully  convitu*ed  of  the  ho|x*lessneKs  of  their 
suroeotiing  unaided  in  their  tusk.  “ 1 don’t  see  how  folks 
get  along  that  have  to  buy  niore  n one  dress  a year;  it 
must  Uike  ’em  ’lx>ut  all  their  time  pickin'  ’em  out.” 

“ I s’jMise  they  get  kinder  used  to  it.  an’  know  jest  what 
they  waut.”saidJinimy.  with  an  air  of  wisdom ; and  tlien. 

' with  just  a shade  of  envy  towanl  those  jwirticularly  forlii- 
' nate  iK*ople  who  know  exactly  what  to  purchase,  the  news- 
I |>ap<-r  merchant  walked  resolutely  away  from  the  ]»arty 
j dress  which  he  \vas  convinced  was  not  beautiful  enougli 
j for  Katy  to  wear  while  selling  pins  on  the  street. 

Mrs.  Spralt  was  found,  acconling  to  her  way  of  express- 
ing it,  at  her  old  established  ]>lace  of  businesa,  tm  the  cor- 
ner of  Vesey  Htreel,  wliem*  she  drove  a fioiiri.Hhing  trade 
in  jackkniv«*s,  candy,  and  other  such  necessary  articles. 

■ Never  Ixdore  had  either  of  them  douhteil  Sire.  Spralt’s 
wistlom  and  su|»enor  judgment ; but  when  she  laddly  de- 
clared that  a silk  dress  could  not  Ije  purchased  for  two  dol- 
lars and  sixty  <-ents,  they  l>egHU  to  have  suspicions  that  she 

; was  not  the  wise  woman  they  had  always  Ijelieveil  lier  to 
lie.  TIuxm*  suspii'ions  l>ecauie  a certainty  when  she  adde<l 
j that  even  if  they  could  atfonl  to  buy  such  dresses  as  tla*y 
j ha<l  seen,  lliey  would  not  be  Kuilahle  for  Katy  to  wear 
while  plying  her  trade  on  the  str»*et. 

} It  was  not  until  after  they  had  withdraw’ii  to  a conven- 
I ient  distance,  and  there  dis<*us.sed  the  question  of  Mrs. 

I Spratt’s  mental  condition  for  fully  ten  minutes,  that  they 
I filially  dwidtsl  b>  ask  her  just  w’hat  she  thought  would  Iw 
j suitable  for  a dress  for  Katy.  and  within  their  means. 

I Even  if  Mrs.  Spratl  w’as  not  altogether  right  in  her  mind, 
and  even  if  she  did  have  ridioulous  ideas  regarding  eohir, 
she  .s|M)ke  just  as  if  slie  l)elieve<l  what  she  said  when  she 
told  the  Isiys  that  they  could  buy  some  pretty,  plain  mate- 
rial, sufficient  for  a dress  for  Katy.  for  hIkiuI  a dollar  and 
a quarter,  while  with  another  dollar  they  could  hire  Mrs. 
Isaacs  to  make  it  for  them  in  the  ]at4*st  style. 

Several  more  strictly  private  consultations  between  the 
{jartners  were  nocessary  Itefore  they  ct>iild  make  up  their 
i minds  to  trust  to  Mrs.  Spratt's  taste  ami  honesty  in  buying 
j the  dress,  and  then  they  plaersl  the  entire  matter  in  her 
; liHiids.  she  genemu.sly  otfering  to  piirchast*  the  giHxl.s  that 
very  aftermsm,  providing  they  would  care  for  her  sUuul 
while  she  was  away. 

The  Ixiys  had  plenty  of  time  in  which  to  discuss  the 
j mailer  in  all  its  lH*arings  while  Mrs.  Spmtt  wa.s  nttemUng 
I to  the  important  husiu(*M.s.  It  was  with  deep  sorrow  that 
I they  adinilt«*<l  to  each  other  that  if  the  dress  was  to  cost 
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two  dollars  and  a quarter,  it  would  be  almost  impossible 
for  them  to  buy  any  very  large  bracelets  with  the  remain- 
ing thirty-five  cents. 

It  was  a dUapi>oiiitmcnt  that  caused  Jimmy  to  rub  his 
cliin  until  it  was  very  red ; but  he  bore  up  under  the  sor- 
row like  a philosopher,  his  active  mind  preseutiug  another 
plan  that  seemed  quite  as  brilliant  as  tbc  first. 

‘‘Johnny!’*  be  cried,  as  he  stairtwl  up  suddenly,  at  great 
danger  of  overturning  Mrs.  Spratt's  rather  frail  “old  esUtb- 
lished  place  of  business.’* 

“Wot?*’ asked  Master  Davis,  moodily,  for  the  impossi- 
hility  of  buying  the  bracelets  weighed  heavily  on  his  mind. 


“ Tlien  we’ll  go  jest  as  soon  as  Mrs.  Spratt  comw  bsek." 

Johnny  was  not  hindered  very  long  by  the  absence  of 
the  owner  of  the  stand,  for  in  u few  moments  afierwanl 
slie  returned,  flushed  and  heated  by  her  unusual  exertioD. 
but  wearing  a triumphant  look. 

“1  bought  it,*’ she  said,  a.s  she  tried  unsuccessfullr  to 
fan  herself  with  one  of  her  largest  coinlw,  ‘‘an’  I thought 
I’d  save  time  by  carryin’  it  right  over  to  Mrs.  Isaacs.  But 
1 bn>ugbt  a piece  to  show  you  what  it  is  like."  she  adOed. 
quickly,  as  she  saw  a look  of  disappointment  come  orer 
the  hoys'  faces. 

The  gtxnls  was  not  exactly  what  they  wouhl  liave  ebs 
en,  for  it  sceuu'd  much 
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too  sober  in  color,  sud 
not  “shiny  enough.”  i5 
Jimmy  said;  but  it  ytts  a 
soft,  rather  thin  piece  of 
blue  material,  which  would 
make  a very  beomiiBg 
dress  for  “ their  girl." 

“ I got  it  for  twelve  cenu 
a yard,"  said  Mrs.  Spmlt 
in  It  t«uie  of  triumph. “mi‘ 
I made  the  man  throw  io 
as  much  as  ten  inches  ei- 
tra,  which  will  give  her  a 
good  dress  jjattern.  Then 
1 bought  the  buttons  «u' 
the  trimmings  for  twenty 
cents  more,  an’  Mrs.  Isaacs 
will  find  the  thread.  an‘ 
make  it  for  a dollar.  It  'll 
be  as  handsome  a dress  a* 
you  could  gi*t  any  where  for 
two  dollars  an*  forty  cents, 
an*  a g^xal  deal  lw»lter  than 
Katy  ever  had  before." 

Mrs.Isaaca  had  promiwd 
to  have  the  gurmenl  reiwiy 
the  day  before  Katy  was 
to  come  from  the  hospital, 
and  tills  most  importaui 
business  having  beeu  *t- 
tended  to.  the  laiys  started 
out  in  search  of  their  friend 
Uie  employ^  on  the  Coney 
Island  boat. 


THE  BOYS  TBYJXO  TO  SELECT  A DRESS  FOB  KATY.  The  Steamer  which  ftry 

Moses  gniced  with  bis  pre- 

“Why  cian't  we  earn  a little  more  money,  an’  tlie  day  ' sence  and  particularly  valuable  services  was  not  at 
Katy  comes  out  of  the  hospital,  take  her  somewhcrcs  for  ’ pier  when  the  hoys  arrived  there;  but  what  did  two  or 
a gc)od  time,  jest  like  reg'lar  folks  dot"  ’ three  hours  of  waiting  amount  to  when  such  an  end  wa-. 

“Cricky!"  exclaimed  Johnny ; and  by  that  expressive  I to  be  gained  ? Absolutely  nothing,  so  they  thought,  ss 
word  Jimmy  knew  that  ho  was  impressed  with  the  idea.  ^ they  loiteriHl  around  tho  clock  until,  tw’o  hours  later,  Ux 
“ I know  a feller  what  carries  'round  nuts  an’  candy  I steamer  arrived, 
on  one  of  the  Coney  Island  Ixiats,  an’  jest  as  likely  as  not  \ Ikey  was  on  board,  and  in  particularly  good  humor, 
he  could  fix  it  fc»r  us  so  we  could  go  down  for  half  price,  having  made  twenty  cents  extra  that  day  ou  a privai'- 
How  Katy’s  eyes  would  stick  out  w hen  she  got  down  sj>eculation  in  sassafras  bark.  And  being  intrust^  wtih 
tliere!  Why,  she'd  jest  roll  over  in  tho  sand,  she'd  be  so  his  friends’  socrel,  after  he  had  solemnly  crossed  his  tlmwt 
tickled."  I never  to  divulge  it,  he  made  of  the  <(uesliori  of  gellinr 

“Tlcen  good-by  dress,"  said  Johnny,  feeling  actually  tickets  at  half  price  a very  simple  matter.  In  fact,  he  wi’ 
rcUevecl  that  he  hud  been  able  to  find  some  fault  witli  quite  certain  be  could  get  tickets  for  nothing,  and  he 
Jimmy’s  plan,  for  he  was  almost  jealous  of  his  partner's  mised  to  use  all  his  great  infiuence  in  their  behalf.  pa> 
active'brain.  viding  they  would  |>ay  him  ten  cents  in  case  he  was  sue 

“Well,  of  course  I don't  mean  that  she  would  really  ces.sful. 
roll  over  if  she  had  the  dress  on,”  said  Jimmy,  quickly.  As  may  1m^  imagined,  the  boys  readily  agreed  to  d" 
(xmscious  tliat  he  hml  colortal  his  picture  a trille  t<x>  higli,  thia,  and  Johnny  even  generously  promise^l  that  in  caw 
“but  I mean  she'd  feel  good  enough  to  do  it."  Ikey  succeeded,  tliey  would  give  him  all  their  custom  ot> 

“ When  could  we  find  lliat  feller  on  the  steamboiit  ?*’  tlie  pai«tige.  This  latter  consideration  was  not  a wei^Hi!) 
asketl  Johnny,  anxious  to  settle  all  the  details  of  this  vet  y , o*m*  with  Master  Mosf‘s.  for,  since  his  einpl»»yer  was  tlx 
brilliaiil  sclieme  at  once.  ' ' "Ho  who  had  eatables  to  sell  on  the  Ixmt.  and  siiK^ 


“ I guess  w'e'd  see  liim  if  we  went  down  ou  the  ]>’ 
waited  till  bis  boat  como  in." 


the  onl3*  clerk,  tho  boys  would  be  obligetl  to  de«: 


u or  go  huugrj’. 
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All  the  details  having  thus  been  arranged,  it  only  re-  I 
nmine<l  for  the  l>oyK  to  work  industriously  to  procure  the  I 
ncNMtsjiiary  funds.  ' 

Biiftitiess  was  not  remarkably  good  during  the  four  days 
that  intervciHHl  Udore  Katy  s time  in  the  luispital  had  cx- 
pin>d;  hut  tln^y  made  enough  to  pay  Mother  Bn>wa  for 
their  board,  and  Uien  liave  u cu-sli  capital  of  one  dollar  on 
liand. 

Ikey  had  sucoocded  in  getting  for  them  free  passes,  ami  ^ 
they  had  ]>aid  him  the  amount  agreiHl  upon.  The  dress 
had  been  tinished.  and  on  tiie  evening  ladore  Kuty  was 
to  leave  t)ie  hospiUtl  they  curried  it  up  to  ho  sent  in  to  her, 
ill  order,  as  .limiiiy  said.  **  that  they  might  jest  knock  her 
eye  out  before  she  was  stunned  by  tlie  idea  of  the  excur-  • 
si<»u.” 

’■Tell  her  .lim  an*  John  sent  it  in  to  her,”  said  the  lat-  | 
ter.  as  he  handed  the  bundle  to  the  porter,  “an*  that  we 
want  her  to  la*  all  reaily  when  we  come  up  here  for  her  . 
at  nine  o'clock  to-morrow  mornin’.” 

“Tiiat  'll  fix  her,”  said  Jimmy,  triumphantly,  as  they  | 
left  the  huspital : aii^  during  the  remainder  of  that  even-  ; 
ing  they  enjoyi^l  in  anticipation  the  royal  time  they  were 
to  have  next  day  when  they  t»H>k  “their  girl’’  on  her  firet 


It  blew  their  coUngi-  over,  sud  the  miu  begsiu  lu  Ir-iU. 
They  couhlu'l  find  iheir  overshoe**,  or  nnythiiig  lo  eut. 

But  .Mrt«.  Ik*(‘t]e'i»  thankful  that  after  t<uch  a storm 

She*  bus  itiill  a »i1k  umbrella,  aud  a tire  to  keep  ber  warm. 


T).\.CK  from  the  forest  we’n*  bringing  our  .‘*licavei‘ — 
Armfuls  of  jHMilcK  and  bright  .\utumn  leaves; 
lluppy  are  we.  ibough  the  eliill  wind  may  blow. 

The  beruhl  of  Winter  in  gHimeots  of  snow. 


On,  what  a host  of  playmates  has  little  Johnny  Gn*y! 

He  wty.s  that  Pusm  and  Hover  know  cveryibiug  w*e  say; 
And  that  the  blnls  and  M|uim^U*ran  always  uudcrKtaml: 

So  he's  talking  to  the  b<*eilc  that  is  crawling  on  his  hand, 


Mamma  mu.st  work  the  long,  long  day. 

While  I have  h-jwons  to  learn  and  say; 
Hut  Huhy  Bluit  Eyes,  so  bright  and  gay. 

I bus  nothing  to  do  but  laugh  and  (ilny. 

Till  the  Sand  Man  work.n  his  wonderful  charms. 
When  he  guvs  to  sleep  in  somebody's  arms. 
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Many  of  you  wUI  l«*  k'U«l  to  li««r  a«»ifi 
fn»m  Mp<  ItlchardiM'n.  whox*  w«>ric  Hmoiic 
Itif  |H»«r  pt-oi'U-at  Lltu'iilntoii  ha«  ]ntrr>*»l«il  y<>it 
vi-ry  miirh.  F<»r  tijf  iiifonnatloii  of  tn  w 
iH  rtlM-r^  wi'  will  •atutc  that  tliU  )u<l>  lia*.  for  «•■%- 
<‘Im1  y«'»r«.  Ix'i'M  l<>  ntakt-  tlic  lh«-!>  of  the 

fMlon**!  |H>o|>h‘  nr>>un<l  In-r  hrfchti  r uinl  huii|)lfr. 

*^h>'  iH'tfxii  t>y  tpachiiiit  the  i-hiUln'ii  of  I'liflr 
IVtr,  her  faltiiftil  frien'l  himI  senmit.  ami  once 
lier  '•tavr.  At  i4i<-  la  irivinic  ivlhrloui  umi 

othtrr  in^tnietiott  to  » im'wt  miuty  rhIUlrvti  Kixi 
yoimi;  ami  thmuich  her  <M‘lf  ilenyiiis  ef 

fort«  a iltlle  ehapel  tio«  bulit.  wtierr  they 

vt'<ir>hi|i  oil  Sitn<la>'«. 

The  litth-  reailer"  of  Yoi  so  1‘Kon.K  liuve  u«»ial 
eii  Mrn.  Nh'hanlaoii  by  M'mitns  tnya,  ami 

■■l>■•t-of^  ehithltiK  to  her  for  the  iiar  of  her  (»ro- 

; 

Mv  ittAa  foi'No  FniKsiH  - i hare  m>t  written 
In  yem  very  often  lately,  n**-  I’oef  <iinee  Jlox  l» 
alwava  »■>  full  of  iuter«'«tini'  h-ttern  that  I fell 
liiHl  It  woiihl  Ih*  an  imiH'oitlim  In  me  to  take  up 
ipiii'e  til  It  very  often.  Then.  tee*.  U«er*-  liae  iM  .-n 
noihlnir  very  Interest  hti;  to  tell  yon.  The  e)ui|M-l 
!■*  lip  mot  yet  finished,  bni  eown'<l'.  the  rt>H»r 
laid,  wimioar*  In  ithey  l<M«k  pretty ‘i.  ami  iIm‘ 
|M'u«made : we  van  um*  It.  tlmiiKh  the  door  and  h 
K.hhI  deal  of  work  U yet  to  Ik-  .bme  The  «'luiiKd 
•tiiiidK  III  a cn>ve  of  pimoi  and  wi'i-pintc^taW'. 
The  brunehe*  of  llieiu>  oak*  ilnaip  aIuio«t  (o  the 
^■uiiil.  and  an*  >ery  gniei  fiil  mid  pretty.  1m>- 
Kldi'A  iiiakliitf  deliirlitfiir  Itoru-o  for  the  idiildri-n 
to  riile.  You  till.  I 2Ue-»i.  know  JtiKt  how  fur  to 
errep  up  tlie  limb. and  then  KprUiic  to  makn  It  g^-. 
and  ride  dellithtfiilly  Hnionit  the  bmnehe*. 

I know  ) oil  will  lie  clad  to  know  that  the  v.'h<Mi1 
hu«  Koneofi  n-iTiilarlyund  «ell«lm-ek  flrst  le  tcjii 
Th>-  ^‘h»lur>  have  all  ImpmvMl  vert'  mueh : lb>-«e 
wlio  sv«-re  leiiriiLiii;  tlieir  letti-n  la«t  •ninnier  are 
now  u«inir  ra-eond  Uemler*,  ttn-at  iinmlK-r  of 
them  are  reiidliiir  i«  Ihi-  Te-»lnnieut -very  |"H»r 
n-mlinx  in  niHiiy  eu*eii.  H|M-|lhiic  miiny  wonU.  but 
kIIII  We  lind.  with  the  exiiUiuitloiK  we  <lve  tlMUn 
UK  we  BO  oil.  that  troiiiK  llimtiitli  the  thev 

imdemtand  a rreal  deal  of  It  We  f«*el  that  ft 
iijii^t  do  them  BiM>d.  When  tlM-y  eaiiie  the)  did 
not  know  uiiythlriB  of  prayer:  only  thre**  knew 
--  \..w  I lay  me  * Now  Ihev  nil  know  Ihiil  and 
t he  Lonl'i  i'm.ver.  alniu»t  all  the  < reed,  ainl  the 
Ten  ronirnaiidment)i 

Hid  1 write  you— no.  I know  I liave  md.  for  It 
wa*  only  a few  we«‘k-«  a«o-  tlml  K*iine  kind,  tery 
kiml.  tierwiiiH  Kent  me  an  onrHitr  I wl«h  they 
<-oiild  Kiiow  and  *<*«•  the  ph*a<oin-  It  Bbe*  tn>  nil 
The  KehoUrw  Keem  iMt  <lelii;ht<  d to  kIiib  that  lust 
>>iinduy  we  let  tinmi  try  i luiittiiiB  u 1^^1111  we  had 
U-eii  n-adliut.  und  (liey  leanied  It  very  <|uh-kly. 
Then  we  tried  the  fn-nl  and  the  I.onl'K  l^ay«T 
to  a tune  III  tlie  oboml  aervU-e;  that  IIm-)'  ilhl 
iM-autlfiilly.  all  of  them,  even  tin-  tiny  ehihlreii, 
und  all  of  them  mver  nlxtyi  Kimthiic  an  with  one 
videe.  they  imiiiniilT  made  a «w  el|  on  tlie  Amen 
that  wa«tntlvtH-autlful.  They wer«oiohap|iy*<lnt(- 
ins  theiw  Ihiinr*  over  and  over  w ith  llie  hymn-' 
they  know,  iiayini!  alway-i.  Ph-mu'.  ma'am,  one 
time  more"”  ’'Abide  with  me"  ihey  »jnff  very 
well  “Jemnalem  the  liohlen  ' 1>«  a in>-at  favo- 
rite icei.  When  we  thoitidit  we  niu»t  Ntop,  th<-y 
■•eiofed  HO  Jii«i  to  nlmr every  thiuB«iveroiu-e  more 
that  we  dhl  it.  ami  found  when  we  eume  home 
that  we  had  laeeii  three  hour*  nt  sunday  M-lio<>I 
amt  ulmrinir,  Two  laiyu.  or  men.  rarry  llie  little 
onpiii  iiplhere,  and  haek  aimln  when  wi-aredoiie. 
VVv  ho|te  to  have  the  door  and  l«H'k  IhU  week 
I would  like  very  inut-b  to  haveu  few  primers, 
ami  al<w>  iMuue  readers  and  mipy  lMHiks  and  {e-n 
eiN ; there  are  many  of  them  so  jiiixloii-i  to  leant 
to  write.  A few  «lales  weiv  iM-nl  most  id  them 
hroken  a b’skI  deal  in  eomtinr  hut  Ihi-ir  eoples 
and  wrltiiiB  |{et  niMtcsl  out.  so  (hey  do  not  tret 
on  very  well  with  llM'in. 

• »h.  1 ilo  >u>  wish  you  eoiilii  la*  h**p<*  and  see  Imw 
liapiiy  iliey  are  in  Sunday  selead.  ami  in  the  shut 
hut  after!  .My  hustMiid  «ays  they  won't  is-  any 
ha|ipler  in  iMnwlise  tiuin  iltey  wore  last  Sunday 
afteriKHm  Their  blaek  fan*s  wen*  flllesj  witli  e«- 
slasy.  and  w>*  were  aliiioMt  as  luipio  , -wa-lnc  them 
sodeIlahl>’d.  Th<*re  an*  Ihns*  chinlri'ii  to  lie  Imp- 
tiu-ii  next  Sunday,  when  we  will  have  si-rvlee 
uml  H si-inioi)  after  >unday-ss-ho>d. 

I (Ind  (hey  an*  eoiinllnit  the  w<a*ks  uln-adv  (<• 
t'hrlstniHs  'nierv  ar>*  some  little  «>nrs  and  Ui- 
hh's  the  mothers  ha>e  to  hriiitc. W'e  shall  have 
to  Bivi-  lln-m  soiin-thliiB.  l’n*«eiits  fi»r  s.->enty  ; 
We  w'lll  ilo  nil  we  iiin,  hut  eaii  md  make  a tn->- 
for  so  iimiiy  imh's.s  wv  have  In-lp  Henn'inlH-r.  in 
si'tnliiiir.  thai  thinirs  >'iiu  would  not  enre  for  will 
•lelltfht  them,  ( ‘lothi-s  you  woiihl  think  wont  out 
x%’ill  ph'asi- 1 hi-m.  ami  nuik*-  them  warm  and  eom- 
forl.ahli- : rlblsiiis.  etc  . Iim.  nmeh  s.,||.sl  for  voii 
til  ii»e  will  jili-asi;  Un-m  a*  well  as  new  ; slmw’s. 


no  nialter  (fold  und  fnde<l.  aiiythltur  warm,  will 
Im'  «»f  BTvat  wrvlre ; oiillt  |>at(‘heH.  iieeitlea.  ami 
thread  lu  fm-t.  unyihuiB  and  ev«*rythine  will  la- 
id us«-  in  makltiB  a tn**'  f<»r  them,  limy  all  an- 
Very,  Vi*ry  fond  of  eamly. 

• hi«-  laily  will  itive  me  M>m>'  (Mi{a*r  lohelp  make 
('ornUi'oputs : llial  la  all  the  help  I kimw  (d  yet 
fiir  I'hristinas.  rhtistmus  is  yei  a huik  lime  oft 
to  yiiii  yoiiiiB  lasipie,  hut  wln-tt  oin-  irrows  idder 
the  wis-k«Jiist  flr  awHy.  ar»t  < hrUrmas  always 
roinrs  lH*r«in-  we  gt-i  n ady  for  If,  \t  e are  Boitnr 
to  U ifin  the  1st  t>f  Novemm-r  praetieine  tin*  eur- 
ols  lor  ( hrisi tints,  and  ho;H-  iWy  will  all  liave  a* 
laiiipy  a day  ii«  they  did  last  year. 

\\  ilh  a ln*nrr  full  >d  loVe  to  vnii  nil  f«ir  the  help 
yon  luivi*  so  kindly  irlveii  me  lH*forp.  and  hophiB. 
as  the  yi-iirs  roll  tm.  1 may  M*t*  -wime  id  yonnlear 
liiis  s.  lam.  now  uml  always,  vratefully  and  truly 
)i»ur  friend,  Mu*  Ifn  iiamumih, 

What  (hasi  ilu*  briHik  say.  ANshinir  its  feet 
I'li'ler  the  lilies'  hlue  l■rimmmlr  Isiwls. 
lirhrbieiduir  the  slmdes  with  Its  tender  stiiiir. 

dn'i-nnir  nil  tlriMipinir  ai«l  sorrowful  iuiul«T 
It  says  nor.  " He  merry."  hut  deep  in  the  wood 
Uitiifs  luiek.  " IJitle  maiden,  la*  b>*o<1.  be  ipual." 


ride  I never  liad  iH-fon*  We  had  to  B-*on  a aor 
row  path  )tisi  whie  eiiouirii  fora  horx- 1-*  30.  wry 
<‘4ir>-(ully  wlmilnk  around  th>-  nii'iui(«:u-*i>K 
and  we  eoiihl  hariily  ever  see  to  the  |ij>  aa<in-t 
to  the  iHittiun.  it  was  im  fur  d*»«ii  Tie*  l«rwki 
little  creek  that  rame  splashliiB  down  lhr-*tiBl< 
tin*  rocks  mu*le  the  swt'eiest  iiiustr  Thai  maiasu 

• ver  heunl.  The  flowers,  loi>,  wen-  v»T>  (iftaii* 
When  we  were  near  the  ti>p.  |«]s«  Jet  me  |a-s 
him.  and  i was  tJie  flrsi  to  k**!  Ilo-re  Tle-n  ar 
had  isiffts*  math'  triUii  tie-  sm-w  lairtk  laariis- 
house.  Kilt  the  Boiii^ down  ’ So  tirvd  we  vers 
we  were  fit  to  (uU 

And  in-w  I am  t<Mi  lirml  to  tell  v<-n  aismt 

• iarlen  of  (Im*  tiods.  tin-  fave  of  the  W luds.  »i, , 
the  i>ett\<*r  Kx|Mistiion.  I am  rtffht  tears  i-kl 

Jo|  H 

I’.  S.— It  U twelve  mlk*»  l«»  the  ti>p  •*(  I’l**  • 
IVak. 

I n*atiyfell.littleJoy,nKl  n*ud  voiir  letter. iha* 
sonn*  time  iir  other  I loi*  must  rllmb  those  crvsi 
luountaiiis.  uml  venture  iitii>  tb'is**  tulii*  > sal 
mayla*  eteii  ride  i>n  u hiirro.  aa  y>-u  'Ikl  Ho* 
very  likely  (Im*  borro  wituld  md  ean*  atM>ai  .w 
ryiinrrveii  a lady  like  rue.  unless.  |e*rlui|».  I*s>c> 


What  diii't  the  wind  say,  pushiiiir  shtw  Hulls 
oter  the  irrr*at  troiihletl  path  of  Ihi*  iwa ; 
WhIrilitB  the  mill  <in  th»  brei'Cy  lietBhI. 

shakintr  the  fniit  from  the  orvhnnl  tree* 

It  breathes  not  " Ih*  liappy.''  hnl  siiifpi  loud  and 
liiiiir. 


I "O  hrlahl  little  maiden.  Iw  atmnir.  b«r  stnntB.  ’ 


Wliai  sRVs  the  river.  Btidlmr  ah'nr 
To  its  Imine  on  far-sifT  an'ti  lireu.st  : 
Fretted  hy  rushes.  hiiHh-tvd  by  liar«. 

Kver  weary,  but  slnclin;  of  lestf 
It  says  not,  "IV*  brichi/'  but  in  whis[ieriniis 
icrav**. 

"Dear  little  niakien.  la*  {wllrnt,  la*  brave.’* 


What  do  (he  kUitw  say.  k«*ep|nB  their  watch 
over  the  sJuinliers  tlie  Ions  lone  idrht. 

Never  rlosliiB  thetr  lamnle  briirtii  eyi-«, 

Tlioutth  icn-at  st<<niis  blind  them,  ami  t(Uii(M*srs 
friaht* 

They  wiy  not.  "He  xpletidid,"  hut  write  on  tin* 
blue. 

In  clear  silver  letters.  Malden.  Ik-  true,*’ 


ttml  the  lUtle  fellow'  tiuit  lutd  four  on  his  t«-  • ..* 
• line.  .\nd  what  w-iuld  Iksmudc  i»f  the  Pi*si  oOk  «• 
Hi>x  whik*  I was  Hinibine  th<-  st>*ep  niimitUus 
For  the  present  1 suppose  I must  Ite  isintmt  la 
>dew  tin*  suow  i hiil  |K-aks  thn>uirh  >i»ur  Ictrl* 
eyes.  Tlianks,  ilear  ehihl.  fi»r  the  h*vs  |y  i»r*iseti 
fliiwers  ssi  prettily  acraiiB>sl. 

HOW  KID  «iH.tA  I->  ARK  MADK 

"Oh.  mamma,  ssh*  h«»w  it  Is  ralntne  s«w  in-  ► 
l.«dtle:"aiidU  loiiksaoilark.  t«K..  allarouml.tU' 
I fear  it  will  keep  tin  hU  the  aftenitMui." 

.-Mid  then  we  can't  m*  fiir  the  iiew  kid  B>n»s 
you  imuiiiseti  us.  " chinirsl  In  Helen  "«.nt 
that  tw*  liM>  lind*" 

.<ind  the  two  Httk*  Msteiw— llch*ii,  eleien  years 
of  use.  ami  l.ot tie.  nine  wen*  <4nltc  i|ts|H>s^1  *.■ 
|Kmt  and  f**e|  very  ill-humoivd  at  the  pros(Mss 
a rainy  t-ialunlny  aftennHiti,  and  tin-  i-i-iis»*i|Uri.- 
|H»(|Mim*tm*iit  of  their  antiel)KiliMl  walk  f<Ttti> 
|iur|KM*  id  i-un-lmslint  tw«»  |uiirs  ..f  new  k'J 
rimes, 

MuMinia  smlh-'l  at  ihein  "Ni*w.  HttW*  f>>Iks 


What  a rainy  time  wo  have  had,  to  la-  sun*, 
children  * I thmurtit  aitout  luy  little eom*»(>*>nd 
etjt»  as  the  ttiHKls  fell  day  after  day.  niid  I won 
tleml  how  those  who  lui\i*  Iona.  Ions  walks  to 
M-htHtl  u«iu(riM-d  ti>  irel  (hi*r»*  wlwn  the  bridices 
were  di'Wii.  and  tl»c  an  *t  trees  were  tom  ii)i  liy 
the  ruids,  and  the  paths,  usually  dry.  were  all 
ciivensl  with  wafer. 

Some  years  aifo  n friend  of  mlm*.  wakina  tu» 
one  iiiondnc.  was  siilut>-d  hy  tier  c<tok  with  th«- 
news  tiiat  the  kitchen  thior  was  *k>  wet  that  she 
could  m»t  }>rc|>aiv  the  hreukfasl.  Tlie  water 
came  over  the  {MMtr  Wi>man  s nihlier  sIhh-s  My 
frii*m1  ihouitht  she  tsiuld  muintBe  tii  ludl  a enp 
iif  c«»IT«-i*  lind  make  toast  hy  the  tin*  In  tin*  jiar- 
lor:  hut  later  hi  I In*  day  Joe  and  Frank.  In-r  moh«. 
found  it  im  ut  fun  to  inarch  alMiut  the  wet  klleli- 
i-n  oil  Stilts.  Ttu*y  made  the  lire  lu  the  ntiiBe. 
ami.  under  Mary's  dlrei'tUuis,  pr<Hlu<-ed  onn-lei. 
hroilesl  steak,  and  otlier  Ihinics.  so  that  the  fam- 
ily dill  not  stur\  e dnrinir  the  rainy  day. 

If  any  of  you  have  met  with  mlventuivs  durlnK 
the  fn-sbcl.  I slulU  cx|a-ct  to  hear  all  alH>ut  ilteni. 

Llsos-m, 

sh’luHil  tiesliis  next  w<s*k.  and  I would  like  to 
tell  you  nlHiiit  my  ttfst  vacation.  In-Jttne  Iweiit 
to  Indiana  to  visit  iny  cousins.  Wlirn  I came 
home  I crosssil  the  Mississippi  ami  Missouri  riv- 
ers for  the  fourteenth  time  In  two  wm>ks  ist|«ti 
and  mamma  ami  1 startml  for  Denver  We  h-ft 
l.ine'iln  at  nottii.  and  the  next  niondnit  I saw 
the  mountains  for  thn  Urst  lime.  ih>w  strange 
to  s«-i*  stiow  In  .luly  We  siwiit  a few  days  in 
la-iiver.  and  then  su«-h  a wild  liile  as  we  had 
throuBli  the  moimtuiiis  to  tieiirip'towii,  whi*n-  I 
can't  tell  you  half  of  the  luii  I had.  I feil  the 
ttsh.  and  had  u lovely  mw  on  tJn-en  laik<-  f 
went  Miic-thlnl  of  a mile  into  the  rn|omti<»  Mine 
ill  a little  car.  then  down  » slutfl  -rsi  f<s-(.  in  a 
hiieket  with  a miner,  to  ss-e  thi-  men  at  work  : hut 
I did  Hot  hiiy  a mlm*  like  (he  other  Huli-  "li-n- 
derfooi"  I read  hIkiuI  In  llAitrxn's.  Hut  11  wa.s 
the  m..si  fun  to  rlih-  on  a burn*  Tlu-re  wen- 
ten  children  and  si!veii  Inirros.  and  we  had  a hue 
rich-  oil  the  moimlain.  ami  then  had  out  ph-tiin-s 
taken  The  cutest  ph-tun*  was  a hurro  with  four 
ehihlren  011  hh>  Imek 

W<-  w*'iit  to  4’eiiiral  over  a <piei-r  rallntad  ihnt 
nms  almost  up  to  the  town  at  tie*  foiti  of  tin* 
moimtalu  then  iiuikos  a loop  and  runs  haek  a 
mile  oil  tin*  side  of  (In-  moiintniii  over  the  tops 
of  the  houses.  I hell  Iiiriis  aa, till  and  runs  into  tlie 
l•>W•n— ••}!.  ever  so  hlBh  up  ' Ami  M *-  W*  III  tothe 
HoMutl  Mine,  and  Into  the  mill  wln-r  lh«-v  eriish 
the  Of- and  wash  Ihi- Bohl  out  ••f  >'  I'  .'Very 
iuleri'sihiB  I lunl  a iih-'-  pl.o  ’ m tv 

friend.  Klln  l .s  . whoss*  p.ip  j 

And  now  1 must  i-LI  t 
l'ik.*'s  I'eak  We  h-fl  M 

nionnn;;  .-11  hoi-so,  ;:n-. 


althoiuch  you  take  so  nim-h  pleasure  in  tiarinc 
uml  weurlmr  khl  bIovcs.  I am  sun-  you  do  -r-* 
often  think  how  inaity  iik-e  and  ciifrful  ots-ra 
Holis  these  jclovrs  liaVe  t»i  jpi  thpniBh.  ami  Isot 
itiRiiy  luinds  ar«*  employi**!  lu  their  inanufaiiur* . 
l«‘fon-  the)  can  Ik*  jnit  In  the  sf.ires  (<>r  sale  H 
you  will  sit  down  esiiiii-iittdly  by  me.  with  v>r*jr 
i-ork  Work  or  knlttiuK.  I will  !•  II  you.  whik*  1 V r . 
tiuieh  that  is  Inten-stiiic  about  kid  iclo\<-s.  s«.  iia' 
we  i-Hii  iiutke  ihLsdisupisdnimenl  of  a rainy  a** 
cni'Hiii  as  insti-iietlve  and  nnitilablc  as  |s»sll : 

"Well,  to  Ih-bIu.  then,  (m-  matt-rials  use«l  r 
maklnit  a kbl  ifhoe  are  either  Hm*  skins  .<f  «.,]■ 
fniiu  six  weeks  to  thn*e  months  «>ld.  or  tie-  *ku  - 
of  the  little  lamlM  of  alsjut  the  same  ac«* . ” 
those  of  the  kid  make  the  tim  bIovc.  «v  Idle  •-« 
u cheaper  and  of  coiirs*-  jHNin-r  arlh  h-  the  skirw 
of  shi-epeVeti  ijulte  full  (TToWli  arvu-xst  TIm*  lira 
thiiiB  to  In*  done  with  the  skills  fn-shiv  stript*-. 
from  the  muIiiuiI  Is  ewiled  'towinC  ' t'o 
liairorwisil  off;  the  lM*st  and  <asjest  way  L*  ’ 
put  ilte  sklus  In  n mixiurv  of  llttie  wuti-r.  %r:^ 
■troth:,  where  they  must  rt-maiii  for  tine 

after  w hleli  they  an*  liikt-n  *>ut  and  lilMctMl  in  ru- 
iiiiiif  water,  to  rv*move  all  the  liitie.aiid  Om'Iv  « 

H tiluiit  kind  tif  si-nuKT  the  hair  I*  .-urv-fuHy  r» 
moved  This  |ms(  priH-ess  haste  Im*  re|s-«tes|  tw- 
«irllm-etimes,untfleveryhalr.amte\»-ry  (lurtK 
tif  flesh  which  may  sth-k  to  the  fleshy  sht**  r- 
sklu.  Is  remov.-d,  Tlieii  tin- skins  arc  plat-stl  •. 
mixinrv  n>r  the  'puddiiu:.'  a*  it  (■  sometirnt  s •<•. 

«*<D  of  yolks  of  fresh  eggs,  well  ticHtrii.  w ilh  fie 
white  Aotir.  alum.  salt,  and  caret iiUy-  nllcrctl  w ^ 
ter,  and  an-  left  in  ihUi'ompotmtl  fofwotn*-  wes  i. 
<ir  alsnu  thirty  or  forty  days,  niitil  they  wlaf-rA- 
take  tin  as  inm-h  of  this  mixture  as  thev  <w«n  • 
tain.  When  (he  skins  arc  taken  from'this  Iw 
I hey  niv  w Idle  ami  very  elastic  ami  <a»f| . and  ^ - 
iiow  tvady  for  the  dver. 

"Tlie  dyeingof  khl  ghms.  requires  verv  •iklll*'- 
workers.  and  a very  fine  eVe  for  the  nuiklw 
hU  the  ■lifTereid  and  rarUal  slmdes  of  is>|>>r  t 
•••■ioring  matter  Is  put  on  each  and  -\«-rv  *k 
wimraiely  with  a l>nish.  caeh  >M*e«Uiig  fr*-iii  - 
to  four  applii-at Joiis  of  the  dye,  ucc«>nlh>g  I- 
shmle  ilrsin*al  Hut  the  light  or  imi-s-uIIcsI  w 
lug  gloves  do  not  need  quite  mi  nmeh  carr.  . 
fn-4inetitly  two  huijtlrc4l  or  more  skins  rnn  |- 
inlotlH*  vat  ofdvr,  W'hh-h  w ill  Mi«tk  t hroiigl.  • * - 
parth'le  of  the  skill.  Then  they  arc  well  «lri«s; 
a large  nemi  •»r.s{*ae«*.  when*  tfe*  heat  m«t«t  N 
least  pH' degrees  of  ..ur  onUnarv  thenmoiM  tt  * 

" .And  now-  theeulter  lH-giiis  his  lusk  < •(  ciptr. 
the  skills  Into  otuarc  piet-«*s  ot  u i-erTHin 
whh  h must  to*  «l‘*m*  verv  van  fullv.  us  nil  gk 
have  to  1h-  cut  w ith  the  grain  oI  tin*  skin,  t- 
rr*im  the  iH-iid  dow  iiwani.  and  a gr»  at  -al  - ' 
-kin  Would.  *.f  «-.>urM-.  Ik- wasted  if  anv  »»ut  * 

skillful  hands  wen-  emi*|ove.|  one  fine  skin  e 
generally  eiu  nUaii  thrce't>r  four  gh.vcs  mc» 
ing  to  tin*  size  n-siuiri'd.  urn!  often  Urr>*  »' 
-kins  turn  out  tthte  or  ten  gloves.  (,ut  . t u l 
I-ion-r  qiiullty  .After  tin-  Mtuan-s  «r.*  • >;t  ' 
an-  put  up  in  loirkagesof  from  six  t **  t w «-lv  r ; 
of  glov«*«.  atiil  hvthe  u-v*  of  u shnrt)  puio''  '■ 
.er>  lieavy  [.re  s an- . ut  „ut  in  all  th.  ' 5-- 


( 
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•lufM'il  plwrn  miuJml  fe»rthf  iinim)-  ' 

i>-  (rosn  alKrtit  iw«-my  to  tWivmy  thn-*'  pUn-f*. 
nH-ii  vom**^  tii<*  wwiiir.  wli(4*h  fi>r  «U  ihf  lir*»t 
In  (loiH*  I'litirvly  by  buiMi.  tui<l  rvguln'*  tin- 
I.  >»t  of  iifr<l1pw«>mrn.  rh  ov«t  »U  tlumnund 
>rlir!ii‘«  arc  to  m-w  a pair  of  ottltimr)-  ' 

ladW  iriovrn. 

‘ vviihliiH  nhort  linH’R  Tua«-tilii(>  lia<>  Itn-n  iml  in 
IIM-  f>>r  M'R-iiiir  tfloviL'n.  txil  c^rti  with  tIOn.  wlilch  ' 
.-an  only  In*  um'iI  satlnfurlorily  on  U>vv-rruilt> 
tfiovi-n.  Il'.f  0V«T  U «I«>WH  |»Hfr*  fRU  l»p  »<*»|.||  In  j 
a 'iav.  Tlit-n  iiuulnit  on  tin*  liuttonn  or  InMik.*.  | 
■lr»-*«4njr.  and  parking  «rr  u»»orti«jr  in  numl«T». 
i-oiiir.,  tinit  nixoM,  |Riit>.**n  tht*  Khivpi*  ihroufihnmny 
iiion-  han'l*!.  until  at  lii«t,  after  nun-fiil  ln«i>»N'li«in 
<-f  n fon*tnNM.  tln*y  an*  nlaeeil  on  >wli*.an(l 

lorwanli'd  to  their  many  <li*Rlfnnlion!>." 

"Thank  you,  tleur  maminn.  tiuiiik  )ou."erU*il 
tM>ih  thr  t'ltiliiren  in  a lifeath,  *'  But  wbi*n^  ilia*^ 
all  0ih>  take 

••  l*rinelj»nlly."  ainweiwl  mamnifl.  **in 
lifnnany,  anil  Italy,  Mlthoiitrh  »om>>  nlr«*  but 
lh*avy  icloveit  i-oma  aho  from  Knsland  : and  hen* 
in  oiir  own  i-.ountry  we  are  nika*  iH'itinniiiK  to 
niiiiiiifacture  anmn  alovt**  whh-h  <*onipan'  i|ulle 
well  Willi  the  1miH>r(e«l.  auit  we  In  Aliierica 
it.'tierally  huchh.-cu  in  all  our  uodi-rciiktnip*.  I 
think  we  rtiall  MK»ti  be  able  to  make  fir**l-i'ta!ia 
U1  Klovci."  M.K.M 

Tlie  two  f<ilit>winir  letters  are  from  u little  xi*-  . 
ter  ami  brother.  .\merli*anK.  whet  am  xtudyltitf 
niintlc  and  Knm-h  in  beautiful  I’afix:  I 

P.W^K«.»r«. 

\V«'  are  Mtway<i  mi  clat!  to  ip't  IIarpru  * Yorxo  | 
f*uPB  •mmIm  It  to  my  lanreM  im>tlier.  I 
Iwve  a little  l>n»t her  with  loneeurl*.  .Someiimet 
In*  U taken  for  a jrirl.  hut  he  don't  mind  It.  Wi* 
iuivi-  a pkiure  of  Moxart  with  loiur  enrl*  We 
lia%"e  five  eanarUH*.  We  liad  more.  Imt  wnt  tluve 
to  {iNftu.and  w<*  all  xciit  a fci«e  hy  them  to  (wi|aa 
Tiwy  were  mi  tame  tlt4*>'  Would  eat  (tiiifar  out  of 
my  inoutb.  t have  a hlit  dollie : I eull  her  I)ni«y  : ; 
'he  U very  lovely,  and  eati  out  her  ann  around  | 
iny  iiet’k.  We  go  to  M^htHti  |n*n*  in  l*Brie,  and  ■ 
like  it  very  niurh,  hut  iM»t  xu  luueli  ua  1 liked  my 
•whiMit  ill  liermany.  1 w«»n*  the  blue  rlhiion  for 
*i\  nioiilhx  la«t  xetnion  In  <teiiiHd  for  Bt'Klmt  the 
hlirlo’vt  mark  in  imixh-.  Wo  have  vaealioii  now. 
My  lanre  bntllter  ifol  n lirlae  in  drawliiB.  lie 
llk**<l  tile  phtoe  in  H*itPRnw  Y'trMt  Ihcon  k about 
Miflinel  ,Anacelo.  Wo  ir*.  out  111  the  eountry  with 
iiltn  M*nietiuii*ft  when  he  k«x*«  to  iwinl,  nnd  wr 
play  wlille  he  lx  xketehliiB.  M e went  to  St.f'ltmd 
.1  few  days  aito.and  had  u nle<*  time.  We  so  to 
1‘iirk  Moneenitx  nearly  every  day  with  the  siH 
and  play,  lait  it  lx  not  mi  nice  ax  in  the  country. 

I like  to  n*ad  the  Icin-m  arllteti  by  tlie  little 
idrii*  tiiat  live  in  the  country.  1 can  not.  write  n 
I cry  s*e>d  KnsHxh  letter.  >iil  i lto|ie  y<iu  will  print 
It.  1 cHii  write  Fn’iU'h.  and  M>nie  (.I'nnan.  lam 
'onilns  l>Hck  to  Aiiterhat  m-xt  year,  and  util  Ih* 
^Ih<I  to  so  to  selitMd  asntn.  I'Ut  1 mi|*]io*i*  I will 
'mvo  to  study  very  liapl.  My  cousin  Itlamdie 
Went  home  to  America  Ui*t  nnmib  in  tiH’  bis 
•tcnnier  .vrrbi.  Axms  L,  1>. 

P4sra.  ts.'is. 

1 send  yon  a little  M’issle  piclun*.  I like  the 
•t«»ry  of  Mr.  StuhlH’x  Kr«it her"'  very  much.  My 
Ittle  mother  hlni  ilied  after  she  had  hild  a iltth* 
lest  full  of  essu  thn*e  tlniex.  imt  Olllv  six  of  tlm 
irile  blnllex  lived.  We  buri>*<i  our  little  blnlle 
It  i*urk  Mo«e<‘aux.  1 think  she  died  beeaUM*  xhe 
van  Norr>'  wr  xeiil  in-r  tim*it  little  Idnllcs  pu(ia. 
A'iieti  tny  X4*hiMj|  ehnwxl  I sot  u )>r1ze  in  uritbme- 
ic  ttiid  <*oi>dut;t;  it  was  a nhv  story  IkmiW.  My 
i«l«T  read  It  to  me.  Slip  ean  mail  Freiteii  iietter 
Imti  1.  imt  I understand  alt  the  little  story,  i 
iav«*  a little  violin,  but  I •■an’t  play  much  yet.  I 
III  tlr»*<l  now.  ax  1 have  written  a letter  t<»  ray 
•is  brother  to-day.  Kobbie  Lee  I). 

lh  n4M>.  >(«  T..BX. 

I uiu  a illllr  boy  four  yeara  old.  My  niiim*  ix 
IlfToni,  but  when  any  <»ne  calls  me.  tlH*y  say 
hi|>t>y.  I have  two  bn  d bets  and  A sister  Ik'.ssle. 
i'«.  ittive  a mamma  kilty  that  Lx  ours.uiul  xln*  liox 
ftimlly  of  six  klttyeaiM  sIm*  taki*x  five  of  iliem 
way  every  erenlns,  ami  leavex  one  then*.  We 

• >n‘t  kU'tw  when*  she  iPM*x  to.  but  xlu*  t*oinex 
a«*k  to  set  ready  to  si>  asuin.  sin*  i^yx  no  at- 
•Tit  l<<n  to  the  one  xl«*  leaves.  We  are  all  sikwI 
r I lit  iKiya,  I and  my  brothers : never  pluy  in  the 
irt  to  s*"t  ourselves  dirty,  and  yet  we  an*  never 
i*wii.  We  try  awfully  luird.  hs>you  know  adiy? 
.‘t-  play  circus  in  the  laim.  Then*  are  no  Inipws 
l•■r<‘.  M'e  jump  over  die  liarn-lx  and  In  the  her- 

• |e.  pull  oil  a ions  ropi*,  ami  do  lots  of  tricks, 
lie  untndma  made  ns  a down's  suit,  she  l<H>k 
hit«*  clotli.  and  eut  out  Idir  flowers  and  Miilnmls 
lit  of  some  more  doth,  tln-ii  tie>k  soim*  flour 
III  water  ami  tavsted  nnd  M*wet|  them  all  .m  the 
fiito  elolli.  It  iioVen*  us  over,  and  we  Imve  a 
X «*»4P  just  like  It.  tVe  have  a drens.  when  the 
•«>p]«'  will  come;  tin*  la-ople  an*  ('Union  und 
-tuna  ami  Winnie.  .My  nianiiiia  m*iU  nn*  t<>  sun-  l 
iv'  HS'lnad  to-day,  but  I did  not  set  myijoMi-n  | 

• xt.  -til  tbi*  other  elilliln-n  said  their*,  lait  1 ■ 
i<  >\%*  n ni<H*  Olio  that  my  uunllc  sent  me  in  a 

I !<•  letter.  “ Little  dilldrvli.  love  oIh*  amuher  " 
lk«*  to  say  that  *-very  time;  iImti  1 «ba»'i  luive 
l«*am  another.  PI*-iim*  luirrv*  up  anti  put  this 
r f • u Utile  jaijKT,  Ml  I can  see  how  It  looVs.  My 
Ml KiiH  lx  wrltiiiB  this  for  me ; hut  1 ean  write. 

,1  itf>lHHly  can  read  it,  so  I inieMi  you  I'ouldn’t,  ' 


for  I make  little  Ilticx  all  over.uml  then  put  little  ' 
round  marks  aU  over.  1 knew  you  wanted  to 
lH*ar  from  me.  itri  aiixe  t waides]  t«i  write  to  you : 
and  mamnia  reads  the  Utile  letters  to  me  out  uf 
your  nUx*  iwper  every  .'sunday  aftcruoon. 

riiirrv  II. 

I know  another  Utile  man  alaml  your  rbc 
whoM*  iiaim-  is  ("Uffonl.  and  whnt  do  you  think  . 
they  cull  lilmr  Tnpia-r.  lb-  travc  himsi*|f  thU 
lULim*  when  Ih*  wan  leanilns  to  talk,  ("hippy  is  a 
ver)'  pretty  |M*t  name  for  a lN*y.  I would  like  to 
jro  to  ynnr  ein-iix,  bill,  dear,  if  I were  your  Sun- 
day -xchiMd  tcaelH-r.  1 think  I wotihl  cociX  such  a 
biK  Qud  rh*ver  hoy  ax  you  tu  Icam  the  Pokleri 
Text  every  week.  Don't  ytm  think  you  can  do 
w»  If  you  try?  

.\  dear  child  who  Hvex  in  Titusville.  I'cmixylvn- 
iila,  itido»es  a verse  which  xhe  made  up  iierxelf 
about  her  dog  Itniiio  Mere  it  Is: 

(>m*  Hunday  iii**m  the  sky  was  blue. 

.VUBn**i  tin*  tir*t.  in  KlBhly-two. 

.\  little  doB,  IkUIi  round  and  fat. 

Was  bpiUBlit  t<i  us.  small  as  a rat. 
old  fflother  (Syp.  Ml  proud  ami  wise. 

Hmllrtl  ujKiD  it  with  h-vinr  eyes. 

Tlip  (bar  Is  mine;  1 named  It  llruno; 

Rut  mother  xaid  to  name  it  I'm*. 

I xaid.  "Oh  no."  amt  ^>t  my  Iwll. 

Tb(*  di>B  Ix  mine ; ami  that  is  all. 

Mixkik  J.  B. 

Here  U another  bit  of  rityme  from  a Urth*  icirl 
whoM*  home  Is  In  KerryrIUe,  but  who  forjrot  to 
tell  her  Stale.  Her  verw*  U ao  dr*dl  that  we 
( will  cxeuae  h«*r  for  llmt,  however; 

.lohnny  bray  went  a-tray; 

It  WAS  on  a summer's  day: 

He  wvnl  Ml  far.  Ir*  met  a <-ar. 

Amt  In  It  was  hlx  own  papa. 

Hi{sb  Jumped  <iiil.and  .Hihti  dh1  |miuI, 
KeeiiUse  he  wisheti  to  co  for  tnuit. 

Tliix  lx  the  end.  you  may  de{ieiHi. 
of  dohnny  (iray.  who  went  uxtray 
L'lsin  a lovely  summi-r's  day.  LiJUtic  S.  H. 


I iMve  m>t  written  In  n lomc  time.  la’'*AUM>  I 
wrote  J-4MI  two  letter*  once  la-fore,  and  did  not 
see  eitiier  uf  tlu-m  In  tlm  Poxt-oftiee  lb>x.  and  I 
thouirtit  I would  wait  a ipmmI  while,  and  then 
|M*rlia|>s  you  Would  have  phuii  for  im*.  I Hkenll  . 
the  '.ittle  h-tterx  so  inm-h ' Rspeclnlly  I like  In  | 
i hettr  «>r  all  the  pels  each  oih*  hax.  It  aremx  tliat 
I 1 have  hud  luul  Im'k  wlllt  ail  my  t>eis.  I Iwd  u i 
pn*My  (Muiy  ilmr  name  wax  Daixyt.  and  pH|>a  l»ad  ' 
me  a ntee  xaddli' made  t«nmler  In  San  Francisco,  i 
nnd  I WH.H  very  foioi  of  horM-liack  ridtni;:  Init 
one  iiiirhi  my  dear  Daisy  wio*  taken  out  of  the 
Held  uii«l  stolen,  itnd  I never  expect  to  aet*  iw-r  i 
more.  Ttie  next  la*!  I lutd  was  a pretty  canary-  ’ 
bird,  a present  from  my  brother,  witn  a new 
. <*ai(e.  I iiiinH*d  him  Dicky.  One  momlRB  I wax  ; 
e|«*nriinB  the  euTp*.  ami  lie  flew  away  Just  as  i was 
puttnnctlie  t*>p  on  It.  Oh.  Imiw  Iwdi)  1 felt : lint 
one  of  my  M-li<H>i-mates  enuuht  me  n wild  bird, 
and  I had  It  in  the  eatfe  for  Miiiictime:  but  U 
dhl  not  sltiB.  ami  ssj  t let  it  ko. 

1 have  no  (daynuites  near  me,  n»d  I am  «*ften 
very  loneMone.  l|ow  1 xhoiild  enjoy  playinit  with  ’ 
the  dear  little  iflrlx  who  writ**  |4i  you*  1 1«ve 
onehpitheroUlerthan  1 am ; he  Ixaway  at  rcIhmiI.  : 
It  lx  «-alled  the  B*»yx’  Ibmie  m*h«n»l.  In  t(an  Mate<i.  | 
twenty  milex  from  Sun  FranclMxi.  .My  bsdher  ' 
Ix  twelve  yrnrx  of  aire,  nnd  reads  in  tlie  Fifth 
Header.  I am  nine,  and  mid  in  tin*  Fourth  Head- 
er. i am  pt**clnK  np  a t>esl  giiiit  for  my  bc«l.  and 
hiuie  to  iiniHli  It  liefure  I am  ten  yeani  old.  wtiieh 
will  In4  In  January.  The  luiiiic  uf  It  l«  Llncoln'a 
Platform.  Ktta  .M. 

SnTW  IU*cs,  VltrMMss. 

1 wsite  a letter  to  Yorwo  Pimri.K  M.me  time 
I RBo.  ami  it  wiesri’t  printed,  so  I thought  i would  i 
I try-aitaln.  1 tfo  to  xelimil  now.  nnd  study  rvaib  i 
I inr,  writiiiic,  rniminar.  arifbmeik*.  BcoBrardiy. 
ami  stM*lllnt(.  1 plrk«s|  raxplarrh-s  foriwiMi  iliU 
summer  for  tw**  «*eutx  a quart,  uml  blacklN-rries  | 
ftir  one  und  a half  cents  a quart,  and  Kot  twodol  I 
larx  ami  nlnety  tw«M*eiiU  o>r  all.  We  live  im  the 
laiiik  of  Ijske  .Mk’tdKan.  .My  two  coiislnx  from 
Iowa  an*  tiers*  now ; they  am  the  only  <H>usiii.x  I 
luive.  We  have  Imd  a Idee  time.  Wemake  |ioum*s 
OR  the  Iteiieh  in  the  sand,  amt  ffo  In  laithin«.  We 
Iwd  four  enlx,  and  yesterday  monihii;  w«  found 
one  of  them  dead.  My  xi*ter  felt  ven-  I»ad1y 
iilsMlt  it  :slieerie4l  Ukeeverylldliif.  We  tfdlik  the 
kitten  had  tils  I tike  the  xt«iry  of  tlie ''('raise 
of  (lie  PamH*  ( lull."  .Myiita  R. 

You  were  a very  Imluxtrloux  irirl  to  earn  so 
much  money.  It  wax  a irn-at  pity  aUmt  the  |w«»r 
kitty.  You  see  that  Ktta  .M  . like  yourself,  hax  i 
written  lieforc.anii  hax  liad  to  wait  a co'xl  while  I 
iH-fotv  Amlitic  her  lik  be  III  the  INist-offli'e  Rox. 

No  little  letter writer  must  feel  dlM-ouruBeil  at 
delay  in  the  pulilicnthm  of  a letter  Kven  if  we 
can  not  print  a letter.  «'c  an*  Blad  to  n-ml  U.  and 
many  bivliur  thouitht*  ure  sent  away  lodeur  iMiys 
nnd  eirls  whosie  w-onlx  ore  read  only  by  tin*  lV«t- 
ralxtrvss. 


V.-dSi'H-x*.  N»«r 

1 liavc  taken  your  nice  pa|N*r  since  the  tlr*t. 
iiuralHT.  and  Uuie  never  written  t*>  yon  yet,  I 
n*de  on  the  hK-omollve  of  an  express  train  lor 
I he  first  time  the  titberdav . It  »u«  spletidid.biil 
I uot  xliakett  up  a Bood  deal  I su(  threi*  lu-ut' 
ulirad  of  |*n*s|<ieiil  (tiirfleld  In  ehiireh  at  Loiitf 
KraiH-li  the  ximlay  la*fore  Ih*  w'bs  shot.  He  hiok- 
<xl  Hke  siK'li  a bimhI  man  it  wax  a shame  he  was 
xh*it  Tliere  la  umold  Ih>U.xc  here  whh-li  (General 
Waslilnutou  iiatl  us  Ids  head  qaarterx  4lurlriB  the 
winter  of  17J*‘  k|.  I have  l.eeii  tlimurh  It  a irn-ui 
many  times. and  m>  father  'wlm  is  a elerirymaio 
slio«-ed  me  the  nM>m  which  an  <ilil  iudy  )*arUii- 
loner  of  his.  wIki  lias  ta-eii  dend  over  twenty 
years,  had  wh*‘n  Cencral  Waxidmrtoii  wax  •m-vu- 
|'>lni;  the  Imuim*.  Mie  w-i|x  hb  ll••n«ekre|s•r.  and 
|ait*a  was  t4dd  about  hU  life  here.  I vvoldd  like 
to  tiave  known  Imt;  wotjlil  not  you'  I mu  afniid 
iny  letter  Is  t«a*  Iorb.  .\lexam»er  H. 

1 have  tu*eR  in  Washinjrton'*  Ib-iid-quartcrs  at 
M‘»rTi»t*>wn.  and  felt,  when  there,  how  much  we 
owe  ux  a nation  to  that  irivat  and  in>od  nuin. 
" first  In  war.  Hrxt  in  (leaiv,  uml  t1r*t  tu  tin*  ln*anx 
of  hlx  (sitmtrymen." 


ITZZLK.S  FHriM  YOlNU  niNTlUIUTims. 
No.  1. 

THIIEX  OlAVOXnS'  I 7b  (buitf  A<>  .lr<T>W4ifl. 

I.— 1.  A coiiMiiiant,  i{.  A latye  ra"k.  S.  Ihir- 
isirt.  4.  .kii  Inxane  |kt»oii,  a ( Vlebrnted.  (k 
Freed.  T.  A letter.  Kt'iixkA. 

<•— 1.  A letter.  If.  Pulp.  Ik  KimiKInsl  with 
iianes.  4.  .k  porf«*r.  5.  .'*uuill.  (k  A |Hiinl.  7.  .\ 
letter.  Ji  m.bco. 

*.—1.  .\  letter,  t.  To  bite.  3.  (Hie  of  the  -\frl- 
cutl  race.  4.  IVnurtous.  S.  To  ehnlter.  n.  Slln- 
cral  in  the  crutle  state.  7.  A letter.  •li'NKuru. 

No,  2. 

THREI:  east  WoMR  sqCARRx  \ Tf  i kliitiui  fli'il 

Ortfeheut. 

1. —I.  More  than  one.  2.  Married  ,1  .1  ihh-iu. 

2. — I.  N*«oM.  2.  A sheep,  3.  .t  protulM-ruiicc. 

I.  coVeriUB.  i Fear.  a.  .t  miint*er. 

M alter  P.  K. 

No  A 

Kl'MEnK  AL  EMuMA 
1 am  compos’d  of  M letters. 

.My  »,  4.  ft.  Is  II  creature  without  n friend 
My5.  'J,  7 is  a favorite  smnw  with  Imi)  s and  i;IHs. 
My  Jl.  H.  7. 1 Is  made  into  |uiper. 

My  7.0.  2. 3 knows  hi»w  to  climb. 

My  wlndc  is  a famous  naterlnir-plnee. 

( IIAUM.S  De  ((. 


ANSWERS  TO  FI  ZZLES  IN  No  IM, 


No.  1. 
No.  2. 


Sphytix. 


No.  A 1*a1Uio  (Ilia.  XewM*.  Ynx<si  Uliom*.  Ik.n. 

Racket.  IN>.  oratiBe.  Dima.  L*-na.  (ibl. 
.MotdIc.  .linos.  Dwtna.  Ijdre  TIntmex. 
Pilehora.  TIInt  IihIux  Madeira.  Pearl. 
I'ral.  NIU*.  Flint.  EIIn*.  Inlysli. 


No.  X.  Ibit.  ro|W.  lot.  put.  |Hirt,  hope.  trip,  leper, 
hop.  I|eUotro])e. 


.liiswer  to  RUhop  of  OXfiml'x  PiiKXle--  I.  Kye- 
Udx.  2.  KiHT-caiM,  3,  Drum*  oif  the  carai.  4. 
Feet.  .1.  NaU*.  8.  Soles  <of  tlie  feeti.  7,  Mux- 
sclx i.Rinacleai.  H.  I^loix.  8.  TulIntMtwu  Ilpxi.  in. 
FJtrs  (of  «ximi.  II.  t'aivcx.  12.  Hairs tiMtexi,  )3. 
Mart  ibcart).  14.  I,a»hex.  15.  Araix.  |8.  Vanex 
ivelnsi.  17.  Iriinailep.  |K.  ,l)-«*«  and  N*h*x  icyex 
and  no*et.  19.  Two  impiU  and  ten  dons.  A>. 
chest.  21.  Temples.  *22.  (>um.  23.  Irixilbe  rain- 
bow). 21.  Crown.  25.  Palette  iiialatci.  2B.  Scull 
■ skull).  27-  Itriilire  ShoUMler  blad**s.  29, 

Teeth  (of  a xaw).  9.).  Elliowa.  31  lAK-ks. 


Tlie  answer  to  the  Oivat  Peach  ihixxle  on  poB*- 
752  uf  No.  1.51  la  as  fulpiw.s : The  moridiiB  rate 
was  7 peaches  for  1 cent : the  afternoon.  3 ci'tils 
for  I iwacli : each  boy  nx-elwHl  in  «x*nls,  Jack 
s<il(l  7 iieaclH's  for  1 cent  and  8 pcachcx  at  8 in-iits 
eneh— in  eentx;  Tom  sold  2H  ]>eRclies  at  7 for  1 
cent  and  2p*‘aelies(tt  Scents  each-  |0  cents ; N)*d 
sohl  49  {•eHehes  at  7 for  t cent  and  1 peaeli  at  3 
cents— 10  cenm. 

rorr»H*t  nnxw'erx  to  i>nzxlex  have  la-en  rccelveil 
from  Waller  P.  Kniiriit.  Hurrv  Ji>hii«iMn.  Kffh- 
May.  Edith  .Ime*.  John  JaekMiii.  K|si<-  iloptfiMKl. 
Charles  Murk  Kills,  " JiniehUB."  Je«*ie  r.  and 
Mamie  IliilL  M.  M'.  .1..  Ilammi-nd  Tubman. 'Piny 
Rhodes.  Derlfe  IVallers.  rmuiti  CIuim-,  Willhiin 
Van  Dumt.  Oliver  T1iom}»xon.  Benny  ( l««»e.  Fml- 
eriek  IjuisIiib.  ,liidr»-w  Ward.  " Fuss  ami  Kea- 
therx."  .Ill  «•  Fleinhiir.  .liny  I.*  xlle.  ••  Fam-hon." 
"Little  Biitten  U|»."  ■■  K»ip*ka."  Flo  llatilnrton, 
Mar  Ilitnliitrioii.  (•nice  P.  Ford.  Rol>ln  Dyke,  .V. 
L.  TMytor.nnd  Alonzo  I.  (iibl** 


[AW  Rxc/iaityr*,  *fr  *Jtf  •tf!  ,fift  * •>/  mrfr.\ 
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“I  WONDER  IF  THE  BLOOD  WILL  RCN?" 


THE  GAME  OF  HISTORIC  (TIARACrTERS. 

BY  C.  W.  FISHER. 

knoxrn  by  tlie  above  title  ia  aoiuewbat  micomiuou, 
^ niid  baa  atTonlrd  ao  much  enjoyment  to  chihlren  of  an  uUUt 
growth  that  it  can  not  fail  to  entertain  our  young  friemla. 

It  ia  a round-table  game,  anil  may  be  playeil  by  any  iinniWr 
of  ]H*rm>n».  A watch,  alate,  ami  pencil  are  all  the  muteriala 
nM|iiire<l. 

One  of  the  players,  who  is  called  the  leader,  selects  the  name 
of  some  historical  |H*rsonage,  and  writes  a|K»n  the  slate  several 
of  the  letters  foniitng  it,  in  the  oriler  in  which  they  occur. 

The  slate  ia  then  passed  to  the  next  player,  who  is  allowed 
two  minutes  to  fnnu  some  idea  of  the  name  chosen,  and  to  write 
0 single  letter  either  Wforu  or  after  those  already  u|Mm  the  slate. 
If  the  letter  so  added  1*^  the  right  one,  the  leader  anuomices  it  j 
ctiiTi'ct.and  the  slate  is  i>aaaed  to  No.  3.  If,  on  the  contrary,  it  , 


is  wrong,  he  calls  it  a miss,  passing  the  slate,  as  befon>,  to  the 
following  player,  but  at  the  same  time  placing  to  No.  2’s  credit, 
or  rather  Uiscmlit,  in  his  score,  a mark  to  indicate  the  failore. 

No.  3,  who  has  had  the  advantage  of  studying  the  wonl  during 
No.  iFs  allotted  time,  now  takes  his  turn,  s<'oring  or  missing,  os 
the  case  may  be;  and  so  on  around  the  table,  only  the  niissni 
being  marked. 

The  leinler  is  of  course  the  judge  of  the  corrretnesa  of  the  ail- 
ditions,aml  must  act  as  time-keep«>r  and  scon'r  as  well.  Capi- 
Inis  ate  never  used,  and  the  i>eri<Ml  with  which  the  word  ends  is 
regarded  as  a letter,  with  thediffVrcuce,  however,  that  all  huUm^ 
quent  additions  must  be  prefixiMt 

t!*iiI>|HMe,  for  example,  that  the  leader,  haring  in  his  mind  Sir 
Walter  Ualeigh,  writes  upon  his  slote  the  letters  fig.  No.  ^ 
at  the  end  of  his  time,  finds  no  clrw  to  the  word,  takes  a miss, 
and  No.  3 tries  his  hand.  A happy  thought  strikes  him : he  adds 
nn  /.which  is  jiroiiniinced  correct;  and  No. <1  finds  himself  con- 
frontcKt  with  Mg,  and  with  a thought  {verhaiw  of  Lord  linr- 
leigh,  boldly  prefixes  an  r.  His  brilliancy  is  rew'aitled  with  a de- 
merit mark,  and  so  the  gome  gi>cs  on,  nutll,  when  the  letters 
have  grown  to  a/WjrA,the  period  is  added,  and  almost  any  one 
can  easily  guess  the  rest.  The  game  is  won  by  the  player  who 
at  the  end  of  the  sitting  has  the  cleanest  score.  When  one  word 
has  Wen  discovered,  the  second  jilayer  becomes  the  leader,  and 
after  him  the  others  in  turn. 

No  Iidtcrs  should  be  addiMl  at  random  even  should  they  prove 
corrtH't,  and  any  player  having  reason  to  sus}>ect  that  this  has 
luHMi  done  may  demand  the  wonl  of  the  |H*r»i»n  preceding  litm. 
If  the  latter  can  give  nuy  historic  name  in  which  the  lottcm 
occur  os  then  written  uihiii  the  slate,  even  if  it  is  not  the  Iea<Ier’s 
wonl,  the  person  si>  calling  is  rminted  a miss,  and  tbi*  player  giv- 
ing tile  iinnie  chooses  anew.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  lie  full  to  do 
so,  the  miss  is  scored  against  his  account,  and  the  game  procemU 
as  iH'fon*. 

As  it  fn'ijuently  hapiwns  that  the  same  series  of  letters  is  to 
tie  found  in  several  or  many  wonls,  one  is  very  apt  to  get  ofT  the 
track,  and  the  results  are  confusing  and  amnsing.  The  want  of 
capitals  also  makes  even  a eniiipletcd  wonl  bsik  so  strange  that 
all  of  a {tarty  have  W'eu  confounded  by  it  nntil  the  lender,  in  hU 
tnrii,  added  the  lacking  jieriod,  and  the  disgust  of  his  cnni|»aiiioiis 
may  W easily  imagined.  The  game  may  W pleasantly  vuricKl  by 
using  noted  iiainiw  in  poetiy  or  fiction,  nut  hors,  and  the  like,  but 
it  is  well  to  confine  it,  during  one  sitting  at  least,  to  a particular 
class. 

All  disputes — and  then'  will  W many — aa  to  whether  a name 
can  pro]ierly  W called  historical  or  uot,  and  similar  (|uestioiis. 
must  W decided  by  a majority  of  the  {duyers. 

The  game  gives  rxuidleut  o|qM»rlunity  for  the  exercise  of 
observation  and  qnickness,  ami  leads  to  diM-nssious  mid  re- 
searches which  prove  as  iustructive  us  they  are  entertaining. 


GREEDY  JERRY. 


“CiiriwnsaT  Why.  bkais  your  kliirily  heart,  there'*  notbina  so  deWloa*; 
TwnuM  keep  the  \*er>*  wiUlesl  cat  from  twins  cn»*  or  Tlcioos. 

Of  nil  thlnm  you  could  offer  u*  at  momiDx.  noon,  or  nlirht.  ma'am. 
Ttiere  Isn't  any  othi'r  dlsb  would  (five  lu  such  deUatit.  ma'am." 

Thus  to  his  mUtrcM  Tom  did  apeak,  then  ralM'd  hi*  swrs't  vobw  londer: 
*' Jerr)*,  you  mo*t  ungrateful  rat,  come  thank  the  dame  for  ctiuwder." 

But  irrredy  Jerry,  full  of  alee,  would  never  mind  hU  brother; 

He  *nekt*<l  hi*  *|M>on,  ami  danceil  about  on  one  f<Mit  and  tW  other: 

He  irrlmied  and  trasped  and  irissItHl  out,  and  couldn't  wait  a minute. 
Uf  wanted  so  to  seUe  tb«  dUh,  and  get  at  what  was  In  it; 


Which  made  hb  brother  rage  and  rave,  while,  better  breil  ami  pmoder. 
He  lw>wed  and  scraped,  and  blandly  smiled,  and  thanked  tbc  dame  for 
chowder. 

Alas  for  evll-<Ioer8  all.  on  two  feet  or  on  four  feet. 

Or  even  If.  like  rentl|ie<les,  they've  twice  as  many  more  feet  1 
No  sooner  were  they  left  alone  than,  w'lthoiii  Judge  ur  jury. 

Tom  fli-w  at  gr«'*M]y  Jerry's  thmat.  and  beat  him  like  a fury. 

Tlicn.  while  the  blow*  and  caterwaiiU  came  ringing  loud  and  loader. 
f>h.  didn't  greedy  Jerry  wbb  he'd  tbanktH]  the  danu-  for  chowder  ‘ 

M . S.  B. 


Digitized  by  t 


I'NDEfi  WAY  FOR  COKEY  I8LAKD.-[8e»  Stoet  "Tuita  Ciw..”  Paoi  «S.] 


C ig'tizec?  _y  Google 


802 


IIAllPEirS  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


VOU  ME  III 


“THKIll  OIUL.” 

A STilKV  IN'  THREE  CIlAPTEnS. 

BV  JAMES  <)Tls. 

AiTuon  nr  "Tnnv  Tvi-tii,"  "Tin  akd  Tip."  “ Mr,  Srr»B<»‘BBoTHEn.“zTr. 

m. 

rplIK  tnornijijr  on  which  the  famous  cxcui'sio)i  was  to  l)o 
L nisMic  liawiictl  an  bri^lit  and  i-lear  as  llic  most  exactiiijr 
l>oy  could  liavc  wished,  and  Johnny  and  Jimmy  were  in 
the  iKfst  possible  spiriU. 

The  Ijoat  on  which  they  were  to  start  w'ns  to  leave  the 
pier  at  ton  o’clock,  and  u.s  early  as  six  tliey  liad  (Hniclmied 
the  most  elaliomte  of  toilets.  Tliey  were  dn*ssetl  so  niucl) 
that  the  effort  to  move  nliout  in  such  a manner  as  not  to 
destniy  their  frencral  elejjance  really  ctwt  them  no  little 
pain. 

Johnny  had  Iweii  up  some  time  Iwfore  it  was  llpht. 
making  Huch  a racket  tus  he  moved  alxnit  the  house,  biuit 
oil  jfi’Uin^r  this  thint;  or  that  which  would  add  to  his  freii- 
erai  appearanciy  that  Mother  Kisnvn  had  jimiiMsl  out  of 
bed  twice  in  the  jrreateHt  alarm,  believing  bui*glars  w’ew 
in  the  house.  He  had  not  only  made  his  own  toilet,  but 
lie  hinl  aidtsl  Jimmy  in  his.  until  isith  wen>  in  such  a 
state  of  gorgi'ousn^s.H  that  they  almost  foaretl  to  walk 
through  the  strf*eta  bo<‘uu.Hi>uf  the  excitement  they  might 
cause. 

The  night  previous  Johnny  had  investwl  five  cents  in 
butter.  grt‘4»tly  h>  the  mystification  of  Jiminy.  and  wlion 
the  work  of  dressing  began,  he  brought  it  forward  tri- 
umplmnlly,  bestowing  such  liberal  (luantities  ujM>n  his 
own  Iiead  and  Jimmy's  that  each  ]mrticular  hair  lay 
dow'it  so  Hat  that  the  most  furious  gust  of  wind  could  not 
have  disturbed  it.  It  was  fully  half  an  hour  before  John- 
ny, with  the  aid  of  an  old  shoe-hnish.  could  arrange*  this 
IKirlioii  of  the  toilet  to  please  him;  but  it  was  accomplish- 
ed at  la.st.  and  the  remaimler  of  the  work  begun. 

During  the  first  wi*ek  of  the  summer  Jimmy  hail  taken 
the  plan*.  f<»r  one  day,  of  a friend  who  sold  pap<*rK  on  the 
Harlem  Railroad,  and  in  order  that  he  might  improve 
his  personal  ap}iearaiice  somewhat  liad  pimdmsnl  a pajicr 
collar.  Of  course  he  had  worn  it  until  it  wa.s  so  thor- 
oughly soiled  that  it  would  have  been  dilKcult  to  Imve 
said  what  its  origin.al  color  was. 

This  Johnny  usnl  for  a |>utteni.  and  from  a piece  of 
w'hite  paiier  had  made  t\r<i  collars,  which  had  the  merit 
of  Iwing  clean,  even  if  they  did  not  fit  as  well  as  tliey 
might  have  done.  Tliey  were  rather  high  in  the  back 
and  low  in  fnmt.  vvitli  a dndded  tendency  to  wrinkle;  but 
those  little  di’ftn'ts  Johnny  wan  certain  would  not  be  no- 
ticed in  the  general  lH*anly  of  the  whole. 

Jimmy'.s  coat,  which  he  had  iKirrosved  from  Tom  l>mv- 
ling  for  this  s]K*cial  occasion,  had  originally  iieen  bmwn, 
trimmed  witii  fur.  and  many  sizes  too  large  for  him.  In 
the  years  that  hud  imiksihI  slnw  it  w;is  new  it  hml  not 
grown  smaller,  hut  tlx^  color  hud  dc^Nirted  from  it.  and 
what  had  once  lx*t*n  fur  now  looke<l  like  strips  of  very 
poor  leatlier.  But  Jimmy  was  |M*rfecll3'  salisHwl  with  it, 
sincH^  it  WU.S  large  enougli  to  enable  him  to  conceal  the 
lack  of  vest,  and  short  enough  to  leave  fullj*  thre<*  inches 
of  his  linen  Irouscrs  ex|s)sed  to  view. 

He  wort*  a felt  hat  witli  an  abundance  of  brim  and  a 
sad  deficiency  of  crown,  w’hilo  his  neck-tie  \va.s  a inwleRt 
and  iinassuiniiig  one.  with  alternate  rt*d  and  yellow  Htri|K*s 
alM>ut  an  inch  wide.  With  the  ex<'eplion,  isM’liajis.  of  hi.s 
coal,  it  was  in  his  shoc*s  that  he  !<H>k  the  greatest  pride. 
It  is  true  that  there  were  several  holes  in  them,  hut  he 
had  blackeneil  them  and  his  fet*t  ho  skillfully  that  an  or- 
dinarily curele.SK  glance  would  have  failed  U>  show  that 
they  were  other  than  whole. 

While  Jiminy  Itelieved  that  he  hwketl  thoroughl.v  g^'ti 
teei,  he  freel.v  admitted  tliat  .lolinn^*  would  have  carrii  «l 
avva,v  flu*  prize  for  fushionahlo  attii*e  hadan^'  ^*<*11  otfen  < 
Not  Ijccause  his  clothes  were  any  more  ex|>enRive  ih.; 


I were  his  partner's,  but  liecaii-se  it  might  b<»  said  they  wptp 
mon*  sea.sormble. 

Johnny  was  clotliotl  cntirelj'  in  brown  linen.  MolLef 
Brown  hud  on  hand  a suit  belonging  to  her  .son.  who  had 
imulverteiiti)'  left  it  at  home  when  he  run  away  to  M'a. 
and  this  she  sold  to  .lohnny  for  thirtN*  cents,  to  be  {aid  in 
ten  weekly  installments. 

I Young  Bmwn  must  have  l>een  verj*  tall,  or  el«-  lii> 

I elntlies  had  l>ec*n  made  in  c*xpe<’tntion  <»f  his  growing  vrrj- 
I rapid]}’,  for  the  coat,  in  its  original  condition.  iiParir 
' dniggetl  on  the  ground  when  Johnny  triinl  it  on.  Mrs 
Bisjwn  had  remedie<l  this  defect,  however.  b\*  maki'iga 
fold  about  five  inches  wide  across  the  entire  garniPiit. 
which  l)otli  the  boj’s  thought  a great  improvoineiit.  Thf 
trousers  liad  simply  been  cut  off  at  the  lM.>lt<mi.  so  tlut 
i thev*  w(*re  a g«ux!  fit  so  far  a.s  length  was  concerned,  and 
j it  was  ver\'  little  trouble  to  fold  them  in  around  the  irai*4 
! Mrs.  Brown,  without  extra  charge,  had  starched  tbe 
I garments  very  sliir.  so  that  the.v  would  stand  out  boldly 
! without  iH'tra.ving  the  fact  that  the  wearer  did  not  occupy 
all  the  spuc'c  in  them  he  might  have  dune  hud  he  beeu 
about  twice  as  large  as  he  wa.s.  When  Johniij’  had  tl*e 
clothes  <»n.  w*ilh  a brilliant  grei*n  m*ck-tie  to  enhance  the 
' etf«*ct.  it  must  have  l>een  a prejudiced  jiarty  w'ho  would  no* 
have  admitt4*d  that  it  wa.s  a striking  costume.  HU  {dues. 

, were  not  blackened  quite  as  brilliantly  us  were  hU  part 
ner’s.  but  tin*  M*a.s«»n  for  this  apjuirent  negb-ot  wa-s  llurt, 
j not  having  us  mun\’  holes  in  iliein  us  Jimmy's  liad.  ibrrr 
I was  no  rea-son  fur  quite  ho  high  a {Kilish. 

■ As  the}*  hud  anticipated,  the}*  did  attract  coiisidersbb 
I attention  as  tliey  walked  into  the  City  Hull  Park,  witli  w 
; mucli  time  at  their  disposal  that  they  were  not  obligi-dio 
j hurry  in  ortler  to  keep  their  engagi’ineut.  Even  the  nipn 
I looki^d  at  them  with  no  sllglit  degree  of  iiiteix’st.  wUiU 
I the  boys  provetl  their  udmirotiun  by  greeting  them  with 
all  kinds  of  criticism,  some  less  complimentary  Uiau  oth 
era.  Some  of  the  boy«  Johnny  sfxike  with  kindly, 
to  show  that  even  if  he  was  magnificent,  he  was  not  pruud . 
but  others  he  paid  no  attention  to  whatever,  giving  a»  a 
reiwmi  to  Jimmy  tlial  when  tliey  were  dresseti  us  ilift 
were  he  thought  that  some  distincUon  shouUl  l>e  made 
, by  them  between  the  reputable  newspajx'r  inercbaiils  and 
j those  whose  credit  liad  l>e**n  impairetl  by  their  own  iui» 
j ileeds. 

Very  many  of  tlieir  acqnHintHmx*s  in  business  kiirs 
; about  "their  girl,”  and  also  knew  of  the  ac<*ideiit  >he  bad 
met  with,  therefore  tliey  readily  understo<Ml  by  the  tlispUy 
of  roHtume.s  that  Kuty  was  to  be  n.*leased  from  the  huspi 
tal.  Neju-ly  all  of  them  wnt  soiiu*  message  of  congnt  i 
lation  to  the  black-pin  girl  that  lier  ix*covery  wa.s  com 
plete,  and  om*  even  offered  to  loan  the  lH>ys  ten  cenL*i 
without  other  W'curity  than  their  wonl.  if  they  wereg/iu^ 
to  take  "their  girl”  out  for  u good  time. 

Jiminy  would  have  accepted  this  offer  eagerly,  for  thre 
funds  were  so  limited  that  even  the  sligliU^il  uddili'*: 
would  have  lM*eii  welcome;  hut  Johnny  preventtnl  hiu.ai 
< once  by  saying  to  the  wouhMic  lender; 

"We’rt*  much  obliged  to  yer.  .Tack,  and  we'll  do  tlx 
' same  for  you  some  time;  but  yer  see  we  couldn't  tlmJ 
i of  takiu'  Katy  out  on  Ixirrowwl  money,  for  she  wouldn't 
j have  as  gootl  a time  if  she  knew  it.” 

1 Then  the  boy»  walked  directly  to  the  hospital,  arririr.f 
there  s*mie  time  liefore  eight  o’clock,  and  for  tnoix;  tla: 

. an  hour  were  tliey  obliged  to  wail  in  the  stre<*t,  sulffriur 
greatly  fn>m  the  heat  and  their  fear  lest  they  should  <h> 
arrange  their  carefully  ina*ie  toilets. 

It  s»*emed  as  if  Katy  must  have  l>c*eM  Jis  impatient  faril'* 
inei'ling  a.n  they  were,  for  just  at  nine  o'clock  shecM*' 
oui  4>f  the  hospital  gal<*s.  looking  pule  ami  worn,  bni* 
1 >•  ever  was  in  her  life.  She  had  on  the  of* 

ii  though  it  wa.H  not  ma<le  in  the  latest  fsat 
richest  uiateriuls.  the  bttVN  w*orv  verv  muc^ 
< iinproveineiit  in  her  ujipearance. 
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“You  look  like  u reg’lftr  swell!”  exclaimed  Johnny,  up- 
proviiigly,  ami  then  he  tnrnwl  slowly  around  in  front  of 
her,  that  she  miffht  and  admire  him. 

“ I hain'i  sun'  but  the  dress  looks  jest  as  welt  as  if  it 
vti\s  red,”  wiid  Jimmy.  t<M>imich  “dresse<!  up” even  to  rub 
liU  chin,  and  then  lie  Um>  Ix'fran  to  revolve  for  Katy's 
benefit.  For  some  moments  it  was  truly  a mutual  atlini* 
ration  society  of  three  members. 

Then  after  they  had  sufficiently  <‘omplimented  eacli 
otlier,  and  after  Katy  had  vainly  tried  to  thank  the  lH>ys  j 
for  their  kindness,  Johnny  announcc'd  the  prtt{rriunme  for  | 
the  day,  explaiiiinff  that  the  excursion  was  nwessarj’  as  a ' 
niean.s  of  showing  their  tliankfulne.ss  for  the  recovery  of  I 
“their  jfirl.”  I 

“ We’re  ffoin’  to  l>e  tvK’lar  folks,  ain't  we  ?”  crietl  Katy,  [ 
when,  to  her  ^*ul  pleasure,  the  boys  le<l  the  way  to  the  | 
neamst  ele.vated  railroutl  station,  tbu.s  ffiviiisr  l»<*r  the  ‘ 
opportunity  of  having  such  a ride  as  she  had  Ions'  de- 
sirwl. 

“I  you’ll  think  so  before  we  j^t  back,”  replied 

.fobnny,  decide<Uy:  and  when  he  paid  thirty  cents  for  the 
ride,  thereby  dimitiishiiii;  their  funds  sadly,  he  looktnl  at 
Kntj'  in  a satisfied  way,  happy  at  being  able  to  give  her 
so  much  plciwurc. 

At  the  steamlsmt  pier  they  mingled  with  the  crowd 
that  would  probably  spend  more  money  than  Oiey.  but 
yet  have  less  enjoyment,  and  it  wa.s  tis  much  ns  Katy 
could  do  to  see  everything  artmnd  her.  so  many  times  did 
she  I«H>k  at  her  dn«s— new'  and  whole. 

During  the  sail  Tkey  Mom's  had  no  reason  to  complain 
that  the  boys  did  not  keep  their  wonl  in  reganl  to  patPf>n- 
izing  him,  for  hardly  five  minutes  went  by  without  their 
making  a purcha.se  of  some  kind.  Katy  had  pea  nuts,  ap- 
j)l^  candy,  and  cakes  pile<l  up  on  the  sent  in  front  of  her 
until  it  seemed  certain  that  if  siie  ate  them  all  .she  would 
be  oblige<l  to  return  to  the  hospital. 

When  the  lM»ys  were  not  gladdening  Tkey  Moses*  heart 
by  buying  his  wais*s,  they  w'ore  busily  eiigage<l  in  pointing 
out  Ui  Katy  the  different  points  of  interest  in  the  harbor, 
or  in  telling  her  of  the  wonderful  things  she  was  to  see; 
an<l  in  this  way  the  time  jwssed  so  rapidly  that  l)oforo  it 
seemed  {Missihle  they  could  have  been  away  from  the  pier 
leii  minutes  they  were  at  Coney  Island. 

Having  spent  so  much  of  their  wealth  on  the  steamer,  it 
was  necessary  for  tliem  to  l>e  careful  of  their  money  if 
they  ex|je«'t<*d  to  get  anj'  dinner,  and  in  order  that  the 
purchu.ses  might  be  made  more  judiciou.sly,  Jimmy  gave 
his  portion  of  the  funds  to  Johnny,  thereby  making  him 
respimsible  for  the  manner  in  whieh  the  forty  rtrmuining 
cents  were  sp^'nt. 

If  they  did  not  have  quite  as  much  money,  they  felt  of 
just  08  much  importance  jw  any  one  on  the  beach,  and 
they  walke<l  along  in  all  the  glory  of  good  clotlies  and  a 
conteiil«Hl  mind.  They  would  have  enjoyed  a swim  --at 
leoat  the  boys  w'ould— but  bathing  suits  were  Tieces.sary ; 
and  after  .lohnny  bad  vainly  tried  to  i>eps«ade  the  man 
at  the  iNith-liousc  that  ten  cents  might  to  be  enough  for 
the  hire  of  tliree  suits,  they  concluded  that  perhaps  they 
ought  not  wa.ste  so  much  time  in  the  water,  when  Uiey 
could  be  sight-seeing. 

Never  Ix'fore  had  the  three  lieen  on  an  excursion 
“ dressed  up,”  and  they  enjoyed  their  own  condition  quite 
as  much  os  they  did  that  which  they  saw.  Even  the  din- 
ner was  a success,  for  Johnny  bought  one  plate  of  chowder, 
with  crackers  for  this'e,  and  on  the  clean  though  rather 
warm  sand  (hey  siit  urouiid  the  one  plat<t,  quite  a.s  con- 
tented as  if  they  had  had  all  that  money  could  buy. 

It  WO.S  not  until  the  last  trip  of  the  b^t  on  which  Ikey 
Moses  was  einployeil  that  they  .started  for  home,  and  then 
they  gave  their  friend  no  extra  work  in  waiting  upon 
them,  for  they  bad  such  a trilling  sum  in  the  treasury — 
that  is  to  say,  in  .Johnny's  pockets— that  they  would  be 
able  to  buy  only  a sinall  stock  of  imiiers  the  next  morning. 


But  they  insisted  on  inlrmlucing  Ikey  to  Katy.  and 
obligetl  him  to  hear  a detailed  account  of  the  manner  in 
which  they  celebrated  the  wdease  of  ‘ ' their  girl”  from  the 
hospital.  Katy  very  c>bligingly  stood  up  that  Muster  Moses 
could  see  her  dress  from  everj'  point  of  view,  and  long 
and  loud  was  the  discussion  the  lioys  entered  into  as  to 
what  color  would  have  Ixs'H  tl»o  nnist  l>eautiful.  for  they 
all  condemneil  Mrs.  Spratt's  ta.ste  in  the  matter. 

It  w^ii.8  well  that  they  had  not  arranged  to  spend  more 
than  one  day  at  the  sea-shoi*e.  fur  the  ct^stume  of  the  boys 
was  nut  well  calculaUnl  to  stand  much  ser\’ice.  As  it 
was,  the  starch  hatl  departed  so  c'ntirely  from  Johnny’s 
clothes  tliat  they  hung  limp  and  in  folds  around  him, 
while  the  iniprovi.se<l  paper  ctdiars  were  such  a wreck  that 
they  wew  discarded  Is'fore  the  l>arty  reachetl  home. 

By  some  means  the  secret  of  where  they  were  going 
, had  been  discovered  by  their  friends,  and  when  they  land- 
j ed  they  found  a.s  many  a-s  twenty  waiting  to  greet  Katy, 
as  well  H.S  to  learti  all  the  luirticulars  of  thi.s  excursion 
j which  had  l>eeii  made  in  such  a fushionahle  manner,  so 
' far  a.s  clothes  wm*  concerned. 

It  was  not  until  a late  hour  that  night  that  Mother 
, Brown’s  bounlers  retired,  ami  just  l>efore  they  did  go  to 
I lx?<l  they  «b>rtled  the  old  lady  out  of  her  first  sleep  and  a 
I portion  of  Tier  senses  by  giving  three  rousing  cheers  for 
j Johnny,  Jimmy,  and  “ their  grirl.” 

Ti<K  KSO. 


«JUST  LIKE  A COMET!” 

BY  JOSEPHINE  I*OLLABD. 

A LITTLE  maul,  w)  wondrous  wbw 
In  sjKfch.  ami  with  observing  eyes, 
tv  as  wiikenwl  at  the  early  morn. 

And  to  nu  ctisu-ru  window  borue. 

That  she  might  see  the  <‘omet  bright. 

And  ijcvermore  forget  the  sight. 

The  shining  star  wus  poiotnl  out. 

Its  head  with  splendor  rayed  alxml. 

And  (hen,  outspreading  like  a dress. 

Its  train  of  dazzling  ]ovclim>Ns, 

And  all  the  points  that  made  it  far 
Mon*  iM'nutiful  tliau  any  star. 

The  little  maiden  gazeil  and  gaze<l; 

At  such  a wonder  much  amazed ; 

And  never  had  she  seen  liefore 
The  morning  sky  so  s|ianglcd  o'er. 

Or  fancied  that  the  silver  moon 
Stahl  out  HO  late,  or  rose  so  soon. 

The  stars  kept  winking  overhead, 

As  if  they  longed  to  l>e  in  lietl. 

And  two  bright  orlw  in  mamma’s  lap 
Were  olcHted  to  finish  out  their  nap. 

While  MtiU  (he  comet  swept  the  skies. 

The  marvel  of  admiring  eyes. 

Kext  day  within  the  nurseiy 
The  liMle  maiden  clutneed  to  l>e. 

When  Imby  was  on  dress  parade. 

Its  pretty  finely  well  displayctl. 

As  high  in  nurse's  arms  ’twas  held 
With  all  its  frowns  and  fears  dispelled. 

Its  flaxen  head,  with  aureole  bright. 

Its  lengthy  train  of  dazzling  wdiitc, 

W^ere  noted  by  the  maid  ho  wise. 

Who  stood,  with  widely  oja-ned  eyes. 

And  sai<!.  “It  looks"— her  speeeh  wa.s  slow— 
like  a etwiet!"  And  'two*  so. 


' C^oogle 
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•I  DO  LOVE  DOLLY  SO  MUCUr* 


THE  IGUANA. 

BY  HELEN  H.  CONANT. 

The  iguana  is  a very  largo  ami  very  ugly  lookiiig  lix- 
anl.  which  i»  fouml  all  through  the  American  tropics. 
It  measures  fully  five  feet  in  length,  iU  ho<ly  Iwing  over 
two  feet,  and  its  long  taj>ering  tail  nearly  three.  It  is 
covenxl  with  scales,  ami  its  usual  color  is  green  shmled 
with  brown.  Iguanas  possess,  however,  to  uii  extent  ex- 
ceediHl  (mly  by  the  chameleon,  the  i>uwer  of  changing 
their  colors,  the  hrilliant  green  iMJcoming  transforme<l  in 
an  instant,  through  the  iufiiience  of  fear  or  anger,  into 
darker  Imes,  or  even  into  black. 

The  eyes  of  the  iguana  are  large,  as  is  also  Us  head, 
wliUe  a ptmeh,  serrate<l  in  front,  depends  from  the  lower 
jaw.  It  also  lias  a serraUKl  tuft,  like  a comh,  extending 
along  its  back  and  Imlf  the  length  of  its  tail.  Its  legs 
are  long,  and  its  feet  are  armed  with  strong  claws,  which 
enable  it  to  climb  al)Out  among  the  brunches  of  the  trees 
with  the  greatest  rapidity. 

One  wuuhl  think  that  so  large  a creature  would  be 
slow  and  clumsy  in  its  movemeiiLs,  but  no  squirrel  or 
small  lizard  could  be  lighter  and  more  active  than  the 
iguana.  It  is  a.H  much  at  home  in  the  waU>r  as  on  the 
land,  and  can  rtunain  under  the  surface  a long  time  with- 
out  c«>ming  up  to  breathe.  When  swimming,  it  ])ro|>els 
itself  ahead  with  marvellous  quickne-s.s  by  waving  its 
long  tiiU  from  side  to  side,  ami  using  its  ]»aws  very  much 
in  the  manner  that  a boy  would  use  his  arms. 

A singular  instance  of  the  power  and  velocity  of  the 
iguana  U relatfsl  by  an  English  traveller.  On  the  bank 
of  a river  ho  came  suddenly  uik)u  one  of  these  huge  lizards 
lying  concealed  in  the  tall  grass.  Alarmetl  by  the  apinrar* 
ance  of  a man,  whom  tlie  iguana  recognizes  as  its  deadly 
enemy,  the  ort>uturo  sprang  into  the  w'atcr;  but  in  place  of 
swimming,  so  great  was  the  force  of  its  spring  that  it 
skimtnetl  across  the  hroa<l  river,  scarcely  touching  the  sur- 
face with  its  feet.  In  two  iiiinutes  it  reacheil  the  sand- 
banks of  the  opi>osite  shore,  and  vanished  among  the 
bushes. 


Although  of  such  immense  size,  the  weight  of  the 
iguana  is  scarcely  ten  pounds,  which  fact  probably 
accounts  for  its  extreme  lightness  of  motion. 

It  is  not  very  plea.sant  for  a |tersoii  of  civilized 
taste  to  think  of  eating  a lizard,  but  the  fiesh  of  the 
iguana  is  considered  a great  delicacy.  Indians  bunt 
it  with  bows  and  arrows,  and  when  brought  to  mar- 
ket it  is  sold  for  a high  price.  Another  method  of 
catclung  it  is  to  slip  a noose  around  its  neck  os  it  sits 
in  fancied  security  u|>on  the  branch  of  a tree.  The 
country  )>eople  roast  it  in  hot  ashes,  and  the  meat 
is  said  to  be  tender  and  juicy,  and  very  delicate  in 
flavor.  The  eggs,  too,  which  are  rich  and  oily,  are 
favorite  eating.  They  are  about  as  larg(>  as  a dove's 
eggs,  and  of  a glistening  white.  The  iguana  buries 
them,  eighteen  or  twenty  together,  in  a hole  in  the 
sand,  and  leaves  them  to  be  hatched  by  tlie  sun. 

The  little  ones  are  left  to  take  care  of  themselves 
os  best  they  can.  Humboldt,  the  great  traveller  and 
naturalist,  found  nests  of  young  iguanas  which  were 
apparently  just  liatched.  They  were  not  over  four 
inches  long,  and  w'crc  very  spry  little  things,  and 
much  prettier  than  later  on  in  their  lizard  life. 

The  iguana  will  never  attack  an  enemy,  hut  when 
cornered,  is  a valiant  fighter.  It  will  hiss  and  spit 
like  a cat,  and  erecting  the  comb  on  its  back,  it  will 
spring  at  its  enemy,  dealing  }>uwerful  blows  with  iU 
tail,  and  biting  with  its  sharp  teeth.  The  following 
story  is  told  by  an  Australian  settler  of  an  encoun- 
ter between  an  iguana  and  a snake:  *'l  saw  a heavy 
fight  the  other  day  between  a large  iguana  and  a tree- 
snake  about  five  feet  long.  Tlicy  were  both  going 
to  pay  a visit  to  a ' '{K>Bsum'  which  lived  in  a big  h«>le 
in  a tree.  Each  went  up  a ditferent  side  of  the  tree,  and 
met  at  tlie  entrance  to  the  hole,  and  then  the  row  l^egan. 
The  great  lizard  squealed  in  a most  defiant  maimer,  and 
tlie  snake  was  in  no  way  behindhand  in  hissing,  lu  fact, 
strong  reptile  language  filUn]  the  air  fur  fully  ten  minutes 
before  the  fight  commenced;  then  they  went  at  it.  But 
(he  iguana  was  too  much  for  the  snake,  and  killed  him  in 
a few  miniiles,  seeming  to  take  no  notice  of  a good  many 
bites,  for  tlie  snake  fought  pluckily.  The  * '{m^uiu*  profit- 
ed by  this  chance  to  escape  to  a top  limb  of  the  tree,  where 
he  sat  blinking  in  the  sunliglit,  till  presently  a great  eagle- 
hawk  came  swooping  down  on  him,  and  was  carrying 
him  off,  when  I put  in  a word,  or  rather  a charge  of  shot, 
and  so  earned  2s.  fki.,  that  is,  head-money.” 

Iguanas  which  have  l>een  captured  have  at  first  acted  iu 
a most  violent  manner,  hissing  and  snapping  at  every- 
thing which  approached  the  cage;  but  they  soon  grow 
accustomed  to  eraptivity,  and  will  become  so  tame  us  to 
take  lettuce  leaves  and  otlicr  food  from  the  liamls  of  the 
kee|)or.  But  confinement  is  not  healthy  for  these  large 
cn'atures,  and  they  lie  sluggislily  iu  their  cages,  taking  no 
notice  of  their  surroundings,  and  doing  nutliiug  but  eat, 
until  by  degrees  they  shrivel  up  and  die. 


^TUE  IGUANA.^ 
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THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CANOE  CLUB  * 

BT  W.  U ALDEX, 

Ansoft  ov  “Ttra  Uoiial  Puatw,’*  **Tnt  Caciss  or  roc  ‘Gnoer,’*' 
rrf.,  ETC. 

Chapter  X. 

C^HARLEIY  and  Hany  took  in  their  sails,  keeping:  the 
f canoes  head  to  sea  with  an  occasional  stroke  of  the 
paddle.  When  all  was  made  snuf?,  and  the  moment  for 
lurninfc  the  canoes  had  arrived,  they  realized  that  they 
were  about  to  attempt  the  moat  hazardous  feat  of  the 
whole  cruise. 

“ Can  we  do  it  asked  Harry,  doubtfully. 

We’ve  Rot  to  do  it,”  replied  Cliarley. 

Wliy  can't  wo  unship  our  rudders  and  back  water  till 
wo  ffet  to  the  reeds  ?” 

*’It  nuRht  be  possible,  but  the  chances  are  that  we 
would  be  swamped.  The  seas  would  overtake  us,  and  we 
couldn’t  keep  out  of  the  way  of  them.  No,  we’ve  got  to 
turn  around  and  sail  back  in  the  regular  way.” 

“You  know  best,  of  course,  ” said  Harry;  “but  what’s 
the  use  of  taking  in  oiir  sails  before  we  turn  around  ? 
We’ll  have  trouble  in  set* 


ly  as  they  could  to  spending  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  and 
the  night  in  the  reeds.  It  was  not  a pleasant  place,  but 
the  wind  kept  the  mosquitoes  away,  and  the  boys  man- 
aged to  fall  asleep  soon  after  sunset.  The  wind  died  out 
during  the  night,  and  the  boys  found,  the  next  morning, 
that  only  a few  rods  below  the  place  where  they  liad  spent 
the  night  there  was  an  open  channel  by  which  they  could 
easily  have  reached  the  shore.  This  was  rather  aggra- 
vating, and  it  increa.se<l  the  disgiist  with  which  they  re* 
memlwred  Lake  St.  Peter  and  its  reed-lined  shores. 

The  voyage  down  the  St.  Lawrence  seemed  monotonous 
after  the  excitement  of  running  the  Magog  rapids,  aud  the 
various  adventures  of  the  sail  down  the  Richelieu.  The 
St.  I^awrence  has  very  little  shade  along  its  banks,  for, 
owing  to  the  direction  in  which  it  runs,  the  sun  shines 
on  the  water  all  day  long.  The  weather  was  exceedingly 
hot  while  the  boys  were  on  the  river,  and  on  the  third 
daj'  after  leaving  Lake  St.  Peter  they  suffered  so  greatly 
that  they  were  afraid  to  stay  on  the  water  lest  they  should 
be  sunstnick.  Going  ashore  on  the  low  sandy  bank,  they 
were  unable  to  find  a single  tree,  or  even  a hillock  large 
enough  to  afford  any  shade.  They  thought  of  drawing 
the  canoes  ashore,  and  sitting  in  the  shade  of  them,  but 
there  was  nut  a breath  of  air  stirring,  and  the  very  ground 


ting  them  again  with  the 
wind  astern.” 

“We  can  turn  the  canoee 
quicker  without  sails  Uian 
we  could  with  the  sails  set, 
and  every  second  that  we 
can  gain  is  worth  something. 
Besides,  if  we  are  capsized, 
it  will  be  an  advantage  to 
have  the  sails  furled.  But 
we’re  wasting  time,  I»t 
your  canoe  get  right  astern 
of  mine,  so  that  mine  will 
keep  a little  of  the  sea  olf 
of  you : then  watch  for  two 
or  three  big  seas,  and  turn 
your  canoe  when  they  have 
passetl.” 

Harry  fol  lowed  h is  f riend's 
instructions,  and  succeeded 
in  turning  his  canoe  with- 
out accident.  Then  Char- 
ley, getting  into  the  lee  of 
the  Snnkhine,  did  )iis  best 
to  imitate  Harry's  success- 
ful feat.  He  managed  to 


“TUBY  FOUND  A HKAK  FEA8TLNU  l']*OX  TUB  REMAINS  OP  THEIR  BREAKFAST." 


turn  the  canoe,  but  while  in  the  act  a heavy  sea  rolled  into 
the  cockpit  and  filled  tlie  Midnight  absolutely  full.  The 
beef  bladders,  however,  kept  the  canoe  afloat,  but  she  lay 
like  a log  on  the  water,  and  every  successive  wave  swept 
over  her. 

Charley  did  not  lose  his  presence  of  mind.  He  shouted 
to  Harry  to  run  up  his  sail  and  keep  his  canoe  out  of  the 
way  of  tlie  seas,  and  then  he  busied  himself  shaking  out 
the  roof  of  his  mainsail,  so  that  he  could  set  the  whole 
sail.  Tlio  moment  the  canoe  felt  the  strain  of  her  canvas 
she  began  to  rush  through  the  water  in  spite  of  her  great 
weight,  and  no  more  seas  camo  aboard  her.  Steering  with 
one  hand,  Charley  hailed  with  his  bat  with  such  enei^y 
that  ho  soon  freed  the  canoe  of  water.  Meanwhile  ho 
rapidly  overlook  Harry.  an<l  reached  the  reeds,  while  the 
Sunshine  wjis  a quarter  of  a mile  behind  him. 

Torn  aud  Joe  werft  found  sitting  in  their  canoes  and  suf- 
fering the  |mngs  of  hunger.  Charley  put  on  dry  clothes, 
while  Horry  prepru^d  a lunch  of  dried  beef  and  crackers, 
after  which  the  cunoei.sts  resigned  themselves  os  cheerful- 


was so  hot  that  it  almost  scorched  their  feet.  Half  a milo 
away  on  a meadow  they  saw  a tree,  but  it  was  far  too  hot 
to  think  of  walking  that  distance.  They  decided  at  last 
to  gel  into  their  canoes  and  to  paddle  a few  rods  farther, 
to  a place  where  a small  stream  joinerl  the  river,  and 
where  they  hoped  to  And  the  water  somewhat  cooler  for 
bathing. 

On  reaching  the  mouth  of  the  little  stream  the  bows 
of  the  cauoes  were  run  ashore,  so  that  they  would  not 
float  away,  and  the  boys,  hastily  undressing,  sprung  into 
the  water.  They  had  a delightful  bath,  and  it  was  not 
until  they  began  to  feel  chilly  that  they  thought  of  com* 
ing  out  and  dressing.  Tom  was  the  first  to  go  ashore, 
and  as  he  was  wading  out  of  the  water,  he  suddenly  felt 
himself  sinking  in  the  sand.  Harry  and  .Too  atUmipted 
to  land  a fe\v  yards  from  tlie  place  where  Tom  was  trying 
to  drag  hi.s  feet  out  of  the  clinging  sand,  and  they  too 
found  lliemselves  in  the  same  difllciilty.  Harry  at  once 
perceived  w'hat  was  the  matter,  and,  making  frantic  elTnrts 
U»  get  to  the  shore,  cried  out  to  his  comrades  tliat  they 
were  caught  in  a quicksand. 

The  struggles  ma<le  by  the  three  boys  were  all  in  vain. 
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When  they  Inod  to  lift  one  f(x>t  out  of  the  siiiid,  the  oth*  | 
or  f«H>t  would  sink  still  det‘iM?r.  It  wjw  iinp»>»<ihU‘  for  j 
thctn  to  throw  tlioinsolvos  ut  full  lenjrth  oii  the  quick*  ^ 
sand,  for  there  wore  nearly  two  fet‘t  of  water  over  it, 
and  they  wore  not  ch>se  enough  h^tlior  to  jrive  one  an-  | 
otixer  any  assistance.  By  the  tinxe  Charley  fully  under-  | 
sUkkI  the  peril  they  were  in,  Tom  had  sunk  nlxxvo  his  i 
kiKH>s  in  the  sand,  xind  Joe  and  Harry,  findhi]?  that  they  | 
could  not  extricate  themselves,  worts  waiting:  with  white  , 
faces  and  trenibliiij?  liiw  for  Charley  to  come  to  their  ' 
help. 

Charley  knew  perfectly  well  that  if  ho  veniiiretl  t«x> 
near  the  other  boys,  he  would  himself  he  eauglit  in  the 
quicksxind,  and  llien*  would  Ixo  no  hope  that  any  of  them  . 
could  escape.  Keepins:  his  presence  of  mind,  he  swam  to 
the  stern  of  one  of  the  canf>es,  set  it  uiloat.  and  pushed  it  j 
toward  Tom,  so  that  the  latter  could  jfet  hold  of  its  bow.  i 
He  then  brought  two  other  canoes  to  the  help  of  Joe  and  [ 
Harry:  and  when  each  of  the  thre*e  unfortunate  canoeists  1 
was  thus  furnished  >vitli  tMxincthing  to  cling  to,  he  climbed  | 
into  his  t>wii  canoe.  * 

’*  What  are  we  to  do  now  ?’*  aske<l  Harry. 

**  Just  hold  on  to  your  caiujcs  until  I can  tow  them  out  : 
into  the  slreanx.  You  can't  sink  while  you  hung  ou  to 
them." 

•'  Won't  the  canoes  sink  with  us  ?"  askwl  Tom.  ' 

•'Not  a bit  of  it.  You  wouldn’t  sink  yourselves  if, 
you  could  lie  down  Hut  on  the  quicksand.  I was  caught 
in  a quicksand  once,  and  that’s  the  way  1 saved  my-  | 
self." 

*‘I  ho|w?  it's  all  right,"  exclainuHl  Jw;  *'  but  it  seems  to 
me  that  you'll  have  to  get  a derrick  to  hoist  me  out.  But 
I'm  not  ('omplaining.  I can  iiung  ou  to  nxy  canoe  all 
day.  only  I don't  want  to  Ixe  drowned  and  huned  botli  at 
the  same  time." 

Charley,  meanwhile,  was  busily  making  his  canoe  fast 
to  Tom's  canoe  with  his  painter.  When  this  was  done,  he 
paddled  away  fnnn  the  short*  with  all  his  might,  while 
Tom  tried  to  lift  himself  out  of  the  quick.sand  by  throw- 
ing the  weight  of  his  laxly  on  the  canoe.  Slowly  Tom 
and  his  cumx*  yieldwl  to  tixe  vigorous  slroki^t  of  Charley’s  , 
jHiddle,  and  wen*  towe<l  out  into  d«H*p  water.  By  Uic  ; 
same  means  Joe  and  Harrj'  were  rescued,  and  then  the  ! 
entire  fleet— Charley  )Kuldling,  and  the  others  swimming  I 
and  pushing  their  cainws — H<»ttcd  a short  distamic  down  I 
stream,  and  lliially  landed  where  the  sand  was  firm  and  | 
hard. 

“What  should  we  liuve  done  if  you'd  got  into  the  ; 
qiiickKand.  as  we  did  ?"  said  Harry  to  Charley,  as  they  I 
were  dressing.  i 

By  this  time  we  should  all  have  disajxpeared."  replied 
Charley. 

“ I shall  never  go  ashon*  again  while  we’rt*  on  this  riv- 
er without  making  sure  that  I'm  not  walking  into  a quick- 
sand," continued  Harry.  “ It  wji.s  awful  to  find  myself 
sinking  deeixer  and  deeiKT,  Xiud  to  know  that  1 couldn't 
help  myself." 

“Very  likely  llu‘re  isn’t  another  quick.sand  the  whole 
length  of  the  St.  Lawn*nee.”  sjiid  Cliarley.  “However, 
it’s  well  enough  to  Ik<  curH*ful  when*  wo  land.  I've  noticed  i 
that  where  a little  stream  joins  u big  one  the  bottom  is  like-  ; 
ly  to  be  soft ; but,  after  all,  u regular  dangerous  quicksand  ^ 
isn't  often  met.  I never  saw  but  one  Ix-fore.'' 

“Tell  ns  aixmt  it.’’  sxiggesUsl  .Toe. 

“No;  we’ve  talked  enough  alxxut  qtiicksands.  and  the  , 
8uhj4S't  i-siit  a cheerful  one.  Do  yon  s«s*  that  pile  of  Isjanls  } 
Tiers  make  a iMuml  shanty,  ami  goto  sUs'p  in  it  after  we've 
hud  .sonic  hineh.  It  will  Ix'  too  hot  t4>  fuuhlle  before  the 
end  of  the  afternoon." 

A slianiy  was  easily  made  by  leaning  a dozen  planks 
against  the  top  of  the:  pile  of  boards,  and  after  a comfort- 
able luncli  llie  Isiys  took  a long  nap.  When  they  awoke 
they  wen*  disgusted  to  Hud  that  llieircainx*.s  were  iiigh  and 


dry  two  nxls  from  the  e<lg€*  of  the  water.  They  had  r»*ach- 
isl  a part  of  the  river  where  tlie  tide  was  felt,  and  without 
knowing  it  they  hiul  gone  a.shore  at  Itigli  tide.  They 
had  to  carry  the  camx*s,  with  all  their  contexxts.  (b»\vii  to 
the  water,  and  as  the  receding  tide  had  left  u iimddy  and 
slip|H*ry  surface  to  walk  over,  the  task  was  not  a plea- 
sant one.  They  congratulated  themselves  that  they  hiwl 
not  gone  ashore  at  low  tide,  in  which  the  rising  of 
the  water  during  the  night  would  have  carried  away  the 
camx«. 

Sailing  down  the  river  with  a gentle  bnH*ze.  and  with 
the  lielp  of  the  ebbing  tide,  the  camx^isLseanu*  t4»  the  mouth 
of  a small  river  which  entered  the  St.  Lawrence  fisjni  the 
north.  They  knt^w  by  means  of  the  map  that  the  small 
river  was  the  Jacques  Cartier.  It  was  a swift,  shallow, 
and  noisy  sttvam,  Howliigixitwcen  liigh,  precipitous  l>anks, 
and  s[>anned  by  a lofty  and  ptctxircMiue  bridge.  Taking 
in  their  sails,  the  boys  entered  the  Jacquc*s  Cartier,  picking 
their  way  cart!fully  among  the  rocks,  and  making  head- 
way very  slowly  against  the  rapid  current.  They  Htop^xd 
under  tlie.  bridge,  just  above  wbtcb  there  was  an  iinpuss- 
able  rapid,  and  went  ashore  for  lunch. 

Near  by  there  w;xs  a saw-iuill,  and  from  one  of  the  work- 
men who  came  to  look  ut  tin*  cHinx*s  the  boys  heard  won- 
derful rejMirts  of  the  lish  to  be  caught  in  the  stream.  U 
WHS  full  of  iuilinon— so  the  man  said— and  alxjut  nine 
niile.s  from  its  mouth  there  was  ti  {km>1  where  the  trout 
actually  clamored  to  be  caught.  Tlic  enthu.siiism  of  the 
canoeists  was  kindled;  and  they  resolved  to  make  a camp 
on  the  bunk  of  the  stn.*am,  and  to  spend  a few  duya  in 
tishing. 

After  having  thus  excited  his  young  hearers,  the  work- 
maxi  cruelly  U>Id  them  that  the  right  to  fisli  for  siilmon 
was  owned  by  a man  living  in  Montreal,  and  that  any 
one  catching  a salmon  without  )xtrmisHion  would  lx*  hea- 
vily fined.  The  trout,  however,  belonged  to  nolxxly.  and 
the  boys,  tlmugh  greatly  disHp|X)iiited  about  the  stiimon. 
would  not  give  up  their  plan  of  trout  fishing.  Tliey  hired 
two  carts  from  a farmer  living  a shoi*t  distance  from  the 
river,  and  placing  their  canoes  on  the  carts,  walkf*d  lx*side 
them  over  a wn^cliedly  rough  roiul  until  they  reached  a 
place  deep  in  the  woods,  where  a little  stream,  icy  cold. 
joine<l  the  Jacques  Cartier.  Just  before  enU-iping  the  hit- 
ter the  Jittle  Hlreani  formetl  a quiet  pool,  in  which  the 
trout  could  be  seen  jumping.  The  |K>intof  land  between 
the  trout  stream  and  the  river  was  covered!  with  a carj>et 
of  soft  giniss.  and  on  this  the  canoes  were  placid  and  made 
ready  to  U*  slept  in. 

The  workman  at  the  nxouth  of  the  Jacques  Cartier  had 
not  exaggerated  the  number  of  trout  in  the  pool.  It  wa.s 
alive  with  fish.  The  boys  were  charmed  with  the  lx?iiiuty 
of  their  camping  ground  and  the  luxury  of  their  table. 
It  was  mlher  tii-esome  U>  walk  two  miles  every  day  to  the 
nearest  farm-house  for  milk,  hut  with  the  nxilk  rice  grid- 
dl«M*ak<*s wore  niade.and  ujKm  thesc*and  fresh  killeil  trout 
the  can<K*ists  fcost^sl  fur  three  delightful  days. 

They  hail  one  real  advcnluro  while  on  the  Janiues 
Curlier.  One  day  when  they  returned  to  their  I'ainp  from 
an  explonxtion  of  the  upper  ixirl  of  the  tisxnt  stn‘atii.  they 
I found  a lx*ar  feasting  U|sm  the  n'lnains  of  their  breakfast 
I and  their  bottle  of  maple  syrup,  which  he  had  upset  and 
^ broken.  The  animal  was  full-grown,  and  hM>k<*d  like  .a 
very  ugly  cuKloiner;  hut  no  s(H>nerdi<i  lie  .*vec  tlie  Ikiv.s  than 
he  started  on  a rapid  run  for  the  wikmIs.  By  tlie  linn*  the 
, Ixxys  h:u)  found  fheir  pistols  and  were  ready  to  follow  him. 
the  U’ar  hail  ili.sapiM*;mHi,  ainl  though  they  hunted  for 
him  all  the  rest  of  the  day  fhey  could  not  find  him.  U;ul 
the  iM'ar  taken  it  into  his  head  to  hiiiU  the  Im>vs.  he 
would  pPoUihly  have  Ixhmi  mueh  moW‘suciv»«fiil.  for  their 
pistol-huilels  wouhl  have  had  little  eirwl  ujioii  him.  except 
to  sharix-n  his  appetite  for  tender  and  wliolesome  boy's- 
meal. 

[tw  m;  CONTIM'ED.] 
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HAN’T)  I CRAFT. 

BY  rHAKJ. 

IT  i.s  the  praetkv  in  >K)mo  families  to  liavo  each  rhitd 
UiU4?}»t  Jit>mo  <>4>mnu>n  usoful  work  orlmmiirnift.  Then* 
are  two  faniilieH  whieli  in  n*t?iinl  to  wealth  and  stwial  |x>- 
aitioii  may  l>e  Haid  to  Khmd  as  hijfh  uk  any  in  thi.s  Wi>rhl 
when;  fC^*at  ultentioii  in  }Hiid  to  thia  kind  of  tminia^r. 

Tlie  youn^  RothachildK  are  all  inude  to  usoi  their  handij. 
and  the  sons  and  KTuudHons  of  tlie  Emj>cmr  of  (lernmny 
have  been  regularly  iiislrueletl  in  various  trades.  The  old 
Kaist'r  has  a room  in  his  i>ala<’e  at  Ih-rlin  where  he  can 
read  laaiks  that  have  laa*n  Ixmiid  hy  the  Crown  Prince,  and 
sit  in  chairs  made  by  lii.s  grandson. 

I often  think  we  wonhl  all  be  happier  if  we  f<dh>w«l  the 
example  thus  set.  1 do  not  fancy  that  either  the  kings  of 
men  or  the  kings  of  money  have  educat<*d  tlieir  children 
in  this  way  under  any  belief  that  they  might  be  Cf>mp«*lle<i 
to  get  their  living  by  the  lalx>r  of  their  hands,  if  the 
Rothschilds  were  to  l>e  Umkrupt.  and  the  Hohenzolienis 
driven  into  exile,  (he  former  tviuld  always  make  u liveli- 
liood  os  busiues-s  men,  ami  the  latter  as  olHcers  and  com- 
manders in  un  army. 

It  is  not,  then,  to  pwvide  against  any  |x»?wihlo  Hccid«*nts 
U»  their  fortunes  that  they  have  Imm*ii  taught  oth«*r  work 
than  that  whieli  they  are  calle<l  on  as  princes  and  hankers 
to  si>ond  Uieir  lives  in  doing.  It  has  been  rather  to  teacii 
them  habits  of  |»atien<*e  ami  imlustry  in  <luing  work  where 
no  ho|>e  of  gain  or  fame  is  iiresent  to  urge  the  worker  on. 
We  cun  all  take  jHiins  when  w*e  want  to  make  money  or 
get  wmie  reputation,  but  very  few  of  iis  think  that  what- 
ever is  worth  doing  at  all  is  worth  doing  well  and  in  a 
workman-like  manner,  although  it  is  merely  a {mstime. 

Then*  is  another  view  of  the  question  w’liich  inu-st  not 
1m*  left  out  of  sight.  We  are  all  of  us  very  fond  of  using 
our  hands,  ami  if  wo  do  not  use  them  h»  make  some- 
thing, we  use  them  to  destroy  something.  In  this  resjjcct 
girls  are  generally  lietter  e<lucated  than  boys,  for  they  all 
learn  sewing  without  any  idea  of  ever  being  seamstresses. 

Give  a girl  a needle  and  thread,  and  she  amuses  herself 
w'ith  a hundn*d  useful  things.  Give  a boy  a jackknife,  ; 
and  he  flrst  cuts  his  Hugers,  and  then  cuts  the  school-<lesks.  | 
Even  when  we  have  a box  of  tools  given  us,  we  are  never  ' 
made  to  learn  how'  to  use  them  pr«>|M‘r}y.  Jig-saws  and 
the  like  never  seeimsl  to  iiuitu  satisfy  the  boyish  mind; 
the  w’ork  was  too  “*  rtnickiiig,*’  and  not  varied  enough;  in 
fact,  it  was  U»  real  work  what  fancy  embroidery  is  to  plain 
needle-work,  and  struck  one  us  bt'ing  nearly  u.Hel#*ss. 

HamlierafLs  dilfer  in  one  jM*euliar  rt*K|s,*ct  from  the  la- 
bors to  which  most  of  ns  will  have  to  give  our  time.  We 
have  in  everything  we  do  to  nst>  our  hands  ami  our  hruiiiH,  i 
but  in  nuwt  cases  we  shall  have  to  use  our  hands  to  carry  * 
out  the  work  of  our  brains.  In  handicrafts  we  have  to 
u.se  our  brains  to  guide  and  direct  our  hands,  and  our 
miiuls,  instead  of  Wing  continually  on  the  strain,  have 
merely  to  sujx*rintend  a iiiechauicul  o|>eralimi.  Our 
thought.H  are  employed  without  the  trouble  of  thinkiug. 

THE  HA'H'LK  OF  LAKE  HORGXE. 

HOW  THE  IHUTlsn  M.tDK  \ L.AM)IN<}  TNOKK  DIKFhThTIES. 

HY  (;KoIK;B  ( ARY  KUIJLt>l’O.V. 

*^HEN  tlie  British  nituic  up  their  minds,  near  the  tmd 
<»r  tile  year  1S14,  to  take  New  Orleans,  ami  thus  to 
gi*t  control  of  the  Mis.siMsippi  River,  tliere  seemed  to  be 
very  little  ditliculty  in  tiieir  way. 

So  fur  as  anylKHly  on  either  side  tsuild  S4*e.  their  only 
trouble  was  likt'ly  to  Is*  in  making  a landing.  If  they 
<*ouhl  onct*  get  their  splendid  army  on  shore  anywhere 
near  the  eily.  tlien*  was  very  little  lo  preveni  them  friun 
hiking  tlic  town,  ami  if  they  had  taken  it,  it  Is  (>asy  U>  sc*c 
that  the  whoh*  hi.story  of  the  L’nited  Stales  would  have 
Is'cii  cliaiigctl. 


They  did  make  a landing,  but  they  did  not  lake  New 
f.trleans.  and  |»erhai>s  1 shall  hereafter  tell  how'  and  why 
they  faihsl.  At  present  I want  to  tell  how  they  lande<l. 

The  e\{}o<lition  consisted  of  a large  tleet  U^iiring  a large 
army.  At  first  the  intention  was  to  luiil  up  the  Sfississip- 
pi  River,  hut  Geiienil  Jackson  made  that  impossible  by 
building  strong  forts  on  the  stream,  and  so  it  was  neces- 
sary to  try  some  other  plan. 

It  hap|>eus  that  New  Orleans  has  two  entrances  from  the 
sea.  The  river  flows  in  front  of  the  city,  and  by  that  remte 
it  is  alsnit  a hundts'd  miles  fmm  the  city  to  the  sea;  but 
just  behind  the  town,  only  a few  mih*s  away,  lies  a great 
l>ay  called  Lake  Pimtehartruin.  This  Iwy  is  (;oiineo(e<l 
by  a narrow  stmit  with  another  hay  called  Lake  Borgne. 
which  is  connet;te<l  directly  with  the  sea. 

I.Ake  Borgne  is  very  shallow,  hut  the  British  knew  lit- 
tle about  it.  Tliey  only  knew'  that  if  they  »>nhi  land  any- 
when*  on  the  bunks  of  Lake  Borgne  or  I.jike  Pontohartraiii 
they  would  be  within  an  ejisy  march  of  New  Orleans. 

Aet'tirdhigly,  the  Hcet  l>eHring  the  British  army,  in.stciid 
I of  entering  the  mouth  of  the  Miasissippi.  and  trying  to  get 
; to  New  Orleans  in  front,  sailed  in  hy  the  back  way,  and 
; anchored  near  tlio  entrance  of  Lake  Borgne. 

Here  the  Britisli  had  their  llrst  sight  of  the  preparations 
made  to  resist  them.  Six  little  gim-la)uts,  carrying  twen- 
ty-three guns  in  all.  were  ailuat  on  the  lake  under  com- 
I iimnd  t»f  Lieutenant  Thomas  Ap  Cateshy  Jones.  These 
gun-lxttiLs  wei*e  men*  inoMi]iuha*s  in  romimriiMm  w'ith  tlie 
gi*cat  British  nien-of-war.  ami  when  they  made  their  ap- 
|M*arance  in  the  tnick  of  the  invading  flis*t,  the  British 
laughed  and  wonUeii*d  at  the  foolhardiness  of  the  Amer- 
icHii  commander  in  sending  such  vt'SstOs  there. 

Lieutenant  Thomas  Ap  C’Atcshy  Jom*«  knew  what  he 
! was  ulx>ut,  how'ever,  as  the  British  soon  found  out.  He 
sailetl  up  alimjst  within  cannon-shot  of  the  enemy's  ships, 
and  they,  of  course,  gave  chase  to  him.  Then  he  nimbly 
sailed  away,  with  the  fleet  after  him.  Very  s<Km  a large 
man-of-war  ran  aground;  then  another  and  another 
struck  the  iKittom,  and  the  British  Admiral  begun  to  un- 
derstand the  trick.  It  was  evident  that  Lake  Borgne  wa.s 
much  too  shallow  for  the  large  shi|>s^and  so  the  com- 
mander called  a halt,  and  transferred  the  troojis  to  the 
smaller  vcsm-U  of  the  fleet. 

When  this  was  dmu*  the  chase  was  l>egun  again  by  the 
smaller  ships,  and  for  a time  w'ith  every  prospe<'t  of  suc- 
cess; but  piHwenlly  even  these  ships  were  hai^  aground, 
and  the  whole  Britisli  fleet  which  had  been  intended  to 
carry  the  army  across  the  lake  was  stuck  fust  in  the  mud 
near  the  entrance,  and  thirty  miles  from  the  {M>int  at 
w hich  the  landing  wa.s  to  bt*  imule. 

The  British  commander  was  at  his  w'its’  end.  It  was 
clear  that  the  slii])B  could  not  cross  the  lake,  and  the  only 
thing  to  doiie  was  to  tnms{s>rt  the  army  across  little  by 
little  ill  theshi]>s'  Isjuts,  and  make  a landing  inthatw'ay. 
Hut  to  do  that  while  Lieutenant  Jones  and  his  gun-lMiats 
w'crc  afloat  was  manifestly  im^Hissible.  If  it  had  lK*en 
atU'inptcd.  tile  little  gun-bouts,  which  could  sail  anywhere 
on  the  lake,  would  have  deslntyetl  the  British  army  by 
boat-loads. 

I Then*  was  nothing  to  Ik*  d«mc  until  the  saucy  little  flotH 
I was  out  of  the  way,  and  to  put  it  out  of  the  way  was  not 
I ea.sy. 

Lieutenant  Jones  was  an  officer  very  much  given  to 
luml  fighting,  and  in  this  case  the  British  saw*  that  they 
must  tight  him  at  a <lisudvuiituge.  As  they  could  not  get 
to  him  in  their  shi{>s.  they  iiiuKt  iiiako  an  attack  in  o|K'II 
I IkkHs,  which,  of  cours«>.  was  a very  dungt*rouH  thing  to  do, 

. as  the  American  gun-h.tal.s  wen*  Hi*im*d  with  cannon. 

The  British  coimmuidcr  wantid  his  bravest  men  fol*  such 
j work,  ami  so  he  calUnl  for  Vidunteers  to  man  tlie  IkkiIs. 

’ A thousand  galhitil  f<‘llows  oil'ensl  thems4*iv(*s,  and  w<*i*o 
’ placed  in  fifty  iMtats.  uiuicr  command  of  Captain  liix*k- 
ycr.  Koch  IkhiI  was  arnuxl  with  a caminade  a kind  of 
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•mall  cannon — but  the  men  well  knew  that  the  real  tif^ht- 
in^  was  not  to  be  done  with  carmnades.  Tlie  only  hope 
of  success  lay  in  a sudden,  determined  attack.  Tlie  only 
way  U)  capture  tlie  American  jfun-boats  was  to  row  up  to 
them  in  tlio  faco  of  their  Are,  climb  over  their  sides,  and 
take  them  by  force  in  a hand*to-hand  fight. 

When  the  flotilla  set  sail,  on  the  14th  of  December, 
Lieutenant  Jones  knew  what  their  mode  of  attack  would 
be  quite  as  well  as  Captain  Lockyer  did.  If  he  let  them 
attack  him  in  the  open  lake  he  knew  very  well  that  the 
British  could  overpower  him  and  capture  his  fleet;  but  he 
did  not  intend  to  be  attacked  in  the  open  lake  if  he  could 
help  it.  His  plan  was  to  sail  slowly,  keeping  just  out  of 
reach  of  the  row*boats.  and  gradually  draw  them  to  the 
mouth  of  the  strait  which  leads  into  Lake  Pontchartrain. 
At  that  point  there  was  a well-armed  fort,  and  if  he  could 
anchor  his  gun-boats acnms  the  narrow  channel,  he  believed 
ho  could  destroy  the  British  flotilla  with  the  aid  of  tlie 
fort,  and  thus  brat  off  the  expedition  from  New  Orleans. 


Unluckily  while  the  fleet  was  yet  far  from  the  mouth 
of  the  strait  the  wind  failed  entirely,  and  the  gun-boats 
were  helpless.  Tliey  could  not  sail  without  wind,  and 
they  must  receive  the  attack  right  where  tliey  were. 

At  daylight  on  the  morning  of  December  15,  the  British 
flotilla  was  about  nine  miles  away,  but  was  rapidly  draw- 
ing nearer,  the  boats  being  pn){>elled  by  oars.  Lieuten- 
ant Jones  called  the  commanders  of  his  gun-boats  togeth- 
er, gave  them  instructions,  and  informed  them  of  his  pur- 
pose to  make  as  obstinate  a tight  as  possible.  His  case 
was  hopeless;  his  fleet  would  be  captured,  but  by  fighting 
obstinately  he  could  at  least  gain  time  for  General  Jackson 
at  New  Orleans,  and  time  w*as  greatly  needed  there. 

Meanwhile  the  British  boats,  carrying  a thousand  men, 
all  hardened  to  desperate  fighting,  approaolietl  and  an- 
chored just  out  of  gunshot.  Captain  l»ckyer  wished  his 
men  to  go  into  action  in  the  lx‘st  condition,  ami  therefore 
he  came  to  anchor  to  rest  the  rarsmen.  undto  give  the  men 
time  for  breakfast. 

At  lialf  iiast  U‘11  o'clock  the  British  weighed  anchor, 
and,  forming  in  line,  began  the  advance.  As  soon  as  they 


came  within  range  the  American  gun-boats  opened  fire, 
but  with  little  effect  at  first.  Of  course  the  British  could 
not  reply  at  such  a distance,  but  being  under  fire,  their 
chief  need  was  to  go  forward  as  fast  and  come  to  cUs® 
quarters  as  quickly  as  ixMsible.  Tlic  sailors  bent  to  Uieir 
oars,  and  the  boats  flew  over  the  water.  Soon  the  men 
at  tlie  bows  began  to  fire  the  carnma<les  in  reply  to  the 
American  cannon.  Then,  as  the  boats  drew  nearer,  small- 
arms  came  into  use,  and  tire  battle  grew  fier«*r  with  everr 
moment.  The  British  boats  were  w'ilh  difficulty  kepi  in 
lino,  and  their  advance  grew  slower.  Oarsiircn  were  kill- 
ed, and  time  was  lost  in  putting  otbers  into  their  placef. 
Still  the  line  was  preserved,  and  the  Imttlc  went  on.  ibr 
attacking  boats  still  slowly  atid  steadily  advancing. 

Two  of  the  American  gun-boats  liad  drifted  out  of  place, 
and  were  considerably  in  advance  of  the  rest.  Seeing 
this,  Captain  Lockyer  ordered  the  men  commanding  the 
boats  to  surround  them,  and  a few  minutes  later  the  Brit- 
ish were  climbing  over  the  sides  of  these  vessels. 

Their  attack  was  stout- 
ly resistc<l.  Tlie  Ameri- 
can sailors  above  then 
fired  volleys  into  their 
faces,  and  l^t  them  Wk 
with  handspikes.  Srom 
of  the  Briti.<;h  fell  back 
into  the  wator,  dead  or 
wounded,  while  their  com 
rades  pressed  forward  U> 
fill  their  places.  Therr 
were  so  many  of  them  that 
in  H])ite  of  all  the  Amer 
icans  could  do  to  beat 
them  off  they  swarmed 
over  the  gunwales  and 
gained  the  decks.  Their 
work  was  nut  yet  done, 
however.  The  American 
fiercely  contested  everr 
inch  of  their  a<lvance.  and 
the  two  {lartics  hewed 
each  oUierdown  w’ith  cut- 
lasses, the  Americans  be- 
ing slowly  beaten  back 
by  superior  uumben>.  but 
still  olistinately  fighting 
until  they  could  fight  no 
more. 

One  by  one  all  the  gun 
boats  were  taken  in  ths 
way,  Lieutetiant  Jones's 
vessel  holding  out  I<mr- 
est,  and  the  Lieutenant  himself  fighting  till  he  w*as  strick- 
en down  with  a severe  wound. 

Having  thus  cleared  Lake  Borgne,  the  British  were  frw 
to  begin  the  work  of  landing.  It  was  a terrible  undertsk 
ing,  however — scarcely  leas  so  than  the  fight  itself.  Tb- 
wliule  army  had  to  be  carried  thirty  miles  in  open 
and  landed  in  a swamp.  The  men  were  drenched  will. 
rain,  and  a frost  coming  on,  their  clothes  were  froxen  uo 
their  bodies.  There  was  no  fuel  to  be  had  on  the  islsij<i 
where  they  made  their  first  landing,  and  to  their  suffrr 
ings  from  cold  was  added  severe  suffering  fmni  huugr' 
before  supplies  of  food  could  be  brought  to  them. 
of  the  sailors  who  were  engageil  in  rowing  the  boats  wiv» 
kept  at  work  for  four  days  and  nights  without  relief. 

The  landing  was  secund,  however,  and  the  British  car' 
little  for  the  sufferings  it  hod  cost  them.  They  lielieTn: 
then  that  they  had  little  more  to  do  except  to  inarch  twelo 
miles  and  take  possession  of  the  city,  with  its  one  liundivi 
and  fif(^  md  bales  of  cotton  and  its  ten  tliousai  - 

hogsl-  r.  How  it  came  about  that  they 

dis  hope  to  tell  you  next  time. 


BOARDING  THE  OUN-BOATS. 
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WHO  WON  THE  lUCYC’IiE? 

BY  MAITHEW  WHITE.  JI  N. 

nl'RRAII!  hurrah!  Iiurrahl  Bimh!  Ituiifr'  Itoom !"  : 
and  as  thf*y  kIioiiKhI  out  lh«  w1uk>1  eh«*rr,  a ' 

of  V’iinry  boys  lliinj;  up  their  cu))k  and  danced  u}»ut  to 
catch  them  ajraiu  in  a fashion  that  siiowwi  they  fell  inuclj  | 
I<M>  jolly  to  kc4>p  tliein  d<*<roi'oiisly  on  their  heads. 

It  was  the  tlrst  Friday  after  the  fall  openinjr  of  the  j 
Hljfh  School,  and  the  cause  of  the  chcerinjf  wa.s  the  fa<‘t  | 
that  the  next  day  was  tlie  date  of  the  Hoys*  Olympic  Games  ' 
at  the  Fair  Grounds.  Tlic  entertainment  was  quite  a nov*  j 
el  one.  as  none  but  .school-boys  were  allowed  to  take  jwrt,  ; 
and  the  prize.s  olferiHl  were  jK)ckel-kniv«^.  andiery  hcI«.  ' 
tennis  rmlHt.s.  and  last,  but  by  no  im^ans  least,  an  elci^ut  , 
full-nickel  bicycle  of  the  finest  make.  Cups,  silver  serv- 
ice*, gold  medals,  and  cmbroidere<l  Ixiiuiers  were  all  cast  ; 
into  the  shade  by  tlie  latter  ma^niBivnt  inducement,  to  be  | 
presented  to  the  winner  of  the  three-mile  bicycle  race.  j 
Tlie  pames  ha<l  been  or^nized  aiul  the  prijw's  provide<l  j 
by  a wealthy  youn*r  bachelor  who  hud  lately  iMime  to  r«e  | 
side  in  tlie  town,  and  who  was  exct^edin^ly  h>nd  of  l>oya.  > 
Nearly  every  member  of  the  Vihiey  Hiffh  School  was  eti- 
terwl  for  one  or  more  of  the  contests,  and  < )lyn>pic  Ganu^ 
had  l)oen  the  alMorbini^  topic  of  conversation  for  wtHrks. 

One  t*sj>ec’iaily  interested  was  Alec  Barsl)cy.  He  wjis 
the  son  of  a farmer  who  sts'med  never  t<.»  make  more  than 
enoupfh  to  sup{H>rt  his  family,  minus  )uxuri<*s.  wliich  i^r- 
haiw  may  be  accountoil  for  by  the  fact  tlmt  lie  oiiirht  not 
t<j  liavo  been  a farmer  at  all,  but  a lawyer  or  minister,  for 
he  was  so  extremely  fond  of  IxMiks.  Alw  iiihenUsl  his 
fathers  taste  for  Icarninjf  a taste  which  Mr.  Barsls^y  re- 
solved should  be  cultivated  by  the  best  schoolui^.  to  be. 
followed  by  a college  course.  He  was  now  in  his  flf- 
teentlt  year,  nearly  ready  to  enter  upon  the  lattor,  but  the 
severe  study  liad  bc^un  ti>  tell  upon  his  health,  when  he 
luckily  conceivetl  a strunj?  ami  sudden  foiulne.ss  for  bi- 
cycliiijf  tfor  as  a rule  he  did  not  caro  for  spiirls  or  jrames), 
and  on  liN  friend  Murray  Hurt's  machine  took  now  and 
then  au  invijfuratinjf  “spin.” 

Murray  lived  just  across  the  road  from  the  Barslieys, 
and  wlien  the  i*a^  for  “ wheels”  broke  out  in  town,  he  wa.s 
among:  the  first  to  own  one.  However,  liein^  also  the  hap- 
py ]K>ssossor  of  a |Kmy,  he  dividwl  his  time  out-of-diairs  \>e- 
tw(^eu  the  two.  and  as  h«  was  a fast  friend  of  Alec’s,  ho 
was  only  too  happy  when  he  could  prevail  uix>n  the  lat- 
ter to  a<'cept  the  hmn  of  his  machine. 

But  if  tlu’  BarsU'ys  werejpoor  in  purse,  they  were  wealthy 
in  a spirit  of  indeiiendence.  and  it  was  only  after  rejieat- 
eil  unfings  on  tlie  |>arl  of  Murray  that  Alec  could  be  iti- 
duwd  to  ride  another’.s  projMTty.  Yet  even  with  tlie  lim- 
ited amount  of  jiractioe  he  allowed  himself,  he  sjieetlily 
Ui’ame  an  exi»erl  “'cyclist.'’  nlthoutfli  this  fact  was  not 
an  iincnixiHl  pU*asunr  to  him.  as  it  only  incrt'useil  his  desiiv 
to  have  a mac^'hine  of  his  own.  which  in  the  prt^sent  state 
of  the  Bai-sbey  finances  was  quite  out  of  the  question. 

Now.  luivvever.  the  Olympic  Game*  i>r«*S!»»'nU*d  a lasssible 
iiK'ans  of  ohtaining:  a splendid  one.  ami  Ahs;  made  haste 
to  hire  at  the  “ bi”  head-quarters  a trusty  wheel  on  which 
to  pnadice  and  ride  the  race. 

But  while  w'e  have  lanm  making  this  lenj;lhy  explana- 
tion. P'riilay  has  pas.setl,  and  Saturday  morning:  dawnisl 
ciK»l  and  clear. 

What  a lKibhl(>  of  Ixiys*  tonguc.s  theis^  was  in  the  dress- 
i»';-r(M>m  under  the  g^raiid  stand,  and  what  a criisli  of 
boy.s,  pirls.  fathers,  molliera.  and  cousins  on  lop  of  it! 

Mr.  Iainccw<H*d.  llic  young  Imclieliu*.  who  wa.s  jis  jolly 
as  he  was  gimennis,  hu.stlctl  ulsml  from  |K-rl‘ormcra  to  pub- 
lic. lx»ys  to  girls,  grown  ]XH»ple  cliildivn,  until  every- 
IsMly  is^gsui  n>  iMdieve  there  must  Ih‘  two  of  him. 

Suddenly  lie  .stop)H!d,  look<sl  at  his  watch,  and  Bn-n 
wave<l  his  iiandkeivliit-f.  Instantly  a clear-toned  trum|>el 
pHs'laimed  the  o]s  niiig  of  the  game.s,  and  a hras-s  Umtl 


ralthnl  otf  a lively  air.  at  the  close  of  which  ten  Iniys  in 
Hannel  shirts  and  |x>lo  caj»s  w'alkinl  out  from  the  <lr«*ssiiig- 
ns>ms  and  l«H*d  the  murk  h>r  the  hundred  yard  dash.  Mr. 
].^iiice\vood  t<M)k  his  station  Ixdiind  them,  pistol  in  hand, 
while  at  the  other  end  of  the  cour*€‘  two  young  men  helda 
broad  nnl  riblKin  Ixdween  them  to  indicate  the  gi»al. 

“One,  two.  lliree!  Art*  you midy  f \Bang.\  Go!”  and 
otf  shot  the  itui  us  if  from  the  pistol  itself. 

The  spectiitors  sprang  h»  their  feet  in  the  excitemeni, 
Bui  it  only  lasts  an  instant;  for  Charley  Brown  has  dis 
lanced  Jack  Merks  by  u paw  or  two,  and  now  comes  jkuiI- 
ing  buck,  with  the  rihlxm  streaming  from  his  shoulders. 

Then  follows  Uie  sack  raw,  in  which  bkl  Brim.stone 
falls  and  rolls  two  stc)M  for  every  one  he  attempts  to  walk, 
to  the  irrepressible  niirtli  of  all  the  small  boys,  anti  the 
consteriiulioii  of  his  mother. 

Next  came  the  iKitat4>  race,  in  which  each  boy  wax  pro- 
vided M'ith  a basket  and  a low  of  potatoes,  the  latter  lanug 
plucetl  about  three  feet  ajmrt.  ail  the  rows  of  course  being 
of  iH^ual  length.  The  task  i*onsisted  in  trying  wlio  could 
lirst  transfer  u row  of  ]>utuUx‘s  from  the  grtmnd  to  tiiu 
basket. 

But  we  have  not  time  to  further  descrilie  this  nor  the 
Humt-ding  tbree  loggetl  race,  in  which  the  right  and  left 
legs  of  two  lx>ys  were  tied  together,  and  their  arms  placed 
aruimd  one  anotiier'.s  necks,  the  object  being  to  run  faster 
thiiii  other  luilrs  similarly  fettored.  We  must  liasteii  on 
to  the  grand  feature  of  the  )irogramme.  the  bicycle  raw. 
the  riders  in  which  presently  made  their  appcaruuci*  on 
the  track  trundling  their  machine*. 

Thcw‘  were  ff'Jc  entries  for  the  contest— Frank  Lc  O rand. 
Harry  t!lare,  X>ick  Summers,  Murray  Hart,  and  Alec 
Barslxy.  The  latter  is  i»ale  but  determiiied-looking.  and 
tlieri'  is  that  in  the  with  which  he  slides  into  hi.s  M-ai 
that  causes  u by  stander  to  remark,  “That  .slim  young  fel- 
low in  the  blue  shirt  doesn't  make  much  show*,  but  he  has 
the  bxik  of  lx>ih  sjx*ed  and  endurance.” 

The  start  was  to  bo  from  the  saddle,  amt  the  distance 
twenty-one  time*  around  the  track,  which  latter  wjus  sim- 
ply markeil  out  with  lime,  as  a Ixirricr  offering  any  rcsiM- 
ance  was  apt  to  jimve  dangerous. 

(Quickly  and  quietly  the  live  lads  range  themselve*  in 
line,  with  the  help  of  their  friends,  and  when  the  w'i>rd  Is 
given,  off  they  glide,  all  abreast,  on  their  smooth-running 
.stctxls.  Very  soon,  however,  Harry  Clare  sh<x>ts  aheiid, 
and  a great  shunt  goes  up  from  the  spectators  as  he  keep* 
the  lead  for  the  rtnuuinder  of  the  Hrst  lap. 

But  sharp  eyes  can  see  that  ho  is  overexerting  him.self 
t<H»  early  in  the  race,  and  now  the  upplauw*  of  the  multi- 
tude  insjun.-*  him  to  an  additional  spurt,  wliich  soexhaitsts 
him  that  hois  soon ohligtxl  to  materially  blacken  hi*s{Mx*d. 

Alec  and  Murray  Hart  keep  together  for  rouml  after 
round,  ami  it  is  evident  that  both  are  saving  lheinK<dve* 
for  the  finish. 

Frank  Ix.*  Grand  comes  next,  not  far  WhinU;  hut  p«Kir 
Dick  Summers  isstxm  dropixx!  “out  of  sight.”  so  to  *(X'ak. 
and  ht'fore  making  the  tenth  lap  he  rides  outside  the  line, 
disinotmts,  and  rt*sting  his  eit>ow  ou  the  siiddle.  gtM>d-na- 
timxlly  turiLS  his  attention  to  clns^ring  on  the  others. 

By  tliis  lime  Alec  has  left  Murray,  and  is  rapidly  gain- 
ingonChm*.  who  now  r«*a|»s  the  fruit*  of  Isis  over  cut  husi- 
iuun  at  the  start.  He  his«‘s  inch  after  iiudi  of  his  Icml.  un 
til  llnally  Alec^  dashes  {ia.st  him  amid  the  wild  clK^-rs  of 
the  .s|*»<‘talorH  and  a sixcijil  hurst  of  bms*  fnsm  the  baml. 

Harry,  however,  has  no  intention  of  giving  up  ea.Hiiy , 

I for  ufter  his  friends  have  providml  him  with  a match  or 
two  to  I'liew  on.  he  ap|xars  to  feel  iv^inspinnl.  and  ndls 
around  lliv  track  with  old  tirne  swiftne.ss. 

Ami  now  the  excitement  U'gins  in  i*urnest.  Frank  G* 
i GrJiiid  having  followed  itick’s  e.vample.  there  un*  only 
tlm*e  coiiqH'titors  left;  and  us  Murray  se<uns  to  Ik*  taking 
things  pn*lty  eoinfortably.  all  eyes  are  centMHl  on  Alts* 
ami  Harry.  The  former  is  exerting  t'Very  nerve.  res^dveJ 
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not  to  tiike  at>eond  place  ugfaiu,  while  Clare  mhmiis  ua  deter-  ' 
miue<l  timt  he  shall. 

An>uml  and  uroiim)  they  fly.  tlieir  iioiwle>w  movemenla 
lendhii;  un  additional  Intercast  to  the  rai'e.  Tliey  look  uei-  » 
thep  Ut  the  ri^ht  nor  left,  excejit  tliat  Alw,  every  time  he 
ap}m>acheM  u certain  s|K)t  op]Kwite  the  grruud  stand,  ffives 
a sinjrle  glance  towani  one  coriiep  of  it. 

“ Keep  it  up.  Harry 

** Go  it.  Alec!*'  i 

“Catch  'em,  Murray  1” 

Tliese  and  other  cries,  sent  f<»rth  with  the  full  )M>werof 
youthful  Inntrs,  urgfc  llieir  auhptjts  on  to  vict4»ry.  and  pre-  . 
f»eiitly  keen  ol^iervers  can  trace  a gradual  widening:  of  the 
bivach  between  Burebt'y  ami  his  pursuer.  Both  boys  are  | 
w'orkiiig  teiTibly  hurtl,  and  an  mi-lwker  not  accustomed  [ 
to  such  conti^U.  and  i^^tonmt  of  the  taireful  training:  that  | 
i«  aupjxiseil  to  precede  tliera,  might  expect  to  aee  one  or 
lM>th  lads  fall  in  their  tracks. 

Suddenly  Alec  gives  un  extra  spurt,  and  an  instant  later  : 
reaches  the  point  whert«  he  is  in  the  liuhit  of  throwing  his  ; 
strange  glance  toward  the  grand  stuml.  True  to  his  cus-  [ 
tom.  he  ruiMMi  h'ls  eyes,  ami  at  once  a tnnihltsl  exprt'ssion 
overspreads  his  face.  Then.  ilIKt(^ad  of  continuing  on  for  | 
his  triumphant  eighU*entli  lap,  to  the  amaxcinent  of  all  > 
he  steem  into  the  centre  field  ami  quickly  dismounts.  He  | 
leaves  his  machine  lying  on  the  grass,  runs  lau'k  across 
the  ti*ack.  ami  dis:ippea)*s  among  the  crowd  on  the  sUiud. 

What  can  it  mean  1 He  lets  certainly  nut  given  out.  or  | 
hc!  could  not  liuve  moved  uImiuI  ho  easily.  A mimlxT  of  ’ 
tlie  boys,  in  llieir  curitisity,  hurry  over  to  examine  Alec’s  i 
inachiiie,  but  a warning  shout  from  Murray  turns  the  gmi-  f 
entl  attention  Imck  to  the  Ixlwwu  the  only  two  now  I 
ivnuiining  in  it.  j 

Harry  seem.s  to  be  <*oinpletcly  exhausted,  wliile  Hart,  ! 
w)n>  is  only  half  a lap  bidiiud  miw.  ap|tears  to  lie  almost  as  | 
fresh  as  at  the  start.  Harry  makes  a feeble  final  effort,  [ 
and  thus  causes  the  race,  amid  the  wildest  excitement,  to 
result  in  a tie. 

What  was  to  be  donel  The  bicycle  could  not  be  pr^v 
sented  to  Isilh,  nor  could  the  mce  be  repeated  later  ou, 
as  tlie  games  were  now  over. 

In  tlie  midst  of  the  disciiasion  Murray  disuppeaml.  for  | 
he  was  anxious  to  find  out  what  had  hapjietied  to  Alec.  1 
Someliody  had  se<‘ri  him  leave  the  gnmiids;  so,  tiroil  as  he  1 
>vas.  Hart  mounted  his  inacliine  and  posted  off  to  the 
Barsbeys*.  He  met  Alec  at  the  giile.  just  coming  out.  i 

“Who  won?”  was  the  latter’s  first  question;  but  Mur-  \ 
ray  did  not  answer  it. 

“Tel!  me,  AU*c  Barsbey,*’  he  excluimwl,  “ why  on  earth  ■ 
you  dropiKol  out  of  that  im'e  f”  i 

Tlie  otlier  coloreil,  glamHHl  Uu'k  toward  the  house,  and  I 
then  linking  artuH  with  his  friend,  drt'w  him  out  towani  ; 
the  orv.hard  as  ho  repin'd : “I’ll  tell  you,  Murray,  but  don't  ! 
hsik  so  fierce  about  it.  You  know  how  nervous  im>tl»cr 
is?  Well,  1 toll!  her  she'd  lietter  not  come  to  the  g:imc*s  if  i 
she  thought  she’d  woi*ry  ulsnit  me;  but  she  declarwl  she’d  I 
worry  worsti  if  she  didn't  kei*p  me  in  sight.  She's  never  ' 
very  well,  and  any  oven*xcitem«mt  may  bring  on  one  of 
her  bad  turns.  At  first  1 didn't  know  what  to  do  about  it  . 
1 hated  to  give  up  (he  mere,  although  I knew  that  was  the 
Nifest'plan.  and  at  the  same  time  didn't  want  to  run  the 
risk  of  frigliteniug  mother  into  aimlher  sick  s|Kdl.  Then 
1 thought  of  a way  to  fix  matters,  which  wjis  to  have 
mother  go  witli  fallier,  and  tak»-  a si'at  near  the  entrance 
when*  1 c«Mild  sis*  her  every  time  1 came  around.  She  was 
Ui  «*arry  in  her  jHS'ket  a gnn*n  .silk  liaiidkendiief.  which  I 
lielieve  once  Isdotigisl  lo  some  Irisli  uncesUir  of  the  fami- 
ly. ami  when  she  found  the  e.vcilemeiit  was  liecoming  tim 
much  for  her  nerves  she  was  to  wave  it.  ami  i would 
stop  at  oiiee  -wliicli  1 did.  as  you  ssiw.  and  just  in  time, 
too,  fiir  she  hated  to  give  llu'  sign,  and  had  nearly  fainted. 
Father  and  1 hci|Mnl  her  out.  brought  her  home,  and  now  , 
she’s  all  right.  Of  course  I'm  no  end  sorry  to  have  mis.sud  : 


the  finish,  but  then  it  would  have  be<*n  dn^adful  to  have 
gone  on  and  let  mother  suffer.  And  now'  tell  me  who’s 
won  the  nnadniie.'’ 

“You  have.”  cried  Mumiv;  “and  if  you'll  go  up  (o 
your  room  ami  n>st.  and  promise  not  t<i  stir  out  of  it  un- 
til 1 coineliack  in  about  fifteen  minutes,  I'll  liavc  it  hitnight 
over  and  duly  preseiiteil.” 

*’  But  why  can’t  I go—*  liegan  Alec, 

“Husli!  not  a wortl!’’  returmsl  hU  friend,  authorita- 
tively. “Imagine  your  mother's  feelings  if  you  should 
go  iii^  tliose  grounds  again  to-<lay ! Now  go  iu  and  tell 
her  the  goo<l  news,  with  my  coinpliinents." 

“But  I don’t  see  how  I could  Imve  w’oii,  when — '*  hut 
Murray  was  already  si»C4<ding  otf  on  his  “ w heel,”  and  Alec 
could  do  nothing  else  than  w’uit  patiently  fur  him  to  come 
ba«'k. 

When  Mr.  l4inrew<MHl  heartl  the  story  of  the  gr4*en  silk 
handkercliief  he  hailed  it  a.s  the  best  solution  poiaible  of 
the  difUculty  causetl  by  the  tie  to  announce  Ale.xaudcr 
Barsla*y  as  winner  of  the  bicycle. 

Harry  Clare  declared  that  no  way  of  seltling  the  matter 
could  have  pleastnl  him  lietter.  while  as  for  Murray,  he 
hurrietl  Ixwk  lo  the  Barsbeys’  so  eagerly  that  be  took  two 
“headers”  in  one  hhxk. 

Of  course  the  macdiine  it*w*lf  could  not  lie  prescntcHl  un- 
til the  size  of  the  winner  was  known.  Mumiy  Inul  f<ir- 
golten  this  fact  when  he  promised  AU»c  to  return  with  the 
prize,  but  the  pn*cious  slip  of  pjipt'r  Mr.  LancewiKs!  liad 
given  him  to  deliver  answervd  <*very  pupjKieH'. 

The  bicycle,  which  was  truly  a lieauty.  urrivisl  early 
the  next  week,  ami  all  Vilney  alHrms  that  it  wa-s  most 
bravely  won. 

AUTUMN  LKAVKS. 

BY  A.  W.  miBKRTS. 

fAST  year  hiindn.Hls  of  iK*rsons  obtaine<l  from  the  Su- 
j pcrinlemlenl  of  CVnlral  Park,  in  New  Y’ork.  s|)0('ial 
)>ermits  lo  gather  autumn  leaves, /rom  tl^e  ground  only,  in 
any  jiurt  of  the  Park.  Tliese  leaves,  when  dri«l,  are  useil 
by  artists  and  designers  as  tyjies  of  nature’s  lieautiful  forms 
and  color-WJirk,  also  by  botanists  and  w'ux-flower  workers, 
and  for  home  decoration,  or  are  disposed  of  to  city  florists, 
at  so  mueh  per  hundred  leaves,  to  lie  worked  up  iu  various 
fioral  designs.  Thousands  of  “American  Autumn  Ix^vcs” 
are  sent  every  yt«r  to  Kurope,  whert^  they  arc  highly 
prized. 

Among  some  of  the  1k*sI  varieties  of  loaves  as  regards 
tailor,  form,  and  durability*  are  those  of  the  maplt'S,  swreot 
gum,  sumac,  dtigwisxl,  Viiyinia  creeper,  and  crane's-bill 
geranium.  The  )M>pu1ar  idea  that  un  early  frost  is  iiec'ded 
to  insure  the  brilliancy  and  ]ierfe(.*tiun  of  autumn  foliage 
is  a mistake.  A lingering  and  moist  fall  is  all  that  Isre- 
quinnl  to  pr<xlucc  the  most  brilliant  colors. 

When  gathering  leavw,  always  select  tliose  that  are 
fully  matured,  and  are  leathery  uml  fibrous.  It  is  always 
lH*st  to  M>ciir(^  tbem  in  small  hum'hes.  em'h  bunch  to  con- 
tain several  loaves  attached  to  a small  twig.  B«>  careful 
also  not  to  have  the  twig  so  long  or  thick  that  it  will  in- 
terfere with  the  p«'!«.ing.  I have  found  a small  ami  light 
Ixix  with  a close-fitting  cover  very  useful  when  collecting 
leaves.  A layer  of  damp  (not  wet)  mos.s  or  grass  should 
lie  placisl  on  the  Ixittom  of  the  Ixix  to  k<>ep  the  air  moist, 
ami  tlius  prevent  the  drying  up  or  wilting  of  the  leaves. 

For  ilryiiig  the  leaves,  old  and  smooth  iievrapapers.  iise- 
le.ss  IsMiks,  old  idieet  music,  and  old  ueeoiint-btKiks  will 
answer  just  u«  well  a.s  the  most  exjK'iisive  iNitaiiiral  dry- 
ers. When  arranging  the  le  .vi's  in  the  dryers,  try  and 
place  thos4*  i»f  llic  Hame  thickness  tiigether,  so  tluil  tlien» 
may  1«*  a uniforni  jm*.ssure  when  the  w«*ighl.s  an*  applitsl. 
1 have  found  a wiap-box.  lilled  with  stones  or  other  heavy 
material,  and  pliwisl  »m  the  dryers,  one  of  the  Iiest  of  inake- 
shiflH  ill  the  way  of  a wcll-onlcrod  botanical  press. 
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The  time  requiml  for  drj'ing  the  leaves 
is  grovemed  by  the  amount  of  sap  they 
contain,  and  the  dryness  of  the  atmus* 
pliere.  Never  attempt  what  is  known  as 
“hot-pressing" — that  is,  pressing  with  a 
hot  flat-iron— unless  j*ou  wish  to  sacriflee 
the  delicate  tints  of  the  leaves,  and  turn 
to  an  unpleasant  br«)wn  the  masses  of 
heavy  and  strong  color.  I have  found 
by  experience  that  mating  the  surfaces 
Fiu.  I.  of  the  leaves  with  varnish,  bees-wax.  and 
other  materials  of  a waxy  nature,  is  not 
an  advantage.  This  is  particularly  true  of  varnish, 
which  gives  to  the  leaves  a glossy  and  unnatural  look, 
while  bees-wax,  steariuc,  and  spermaceti  cause  dust  to  ad- 


here, which  soon  disfigures  and  obscures  their  beautiful 
colors. 

Some  years  ago  I became  acquainted  with  a large  num- 
ber of  children  who  lived  on  “our  block."  and  their  mo- 
thers and  their  fathers;  in  fact,  I was  one  of  the  fathers. 
As  a rule,  they  were  all  pleasant  yimng  people,  and  it  be- 
came a pastime  with  me  to  entertain,  amus<.>.  and  find 
them  something  to  do,  particularly  during  holidays  and 
on  Saturdays.  In  course  of  time  two  largi?  and  vacant 
rooms  were  secured  in  one  of  the  houses,  and  I receive<l 
a sort  of  standing  commission  from  the  fiarents  of  the 
children  to  fit  up  and  furnish  the  two  rooms  os  a play 
house.  The  following. description  will  give  a pretty  fair 
idm  as  to  how  the  walls  were  furnished. 

First  a reliable  and  communicative  colored  kalsominer 
was  called  in  to  kalsominc  the  walls  of  one  room  in  alter- 
nate |>erpendicular  bands  of  a very  light  blue  and  a very 
quiet  gray  tint,  each  band  or  striiK*  of  color  being  nine 


inches  in  width.  The  other  room  was  {tapered  with  s 
cheap  wall-pa|>er  which  cost  about  nine  cents  a roll.  TIU 
pa{ter  w'as  twenty  inches  wide;  the  {tuttern  consisted  i4 
several  styles  of  imitation  chestuut-wuod  graining,  ilsr- 


ing  on  hand  a very  large  quantity  of  autumn  leaves,  vs 
set  to  work  disposing  of  them  on  the  walls  of  the  rouim 
in  the  following  manner: 

First  two  glue-pots  were  made,  as  shown  in  Fig.  1.  fmm 
empty  fruit  cans,  the  inner  or  smaller  can  to  contain  the 
glue,  and  the  outer  or  larger  bailing  water.  To  the  outfr 
can  a wire  handle  is  attached.  With  the  two  cans  a cau- 
slant  supply  of  hot  glue  was  always  on  bund. 

To  the  grained  paper  the  leaves  and  tendrils  of  tlie  Vir 
ginia  oree|>er  were  fastened  ns  show'n  in  the  right  lisnd 
{tart  of  Fig.  2.  The  design,  which  is  here  horixontal.  wiU 
of  course  be  upright  on  the  wall.  To  every  other  stripe 
of  graining  the  leaves  of  the  Virginia  croe|>er  without  th-* 
tendrils  were  fastened,  so  as  to  avoid  |4K)  much  sanien*^ 
In  this  room  tlje  top  Ismlering  consisted  of  sumac  leav« 
and  berries,  as  shown  in  Fig.  3. 

To  the  blue  and  gray  bands  of  kalsominc  were  fasten«1 
the  brilliant  leaves  and  clusters  of  the  critnson  IxTriesof 
the  staghorn  sumac,  as  shown  in  Fig.  4.  and  a top  border 
ing  of  suniQC  and  maple  leaves,  as  shown  in  Fig.  .5. 

The  leaves  wrere  used  in  a bold  and  vigorous  manner, 
all  fine  and  close  work  was  avoided,  as  it  would  Im>  h»i. 
and  the  general  etfect  s{x>tled.  For  the  amount  of  time 


cx|K^nde<l  and  the  labor  and  trouble  this  work  cost,  wp  frit 
well  repaid,  and  everyone  decided  that  the  result  was* 
great  success,  and  that  we  had  certainly  discovertHl  a n<Ae! 
and  beautiful  use  for  autumn  leaves. 
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THE  EAKING  MICE. 

BY  PALMEK  COX. 


SOME  mice  in  council  met  one  night, 
.And  vowed  by  IhU  and  that 
Tliat  they  would  arm  themaclves  for  fight, 
And  brave  tlic  tyrant  cat 


Said  they:  “Whj’  longer  fear  her  power! 

*Ti»  time  our  strength  to  try. 

We'll  hung  her  by  the  neck  Uiis  hour, 

Or  in  tlxe  ctTort  die  I” 


Two  {MHtolH  and  u can’ing-knife, 
A rifle  and  a ro|>o. 

Wore  in.struments  of  war  enough 
To  justify  their  hope. 

So  with  the  Captain  in  the  front. 
The  hangman  in  the  rear, 


They  started  out  to  search  for  puss 
Without  a thought  of  fear. 

Through  silent  halls  and  broken  walls 
With  cautious  step  and  slow, 

And  furtive  glances  right  and  left, 
From  room  to  room  they  go. 

Now*  patiHtng  by  a nook  or  sill, 

Where  trouble  might  be  found, 

Now  crowding  close  and  closer  still 
At  every  trifling  sound. 


But  when  before  an  open  door 
The  cat  ap])cared  in  sight, 

The  ver>*  instruments  they  bore 
Bccmcd  paralyzed  with  fright. 

The  Captain  shrinking  in  the  van, 

Tlxe  hangman  crouched  Ixehind, 

The  pistol-shot  and  rifleman 
Had  but  a single  mind. 

In  doubt  and  dread  they  turned  and  fled. 
And  lucky  mice  were  they 
To  find  a hole  so  large  that  all 
At  once  could  run  away. 
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OUH  POSTOFKICK  BOX. 

Niw  TnM  C'rrr. 

pRAK  ItftAhKMiirriiE  I'lWT-omrK Kox.— Ibarc 
a Htor)'  t<i  tell  yi>u  wlik'h  will  e»rtainlr  pl<‘UM«  all 
thoMc  who  havi^  IKtIt*  kitten!)  tn  pet  aoti 

pl»y  with.  I Imp)',  too.  it  will  put  into  Home  of 
jouriieiirtMa  HWeet  t bought  of  Imltatinti  the  chil- 
dren I am  soinjr  to  write  about.  I Uiluk  I will 
call  the  Htory 

Pl*8HY*8  CONTRIBmON 

“That  enda  it ; imt  Huother  oue  will  I make: 
not  her ! Just  to  break  off  when  I wanted  It ! Weil. 
I don't  eaDv“ 

The  »|»euker  wa«  a boy  aboat  foarteon.  sitting 
Ilia  Hcimtiljr  fnmiHliiHl  nMim.  hiuitlycuttliiK*tU*kH 
by  the  lUlit  of  a •nmll  lamp,  and  Huiroun)ie(l  by 
a plentiful  Runply  «>f  elil|i«-  On  a ta'd  in  )jih>  eor- 
nrr  wa«  A little  ipri  HornA*  four  yeaiw  younger,  the 
laat  of  a family  who  hu<l  mortal  out  Weid,  father, 
motlier,  and  aome  )'IJrr  rhlMren  bavlnjr  dk'd. 
Icarintr  only  titeM  tw)>.  The  little  iprl  IudI 
for  Ml  one  yearH  a cripple  with  onlnal  tp^uble.  and 
tbuboy  the  worker  and  <nir**-liiker. 

Very  fmle  looked  tbu  little  face,  and  ead  the 
Tolce  Hoiinde«|  iluit  railed  Junt  then. 

" Andrew. can  you  conu>  here  a minuted" 

’*  VeH.  Ja-mU*.  Wlutt'n  the  matter}" 

Ah  he  *at  duau  on  tbo  bed  eliA)  look  hie  band, 
aayliiir : 

" What  WAB  it  broke*  Yourknlfcf  Iwaaafrald 
that  WHH  It.  WiMit  will  you  dor” 

"Ihi?  Nothin*,  except  *lve  you  n nice  blaze 
with  thoHc  old  «tkk».  Von  don't  often  have  one.” 

*•  Ami  ifUe  up  the  fot » <Hi.  Amln-w  an<l  her 
dark  cyiH  epoku  the  ilhapimlntmeni  even  mt>m 
than  hep  voice. 

■'  Wi'H."  said  Andrew,  a lltfU*  uitro  f by  her  din- 
tresK."  what's  the  user  My  knife's  broken : I can't 
pay  t«i  have  It  mended,  nor  Liny  another,  and 
ev)‘n  if  I wantAMi  to.  I don't  know  whcn>  I iMuhi 
borrow  one.  and  Umn,  when  | *i-t  my  stlckB  all 
nmde.  It  will  lx<  only  a dollar,  which  (treat  sum 
won’t  ICO  far  to  hidp  hay  iIh*  r<il  that  the  {wiM-r 
wattiH.  BchMl'n.  after  all.  it  will  rA.-ally  be  Mrs. 
FuIUt's  money,  for  1 know  site  couhl  jcet  them 
tinide  rtienpAT  At  the  earpeiitcr'*  1 licnnl  ln>r 
nay  to  her  rlamcbler  the  day  she  (pive  me  the  or- 
der, • Nellie,  as  Aiulr»-w  Is  w ishln*  to  make  some 
money  l'»  irlre  it»  V<>unx  P»‘»»ple”s  t’oi.  | will  b*i 
hlui  make  the  flow-ur  Rlk-k«  f)ir  mo  inotA'a)!  of  iriv- 
in*  tlmni  (o  Mr.  Da  whom,  anil  he  will  have  iliai  to 
aive — ten  do*cn.  at  ten  c»-nl»  a dozen.'  1 tnip- 
you  lol'l  Mho*  Nellie  wliul  1 wan  wUhln* 

” Ych.  nfirr  she  lmui*lit  the  patM*ra»kin*  for 
thn  itioupy  for  the  (.'r>t.  Ih'ii'l  yrm  nmi'-mlwp. 
you  rend  ft  to  me.  and  how  we  were  wishlh*  we 
could  mjike  soini*  mom<y  tn  hIva*}  I think  it  la 
very  klntl  of  Mr*.  Fuller  to  thiok  of  you." 

"Well,  at  llr*t  1 thoiiitht  so  too;  but  tn-nlielit. 
aa  1 sat  workin*  at  the  »il(*ka.  I felt  ns  phe  was 
mtinehow  girimg  It  to  me.  and  Just  tiikin*  iIh« 
sticks  to  mnk)}  lielleve  | was  Workln*  f«»r  the 
money,  amt  it  made  me  feel  anjrry  Then  I have 
only  six  di*iA-n  flnlshc)!.  atnl  h U llreiM*me.  after 
worklo*  luinl  all  )lny.  to  spend  theevctiln(t  w«>rk- 
In*  too.  uiul  I lion'l  tM-lb-ve  it  Wi>rth  all  the  trou- 
ble. Just  for  one  ilollur." 

Throwlnit  himself  on  the  l»eil.  be  lookcA)  as  If 
he  coiisblered  the  matter  «<-ttli-d. 

Not  so  4«-siHle.  the  litih-  c«>mf< ipicr. 

" Why.  .\mlrew.  Miss  Nellb*  said  the  other  day. 
when  sill-  was  ben  . how  fn«i  you  had  worktttl. 
and  how  nli*e|y  tin-  sticks  look«-d  tied  up  In  (hiii- 
dk-«.  «Tnl  I shmild  not  wond)-r  If  she  c«>iihl  mntil 
your  knife.  I ttdnk  she  ran  doahnosi  anyth  tin;." 

" Why.  .Ics«ic."  siild  Andn-w.  lailshllifC  merrily, 
‘‘hIji-  <’oul<)n't  do  r hut . t ilrls  can't  im-iid  knives.*' 

" .Miss  Scllte  is  not  a i;ir].  Andri'w.  Von  Khonid 
not  speak  so  of  her." 

"Well,  she's  a voun*  Indy,  and  tluil's  pretty 
much  the  same.  'They  can't  do  much." 


I “Oh.  .\n<lr«*w.  lif»w  nm  voit  s|M-ak  so}"  wild  I 
Jessie,  iridiziiuiitly.  " I should  like  to  know  who 
It  wiis  |H*rsuud<‘d  Mr  I'lillert"  cive  y<<u  the  place 
in  his  office,  and  often  elves  y<ai->liot>s  uinielothcs. 
IhH  .Miss  Nellie,  lind  w)|o  lent  Us  motley  to  iicl]>  . 
tuiy  the  rent  the  lime  y<»u  wcrA‘  sick.  Mini  conies  \ 
to  see  me  so  often,  hrinirin*  tMioks,  naiierx.  mnl  i 
many  thliitrs.  hut  a ••V)  n Mti«i  Nellie.  I 

You  oUtfht  to  1m>  nsimnied  of  yourself."  And  the  I 
v«ii(-e  which  bcmtii  ha)  slruti(([y  to  llitlil  MIm  Nt-l-  1 
Ik's  tiutih- emlisl  in  a Hoh 
In  a moment  Ainlrew.  who  waa  really  a kind* 
hearte<l.  nnuil)-  Im>v,  only  Jn«l  n)*w  tir*-*!  ami  dia- 
apiHitntcd.  luid  hU  urm  ar<>uud  the  little  t;1rl. 

"Theiw.  tjon'l  irry,  JesHie;  you  know  I tlldn't 
mean  anythlnic.  1 know  Miss  Nellie  Is  very  in>od 
to  us.  I don't  kUA'W  wliat  we  would  do  without 
her.  only  I'm  sure  she  couldn't  mend  a knife," 
iHiV'llke.  not  willin*  to  irirc  up  his  opinion. 

" Well.  Aiidrvw.  I <li)ii't  know  nIhuu  iliiit.only 
I w-ish  1 could  In*  just  su<'h  H youn*  lady  h«  she 
Is.  umt  I'm  s«»rTy  I spoke  w)  cn'is*.  and  Just  when  i 
we  wen*  iryln*  to  work  for  the  jpnmI  of  others  : 
that's  a poor  way  to  copy  Miss  Ni^lih?.'’  I 

" Mcaiw.  mi*«»w."  now  Hooinled  in  very  decided  ] 
I tones  from  soiiK'wliPiT  bolow  the  niillt.  j 

"Oh,  .^ndr»*w,  I fonpM  kllly."  *ald  JcmsIp.  pull-  , 
In*  out  fn>m  under  the  corers  a very  pretty  Ht-  | 
I lie  MaUt^se  kllten,  w'iih  a blue  ribbon  on  Its  riA-ck.  I 
I the  latter  a prt'sent  from  the  famous  MIsa  Nellie.  I 
Tl»p  kitten  ha<!  Htraycnl  Into  the  runin  some  ' 
W(*eks  before,  and  staid  with  Jeiiaie  ever  since  < 
tliA-n,  a much  |ove<l  eoiniianion  tothe  lonely  III  tie  ^ 
*1H.  .^(  pivscnt  she  had  ttceii  iMACupyln*  her  Usual  | 
ab<Ml<i  under  llm  covers  near  Ja*«sKi.  ami  in  ilia  ' 
makln*  up  of  tbo  cblldrva  lind  railtcr  miffervd 
frnmcliHMAquarteni.  When  pussy  had  beonmuiie 
comfortable  a*a1o.  Jessie  said  : I 

••  .\ndivw,  I wniil  totell  y«tu  a secret.  Putroiir  ' 
bes))  dow'n  on  the  pillow  by  me.  but  don't  hurt  | 
Twlll(flit"  —the  name  Jesslehad  rnoHenforhercat 
! because  of  Its  etdor  and  Its  i-omto*  to  her  nt  that 
I lime  of  day.  " I was  lalkin*  to  MIm  NVllk*  the 
I day  shtf  was  si^akln*  of  tho  Cot.  and  wUHanI  I 
conM  do  Komctniii*  for  It.  but  c<>ukl  not.  as  I was 
not  able  to  Work.  She  snUI  perhaps  1 could  find 
Mimcihin*  to  irivo  up  that  would  brin*  some 
mouey.  someturn*  to  iM*ar  Instead  of  do.  an«l  anhl 
she  wouM  tr}'  uiul  think,  and  so  must  I.  Well, 
she  ba«l  not  been  zone  nioiv  than  nn  liour  when 
there  was  a kii'H-k  on  the  door,  and  In  camo  a 
lovelr  lookln*  little  *lrl  about  my  a*e,  liohlln* 
Twilizht  In  her  armn.  nitd  «a>'fn*.  ' Is  (his  your 
kitty  t M'lll  you  si-11  her  to  me?  I'll  *lve  you  a 
dollar  for  her.  I Just  want  a little  cat.  and  saw 
thU  one  ns  1 pas«^,  and  came  In  to  .oee  If  you 
wouhl  let  mi*  luivc  her.  My  naim*  Is  Helen  La- 
tlirop.and  1 lire  In  lhat  hi*  house  on  the  bill  that 
you  sec  from  h«*n*.'  ' Sell  ray  kitty  I'  I said,  catch- 
in*  her  rather  mn*hly,  1 am  afraid,  out  of  her 
hands,  ‘no.  indtu>d.  not  for  any  money.'  tind  at 
om<e  I put  Twilight  under  the  • overs  for  fear  she 
mi*ht  take  her  away.  ' I think  you  mi*ht,'  she 
Mid  ; ‘ 1 will  take  such  ipmmI  care  Aif  her — better  ; 
than  you  canhen*.' looklnasiund  the  room.  Then  i 
tumln*  (>•  me.  site  said, ' NVhy  don't  you  *et  up,  . 
and  fM)t  He  In  bed  this  time  of  day:  it  Im  'must  - 
tbtve  o'cl<N-k}'  WIh-ii  1 told  lier  I was  sick. ami 
ooiihl  not  *«‘t  up,  ■heMicmi'd  very  sorry,  iimt  said 
she  wuukl  not  aidt  any  mort*  fi>r  kitty,  only  If  I 
ever  wunie<t  to  w*ll  liA*r.  she  would  buy  her.  and 
went  away.  When  she  wastfune  I *ave  Twlll*lit 
' a M'ohlln*  for  Ix-ins  out,  aixl  then  had  a *tNwi 
Cl*)'  to  thluk  how  near  1 trame  to  histn*  kitty,  ami 
wiiH  HO  Htanle<|  with  ray  straiKtc  visitor.  After  I 
I *ot  quiet  1 lay  lookllt*  at  the  housi!  on  the  hill, 

! and  tellin*  kilty  all  my  trouble,  but  she  seemed 
quite  happy,  and  woiihl  hIiui  her  eyes  and 
o(M*n  th)-m  |u»nly.  just.  I think,  to  let  inA*  know 
she  wa.s  Ustcnln*.  and  tlimlly  went  lo  Hl)*<-p.  Imt  I 
could  not.  I felt  SA>  iiifset.  While  I lay  lookin*  at 
iIh'  h)iU9<‘  sUAhienly  a lliouiflii  Hcemeil  |o  jump 
Into  my  luiiid  : * You  wen.^  wisliin*  to  make  some  - 
money  for  tho  Cot,  Here  Is  a cbatiAir-HAdl  Twl- 
ll*hi.'" 

"Oh.  Jessie. you  wouhln't,  would  j ouV for  l>e- 
! side#  J«-sH|e'»  pleasun*.  Amlrcw  bad  o soft  little 
oortH-r  in  his  own  heart  for  kitty. 

“ Walt.  Amlrt'w.  umll  1 te|]  you.  iMidnothin* 
to  you.  iiixl  MU)S  Neltlr  dk)  not  come  fora  few 
dsys.  so  I Just  thonirht  and  InIkA-d  to  Twlll*lit. 
At  first  It  stH'mcAl  so  lianl  1 told  her  I would  Dev- 
I cr  let  her  mi.  ami  then  I would  think  of  all  MIhm 
I NelUe  told  IDA-  of  CliA*  |Mior  llllle  stek  children  In 
I New  York  s»*  much  worse  off  than  I am— you 
I knoa*.  hW  usahI  to  live  there-  and  how  coniftilt' 
able  tlH>y  wen*  made  at  Mary's  Hospital.  No  I 
' thoiirhl  and  lhoii*ht  in  the  ilayllme.anAl  dream- 
AH.t  als>ut  it  at  nlcht.  iintil  Miss  Sellk*  )*amv.  ami 
I we  (lad  a ton*  talk  alstut  It.  and  .Mlm>  Nellie  Mthl 
I she  thou*ht  it  would  Im-  a *rcat  <teal  for  me  to 
[ do.  ari<l  lolil  me  Hu*  story  )>r  the  whlow's  mite. 

: and  sakl  it  would  somethin*  like  dial,  ihoutfh 
k 1 couldn't  Hee  «-xnctl)'  why.iis  I don't  think  kit- 
I ty  a mile,  but  a *n*at  deal.  tx>  I n>ade  up  my 
mind,  ato)  klity  inuHt  *».  1 eouhln't  h<-l|>  cr>in* 

! over  her  some.  Amln-w.  Yo'i  know  | shall  mbs  i 
her  sai  : And  1 think  Ml"  NeiUi*  was  s.«rry  t»> 
lose  her  loo.  fr>r  I saw  tenr*  iti  b»-r  )-ycs  as’shv 
kissA-Al  me  *oAHl-hy.  and  she  Is  zoiti*  to  writi!  a | 

I note  |»  Mi'h'ti  Ijithrop.ami  t<  It  her  she  cun  buy  ; 
dear  Twiiltfhi." 

1 "Jehsie.  you  must  not  *iv«*  puss  away.  Ilow  ' 

■ can  you  *et  alon*  Willioul  her:*  she  is  u|l  you 
\ have  to  h>vo."  said  AiHir«-w.  taklii*  ahu*  of  (he 
1 liilie  ilark  tH»w»  lyln**ail  of  tin-  covers  mid  ruh-  I 
I bln*  It  softly.  bllnkeii  her  •>>es.uK  much  hh  j 


to  say  she  kmov  very  well  how  liti)M>rtant  she 
was 

••  oh.  Andrew,  don't  say  that.  You  know,  first. 
I have  .li-sus,  wiio  lorcM  and  Takes  carA-  of  me. 
ufi«i  ticlps  niA*  l»nr  triy  (tain."  mid  ,l«'sMie,  n-ver 
endy:  "ami  «l«'Hr  MUs  .NclJIc.  w ho  Tiin*ht  me  i*- 
loVc  Him  and  all  that  I*  *ihm1  ; and  tlo-u  this  rjear 
iniy.  who  is  kIwu)h  s<>  kliitl  ;iihI  lot  in*  to  me  I 
can't  M-ll  you  nt  any  price.”  put  tin*  hc>r  thin  little 
hami  loviiidy  oil  IdHritcA-.tbe  fear  of  hurt  In*  kiii> 
prevA'iitln*  a kiss:  "umi  cvi-ti  Mrv.  o'brian  ii|e 
stairs,  wiien  she  cAimi-s  to  ”cheAT  me  u|i  lik*-,'  as 
she  Miys.  ‘ witli  a wa-c  hit  of  a story.' alt  bou*h  site 
'most  always  tcll«  hik  Ii  )inc<-r  «iik*s.  1 feci  fri(clrt- 
cnnl  wbttii  she  *>k*a>  away.  And  tli<*n.  AiiAlrew, 
you  know  Twili*hl  will  !•-  so  much  better  a*(T— I 
Hat>lK)sc  live  oil  cD-ani  and  sleep  )tii  u silk  cush- 
ion. And  yon  know  somrtlm«*s  wlrcn  you  are 
away  site  Kvtn  into  trouble,  and  1 uau'c  Iwlp  her. 
like  the  «lay  the  ernes  Imy  tlm*w  ston«-a  at  la-r 
ho.  AmlN'w.  won't  you  nnlsli  your  sti<*ks}  and 
lhA*n  we  can  s*.*n«i  two  dvdlan)  to  the  t’ot.” 

" NVell.  JcHsh*.  I railicr  ifues*  I will,  indcAnl.  uitd 
perhaie*  J cun  *r1iiil  my  kidfA*  cnou*ti  to  use.  I 
will  ntii  oV)-r  now  !)■  Mr.  Hamnnind.  wIk)  Is  still 
workin*.  and  see."  sahl  Andrc'w.  *eidn*  up:  aital 
I think,  if  (he  ll*hl  liad  l>ecii  sirnupiT.  Jewde 
wouhl  have  tbonebt  Andrew  sorry  to  lose  kitty 
to«).  for  there  wen*  a pM»d  many  l<*ars  In  his  eyes 
And  as  he  went  out  In'*  thou*ht  to  htmselr : '*  M ell. 
I ou*lit  to  feel  ashameAi.  Hatc  is  Jessie,  only  a 
*irl.  as  I often  uy.  and  a sick  one  at  Ihiit . s**iiin* 
me  siic-h  an  exnm(ilr  of  iinselfishnA-sa.  Dear  little 
thin*.  I don't  wonder  MIsh  Nellie  lovtrs  her  sa>." 

In  orK*  ncknowleAl*Tueiit  of  the  f'ot  In  llAnrea's 
Yocno  !*E))PLE  ai^-arcd  tlie  folUiwin*;  '"Tisl- 
llcht,  $1.  Andrew  Tltuniloii.  91,  8cneca.  Kaimas." 

Ai:.ar  £i>aa. 


L4  r.B4MK.IlLIH-«t« 

Perhap*  aoroe  lit  tie  rrader*.  1a*s*  fortmiate  tban 
1.  may  like  to  hear  about  my  {ileanant  trip  this 
Miiiiimcr  lo  neitver.  t'oh>mdo.  We  wert.-  forty- 
two  lH)Ur<  In  tbc  cars  l>etwcA-n  ('htea*o  ami  Den- 
ver.  ami  I was  IId-aI  crossin*  the  plains  as  thcDA 
is  nothin*  to  sov  bin  prairie  srass.  and  it  was  iu> 
duHly.Imt  when  we  urrived  at  our  ileslinalhiii  1 
w'aH  quite  dcH*htcd.  Denver  Is  a flue  city,  aitd 
has  some  huil<flii*s  us  pretty  as  those  in  4 hic!a*i>. 
atul  then  the  mountains  are  so  ni-ar : 

tVe  t(M>k  a trip  lip  I'lMir  t'reek  t'aRon  (f»  Idah<i 
Sprlntfs.  ihirty-chciii  miltis  tbrouch  ibo  Uorky 
M)>iintainH,  ami  the  Mceiii'ry  was  just  awfully 
frraiul-muaoialns above  mountainz.  with  Iota  <>/ 
*uhl  nml  silver  In  them!  The  uir  is  liuht  und 
clear,  and  this  mciuntaln  refuse  stands  atM>ut 
el*ht  thoUMilid  f«*el  alM>ve  the  sA^i-Ievr  ],  |t  was 
funny  to  see  the  hot  spriii**:  the  water  wa.s  sa> 
wann  HmI  I ivoild  not  hold  my  (uind  tn  it  Ani 
then  there  arc  Ice-cold  soda  sprin*s  ; but  ttu-  wa 
ter  d(H*s  not  lastc  *4nh1,  aUliou*h  they  say  It  is 
whoIcsAimctodrinklt.  I would  rather  luive  take 
water,  \Veollmlie<l  iipa*iH>d  way. and in>t  Mime 
nice  stones  with  silver  and  *old  In  them. 

My  papa  alsA>  took  ii«  t'>  lh«*  m*at  tnfnlitir  ex- 
posUlun.  and  oh.  ray:  It  would  lutve  dniH*  yoor 
mirtersiriMMl  to  see  itic  *reat  ehonka  of  (told  )*re 
One  Id*  piece  was  valued  at  twenty  sA-vi-n  thog 
Kjind  (tollHrs,  Ami  then  there  wen>  no  itumy 
pretty  Hioiies  aixi  metals— *A>ld.  silver,  *aleiia. 
A'oppcr,  Iron,  lead,  zinc,  tin,  smia.  salt,  in'uiijte. 
marble,  und  a’amI.  It  is  built  of  stone,  ami  U out 
shir  of  the  city.  V)>u  *et  thi're  hy  ihA.*  steam 
can  for  ten  ceniH.  It  Is  uix-rmanent  simetun*. 
ami  will  >>c  in  beUcr  opicr  next  year. 

It  Wfiilrl  take  t<e>  much  <*•  (ell  all  we 

smw,  i>ut  I w-niihl  ur*e  on  nil  who  can  t«>  lake  a 
trip  to  ('oloriido.  tVe  Intend  *Ailn*  m-xt  yr«r 
a*uiti,  and  until  then  adieu.  Klixa  It.  .w 

l4X-at  4H(S.  Owi* 

I hnvr  taken  your  pnper  only  a short  t Ino*.  be* 
Klunin*  Angiist  lA.  I havclwo  kitties — •■m-  snip, 
and  llie  otln-r  Tabhle  1 have  some  chickens  t 
think  a (PmkI  cical  of  )me  I «-all  Ih-ss.  site  knows 
hA*r  name,  and  will  come  to  me  when  I i-all  Iter 
I hare  a little  curly  headcA]  broiiiA-r,  who  U itte 
sumddiiu  of  the  whole  house.  I have  a swln*. 
and  AlbA'rt.  the  little  darlin*,  likes  to  swln*  I 
luiv:'  to  hold  him  In  my  lap.  He  Is  two  and  a 
Iwlf  nivd  I am  thirteen  y ears,  and  wc  are  the  only 
children.  I want  t«)  hike  musln  lessons,  but  w« 
have  no  piano.  Pann  dcM-s  not  km^w  1 am  wriiin* 
this  letter,  and  U will  pleas)-  him  very  much  l* . s<<e 
It  la  print  Mamma  aiwayshHiksovcrmy  letters, 
so  ))f  course  sise  knows  this  Is  ttie  first  b iter  I 
haw  ever  written  to  you.  tiRAt  a .M.  s 

If  I wen*  you.  I would  k*am  to  pca)l  music,  and 
then  when  ymi  have  s piano,  as  1 bo|H*  you  wil' 
some  day.  you  will  la*  all  rv*)ly  to  l)c*lu  your 
study  in  l■ll^nes|. 


Asl  (m,«a>  Romany  little *irU and  i*oy>  wrltine  io 
Voi-Mu  Peori.r.  I lhoii*hl  I would  Itki-  (••  wrlt>- 
liHi.and  i)*li  y*iii  how  T have  eisjowd  my».-if  iii 
tin*  country  i hl.s  siimm<'r  \V«-  went  f o I’iiiv  Dlyin*. 
a place  up  the  li)idHA>n  Hirer.  iiNnit  om-  huii<ir<-d 
imb-H  from  New  V«»rk  city,  I'im-  Pbiiji.*.  !■»  ic  a 
iM-antlful  part  of  Dup-ln-ss  rounty  : (In  rMumry 
1«  vt-ry  inomiUdnous,  aomc  moiinlaiiis  rtsbi*  T«> 
il)e  hel*iii  of  one  ihotixaml  f)-s*(.  Tlo-n*  at*-  uJ**'' 
some  very  nice  lakes,  where  we  foun*l  iM-ouiiftd 
lM«rnl  lilies  insiwtn*. 

In  the  Tllla*e  there  are  four  cburcbs’s.  :uh5  a 
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fw'T  library,  whk-h  contain*  a gn>«t  many  Inter- 
tHHtka  Tt>**  lll>nir>'  U tti  Ibc  P<i»l-4jfni-4> 
BulUiinit.  ati<l  cl<ww*  by  I*  the  l*in«>  i’lAinit  Bank. 
Th«-  itMiin  Ktivi  t h>  iiIm>uI  hnlf  a mile  iotiir,  iM'uud 
folly  Hha>b*<l  by  lan^*  tivt^  l>c>'<>n4)  which  U a 
lurrly  rullcy.  in  which  wa«  >itUHt*x|  (lit*  Ikiukc 
wlM‘rv  We  were  MMytiir.  eiitln-ly  wcluded  from 
tbc  village  by  tree* 

We  liatl  » cr«M|Uet  lawn  In  fmiit  of  the  house. 
AieJ  Q short  instance  hiu'k  of  It  wus  a apIciHlhi 
runnhiff  bnu>k.  wlwre  we  s|ienl  » xn-at  rleiil  of 
oor  time  wnillnx  in  the  water,  ami  amu»e<l  our- 
m*lve*  by  htiibllnx  u (tarn.  In  some  [«riK  the  wa- 
ter was  (lee|>  eiiouiftt  for  lu  to  gt>  In  tatthinx. 
wbk'h  we  cnj(»yed  very  tnach. 

I could  write  of  many  other  thlnx*  wi-  did 
w'bile  then*,  but  fear  to  make  my  letter  too  Innx- 
OIUCR  BAsrAl.t.  V. 


ClItSMOl  SL,  ?<(>f  * 

I was  wrltlnx  a letter  last  !ilareh  to  tell  you 
how  much  we  all  tiki'll  llARecn's  Yorsta  I'Eori.a. 
tnil  before  I had  It  fluislieil  we  were  taken  III 
with  diplitherla.  and  one  <>f  my  littk*  bnilhen 
illrtl.  IIU  name  was  lli-rl>ert : fie  was  six  yeam 
ok),  and  he  likeil  1Iarpkk'«  Yol’Mo  Fkopi.k  Un>. 
I tiail  three  twidbers  and  a Utile  Iwby  sister. 
Now  I bare  two  brotltors.  Arthur  Is  eixnt  years 
(»kl.  Ocll  is  three  and  a luilf.  and  baby  iMwu  and 
a half.  I will  Im*  ten  on  the  1st  of  January.  We 
live  in  the  country,  and  bare  a xovt-mens.  We 
are  auviiix  all  the  llAneKu's  Y«h;ku  l*lEoei.r>  to 
have  them  bimnd.  We  had  a littie  pet  Miuirrel. 
and  kept  it  for  a little  while,  and  then  lei  it  x<>. 
as  it  did  not  Hecm  happy.  Khamrir  C. 

You  dki  rlxbt  to  set  your  wiiiirrel  free  If  he 
seemed  to  |onx  for  lUwrty.  I an>  sorry  to  bear 
that  you  have  lost  a dear  little  brother. 


yoss  ST  LaT,  Wl«V>SMSr, 

1 had  two  Uttle  kittens— one  was  white  and 

ieliow.  and  the  oilier  was  while  and  xray  but  I 
ist  them  both,  forthey  ran  away.  1 xotoRrhool. 
and  am  mimN'r  seven  in  ray  class,  and  I am  ser- 
eii  years  old.  I liave  a Ik>x  of  t<eds,  and  make 
little  hoRts.  and  sell  them  to  my  play'umtc*  for 
|di»s.  I^l  Saturday  |Mpa  took  nie  out  In  the 
cotintry.and  we  xatbi*red  some  hickory  and  lia- 
zrlnuls.  We lukifa  fine  time,  t have  takeii  Har- 
eRR’s  Vorno  pRon.R  nearly  a year,  and  I enjoy 
the  stories  so  much,  and  the  letters  al)«>  Mam- 
ma is  wrltlnx  this  letter  for  me.  as  J can  not. 
Please  tr>*  aixl  print  It.  (itsxt-by.  Hakrt  8. 


The  picture  In  the  lV>st-ofllee  Box  of  .\nxust  1 
hM>ks  very  much  like  my  sister  Hoiihia  In  your  , 
answer  to  our  ietteM  yousahl.  " Did  wc  ever  for-  ' 
X»-t  to  come  to  dinner?”  Wry  often.  Brother  I 
Va\  Itas  )>een  (Hit  hunting  again.  You  told  me  to 
persuade  him  led  to  go  unless  we  nt'cded  a deer 
for  food.  He  killed  a fat  dt-er.  W hile  he  was 
thinking  how  he  voitid  get  Ids  di*er  im  the  horse 
to  fetch  It  iiume.  he  heard  a nulne  In  the  tnn* 
above  him.  and  looking  up.  he  su«'  a swarm  of 
bees  that  lutd  come  oiit  of  a hollow  In  (he  tresr. 

After  ll»at  he  soeereded  In  getting  his  dei-r  on 
the  horse,  came  home,  and  told  father  his  tuck  uf 
tlndhix  ft  Ite**  tr«s>  and  killing  his  deiT.  Rather 
went  with  him  to  cut  the  tree  down  and  get  the 
honey.  Only  going  prepured  togeta  nnon.when 
(he  trt*e  was  cut  It  had  over  otie  hundretl  |KtiirMis 
of  honey.  Oh  dear  I nothiug  to  save  it  In.  and  tlve 
niilc*  from  any  one  else  ! At.i.iR  K. 

Hive  in  Baton  Kouge.  Louhlana.  and  .\unt  Ma- 
rla. who  Uvea  near  Hutfalo.  New  York,  sends  us 
YoUNu  Pr<»>*i.r.  Wheti  It  comes  we  alt  call  >kut, 

••  liAHrKH'a  Y'ovtok  Propi,*  for  me  first !“  Kosa, 
my  little  brother,  Uk<*s  the  fiitiny  (mge  l«e*l.  I pt 
for  Jimmy  Brown'*  stork**,  but  I nkc  ” 'llie  ('rufse 
of  the  Canoe  Club”  very  much.  We  have  two 
tn<M*kiog-hlrTls  and  a kitten.  We  have  a horee 
tuo.  but  we  don't  pid  him  raueb.  ArKLaxu  J. 


I am  a little  girl  eteren  years  of  age.  My  sister 
Fanny  gave  me  Vorso  Ihtori.R  fora  New-Year's 
gift,  and  you  can  not  Iniagim-  what  an  amount  of 
pleasure  I get  nut  of  It.  My  sister  Mary  lakes  St. 
iVIcArJas.and  I your  pa|>er.  and  We  have  such  go>Ml 
times  reaillng  them.  AU  the  la>ys  and  girls  tell 
about  their  pels,  and  so  I thought  I would  tell 
vnii  about  an  old  uat  that  stays  hen*,  one  mom* 
ing  father  m«*t  her  In  the  lui}l,  and  the  minute  she 
Maw  him  she  ran  ii|»stalrs  and  stood  by  one  of 
tlic  diH<n>  and  mea-ed,  Father  o|>eneil  the  diK>r. 
and  sIm*  ran  In.  After  hn.*akfa.st  my  little  sister 
and  I went  uiwtairs.  and  we  found  two  kittens 
with  her— wet!  little  ones.  .Afterward  sle-  hid 
them,  and  we  could  not  And  them,  until  Just  the 
other  dav,  whi'ti  we  found  them  in  a covered  Im>x 
tu  a shell.  Pai>a  thinks  she  was  afrftld  id  us.  1 
have  a Imauiliul  wax  doll;  her  name  (s  Violet. 

I think  of  all  the  stories  I like  "Mr.  stuhim’s 
Brother'*  Um‘ iwMl.  Bkmir  l)x  M.  i 

»..«T  M.KkTtrv.Tsit*. 

I havo  been  at  this  post  «inoc  April,  und  like  It 
here  very  much.  Pupii  wiisoii  a U-aveofalswmv, 
and  we  were  staying  in  Philadelphia.  When  his 
h*Hve  WHS  over  lie  wiis  ordered  to  Fori  MeKa- 
vett.  We  had  a ver>' pleasant  trip  oat  here.  We 


came  as  far  ns  San  Antimln  In  the  cars.  Wln-n 
we  were  In  the  ears  we  intsoed  cotton  Helds  and 
sugar  plantations : limy  were  tin*  Urst  1 bad  ever 
wen.  From  San  .Antonio  we  mmi- by  stage.  We 
startiMi  at  eight  oVI<M-k  in  the  morning,  ujui  rode 
until  ten  At  iilglii.  TIh*  next  momtag  w«  siarteit 
at  about  half  past  six.  and  rude  until  six  oVioek 
tlM*  next  mondtig.  Wc  were  all  very  llrvil  when 
we  g(it  herv.  and  it  took  u»  twi;  or  tlin»c  days  to 
gi-l  rested. 

I brought  my  little  canarj*-blr»l  all  the  way  with 
me.  and  he  sttMid  the  stage  trip  very  well.  Tlw-m 
are  lots  of  funny  little  honied  toads  altoul  hero, 
and  plenty  of  (vrairir-d(»gM.  Whenwegooui  rid- 
ing we  see  whole  towns  of  them.  One  day.  wheu 
iny  sister  aioi  u friend  and  I were  out  riding,  the 
dnt'cr  killed  a large  rutth-snake.  li  luid  eight 
mules.  We  kilted  two  tarantulas  In  our  dlning- 
roouj  one  evt-utug.  lUrria  J. 


I Focmtii  Pt.ATca  I win  bid  a P'wtngc  stamp. 

And  thus  tliev  go  on  bidding,  umll  one  of  the 
I players  says,  | will  hid  a looklng-glasa.”  whk^h 
lieing  the  Thing  the  aucllotn'erauu  seller  had  tiiU 
time  agreed  on,  Adonis  L»  ktt<M-kcd  down  to  her. 
: an<t  Is  iM'und  to  do  whatever  sIm*  coinmamis,  such 
' a*  sing  a song,  tell  u si«(ry.  hop  lutiml  the  riHim, 

I etc.,  etc.  Slukuld  the  right  i»rfcw  not  be  given  by 
j the  time  the  bidding  has  g«<i»e  round  live  times. 

the  Auctioneer  tells  what  It  k,  and  says.  •*  1 hxva 
1 iKiUirtd  Adonis  IQ  wlllta  rtng,'*a  tuuquel.  or  what- 
ever else  has  been  itxeil  on  b«-t  Ween  him  and  the 

Seller  Then  ali  the  eirck*  haw  to  pay  forfeits  to 
^ Adonis. 

^ PuiiA  • It  was  not  iMJMihle  to  itwert  your  ex- 
, change  at  the  time  yim  te«|m**(cd.  If  you  still 
, desire  It*  puhlieatlon.  please  send  It  again,  w Itb 
j your  new  address,  and  it  sliall  duly  upiarar. 


Home  of  my  little  friend*  ask  me  to  toll  them 
of  intere-Nting  games  for  the  long  evenings.  Herr 
arc  two.  one  of  whk-h  you  will  Ami  Instmctlve. 
and  tlw  other  amusing.  Please  try  both  : 

JriKlE  AND  Jl  RV. 

The  players  elect  a Judge  and  three  Ju^^nl. 
Before  the  game  begln  t,  the  players,  except  the 
Judge  and  jury,  take  the  names  of  liNtorkwi  {>er-  ' 
wmages.  a*  -Mfn«d  the  (in-ai,  l^uet-n  p’hilipiie. 
etc.  Ttie  judge  calls  up  a player,  and  asks  i|ues- 
tkms  alMiut  liG<  or  her  n-lgn  or  life. 

The  player  moat  jmy  a forfeit  for  any  mistake  • 
In  answering. 

Wc  will  suppose  a numi>cr  of  children  engaged  i 
Inthlsplay.  ridllli  isthc  Judge.  Hbe  reads  Irom  j 
a tw^r  handed  to  her : | 

••  I And  «»ti  ray  list  Hlr  Philip  Kidney,  Hemlra-  I 
mis.  Philippa.  Joan  of  Arc.  Maimrrt  of  Anjou.  , 
Kllzalieth,  and  Mary  of  Heotlftnar  C'orae  Iwforr  ‘ 
us,  .Hlr  i'ldllp  HidiM.-)',  and  tell  us  in  wb<MH*  reign 
you  lived.'* 

.Akthdrt  ifl#  .H|r  nUip  Sidmtyi.  I llvcil  In  the 
reign  of  the  great  (jiiecn  Kllzabcth.  and  my  home 
was  in  Kent. 

JcDoR.  What  dW  you  do  In  your  lifeilme? 
Amtkosy.  I wrote  books,  and  I fought  and  fell 
atZutpbea.  l 

JeiMiR.  (m  which  actUm  of  your  pest  life  cao 
you  look  heck  R'ith  moat  pk*asurer  1 

Aktiiokt.  (iivlug  a' cup  of  cold  water  to  a dy-  I 
Ing  soldier  on  llte  Or  Id  or  Imttle. 

JetHiR.  You  may  go  without  a forfeit.  Now, 
SemIraniU.  wlutt  have  you  to  say  f>»r  ynurs«‘lf? 

Many.  I was  very  ambitious,  aud  have  no  good 
tu  say  «»f  myself. 

JrooR.  Where  did  you  llvs? 

Mart.  In  Mttevvb  aod  Babylon.  I built  Baby- 
km  chiefly  myself. 

Jt'huR.  Relate  your  story  a*  well  as  you  cun. 
Maky.  1 showed  King  Nlnus  bow  tu  take  a city. 
Imt  he  must  have  l>ecn  very  stupid  n««t  to  think 
of  such  an  easy  plan  himself.  He  married  me.  1 
asked  him  to  let  roe  be  t^ucen  for  a day.  and  the 
tirst  use  1 made  of  my  te*wer  was  to  cut  oflf  Ills 
bead.  1 fought  a great  d«>al  when  I Iwcaiiie  (juceii 
all  MioiM*,  hut  at  Ust  1 wa«  kilU-il.  < 

JruaR.  Your  story  Is  uulti*  correct,  I bellPTc, 
but  the  Jury  w ish  to  *uy  something. 

Jinr.  We  think  .M»ry  must  (wy  a forfeit  for  \ 
ehiMJsiug  tite  nurae  of  so  bad  a tfuei*n.  iJfurg  i 
pas*  H.) 

JfiMjR.  Queen  Philippa.  r'«>tne  forward  j 

Queen  PhtltpiHi  relates  her  story,  tmt  as  she 
f(»rgot  her  faviuite  port,  t’hauccr,  when  sht*  was 
Questioned  alaiut  hhn,  *he  hud  to  (uiy  a forfeit. 

Joan  of  Arc  forgot  the  name  of  the  King  fur 
whom  she  fought,  aitd  had  to  iwy  u forfeit. 

Queen  Margurel  could  not  repeat  the  nam«*s  of 
ItertM'elve  lMit(les.and  latid  a lorfelt. 

ElUabi'th  wasi'otTHct  lit  alt  nmtltirs.  like  a wise 
Queen  a*  she  a a*. 

Mary  of  ru-othuid  forpiC  where  she  liad  )>eeit 
hriMignt  un.  and  also  iwld  u forfeit. 

After  thin  the  Judge  and  Jiir>'  may  he  ctuuiged. 

It  i«  always  a gexi  plan  to  preiwre  iKdondutml  . 
for  this  game,  as  It  Is  mortifying  to  little  student*  < 
to  make  too  many  mistakes.  | 

ADONIH  PI  T I P AT  .\nTIOX. 

In  this  game  two  players-  the  .Auctioneerand 
the  Salesman— agree  as  to  the  thing  to  be  offered  < 
ill  exchange  for  Adoiibt.  but  this  they  keep  secret 
between  them*i.-lves. 

Then  as  many  slip*  of  pajjcr  arv  cut  a*  there  • 
are  players,  oji  one  the  nane*  of  .Adonis  l.s  wril- 
Irn.  Tney  an*  folded  up  and  pul  intoa  l»ag.  Tlw* 
players  draw  tiii-m.  aitd  he  or  silt*  whi>  draws  ' 
Adonis  is  M*ated  on  a chair  hi  the  mkidle  of  the 
circle  dhe  AtHdloncer  beside  hln)l,uml  is  put  up 
for  sale  by  auction. 

Ttie  .Auctioneer says:  ‘'Hen-  b Adonis. n*mark- 
able  for  his  gr<*at  Is-auiy  and  love  of  hunting. 
WImI  will  you  hid  for  him  r'  I 

Kach  player  has  flve  hid*  altematoly.but  none*  ' 
mu«f  hkl  numey. 

FmsT  PL.VTRK.  I will  give  a bunch  of  rows  for 
Adonis. 

Ai'cTtohKRa.  A bunch  of  roses.  WTho  bids  for 
Adonis?  Going,  going,  for  a Ininch of  roses.  (//<■ 
niitm*  AU  Aamm*r,  ttAlfA  mas  Ar  a ptnfU.  i 
Hriord  Player  I will  hkl  a lumpof  sugar. 
At'i’TtoxKRK.  A lump  of  sugar  for  .Adonis,  (io- , 
Ing.  gidng.  for  a lump  of  sugar. 

Tuiitp  1‘i.AYKM.  I Will  hkl  an  old  gray  goose.  , 
At'ivioHEER.  Going,  going  etc.,  etc. 


prZZLES  FHO.M  YOTNG  (X)NTBIBlTOUS. 

No.  1. 

TWO  noi'RUi  ArRorrtfs, 

1.— I.  A honseboki  utensil.  *.  Inactive.  S.  Pare. 
4.  Not  dl«lant-  5.  Rest.  a.  An  cxtn*mit>’.  l*ri- 
mats  compose  the  oame  of  a land,  and  BiiaU  of  a 
M»-btrd.  Jt’Hi  Bfo. 

1.  A fruit-  Z.  A heavenly  body.  8.  A sort  of 
down.  4.  .A  iwilldliig.  S.  A girl'*  name.  «.  A jin*- 
clous  stone.  IhiinnhandflnuLHcomiHioethenamra 
of  two  articles  in  favur  with  ladK-s. 


TWO  Wogn  MQl'ARXS. 

1.— J.  Homethlnrtobum.  i.  A fablwl  giant.  8. 
Minerals.  4.  A pleeo  of  school  furniture. 

I.  Small  animal*.  S.  An  image.  ».  Sume- 
thlng  found  in  mines.  4.  A girl's  luiine. 

____  Airrut'B  O.  H. 

No.  A 
A ainni.R. 

Nobody  *e»*s  me. 

I'm  everywhere  neen  i 
You  were  never  without  me, 

Or  |H*asant  ormieen. 

All  live  hy  my  heln. 

Vet  twu-h  me  who  can. 

I can  outrun  the  fastest. 

.My  dear  little  man- 
Now  riddle-me-rvc, 

Whoevt'r  you  U-. 

And  tell  me  my  name  If  you  ran. 

Motiike  Bracn. 


No.  4. 

niRRI  niARoRDS. 

1. — 1.  A letter,  k.  An  enemy.  3.  A wt*ight  4. 
A stopping  pUm*i’.  5.  A letter. 

a,— I.  A letter-  8-  Part  of  a verb.  A Not  sadly. 
4.  ('uniting,  ft.  In  (larchment. 

8.— I.  In  plush  # A fuverlng.  8.  Somethhig 
«*«wnthil  to  IfAiirRu's  Y'oi'no  Propi.R.  4.  A lev- 
erage. ft.  A letter.  C'liBiRTi.vR  and  Urrtcurm. 


ANSWERS  TO  in'ZZI.KS  IN  No.  l-W 


No.  I.  PERIL 
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Answer  to  Enigma  on  iiagi*  7H4  -A  share. 


rorrv«-t  answers  to  puzzles  have  lM-«*n  sent  br 
f'hrisiloe  ami  Grvtchen.  r P.  Sutton,  Birdie  liell. 
Kdgnrt'oe,  Torn  Duncan.  William  A.  lA*wi*.  R.T. 
A..  Cltarku  St.  flare.  Ik-rmy  Dunn.  Fanny  fhes- 
ter.  .Archie  Hughes.  Anne  f . DuNy  IS-nri.  Jt»hn- 
ston  A fo.,  Inmt  I*«yni*.  Thomas  B . Lawrence 
Fislier.  and  Maud  Marian  TIioui(kujii. 


(Fbe  KxcAattfpt,  are  id  and  3d  poffft^tvrfr.) 
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VOLrSCE  UL 


i!re<)  am)  forty  iliouMiul  cart-loiulit  of  {ntik  ttamlstoue  aoil  tnarMf 
wen*  iimhI  in  this  mauauleuui,  and  ever>'  province  in  the  einpirv 
sent  Jeweia  to  iMlnni  it. 

Krom  the  riiiijab  canie  Jasper,  from  Broach  cAmeliauis  frrna 
T1iilH>t  tnrqtioisea,  from  Yemen  agatee,  from  Ceylon  lapis  lazcli, 
from  Arabia  coral,  from  Iluiidetciiiid  gameta.  fnmi  Pannah  du> 
uiniidM,  from  Penia  onyx,  from  Malwah  rock-crystal,  and  fruo 
Colombo  Mippliirea. 

The  tomb  staiide  on  the  bank  of  the  Jumna,  its  golden  cres- 
cent rising  two  hundred  and  seventy  feet  above  the  level  of  tU 
river.  The  ganlcu  in  front  of  it  it  turromided  by  high  vail*, 
with  a pavilion  at  each  comer. 

At  the  end  of  a wide  avenue  Inmlcn**!  by  cyprees-tives  standi 
the  Taj.  a dazzling  mountaiu  of  white  marble,  uplifted  fnim 
a terrace  of  pink  sandstone.  In  shape  it  is  an  irregular  or- 
tagon.  the  longest  sides  of  which  measure  out*  hundr\*d  sod 
twenty  feet,  with  a terraced  roof,  and  a mugnificciit  dome  in  the 
centre. 

Krom  base  to  summit  the  e<liAce  is  inlaid  with  aralieeqniv, 
inscriptions,  and  mosaics  as  dainty  and  delicate  as  the  hiie«t 
lace.  Bishop  Helter  said  of  this  tomb  that  it  was  hnilt  bj* 
Titans  and  fluisbed  by  gohlsmitbs.’* 

Within,  the  ceiling  walls  and  tombstones  are  a mans  of  pre- 
cions  stones  repreaentiug  dowers,  fruiU,  and  birds.  The  win- 
dows are  rose-tinted. 

Through  the  silence  steals  now  and  then  a faint  and  musical 
echo,  caused  by  the  dome,  which  Wing  cIoimhI  by  tbe  ceiling  of 
the  ball,  forms  a whispering-gallery. 

All  this  maguidcence  commemorates  an  Empress  whose  goodnes* 
ainl  loveliness  were  such  that  her  name  is  honored  tUronghout 
(he  East. 


THE  .MONKEY  AND  THE  SUGAR 

IKEMEMBKK  once  In  India  giviog  a tame  monkey  a lump  of 
sugar  inside  a corked  bottle.  The  monkey  was  of  an  ta- 
qniring  mind,  and  it  nearly  killeil  it.  Brnnetiines  in  an  impaW 
of  disgust  it  would  throw  the  bottle  away,  out  of  its  own  roach, 
and  then  be  distracte<l  until  it  was  given  back  to  it. 

At  others  it  would  sit  with  a cuuiiteuance  of  tbe  iiuiot  inte&w 
dejerlion,  coiiteniplaling  tbe  Willed  sugar,  and  then,  aa  if  |«ll- 
iug  itself  together  for  another  elfort  at  solution,  would  ataml) 
take  up  the  pniblem  ufn*sh,  and  gaze  into  it.  It  would  tilt  it  ap 
one  way  and  try  to  drink  the  sugar  out  of  the  neck,  and  tbm, 
sinhienly  reversing  it,  try  to  catch  it  as  it  fell  out  at  tbe  boCtoiL. 

Vuder  (he  impression  that  it  conld  capture  it  by  a snrpiior.h 
kept  rasping  its  U*cth  agaiust  the  glmui  in  futile  bites,  and  wis- 
ing to  the  pursuit  of  the  revolving  lump,  used  to  tie  itrtif  hits 
regular  knots  round  the  bottle.  Fits  of  the  mint  ludicroa»«cl- 
aiicholy  would  alternate  with  spasui  of  delight  as  a new  Mes 
SM'iucd  to  suggest  itself,  followed  by  a fresh  st*ries  nfexperiwu. 

Nothing  availed,  however,  until  one  day  a light  wasidkednpM; 
the  problem  by  ajar  of  olives  falling  from  the  tabic  with  nensk. 
and  the  fruit  rolling  about  in  all  directions.  His  iuoak«|sbi]' 
contemplated  the  calnstropho,  ami  reasoned  upon  it  witktteis- 
tclligeiiceof  a Iliiuiboldt.  Lifting  the  bottle  high  in  hiada«*. 
he  brought  it  down  u|k>q  the  lloor  with  a tn*meiidoot  Miw. 
smasbliig  the  glass  into  frngnicuts,  after  which  he  calmly  tw*- 
fem'd  the  sugar  to  his  mouth  and  mnnehed  it  with  mneh  iati«- 
faction. 


THE  TOMB  OF  AN  EMPRES,S. 

SHOULD  you  ever  visit  Agra,  in  India, 
you  would  see  one  of  the  most  bean- 
tifiil  lomlw  in  tbe  world.  It  is  called 
the  Taj  Mahal,  and  was  built  by  the  Km- 
pen>ri9hah  Jehan  in  memory  of  his  beau- 
tiful and  dearly  IovihI  wife. 

Hu  began  to  erect  it  in  1030,  and  it  was 
not  diiisheil  until  1647,  though  twenty 
thousand  workmen  wore  employed  on  it 
during  those  sevcutecD  years.  One  huu- 
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POUR  GOATS.-A  PUZZLE. 


WHO  WAS  HE,  AND  WHAT  DID  HE  INVENT? 

BY  I.  R.  oquois. 

He  was  1)0 rn  on  the  9th  day  of  June,  17H1,  in  a sntall  village 
eight  miles  west  of  a large  town  wIiom*  name  occurs  in  an 
old  and  well-known  saying  alnmt  canying  coals. 

His  father,  who  went  by  thu  name  of  Old  Bub,'’  and  was  fire- 
man of  tbs  pnrapiiig  engine  in  a colliery,  was  a hard-working 
man,  and  so  poor  that  the  door  of  tho  bouse  in  which  he  livc4l 
was  of  clay,  and  tho  wolls  and  ceiling  nnplastercd. 

He  was  the  next  to  tho  eldest  in  a family  of  six  children. 
Wben  ho  was  eight  years  old  his  father  moved  to  Dowly  Bnm. 
After  they  went  there  he  soon  begun  earning  two|>eiice  a day  for 
hertliiig  Widow*  Atntlio’s  cows.  He  was  anxious  to  work  in  the 
collierv',  and  before  long  he  obtained  a position  there.  When  bo 
was  fourteen  ho  was  aasistant  to  his  father.  His  wages  were  a 
ahilling  a day,  and  he  was  so  afraid  ho  would  l>e  thought  too 
young  for  the  work  that  he  would  hide  whenever  tho  owner 
c-ouKi  to  the  mines.  Ho  was  always  happy  and  good-natured 
abont  his  work,  and  full  of  fUn.  When  ho  was  sovuntceii  he  had 
advanced  until  ho  w:u  receiving  twelve  shillings  a week,  hut  ho 
was  not  able  to  reml.  He  was  fund  of  studying  niaebiuery,  and 
had  a dccideil  taste  for  iiireiiting  anil  improving,  but  be  conld 
not  do  much  without  himks,  so  be  attended  night  bcImhiI  thrt*o 
nights  in  tbe  week.  At  tho  age  of  twenty  ho  added  to  his  other 
earnings  by  shoe-making. 

Ho  was  married  when  he  was  tw*enty-ono.  He  devotc<l  all  his 
spare  time  to  the  study  of  luechanies  and  to  inventing,  hut  none 
of  his  inventions  were  successful  as  yet.  He  devoted  his  even- 
ings to  mending  clocks  and  watches  to  get  the  lueans  to  send 
his  only  sou  schimi. 

Ik*fore  ldl2  he  was  deeply  interested  in  and  at  work  on  the 
invention  which  afterwunl  miidc  him  famous.  His  invention 
was  tried  in  1H14,  and  jiroved  a failun*. 

He  still  workcil  on,  and  after  various  csi>crimcnt8  mmie  great 
improvctuenls  in  it.  In  l>^ib  his  inven- 
tion was  declared  a snrccHs,  and  in  li!f.29 
he  receivcil  a prize  of  £r)tM)  for  it. 

Ho  soon  became  wealthy  and  famous. 

His  invention  came  into  common  um*, 
and  is  seen  every  day  by  must  of  (he 
readers  of  HAKi'r.n's  Yot’NO  I'RorLK. 

He  died  on  the  Bit  h liuy  of  August , 184H. 


YOUNG  PEOPLE 


AN  ILLUSTRATED  WEEKLY. 

*»pjL  = III  ^~nr  — 


you  lit. •>>'().  iM. 

l*i'i(M8iiEn  Bv  HAltl*EU  it  JlIiOTIlEIlS,  New  Vokk. 

PHU  E FOVH  CENTS. 

Tu<wUf.  Uctohcr  94, 1H«|. 

C«rrft(M.  IMt,  If  ilakPlk  A 

fl.SO  per  Y4^ar.  in  AOrance. 

■WAIT  A FEW  MINUTES.  PrsST.' 


818 


lIAUPEirS  YOITNG  PEOPLE. 


VOU*ME  III. 


(WHBO:  Ills  STORY, 

BY  SHEHWOOI)  «Y»K. 

ONE  raw,  cUsajfrcH'ablo  niirbt  Inst  sprinR:  I wjis  set  down 
by  a l<K’al  train  at  n little  jiwiction  on  a Western  rail* 
rtjud  to  wait  for  the  wist  ward -bound  express.  The  depot 
house  was  u little  plaw*  lighted  by  an  oil  lamp  which  (;ave 
out  a choking  smell,  and  heateil  by  a biff  stove  that  de- 
vour«Hl  every  breath  of  fresh  air  that  found  its  way  into 
the  chise  room. 

Turniiiff  away  frtun  it,  I licffau  paciiiff  the  platform  in 
order  to  ket*p  warm,  and  ha<l  iMissetl  an  euffine  that  was 
tnkiiiff  u rest  on  u side  lnu*k,  but  pantiiiff  heavily  all  the 
time.  when,  as  I came  l»<*k.  I thouffht  1 saw  a (piwr  little 
face  nt  the  window  <jf  the  cxib.  I stop|H»d.  and  the  (jueer 
little  fiUH*  uffain  showinl  itself.  It  was.  without  doubt,  a 
monkey.  As  I stopped  and  inode  siffiis  to  him  he  heffan 
to  ehutter  and  to  rap  on  the  ffluss  with  hi-s  fiiiffers.  and  the 
next  moment  the  <*nffim*er’s  face  ap|s*ored  ulsiive  his. 

“ You  hov'o  a slruiiffe  passenin'i*  then*,’’  s:iid  1. 

“AVell,  y«*s.  pVaps  so,”  replied  the  enffinwr.  ami  he 
picked  u])  a lifflilcd  lauterii  and  tliri'w  the  liffht  uism  my 
face.  “ Yes.  it  may  seem  queer  to  stmtiffi'rs,"  he  went  on, 
“ hnt  its  imlural  to  me  now.  We*ve  travellwl  many  a 
hundrwl  miles  U»ffc*ther.  Eh.Carbo  i"  addres-siiiff  his  com- 
imnion. 

"1  think  there  must  Is*  a story  conneetetl  with  that 
monkey,"  I sjiul.  “ Would  you  iiiiml  tellinff  it  t»>  me  if 
there  is  (" 

“ Aiv  you  waiting  for  the  expn'ss  ?” 

“ Yi**.” 

"Well,  tlien.  come  up  into  the  cab.  It's  wanu  in  he^f^ 
Carlsi.  you  seltlsh  rascal,  ffive  up  that  st*atto  the  straiiffer. 
Ther<‘.  there,  I know  yon'ro  fond  of  me,'*  he  added,  "but 
you  nmln  t keep  on  kissiiiff  me. 

" Well.  sir.  it’s  wonderful  the  intelliffence  of  these  mon- 
keys, When  I first  knew  Carlsi  he  wa.s  in  the  coal  l)usi' 
ness,  and  that’s  why  I call  him  Carbo.  Yes.  you  may 
lauffh.  but  it’s  a fact.  He  had  a coal-yard  rifflit  at  tlie 

deiHil  at  K ,a  little  junction  where  every  train  but  two 

expn^es  a day  has  to  slop.  He  wasn't  the  proprietor  of 
that  yard,  lie  was  a salaried  employ^,  like  what  iiu‘r- 
chants  call  a 'buyer.'  He  Isxifflit  the  eoal.  ami  tlie  eliup 
that  owm*d  the  yard  sold  it  uffuin  at  a big  profit— at  least 
I gues.s  he  imist  have  sold  some  of  it." 

"Ami  pray  what  sf>rt  of  money  did  Carlw  jiay  for  it  ?'* 
I aakiKl. 

" Antics,  sir.”  rejilieil  the  engineer,  dist^iiffagiiiff  Carlsi’s 
fiiiffers  from  his  heiird,  which  the  attentive  little  fellow 
was  carefully  combing:  "aiilics,  sir.  and  pmiiks.  This 
was  the  ln)w  of  it:  Carlsi  liveil,  as  I say.  with  a man  that 
ownetl  a little  hou.si*  and  yard  right  where  the  engines 

mostly  stoppisl  at  K Jimclioii.  Coal  wa.s  dear  that 

winter,  and  so  this  man  lifflitisl  on  a dudgi*  to  make  Carbo 
ket‘p  him  in  coal  free  of  all  expens<*. 

" lie  set  up  a jHile,  in  the  middle  of  his  yard,  twenty  feet 
high,  und  on  top  of  it  he  set  u little  platform  with  a little 
nxjf  over  it,  and  on  that  platform  Ins  ti**d  this  hen*  imm- 
key.  Well,  sir.  that  man  knew  human  nature  well,  for 
he  rc'okonel  that  not  an  engine  would  slop  there  but  the 
engineer  and  his  mate  would  have  a shot  with  a cliunk 
of  ciwl  at  that  ehaltering  monkey  o»  the  (Nile,  and  every 
chunk  would  full  into  hi.s  yard.  Ami  I guess  the  old 
man— he  wasn't  so  t)ld  either,  hut  he  was  a dry  kind  «>f  a 
cliap  as  always  had  a sly  grin  on  his  face,  us  if  he  wa.s 
ehiickliiiff  at  the  way  we  Ixiys  .slinged  gisxl  coal  into  his 
yard—  I gues.s  he  n^komsl  aright.  Many's  the  time  wlimi 
I've  elincked  half  a ilozim  lumps  of  coal  at  this  little  chap, 
never  Ihinking  how  I wa,s  a-feediiig  the  <dd  man's  stove 
with  tin*  eompaiiy's  coal.  I reckon  (.'arlsi  must  have 
made  as  much  as  two  humlwHl-wcight  of  coal  a week.  It 
wems  a heap  to  give  away,  but,  ble.vs  you  ! I never  guess* 
etl  that  any  other  engineer  but  me  ever  threw  coal  at  lhal 


I monkey.  But  I thought  a gcHsl  deal  of  it  afterwanl.  au«l 
1 I made  up  my  mind  that  every  one  of  'em  did.  and  their 
mail's  too— such  is  human  nature.  Not  tiiat  we  wanted  to 
; hurt  the  little  lieust,  hut  he  wan  such  a grHKl  mark,  ttjoufh 
I never  hear<l  that  any  one  ever  hit  him.  he  wa.s  «»  quick  ' 

" Well,  sir,”  1 said,  us  the  engineer  imusihI  to  light  hU 
pil>c.  "that  is  the  U'nt  true  monkey  story  I've  heard  jti. 
and  I guess  it  ts  true.  But  how  did  you  come  to  "ft 
him  i I should  think  he  would  have  bet'ii  too  valuaUi- 
to  U*  |wrtt*d  with.” 

" There's  a story  to  that,  too.  C'olonel,”  he  repliwl.  '■  it 
was  a year  ago.  just  aU.mt  this  time,  that  the  family  tbs: 
CarlM>  lived  with  got  burned  out  one  w’indy  night.  P'r'a]** 
they’d  l>ecu  using  coal  too  fn-M*,  seeing  as  they  came  hy  it 
so  ea^v.  Aii3*wuy,  I came  up  one  morning  on  my  luigine, 
und  then'  the  lilth'  house  and  the  cow  shed  and  the  little 
corii-crih  was  all  a heap  of  smoking  ashes.  It  had  caugbi 
fin'  ill  the  iiiglit.  and  burned  tiown  in  twent\'  miniites,  si» 
the  neighliors  siiid.  The  |Miur  old  man  wa.i  so  liadly  burn- 
ei)  trying  to  get  bis  cow*  out  of  tlie  sbe<l  that  he  cliisl  inside 
of  two  days:  ami  his  wife  and  daughU'rs  t'Si'H|K'd  in  their 
night  clothes,  but  that  wa.s  all  they  had.  The  neighbors 
tiMik  I hem  in.  but  everything  they  owned,  except  a few 
ai'n's  of  run*dow*n  land,  wa.s  buriusl  up. 

"Of  course  it  got  talked  of  along  the  line,  and  by  aiid-by 
it  came  out  that  every  engineer  and  fireman  ascomealoti^ 
had  chuekod  chunks  of  coal  nt  that  monkey  on  his  |M>h 

Well,  the  agent  at  K was  a kiiid*li«'ari<*tl  chap,  ami 

no  f(H>l  either,  and  he  thought  he’d  g(‘l  up  a lienetil  t<i  help 
(he  |xxjr  old  woman,  iiki  he  had  a handbill  printed,  tell- 
ing bow  (ho  family  had  lieeii  burned  out.  and  the  old  man 
killed,  and  how'  that  all  they'  had  left  was  a jit't  iiionkei 
Then  it  went  on  to  .say  that  the  monkey*  would  be  raAM 
for  at  two  dollars  a shun',  and  calletl  uimhi  every*  engineer 
and  iitt'nuui  wdio  had  thrtnvii  the  comi>uny*'K  <-oal  at  tls* 
monkey  to  take  a sham  for  the  Ixmefit  of  the  widow  aud 
orphiins. 

"Well.  sir.  that  handbill  was  circnlatiHl  all  along  tli« 
line,  and  the  boys  came  to  think  how  they'd  Ihh'ii  throw- 
ing away  the  company*'s  coal  <for  the  ncighlx^rs  told  tbf 
whole  story  when  the  old  man  was  dejnl),  and  they  feh 
mean.  Then  the  coiniuiny  refused  to  take  any  sharr» 
when  it  wa.s  brought  to  their  notice,  so  the  ls>vs  thought 
they'd  make  it  right  with  their  ii^nsciences  by  buying  a 
sliare  with  what  they  owwl  the  comimny  for  coal  they  d 
thrown  at  the  monkey*. 

"And  so.  as  every  train  came  up  after  jiay-day,  the 
haiuhsl  in  two  dollars  apuw'C  witlmut  u growl,  and  sotur 
of  ns  t4K)k  two  shares  upieee.  Then  the  handbill  had  <ri4 
into  the  curs,  and  Mime  of  the  pusseiigei's  who  reiul  th*' 
story  IsMiglit  shan«s;  and  so.  when  it  came  to  Ix'  fnotml  up 
the  value  of  lids  little  chap  here  was  found  to  live  huo 
dn'd  dollars,  all  paid  up. 

"Well.  sir.  we  appoinlfwl  a committee  to  conduct  ihr 
! mflle,  and  one  night  I got  a disimtch  from  Perkins,  ihed^ 
jHit  agi'iit  at  K — . saying:  ‘Monkey  is  yours.  WdJ  you 
take  twenty  dollai's  for  him?'  I winni  liack:  ‘No.  m»r 
two  hnmlnsl.  Keep  him  imli!  1 come  up  with  No.  12 
So  next  day  1 got  him.  Yoi/ sc.'e.  I’d  lieeii  thinking  t 
di'iil  about  this  monkey*,  and  now  I'd  won  him  I thought 
he'd  kiM'p  me  in  luck.  Well.  I've  had  him  nigh  on  lo^ 
year  now.  and  I wouldn’t  part  with  him  foe  us  mbd 
money  as  he  hmught  the  widow.” 

" I don't  wonder  at  that,"  I said ; " and  he  seems  very 
fond  of  you,  too.  Bui  wliat  Ixcame  of  tho  widow  and  er 
I phans  >” 

I "Oh,  she's  done  finely.  She  bought  out  a small  g^*• 

1 eery,  and  she  got  so  well  known,  owing  to  her  tnishr- 
Uine,  that  all  the  folks  came  to  trade  with  her.  I tlmfi  if 
' on  her  .soMii-iinie.s  when  I have  U»  lay  over  for  an  hour  ■ • 

; two.  i'  iihvays  luoksafter  JiM’ko,  us  she  calls  him  : 
it  em  monkey*  name  that  I called  him  Car 

, 1 ^omi■thing;  und  then  she  iiusitly*  crir»« 
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little,  thinking  of  the  old  man.  I doirt  know  n»  she  I 
thinkfi  Carbo  brought  her  much  luck  altogether,  but  he  i 
kept  the  family  in  coal  for  a wlmle  winter— no  one*  would  ' 
ever  iius'e  thought  of  tlirowing  at  a dog.  (>veii  on  top  of 
a {)oIr— uml  he  bi'ougbt  bve  hundred  doSlunf  that  siivctl 
*em  f^)m  the  f>oor-houM\ 

“But  herc’*»  the  exprcHf*  xignulcd.  «o  I gu»*Ks  you'd  l)et- 
tcT  gi‘l  down.  I've  Uild  that  story  a hundnxl  times.  1 reck- 
on, and  I'm  'most  tinni  of  telling  it;  but  I hjiw  you  wa.s  a 
Kiraugerin  tlu‘se  imria,  so  I didn't  mind  U'lling  it  U>  you. 
Good-night  to  you,  sir,  and  a pleasant  journey  T’ 

A Hold.  OF  HONOR 

IJY  U.  T.  LAXIOAN, 

OUR  young  n'tolem  ar»>  alrvady  familiar  with  the  Htories 
of  Katit  Hbelley,  Kdilh  Baxter,  and  the  young  hero  of 
the  Waixiley  coal  mine,  which  have  Ikiui  told  within  a 
short  lime  in  Yovxu  PKortE.  Here  are  some  other  names 
that  may  l>e  uddi*<l  to  this  noble  list. 

Every  year,  on  the  t)cca.sion  of  the  nationul  fetes,  the 
Bc'lgiun  government  makes  a public  distribution  of  rt‘wards 
to  |>ersoii.s  who  have  displayed  remarkable  courage  in  a I 
gotsl  cause.  At  the  last  festival  at  Brussels  the  Home 
Minister  pinned  a me<iul  on  the  bmist  of  a little  1m\v  of  | 
uiiie.  whom  he  rightly  calUnl  “a  young  hero.*’  Geiiin, 
w'hile  playing  in  a Held  near  the  Smiihre,  had  .seen  a little  | 
girl  full  into  the  river,  and  jumping  in  after  her.  sjivih)  | 
her,  witli  lunch  diflU'uUy,  and  then  found  that  it  wa.s  his 
little  sisU’r  that  he  had  resciiMl.  She  inul  lx*eri  playing  I 
on  the  riv(‘r's  etlge  against  llieir  imrmiU'  strict  command,  . 
and  to  save  her  from  punishment  he  Ux>k  the  hliune  of  her 
disobedience  on  himsedf.  and  received  a severe  l>eu(iug 
like  a little  SparUin.  His  sister,  however,  could  not  ls*ar 
to  SIX*  him  suffer,  and  told  tho  truth  ; and  tho  story  being 
contirnuHi  by  the  evidence  of  an  eye-witness,  little  Geiiin 
was  M’nt  for  to  Brussels,  and  decorated  amid  tliecheeraof 
a hundred  thous^iiid  {XH)ple. 

Charles  Mahony  was  a boy  of  twelve,  who  was  playing 
«n  tlie  Iwuiks  of  the  Aire,  in  May  last,  with  his  two  bro- 
thers, aged  five  and  two,  when  they  fell  into  the  stream. 
Hwollen  with  the  .spring  H<kx1s.  C’liarles  plunge<l  in  and 
Brought  the  younger  child  to  shore,  and  then  swam  for  i 
tlie  elder  one,  who  wa.s  drowning  14  the  middle  of  the  tor-  | 
rent,  but  the  current  was  loi>  |x>werful  and  the  water  Ux) 
cold,  and  though  he  reached  him,  it  was  only  to  sink  with  | 
liitii. 

At  Ashlon-under-Lyne.  Etlwanl  Wilcox,  a peasant  boy 
of  fourteen,  heard  one  night  not  long  ago  cries  of  di.stress 
from  a canal  near  the  house  when*  lie  livi*d,  and  running 
<»ut  found  a woman  dniwning.  while  two  men  W4*rH  hx>k- 
ing  on.  terrified  and  incapable  of  aiding  her.  Jumping 
into  the  water,  lie  tx*ized  her  a,H  she  wa.s  sinking,  and 
limiight  her  ashore  and  placetl  her  in  the  warm  U*<1  he 
luul  just  left,  until  he  could  run  off  for  assistance.  He 
thus  «‘arm><l  the  medal  given  him  by  the  Humane  Society. 

During  the  holiday  seaHon  two  American  girls  have 
.riliuwii  how  u.seful  an  accomplishment  swimming  U.  One 
^va.s  Fannie  C'oman,  of  Hai-lein,  a slim  blue-eyed  girl  of 
fr>urli‘en,  who.  wdien  a little  girl  fell  from  the  wharf  into 
the  river  wliere  both  current  and  tide  were  Klrtmg.  calUxl 
to  those  on  shore  to  come  to  her  help,  and  diving  into  the 
>«tr(.*uin.  brought  the  child  up  and  place<l  her  iu  a boat 
iviooivd  off  the  w’harf,  and  then  swum  off  to  recover  her 
^li|>I>er.  The  tMxrond  wax  Kimnu  Hamilton,  a girl  of  tif- 
t<*eii.  living  at  Norlh{x>rt,  Ixmg  Island,  w*ho  made  a gal- 
Isiiit  thougli  fruitless  effort  to  save  her  cousin  when  he 
Ht-txed  with  a cramp  while  bathing,  and  at  last  recov- 
er reel  his  b»xly. 

Twf>  other  heMX*s.  the  youngest  of  all.  r«*nmin  to  lx* 

1 » ic'iitioned.  One  was  a five-veur-old  lx>y  at  Foml  du  IjHC. 
VV  iseuiisin.  named  Carey,  who,  when  a playnmCt*  fell  into 
t lie  water,  hold  him  up  by  the  liair  till  u.s.sihtaucc  i*eachod 


them.  Tlie  otlier  was  tlie  elder  of  two  very  young  bro- 
thel's who  broke  through  the  itx*  while  skating  at  Cincin- 
nati. ami  were  clinging  di*H|»erately  to  the  slipjx'ry  floes 
while  the  rescuers  were  toiling  tt>  n*a<-h  them.  “Be  sure 
j'ou  take  Willie  out  first!*’  were  the  only  words  the  elder 
brother  said : but  Ix'foix^  a.*«islance  came  the  little  fellows 
sank  together  iu  the  icy  waU^r. 

Tliese  are  the  .stories  of  brave  boys  and  girls,  tho  young- 
est five,  the  eldest  only  fiflwn.  bom  some  in  Eurojx?  and 
some  in  America,  si>me  city  hnsl  ami  delicately  reanxl, 
others  the  childrc*u  of  farmers  and  rude  lubon^rs.  Upon 
each  devidved.  without  an  instant's  warning,  the  most  sa- 
crv*tl  and  awful  of  res{xmsibiiitU*s— tlie  saving  of  the  livi*« 
of  others  at  the  risk  of  one's  own  life.  In  not  one  ca.se  did 
cliildlHKxl  falter,  and  in  ever)'  instance  tlie  bravest  thing 
wa-s  done  in  the  wisest  w*ay. 

8ome  of  the  children,  doiihlless,  hud  read  and  lulmired 
the  histories  of  ]KilrioU  and  bmve  soldiers,  and  hud  wim- 
I dennl  whether  such  }u*r«x*s  livetl  nowadays,  or  such  heroic 
(UshIs  could  ever  again  Is*  done.  And  when  the  need  came 
the  hero  was  found,  and  tlie  hero  was  the  child  that  hud 
read  and  wondered. 

THE  cm  LB  AND  TIIK  BIKB. 

IIY  MAIUIABET  .SAXOSTKIL 
“On.  where  are  you  going,  my  dear  liule  binl? 

And  wliv  do  y'oii  Imrry  away? 

Not  u leaf  on  the  pn*tty’n*il  itmplr  li.i.4  stirred. 

In  iIh*  NWH'l  golden  sunshiiu^  tu-d»y.“ 

“ I know.  Utile  mnidon.  the  sini*iliine  is  bright. 

And  the  U'MVi's  an*  aslwp  on  the  inv. 

Bat  Ihnv  times  the  tin>nm  of  a cold  wiutor's  night 
l!u.s  come  to  niy  chiklri'O  and  me. 

“So  good-hy  to  vou,  darling,  for  off  wc  mm«t  go. 

To  the  tiiml  where  tlie  urangi-s  h!<s>m. 

For  we  birdies  would  frecate  in  the  sionns  and  the  snow, 
Ami  forget  Jn»w  to  sing  in  the  gUKini.” 

“Will  yog  ever  c«»me  liatk  to  your  own  little  nehi?" 

“ .\h.  yiw,  when  the  blossoms  art?  here. 

We'll  return  to  the  orehanl  we  all  love  the  best, 

And  then  we  will  sing  to  you,  dear." 


riANO-PLAYING  IN  THE  TIME  OF  MOZART 
AND  BEETHOVEN. 

BY  MUX.  JOHN  LILLIE. 

1HOPE  that  some  of  my  readers  will  rernemlxr  the  his- 
tory of  the  piano  forte  in  a former  numlx*r  of  Youxo 
pEi>PLE.  Since  tbeii  we  bare  hx>ked  somewhat  into  tho 
lives  tif  great  comp«»«*rs.  Now  let  u.s  sec  to  what  degree 
piano-forte  playing  hatl  progw*SMod  wlieii  .Mt)zjirl  dieil,  in 
1792.  and  when  the  great  ma.st4*r  Ludwig  von  Be<*lhov<*n 
was  a young  num  just  enU'riiig  on  his  career  of  work. 

To  bi'gin  with,  let  us  look  at  tin*  pianos  of  that  day. 
Although  the  hurjisichord  hud  Ixs'ii  gn^ully  improved 
uixm,  the  keys  and  strings  yet  n<*t*ded  .something  to  aid 
elasticity  of  touch.  In  Bach's  day  it  had  l>oeii  the  custom 
to  strike  the  key.  dmwiiig  the  fingers  inward  slightly, 
and  a suppleness  of  wrist,  whieh  ma.sU*rs  think  so  much 
of  at  present,  wa.s  not  considered  valuable.  But  with 
Hayeln  ami  Moxart  came  a msxl  of  sometliiiig  finer  in  the 
piano-forte  itself,  and  musicians  fell  stismgly  the  ii(KS*.ssi- 
ly  <»f  an  improvement  in  the  iustrument  whereby  they 
could  make  more  gnidual  effects.  Many  elforts  to  alter 
the  strings  and  hammers  for  this  purix)sc  proved  uiisuc- 
eessfiil.  but  at  last  the  main  difficulties  were  overcome, 
and  before  Beethoven’s  death,  in  1S27.  pianos  of  various 
degnx’s  of  excellence  wen»  in  u.se,  with  all  thede.siml  im- 
provements. To  this  mure  than  to  anything  else  wc  owe 
the  improvement  in  ptatm  forte  playing. 

At  concerts  during  this  |>cri(xl  the  piano  was  largely 
iis(Hi.  ami  also  in  private  houses;  but  lessons  from  the  Ix'st 
masters  wi’is^  mn*.  and,  un)i*s.s  the  pupil  designed  to  pur- 
sue a iiiu.sk’ul  cai<eer,  few  except  the  leading  people  of  so- 
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cicty  studied  piano-forte  music.  In  general,  the  interest 
in  it  was  not  great.  Poor  Beethoven  useil  often  to  writhe 
under  what  he  <*onsidered  ]>ersotial  sliglita.  A story  is 

told  of  his  once  Ix'iiig  at  the  house  of  Prince with 

Rira,  the  famous  musician.  They  were  invited  to  play 
together,  and  while  in  the  midst  of  their  i>erfoniiance  a 
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young  nobleman  at  the  lower  end  of  the  salon  talketl 
quite  loudly  witli  Ins  companion.  Beethoven  glaivd  at 
him  once  or  twice  in  vain,  and  finally  lifting  Kies's  hand.s 
fnmi  the  piano,  he  called  out.  “StopI  I will  not  play  for 
such  dogs!"  and  away  he  went  in  spite  of  every  attempt 
to  an  a|M)logy. 

8uch  interruptions  to  music  in  a drawing-room  o<x*ur 
often  enough  now.  but  in  the  l>eginning  of  this  century,  as 
1 said,  piano-forte  ]ierformancea  were  contined  to  a much 
smaller  numl)er.  and  naturally  appreciation  was  not  gen- 
eral. On  the  other  luuid,  if  a child  showtsl  any  a))ilily, 
it  was  kept  very  closely  to  study.  Morjtrt  had  pupils 
who  thought  nothing  of  five  hours'  practice  a day.  and 
Beethoven,  when  a lH>y,  was  kept  to  tiie  piam»  for  hours 
by'  means  of  a good  beating  every  time  he  left  it. 

The  misery  of  a miLsical  career  at  tliut  time  was  certain- 
ly lai’k  of  giuieral  uiiderslumling  of  tlie  art.  Musicians 
had  to  pmcniro  for  themselves  noble  /xifrous— rit'h  Indies 
or  gentlemen  who  would  help  them  on  in  their  divine  art. 
IMilronir^*  their  eoiK*«*rts.  get  })ensious  for  them,  or  in  .some 
cases  offer  tlaun  homes  wliere  they  might  work  umnoh'st- 
cd  by  debt  ami  other  domestic  Irmible.  In  this  way 
Beeth(»ven  live<l  n gn>al  |mrt  of  the  time  at  the  liouse  of 
Princess  Lichnowsky  in  Vienna.  Mor.;irt  wu.s  also  in- 
debted to  some  friends  for  hospiUility  and  inflti«'iiee,  and 
indeed  wliere  the  public  were  so  often  unappreciative, 
)>rivate  iMitromigi^  bad  to  Is*  songlit  for.  in  order  that  the 
world  might  have  many'  of  the  noble  harmonies  w<>  pos- 
sess to-day. 

In  those  tlays  the  famous  composers  or  musicians  were 
tlie  only  teaclicrs,  so  lliat  any  young  student  wlio  aired 


for  his  worfc  had  admirable  op^iortunity  to  imjirrive.  Mo- 
zart gave  Icasous  of  great  length,  and  seems  to  have  enjoy'- 
i'd  them  lieurtily’.  Uay'dii  had  many*  pupils,  one  of  whom 
was  Beethoven,  and  we  read  tliat  he  |»aid  Haydn  eighteen 
cents  a lesson ! 

During  that  jieriotl  which  includes  the  last  years  of  Mo- 
zart's life  and  the  first  of  Betdhoven's.  lietween  1780  and 
1792,  the  way'  was  being  laid  for  Be<*thoven'8  gnuid«>st 
work,  and  yet  we  can  haidly'  call  it  a transition  state ; that 
is  to  say,  a |)eriod  of  time  when  any'  art  is  undergoing  a 
change  which  shall  effect  its  whole  purpose.  But  with 
Beethoven  come  the  of  the  .Somifo  and  the 

Symph(fuy,  tiud  all  jierformcrs,  whether  in  public  or  pri- 
vate, who  atUunpted  hU  works,  were  cuin|)ellcd  to  under- 


thoven  we  seem  almost  to  begin  a new  era  in  piauo-forte 
music. 

I have  told  you  the  stop  upward  old  Bach  made:  then 
Hay'dn  went  still  further,  pro|)aring  the  way*  for  Beotlio- 
ven's  |>erfect  work.  Mozart's  brilliancy  and  delicat'y'  lM>th 
as  a ]ierformer  and  acom|>0(ier  heliMxl  the  riiovenieiit  on  in 
every'  way',  and  during  the  first  quarter  of  this  century  a 
number  of  men  came  into  fame  as  inaslors  in  Gxe<*ution 
and  com|K>sition  us  well.  Indi'ed,  with  the  beginning  of 
this  century  piano-playing  bad  reaclunl  a iieritsl  of  excel- 
lence which  allow^  a muster  to  indulge*  all  his  feelings 
and  ideas  in  cotii|>uKing  fur  lhi.s  instniineiit. 

Ill  17K7,  Beethoven,  then  a lad  of  uboiil  seventeen,  vis- 
ited Mozart  in  Vienna.  It  was  alxiut  the  time  that  Don 
Giovanni  was  being  produced,  and  Mozart’s  mind  was 
full  of  its  iiiqiortHnce.  so  that  tlie  visit  seemed  of  much 
less  consequence  to  him  tlian  to  Be«‘tliuven.  The  latter 
seate<l  himself  at  the  piano,  Mozart  stuiidiiig'hy  waiting 
giKMl-huinoriHily'  fur  one  of  the  usual  (lerformaiices  of 
“priKlighrs**  whose  parents  destine  ihoni  for  the  public. 
But  the  lad  play’ed  so  brilliantly  that  Mozart  could  luH 
but  Indieve  that  he  was  executing  a wel]-pre{iar(Hl  piece. 
Beethoven  felt  this,  and  eogt*rly  beggi‘d  Mozart  to  give 
him  a theme  and  let  him  vary*  u{K>n  it. 

To  this  Mozart  consented,  ami  ]>resently  the  room  seem- 
ed to  vibrate  with  the  rusli  of  harmony'  heiieulh  Beetho- 
ven's touch.  Mozart  listened  in  silent  udmirution.  and 
going  softly*  upon  tiptqe  into  the  next  room,  said  to  some 
friends asK<>nil>le<i  there: 

"Pay  attention  to  him.  He  will  make  a noise  in  the 
world  some  day  or  other''* — a prophecy  soon  fulfilled. 

Beethoven's  (ouch  was  strong  and  masterly,  hut  rather 
heavy*,  and  as  his  deafness  increased,  his  )>erformam*<*K  on 
the  piano  were  almost  |iainful  to  listen  to.  His  left  hand 
often  reinaiiuHl  tim*onsciotisly*  on  the  wrong  clionl.  Mo- 
zart never  lost  the  brilliancy  of  his  playing.  Huydii,  it  in 
said,  made  the  piano  "sing."  hut  to  (lie  muslciuiis  who 
followed  Beethoven  we  owe  the  perfection  of  piam>-forte 
playing  and  instruction.  Moscheles,  Mendelssohn.  Cho- 
pin. and  others  realizeil  the  highest  art  iu  e.xocution.  Not 
very  long  ago  a lady  was  recounting  to  me  sc*eues  in 
wliicli,  according  to  her  description,  Mendelssohn  and 
Mosc)ic)f>s  ]>erformed  a<‘lual  marvels  ut  the  piano,  the  deli- 
cacy and  liglitness  of  lM>th  their  styles  reminding  her  "of 
a forest  full  of  delicious  birds." 

Ill  the  iK'riod  of  wliich  I s|ieak  now— that  is.  the  begin- 
ning of  this  century— you  will  remember  how  liith*  public 
ajiprociation  of  art  existed,  and  how  hard  tlie  greatest  men 
t<»il<Hl  for  all  they*  obtained.  But  lovo  of  art  is  )H>werful. 
It  will  carry  any  one  of  you  over  the  I'oughesl  pluci^s.  and 
in  looking  at  your  wcll-arrangetl  exercisesi,  try  to  r»*mem- 
Imt  those  iwtient,  eager  students  of  eighty  years  ago.  to 
whom  every  hit  of  help  came  so  sloivly*  that  we  of  to-du\ 
ought  to  think  our  |iatliway'  cleared  of  every'  thorn. 


• TliW  Hurt  l9  toll]  in  mnny  ways,  oficn  mojx*  elaliorau-ly,  l>ui  ihu 
seems  tu  be  (lie  correct  rersion. 
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THE  CRUISE  OF  THE  CAXOE  CLUB  * 

BY  W.  L.  ALDEX, 

Ai'TUOR  or  "The  Moral  Piratiui,*'  *‘Tue  Criue  or  the  ‘Giioer,"’ 

ETC.,  ETC. 

Chapter  XL 

IT  sometimes  blows  very  hard  on  ll»e  8t.  Lawrence.  It 
blew  espet'ially  hard  tho  morning  the  youiii;  camoetsts 
relumed  to  the  banks  of  the  river  from  their  excur- 
sion up  the  Jacques  Cartier.  As  far  as  they  could  see.  the 
St.  Lawrence  wa.s  covered  with  w*hito-caps.  The  wind 
blew  directly  up  the  river,  and  a heavy  sea  was  breaking 
on  the  little  island  which  lay  opposite  the  mouth  of  the 
Jacques  Cartier.  Pacldlinfi'  a^^ainst  such  a wiud  and  sea 
would  have  Imhui  nearly  impossible,  and  the  boys  resolved 
h)  wait  until  the  wind  should  f^o  down. 

The  day  was  a loii{f  one,  for  then*  was  nothing  to  do  but 
to  watch  the  men  at  work  in  the  saw-mil),  and  to  look  out 
on  the  river  to  see  if  the  wind  and  sea  had  Rone  down. 
It  continued  to  blow  linrd  all  day  and  all  night,  and  when 
Harry  awoke  his  comrades  at  five  o'clock  the  next  morn- 
ing it  was  blowing  as  hard  as  ever. 

NolxKly  wanted  to  spend  another  day  at  the  saw-mill. 
Although  the  wind  was  blowing  up  the  river,  the  tide  was 
ebbing,  and  would  help  the  canoes  to  make  some  little  pro- 
gress. in  spite  of  the  wind 
and  sea.  So  after  a bur- 
riwl  breakfast  the  fleet  got 
under  way  at  six  o’clock, 
nnd  gallantly  brea.sted  the 
waves. 

Tlic  boys  found  that  pad- 
dling against  so  strung  a 
head- wind  was  hanler  than 
they  hail  imagined  that  it 
could  lie.  It  was  almost 
inijMMisible  U>  force  the  up- 
per bhulo  of  the  ^Middle 
through  the  air  when  try- 
ing to  make  a stroke,  and 
it  wa.H  only  by  turning  the 
two  paddle-blades  at  right 
angles  to  one  another,  so 
that  the  up|M>r  blade  would 
prewuit  its  edge  to  the 
wind,  that  this  could  be 
done.  TIh*  sens  were  «r> 
lurg<>  that  the  two  canoes 
which  were  leading  would 
often  be  entin-ly  invisible 
to  the  other  eaiKM^.  though 
they  were  but  a few  yards 
apart.  The  Twiliyht,  as 
■was  her  Imbit  when  driv- 
on  against  head-sens,  threw 
Kprjvy  all  over  herself,  and 
tlie  IMnrn  exliihite<l  her 
old  vice  of  trying  to  dive 
tlirough  the  seas.  The  oth- 
or  canoes  weredry  enough, 
l>tit  they  prf>sente<l  more  resistance  to  t)ie  w'iud,  and  hence 
wore  harder  to  piuldle. 

Little  was  said  during  the  first  half-hour,  for  every- 
iKxly  was  working  t<s>  liurd  at  the  ]Muldle  to  have  any 
I>rcath  to  s|mr«*  for  talking;  but  Anally  Harry,  who  was  in 
t lio  advance  with  Charley,  slackened  his  stroke,  ami  hail- 
i iig  Jw  and  Tom.  usktd  them  how  they  w«Te  getting  along. 
“ Wet  as  usual.'”  re))lled  J<s*.  " The  water  is  pretty 


near  up  to  my  waist  in  the  canoe,  and  two  waves  out  of 
three  w'ash  right  over  licr.  But  I don't  care;  I'll  paddle 
as  long  ns  anybody  else  will.** 

*'My  canoe  w'ill  float,  un)e.ss  the  bladders  burst,"  said 
Tom.  “but  ril  have  to  stop  and  Itail  out  before  long,  or 
she'll  be  so  heavy  that  I can’t  stir  her." 

••  Never  mind.”  cried  Joe.  “ Lcx>k  at  the  splendid  lime 
we're  making.  We've  come  nearly  a quarter  of  a mile, 
and  that  means  that  we're  |iaddling  at  the  rate  of  half  a 
mile  an  hour.  At  this  rate  we'll  get  somewhere  in  tho 
course  of  the  summer,'’ 

“There  isn't  any  use  in  tiring  ourselves  out  for  no- 
thing,"exclaimcd  Harry.  “ Boys,  we’ll  make  that  sand- 
spit  right  ahead  of  us,  and  wait  tliere  till  the  wind  goes 
down." 

“All  right,”  said  Joe.  ‘'Only  it's  a pity  to  go  ashore 
when  the  tide  is  helping  us  along  so  beautifully.  That  is, 
the  Commodoro  said  it  would  help  us,  and  of  course  he  is 
right." 

“No  reflections  on  the  Commotlpr©  will  be  allowed,” 
cried  Harry.  “Bail  out  your  canoes,  you  tw’o  fellows, 
and  Charley  and  I will  wait  for  you.” 

Joe  was  very  anxious  to  go  ashore  and  rest,  for  he  was 
nearly  tins)  out ; but  he  was  not  willing  to  let  Harry  know 
that  he  was  tired.  The  two  boys  had  been  disputing 
while  on  the  Jacques  Cartier  as  to  their  res|>ectivo 
strength,  and  Harry  Iim)  Ixiasteil  that  he  could  endure 
twice  as  much  fatigue  os  Joe.  This  was  true  enough,  fur 


Harry  was  older  and  much  more  muw'ular,  but  Joe  was 
determined  to  {mddle  as  long  as  ho  could  swing  his  arms 
rather  Ilian  admit  that  ho  was  the  weaker. 

The  sandy  spit  where  Hurry  pn>posHHl  to  real  was  half 
a mile  farther  on,  but  before  it  was  reachoil  jmkic  Joe  man- 
age<l  to  sprain  the  muscles  of  his  left  wrist.  He  was  com- 
pelled to  stop  {uuldling  except  just  hard  enough  to  keep 
the  /Mint's  head  to  the  sea.  and  to  call  out  to  the  Com- 
modore that  he  must  be  allowwl  to  go  ashort'  at  once. 

Now  the  north  shore  of  the  river,  near  which  the  canoes 
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were  paddlin;r>  a rocky  precipice,  rising  I>erix'iuiieu-  j 
larly  directly  from  tiie  water,  and  at  least  two  Imndred  i 
feet  To  land  on  sncli  a sltore  w'rut  of  course  ini})os-  ! 

sible.  am)  the  siindy  spit  touiml  wliieh  the  iltHd  w:ia  p^id-  | 
dlinp  was  the  only  i>ossihle  landin^pluce  within  sisfht.  nn-  I 
lf*ss  the  <*am)cs  weiT'^  to  turn  round  and  run  l>ack  to  the  1 
JucqjK^  C'urtier.  I 

In  this  state  of  thiuc;s  Harry,  after  oonsullinfr  with  I 
Cliurley  and  Tom.  rc8olve<l  to  tow  the  Dawn.  Her  |mint-  ^ 
er  was  nmde  fast  to  the  Kteni-ix»st  of  the  Sunnhine,  and  ' 
Harry,  brociii}^  liis  fwt  and  settinff  ids  t<*elh  tijfht  toffeth*  ‘ 
er.  betran  tlie  task  of  forcing  two  heavy  canot«  thw^ugh 
the  nnigij  water.  He  found  that  he  could  make  progress 
slowly,  but  Joe  could  not  str*er  the  Dnini  except  by  pad- 
dling. and  a.s  he  was  able  to  do  very  little  of  that,  she  kept 
j-nwing  about  in  a most  unpleasant  way.  which  greatly 
tuldtHl  to  Harry's  laUir. 

Huddenly  Joe  had  a happy  thought:  he  Hcihi.s  “dandy” 
and  hauled  the  shoot  taut,  so  that  the  bo<un  \va.s  {>aral-  . 
lei  with  the  keel.  The  effect  of  this  was  that  whenever 
the  canoe's  head  fell  off.  the  siiil  HUed  and  bn>ugljt  her  ; 
up  again.  Joe  was  relieved  of  the  task  of  slwring.  an<l  ■ 
Harry  was  able  to  tow  the  £ki»c»  much  more  easily  than  : 
before. 

The  other  catioeists  followeil  Jock’s  exanjple,  and.seUitig 
their  “ dandij“«,’' greatly  lessened  their  lalstr.  Tlie  canoes 
kept  their  hea<ls  U>  the  wind  of  their  own  aeconl,  and  ev- 
erybody wondered  why  jk>  obvious  a methu<l  of  lighting  a 
head-wind  had  not  sooner  been  thought  of. 

It  was  eight  o*cl«>ck  when  the  sandy  spit  was  reachetl. 
The  tide  had  ls?on  ebbing  for  some  boin-s,  and  the  sand 
was  w'arm  and  dry.  except  near  the  edge  of  the  water. 
The  canoes  were  hauleti  some  distance  over  the  sjuul  to  a 
spot  where  there  was  a clump  of  binshes.  and  where  it  was 
rt>asonable  t*>  siipj>ose  (hat  they  w'oiild  be  |>erfeclly  stife 
even  at  higli  tide.  A second  breakfast  was  then  rooked 
and  eaten,  after  which  the  boys  set  out  to  explore  their 
camping-gmuml. 

It  w'as  simply  a low  samMiank,  al>oiit  a luindrod  fe<d 
wide  at  widest  part,  and  rnrming  out  two  or  three  him- 
dretl  feet  into  the  river.  As  has  been  said,  the  north 
l>unk  of  the.  river  was  a perpendicular  precipice,  but  now 
that  the  tide  was  out.  there  was  a path  at  the  f<x>t  of  the  [ 
isx'ks  by  means  of  which  any  one  could  walk  fismi  the 
saud-spit  to  a ravine  a quarter  <)f  a mile  away,  and  thus 
rciwh  the  meadows  lying  Uu-k  of  the  precipice.  Tliis 
path  was  covered  with  water  at  high  tide;  but  as  it  wiw 
stm*  to  l>e  iMixsable  for  three  op  f(»ur  hours,  Harry  and 
Tom  set  out  U>  prticura  provisiotis  for  the  day. 

The  fleet  was  wind-bound  all  that  day,  for  neither  the  ; 
wiml  nor  the  sea  showetl  the  slight»^t  intention  of  going 
down.  Harry  and  Tom  returned,  after  an  hour  » absence.  ' 
with  bread,  butter,  eggs,  milk.  a»id  stmwl>erries.  and  W'ith 
the  cheerful  infornmtion  that,  in  the  opinion  of  a gloomy  ‘ 
fanner,  the  wind  would  continue  to  blow  for  at  Icjust  two  , 
days  nion*. 

After  resting  and  sleeping  on  the  soft  sand,  the  lx>ys 
began  to  lind  the  time  liang  heavily  on  their  hands.  They 
overhauhxl  their  sails  and  ri^nfitig,  putting  them  in  com- 
plete ord<‘p.  Charley  inemhd  a jMiir  of  tnmsers  Ixdong- 
ing  to  Jix*.  in  a really  artistic  w’ay,  and  Joe,  with  his  left  ^ 
arm  in  a sling,  played  “mmnblc  te-{x‘g'  with  Harry.  Tom  ' 
collected  llre-w««xl,  ami  when  lie  lunl  got  logtdlier  more  | 
tlmii  enough  to  cook  two  or  three  meals,  iKcupM^tl  him-  I 
wif  by  trying  to  mil  a lieavy  log  into  a ixisitioii  near  tlie 
camx*s.  where  it  could  lx*  used  as  a scat  or  a table. 

The  sand  was  strewn  with  logs,  big  ami  little,  and  Harry  ' 
pro|K)siHl  that  as  many  logs  as  {Htssihle  should  lx‘  got  to-  ’ 
gellier,  so  that  an  enonmms  camp  fire  could  be  starletl. 
It  was  a happy  idra,  for  it  pive  the  Ixiys  <*mployment  for 
the  greater  jiart  of  tlie  day.  It  liecaine  a matter  of  priile  ' 
with  them  to  bring  the  hip^'st  and  heaviest  of  the  lugs 
up  to  the  fire-place.  Some  of  them  could  only  be  stirred 


with  levers,  and  rnove<l  with  the  help  of  rolh^rs  cut  from 
smaller  logs.  Whcm*ver  a |»arliciilurly  big  h^T  was  sue- 
ccssfully  moved,  the  boys  were  encourapHl  to  att:ick  a 
still  bigger  one.  Thus  they  Ihmlly  collwted  an  amount 
of  l!re-w(xxl  sufficient  to  make  a blaze  bright  enough  to 
be  seen  a dozen  miles  at  night. 

When  they  were  tinxl  of  mlling  logx.  Tom  went  fishing, 
hut  caught  nothing,  while  Ch.arley  ciKikecI  the  dinner  ajid 
watched  the  rising  tide,  half  ufruitl  that  the  water  would 
reach  tlie  fire  and  put  it  out  lx‘fore  ho  could  gel  dinner 
ready.  The  tide  rosi*  so  high  that  it  came  within  two  or 
three  yards  of  the  tire,  and  almost  us  near  to  the  canoes, 
but  it  spare<l  the  dinner.  Wlicii  the  tide  was  nearly  full, 
only  a small  part  of  the  sand-spit  wa.s  out  of  water,  and 
the  |mth  along  the  fix»t  <if  the  pitvipice  was  complelely 
covered,  so  that  the  waves  broke  directly  against  tlie  rork« 

“ It*8  lucky  for  us  that  the  tide  dot*sn‘t  cover  the  whole 
of  this  placi'.”  remarked  Charley,  as  he  i>!u<x*d  the  dinner 
on  a larp*  log  which  fu'rved  as  u table.  an<l  beat  a tattoo 
on  the  fryiiig-)>an  as  a signal  to  Tom  to  give  up  fishing 
and  come  to  <!inner.  “I  should  hale  to  have  to  lake  to 
the  cunexsi  again  in  this  wind.” 

“It's  lucky  that  the  tide  will  ebb  apiin,”  saitl  Harry. 
“ for  we're  cut  otf  from  the  shore  as  the  tide  is  now.  un- 
less we  coulil  climb  up  the  rocks,  luid  I don't  believe  we 
could.” 

“It's  all  right,”  said  Tom. putting  his  fi.shing-tackle  in 
hi*  camx*,  “previded  the  tide  doesn't  come  up  in  the  night 
and  float  the  canoes  off.” 

“ Oh.  that  can't  hai>iH*n,”cxolaime<i  Harry.  “ The  tide's 
turne<l  already,  and  doesn't  reach  the  camx^.” 

“ I'm  going  to  *le<‘p  on  the  sand,”  remarked  J<x».  “ It  s 

softer  than  tlie  IxHtmn  of  my  canoe,  and  there  isn't  any 
sign  of  rain.” 

"You  ilon’t  catch  me  sleeping  anywhere  except  in  niy 
camx*,”  said  Harry,  " There  isn’t  any  bed  more  comfort- 
able than  the  Sunnhine." 

“Can  you  turn  over  in  her  at  night  1”  asked  Joe. 

“Well.  ye»:  that  is,  if  I do  it  very  slow  and  ea*y.” 

"Tlie  bottom  Ixiard  is  a nice  sx>ft  piece  of  woexi,  isn't 
it  i"  contimud  Joe. 

“ It's  pjne-\voo<l.’'  replied  Harry,  shortly.  ‘ ' Bcsi<les.  I 
sleep  on  cushions.” 

“And  you  like  to  lie  stretched  out  jx‘rferlly  straight, 
don't  you  t" 

“I  like  it  well  enough— much  Wfter  than  I like  to  see 
a young  officer  trying  to  chaff  his  Coinnuxlore.”  retumiHl 
Hurry,  trying  to  look  very  stern. 

"Oh.  I'm  not  trjing  t<»  chaff  nnylxxly !” exclainnxl  Joe. 
“ I was  only  wondering  if  your  canoe  was  as  comfoptahie 
as  a coffin  would  lx?,  and  I lielieve  it  is — every  bit  as  com- 
fortable.” 

When  the  time  came  for  “turning  in.”  .Joe  spread  bis 
water  proof  blanket  on  tlie  sand  dost*  by  liie  side  of  his 
canoe.  He  bad  dragged  her  several  yartls  away  from  the 
rc'st  of  the  fleet,  so  as  to  l>e  able  to  make  his  Ixsl  on  the 
highest  and  driest  part  of  the  sand,  and  to  shelter  hinnielf 
from  the  wind  by  lying  in  the  lee  of  hi.s  lx>at.  Tlie  other 
1m»vs  preferrwl  to  sleep  in  their  canoes,  which  were  placed 
side  hy  side  and  elom*  together.  The  blazing  logs  made 
the  camp  almost  as  light  us  if  the  sim  were  diiiiing,  .'ind 
the  boys  lay  awake  a long  while  talking  togt‘ther.  aud 
hoping  tliat  the  wind  would  die  out  before  morning. 

Joe.  wbosf*  sprained  wrist  }mined  him  a little,  was  the 
last  to  fall  asleep.  Wliile  he  liad  exp«*sj«xl  no  fears  ahiKil 
the  tide  (for  iie  did  not  wi^li  to  lx*  thought  nervouM.  lx- 
was  a little  uneasy  about  it.  He  had  noticed  that  wbro 
the  tide  r«»si*  during  the  day  it  would  have  complelek 
roverr'd  tiic  sand-spit  had  it  risen  only  a few  inches  higlt' 
er.  Liuiir  after  lii.s  comrades  had  fallen  asleep  it  ix'cum'd 
to  J(s«  f)  iM  have  lxx;n  a wise  preoauikm  to  make 

the  ■ 'he  buslies,  so  that  they  could  not  be 

cal  l - did  not  venture  to  wake,  the  boys 
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merely  in  «»rdfr  to  pive  Iheni  advict*  wliirh  lln'y  probably 
woiiiti  not  lU'cvpt.  So  lu>  ki‘|»t  Hilriit,  and  towui-d  ten 
ocludc  fell  jpik*»*p. 

Iti  the  tMHirw  of  the  nijrbt  he  bep^ii  tt)  tln<am.  H«‘ 
tlioujcbt  tlmt  he  was  a member  of  an  ex|Mnlition  trying  to 
n-acli  the  North  PoU*  in  cimoeH,  and  that  he  wjw  HleepiniT 
ou  the  ice.  He  felt  that  liiti  feet  and  Ixtck  were  slowly 
fn'ezing,  and  that  a jK>hir-l>ear  was  imdgttig  him  in  the 
rilw  iK'casionally.  to  see  if  he  was  alive  and  ready  to  lx* 
eaten.  This  was  such  an  uncumforUtble  situation  that 
Joe  woke  up.  and  for  a few  moments  could  not  understand 
where  he  was. 

Tlie  wiixl  luul  gt>ne  down,  the  stars  hud  come  out,  und 
the  tide  hud  tsmic  up.  Joe  was  lying  in  a shallow  |mh)1 
of  water,  ajid  his  caiK>e,  which  wiis  almost  afloat,  was 
gently  rubbing  agJiinst  him.  He  sprung  up  and  callttl  to 
his  companioii.s.  There  vviut  no  answ<*r.  The  fire  wjis  <»ut, 
but  by  the  starlight  Joe  could  see  that  the  whole  sfuul-spit 
was  eovered  with  water,  ami  tlmt  neither  the  other  boys  ' 
nor  tludr  cama's  were  in  sight.  The  tide  wu.h  still  rising, 
an<]  Joe's  cumx^  wiks  Ix'giniiing  (4>  flout  away,  wlien  be 
seia^sl  her,  threw  his  blankets  info  her,  and  Htep)>tng 
ubtiard,  sat  down,  and  was  gently  floattnl  away. 

[tu  uk:  cosrtM'KO.J 

SftME  HINTS  ON  POG  TKAr  UlNG. 

BY  EnWAKD  I STKVEX.HOX. 

VNY  reader  of  tlie  VorN<i  PEOPLE  who  owns  a dog.  and 
who  truly  appreciates  tlmt  uninml's  b«'st  ({uulities, 
should  not  suppose  that  (be  gnmt  end  in  rslucating  bis  |M>t 
is  getting  him  so  familiar  witl»  half  a d««en  ” tricks*'  that 
lie  will  niwkly  |>erform  them  to  the  end  of  hU  life.  Tricks 
a«‘  well  enough  os  far  us  (bey  go.  but  the  gi-and  tibjwH 
in  leaching  Towser  or  .lack  should  be  the  deveUipinent  in 
Itiin  of  just  ns  much  general  wide-awakeness  and  intel-  I 
ligencH*  as  is  jsrwible.  One  does  not  want  by  his  chair  in 
the  winter,  or  mi  a summer-day's  stroll  a French  por- 
forniing  ]SKKlle.  He  wants  an  atfectionate,  obe<iicnt, 
lionest  eomnule— a comrade  occasionally  a servant,  but 
always  a friend. 

This  platform  Is'ing  tulopto<l  by  Jack's  inaster,  lot  Jack 
himself  fr^mi  the  first  moment  that  he  is  taken  in  hanil 
Ik*  made  to  feel  Iw'o  things.  First,  that  the  teaching  is  ' 
thoroughly  a business  that  you  and  he  are  bother  inter-  : 
esited  ill,  and  that  its  pnK'esses  are  all  good  fun  and  frolic, 
not  work:  secondly,  that  it  is  an  affair  of  rewards  and 
punishments.  Jack’s  teaching  must  also  lie  carrietl  on 
with  great  regularity  from  day  to  day,  ami  during  only  a 
few  inimitcs  of  each  day;  no  more.  That  Jiick's  tcuclier 
iimst  Is*  iMitient  and  gmxl-lem|s*rtHl  at  his  task,  and  that 
lie  must  try  to  bring  to  it  all  the  tact  he  iK>s.sesscs,  need 
scarcely  lx*  said. 

I.a*t  us  suppose  that  one  of  the  mulers  of  the  Yocsts 
i*RoPUE  has  bought  or  has  hml  given  him  a puppy  of  any 
KiK*cies  whaLsoever — mu*  nml  not  hero  go  into  the  much- 
voxeil  question  of  the  relative  iutelligi*nce  of  ilitTcrent 
l»ree<ls.  Any  dog.  even  if  it  be  a "cur  of  low  degri'o.'*  is 
capable  of  high  ctlucalion,  pr«>vidwl  Ins  schooling  is  begun 
early  enough.  You  may  lK*gin  to  teach  your  puppy  just 
tts  Hoon  as  you  notice  tlmt  he  is  running  about  freely  and 
playingeither  by  hiins(*lf  or  with  bis  kennel  kin.  l>o  not 
try  to  twich  him  earlier.  If  he  Ik*  of  the  Newfoundland, 
tho  tiinsliff.  or  the  tSt.  Bernartl  8jxx*ii*s,  his  thirtei'nth  w«*k 
nhoutd  mark  the  lx>ginning  of  his  iHliicatioii.  Itefore  this 
ilutc  you  must  content  yourself  with  letting  your  jx*t  see 
ii«  much  of  you  us  |K>ssihle  each  day.  Permit  him  to 
scramble  over  you;  fwd  him  yourself;  talk  b»  him  all 
that  you  can.  so  that  he  may  wirly  U*come  entir«‘ly  aceus- 
toiiifnl  to  the  .sound  of  y<mr  voice  and  his  own  name. 
Wlieii  he  is  di.spcw«*d  to  play,  do  you  play  with  liim. 

The  lirst  direct  step  iu  his  education  should  be  to  (each 


him.  as  a matter  of  duty,  to  come  to  you  whenever  chill- 
ed. As  a matter  of  liking  he  has  pndtably  actiuirt'd  this 
habit  aln*ady.  Take  a dozen  bil.s  of  ci’acker.  stand  firtet-n 
or  twenty  feet  disUuit,  ami  -euil  him  by  name,  as  "Come 
here.  Jack."  If  he  comes  without  delay,  give  him  at  once 
oiiciif  the  pieces  of  cracker.  {H*t  him  very  enthu.siastieally, 
und  mak(*  as  tniieh  ado  as  possible  over  bis  arrival.  Next 
walk  off  iks  before  and  re|xat  the  prts*ess.  If.  however,  he 
refus«*s  to  come  after  you  have  called  him  twice  or  thrice, 
say  very  de<’idedly,  "Jack,  if  you  do  not  come  I shall 
whip  you."  (to  up  to  him  and  administer  one  single  cut 
with  your  whip.  It  is  well  to  u.se  one  whip  throughout 
all  your  dog’s  pupilage,  to  let  him  know  by  sight  that  )»ar- 
ticiilar  whip,  und  also  tliat  the  words  " W'hip"  and  ‘ whip- 
ping" n*fer  to  it. 

Af’er  you  ha\*e  struck  him  once,  go  directly  bock  to 
where  you  wen*  standtiig.  ami  call  him  a.s  kindly  ns  you 
can,  holding  out  his  rowanl.  Now  lie  may  Ik*  afmid  to 
come  to  you,  recollecting  the  incident  of  a moment  ear- 
lier. But  be  must  never  lx>  whipixxl  twice  in  .Huccession. 
Qo  to  him  without  anger  in  your  face,  pet  him,  play  with 
him  (I  don't  mean  romp  with  him),  until  you  s<*«  that  his 
lcm|K)rary  dn*ad  of  his  master  is  gtme,  ami  that  his  spirits 
an-  n?coven*d.  Then'U|Km  leave  him.  ami  try  the  crack- 
er persua-sion  as  before.  He  will  probably  come  readily 
enough  now.  If  not,  you  may  tins  time  use  your  whip; 
but  nHHillect  that  w*hile  lie  is  so  young,  his  punishments 
should  lx?  alternated,  us  I have  sugg\*st<<d.  or  you  may  do 
any  high-spiritt*ii  animal  mischief  witluiut  remedy. 

When  your  dog  is  grown  older,  ami  ha-s  hatl  time  to 
develop  actual  stubbornne,ss,  the  ease  is  dilFerent.  ex- 
ceedingly careful  not  to  cow  the  sjiirit  of  a young  and 
higli-bred  dog  when  little  past  puppylKHxl  by  htirsb  words 
or  chastisement.  In  fact,  all  dug  teaching  jierfectly  illus- 
tmles  the  old  phrase  lliat  "love  is  better  than  hislies." 

After  Wing  taught  to  come  at  call.  Jack  should  be 
sch(K)led  to  lie  down  on  command,  i^ttand  l>eside  him; 
put  one  hand  on  each  side  of  his  head  gi*utly  hut  firmly, 
then  say.  very  quietly  and  clearly,  "Jack,  lie  down;  lie 
down,  Jack."  at  the  same  time  pirssing  steadily  downward 
upon  his  bc:ul.  Ho  will  ]M*rhups  soinew'hat  roluctantlj' 
crouch  und  wttlc  upon  the  ground.  Place  his  fore  paws 
out  in  position  before  him.  his  nose  lying  between  them; 
allow  liim  to  remain  thus  a few  s«x‘onds.  if  mK*es»ory 
keeping  your  Imnd.s  u|>un  his  head;  follow  lliis  with  a de- 
cisive "Get  up,  Jack,'’  w'bich  act  he  will  probably  i>or- 
fonu  of  his  own  accord.  If  not,  pul  your  hand  gently 
uiuler  him,  and  raise  him  on  all  fours.  Do  not  use  your 
whip  in  l<>ar}iing  a dog  to  lie  <lown  or  rise. 

I.<et  US  suppose  that  Jack’s  fourth  aciiuirement  is  to  be 
the  familiar  one  called  "fetching  ami  currying.”  Speak 
the  name  of  the  article  employed  as  distinctly  and  fre- 
quently us  )x»ssiblt*  during  the  h*s.soii.  Show  it  to  him  in 
your  hands,  if,  for  example,  it  be  a stick,  a liat,  or  an  um- 
brella. saying  several  times  over,  chattily,  "That  is  a stick, 
Jack;  8c<*  the  stick."  (>iH*n  his  mouth,  and  closing  his 
jaw  upon  the  stick,  let  liim  learn  how  to  liold  it.  After 
this,  walk  along  a little  distance,  he  accomiKinying  you 
J with  the  stick.  If  he  drops  it.  n*place  it.  exceedingly 
|Mitient  as  to  this  particular  misdemeanor.  Then  throw 
the  cane,  stick,  or  hat  to  a point  a few  yards  Ix'yimd.  Go 
with  Jiu*k  to  it,  telling  him  what  you  uix*  almut,  piek  it 
up,  put  it  in  his  mouth  giuitly.  and  ndiirn  with  him  to 
the  starting-place.  Throw  aside  the  article,  rowartl  and 
encourage.  Kepcal  this  pr«H*t‘s.s  ten  tim(*s  in  the  morning 
and  ten  in  tin*  evening.  The  whip  is  nut  to  lx*  used  in 
I this  les.son.  When  he  is  older,  and  exhihiUs  huin<*s.s.  you 
' may  refer  to  it  or  get  it.  ami,  with  diM'irtion,  l•e^rt^sll  his 
memorj'. 

1 None  t>f  the  foiTgoing  lirst  les.sons  must  be  rcjieated  more 
! than  ten  times  of  a morning  or  evening:  you  will  per- 
: plex  and  confuse  him  otlierwise.  One  must  also  be  on 
' guanl  for  signs  of  this  in  the  pet  while  teaching,  and  give 
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•*  What  a beautiful  day!”  you  would 
not  fall  over  in  uNtonishnient  to 
hear  Jack  or  Carlo  qiiictl}*  lift  up 
his  head,  and  reply,  '*Y«*h, 

splendid;  and  1 vliould  like  to  Uike 
a walk  with  you.*' 


BESSY'S  FAIUY  UODMOTIIER 


BY  Jl'LIA  K.  HILDRETH. 


A FIILST  OLIMPSE  INTO  TIIK  WORLD. 

Inm  ever  tlie  idea  that  you  arc  disposed  to  meet  him  half-  | 
way  ill  such  a dilTlculty.  I 

Leaping  over  a cane,  (^in^r  h)  find  and  close  an  open  I 
dour  w’hence  a drau^fht  asaails  you,  letter-earryiiifr,  and  all  ' 
mon»  elaborate  acta  are  to  be  tauj^ht  a do^  on  this  same 
priuciplo  of  talkiiijr  about  the  feat  to  him,  and  ^roinfr  and 
doinif  it  with  him  in  the  first  instances,  then  dividing;  the 
nmtU'r  l>etween  you,  lastly  seidii);  that  ho  d<»es  it  alone, 
rt'Wardiiii^  and  punishing?  throut;liout.  See  to  it  that  pun- 
ishment one  or  two  cuts  with  a w'hip,  not  too  stiiifnDir, 
and  that  you  drop  the  whip  iinine<liately  they  arc  given. 
Never  teach  with  whip  in  hand. 

” Sjieaking"  is  a matter  entirely  of  rewards.  The  whip 
is  useles-s.  You  can  also  rt‘udily  get  him  to  use  u j)ar- 
ticular  wliim|M*r  wlien  he  i.s  tliirsty,  with  a litth*  Liu't  ami 
pains.  BeulMolutcly  truthful  with  Jack.  Neverask  him 
if  he  wants  to  walk,  to  drink,  to  have  his  dinm‘r,  or  any- 
thing of  the  sort,  unless  you  intend  gratifying  him  at 
once. 

Try  and  ko<‘p  him  at  your  side  iu*  much  us  possibh*  dur- 
ing the  day.  ami  talk  to  him->  l had  nearly  stiid  with  him 
— all  y<m  can.  B<*fore  hmg  you  will  g»'l  to  feeling  that 
if  ycMi  slioulil  bapiK'ii  to  remark  to  any  {>ei>-un  near  yoti. 


Little  Bessy  1>eliev«Hl  in  fairies. 

although  her  mother  smiU*d  and 
sh<M;k  her  head  when  .she  aski-d, 
“ Did  you  ever  see  a fairy  ?*’ 

At  the  time  my  story  Itegins  Bessy 
sat  on  the  winduw'-sill  with  a great 
book  o|>en  on  her  knee,  straining 
her  eyra  to  catch  the  lust  words  of 
the  most  delightful  story  she  hud 
ever  n*ad.  It  was  all  nl»out  fairy 
godmothers.  sh<x>s  filled  with  gold, 
and  other  wonderful  things  to  be 
found  in  such  iMNtks. 

As  the  light  dietl  nut  of  the  sky, 
and  a soft  purple  mist  setthsl  down 
U|K)n  the  hill-tops,  she  sighiHl.  and 
closed  her  book,  for  tlie  story  was 
finished. 

Bessy's  father  and  mother  were 
away  from  home,  and  she  was  alone 
that  evening.  Tlte  sound  of  voices 
and  the  rattling  of  dishes  eame  fmm 
the  kitchen.  Tlie  crickets  had  be- 
gun their  evening  song:  the  lance 
were  growing  dim  and  mysterious. 
Bessy  could  imagine  a fairy  head 
|K*eping  from  every  tall  flower  by 
the  garden  gate,  and  the  (^ueen  of 
them  all  seemc^d  to  1m>w  to  her  from 
the  tall  white  lily  in  the  ]>ans\'  bed. 

Bessy  thought  if  ever  fairy  aj>- 
pean'd  to  mortal  child,  it  would  be 
on  such  a night  a.s  this.  And  now. 
to  cnnvn  all,  just  at  the  end  of  the 
lane  ap{>eared  a light,  moving  l>ack- 
ward  and  forward.  First  it  would 
bob  down,  and  then  u]>  quite  high, 
uuiung  the  bushes. 

At  last  Bessy  could  b«>ar  it  no  long- 
er, and  made  up  her  mind  to  solve  the  mystery.  So  she 
stepped  out  of  the  window  on  the  porch,  and  then  softly 
over  the  grass,  for  she  was  afraid  Ann  would  hear  her 
and  call  her  back.  She  uiid  to  lierstdf,  *‘lf  it  should  be 
a fairy  glow-worm  lighting  the  fairies  to  their  dancing 
ground,  Ann  w'ould  frighten  them  away,  she  is  so  big  and 
heavy.” 

8o  down  the  path  she  wont  on  tiptoe.  Ilartlly  daring 
to  breathe,  she  pushed  open  the  gate,  and  lookt-d  down 
the  lane. 

Bessy  thought  the  light  hod  di.sapp(‘arod.  But  hy-and- 
by  it  came  again,  moving  in  the  same  strange  manner. 
Although  she  tnunhled  u great  deal,  she  went  bravtdy  on. 
It  WI4S  only  a short  lane  leading  to  the  main  road,  and 
shut  in  on  one  side  by  a large  clump  of  tr<H^.  It  was  at 
the  foot  of  one  of  these  trees  that  the  light  seemed  to  be 
standing  now*. 

At  first  Bessy  crept  softly  on.  keeping  it  in  sight.  Tb>w 
dark  it  had  grow'ii ! The  light  shone  from  tho  hushes  like 
a fallen  star.  When  Bessy  was  w*ithin  a few  feet  of  tlie 
liglit,  she  was  astonished  to  see  a face  {K>et*ing  out  of  the 
ilarkncss.  its  eyes  fixed  on  lier  with  nnythinghut  a plea.snnl 
expiv»«ion.  The  light  went  out.  and  Bessy,  wishing  she 
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yrhn  safe  at  home,  turned  lo  s<*am|»or  bark,  wljen  a heavy 
baud  was  laid  on  her  Khoulder,  and  the  li^^ht  tlmihcd  in 
her  faro. 

She  now  saw  it  was  a lantern  carried  by  a very  small 
and  disaffreeable  old  woman  dreHM><l  in  black,  and  her 
head  covertnl  with  a rod  handkerchief.  In  one  hand 
she  held  the  lantern,  and  under  her  arm  was  a crooked 
stick. 

Now  when  Bessy  saw  the  stick,  she  was  sure  it  was  a fairy 
godmother,  fortheold  wo- 
man was  exactly  like  the 
description  of  the  fairy  in 
her  new  book.  Tlic  ugly 
black  stick  was  her  wand. 

So  she  w*liiH|H>re<l,  timidly, 

“Are  you  a fairy  god- 
mother V* 

“A  what?”  growlo<l  the 
old  woman. 

“A  fairy  godmother/’ 
repeated  Bessy. 

“Oh,  yes,  yes;  to  l>e 
sure  I'm  a fairy.  If  you 
tell  any  one  you  saw  me, 

I'll  bring  bad  luck  on  your 
bouse.” 

“Please,  plea.se  don’t,” 
sobbeil  Bes-sy.  “I'll  nev- 
er, never  tell  any  one.” 

“ Well,  shut  up,  then,” 
said  the  fairy,  “ami  don't 
make  such  a noise.” 

Bessy  was  not  fright- 
ened now,  for  she  remem- 
beretl  that  fairy  godmo- 
thers wore  always  cross, 
and  said  hateful  things 
just  l>efore  they  granted 
three  wishes.  So  she  said, 
softly, 

“ Will  you  pleiise  give 
me  three  wishes,  madam?” 

‘*ril  give  you  three 
slaps  if  you  don't  get  out 
right  olT,”  grumbled  the 
old  fairy. 

"Please,  please."  pray- 
<‘d  Bessy.  “I'll  do  any- 
thing you  toll  me  if  you 
will  giveme  three  wi.shes.'’ 

“ I don't  Ixdieve  you. 

Y'ou  ain't  got  spunk 
enough.” 

"Oh  yes.  1 have,"  said 
Besay.  “Try  me.” 

* ' Where  do  you  live  ?*’ 
asked  the  fairy. 

"Just  dow'n  the  lane, 
close  by.” 

"You  do,  do  you  I I 
didn't  sec  no  house,”  said 
the  fairy,  in  a startled 
voice. 

"Thai’s  because  mo- 
ther and  father  are  out, 
and  there's  uo  light  in 
the  front  room,”  n*plietl 
Bi'ssy. 

“Are  you  all  alone?” 
asked  the  fairy. 

“No,”  replied  Bessy; 

“Ann  and  Lucy  uro  at 
home.” 


“Who's  them  ?” 

“Manima's  two  servants.’’ 

“Any  men  at  the  house  ?’’ 

“Not  now,”  answerwl  Bes-sy.  “Mother  took  Peter  to 
drive.  They'll  be  back  soon,  I think.” 

The  old  fairy  turned  out  the  light  and  sat  down  on  the 
ground:  then  she  pulle<l  Bessy  down  by  her.  and  put  hep 
hand  on  the  little  girl's  shoulder.  “Now  remember,” 
she  began,  “you  promise  never  to  tell  nobody.’’ 
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I ppoiniae  truo  and  .sure  I never  will,  if  you*JI  ffive  me 
three  wishes  tonijfhl.** 

But  lioftsy  w«>iith*rwl  if  all  fairies  snicllwl  so  of  toljacco. 

“ Will  you  do  just  what  I tell  you  {"  nsktsl  the  fairy. 
“Yes,”  said  Bes.sy,  nodding  her  head  very  hard,  “I 
will." 

“Lets  hear  j'oui*  thi-ee  wishes,  then"  growled  the 
fairy. 

"First.  1 want  my  shoes  and  papa's  and  niaimna's  fill- 
ed with  gold.  Then  I want  an  invisible  cap  for  myself, 
and  then—” 

"Now  stop,”  interrupted  the  old  fairy;  “youVe  had 
four  a'rejwly." 

"No,”  answered  Bessy,  “that's  only  two.  Papa's  and  ' 
mamma's  and  my  shoes  filled  with  gold  is  one  wish,  you 
know.” 

"Well,  goon.”  ’ 

“Let  me  sec,”  pondereil  liessy.  “I  guess  you  may 
give  me  ImppiiicKs  for  the  rest  of  my  life,  and  that's  all.”  ' 
"AH  riglit.”  returned  the  fairy  go<linother,  “you'll  find 
them  w'aiting  for  you  at  three  in  the  morning,  if  you  do  ■ 
what  1 tell  you  to.”  > 

“ I'm  n‘ady,”  si»»d  Bessy. 

“ Y'ou  just  run  home,  and  bring  me  the  big  key  of  the 
front  door.”  • 

“But  |Mipa  said  I must  not  touch  that.  Besides,  he 
would  miss  it,  for  he  alw'ays  locks  the  door  himself,  and 
hangs  the  key  up  by  the  hat  .stand.” 

“I  sha'ii't  keep  it.” said  the  fairy.  “I'll  give  it  right 
back.  You  see,  if  I didn't  know  the  size  of  the  key-hole,  I , 
mightn't  send  a fairy  small  enough  U>  go  through.’’  j 
“Oh !”  siiid  Bi*ssy. 

“ Is  the  door  fastened  any  other  w’ny  ?"  asked  the  old  j 
fairy. 

“Yes/'sjiid  Bessy;  “a  big  liolt  at  the  lioltom,  hut  it’s  ; 
broken.  Papa  said  he  must  send  a man  to  fix  it.  but  he  . 
didn't.”  I 

” All  right.  You  run  as  hist  as  you  can.  and  don’t  let  • 
any  ollese^^you.  orthespell  will  be  broken.  Remember.”  ' 
" I know,"  replieti  Be.ssy ; ami  she  npraug  up  and  flew 
down  the  lane,  through  the  gate,  and  up  the  slep.H.  She 
could  hear  Ann  ami  Lucy  still  talking  and  laughing  in  ) 
the  kitchen,  but  no  one  seemed  to  be  tliinking  of  lier;  so 
she  drew'  the  key  out  softly,  and  ran  back,  thinking  bow  j 
delighietl  her  father  and  mother  would  bts  in  the  morn- 
ing. Bessy  found  Uie  old  fairy  w'siting  in  the  same  place.  ■ 
She  snatched  the  koj',  and  said,  “ I'll  he  liack  in  a mo-  • 
nietit,”and  vanisluHl  into  the darkncKs.  Bessy  was  alnuMt 
wild  with  excitement,  but  she  kept  as  quiet  as  she  could.  ’ 
and  ]>resc*iitly  the  fairy  re-appeansl. 

Her  first  words  astonisheil  Itessy : 

" Have  you  a dog  t" 

“ Yes,”  answerwl  Bessy,  “but  he's  the  best  dog  that  ever 
lived.  He  never  bit«s  any  but  Iwl  fieopU*,  and  hU  name 
is  Watch.”  I 

“ Wliat  do  you  do  with  him  at  night  ?”  [ 

“Why.  we  let  him  run  around  the  ganlen  to  keep 
away  thieves.”  j 

"You  do,  do  you?  Tlmt's  right,”  said  the  old  fairy.  | 
“You  just  give  him  this  fairy  meat;  U will  keep  him  j 
frtmi  luirking  at  the  fair}'  I send,  and  st'aring  her  away.”  | 
"Yes,  Madam  Fairy,”  rt‘turne<l  Bessy;  " III  remembor. 
and  I'll  pul  my  shoos  and  papa's  and  maimna's  all  in  a I 
r»)w  by  tiic.  door,  and  pieaae  tell  your  fairy  servant  to  fill  [ 
them  up  to  the  brim  with  gfdd.  Remcmlicr.'’  | 

" (TiMKl-by,”  said  the  oUl  fairy,  and  when  Bi^ssy  looked  j 
around  she  was  alone.  So  she  scamjx'rwl  back,  and  meet- 
ing WaU'li  by  the  gate.  whi.H|>ert*d  in  his  car, 

" Her**  is  a i>iece  of  m<‘at  the  fairy  sent  you.  Now  Ik* 
a gootl  dog,  and  don’t  bark  when  she  conies  to-night." 
Watch  Ux>k  the  meat,  ate,  and  growle*!  over  it. 

Bessy  put  the  key  lim'k  a«>flly.  'num  feeling  verj*  lone- 
ly and  exciUsl,  she  crept  softly  around  to  the  kitchen  door 


for  light  and  companionship.  Thcr*^  rUkkI  Lucy  knead- 
ing bread  f*»r  breakfast,  while  Ann  sat  by  the  d«x>r  knit- 
ting n long  cotton  stocking. 

Beasy  came  close  up  to  her  and  st*x>d  still,  looking  into 
the  kitc'lH'ii.  With  everything  shining  and  clean,  so  oozy 
and  comfortable,  it  vras  quit**  delightful  after  the  myateri- 
OU5  lane,  and  tlie  old  fairy  who  smelled  of  tobacco. 

" Wliy,  you  darling.”  said  Ann,  " 1 was  just  coming  to 
look  for  you.  Where  have  you  be**n  / You  look  a«  scared 
os  a cat.  and  o.s  wild  us  a W'iteli.  What's  the  nmUiT  i" 

" Nothing.*’ auswere*!  lies-sy.  "I  wish  mother  would 
come.  Wliat  time  is  it  ?'' 

“Half  jMist  eight,’’  said  Lucy,  looking  at  the  clock. 
“ Hhe'll  be  along  soon  now.  Don't  fret,  and  I'll  give  you 
a big  piece  of  cake.” 

Bessy  was  as  fond  of  cakvi  ns  other  little  girls;  so  she 
sat  down  on  the  door-step  to  eat  the  cake,  and  listened  for 
the  wheels  of  the  carriage. 

At  last  they  came,  and  Bessy  flew  down  to  meet  her 
pai'eiit#  with  delight,  for  she  felt  lonesome  and  qiu‘er. 

Mamma  called  Ann  to  light  the  big  lamp  on  the  round 
table;  then  she  looked  at  her  little  girl,  sat  down,  and  took 
her  on  her  lap.  saying: 

"Well,  what  have  you  been  doing,  little  *nie?  Y«>u 
look  tired  and  cold.  Have  you  had  your  tea  i" 

How  Bessy  longed  to  tell  them  of  the  wimdcrfiil  good 
luck  in  store  for  ihemt  But  she  rememUTed  her  pro- 
mise, and  only  answerttl: 

" I'es,  mamma.  I am  sleepy.*’ 

mamma  took  a candle  from  the  mantel-pieco.  and 
led  Bessy  to  lied,  umlresswl  her,  and  listened  to  her  little 
prayer,  and  tucked  in  the  quilt;  then  she  said: 

" I'll  be  back  for  the  light  after  I liave  luid  my  supper. 
Shut  your  eye«.  like  a g«x>d  girl,  and  g*i  to  sleep.” 

As  soon  as  her  mother  h'fl  the  room  Bessy  slid  o!T  of 
the  bed  and  into  the  next  ro*«n,  which  was  her  mother's, 
to  hunt  for  two  pairs  of  shoe.s.  After  some  fumbling,  she 
found  a pair  of  slipjiers  of  her  mother’s  and  a large  jKiir 
of  boots  of  her  father's.  She  put  them  in  a row  by  the 
door,  ami  then  jmniKMl  into  l»d  again. 

It  was  not  until  after  what  sremed  to  Bessy  a long, 
long  time  that  sIk*  lieard  her  father  ami  mother  conic  out 
of  the  dining-room.  Then  .she  heard  pa|>a  say: 

"Why,  what's  the  matter  with  the  key?  I can't  turn 
it.”  She  heard  the  key  taken  out,  and  i>a|)a  say  again: 
“What  is  this  in  the  key  t It  looks  like  wax.” 

After  a little,  she  heanl  her  father  turn  the  key  and 
hang  it  up  on  the  hook.  Pretty  soon  mamma  cam**  into 
Ik'ssy’s  room.  Berey  closed  her  eyes  and  pretended  to  Ih» 
asU***p.  She  felt  mamma  kiss  lier,  and  heanl  h*T  close 
the  door. 

How  long  she  slept  she  never  knew;  but  suddenly  she 
skirted  up  wide  awake,  to  find  the  stars  shining  down  on 
her  through  the  window.  Everything  was  us  still  as  it 
could  be.  Bessy  wondered  if  the  fairies  had  come  yet. 

She  stepped  out  of  l>ed  and  across  the  room,  and  pul  her 
hand  into  the  big  Ixrots.  They  were  empty;  so  were  her 
ow'ii  little  shoes  and  mamma's  slip]K*rs. 

" Well,  they  haven't  come  yet.”  she  whisjiertHl. 

She  was  about  to  return,  when  her  attention  was  al- 
tracttsl  by  a Hash  of  light  in  the  hall.  Bessy  jxs'IkhI  out. 
thinking  it  might  be  the  fairy;  but  what  was  her  surprise 
at  seeing  two  large  men.  in  stocking  feet,  coming  up  the 
lower  stairs  on  tiptoe.  The  one  l)chi!ul  carritnl  a lantern, 
ami  was  making  it  fla.sh  Ixickwanl  and  forwaisl,  up  and 
down,  as  the  old  fairy  did  in  the  lane. 

Wliat  could  they  want  t she  wondered. 

The  first  iimn  carried  a sack  over  his  shoulder,  and 
polnUHl  towanl  the  chsiet  where  Bessy  knew  all  the  sil- 
ver-ware was  kept.  Then  tlie  man  with  the  lantern  l»e- 
pUKhiiig  what  looked  like  an  eiiormous  nail  lK-t\v(*en 
the  h»ek  and  the  door,  stopping  every  now  and  then  to 
listen. 
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In  a fow  momcntK  the  door  flew  open,  and  botli  went 
in  together.  Tlien  Bessy  sjiw  them  hike  down  the  i>eau- 
tifiil  silver  pitcViers,  fea*{>oU,  frays,  and  forks  and  R)XK)ns. 
and  put  them  into  the  )»ag.  They  did  it  so  softly  that 
then^  was  not  oven  the  least  little  chink  from  them. 


ferent  views  one  of  those  iluys.  But  let  me  see;  hero.  I’ll 
write  a lino  on  my  oard;"  and  pulling  out  his  card-oasc 
he  W’n>te  w’ith  a flourish, 

“Aorejjt  with  ph*asure.  J.\ck  Jollytarre.” 


Tliough  Bessy  was  a very  little  girl,  and  Iwlieved  in 
fairies,  she  knew  the.se  men  had  no  right  to  take  papa's  , 
silver.  Bo  she  thought  she  must  tell  him.  She  ran  to  i 
the  door  l»etwt'cu  their  rooms,  and  pushed  it  open  a little  | 
way. 

’■papa!  papa!’’  she  cried,  “tw’O  hig  men  are  in  the 
house.  .They  have  tak<*n  evon’thing  in  tlio  silver  closet.  ' 
Take  a stick  and  drive  tliem  away.” 

Up  jumpcKl  papa,  seizing  a pair  of  great  pistols,  and 
made  a rush  for  the  stairs,  with  Bessy  )>ohind  him. 

They  ha<l  not  rvached  tho  first  step  when  tlie  two  men 
darted  out  of  the  riKun  below. 

But  on  seeing  |>apa  with  a pistol  in  eacli  hand,  they  ; 
drop|>ed  the  Uig  and  ran  t4>wani  the  open  hall  door,  and  ; 
w’ere  out  of  sight  in  a moment.  | 

Mamma,  awakened  by  the  noise,  came  hurrying  out  to  ■ 
see  what  was  the  matter,  and  found  Bessy  crying  in  the  ; 
corner,  and  papa  rushing  through  the  house  with  a jiair  | 
of  pistols.  B+'ssy's  mother  elasiKnl  her  very  dowdy  in  her  , 
arms. 

In  a little  while  jiapu  camo  l)uek.  looking  very  serious.  I 
The  men  hail  disupj>eare<l.  and  Watch  lay  di‘nd  on  the  j 
mat  outside  of  tho  dtstr.  j 

By  tiio  time  they  had  emptied  the  Iwig.  and  pul  every*  | 
tiling  in  its  place,  it  wtus  quite  daylight,  and  Bwwy  knew  ; 
the  fairy  had  l>eeii  fnghtentHl  away.  Bki  she  diml>e<l  up  ' 
in  her  nmtiier’s  lap  and  began  sobbing  softly.  Tlien, 
when  her  mother  «>a.xed  her  to  tell  what  aileil  her,  she 
pointed  to  the  shoes,  and  told  her  about  the  oUl  fairy  in 
the  lane  and  the  key. 

B«*»sy  had  to  tell  that  story  ever  so  many  times  that  j 
day.  And  for  a long  time  her  mamma  did  nut  leave  \ 
her  alone  in  tlic  evenings;  so  that  Bessy  never  saw  the  | 
fairy  godmother  again.  i 


THE  CITY  OF  THE  CALIPHS.  I 

IlY  LIECTKNANT  E.  W.  BTrilDY.  I’.B.X. 

IT  was  im]K>.H.Hihle  for  our  friend  Master  Tom  Fair- 
weather  not  to  indulge  in  a chuckle  wlien  he  o|H*nefl 
his  ey<^  upon  the  liarlxir  of  Bagilad  the  morning  after  his  ; 
arrival  at  that  ancient  city.  j 

Tlie  iJa-K-simgers  of  tlie  Lynch  were  being  car-  , 

ri«l  a-HlioW'  by  tho  basketful  in  the  kufas  which  swarmwl  ; 
about  tho  steamer,  and  which,  made  of  xvieker-work,  and  : 
round  in  shaix*,  reminded  our  young  friend  of  peach  and  ; 
strawl>erry  baskets.  ' 

It  was  not  long,  however,  l>eforo  Mr.  Jollytarre  and  | 
himwdf  were  likewise  pnigressing  shoreward,  whonm^sm  i 
the  humor  of  the  situation  considerably  diminished.  It . 
is  never  as  funny  to  do  a thing  ourselves  as  to  see  other 
|H’o])ie  do  it.  I 

liimioiliutely  on  landing  Mr.  Jollytarre  was  prew>ii(cd 
with  a note  by  an  important  i>ei*Homige.  who  in  a fez  cap 
stocHl  by  wliile  the  Lieutenant  rcjul  the  nii.ssive.  Hav-  j 
ing  done  si».  lie  saiil,  “Tom,  you  are  in  luck.  One  of  the  ; 
most  intliiiMitial  mendiants  of  Bagdad  has  inviUsl  u.s  to  ' 
lunch  with  him  at  twelve  Ui-day.  Wo  shall  Imvo  lots  of 
time  Ix'fon?  tlien  walk  through  the  bazars,  and  get,  in 
fiu't,  a gi’iieml  idea  of  tho  city.  After  lunch  we  can  do 
more  sight-seeing.  Would  you  like  to  go  t" 

" I HupjMise  there  are  no  ladies,”  demurred  Tom,  doubt- 
fully.  I 

“ 1 am  afmid  not,”  and  tho  Lieutenant  shook  liLs  liend 
sadly. 

“Then  I’d  like  to  gt>.”  agreeil  Tom,  cheering  up. 

The  Lieutenant  smiled  at  him.  “You  will  hold  dif- 


Tlien they  started  for  the  hazars,  wliich  thej'  found  to 
1)0  long  and  broad,  ami  moderately  full  of  prettj'  things. 
Tho  KtWM‘t.s  were  cleaner  limn  in  iiKwt  EasU*rn  towns.  Tho 
houses  bore  a family  resemblance  to  aaeh  other — a square 
court-yard  in  tlie  centre,  anmnd  tho  four  sides  of  which 
the  iSHuns  were  built,  sometimes  to  the  height  of  three 
stories,  and  some  of  them  Uung  quite  open  to  the  sun  and 
air  of  the  ctmrt-yard.  then*  l>eing.  as  a rule,  no  windows 
on  tho  dark  narrow  streets.  The  roofs  are  genenilly  fiat, 
and  the  |M>ople  sleep  on  them  during  the  hot  summer.  In 
fact,  while  the  great  heat  lusts,  tlie  citizens  of  Ragilad 
8i>end  the  day  in  the  serdaubs,  or  as  we  would  call  them, 
cellam. 

Tom  and  Mr.  Jollytarre  in  their  walk  stood  gazing  into 
one  of  these  cellars  through  one  of  their  gmted  windows. 

“ ‘Serdaub,’”  read  the  Lieutenant  fnmi  his  guide-l>ook, 
which  he  always  carried  like  a devoUsl  traveller.  “ 'means 
cold  water,’  The  BHgdu<h*se  call  their  cellars  by  this 
name  because  they  k«'p  cold  water  stored  there.  In  short, 
these  cellars  might  be  called  during  the  hot  months  tho 
watering-phu'cs  of  Bagdad,  when  it  is  too  intolerably  hot 
to  remain  alcove-ground.  But  the  nights  almost  always 
cool  otf.  and  then  the  freqtienU'rs  of  tlieae  summer  re- 
sorts go  up  to  spimd  their  evenings  on  the  riK>f  by  way  of 
variety.  This  I should  consider  a cliango  dwidwlly  for 
the  Is^ter,  us  venomous  ivqdileH  alxmml  in  tho  serdaul)s, 
which  do  not  make  very  plexisant  eonqwnioiis.  Besi(h*s 
which,  the  air  is  damp  and  the  ventilation  hail.” 

As  they  walked  on,  Tom  said:  “The  air  above-ground 
isgiHxl  enough,  though,  isn’t  it?” 

“Oh  j'os.  delightful;  no  better  air  or  climate  in  the 
East.  The  wind  is  always  blowing  over  tlie  city  frt*sh 
from  the  surivmnding  desert.  For  six  or  eight  months 
the  climate  is  as  pleasant  as  in  any  plaei>  on  eartli.  In 
midwinter  it  is  cold  enough  to  form  icc.  The  spring  and 
autumn  are  {>articularly  delightful.  But  the  summer  sets 
in  early.  In  May.  for  Instance,  there  are  such  swarms  of 
insects  as  to  rtmder  life  almost  insup|>ortab]e.  We  are 
here,  however,  in  the  very  nick  of  time — April.” 

“8uch  lots  of  flowere!”  commented  Tom.  “I  know 
what  ihow*  little  yellow  fiowers  are  in  that  garden— cro- 
cuses; and  those  are  violets  just  like  ours  at  home;  and 
did  you  ever  smell  unytliing  so  swe<?t  as  those  rurange 
blossoms?  That’.s  .something  I never  saw  in  our  garden.” 
Here  Tom  and  Jollytam^  stood  stock-still  like  two  girls 
to  stai*e  in  at  the  fiowers  in  the  Bugilad  gardens,  and  up 
at  the  bird.s,  and  turtle-doves,  and  ring-doves  on  llio 
mosques  atid  minarets  an>und  them. 

“ There’s  a fine  view  from  the  top  of  that  minaret, ’’said 
Mr.  Jollytarre,  ]M>iiiting  to  a very  tall  one  in  the  middle 
of  the  city.  “Shall  we  climb  it  ?” 

Of  course  Tom  said  yes,  and  off  they  startotl. 

“The  view  is  really  very  fine," exclaimed  the  Lieuten- 
ant, on  tlieir  way  up,  “of  the  city,  the  gaixlens,  the  river, 
the  plain  of  Mesopotamia,  and  the  Persian  hills;  and  the 
minaret  itself  is  worth  a visit  on  its  own  account,  having 
l»een  standing  since  the  year  12^15.  more  tlum  six  Imndred 
years.  It  is,  moreover,  not  only  the  oldest  hut  tlie  liigh- 
est  of  any  minaret  in  Biigtlatl.  It  is  lucky  for  us  that  al- 
though unliclieverH  are  not  allowcsl  entrance  to  Turkish 
minarets  in  gtuieral.  tliis  one  l>eing  partly  in  mins,  and 
being  l>esides  unattached  to  any  mosque,  is  therefore  o]>eii 
to  us  dogs  of  Gentile.s.” 

The  eiiiratict*  was  high  up,  as  in  most  minarets.  A lad- 
der was  ploc'cd  against  the  wall,  uiul  our  friends  climbed 
up  and  scrambled  inU>  the  doorway  over  their  heads. 

From  tlie  top  of  the  minaret  Bagdad  lixikiHl  like  a lev- 
el plain  mode  of  the  fiat  rcMifsof  the  houses,  honey -comb- 
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ed  by  narrow  ditches— the  ditches,  of  course,  being  actual- 
ly the  streets. 

Out  of  this  plain  of  flat  roofs  rose  mountain  heights  and 
peaks  of  inos(|ues  atid  minarets,  w'hich  glitteiXHl  in  (he 
sun  with  their  gaudy  covering  of  tiles,  generally*  either 
blue  or  green. 

From  their  loftj'  ])osition  our  travellers  mn<]e  out  the 
fact  that  the  town  was  divided  into  two  |)arts,  one  on  the 
easlern  and  one  on  (he  western  bank  of  the  Tigris.  A 
certain  fn’shness  and  beauty  was  given  to  the  river  by 
the  mulberry  and  date-palm  trees  growing  in  the  court- 
3*aniH  of  nianj*  of  tlie  housi>8.  Tiie  eastern  and  western 
|K>rtions  of  Ihigdatl  were  connected  l)y  a prett.v  liridgt*  of 
boats.  Up  and  down  the  course  of  the  river  groves  and 
gunlens  follow  the  How  of  its  waters  northwunl  and  south- 
ward. Hut  away  frtnn  it  to  the  east  and  west  trees  disap- 
pear and  deserts  stretch  out  into  trackless  wastes. 

Kastward  of  Bagdad  are  the  old  walls,  now  for  tlie  most 
|Miri  di.smantled.  Long  ago  the  hrick.s  of  M'hicli  this  wall 
was  built  were  given  to  the  soldii'is  of  tin*  Caliph's  army 
to  eke  out  their  pa>%  but  the  soldiera  of  to-da^'  are  more 
fairlj’  treate<l. 

Tom  made  a vi.sit  to  the  citadel  and  )>arrHcks,  which 
were  in  exceptionally  good  order.  The  soldiers  apix'ai'Otl 
verj’  j'ouiig  looking,  but  steady'  and  enduring.  Thej'  wore 
a blue  Zouave  uniform. 

Their  luneli  hour  approaching,  after  leaving  the  l»ar- 
racks  Tom  and  Mr.  JoUytaiTo  now  turned  their  steps  in 
the  ilirectiou  of  the  house  of  their  host. 

Tliey  found  this  house  built  around  a court-3'ard,  as  3*011 
have  been  told  is  g(uierull3'  the  ease  in  Bagdiul.  In  tliis 
particular  court,  however,  thc3*  found  a miinlK*r  of  hawks, 
which  their  owner  kei>t  for  R|)ort,  The3*  are  used  to  hunt 
down  gazelles  and  nnte]o|>es.  which  the3*  either  kill  out- 
right. or  else  kee]i  at  ba3*  until  the  hounds  come  up  and 
put  an  end  t«»  them.  Tlie  general  etFccl  of  the  iiouse  was 
Kuroja'an.  The  walls,  to  U*  sim*.  wen?  plainl3*  whitewash- 
ed. but  other  details  were  handsome  and  artistic.  For  in- 
stance. the  ceilings  were  haiuisonielv  dei'onited.  and  the 
H(K)rs  were  car|>eted.  One  large  nHiin  was  funnshed  as  a 
billiard-room.  In  others  werv*  liandsoine  mirrors.  The 


lunch  tabic  was  laid  in  aeeordanec  with  our  notions  or 
prejudices;  that  is,  with  a cloth,  knives.'fork.s.  and  plati-s. 
But  there  all  senM>  of  familiarit}*  cea.scd.  The  fare  was 
thoroughlv*  Oriental.  First  of  all  a shi><>p.  ro«i.st«Hl  whole 
and  eluboi*atel3*  stuffed,  was  brought  in  on  a tru3’  and  car- 
ried around  to  ever3*  table.  Next  came  a rr»ast  tur- 

ko3’,  aerveil  in  the  same  wa>*.  Tlien  a gcw)s<*.  then  n guzelle. 
and  then  dishes  and  dishes  of  unknown  names  and  coiii|k>- 
sition.  Such  was  the  nient/.  Besides  all  of  which,  the  table 
was  laden  with  countless  dishes  of  fruit  and  sweetmeats, 
Tom,  of  course,  being  onl3'  a small  ls>3'.  wa.s  ]idinitt«xl 
on  sutfemnee.  and  sat  iierh'ctl3*  still,  and  did  not  once 
contribute  a word  to  the  conversation.  But  he  hsikc-tl 
and  listened  all  the  hai*der,  and  I do  not  Is^lieve  he  miss- 
ed a single  ]H)int  in  the  entertainment.  Htill.  he  was  not 
]Mirticularl3*  amused,  ami  wa.s  eerUiinly  greatl3*  relieved 
when  the  feast  was  over,  and  Mr.  Jollytarre  and  hiiiKscdf 
were  once  n>ore  in  the  streets  of  Bugtlad. 

*■  T1k*3'  have  the  plag^ie  here  frequenll3*,*'  said  the  Lieu- 
I tenant,  us  tho3'  strolhd  along,  jui  Arab  whom  the\*  had 
I picked  up  for  a guide  at  their  heels,  "and  the  mortalit3* 
j is  fearful.  Once  the  authorities  decided  to  tr3*  the  plan 
1 of  shutting  up  every  one  in  mi>*  liou.se  where  the  plagtie 
broke  out.  But  this  plan  was  bitterlx*  o])i>osed.  us  it 
meant  c'erUiiu  (h^t)i  to  all  in  (ho  Iioiim*.  The  Jewish 
nibbis  projKistHl  am>tljer  i)lun.  The3*  persuude^l  (heir  |»eo- 
plo  to  cinigmte  to  the  desert,  and  live  there  until  the 
plague  was  slaywl,  or  at  least  until  thes*  had  themsc-Ives 
gut  rid  of  it,  having  left  it  behind  in  the  filtli  and  foul  air 
' of  the  cit\'.  Some  C'hristiiins  and  Mussulmans  fo|]o\\c<i 
I their  example.  Thci*e  is  one  curious  fad  alsail  the  plague; 

! hurdl3*  a |)enion  has  ever  been  attacked  whti  slept  on  a 
ls>ds(cml,  even  when  perMUis  sleeping  on  the  floi>r  in  the 
same  room  have  caught  the  di.si>u.s<>  and  difnl." 

" I snpiMise  it  is  a summer  disease,"  said  Tom. 

“No;  on  the  contniry.  it  disitp)>ears  with  the  fierce 
heats  <»f  siimnu'r.  011I3'  to  |M'rhaps  re-aj>j>ear  in  the  full.” 

■■  I should  hate  to  live  in  a plact‘  when*  there  \n.*is  «lan- 
ger  of  such  a vile  dis^'iise  brt'aking  out.  But  Ioi>k  at  the 
tnsips  of  children — just  out  of  .st*hool,  I sup|H>se.  I>o  3*ou 
know  whether  schools  are  found  here  f’ 
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“ Excellent,  I am  told.  The  {^ntleman  with  whom  we 
lunclied  ju«t  now  told  me  that  theee  Bagdad  children  are 
taught  to  1)0  good  linjruiatfl.  for  otio  tiling’.  They  learn  to 
apeak  Arabic,  Syriac,  and  Turkish,  as  well  as  French  and 
Eng’iish,  with  tlueiiey.  in  a Jewish  Mchool  which  was  start- 
e<t  not  long  ago.  'Wlu'ii  thi.s  school  was  llrxt  ojiened  tho 
Turkish  jiarenU  would  not  send  their  children.  Now. 
however,  they  see  the  advantage,  and  the  attendance  is 
very  goo<l,  ewpecially  among  the  boys.” 

“They  lot>k  very  knowing  in  their  little  fez  ca|js,'*  said 
Tom.  " But  how  they  stare ! And  did  you  ever  sw>  such 
black  eyes  f Are  there  no  Turkish  schools  f” 

“ Yes,  one  or  two,  and  pretty  good  ones,  besides  a few 
others  not  so  goo<l.” 

As  they  stood  near  tho  wharves,  watching  the  shipment 
of  grain.  Tom  rauiarked  that  ho  supposed  a great  deal  of 
the  grain  went  out  of  the  country. 

**  Yes.”  said  Mr.  Jollytarre.  ” Bagflad  ships  immense 
quatitities— last  year  as  much  as  50.(XK)  tons.  Every  now 
and  then  there  is  a grain  riot  here,  when  the  people  take 
it  into  their  heads  there  will  be  a failure  of  the  next  har 
vest.  They  insist  that  the  government  shall  put  a stop 
to  the  ex{K>rtation  of  the  grain.  Sometimes  those  demands 
are  yielded  to,  when  there  is  any  prospect  of  a famine. 
The  government  does  not  give  in  often,  to  be  sure,  but  the 
thing  has  been  done.” 

“ Hello!”  said  Tom;  here's  tlio  Blosse  Lynch.'" 

“ Yes,  and  it  is  time  we  wert‘  on  board,  for  we've  done 
a good  days  work,  haven’t  we f” 


The  iiAUghly  litile  girl  that  cries. 
And  nihs  her  fingers  In  her  eyes, 
Ami  |»miN  nn<l  fnin  till  «lft\\ 

A ragged  hnt  nnd  gown  must  weor, 
AihI  in  the  garden  stand,  to  scare 
The  thievish  birils  away. 


Have  a jolly  gallnp 

Over  sCkki  and  stoues; 
Ih>  not  g«*t  a lumhie. 

Or  you’ll  break  your  lK>ues. 
That  wa.s  n lumnrer — 

>'ery  mueh  tmi  higli — 

Hut  my  Hull*  Iiors4  inan 
Is  to*?  brave  to  cry. 


TRIPPITTY  trip,  trippiuy  trip, 

Round  and  round  wo  merrily  skip ; 
TTippitty  hop,  hippiity  hop. 

Oh.  'tis  such  fuu  wc  never  can  slop! 
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MTTi.K  <;<'ssn*s. 


()UI{  rosT-OKFICE  liOX. 

V r<>ixi««i4. 

T th-'UifJit  1 Would  wrll«'  5011.  q«*  ymi  mitffil  1lk>- 
ta  r*v»  iv<-  u li-n»T  from  lli«-  Yo-rmU**  Vullry.  I 
iiii)  H iiuli'  iHty  « yrnra  oUI.  1 hava-  iirvrr 

writu-ii  to  >'iiu.  I»iit  liuvr  lak«*ii  \i»r*ao 

I’koI'lk  from  tlie  tn'irliirilntr.  1 liko  it  vt-ry  iinK-h. 
i lkk»'  lln*  •tairy  of  I'Hlkitut  ’ In  !tl.  I llvr 

ttl  M«Taa-<l  Fall*.  Mi'rvdii  l oiitity.  • ulitonuu,  I 
t'umtr  hi're  t«r  mv  liffilMi,  I liJtxt*  Jiot  rnuiay  jflia. 
hut  liiivo  II  whii'lt  I hflnii-**  to  my  WNitoti. 

ami  tatko  a Th»-y  ramrhi  m Iwur  Iwra-  In  tin' 

vflilfv  <i  f<-w  tiiaflitH  'rhi'V  M<it  u imti  for  lihii, 

anal  III'  i;ot  ill  ii.nml  rimitin'al  it  i'ltai  tio*  Hv<r. 
ami  wn*<lrowna-tl.  It  wanaHniianiuiilM-nr.  Thtan' 
araa  iMiim*  hitr  Iwiin*  un'uml  iM-n  . i»ml  thi  r**  am 
fircr  in  tlw  moiiiifatii'  «r<iumi  thv  rallry. 
la  11  Hula-  m-t  fawn  h»n'. 

Till-  siUla-y  ia  ta-ii  mlla'!i  Iniif  and  thnv  wi<lf. 
witli  liltfh  iiiouiitHina  Aoniiial  It  avonivlii^f 
ff*ct  in  ii.-iiTlit  Thar  Viilli  y llM*lf  In  W fiN-t  nlaova- 
liw-  a«a.  Dill'  tii^  mouutiiiii  lii'r“  ia  rNlldcl  <.'loiiil!i' 
Ki'ftt,  wliii'h  la  tH.Vifii*[  lilyh-  1 liavn  not  »«-i-ii  on 
thar  top  of  il  y*'t.  lull  a-xpii  t to  |^a.  DIik  ••tlii  T U 
calk'd  Soiitli  aar  llnlf  Ihnm-.  alial  In  OlOJ  fai't  hirli- 
Yoii  liava'  hi  clliiil*  H rojH--Unli1t*r  l«ki  fa-ci  Kluh  to 
({lit  tu  cIk'  to|>  of  iha*  iiiountalii.  1 tliliik  tl  is  ilan- 

SToiw  cllmtaliiic  tlH-ri'.  hut  c|uU«'  a tmniUT  of  hi- 
<rs  an<l  aa  nllriiii'ii  liava*  lieoii  to  th«>  lop.  I Imirr 
bci-ii  to  lalm-liT  I'oint,  another  mountniti.  wiila-li 
is  :t7i».'  fc.'t  aliovr  flit-  vailfV.  It  1»  fotiraml  n liiilf 
miles  lip  :i  ziirzMi;  Irnii.  I walkiHl  up.  Mo«t  a>f 
the  t'liirista  iro  tin-n-.  iis  n viir>  line  view  of  tlic 
valley  Mini  tio’  Vvriuil  nnd  Novaalii  fnlU  can  l<v 
hail  m>m  this  iMiiiii  Tlii'.se  an*  ttio  up|>i*r  fulls, 
anal  you  so  ui>  a trail  to  iti'i  to  them 
Vemul  Full  U 4*»i  iind  NVviialn  7V0  feet  hlirli 
Till'  Mcra'i-al  Itivarr  fofms  these  fulls,  uml  Itow  s aiti 
llinmi;h  lh«'  vulla->,  I h;*ve  b*-eli  to  thesi*  fjiJl-*. 
anal  think  tlu'iu  very  pn-tty.  TIut>'  l-«  u valley 
Ulili'il  l.ilth'  \aiwtiiile  uliove  Nevuiln  Full.  \<e 
sa'mili'  uml  Itrialal  Veil  iih-  two  other  fall*  in  the 
valley  Yosemlta-.  which  is  ‘.WU  (a'et  hiuli.  Is  near- 
ly airy  now  Hrlilul  \ i-ll  Fall  !•  tus'  fa'a-t  hiirh.  I 
hav«‘  Ih'i-h  to  Mirrair  Ijike.  which  the  »:ulda-«  I’ull 
l>*okin?  tfltiss  Ijika’.  ts'i-iiiis*'  iis  waters  ra-flaret 
tin'  mountulii*  anutnl  its  shore. 

When  vaiu  a'tiier  t he  \ulley  yam  |m«*  ih*'  mount 
niii  FI  Ci'iphnn.  whk'h  tin-  Imllaiis  eull  tlie  tireut 
(.'liUf  «»f  In*'  Valley.  There  l«  an  huUiiii  oii«'  linn 
alreil  anal  sn  year*  ohl.  thaa  la«t  aif  the  Yuseinlte 
trilH-.  wliai  lives  hariv.  l./ast  Satnr'luy  St  siiaiwaij 
tiearlv  ull  al.ty  lonif.  TIh'  lumiiituliis  ura-  coVa-r»-al 
Mrlth  snow  now.  hut  Ui  the  valley  it  bi»«  melta-i| 
On  otia*  of  the  ruads  to  the  valley  eltclitei-ii  lin  Lies 
of  SHOW  tell.  WuxiB  F.  tJ, 

Ahaiiii  one  month  n«ai  my  |m|»n  and  inys,-lf  wa-rri 
vWItlni:  a>iit  ill!  a farm  alxmt  lifty  miles  west  a.f 
Chtraioi.  where  the  folks  wa-r«-  jo  ttlmt  In  hay. 
Tlia-y  have  an  a»liJ  aloi;  uanie<l  Major,  iiiial  lie  uml 
I hail  lo(s  of  fun  killing  tiehl  iniee  nml  moh-s  that 
wouhl  run  out  a>f  da-  hay  when  It  wn»  >lirra-ii  up. 
Ha*  w.oihl  swallow  the  nihs-.  anal  hardly  tliew 
tha'iii  at  all  Tlie  moli-s  he  wuulat  iK't  a*a1.  licit harr 
wili  eats  i-at  mol.-«  .\t  last  Major  tfrabla'd  a 
lurice  fi'ojr  that  Juinta-it  <uit  ol  tin'  huy.  ami  I'll 
un<l  slu-ik  him  until  wa*  tltoiichl  Mr  rro»t  was 
(h-ail.  w hen  1 lawk  him  up  atnl  si-t  him  on  tin- 
eii'l  of  tiia-  tuiy  rmk.  h-ttinir  his  long  tkiial  h'tfs 
hatiy;  ah>wii.  ami  In-  lookeal  Jusi  like  iiiivny  froi; 
pieliira's  I h ive  »“-eii.  lla-  neva-r  f re  al  la>  uet  away 
or  apiM'airv'l  to  allv  f<'r  at  li-ai«l  hnU  »»  haaiir. 
anal  1 w us  jaisi  .s-ivliitf  vvhal  a tine  fuiia  mJ  Fm*  st 
anal  I Wi'Uhi  have  with  lha'  ffit  when  Kne-sl 
eaiiu'  hoaiia-  frtun  M-laaiol,  win  ri.  ju-'t  as  we  weo- 
cra-ssln:t  n hrlalir>-  '<11  auir  wav  h'-nu  , arel  J was 
liolalin^  fpuri.'V  l»,v  tils  himt  '••tf-*.  icava-  a j*  rk 
Utul  vlippa  tl  out  <>f  my  Lullals  ta*  tlic  brj'lk'e.  ulial 


then  JurufH'd  liitaa  the  rrrek  below.  ItMakimr  up. 
as  much  ms  ta>  say.  " I'va'  s|Hiileal  yamr  funeral 
this  time."  l>a>  >i>ii  think  he  was  ]uir(ly  kiiled. 
or  was  he  playiiur  ‘iMas.MUtn,  a«  1 haive  heard  |n-o 
|)h'  say? 

My  iMi|>H  i«  writinir  this,  as  f mii't  wriu*  Wfll 
ehi>Uith  bar  print  1 1>  taa  rea<l.  He  hniiyrs  me  Yursa. 
pKori.K cvi-ry  weck.aml  I like  It.  Makvib. 

WouKInT  I hare  trivam  Mujair  a shaka-  for  hb 
treatment  of  lha'  fra>ic  if  I haal  hea-u  tlu-n'T  I am 
lui  It  lad  |MM>r  fn>XiO'  re  vl  veal,  and  went  leaplii<a>fr. 

I supiMCM'  he  was  quilar  exluilisteal  by  .Major's 
rautjrh  play.  Hint  ra-viva'il  when  he  fa-lt  his  native 
sir  as  you  a.Tussetl  the  hiialffi'.  I.oiiic  life  ta>  him  ; 

A M ITINH  FlUtl.lC. 
rainve,  Itobin  ami  l.iilu,  roma  lla  and  Freal. 

Ami  Ihitsy  ami  Mollh',  uml  Taumuy  and  Nial. 
Fall  llovcr  uijat  F1ilo.  uual  harry  away; 

'J'lm  iiutH  ure  just  riia'  fa»r  a>ur  fn»He  laeduy. 

Tlie  fnist  on  tlia>  piisturt'  thh  nioriiliiL*  Is  white: 
Fa»r  sliar|>  was  tin-  aa.ld  In  tJm  s||a-uc.-  a»f  iitrhl 
All  Ttie  Ix-tter;  we  ll  raev  Ju.St  to  kevj)  amrseives 
warm. 

Ainl  ntsh  to  the  waMMls  like  tlio  winds  In  a stunu. 

I'oair  nunuy  will  seamjs'r  far  aiut  of  a>ur  sirhl. 
Ami  watch  our  proOei <llii{;»  with  eyes  shimiijc 
hriKht. 

We'll  s|Kire  him  11  feusi.  (or  w«>  eoulaln't  bo  mean. 
Anil  leave  liolliliiK  there  for  a iw|ulrrel  tu  clean. 
Urine  luisketa  ami  imekets  junl  |Hilcs.  If  you 
p]a-u»e  : 

We  ull  will  take  turns  at  a shake  a<f  tlu>  trea-s; 
lint  tlw  iHiys  will  work  luirdest.ami  lauch  at  thi- 
toll. 

And  the  i«irU  shall  ga)  lionie  wYth  the  Iwst  of  the 
s|hU1. 

Toa*  haal  we  enti'l  carry  our  Umi'  llttU"  Tail. 

Ami  that  tu  have  such  fun,  while  he  s lying  in 
iH-al. 

I'll  till  you.  we'll  save  Just  the  finest  fair  him. 
And  gha-  him  thrae  cheers  whaii  the  day's 
itrowlng  ilin). 

Then  haum*  over  lut»  vaUL  the  sta>iv«  we  hurt' 
Won, 

For  long  wliiCer  evoiilngs  of  fradlr  Rnil  fun. 
When  wt-'ll  study  our  la-ssaatis,  a.r  merrily  jday. 
And  eat  lha-  sweet  uuiB  that  wf  'U  ifuther  lo-ilay.  | 

I think  Bome  of  lire  older  itaalers  of  the  I’osl-  1 
a>ffle«‘  liaix  will  enjoy  this  lu-autlful  dcsctiprlaui 
ad  Iho  brlU  fair  which  the  little  itumnn  1-hUalra.11  ! 
listen  every  winter  evening.  >*ome  aif  you  who  1 
liave  N-i-n  ahruud  have  ha-ani  them,  and  aithi  r. 
whai  have  never  been  a<Tose  the  sea  am  n-aaly  to 
leani  all  they  ean  about  tha-  imml  old  eity  whh'h 
iiiuae  was  the  inlsinru  of  the  whole  known  wairld : 
TIIF,  nKU.H  OF  SANTA  MAIHA  MAdOIOKK. 

Any  one  who  has  l>een  in  Rome  and  Uveal  on 
the  Ksqiilline  Mill  must  have  U-cn  stnja  k liy  the 
iM-Miitifuliy  tallied  Ndls  of  Saulw  Marta  Magellan', 
the  largest  Mini  (Uiest  aiiiirchof  thedlstrlet  Ac- 
conliiig  to  Hh'  h-geiid.  il  vvas  Imllt  in  the  yearV>4. 
on  the  s|e>t  wiia-re  a inlrMeiiloiis  sha.wer<»f  snow 
fa'll  aliirliigtha'  month  of  August  a moat  unlikely 
time  for  siiow  to  fall  anvwhi:rv.  ami  mo»t  of  all 
ill  Rome,  when'  the  heat  Is  gi'ria-mlly  niilM'uralile 
at  that  lime.  Tlu-re  Is  no  eiul  to  the  freaks  of 
la-gi-iid,  or  to  tlie  slmidlcity  of  en-aiuloiis  [ic.iplc 
who  taka-  I'-ga'nal  for  hV'lory  lYib  legvmiui'y  ImII 
of  hl»a*w  Is  aa-tliallv  i-<mimi'tnomta'il  tu  the  etmreh 
at  the  pra'M'iit  'lay  by  a M-rvice  In  the  eourse  of 
w hich  white  rosa-  lenves  lire  sha-wereal  ilitwri  fn>m 
the  iNM.f  of  a slab'  ehaiH'l  to  liniTiita'  tulling  snow. 

To  r*-iiini  tav  the  Is  lls.  TIm'  siniiigcr  dwelling 
on  the  K'atiihliii'  must  uoi  only  hav»'  Is  a n struck 
by  tha'ir  bcmiiy  w hen  thev  ruiignl.the  usual  Im mix 
dtiritig  lha’  aJay.  lie  niu«l  have  Isi'ti  also  surt>rLsi  il 
by  licai'liig  a wuiorous  isiil  ringing  •>iit  a.n  lie* 
clear  w jiita-r  air  tw  ■*  hour*  Mf ter  alark.  ThI.s  b a 
mosi  imusiial  lima-  for  the  chim  h Ih.-IIs  to  ring,  as 
In  tin'  large  ehiireln  s of  l{■•lm'  tlicr«'  is,  gi  iiiTiiU) 
s|»'iiking,  1*0  4'Vi'uing  servle*'.  Twa.  hours  ;afla-r 
siin«'t  In  wlriia-r  Is  a very  <i>tm-nicjn  lime  for 
piiiring  little  cliilalren  lo  l>eil : s-i  tlie  Hoinau  nio- 
tln-rs  InluiMiUig  the  Ksipiilun-  i»p'  iia  l ustaarusi  to 
tell  llia  ir  llith'  orn-s  ihai  il  fs  tha-  Miidonna  who 
Is  rhiglug  l>ie  Im-Us  ai  d calling  l•ul  in  Ih-I]  Iwn 
gunga'.  " Ham  I dill,  n 1a-i  l.i  '"or  " lluhles.  t<*  Ixsl  i" 
Tlia-n  tlm  litile  ilark-a-ya-.l.  a-urly-halraal  lla.umn 
ehenilw,  ha>wi:vor  much  hn-lliia-al  taals*  ra-fraeta.ry 
a>t  tia-rwI-M-.  are  a-aallla'iita-'l  taa  |«-t  llii-lr  no  >t  hers  Ull 
ilpss  Ui.-m.  Thi-u  Iticv  s.iy  tln-ir  little  nnivarrs. 
Mint  ga*  ajulcfly  tai  Is'd.  If  V oil  ask  s»Tlou«ly  ulsaai 
tlia-  causa'  aif  tha-  ta  ils  ringing  xt  tiuit  IttlUslUll 
haaiir.  ili«'  fidli-wiiig  pn  tty  sta'ry  iilsaut  thi'  a nin- 
piiiiila'.  a>r  ix-H  laoAa-r.  w hh'h  is  a>f  later  alale  tliaii 
ttia-  . huri-ll  ll~  ]f.  will  bl  |a>ld  yaill 

Oua-  atark  w inter  niglit  n w-a-althy  liotuan  eltl- 
wn  was  >mt  lata-,  and  lo»l  ht«  wav  in  tin'  iMin- 
pagllll.aar  W list  a-  l.ilnl  a «ut  s|c|e  I In'  I'lly.  The  t ntll- 
pugiiM  Is  niilh  r H aiaug'-roii'  J’la'-a’  lo  ga-t  l..s|  In. 
as  It  Is  vvllat  Jiud  iimultivata  a|.  full  of  rains  mid 
<l«a  p j-lls.  It  was  inla  sled  at  Itial  lima-.  U sld*-*. 
by  r'.tds-pa  anal  law  la's*  i»a-<'pl*- «if  a-t»  ry  k iml.  Ha- 
wuiiderval  ate>iil  fiu"  'i  ■'  ' ■ 'll  diirkii'-««  »** 

lllla'k  that  h'- a kill"!  r »s  fop-  bllll. 

su.no-Uliics  te  tb"i  ’ " d s.ifiia- 

wcll-kiiowti  laiulai  ■ now  he 


would  wsm  And  the  right  f>ath.  lut  nflcr  griiaTif 
alMiiit  for  M while  in  the  tdua-k  aJarkli'-ss  woulij 
sualdenly  dlss-oVaT  that  lu'  haaj  tx-eii  mi'V  mrai^sTt 
In  u elri'le.  uml  wns  no  n«'arer  the  gi>Al  tfiaii  *ie- 
fa>rv.  U VHry.a-xhaiisteal.iinal  iitta  rh  allsa  ••unu.-xi: 
«]p  Miilllg,  iH-sides.  with  eva  ry  s(r|>  Im*  toa.k.  P>  til! 
Intat  solin'  nit  and  break  hl<a  iiea?k.  he  aiRHMt  n>- 
«Mdva-d  in  ilanpJlir  la>  give  up  tin-  effort  Cr,  rsl,  L 
ha  iDC  that  night.  It  was  a si«riess.  im ieo>«-ri' 
night.  Miial  l>ii(t-rly  titkl  Hi-  was  just  ahia)i  ta 
sink  iitMiii  thar  Wet  ^aund.uini  yield  la>  thnr  diri- 
laraauglil  on  hr  i-o|a]  anal  a-xhaustioti.  fr^m  wl  s k 
he  W'lilal  probably  never  tiave  wakenasl  laorr- 
alnraaly  hb  eye*  were  closing  suiPJcnIv  t» 
tliamglil  Iw  heanl  ibe  tliikb'  lafa  wa-ll  kna,wn  tv  t 
He  lis(i-m-il  Intently,  and  nso;.nu<-d  tin-  ts  i,-«i{ 
tha-  iievv  ta-ll  ta»wer  of  Saiila  Marla  Maggv-n- 
whia  h wen-  la'iiig  mng  that  cva  iiiiig  for 
iiiiktia-wii  cause.  TIds  si.tmd  n'Vived  his 
inga'ouragr  Hi-  knew  n-w  win  r»‘  be  was 
er  Millie  liiaire  groping,  guiili'il  Htill  bv  tlie  Mruarl 
of  tha'  U'lb.  ha'  MuetnltNl  In  final  trig  the  highwiy 
and  reuarJied  hb  Ihuiic  at  lust  III  Mita-iy.  In  grxtr 
ful  rcma'iiihniiiee  aif  his  escn]a-.  ta-tng  a wtwlilif 
tnara.  he  iK'ipieatheil  a large  sum  of  in«iii«'y  kf- 
a-vaT  to  iIk-  I'hiirch  aif  Suiiia  Maria  Magsk/W-  k 
Wii*  to  tie  etnpbiyed  to  [aiy  tl>e  ringers  to  ntig  | 
la-al  every  evening,  two  hour*  after  'lark,  dur.i.; 
.six  Ilia  ml  h»  of  the  year  Thb  tias  la-s-ii  done  'ai:» 
fully  aiming  many  evnturies.  N>  slxiuM  any  |*>< 
wav  farer  low  his  way  in  ttie  wiki  <'nuii«gTi» 
n glonmy  wiiiti  r lilglit,  he  may  have  a cfianae  <-r 
timlltig  It  again  in  wifely  Tln'y  ar«a  very  N aut> 
ful  b ib.  and  whan  ilu-y  ring  out  full  and  ck-ar 
abuit  half  imsi  M veii  on  n w lnta-r  a-veTiing.  the 
Kuiitan  molha-rs.  us  J ineniloiieil  alaive,  sav  u< 
their  little  e.hil.ln  ii;  --|lark  la>  the  t-.-IK  wUi 
•my.  Hutih'S.laj  bed  : !*«>  for  ull  Js'-jr  W anda  ran 
tlmuight."  K M TiCM^tAiU 

T*M  r K.SS, 

I have  lioen  wanting  ta>  write  a h tta  r i>>  >>>3 
fora  long  tinia'.  luil  have  never ajonc  jt  iintii  rx'» 

I have  (lv«‘  brotiicrs.  anal  I am  tlie  oi.ly  girl  Ir. 
family.  I'uiai  iuis  taken  It  Aurnn  s Yoi  >'.  1'i.oru 
for  useva  rslna-e  tc  U gaii-  I w aiif  to  t >11  abiu 
amrelreidut  ing  lllirary  There  are  lhr«x-  fuitiUl',-* 
of  us.  U'a  mU  taka'  niaguzliie*.  Mild  ■ \i  lam." 
There  were  fa,mr  familia-s.  Imt  auu:  wa  rn  t-'  tub 
(div  lo  llv«'.  Me  taka-  HarI'EK's  Moxtiiiv 
>a»rM.  iTort  K.  I waiulfl  tell  } oil  what  lh«-  f*st 
take,  only  I am  afruhl  If  I did  my  b'tt«-r  wa-aiUl  W 
t.k..  long  to  print  I Hkaa  Ilia*  \S  iggU*>  v '-ry  mu  S 
I think  our  urtbt's  Idea  of  Wiggle  Nai  j*  a»- 
ciiie.  I hope  you  I'un  print  thb,  iinal  ••urt'flM'  ray 
hrother*.  i'rcTix  H 

I think  this  Idea  of  exchanging  mikgazinrs  i»i 
IWIM  TH,  iis  the  fumllh’s  in  tieriie's  tii  igbl-irti-sd 
ajo.  b a very  ga«M|  oii.v  | um  sure  Uo'  hub  vg 
eiilaltiig  library  will  gtvr  pk-asiin.'  ta>  l*a'ih  youtij 
and  add  In  the  three  ln»mes.  An  amly  »i>trr  «!«■ 
hn*  five  lipdhrr*  to  loVe  b In  a v«'r>  iin;sai..M 
place,  Think  of  all  the  mliiens  shr  niu.st  nKYid. 
tha'  Mirinrs  she  must  fasten,  the  knots  she  roust 
unth'.  and  Ibe  gentle  worals  she  must  speak 
hat|M‘  she  has  a gn'At  many  rides  on  lirothi'n' 
sla*ab.  and  Is  taken  cure  of  aitd  ndiulrval  by  all  iw 
bv>y»,a«  stm  aiughl  to  l>e. 

re«T  rs«i^.  .*4* 

Y'aiu  asked  me.  a brng  tima’  ago.  to  expbAin  wIaI 
A bucking  braiiii'o  was.  Well.  I'll  trv  to  ih> 
naiw.  Ha ! Iia ' ha  : I shamhi  think  you  a-aiulu  btr 
me  laugh.  Why,  a brv>tia-o  b a bor»4.'  tha!  la* 
never  l»l-a^n  hrt'ken  to  ride  or  alrtva-.  ami  '•1.* 
vaiii  ga*t  on  for  tin*  first  tlma-.  the  lir>'Hoa>  Is  gs*s* 
ally  sure  Ui  hm-k.  Now  when  u lirt>i»ra<  l>c<-v 
he  lust  |aM»ks  like  a big  hill v-gamt. with  huig  g'«(-s 
uml  chill  whiskers.  spri'Ailim;  hlnisa-lf  In  ir-n:  >' 


N'»w  vvhal  a Ise  do  | la'am  Iwslale*  rhUiu 
shaMitiiig?  M h>  . until  u wes-k  ago  v«  ••  hu'l  a sps* 
did  li'ii'  hiT.  Mr  S Ha-'s  Just  ilic  U st  Da'b'' 
.\ml  talk  ulHiiit  t'laylng  the  ftdaJh-  can  cs*t' 

il  talk,  anal  so  he  can  maki*  the  guitur  »lns*< 
sing  Sister  Eva  b studying  tlw  gvtitivr.  and  1 Jr 
Stualylng  till'  violin  IVofes.sa.r  S.  leaa-lM's  -h!  ■ 
mimI  iiiusie.  hut  lie  Went  off  in  lha'  itiniiiii.-tiio 
ly  for  a trip  with  an  oftlriT  «if  the  umi)  . am.  • 
will  iia»t  Ih'  buck  fora  tx'Viple  «if  wi'v'ks.  Sliwx 
left,  our  Mexican  »M»y  hi  nier  alhl  the  sama.  * 
now  I ain  up  cvi-rv  muriiing  ut  five,  nnd  >•(*  « - 
the  horses  anal  cnlth'  U fore  six.  mul  <.uly  i«k-  • 
lunch  wiili  iiic.  and  stny  out  until  suielowr  1 
rida*  a go«id  horse,  have  u shephertl  ah>z.  and  c 
atsuil  thri'e  to  four  miles  ta.  goori  Wat'-f  Jt 

gris.s. 

.\rial  you  think  Sb  and  I might  "*k»rteh  ' ' - 
wa-  alai.'  I dial  in>t  know  what  >a*ij  tiiewnl  to  1 
anlza- tmlil  |Mi|ai  ti'lal  me  He  Just  h .y«-»  - 

Hiiil  luis  al.'Vo|.-i|  a great  da'uf  of  t Itiie  to  ■■  ' 
vuting  some  thb  summer  He  Itua  suaci-* 
aft'  r pli'Utlngab.iit  oUa-  liiimlrv  al  I'luiU*  a'-‘  - ■ 
a-ral  million  ssub.  We  a-an  wit  ll  n JU-ngtiit*  - 
glass  allsisivt  r oil'- or  twai  puiiipk  in  V iitc's  w-  1 
WTfv*  SI' III  him  from  the  Kjis|  hk  iM-unt'fu) 
i-rs."  anal  aina' or  1 w'u  inoniliig  glfirles  Sot-.  • I 

the  ganialunis  hiivu  al w-a-H.  but  nil  tt(»  t ' 

iTV'-s  lib-ii.  .ts  t.i  a <-aMi)i  t.  wa*  Imva-  in  n. 
we  ii.xve  sonia-  of  tlie  tnai.t  Is  iint  ifu]  " *1 

of  iniin'rals.  eryslaJhr.eal  ajuutig..  (*op|M  r.  i,-is  * 
spill while  Kiol  tdac  k" silver.  wUv.-r  g o i : » 

live  golal  uml  silver,  aiid  all  kiiteis'  a>(  mrls'Aa.''  -v 
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And  now  1 think  I harp  mid  almimt  too  mscti  ‘ 
foruiit!  tluip.  hif.  with  lickt  wbtltt'Mlo  iilllbpUtlip 
and  MfC  f'dkc  Uh>— whu  ri<ad  Yoi  Nci  |*iu>- 
PLK,  I will  my  cuiitu.  IIahhy  W. 

KH.— Yuu  may  think  that  i wn*tc  all  uf  thla 
h'ltpr.  I>m  1 Ul<l  nut  1 lukccl  {wpa  l<»  4-u|iy  It  for 
mp,  and  hv  sahl  thlnicK  (lifrprrnt  rrnm  what  I had 
1:.  and  im>rw  uf  ti  tiM>.  N>il  time  I will  only  a«k 
him  t«>  piin  t«mtv  and  c»rm't  tim  Hprllinr.  It 
tuuk  UHs  four  ulaiiU  to  write  thU  letter. 

Hakkt. 


Tpi»tiy  trot.  fr»>ttT  tr*it.  tpotty  trot.  fr».f . 
What  a lit  uf  tlip  r1«litK4  that  ymitir^tpr  liiu>  trot 
From  the  itiiwnliie  uf  tnomliiit  tUI  <U>w  wpta  ttic 

l|p’«  imtiinc  and  danrina  and  akipplntr  nroiind. 
With  hU  wa>n>ii  behlml  him.  hlfl  dor  »t  Ida  nldr. 
Or  with  whip  in  hi*  paddy,  my  old  caiit>  aMriilr. 
JilA  boots  are  tMKln^tod.  his  Imir  In  a frirht : 
IIp'm  the  plctun*  of  iM'allhy  niibouiidi'd  dollrlit. 
oh  f a iwckutfH  of  slp*'l  sprinss,  a hiindlo  of  Joy. 
Is  iIiIk  ray  ruinpinr  Charlk*.  our  own  lM>unriiitc 
tK*V.  W.  W.  RUXYSX. 

Xi»  Yvsk. 


'••w  Tn«B  Cm'. 

1 am  a IIIUp  (rirl  elcrpn  ypors  old.  1 take  let- 
aonsaiidfepla  rreat  inlerost  In  muth*.  but  I find  it 
vpry  dlMcnlt-  I Imvi-  wvonti  prison  doro.  a cal. 
a doll,  and  a swod  little  sUti*r  iiuiimhI  >x'Jma  < hi 
W>ilin-«dav  my  IwipImt  was  irudiinic  as  Indany. 
and  alu*  said  If  yon  should  take  a rin"*  or  turn* 
hler  and  fill  It  with  wati-r.  and  put  some  white 
coiton-hattine  In  It.  nml  sprinkle  some  M-eds  on 
the  ('otton,  they  woiihi  *«»on  take  r«Mit.  So  the 
fint  ihiine  I dhl  wlH>n  1 rut  hume  was  tu  fix  it. 
ami  the  next  week  1 tiK>keil  ami  tlu-r*'  wen*  little 
stems  eumlnr  upfnim  llietweds.  1 lure  titr  IN>s1- 
otHf-e  ftox.  and  I think  sunie  stories  wry  luter- 
o«tinr  1 like  •*T1m»  rriilM*  »»f  the  t'liiiui*  Clnh” 
very  niueh.  This  l«  the  Ural  letter  1 ewr  attempt- 
fd  to  w'rite.  V.  P. 

You  will  be  rlad.  dear  INisImistn-ss.  to  hear 
from  one  uf  your  twc-lve  year-old  la*)  »-  I live  in 
Ihikutu.  i»n  Serth*ii  ;)U.  Tow  II  Ittf.  Runre  M.  This 
Is  n r<>o«l  eounir)-.  My  fnther  bus  in  'Jisi  nerrs  <»f 
wheat  this  year.  The  St.  I*aul,  Mitnieapoli«.nml 
MiiidiolHi  ibiilnind  nins  near  uur  (dace.  TIm* 
Ntirtbriew  Fust-office  l«  kept  hen-;  manitna  is 

IHistraistress,  My  c<m»in  taxi's  tlAKi'aKV  Yih'mi 
’coriJi.  I read  ft  as  H<M*n  as  he  dues.  We  hare 
n little  d«ir  and  eat:  the  dor's  name  Is  t'arlo. 
Carlo  and  the  eat  will  drink  milk  tur<‘ther.  1 
Imre  a pet  cmim ; bU  name  Is  Dick : ht-  Is  ataiul 
lusIf-ffTOWQ,  A.  U.  R. 


B— e*».  MosMucMm. 

My  name  Is  Alice,  and  I am  ten  years  old.  I 
havea  *-isU'ridiKt  years  old.  Shedi*n'i  take  II  ax- 
rm’s  Vui  Nu  t*euei.K.  but  I do.  she  can  not  is’ad 
niiicli  yet.  We  both  ro  to  sehopl.  hut  not  to  the 
aame  one.  Next  year  we  muv  ro  |or*-th«-r.  1 
am  alwmys  st>rry  when  s<*booi  iM’rIns.for  I don't 
like  to  ro  at  all.  ti<MHl-by,  Aurr  S. 

Why.  Alice,  wluit  can  bi'  tiie  rvoson  you  do  not 
like  to  ro  t4>  srhmdf  Feriu*|*s  you  will  enjoy  U 
more  when  you  are  a little  older. 

M*r*neBDi.  Tix<«. 

As  II  «'i>ms  to  be  IIm*  fashion  for  children  to 
write  to  the  |oi(MT.  1 will  try  to  do  so.  I lire  in 
the  eoiiiitry.niid  i-nn  ride  horwptiark.  mlJk  miws. 
s'lltnh  trees,  and  do  various  other  Ihinrs  that 
only  <*ouiitry  *-hlldivn  kmtw  how  to  do.  My  pain 
has  a bowt.  and  we  sometimes  rodown  with  hint 
to  Matarorda  Hay  and  the  oulf  of  Mexk-o.  We 
went  on  a tl-*hlnr  exeiirsion  this  summer,  and 
nnw  the  snowy  sand  mounds  on  the  Feninsula, 
und  Went  hathlur  i»  the  (iuif.  Ciixxnr. 

I saw  A d<-er  a few  days  ar*'  in  our  woimIs,  It 
was  very  pretty.  Faim  «aw  an  <>hl  h«’ar  and  two 
<’<iIm  alsmt  u mile  from  In- re  laM  July,  mid  a few 
days  atp*  a itclrbl>**r  saw  one  In  the  same  place. 

<*fY  L.  S. 

1 would  adrlae  you  to  keep  away  (mm  Ihow* 
wooils.  titty,  unless  you  lutve  a stnmr  iwriy  of 
friemis  with  you.  for  Madame  Hear  is  soaictiau>s 
a (lanrenMis  pers<.m  to  meet. 


J«CC«»XVI>.LI.  iLlOiSk. 

t am  a boy  nine  rears  old.  hut  will  wM>n  la*  ten. 
My  brother,  who  is  In  the  t’lilted  .States  army, 
aendfl  me  ilsKecK's  Yni-xu  Fxori.K  fora  Christ- 
mas prrsrni  1 think  It  la  the  best  pxprr  ever 
publtslieil  for  lit  tie  Uiys  and  rlris.  1 have  a creat 
many  |>ets,  I hnvc  a mocklnr-blnl.  an  EMtuiniaux 
dor.  a horse,  a i-ow,  two  piir*.  and  a rmul  many 
ohickrns.  Flease  print  this  irtter;  It  is  the  lint 
I have  ever  written. A.  L.  W. 

CniTor*  St*tki*,  Ai.asa«>. 

Thoiirh  no  lonrer  younr.  nor  by  any  means 
email.  I read  Yoi'su  I’fjipi.k  with  as  much  inier- 
««at  aa  my  children,  and  think  I can  pints*  no  iH-t- 
teor  b(H>k  In  tliclr  liaiids. 

I read  with  much  lnten*sl  Arthur  I.lnd«1ey’s 
article  oil  liumiiiliitc  blnls.  and  must  differ  with 
him  about  tbclr  food.  I Imre  caurht  them— tbe 


ruby-thrtwt  and  another,  which  I will  dcsi-rilie 
iM-n-aftcr— several  times,  and  they  never  fall  to 
ret  ot  er  their  frirht  in  a few  minutes,  and  drink 
eatfcrly  of  snrar  attd  water  offvrtsi  to  them  in  a 
MpiMiii.  I have  held  them  in  my  open  hand,  and 
hud  them  to  chirp  auid  llutter  their  winrs  us  they 
stpisd  from  the  s{hmid.  Just  as  they  do  when  hov-  | 
ennr  over  a fli>wer.  M e have  a lartre  mitiioiia-  - 
Ipi-e  which  wlten  In  bl<H»m  is  the  n-‘<*r1  *>f  liurv-  j 
dro’ds  of  "llyttir  suiil*eums."  as  we  cull  tlM*in. 
The  kind  prferretl  to  above  Is  a blnl  In  every  par-  ' 
tlrular  excetd  tlie  Mil.  which  Is  that  of  a builer- 
dy,  kuirnnd  tbchtlycurksl.  V.k.  Fabxxb.  | 


W»prttci««’.  P.t  1*.  X«ir 

I am  a little  M*ycijfht  years  old  the  ad  of 
her.  I have  three  brotlM-m  -.lohnidc.  Watson, 
nnd  Ih-rtie.  Jol  ;;nic  ami  1 r<»  to  si*iH>ol.  1 am 
leandluc  l*>  read  ua.t  write  I tried  to  write  this 
Idler,  liut  I thourht  you  could  not  read  It.  so  I 
rot  i»atiu  to  write  it  for  me.  I like  |w|ia  to  r>*ud 
those  letters  tluit  an*  In  V*>i  s«  I'rori.r  (or  me. 
umi  *u>nie  of  the  si«tries.  1 have  no  pels,  hut  i 
hare  a eunidnit  little  lirotberKcrtic.  four  reordhs 
old : Jolmnie  is  live  years  nml  Wat  sou  tlim*  yittrs. 
XVe  hn<i  l*>ts  t>f  mill  a w*  ck  ngo.  It  rained  twi> 
davs,  and  It  tliHHieil  our  laisvment,  nnd  iIn*  cm*k 
was  very  full.  IIknry  C. 


toss. 

I nm  a little  hoy  nine  years  old.  I have  iw«i 
net  rabbits,  and  llieir  names  are  Siiowllake  ami 
Kilty,  and  they  iMith  arc  as  white  as  show.  I feeit 
them  on  eiibbain*.  eamils,  plantain.  «sini  brend. 
grass,  clover,  nnd  apples.  I also  hare  two  whitu 
ndee ; I fi-ed  them  «*n  hr<-nd  and  milk.  The  other 
day  I was  cleaning  tlu-lr  cuge.  and  one  of  them 
escaped,  but  I s<ion  caught  him  again. 


Nf*.  *. 

TWO  VAST  EMOkAS. 

1.  First  III  c}i*iidH,  not  In  sky. 

Hi-eond  in  hiw,  not  in  high. 

Third  In  i-ldck,  not  in  egg. 

F**urth  in  ankle,  not  in  leg, 

Whole  ia  needed  In  every  tiotise. 

Though  ruin  to  frighten  rat  *>r  mouse. 

Mat  l.ARt.v. 

S.  First  In  pin,  not  In  ring. 

Srssnid  in  qui-rn.noi  in  king. 

Third  in  east,  not  In  west. 

Fourth  in  coat,  not  In  vt-st. 

Fifth  in  hart*,  not  In  flute. 

Whole  i*  a ueliviouB  fmit. 

ilATTtK 

No.  C 

WHO  KKOWS* 

What  word  la  llml  from  whleh  If  the  first  let- 
ter or  the  lost  h'tler.  i*r  the  first  and  last  k-tters. 
Iw  taken,  a word  to  each  case  remains)  Also 
tbe  first  and  Inst  letters  form  m word.  Mi  aa. 

No.  R. 

rtiAnAPE— t To  Will  A.  iffttf). 

Mr  first  is  a vessel  V(»u  often  Itave  seen. 

Witliout  my  >ie«-<»n(l  'twonld  l>roken  Imve  l»c*en. 
My  wh**k*  Is  a place  where  wh<K*l-ho>s  find 
Articles  dainty  and  much  to  lliclr  mind. 

Euuar  Heemak. 


No,  «, 

Alt  EAST  tairaLS  AdUHertr. 

I.  \ four-f<»**ttd  friend,  if  A river  In  SHwria. 
S.  .Something  Very  strong  and  durable.  4.  L'alm. 
ITlmat  b dearly  loved  by  (Inal. 


Tills  week  the  Fostiubtress  suggests  two  more  l 
games  which  the  young  p«*opIe  ituiy  try  : 
r.ATCIIlNlJ  TIIK  MOl  SK. 

Nine  pla)vn  lay  tln-ir  hamta  one  on  tbi*  top  of  ; 
the  other.  Tlie  one  wh«»se  hand  1*  lowest  clraws  , 
It  out  ami  piilsli  at  the  |t*p. saying.  ••  Oar.'”  Tbe 
next  lo«*est  draws  out  hers,  puts  it  nt  the  top. 
nnd  epk*!*.**  Tieo.''*  And  m on  until  "Xlttr.'”  b | 
cried.  This  lust  piayer  oelxM  one  of  the  bands  I 
which  He  M-neath  her  own  (or  more  If  she  rani, 
crying.  ‘*1  have  enoglit  the  mouse!"  and  then 
the  iiaml  caught  pays  n forfeit. 

Rut  it  Is  not  easy  to  ealeh  one.  At  the  word 
" Alac.'"  ail  snatch  au'xy  tlielr  hands  as  quickly 
AS  posalMr.  I 

Tlila  gnme  must  be  played  very  (fuk-kly  to  be  j 
funny. 

EVEN  OR  ODD? 

Till*  game  Is  the  most  aiH*lent.  1 think,  that  we 
know.  The  children  who  played  in  the  streets 
of  Athens  And  In  llof  Homan  Forum  In  early  ages 
knew  and  loved  It.  and  little  children  (iml  amn«*- 
ment  In  it  still,  it  Is  playe«l  In  this  manner:  One 
child  hidea  In  lM*r  hand  a few  beaiis.  nuts,  al- 
monds. or  even  hits  of  |»a|a'r.  nnd  asks  her  com-  ^ 
jwnion  to  guess  If  tliey  are  orfd  or  ceva. 

If  the  pinyfcllaiw  guesses  slid  on  o|H-ning 
her  Imml  the  other  displays  au  otirl  number.  sIh* 
forfeit*  tlie  articles  to  t^  giieiM«*r.  who  bides 
them  In  in*r  turn  : but  If  tlie  guess  b wfd.  and  the 
tiumiier  srsn.  the  guesser  |ia)'»  a forfeit,  and  the 
first  hhicr  retains  the  l*ean*,ele.  TlwgiH-s.siuu.-t 
lie  right  to  win. 

Little  Marion  W.,  who  Is  five  yi-art  old,  and 
lire*  In  NewtonvHle,  Ma-outchutieU*.  wants  a pret- 
ty name  for  her  l*nby  bndher.  who  U Just  twi* 
iDonthsold.  ami  ever  so  cunning!  Who  will  send 
a name  whh-h  will  fit  thU  dear  little  luan. 

Marion  printed  the  letter  and  dlm-trsl  It  her- 
M-ir  ill  quite  a woinierful  way  for  such  u tiny  cor- 
n**|Kmdent.  Will  she  kiss  the  tmby  lor  tbe  I'ust- 
inbtn-M? 


TnRPK  EASY  DIAMONDS. 

1.— 1.  A letter.  S.  A >.crpi-nt.  5.  To  atlempt. 
4.  A cares*  S.  A letter. 

•2.~l.  A letter.  2.  A ihi-lter.  S.  A blnl.  4.  A 
metal.  &.  A letter.  iTs*  t>  IkNrr*. 

a — I- A letti-T.  9,  To  plunder  S.  A pun-haslng 
meiiium.  4.  pie<*e  of  funiiture.  5.  A letter. 

Emm  M.  L. 


ANkWEUS  TO  PFZZI.KS  IN  No.  158. 
No.  t.  I'robrvlia.  (’atamaran.  Kooeltuikl. 


No.  2.  Adding  Insult  to  injury. 
. .\dd.  In.  <dit.  Insult.  Rout. 


No.S. 


Y O I N «» 

O W N K It 

V S r 1.  K 

N E L I.  V 

U U E Y » 


Jury. 


r r » 

CANED 
C A I.  T It  O 
r N T W I N 
DERIDE 
D O N E E 
HER 


1* 

K 

K 


B.  II  W 

w K i>  w n O 

H K I.  K N W II  A L 
1)  K W U I.  D 

N E 


No. 


Correct  answers  in  puxzles  luive  be<-n  n-eeived 
from  Archy  Darner. Tip  lAinreiii'r.  I.ueieW.  Ihiwn- 
ing.  Clara  Roe.  Nettle  Klee.  John  Rrowii.  Alfreil 
M.  HhKiraingdnle.  Little  l-'ay.  William  A l>*wis. 
M.  K.  F..  AlU-s*  Ashe.T-C.S  D . " Fam  h..n."  B*  * 
sle  H..  Mattie  <‘«>ll.  Kngem*  Iflplry,  .'-*amiiel  Dorr. 
Emily  Van  Low  it.  .Artlmr  Miiv.  L.  ('oriwt.  Dor**- 
vHie  ft.  C<*e.  Helen  M.  Evi-p»-lt  L Hrklge.  Josie 
Willett,  .Mk*e  Comsliwk,  Emily  Uradfurtl,  tiuldu 
T.,  Frank  and  Bs-niiy.  and  Archy  D. 
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FI  ZZLES  FROM  YOl  Nfi  (^ONTRIRITDIW. 
No,  I. 

woaii  sqi'Anc. 

I.  A boy's  name.  2.  A girl's  name.  fi.  A re- 
wYirti  of  merit.  4.  Uay  and  happy.  A A town  lu 
.Ma**achast-U*.  Jcxcat'u. 

No.  2. 

im|-ai.E  A>  IHisnr. 

My  inimals  and  final*  which  puule  )’our  head 
tilve  the  name  of  a great  btK>k  whose  author  b 
dead. 

First  ero«s-wor>l  A native  i*f  the  ilesert. 
K*i-«in<l  cn*ss-wi*nl— .\  fruit  of  the  d«-*«-rf, 
Thinl  criiss-wi*rd  Kmoliuii  cnitseil  l*y  grand- 
eur. 

Fuurtli  cruM-word  ImpUe*  {lossesshm. 

NI'TSHELL. 


NAN. 

Rt  MRS.  JOHN  LILLIE. 

.Author  of  ••  Mlhlmrn  Burgaln."  " Aunt  Kulh's 
TeraptatloD.”  etc. 

Oar  girl  renders  will  lie  glad  to  hear  that  they 
are  about  tu  have  a fn-sh  and  delightful  story 
from  the  pen  of  thelrfav»rtt<>  author,  Mrs.  IJIlie. 
t Tlie  m-w  Aerial  will  tie  Ix-gun  In  the  next  numlH-r 
j of  Ymrso  FwiM-e,  and  will  occupy  a prominent 
I phiee  In  our  poper  for  several  weeks.  " Nan"  b 
a " girl's  story."  bat  we  vimture  to  say  tliat  then* 
Is  no  one  of  our  lM>y  reader*  but  will  Im*  delighted 
to  f<i|low'  this  eluirming  Utile  In-ruine  through 
I the  various  adventures  and  difih-ult  ex|M-ricncc* 
she  mci'ts  with,  and  In  which  she  carries  Imrvelf 
j witli  such  true  heroism  and  noble  imtleuee. 
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TOO  BAD! 


BY  MAWSAHET  EYTINGE. 
lU:xrATH  tho  oM  tn-i*  near  the  well 
Wee  Molly,  iKilly,  Folly  (»r»y 
A lu%'vly  ml'vliecked  apple  found 
One  beaiitifiil  Oi'tuWr  day. 

81ie  lookoil  at  it  villi  |nnf(inf(  ryra 
A liioineiit,  tlien  alie  ^ave  a siKb, 

And  aitting  tlowii  upon  Ilie  ground 
Htraiglitwuy  Wgau  to  cry. 

With  liurried  ate|m  her  mother  came, 
‘‘Wlint  ia  the  matter,  child  f*  to  nay. 
"Oh  dear!  this  apple  is  so  big,” 

,SiblH>d  Molly.  ]>ully.  Folly  Omy; 
"Ami" — faster  fell  her  tears,  as  though 
Hers  was  tho  saddt>st  of  all  plighti  — 
"My  moufs  so  siimll  Fve  got  to  take 
Such— ver}'— lit  lie  —bites." 


THOSE  SQUIRUEI^. 

BY  ALLAN  FORMAS. 

" ^AY,  Tom,  the  kittens  an*  gone,”  announced  my  brother 
riiarlie,  ]K*ering  into  the  manger  where  we  had  a few  days 
bofon*  diMfivertMl  Madame  Fuss  and  her  family  sinigly  installed. 

" Is  Fuss  there  r*  1 asked. 

"Yes,  ami  she  M*«>mB  awful  Innea4m]e,”  was  the  reply. 

After  a few  moments'  ronaultation  wo  decided  to  ask  Fat  if  he 
had  seen  anylhing  of  the  kittens. 

"Sure  they  may  have  strayed  away  in  the  niglil." 

"But  they  cotildiri  walk.  They  were  only  three  days  ohi,"  I 
objeeled. 

"That's  thrue.  Mister  Tom  ; hut  thin  a cat's  a eiinniir  eratiir. 
To  set*  wan  of  thim  blinkin'  hy  the  tire  all  day  veM  nixer  think 
they  eoiild  make  the  noise  they  do  at  night;  and  ihev’d  be  eoi|. 
ceuiin'  tbeirstrtuigth  in  the  daytime  to  nse  it  at  uiglil,"  aiisw  fn*d 
Fat. 

I'lainly  there  was  nothing  to  Is*  learned  from  Fat 

After  Ihiukiiig  it  over  for  a while,  t'harlie  siig^<  «ted  that  we 
liiiiil  lip  (lie  young  ones.  We  starlet]  toward  lie  gii»>e  Ih-ImihI 
the  burn  with  a vague  idtsailiHl  |H-op]e  general].\  |i>«i  m for- 
eats,  and  that  it  woiilil  Iw  tpiile  possible  for  the  kineiis  to  |i;im- 
lost  tlieiiiselveN  in  the  grove. 

" MayW*  they  have  hid  in  the  tree."  siiggrstotl  Charlie. 

"They  couhln’l  gel  there,"  1 answered. 


" Blit  Fat  said  that  they  conhl  do  more  iu  the  night,”  urged 
Charlie. 

I was  eleven  years  old,  and  was  half  incliiirtl  to  doubt  Fat  * 
reasoning,  the  more  that  I remenibereil  hearing  my  father  ex- 
claim when  we  aiinmiuce<l  the  discovery  of  the  kiltvns: 

"Gomlness!  we  can't  have  four  luort*  cats.  I don’t  gel  aa; 
too  tnneh  sleep  as  it  is,  and  an  addition  of  a <|uartette  to  onr 
nightly  concert  U nut  to  W thought  of.” 

Charlie  was  luy  juuior  by  two  ^cars.  aud  his  faith  in  Fatrirk 
was  unshaken,  so  he  said, 

" I'm  going  up  to  see,  anyhow.”  He  tbmst  his  hand  into  the 
hole,  and  pulleil  it  out  again,  triuiiipliantly  shouting.  "What  did 
I tell  yon  f Hero  is  the” — he  paused  to  exatnitie  his  prize,  and 
continued  in  a crest-fallen  tone — "a  young  stiiiimd.” 

"Give  it  to  ine,  aud  get  the  rest,”  1 <lirec|e<l. 

Tliey  were  vrr>*  young,  and  were  queer  ftizzy-looking  animals. 
Charlie  and  I oxaiiiine<l  them,  and  then  the  thought  struck  me 
that  we  might  give  them  to  the  cat  in  place  of  her  lu«t  kittens. 

Wo  ran  hack  to  (he  haru  and  placed  them  in  the  manger. 
Madame  Fnss  looked  puzzled  for  a moment.  Hrst  gaziug  at  tb« 
squirrels,  then  at  us,  os  if  hardly  knowing  what  to  do.  Boi  she 
soon  derided,  and  with  a comical  purr,  os  if  to  say,  “ 1 snp|iose  it 
is  all  right,  hut  those  children  have  certainly  changml,"  she  drew 
the  sqiiinvls  tuwanl  her,  and  washed  llntt  one,  then  another,  and 
tiually  went  to  sleep  with  her  strange  funiily  cuddled  close  to  her. 

After  that  she  took  the  liest  of  rare  of  her  adoptetl  children. 
The  Hqiiirrels  grew,  aud  began  to  climb  out  of  the  manger  and 
run  around  Ihu  bam.  Madame  Fuss  was  at  first  dinln.‘ss<Hl  hy 
this,  but  she  soon  got  used  to  it,  ntid  seemeil  rather  t4i  take 
light  in  her  preenrious  children  who  conhl  climb  so  much  l>eiter 
than  she  could  herself.  Her  first  real  trouble  came  w hen,  after 
patient  waiting,  she  caught  a mouso  and  carried  it  to  the  bare 
in  triumpb. 

The  M|uirrels  looked  on  in  ]>erfect  indifference,  and  alisolutely 
refused  to  touch  the  dainty  morsel.  Fuss  was  Hiiri»risiHl,  but  a 
few  days  later  she  brought  in  a binl : but  whru  they  paid  nut 
(he  slightrst  atteution  to  it  she  was  in  despair.  Ila*!  she.  then, 
brought  up  a family  which  was  to  lie  of  tio  use  to  the  world? 
For  a day  or  (wo  she  tried  everylhiiig—meat,  bits  of  tish.  pierrs 
<»f  cold  potato,  until  somu  liap]>y  inspiraliuii  Itnl  ber  to  take 
them  an  alnioiul  which  had  fallen  from  llie  dinner  talile.  After 
that  she  carried  them  hits  of  bread,  com,  and  lints,  until  (Ih-t 
grew  large  enough  to  come  to  the  hotiso  themselves.  Thro 
they  raiige4l  the  place  from  cellar  to  garret,  dropping  asleep  lo 
mother's  work-basket,  in  father’s  pockets,  and  in  bureau  drawer, 
until  they  lM>came  a i>erfect  nnisarict*.  At  last  tho  crisis  camr: 
one  of  them  went  to  sleep  In  father's  boot,  and  bit  his  tis'  sr- 
verely  when  ho  went  to  put  it  on;  the  siiuirrchi  were  scut  i«> 
New  York  to  U*  sold,  and  Charlie  and  1 each  had  a pair  of  skate* 
tho  proceisls  of  the  sale. 
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NAN. 


nr  MRS.  JOHN  ui.u^; 

Aitrob  or '■Mii.drkt*'#  Baroaib,*'  “Arjrr 
lU-TH'il  TEUrrATloH,”  *TI  . 


ClIAITKR  I. 


“ TF  a man  lia<l  ei^ht  quuHa  of 
J.  wim*  ill  one  nivaHuro.  and 
thnn*  in  iinolher— ” 

Nan  unnoiincetl  no  murli  of  a 
problom  in  lior  aritlinn'tif,  ainl 
KtopiHHl  with  a little  groan 
of  dt'Mpuir. 

Huid  her  coiinin  Ma- 
rian. turning  from  the  window. 

"Oh  dear!”  sighetl  Nun.  "what 
is  the  uae  of  leaKona,  anyway  ? 

And  if  we  don't  go  down  town 
K<K>n.  we  won't  be  Iioiue  in  time 
for  tea.*’ 

‘‘What  if  we're  not  i"  naid  tlie 
third  inmaie  of  the  room,  a boy  of 
about  thirteen,  who  wan  lounging 
on  the  sofa.  "Rut  hurr>*  up. 

Nan;  thong's  no  use  grumbling.” 

Nan  planted  her  elbows  rath- 
er more  llrmly  inhi  the  talde. 
clutched  }ier  curly  head  witli  a 
|)air  of  Arm  brown  hands,  and  re- 
turned to  tlie  question  of  the  man 
and  his  wine,  Marian  waUdiod 
the  thin  drizzling  ruin  on  the  gar- 
den beds,  and  Philip  read  his  Rob- 
inaon  Crwaoe,  n'ganllejw  of  the 
disorder  of  shells  and  minerals 
about  him.  For  the  matter  of 
that,  no  one  of  the  thnn*  young 
ptKiple  took  s|KH.‘ial  liis'd  of  his 
or  her  surroundings.  Marion  did 
not  care;  Philip  hud  a boy's  feel- 
ing that  he  could  not  help  unti- 
diness: and  Nun  hud,  after  tw’o 
years’  residence  there,  grown  ac- 
cuatomeil  to  the  dingy  shubbinetei  and  vulgar  disorder  of 
her  sWp-aunt's  Iioum*  in  BnimUeld. 

Tlie  room  was  a nondescript  one.  above  a cheese  and 
butter  store.  It  was  half  sitting-room,  half  ]>arlor,  and 
as  long  us  Nan  had  known  it  the  furniture  h^  been  the 


“I  AM  YOIR  SECOND  COCSIN  PHYLLIS.'’ 

same,  except  that  the  wear  and  tear  of  time  had  nia<le  the 
chairs  and  table  more  rickety,  the  holes  in  the  carptd 
more  dangerous  to  incautious  walkers,  and  the  drawers  of 
the  big  sideboard  or  press  more  uncertain  in  their  way  of 
moving  in  and  out.  The  room  overlooked  the  main  street 
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of  Bitmifirlc!.  ami.  a.s  I liave  ssiul.  wna  directly  above  tl»c 
store  kept  by  Nan's  Htepaunt,  Mrs.  Rup<‘rl.  A rather 
dark  rorridttr  outride  led  U>  u rickety  HtaircH.«w*.  Below, 
was  only  a small  room  off  the  store,  and  a kitchetK  while 
above,  tile  family*  were  «*rovvded  into  three  shi'pinjf-rtanns. 

Whe'ii  Nan  Hrst  <*anie  to  live  with  the  Ru|>erts  she  wiw 
l>ainfully  olKM*r\*ant  of  the  thiri^  about  her:  but  time  had 
made  many  of  the  disujrixs'ables  seem  natunil,  althou;'h 
even  now  any  one  could  irad  in  the  brijjht.  sweet  face  of 
iny  litth'  heroine  somethin$r  more  delicate  and  reiliUHl  than 
Iter  snm>undiii;r*. 

Just  what  Nan  Holf  lookisl  like  at  thirteen  it  is  hard  to 
tell  yon.  Siltinj?  at  the  tsihle  on  Ihis  pray  rstiny  day.  she 
sreim>d  to  1m»  the  only  hrij^ht  si>ot  in  tiie  n»on».  Marittn 
was  a heml  taller  than  Nan.  She  was  a |m*lly.  rosy  pirl, 
in  spite  of  her  onun|)eil  life,  a«id  eertainly  would  ilevelop 
into  it  handsome  wotmin.  Rut  no  one  could  Imve  pnnlict-  , 
ed  anythin};  so  dellnilely  of  little  Nan.  Her  fare  \vm  in*  | 
teresting.  hut  not  pnniy;  the  htitnn's  wen*  irregular,  the  i 
hazel  ey«*s  wen^  ftill  of  a eertain  earnest  sweetness,  tuid 
though  her  mouth  was  mtlier  wide,  her  smile  was  hri;;ht 
and  dimpling;,  and  her  U*eth  \vhile  and  even.  Perhaps  if 
Nan's  hair  had  Ijeen  in  tmler,  her  elotln's  tidy  ami  well- 
fittin:;.  if  she  .sliould  eros.s  a room  without  awkwurtlness, 
she  mi^ht  Imve  looke<l  altraetive  to  any  one.  As  it 
was.  »>iily  th<*se  who  cansi  to  lw>k  a se<*ond  time  oauifbt 
tlie  real  spirit  of  the  <*hild's  face,  the  fearhws  honesty  in 
her  };lane(‘.  the  sweeim*ss  that  made  up  fur  mueh  lack  of 
rt‘prHH*  ill  her  face  and  manner. 

Nan  hei'self  would  have  ]au)?h<Hl  irayly  at  tlie  thouj^ht 
of  any  one  couiilin};  up  her  attract  ions.  or.  imleisl,  of  their 
liestowinj;  live  miiiub^'  retteetion  upon  her.  Such  as  she 
WU.S,  she  had  prown  up  nmre  like  a little  wild  Hower, 
sharing  wlml  others  nn>und  her  had  to  offer,  coininp  in 
for  scoldiiipM  ami  pettinps,  the  former  priHlominalinp,  no 
donht,  hut  never  thinkinpnuich  of  her  own  individuality.  , 
Her  step-aunt.  Mrs.  Rujierl,  was  a widow  with  four  chil-  I 
dren.  the  eldest  of  whom  wu.h  Marian:  and  yoiinp  ns  she  ; 
was.  Nan  appit-ciabMl  the  ktmlm-ss  that  offeretl  her  a home 
wlieii  her  (Mirtnit.s  died;  for  Nan  ha<l  never  M*en  her— in- 
deed. had  scarcely  heanl  of  her,  for  the  tic  wii.s  not  one  of  ^ 
bUwKi. 

Ml'S.  Ru|a*rt  s mtdher  had  iiiarTiisl.  a sei'oiid  time.  Nan’s 
prundfather.  hiinsc'lf  a widower  with  one  little  pirl,  later 
Nan’s  mother.  The  half  sisters  had  niifly  mel.  for,  la*-  ■ 
fon*  Mrs.  Rolf  was  out  of  si-lusd.  her  step-sisl(‘r  hud 
made  a inarriupe  fur  Ijeneath  her.  ami  nmioveil  to  Rrom- 
Held.  Ml'S.  Rolf  marriiil,  a few  years  luler,  a younp  law- 
yer, ri'puttsl  to  Ik*  very  well  off  in  this  world's  pmals: 
blit  sb<>  knew  at  the  lime  that  he  had  quarts'lled  with 
liis  pmudfather,  from  whom  he  had  e.viss-ttHl  a fortune. 
And  so  it  chaiu'ed  (hat  little  Nun  eame  into  llio  world, 
and  had  lived  h(>r  (hirtts'u  veal's  in  it,  know'inp  no  n*al 
relal  ions. 

When  her  mother’s  death  left  Iier  a penniles.s  orjdmn. 
Mrs.  Rii{M*rl  catiie  forwunl  and  (<M>k  the  chihl  to  her  own 
home.  .Mrs.  RuistI  IumI  made  an  ineffi'i'lual  effort,  it  is 
true,  to  rtiieli  8<ime  of  Nan’s  palermil  n*liUions;  and  even 
now  (he  child  was  fns|uenlly  puzzled  hy  heariiip  her  aunt 
sjH'ak  to  otlieiM  of  her  **  huvinp  those  lK*)onpinp  to  her  as 
rolled  in  money.*' 

Wlio  or  where  they  w*erc  Nun  often  wondered  in  n 
viipue.  childish  way.  but  could  not  tell.  Her  mother  had 
died  liH>  suddenly  to  leavi*  her  any  dirsH'tions.  and  h('r 
fallier  Nan  only  rememlK*r«‘d  dimly.  Kis'ii  as  were  lier 
instim  i.s  of  retinemeiil.  and  lonely  u.s  she  ofti'ii  felt,  yet 
lillle  Nan  isuiUl  Imik  fi>r\varsl  to  no  future  which  shouhl  ' 
Im*  hriplitt'i'  than  Marian's.  Pliili]»  wa.s  a Isiy:  h<*.  Nan 
likisl  to  think,  could  po  out  into  th«'  world  and  carve  his 
own  I'iiissT;  hut  for  her.  she  fell  sure,  ii  could  only  lie  the 
hiitter  .shop,  the  rrovvdisl  litlle  riKinis.  and  the  rhildn'ii 
always  lus'diiip  to  he  t'ansl  for  in  some  fashion  fnitii 
iiiorniiip  until  nipht. 


Chxiter  it. 

“TiikreI"  exclaimed  Nan,  jumpinp  «p,  *' that  old 
thinp’s  done  at  lust.  Come  on,  Marian  ’ come.  Philip!" 

” Don’t  kmick  overythinp  over.”  pmwl<sl  Philip,  slow 
ly  pettinp  on  his  feet,  wliile  Marian  put  on  Iut  hat  and 
jacket  U*fort*  a enickiHl  mirror  liunp  1k*1  ween  the  windows. 
Nun  never  rtHjuiretl  to  we  hersi.'If  when  she  dn*Hwd-  She 
WU.S  only  a minute  pi‘tlinp  into  an  old  woollen  coat,  ami 
fasteninp  a fell  hut  tlown  over  her  wavy  l«K*ks,  after  which 
I she  lM*p:in  a vain  waix'h  for  her  plove.s. 

'•Thei'c’s  mother  callinp.”e.\elaime<l  Marian.  It*»  for 
you.  Nan.” 

Nan  lieurtl  the  voice soiindinp down  the  Itull.  and  dartetl 
oiil.  while  Philip  uttered  unollter  exclamalioii  of  dispust. 

Nan  never  could  overc'ome  her  dislike  to  the  shop.  She 
could  ha*'dly  have  told  you  tr/i//  it  wus,  hut  the  butler  uiul 
cheese  and  epps  in  wliich  Mrs.  Riip(‘rt  dealt  wen*  uiiph*a- 
Muit  to  her,  uml  us  she  run  down  tlie  dark  hall,  it  wus  with 
a little  shiver  of  dislike  and  of  dread  h'sl  her  aunt  want- 
ed her  to  “mind”  the  shop  durinp  her  abwnoe,  Marian 
rather  likrsl  to  |K*rforni  tliis  office,  hut  Nan  could  never 
see  any  ’’fan*'  in  it.  and  was  always  n*iuly  enouph  tfi 
chanpe  (daces  with  her  cousin  on  Imltduy.s  when  they 
were  all  day  at  home.  Btffore  Nan  reached  the  shop  door 
she  lieartl  voices  in  pleaHanl  thouph  shrill  tones,  and  jrn 
inp  in.  was  a lillle  slartbsl  hy  s«*einp  a fashionably  dn-w. 
ed  younp  lady  in  earnest  conversation  with  her  aunt. 

It  was  a scene  Nun  never  forpot;  the  twilipht  of  tlie 
cold  sprinp  day  w;is  just  fulliiip.  and  her  aunt's  stout  fip- 
lire.  Iiendinp  above  a chei*sc*.  was  in  stronp  contrast  to  that 
of  her  visitor,  a tall,  slender  younp  lady  in  a rich  <lres«k 
of  dark  silk,  willi  )H*aiitiful  furs,  and  lonp-wrist«*d  pray 
ploves.  She  had  u handsome,  delicate  face,  a little  di.s 
dainful  in  expres,sion.  hut  very  refinc<l.  and  as  Nan  enter 
o<l  she  Itinieil  lovely  Idne  eyes  towanl  her. 

Nan  half  drew  hiw'k,  with  her  hand  kIiI!  on  the  d<K»r 

“Come  in.  ehllil,”  said  her  aunt,  in  her  mml  excited 
tones.  “ Don’t  lianpbiu'k  that  way.  Hen*‘s  a liuly  want- 
particular  to  see  you.” 

“To  set*  iMc.'”  Nan  pnsjKHl.  She  hml  never  in  her  life 
had  a siiecial  visitor  lieftire.  but  the  stmnp«*r  made  thinps 
e{»sy  at  once  for  her.  She  went  up  to  little  Nan,  holdiiip 
out  her  U*anlifii1ly  pli>ve<l  litimls. 

“ How  do  you  di>,  my  dear?”  she  said,  in  n soft,  sw<»t 
voice.  *'l  am  your  second  cousin  Phyllis.” 

“You — I — *’  Nan  hepan.aml  fi*lt  as  if  llie  little  sh*»p. 
ehees(*H  anti  all,  wax  dancinp  aUnit  her.  Could  this  l>eau 
tiful  lady  la*  one  of  those  who  wen*  “ rollinp  in  money"  * 

“Yes,  <lear.”  s:ii<l  the  lady  apain.  *’I  have  come  <•- 
|Mcially  fo  we  you.”  She  tnrne<l  to  Mrs.  Ru|a*rl.  who 
was  still  standinp  with  a knife  phinped  into  the  che*i«i-. 
and  starinp  n.s  hard  as  Nan  could  at  the  visitor.  •’  Per 
haiw  I hml  letter  call  apain  in  the  inoriiinp — there  i.s 
much  to  sjiy.  and  it  is  late  now.” 

“ Oil.  ’m."  iM'paii  .Mrs.  Rn|K*rt,  “ I’m  sure  we’d  Ik*  plsd 
enouph  to  see  you  any  time.  Perhaps  it  mipht  Ik*  as  well 
to-morrow.  When*  wa.s  it  you  said  you  was  Kiayinp'" 

‘*At  Mrs.  CTmiipe’.H.”  the  lady  iinswcml.  Imikinp  apain 
at  lillle  iK'wildereil  Nan.  “ My  name  is  Miss  Rolf,  and  I 
live  at  Beverley.”  The  name  nmdi*  .Mrs.  Uti]K*H's  heart 
jump.  Bev«*rley  was  the  town  in  which  Nan'.s  prandfa 
ther  hml  livtsl  and  dinl.  Snn*Iy  this  meant  ttmtuthiug: 
just  what.  Mrs.  Hii|M‘rt  lumlly  knew. 

“W<*1I.  Nan  RolC”  she  said,  an  soon  ns  the  lady  liad  dr 
parted.  **Thei*i*’s  fortune  in  the  wind  for  you;  just  yoi; 
wail  and  w*!*.” 

“Oh.  Aunt  Lydia!”  exclninM*<l  Nan,  “I  wonder 
it  can  Is*?”  But  Mi's.  Rupert  coulil  say  no  more:  shr 
could  only  xvi-«*  and  shake  her  head,  while  Nan  dart 
ihI  aw:.\  ''  ti  iiiii  and  Philij)  her  wonderful  piece  t>f 
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TUK  SLKJHTEn  STRANGER. 

A.  «TOIlY  l-'KOM  l*l.tTTA.UCll. 
nv  ULUE  K.  BARK. 

Atukxa  was  kccpiujj  iHilulay;  wlili  w.mp  ami  row 
Her  fair  loun;;i*<l  iN'iirutli  lii-r  purlU’tM's 

Diwti.'winc  tjUipIiocUfi,  or  Cii-sHr,  or  Ihf  place 
S|wrtii  ami  Corinth  look  in  the  luf^l  nict*. 

The  cirrus  beUi  a crow<l  of  hllcrii  bri^lit  and  pay 
With  cviicctaiion  ciiffiT.  a.**  lo-<lay 

Rich  !»ml  hN  favorite  liorsc  or  wn-silcr.  each  was  wise. 
And  knew  exntily  who  would  win  the  prirx’. 

The  proud  Athenians,  with  irwohul  <iwdain, 

Sal  by  ihcniM-lves;  the  S|wrlau»,  |Mwr  and  plain. 
T«H)k'lower  plaees;  they  hut  r«n«-  lo  se«r 
The  rBci*«  run.  or  liear  »t»ine  irapfly. 

Rich  wftitwi  for  the  moment,  some  with  jest  and  pilK>, 
And  wune.  tike  the  Athenians,  with  still  pride. 

As  sure  of  noihing  womlerful.  Inii  quite  content 
To  piui-s  all  blumiers  with  u ndm  itmtempt. 

Just  then  into  the  crowded  rireu.«  slowly  came 
An  npnl  l<ydian.  with  lung  wanfh  rim;  lame, 
lie  Ih>W(h1  to  the  Ailu'iiiaii  youths;  they  sundy  knew 
lie  was  their  pleat,  and  whal  to  him  woa  due. 

Hut  no  one  said,  “Be  M?slcd.”  and  all  ciKilly  saw 
The  sli^hhKl  KtrunpT  to  the  Spartans  po; 

TAcy  rcM4*  with  one  a.'Meut  the  aped  man  to  meet, 

An«l  ever)'  youth  crlwl.  “Stranpr.  take  my  wal!*’ 

Then  with  the  dignity  that  years  and  wisdom  give, 
The  old  man  answered.  “Ring  may  Sparta  live 
To  tench  Allienmn  youths  'tis  not  enough  to  say. 
“(five  place  to  ap*.’ honor  the  head  that’s  gray’  — 

■"rLH  not  enough  to  know  what  it  Is  right  lo  do. 
Unlewi  the  action  make  the  precept  true; 

Ohi  Athen.s  lo  young  .\thens  nobly  pit'aclies. 

But  SparUi  pmrtitr*  whal  Athens  teaches.” 


THE  BAITLE  IN  THE  I>AKK, 

HOW  GENERAL  JACKSON*  KErEIVKO  THE  BRITISH, 

BY  OF.OItOE  TARY  BUSLESTON.  | 

"11^  HEN  the,  Britisii  Biicceedeil  in  hiking  Lieutenant 
T T .loiiea's  little  gun-lKtaU  on  Tjiko  Borgne. and  iimk' 
ing  a landing,  after  the  maimer  descrilied  U>  you  two  I 
wwks  ago.  tliey  Hupjxwed  that  the  hunlest  }uirt  of  their 
work  was  done.  It  whs  not  far  fnmi  their  landing-plaee  t4i 
New  Orleans,  nml  then*  was  nothing  in  their  way.  Their  ; 
army  ir.mdMUVil  nearly  twenty  thmiMamI  men,  and  tli<‘  ‘ 
men  were  the  best  soldiers  timl  Knghuid  haii.  Many  of 
them  were  Wellinghm’s  old  veterans. 

It  seeimsl  certain  that  such  an  army  could  march  into 
New  Orleans  with  very  little  tronhie  indiH’d,  and  every- 
body on  lK»th  sides  thought  so--everylMMly.  that  is  to  suy. 
but  General  Jat^kson.  He  meant  to  flgitt  tliat  qiimtion 
out,  and  as  the  Logislatim*  and  many  of  the  |»eople  in  ! 
the  oily  would  do  nothing  to  help  him,  he  put  the  town  , 
under  martial  luiv,  and  workctl  night  and  (lay  to  get  to*  | 
gether  something  like  an  army. 

On  tlie  *J<‘kl  of  D«*eemls*r.  1HI4.  the  British  arrivtsl  at  a 
point  a few  miles  below  the  city,  and  went  into  camp 
nlKiut  mxni.  As  soon  us  Jackson  heard  of  their  arrival 
he  Hiiid  to  the  people  around  him.  ‘'Gentlemen,  the  Brit- 
ish are  lielow;  vve  rmist  light  them  to-tiight.'* 

He  imnusliaUdy  ordered  his  trixips  forward.  He  had 
made  a soldier  of  everylKxly  who  could  carry  a gun.  and 
his  little  army  was  a curiously  mi.xe<l  collection  of  men. 
There  were  a few  n'gulars.  in  uniform;  lher»‘  were  wmie 
Missixsippi  lr(K>|x*rs.  ami  C’otFee’s  Kentucky  ami  Teimes* 
aee  hunters,  in  iiimting-shirts  and  jean  tnuuMO’s;  then'! 
w’en*  volunteers  of  all  sorts  from  the  streets  of  New  <Jr 
leaii.s— niew'hants,  lawyers,  lalxirt^rs.  cl»Tks,  and  clergy- 
men -■armo<l  with  sliot-gims,  riiles,  and  old  muskets;  then' 
were  some  criminals  wliom  Jaeksoii  hud  ndeas«*d  from 
priwjn  on  condition  that  they  would  fight;  then*  v^as  a* 


battalion  of  free  negroes,  who  were  gooil  soldiere;  and 
finally  there  were  alx.nit  twenty  Clicx'tuw  Indians. 

With  this  mixfxl  crowd  Jackson  hud  to  fight  the  verj* 
licst  trtxips  in  the  British  army.  Only  ulmul  lialf  of  liis 
men  hud  ever  lieunl  a hiillet  whistle,  and  less  tlmn  half 
of  them  wen*  drilled  and  disciplined;  but  they  were  brave 
men  who  lx*liev(sl  in  their  (ienenil,  and  they  wen*  about 
to  fight  for  their  country  as  brave  men  should.  When 
all  wen*  <*0111111x1 — iMekwiHKlsmen,  n*gular»,  city  volun- 
teers. iiegnK*s.  Indians,  and  all — the  whole  army  nuinWr- 
ed  only  *J131  men!  But  weak  as  this  force  was,  Jackson 
had  made  up  his  mind  to  fight  with  it.  He  knew  that 
the  British  were  Ux>  strong  for  him.  but  he  know  t<M>  that 
every  <hiy  would  make  them  stnmger,  as  more  and  more 
of  their  tixtoiKj  should  come. 

The  British  euinp  was  nine  miles  below  tbe  city,  on  n 
narrow  strip  of  lami  lM?lw'een  the  river  and  a swamp. 
Jackaun  sent  a gun-lxml,  the  Carolina,  down  the  river, 
with  orders  to  anchor  in  front  of  the  camp  and  |MHir  a fire 
of  gnijH‘-s]»<>l  into  it.  He  sent  Coffee  aertiss  to  the  swamp, 
ami  ordertHl  him  tocn*opllmnigh  the  hushes,  and  thus  get 
njxm  the  right  flank  of  the  British,  He  kept  the  rest  of 
his  anny  under  his  own  command,  ready  to  advance  from 
the  fnmt  u|m>ij  the  tMieiiiy's  ]>osition. 

Bui  no  altiick  was  to  lx*  made  until  after  dork.  The 
army  was  kept  well  out  of  sight,  amt  the  Brilisii  had  no 
suspicion  that  any  attack  was  ttmnght  of.  They  did  not 
n'gard  Jucksotrs  men  as  soldiers  at  all.  Imt  cuHchI  them  a 
pojts*'  comitatiiH  of  ragamuffins — that  is  to  say.  u mob  of 
ragged  citixens — and  the  most  they  exjuTtetl  such  a mob 
to  do  wax  to  wait  somewhei'e  lx*low  tlie  city  until  tlie  Brit 
isli  soldiers  should  get  ready  to  drive  Ibcm  away  with  a 
few  volley.H. 

Ko  tbe  British  llghtixl  tlieir  camp  fiics,  stacked  their 
ariiKs  for  the  night.  amlcooktHl  their  sup|M*rs.  They  meant 
to  stay  where  they  were  for  a tlay  or  two  until  the  «*sl  of 
their  forct*  could  <xm»e  up.  and  then  they  exixH*U*d  to 
march  Into  the  town  ami  make  themselves  at  home. 

Night  came  on,  and  it  was  excee<iiiigly  <lark.  At  half 
past  H(>veii  o‘chx*k  then?  <*ame  a Hash  and  a roar.  The 
Carolina,  lying  in  the  river,  ivithin  u few  hundixxl  yanis 
of  the  camp,  had  lK*gun  to  pour  her  brcm<Isides  into  the 
Britisli  quarters.  Her  <*aiinon  vomit<*d  fin*,  and  sent  a 
hail  Htonn  of  grajM'-shot  into  the  camp,  while  the  murines 
on  Ixianl  kept  up  u steady  fin*  of  Hmull-arms. 

The  British  were  <*oinpleU*ly  surprised,  but  they  wen* 
ciM)l-lieudtxl  old  soldiers,  who  ivere  not  to  be  scunxl  by  a 
surprise.  They  quickly  formed  a line  on  the  ljunk.  and. 
bringing  uji  some  cannon,  gave  Isittle  to  the  saucy  gun- 
Ixiat. 

For  ten  minutes  this  fight  went  on  between  the  Ameri- 
cans on  the  river  ami  the  British  on  shore,  then  Jackson 
oidereil  his  tnx)ps  to  advance.  His  columns  rushed  for- 
ward and  fell  u|xm  the  em*my.  again  surprising  tliem,  and 
forcing  them  to  fight  on  two  siiles  at  once.  Cotr<*e,  who 
WHS  hidden  over  in  tbe  swamp,  no  taxmer  lieurtl  the  mar 
of  the  Carolina'H  guns  than  he  gave  the  woi*d  to  advance, 
uml  rushing  out  of  the  bushes,  his  mugh  TenncHM.'eans 
uml  Kentuckians  utlackisl  still  utiotiier  side  of  the  British 
|Kisttion. 

Still  the  sturdy  British  held  their  ground,  and  fought 
like  the  brave  men  and  gmxl  soldiers  that  th<‘y  were.  It 
was  l<x)  dark  for  anylsMly  to  s<*e  clearly  what  was  going 
on.  The  lim«  on  lx>th  sides  >ven>  mmui  broken  up  into  in- 
dependent groups  of  soldiers,  wlio  could  not  see  in  whnt 
tlins'tion  tliey  wen*  tmm'hiog.  or  iiiaintain  anything  like 
a n*gulur  fight.  Ib*gimeiils  and  iNittalionx  wamlmsl 
, ulxiut  at  their  own  <liscn‘timi.  lighting  whatever  hcxlii-s  of 
the  enemy  they  met.  and  sonietini<*s  g«‘tting  lio|x*lessly  en- 
tanghsl  with  each  other.  Never  wax  tiu-n*  so  eoiiipIeU*  a 
jumble  on  u iKittle-lield.  Whenever  twt»  bmlies  <if  troo]>s 
met,  they  had  to  till]  out  to  each  other  to  find  out  whether 
* tliey  wer<*  friends  or  f*K,*s;  then  if  one  Ixxly  prove<l  to  Is- 
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Americans  and  the  other  British,  they  delivered  a volley,  ! 
and  rushed  upon  each  other  in  a desperate  strugK'le  for 
mastery. 

Sometimes  a rejfiment  would  win  success  in  one  direc- 
tion, and  just  as  its  enemy  on  that  side  was  driven  back, 
it  would  be  attacke<l  from  the  opposite  direction.  Cof- 
fee's men  were  armed  with  squirrel  rifles,  which  of  course 
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had  no  l>ayonels;  but  the  men  had  their  lonfp  huntinj;- 
knives,  and  with  no  lietter  weapons  than  these  they  did 
not  hesitate  to  make  charge  after  charge  uiwn  the  lines  of 
gleaming  bayonets. 

The  Briti-sh  suffered  terribly  frtjm  the  first,  but  their 
steadiness  was  never  lost  for  a moment.  The  mad  onset 
of  the  Americans  broke  their  lines,  and  in  the  darkness  it 
was  iin|Missible  to  form  them  again  promptly;  but  still  the 
men  kept  up  the  fight,  while  the  officers,  as  rapidly  as  they 
could,  directed  their  detached  columns  tow'ard  protected 
jNMitionK. 

R^dreating  slowly  and  in  as  goo<l  oisler  as  they  could, 
the  British  got  beyond  the  range  of  the  CnroUna'H  guns 
by  nine  o’clock,  and  finding  u ]>osition  wliere  n hank  of 
earth  served  for  a hnsistwork.  (hey  mode  a final  .stand 
there.  It  was  im|>ossihte  to  drive  (liem  from  such  a iKmi- 
tion,  and  so.  little  by  little,  tlie  Americans  withdrew,  and 
at  ten  o’clock  tlie  Biittle  in  the  Dark  was  at  an  end. 

Now  let  ii.s  what  Jackson  ha<l  gjiimsl  or  lost  by  this 
hasty  athick.  The  British  wen^  still  in  a |)usition  to 
threaten  New  Orleans.  They  had  not  been  drix'en  away, 
aiid  tl»e  iTst  of  their  large  army,  which  Inwl  n<»t  yet  come 
up,  was  hurrying  forward  U>  help  lliein.  They  luul  lost  a 
great  many  more  men  than  Jackson  had,  but  they  could 
8{>are  men  better  than  he  could,  and  they  were  not  w'hip|>ed 
by  any  means.  8till,  the  attack  was  equal  to  a victory*  for 


the  Americans.  It  is  almost  certain  that  if  Jackson  had 
waited  another  day  bi>forc  fighting  he  would  have  lust 
New*  Orleans,  and  the  whole  fi^uthwest  would  have  been 
overrun. 

For  by  making  this  night  attack  he  showed  the  British 
that  he  could  and  would  fight,  and  they,  finding  wl^at 
kind  of  a defense  he  meant  to  make,  made  up  their 
minds  to  move  slowly  and  cautiously.  They  w'aittxl  for 
tlie  rest  of  their  force  to  come  up,  and  while  they  were 
waiting  aud  getting  ready.  Jackson  hutl  more  than  two 
weeks’  time  in  which  to  collect  tn>ops  from  (he  <t,>unlrj* 
north  of  him,  to  get  arms  and  ammunition,  and  to  throw 
up  strong  fortifications.  When  the  British  made  their 
grand  attack  on  the  8th  of  January,  1815,  they  found  Jaick- 
son  ready  for  them.  His  army  w*as  increased,  his  men 
were  full  of  confidence,  and,  best  of  all,  he  had  a line  of 
strong  eai*th-works  to  fight  behind.  It  is  commonly  said 
that  his  fortific4itions  were  made  of  cotton  liales,  but  that 
is  an  error.  When  he  first  Ix^n  to  fortify,  he  used  some 
cotton  bales,  and  some  sugar  which  it  was  thought  would 
do  instead  of  sand;  but  in  some  of  the  early  skimii.shes  it 
was  found  that  (he  sugar  was  useless,  boi'uuM*  it  would  not 
stop  caimoii-laills;  while  the  cotton  was  worst*.  iMH'ause  it 
took  fire,  and  nearly  suffocated  the  men  behind  it  with 
smoke.  The  cotton  and  sugar  were  at  once  thrown  usitle. 
and  the  liattle  of  New  Orleans  was  fought  iMdiind  earth- 
works. In  that  battle  the  British  were  so  l>adly  worsted 
that  they  gave  up  all  idea  of  hiking  New  Orleans,  which,  a 
month  l>efore,  they  had  believed  it  would  Im»  so  easy  t*» 
capture. 


“TO  COVENTRY.” 

BY  ADA  CARLETtJN  STODDARD. 

IT  w'Rs  down  at  the  old  Towle  dum  that  the  trouble  be- 
gan, on  a still  Saturday  when  the  clouds  hung  close  luid 
soft  and  gray,  threatening  rain.  It  wa.H  just  the  right 
kind  of  an  afternoon  for  fishing,  so  the  four  lively  1m>vs 
who  went  climbing  al>out  over  rocks  and  decaying  timbers 
to  drop  a line  every  now  and  then  in  some  dark,  inviting 
nortk.  agreeil  without  a shadow  of  doubt. 

“There  ain't  a place  on  the  Duxnekeag  stream  where 
the  trout  like  to  stay  so  well,”  remarked  Wat  Knienou.  in 
a satisfied  under-tone. 

Mel  Berry  glanced  fondly  toward  the  edge  of  the  stream 
where  a dozen  nice  trout  strung  on  an  alder  twig  were  an- 
clioreil  in  a shallow  ]kx)1. 

“ We  never  come  hero  that  we  don’t  get  a good  mess,” 
said  he.  "See,  Wat,  I’m  going  to  try  ’em  down  there.” 
“I  was  just  going  there  myself,’' said  Clint  Parsons, 
who  hail  l>MMi  quietly  winding  up  his  line. 

“ You  didn't  say  so.” 

“ But  I meant  to  all  the  same.” 

“ Well,  it’s  my  chance,  of  course,  now,”  said  Mel,  witli 
quite  a little  air  of  victory;  said  so  first.” 

So  he  did ; and  so,  w’ithout  another  word,  he  Imitetl  his 
hook  daintily  and  went  forward.  There  v\*as  on  a|HTturv 
in  the  earth-w’ork  of  the  dam.  over  w’hich  a tirnWr  hod 
fallen,  and  (his  U{)on  another,  leaving  a space  scarcely 
wide  enougli  to  admit  (ho  head  and  shoulders  of  a good- 
sized  boy;  but  Mel  stretched  himself  fiat  and  wormed  him- 
self partially  under  the  timber,  and  dnippcnl  liis  hook  dow  n 
into  tlie  still,  shadow*y  water  Im>Iow.  It  was  M>ize<l  on  the 
instant.  Mel,  startled  and  joyful,  caught  a gUin)>S4*  of  whai 
seemed  to  him  the  largest  H.sh  he  had  ever  seen.  Ho  |nilled 
on  his  line,  gcuitly  at  first,  and  then  with  all  the  stn*ngth 
ho  could  muster.  The  water  was  splashed  into  foam. 

‘ ’ (f  rah  hold  of  my  feet,  boys !”  yelled  Mel  in  great  agita- 
tion. He'll  have  me  in  head  first.  He's  a w*hal<* — u 
reg’lar  w'hule;  but  I'll  get  him  if  the  h(H>k  lioids  on.  and  it 
ought  to — it’s  my  higgi*st  one.” 

The  held;  the  boys,  who  were  watching,  almost 

' wild  V ' lent,  aciz^  Mel's  feet;  there  was  a short. 
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sharp  Ktruffgle  between  fUh  ami  hoy,  ami  th<>n  a shout  as 
Mel,  re<l-fa<‘(Hl  and  triumphant,  emerged  from  his  volun- 
tary imprisonuient. 

■“HiK>royI  rvegolhim!  Look,  boysf  Til  l>et  a six- 
peiK'O  lie‘11  weigh  over  three  jamnds.  He  pulled  like  a 

jeiviivre." 

•‘Wouldn't  wonder."  said  Clint,  us  they  all  gathcrctl 
around  to  take  a gmal  !<«>k  at  the  lish.  which  waa  truly  an 
umisiially  lat^e  one.  ‘'I'm  glad  you've  got  him.  Mel.  hut  I 
wish  'twaa  mo.  Ix^causo  I’ve  promise«l  Jinlge  Holden's  wife 
a mess,  and  I've  only  got  seven.  She  said  she'd  give  me  a 
dollar  ftir  a g<MKl  hig  .string." 

Well,  I wouldn't  sellthis  catch  for  a gmal  deal  more'n 
one  dollar."  rotiimcti  Mel,  and  he  held  up  for  an  lulmir- 
iiig  view  tin*  llsh  with  its  shining  specklt*<i  sides.  “ He’s 
qui(*t  enough,"  said  he,  ”siuco  1 rapi>ed  him  with  my 
jackknife  handle." 

“■  Isn't  he  u beatity  f” 

Y(^«.  he  w:w  a la'anty.  but  tlie  boys  ditln't  care  to  say  so 
more  than  once  or  twice,  and  pres**ntly  Mel  carried  his 
prize  off  to  where  his  string  of  trout  was  floating,  and 
phu'oil  it  %vith  the  rest.  But  the  afternoon's  luck  seemed 
to  have  turnotl  with  the  taking  of  the  largo  fish,  for  dur* 
ing  tlie  next  hour  scarcely  a nibble  rewarded  the  {tatience 
of  tin*  anglers. 

*’Tlii.s  never ’ll  do."  said  Clint  Parsons  at  Inst.  “I’m 
going  up  the  stream  a little  ways.  Don’t  any  of  you  fel- 
lo^v.s  come." 

He  si*1  olf  over  tlie  slonos  on  his  Ixtre  brown  feet,  with 
Ills  li.shing-rrKl  iutoss  his  shoulder,  turn* 
ing  as  lie  went  a merry  brown  face  bock 
UiWard  the  group  on  the  old  dam. 

“I  wouldn't  si'll  my  fish."  said  Mel, 
shaking  his  line  gently.  “ but  Clint  is  al- 
ways ihinking  of  money." 

“Ho  ha.s  tt>."  r»*tumed  Eb:  ‘‘liis  folks 
are  awful  p«K>r  since  liis  father  die<l,  you 
know.  But  I like  him,  though,  first-rate," 

“So  do  1.  He's  smart  as  chain-light- 
ning, tiH),  and  lie's  always  ready  to  help 
a fellow  when  he  gets  stuck  on  one  of 
those  douhUsi  - up,  mixe<l-up,  complex, 
coin|K>uiided,  connecled-by-tlie-w-ord-' of 
fractions." 

“And  you're  the  fellow  that's  always 
getting  stuck."  laughtHl  Eb. 

Only  Mel  said  noth  ing.  though  lie  frown* 
c*d  slightly  as  he  went  on  drawing  liis 
hook  <*arefully  Iwwk  and  forth  through 
the  water.  In  truth,  lie  aud  the  l>oy  who 
had  just  disappeared  behind  a elump  of 
ultler  were  not  always  on  the  beat  of 
tcriiiK.  At  this  moment  tliere  were  some 
very  bitter  thoughts  afloat  in  Mel’s  mind. 

It  s(*emed  to  him  that  C*1int,  who  had 
lived  ill  Barham  hut  little  more  than  a year,  was  surely 
usurping  his  own  place  in  the  hearts  of  his  lx>y  friends, 
us  he  hiul  already  done  in  his  classes  at  sclHa>l 

Mel  sjjoke  at  last,  Is'giniiing  to  wind  up  his  line.  “The 
fish  won't  bite  here  now,"  said  lie.  “ ^Vo  might  as 
well  go  down  the  stream,  since  Clint  has  forhid  us  go- 
ing up." 

“ He  was  only  in  fun, "said  Eh;  but  all  tin*  suine,  hav- 
ing first  nssurod  themx-lves  that  their  trout  wer**  safe,  and 
likely  to  i‘eiiiain  so,  they  strolled  otf  down  the  slr»*ani.  (Idl- 
ing as  they  Went. 

No  doubt  the  tisli  had  Ikvotiio  uary.  for  our  throe 
friends  met  with  little  succes.*:.  Clint  was  waiting  for 
them  when  they  returned,  standing  on  the  highest  point 
of  the  old  darn,  ami  he  swung  his  straw  hat  vigorously  as 
soon  os  hi*  discov<*i*ed  ihom. 

*•  I've  got  one  to  match  yours,"  cried  lie  to  Mel,  displuy- 
itig,  as  hu  spoke,  his  string  of  trout,  to  which  he  had  add- 


ed four  or  five,  one  of  them  an  uncommonly  flue  oue. 
“ Isn't  he  a beauty,  now 

“Larger  than  Mel's.  I think,"  said  Eh.  e.xamining  the 
fish  critically.  “That  string  ought  to  fetch  more  than  a 
ilollar,  Clint." 

Mel  came  up  at  this  moment  with  a very  black  face. 
“I  think  this  joke's  been  carried  far  enough,"  said  he. 
“ I came  pretty  near  losing  all  the  rest  of  niy  fisli  by 
means  of  it.  You  left  the  stringer  loose." 

Clint  turned  ujwn  him  like  a fia.di.  “ Wliul  do  you 
mean  i"  he  asked. 

“You  know  well  enough  what  I moan,"  cried  Mel. 
“My  fish  is  gone,  and  of  cijurse  1 know  this  is  tlie  one. 
Eb  and  Wat  ’ll  say  so  too.  won’t  you.  Imys  ?" 

“I  thought  it  looked  larger  than  yours,"  said  Eb.  his 
eyes  growing  big  wiUi  amaxemeut.  “ but  1 don’t  know." 

“ Well,  / know,"  said  Clint, Klo>vly.  “that  1 caught  this 
fish  in  the  dec)>  hole  under  the  big  willow,  and  I thought 
then  'twas  a mate  for  Mel'.s." 

“ Pretty  close  maU.^"  said  Mel,  with  a little  sneer. 

“It’s  well  played,  Clint."  laughed  Wat,  “but  you  see 
you  can’t  fool  me.  Y'ou'd  better  own  up,  now,  like  a good 
boy." 

Clint's  face  glowetl  with  sudden  fire.  “I’ve  told  you 
tlie  truth,  whether  you  believe  it  <ir  not,"  said  he.  “ But 
Mel  can  have  my  fish  if  he  wants  it." 

“ No,"  aaid  MeJ.  hrielly ; “ if  it’s  worth  taking,  it's  worth 
keeping.  Come,  lioys,  let’s  go.”  Aud  then  llie  three 
walked  away  up  the  path  which  led  through  the  woods 


-TUB  TUREB  W.tLKKD  AWAY  IP  THE  PATH.” 

to  the  highway,  leaving  Clint  standing  alone  there  with 
clinched  hands  and  a swelling  heart,  and  tears  of  angry 
mortification  burning  in  liis  eyes. 

And  that  was  liow  the  boys  of  Barham  came  to  send 
Clint  Parsons  to  Coventry.  # 
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“Wlipn  Iw  H a-miiul  to  own  up.  and  say  he's  sorry  and 
won't  do  such  a tiling  again,”  s<iid  they,  we*ll  take  him 
ba<’k.” 

But  lliere  the  least  dujjger  of  Clint's  wnfessing, 

if  iiidiHHl  lie  had  anything  to  confess.  He  W'ent  ulx^ut  his 
daily  duties  as  usual,  and  if  his  merry  wluKiIe  wasu  w'hit 
h>s.s  merry  ixscause  of  the  chuiigt^i)  utiiiosp]ier(\  made  inuit* 
ih*st  by  averted  eyes  and  cold  side-glances  and  covert  ul- 
lu8ii>iiK  to  lliHt  scaley  trick,”  not  oue  of  the  forty  boys  in 
Barham  knew  it. 

It  was  the  next  Saturday,  just  a week  after  the  Ioks  of 
the  big  trout,  when  old  Davy  Pummlee  came  to  naw  wikkI 
for  Mr.  Berry;  and  Mel.  for  want  of  anyihiug  more  im- 
IM>rtant  to  occupy  bis  uU4‘iitioii,  went  out  to  watch  him 
work  and  talk  with  him  a little.  Ami  Davy  was  quite 
ready  to  rest  his  saw  in  the  k^uud  hiiiiFudf  on  it. 

•*  Now  ditl  any  o’  ye  ls>ys  ls>  down  U>  the  old  dam  a-fish- 
ing  lu-st  Saturday  a we<’k  t”  he  a-^ked.  “ Did  any  o’  ye 
h(M>k  a big  trout  and  drop  him  again 

•’  No-o,”  said  Mel,  catching  his  bwath.  “ 1 don't  think 
any  of  us  did.” 

••  Well.  I found  sech  a one  floutiit*  front  o’  my  camp  in 
an  eddy,  a Sunday  morniii’.”  said  Davy,  “an’  I g»Ji*s«Hl 
likely  'iiongh  one  o'  ye  Istys  lost  him.  He  wusu  whop{H;r. 

I tell  ye,  ami  li<K>ked  tltrough  the  jaw.  Must  'a  Ixni 
H4>mebiKly  lost  him.  Anyhow,  lie  nuule  mo  a gtKxl  solid 
b^^^akfa.st.'’ 

“1  wouldn’t  wonder,”  siiid  Mel;  and  tlien  he  sUmmI 
studying  tbe  eortli  at  his  feet  for  a long,  long  time. 

“ I.hivy.”  said  he  at  length — “Davy,  if  you  won't  tell  j 
unylxxly  els*»  what  y«m’ve  just  (old  me.  I'll  give  you  a j 
IKMiml  of  the  Is'st  lolwcco  we've  g«)t  in  llie  stfur.”  ! 

Ami  the  old  man  aiiswei-ed,  briskly  pulling  away  nt  bis  | 
black  clay  pipe,  “ I ain't  no  call  to  tell  it  nowliere's  I 
knows  on  ; an'  1 won't  ef  ye  say  so.  I'll  Iw  gretly  obliged 
U>  ye  for  tbe  'liocker,  Uxi.” 

“For  it  might  liavo  l>een  somebody  else  that  lost  the 
fish.”  Mel  rea-stmed  witli  his  conwienco.  “Anyhi>w,  1 
c.m  t own  up  twas  mine— the  Uiy.'*  would  all  be  down  on 
me  MO,  and  piitf  Clint  Parson's  up  tt>  the  sky.  I — can't — 
do— it.  I don't  iKdieve  'twas  mine  anyway— 1 don't;” 

So  he  pa.vse<l  it  by  nml  kept  the  secret ; and  mo  lime  went 
on,  bniiging  the  long  summer  vacation  to  a close. 

“ We  ouglit  to  do  son)ctliing  out  of  common  Uemorrow 
to  end  up  with.”  said  Mel.  who,  with  a Iwiker's  dozen  of  his 
chums,  was  eating  early  uppU^  on  the  shady  side  of  Mr. 
Gerry’s  tirtdianl  wall,  “What  shall  it  be  f” 

“ We  might  go  fisbing.”»ai<l  someUxly. 

“ Mel  won't;  he's  afniid  of  lasing  bi.s  biggest  trout.” 
“No.  I'm  not,” said  Mel,  quite «i>btTly.  “ I siiy.  fellows, 
what  if  Clint  Parsons  didn't  take  tliat  fisli  after  all  C 
“Then  Id  say  we'd  usetl  Itini  awfully  mean,'‘decIar<Hl 
Wat  Emerson.  tt)sKing  u so|)s-o'-wine  core  over  the  wall. 
“Ami  wu'd  be  a set  of  scoundrels,  and  you'd  l>e  the  big- 
gest tme  amongst  us.  M«*l.” 

“ But  he  did,  didn't  he  ?” 

“ I^joks  alxnil  like  it.”  answered  Mel.  “S;»y  we  go  up 
on  Tank's  Island  and  cook  ourow:i  dinners.  Undo  Ben  | 
Sperry's  Ixiteaii  'Jl  hold  us  all.  ami  t)ieis''s  a Siindy  lH>ttom 
ut  the  head  of  the  island — just  the  place  fora  swim.” 

“ Hut  it  isn't  half  a mile  frtmt  the  Fulls.” 

“Well,  tin  re  isn't  any  dungi'r;  h’t's  go.” 

“Don't  l«‘ll  any  of  the  other  f»‘lU>\\s,”  said  Mel;  “the 
liiUeun  won't  hoitl  any  mort*.” 

Hut  iie.\t  morning  they  found  the  |»U'ty  wu.s  t<i  be  in- 
en‘UM-d  by  two.  Ix-caust*  Mel  could  not  withstand  llie  plead- 
ings of  his  small  twin  hnithers. 

“Both  of  'lun  won't  take  up  mueh  ixxim.''  ssiid  Mel; 

“ ami  mother's  put  in  aoim*  extrti  hsKl  fi>r  lliem.” 

The  day  was  fair  us  a laU^  summer  day  could  1m>;  and 
the  lK>ys  mud<>  the  ishiml  without  a hit  of  dilKculty.  It 
w;Ui  much  less  thun  half  a mile  to  whei'c  the  Medu.xnekeag 


tumbled  over  a high  isieky  hnlge,  and  the  current  set 
strongly  in  that  direction;  but  there  werr*  six  pairs  <»f  stout 
' arms  working  at  tlic  airs  and  iKuidles.  and  the  Imleau 
i went  straight  from  the  imtinlaml  to  the  island.  When  it 
was  reached  and  tlic  ixtat  mmlo  fust,  the  boys  iniincdiatdy 
' set  uImmiI  kiiuiltng  a fire;  and  then  (hey  ftcatlered  around 
! to  wait  while  Kb  pnqxtred  dinner,  which  he  did  with 
I scarcely  u mishap. 

Kb  hud  just  announced  (hat  everything  was  ready, 
when  they  all  heard  a loud  niigiug  call: 

“Help!  Help,  hen*!  Help!” 

“It  sounds— like  Clint  Parsons!”  cried  Wat;  and  just 
at  that  moment  it  seemed  to  Mel  Berry  that  his  heart 
Ktop|>ed  lK*ating. 

“Oh.  boys!”  ho  Kcrennie<l.  “ where  are  the  twins!  I 
haven’t  thought — Oh,  Eh!” 

But  Kb  was  alreiuly  running  with  all  {Missihlc  speed 
down  the  island  to  the  spot  where  the  boat  hud  lM*eii  left; 
and  after  him  pn*«cntly  nussl  a crowd  of  wild-cytd  boys, 
each  of  whom  felt  instinctively  that  the  Utut  wa.s  gone, 
the  B(*rry  twins  wen*  gone,  and  that  the  boat  and  the 
Berry  twins  luul  gtme  together. 

It  was  just  as  they  exjHvleil.  A.s  they  reached  the 
shore  they  saw  the  Iniat  swinging  witli  the  curnuil  far 
down  the  stream,  and  only  u short  distance  above  the 
Falls.  It  was  tmiking  no  progntss,  however,  and  the  boy 
whose  cry  for  help  they  hud  heard  was  standing  erect  iu 
the  Im»w;  iitid  very  soon  the  twjyg  on  the  island  saw  that  a 
line  WO.H  nltachetl  to  the  Uiat  uml  made  fast  to  u large  old 
eIin-ln*eoii  tbe  river  lwuik. 

At  that  inonient  a chwry  voice  came  over  the  water: 

“ All-right!  Haul — us— ashore!’’ 

“It  tM  Clint,”  cried  Kh.  tlmiwing  otf  his  vest  in  a hur- 
ry'. “ Boys,  I’m  going  to  take  my  swim  now.” 

He  ]>iuiigf'd  into  the  stream,  followed  by  one  boy  and 
another  mull  then*  was  a line  of  lx>bbiiig  head.s  between 
the  island  and  the  shore.  As  iXKm  as  they  n‘U<'hrd  the 
mainland  they  went  plunging  along  the  Ixink  until  they 
came  to  llie  elm-tree,  and  there  they  seized  the  tow  line 
and  U*gan  pulling  in  the  butmu  hand  over  hand,  aided 
now'  by  a |mir  of  ours  at  tiu*  other  end  of  the  line. 

' How  they  worknl! — worke<l  with  set  teeth,  ami  scarlet. 

sweaty  Ikh'husi^  the  heavy  Ih«U  pulled  so  luml  agiiinst 

' the  stream.  ' But  they  guiiuHl  hIowIv  ; the  line  sluckeiml. 
and  coil  after  coil  was  twisted  about  the  elm  tree ; it  was  at 
any  rate  only  a question  of  time.  So  the  nmiiieiit  came 
when  Clint  Panwms,  hrown-fata'd  and  ban*-kK>le<i.  as  on 
that  inciiiomble  Saturday  aftenuxm,  handed  the  Berry 
twins  out  of  the  bateau,  and  step|>ed  out  after  them,  and 
every  Isiy  on  the  Inink  there  sIimkI  hreallile.s.s,  and  wonder- 
t‘d  in  his  heart  what  Mel  would  do  ami  say. 

They  had  not  long  to  wait.  Mel's  face  tlaimHl,  ami  he 
hesitated,  but  only  for  an  instant,  before  he  caught  Clint's 
, hand. 

- “Oh,  Clitit,”  ho  criiHl,  chokingly,  “how  can  I over 
thank  you!  To  think  of  it  all,  and  nmv  you've  risked  — 
Oh.  Clint,  you’ve  ri-sk^l  your  life — ’’and  then  he  broke 
down,  ami  iM'gan  b>  cry.  Ih'cuum!  ho  could  not  help  it. 
“No.”  said  (-!lin(,  us  tin*  other  Ixjys  guthennl  urotitid 
I witli  eager  qu(*N(ioii.*»,  “I  didn't  risk  iny  life.  1 wasn't 
I n*ally  in  any  ihuigi*r.  1 saw  tbe  lM>y.s  just  alsnit  sis  soon 
as  they  g«>l  the  Insit  mlrift— you  wo,  I was  picking  r«K*ks  in 
Mr.  Ikinx>w‘«  psistun*  ilien*— ami  I didn't  know  what  to 
do  until  I n'iii<*inlM*n‘d  seeing  tliis  iow*-]ino  hanging  up  in 
' tin*  granary.  So  I got  it  as  (juick's  I could,  and  swam  out. 
and  lieudi'd  the  Ixiut  off.  T nearly  tnisMsl  it.  nod  I'lii 
ghul  a.s  any  of  you  that  I didn’t.  But  I'd  have  l>een  safe 
(*iioiigli  anyway.  It  wa.sn'l  any  risk.  The  twins  weiv 
having  a nice  time.” Clint  laughed,  hHiktng  down  at  the 
i bnu’e  of  black-eyisl  si x-y ear-olds.  “They  didn't  think 
miicli  i M Falls.” 

von  they  would  have  gone  over,”  anti 
M le  ln>rnblc  thought. 
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“•  Kevpr  tniml ; thi*y'n3  all  right  now,  ami  don’t  say  any- 
thing more  al>out  it.” 

“I’ve  got  more'll  that  to  say.” said  Mel,  suddenly  and 
steadily.  “ I «u|>]k)m*  you'll  all  hale  me,  but  I eaii't  help 
it;  I've  trieil  to  tell  you  time  and  again,  but  I couldn't.  I 
was  such  a coward.  Boys,  C’lint  didn't  take  my  ti.sh,  and 
I’ve  known  lie  didn't  ever  since  the  wcvk  after  I lost  it. 
Old  Davy  PamialM^  found  it  tliNiting  in  the  sti’eam,  and  1 
hired  liim  not  to  aay  anything  about  it.  And— and  1 
ho|ie  you'll  forgive  me.  Clint,  and  all  of  you.’* 

Clint's  sun-browned  face  wo.s  all  aglow.  “I’m  glad 
yon’ve  told,’’  said  be.  “ I knew-  you  would  some  lime. 
But  I tieviT  would  myself,  though  1 knew,  liecause  1 >va.s 
going  fu-ros.s  lots  by  your  father's  lawk  yard  the  day  you 
uud  old  Ihivy  were  talking  about  tlie  tish.” 

“Ob.  ClintI” 

•*  Why  didn’t  you  tell  t” 

“You  wouldn't  have  Indieved  me  if  I had.” said  Clint, 
with  a sunny  smile.  “Ho  I waited  for  Mel  to  get  ready 
to  tell.  1 knew  he  would  some  time.” 

“I  feel  like  a dn*adful  wretch,”  said  Mel,  trying  to 
laugh,  but  making  a mi.sei*able  failure  of  it,  “and  I'm — ” 
“I’ll  tell  you  wliat,”  put  in  Eb  Gerry,  “let's  shake 
hands  all  around  and  cull  it  septan*,  and  never  say  anoth- 
er wonl  aUnil  it.” 

“Agreed.”  ] 

that  was  the  way  it  ended.  Tlie  !x>ys  sli<«>k  hands  | 
until  their  arms  wen*  lame,  and  laughed  and  clie<*i'cd  up-  i 
nKtrioiisly : and  Clint  got  leave  of  ultsenee  for  the  rest  of  ; 
the  day.  ami  they  all  went  laick  to  the  island  again — all  i 
but  Mel.  who  had,  he  said,  to  go  liome  with  the  tsvins. 

But  the  lx>ys  thought  there  was  something  more  in  \ 
the  wind,  and  tliey  wen*  sure  of  it  when  Mei  met  them  r 
as  they  were  going  home  with  a scon*  of  boys  liurneMMed  | 
into  his  fatlier's  carriage,  wliich  was  fairly  covered  with 
gn*en  waving  lioughs.  And  into  the  camagi*.  in  spit**  of  | 
all  his  remonstmnee.  the  merry  crowd  liflwl  Clint  Par- 
sons. And  tliey  tn>U**<l  away  with  him  in  triumph  to 
the  villagf*.  wliere  everylsxly  laughed  and  clieeml  them, 
though  a good  many  people  didn't  quite  know  what  it  was 
all  aUnit. 

Hi>  they  brought  Clint  lawk  from  Coventrj'  with  a coach 
and  a good  many  more  than  four;  and  I do  not  know  that 
there  are  two  better  friends  in  Burbam  this  minute  than 
Clint  Parsons  and  Mel  Berry. 


MAHK  OUTRIGGER  MEETS 
WITH  -VN  ADVENTURE. 


IlY  KDW.Uin  1.  STE\'ENHUN. 


EW  guides  among  tlie 
Rocky  Mountains 
are  more  jx>pulur 
than  Mark  Oiitrig- 
gi*r.  On  the  <H!ca- 
sioii  I am  going  to 
tell  you  alx>m.  lie, 
with  his brotlier.IuliuK, 
had  been  cnmliictiiig  a 
}Mirty  of  Eu.Htcni  sur- 
veyors tlmnigli  (Uie  of 
the  most  ilillicult  puss- 
es to  Fort  L . UlK>II 

the  evening  before  a 
stray  wapiti,  Iwdly 
siM*nt,  if  not  woundcil. 
by  the  pursuit  of  some 
far-distant  s|K)rtsnian. 
hud  slagg<‘red  across 
the  very  |)uth  of  the 
party.  Tbo  condition  of  the  splendid  creature  was  too 
much  of  a temptation  for  Mark,  in  spite  of  the  hour  of  the 


i 

I 

I 
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day.  Ha.s(ily  shouting  out  to  his  Ivrother  a rendezvous 
w'herc  he  might  be  looked  for  to  rejoin  them  in  the  morn- 
ing. Murk  lx>unded  up  ami  along  the  hilbside  after  the 
staggering  quarry. 

Hut  the  wapiti  Wiis  by  no  means  so  utterly  exhausted 
a.H  Murk  hud  imagined,  and  was.  moreover,  plainly  hus- 
banding iU  strength.  But  a capital  opportunity  for 
a sliot  presently  otferod.  The  young  hunter  came  to 
a stand-still,  and  embraceil  it.  The  w’upiti  leaped  up, 
plunged  wililly  a few  fe«‘t  further  into  a tangle  of  furze, 
and  then  dash(*d  headlong  down  into  a little  ravine 
w'hich  the  tangle  outlined.  Mark  s{>ed  after,  len|>ed 
down  the  precipitous  ditscent  in  turn,  and  there  found  his 
uiiliappy  victim  breathing  its  Ia.st.  after  a gallant  but  vain 
struggle  against  fate.  Murk  drew  his  knife  and  ended  its 
sutferings. 

It  was  dark  enough  by  this  time.  Mark  tvos  thoroughly 
lin'd  out.  He  d<x:ided  not  to  do  anything  until  morning, 
but  make  him.s(*lf  comfortable  as  bf*st  lie  could.  He  clam* 
lM*r(*d  up  out  of  the  sIiuUow'  ravine,  where  a few  ripples 
did  duty  for  a little  stream,  and  having  walked  some 
distance  along  the  rocky  slo|>e  above  to  a shelteretl  s{x>t 
Wtween  two  bowlders,  he  lit  a roaring  fire,  ctiokcd  his  sup- 
]x*r,  so  opi>ortuiiely  overtaken,  and  slept  the  sleep  of  a 
very  tired  man. 

When  morning  came,  his  iiret  waking  thought  was 
about  the  dead  wapiti.  It  would  be  a loud  tliut  elk.  and 
At  b*ast  a Hve-milc  tramp  over  a rough  road  lay  ahead  of 
him.  He  turned  down  to  the  ravine,  and  followc<l  tlio 
tinkling  brook.  Pivseiilly,  lieyond  a little  ]K>int,  the  dead 
animal  up|M>uml,  but.  utterly  to  Mark's  conslcrnution,  it 
lay  there  in  the  very  act  of  lieing  most  critically  examined 
by  a tliinl  ]mrty — a grizzly  bear  of  splendnl  size  and  won- 
derfully unamiuble  countenance.  Murk  usetl  to  continue 
the  story  somewliut  as  follows: 

“ Well,  sir,  I do  dei'lurc  that  for  once  I was  dunifound- 
ed ! I really  didn't  know  whether  to  gel  ready  for  a scrim- 
mage with  him  so  early  or  not.  1 hadn't  met  with  many 
grizzlies  then,  and  never  before  or  since  with  so  old  and 
big  a one.  As  he  sat  there  on  his  hunkers  sniffing  the 
wapiti's  carca.ss  he  lookt'd  the  size  of  an  elephant.  I could 
see  plain  as  you  please  the  long  claws  on  his  pads,  and 
likewise  his  big  red  tongue  when  he  licked  the  wapiti's 
head  once  or  twice.  As  to  his  teeth,  I didn’t  look  for 
them,  but  I was  prt'tty  ))Osi(ivc  they  were  all  there.  And, 
you  see,  unles.s  a man  tires  at  a grizzly  from  out  of  bis 
parlor  window,  there  is  g«>nerully  no  place  to  take  to  if 
things  hapiMMi  to  go  contrary. 

“All  of  a sudden  what  dtM's  the  great  ugly  l>east  do  but 
get  up  from  his  squatting  jiosition.  ami  liegin  to  drag  the 
elk  u few  yartls  further  down  the  ravine.  Now  that  was 
Just  going  a little  too  far.  Me  to  lose  my  game,  after  all 
my  Iroublo  in  feti'liing  it  down!  I'm  not  quite  a giKxl- 
liuinored-enough  hdlow  for  that,  so  I dn*w  up,  tisik  a 
pretty  fair  aim  at  his  shoulder,  and  let  fly. 

“Of  coiii*se  his  back  was  tbrec-qiiurters  to  me  when  1 
fln*d.  My  Imll  just  nipped  him  enough  to  let  him  know  I 
was  then*— 'twus  a kind  of  a visiting-caitl.  Down  fell  the 
wapiti  and  round  the  lx*ur  w*bisked,  surprisingly  spry  for 
so  lunilK>ring  a creatun*.  With  his  nil  eyes  and  llm 
dashes  of  n<d  b)<Kxl  fnmi  the  wapiti's  ean*a.ss,  he  made  a 
bsid-looking  brute  to  stand  facing  a man,  I cun  tell  you. 
He  caught  sight  of  me  directly,  i^voii  standing  then*  like 
a stone  man  amongst  the  lot  of  dwarf  trt*(*s  and  lM>wlders. 
Then  he  sh<H>k  himself  and  snarled,  and  slartc<l  straight 
up  the  ravine  for  me. 

“ i won't  say  that  I kPkhI  my  ground,  or  any  thing  uliout 
not  lx*ing  afraid.  I ran  l»ack  a little  otf  the  edge  of  sand 
and  stones  and  was  exceeilingly  .scarwl.  The  lx*ar  came 
imnting  and  growling  and  luuiljering  up,  snapping  his 
teeth,  which  I could  see  plain  enough  now.  1 let  fly  for 
the  st*cond  time,  taking  for  a murk  the  white  horsesbiM*  on 
his  breast. 
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HARPER’S  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


voi.riiE  in. 


MAltK  OtTKlOOEK  IN  TMK  (‘LlTtilEN  OP  TIIK  BKAR. 


*‘To  this  day  I can't  ever  think  of  w)iat  Iiap(M‘mHl  just 
as  I firtnl  that  shot  without  a shiver.  A mole,  or  .some 
other  burrowiiiff  little  beast,  hud  u |Mirt  of  his  tunnel 
ri^rlil  under  niy  rittht  f<K)l.  At  the  minute  that  I liml 
iny  f<x>t  went  clean  down  throujfh  the  riMif  of  liis  house, 
poor  fellow,  and  iny  ankle  turned.  I fell  sidewise,  my 
(fun  off  in  the  air  as  1 threw  out  niy  arms,  droppint; 

the  pi«Hre  at  the  stiim*  Hecoiui.  th'fon*  I ettuld  wrench  otil 
my  f(M>t  or  strup^lu  round  into  any  sort  of  a {)osition  to 
defend  myself,  or  frnisp  my  (run  to  tackle  him  with  the 
sUx'k  of  it,  the  bear  was  at  my  side. 

“lie  M>iml  me  in  hi.s  jaws  just  hen*— ws*  ? — jfave  me 
a horrible  shake,  and  then  dmp|M*d  me.  I tliouj'ht  I felt 
every  bone  in  it  crunched  in  the  bite. 

“I  can'l  truthfully  say  that  I ni'nlliK'l  thinUint?  <»f  any- 
body or  anything*,  utiie.ss  that  it  was  t'erhtinly  all  over  with 
me,  and  that  my  knife  wusKotwisUnl  round  in  my  Im*U  that 
it  weined  as  if  I never  could  ff«*t  it  out.  Meanwhile  the 
U'ur.  after  that  Hrst  <‘rushin^  bite.  stiHid  slill.  breathing 
Htmitflit  down  into  my  face  and  Lrrowliii)r  like  an  old  lion. 
Ho  hufl  one  of  his  {uiws  planted  Hat  on  my  eh(*st  like  this, 
and  staiidini'  completely  over  me  fnun  Iho  wai.>t  down- 
wunl. 

“ But  hy  this  time  I hH<l  t^ripiied  my  knife  Hnnly  under- 
neath me.  So  I drutiTtpsl  out  my  arm  and  whipped  the 


blade,  |K>int  upward,  iiiUt 
his  body,  a.s  near  to  where 
his  heart  would  be  as  I 
(N>uld  judfp*.  My  eyes  I 
kept  tifrht  shut;  an<l  until 
this  movement,  mostly  un 
der  him.  I had  not  stirred. 

I wrenched  myself  out  at 
the  same  time  from  under 
his  ^reat  |miw,  and  fairly 
rolled  two  or  three  feet  be- 
yond him. 

“Such  a howl  of  furj*  and 
torment  as  he  pave  when  he 
felt  me  movintf  an<l  then  ffot 
tlie  benent  of  the  stab!  1 
knew  that  it  w’ould  be  a very 
short  matter  after  this  for 
oneor  the  other  of  tis.  Tom 
and  bleeding  all  over,  with 
his  teeth  saappint;  around 
my  hea<l  and  his  claws  tear- 
ing; into  my  flesh — you  can 
see  the  marks  to-day  — 1 
fought  ns  I believe  never  a 
hunter  foiij^ht  lM*f«ire.  dodj?- 
iiifT  his  blow's  and  striking 
at  him  a^ain  and  atrain. 
Onci*  I cot  up  on  one  knee 
—an  awful  sif^hl  I inusl 
have  looked  — and  pave  him 
a stab  across  his  face  that 
left  him  <»iily  one  eye  for 
the  battle. 

“ But  the  next  second 
down  I went,  flat  and 
breathless,  struck  full  on 
the  side  by  his  liupe  ]iuw. 

1 manuped  to  pivc  u last 
rip,  as  w'ild  as  you  p|eo.*<e. 
with  my  knife.  ‘It's  all  up 
surely  with  me  this  time.'  1 
recollect  sayinp  to  n»\^lf 
iu  a very  dim  sort  of  fash 
ion.  I lay  thcr(*  uncon- 
KciouH,  blcedinp  from  twen- 
ty wemnds.  and  utterly  ni 
my  enemy's  clutches. 

“ How  lonp  this  state  of  atfuirs  lasted  I've  no  nu*ans  of 
tolliiip.  Alxjut  half  an  hour,  maybe.  But  it  ap|>eare<i  t<» 
me  that  1 Inul  been  dead  and  buried  a W(*<‘k  when  pmdmil 
ly  I l)epun  to  feel  myself  a liviup  man.  After  a few  i«*c- 
omls  mon*.  in  which  everylliiiip  seemed  black  and  spin- 
niiip  around  me.  I was  able  to  ket*p  my  eye*  ojieii  a bit. 

“‘Well,  I'm  not  kille<l  yet,  I puesa,’ thinks  I,  ‘after  all. 
unless  there's  a Ihs'ky  Mountains  in  t'other  world  as  well 
!is  ill  this  one.'  Just  then  I felt  the  blood  on  iny  hands 
mid  neck.  'G<kk1  pnu’ious!  that  lieurl’  I tliouplit  in  a 
jiffey.  I propped  my.self  up  weakly  on  my  elbow,  and 
pave  a very  cautious  plance  Hrst  on  one  side,  then  on  the 
other— and  lo!  there  a couple  of  |iHces  off  lay  a pile  of  fur 
without  motion  or  sound.  Tliels-ar  it  wa.s.  My  very  la«l 
blow  had  suvimI  my  life  hy  |K*netratinp  I'xactly  to  his 
heart,  and  over  he  inu.st  have  plumped  just  at  the  niiimlr 
I did. 

“How  I stanched  my  wounds  ami  pashes  uiul  cr»n- 
trivisl  to  join  my  bn*lher  Julius  and  the  n*st  of  the  |taiiv 
1 can't  detain  you  todcM'rilx*  here.  Knoiiph  U»  say  that  I 
did.  with  }k»i1i  my  |M*]ts  Iihi,  ihouph  the  l>ear's  was  budlv 
pashiMl.  of  eonna*.  If.  however,  you've  a mind  to  conic 
into  tb*'  bous<‘  yonder.  I'll  pive  you  one  of  the  bippi^l 
b • ’ ••  llmt  you  ever  saw  in  your  life,  and  you  can 

I for  your  little  girl  made  out  of  it." 
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VOLI  MK  m. 


THE  ANT  (HHJNTHY. 

IlY  JVUA  K.  mLDKBTlI. 

OF  hilo  years  scientifte  men  Imve  been  ealliii{(  our  at* 
tcntion  io  t)ie  )uibilK  of  eertaiii  fuiiiiHar  uniniuls  am) 
inse<‘U,  uIkiuI  whieli  \ve  !)elieve<l  we  knew'  hU  tliere  was  to 
know.  We  could  lumlly  Ixdieve.  ft»r  instance.  Uiat  coin- 
inoii  black  ants  are  a very  enliffbtt'tiiHl  and  intelli^mit  na- 
tion: that  they  buvo  a 4|inH‘n  who  governs  them,  a bixly 
of  soUli<*rH  whi>  protect  tiie  coiniminity,  nurses  whosir  sole 
business  it  is  to  take  care  of  and  fe«*d  llie  little  ones,  and  a 
clo.s.s  of  workers  who  prt>vide  the  food  and  build  the  dwell- 
iuKs  for  the  unt  |)oople. 

It  is  also  a curious  fact,  which  some  of  onr  remlers 
may  not  know,  that  ant.s  ke<*j>  cows,  very  much  as  human 
Isdutfs  do.  The  <*ows  in  this  case  an?  certain  hwjull  jfrecn 
huK^.  no  lur^r^'f  than  the  head  of  a pin,  which  live  upon 
the  Icav'cs  of  a plant  like  the  blaeklterry.  In.sb'ad  of  milk, 
tbe-se  ant  cows  ^ive  u swnd  tluid  like  Inuiey,  of  which  the 
uiita  un?  very  fond. 

Tin*  ants  k(‘c*p  thcM*  cows  ii{K;n  their  pn>)X‘r  leaves, 
treatiniB’  tbei.;  very  kindly,  and  drivinj?  oM’  all  inset'ls  that 
mitrht  <lo  them  harm.  They  watch  them  constantly, and 
at  certain  times  in  the  day  milk  them,  and  carry  the  milk, 
or  rather  honey,  into  tlie  common  dwelling,  when*  it  is 
stored  tip  for  fiitun*  us<‘. 

All  llu*se  facts  any  child  may  learn  with  very  little  tn)U- 
ble;  and  then?  is  hardly  any  mon*  inteivstinp  occupation 
tliun  watcliin^  a bill  of  tin's**  active  litth*  |ieop]e.  taking’ 
care  not  to  disturb  lliem.  Aimuijr  oilier  e.\}H*rimeiits.  place 
a smiill  piiH't*  of  cuke  a short  distance,  fnuu  the  hill,  and 
ol)w*r\'e  what  follows.  First,  one  ant,  who  ap|H*ars  to  Im* 
explorim;  the  iicij'liiKirlnMid,  comes  uikui  the  cake.  He 
will  slop,  uiipniach  it  nion*  closely,  touch  it  witii  his  fe<d* 
ers,  and  after  he  has  satislinl  himself  that  it  is  lit  f<»r  us*.*, 
bile  otr  os  lariBc  a pieiv  as  he  ran  carry. 

Now  ftillow  him  eairfully  on  his  homewanl  journey. 
He  will  almost  always  la*  sure  to  meet  a coni|>aJiioii  out 
u{K)ii  a similar  e.\|Halilion.  Tin*  haidnl  ant  will  |K'rmit 
the  other  ant  t«>  touch  ami  smell  of  bis  prize.  He  will 
tln*n  lay  his  load  a.side  for  a moment,  ami  you  will  notice 
the  two  puttiii|f  tbeir  heads  close  U^elber  as  if  conferring 
over  a jfreat  »ecn*l. 

It  is  not  known  liow  tin's*.*  little  creatures  muiia^  to  ! 
communicaU?  their  thouifhts  to  each  other,  hut  they  evi-  ! 
denlly  have  the  |K>wer  to  <lo  so  in  some  munner;  for  you  j 
will  MS*  the  l%v<»  ants  rub  their  heads  l*»:;etln'r  and  then  ] 
M*|airatc,  the  loudinl  one  contimiintf  on  to  the  bill,  while  the. 
other  one  tfo».*s  stmi^flit  towani  tlie  rest  *>f  the  cuke.  He  * 
InvH  no  doubt  n*<!eiveil  aecumte  dirwtioiis.  |M*rlm)Ni  Uk**-- 
*•  The  Hwwt  stutf,  such  us  1 have  here,  lies  la-side  the  round  , 
stone,  to  the  left  of  the  aider  hush,  near  the  hr<H>k.  Then* 
is  plenty  of  it,  ami  only  one  of  iIkmm*  ;;n*ai  iniinaii  iM'injrs  j 
in  si)j:ht.  But  he  up|M*ui's  to  lx*  usUx*p.  so  you  need  not 
mind  him.’* 

The  ant  who  is  liiirryinjj  towani  the  cake  will  pridaihly 
nn'i't  with  <aln?rs  of  his  ti'ilx*,  and  the  same  riihhin^  of 
heads  will  take  place  lx*1ween  them,  after  which  the  wlnile 
of  them  will  hurry  toward  the  cake.  Very  .*»<xin  then* 
will  )h*  hundreds  of  thera*  little  fellow.s  riiimiiii;  iuickward 
uinl  forward  with  piis'es  of  cake  in  their  jaws,  and  if  tin* 
lump  you  have  pluee<l  u{x>n  the  (rr«mnd  is  not  too  lui^e, 
they  will  .Msm  carry  every  iiioi'M’I  of  it  awav. 

If  you  chaiiee  to  set*  any  mimlx-r  of  ants  climhin}r  up 
or  down  a shmb.  such  us  u hluckix'rry  or  i*oso  hush,  you 
may  lx*  sun*  that  the  uiit.s  have  a c«»w  psisiim*  .sonn-when* 
U}K>n  it.  If  you  eun'fiilly  follmv  oin*  of  the  i'liinlx*rs.  lie 
will  l(‘ud  you  to  the  s)s)t.  Tliert*  you  will  sec  a ilo/.eit  or 
twenty  very  small  hujrs  fiiiietly  f<*eiliii}f  ii|mui  tin*  h*avi*s. 
You  will  notice  tluil  the  ants  .*Hs*in  to  U*  v«*i‘v  busy  amon^ 
thi'tn.  touching?  this  one,  piishiiiif  Ibut  one,  and  alto^o'ih- 
er  a;i|K'urin^  to  take  a (rn*at  inten*st  in  tln-ir  herd.  Tin- 
cows  do  not  seem  to  sutf*-r  in  the  least.  Tln-y  hx>k  fat  and 


lazy,  and  appear  to  n-^rard  the  ants  very  much  as  real 
caiWH  do  human  lieiu{0<. 

You  may  i>erhni)s  lx*  fortunate  ciion};h  to  see  a H^ht  be- 
lW(**‘n  ants.  1 say  fortunate,  because  you  ina\'  watch  an 
unt  liill  a whole  day  and  not  pen*eive  a sinjcle  dispute 
l>etwtH*ii  the  inhabitants.  Aiits,  though  very  brave,  an-, 
like  ull  brave  |Ks>ple.  not  quarrelsome.  Tliey  never  Mx-m 
jealous  or  ill-t4-m|H-n-<l.  and  it  must  lie  some  very  grave 
CHUM-  which  M-ts  two  ants  of  the  same  trilx*  lighting.  A 
HgiU  with  them  is  u very  M*rious  matter,  since’  it  always 
means  <Ieal1i  to  one  or  both  imrties. 

The  ixmtbataiil.H  an*  never  inlerferwl  with  hy  the  rest 
of  the  tribe.  Tliey  evkh  iilly  <*onsider  it  a matter  Ix-tween 
the  two  who  are  fighting,  and  the  duel  is  ailowi*«l  to  go 
on  to  the  end.  Ants  in  their  Uittles  use  legs  and  jaws. 
The  iuUer  an-  enormously  ixnverful  for  the  size  of  the 
creatun*:  us  powerful  in  projxirtion  as  if  a iiiuii  wen*  pro- 
viih-il  with  a |iairof  steam  shears,  and  could  cut  otf  irtm 
Ixifs  two  iiK'heK  thick.  They  gni.sp  each  other  with  their 
jaws,  pulling  and  hauling  with  all  their  strength.  Once 
having  taken  hold  they  jiever  let  go.  Tlie  i-iul  of  the 
tight  is  genenilly  the  gruilual  exhaustion  and  dt^atli  of 
IxUh  rivals.  Often,  however,  one  of  the  ants  will  pull 
the  other  a|>ai't,  that  is,  tear  olT  his  head,  which  he  Ix-ars 
triumphantly  away  with  him.  When*  he  puts  it.  or  wlial 
he  ihx*s  with  it,  rt*muinx  for  some  hhar|>'ey«*d  observer  to 
detei’tnine,  for  no  one  has  ever  yet  found  out. 

The  hill-unls,  as  they  an?  Hometitii«*s  <*ullctl  from  the 
slni|M*  of  tla-ir  m*sts,  arc  fond  of  building  in  the  woods, 
and  i^hjiecuilly  imtler  fir  and  liemlock  trees,  Ixx-ause  the 
mx'dlediki*  leaves  which  fall  t*>  the  grounil  utfortl  coa- 
veiiient  material  for  the  c-onstruction  of  their  homes. 
TIm-m*  little  hills  an*  full  of  pa.-csages  and  cliaml>crs.  which 
coimnunicaU*  with  uu<*li  other.  U is  dithciiU  to  examiue 
them,  U8  they  fall  to  pieces  if  the  iu*Mt  is  o^xm-d. 


TIIE  CllLISE  OF  TIIE  CANOE  CLUB* 

BY  W.  L.  ALDEX, 

ArriiOR  or  “Thk  Moral  I’ihatt!*,’*  ‘-Tiir  ('rcijis  or  thk  ‘tiiicKST,’*’ 
rrc.,  KTC. 


Chapter  XII. 

I OK  w'jis  alone  on  the  St.  Lawrence  in  the  middle  of  Ui« 
night,  and  with  a sprained  wrist,  which  n«*arly  di.c* 
abled  him  so  far  us  puddling  was  concerned.  Woi-m*  than 
this.  !ii.s  oomnuh-s  hail  di.-*Hp|M-ared.  and  there  could  not  be 
the  slightest  doubt  that  their  caiux-s  hail  floati'i]  away  with 
them  while  they  were  souml  ash*ep.  What  chance  liad 
he  of  tindiiig  them  } ll<iw  could  he  gi-t  ashore,  with  his 
spraim-d  wrist;  and  what  prolxihility  wax  Uiere  that  the 
tim*e  Ixiys  thus  i-ariied  away  in  their  shn-p  wmild  chcu]x- 
fniin  their  dang(‘n>us  siliiulioii  without  any  serious  acci 
dent  f 

As  theM*  questions  pn*sented  tln*mse]vi*s  to  J<k.*  liis  tlr'-l 
impiilsi*  WU.S  to  admit  that  he  wu.s  completely  disliearti-nfd 
I and  to  hurst  into  tears.  He  was.  however,  far  tix»  inanl.v 
j to  yield  to  it,  and  he  immnlialely  U-gun  to  think  whui 
' was  the  Ix-st  tiling  liiat  he  could  do  in  the  i-in-unistaiicrs 
' The  water  was  |H‘rr«.H-lly  Kimxith.  so  tliat  then*  was  real- 
ly no  danger  that  the  runaway  chikx*s  would  ca|isizi.‘.  un- 
less their  owners  should  start  up  in  a fright,  ami  not  fully 
understand  that  lh«-ir  niiiiH-s  were  no  longi-r  on  soIkI 
laml.  Neither  was  th«*n>  mm-h  chunee  that  they  wtuiU 
Is-  run  down  hy  steamlMHits,  for  the  sl4-nmbiait  ciianuel 
was  near  the  Mnith  shor*-  of  the  river,  a long  distanot- 
from  the  snml  spit.  .I«x>  n-nii-mlx-ix-d  how  fast  the  tide 
, hail  Hm-ii  ilie<lay  Ix-fon*,  ami  lie  ealnilul<.*d  that  the  miss 
I ingcaieo  ' have  Ix-t-ii  ntlout  uboiil  half  un  hour  Le- 

, iw,  lUiirKu'x  Yoi'su  I’w)rLf.. 
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fore  tlie  wator  reache<I  tlie  |)lao«  whoro  lio  was  sleopinff. 
Thi'v  would  iiuturHlly  drift  in  the  sainedim’tioii  in  which 
the  Dawn  was  drifting’;  and  all  that  it  would  l>c  nci‘cw«»ry 
for  J(w  to  do  in  onler  to  overtake  tlmin  would  1m<  to  iii- 
crciiw*  the  speed  at  which  hia  canoe  was  nioviiijf.  | 

Thcrt*  was  a scarcidy  |)orcpplihle  breeae  blowing  fnnn  | 
the  Hoitih.  Joe  got  up  his  niainmosi  mid  set  his  sail.  | 
Light  as  the  breeze  was,  the  cams*  felt  it,  and  Is^gan  to  j 
move  through  tlie  water.  Joti  sleeretl  by  the  stars,  and  | 
kept  the  Dawn  a.s  nearly  as  |>rK«.sib(e  on  tlie  c^uirse  which  he  \ 
supposed  the  other  canoes  had  taken.  He  hatl  no  lantern  | 
with  him,  and  could  see  but  a little  distance  abend  in  the  \ 
dark,  but  ho  shouted  every  few  nioinenU,  partly  in  ortler  , 
to  attract  the  attention  of  any  of  the  missing  canoeists,  j 
and  ])urtly  in  oiilor  to  warn  any  other  Injat  that  might  Is?  ' 
in  the  iieiglds»rlioo<l  not  to  nm  him  down.  j 

After  sailing  in  this  way  for  at  least  an  hour,  and  hear-  | 
ing  no  sound  w hatever  but  bis  own  voice  and  lliecn-aking 
of  the  canoi‘’s  s|mrs.  .hie  was  stxirtlcd  at  iiorceiving  a black  J 
object  just  abeatl  of  him.  He  avoided  it  with  a vigonms  | 
movement  of  bis  jnuldle.  ami  as  be  drifleil  close  to  it  with  ; 
the  wind  slmken  <mt  of  hw  sail  ho  saw  to  his  gi-eat  delight 
tliat  it  wtus  a ciim>e. 

It  was  the  Sunahine,  with  her  canoedent  rigginl  over 
lier,  nml  her  commander  sound  aslw‘p.  Taking  hold  of 
her  gunwale,  Joe  dn>w  the  two  canoes  together,  and  put  ; 
bis  hand  gently  on  Harry's  forehead.  Harry  instantly 
iiwoko.  and  hearing  Ji»e  liegging  him  as  he  vulueil  his  life  ! 
to  lie  |M'rftH‘tly  still,  IcKik  the  latter's  mlvu*e.  and  asked, 
with  some  alarm,  what  was  the  matter.  When  he  learn* 
wl  that  he  was  a«lrift  on  the  river  he  sat  up,  t«H>k  down  his 
tent,  uiul  getting  out  liis  {mddte,  joined  in  the  seandi  for 
Tom  and  Charley. 

“They  must  lie  close  by,'*  sjiid  Harry,  “for  all  thi'ce 
canoes  nuist  bavo  llojiled  away  at  the  same  time.  T«)in 
and  Charley  sbs-p  sounder  than  1 do.  and  if  1 didn’t  wake 
up,  it's  pn-tty  certiiin  tliat  they  <Udn't.” 

P»*esenlly  Charley’s  caiUMi  wa.s  overtaken.  C.'harley 
had  been  awakenwl  by  the  sound  of  Harry's  paihlle  and  j 
tbe  loud  tone  in  which  Harry  and  .loe  wen*  talking.  He  i 
wa.s  sitting  up  when  the  ami  the  .S’uns/iineoverUHjk  j 

him;  and  having  comprchendtHl  the  situation  in  which  ^ 
he  found  himself  on  awaking,  he  was  making  ready  to 
paildie  ashore. 

There  was  now  only  one  camie  missing  — the  Twilight. 
Harry,  Joe.  nml  Charley  hiok  turns  in  shouting  at  the  top 
of  their  lungs  for  Tom,  hut  they  cimld  obtain  no  answer 
except  the  echo  from  the  cliH's  of  the  north  shore.  Tliey 
luuldled  up  the  river  until  they  wen?  certain  tliat  they  had 
gjine  fartlier  than  Tom  couhl  }Missibly  hav(*  drifted,  and 
then  turn(H)  am!  paddlml  down  stream,  shouting  ai  inter* 
vals,  nml  growing  more  and  more  ularmed  at  timling  no 
trace  of  the  lost  eaiUM*.  | 

“She  1‘an't  have  sunk,  that's  one  comfort,’’ exclaimed  ; 
Harry.  “ for  the  bladders  tliat  Tom  put  in  her  at  Chambly  i 
would  kc<*p  her  aHout,  even  if  he  ilid  manage  to  aipsir.e  \ 
her  in  the  dark.” 

“He  Us)k  the  hladdera  out  yi-slenlay  moniing. and  left 
them  on  the  sand  just  in  the  lee  of  his  canoe.”  said  Char-  < 
ley.  “Don’t  you  rememlx*r  that  he  sjMingeil  tier  out  after  | 
wc  himUHl.  and  that  he  said  that  he  wouldn't  put  his  tilings 
laick  into  her  until  we  weis*  n*ady  to  start  i" 

" I is*rnend>»*r  it  now.”  replied  Harry.  “ And  I remem- 
lierthat  I did  the  same  thing.  There's  nothing  in  my  ch- 
tHK>  now  except  niy  water-proof  Uig  ami  my  blankets.  | 
Hilt  they're  not  of  muelj  eoiiM-quenee  comiiared  with  Tom.  | 
Hoys,  do  yon  n'ally  think  he’s  dmwned  ?” 

“(Jf  course  lie  isn't,”  cried  J«s?.  “ We'll  find  liirn  in  a 

few  minutes.  He  must  lie  somewhere  near  by.  ami  he's  , 
sleeping  «i  sound  that  he  don't  hear  us.  Yim  know  how  ; 
hard  it  is  to  wake  him  up.”  j 

“Tom  isa  fii-st-rute  swimmer,  and  if  he  has  spilled  him- 
self out  of  his  cuiKK*,  and  she  has  sunk,  he  lias  sw'iim  , 


ashore,”  said  Charley.  “3Iy  opinion  is  that  we  had  bet- 
ter stay  just  where  wo  are  iinlll  daylight,  and  then  look 
for  him  along  the  shore.  He's  worth  a doz4*n  drowned 
fellows,  wherever  he  is.” 

Charley's  advice  was  taken,  and  (he  lioys  waitetl  for 
daylight  as  ^latietitly  as  they  could.  Daylight— or  rnther 
dawni  -came  in  the  course  of  an  hour,  but  not  a glimpse 
of  the  niisKiiig  canoe  did  it  aiford.  The  tide  had  iili-eady 
ehangiHl,  and  (he  top  of  the  treachemus  sand  spit  was 
once  niort*  almve  \va(<*r.  and  not  very  far  ilistniit  frmn  the 
canoes.  As  soon  ns  it  was  certain  that  nothing  could  be 
seen  of  Tom  on  the  water,  his  alarmed  conmides  paddled 
toward  the  north  shore,  hoping  that  they  might  find  him, 
and  iMissibly  Ids  canoe,  somewhere  at  the  fwit  of  the  n>cks. 

Tliey  w'ere  again  unsuecessful.  While  Joe  sailtHi  up 
and  down  along  the  shore,  (he  two  other  boys  paddletl 
close  to  the  rocks,  and  spai'ched  every  f«K»t  of  sjwice  where 
it  would  liave  Ijeen  |s»ssilde  for  a canoe  to  land,  or  a ca- 
noeist to  keep  a footing  above  (be  water.  Tbe^'  bad 
searc!ie<l  tbe  shore  for  a full  mile  alx>ve  the  sand  spit,  and 
bad  iNiddled  Imck  nearly  half  the  way,  when  they  were 
snddenly  haiKnl.  and  bsiking  up.  sjiw  Tom  .standing  on  a 
ledge  of  mek  ten  fe<*t  alsive  the  water. 

“Are  you  fellows  going  to  leave  me  here  all  day  f”  de- 
manded Tom.  “1  Is'gan  to  think  you  were  nil  dniwned, 
and  that  I'd  have  to  starve  to  death  up  here.” 

“How  in  the  world  did  you  get  up  ther<*  ?”  “Where 
were  you  tvhen  wc  came  by  here  half  an  hour  ago?” 
“Whert*’s  your  canoe t”  “An?  you  all  right?”  These 
and  a d<wn  other  <|itestions  were  hurled  at  Tom  by  his 
Mcitcnl  and  overjoyed  friends. 

“ I was  asleep  until  a few  minutes  ago,”  replied  Tom. 
“I  got  up  heni  when  the  tide  was  high,  and  1 had  hard 
work  to  do  it,  too.” 

“What's  iHHwne  of  your  canoe f Is  she  lost?”  asked 
Harry. 

“ 8he’s  somewhere  at  (he  bottom  of  the  river.  I trie<l 
to  turn  over  in  her  in  the  night,  thinking  she  was  on  tho 
safiil-spit.  hut  she  turne<l  over  with  me,  and  sunk  lx?fure  I 
could  make  out  what  had  hap|>ciK‘d.” 

“.•\nd  tlieii  you  swam  ashore?” 

“Yes.  I saw  the  nortli-.star.  and  knew  that  if  I could 
swim  long  enougli.  I could  find  the  shore.  When  I struck 
these  rocks  I was  di-snppnintetl,  for  I couldn't  find  a place 
when?  I could  land  until  1 gut  my  hands  on  this  ledge,  and 
drew  myself  up.” 

“ Unlt^sB  Tom  wants  to  stay  where  he  is.  we'd  belter  in- 
vent wune  way  <>f  hiking  biiii  with  iia,”  nnnarked  Joe. 

“He’ll  have  to  get  intr>  my  canoe,”  said  Harry. 

“ How  dt*ep  is  the  water  when*  you  are  ?”  asked  Tom. 

“It's  anywhere  from  six  feet  to  sixty.  1 ean't  touch 
bottom  witli  tlie  imdtlle.  so  it's  certain  to  be  more  than 
seven  feet  deep.”* 

“ Then,  if  you'll  please  to  give  me  itami.  I'll  jump,  and 
sornelHKly  can  pick  me  up.” 

Tom  jum|ie<l  into  tbe  water,  and  bad  little  ln>uble  in 
climbing  into  Harry's  canoe,  the  water  Iwing  ]>erfecUy 
quiet.  The  fb^'t  then  paddUnl  hack  to  the  saiid-spit.  where 
they  landed  and  breakfasted,  while  Tom  drii;<l  his  clothes 
by  the  fire. 

Every  meiiil«?r  of  the  ex|>edi(ion  except  Joe  hatl  lo.st 
soinetliiiig.  and  |KK>r  Tom  had  h»d  ins  canoe  and  every- 
thing except  the  clotlies  which  he  Ava.s  wearing.  As  long 
as  the  ivater  conthuHsl  to  lx*  smooth  Tom  could  bo  earned 
in  either  ! larry's  or  Charley's  canoe,  hut  in  ca.se  the  wind 
and  s»*a  should  riw  it  would  lx*  very  ditib-ult,  if  not  iinpos- 
sihle,  to  keep  the  <'un«M:  right  side  up  with  two  |H*rsoiiK  in 
her.  (^iielx'C  wa.s  still  at  h?ast  twenty-five  miles  distant, 
and  it  would  take  nearly  a whole  <lay  of  very  ban!  work 
to  |Kidd)e  a heavy  canoe,  with  two  Im»vs  in  her.  only  one 
of  whom  WHS  furiiisheil  w'itli  a paddle,  twenty-live  tnih*s, 
even  in  the  most  fav«»rahle  circumstances.  Moreover, 
Joe'.s  HpniiiM*d  wrist  made  it  imfxissible  for  him  t<}  paddle, 
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ami  ilx'  wind  nvum  so  that  Kailiii^  to  (^u<.‘l>ec  was  out  1 
of  tii(‘  quoKtioii.  I 

It  was  therefore  decided  that  Hurry  should  hUce  Joe  in  ‘ 
the  Sunnhine  Imck  to  tiie  Jacques  Cartier,  and  leavings 
him  to  walk  U>  tiie  nearest  railway  Htatioii.  should  return 
to  the  sund  spit  and  join  Tom  and  Clmrley  in  {mddlinif 
down  to  Qiiel)eo,  Tom  taking*  Joe’s  canoe.  Althouifh  tlic 
Isjys  had  oriirinally  intended  to  eml  theircruise  at  Quebec, 
they  hmi  Invome  so  fond  of  canoeinir  that  they  w’onld  . 
I^ladly  have  ^>ne  on  to  the  Sag^uenay  River  and,  if  |xissi< 
ble,  to  Luke  Kt.  John ; hut  now  that  Tom  was  without  a 
CHiKM*.  no  one  tiiouipht  of  prolon^n^  the  cruiw. 

Quche<*  w:is  reaclnsl  hy  the  fleet  m-veral  hours  after  Joe 
had  arrived  there  hy  the  train.  Ho  was  at  the  landing-- 
place to  meet  hi.s  comrades,  and  had  already  made  a bar- 
g[ain  with  a canul-lMiut  man  to  carry  the  cunm-sall  the  way 
to  New'  York  for  flve  dollars  <iu:h.  As  the  .S'nns/tinc  was 
fitted  with  hatches  which  fastened  with  a look,  and  os  it 
wouhl  Is*  neccKsary  for  the  C'ustom- house  oflicer  at 
Rimse's  Point  to  s<‘aiTh  her.  Hurry  wrtite  to  the  Custom- 
housti  at  that  place,  gfiving:  dire<*tions  how*  h)  o(M‘1i  the 
l(s.'k.  It  was  a ]mdlock  w’ithout  a key,  one  of  the  smcalh  I 
e<l  letter-locks  which  can  be  oj>ene<l  hy  phwinir  the  letters 
in  Kiieh  a |M>siti<»n  that  tli<‘y  s|>ell  some  |Ntrlirular  w'onl. 
Hurry  had  provided  the  canoe  with  this  hs'k  expn-ssly  in 
order  to  avoid  tmuhle  ul  (histom-houses,  and  in  this  in- 
slanee  the  plan  provwl  completely  .successful,  for  the  offi- 
cer al  UoMM*'s  I'oint  was  able  to  unlcK'k  thecuuoeuml  to 
]<M*k  it  up  aifuiii  wilhonl  a k<\v. 

The  Ih>vk  s|H*nt  a ni^ht  and  a day  ut  Quebec,  and.  nft<*r 
setung’  their  cunis's  ssifely  start(*d,  they  Ustk  tlte  train  for 
New  York.  As  they  talked  over  their  criiisr*  on  the  way 
lioTiie  they  u^freed  that  caniM*in(^  w*as  far  more  delightful 
than  ue>y  other  way  cruising,  and  that  tliey  wouhl 
on  o canoe  cruise  every  summer. 


“ As  soon  os  I can  afford  it  I shall  get  a new'  canoe,'* 
said  Tom. 

“ Will  you  gel  a ‘Rice  I.jiker’  f”  asked  Harry, 

“Of  course  I will.  My  canoe  wua  nitich  the  la^st  bwi 
in  the  fleet,  and  I shall  gi*t  another  exactly  like  her.'* 
“There's  no  doubt  that  you  are  a genuine  canoeiil. 
Tom."  said  Charley.  “You've  luwl  lots  of  trouble  with 
your  canoe  1)ecause  she  had  no  deck,  and  at  Ia.st  she  sank 
and  nearly  drow'iied  you.  because  she  hatl  no  waler-tighi 
compartments;  but  for  all  that  you  really  tiauk  that  site 
was  the  best  canoe  ever  built.  Iseverylxxly  else  convinced 
that  his  ow'n  canoe  is  the  best  in  the  world  f" 

“ I am.”  cried  Joe. 

“And  I am,"  cried  Harry. 

“So  am  I,"  addl'd  Charley;  “and  as  this  proves  that 
we  are  all  thorough  canoeists,  we  will  join  the  American 
Couoe  Association,  and  cruise  under  its  flag  next  summer.'' 

niK  KMD. 

HOW  TO  MAKE  A TOOL  CHEST. 

BY  AX  OLD  BOY. 

CtARPENTERING  is  such  a useful,  healthy,  ami  pleas- 
J ing  employment  that  Ixtys  wilt  do  well  to  learn  the 
use  of  tools  for  convenience  in  making  their  ow*ii  toys, 
traps,  sleds,  etc., even  if  they  ui*e  never 
calldl  u|M)ii  to  do  some  little  “job"  for 
their  mothers. 

Of  course  if  a boy  can  afford  to  buy 
a full  set  of  tools  and  chest,  this  ])ar* 
ticuiar  article  will  have  hut  little  in- 
terest for  him.  os  it  is  esiNrially  in- 
tendeil  for  those  who  must  begin  on 
an  economical  scale. 

The  t<M>lK  almolutely  needed,  and 
which  can  l>e  purchost'd  for  the  least 
money,  are:  a handsaw,  about  20  inch- 
es long,  W'hich  can  be  u.setl  to  cut  cross- 
wise* as  well  O.S 
lengthwise  of  the 
wo(m]  ; a Union - 
saw.  about  12 

inehes  long,  for  cutting  dovetails, 
am]  also  across  the  gniiii  of  th** 
wood ; a smoothing-plam*.  HlsHit  ^ 
inches  long  hy  2|  inches  broatl;  a 
mallet;  a joiner's  hanmier:  a two^ 
foot  rule  of  box-wood;  a set  squori' 
two  chisels,  one  an  eighth  of  uii  incli 
hnsul,  and  tlie  other  three-c*ightlu>. 
a serew-driver;  a marking  gauge;  u 
gimlet;  a brace,  with  four  or  fire 
bits  of  different  sizes:  a uietliunt 
sized  gouge;  and  a bench -dog  te 
hold  the  Wixxl  oii  the  bench  when  it 
is  being  planed.  With  this  as- 
sortment of  Uk)1s  the  amateur 
cariwnler  will  get  on  very  well, 
and  he  can  add  Ui  the  stock  us 
lie  grows  more  expert  in  the 
husinexs. 

Do  not  make  the  mistake  of 
undertakiug  a Uk>  elalK>rate 
pieci*  of  work  at  first,  for  it  is 
; only  hy  practice  that  you  can 
! C4»tm*  auywhen*  near  js'rfiH':- 
tion;  hut  let  your  fii*st  work  lie 
to  make  a box  for  your  tools, 
and  how  nejit  a job  you  can 
O’  t'  • Ilf  it.  You  will  want 
’•  2 feet  long.  21  inches 
inches  deep,  for 
‘’olluwing  material 


Fio.«. 
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will  l)e  n’quirwl:  12  feet  lialf*iii<’)i 
pine-wiKMl  11  inches  widt'.om^  (uiir  of 
or  butts.  12florew8  half  an  inch 
lon^,  lock  and  key,  ami  bntds. 

Cut  the  W(K)d  into  piecen,  aa  fol- 
lows: F<*r  the  sides,  two  pioccn  24-4 
inches  lon^;  for  tlie  ends,  two  piwt*s 
21  i incheH  hmjf;  for  tlie  lid,  two 
pieevs  24^  inches  lon^;  for  the  hut- 
toin,  two  pieces  24  inches  l«>njr. 
These  dimensions  should  be  marked 
olf  on  the  board  with  a rule  and  (mui- 
cil  bi*fore  they  are  cut.  The  sides 
and  the  ends  should  l>e  plane«l  on 
lx>(h  sides,  and  the  top  and  bottom 
edj^s  planed  true  and  square.  The 
breailth  of  the  wood  will  be  lo4  inches. 

Tlie  best  joint  is  the  “dovetail.”  Ki>f.  1 shows  the  side 
with  the  “dovetail”  cut;  Fiff.  2,  the  end  with  the  points 
cut;  and  Fi^.  8 shows  the  joint  hnished. 

To  make  the  joint:  on  one  of  the  side.H  of  the  l>ox  mark 
c»tf  lines  with  the  square  2 fetd  a|>art;  also  mark  off  lines 
23  inches  apart,  and  call  these  lines  A and  B,  os  in  Fi(?.  4. 
Mark  on  the  line  A {xiints  every  inch  and  half-inch  alter- 
nately; on  the  line  K mark  otf  a |M>int  seven-eij^hths  of 
an  inch  fn>m  B,  and  then  ixiints  for  every  six-eighths  of 
an  inch. 

Now  draw  lines  fn>m  the  points  on  line  A to  the  {snnts 
on  line  B,  iis  shown  in  Fig.  5.  Cut  with  a tenon-saw  from 
C to  I)  and  from  E to  F,  tre^iting  each  dovetail  in  the 


Flu.  5. 


same  way.  With  a chisel  cut  the  piece  out  so 
as  to  form  a dovetail,  as  in  Fig.  1.  The  pins 
are  now  to  be  drawn  to  eorrcs|>ond  with  the 
dovetails,  which  can  l>e  done  by  placing  the 
dovetails  ju.st  made  over  the  end  of  the  short 
sides,  or  end.s,  and  marking  them  with  a |>encil. 

When  this  is  done,  make  lines  20  inches  a|>art ; 
cut  the  pins  down  to  this  line  with  the  tenon- 
saw.  In  cutting  the  pins,  cut  outside  the  |h‘ii* 
cil  lines.  Tito  space  can  then  be  cut  out  with 
a chiwd. 

When  all  the  pieces  have  l»een  done  in  this 
manner,  they  should  be  coated  witli  tliin  glue, 

, and  then  hammered  well  together.  "When  dr>'.  the  pro- 
’ jwling  ends  of  the  pins  ami  dovetails  may  be  trimmed  off 
with  a chisel.  Tliis  is  call^Hl  the  “shell”  of  the  Ikix. 

The  bottom  is  to  be  put  on  next.  Plane  the  tw'o  pieces 
24  Im'lies  long  by  11 
inches  wide,  and  fit 
them  neatly  in  the 
shell.  They  should  be 
nailed  fmm  outside  the 
box. 

The  lid  pieces  are 
plamnl  up  next  so  as  Fm.  6. 

to  fit  outside  the  shell. 

Fig.  t>  is  the  btix  when  finished.  A is  a piece  of  wckm)  two 
iiiehes  deep,  nailed  on  the  lid  to  keep  it  stpiare  on  the  box; 
B B is  a Is^ading  of  wimkI  naihHl  on  the  box  to  make  a 
strong  laise,  and  also  to  protect  the  wlges  from  chipjiing. 
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Thf* 


anti  ulonff. 

of  H flow 

voiuiiK*  lx  a icotxl  tlm«  | 
to 

iiiii,  [ 

I nm  ahltfo  bi»y  nln<*  ^ 

Tl'NI'IXild.  I IlllVt- 1 IlD'** 

liiilf  : tfn'ir 

and  Ncllk'. 
Miir,rlo  i.<  »lx  >»-Hr« 
old.  |x  drp.  and 

Nt'klio  i«  I lUi* 

at  \Vf«t  .\l«-XMi)drla.  | 
IVmi.  >ly  |wt<H  ix  n i 
H.l  t«-iirJ»T.  Jiml  1 


» to 


I , 


WlLD-Dl't’KS. 


PaitTTT  piitr  or  wlld-xluck* 
tlip  aatrr  rli-wr 
To  mid  fro  softly  *>i. 

Whllflt  iH-ron  iioar 

I w'lndrr  If  tlipy  *»*e  two  eyes 
pppp  at  them  wlicn*  tiicy  i»ww 


For  Hump)m->-  sly.  with  cnin  ctoav  by, 
|h  rroiic-hliitr  «'ii  tin*  imiss  ; 

Tlipy  wMiy  not  »fp.  hut  • oh,  d«ir  me ! 

I liojs*  they'll  rty  away. 

With  mlffhi  ami  inuln.  to  «-oiDc  aeuin 
(julte  sufo  aiiotber  Jay. 


on  a \k->lt  ut  niy 
Himtii''*.  and  Ham*  ! 

for  till' Inst  throe  ; 
months  Th»-y  have 
no  little  Ik)V  m-ro.  so 
I Im^s.'  piraty  to  do 
and  H little  lime  to 
I have  madt*  a 
( Ark  out  of  stlir 


I'Uiy- 

N.mh’s 
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this  tiumhcr  Volume  III.  of  llARrtn's  ' 
fV  YofNo  raopi-i:  niu'lies  Ita  <>onclu»lun. 
Next  wet-k  we  •luill  iH'tffo  Volume  IV. 

It  has  trtvpn  ns  very  rrait  plrnsiin^  lo  ]e«nt 
from  tlir  little  people  who  have  written  t»  tlm 
P<mt-oflii-e  Ilox  how  dellalited  they  liavo  hern  I 
with  ths*  Ivenutiful  phrlurtrs.  fasclnutlne  tarUils.  ! 
droll  sketehes.  and  arnuslna  slmrt  sloi-ie«  wldeh 
llAttJ’RK's  Yol'siu  FinrLa  littH  bixmirlit  tiu-m  m>  , 
reanhirly.  j 

We  Itave  trietl  to  f«>rtret  nobody.  The  hUr  bm-  | 
then*  hare  foutHl  titles  of  ndvetiture  ami  expert-  ; 
tnettls  In  tk-ience  for  their  s(K-eljil  etilertaiiiitieril.  | 
The  ymiiia  ladle*  harr  l>een  providtMl  wit  It  useful  ' 
hints  for  the  wofk-taMe.  and  siiftcestlons  for  nov- 
el and  pretty  tliin«r«  la  home  dm-orattoii.  Tito 
wee  tots  have  luid  silvery  Jingles  uiiil  funny 
rhymes.  The  ki-en  witre<l  little  fellows  and  the 
eli-ver  jtirls  whti  hke  to  emek  such  mils  have  had 
pleiily  to  ilo  In  iiiakime  or  si.lvina  the  puzzles 
which  lmv<-  l»r«-n  clvcii  in  every  miinls-r.  neea- 
aional  pU-ix-s  ot  music  liivte  teiiitded  tlie  little 
pianists  and  voi-alis|-  of  the  futiiiv.  The  Wltfiflcs 
coiitimie  to  stiiimlale  the  skill  of  lltth-  itrlists. 

Nothlia;  has  rnilitietl  (Im-  piihhshers  inorv  than 
their  su<ee?.s  la  sailsfyiui;  <iimful  parents  aitd 
tcnehi-rs  w ho  dc«lre  to  furnish  their  yoiiin*  folks 
with  who|es4ui»e.  sprli'hllv.  and  liiicresllnif  read 
Im:  The  private  l«i(«r«  wlilcli  tlmy  have  f- 

«s-lved  from  inniiy  wiiirees,  a«  W'-|l  as  iIk*  unnni- 
mouB  fenllet  of  the  jir<s<,  eiusniraae  them  to 
IMTseveri-  In  making;  ^ I’roei.K  Is'tter  and 

better.Mi  that  the  futun-  may  In-  as  htilllanl  us 
(he  [»ist  has  Ih'i  ii  protnlsiru; 

Tin-  1*ost-oftlie  Itox  Is  u very  iMipular  tlepart- 
ineiil  with  all  our  readers,.  Us  e*ilumns  an-  .iis-n 
to  all.  and  ats-  lovinjrly  and  earefiill)  eilltei]  from 
wesrk  to  we»  k.  It  affords  the  < Idldn-n  an  opjs.r’ 
tunity  to  see  and  hear  how  life  js  eomUieted  In 
tllffemnt  places.  To  older  eyes  it  jm-wnts  ,-ajv. 
t ivatlntr  |>h’tures  of  child  life,  and  ol  the  dcllxlils 
of  child ts-n  «-vcrywlk-n'— In  the  city,  mi  Ihc  farm, 
Bbr<»nd.  in  •eh<«d.  on  the  |om-|y  out|M>s|  In  the  far 
West,  am)  aisuind  the  niotln-r's  knee  in  the  hap- 
py honu'. 

The  Kxehaiure  Department  I*  eduentlonal.  ami 
while  It  n.s.s|.sis  our  yoUiit;  readers  in  addhiK  lt> 
Iheir  eollis-iions.  H ennhies  tlaun  to  h-am  s*>me 
tliliiir  practically  of  iteoirmpby  and  history,  and 
puts  at  tliclr  dkspi^iMt)  on-  more  resouri'e  iitruliiHt 
idleness  and  liw  nilss-ldcf  It  hrlni:  In  its  intlii. 

Our  next  Volume  will  In*  hrixiuer  and  timn*  at- 
tmctlve  tlian  any  which  has  pnrc^detl  it.  Me 
have  many  irnsul  tliiiurs  ni  store,  and  wc  shall 
apare  neither  pains  nor  ex|M'iis«^  to  make  Hah- 
Pkti’s  Yot’Sii  Pzm-LK  the  leading  weekly  |M-rlod- 
leal  in  the  world  for  hirxitsh  sin.-jiklni!  chihlreii. 

Tile  jiriec  -fl  .'lO  per  yeur— jilitecs  ||  within  tlm 
means  of  all  M e ho|«*  .mr  prvs.  nt  xulnn-nlnTs 
will  tey  to  ohtnin  new  on.  « lioys  ,inil  airU  can 
do  this  hy  shn(dy  showim:  the  (Wiinr  to  tiuSr 
friemls  Our  list  is  a V4'ry  loux  oite  io*w.  Imi  we 
wish  to  iniikc  It  l<<tiir-r.  (or  I lie  Imhr'  r tti<'  miiulnT 
of  sul*s*  riN  rs.  the  fulh-r  of  enirrtuininrnl  and 
Insirucilon.  ot  In-aiity  uiid  fun. ran  wc  affonl  to 
make  Vot  S'i  I'koi'i*: 

Let  every tnnly.  Ihcrefore.  join  hands  with  ««. 


Kain-r  .My  uiintle  Is 
elpinr  me  make  the 
nninials.  M'ceukctlK* 
(uiper  ilotihle.  ipiiii  the 
{uittcnton.  lenvinitllM* 
head  or  baek  Jidned.  and  wln-ii  done  they  will 
stiiiid  uprixht.  I have  tweii  taking  Yor*«i  Peo-  . 
rtr  two  years,  atnl  like  It  very  mueli.  Auntie 
(.nive  It  to  nn*  for  ti  prvsenl.  I did  tnd  like  tlic 
way ’■  .Mr.  Muhlis'.s  llrtdher”  ended.  W.  S.  II.  i 


her 
for  I 


Tile  kind  lady  who  send*  us  this  s 
|K>l  Mptirrrl  w'iil  always  iSimI  a corner  r*-ndy  for 
her  III  the  i’ost-ofBcv?  Box.  M e Imvi*  m»l  for*»>1-  ' 
ten  about  the  motherly  hen  of  w-hieh  she  wrote  . 
u<  onee  Iwforv*— the  hen  w)m>  sprv'ud  her  warm 
winirs  over  a linNHl  of  kittens,  rhe  Post  mist  r»-»s 
thinks  she  m-ver  hearil  of  anylhliitt  prettier  than 
iIk*  liiHileni  in  this  letter  ala»ut  the  tapilrrel  win*  i 
luckvsl  her  iiauahty  lathy  In  under  the  maple  • 
leaves:  I 

orn  PET  svnRRKL. 

t>no  anmmrr  momlnt,  sevenil  year*  aro.  w-e 
found  a rrav  siiuirrel  l•{tlkux  oti  the  arls»r  l>y  (Ik* 
do'ir,  and  tlirxixh  a.  siniiufi-r  t**  our  house.  sIm*  i 
was  not  at  all  distiirlMrd  by  our  prcwnc-e.  hut  , 
M-etned  ipiStr  at  iioiiie,  ,MI  dav  she  plaved  mi  - 
the  in-t-s  null  (eni*rs.  conitiitf  near*  r anil  nearv-r. 
ns  if  lo  show  us  that  she  wiis  not  at  all  nfniiii. 
hut  quite  ii'msI  to  Noeiciy,  In  a few  dtiys  my  lit- 
tle Ivoy  ittid  she  had  la  vsmu-  ifiKxl  friends.  Hhe 
would  sit  on  his  knee  and  eat  nuts  and  hl«s-iiit. 
hut  all  the  while  wntehiiis  him  with  her  !>rixht 
CV4-*  fvady  !«•  snrliut  iiwav.  for  notwHhslamlliur 
her  pis  fty  xi  Tille  ways  sh«*  never  jM-rtnliieil  any  | 
oiH-  to t.iiich  her.  She  eertaliily  fi-areil  h<*inj;cii|i- 
lurid:  and  I hav«-  lUMl.udd  stie  had  las-n  a |s-t, 
and  ke|><  in  a '-ittfc.  and  Inul  run  uwiiv  to  taste 
thi'  svM-«‘ts  »>f  liU  rly,  So  we  never  Interfen-il 
with  1n-r.  and  after  a wlilh*  she  vv.-nt  f«»  Inuisi*. 
k'sqiiikic  In  u eozy  <-orm-r  iimhT  the  riMif  ■>(  the 
I'Mlife.  and  one  li:ip(»>  d.ny  out  s||(  <-ani<'  with  Ihr'-e 
tilth  si|nim-ls.  0|i.  wliut  fn dies  ihal  moth«  r and 
Ih-rehiMrvii  had  1 S.ieh  nirlncandeliAsliiiriieroNS 
tin-  lawn,  and  over  fin-  frnc»-s,  nnd  up  In  tin-  tr»s-s. 
spriiurinx  fn.tii  t>rdneli  to  hraiieh.  and  siuitiir  up 
HO  rimiilnirl)  tfk  eiil  lh«-ir  In-nsun-s  of  lulls  nnd 
jMtsIs'  Tin-y  vvi-n-  wrv  uiiiix'lity  i«at.  ami  would 
iMH-n  hito  tlu’  nesiH  of  the  n>i>ius.  and  tla*  old 
hinis  Would  cliava:  them,  ami  whip  them  with 
tlletr  WitlL's 

Tlie  yoiintf  stjuirrels  never  laa-Jime  lame,  hiil 
the  iindhcr  irrv'w  mon*  and  more  fainlllnr,  and 
very  sauey  she  Was  tmi.  M hen  tlie  MTraiits 
<‘!iih»'  down  in  the  ini>minc,  «li*- was alvvav s wait- 
ing for  them  l<\  the  kitele  ii  d*>or.  tmpnlienl  for 
le  r hrv'akfa.st ; an«l  she  would  run  Imek  ami  foMli. 
jiiiii|>  oil  the  lahW'.and  tease  tin*  e*>ok  until  sIh* 
leave  her  s<am  ihiur  to  cat.  Mm-  was  very  fond 
of  swis't  iH>iaiiH-s.  and  woiihl  help  Ih  ts'  Ii  UIht- 
ally,  and  'would  carry  off  tin-  i iid  of  a hnif  of 
hrend  half  ms  Laive  ns  herself. 

■As  tie-  youDir  ones  irrew  uji  tln-y  made  nest.s 
for  iheiiiHch  es.  htll  tlwv  wetv  never  half  as  wise 
as  their  nioiber.  nnd  nave  us  lots  of  iroiihh — 
lillini;  up  a pifie  iiole  with  sticks  aii'i  straws, 
ttiiawinx  their  way  hit •>  the  loft,  ami  le.-irinx  into 
shreds  rvervtliliu;  tla  lr  pn-tiy  ImmN  o<u|il  hold 
or  ila-lr  shiiir>  teeth  destr»y.  nnd  racitu:  »iver  the 
n M«f  at  ••  {Hs-t*  of  day"  like  a troop  of  I my  cavalry. 

t)iic  taiir  made  u hoim-  In  the  •■rdeh  ‘d  an  <ifd 
Bt'l'l*'  and  nilsisl  a litfh*  fainilv  « iiv  nfl»T- 

ji  Min  \vi‘  foUTid  Ihal  n little  '«rie  had  stmvisi  In1«» 
H tr*  e I'loi**-  hv  I 111-  w ItKlon  ; It  w w s after  siiriM-l. 
and  ts'di  jjio-  for  i^pilrrvb,  n„l  the  little  thine  (lad 
, testhsl  «j<iwn  lx  tween  lw<i  of  (lie  hl-:ill'’)k«  s.  (hkI 
v« I'ulo  not  I1IOV-'  The  voiniL'  nioil»  r was  trr> at 
Iv  •li-.t i'i-<s*-«t : s]|M  pMsIied  and  pulle^l.  hut  tio.  the 
lltth  oto  vvoijjrl  ii,.i  Hlir  .Ut«r  a while  she  nm 
avvav.  n turned  w it  li  u Imm-ti  ol  niaph  leaves 
I in  her  nioiiHi.  wldi  tl  see  hjiP'  ol  o-.«  r the  l»abv. 

. p.itiii',!:  till  jii  dowtt  with  h, « 'hi*  slie  tlid 

I ituiny  iinii's  until  tin-  In? 

I fovers-4].  uiid  fin  n rn  • 

I children  wv  tv  s;ife|y 


M'licn  wc  came  down  In  the  morninc  tbv  Ivify 
Duverlkl  WHS  off,  and  the  little  ont  /mm* 

Itui  no  matter  how  catinlJix  were  the  younx 
M|ulrTvls,  the  dear  o|<|  moiiier  was  always  - ur 
favorite.  Many  little  fuinllh's  sPe  rabwsl  in  tAr 
corner  under  the  isx.f : hnt  after  thrv*e  vi  ars-d 
her  haptiy  life  a swelhnirL-anieoii  b«r  tlifsati.  atsl 
she  rould  not  cat.  Mic  must  have  Miffer»-<i  s^rj 
miH'h : and  she  would  «sjnie  to  us  nuui)  times  i 
day  as  if  for  relkf.  hut  nil  we  <s.uld  do  whs  lu 
tnlK  to  her.  ami  rail  her  lic-t  nano's. 

< Uie  dav  she  came  Into  t he  hall  and  jumtied  on 
mv  lltth*  boy's  kmv  : for  the  lirst  tiiin-  she  alhm 
ed  Idin  to  Nirvike  and  cafc*w  her  she  wa*  r.-ry 
ireiitle.  nnd  tlitl  cvrrvtldnj;  hut  talk : and  it  sc<*m 
•s!  aN  If  we  ouirlit  to  iutvc  utiderspHpd  tliat  It  wxa 
her  farewell  MV  «iffciv<l  her  fcMHl.  lait  stir  was 
very  weak,  and  at  lentrth  went  uwty.  aird  we 
never  saw-  her  jikmIu.  No  doubt  she  b*fl  U9  to 
die.  Dear  little  Bunule  : 1 wonilrr  if  you  knew 

how  much  wc  lovrsl  y«*u  ! K.  T.  < 

^lLs »c*«.i.  s> y,«* 

I Raw  the  comet,  for  the  first  time.  alH*ut  f-ro 
wei-ksutfo.  I think  that  tla-rc  fc*  someihlnx  vrry 
funny  ui«out  them— the  wav  that  they  riv«-  sr,d 
M'l.Jusi  lik<- suns  w lih  a Iwlf.  My  father  says  Ir 
ihouKlit  when  Itc  wiis  a iaiy  tluit  tle-y  wcr»-  a* 
(P'Is  fiyini;  with  uH  t)»clr  xh>ry  spread  out  t>-tiied 
them,  and  Airain  that  they  were  a worhi  on  ii< 
way  to  desiruellon  llien*  U a jatnsh  s«.le*  l 
heo'.  1 koto  it.  I Mudy  arithme  tic. 
s{w*llinx.  midinx,  wrKiuu.  und  lien  lln  rc  is  a 
euteclilsm  class  which  I iiclonff  to.  Tlicrr  i*  tie* 
Amissiz  .AwuM-iatioM.  whh  li  1 liclonx  to  uNo  Ti,r 
leuclicr.  Mr.  11..  Is  president  of  this  But  1 mu*-t 
stop  now.  Ml  (nMtfbhy.  ItoaaiK  V U K 

If  you  wcr^^  mil  a nlnctccnlh-cimlury  t"’y.  U-'b- 
hie.  but  Instead  had  lives!  thrxv  nr  four  hm*<1r»-d 
years  axo.  you  would  have  been  t*  rrlhly  afnal 
of  so  splendid  a comet  a.s  tlir  one  wha-b  we  liav,* 
nil  l>ecn  (.uiziiix  at  bilety  with  *4V  much  wonder 
and  ilclixid-  in  tin-  Mhidic  .Vccs  tin-  apra-annsv' 
of  a C4>mct  WH<  thouifhl  !«■  lie  n »ixti  of 
dreadful  evil  which  would  shortly  isimc  to  (•*«. 
und  <»U1  aud  yoanx  were  thankful  when  tbc  mys 
IcHoua  orb  Was  iio  t<mcv*r  to  l<«  .seen  In  tlie  sky 

B*«sHr  *T4T>-,.  Vi*.,!..., 

1 have  a little  aiater  nam«al  Rniily,  and  nee  d.t> 
ahe  was  very  thirsty,  and  >*be  put  her  iixt,<l* 
amiimi  iIh^  pitcher  and  said. " You  Bw«s-t  «•(•  r 
MV  have  thn*e  tilth*  <N>ustns  vUltlox  tis  imw  ; ws 
have  II  v«  ry  nice  ilinr  pluyinx  totf«*tlier  My  I./, 
llicr  Fmtikic  was  very  pisiuJ  «if  his  letter.  Mr 
are  X’diix  to  ••oinmenc**  scJm»oI  very  MN»n  new 
MV  have  hn<l  a gintd  many  |M*ach<*9  ililx  year,  ooi 
in  our  orchanl,  but  out  on  the  farm.  iO>i>.j  «•;. 
for  dinner  is  ready.  UxxaL.  > 


I i*er  ail  the  little  l»oyv  and  cirls  un-  wri'u.r 
alsiut  their  pets.  I (lav  *:  a |»et  dox  ; he  l»  an  na 
mcn»c  dox  IDs  C4ih«r  Is  I'lii-sCniit  lirown  I iw 
trylnx  to  tie  him.  iiut  his  neck  is  so  Mi*  tiiat  ever* 
time  I tic  him  he  sliiw  the  i-^illiir  ••ff,  1 ti*-d  h 

llxhtly  that  it  choktsj  him.  Imt  lu*  >llp{s<i  ii  ! 
wisii  Mimt-lKMiy  would  t«-ll  me  how  to  tk-  t-lw 
TIh*  p«I  <luck  I told  you  of  l»cforo  take*  *n4tv-.,fx 
lad  <nikkcn  tlwt  ladoiiifs  t»j  my  *jster  Iccn* 

KWASk  JUN 

I could  never  hove  ibc  heart  t«>  th-  iwi  »t>i«-t.*:ki 
n dox.  1 wmihl  allow  him  hU  IlM  ny  if  1 w-tv 
you.  Fmnk.  But  if  any  of  tin-  Imiv*  can  think  i f 
a way  to  help  you.  tlicy  may  write  to  tljc  p.-- 
office  Ihix  arnl  xlvclhcir  metlcid  tmiy  m vei  t>» 
any  |H>or  animal  iwj  tixiitly  iluii  you  « hoWe  him 
M'c  Would  Dot  like  such  treat  Dient  oursclrt*s 


W-*L«t-s.  N.»  1 ■«< 

DzAH  PuHTMurraiuis.-  1 tlniiiriit  I wouKi  wri' 
to  you.  and  tell  you  alHUit  a nice  vl.sit  w«-  i.«  - 
fnun  friemls.  Cousin  Temple  and  I playevi  \-4r* 
with  niy  hloi  ks.  and  when  wc  C"t  tlnsl'nf  p i< 
Inx  '!ar^  Me  nlMVivI  eirviis  with  :i  tin  c*,w  a 
liorw'oti  spnnxs.aml  then  we  t'h'kcsl  up  h'w'cs 
and  Temple  X"**  a whole  Iroxful  of  them  t»*  cam 
to  AlleldxuD  with  him.  I aend'a  M Ixxie  u,  ji.w 
O'lMul-try.  Iltt-rk  It 

You  must  have  bad  xnnd  times.  d«ar. 
i-inlly  (dayinxein-iis.  I hoiw  uothiiix  was  lir>'v  s 
Your  Wlxxic  came  safely. 


III  >,  V t»  JltMIY 

1 Ihoiixhl  I Wouh!  t«-U  you  alMiiit  rt»y  pcUN'. 
he  Is  dead  now.  He  was  n rat.  and  the 
cut  I cvi-r  IiimI.  lie  played  hidi*'anil  «>*ek  « 
me. Hiid  tax. and  a x>mmI  timny  oilier  lMt>c^  M 
think  he  was  iioisoncd  I have  a i»ndh-r 
t:ikes  your  t<«|N-r.  und  I 1ak<*  it  lo  t*4-ho<,l,  stwl  • 
l«-uelMT  rends  the  »-f«iri*'s  to  ih»-  Imy*  hthI  c 
l llke  Jliiimv  JtriiwiCs  •■torics  ever  not  . ' 

would  like  him  to  come  ami  mi-  rue.  XAur  L 

I urn  a little  sirl.  lllv*  oiit  1ti  tie- co.mtn  I » 
inx  the  stitmner ; patst  has  a U»v  c}y  sqnmre  rb.  r 
tin  r* . M e Imve  lovel.v  lltiwi-rs  nil  aniutnJ  - 
hiiiiM*.  I have  a is-t  cut  : If  I sit  «h»wn  P-  c 
lunch,  ’■he  will  com**  nnd  sit  iK'sIdr  me  apJ  » 
cry  tiiiDl  I xlvf  her  her  lunch,  un«l  Uku  ^ • 
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come  ap  &mi  rub  t^Pilruit  my  flkirt«.  &»  much  a« 
to  fuy.  “T>Mnki>.“  1 lia«>*  ttlwt  n dof.  Wn  h«Tr 
bol  hoim*ii  with  lovely  ran:  in  tltem. 

JruA  !•. 


Olivtao,  Artria 

W«  bavp  writien  to  Vorsu  PuorLB  onci*  lie- 
fon\  aiul  our  wn«  not  tirliitcd.  W«*  have 

ten  <loll«  HtuI  four  cat4.  wiik-h  luttor  nmmnui 
thlnk«  Hn*  enlirvly  t(M>  m«iiy.  Tb<-y  art*  uuUe  a 
hippy  rurally  - -eraiidinivtlier.  Tm>tnt*r.  and  two 
ktttrii«-onn  of  whli'li  we  foiiiid  In  tlie  Barden, 
nnd  It  mHk<*Hi|Ulto  a iikv  playmulp  forilM*  oilier. 
iVr  wnd  yon  two  Wiicvb*  |>li-lun*H:  they  an*  the 
flntt  wi*  have  irleti.  W<-  like  Jimmy  Krown'a  ato- 
rtc»  very  inueh,  ami  wUIi  Ue  would  write  oflrner 
i.Ai'KA  ami  Maiuoh  L.  ij. 

Tlic  Wleelos  were  iluly  iriven  to  our  artUt.  I 
Afrtve  with  your  mainma  tint  fonr  rata  an*  three 
too  mnity,  but  I do  not  expect  iliat  you  will  think 
oa  1 dti. 


The  rhymcji  w'hich  follow  were  “made  tip**liy 
n little  woman  uf  six,  and  I think  they  are  very 
{PhhI  for  oiii*  S4I  ytiumr : 

IN  THE  BAHN. 

(tnoe  Nellie  raid  to  8ii«]e:  “It*#  no  fun 
riaylns  In  ibh  very  hot  win, 

I<et.#  »«»  an<l  play  with  Hnie  Hover- 
Site  l«  iile«‘.  with  her  puppie#  all; 

You  lake  yoiir  Mmde  hut  out  of  the  elover. 

And  1 will  lake  my  inmuHil.'* 

Thru  all  nt  nitee,  hn  titey  mid  thi«, 
t'nme  walkliir  alonir  tlieir  I'lirle  HIL##. 

“ Why.  eiiildmi.  when*  are  yon  Bointt  thla  hot 
day  r* 

“Oh.  we  are  it<dnx  Into  the  bam  to  play." 
*‘Theii.  children.  I must  my  it>Mid.ilay— 

I ho[H'  you'll  luire  fine  fun  Hinoiur  the  bay: 
Though  I muHT  so.  ril  «teiul  down  Joe. 

And  yon  and  xlie  will  have  fun,  I know. 

Tell  Koter  to  lake  ear»*  of  you. 

IHtii’t  let  iIm*  riilf  eat  np  yoiir  #hon; 

Now  onee  raon*  I nay  adieu. 

And  eotne  each  and  sive  a ki<M 
To  your  old  lorins  I'licle  Itli##  “ 

'Hiey  went  to  the  Itarn  and  o{M*ned  the  thior, 
'lltern  they  raw  IPiver  eurletl  up  on  the  fl«u»r, 
Nhc  wanted  them  to  net*  Iter  pupph'#  three. 
And  IteM  itut  her  little  hhick  taiw. 
suddenly  they  IteanI  a iiobM*— on,  where  were  the 
!>■•)-■  *_ 

in  eame  waiklnir  the  oxen  and  all  the  row*. 
Which  frishtem-d  the  cbiMirn  ao  they  hid  In  the 
mow# : 

The  dotf  thru  did  Itark  and  #rnt  them  away. 
And  till*  clilldrett  came  emwlilts  out  «»f  the  Imy. 
Tlien.  a«  the  day  vrew  dim  and  dtirk. 

And  llte  little  iloit  had  ceaiu-d  to  Imrk. 

They  naid  to  eaeh  other  iCMMl-nisbi. 

.kliil  hurried  to  ImwI  by  «ailidl«‘-llBht. 

Anil  #oon  were  tiiek«**l  nil  10111^  in  tied. 

Ami  on  lop  of  each  pillow  lay  a lltlh*  Itead. 

J.  W.  K. 


And  here  1#  another  veriwlr!  l»y  a i«lx-yiwr-«»ld  : 

Ha.MiKiti,  Niw  Vi.«it. 

I hare  n liiile  ri«ler  Airne#  #ix  year#  oM.  who 
wrote  thit  verw*  nlMuit  n cat  wc  liiial,  calletl  lb>- 
110*0.  nnfl  I think  it  i'<  #0  ipkm]  that  I ho|M>  y<ni 
will  print  It  with  thl'*  letter  In  llAiiPKH'e  Vorso 
I'sort.K.  Mai'Ij. 

Titer*'  d«*ell  onee  In  a llrtioklyn  town 
A liltle  eat  with  fur: 

SotnelimeH  he  would  lick  Itlmeelf, 

And  dometlme*  he  woul«|  purr: 

III#  breiiKt  Wit#  at  while  a#  miow, 

An>l  till#  cut'#  name  wa#  llonutt. 

Oar  next  letter  J#  fr«im  a wWe-nwake  little  fe|. 
low  who  will  n*mem!ter  when  hi#  hair  hi  sray 
how  hemw  the  Pre#i<lcnt  drivinsthronsh  Koitoii 
rtreet#.  W'ho  knows  hut  that  o.  I>.  may  one  tiny 
htm’ielf  Im*  a tbivemor  «ir  a ITenldeiit.  I am  very 
sun*  that  a iptiMl  many  future  #lat«*#men  ar*.* 
utnoni;  the  boy  reader#  of  Yoran  I*K«iei.(! : 

BiMnn,  tl*«>«n*nitTTl. 

f #iw  the  Ibwldent  la#l  Wetlneetiny  when  he 
eame  to  Piwton.  He  rode  in  a enrrlas**  tiruwn 
by  four  white  Itttrses.  By  hi#  aide  ml  itovernor 
Umir.  anti  in  tlu*  front  of  tl»t*  carriase  wa«  tlie 
Pretdaient'a atiii.  ■nteemort  wa#  lw<»  ctimitaiili'# 
of  lancrr#  All  the  way  ditwn  Ihtver  SIn-ei  the 
Iteople  wer*'  |taekt*<i : it  wa«  nttiliins  but  cltecr# 
all  tho  way.  The  IVceidelit  wu#  then  driven  to 
llie  Common : a mliite  wa#  lircti  iw  lie  went 
thntQith  the  CltarWsinvl  sate,  I|e  staid  on  Ute 
Common  for  about  one  ltt>ur.  .k#  lH*eutne  up  Ih-a- 
con  Slrw't  there  were  {M'ople  all  nlmis  the  State- 
hoaei*  ralHiti;.  I never  saw  #0  many  ]#*op|c  In 
mylife.  Thetloveniorkepl  talking  to  tiie  |*i#>nI- 
deni  allaions  IP*nci>ti  street.  The  l*rc:<ideiit  wa# 
tire«l,  I think.  i»f  imvlns  to  l#>w  *0  many  times, 
for  he  iMCAcd  everjr  rime  tiie  |«eo|>te  clH-ered. 

The  proccuioti  then  went  down  sclitHd  street 
into  WjL-*hhit;t<in  Sired,  uinl  liiitt  IhM-k  Sijtinrc. 
Ttie  best  Ibinir  t>f  all  wh#  when  it  #to|>iH-il  on 
t'ofnmerclnl  Slrecl.  He  called  n btMdblMek  np  to 
his  carrtaire.  nlititik  haml#  with  hint,  asked  him 
faU  name,  and  when*  In:  liretl. 


I Ib*  ail  h<iy#  ami  elri*  kmtw  bow  envelope#  are  ; 

mnder  Well.  1 will  tell  you.  Pir#t  J.*#)  sheet#  of 
[ |Mper  are  put  In  u press.  1lH-n  a knife  in  Ibo  j 
j slm(H- of  theemelope  I#  putniMUi  the  paper:  then  > 
tin*  knife  is  nn*#M*d  thnmtfhthe  f*jwr.  and  when  I 
they  are  taken  out  of  the  pn-##  they  are  io  tha  I 
slut|M*  of  an  envehvpe.  Next  iliey  have  to  be  f 
jriinmed.  then  f«iM«d.  and  then  they  are  rmuiy  ) 
(•It  UJ#*.  «.  D. 

ZMiti«.ei.s,  P<a»»vi  e*xM. 

II  never  have  seen  a letter  In  Y«»r#a  Pr-oei.r  from 
this  plae#:,#o  I thmiiriit  I would  write  one.  I was 
eleven  year#  ol«l  the  dWh  of  .'MiffUst;  it  wa*  <m  I 
Sunday,  ami  1 a-a#  lM>rn  on  Siimhiy.  1 Imie  two  I 
, sister#  ami  one  brother.  Hi#  name  Is  Wiliie.  and  I 
I for  a toUB  time  lie  calhtl  hlmm-lf  Wlbist  PItto.  ' 
, He  is  four  year#  idd.  lie  «»fteii  #uy«  he  wislies  it 
. wa#  the  ilay  for  IlAHrKir#  “Lesn”  Pxopi.a  to 
! come,  I have  a d<-ar  littb*  sl#t«'r  alinoat  two  j 
I year#  old : Iter  imnu-  I#  Mnry.  she  put#  an  o to 
j nearly  everytldm;  Our  hi»r#e'#  tuum*  i#  Billy, 

I ami  sIm*  lytlL#  him  Billo.  My  other  sister's  name 
< U UkxK*.  ami  she  i#  nine  yeur#  old.  I was  »t  tin*  ■ 
(Vriteniilal  at  lUniutstowii.  WestmorriHiid  r*mn-  . 

I ty,  in  till#  Slate,  <m  July  n.  one  hundre<i  yt-ar#  ' 

I aao  It  wa#  liiiniis]  l»y  the  Indian#  1 have  an 
I mwh*  livinir  then*  iittw.  I am  laklmr  mnsic  le».  i 
#*■!•#  Qow.  and  my  leaeher  m>#  I play  very  well 
Pa|Mt  k*ave  me  llAurKii'#  Vorsu  PcortK  fora  New- 
year's  |in*seiit.aml  I like  It  very  roiieh.  I like  to 
n*ad  tint  Poil-ttUBca  B*jX.  Blax<  UK  C. 

riBtoi 

Will  yon  r>lea««*  tell  me  If  I ran  tet  the  ttnek 
mimiier#  of  "Mr,  siubl*#’#  Hrtither."  and  how 
mueli  they  will  c»at.  Inm  No.  I:fr  to  13^  ImuIi  in- 
clusive. and  from  1-lb  to  M«.  iMith  Inehislve?  .And 
please  tell  me  shat  a flrl  who  I#  f*>iirtcen  vear# 
old. anil  tfoe#  to  s«-Ikh>I  dve  day#  in  tlie  week,  can 
do  to  earn  money.  Plea*‘e  answer  Himuirh  vour  I 
(ta|ier, and  oblige  Mart  E.  H.  i 

Y*m  m*y  pnanin*  the  mimhcT#  you  mention  by  \ 
wriHnif  to  Me##r».  Hnr(s'r&  BrotlK*n>.  Tliey  will 
c«#t  is  eent#. 

I wttuld  advise  a (jlrl  of  yournffc  lit  study  hard, 
and  pn*|«re  her#clf  toeani  money  in  future,  rath- 
er than  to  try  l«»  earn  It  while  iroinjt  t<»  seiioo]. 
You  inlirht  earn  jM*me.  however,  as  a young  frh-rid 
! of  mine  did,  hy  erociietlnK  little  tautiuea  and 
I n*ick#  for  a store.  Site  did  this  In  leisure  mo-  1 
I nieiiis.  and  was  very  well  i>aid.  If  you  know 
how  to  dam  and  |ialch  very  neaily,  you  might 
' do  tlwt  on  Saturday  aftennioii#  fur  some  busy  | 

' hon#eke<*tM>r.  who  would  |tny  you  fi>r  your  work.  | 

' If  I knew  mope  alxuit  what  you  Imve  learn*#!  to  j 
' do,  I could  give  you  b**lter  aclvii#*. 

j Tell  you  wimt  to  make  fop  ChrlMma#,  I>a!#y.  | 
nelie.  and  Tlieo*  i am  glad,  dear  til  He  irirl#,  tliut 
you  art*  iN'giiinlng  thus  early  to  tidiik  wiiat  prri-  ; 
ty  and  ll•M‘rlll  gift-#  you  iiuiy  (smlrivc. 

(tn*‘  mH#l*  It  great  deal  of  time  to  make  pre-  1 
#«'nis.wiilclimust.*>feotirse,  ta*'M#'n't#from  those  I 
they  urv*  tiit<‘nded  for  until  the  luippy  day  ar-  | 
rivcH.  Half  the  pleasure  of  Christmas  t#>nsbts  in 
it.s  iH'iiutifiil  siirt>ri#4>. 

No  gift#  ar*'  mon*  highly  prixi#!  than  those 
young  (teoph*  make  with  tlmlrowii  hands.  It  I# 
•wt  dellgliifal.  as  <iiiu  liHik#  at  a pretty  or  n useful 
thing,  to  see  and  feel  that  weeks  ami  wei-k#  Ngo 
a dear  and  loving  eldhl  put  her  own  rH-eu|4ition# 
R-shle  that  sIh>  might  give  a ti*keii  of  niTectlon  to 
u darling  mother  op  n »w»#*t  ehhT  sister. 

It  is  alwnys  a g>MHl  plan  to  finil  out  what  |n*o- 
ple  wi>uld  like  or  are  in  ne«#l  of.  If  you  listen.  1 
y*oi  may  #*>00*  mi*rnlng  henr  mamma  aay.  *'  H**w  j 
I wish  I had  a pn-tly  lirvakfast  enp  or  a liltle  | 
shawl  to  thn>w  over  my  slHoiidcr#.’’  IVphot*#  1 
INilHi  will  wish. as  he  I#  cutting  Hie  leave#  of  hU  1 
Ruigaxlne  W'llh  Ids  lam-knife.  that  he  had  a prop  j 
er  pNiier  knife,  ttiwmlma  may  tie  in  want  <if  a 
work-tiaskei  to  hold  ber  knitting.  Alk*e  may 
gr**ally  desire  a m«slr-R»ll.  Brother  Artie,  who 
often  takes  little  journeys,  wtmld  Ami  a u>se  for  I 
a pretty  conirivanre  which  you  could  make  of  1 
biirln|Rt  and  work  w ith  worsteil— a sort  of  dresa-  | 
Ingease  to  hold  ei*mtis.  brtuilH*«.  and  rnxors.  the  1 
w'hide  rolling  up  and  Inking  a very  little  stntce  in  I 
111#  travclUng-lmg. 

Pop  Hull'  ehikirrr.  no  more  useful  present  ran  i 
I#'  thought  of  than  a semp-biHik.  I have  #«H*n  | 
Mime  very  hively  «ines.  In  whk'h  all  tlm  page# 
werv  AU«#I  with  the  aiivcrtisement  rani#  and  pie-  - 
tim*s  which  y*>n  are  #*■  fond  of  ndlectlng.  1 ' 
hcnnl  of  a puzzle  scnip-bsiok  not  long  ago.  A 
young  la*ly  miide  It  by  eutilng  out  un*l  |w#Ung 
In  onler  the  eidgma.#.  s<(uarc  wotsU,  diamond#,  ' 
and  «*omindnini«  which  she  found  hi  the  pafn-r#  , 
and  magazines  taken  at  hi*r  Iioukc,  Utls  Mirt  of 
M'rep-h<M<k  wotihl  i>l**HM‘  a hrlgbt.  i|nh-k-wttt(*<l 
boy.  and  by  nn-ans  of  it  a family  ci*uld  And  a 
great  deni  of  fun  on  a winter  evening.  I 

Ilow  c**uld  )'oU  make  a pniwreutlep*  Very  [ 


easily  If  you  know  how  to  paint,  a#  many  of  yon 
do.  Take  n smiMitb  slender  piet'e  uf  w hlte-wood. 
and  iHihit  on  It  a Imncb  of  violets,  an  Ivy  iraf.  or 
Bomelhingelw  tiiat  Is  pretty. 

It  I#  sometimes  very  pleasaitl  for  llte  boy*  tu»d 
girl#  in  a fundJy  to  fonn  a little  club,  ainl  adding 
wi«t  money  they  have,  join  togetlwr  in  making 
a nh-e  i»re«ent  ti»  |M|<a  or  mamma.  KcmcRilter, 
dear*,  it  is  n*»l  the  *#isl  «»f  a gift  tliat  muk**#  fiei*- 
pie  value  it : it  is  the  love  it  shows  on  tlm  |<url 
4if  iIk*  giver. 

Next  week  1 will  tell  you  of  two  or  three  other 
pr«‘tty  thing#. 

To  Nkw  Kcai*eii.s.>-M*u  wish  to  call  the  atten- 
tion of  our  new  readePH  to  a little  matter  wliirh. 
w hile  vep}-  #nuill  Iim]*#**!  to  no-h  of  Ibeiii  indivhi- 
imlly.  b(*4#imes  an  affair  of  impnrtnnce  to  the 
Messrs.  Ilari>er  A Bn*ther«.  who  rtMeive  tnany 
hiindre<l*  of  |r||rrspvrr.r  day.  All  lclten<shi»uld 
la*  fully  ptvpald  at  IIm'  rail*  of  three  rents  |#*r 
lialf-«ninrp.  No  letter  containing  writing.  <*ven 
if  only  a signature,  1*  carrleil  by  the  }Nasi-r>fnee 
Beiuirtmenl  from  one  «dty  or  town  to  aii>>tlu*r 
fop  one  cent,  or  for  tw*o  rents.  Three  rents  la 
nee**s«{ir)'  »m  H»e  very  sljortcst  letter,  and  if  not 
iwid  in  full  by  the  sender,  the  deffclcney  miiMt  Ite 
made  up  by  the  p»***«-lver-  l*lea*e  pay  ailt'iithm 
to  this  wlH*n  wrliliig  to  tbu  imbltsliers  of  your 
favorite  Yoexu  l*jtori.R. 


TVZZhfiS  FHOM  VorSH  CONTItini'TOItS. 
No.  1. 

rofu  w*mi>  sot'ARCs. 

1.— I.  Atree.  S.  A perhal  of  time.  S.  L»m'.  A. 
To  perceive. 

a.~l.  A nistic.  S.  A thooght.  8.  Not  (listnnt. 
•I-  liloomy.  Nkiti  sk. 

3. — I.  .Anaidmal.  3.  Lliiuors.  lkTogaUH.'r.  4. 
T*i  l*K»k  ehis*-ly. 

4. — 1.  A bird.  S.  Anger.  S.  A monster.  4.  To 

lament.  Acbckt. 


No.  2. 

ningx  itiAgoxp*. 

I.— I.  A letlcp.  2.  A vrasel  & An  Asiatic  |w‘- 
nliisuia.  4 Mitisfivls.  .%.  Wants.  & A Ijiilii  root 
nn-aiilng  skill.  7.  .A  h'ttcr.  Nbpti'xe. 

a.— I -A  letter  9-  .A  small  nnd  busy  lin.ect.  3. 
A siinrira!  instrument.  4.  A ft,  A i*«etie 

friend  of  Mr.  lickwiek.  (I  Silff.  7.  An  iirilele 
Useful  in  e<dd  wcallor.  A.  A poisiuioiis  repfllc. 
fl.  A letter.  t*.  P.  H. 

a.— 1.  A letter.  9.  .An  abltrrviatlon.  S.  Savory. 
4 Flgurulhr.  ft.  More  refined.  V.  A fish  fmiiid 
in  tlH'  S4’V4'm  lUver.  7.  A letter.  VouiK.sk. 


N*«.  3. 

K KIOWA. 

First  I#  in  learn,  mu  in  school 
Si*i-<*nd  In  vtnnri.noi  In  fiad. 

Tliinl  is  in  fa#i.  not  in  Mow. 

Fouiih  Is  in  butxanl.  md  In  rrow. 

Fifth  1#  In  crayon,  iiot  in  chalk, 
sixth  I#  in  run.  md  in  walk. 

The  wh*de  l»  the  nann-  of  a river  knnwm 
To  all  who  its  eoufve  on  tin*  nmp  liar*-  shown. 

V.  W S. 


ANSWKHS  TO  PI  ZZLEH  IN  No.  I.M. 

1.  I.  J 

TI  N HAP 

T K N OK  PA  N K B 

[i  F N A T I C JANITOR 
N O T K H PETIT 

U I l>  I>  o T 


No,  t.  T W O 
W K r> 
O 1)  K 

No.  8. 


N 

N I P 
N K (i  If  O 
N I «l  <i  A it  D 
PRATE 
tl  It  K 
I) 

N K W 
K U K 
\V  E N 


HAT 
A W K 
TEN 


The  answer  to  “ Who  Wn#  lie.  and  AVhnt  Pid 
lie  invent  f on  i*ogc  sift  of  N«t.  l.'O  is  (k**.rge  Ku- 
pheriMtn. 

fopreet  answ’ers  to  pnzrles  have  lH*en  rerclvesl 
fr..in  K.  • Ib  WiM.  Chnrics  II  W.-lgle.  .AtiU*ry. 
l.ultl  Ijildhiw.  ••  W.  H flat.'*  Kiiwrtrd  F.  St«'wart. 
Henry  Ib-rlnn.  Jun  . .A.  O.  <'.  11 . Frank  |)  llivw 
step.  .A.  nloomlng«lule.  Kobin  Hvk«*.  K\«  ItM-bie. 
lam  Fairley.  ,Ambri>#c  1-algewiMMt,  “.limelmg  “ 
iPiy  H..dd.  Micimel  T.  Ala*  See-.r.  t’.iirk*  F.. 
*'H<rse-ici-Bl<Kini.“  “ laKlcstar.”  “Two  ItRunios." 

[For  Kxehttitgtt,  ret  'id  and  Sd  nf  eorr>-  ] 
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HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPEE. 


voLntr,  III. 


mx'jus. 


ENIGMA. 

( ^VofM  the  (trrmtin.) 

Above  n dull  jrrny  w'a  Uliold 
A bridjTo  of  opitil  jzlriimine  brij^ht: 

Kn*  oiu*  Bwift  Tnomunl  rmild  Im>  (old 
h up  to  Its  giddy  height. 

T1h>  migtilicKt  nhip,  with  talli'si  niu.'<t. 

Ik-mitlli  iu  an-li  rotild  iiwue  fni-. 

No  foot  nmwH  it  i-Vr  bulb 

AppnHirb  it.  nod  il  to  He**’. 

It  ri’if'B  wbvre  the  BtnnimB  alHttind. 

And  falls  when'er  the  litNHlK  are  laid. 
Now  tell  me  when'  that  bridgt'  i.n  fotmd, 
And  who  it.'i  mighty  arch  bu.<4  mmle.» 


MININU  rNDKH  TIIK  OCKAN. 

Minks  under  the  earth  are,  index'd,  inten'ating  placea  to  viait.biit 
iiiinm  under  the  aea  me  more  woiidertid  ntill.  In  Knglaml  the 
I:itt4>r  un'  i|uile  4-oininon, and  great  mineral  riches  have  l»eeii  extract. 
4*d  fiitin  riK'ka  iH'insith  the  mIHng  ocean. 

The  8t.  Jtist  (Nmiiab  mining  district,  ou  the  burdcra  of  the  Atlati* 
lie,  lias  biH'u  long  celcbratr<l  for  the  pt'culiar  {Hmition  i>f  iu  miim. 
wbieh  extend  tlionsands  of  feet  under  th«  la>tton>  of  (be  sea.  Tbs 
Ikitallaek  Mine  extends  buiuq  three  thousand  fiH;t  Wlnw  (he  level 
of  the  ocean,  and  in  what  is  calb'tl 
the  Crowns  the  excavations  have 
l)oen  carried  npwani  of  half  a mile 
out  under  the  water,  which  distanre 
has  Ih'cu  gradually  increasing,  in 
r«inso(|uence  of  the  ore  dipjtiiig  raje 
idly  away  senwartl.  The  rucks  mi. 
der  the  sea  have  beeii  workiMl  away 
so  close  iu  some  places  that  only  a 
few  feel  of  nwk  n’Uiain  to  keep  out 
the  waters  of  the  Atlantic.  K\rn 
in  the  tinest  weather  the  rolling  of 
the  |H't»bles  with  the  swell  of  the 
<»ceaii  can  be  beard  with  greater  dis. 
tinctiiess  than  on  the  beai-h  it<M*lf. 
and  during  great  storms  the  uoim- 
is  HO  appalling  that,  although  certain 
that  there  is  no  r«'al  danger,  the  workmen  are  often  anxioiiM. 

A writer  who  was  once  umlergruuud  in  the  same  mine  during 
n storm  says:  “At  the  extremity  of  the  mine.workitigs  liith 
cotihl  l>c  licanl  of  its  cflectH  exc4*pt  at  intervals,  w hen  the  r*ibi\ 
of  some  nnnstmlly  large  wave  pn»Jeeted  a )>eithle  out  ward.  ImhiikI- 
iiig  niid  rolling  over  the  rocky  iHJttoin;  but  when  slatnling  W- 
iieatb  the  base  of  the  clilT,  mid  in  that  part  of  the  mine  wlieri 
hut  nine  feet  of  rock  stoiul  hetneeii  ns  and  (he  oi-ean,  the  In-avy 
roll  of  the  large  Isiwhlers,  the  ceaseless  grinding  of  the  |»ebhh-». 
the  ilerce  thnnderiiigof  the  billows,  with  the  crackling  and  hm. 
iiig  as  they  n'lsuimleil,  placed  a U'liipest  in  its  im»st  appalling 
form  too  vividly  hefon*  me  to  he  ever  forgntt4>n.  More  tli.i' 
once, doiihting  the  proti'ction  of  onr  rocky  shield,  wo  reireutei 
in  alfright,  and  il  was  only  after  re|H<uted  trials  thut  we  Inn 
eonfnleucc  to  pursue  our  iiivestigalions.*’ 
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